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		Description

You know, I used to fantasize about getting isekai'd all the time. I always imagined being super powerful, having a giant harem, and saving the world! 
I also thought it'd involve a truck of some kind.
I was wrong on almost all counts. There was no truck, there are no cute anime women, and I'm apparently my Dungeons and Dragons character.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Join Ignis Ferrum on his journey through Equestria starting in Ponyville on the fated day of the Summer Sun Celebration! 
Mature tag is for violence and profanity. I'm like 90% sure there won't be any sex scenes in the story, but I also don't really have anything planned out for this I just wanted to read a D&D story and noticed there really aren't that many on the site.
The story isn't meant to be super serious, but if there's any feedback I'll try and adapt.
Woah! Featured on 24 June 2024!
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		Session 0



“I already left the house, I can’t bring you an extra d12, Matt.” I explained to my friend as I’m driving up I-75, 3.5 hours into my 6 hour trip to his house for our annual Dungeons and Dragons one-shot get together with him and my 3 other friends.
“Please bro! I’d go and just buy one from the local card shop, but I’m swamped trying to finish up work and putting the finishing touches on the story for tonight! I’ll give you $20 bucks flat out if you could just stop somewhere and pick me up one. Please.” Guess he’s moved onto the bargaining stage, I’ll spare him.
“Fine, I’ll see if there’s one close to an exit at some point in the next 120 miles. You seriously need to stop procrastinating though! I can’t believe you still haven’t finished the story for the game we’re playing TONIGHT.” I hang up before he can even respond, he knows I don’t mean it and I really don’t want to continue the conversation and distract him from getting his shit wrapped up.
“Okay, Google! Add a stop to the closest comic book store.” I guess comic book stores aren’t guaranteed to also have table top stuff but hopefully it works out. Looks like it’s telling me to get off at the next exit.
I stop where I’m instructed to by the omnipotent powers from above known as Google, but this really doesn’t seem like the right place? I’m supposed to be at address number 2954 and instead I’m standing in front of an alley. To the right is 2956 and to the left is 2952, with my superior monkey brain I can deduce that this is supposed to be 2954, but if I have to walk through this dark alley to get to the front door then I don’t know how this place is still in business. 
“Welp, $20 is $20. Let’s see if there’s a door hiding in this alley.” I mumble to no one in particular. 
And then I bought Matt his d12 and together we had a great night of pizza and D&D. 
I wish that’s what happened.
Instead I’m laying on my side in some orchard surrounded by apple trees and I’m cosplaying as a homeless person with what feels like a sword and a ball. Seriously? I thought I’d get mugged or step on a needle and catch Hepatitis, but I did not even consider getting drugged, kidnapped, and dressed up like a medieval character. 
Ok let’s calm down, I feel a lot more shit on me than just a sword and robes, so let’s take stock of what I’m working with.
Standing up the first thing I notice is that my hair is way longer than it’s supposed to be. It comes down to around my shoulders and…. it’s silver? What the fuck? I’m wearing some kind of dark black robe with some leather on both my shoulders and chest with some kind of decorative silver markings on it. The sword I felt digging into my hip while I was laying in the dirt is actually a rapier, and a nice one at that. The ball I felt is actually a very small pouch attached to my robe at the waist. Let’s see what else we got here, I have cape, wait is it a cape? It’s like a cape but it goes around one of my shoulders as well. 
I also have a knapsack on my back under the cape and right under the sack is what feels like a small mount for something? A book maybe? I’m not entirely sure, but this is starting to seem suspiciously fam-
“Woah I’ve never seen something like you before! Are you some special guard the Princess sent down here for the celebration today?” Spinning around to face the voice of what sounds like a child that has just about made me shit my pants I see nothing but air. Looking down I see a small yellow horse that’s tall enough to be about thigh level with a red mane and a comically large hair bow. 
I’m completely dumbfounded because looking around for a second I don’t really see what else could’ve just spoken to me besides the horse and I end up just staring at her. I think it’s a her?
After around 10 seconds of us just awkwardly staring at each other she decides to try again, “Um, hello? Are you here for the Celebration?” She tilts her head adorably.
“Wow, ok, that was actually you that spoke. I was really hoping it wasn’t you because it means I’ve completely lost my mind. Or I’m dead. I’m being rude. Let me answer your questions before I fully process what’s happening and have a panic attack. I’m an elf-” 
That’s not right, I’m not an elf. Elfs are about as real as talking horses, I’m a human. I…. have pointy ears. That’s not what I’m supposed to have…
“Are you sure you’re an elf? I’ve never heard of an elf before. Where do elfs live? Do y’all have cutie marks? Oh, what about a name? My name’s Apple Bloom.” 
The tiny horse seems to have a knack for interrupting my train of thought, but it might actually be what’s saving me. I’m almost hyperventilating and my chest hurts. 
“That’s a lot of questions, I didn’t even answer all of the ones you asked me before. I’m not a guard. I don’t know who your princess is or what she’s celebrating. My particular flavor of elves, and it’s elves when referred to in plural by the way, are mostly from the Feywild. I’m not really sure what a cutie mark is, and my name is Ignis Ferrum.” Once again my mouth speaks something that my brain was not trying to say. That’s not my name. That’s the name of my…
Holy shit I’m my D&D character. I really regret my lazy naming scheme of just using latin. Fire Steel? Really? 
Oh, so this is what passing out feels like.
“Mister Ignis!”
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“Mister Ignis!” 
I slam my eyes open expecting to find myself on my ass in the orchard, but instead I just see darkness. Endless void. 
I’m floating slowly, pointlessly around, and I look at my hands. They’re perfectly clean, no calluses, scars, or blemishes. This really isn’t my body. I don’t even know how long it’s been since I passed out, it feels like a few seconds. I feel unnaturally calm and my thoughts are slowing down. 
I’m Ignis Ferrum. 
If I have all this equipment with me then I wonder if my character sheet is in that knapsack? As the thought leaves my brain I see blue particles fly through me and around me, quickly. They start to accumulate and form a shape, soon enough I recognize it.
IGNIS FERRUM
High Elf
Level 3 - Wizard.
Strength - 13
Dexterity - 19
Constitution - 15
Intelligence - 20
Wisdom - 15
Charisma - 13
Cantrips:
Booming Blade
Control Flames
Fire Bolt
Mage Hand
1st Level Spells:
Absorb Elements
Burning Hands
Comprehend Languages
Feather Fall
Find Familiar
Magic Missile
Shield
Sleep
2nd Level Spells:
Dragon’s Breath
Invisibility
Skimming through the rest of it I mentally make a note of my skill proficiencies and languages, but how does that work? Sure on paper Ignis was apparently proficient with a Sling and can speak Draconic, but I’ve never done either of those things. Will it be similar to when I tried to say my name but my body spoke something different? Sounds a bit scary to be honest, not being in complete control of my body.
Gotta love being proficient in Religion while apparently being in a completely different universe. I’m sure that’ll be applicable. 
Am I ever going to see any of my friends again? 
“Send” works across dimensions right? Maybe I could try that. Let’s focus on that later and let me go back to my character sheet.
Man, I rolled really lucky on those stats though huh? 20 INT and 18 DEX at level 3 with not a single stat below 13. I don’t know if levels even matter now, but at level 4 I can give myself a +2 to any of those stats besides INT, since 20 is the max. Why am I not freaking out anymore? Is it because of this void? Am I dreaming? No. Elves don’t sleep, but I’m not sleeping, technically, I should be unconscious because of my panic attack. My body must have gone into the elven trance state automatically. 
I have so many more questions like why do I still have modifiers and proficiencies in the first place when those only matter if someone is rolling a dice. 
Suddenly the black void in my vision is quickly replaced with loose hay and it seems like I’m in a barn. I can hear what sounds like that small horse… pony, she’s a pony. Anyways I hear Apple Bloom and another woman I don’t recognize. She sounds older.
“Are ya crazy Apple Bloom! We got dang near the whole Apple family tree here with the celebration set to start in a few hours and you bring some creature that came from Celestia knows where with a sword and armor on!” She’s clearly talking about me, but when she puts it that way even I’m a little concerned with the decision making skills from Apple Bloom.
“He’s not some creature from Celestia knows where! He’s Mister Ignis and he’s an elves from the Feywild. I think? He said something like that, but most importantly, he’s lost! He said he don’t know who the Princess is or what the celebration is. Everypony knows who the Princess is!” 
Well she said elves this time instead of elfs, but I’m guessing she hasn’t learned what plural means. Besides adorable grammar issues, she also brings up some valid points. I think I’m just going to step in here though and talk to the older pony myself. Save little Bloom from getting in even more trouble.
“What she says is true. My name is Ignis Ferrum and I am a High Elf. I’m also not entirely sure where I am, but I am fairly certain it’s the wrong plane of existence entirely. I don’t wanna cause either of you any trouble so I’ll just get out of your hair.” The instant I stop speaking everything in my vision takes on a hint of blue and it seems as if time itself has stopped. 
In the space above the older pony I see the word “ADVANTAGE” appear and two 20 sided dice roll into view bouncing off of some imaginary table. They stop. One lands on 3 and the other on 13. The number 3 fades away into nothingness and then just under the 13 I see “+1 Persuasion” and the 13 turns into a 14. 
The sheer magnitude of what I’m witnessing rocks me to my core. This is a reality warping power I possess. I just tried to explain away my presence and then excuse myself and now before any outcome is decided I just rolled for Persuasion with advantage. I’m not sure why this power gave me advantage but it looks like I rolled a 14. Not the worst thing I could’ve rolled for sure, but could’ve been better.
The numbers and words appearing in thin air instantly vanish and time resumes.
The orange pony squints at me suspiciously and replies, “Woah there partner. I can’t just let you walk out with that there sword and especially with whatever that book is. I’m not even a unicorn and I can feel the magic radiating off that thing. You’re not here to invade Equestria or hurt anypony?” Book? Oh that empty mount attached to the small of my back now has a book firmly held within it. Well that has to be my spell book then, and I guess Equestria is the country I’m in. I should probably answer this pony.
“No. I don’t even know where “here” is and I definitely wouldn’t just hurt someone for no reason.” I make a wide sweeping motion with my arms to put emphasis on the fact that I really have no fucking clue where I am. I really just need help getting home.   
“You really have no idea where you are, do you? You said something about a plane of existence? I don’t know nothing about that, but I do know I’ve never heard of no elves before or the Feywild. Maybe the Princess knows something I don’t and she can help you. She’ll be in town later tonight for the Summer Sun Celebration. I can’t force ya to do anything, but I’d really prefer it if you stayed in this barn or atleast in this general vicinity for a while. You’d plain spook everypony out there and cause a ruckus and we still got a lot to do to finish up the catering for tonight. I promise to come get you when it’s time though.” She seems sincere enough. I’m surprised there’s no roll for Insight to see if I think she’s lying or something. Perhaps it’s because I didn’t feel a need for it? In some scenarios it might only need a roll if I consciously want to.  
“That’s the first piece of good news I’ve heard so far. As far as staying here until it’s more convenient for you, sure I don’t mind….. I still need time to process some things to be honest so that’s probably for the best. One thing though, what’s your name?”
“Oh! Silly me, my name is Applejack.” Applejack responds and holds out her front left hoof while making eye contact with me.
A hand shake? I grab her hoof and she continues “Pleasure to make your acquaintance!” 
“I’m placing all my trust in you Applejack, I’m in a foreign land surrounded by unfamiliar faces, and I decide to completely trust the first two creatures I meet. Maybe I really am crazy, but I hope I can count on you.”
I release Applejacks hoof but before she can respond Apple Bloom interrupts, “You won’t regret it Mister Ignis! I can’t even think of the last time my sister lied to somepony! She’s never let me down!”
The older pony gives Apple Bloom a bit of a side eye before adding in, “I’ll definitely do what I can, but I’m no miracle worker. That’ll be Princess Celestia’s job.
Looks like I have the first step in my quest. Meet with this Princess Celestia.

