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		Description

Sgt. Jackson of the United States Marine Corps began his first tour of duty in Afghanistan. But after serving 3 months over seas, his convoy was ambushed. After the attack subsided, an RPG hit the lead humvee Jackson was standing next to. Now in a strange new colorful world so unlike his own, Sgt. Jackson tries to make sense of all of it and find the way back to his own.
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		Just A Day In The Office



It’s been a long three grueling months since Sgt. Jackson started his first tour of duty overseas.  He arrived via infantry cargo plane along with the rest of his company about a hundred clicks away from Kabul, Afghanistan. They were ordered to take a convoy for three fourths of the way and hike the rest. They couldn’t risk the convoy running over IED’s and or getting ambushed.
Three months ago to the day. And it wasn’t a day any of these Marines were going to expect. Suddenly a bright light turned on and Fox Company’s commanding officer, in full combat uniform, started shouting, “Alright ladies, wake up!” In an instant, everyone woke up fully alert and stood at attention at the end of their bunks.
“Get dressed, get your gear and be ready in 20 minutes! We’re moving out to provide security for Able Company to storm a suspected terrorist compound. Is that understood?”
“Yes sir!” All the Marines shouted at once. As to what they were ordered, everyone gathered their gear and headed to the Humvees parked outside the barracks. We were to arrive at our destination at 1200 hours 20 miles south of Kabul. 
They all loaded into the convoy and headed out. It was silent for a few minutes with Sgt. Jackson sitting in the front passenger seat and Cpl. Othic driving lead Humvee. Pvt. Smith manned the 50 cal, while LCpl James and PFC Erickson sat beside. Being Marines, nobody knew what was going to happen but that didn’t stop them from showing they were ready for whatever came next.
It was Pvt. Smith that broke the silence, “So Sgt., you still watch that little pony show with the rainbows, magic and what not?” Smith was the company smartass. He always had to make trouble of one’s interest once he found out what it was.
Sgt Jackson looked back and gave an annoyed look at Pvt. Smith. “Yes I watch the show, and I swear to God Almighty that if you call me a faggot again, I will shove my boot so far up your ass your mother will cry in agony. Is that understood?”
“Y-yes sir” was all he could manage to say. Smith had never seen his Sgt. so tense. He’d joked around with him before for liking a little child’s show with colorful ponies and rainbows. But this time was different. Sgt. Jackson seemed worried. They’ve gone on patrols several times a week with close conflict and shown no emotion. This time he seemed to know that something was coming up.
“Sorry sir I didn’t mean to be dick, I was just trying to lighten up the mood.” As much as Smith joked and screwed around, when it came to business, he was serious.
“It’s fine I just have this feeling like something might happen.”
“Don’t worry Sgt,” replied Cpl Othic, “I’m sure everything will be fine and we’ll be back in no time.”
“God I hope you’re right Cpl.” It was then Jackson started to think about his family back home. He was a 21 year old with a wife and newborn daughter. He deployed a month before she was born and beat himself up for missing the birth of his first born. Not to mention what his wife was feeling. Her husband being out in a foreign country with the enemy all around and not knowing if he’ll come back alive or in a body bag always made her flow with tears just thinking about it.
“You alright Sgt?” Smith put a hand on Jackson’s shoulder.
“Yeah, I just can’t wait to get home to see my wife and hold my baby girl for the first time.” With that, all in the Humvee started awing in a teasing way. “Shut uuuup.” Was all he could say as a smile came across his face. His family may be back in the states, but his second family was right here and has always shown comfort to him when he needed it.
The convoy arrived at a checkpoint a few clicks from their destination. Captain Steel walked his way to our Humvee. “What’s the situation sir?” Jackson asked as he opened the door.
“I got word from command that Al-Qaida are all around this area. We need you to take your squad and head up this bank to see if it’s clear.”
“Yes sir. Are us five just going to go alone?”
“No two more squads are gonna be on both sides of you. Be careful out there. When you give us the all clear, we’ll keep moving. Understood?”
“Yes sir!”
“Alright, let’s get it done.”
Sgt. Jackson and his squad began the walk to secure the perimeter. “Okay Smith, I need ya to keep your head in the game, you got that?”
“Aye aye sir.”
“Alright let’s move.”
The five-man squad cautiously made their way up the bank to check for any enemy with the 2 other squads close by. After about 15 minutes of searching, the other squad radioed Jackson, “Sgt. you got anything?”
“Nope, not a damn thing. Just another false alarm. Alright squads let’s…” Sgt. Jackson was cut off by the sound of an RPG being fired.
“Incoming!” Pvt Smith yelled as they all ducked down, the rocket flying overhead, thankfully missing its target. Then about 25 figures stood out and fired automatic weapons.
“Fall back! Everyone fall back!” Jackson yelled over the sound of machine gun fire. The 3 squads turned and ran from the ambush back to the convoy. When they reached the convoy, Captain Steel stood in front. “Sgt what the hell is going on, what’s with the gunfire?”
“It’s an ambush sir!” Smith yelled while ducking behind a humvee returning fire.
“Richmond! Get on that radio and get word to command we ran into an ambush and need immediate air support!” 
“Warlord this is Dog One do you copy?”
“Roger that Dog One what’s your status?”
“Our convoy is under attack we need immediate air support over!”  
“Copy all Dog One. Sending gunships to your current position ETA 5 minutes. Overlord out.”
“ Roger that. They’re sending gunships! They’ll be here…” before he could finish, a bullet went through his forehead blood spraying all over the vehicle behind him.
“Dammit! Smith! Cover the right flank! Othic, James, Erickson with me!” They made their way through the convoy staying under as much cover as they can get. Upon arrival of the second Humvee, Erickson was hit in the leg.
“Ahh! My leg my leg!” He screamed falling to his side against the humvee.
“James pull him outta here!” Yelled Jackson. “Othic stay with me!”
“Aye aye sir!” They reached the lead Humvee and took cover. By now the vehicle was taking hit after hit. They only had a short time to turn this ambush around. 
“Alright on three, you take right side, I’ll take left side. Let’s show these bastards who they’re messing with.” Othic shook his head showing he understood. “Ready? One, two, three!” Othic and Jackson turned around their corners and shot at all advancing enemy. The plan seemed to be working as they were retreating. Before long the gunfire subsided.
“Yes! We got ‘em on the run!” Said Othic as he and Jackson hugged and patted each other on the back. 
“Amazing work out there. Now go inform the Captain, we need to get back to base and regroup.” 
“Yes sir.” Othic saluted and turned back. Jackson looked back at where they could have been killed and thanked God that didn’t happen. He started to walk back to his humvee to see how Erickson was holding up. As he approached the first, he heard what sounded like another RPG firing. Except this time it headed straight for the humvee.
“Sir watch out!” Othic yelled as he went for cover. Jackson couldn’t move. The rocket hit the vehicle and the impact explosion threw Jackson over 10 feet. As he laid there, he saw this bright white light and then darkness.

