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		Description

You know the story. Go to a con meet the Merchant but this one hit a little sang. I bought so much stuff he couldn't displace me and had to ask for his bosses help. Now I'm one of if the the best archers out there. This will be useful  with Demons invading this world. They all shall fall before me for I never miss my target.
If you want to see the list of all of Sharpshot's abilities feel free to visit this blog
This is one of two characters I designed to be completely overpowered. the other being in The Equestria 'Girls' Shinobi
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		A Long Fall to a New Life or  A Fall of Exposition {Edited}



To most conventions are a time to show off their cosplay or to sell merchandise they made based on their favorite series. To me conventions are just another way to indulge in my hobby and relax from work, but I won’t go into what I do or my name. Currently I’m wearing a simple blue and white polo shirt and blue jeans with black shoes and had my father’s old quiver slung over my shoulder. The quiver was made of wood and painted dark blue with silver bands at the top and bottom. So far the con had been fairly average but one this that caught my attention was someone who had a very impressive Arthas the Lich King cosplay running from a blond kid. People around me said something about her being someone called Tanya the Evil but I didn’t know who that was so I shrugged it off, but decided to fallow a Space Marine in red and bronze armor who was chasing the two but I quickly lost sight of him.
Shrugging I continued to explore the con and eventually I found a very large tent and entered. Part of me grew happy… well as happy as I could be when I saw THE merchant standing behind the register and when he noticed my gaze he tensed up a bit and started watching me like a hawk. Walking over to the wall of the tent I looked over his goods. I grabbed a copy of Thas'dorah, Legacy of the Windrunners bow and two sheathed Fangs of Ashamane daggers one with a tag that said ‘Main Hand’ the other said ‘Off Hand’. The bow I slung over my shoulder so it sat next to the quiver and the daggers I clipped onto the back of my belt. I found a copy of a necklace showing a Palutena Bow pendant and Pit’s head wreath both from Kid Icarus and the Hawkeye from Legend of Zelda Twilight Princess and put the three on. I also saw the caped hood that Ashe the Frost Archer uses the two copies of the Blitzbolter hand crossbow from Diablo complete with carriers that I tied onto my upper legs and Holy Point Shot quivers that hung off my belt but had bands that went around the legs so they wouldn’t swing and get in the way.
On the table in the middle of the tent I found a plastic bag with three hair ties. On the bag was the name ‘Eirin Yagokoro’, who is a character I remember one of my subordinates telling me about when he learned I was a fan of archery. Afterwards I’d become a fan of the series called Touhou Project and done a little research into in and found I enjoyed the series music.
Waling up to the counter the Merchant growled. “First it was those other three and now you! Why just WHY did I get so unlucky today?” He shook his head. “I know you know who I am so here’s the thing. You need to find my boss as I’m not powerful enough to send you off…”
“Or his boss could be right behind you and don’t worry about it Roy. You’ll get that promotion eventually. Now too you Mr. Soon-to-be-Displaced. I have just one thing to tell you.”A very cheery voice said and turning around I saw Mei from Overwatch smiling at me. “Hello…and…Goodbye.” Upon hearing this, the floor opened up underneath me and swallowed me whole.
When I woke up next wind was flying past me as I fell. “Heads-Up-Display Activating. External sound dampened.” Opening my eyes I saw I had a HUD with my mask that showed how many arrows I had, my ‘status’, which weapons I had equipped, arrow type equipped, if I was zoomed in or not, a mini-map, weather anyone could see/sense me, my ‘party’ which was currently empty, how far from ground level I was and four different bars labeled as Mana, ‘Hatred’, ‘Discipline’, HP bars all of which are full.
In the bottom left corner my HUD said I had the Thas’dorah bow, the Fangs of Ashamane daggers and both Blitzbolters equipped, the Palutena Bow was also equipped for some reason even though I couldn’t find it and five hundred arrows for my bow half of them being made of bamboo and the other half were made of wood from Nordassil the first true World Tree of Azeroth.
“Greeting’s User, would you like to read the tutorial and see what ability’s you have access to?”
“Yes please.” I said and despite everything that was happening my voice was still hallow with only the smallest trace of emotion. I guess Roy and Mei either didn’t know about that particular quirk chose not to change it.
“Very well User. I will bring up the necessary information. First we’ll go through the tutorial tips. Just focus on a circle with an ‘I’ in it or tell me which one you want and I’ll bring up the correct information. Please know that while in the menu your perception of time will slow down to give you more time to do what you need to do.”
“Let’s see here. Let’s start with my ammunition.”
Arrow Types are as follows: 
Nordassil: Is extremely strong and the arrow head is made of Azerothian cobalt has no other special properties. 
Bamboo: Is quicker but more fragile then Nordassil arrows, arrow head is made from a classified Lunarian metal that can only be made by Lunarian’s. For some reason has a pink bow tied near the arrowhead, has no other special properties. 
Fire: Normal oak arrows with a crystal imbued with fire magic as an arrowhead, will set anything it hits on fire unless its target is not flammable. Also has a magic variant that uses a medium about of Mana
Ice: Normal oak arrows with a crystal imbued with ice magic as an arrowhead, can freeze just about anything. Also has a magic variant that uses a medium about of Mana
Shock: Normal oak arrows with a crystal imbued with lightning magic as an arrowhead, will deal a powerful electric shock to any enemy hit, if it hits something wet it will create a large dome that shocks anything inside with the exception of the one who fired the arrow or his designated allies. 
Bomb: self-explanatory. 
Ancient: Made of lost Sheikah tech these highly advances arrows can pierce through almost anything and deal more damage to corrupted Sheikah tech. 
Light: These arrows are blessed by the four Golden Goddess and will purify or kill any force of evil they hit. Uses a Large amount of Mana
Silver: Made of pure silver and are very effective against most forms of undead and those cursed with lycanthropy. 
Crossbow Arrows: Due to the magic from the Holy Point Shot quiver each shot as a random chance to deal additional damage from the fallowing list. Frost, Poison, Arcane, additional Holy damage, Lightning, Fire, or will have an easier time pricing the target. 
Normal Arrows are unlimited and Special Arrows replenish at 100 arrows every dawn. 
Palutena Bow and Ashe’s True-Ice bow come with their own ammunition and like the Blitzbolter’s have infinite ammunition. These weapon’s still needs to reload will do so automatically and unless you are fighting specific targets there is a high probability they will be less powerful than normal arrows. If you want to equip a different weapon just will for it to appear and your current weapon that takes up that ‘slot’ will be swapped for the new one with the Palutena Bow being an exception as it is always on your person. 
If you come across a new kind of arrow you with to permanently add to your arsenal then place it in your quiver and do not use it until your arrows replenish. You currently do not have any special arrows. If you want to add a new weapon, armor or other piece of equipment please notify your AI companion. They will add it to your inventory.New additions will become a permanent addition when arrows replenish. Note some items will also replenish themselves at the same time as arrows and if you add new armor that is a permanent addition to your arsenal you cannot change on the fly and have to put it on the old fashioned way.
(Hmm so my arrows replenish themselves each night. That’s useful.) “Let’s take a look at my weapons.”
Thas'dorah, Legacy of the Windrunners: The bow giving to the Windrunner family of Silvermoon. Imbued with magic to make its wielder shoot faster, have more stamina and hit targets’ week points easier. Grants the Windburst ability which deals massive Wind damage to target and makes allies move faster if they follow the path of the arrows flight. This bow has an empty Storm Artifact Relic Slot and Blood Artifact Relic Slot.
Fangs of Ashamane: Both daggers areimbued with magic to make its wielder shoot faster, have more stamina and hit targets’ week points easier. Due to their magic cores all damage dealt by these weapons double as Arcane damage. Due to their blade these weapon are capable of easily damaging an enemy’s weapon. The dagger for you ‘Main Hand’ has an empty slot for a Frost Artifact Relic and Blood Artifact Relic and grants its user the ‘Ashamane’s Frenzy’ Ability sending the user into a quick frenzied state that unleashes a flurry of bloody slashes on an enemy target. The ‘Ashamane’s Frenzy’ can only be used once every 3 hours. 
Each Dagger has an inscription that reads as follows. Main Hand;"The sacrifice of Ashamane is remembered to this day. We live by her grace, and her children still tread the forests with us as our closest companions." Off Hand;"She ripped through the demons' ranks and then disappeared into the trees. She crept along the high branches and dove down upon the Legion commanders. She was a terror, a fearsome beast, and she held nothing back, offering no mercy."