			Author's Notes: 
I know, I know the character sheet is an eye sore. I don't plan on showing it very often mostly because it isn't going to change that often, and also because I'm going to link the actual character sheet right here: https://ddb.ac/characters/93111821/jUgD9n
Also, I'd love some feedback. I was really stuck when trying to decide if I actually want to have the rolling of the dice happen in the universe itself, or if I should just roll the dice outside of the universe and maybe just throw the result in parenthesis like this (14) 
or if I just let you guys infer the roll based on the outcome. If I keep the in universe dice rolling the actual scene where I describe what it looks like when time stops and the dice roll won't be as detailed in future references I just wanted to give an idea of what it looks like when it does happen the first time around. 
Also for people who like the story but really don't know neither jack nor shit about D&D here's all you'll need to know for the story:
Typically in Dungeons and Dragons upon trying to interact with the world itself you must roll a 20 sided die (a d20) to decide what the outcome of your action would be, we call this a skill check. 
Normally you only roll a single d20 when performing a skill check but there are 2 things called Advantage or Disadvantage. If you have either of those things then you roll TWO d20’s. 
If you have advantage you take the higher of the two numbers, and if you have disadvantage you take the lower of the two. Since I had advantage I took the 13 instead of the 3. 
In most scenarios it’s easy to just remember “Bigger number is better.”


	
		Main Quest - Get Home pt. 2



I know I agreed to stay put until Applejack came to get me, but holy shit I’m bored. It looks like the sun is setting, so I know it’s been a few hours. I thought maybe I could use this time to figure out how to use my magic and I think I’ve gotten the hang of it, but the only thing I could really tinker with was Mage Hand or I risked probably burning this barn down.
After playing 400 rounds of rock, paper, scissors with my mage hand I decided to do some people watching out the window. AJ wasn’t kidding when she said almost the entire Apple family tree was here. I think I counted at least 60 different ponies out and about. At some point I’m pretty sure I spotted a purple unicorn with a giant lizard which just about made me break my neck when I did a double take. 
I remember Applejack mentioned unicorns, but I didn’t really think much of it. I can’t really tell what the difference is between unicorn and non-unicorn but considering magic was mentioned I’m guessing they’re the spellcaster subclass for ponies. 
After the unicorn left I decided to just trance the time away and here I am. Strangely though, I don’t see anyone outside anymore… did the celebration start and she forgot about me? 
Alright it’s officially dark outside I’m done waiting. 
I start walking in the direction I saw the unicorn go when it left, there’s probably a town or something beyond all these apples. Sure enough, after walking past what feels like an endless sea of apple trees I crest over a hill and down below I can see a small village. There’s a stream of ponies walking and.. flying? Ok, I guess they have pegasus here too. They’re all going from what looks like a tree towards a tall building in the town center. Let’s see here if I can spot an orange mare with a cowboy hat on.
A familiar blue hue overtakes my vision as a single 20 sided die rolls into the air.
6.
Well I guess I’m not gunna find Applejack in this crowd then, haha. Had to roll bad at some point.
+9 Arcana.
15.
Everything fades away back to normal and before I can even question why the skill check was Arcana, I feel it. I faintly feel a tear of magic, and it’s incredibly far away. It had to be some serious power for me to feel it over here, but it doesn’t seem like any of the ponies felt it. I can’t tell if that’s a good thing or not.
Either way I need to keep moving, I don’t see Applejack in the stream of ponies so I’ll go check the tree they’re all coming out of to see if she’s still there. 
“You’d plain spook everypony out there and cause a ruckus…” Her words echo in my mind as I approach the tree, maybe I should sneak in through the window. If I find her I can try and grab her attention with mage hand or something.
17. +6 Stealth. 23.
I’m impressed at how silently I’m managing to climb this tree right now, the leaves scattered about the branches are still and I’m able to distribute my weight across to prevent the branches themselves from moving. Just as I’m about to climb onto the balcony I hear someone talk and pause my next step. 
“I hope the Princess was right and it is just an old pony tale.” 
“C’mon Twilight, it’s time to watch the sunrise!”
Taking a peak through a window it looks like the purple unicorn, Twilight, is concerned about something. She and the reptile are gone now though, so I slip through the balcony into the tree. Only to discover the tree is empty, I guess they were the last two to leave. One thing worth remembering is that apparently this tree is a library, if I’m gunna be around for more than a few days I should come educate myself on where I am. For now though I’m going to quietly follow Twilight and the other ponies to the town center and see if this Princess Celestia is there. 
What the hell even is a summer sun celebration? Why is it happening at night? I feel like I’ve clearly missed something. Perhaps when the sun comes up is when the celebration actually begins? 
This Princess will be able to help me right? No, no focus. I’ve been fighting off this panic for almost 24 hours. 
The inside of this building definitely seems like it’s the right place. They have banners and streamers with the sun all over it and it looks like I see Applejack over on the side by the food.  Sneaking onto the highest level looking down onto the main floor I decide to just wait here and observe.
An older looking regular pony comes on stage under the spotlight and proceeds to announce, “Fillies and gentlecolts, as mayor of Ponyville it is my great pleasure to announce the beginning of the Summer Sun Celebration! In just a few moments our town will witness the magic of the sunrise and celebrate this, the longest day of the year. Now, it is my great honor to introduce to you the ruler of our land, the very pony who gives us the sun and the moon each and every day. The good, the wise, the bringer of harmony to all of Equestria, Princess Celestia!” 
Wow, do all the ponies worship the princess this much? With all the praise in that introduction I wonder if the mayor smells anything other than shit all day. 
The mayor points her forehoof to a big curtain that pulls back to reveal… an empty space? 
She’s not here. She can’t help me. I’m never going home. 
Panic. Panic. I feel my chest get tight when suddenly,
17. +9 Arcana. 26.
It’s the same magic from earlier but a lot closer this time. It’s almost nauseating how powerful it is. Is this the princess? 
As if to answer my question a dark blue starry mist creeps and expands its way outwards onto the stage before coalescing into the largest pony I’ve seen so far.  A deep jet black colored unicorn with wings, it appears to have on some type of helmet and armor piece around it’s chest. I mean this has to be the princess right? She’s tall and has all the qualities of the 3 different types of pony I’ve seen so far. 
Feeling my panic settle down, I can finally hear what the ponies below are actually saying, “What did you do with our princess?!” a sky blue pegasus with rainbow mane yells out and seems like she actually attempts to charge at the large pony, who is apparently not the princess. The rainbow pegasus is held back by Applejack though for some reason. So, this large pony is not only not the princess, but she’s done something to her? 
A new feeling starts to bubble up, it’s not the familiar feeling of panic, no, this is something new. It’s rage. 
I grab my spellbook in my left hand and instantly decide what spell I want to use. My body instinctively acting on its own forms my right hand into a finger gun and as a small spark appears from the tip of my finger I yell out,
“Fire bolt!” 
Tall, dark, and ominous snaps her head in my direction, but it’s too late. Time has frozen and I see something that makes me happier than I’ve been all day. 
“ADVANTAGE.”
14 and a 20.... perfect.
“NATURAL 20.” 
The dice fade away and are replaced by a single 10 sided die.
6. +10 Crit. 16 Fire Damage.
Time resumes and the fire bolt lands squarely between the ponies eyes causing her to flinch. She then glares at me and I’m hit by a shocking realization.
She doesn’t even have a scratch on her.
“Oh, I’m so fucked.”
Time freezes once again and all I see are three words.
“ROLL FOR INITIATIVE.”

			Author's Notes: 
I got hung up in the middle of this chapter for like 2 hours on and off and then I suddenly slammed out the last like 800 words, so if the back half of the chapter is worse than normal it's because I got struck by inspiration and was able to just crank out all of it in 1 go. Grammar corrections are welcomed by the way, I can't believe no one told me that Applejack is one word. For over 12 years I have thought her name was Apple Jack and I feel like a complete fool. 
Anyways, we get our first taste of combat soon. Sorry for the cliffhanger.
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“ROLL FOR INITIATIVE”
1.
+4.
5.
Oh fuck. Oh fuck. Oh FUCK.
Time unfreezes and immediately I can see raw magic gathering at the tip of big nasty’s horn. I want to fire off another fire bolt or maybe pull out a bigger spell but I’m unable to. Probably because I rolled a natural 1 for initiative. 
“Where’s our Princess Nightmare Moon?!” The rainbow pony yells out and this time actually charges at the villain before she can put a giant hole in my chest. Nightmare Moon manages to evade the rainbow bullet heading at her and once again pierces my soul with those eyes.
Screw this, I jump over the railing and start falling toward the ground floor but before I can I see a beam of pure energy barreling towards me. Crap, I was hoping I could fall fast enough that she’d miss. 
I reach my arm out and grab one of the yellow sun banners hanging from the ceiling and yank as hard as I can with my arm pulling myself into a swing towards the other side of the room.  
*CRRRKK*
And that’s apparently the sound a banner makes when it decides to give up on life. Looks like I’m not gunna make it to the other side and I’ll just have to settle for being in the middle of the room. I managed to dodge the magic attack at least. 
By this point a majority of the ponies in the room are scrambling towards the exit doors, but some white ponies in golden armor are flying towards the she-demon.  She gives the guards one sweeping look and starts smiling which can’t be a good sign so I decide to try and be useful again. To my surprise, I can attack finally. From this distance none of my leveled spells are going to be particularly useful and I don’t really think I have enough time to get closer if I wanna hit her before she can do whatever she’s planning to do with those guards, so let’s just go with ole reliable again.
I point my finger towards Nightmare Moon and fire off another Fire Bolt.
4. +7. 11. 
My fire bolt zooms past her head, completely missing. Where are the rolls I was getting earlier? C’mon dice I’m trying to not die here! I notice the metal bracers start humming on my wrist and I remember the Illusionists’ Bracers! Whenever I cast a cantrip spell like Fire Bolt the bracers store the spell and I can fire it again on the same turn.
Ok, breathe. We got 1 more shot. Let’s do it.
“Fire Bolt!” 
17. +7. 24.
The spark of fire lands seems to graze past her neck leaving some singed fur before continuing into the wall of the building, but I see a 10 sided die come into view which means I did do something.
5. Glancing blow. 2 Fire Damage.
She has 24 AC. Ok this is fine, totally fine. I’m sure those guards are decently strong, I can continue supporting them from afar and we can wear her down. 
As if on queue her horn lights up again and suddenly a bright flash of light fills my vision, and I see a lightning bolt strike the guard closest to her, and it bounces to the next. It bounces again. Oh shit it’s chain lightning!
“DEXTERITY SAVE”
17. +4. 21. 
Time resumes and the lightning bolt proceeds to bounce between 3 other guards sending them all flying before coming my way. I manage to scramble out of the way and the bolt hits the ground right next to me. 
Looking around I see it’s just me, Twilight, Applejack, rainbow pony, and Nightmare Moon, and boy oh boy Nightmare really looks like she wants me dead.
Before she can make her dreams a reality I feel the wind knocked out of my chest and suddenly I’m outside the building. In fact, I’m about 40 feet in the air moving quickly back towards the library with the blue pegasus carrying me.
“Dude! That’s what I’m talking about! I don’t know what you are, but I know we’re on the same page. You were all like “Fire bolt” pew pew bwahh and I was all like “HI-YAH” with my Pony-Fu. I really like yo-”
“Where are we going?! I need to talk to the Princess and that bitch is the only one that knows where she is!” I decided to interrupt the speeding Skittles representative.
“Twilight said she had a plan, but that we needed to retreat and regroup. She teleported Fluttershy and Rarity out then she teleported herself and Applejack at the same time I grabbed you.” You know what? That’s agreeable, Nightmare doesn't seem to be chasing us even though we were clearly out classed so I’m going to just quietly concur with these ponies and see what Twilight's plan is.
“Alright then let’s hear what the plan is. We need to take this horse down so I can go home.”

