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		Description

Nothing seems to go in Chris's favor. He can't find a stable job, he struggles to keep up with college, his love life is in shambles, and his family has drifted apart. When his girlfriend of two years leaves him, he heads out to the woods near his home to clear his thoughts. Without warning, he is transported to the Everfree Forest, in the exciting and dangerous land of Equestria, an ancient world long forgotten by humans with no way to return home. When all seems lost, he is rescued by the mane six and learns that he was not brought here on accident. A dangerous force is threatening both his old home and his current one, and it is up to him and his new friends to save all life as they know it.
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		The beggining



All he could do was run. 
As he cleared the next corner, he turned to look again at what was chasing him. He immediately realized he should have kept running. 
The lion reached out and swiped at him, shredding his jacket, shirt, and the top two outer layers of his skin. He fell and screamed in pain, blood pouring out of his new scars. As he fell to the ground, he got a decent look at the creature. While raisng himself to his knees, he realized something was off.
‘Is that a… manticore?’ 
The creature raised to its hind legs and released a deep, furious roar that seemingly echoed for an eternity. As he prepared for the final blow to relieve him of life, a voice called out from behind him.
“LOOK OUT!!!!” 
His body surged with energy, his mind went blank, and he flattened himself onto the ground. Maybe not the smartest move, but definitely the right one. 
At that point a blue blur whizzed above him and slammed into the creatures chest, knocking it several feet away.
“RAAAWRRR!!!!!”
Man, this thing never gave up. 
“C’mon tough guy!” the blue blur exclaimed, which he could now see hovering in the air. “Dash, be careful! It was only doing what is in its nature!” A commanding but soothing voice exclaimed from behind him. It didn’t seem to matter, as the beast ran off seeing that it was outnumbered. The blue creature settled onto the ground and approached him. “What in the hay are you?”
‘Oh my god,’  He thought to himself, ‘Is this horse talking to me?’
He cringed in pain. “My name… is Chris…” he said as clearly as he could, wincing from the pain that still seared his chest. The question didn't really register to him, but he gave a universal answer anyway. He looked at the wound finally, and immediately regretted doing so. He looked up at the horse, realizing it would actually be referred to as a Pegasus on account of the wings attached to it. Thank god he took that mythology class last semester. It was obvious that the class would come in handy here. Wherever here was.
It suddenly dawned on Chris that he probably wasn’t in the woods behind his house anymore. He didn’t even think he was on Earth. At least, not the right dimension or something.
“Hmm… Chris? That’s an interesting name. I’m Rainbow Dash!” she said, beaming from ear to ear. “This is Twilight Sparkle,” She said as she pointed to the purple horse standing behind him. No, not a horse, she had a horn. A unicorn. the unicorn nodded in agreement.
‘I’m in a forest, I was chased by a manticore, saved by a Pegasus, and now I am talking to said Pegasus and her unicorn friend.’ He chuckled in disbelief. This definitely wasn’t going to be a normal day. He immediately passed out as Twilight began to walk towards him.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Chris woke up in the hospital, and immediately felt his chest ache. He had never experienced pain like this, having been admittedly sheltered most of his life. He looked around the room, and realized he wasn’t alone. He tried to sit up, but his legs were too sore. He realized he had been running all day from the manticore. Honestly, he was just glad to be alive. The unicorn Twilight looked at him. “Do you know where you are? Where did you come from? What are you?” Her questions kept coming.
“Hold on Twilight, please,” The nurse said as she entered the room. She checked his vitals, and spoke gently but assertively. “He needs his rest, manticore attacks are almost always deadly. Not to worry though,” she said as she sensed his worry. “You will be fine dear,” she said with a reassuring smile. Chris realized that Twilight was very inquisitive and would endlessly barrage him with questions if she didn’t get answers. 
“My name is Chris. I am a human, from the state of Vermont. I was walking through the woods behind my house when I fell down a ravine and woke up in your forest. The beast chased me for what seemed like hours until you and your friend saved me.” S he listened as he tried to answer every question he heard her rattle off. He sighed and laid back, realizing he was still very exhausted.