Palutena Bow: It creates its own arrows that are made of pure Light magic. If not fired for five seconds this weapon can fire a larger arrow which deals more damage and has the possibility to pierce through a target to his someone behind the target and has homing properties. This weapon can turn into twin swords. Only those Blessed by the Goddess Palutena can hold or use this weapon. 
Ashe’s True-Ice Bow: This bow creates its own ammunition by freezing the water in the air to make arrows or will turn any arrow placed on the string into its unique ammunition. The arrows it makes are made of True-Ice and shatter upon contact after being fired.
Blitzbolter: A crossbow blessed by the Angles of Sanctuary. Any bolt or arrow fired from this bow is imbued with Holy Magic and deal extra damage to Demons.
“Did anything change about me?”
“Yes User. I will also show you what abilities you can now use.”
Lunarian: Part of the Lunarian Race. Able to breath in low atmosphere environments and knowledge of how to fly through will alone but can also use magic to fly. Knowledge on Lunarian culture 
Angelic Form: Able to grow large white wings. As you can fly without them they are mostly cosmetic but you are still able to use them to fly. Wings will not damage clothing 
Immortality: Due to the Hourai Elixir that Eirin drank, as her child you also have its blessings and are now immortal. This immortality is an odd one in that you can still ‘die’ but you are revived quickly. There is no way to stop this revival. And this immortality is permanent.
Hylian: You are near identical to a human save your elf like ears.
New Ancestry: You are now the son of Eirin Yagokoro the Lunarian and an unknown Hylian Nephalem.
Champion of the Goddess: You are now a Champion of the four Golden Goddess, Din: Goddess of Power and creator of the Earth .Naryu: Goddess of Wisdom and creator of Law. Farore: Goddess of Courage and creator of Spirit. Palutena: Goddess of Light and creator of Emotions. As such you may use any and all powers that they are known to bless people with.
Master Doctor and maker of Medicine and Poison: Given enough time you can discover what any sickness is and make any kind of Medicine or Poison if you have the right ingredients. Know how to make the forbidden Hourai Elixir.
Guardian: Out of all the Champions of the Goddess you were chosen to be the guardian of the Triforce. Prey to the Goddess for more information
Grand Master Hunter: Can track any kind of creature and tame any kind of animal
Grand Master Rogue: Can blend into the shadows and hide your presence to the point no one can see or sense you. Even if they saw you disappear. This lets you throw weapons with deadly accuracy 
Grand Master Marksman: When using any kind of bow and arrow it is almost impossible for you to miss at any range.
Tools of the Trade: You know how to make and use any Demon Hunter, Hunter, or Rogue tool. This includes, Mining and smelting the ore, using the forge, skinning hides and furs turning said hides and furs into leather and leather working. And Finding and collecting herbs or other plants and glans for Poisons.
Accent Translator: If someone is speaking in a midieval-esk accent or completely in rhymes you understand them as if it was modern day English.
Known Languages: You can Speak Read, and Write in English or as it's more often called Common, Azerothian Dwarvish, Azerothian Gnomish, Azerothian Darnassian, Azerothian Draenei, Hylian, Freljordic, Lunarian, and Japanese

I gave a quick nod seeing this list, I moved on to magic. I saw I had all three of  the sacred magic from Din, Nayru and Farore and every single power that Palutena let's Pit use (I can do all that at will?! How powerful am I now?!) I then started reading through the skills and abilities I got from being a Demon Hunter and came to one realization How powerful I became was fucking ridicules. Here's a few of my favorite examples.
Awareness: If taking lethal damage you can vanish instead for 2 seconds and regenerate 50% health. Can only be used once a day
Leech: Gain 18,507 every time you hit a target this increases by 75% when dealing a killing blow 
Rapid Fire: Costs 20 ‘Hatred’ to start and if ‘channeled’ costs an additional 6 ‘Hatr ed’. Shoot hundreds of arrows with in the span of 2 seconds to deal 685% based on weapon used per shot. This needs a bow of some kind to be used
Vengeance: Turn into the embodiment of Vengeance for 20 seconds to gain the fallowing effects. Every fired arrow now has the chance to split into 4 arrows or bolts that pierce target 60% of the time, All rockets have a chance to split into two homing rockets 80% of the time, gain a 40% over all damage boost. This can only be used once a day.
and finally.
Rain of Vengeance: Costs 30 ‘Hatred’. Fire at least 50 arrows into the air that deal 1500% damage based on the weapon used in the landing area over 5 seconds. This can only be used with a Bow of any kind.
"Thank the Goddess.” I said when finished not caring how easy it was for me to say that. “It’s ridicules how much I get just from the Demon Hunters.”
“I must say I agree User. We are still in mid atmosphere and have time to look over the Hunter and Rogue abilities. Would you like to do so now?”
“Just the important things, but you seem more than just a random AI. Do you have some form of sentience?”
“I do User. Is this a problem?”
“No but you need a name. From now on I am going to call you Navi and you are to call me Sharpshot.”
“Very well Sharpshot. Should I use Navi the Fairy’s catch phrases?”
“Only if it needs my immediate attention.”
“Confirmed. Now bringing up the important information for Hunter and Rogue abilities.”
Important Rogue abilities:
Rogues have the Distract, Stealth, Pick Lock, and Pick Pocket skills. When using Pick Lock you create magical lock picks that are just as good as the real thing and will change depending on the lock. Due to your Mastery you can pick almost any kind of lock quickly, and steal from almost every pocket without getting caught. Most Rogue skills create a ‘combo point’ and you have a maximum of 5 ‘combo points’. Some abilities deal more damage the more counters you have or need counters to activate but in doing so uses up at least 1 counter.
The Vanish ability let’s to disappear from enemy view mid combat and the Fleet Footed ability increases movement speed by 15% and reduces fall damage but as you are a Master this damage is reduced by 95%. Some Rogue abilities can only be used while you are in Stealth. Rogue’s have four specializations. Assassination, Outlaw, Subtlety and Combat.
Important Hunter abilities:
Hunters can track just about any kind of target and tame any kind of beast. Hunters can lay traps and take on different ‘aspects’ to gain different traits. Hunters learn a spell called ‘Beast Lore’ to gain information about a target beast. This information includes how much damage they deal, their health, diet, abilities, if it is tame able, and if it is considered exotic. Due to your Mastery of the Hunter skills you can tame any beast you desire. All tamed beasts will shrink to a more manageable size. Hunters learn how to fake their own death to lure target into a false sense of security. You can have up to 5 pets at a time and more in a stable but only one pet can be out at one time but you can change them at will with your Summon Pet spells. A Pet not with you that’s not in a Stable with wait in a unique pocket dimension that only they can access but you can call upon them at any time. You currently have 0 pets.
Hunters have three specializations. Beast Master, Marksmanship, and Survival. Pet’s also have three specializations. Cunning which lets them have abilities to stun or have ‘crowd-control’. Ferocity which lets them deal more damage, and Tenacity which makes them tougher so they take more damage so they can ‘tank’. All pets start as one of the three specializations but you are able to change which specializations they are in at will. Please note that while it is not necessary to feed your pet due to them taking excess nutrients from you through the magic that links you it will make them like you more which will over all improve their performance. 
Note you can ‘loot’ any and all gear or items you want from any creature you’ve slain by placing a hand over them and telling to AI companion what you want. This saves time if you are on the move but you can do it manually if you want to choose the exact items you want.
“This is the end of the tutorial Sharpshot.”
“Thank you Navi. I think it’s safe to say that I am one of if not the best archers and possibly Rogues on this planet now.”
“I believe this is a fair assessment Sharpshot.”
“Are you able to bring up an image of what I look like now?”
“Yes Sharpshot. Bringing it up now.”
The Center of my HUD a 3D model of me appeared. I was still wearing all the items I bought with the exception of the necklace which was nowhere to be seen now wore a dark blue and dark red leather jerkin with pale white dots connected by white string to represent stars and constellations; I also wore heavy leather pants and black boots. I also had two copies of my father’s quiver one poking over each shoulder but they had been reinforced with metal and looked brand new.
“Can you remove the mask and hood?”
The image’s hood and mask were removed showing my hair was now silver, went down to my mid back and the three bands that had been in the bag were keeping it neatly tied. I also had pointy elf like ears.
“Where is the Palutena Bow?”