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the shorter chapter. I had originally wanted this chapter to cover all the way through until either the start of the actual NMM fight or on a cliff hanger in the middle of the fight, but I'm getting writers block on how to handle the trek through the Everfree and this seemed like a good stopping point.
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“So you’re saying in some old ruins in the woods we can find some trinkets that use the power of “harmony” and will allow you to kill Nightmare Moon?” I ask just to make sure I’m properly understanding this plan.
“Defeat. Not kill. You sound like you have no faith in this plan, but according to this book these same trinkets were what sealed her in the moon last time.” The purple unicorn known as Twilight responds.
“Even worse! I can’t get back to my dimension if we can’t find Celestia and Nightmare is the only one who knows where she is!”
“I thought you were supposed to know magic? We have tracking spells. We’d just need a guard to go to her room in the palace and grab something that belongs to her and we can find her. In fact they’re probably doing that as we speak. We really need to leave though, I can tell she’s severely weakened right now, whatever she did to the Princess combined with the fact that she was in a sealed state for the last 1000 years had her running on near empty and the longer we leave her alone the stronger she’ll be.”
“You mean that monster wasn’t even at full strength? There’s no way!” 
“Then why didn’t she chase after us? Why let the only ponies that put up a fight get away?”
“.... I don’t know, but she’s way too strong and I don’t wanna see what she can do at a full power. So fine, let’s go.” I finally concede as we stand up and start going towards the door of the library.
Some context here, apparently Twilight was sent to town yesterday to make sure all the preparations for the celebration were coming along nicely after trying to warn the Princess that this celebration would mark the return of Nightmare Moon. Princess Incompetent told her that she’s crazy and needed to go touch grass. 
Along the way Twilight met the 5 other ponies that are currently walking with us through the forbidden forest and those same 5 ponies are the ones that decided it being night time forever is a bad idea. Let me give you a quick rundown of these 5.
Applejack, orange pony blond “mane” I don’t wanna get talked to again for calling it hair. We already know her she’s the one that kept me in a barn and seemed somewhat nice. Turns out she’s actually pretty strong.
Rainbow Dash, the blue pegasus with a rainbow mane. She’s the one that joined me in my insane effort to beat up what I’ve now been informed is basically a capital g, God.
Pinkie Pie, a fitting name for a pink pony with a pink puffy mane. She’s pretty random, hype, and loud. 
Rarity, another unicorn, I don’t really have a vibe from her yet. She’s pure white with a purple mane, but it’s pretty stylized. She seems nice enough?
Fluttershy, a yellow pegasus with a long pink mane. I’m pretty sure she hasn’t said a word so far, but if she did I was too zoned out to hear it. The poor thing seems terrified, but respect for trying to do the right thing. Hopefully she doesn’t hold us back.
“So what exactly is so spooky about this forest?” I ask to break the silence.
“It don’t work like the rest of Equestria, it ain’t natural.” Applejack replies.
“That literally doesn’t answer my question at all. I don’t know how the rest of Equestria works.”
“All the plants and trees grow on their own and the weather is completely random. It can be sunny for a few hours and then a huge storm comes through.” 
“That’s not how the rest of the world works?” 
“Colt you really don’t know anything, huh? The pegasi control the weather and don’t none of the plants grow without our earth pony magic.” 
“Right. Sure. The big magic horse can apparently move the moon and sun, so I guess weather manipulation isn’t unbelievable.” 
Applejack probably had something to respond with but before she can say anything Pinkie Pie starts literally vibrating. “Oooooh wow this is gunna be a doozy!”
I’m just about to ask her if she’s having a stroke when suddenly the cliffside we’re walking on collapses.
12. +6 Acrobatics. 18.
The only 2 ponies completely safe are the ones with wings, Rainbow and Fluttershy, the other 4 ponies start tumbling down the side of the mountain with me. Digging my ankles into the dirt to slow my descent I grab Pinkie Pie by the hoof and move her towards a root sticking out of the ground that she stops herself with. Rainbow Dash catches Applejack and Fluttershy manages to slow down Rarity enough for her to stop herself. Twilight on the other hand goes over the side and is hanging onto the edge for dear life.
“Shit, shit, shit. Hang on!” Right as I get to the edge her hooves slip and she starts to fall.
Well, I hope an 18 is high enough for this! I go over the edge and grab Twilight, holding her forehooves while I dangle upside down by my feet. 
I start to feel her slipping and decide I’m going to try to throw her back up onto the ledge, but before I can I hear Applejack, “Ignis, just let her go.”
“Are you insane?! There’s no way she can survive that fall!”
“You have to trust me just let her go or you’re both going to fall, and then we can’t help.”
“Screw that!”
I bend my knees and start building momentum back towards the edge. Flexing my entire core I transfer the momentum into my arm and fling Twilight back towards the cliff. She safely lands back on the incline and Applejack steadies her, but my feet lose grip in the process and I fall into the void. 
As I’m falling I see Rainbow come speeding into view and she banks down, barreling straight towards me. “I gotcha!” She yells. 
She grabs me and we slow down to a stop, just hovering in the air. “Sweet save Rainbow, now just bring me back up.”
“I’m trying dude, but you’re really heavy. Last time I already had a lot of force when I grabbed you, but I’m trying to start from zero now and to be honest I don’t think I can bring you up.” 
She really is breathing hard and it makes sense. I’m like 3 times the size of these ponies I’m amazed she’s even holding me up right now. “Alright Rainbow, just let me go. I’ll be fine. Twilight said I’m looking for a castle right? I’ll keep heading in the same direction from this lower path and we can regroup at the castle. You go with them in case something like this happens again, I can handle myself.”
Rainbow goes silent for a few seconds, it seems like she really wants me to stay with the group, “I don’t think I have it in me right now to bring everyone else down to where you’ll be, and I can’t bring you up so I guess I’ll follow your plan. Watching what you did to Nightmare Moon I’m sure you’ll be fine. I’m not dropping you though I’ll slowly bring you down and then go back up with the girls.” 
She places me on the ground and gives me a wave before flying back up through the foliage to reconvene with the others. On one hand it’s good they were there because it means I didn’t have to use Feather Fall and managed to save a spell slot, but on the other hand I can move a lot faster through these woods without them constantly doing double takes and jumping every time a tree looks scary. Splitting up is probably the best idea. 
This also gives me the perfect opportunity to cut loose and actually figure out how the hell my power works. Very unexpectedly, I see that tinge of blue overtake my vision indicating time has stopped, but instead of seeing dice I just see 2 big words.
“TUTORIAL START”
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“TUTORIAL START”
I get a tutorial for this thing? Hopefully the tutorial is more focused on whatever this power is cause I’m already plenty familiar with D&D rules.
“Everything in this world is randomly decided, some call it Fate others name it Destiny. You’re able to slightly influence and bring visual representation of this greater power in the form of Dice. As an example try to examine your surroundings for any threats or for something of use, simply announce the skill internally or externally with magical intent behind it.” Time unfreezes as the feminine narration in my head finishes speaking.
Ah, so when I wanted to look around the Apple farm earlier the reason the dice roll appeared wasn’t because of me. Explains why it was Arcana instead of Perception. Well let’s give it a try then, Perception.
That familiar blue takes over my vision again as I see the dice roll and land on 8. Below the dice I see “Wisdom +2. Proficiency +2.” and the dice shifts and becomes a 12. 
Time resumes and nothing really happens, but then I spot a cluster of gray mushrooms sprouting in the middle of some tall grass. I’m not sure why I didn’t notice it earlier but for some reason it’s like something is just drawing my attention to them now.  As I slowly approach the mushrooms I hear the narration again in my brain.
“This is called an Active Check. You can opt instead to rely on passive mode in which case you’ll interact with the world as if you rolled a 10 plus your modifiers. Your passive Perception for example would be 14.  If you choose to not actively check something you’ll perceive it as if you rolled that, but you can and should still actively roll. Sometimes however, the Universe will demand a roll from you regardless of if you have a skill in passive mode or not.” 
Before I can even start formulating a thought on how I want to use this new information the dice rolls again. 
1. CRITICAL FAILURE. +5 Nature. 
This time the +5 doesn’t even change the number it just fades away leaving the words Critical Failure in bright red. Back to the world around me I look at the mushrooms and determine that I’m 100% sure these mushrooms are Rogue’s Morsel. I can use these to make healing potions later once I find an alchemical setup. I pick them up from the ground and put them into my bag for later. 
With no further interruptions from the mysterious power I decide to start walking forward trying to continue in the same general direction we were walking as a group.
“You know aimlessly walking in real life is alot worse than I thought it’d be. I definitely prefer the DM just waving their hands and going “after an uneventful walk for a few hours you begin to see a structure in the distance blah blah” maybe I can try doing it the same way as an active check. Fast Travel! ….. Yeah I didn’t think that’d work.” At this point I’m just talking outloud to myself to try and make the time go by faster as I keep steadily moving towards the castle, atleast I hope I’m going towards the castle.
Before I can fall into a cycle of doubt and panic I see the dice roll again. 15, +4 Perception, 19.
The hair on my neck and arms stands up straight and I feel like something is bearing down on me. I stop instantly mid step, pull out my rapier, and start slowly looking around me when I hear it. Bush leaves bristling together to my right. I quickly spin to face the bush and ready my blade. “Whatever you are, come out now!” I yell.
INITIATIVE. 11, +4. 15.
The narration begins again, “In combat every action is taken in turns. The order in which every creature take their turn is decided by rolling Initiative, the highest number goes first. Once the tutorial has been completed you may choose to allow combat to happen in real time with no turns, but this is not recommended as there are almost no benefits for beginners. Good luck.” 
Some amalgamation of wooden bark and branches comes speeding out of the brush barreling straight towards me. It’s moving fast enough that it’s almost a blur, but I can make out its canine-esque shape with 2 green eyes. It lunges directly at me and I try to block it from biting my neck by giving it my forearm. It was too fast I couldn’t even try to dodge. 
It feels like time slows to a crawl as I see it’s mouth start to close on my arm and right before its teeth begin to dig into me, “SHIELD!”
A translucent bubble bursts outward from my core sending the wolf back to the ground where it’s now growling at me. Okay shield is active until my next turn so I should have 21 AC right now. 
I take my empty left hand and make a motion with it over the blade of my rapier and as I do a purple energy almost like lightning goes from my hand to the blade, as I silently cast Booming Blade. Quickly following that I make a fierce stab towards the wooden wolf.
18. +4 Dexterity, +2 Proficiency Bonus, +1 Weapon Enchantment. 25.
I’m apparently fast enough that the wolf can’t react fast enough to side step me and the blade pierces straight into it’s wooden head. Time doesn’t stop but I see in the top right of my peripheral vision an eight sided die rolls in place before landing on a 3. +5, 8 Piercing damage.
I quickly withdraw the blade and the wolf makes some type of pained response, I decide to take this opportunity to run. If this is one to one for D&D I’ll suffer an attack of opportunity but the wolf still looks a little dazed from the attack I don’t think it can react. 
I am apparently wrong as the wolf notices me turning away to start running and makes a lunge to bite my calf, but is stopped again by the shield. Phew, it missed again. Sure enough, after a few seconds I’m almost forced to a stop and I turn around to face the wolf. So, I guess this 30 feet away. 
The wolf lowers its head which is now leaking a glowing green liquid and starts to run at me again, but after it starts to move it’s body is wracked with a purple lightning and it yelps. Booming blade baby, if you move 5ft after being struck you take 1d8 thunder damage. I see the same 8 sided die roll before stopping on 4. Okay assuming it doesn’t have any resistances it’s taken 12 damage, hopefully it’s tapped out now.
Turns out, the wolf is not tapped out as it resumes it charge towards me, this time I pivot and spin so that I’m not in the path of it’s wide open maw. However I fail to notice the creatures paw as it goes straight through my shield leaving 3 scratches across the side of my torso as it flies past me before it lands and spins around to face me.
The pain is instant and I can feel my face contort as I wince and grab at the wound. I see my health go from 21 to 12. Gods above that burns. 
My shield drops indicating it’s my turn once again as I decide to respond. My anger flares up again and I close my hand into the shape of a finger gun again and yell, “FIRE BOLT!”
I immediately regret firing my fire bolt as I see two dice appear with word “DISADVANTAGE” under them. In my panic and anger I forgot firing a ranged attack while in melee distance imposes disadvantage, fuck.
20. 16. +6, 23. Damn I got lucky this time, but I’m pretty peeved I missed out on a natural 20 due to my mistake. There’s spark at the end of my finger gun’s barrel that turns into small ball of fire before flying away and slamming straight into the wolf.
8 Fire Damage. The entire wolf bursts into flames as it falls on its side and flops about a couple of times before going completely still. The glowing green light gone from its eye sockets. Dead. 