	
		Strange New World



	After the smoke cleared, Othic ran out of cover calling out to Sgt Jackson. He was standing less than 2 feet away from the humvee when the rocket hit. There was a slim chance that he would’ve survived but he needed to find out.
“Cpl what the hell do you think you’re doing?” Shouted Captain Steel.
“Sgt. Jackson was right next to the humvee when it hit!” It was when Othic said those words the Captain’s eyes grew wide.
Cpl Othic viewed his Sgt. as a father figure. He never really had one growing up so it was nice to be able to experience what it was like. And seeing that rocket hit with Jackson right next to it made him fear for the worst.
“Sgt Jackson! Sgt are you out there?!” Othic was getting frantic. He lost his mother when he was a child but now losing what felt like a father to him was beyond disheartening. 
Everyone searched for a good 15 minutes but found no trace of Sgt Jackson. Everyone quit, except for Othic. Pvt Smith walked over to him and put a hand on his shoulder. “Othic it’s time you stopped. He’s gone.” Othic shoved him away.
“No he isn’t! He’s still out there!” Othic shouted. “Sgt Jackson! Jackson!” Othic’s voice was shaking. Tears were welling up in his eyes which he fought hard to control but lost. Smith walked to him and pulled him in for a hug. Othic objected at first but felt defeated and gave in. Smith walked him back to the convoy. 
Once there, he overheard Captain Steel radio in, "Overlord this is Captian Steel do you copy?”
“Roger that Captain.”
“Overlord we have 7 wounded and one critical who need an emergency med-evac. Request permission to return to base to rearm and regroup.”
“Green light you are clear to return to base.”
“We have two KIA: PFC Jack Richmond…” He paused and hesitated for a moment, “and Sgt Paul Jackson.”
“Copy all Captain, Overlord out.”
Captain Steel turned to Cpl Othic whose eye were red from tears. “I’m sorry son, but I have to radio in he’s KIA. We didn’t find his body.” He put his hand on his shoulders and turned to assess the rest of the casualties. Othic took off his helmet, sat down and sobbed. He was one of the toughest Marines in his Company, but losing someone as close as a father as Jackson was unbearable.
************************************************************************************************

Jackson awoke with a bright warm sun overhead. Birds were chirping and he could hear what sounded like a small river which was unusual because birds weren’t heard around Afghanistan. He tried to get up but a pounding in his head made him stop.	
Ah dammit! What the hell happened? All I remember is a bright light and then darkness. Jackson thought to himself. He then was able to sit up but the pounding in his head returned. He put his hand to his head. But what touched his head wasn’t a hand. Jackson looked at what used to be his hand, but in place of that was a hoof. His heart started to beat faster as he looked at the rest of his body. What he discovered he couldn’t understand: he was a pony. He was still wearing his full combat gear. His knee shields were still hooked, his helmet was still buckled on, and his M4 was slung around his shoulders hanging at his sides. Something didn’t make sense here. How could he be a pony? He remembered his company being ambushed but couldn’t remember a thing after that.
With all these thoughts going through his mind at once, his head started to pound even harder. He proceeded to try and walk over to the stream that was nearby. It was difficult trying to walk on all four legs but after a few steps he got the hang of it. When he reached the small bank, he removed the strap of his helmet and set it aside. Turning slightly, he and noticed a pair of wings at his side. He didn’t know what he did but suddenly they stretched out at full span. “Wow, how the hell did this happen?” All these thoughts weren’t making his head feel better so with that, Jackson shoved his head under the water. It was nice and cool to the skin which helped suppress his pounding migraine. After taking a few sips out of the stream and with the migraine reduced to just a minor headache, Jackson walked around to get his bearings. He was on the edge of a forest he didn’t recognize. He obviously wasn’t in Afghanistan. But then he remembered his compass. After taking it out of his pack, he became confused as to what was wrong with it. It was constantly spinning around and wasn’t stopping. The gravitational field here couldn’t be that strong. “Piece of junk.” Jackson said as he set back in his pack. He looked up and noticed there was a trail. “Huh, well that’s convenient. Maybe this will lead me to a civilization and they can enlighten on where the hell I am.”
After following the trail for a good 15 minutes, Jackson could hear the sound of a small town just over the hill. He ran up to the top and he was right. There was a small town and right near the right side was a windmill. And to the left on the outskirts was a farm that looked like it was growing apples. “Well that’s weird. I don’t know any place that grows apples in the Middle East. Maybe I’m not even there at all.” Jackson shifted around and began his descent down the hill. 
Jackson was about 200 meters when he started sprinting to the town. But what he noticed next was nothing he expected. There, walking around the town, were other ponies.
“What the fu… What the hell is going on here?!” Jackson shouted. The residence seemed to hear as they were staring in his general direction. He began walking into the town cautiously not knowing if they were hostile. A little pony poked her mother and asked, “Mommy, mommy. What’s that pegasus wearing?” She quickly swooped him up and galloped away. Maybe my gear has them freaked out? But he proceeded deeper in the town. Every one of them was staring at him. They he wasn’t from around here but they never seen any pony wear clothing like that.
He didn’t know what, but felt as if something was pulling him. He couldn’t control where he was walking. In front of him was a tree home that said ‘Ponyville Library’ out front. He stopped out front the door and knocked. A few seconds later a purple aura surrounded the door and it opened. A small lavender coated unicorn took a few steps to greet the guest although her eyes were closed as she spoke. “Welcome to Ponyville Public Library, can I assist you…” Her eyes opened and noticed the stallion standing before her. Her ears drooped and eyes wide while taking a few steps back. From her reaction, she was deeply afraid of what this unknown stallion might do
“Hey don’t worry I’m not gonna hurt you, I… wait, we speak the same language?!” 
*************************************************************************************************
It was a beautiful day out in San Diego California with the sun shining and the air nice and fresh. Everyone seemed to be taking advantage of the nice weather. All accept for Mrs. Jessica Ann Jackson. Her husband left 3 months ago for a tour of duty in Afghanistan and ever since she found out about his deployment, she worried for him and her unborn child. She worried something might happen to him and that their daughter would grow up without a father. It scared her to death but today should be different. She just fed her daughter Brianna and put her down for a nap and had a few hours to herself. She decided to get caught up in her reading.
She heard outside a car screeching to a stop. A few seconds later the doorbell rang. Setting down her book, she answered the door and was caught off guard when standing outside were 2 Marines in formal uniform and a minister standing next to them. 
“Excuse me ma’am I’m Major Holden, are you Jessica Jackson?”
“Uh yeah I am. Is everything alright?” She replied. She was now starting to shake and her pulse began to quicken.
“Ma’am I regret to inform you that your husband, Sgt. Paul Jackson has been killed in action.”
Her eyes grew wide and tears flew out from her eyes down her cheeks and she fell to the floor. Then the other Marine walked in and kneeled down beside her. He looked as if he was going to burst in tears.
“Ma’am I’m Cpl James Othic. I understand this is hard for you, but I want you to know that Paul was the best damn Marine any of us had the honor to serve with. He gave his life saving our entire platoon and did so with honor and dignity. He is gone, but his spirit lives within all of us and giving us strength to keep going.” After Othic finished his sentenced, tears flew down his face. Mrs. Jackson looked up to him and wrapped her arms around him and both sat there and cried.