The image zoomed into my right hand where the complete Triforce appeared long with an image of the Bow with an arrow pointing to the Triforce. Out of the corner of my eye I saw a sizeable village that was surrounded by a tall wooden wall and a tree that towered over the rest of the forest but I couldn’t judge how far away they were at the moment.
“Place a marker on the village and giant tree Navi.”
“Done and done.”
I nodded. “How far away are we from the ground?”
“At the rare we’re falling I estimate around than 2 a half minutes.”
“Good.” I said and used my new knowledge on how to fly to slow my decent and when I was two hundred thirty yards from the ground I activated my Fleet Footed ability to help nullify the majority of any possible fall damage I’d take.
“What do you plan to do now Sharpshot? Head to the village?”
“Yes, but I’m not just going to walk in just yet. I don’t know anything about this world yet…do you have any information on this world?” I asked as I started running towards the village a silently as I could.
“Unfortunately I don’t Sharpshot.” 
“That’s too bad.” I muttered as I thought back to a few things my farther told me before the…incident.
“Now Son.” My Earth father had said when I was seven and sitting on his lap. “There are a few things I’ve learned in life. Three secrets that helped me rise to the position that I’m in. First, the more information you have on any situation the better. Second, whether it’s in business or other parts of life never show all you can do immediately. Always save a few surprises for later. And finally, always protect others when you can. You never know when you’ll need to call upon a few people who owe you a debt for help.”
Although now that I thought about it I could still remember my life on earth but it was foggy as if it was a dream from a few years ago and new memories took their place. A few quickly shot through my head. Hearing stories of my father who’d died fighting evil before Eirin came to the World of Hyrule. Helping Mama Eirin make medicinal potions in Hyrule when I was 4 and some basic archery lessons with the Hero Link before he left on a mission to guard Princess Zelda as she went to prey at a sacred spring when I was 6. The invasion of monsters and Guardians led by Calamity Gannon. Mother Eirin somehow opening a portal and taking me through when I was five days after Link and Zelda had left.
Arriving in the budding city of Stormwind on the World of Azeroth. Becoming a Hunter when I was 18 and going on an adventure that lasted for a few centuries and half way through becoming the first Hunter/Rogue on the planet. When I was 26 a bandit got a lucky with his sword and stabbed me in the heart, I still remember the faces of him and aid companion when the bandit that stabbed me turned to aid his fighting that was my pet bear and I stabbed him in the heart with my dagger. Returning home and talking to Mother she told me about the Hourai Elixir and that because she was pregnant when she drank it the both of us got the effects and are immortal.
Surprisingly even in this new life parts of my original personality stayed the same. As the memories washed over me I also remembered all of my training on Azeroth and what abilities I’d learned there, but I still decided to check the Tutorial for the skills later just in case I missed something.
“Are you alright Sharpshot? You’ve been quiet for some time.”
“I’m not sure, but that can wait.” I said as I stopped in front of a tree that Navi placed the marker on. I quickly started to climb the tree. The only time I stopped climbing to stand on a large branch was when I could easily see into the village. Zooming in I saw a medieval gallows with a crowd of people around it, a man in the custom black executioner hood and what looked like a priest in a red robe but somehow the people I saw were odd. I just couldn’t play my finger on why. Using the Eagle Eye ability it was as if I was transported to the platform the gallows was on.
As I looked at the two I saw their legs were somewhat similar to a Draenei’s but more horse like then goat like. By the way never call a Draenei a ‘Space Goat’, they will kick your ass for it. As I examined the priest’s robes I noticed very subtle demonic writing on it. The thread used to sew it was a slightly darker shade of red then his robe.
“And low may the Gods who guide us have mercy upon the soul of this heretic. Bring her up now.” The priest said and two guards in simple steel armor over a leather under armor that had been died the same red as the priest’s robes escorted a woman in plate mail that reminded me of the Paladins of the Silver Hand. He also had a gold tiara on her head along with a horn with a spiral on that that went from its base to the horns tip. “Do you have any last words before we deliver you to the true Gods of this world?”
“You and the Demons you serve will never win! Even if you kill me my sister and the Goddesses will see to it that all you Demon worshiping scum are wiped from the face of the planet!”
I heard grows and jeers, turning the focus of my attention I saw what I guessed was the entire village watching this. Bringing my senses back to my body I reached for my bow and readied a Black Arrow along with four of my Bamboo arrows. “Navi zoom in as much as you can. I want this timing to be perfect.”
“Understood.”
As Navi zoomed in more I saw five soldiers in steel armor with gold trim hiding behind the houses. It looked like they were getting into position to save the woman who was going to be executed. Good.
“When do you plan to shoot?”
“The moment the Executioner pulls the lever to drop her. That way she falls to safety while my Bamboo arrows will kill the four on the gallows with her.” I waited and before the priest could finish his sermon the soldiers attacked. I counted down as the Executioner moved to the lever.
(5, 4, 3, 2, 1, now.) As I unleased my arrow my personal version of Blink Shot activated and the Black Arrow teleported and cut the rope making the woman fall through the hole just as the soldiers made it to the base of the gallows seconds before my Bamboo arrows killed the four still on the gallows. As soon as the soldiers got the woman’s arms free the six made a break for the village entrance. “Can you place a marker on people as well?”
“Yes I can. What do you plan to do?”
“Place a marker on the woman. I’m going to cover their escape.”
“Are you sure that’s a good idea? We have no clue who they are.”
“Any enemy of Demons is at least a possible ally of mine. And besides if this turns out to be a mistake I have no problems correcting it.” After all that happened a few times on Azeroth. Save someone only for them to turn out to be allied with the Burning Legion or other malicious forces.
“If you say so.”
I made my way down the tree and the moment I touched the ground darted towards the woman’s position. I placed my bow back to its position and grabbed my Blitzbolters instead. The limbs actually unfolded as the holy sting activated. I reached the road they were running on and activated Stealth as six soldiers and the woman came running up the road, I guess they had two guys guarding their escape route. Smart. After they passed I saw a group of fifteen solders dressed just like the guards that had brought the woman to the gallows chasing them.
I took aim and an ammo count appeared in the lower right corner of the HUD. (SO I have 15 bolts per Blitzbolter before reloading huh? Nice.) I activated the Track Humanoid skill so they’d show up on the mini-map and opened fire on the perusing soldiers All of them died with cries of shock and I rushed out of my hiding spot as a second group of fifteen soldiers appeared on the mini-map. “Take everthing but their outfits and tag them as Loot. I'll look ever them later”
“Got it.”
I dashed into the brush just as the second group appeared. They glanced at their fallen companions but jumped over them and continued the chase. This process continued three more times. Once no more groups appeared on the map I pulled the fallen soldiers off the road and looted their armors. I thought about summoning a Dire Beast and feeding the soldiers to them but thought better of wasting the skill just for that, and just as I started to leave a pack of wolves appeared and enjoyed the feast. Leaving the wolves to their food I silently fallowed the beacon to find out more about the person I’d saved.

			Author's Notes: 
So... I can't help but feel like I failed with this chapter. I knew that Chapter 1 was going to be full of exposition that not many wanted to read but I couldn't quite figure out any other way to get the point across how powerful Sharpshot is from the get go. I hope the edits I've already done help and I'll keep this in mind for the future.

So I've been thinking about this for quite some time and finally decided to write it down. Now I just hope I can make it interesting enough. Also I can't believe a list of abilities takes up over 3000 words! At least I keep the entire list in another file so i can copy paste from now on. One last note. I borrowed a lot of how I started this story from Sanguine Dream's story I Am Become Death... I am Eternal... which also helped inspire this and The Equestria 'Girls' Shinobi. It's intresting how one story could inspire two completely stories huh?
Abilities Used:
Eagle Eye: magically zoom in on a target area for one minuet to see and hear what is going on around there. Unlimited range but can only be used outside. Must be channeled to maintain.
Black Arrow: Create and shoot a powerful black arrow dealing 520% Shadow Damaged based on weapon used. This also summons a Dark Minion who taunts your enemies to draw attention for 8 seconds. If the arrow kills the 15 second cooldown time is reset and it can be used again immediately. Arrow will disappear when it strikes its target.
Blink Strikes: Some of your arrows will suddenly teleport directly into your target at random dealing full damage.
It's probably obvious with Blink Strikes but some of the Hunter and Rogue skills will be different then what's shown in World of Warcraft.