I collapse right onto my ass and start breathing heavily. I didn’t expect to take this much damage from 1 graze of it’s paw. I look around in my bag and see 2 small red vials. This must be the passive roll taking effect as I instantly realize these are both potions of healing. I pop the cork off and down the red liquid as quickly as I can and time freeze as I see two little pyramid shaped dice roll in front of me. 1 and 1. +2, 4. I curse at the bad roll and watch my health counter in the bottom left of my peripheral vision change from 12 to 16. The burning pain on my side lightens and the scratches instantly scab over with a very light green glow. I gotta get some leather that covers my entire torso instead of just my chest and back. 
After collecting myself for a few minutes and letting my heart rate go down I continue to march forward. My path eventually narrows up and I notice far above me there’s an olden wooden bridge, silently thanking the powers that be that I don’t have to walk across that. Suddenly I notice a cloud that looks almost exactly like the night sky fly over me and up towards the bridge, and I pull out my blade ready for the worst. The cloud continues up and out of sight and after waiting for a few seconds it seems like nothing is going to happen, so I continue marching on.
After I walk under the bridge I notice a collapsed stone wall up on the ledge above. “There’s the castle! Hopefully I’m not too late.” After a few athletics checks I heave myself up onto solid ground and look straight ahead to see what must’ve been a massive structure in the past, but is now a collapsing ruin with two large rotted wooden doors. 
Perception.
15. +4, 19. 
There’s no hoofprints in the ground, so I think I made it here first and as I walk up to the doors I don’t see any trip wires or other traps. Slowly opening the door I see a big mostly empty room, save for some type of stone statue…. Monument? I’m not sure what it is but it looks almost like a constellation system with one large moss covered orb in the middle surrounded by five smaller stone orbs that each have different symbols engraved on them.
I walk up and place my hand on one of the stone orbs and think Investigation. Immediately I can tell these objects are magical in nature and I think they might be those trinkets Twilight was talking about, but from what I can tell there’s only 5 here and she mentioned 6. Seeing as I’m the only one here I decide to make myself useful and start taking the orbs off the monument. If everything is already in place when they get here it should help a little. 
Right as I place the last orb on the ground the doors slam open and a strong gust of wind knocks me clear across the room, now on the complete opposite side from the doors. That same starry night mist flows in and materializes in between me and the monument with the trinkets on the other side of the monument. 
“You really decided to come here alone? Has Celestia really neglected to properly teach this nation about the past and who am I? Do I not strike fear into your heart?” The mist fully formed now and I realize it’s her. It’s Nightmare Moon.
I notice a flash in the top left of my vision and gulp as my main quest has been updated. The main quest is still Get Home, but there’s a sub-quest bullet under it now.
“Survive.”
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“I wouldn’t know what Celestia has been teaching her people. I only arrived on this plane yesterday. The only thing I do know is that this “Princess Celestia” is apparently quite adept with magic and is capable of returning me back to my home, and you’ve apparently done something to her. I will say though, there is a small amount of fear in my heart….” I’m not sure if her question was rhetorical or not but my best shot here is to delay her as long as possible with conversation. 
Nightmare Moon starts to slowly pace back and forth eyeing me up while she replies, “Surely you’re driven by something more than that? You pelted me with your pathetic magic before I could even introduce myself. How can you be so sure that you’re even on the right side of this conflict?”
That does actually give me pause. Sure I’m very much inclined and motivated to assist Celestia as I currently believe she’s my best shot home, but I have no clue why this creature acted against her. Twilight probably explained some of this, but I was still pretty out of it. Let’s probe her. “My own self interests are truly what drive me, but you’ve spiked my curiosity. What are you trying to accomplish here, and why are you doing it?” 
She seems to be thinking about something as she stops pacing and squints her eyes at me, saying nothing for a few seconds before finally replying. “I used to rule this land alongside Celestia, my sister, long ago. We were complete equals in everything, every decision was discussed between us and agreed upon. Over time however, our subjects began to choose favorites. Nobles would begin making comments whenever we were settling disagreements or reaching compromises, attempts to brush off my concerns or devalue my opinions entirely. Mine sister would always scold them and assure me that we were equals, but eventually even she began to make decisions without even informing me. They had swayed her over entirely, likely because she was more willing to make concessions in an attempt to keep herself in a positive light in the public eye. Even the guards and castle staff stopped greeting me and giving me the proper courtesies. The only thing that kept me going was the fact that my sister, privately at least, still loved me and was truly my best friend.”
INSIGHT.
6, +4. 10.
Well that roll doesn’t really help me at all. Shit. Half way through that speech she stopped looking at me entirely and it looked like her eyes had become glassy. My gut says that she isn’t lying, but this doesn’t explain anything. Sure it sounds like she became an outcast due to her stricter style of ruling but that doesn’t explain the whole “1000 years on the moon.” Luckily I do remember that part from Twilight when she was explaining how she tried to warn Celestia. “There has to be more to it. You truly do have my sympathy, but the way things are today are too extreme for that to be the only justification. You mentioned what kept you going, but what happened that led to….. To all of this?” 
“Yes, you are correct. Things carried on like that for a while, I began to accept that I would live in my sister's shadow. Honestly, I think I was even a little relieved once I realized how much stress I was accumulating from ruling the kingdom. What happened 1000 years ago though went beyond the kingdom, the nobles, our roles as the day and night, as a sister it was completely unforgivable. Celestia was convinced by the nobles that her precious sun should have a day of celebration. She was so blinded by her own ego when they told her that the first day of summer should be the longest “day” of the year and have it’s own celebration to go with it. They named it the summer solstice and decided that the sun should be up for 14 hours every year on June 20th.”
She looked to be in pain at this point, but there was enough of a pause that I assumed she was done. “I’m confused then, how could this go beyond day and night when it sounds like you were just jealous that your moon didn’t have an appropriate holiday?”
I almost thought she wasn’t going to answer me. Just my question seemed to cause her pain with her eyes squeezed shut. After a few seconds though she opened her eyes and with enough venom in her voice to make me visibly recoil she answered.
“June 20th…. is MY BIRTHDAY!”
Tears were streaming down her face now and her sorrow at the end of that statement carried so much weight I could see the air directly in front of her begin to ripple. Then, I felt it. It felt like my entire body was being vibrated from the inside out. I instantly dropped my rapier to the ground and bent over in pain as I put my hands over my ears. I was given a moment of reprieve and thought it was over but when I opened my eyes I realized time had stopped again.
Constitution Saving Throw.
17, +2. 19.
Status: Dazed. Can’t take reactions.
I’m amazed this didn’t cause me to lose hit points, but that’s a pretty detrimental status. Nightmare Moon continues her rant.
“Imagine waking up on your birthday and excitedly cantering about your domicile while you overhear everypony around you talk about how excited they are for the upcoming celebration. You start to finally gain a little hope that maybe you’ve actually garnered some favor from the ponies around you. Then an hour after your birthday party has begun you are still ALONE. You wander out into the courtyard only to discover that your only friend, your sister, has decided to completely erase your birth from existence to make it all about HER and her PRECIOUS SUN! That is why I’ll make sure her and her damned ponies never get to see it again!"
This time Nightmare’s outburst is accompanied by more than just explosive soundwaves. There’s an actual wave of raw magic that explodes out from around her cracking the ground and the constellation behind her. Loose bricks and debris on the floor begin scattering and shooting off in every direction when I spot a brick and some rocks coming directly at me. There’s not enough time to dodge so I flick my hand and think SHIELD, but nothing happens. Shield shield shield SHIELD! I remember I’m dazed and instantly make an X with my arms in front of my face and hunch over to reduce my surface area while I tense up and brace for impact.
-3. -1. -2. 10/21 Hit Points.
Intense pain flares up in my left shin, hip, and gut. My left leg falls to its knee and I start gasping as I realize I forgot to breathe. I move my arms out of my face and grab my rapier off the ground as I begin to collect myself. Nightmare Moon is screaming in pure rage and grief as I quickly throw my backpack off and onto the ground. I reach in, quickly grab my last potion of healing and down it. 
4. 4. +2. 20/21 Hit Points.
Guess that evens out my double ones earlier. Already the pain in my leg and gut have nearly vanished completely and I look back to Nightmare Moon only to see her horn glowing brightly as she stares me down. 
“Wait wait wait Nightmare, I’m so sorry that happened to you. I know what it’s like to spend a birthday alone, and to add onto that with the complete betrayal you suffered I can’t even imagine that pain. But, you can’t doom this entire hemisphere to an eternal night because of them. If this was really 1000 years ago all of those ponies except your sister are surely dead by now! There are too many innocents that will suffer because of this, you can’t do it!”
3, +1 Persuasion. 4.
Shit.
“Silence.” Is all she says with the most pure authority I’ve ever heard in a creature's voice before I finally see the dreaded phrase appear before me. The phrase I had been trying to stall and avoid for as long as possible.
Roll For Initiative. 
9, +4. 13.
As soon as the dice fades away from my view, so does my status condition. I’m no longer dazed, thankfully.
Not a moment too soon either! She starts off by igniting her horn and blasting a channeled beam of pure night straight at me. I decide I’m not even going to chance dodging that, Shield! The beam scatters around me and for a moment I think the shield isn’t going to withstand it but finally the magic fades.
I reach into a pouch tied to my belt, toss a pepper into my mouth and put my hand against my chest as I speak magic into the air, “Draco. Spiritus. IGNIS.” I start sprinting straight at her as I ready my blade acting as if I mean to strike at her. She lowers her head and readies herself, but it’s a feint as I suddenly dart to the right. I’m directly beside her and before she can turn herself to face me I take in a loud, deep breath. I feel my chest heat up and as the heat rises into my neck I release the mightiest roar I can muster as I spew a fiery dragons breath straight at the side of Nightmares body.
6. 4. 3. 13 Fire Damage.
Nightmare unfortunately reacts just in time, with one mighty flex of her wings she takes to the air as the fire scathes her legs. 
Saved. 6 Fire Damage.
She lands back on the ground as I try to back peddle away from her, but I’m suddenly forced to a stop. Welp, guess that’s my 30 feet of movement. I really need to think these things through more. If I can survive this turn I’ll still have 9 more turns of Dragon’s Breath, 1 more 2nd level spell slot and 2 more 1st level slots. It’s time to pull out all the stops. I have no clue how this will work, but then again I have no idea how I’ve casted any of my spells so far so I’m sure it’ll work out.
Nightmare turns in my direction, now face to face. I can see the fury and pain in her eyes until she suddenly does a complete 180 and faces away from me completely. I’m confused for a second before it clicks. She might be a magical god horse, but she's still a horse, shit she’s going t-. Before I can finish the thought it feels like a car just fell on my chest as one of her back hooves hits me square in my center of mass. 
Strength Saving Throw.
1, +1. 2. Fail.
The next thing I know I’m bouncing across the cracked floor of the castle ruins before sliding to a stop against a half wall. I’m trying to breathe, inhale exhale, I don’t care which but nothing is happening, the air’s been knocked out of me. 
-17. 3/21 Hit Points.
Concentration Check. DC 10.
15, +2. 17. Maintains Concentration.
I can finally draw breath as I lift my face off the ground and cough up blood onto the stone. I stick my rapier into the ground to act as leverage to pull myself up. My ribs are almost certainly shattered, it hurts just to breathe. My right ankle sends a sharp pain up my leg as I stand up and put weight on it, must’ve twisted it when I was doing my best soccer ball impression. 
I’m out of movement due to previously being prone, but I need the AC Bonus so I’m going to try a Bladesong anyways. I’ll just use my action on a magic missile or something as I’m too far for another Dragon's Breath. 
“By arcane might, stars alight, Magic Missiles, take flight!” I hold up my left hand with 2 fingers extended and draw a line in front of me as I recite the incantation and 3 red orbs appear in the path my fingers traced. I finish the incantation and all 3 burst forward twisting and speeding through the air in different paths. 
Nightmare Moon seems startled at first, I can only assume it’s because the magic is completely foreign to her. She quickly recovers and ignites her horn as she begins trying to follow the 3 separate bolts of force currently speeding at her from every direction. I wonder what she’s going to do, but I don’t get to find out as she’s too slow to react and the bolts slam into her on both sides of her barrel. 
3. 2. 2.     7, +3. 10 Force Damage.
“Gah, your magic might be sophisticated but it lacks power!” She shouts at me as the dust settles around her she whips her head around to look at me, but when she faces me this time I get to see a face of pure shock as I channel a Bladesong. 