	
		Questions Left Unanswered 



Twilight sat in the library’s dining room with her mouth agape. She couldn’t believe what she was hearing from this strange new pegasus. She became lost in thought of where he came from. He was a pegasus no doubt about it. But where in Equestria did he get that clothing? It was nothing she had ever seen before. 
“Um… Miss Twilight?” Twilight shook her head and her thoughts returned to reality. “Did you hear everything I told you ma’am?”
Twilight felt horrible. Her ears drooped down, “No…I’m sorry, I just got lost in thought. All I remember you saying is that your name is Paul Jackson?” 
Jackson nodded. “Yes ma’am, that’s correct.”
She hesitated at the thought of asking him to repeat what he had already told but she felt that she could maybe find out what was going on. “Do you… can you tell me everything you said again? And what was it you said you were in? I’m sorry…” 
Jackson sighed, “Alright I guess.” He cleared his throat before he continued. “I don’t remember much of anything but what I remember is, well as I stated before, my name is Paul Jackson. I’m a Sergeant in the United States Marine Corps where my Company, called Fox Company, was deployed to country called Afghanistan. We were originally supposed to patrol the capital city, Kabul, for any suspected terrorists that might bring harm to the city and its inhabitants. But after three months, we were given the orders to provide security to Able Company so they can storm a suspected terrorist stronghold. But a few miles away from where we were supposed to meet up with Able Company, our convoy was attacked. We fought them back, but with a few casualties. But the last thing I remember is an explosion right next to me, saw this bright light, and then darkness. And then I woke up in an area just outside of this town. From what I think was a woods or forest of some sort.
“That’s the Everfree Forest.” Twilight told him.
“Ah.” Jackson replied while looking down at his, what are now, hooves. “So, any questions?”
Twilight nodded her head slowly. 
“Go ahead and ask. I bet you have many.”
Twilight nodded in agreement. “Um… well you said you were in this United States Marine Corps thing. What exactly is that?”
Jackson shifted in his chair and prepared himself for long hours of answering questions. “Well for starters, the United States is what the country is called I live in. And the Marine Corps is a branch of military defense. We are considered one of our world’s most dangerous militaries, but I would have to say my country says a lot of things that are biased. We’re known as Devil Dogs. We may be tough on the outside and show no fear, but on the inside, we all have good hearts.”
“Where is this ‘United States’ place at?” Twilight seemed to be getting intrigued by what Jackson was telling her.
“I’ll answer that, but first, what is this place? Where exactly am I?”
“You’re in Equestria. That’s what our country land is called. This little village town is called Ponyville.”
“Why do these names sound so familiar?” Jackson thought to himself. “Hmm. What other questions do you have?”
“What is that you’re wearing? I’ve never seen anything like it with that design.”
“This is my combat uniform. This is what we wear when we’re out in the field. These knee pads protect our knees when kneeling and that helmet that protects our heads from any kind of injury.” Twilight was baffled. He was definitely from another world.  
“Well, what were you called in your world? Your species I mean.” Twilight asked.
“I was a human.” Jackson replied. Twilight’s ears perked up when she heard this. She remembered reading something in one of her books about an advanced species in a world much like their own that were similar to monkeys but though it wasn’t proven.
“What is different between our species and yours?”
“Well there is many. We walk on our back legs vertically. And we don’t have hooves we have hands and fingers. With these we can grab and hold onto objects. We’ve accomplished many things for the good of others. But what my species has done most of in my world was fight. War upon war upon war upon war. It never ends.” Jackson was starting to feel guilt. He served in his country’s military in which he had to take the lives of others in order to protect his men. It seemed hypocritical. 
Twilight could feel his grief. She stood over at his side and put a hoof on his shoulder. Jackson looked at her in the eyes. One thing he noticed, these ponies sure did have much bigger eyes than they did. He couldn’t look at her for long, and turned his head away.
Twilight tried to comfort him but didn’t for sure know how. “Hey, it’s okay. I know what you mean.” 
Jackson turned his head facing her, looking into those big lavender eyes wondering how she could ever understand what his species has done to his world. 
“You do?”
“Yes.” Twilight replied. “In one of my history books, our land of Equestria use to not be peaceful. Wars ravaged the land between Pegasi, Earth, and Unicorn ponies. It was never ending bloodshed that almost brought our world to an end. It wasn’t until two Alicorns brought harmony amongst us remaining and restored order. Those two were Princess Celestia and Princess Luna. Both who still guide us to this day.”
Jackson was confused. “What are Alicorns? And are these two still around?”
“Alicorns are a pegasus and unicorns combined. They’re the rarest of ponies; thought to be the last two remaining in existence. And yes they are still around. They reside in the Royal town of Canterlot.”
“Are they, like, old?”
“They are believed to be over a thousand years old. In fact they don’t look old at all. They look the same as they did centuries ago.” Twilight smiled as the thought of her valued teacher crossed her mind. 
Jackson’s head started to pound. He tried to shake it off as if it were nothing. “That’s cool I guess. Any other question ya got?”
“Well I do have one more: Do you have a family back in your world?” It was a question she regret asking as when she said this, Jackson’s ears drooped down and tears grew in his eyes.
“Oh no I’m so sorry! I shouldn’t have asked that, I…” Twilight was cut off when Jackson raised his hoof which motioned for her to stop.
“Don’t apologize. I know what you’re thinking: yes they are alive and well. I just miss them so much.” Jackson said this in almost a whisper as tears flew down his cheeks. He couldn’t look at her in his current state. Twilight didn’t know what to do. She too felt his grief thought about the long time she spent away from her family. Tears started to build up in her own eyes. She walked over to him and slowly wrapped her hooves around him. Jackson flinched when she did this at first but then realized she was hugging him and noticed that she too was crying.
“I know what it’s like… too miss the ones you love and not knowing if they’re alright.” Jackson closed his eyes and returned the embrace. He didn’t know this unicorn, but she seemed to understand what he was feeling.
After a few minutes, they broke away. Her tears have been long gone but were still flowing from Jackson’s eyes. Just the thought of the possibility of never being able to see them again broke him into pieces.
“Who are they? Your family?” Twilight finally asked.
Jackson sniffed and wiped away his tears. “My wife, Jessica. She’s most beautiful person I ever had the privilege of marrying. I don’t know how I could live without her And then there is my baby daughter, Brianna. She’s my little angel brought to me from above.” 
“Aww!” Twilight replied with a smile. “That’s a beautiful name. How old is she?” 
“She’ll be 3 months in a few weeks. She wasn’t born until 2 weeks after I was deployed. I still beat myself up for missing the birth of my first born child.”
“Well don’t beat yourself up.” Twilight replied, “She would be proud of her father for being as brave as he is and doing what he does for his family.” 
Jackson couldn’t help but smile. “Thanks. I just wish I could see her. She’s what kept me alive out there. All I could think about was…” Jackson jumped when he heard what sounded like a fiery belch that came from the other room up the stairs. “What in blazes was that?! I almost had a heart attack!”
Twilight giggled. “Oh that’s Spike my assistant. He must’ve received a letter.”
Jackson was confused. “Received a letter? How does belching have anything to do with…”
“Hey Twilight!” A little purple dragon creature ran through the doorway. He looked at Jackson, “Oh I’m sorry I didn’t realize you had company.”
“It’s okay Spike. What do you need?” 
“The Princess sent this letter to you. It says URGENT on the stamp.” Twilight took no time and levitated the letter, opened it, and started reading.
“Hmm I see. I’ll be right back.” With that, Twilight left the room rather quickly. Jackson was left wondering what was on the letter that made her go so anxiously. 
She returned a few minutes later with a suitcase to her side. “I know this might sound weird, but Princess Celestia has requested me to go meet her in Canterlot immediately.”
“Oh um okay.” Jackson replied still trying to process what was going on.
“And she wants you to go to.” 
He was officially lost. “How did this Princess know I was here?”
“I don’t know. But we’re about to find out.” Twilight replied with a sense of determination.
“I guess that means I have no choice then.” Twilight nodded. 
They walked to the front door but stopped by Twilight. “Oh apples, I almost forgot my satchel.” She ran into the other room and returned with the satchel around her back. “Okay now we’re good to go.”
There was a light knock on the door and it opened a few inches and a soft voice appeared, “Um Twilight? I was wondering, if it wasn’t too much trouble, that I could perhaps borrow that book on woodland creatures again, I mean if that’s okay with…” She opened the door all the way and stopped when she caught sight of Jackson.
“Well hello there Miss.” Jackson said to the pink haired pegasus. She blushed and hid her face behind her mane.