	
		Meeting the Royals



After three minutes I came across a large army camp that had basic barricades and canceled Track Humanoid as the Mini-Map was quickly filled with yellow dots. Repeating the process I’d did at the village earlier I quickly climbed a tree to get a better look. The area I was looking at had a large table covered in maps with an old man in dark blue robes with a large grey beard on one side and the woman I’d saved on the other. Much to my surprise I saw my four Bamboo arrows on a table between the two. “And no one pursued you?”
“No Starswirl, but I don’t know why considering all the trouble they went through to capture me.”
“Hmm. It’s highly possible that they’re planning to attack this camp Princess. I suggest we pack up and head back as quickly as we can.” Starswirl said.
“I agree Starswirl, but what do you think about these arrows? Right after the rope was cut these appeared and killed my captors.”
“I don’t know what to make of them Celestia. I’ve never seen their make.” Starswirl sighed. “I don’t even know what they’re made of.”
(So her name is Princess Celestia? I should probably introduce myself then.) I placed a beacon for Farore’s Wind just in case then activated Warp to teleport to the end of the table I said. “They are made of Bamboo.”
Instantly everyone around me was on guard. “Who are you?! How did you get past the scouts?!” Celestia asked grabbing a Warhammer that had been leaning on the table while the Starswirl’s hands lit up with a powerful arcane force.
“I am the one who save you. My name is Sharpshot.” I replied. “Did you really think that a hanging rope would really just snap like that did you Princess Celestia?”
“That is quite a claim to make.” Starswirl said.” “Especially do to none of our soldiers even sensed you.”
“That is because I was in a tree a fair distance away. One tall enough that I could see over the walls.” I said and Celestia’s eyes went wide.
“I saw a tree like that and thought it was going to be the last thing I’d ever see.” She gasped. “but it was a least two miles away! How did you?”
“I’ve been well trained by many people.” Was all the explanation I gave as one of Celestia’s soldiers walked up.
“Well trained or not you should show your face and show the Princess some respect!” He said trying to grab my arm. I intern Vanished and reappeared on the other side of the table with in the span of five seconds.
“Impossible.” Starswirl gasped. “There was no burst of magic, no distortions in the air.”
“I’ve been to many places and learned many useful abilities.” I said as the only form of explanation. “And from where I’m from respect and trust are earned not blindly given, but I heard you were having trouble with demons. Luckily for you I’ve had a lot of experience killing them and I’m willing to offer my services in dealing with them.”
Celestia and Starswirl looked at each other as out of the coroner of my eye I saw a soldier slowly but surely making his to pass by just behind Celestia. The moment he got behind Celestia he dropped something in his left hand which caused a flash of light with a sharp *Crack* and pulled a glowing purple dagger out of its hiding place and with a yell tried to stab Celestia in the back of her head. Ignoring the flash I quickly created a dagger with the Impale ability and threw it at the soldier’s hand. His battle cry changed to one of pain as my dagger cut his and clean off.
Three other soldiers jumped the man who was holding the bleeding stump on his arm. As they dragged him away he yelled. “You cannot win! The power of my Lord’s is Infinite!”
“The servants of Diablo thought much the same before he was defeated.” I said.
When the man was pulled away Starswirl turned to look at me. “Diablo?”
“One of three Demon Lord brothers known as the Prime Evils from a world called Sanctuary. He is the youngest of the three and his true name is Al’Diabalos the Lord of Terror.” I explained making everyone shudder at how nonchalant I was being about using his real name. “Along with the Archangel of Justice Tyrael and a few friends killed him after his servants revived him.”
“That is quite a tale.” A nearby soldier scoffed.
“Think what you wish.” I said without turning to look at him. “If you don’t believe me then nothing I saw will convince you so I won’t waste my time.”
The soldier was about to say something but a quick motion from Celestia cut him off. “In any case I must thank you for saving me.” She said.
“Think nothing of it.” I said. “Just doing my job as a Demon Hunter.”
“A HORD OF DEMONS ARE APRROCHING FROM THE EAST!” At that the solders sprang into action running here and there to fortify their defenses or gather their equipment.
“You just said you were a Demon Hunter and killed this Diablo.” Starswirl said turning to me. “Now’s your chance to prove it.”
Activating the Track Demons skill the eastern edge of the Mini-Map was completely full of yellow dots.
“I’m counting at least two hundred fifty demons closing in.” Navi said. “ETA 90 seconds.”
Nodding I grabbed my Blitzbolters I dashed to the eastern edge of the camp and made my way past the barricades.
After I left Celestia looked at Starswirl who had a small sad smile on his face. “Despite how cold he seems at least he’s prepared.” He then looked at Celestia who was giving him an odd look. “You felt the Holy power coming from his crossbows as well as I did. If you were paying attention to my lessons then you should know very few weapons like that exist and all are used to fight demons. Your warhammer and your Sister’s spear are such examples, but I’ve never heard of someone having two such weapons. His story may very well be true.” Celestia didn’t look fully convinced as she grabbed her hammer and along with Starswirl the pair made their way to join their soldiers readyto defend the camp.
Meanwhile I had stopped about half way between the camp and horde to examine what I was dealing with and growled at what I saw. Demonic Hounds, Floating Eyes, Felguards, Terrorguards, Fear Fiends, Terrorfiends, Infernals, Shivarra and Imps from the Burning Legion. From Sanctuary I saw Araddons a couple Bone Breakers, a Colossal Golgor, two Corrupted Angels and Demonic Hellflyers. “Navi keep a list of each and every kind of Demon or ally of the Demons I kill and if any have any unique properties. I want to know exactly what I’m dealing with.”
“Got it Sharpshot. I’ll watch your back.”
Raising my Blitzbolters to the sky a ring of red appeared on the ground in front of the oncoming horde and from my new memories I knew only the one casting the spell could see the landing area. “Rain of Vengeance.” I said and unleashed one hundred fifty bolts into the air without reloading. The bolts rained down on the demons in the landing area. The landing area wasn’t that big only having a radius of about three yards but that only made the attack deadlier as it was so concentrated the Demons in the landing area fell quickly but more took their place.
“Left Blitzbolter Fire Magic Arrows, 1 clip. Right Blitzbolter Ice Magic Arrows, 1 clip.” I muttered and a and blue glow enveloped the bolts. Getting into my preferred combat stance when using crossbows I said. “In the words of a fellow Demon Hunter. Heaven or Hell, let’s rock.” And charged. The Demons seemed to know that I was a threat and stopped their charge to surround me, but it didn’t matter as once the magic arrows ran out I put the Blitzbolters back as a dodged to swords by jumping over them summoned my Palutena Bow. On my left hand the Triforce appeared and glowed and the Palutena bow appeared in my hand.
Quickly splitting the two sides so they could be used as swords I started dispatching the enemies one by one. While this was going on Celestia and Starswirl watched as the Demon horde surrounded me and for a few moments they thought the Demons would turn back to the camp once I died but once three minutes passed they glanced at each other. “He’s really doing it. He’s slaughtering them isn’t he?” Celestia asked.
“It would appear so.” Starswirl agreed. “But tell me something Princess. Those are the Demon that started appearing a month or so ago, aren’t they?”
Celestia shook her head.
“Then it is as I feared, but even so this Sharpshot isn’t having any problems taking them down.”
“Does this mean him helping to kill a Demon Lord was also true?” Celestia asked as if there was one answer she was begging to hear.
“That… I’m still not sure about but at least this shows he’s not all talk.” Starswirl said but judging by Celestia’s face this wasn’t the answer she was hoping to hear. Meanwhile the soldiers around them started muttering to each other.
“How is this possible?”
“He’s killing them all… an entire horde!”
“The Goddesses must have heard our prayers! They’ve sent help!”
“If he can take down that many Demons alone he must have helped kill a Demon Lord!”
But it was one soldier that had Celestia and Starswirl look at each other and a silent conversation passed between them. “If it will help push these Demons back and protect my home then I want to learn his techniques.”If they could get him agree to teach their solders they might be able to turn the tides of this war in their favor, but before that they’d have to talk to Princess Luna and tell her about what had happened.
“You call your selves Demons?” I asked the tone of my voice never changing as I shot holy arrows through the heads two more Shivarra’s. “Your more like common beasts with how your fighting.”
“I WILL FEAST UPON YOUR FLESH AND PRESENT YOUR SKULL TO MY MASTER!” A Felguard yelled before an arrow priced it’s black heart.
“So this is the work of either a Demon Lord or a very powerful Warlock here. Good to know.”