"In the dance of steel, in melody's embrace,
Bladesong rises, weaving grace.
With steps as swift as morning's sigh,
Blade and magic, as one, they fly.
Echoes of war, whispers of old,
Power untamed, a tale untold.
Bladesinger's art, in shadows wade,
In the rhythm of battle, a serenade."

In my mind I can clearly understand what the incantation is supposed to be, but the words being spoken out loud might as well be complete gibberish to me. It sounds like I’m saying the incantation but all of the words are coming out at once at the same time on top of each other, the entire channel is condensed into one line. As I speak the incantation I hold the rapier with my right hand in front of me perfectly straight, aligned with my chest, I slowly turn my wrist and bring my right hand to my left shoulder as I dip into a formal bow. With the final words spoken I lift out of the bow put my left hand behind my back, whip my right arm to the right before bringing it back to my center and point the tip of the rapier at Nightmare Moon, who’s 20ft away.
The effect is immediate, I feel light as air and every now and then I can see little streaks of blue and white light coming out of the ground around my feet and wisping around my body as they rise up. I assume it’s mana. As the mana passes by my ears I can hear it, chords on a piano and notes from a violin are being carried through the air by these mana particles.
+5, 21 AC.
Nightmare’s reaction actually surprises me, for the first time I get to see a look of panic on her face as she stammers out, “That art was extinguished long before we ended Chaos’ Reign! What trickery is this?! I refuse to believe that is-”
“A Bladesong! Is that really a bladesong?!” Both mine and Nightmares heads whip towards the door as we hear a new voice enter the ruins. I’m more elated than I thought I’d be when my eyes focus and I realize who it is. It’s Twilight Sparkle, they made it! 
“Girls! There’s no time, those orbs are what I assume are the magical artifacts you mentioned. I can only buy you a minute at most, but probably less.” I shout towards them, but when I see Rainbows face turn into a look of fear and shock, she looks like she’s about to say something, but her voice isn’t what I hear.
I turn and realize Nightmare is flying straight at me, less than 5ft away with her horn ablaze, and all she says is.
“Less.” 
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"Less."
I instantly duck down and watch as she soars over me and lands on the side of the wall like a Spiderman or something before launching herself off of it and landing right beside me as she unleashes another beam point blank. 
Ha, doesn’t she know ranged attacks in melee distance cause disadvantage? I tilt my head to the side to dodge the beam as it roars past me. I start my turn by repeating the same hand motions I used versus the wooden wolf, run my left hand along the blade of my rapier as it sparks to life with purple lightning. 
I feint left then quickly dash to the right and attempt to run her through with my blade directed at her barrel. 
18, +7. 25. 
The tip strikes true and sinks into her side, I internally celebrate but am cut short when I see that her fur isn’t really fur. It’s like an outer layer of thick darkness that sputters and flickers off of her where the rapier pierces through. She still gives a small wince indicating that I made it through the darkness but I realize now why her AC is so high. Let’s see the damage.
8, +5. 13 Piercing damage.
I pull the blade out quickly and see some blood along the steel as I return back to my neutral position, so it seems like if she’s resistant to piercing damage its only non-magical. Luckily my rapier has a small +1 enchantment. Her wound emits the same purple lightning for a moment and I feel the hum of my bracers as I activate them to cast booming blade a second time.
16, +7. 23. 
This time the blade hits that layer of magical darkness and almost bounces off. Complete miss. 
Both of these attacks happen in just a few seconds, and I’m instantly back on defense as her horn lights up again. It’s much brighter than before though, whatever this is, it’s new. 
With a loud boom her horn explodes and a wave of darkness at least 20ft wide and as thin as a scythe’s blade shoots out almost faster than I can react.
Dexterity Save.
19, +4. 23. 
I quickly pull my rapier up and try to block the hit or redirect it with a parry, but the force is much greater than I can imagine as I’m pushed back by the wave while sparks fly off of my rapier. I grab it with both hands and start to grit my teeth. I don’t have the hit points to fail here. 
I start putting all my weight into pushing down with the rapier, and then I use the momentum of being pushed by with the leverage my blade pushing down to launch myself straight up into the air. I watch the wave of darkness soar under me and flip around to look at Nightmare again.
She’s gone. I quickly rotate myself around as I fall to the ground trying to find her and spot her racing towards the girls and the artifacts. After two steps however I see the purple lightning wrack her body accompanied by a loud THOOM of thunder.
7 Thunder damage. 
She clicks her teeth and I see her eyes half close for a second, but she continues moving through the pain.
“Oh no you don’t Nightmare! Your fight is with ME.” I land and redirect the force from my fall into a mighty push off the ground, screaming straight at her. When I’m a few feet away from her she stops and turns toward me.
“Learn your place, pest!” 
I inhale as deeply as I can before leaping off the ground. I’m directly above her when I release another roar of fire.
6. 6. 1. 13 Fire damage.
I know she jumped to dodge the last fire, so I decided to release this one above her hoping to prevent that instinctual response. It seems to work as she just lowers herself to the ground and lets out a yelp. I land and use the last of my movement to put myself directly between her and the ponies. I glance behind and see Twilight on the ground with her horn sparking as she tries to interface with the artifacts. 48 seconds left on the bladesong. 
It’s then that I realize, I’m a huge idiot. I just spared a glance and looked away from my enemy, a goddess no less, who’s less than 5ft away. Why did I realize this? Because I’m suddenly looking at the hard stone floor as my face quickly approaches it.
“You dare look away from me?! That mistake will be your la- ” I have no clue if she said anything after that because it was the final thing I heard before I felt what must’ve been my head cratering into the hard floor of the castle.   