She look him over for several minutes, then relaxed. “you seem to have questions over your own. As Rainbow Dash said, my name is Twilight Sparkle. I am a unicorn, gifted in the arts of magic. You are in the world of Equestria, the town of ponyville, ruled by ponyfolk. You are the only human any of us have ever seen. I would love to know more about you, but our leader, Princess Celestia, does not know if you are dangerous or not. Once you have recovered, she has requested a meeting with you. Please do not do or say anything to anger her. Understood?” Chris looked at her blankly, but he felt the information sink in. hiss face bore the look of worry, and Twilight revealed her thoughts. “Don’t worry, Chris, the princess will see that you are as kind and gentle as I believe you are.” She smiled and rose fromher position in the chair. She patted his shoulder, and exited the room. He stared at the ceiling, and thought about what twilight had said. 
‘The princess? So they are a monarchy, hmm.’ Chris failed his history class, skipping it most days for favor of spending time with his former girlfriend. His mind flooded with memories of home. He broke up with his girlfriend the day before, and was very depressed. They were, after all, engaged for several months. He went for a walk to clear his mind, which is what led to his current predicament. He then realized something. He had no idea how to get home. He wasn’t even sure is he wanted to go back home anymore, it seemed like  the ponyfolk were nicer than anyone he ever knew. He sigh aloud. ‘Well,’ he thought, ‘maybe the princess could help me get home. Or at least help me realize why I am here.’ He let his mind wander, slowly drifting back to sleep. 
Suddenly, without warning, a large, regal looking pony appeared in the room. It wasn't the actual princess, merely a hologram. Her horn lit a bright green, as she scanned the human. She needed to know beforehand what awaited her kingdom with the arrival of this stange creature. She needed to see his future as well. Suddenly, her horn stopped glowing, and her hologram form was visibly knocked back as a dark wave rushed towards her mind. She immediately sensed the danger that surrounded Chris and the future of her kingdom.. She gasped, a look of fear enveloped her face. Luna needs to know, she thought. She turned and swiftly disappeared from the room.

	
		Strength will prevail



Chapter 2
“They are called humans,” Princess Celestia said. “ Banished from Equestria several thousand years ago, they developed a civilization on a distant planet called Earth.” Twilight and her five friends, Rarity, Apple Jack, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, and Rainbow Dash listened with great interest. “So how did Chris come here?” Twilight asked with wide eyes. The Princess thought for a moment. “I’m not sure exactly, but perhaps by talking to him we can learn the truth.”
With a wave of her hand, she sent for the human. Moments later two mighty stallions dressed in glorious armor carried Chris in, holding his arms so as to steady him while walking. When they brought him to a chair, he sat and bowed his head. 
“Princess, does he really need to be shackled like that? “ Pinkie Pie asked, referring to the ankle shackles that connected to a collar around his neck. They were cold, rusty steel chains, fit for perhaps a prisoner, but certainly not a guest. “Princess Luna has insisted, it’s a matter of safety for the kingdom. We do not yet know what Chris is capable of,” she proclaimed, as if Chris wasn’t there. “Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie exclaimed, her smile returning and replacing the unfitting furrowed brow. 
Celestias’ smile quickly faded as she turned to the human. “We banished your people long ago, why should I not do the same?” She gave off the scariest vibe Chris had ever felt. He shifted in his seat, which he quickly realized was a bad idea as the guards raised their heads and glared at him. 
“Well Princess, I did not plan to come here. I was transported unbeknownst to my own knowledge. I apologize for any trouble my sudden appearance has caused, and if I am not welcome, I understand. I simply ask for help returning to my own home.” The Princess opened her mouth. “However,” Chris interrupted, “I’m not entirely sure I would like to leave at this moment. I have no ties to anyone at home, and I believe I was sent here for a reason. I’m not sure what it is, but I have this feeling that I was rescued by twilight and her friends for a reason.” He smiled as he ended his sentence, and looked towards Twilight. “I wish to do no harm, I only wish to thank you for your help, and your hospitality,” he shook his chains and chuckled, “however different it may be.”