	
		Questions Left Unanswered Pt. II
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“Um…h-hello…” Said the shy pegasus. 
He didn’t know why, but this made the Sergeant smile. She strongly reminded him of a girl he went to high school with.
“What’s your name Miss?” Jackson asked.
“Um… my name is F-Flutterhy.” She said in almost a whisper. 
Why does that name sound so familiar? Jackson thought. I just can’t remember anything.
“I’m very happy you two have introduced each other,” Twilight began, “But we need to leave right now if we’re going to make it to the train to Canterlot on time.” 
“Oh right, my apologies Miss.” Jackson said.
“It’s alright. I’m sorry I sounded a bit rude. I just get all jittery when serious business comes to me from the Princess.”
“No need to apologize, it’s understandable. Now we should get going to this train?” Jackson asked.
“Oh yes we should. It leaves in 20 minutes so we should have enough time.” Twilight said. “I’m sorry Fluttershy but I have to go to Canterlot for a day or so. Spike will be able to help you out with what you need.”
“Oh uh okay.” Fluttershy said shyly. 
“Spike!” Twilight called, “Fluttershy’s here and she needs your assistance!” 
“Okay I’ll be down in a minute!” He replied
Twilight and Jackson walked toward the door where Fluttershy was standing. She moved to the right to allow them to pass but still hid behind her mane. Jackson opened the door, “After you ma’am.” He said
“Oh why thank you.” Twilight said in surprise. She didn’t expect somepony from another world to have such good manners.
“Pleasure’s all mine.” He replied to Twilight. “And it was very nice to meet you Miss Fluttershy.”
“Uhm you too.” She replied blushing.
“Hopefully we see each other again.  You remind me of someone I met a long time ago.” He said. 
Fluttershy blushed even more and all she could muster was a tiny squeak.
“Jackson, are you coming?” Twilight asked. 
“Yes ma’am. Right away.” Jackson said. Being in a different world sure didn’t change the way he was trained to speak to people. Well in this case, ponies. After all, the Marine Corps was all about respect.
They trotted down the path to the train station and above them they caught glimpse of something light blue, like a cyan color, that flew fast past them. The way it flew so low and how fast it was moving made Jackson hit the floor and pull his weapon near.
“What the hell was that!?” Jackson shouted, clutching his M4. What surprised him was the trigger area seemed to be enlarged enough to where a hoof could fit through. How the hell did this happen? Jackson thought to himself as he got up.
Twilight giggled. “That’s Rainbow Dash. She’s always practicing her speed and aerodynamics for the WonderBolts. It’s her dream to become one of them someday. I don’t know about anypony else, but I think she’s ready for them.
“What’s the WonderBolts?” Jackson asked confused.
“The WonderBolts are Equestria’s elite flight team that performs shows all over. They do all sorts of aerodynamic stunts that make audiences leave the shows in awe.” She replied.
“Huh, that kind of sounds a little similar to the Blue Angels.” Jackson thought aloud.
“What was that?” Twilight asked.
“Oh nothing. I was just thinking out loud.”
“You said something that sounded like Blue Angels?”
“Yes. When you were describing the WonderBolts to me, it sounded pretty familiar with the Blue Angels. The Blue Angels, in my world, are also expert fliers who perform shows for audiences.”
Twilight thought for a moment before speaking, “If you really are from a different world, then our two totally different worlds seem to be connected somehow. Everything just seems to be similar to something else.”
“You’re right. But I guess when we see this Princess of yours; maybe she knows something about all this.”
“Yeah I hope you’re right.” Twilight said with a look of worry in her eye.
Jackson stopped and put his hoof on her shoulder. “What’s wrong Miss Twilight Sparkle?”
Twilight stared into his crimson eyes for a few seconds before shaking her head. “Oh it’s nothing. I just got lost in thought.”
“You’re worried.” 
“Yeah. It was that obvious wasn’t it?” She asked as her ears lowered.
Jackson smiled. “Miss Sparkle I’ve been trained to see emotions through someone’s eyes. And if you lied about not being worried, I would be able to tell.”
“Wow your world seems to do a lot of this training stuff.” She said, perking up.
“I volunteered. Besides, not everyone can do the things we do.”
“Yeah I guess you’re right.”
“You doing better?” Jackson asked.
“Mhm.” She said nodding.
They started to walk again only to be stopped, AGAIN, by this Rainbow Dash.
“Hey there Twilight! Who’s this and what is he wearing? Is that over your shoulder a weapon?  Are you a spy?!” Rainbow said as she looked over Jackson.
“Well it’s a pleasure to meet you too Miss Dash.” Jackson said with the best poker face he could muster. Although the way she was acting made him want to burst out laughing.
“Wait, how do you know my name!” She said as she began to draw a hoof back, readying herself for a punch. She swung her hoof and just a few centimeters from his face, Jackson shifted his weight and brought his front hooves up to catch  her punch. He twisted it a little and pulled it behind her back. On the ground, she tried to swing her other hoof while cursing at him. He pushed her arm up an inch or two higher behind her back before she started tapping the ground.
“Ow! Ow! ow! Okay, okay, uncle! Uncle!” She shouted and Jackson let go. She got up and rubbed her left arm with a pouty face. 
“I’m not a spy. I’m not going to hurt anybody.” Jackson said.
Rainbow Dash quickly recovered. “Says the pegasus who almost broke my arm! Twilight who is this dude? He doesn’t speak like he’s from here and he’s wearing this weird clothing.”
Twilight sighed. “This is Sergeant Paul Jackson. He’s new here and we’re going to see the Princess.”
Rainbow was confused. “Sergea- what?”
“It’s my rank in my job I pursue. That way I twisted your arm, was a defense move we’re trained to use in my world to defend ourselves from attackers in close combat. It doesn’t do any damage to the attacker it only subdues them. Although it could do damage depending on how it’s used. For you, not enough force was used to damage anything.” Jackson said
Rainbow was wide eyed. “Did you just say ‘your world’?”
Jackson sighed and turned to his right and looked at Twilight. “Looks like we have a story to tell. Come with us to the train station and to Canterlot and we’ll explain everything on the ride to your Princess.