“I’ll keep a folder with all known information on this ready for you to look over whenever you need to.”
“Thank you Navi.”
“Just doing my job as your partner, and if you want to talk to me without anyone knowing just ‘think in my direction’ or something. Sorry but the Creator’s instructions about this aren’t that clear.”
{Does this work?}
“Yup that’s perfect.”
{Please make one for specific people as well}
I assume you want the Princess and the Wizard in that second folder?”
{Yes.}
“Will do.”
Once there were fifty Demons left I pointed one hand open palmed to the sky and a red orb appear. “Now you Demons burn in Din’s Holy Fire.” I brought my arms down just as the Demons realized what I meant. A large dome of fire spread out from where my hand touched the ground. The Demons screamed in pain as golden fire erupted from their bodies. Taking full advantage of this I started shooting more arrows at them quickly ending the last of the demonic horde.
I spent a few minutes looting whatever might be useful. Once that was done I made my way back to the camp. “You going to tell them that’s the first real fight of being a Displaced?”
{You know?}
“Of course, but I’m not really sure what that means. Perhaps you can explain it once we have more time?”
{Fine by me.}
When I got close all the soldiers cheered. “Very impressive.” Celestia said.
I just sent a nod in her direction. “Just doing my job. No more, no less.”
“That might not be enough.” Starswirl said not looking happy. “With these new kinds of Demons appearing we might not have a chance.”
“So you’ve never had to deal with the Burning Legion or Diablo’s forces before?” I asked making everyone go quiet.
“Wait. Are you telling me you know what those Demons are?” Celestia asked wide eyed.
I nodded. “Half of those are from a group of Demons called the Burning Legion. I fought them on a world called Azeroth when they invaded, the others are from Sanctuary, but what they’re doing here I don’t know.”
Celestia then turned to the solders. “I want this camp packed up and ready to move within the hour! We’re going back to the castle.” All the solders saluted and ran off.
Starswirl then turned to look at me with a calculating eye. When he spoke this time it was with one who thought themselves my superior instead of the polite tone he had before. “Now Mr. Sharpshot we have a lot to talk about.”
“Not with that tone we don’t.” I said. “You want me to help then don’t go demanding help. Especially when I already offered it.”
Starswirl’s eyes went wide then narrowed. “I don’t like YOUR tone boy. You should respect those older and wiser then you.”
“Funny I was about to say the same thing… to you.” I said as Celestia stood there and watched the conversation wearing a neutral expression.
Starswirl scoffed. “You look to be in your… late twenties early thirties if I had to guess, meanwhile I’m in over a hundred. ”
“I am three thousand years old and I’ve been fighting the Burning Legion since I was twenty three.” I calmly said making Starswirl’s and Celestia’s eyes go wide and Starswirl took a step back in surprise.
“How…how…” he stuttered. “How is that possible?”
“That is none of your business. If I come to trust you then I MIGHT tell you.” I replied. “Till then we keep this to a purely professional relationship.”
“Will you at least allow me two question before that starts?” Celestia asked.
“That depends on the questions.” I replied looking at her.
“Why do you seem so… distant.” She inquired. “So far your voice hasn’t changed tone at all. It’s always had only the faintest shadow of emotion. It’s almost like your emotions have died.”
“That is not one I am going to answer. Your second?”
“That dome of fire at the end. Was that… one of the spells given by the Goddess of Power? Din’s Fire?” She asked not completely sure why she was even asking.
I studied her face for a moment before nodding. “…Yes it was.”
Starswirl stumbled back shaking his head. “No. That… that can’t be. Only a select few are given that spell and it hasn’t been seen in over two hundred years! The last wieldier of the spell was the Hero of Masks.”
{I guess something similar to Majora’s Mask happened here.}
“Most Likely”
“Do…” Starswirl gulped. “Do you have any of the other boons?”
“I suggest you show him at least one more. If you’re going to be working with them they should see a little of what you can do.”
“Celestial Firework.” I said and a ball of light flew into the air above our heads and exploded into the symbol of the Demon Hunters.
Starswirl fainted eyes blank while Celestia watch this happen an sighed. Then she turned to me. “Few have ever seen such spells used so most will assume you’re are a agent of the Goddesses sent to help us. I hope you’re prepared.”
“Not the first time something like that has happened and it won’t be the last.” I replied, thinking to a few of the random worlds I’d seen on my travels.
“After everything that’s happened you kinda are a servant of the Golden Goddesses and that’s not even counting what you’re guarding.”
{They don’t need to know that. Besides none of the pieces are reacting right now and I don’t want to kill any of them for trying to steal it once they learn about it.}
“True, but you might need to tell those in charge about it anyway.”
{That is a possibility.}
We started marching south west the moment the camp was fully packed with Starswirl being carried on a stretcher as he was still unconscious. The trip took three day’s during with there were a few skirmishes with bandits but not much else. When Starswirl woke up he started demanding answers but I ignored him and eventually Princess Celestia flat out ordered him to stop harassing me. When we finally arrived at the castle it was half an hour past nightfall and raining. Looking at one of the guards on duty Celestia said. “Let my sister know we’re back and that I need to see her in the war room.” The solder saluted and ran off. “Please fallow me Sharpshot.” When we arrived at the war room I saw it was rather standard with a long table with a map of the country with different areas outlined in red or white string.
“Looks like about half the country is under the control of the Demons. Perhaps that’s why we were sent here.”
{Looks like it but it could also be under the control of those allied with Demons. We’ll just have to ask the Princesses.}
“I came as soon as I could. What’s the matter sister?” Looking to the door I saw a woman just a little shorter than Celestia wearing dark blue and brow armor that showed a lot of her midnight blue skin but was probably easy to move in, an intricate helmet of various shades of blue, dark blue leg guards, and had a small shield and an odd spear on her back.
{That looks like something that the Amazons of Sanctuary would wear… I wonder what’s happened on Azeroth and Sanctuary since I left.}
“Luna this is Sharpshot. He might be able to help us.” Princess Celestia then started to explain what happened during her mission which had a few different objectives. Spying behind enemy lines, trying to take back a few areas for resources, and to hopefully fallow a lead to the Demons origin.
“Thank you for saving my sister Sharpshot.” Princess Luna said with a quick nod of her head. “If she was killed like that I’m not sure I could have held this campaign against the Demons together.”
“You would have found a way Lulu.” Princess Celestia said putting a hand on Princess Luna’s shoulder.
“Still to find one who looks so young yet to truly be so old and wise. I truly believe that the Golden Goddesses sent you.”
I simply gave a small nod. Then looked back at the map. “How long have the Demons been here?”
“Two years. At first it was only an Imp or to here or there but it soon spiraled out of control.” Luna sighed before shaking her head. “So Sharpshot please tell us more about your skills so we can decide where your skills will be most useful.”
“Now or never Sharpshot.”
{Agreed Navi}
“How much of what I say will be spread around?” I asked.
“Only what we deem necessary.” Celestia said.
“I am a mastered the ways of the Hunter, Rogue and Demon Hunter which means I can track just about any kind of creature and tame any kind of beast. My arrows can fly much farther then what is deemed ‘normal’ and can pierce almost all forms of armor. The shadows are my allies so I can get in even the strongest of fortresses assassinate a target or steal valuable information or items and get out without being noticed. I have a wide variety of tools and skill to let me kill or capture just about any foe.” At this I held up my right hand revealing the Triforce which started to glow slightly and my Palutena Bow appeared in my hand. “I am the chosen Guardian of the Triforce and with this position comes the blessings of the Golden Goddesses and any who wish to steal its power will fall before me.”
As I spoke Celestia and Luna nodded deep in thought but when I mentioned what I was guarding their eyes went wide in shock. “It…it can’t be.” Celestia gasped before she and Luna dropped to a knee.
“How may we assist you oh Champion of the Goddesses.” They said in unison.
“Congratulations! You fucked it up!”
{Gee thanks Navi.}
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		Starting two new Orders



Looking at the kneeling Princesses in front of me I dismissed my bow and sighed. (Time to scavenge this mess) For the first time since I’ve met her my voice came out as a growl. “Enough of that! There are few things I hate and a person bowing to me is one of them!”
Immediately the Princesses shot to their feet, a small embarrassed blush on their cheeks. “Sorry about that. It’s just that there hasn’t been a Champion of the Goddesses for a long time.”