He sighed as he finished, wincing at the pain surging through his chest. It had only been three weeks since his arrival, and his wounds hadn’t quite healed yet.
“I believe you,” the princess said, matter-of-factly. “I was there during the banishing. Humans were mean, only concerned for themselves. They attempted to overthrow us, but their brutish assault was quickly snuffed out.” Celestia seemed almost regretful of what she had just said, noticing the insulted look on Chris’s face. “However, not all of them felt the same way, and it certainly seems like you are a kind and trustworthy soul.”
Chris sighed in relief. The guards moved in front of him and unchained him. He stretched, smiling wide at his new found freedom, but quickly lowering back into the chair once the pain from his injuries hit him again.
“I feel compelled to tell you, however, that you can not leave this land yet. I must ask you of your assistance,” Celestia said. A quizzical look washed over Chris’s face. “What do you mean?”
“When you first arrived in the hospital, I scanned your future to see if It intertwined with Equestria,” she explained, “and I’m afraid your destiny has just begun. I cannot reveal everything to you yet, but I can tell you that my faithful young student rescued you for a reason not even known to her.” Twilight blushed. She never tired of hearing praise flow from her mentors’ lips. “You are needed to prevent a dangerous and very real disaster. I can’t exactly say when it will happen, but you seven are necessary to prevent the end of Equestria.” The entire group felt she said this way to calmly, as Pinkie and rarity demonstrated with very different, yet somehow similar, over dramatic gasps as usual. 
“Twilight, you and your friends are the elements of harmony, as you very well know. What you do not know, is that long ago, the humans possessed and element of harmony.” The room fell silent. “It is considered to be the most powerful of them all. The element of strength. It is said that the element of strength only appears when there is a force greater than the elements of harmony can handle themselves.” Chris was shaking. He realized what the princess was getting at. “I am the element of strength,” He said. All eyes turned to him. “Are you saying I was brought here to save your world?”
“As well as yours, human,” Celestia said. “Because the elements are linked, if our world falls, then unfortunately yours does as well.” 
Chris felt his heart sink. Everyone was counting on him, here in this strange world as well as his own. He knew what he had to do, and for some reason he wasn’t scared. ‘At least, not yet,’ he thought.
“I do not yet know when this catastrophe will happen, or what it will bring, but I need you to be here so that our world will not fall. Millions of lives are in your hands, Chris.” “I suppose I have no choice then,” He said as he rose. “Well princess, I suppose if I am to stay here, I will need someplace to stay, as well as supplies, food, water, clothing, and the like,” he said. He looked down at himself for the first time in a long time. His shirt was mangled, a reminder of his brush with death. He didn’t even have a jacket anymore, and his pants were worn and torn just like the rest of him.
“Do not fret, darling, we I will make you look simply divine,” Rarity said as she walked forward. “And ah can supply ya’ll with all the apples you can eat, as well as a place to work. Its not much, but the farm could use an extra hand, and ya’ll will make a nice bit if’n yur good at it,” Apple Jack said with a teasing smile. Chris chuckled at her accent, he thought it was adorable. He didn’t hear many people talk like that where he was from.
“As for your living arrangements, I will see to it that you have your own place to stay near Twilight,” Celestia said as chris noticed Twilight blushing. “It wont be free, but it will be accommodating. For now, you can stay with Twilight and Spike in the library.”
As they finished working out the details, everyone bowed to the princess and began to exit the summons hall. As the six pony friends exited, Celestia spoke. “Chris, wait a moment.” Chris turned and bowed. He wasn’t sure why, but it seemed to be customary in front of the princess. She lowered her voice and whispered to him, so as to make sure no one else could hear. “You have one chance. I know what kind of beings you humans are.” Chris gulped, immediately scared out of his mind. 
“If you harm one creature that does not deserve it, you will be dealt with. Element or not, I will not stand for it.” 
Chris cringed. He wasn't sure what she meant, or even if it was a real threat. He knew he could not chance it though, he had no idea what the princess was capable of. Could she strip the element from him? Well, if that's the case, do they even need him? He wasn't sure he wanted to ask that question. Whatever they wanted him to do, he knew he would do it. The princess seemed to be his only way of returning home. He still wasn't sure if that was what he wanted, but he didn't want that door closed till he made the decision himself. 