	
		The Hope For Truth



	They made it just in time to purchase a train ticket and board before it departed. Once on the train, they found a secluded spot near the back train car and sat down. 
Once the train began to move a few minutes later, Jackson began to explain to Rainbow Dash everything from the beginning. He told her back in his world he was a Marine and was deployed to a country called Afghanistan.  This obviously confused her but he wanted to say everything before he began answering any of her questions she might have. This would most likely be many. He continued on explaining that his convoy was ambushed by terrorist hostiles. After they drew them back, an explosion threw him over ten feet through the air. All he remembered was he was lying on his back and looking up at the sky and seeing a bright white light and then faded off to complete darkness. He then said he woke up about a mile a half away from Ponyville and went to Twilight’s place and the rest was history.
Rainbow Dash was very interested in his story but her mouth was agape, the same as Twilight’s when she told the same story to him.
“But why would these… people as you say, want to hurt others?” She asked with sadness in her voice.
“I don’t know. It’s just what our race has done since its creation. That’s why each country has people dedicated to protect their countries and its inhabitants.” Jackson replied.
“Which is what you’re doing. Or did I mean…” She said feeling embarrassed. 
“Yes ma’am. That also explains my uniform. Others and I have dedicated our lives to protecting our country, our people, my family, our…” Jackson stopped after he realized he said ‘my family’. Rainbow saw his facial expression fade from serious to sadness and despair. His eyes started to well up with tears as he lowered his head. For the first time since he came to this world, he unhooked his helmet and let it fall to the floor. “My family…” He whispered through tears. 
Twilight put a hoof on his shoulder. She heard about his family once and still felt just as terrible hearing it a second time. Then she looked over at Rainbow. To her surprise, Rainbow was looking straight at Jackson, tears running down her cheeks. For the first time ever, Twilight has witnessed Rainbow cry.
Rainbow got up and perceived to embrace Jackson. He gradually returned the favor that seemed to last a lifetime. After a few minutes, they broke the embrace, leaving each other to sit back down and wipe away their tears.
“It’s been a long time.” Rainbow began, “I’ve never cried since I was a little filly. And that’s when my parents were killed in a mid-flight accident. And I was stuck in an orphanage until I was a legal adult.
Jackson sniffed. “My wife is back home with my daughter.” 
“You’re married and have a daughter?” Rainbow asked.
“Heh, guess I left that part out huh? 
Rainbow nodded. “How old is your daughter?”
“She’ll be three months old in a few weeks. Like I told Twilight back at the library, I beat myself missing the birth of my first born child. But those are the sacrifices that have to be made when protecting your country.” Jackson looked out the window. All he could see was his wife holding their daughter whom he has never met.
“You miss them don’t you?” Rainbow asked.
He nodded his head. He continued to look out the window as more tears filled in his eyes. He turned to look at Rainbow. When he did, her ears drooped down at the sight of her new friends’ sadness. “I’ve never even met my daughter. I’ve only seen her through pictures. The only thing I could think of was I might never make back home alive and my daughter would grow up without her daddy by her side. The others in my Company helped cheer me up and keep my mind off of it. The only thing they could say was that I’d be home before I knew it, holding my daughter in my arms. But now, I don’t think that would be a reality.” Jackson looked at the ground, letting the tears flow freely, hitting the ground. 
Both Twilight and Rainbow Dash were in tears at listening to his story. They’ve had many questions about other things but his testimony made those questions faded away. There was nothing they could do but try their best to console him. 
“Hey, maybe the Princess would know a way to transport you back to your world.” Rainbow sniffed, hoping to enlighten the mood. 
“You think so?” Jackson said, wiping away another wave tears.
“Shoosh yeah! The Princess is only the most strongest Alicorn in history. She would probably know a spell or two that would maybe bring you back.”
Jackson’s mood began to return to its normal swing. “I sure hope your right. But what if she can’t?”
“I don’t know.” Twilight began, “Let’s just think of the positives.”
“Yeah.” Was all Jackson could say.
They continued to talk and share stories. After a while, Jackson began to laugh and reminisce and share some of his mischievous pranks he pulled on others when he was in high school. Twilight and Rainbow both laughed as they too remembered doing some crazy stunts when they were in school.	
It wasn’t long until the train arrived in Canterlot. When it stopped, they were asked to be careful exiting the train cars as they didn’t want to be sued if anypony got hurt.
“Heh, you don’t hear that everyday” Jackson chuckled. Twilight and Rainbow Dash both seemed to agree as they laughed too. 
After a few minutes waiting at the check-in station, they left the inside of t he train station and made their way through the streets of Canterlot. Jackson was amazed. He has never seen any place with such amazing architecture. He was too embezzled in looking at the sights as some of Canterlot’s inhabitants gave him stares. Some even walked away acting as if he was going to bring harm to them.
“Jeez, you’d think he was going to hurt somepony the way they’re acting.” Rainbow said. 
“I know. I’m just glad he doesn’t notice” Twilight replied.
“Wow, this place is amazing. Definitely looks fancier than California.” Jackson thought aloud.
“Don’t get used to it.” Rainbow said, “These ponies are rich snobs. They only care about themselves and their money.”
“Ha!” Jackson laughed, “That’s funny, ‘cause the rich people in my world are the same way. Caring only about themselves and their money. Hell, the poor starve in the streets while they walk all over them.” Our worlds are more and more alike every minute. He thought to himself. 
Twilight and Rainbow Dash looked at each other and smiled. They liked this new pegasus pony. In the short time they knew him; they talked to him like he was a friend they’ve known for a long time. Though, they would be sad when and if the Princess knew a way to transport him back to his home world. They’ve put together a strong friendship in such short of time. It would hurt Rainbow much more due to her having a similar past as him. 
They continued to walk through this path that lead to a big gate. In front of this gate, there stood two guards on each side. Both of them whom looked as if they could take down a pony just as fast as Jackson could. 	
“Twilight Sparkle! Long time no see! How’ve you been doing?” The one on the right spoke.
“Hello Flash. I’ve been busy with the usual studying.” Twilight replied
“Ah, you were and still are the most studious young mare we know. Perhaps as smart as the Princess herself.” The other one said.
Twilight blushed. “Oh I don’t know about that one Frost. I’m smart I can give myself that much but I don’t think I’m as smart as the Princess.”
Both guards laughed. “So what can we do for ya?” Flash said.
“I’ve been requested by Princess Celestia to see her immediately. I had to bring him, Jackson, over here with me.” Twilight replied, pointing to Jackson.
The guards gave a look over at Jackson. “Ah yes we heard the Princess was expecting you.” Frost said.
Jackson stood at attention and saluted to the guards. “Sir.” Jackson said quickly.
The guards then knew what his occupation was and returned the salute. “At ease Sergeant.” Frost said.
This took all three by surprise. How did they know what his rank was? And more importantly, how did they know about the ranking system? 
Although he was surprised, Jackson kept his composure. “Aye aye sir.”
“Come on through, I’ll lead you to the Princess’s quarters. Frost you stay here, I’ll be back in few minutes.” Flash said
“Yes Admiral.” 
The gate closed behind them as they were lead through a long corridor. Jackson gasped at the windows that lay before them. Flash looked back and noticed Jackson’s amazement in the windows. “Each one was specifically designed to resemble an even in Equestrian history. Like this one over on the left, it represents the signing of Equestrian Independence. That one represents the Princess and her sister, Princess Luna, using their magic to bring peace and harmony back to Equestria after defeating Discord. And that one on the end shows Twilight Sparkle and her five friends wielding the power of the Elements of Harmony to defeat Discord after his escape from his stone prison.”
Jackson looked at each one carefully. “Wow, lots of windows. Lots of history.”
“You bet. Without the Princesses, Equestria would still be at war with itself and chaos would be eternal.” Flash said.
“Ain't that the truth.” Jackson replied still amazed.
They kept walking and turned the corner to a big two door hallway.
Flash turned around, “Through here is the Princesses’ quarters. Wait here, I’ll go in to let them know you’re present.
Rainbow dash and Twilight nodded their head except for Jackson who said, “Yes sir.”
Flash opened the door and went inside. As they waited, they sat down and began to chat quietly about what might happen. For the first time in a long time, Jackson felt nervous. After everything everyone was saying, he had no idea he was about to meet someone with such royalty and power as her.
After about ten minutes, Flash returned. “Princess Celestia and Princess Luna will see you now.” They got up and proceeded to follow.
They turned the corner and walked into a large open room where in front of them, sat the two princesses in their, what Jackson thought to be, throne seats. Alongside of them were two guards. As they made their way closer, Flash, Twilight, and Rainbow Dash bowed to them. Jackson thought that he should too. When he did, the white one with the bright light colored mane raised her hoof and said in a soft voice, “No need to bow to me, Sergeant Paul Jackson.”
Jackson was surprised. How does she know my name?  