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Third Person POV
“Ignis!” Applejack cried out as she watched the elfs’ head thud against the floor. Nightmare Moon stood over his body with one of her front hooves parked directly on the back of his cranium. 
For a novice he was more annoying than I thought he’d be. Luckily whatever that magic was fell far short of the bladesong’s of the past. Nightmare thought to herself as she glared at the unconscious body under her. “Now then, let’s deal with these pesky elements!” 
“Get off of him right now!” Rainbow yelled out as she flexed her wings and rocketed towards the alicorn, but she passes straight through her as Nightmare shifts into her mist form and creates a powerful wind to knock back Twilight and the others. 
They all watch as the starry mist begins to circle around the elements like a tornado, spinning faster and faster as the elements begin to lift off the ground. Twilight realizes what’s about to happens and leaps straight into the typhoon of raw magic as it blinks from existence. The other 5 ponies looking dazed as they realize that Twilight, Nightmare, and the elements are gone. After another second they realize Ignis is gone as well. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Ignis POV
Pure darkness. I’m floating in a void of black. Looking around at the vast nothingness I realize I must be unconscious. God that was a stupid move. How do I wake up? Am I dead? I need to help the ponies activate the artifacts! 
Suddenly I see the twenty sided dice appear again. 
Death Saving Throws. 
Under it there’s three squares. Each square holding its own d20. The one on the far left beings to roll in place.
11. The first square turns green. 
6. The second square turns red. 
Welp, this is it. This is how I die. 
The third die begins to roll in place. 
Cmon cmon, please just a 10 or higher. Do it for the 1 time! 
It slowly comes to stop but it’s cocked, it could land on 2 or 18, but I can’t tell which way its going to fall…
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Third Person POV
“Dang-nab-it, what the blazes is that mare thinkin’ jumpin into that magical tornado! We’ve gotta split up and find them! Rainbow fly up and see if you can spot anything, everypony else with me.” Applejack barks out orders to the others. 
Fluttershy is in tears looking around as if she’s completely lost. Seemingly in a state of shock from the sight of limp elf with a pool of blood under his head. Rarity and Pinkie are just staring at the spot where Nightmare and the elements used to be, seemingly in a daze. 
Rainbow gives a salute and rockets into the air to begin sweeping the area. Applejack tries to talk to the girls again to get them out of their shocked states. “Girls I know this is bad, but it’s gunna be worse if we don’t find where they went! Now come on!” The others turn to look at her, Pinkie suddenly shakes her head left and right so fast it’s a blur before stopping with her eyes spinning. She grabs her head and her eyes come to a stop and her face drops into a serious expression. Fluttershy looks like she’s about to say something when suddenly a huge purple pillar of magic is seen a few hundred feet away in another section of the ruins.
“That magic is Twilight! I see her, she’s facing down Nightmare by herself, we have to go!” Rainbow yells out from the sky before flying off towards the area the magic came from. 
“Cmon girls let’s go!” Applejack yells out and takes off with the other three following behind her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Twilight's Location, Third Person POV
Twilight stops channeling her magic hoping somepony from her group saw it and begins casting a scanning spell on the unconscious, barely breathing, elf. From across the room Nightmare is laughing as she holds the elements above her in her magic. “Ahahahah! Try and save him if you can pony, but with the elements in my control now you’re all as doomed as he is!” 
Nightmare channels powerful magic before slamming the elements onto the ground, shattering them completely. “With this, my night will last forever!” She continues maniacally laughing.
Twilight doesn’t even respond as her scanning spell finishes. She just looks at the elf in shock. 9 broken ribs, both forearms fractured, broken nose and jaw, left ankle completely shattered. She knows what the broken nose and jaw were caused by, and that’s why she’s so shocked. He was fighting with all of these broken bones?! While we laughed at trees and made friends with a sea serpent he was fighting for his life trying to protect the elements. Waiting for us. For ponies he’d only known for a couple of hours….
Twilight's resolve hardens and she stands up and faces Nightmare. She begins running her left forehoof across the ground as if she means to charge at the alicorn. Smoke huffs from her nose as her horn begins to charge.
“Really? REALLY? You’re kidding right?” Nightmare gives the purple unicorn a deadpan stare as she begins to wonder what caused the sudden motivation for the young mare. However, Nightmare doesn’t get another second to ponder the situation as suddenly a blast of magic fires from the unicorn.
Nightmare responds with a blast of her own and as the beams clash they explode into a plume of smoke. “You seriously mean to challenge me on your own?! You’ve gone mad” Nightmare taunts. 
The smoke clears and the alicorn discovers Twilight has disappeared, she starts scanning left and right looking for her when she hears POP behind her. Quickly turning around she spots the unicorn teleport in and fire off another beam directly at her. This time she’s too close for Nightmare to respond with a beam of her own so she opts to conjure a shield this time. “Don’t you see there’s no hope! Why don’t you just join me instead of continuing with this pointless resistance?! I can see you’re quite gifted magically and I could teach you much.” 
Twilight continues to ignore the mare and begins rapidly teleporting over and over, landing all around the alicorn. Every time she pops into existence she fires off another blast of magic. 
Nightmare has no trouble responding to each blast with a blast of her own before she finally becomes annoyed and shouts, “ENOUGH!” The alicorn seizes Twilight in her magic, completely stopping her from teleporting again, and uses her telekinesis to throw the unicorn as hard as she can into the wall on the other side of the ruin. 
“Gah!” Twilight shouts in pain as she bounces off the wall and lands next to the unconscious elf. She slowly rises back up with her legs shaking under her, panting hard as she considers her next move. Before any of them can do something however, Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Pinkie come screaming into the ruin at full speed and Pinkie yells out, “Leave her alone you big meanie!” 
Rainbow flies in from a broken window on the side landing beside Twilight and chimes in, “Yeah Nightmare Moon, if you want her you’ll have to get through all of us!” All five of the ponies stand in front of Twilight and the downed elf.
“Oh is that all? Easy enough.” Nightmare casually responds before blasting a powerful beam at what’s left of the roof directly above the 6 ponies. 
All six of them look up in panic as the huge chunks of stone start to crumble and fall towards them. “Everypony move!” All 6 of them start to scatter before they all instantly realize at the same time. Somepony has to protect Ignis!
They all dive towards each other and try to cover the elf with their bodies, hoping that if they stand together they can withstand the debris.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Ignis POV
2. The third box turns red. 
Everything starts to fade away and I feel a numbing chillness begin to spread throughout my body.
You are dead.
System shutting dow-
SYSTEM ERROR. ERROR. ERROR.
What? What’s happening? I feel a warmth on my back and turn around. I see the sun. It’s right in front of me…. And there’s another alicorn inside of it, this one pure white. She looks.. Shackled? Is this Celestia? I try to speak but nothing comes out.
ERROR. Class incompatibility. ERROR.
//////////////// DIVINE INTERVENTION ////////////////
M̴̦̖͌̏a̷͕̙͗̀i̸̩͗n̷̖̝̏͘ ̵̢̚q̶̟̙̓͋ṷ̶̐̕è̶̖͉͐s̸̼̤͆̎t̶̳͛:̴̡͔͝ ̵͉͓̈́͗S̵̗̔̇ư̴̯͉̊ȑ̴̺̫͘v̴̧͙̍ḯ̷͚͘v̵̞̓e̵͖̖̿
Ḿ̴̠̣͕̱͙̭͉a̵̖͚͛͆̐i̶̪͛͗͊̈́̈́̅̾n̵̫̦͚̒̆͊̌ ̵̜̯̬͎͔͌q̶̊͆͜u̵͉̱̻̪͚͐͑͘é̸̻͓͓̮͊̆̚s̵͉̭͉̅̌̄̆͘͜ṭ̷̝͖́:̶͎̃͋̌͊̕͝ ̶̳̱̗̒̀͐̿͜͜G̷͚̯͇̗̿̋̕ę̴̤̫̤̘́͘t̷̡̗̱̔͂̑̌̄͛̽ ̷̻̺̝̬͓͕̙̐͋̋͗̆̔͊H̸̳̅͆́͘͘̕͠ơ̸͔̠̗̻͐̋́͐̚͜m̸̧̹̦̲͕̻̺̌̏̐͝ȩ̴͇̳͚͇̲͆̀̌͘
“Please bladesinger, I beg of you to allow me one favor.” 
Yes?
“Please. Save my sister.”
Quest Override.
Main Quest: Save Princess Luna.
Hit Points: 1/21.
New Class Feature: Songblade Harmony (True Bladesong)
Harnessing the power of an Equestrian Heartsong, you unlock the true power of a bladesong.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Song, it should skip to the timestamp, but if not skip to 2:43
All 6 ponies open their eyes to see all the debris has landed around them instead of on them, and they suddenly hear a serene set of notes fall on their ears. They look up to see Ignis standing, looking down at them. Instead of motes of mana fluttering from the ground, he has a small golden glow emitting from his body with golden lightning coursing through his eyes. Dried blood on his face and running down the corner of his mouth as he smiles down at them. 
He reaches out with a hand and helps Twilight up and as he does he sings, “There’s a moment that changes a life when, we do something that no one else can.” The other 5 also begin to rise to their hooves and he continues, “And the path that we’ve taken will lead us. One final stand.” 
All 6 realize their fur is standing straight as a chill runs down their spines. The power in the room has shifted, everyone feels an eerie calmness. Everyone except for Nightmare Moon who now has beads of sweat on her face as she slowly takes a few steps backwards. “No, I know you stopped breathing, this can’t be happening!” 
Ignis turns and faces Nightmare, “There’s a moment we make a decision,”
Fluttershy rises fully and faces Nightmare as well, joining in “Not to cower and crash to the ground.”
Twilight watches as all of her new friends turn and face Nightmare as Pinkie also starts singing, “The moment we laugh at our demons, our courage found!~” 
There’s a light in Twilights eye as it clicks into place for her and she rises as well, now all 7 are singing, “When we stand with friends and we won’t retreat. As we stare down death, and the taste is sweet!”   
The broken pieces of the elements begin to vibrate violently before reforming into 5 gems resembling the cutie marks of Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, and Fluttershy embedded into amulets as they fly to their respective owners.
They watch as Ignis takes one step forward and when his foot hits the ground, he vanishes completely. They look ahead and realize he instantly appeared behind Nightmare. After they see him a huge burst of wind blows their manes back from where he was previously standing and they realize, he didn’t teleport. Before anything else happens though Twilight yells out, “That’s it, the spark for the 6th element wasn’t a literal spark, it’s the spark of harmony created when the other 5 elements are present. Each of you represent one of the tenets of harmony!” As she says that they all begin floating into the air and a crown with a gem in the shape of Twilights cutie mark appears and lands on her head. Their eyes all glow white.
“No! What is going on?!” Nightmare is in a pure panic now until she realizes the elf has appeared behind her, she instantly summons 2 of her own shadow blades as she turns to face Ignis.
Ignis slams his rapier towards her and the blade is caught between the two shadow blades as he yells out, “I may fall!” 
He disappears again, reappearing to her right. She blocks his blade again as he continues to sing, “But not like this! It won’t be by your hand!” 
Ignis and Nightmare fall into a beautiful dance of swordplay as he moves around her striking at nearly unobservable speed. “I may fall, but not this place. Not today!”
She starts to lose to him in speed and starts slowly accumulating slashes and cuts all over her body, “I MAY FALL!” he screams out again.
His slashes are piling up but she knows she can take hundreds more of his strikes if they’re this weak, so she decides to give up on him and puts all her effort into eliminating the element bearers before they can fully attune to the artifacts, she puts everything she can muster into a huge blast aimed directly at the floating mares. 
Ignis appears directly in front of the blast and slams into it with his blade, after a few seconds he conjures his own shield and screams against the blast, “Bring it all, it’s not enough TO TAKE ME DOWN!” 
“DAMN YOU, YOU FURLESS MONKEY. I THOUGHT YOU UNDERSTOOD MY PAIN. Why even apologize if you’re going to do this to me?!” Nightmares magic beam falls and as Ignis lands on the ground he continues to sing out “I may fall!” before suddenly the music in the air stops, the glow leaves his body, and a rainbow shockwave explodes out from the element bearers signifying they’ve finished their attunement.
Ignis speaks calmly to the mare, knowing this might be the last chance he gets to speak to her. He has no clue what these elements will do after all. 
“I realized something while I was unconscious that I thought I should tell you, Luna.” 
Nightmare freezes at that name, the teleport spell she was channeling fails at her lapse in concentration.
“In your story the celebration took place the afternoon of your birthday, during the day. Today however the celebration started at night, in fact the ponies stayed up and partied ALL night. The rising of the sun was going to mark the end of the celebration. She made the “summer sun celebration” take place at night? I mean that doesn’t sound right does it? I think Celestia was trying to show you that this holiday isn’t about her sun anymore Luna. After your banishment it was never about her sun.”
Nightmares eyes were blinking quickly as they became foggy again, and she dropped onto her barrel. Her eyes opened wide as tears slowly started to run down her face.
“Happy Birthday Luna.” Ignis smiled at her before his eyes roll back into his head and he unceremoniously drops onto the ground completely passed out. A wave of pure harmonic energy cascades forth from the floating mares and slams into Nightmare Moon she mutters out.
“Celestia… sister… We are sorry.”   

			Author's Notes: 
WEW. Sorry if it's a bit messy, I was putting off writing this all day before I finally decided to write it before going to bed. Like the other chapters I slammed out this one all in 1 go in a couple hours. I did a quick once over and I think I caught all the grammar oopsies but if not just let me know. Also, before anyone gets upset, spoiler alert: That class feature won't be there when he wakes up. 
This is the chapter that made me want to actually write this story to begin with, I was driving to work and the acoustic version of I may fall popped up on my youtube music radio station and this fight is what I came up with while i was driving. 
That being said, I have no clue where to take the story from here haha. I have a few ideas but nothing solid, so the next chapter might be a week or two while I iron out where I want to go from here. Hope this chapter is as good as I think it is. I'm actually super happy with how it turned out. That song just fits so well here haha.


	
		Level Up!



Hello darkness my old friend…. I’m sure the ponies managed to take care of everything. Hopefully I’m not passed out for too long, I’d really like to talk to Celestia.
Defeated CR24 Nightmare Moon
+62,000 XP / 7 = 8,857 XP


LEVEL UP!
Level 3 -> Level 5

Level 4: Ability Score Improvement, New Cantrip, Two New Spells
Ability Score Improvement: Improve one stat by 2, two stats by 1, or choose a Feat!
Hmmm, I could get DEX to 20 and CON to 16, but I think I’m pretty alright with keep CON as an odd number. Let’s go with a half feat and pickup something that gets me to 20 DEX.
“Feat.”
Select your feat.
“Elven Accuracy, Assign +1 to DEX.” 
New Cantrip Unlocked! Please select a new cantrip to add to your existing cantrips.
“Shocking Grasp.”
Please select 2 new spells to add to your spellbook.
This is gunna be a tough one. I’d really like to add Misty step to my defensive options, but I also really want Scorching Ray…. Shadow Blade is a must for sure though so lets go ahead and select that one. “Shadow Blade.”
On one hand I am trying to be a fire focused bladesinger, so scorching ray would fit more thematically, but misty step is super good for those “oh shit” moments. I’ll just roll a d4, 1-2 Misty Step, 3-4 Scorching Ray. Roll 1d4.
3. Scorching Ray it is. “Scorching Ray.”

Level 5: Two new spells.
Please select 2 new spells to add to your spellbook.
Alright it’s not even up for discussion, I’m taking Sending to see if I can contact my family, and Fireball because I wanna cast Fireball. Who needs a better reason?
“Fireball, Sending.”
New hit point maximum total: 32.
Alright and then lets setup our new prepared spells… Dragon’s breath is out for sure, so is Sleep. Without being able to see hit points I don’t really know when I can cast Sleep. Let’s add in our new spells and here’s my new prepared spells.
Cantrips:
Booming Blade
Control Flames
Mage Hand
Shocking Grasp
Firebolt (Elf Racial Trait)
1st Level:
Absorb Elements
Burning Hands
Feather Fall
Magic Missile
Shield
2nd Level:
Invisibility
Scorching Ray
Shadow Blade
3rd Level:
Fireball
Sending
I’m pretty happy with this, we can use Shadow Blade to generate advantage for elven accuracy and we’ve got our 2 main stats maxed to 20 now. 
Level Up Completed!
Quest: Save Princess Luna. Completed!
+3000 XP. 
Level 5: 12,757/14,000 
Due to level up, body will receive a simulated Long Rest.
Hit Points: 32/32
Spell Slots Restored!
Class Features Restored!
New spellbook configuration confirmed!
“And then he was all like woosh and was moving super fast, he completely overwhelmed Nightmare! I’m telling you Princess it was so cool!” Sounds like Rainbow Dash is talking about me, I think I’ll just keep laying here with my eyes closed. Nothing wrong with a little snooping.
“While that does sound like quite the riveting tale, it’s not what I asked young Rainbow Dash. I need you to specifically recount both instances of the bladesong. While I’m thankful for his assistance in curing Luna, if he truly has the same bladesong as the ones in the long forgotten past then he will need to come back to Canterlot with me for now. That hospital is likely better suited to treat him anyhow.” That’s the same voice I heard when I was dying. That must be Princess Celestia! Let’s go ahead and chime in.
Sitting up slowly I interrupt the ponies, “I have no objections to going with you Celestia, but I don’t need a hospital. In fact I feel better now than I did a few hours ago.” I roll my right shoulder, then my left, and reach down to touch my feet to emphasize that I have full mobility.
All 8 ponies just kinda stare at me a little stunned, so I opt to just keep talking. “I’m also happy to explain the bladesong. What happened at the very end there was called Songblade Harmony, something about harnessing a heartsong to unleash the true power of a bladesong? It felt much different compared to my typical bladesong, exponentially more powerful. I don’t think I could do it again though, I can’t recall the feeling that led to it. Also, shouldn’t you know what that bladesong is? I was only able to use that power because of you. I was unconscious and I saw you shackled inside the sun and you told me to save your sister, remember?”
The princess seems to have overcome her initial shock, finally replying, “Although it was for only a short period of time everything that happened while I was sealed is a blur. I think I vaguely recall something like that happening, but all I did was bring you back from the brink of death. Harmony herself must’ve intervened and forced a heartsong to occur. What you’re describing is slightly different than the ancient art of bladesinging that we know, but it’s close enough that I’m still going to ask you to accompany my sister and I back to the capital. We’ll have a room prepared for you in the castle.” 
“Perfect let’s get going then, I’ve been trying to have a conversation with you since I got here. Are you able to perform magic capable of traveling dimensions or planes? I would very much like to go home, nothing personal against all of you. I just have a lot of things left unfinished and people waiting for me back home.”
Celestia’s face scrunches up for a second before she tells me, “I’m afraid I’ve never heard of something like that. We do have an artifact that allows for dimensional traveling but its bound to a specific parallel of this world. It’d only be useful if that’s the one you’re trying to return to, but I can’t imagine it is.” 
It feels like my throat is closing up, and I can feel my heart pounding in my ears. “And what are the odds there exists a spell or magic that you’ve never heard of?” Trying to hold on to a glimmer of hope.
“I consider myself quite versed in all the magic Equestria has to offer, but it’s not impossible that something like that exists. It’d have to be quite ancient though, and there’s also the fact that I could be forgetting a spell.” I’m not sure if she could hear the desperation in my voice and gave me this answer out of pity, but this is good enough for me. I still have some hope. 
“Oh, let me try and send a message home. I can at least assuage their worries.”  I said that, but I actually have no clue if this will even work. There’s a few different problems here, number 1, I’m not from the feywild, I’m from earth.  This could cause problems as Sending requires me to be familiar with the creature I’m targeting. Another problem though I don’t even know what plane Earth is on, as far as I’m concerned the Feywild isn’t even fucking real. This doesn’t necessarily matter for Sending, but if they can even send me “home” where the hell am I going to end up. 