I shook my head. “My job is to be a Guardian not Champion. I’m not here to lead their fallowers or spread their voice, so please keep what I’m guarding and my position a secret and treat me as you would if you didn’t know my position.” Celestia and Luna hesitated for a few moments then they nodded. “Good.” I said. “Now then let’s figure out exactly how I’m going to help you with the Demons.”
“Well…” Princess Celestia started. “While you were fighting the horde I heard one of the solders saying they wouldn’t mind learning some of your techniques.”
Princess Luna who was looking at what she could see of my face said. “How did you get that scar?”
My hand slowly rose to touch my face as I turned to look at Princess Luna who slightly shivered under my gaze. I lowered my hand as the ghost of a frown appeared on my face. Turning to Princess Celestia I said. “I wouldn’t mind teaching a little of what I know but I choose who I teach. Not everyone has the abilities to wield a bow or learn the way of using the shadows like I can.”
Princess Luna shot a quick look at her sister. “I don’t think that’ll be a problem. We’ll spread the word so…”
Interrupting Luna I said. “No. I want to see them when they don’t know what we’re planning. There will be no faking this. I will watch from the shadows and make a list of candidates for the two groups I’ll teach.”
“Do you have any ideas for what you’ll call these groups?” Princess Celestia asked.
“Not yet but give me a week or two and I’ll have a few ideas Princess.” I replied.
Celestia nodded. “Then we’ll let you get started choosing who you want to teach sir…er Sharpshot.”
I nodded and walked to the door, but before I opened it I said. “Unless the castle is under attack don’t expect to see me for a week or two, and don’t worry. I’ll find my own place to sleep.” Then the door opened and I disappeared from view as the door closed with a soft ‘click’.
“Well that was… I’m not sure I even know the words for how that went.” Luna said.
“I agree.” Celestia sighed sitting in one of the nearby chairs. “I never would have guessed that the man who saved me and slew a horde of demons by himself held such a high position.”
“And what position would that be?” Starswirl asked as he entered the room.
Celestia and Luna looked at each other. “I am sorry Starswirl.” Luna said. “But we cannot say.”
“Hummph.” Starswirl muttered crossing his arms. “You know better than to keep secrets from your teacher. Especially in times like these.”
“And yet you also taught us to keep our promises.” Celestia countered as she turned towards the map. “Now enough of this we have to try to figure out what to do next.”
—Meanwhile with Sharpshot—
The moment I left the room I Stealthed and walked away dodging and weaving around people. “That could have gone better. So what’s the plan?”
{For now get a map of the castle and while we do that, go over what we looted from the Demon Worshipers, and finally start looking for people to teach.}
“Let’s see here.” Navi hummed as she brought up a list of what I got, placing the list at off to the side so it wouldn’t get in the way. “Well thanks to the drops I was able to fully identify the Demons from the Burning Legion… You know what? Just focus on exploring. This is going to be a long list.”
{Something tells me this is going to happen a lot.}
“You never know Sharpshot. Also I’ll mark any spots that seem suspicious so you can come back to them later. Who knows there might be some secret passage ways.”
As I skimmed over the list of what the specific Demons from the Burning Legion I killed and all the loot, I eventually found two solders. One hard armor similar to the solders Celestia had with her but his armor had more gold plating with purple trim while the other’s armor was the same only obsidian black instead of gold walking in the same direction. The man in the gold armor spoke first. “Did you hear what some of the returning solders were talking about?”
“You mean about someone called ‘Sharpshot’ who not only saved Princess Celestia but also annihilated a horde of demons by himself?” The man in gold nodded. “Sounds like a bunch of bull if you ask me. Save the Princess? Maybe, from the distance they said? No way in hell, let alone kill that many Demons alone.”
“I know what you mean but I heard Lord Starswirl muttering about someone with magic from the Goddesses. Perhaps they’re one in the same?”
As we came up to a fork in the corridor the two solders went right as I went left but I did manage to hear. “If that was the case then are the Princesses hiding them?”
{And hidden is how I will stay until I am ready. Damn I got a full set of Demon Hunter armor….is that a Fist of Molten Fury and Claw of Molten Fury? Damn those Giant Infernals gave some good loot. I’ll add those to my personal gear.}
“I figured you’d say that.” Navi said but I had a feeling she’d be rolling her eyes is she had any.
{It’s only been a week and you’re getting more of a personality Navi.}
“Well one of us has to have one!”
{Where and when did you learn how to be so sassy?}
“From your memories of Link’s companions. Mostly the ones about the original Navi and Midna.” 
{And when did you gain the ability to look into my memories?}
“I didn’t you were thinking them at me two hours before we got here.”
I blinked. {Huh didn’t even realize I was doing that…} Then I noticed someone out of the corner of my HUD. A woman was waiting for a line of solders to pass. she had pale long red hair with some curling down around a horn to cover her left eye which is a dark brown. She’s wearing a soft pink dress, with a pure white dove on her shoulder, and in her arms is a potted red rose.
“Something up Sharpshot?”
{I’m getting a feeling that I just found my first recruit}
—One week later. Throne room—
As Celestia and Luna looked over the room full of high ranking solders and advisers long with a few specific servants and commoners, while Starswirl stood off to the side a slightly smug smirk on his face. “I guess the Goddesses chose poorly if their ‘Champion’ won’t even show himself.”
Ten seconds after he said that I appeared with my back to the crowd getting a gasp from the crowd as the solders drew their weapons and Starswirl growled. “First you leave a note asking for us to call this meeting then you don’t appear. We were getting a little worried Sharpshot.” Celestia said armored hands resting on the arms of her throne.
“Just making sure I had everything ready your majesties.” I said giving a short of my head before turning around.
“Well get on with it Sharpshot. I must admit I’m curious what you’re planning.” Luna said with a small hand gesture as if asking me to get started..
“Before I get to the main reason why I asked for this meeting there’s something that must be done first. If I call your name please step forwards and stand before me.” I said as Navi brought up the list we’d created over the past week. To make sure everyone could hear my Navi activated the megaphone built into my HUD. “Lily Flower, Fletcher’s Shadow, Swift Strike, Trick Shot, and Chillwind, please stand to my right. Fancy Armament, Flowering Technique, Whispered Word, Summer Star and Pocket Dagger, please come to my left.” At first everything was fine but when I said the last name a few people looked confused, but a man just out of his teen age years in worn looking clothes walked forwards and away from the guard who had been standing next to him.
“What would you want with this rag tag group? Only two are proper solders, the rest are a small time merchant, a gardener, a librarian, an accountant for the royal treasury, a farmer, a fletcher, a weak battle mage, and the last one you called is a criminal.” Starswirl asked.
“I’m only a ‘criminal’ because none of you ‘High and Mighty’ noblemen would even help someone who was orphaned by bandits fifteen years ago!” Dagger spat at Starswirl. “I’m not proud what I had to do but I did what I had to too survive.”
Before things could get out of hand I sent a Celestial Firework towards the ceiling which exploded into the word “QUIET” in bright red letters. Immediately the room went quiet and all eyes focused on me with a mixture of shock, awe, and a couple people dropped to their knees in reverence. Struggling to ignore the bows I continued my speech. “The reason why I’ve asked for the ten of you is because like the men and women who taught me I’ve seen something in you. A certain flame that only needs the right spark to light the inferno of your hidden skills. If you accept I will teach you how to use these hidden skills to fight back against the Demons, to fight for your home, and any who cannot fight for themselves. Take a few moments to decide for your answer with change your life no matter what you chose.”
“You should see Starswirl ‘s face!” Navi chuckled. “He’s so pissed that you not only ignored him but also showed off one of the abilities granted to you by Lady Palutena.”
I could tell that everyone was using this chance to examine the ten chose. Lily Flower has bright flowing pink hair with bright blue eyes with a simple but practical blue outfit. Fletcher’s Shadow had a red and brown long sleeved shirt with brown pants and short black hair with purple eyes. You couldn’t see Swift Strike’s hair because wore the normal solder’s uniform but you could see his golden eyes and the two short swords strapped to his belt. Next to Swift stood his friend Trick Shot and her silver eyes shone with curiosity and ingenuity only she had a long bow and quiver strapped to her back and a single short sword. And last in line is Chillwind had long snow white hair, teal eyes and wore the standard robes signally she was a battle mage only hers were light green and icy blue showing her connection to wind and ice magic.