	
		Questions Finally Answered



	How does she know my name? Jackson thought.  It didn’t make sense to him that this Princess knew him before she even met him.
“Hello Twilight Sparkle.” The Princess began, “And hello to you too Rainbow Dash.”
“Good afternoon Princess Celestia. Good afternoon Princess Luna.” They replied.
Luna nodded her head and smiled while Princess Celestia turned to look at Jackson. “Good afternoon to you Mr. Jackson.”
“Afternoon Ma’am.” Jackson replied.
The Princess let out a soft chuckle. “There’s no need for formality. But I bet you are wondering what has happened to you and how you got here.”
Jackson nodded his head. “Yes. I don’t know what’s going on. I was with my convoy before an explosion and then I saw a bright white light and then darkness and then I woke up here in this world. What’s going on? How did I become a pony? How-”
Princess Luna raised her hoof, cutting him off. “Don’t fret. All of thou questions will be answered once my sister here explains.”
“Thank you Luna.” Celestia said. “But before I begin explaining, tell us all that you can remember.”
Jackson started to get irritated at repeating his story yet again but he obeyed and began to retell his story to the two Princesses in much greater detail. He remembered much more now than he had before. While he was explaining everything, the two royal sisters watched him and listened very attentively. This was definitely something they haven’t encountered before.
There was a moment of silence before Celestia spoke. “We know about your world. We know much about it. In fact, your world has become so engulfed in hate and violence and war, we keep the secrets of its existence away from others. The last thing we would want is to have habits from the Earth realm to enter ours. It could destroy the peaceful world we built as we know it.
“I understand.” Jackson said. “But that still doesn’t make sense how things here are almost exactly like they are in my world.”
“In this mass universe lies several dimensions. Each one in order to keep in existence, they must coincide and live within another. Thus, making our worlds seem to be so similar. The big difference is on your world, the advanced race is humans and here, the advanced race is us ponies. We have the same languages. But not everything we do is the same.” Celestia explained.
“How did I end up here? I should be dead after standing next to that exploding humvee.” Jackson asked. He didn’t think she would know the answer but was taken aback by her response.
“It wasn’t your time.” She replied.
“By what do you mean?”
“Every living organism has their own destiny. Some of their destinies are to die and the spirits within them roam around endlessly. And others are to live on and to make a difference and to make things better for the sake of everyone.” She said.
“But how does that explain how I got here.” Jackson questioned.
“That I cannot answer. There are forces and magics that far surpass my sister and I’s own power.”
“How did I turn into a pony when I entered this world?” He asked.
“Your body was being transferred through the dimension between our worlds. Your spirit and brain was transferred from your human body, into a pony body. This is the body you would have as if you were born in this world.” Celestia replied.
Jackson sat thinking for a moment. But then he unfurled his wings. “Why was I transferred into a pegasus body? I could’ve been any kind of pony couldn’t I? Like a regular pony or a unicorn.”
“Thou were a warrior in your world correct?” Luna asked.
“Yes that’s right.”
“That is why you were transferred into a pegasus body.” Celestia said. “Back when the pony races first began, the pegasi were the vast and feared warriors. Since you were a soldier defending your land from invaders in your world, you became a pegasus. The wings were used to fly fast to any given point to defend territories.”
This was confusing to Jackson. He became a pegasus because the pegasi are warriors in this world. And he was a soldier in his country, so that’s how he became a pegasus. His brain and spirit were transferred into a pony body because of traveling through the spectrum. The sound of it all just seemed like a dream. Like it was something from a sci-fi movie.
“You called me by my rank: Sergeant. How do you know about our rank systems? He asked.
“Little is it known, but here we too use ranking systems similar to your world. And as I stated before, we know all about your world and ways. When you first arrived, I knew all about you do to our vast knowledge and magic sensing abilities.” She stated.
“Hmm, I guess that makes sense.” Jackson said.
Jackson had no more questions he could think of so he and the others just sat quietly before Celestia spoke again.
“Now I have a question for you. Do you have a family?” Celestia asked.
Jackson shook himself out of thought and brought himself back to reality. “Yes. I have a wife and newborn daughter. I miss them more than anything.” He allowed his head to lower.
The two Princesses had sympathy in their eyes as they knew he wouldn’t like what they must tell him; if he asked it.
“But isn’t there a way you could bring him back to his own world?” Rainbow Dash asked.
The two Princesses looked at each other wishing that she hadn’t asked. 
“I’m sorry.” Celestia spoke. “But his human body was destroyed during the transfer of his brain and spirit. There’s absolutely no way that it can be recovered.” 
Jackson plopped down on his haunches. He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. He was stuck here in this world forever. He unhooked and removed his helmet as tears began to flow down his cheeks and hit the floor. Rainbow and Twilight immediately sat by his side; trying to do anything they can do to comfort him. 
Celestia sat up and walked to the grieving pegasus. “I’m truly sorry.” 
Jackson looked up at her through tear filled eyes. “So…so your saying that I won’t be able to see my family again? And that I’m… stuck here?” 
Luna stopped next to her sister. They exchanged glances before Luna nodded her head.
“Well there is one thing.” She began.
“What is it?” Jackson asked through sniffs.
“With mine and my sister’s power combined, it might be possible to transfer your family here.”
Jackson immediately perked up. “Really? Are you for real? But I thought you said that you can’t control who’s brought through the spectrum?”
All the Princess could do was smile. She couldn’t think of anything to say to him that would explain. Twilight caught onto what was being planned. “Never underestimate the power of the two greatest Alicorns in pony history!” She said, smiling. Jackson saw this reaction and smiled uncontrollably, wiping away the remainder of his tears. 
“I might be able to see them again after all.”

	
		Reunited



	“Are you sure this will work Princess Celestia?” Twilight asked.
“I’m not sure, but for now I can’t say whether or not it will.” Celestia replied.
Jackson was so excited he forgot to mention one thing to her. ”Wait, if this works, how we will know if they enter this world?”
“Don’t worry.” Luna began, “They will enter the same place as you did.”