“Not to worry princess, you have my word. I will not harm a soul unless harmed first. And I vow to never take a life.” Celestia smiled, shifting instantly from ominous to friendly. “Thank you for cooperating. Please enjoy your stay, and let me know if anything is not to your liking. I encourage you to become close to Twilight and the others. Know this; your powers will not reveal themselves until you have completely bonded with the other elements. Do not fail your quest, for our sake as well as your home’s sake.”
As he exited the hall, he was lit aflame by sadness. He couldn’t go home. He was stuck in some new place against his wishes, and everyone around him is a horse. He wondered what troubles would face him in his coming experiences. He sighed as he realized it might be best not to think about it, and climbed into the carriage where the girls were chattering away.

	
		Settling in



Chapter 3
“Sorry about the mess,” she said to Chris as she unlocked her front door. “I was up most of the night researching… you.” Chris made a face, his anguish and akwardness revealing itself. ”Oh, hah, sorry. That sounded weird didn't it.” She continued into her home. As Chris entered, he paused to take in his surroundings. The first thing he saw were piles and piles of books. Some were open, some were tossed to the side, and some were lined up in a row in front of her desk. He stared at the shelves that covered the entire living room, which were mostly filled with books as well. She wasn't kidding, he thought, she lived in an actual library.
“Please make yourself at home,” she said, “the spare cot is set up in the other room.” She yawned.” My assistant spike is on an errand to pick up a book from fillydelphia, and won't be back until tomorrow. If you need anything, please let me know.” She smiled, her face showing the signs of a long day. She yawned again, louder and longer this time. Chris still didn’t know much about this world, but if a strage creature showed up in his home, he knew it would probably wear him out too. 
As soon as that thought crossed his mind, his senses awoke and his body ached. He realized he was exhausted as well. “I think it's bed time for me,” she said as she let out a laugh. Chris smiled. His watch said 8pm, and he was wide awake. He bowed to the lavender mare. “Thank you for your hospitality Ms. Twilight. I appreciate all you and the others have done for me.” He paused for a second, then continued. “I'll see you in the morning. I'd like to gather my thoughts and discuss some things with you and the others. If that's okay”, he added on the end. He certainly didn't want to anger or upset anyone, especially after his interaction with the princess. The memory flashed before him as he shivered. 
Twilight was already heading toward her bed though and didn't notice his uneasy temperament. “Okay Chris, I think we can arrange that. Goodnight~” she said in almost a singing pitch as she exited the room. The minute she was out of the room, Chris felt his brain light up. He had so many questions, and he was never one for patience.
As quietly as possible, he walked around the stacks of books all across the floor towards the row of books on the desk. He looked at the row of neatly placed books and read the titles: A History of Equestria, the Elements; a Reference Guide, and finally, a Guide to the Galaxy and other Life Forms.
She was researching him, he realized with a frown.’ I suppose I should’ve figured that out,’ he thought to himself. His brow furrowed. ‘They still don’t trust me,’ he thought with a sigh. However, he wasn't sure he blamed them. ‘After all, the human race as a whole is pretty dark natured,’ he thought to himself. He picked up the equestrian history book and the elements reference guide. He wanted answers and didn't plan on waiting.
After what seemed like no time at all, he closed the history book and glanced at his watch. It read 2:30, although he wasn't sure if it was still working. He had learned almost everything he wanted to know about this new place he was in after getting lost in the book. He had always lost track of time when he set his mind to a goal.
He now fully understood why the princess didn't trust him quite fully yet; The ponyfolk and the humans once lived as one. When the magic came to the ponies, it came to the humans as well. However, it affected the species in different ways. The humans gained the two things they were missing, knowledge and strength. The ponies gained emotions: honesty, kindness, laughter, generosity, and loyalty. The humans became resentful to the ponies. It seemed the magic had favored the ponies. The commonfolk had begun to treat the humans differently, slowly outcasting them even against the princess's wishes. The humans were shoved and shoved until they rose up against the ponies. After a long and violent war, a treaty was agreed upon. The ponyfolk would stay in Equestria. The humans were few in numbers and did not have the capabilities to protect the magical land from the dangers it presented like the ponies could, so they agreed to travel out to the distant planet known as Earth.