On the other side Fancy Armament had short slicked back blond hair, a red linin shirt and brown work pants. Flowering Technique looked the same as when I last saw her with the exception that her dove was perched on a windowsill and no potted rose. Whispered Word had soft red, light blue hair with shades of a darker blue streaking through the center. Summer Star has slicked back pale bronze hair that went down to his shoulders, piercing yellow eyes and wore a white linin shirt with smooth black pants. Pocket Dagger has an old sleeveless white shirt with dark red pants, unkempt silver hair and yellow eyes.
Dagger was the first to step forwards. “If it means I don’t have to steal anymore then I’m in.”
“Poor guy has no idea what you’re planning.” Navi snickered.
“Anyone else?” Soon all but Chillwind and Flowering Technique had decided and came forward to accept my offer. The look on Chillwind’s face showed me she was conflicted while Flower looked frozen and her dove kept trying to push her forwards. “Why are you conflicted Chillwind?”
“I’m… not that strong a mage. Apart from the basics I’m restricted to Ice and Wind magic and even then I can’t really use the more advanced spells.” Chillwind said fighting a little. “I’m just not sure why you’d pick me out of everyone else.”
Shadow gave a quick snort. “And I’ve been under the shadow of my father my entire life due to his skills as a fletcher!” Then he walked over and placed a hand on her shoulder. “Just look around you. None of us are that special all things considered, but he still chose us out of everyone in the castle. Shouldn’t that mean something?”
Chillwind nodded and stepped forwards while Lily gently put a hand on Flower’s shoulder. Flower jumped a little and turned to see Lily giving a comforting smile. Now with all ten members standing in front of me in their respective lines I nodded. “Then let me welcome you to the two orders I’m creating to fight back against the Demons. Welcome to the Archers of Dawn and the Rogues of Dusk.” Two large tapestries on either side of the thrones unfurled. The one next to Celestia was a soft orange with a black bow in front of a golden sun. Luna’s was a dark blue with a silver moon with the golden silhouette of a dagger.
“Like you have the necessary funds to run even one of those organizations.” Starswirl said. “Or are you expecting them to be funded by the crown?”
“I have the necessary funds for this many members and I have no doubt that they’ll live up to my expectations.” I said not bothering to look at Starswirl. “Now then the symbol in front of you show’s which order you are in. Each one has a different focus with will be explained in private.”
“ARE YOU KIDDING ME!?” Dagger yelled in frustration. “I thought I was done with stealing shit!”
“Being a Rogue is far more than just stealing just as there’s more to being an Archer than knowing how to shoot an arrow, but you’re learn that soon enough.” I said.
“NOW WAIT JUST ONE MOMENT!” Looking at where the voice came from I saw the solder in gold armor with purple trim as he pushed his way to the front of the crowd. “Who gave you the right to steal two of my solders and one of the Battle Mages?!”
“Captain Axe.” Celestia said making the solder snap to attention. “As I’m sure you’ve been told Sharpshot here not only saved my life a week ago but also single handedly killed a horde of demons.”
“Then where has he been the past week?” Captain Axe asked.
“Looking around the castle while hiding my presence so I could get to know the castle, and to find the right people to join these Orders. I didn’t want to see your solders try to fake having the skills to get in.” I said.
“There’s no way my solders would do that!” Captain Axe countered. “I’ve trained them so they don’t need to fake their skills.”
“Then how come Strike and Tricky are the only of OUR solders to get in?” The solder I’d seen with Captain Axe asked moving to stand next to his comrade. He gave the princesses a salute before looking at me. “Nightshade Captain of Princess Luna’s Lunar Guard and this is Polished Axe the Captain of the Solar Guard.” Then he moved over to stand by Swift and placed a hand on his shoulder. “I told you that others would see your hidden skills and show you the way to use them.”
Swift nodded. “Thanks for believing in me…dad.”
“Now you train hard ya hear me?” Nightshade asked.
“Sir yes sir!” Strike said grinning.
“If you’re done I’d like to continue.” I said.
Nightshade nodded and pulled Axe away. “Now I’ve created five sets of armor for you using ore from some very well hidden ore veins around the castle.” Bringing my hands up a brown parcel appeared and I handed them out five with the Archers symbol the others with the Rogues symbol. “These were made with techniques from Azeroth so just focus on the parcels for a second and you’ll change into your new uniforms.”
They nodded and moments later the members of the Archers of Dawn were in dressed in gold and blue scale mail with a yellow undershirt, while the Rogues of Dusk had dark grey and purple leather armor, a black head band and a dark purple cape that ended shortly after their tails started.
“Where did our old outfits go?” Fancy asked as he examined his armor.
“That I will explain later.” I said giving a small nod of approval seeing them in their uniforms. “And after I tell you more about your duties we will start your training. Now do you have any question?”
“I have one.” Starswirl said steeping forward a small sneer on his face. “How do you expect simple archers and… rogues to do anything to the Demons?”
“Be careful Sharpshot. I think he’s trying to pick a fight.” Navi said.
(Its times like this I’m glad it’s not easy for me to feel emotions.) I thought before staring directly into Starswirl’s face. “Didn’t I already say that there is more to being an archer or rogue then just the obvious? I will teach them many things that I’ve learned over the years, but what I’m going to teach them is none of your business.”
Starswirl growled and turned to the Princesses. “Surely you’re not going to allow him to do this? He’s basically starting his own privet armies!”
Luna looked at Celestia and the Solar Monarch nodded. “Sharpshot has shown that his abilities are more than capable of killing the Demons. As such the Archers of Dawn and Rogues of Dusk have our full support.”
“And due to his position as the leader of both and as thanks for saving my life I hereby dub Sharpshot the title of Grandmaster of Twilight.” Celestia said.
Sending Celestia a small nod I turned back to my new recruits. “Now fallow me and we’ll get to work.”

			Author's Notes: 
Here's the general idea of the Archers of Dawn uniform and the here’s the uniform for Rogue of Dusk.
So Sharpshot's started his orders now and if anyone feels like sending in OC's for either one then feel free two. I'm accepting any of the four pony races and please let me know what their specialty is. Cutie Marks don't aren't necessary but they are appreciated. Chillwind is from Sanguine Dream's story I Am Become Death... I Am Eternal... how ever this is my own take on the character. And as always I hope you enjoy!
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I sat at a round table in a meeting room that I’d found during my week of exploring the castle. The main reason why I’d chosen this room is that it was close to the training grounds and not used that often. “Now that the ceremony’s over it’s time to tell you more about these Orders. First I will talk about the Archers of Dawn. As an Archer our job is to fight the Demons on the front. To use our skills in broad daylight and have our arrows find homes in the black hearts of Demons or other beings that would harm the innocent. To be a symbol that the Princesses and all who fight the Demons will continue fight to the end, even if we are the only ones left.”
“As for the Rouges of Dusk we do thing behind the scene. Gathering information, to find the weak points in enemy bases, and if necessary assassinate important allies of the Demons. We point out the spot where the Archers arrows should land just as it’s the job of the Archers to keep the focus off the Rouges. I cannot stress enough that the Archers of Dawn and the Rouges of Dusk are two parts of a single Order. One cannot truly function without the other. Any questions?”
“I have one.” Dagger said. “As I said before I don’t want to steal anymore. As a Rouge will I have to steal again or can I have a different role?”
“Kid’s got a good head on his shoulders. He’s asking the right question.” Navi said and I was sure if she could grin she would.
“You might have to steal from time to time but you don’t have to focus on that if you don’t want to.” I said and Dagger gave a quick nod. “Any other questions?”
“I have one sir.” Chillwind said. “Where did you learn to fight Demons?”
I looked at Chillwind for a few moments making her sink into her chair. “Much of what I learned was on a world called Azeroth. There I fallowed the path of the Hunter, taming and befriending many beasts to assist me, learning how to track almost every kind of creature you can imagine. The bow was my main weapon but not my only one. Eventually I started to learn how to be a Rouge and I became the first to master both the path of the Hunter and the path of the Rouge.”
“That must have taken a lot of time.” Summer said.
“That it did.” I agreed. “Anyone else?”
“I’ve got one.” Swift said. “There are many Demons whose skin or armor can’t be pierced by arrows. What’s the plan for them?”
The ghost of a smile appears on my face for the briefest of moments before my normal neutral expression returned. “Looks like we’re getting right into the first archery lessons faster than I thought we would. Fallow me.” Leading the group out to the training field took a quick look at the weapons rack I’d set up and was glad to see no one’s touched it. Apart from the ten bow’s and quivers full of arrows I’d put there was also a few halberds, spears, short swords, long swords, hand axes and even couple maces. I’d also set up some hay stacks with targets tied to the stacks and
“Now then Tricky because you already know how to use a bow please pick one from the weapons rack and show us your form.”