Enough panicking, I pull out a copper wire from my pouch and sit down on the ground. Holding the wire in both hands I pull it taut and bring it up to my mouth.  Alright I’m gunna cast this and target Matt, I was going to target my mom but if I tell Matt this is Sending he’ll know he can respond to me. “Matt, sorry I never showed up with your dice, but I got isekai’d into a land of talking ponies, this is Sending so respond please.” Boom, 25 words exactly. I know I didn’t really convey anything important, but the most important thing here is that he can respond. If he responds then I know I can make it back somehow. 
I sit there in silence for a few seconds with the ponies just staring at me. The seconds drag on more and more. Pinkie Pie decides she’s waited long enough, “Well? Is something supposed to happen?” 
I release a huge exhale I didn’t realize I was holding and stand up. “Yes, something was supposed to happen, but it didn’t. Guess it doesn’t matter if that spell exists here or not. I probably can’t go home.”
My voice is probably the most monotone it’s been since I arrived here, but I continue, “Even if the spell doesn’t exist here I know there is a spell that allows one to Plane Shift, so I was just going to study night and day until I could cast it myself. Guess I don’t need to do that anymore either. Alright princess, I’m ready to go whenever you are.” 
This time I know for certain I’m being pitied, I can see it in their eyes and the way their ears are pressed against their heads. I’m not sure why but being pitied is pissing me off so I decide to turn away and start walking towards the exit of the ruins. “I’m going back into to town, come find me when it’s time to go.” 
One of them must’ve tried to chase after me cause I hear Applejack, “Let him go, he just needs some time alone right now.” 
Should I try Sending again and see if I can communicate with someone familiar to the original owner of this body? No, there’s no point. Also holy shit I’m starving. I slow down to a walk as I swing my backpack around to my front, let’s see if I’ve got some rations in here. Perfect looks I’ve got 10 just like I’m supposed to. 
I arrive at the edge of the forest right as I finish my food and decide to wander around while I wait for the others to return. Pretty much all the ponies give me a wide berth as I wander around, which I don’t really blame them. I’d probably be the same way if the roles were reversed. 
I decide to just head back over to the library where Twilight told us about the artifacts. Upon opening the door I hear what sounds like a little kid call out from upstairs, “Twilight! I finished cleaning the kitchen, I’m just reading upstairs if you need me.” 
It’d probably be awkward if I just didn’t respond so I yell back, “I’m not Twilight just here to grab a couple books, Twilight should be back soon though.” After a few seconds of silence I shrug and start scanning the book shelves. Let’s see if I can make heads or tails of whatever magic system they use here. Neither Twilight or Nightmare used incantations for their spells, and Nightmare seemed really confused when I cast magic missile so it’s probably a different system entirely. It’d be cool if I could utilize it as well though.  Really just anything to keep my mind occupied on something else. I spot a book titled “Your Magic and You, an Aide for Magic Kindergarten” and crack it open.
It feels like it’s been at least an hour or so since I started reading this, and I worked through it pretty quick. There’s a 40 character alphabet for a runic language and unicorns can use their thoughts and their internal mana supply to channel the runes through their horn similar to a spellcasting focus. I got all of that in around 20 minutes, but the rest of my time has been spent trying to recreate this Light spell it describes in the book. The instructions were pretty basic I just need to channel a single rune and I’ll create an orb of light for as long as I supply it with mana.
I’m not sure what the problem is though, I can feel mana being pulled and accumulated into my hand but I have no clue how to channel the rune. So far I’ve just been picturing the rune in my head as clearly as I can and I think I almost had it once. I hear the door open and then Twilights voice, “Having trouble? That’s a lot of mana you’re storing in your…. Hoof? What are you trying to do?”
“Hand, I’m trying to do the Light spell it says in this book, but I can’t channel the rune.” I reply not bothering to look up.
“There’s a reason our horns are on our head. You’re visualizing the rune in your head, but the mana is in your hand.” She says like it’s the most obvious thing in the world. As she sits down next to me she continues, “If your hands are how your magic works you probably won’t be able to use our magic.” 
“Oh, is that it? Hang on.” If that’s the case I just need to form the rune in my brain then move the already shaped mana to my hand instead of trying to shape it after it’s in my hand. This time the mana forms into the rune instantly, but it takes a second or two to move to my hand. Probably not practical in combat, for now. Once it does reach my hand though I start pushing mana through it and out of my palm as an orb of light plops into existence right over my hand. 
“Well it’s a little too slow. If a spell uses more than 1 rune it’ll definitely be too slow.” I ponder aloud.
“Ignis, it took me 3 days to cast that spell for the first time.” I glance over and she looks stunned.
“Well, moving the mana felt natural to my body. My current theory is that my incantations shape and channel mana the same way your runes do. If that’s the case then this isn’t really impressive the only thing I had to learn was the rune, all of the mana manipulation came to me like muscle memory.”   
A completely new voice chimes in right next to my head, “Personally we still find it moderately impressive.” 
“Holy shit!” The light orb vanishes and I lean away from the voice as fast as I can, almost head butting Twilight. Looking over I see what I assume to be Princess Luna. She somewhat resembles Nightmare, but she’s smaller. The moon on her backside is what gives it away though, “When did you get here?!” 
“We all arrived at the same time, you just never bothered looking up.” She replies with a smirk. How the hell can a horse walk that quietly? Looking around I see Celestia is here as well.
“Time to go then?” I ask while looking at Celestia.
“It would seem so, unfortunately. As much as I’d like to spend some more time with my student I’m afraid I’m needed in Canterlot. Normally we’d use a carriage but due to the circumstances we’re going to have to teleport.” She says as she begins walking outside.
“Is Twilight not coming with us?” I ask.
“Ah you must’ve still been unconscious, no. She’s going to stay here and send me weekly reports. It seems she doesn’t want to leave her new friends, and to be honest she has desperately needed some. So, I’ve allowed her to stay. Come a little closer for the spell.”
I oblige and take a few steps closer to her, Luna huddles in as well as Celestia’s horn lights up. I hear a loud pop and my vision goes white as we teleport to Canterlot.
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		Side Quest - Prove Yourself