He sighed and slid back in his bed. The humans had two elements, and he is the reincarnation of the element of strength. So was it possible the element of knowledge was another human, and traveled into this world as well? ‘No, it isn’t possible,’ he thought to himself. ‘No one followed me into this world, at least not to my knowledge.’ He laughed at the irony of that thought; he was, after all, strength and not knowledge. He rolled over and soon his thoughts allowed him to sleep. 
As he did, twilight passed by his room. She had risen to get some water, but stopped at Chris's door. ‘Oh Celestia, please believe in Chris as I do,’ she thought. She smiled as her horn lit up.  She used her magic to cover him with the blanket and close his book. She smiled as she watched him for a minute.
‘He looks kinda cute,’ she thought, ‘you know, in a foreign kinda way.’ She blushed a bright red at the realization of her thoughts. She quickly expunged the thoughts from her head as she walked out of the room, closing the door behind her. 
She had way too much to think about before she could let her mind wander like that, and she knew she couldn't get attached. ‘No telling what would happen,’ she thought as she yawned. Only time will tell. She climbed into her bed and began to doze soundly asleep.

	
		feeling welcome



Chapter 4
"Do be a dear and stop squirming"
Chris jumped with each measurement. Rarity was precise in her work, but certainly not gentle. He sighed as he sank to the ground. He had been standing completely still for what seemed like an eternity. He raised his head and watched rarity work. 
She chewed lightly on her pen as she worked. Chris took every opportunity he could to learn about the habits and customs of pony folk. He found it amusing that some of their tools and utensils had grooves shaped like teeth in them. Almost like finger grips in my world, he thought as he chuckled lightly. Rarity shot him a look. "I didn't realize fashion was humorous," she sighed. "I'm sorry dear, I'm just a little stressed. I've never made this many outfits in such a short amount of time."
"It's not a problem, I appreciate your generosity. This really is the nicest thing any pony has done for me in this town." She blushed and turned back to her work. She wanted to brush it off as an order from the princess, but that wash the real reason she had helped the human so much lately. Since he showed up almost three weeks ago, she helped him adjust to his new home. Rarity couldn't explain why, but she felt an attraction to Chris. The princess explained to them that they were all elements, so that meant they were connected in some ways, even though Chris was a foreign being. She snapped back to attention as she heard her door open.
"I'm home!" Sweetie belle yelled from the doorway. "Hey Chris! I'm glad you're here, the cutie mark crusaders are about to embark on their next adventure, and we could use your help!" She ran up to her room, no doubt to gather supplies and meet up with her friends elsewhere. Sweetie belle didn't quite understand why Chris was lacking a cutie mark, so in order to help rarity and apple jack with the young ones, he pretended that he was waiting to find his special talent. He didn't mind playing with them, it helped relieve him of the worries he faced with adjusting, and helped him remember his own family.
He had left a brother and sister behind, and he expressed to twilight once how much he missed them. Rarity nodded towards Chris to signal she was done for now, and he went off to assist the cmc with their latest adventure. Rarity quickly became saddened. She couldn't bear to be away from her sister and friends for too long, and she couldn't imagine what it would be like to leave behind her home as well.
-----------------------------------------
Chris buttoned his shirt and looked in the mirror. "These fit wonderfully," he said, smiling at rarity. "Oh darling I'm so glad you like them. No one has ever said they didn't want any gems on anything, so it was hard for me to design anything I was happy with." Chris bowed towards his friend. "Thank you m'lady, I am forever in your debt." She blushed, and turned to hide her embarrassment. Chris had quickly figured out that the mares loved it when he spoke to them as proper and regal as possible, especially rarity. She cleared her throat.
"If you need anything else, do be a dear and let me know." Chris took the hint, realizing he wasn't the only customer today. He bowed once more and exited the room. Sweetie bell would be mad he didn't say good bye to her, but she had been asleep for hours, so he thought it best to let her rest.