Tricky looked a little surprised but nodded and quickly picked out a bow before taking her place on the archery range put an arrow on the string and with practiced ease drew the arrow and took her stance holding back the bow string with her right hand. After examining her form for a moment I said. “Alright now fire the arrow and take get another one ready.” Nodding Tricky fired her arrow which easily pierced the straw and stopped with the arrow about a fourth of the way into the target. Walking around her I gave small bits of advice. “Now move your right foot forward an inch and your left back by an inch, relax the muscles in your back, and lower your right elbow a tad.”
Tricky fallowed my advice before firing the second arrow and this one stopped with more than half of the arrow now inside the straw. Tricky’s jaw dropped as she and the others started at the two arrows. “How?”
“One reason is there was less wasted movement in your muscles giving more power to your arrow. Another is that this way you’re feet are planted firmer in the ground and are baring your weight in such a way that you’re in a better position to dodge out of the way if needed. Now onto the main part of this lesson. I’ve found everyone who uses a bow has a small quirk that gives their arrows immense power. Their stance, their mind set, a mantra that is repeated over and over, there are many things that could count and each archer has a different quirk and some people have more than one.” I explained.
“How many do you have sir?” Tricky asked.
“More than almost every other archer I’ve ever met. There’s only one other that I’ve met who surpasses even my skill with the bow.” I said
“Who’s that?” Fancy asked as he and the others picked out their own bows.
“My Mother.” I said simply. “Now then everyone take a place on the firing range. Tricky and I will help you with the basics.” After that Tricky and I helped the others get use to the weight of the bow and I was glad to see that Chillwind was already getting the basics.
When I asked about it all she had to say was. “Oh…my Father was a trapper and taught me how to survive in the wild.” See that she didn’t want to explain further I decided not to push.
“Looks like we’ve got some company.” Navi said and I turned to see who Navi told me about and saw about fifteen hooded figures each in a robe that was either red or purple along with Starswirl along with someone I’d only seen in passing. He’s a head shorter than Starswirl and wearing white robes had a simple walking stick in his left, his long black hair tied into a single thin strand, and unlike Starswirl who’s horn is strait this person has a long somewhat curved horn which seemed more elegant than Starswirl’s. Despite the distance I could also tell this person’s dark green eyes was full of curiosity and a rare intellect.
“I know who Starswirl is but who are the rest?”
Looking over Chillwind froze her eyes wide and her breath caught in her throat. “They’re the leaders of the Battle Mages and Starswirl’s apprentice Clover, but… what are they doing here?”
“Does it matter?” I asked and she looked at me confused. “You’re not part of the Battle Mages anymore. You’re an Archer of Dawn. Let them watch, let them judge. If they don’t like how I teach or what I teach then let them sit and stew. Now take a deep breath and focus on the task at hand.”
Chillwind fallowed my advice and for the rest of the day Tricky and I worked to get the group past the basics.
—One Month Later—
I stood on the training field watching everyone train. Chillwind was starting to come out of her shell and gain some confidence thanks to her new friends Tricky and Flower. Soon the earth shook as the sky turned red. Looking up I quickly barked orders for everyone to fallow me and turned to find the Princesses.
Death is close...
My eyes slightly widened when I heard this. 
Your friends will abandon you.
"C'thun?" I muttered. "No, no, no, no, no!"
"Sir?" Chillwind asked worried.
"Move faster we need to find the Princesses NOW!" I ordered
“Sharpshot? Are you ok?” Navi asked worried.
Give in to your fear...
{No Navi. I'm not.}
"Boss what's going on?" Flower shrieked as we entered the throne room. I was glad to see all the commanders were already here and slightly surprised to see Starswirl on his knees before the Princesses. "What are these voices?"
Once more shall the twisted flesh-banners of N'Zoth chitter and howl above the fly-blown corpse of this world. After millennia, we have returned.
"I never meant for all this!" Starswirl wailed.
"So you were the cause of the Demons!" I snarled shocking everyone in the room. Darting over I grabbed the neck of his shirt and placed a dagger to his thought. "You have no idea what you've done! You didn't just summon the Burning Legion you called forth the Old Gods!" If anyone could see under my mask they would see my eyes wide as images of the army of Guardian's flashed through my mind. "You called forth the death of this planet! Tell me! WHY DID YOU DO IT!"
"I summoned the Demons after making sure I could banish them when ever I wanted, but when I tried the spell failed! I just wanted to make a situation where the Goddesses would  give me the knowledge I seeked!  just wanted the Divine Spells!" Starswirl yelled.
All will fall before the might of our combined power. Prey to your Gods but know we are already HERE!.
Then loud and familiar roar shook the castle. one that I hopped never to hear again. I froze dropping Starswirl as my eyes turned to pin pricks. Suddenly I wasn't just remembering the army of Guardian's I was standing in front of them once more a six year old boy being carried by my mother watching Calamity Gannon circled Hyrule Castle as his roar burred itself deep inside my mind. 
“SNAP OUT OF IT SHARPSHOT!” Navi yelled. “You need to do something!”
"Sharpshot?" Celestia asked worried.
"There's got to be something you can do Sir." Tricky said. "I mean you took down all those Demons no problem."
Taking a deep breath to calm down I turned to look at the Princesses. "Hordes of Demons I can handle. DIablo I can handle with a team, but the Old Gods?" I shook my head. "Impossible. Only the Titans who crated Azeroth can truly them and even then the land will be cursed."
"I'M SORRY!" Starswirl yelled tears flowing from his eyes.
"Isn't there anything you can do Sharpshot?" Luna asked.
I slowly nodded trying to not to lose control again. "There is only one thing I can do now." Dropping to a knee and started to chant. "Goddess of Hyrule, Din, Nayru, Farore and Palutena. Please hear me. This world has been invaded by the Old Gods and Diablo and I don't have the strength to defeat them. I beg you." Soon soft light enveloped everyone in the room except for Starswirl and we disappeared.
We reappeared floating in a large bubble with a few thousand other people. Outside the bubble was a swirling mass of dark blues, purples, and black, and no matter what direction one looks there were bright lights far off in the distance. Looking around Celestia said. "Sharpshot where are we?"
Behind me a gentle soothing voice spoke. "This is the Void. It is the space that keeps the Multiverse together."
Turning I saw a woman with long silver hair in a dark blue and red dress with beads sewn into it to look like constellations with a dark blue nurse cap. Looking at me she gave a kind smile. "Hello my son."
"Mother.... I failed.... They...they lost their home. Their world because I'm not strong enough to take on the Old Gods or Diablo alone." I said dropping to my knees a see though floor appearing underneath me as tears flowed from my eyes.
"My dear, sweet Zura." My Mother Eirin said as she kneeled down next to me and after pulling back me hood and removing my mask drew me into a hug. "You always pushed you self in your training. Trying to make sure that no one lost their home like we did in Hyrule."
"I'm sorry to intrude but...what now?" Luna asked. 
"Looking up Eirin gave another smile. "Now the Golden Godesses will send you to a new world where you can start anew while Zura and I head back to Gensokyo for a little family time."
"But what about the two of you?!" Chillwind asked making everyone look at her. Blushing she said. "I mean...Sharpshot saved Princess Celestia. Saw something in me and the rest of the Archers and Rogues and now he's leaving? After only a month of training?"
"We would never dream of separating him from his students." A mature voice said as a light blue crystal appeared and took the general form of a human. "His student's will go with him to continue their training and when you're done they will join the others in their new home."
Gasped were hear all around as everyone dropped to a knee. "Lady Nayru. It is a honor." Celestia said.
"I am sorry that we were not able to stop the Old Gods or Diablo but with Starswirl creating a link to the Burning Legion and Sanctuary they were able to hijack that link and ride it all the way to your world. There was nothing we could do." Lady  Nayru said as everyone but those in my Orders, my mother and I started to glow again. Turning Nayru said. "Fare well my friend, and Shaprshot. Know that even when your mind was in turmoil you still made the best choice to save as many lives as you could." And with that Lady Nayru and the other vanished.
"Now then. Zura why don't we introduce your friends to everyone at Eientei?" Mother suggested. 
Looking up at her then turning to look at those I chose to join my Orders. Nodding I said "Sure. Let's do that."
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