“And when and if it works how would she recognize me and how will I recognize them?”
“This spell is very powerful. It goes through the spectrum and extracts them. Once they’re in the spectrum, the transfer will begin. The magic will recognize the DNA within them and will automatically transfer recognition over to your brain.” Celestia said.
“Stand back; we don’t know what might happen.” Luna warned. “Ready Tia?”
“Ready Luna.”
They closed their eyes and began to concentrate, before long; their horns began to glow brightly. It soon became so intense they had to shield their eyes and hide behind cover as a powerful wind began to swoop through the Princesses’ quarters. 
After what felt like an eternity, the two Alicorns stopped. Both panting, they fell on their backs trying to catch their breath.
Rainbow Dash, Twilight, and Jackson galloped from behind the corner wall toward Celestia and Luna. “Did it work?” Rainbow asked.
Celestia smiled. “Yes. They’re…in the spectrum now…transferring their brains and DNA into their new bodies. They’ll arrive in a few minutes. Phew that sure does take a lot out of a pony.” She said through breaths.
“Yes!” Jackson couldn’t hold it in any longer shouted with excitement. “Thank you so much! You don’t know how much this means to me.” He stopped to take a breath and calmed down. “I wish there was something I could do to return the favor.”
By now the two Alicorns’ breathing returned to normal and regained their strength. “We don’t let ponies return favors because doing good things for ponies is what our job is all about.” Celestia stated. “But since you’re offering, Ponyville is in desperate need of a new security guard for night shifts. Apparently there have been teenagers causing a fracas past curfew times. So what do you say? Are you up for the job?”
“Oh you bet I am!” Jackson replied with enthusiasm.
“I know you can do it. But for now I have to go meet some new ponies who have just arrived in Equestria and are awaiting a warm greeting. And waiting to meet her special somepony.” Celestia said and gave Jackson a wink. “Luna, escort these ponies to Ponyville. I will meet these two ponies and explain everything to them and to the rest of the town.”
“You got it Tia.”
And faster than a blink of an eye, Celestia teleported.
“Where’d she go?” Jackson asked.
“She teleported to the exact location where you entered this world.” Luna replied. “Now come, we must meet them in Ponyville.
********************************************************************
She opened her eyes looked around. She noticed she was in an open field surrounded by what seemed to be a forest. After trying to get up but failed, she tried to rub her head to ease the massive migraine she was experiencing. Something didn’t feel right and when she looked at her hand, she saw it wasn’t a hand; it was a hoof. This has to be a dream. She thought. She took her right hoof and hit the other. “Ouch!” She shouted. “Well that hurt! This can’t be a dream.” Then it hit her: where’s Brianna?! She frantically began to look around where she might be and right behind her she saw a small, light blue baby pony curled up in blanket, fast asleep. She took a few steps toward the sleeping filly. “This can’t be real.” She repeated.
Then she heard a static sound along with a bright flash. After it went away, before her stood a bigger pony.
“Welcome Jessica Ann Jackson to Equestria.” Said this strange looking creature.
“H-How do you know my name? How can you talk?” Jessica said frightfully.
“I’m Princess Celestia.” She said, “I know the names of all ponies here in Equestria.”
“What’s going on? Where’s my baby?”
Celestia gave a soft chuckle. “Why, she’s right there. You’re both ponies.”
“How did this happen?” Jessica asked.
“I’ll explain everything to you.” Celestia said. And without another word, she walked a few steps closer to her and placed her horn on her forehead. With a flash that lasted mere seconds, Jessica felt her migraine gone and everything made sense.
“How’d you do that?” She asked
“It’s a special kind of spell that gives you all the information that’s needed without even speaking it. Only unicorns with advanced study of magic can perform it successfully.” Celestia replied.
“I guess that makes sense.”
Celestia chuckled. “Come, there is a surprise waiting for you.”
“Really? Where?”
“Follow me just down this road and you’ll see.” Celestia smiled.
Jessica turned and picked up Brianna. She just noticed she had wings and as if she used them before, she opened them up at full wingspan. She set Brianna on her back and used the wings to hold her in place. She then followed Princess Celestia, not knowing what was about to happen.
******************************************************************
Because Jackson didn’t know how to fly, Princess Luna carried him the flight over to Ponyville while Rainbow Dash carried Twilight. Jackson enjoyed the feeling of the wind in his face and mane. It wasn’t too long before they reached the outskirts of Ponyville. To their left, Jackson noticed a quite large farm that looked like it grew apples. 
“Hey! Rainbow Dash!” Jackson called, “What’s that over there?”
“That’s Sweet Apple Acres. A good friend of mine named Applejack runs the farm there. You’ll most likely meet her pretty soon.” She replied smiling.
They made their descent near Twilight’s tree Library. Looking around, they noticed that they couldn’t see anypony in sight. 
“Maybe they’re all at the market square.” Twilight said.
“Yes.” Replied Luna, “Let us walk down there to see.”
After walking for about 10 minutes they were about a block away from the market square and could hear whispers. 
“Yup they are definitely there.” Rainbow said.
Once they walked inside, the crown turned around, noticed who they were and smiled straight at Jackson. They moved out of the way to forming the separate sides. What Jackson saw he couldn’t believe his eyes. He saw a beautiful young mare with a white coat and yellow mane. He knew exactly who it was: that was his wife, Jessica Ann Jackson. 
Tears welled up in his eyes, “J-Jessica?!” he shouted.
“Paul? Paul!” 
They both ran to each other and held each other in an everlasting embrace that they never wanted to end. The crowd cheered as they kissed each other and said how much they missed each other.
“They came to the house, and said you were killed in action.” She said through sobs.
“Oh no I’m still here. There’s no way I would let that happen to me.” Jackson said, hugging his wife, kissing her temple.
Jessica chuckled. “I’m just so happy you’re alive.”
Jackson smiled. He too was happy he was alive and with his wife once again.
She looked into his eyes. “I think you have someone to meet.” She turned and pulled their daughter out from the embrace of her wings. The crowd then awed as the sight of the young filly came to.
Jackson pulled a hoof to his mouth. Right before him was his daughter he was meeting for the first time. He held her in his arms. “I don’t know what to say.” He said, sniffing.
A pony with a light brown coat came from the crowd and put his hoof on Jackson’s shoulder. “Congratulations buddy.” He said with a warm smile.