As he ventured out into the cool night air, he saw a familiar multi-colored mane on a blue Pegasus coming over to him. "Hey pal, get a new outfit? Looks snazzy," rainbow said with a grin. She landed next to Chris and walked alongside him. "Where ya headed to tonight?"
"Well," he said has he sighed. "Pinkie pie and the cakes offered to keep me the last few nights until my home is finished." Chris and big Macintosh had been working on building a cottage for him when they weren't needed on the farm. Luckily for them, it was off season so they had a little more time than they usually would.
"Sounds good, but you don't seem too happy about it," dash said as she snickered to herself. "Let's just say, pinkie pie is great and I love spending time with her, but sometimes she just doesn't have an off switch."
"Ya got that right. So are you coming out pranking with us tomorrow then? Pinkie and I got some great gags lined up, it will be sweet!" Chris hesitated. "I love a good pranking, but unfortunately I've got to much stuff to do. Maybe next time?" He added that last part on as he turned to see rainbow frown. He felt bad, but he had too much to do. And who knows, if a prank went wrong, he didn't want to get into trouble with anyone. She looked up at him and smiled. "Alright then, next time. Don't forget!" She shouted as she flew off. Chris was confused why she left, until he realized he was at sugar cube corner. 
He paused on the doorstep and took a deep breath. He raised his hand to knock, and the door flung wide open, knocking him off of his feet. 
"SUPRISEEEE!!!" Pinkie and dozens of other ponies shouted at the top of their lungs. Chris jumped up, his face aflame with joy and wonder. "Is this for me?" He asked pinkie pie as he looked over the room.
Every pony he had met was there, and there were streamers and balloons everywhere. A banner hung up in the back had the words 'welcome to ponyville!' sprawled across in big Green letters, followed by a pinkie pie smiley face. "We are so glad you are here Chris, we just had to celebrate the newest member to the ponyville family!" Pinkie exclaimed as she hugged him as tight as she could. It seemed it was Chris's turn to blush. He hadn't been hugged in a long time, so even though it wasn't another person it felt nice to him.
She slapped a party hat on his head as soon as she lets go. “Now, let’s party!!!!” The room erupted in cheer. Chris smiled. ‘I guess they really do like me,’ he thought as he began to make his way around the room.
-------------------------------------------
Chris walked into his room and fell on his bed, exhausted from several long hours of partying. ‘These ponies really know how to celebrate’ he thought to himself. Pinkie Pie came to his door. “I hope you enjoyed yourself Chris, I’m really glad you are here… I mean, we all are.” She smiled as she entered his room. “Even though you have only been here for a few weeks, I feel like I – I mean we – couldn’t bear to lose you.” Chris felt his heart flutter a bit. No one back home cared for him like that. He was the guy that bent over backwards to please everyone, and never got any recognition in return. He hugged Pinkie pie again. “Thank you for your hospitality. You have treated me far better than most people back home did. I hope that whatever happens, you and the others will always be my friends.”
Pinkie laughed. “Of course silly, what did you think the party was for?” She turned and walked out the room. “Good night Chris. Sweet dreams!” He could hear pinkie hop back down the stairs. He laid back down on his bed, and quickly fell asleep.

	
		The quest begins



Chapter 5
Chris wasn't sure where he was, but he knew he was in trouble. The area was absent of light, but he could smell the fresh blood and burning flesh. Two white circles in the form of eyes appeared, and a soothing voice echoed in Chris's thoughts. 
"Don't worry, it is almost over..." The voice faded as the room began to illuminate. Chris could see six cages, each one containing his fallen friends. He opened his mouth to scream, but he made no noise. He looked down and put his hand to his stomach. Blood was draining from a gash in his abdomen, and he could feel himself slipping away. The shadow-like figure began to laugh, as it rushed forward and put its blade through Chris's head.
He jumped up in his bed, gasping for air. 'A dream,' he thought, 'it was a dream. Or was it? It felt so real...' He cringed and felt his stomach. There was no wound, but he could feel the pain. He got up and left his room, silently moving towards the kitchen. His feet were much softer than the hooves of ponies, so he found he could move with ease without disturbing any pony. When he reached the kitchen, he stopped and listened. He could hear Pinkie Pie sobbing. He moved quickly to her room. 
"Pinks? You okay?" 
She raised her head from her pillow. "Oh Chris, thank Celestia you are okay. I had the most horrible dream. We were all locked in cages, and... and... Her tears were were welling up again. Chris sat at the end of her bed and held her hoof. 
"I think we had the same dream." Pinkie pie raised her head and gasped. 
"We should talk to twilight about it in the morning. For now, why don't we split a cupcake and talk about nice things?" Pinkie smiled. Chris knew just how to calm her down.
------------------------------------------
Twilight was shocked. "How could we all have the same dream?" Twilight, Dash, Chris and the others all stood in Twilights' home. 
"I'm not sure, but maybe we should inform the princess" Chris said. Twilight scolded herself for not thinking of that earlier. She dictated a letter to spike, who quickly sent it over with a breath of emerald flame. Within minutes, he coughed up a reply from the ruler of Equestria.
Spike began reading out loud. "Come to the royal hall immediately."
"Okay everyone, pack what you need and return here in one hour. This seems to be more serious than what we thought." Twilight began levitating things into her bag as she said this. Chris and the others quickly ran for the door.
The seven heroes entered the Royal hall, and bowed to the rulers respectively. Princess Celestia and her sister were sitting on their respective thrones. Celestia was seated in a pure gold chair, adorned with green and red laces and frills. Luna was in much the same throne, except hers was black as night, made of onyx, and the decorations were blue and white. After a few minutes of silence, Twilight spoke.
"Is this going to happen to us?"
"No, my student, this is merely one of the ways your journey can end," Celestia said. "You must not let this become your reality."
Celestia reassured them that they have the power to change this prophetic-like dream.
"Chris, in order for you to realize your true potential and save our land as well as your own, you must find your element. Luna and I believe that we know where it is."
Chris was confused. "Wait, I thought I was the element?"
"Not quite, but you are the only one who can wield the power that the element holds. There is also a chance that the element of knowledge is close to yours as well. If you can retrieve it as well, we can safeguard it here and hopefully prevent the horrors that you all dreamt of," Celestia paused for a moment. She could see the fear in their eyes, and poor Fluttershy was already hiding and whimpering behind Rainbow Dash.
"We believe your element is in the Cave of Truth, deep within the Everfree forest," Luna said as she stepped forward. "You seven must journey through the cave and find the element of strength. If you do not, I am afraid we have no hope of saving Equestria."
"Say no more princess, we will set two days from now," Twilight said. "That gives us time to gather supplies and plan out our journey."
"Very well, my student. Good luck, I expect to hear from you periodically. Chris, it must be you and you alone who enters the element chamber. Whatever trials are in place, they are meant for you" Celestia said with a stern voice.
The seven heroes bowed, and exited the hall. Chris was tense the entire train ride home, his creative and vast imagination continuously created vivid nightmares about what awaited him. In order to distract his attention, the others recanted the tale of their elements.
Back in the royal hall, Luna questioned her sister.
"When the others gained the power of their elements, they were all together. Why is it that Chris must enter alone?"
Celestia sighed. A look of anguish and worry enveloped her regal demeanor. "The equestrian elements revealed themselves at the same time, and vanquished the evil before them. It is my fear that knowledge and strength will do the same. If the other elements are present, the ponies will be forcefully attached to a side; Three on one side, three on the other. If that happens, the magic barrier that protects our land will be ripped in half, and will fill our enemies with untold power. It is safer for all of Equestria if knowledge and strength fight alone and uninterrupted."
Luna pushed the issue. "Does this mean another human will appear and claim the element?"
"Indeed it does, my sister; I only hope Chris is as strong as the universe believes he is." Celestia left her seat and headed for the royal library. "Now if you will excuse me, I must find the true nature of their dream."
Luna took a deep breath as she found herself alone in the royal hall. For the first time in her immortal life, she felt as though her sister wasn't in complete control.
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