“Thank you.” Jackson replied.
Jessica leaned against Jackson. “She has your eyes and coat.” She said softly.
Jackson looked at her eyes. “Yeah.” Was all he could say as they both kissed passionately again. Although it was short lived, a scruffy pony came up to them.
“So I hear you wanna be the new security guard for the town of Ponyville. Is that right?
“Yes sir.” Jackson replied.
“Well congrats boy, you’re hired.”
Jackson was surprised. “Thank you sir so much.”
“Yeah, yeah don’t mention it.” The scruffy pony replied.
Jessica hugged her husband as Princess Celestia walked up to them this time.
She turned to the crowd, “I’d to welcome our newest inhabitants of Ponyville.”
As they all cheered, they caught sight of a pink with poofy curly hair jump through the crouds shouting “woo-hoo!”
Jackson and Jessica smiled while holding their daughter. Celestia turned around and leaned down to them. 
“Don’t worry about housing; we have a house waiting for you two just a few blocks from here. All paid for, no expense courtesy of Ponyville Realtors.”
Jessica gasped. “I don’t know what to say. Thank you so, so much!”
Celestia smiled. “Think of it as a ‘welcome to Equestria’ gift.”
This was everything they could ever hope for. Jackson got a job, a home, and more importantly: his family.
“This is our new home. These are our new lives.” Jackson said to his wife as they looked down at Brianna who too smiled.

	
		16 Years Later



16 Years Later


It has been 16 years since Sergeant Paul Jackson and his wife, Jessica Ann Jackson was transported from the Earth world to Equestria. Since then, Jessica gave birth to their second child, a colt they named Lightning. They lived in the same house that Princess Celestia gave to them as a ‘Welcome to Equestria’ gift. 
Their daughter Brianna, having graduated a year early from her high school, began saving to open up her own pottery business. She still lived with them due to her trying to cut back on expenses of renting an apartment. 
The Princess every now and then stops by to check up on how they were doing. Jackson about every other day thanks Twilight and Rainbow Dash for all they helped him with since he first came to Equestria. Of course they said it was no problem at all but to Jackson, it was the greatest help of all anypony could ask for.
Jackson through the years has worked his way up to be Sheriff of Ponyville. He still carries the rank of Sergeant and wears it proudly. He doesn’t wear his combat uniform anymore but does sometimes on Nightmare Night as a tradition for the special holiday that seemed similar to Halloween in the Earth world . The rest of his combat gear including his M4 and knife and pistol, have all but been locked away. These were the only firearms that exist in Equestria and wouldn't want the destruction it carries to get into the hooves of another.
His wife has since started her own bakery and has merged with Sugarcube Corner, in turn, turning up tons of profit. 
Their son, Lightning is on his second to last year in his high school and plans on carrying on the image of his father. Although he dreams someday that he get the chance of joining the loyal Equestrian Marines. 
Their children were never aware of where they originally came from. Jackson and Jessica enjoyed their new lives in Ponyville so much; Earth just vanished away from them and forgot all about it but remembers from time to time. There just never was a better way to enjoy a life than right here, in the peaceful land of Equestria.


Author’s Note: I want to thank you all for reading my first ever complete fan-fic! *fanfare* But back to seriousness, I want to thank all of you who has taken the time to read and give me tips on writing. Without them, I wouldn’t be writing as much as I do now and would have probably quit. Anyways what I want to get at is I might make a sequel to this story which will follow Jackson’s son Lightning. Let me know in the comments what y’all think! Thanks!
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