An alicorn, a princess, and an elf teleport into a castle courtyard. There is no punchline. 
Seriously though, this place is in chaos compared to Ponyville. As soon as we arrived there were ponies running around in every direction all of them yelling over each other, but Celestia quickly went to work explaining what happened, who Luna was, who I was, what their public statement about the nights events would be. Meanwhile Luna and I ended up just slowly shuffling to the side where we’re now both sitting in the grass watching Celestia reign in all the anarchy in complete silence. 
Finally I decided to break the silence, “I wonder why everyone was so calm back in Ponyville?”
“We were beginning to wonder the same thing. Perhaps the castle is just more aware of Tia’s schedule and more dependent on her for the day to day functions? I imagine the guards and staff were in quite the panic when the sun didn’t rise on time and none of the guards in Ponyville responded to the Sending crystal.”, Luna quickly answers. 
Her mention of the Ponyville guards reminds me of something. With a frown I ask, “Speaking of those guards……. Are they alive? I remember watching them get hit by lightning, but didn’t stick around long enough to see if they were okay.”
“Yes, thankfully. It was the first thing we checked on before we came to retrieve you. Those guards were all pegasus which are especially resistant to lightning.” 
“That’s good then. In the grand scheme of things that just means the only suffering caused was… everyone sleeping in for a few hours. I can think of worse crimes.” Foot, meet mouth. What in the absolute hell possessed me to say that? I’m almost scared to look over to Luna for her reaction. 
Sure enough, I look over and she’s looking at the ground with a frown on her face. Before the silence gets awkward I let out a yawn and ask, “Are we supposed to be doing anything right now? Physically I feel fine, but mentally I am exhausted. Celestia mentioned there’d be a room for me here, but I don’t know if she wanted to discuss anything before I skedaddled.”
“You will definitely need to talk to her before you retire to your chambers. If you’re in a hurry to do so you can just go ask her. Things seem to have mostly calmed down for now.”
“Then I think I’ll do just that.” Standing up and awkwardly straightening out my cloak I turn to Luna and continue, “And uh, sorry for making that comment. It was thoughtless of me to bring that up so soon, and I imagine you’re already feeling enough guilt for what happened.” 
“Think nothing of it. We deserve a fate worse than just feeling guilty.” I have some thoughts in response to that, but I really am tired.
“I’m not qualified enough to tell you otherwise, but either way it was nice to meet you. Happy birthday again.” Luna’s mood seems to improve a little. I give her a small wave and make my way over to Celestia.
“Sorry to interrupt, but I’m exhausted. Luna said I need to talk to you before I hit the sack, so I was just wondering how much longer I’ll need to be on standby? And, if it’s gonna be a while I was hoping you could point me towards my room and I’ll just wait there instead.” I quickly ask when I hear a pause in Celestia’s current conversation.
The guard she was talking to just squints her eyes at me and glances at my blade while Celestia hums in consideration. “It shouldn’t be more than another hour, but if you’re tired we can just delay our conversation until dinner. Lieutenant if you could have someone escort my friend here to one of the guest rooms in the “Visiting Dignitaries” wing. Ignis I’ll have somepony come wake you when it’s time.” I give her a nod and the LT walks over to grab a volunteer for my escort. Once she’s out of earshot Celestia continues, “I will need your rapier though. Only guards are permitted to have weapons on castle grounds.”
That explains why the guard was giving me the stink eye. Celestia’s demand isn’t unreasonable, but it doesn’t sit right with me for some reason. The thought of giving away my rapier makes me uncomfortable, “I’d rather not. Forgive me for being argumentative, but I’m in a completely foreign world and you’re asking for one of the few things that brings me some level of comfort and security.”
Time stops and I realize it’s been a long time since I had to roll for something as a single d20 rolls into view.
8, +1 Persuasion. 9.
Time resumes and Celestia instantly replies with a stern look, “I’m afraid I must insist. This is non-negotiable. I can give you my word that you are safe in this castle, but I have no guarantee about the safety of my ponies in your presence.”
I decide to do a manual insight check.
INSIGHT.
20, +5 Insight. Natural 20, Critical Success.
She can’t really give me a 100% guarantee of my safety, but at the very least she truly has no malicious intentions. Just a ruler worried about her subjects. That’s what my gut is telling me. I still have the dagger hidden on my thigh and in the worst case scenario I have Shadow Blade. 
I sigh and unclip the sheath strapped to my hip before grabbing the blade and pointing the hilt towards her. “I hope you can at least appreciate the amount of trust I’m giving you right now. Regardless of my comfort, that blade is from before I was brought here. One of the few possessions I still own.” This isn’t technically a lie, but she doesn’t need to know that this body isn’t mine.
A golden aura engulfs the rapier and it floats out of my grasp. “Of course Ignis, thank you for cooperating.” 
After that a different guard approached us and led me to my new room. An uneventful walk, the guard kept glancing back and he looked a bit scared to be honest. I grab a key from him and thank him before going inside and laying down to meditate. 
A knock at the door stirs me from the meditation. I look out the window and see the sun is still up, but it’s not far from the horizon. Glancing at my status I see my 3rd level spell slot is refreshed, so it was enough hours for a long rest. Someone knocks on my door again but louder this time. 
Opening the door I see a maid and a guard, looking between the two for a few seconds before finally the maid speaks, “Your p-presence is requested in the dining hall.” 
Stepping out fully so I can close the door I turn around and look at the maid inquisitively, is she really that scared? Let’s test it. I suddenly lean my head forward a bit and go, “Boo!” 
18, +1 Intimidation. 19. 
Ah shit, I didn’t want to actually intimidate anyone! Why are you making me roll?!
To my surprise the guard is the one that startles, he jumps back a foot or so and takes a deep breath before finally relaxing. “Not funny.” he finally says before slowly approaching me again.
“Says you, by the way I think the uh maid needs some assistance.” I reply while pointing at the maid. The guard looks over at the maid and realizes she’s frozen completely stiff with wide eyes. He waves his hoof in front of her face.
“Feather~, oh Feather~ come back to Equestria.” He finally gives her a little shake and she twitches before looking around. 
“Oh. Oh! Sorry, what were we doing?” She asks, still a little dazed.
“Going to the dining hall.” Me and the guard reply at the same time.
“Right! Follow me sir.” They both turn around and start leading me down the hall. I feel a little bad now, I didn’t think she’d completely shut down like that. In hindsight it makes sense I guess, most of these ponies only reach the middle of my torso in height. 
After we turn a few corners it bothers me enough that I speak up, “Sorry. I uh, I went too far there. I saw you were uncomfortable and thought that would ease the tension.” 
She looks back to see me with a sheepish grin while scratching my cheek. “You’re forgiven. I suppose in the end it did help a little, I apologize for being frightened to begin with, it was unprofessional. Your stature just caught me off guard.” 
We come up to a large archway with a pair of wooden double doors that are currently open when the guard takes 1 step in and turns to face the center of the archway before saying, “Your majesty,” he looks at me and gestures into the room as I walk past him he finishes “Ignis Ferrum.” After that he steps out and the doors close behind me.
Celestia must have recognized my look of perplexity because she spoke out to me, “Apologies for the formality, we typically announce nobles and dignitaries. With you being in that wing of the guest rooms he just followed protocol.” 
“Ah.” Smooth response bro. I’m dumbly looking around at the fancy dining hall. It definitely meets my expectations, one unnecessarily long table with junk in the middle of it and a fancy chandelier hanging overhead. 
At the other end of the room I see Celestia sat at the very end and Luna sat to her left with salads in front of them with a third salad placed to Celestia’s right with an unoccupied seat. I pop a squat and look at the food, it’s just a standard salad but with a few flowers mixed in? Welp, I start taking the flowers out of the bowl while I ask, “So what’s the plan?”

Celestia takes a moment to swallow her food before replying, “Well I have a few ideas I’d like to run by you, but before that I’d like to get to know you a bit more. Just so you know I am currently channeling a lie detection spell. If you don’t feel comfortable answering a question just verbally inform me and we’ll move on. After that I’ll have one of my top officers lead you to our training grounds and we’ll test your full capabilities in terms of spellcasting and sword play to determine your threat level.” 
What? “That all seems a bit much. If I truly end up unable to return home I intend to live quietly and study the arcane. I can understand a bit of apprehension, but that's ridiculous.” I state before shoving a fork full of leafy green in my mouth. Oh wow, this is super fresh. 
“Then let me ask you this, Ignis. Are you willing to have your bladesong sealed off permanently and agree to never perform one again?” She asks me with a raised eyebrow.
I mean… realistically I could agree to that, but I don’t want to purely on principle. Plus, I just got all this cool magic. If I'm stuck here forever I atleast want to use it! “Absolutely not. It’s part of me, I can’t just give it up.” 
“Exactly, and I don’t want to ask that of you. However, you have to understand that means eventually the world at large will find out that there is a bladesinger. You might not be as powerful as the ones in legends of old, but that will still cause issues politically. Especially now that Luna has returned. From the outside looking in, that's too much power tipping the scales in our favor. In fact, just Luna's return will likely spark the invitation of a global summit to discuss treaty re-negotiations. So, when the world finds out you exist I want there to be a public record of your interview and threat level measurements.” 
Okay, I think I see what she’s getting at. She wants a paper trail to prove I’m not a threat. “Fine, I agree with your reasoning. What’s your first question?”
“We’ll start with an easy one, what is your name?” Celestia starts.
“Ignis Ferrum.”
“How old are you?”
“108.” 
I stop myself from taking my next bite of food when I notice the complete silence. Looking over I see both princesses looking stunned. Then they both look to Celestia’s horn, I guess to see if I’m lying. Nothing happens though. I decide to expand.
“I’m an elf. Specifically a High Elf, we perform the celebration to mark adulthood at the age of 100, and it’s not too uncommon for us to live up to 2000 years.” I just nonchalantly throw it out there and take another bite of food. I’m just going to continue answering in character since the lie detecting spell didn’t go off when I said my name. I can only conclude that means my real name will make it go off.
Luna and Celestia look at each other then back to me, “How long have you been learning the art of bladesinging?” 
“I’m going to lie.” I pause for a second then say, “The first bladesong I used against Nightmare Moon was my first time ever using a bladesong.” Celestia’s horn illuminated a bright red light. Just as I thought then, this is going to be tricky because I didn’t completely flesh out this character's backstory, so I’m not going to know the answer to some of these.
“The truth is that I’m not sure. I don’t remember when I started.” No reaction. I can work with that.
Wait, I’m thinking about this all wrong I can use the lie detection to learn more about this body! 
“Do you have any plans to take over, conquer, or bring ruin to Equestria?” Celestia calmly asks like this is something that happens enough to be a common concern. I just raise my eyebrows at her.
“No?”
“Please, answer as a statement.”
“I have no plans nor do I want to rule over, conquer, or bring ruin to Equestria. Or anything else for that matter.” 
Celestia hums in thought, is she making these questions up on the fly?! After another bite of salad she asks, “Let’s say there’s two sets of train tracks and next to the tracks is a switch that determines which track the oncoming train will take. Currently there’s a train approaching and if nothing is done, it will run over 5 ponies. You can flip the switch to make it take the alternate track but doing so will kill 1 pony. What do you do?” 
There’s no way this horse is hitting me with the trolley problem right now. Well whenever I normally answer this question I give the logical answer, but that’s never been my real answer. “I’d free the ponies from the tracks.”
“Suppose doing so is impossible, you’re also magically bound and all you can do is flip the lever.”
“Does the train have anyone on it?” 
“Hm? No it’s a runaway train with no conductor and no passengers.” 
“Then I’d stop the train.”
“Okay you are clearly not understanding the point of this question. There are only 2 options, you either do nothing and indirectly let 5 ponies die or you take action and directly kill 1 pony! You can’t stop the train!” 
“I’d flip the lever when the train is halfway across causing it to derail.” 
“That would kill all 6 ponies!” 
“I know what you want me to say, logically I should flip the lever and kill 1 pony, because 1 life lost is better than 5. But that isn’t my answer! Every life has an immeasurable value, and I refuse to accept that I can’t save all 6 of them!” At this point I’m standing and leaning over the table looking Celestia directly in her eyes, almost yelling.
“Even if it kills you?”
“Even if it kills me.” 
Celestia looks to her horn for any sign of deceit, before finally softening her gaze and laughing out loud. “Well, thank you for your honesty. That concludes the interview, but you’ve completely ruined my plan of submitting it to the public record.”
I’m once again confused, “What do you mean?” 
“There’s no way I can convince any of the other countries you’re not a threat if I give them that interview. You displayed far too much determination and worst of all if any of them were to go to war with us your attitude is one they’d all fear. You want to be a Hero.” 
“It’s not like I had an option! The logical answer would’ve triggered your spell!” I retorted.
“You’re right, it’s my fault for continuing to push for an answer. Your answer was just very interesting, it’s an answer I haven’t heard in a long time and I just had to test your resolve.”

After that the rest of dinner was mostly silent, the sisters had their own small talk, but I barely paid attention to it. Celestia levitated a cloth up to wipe her mouth as the doors to the hall opened and a white unicorn with blue hair walked in. “Luna, Ignis, this is Shining Armor the current Captain of the Guard. He’ll be the one overseeing your magical and physical tests. I’m going to go lower the sun and retire for the night. Luna, will you join me?”  
Luna pauses and looks between me and Celestia, “Nay Tia, we are still too weak to participate in the ritual and would like to see his results first hand.” 
Celestia smiles and nods, “Alright, just be careful. All three of you.” 
During the walk to the training grounds I found out Shining is actually Twilight's brother. He was very worried when he first heard something had gone awry with the celebration in Ponyville, but was elated to hear that she had saved Equestria and made some friends. 
As we approach what looks like a firing range I see a few guards firing thin bolts of magic at small targets at least 100ft away. It looks shockingly similar to a gun range. Shining speaks up, “Just pick an empty stall and use your strongest magic to hit a target, preferably aim for as far back as you can.”
“Do you have a different field we can use? My strongest magic isn’t really meant for a precise shot from far away.” I ask looking over to Shining. I mean I can use it here, but it’d look cooler if they had a target range for area of effect spells.
“No? The guard firmly believes in precision. The worst thing that can happen is us hitting an innocent because of careless magic. My old mentor used to say “Combat magic is like a letter. It should only be sent to and received by the specific pony that it was addressed to.”” He says with a proud smile. 
Oh man I’ve always wanted to say this. “You know it’s actually quite funny. Back in my lands there was an old elf who said almost the exact same thing, but my mentor and I both disagreed.”  I reach into my pouch and pull out a tiny ball that looks like it’s made of black tar and place it between my thumb and index finger before finishing my statement.
“Not all letters need to be read by just one person, sometimes you want 10 maybe 20 people to read your letter. Are you gunna write out 20 letters each titled and tailored to that specific person?” 
“Yes. In your scenario it’s not the most efficient, but it’s the most secure.” Shining retorts.

The black ball sparks and turns into a small fire, “See that’s where you’re wrong. That’s completely unnecessary. Sometimes it’s perfectly acceptable to write a letter and just title it, TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN, FIREBALL!” 
The small spark of flame gets shot out and starts speeding down the range, by this point in our conversation the few other ponies present have stopped firing just to observe. They all silently watch as that small spark goes 30ft, 60ft, 120ft growing bigger and bigger as it speeds down range until at 150ft out the inferno expands fully as a huge 40ft wide explosion shakes the ground. 
I turn around with a huge smile plastered on my face, to find a stunned Shining Armor with his mouth hanging open and Luna looks at me with a face that screams, “Not bad.” 
“Cmon now Shining, you’re captain of the guard, surely this isn’t actually that impressive?” I ask him as I walk up and pat him on the back.
“No, you’re right there are definitely unicorns capable of that, myself included, but it’s not a lot. It’s certainly not what I expected from you. The reports based on the statements from the element bearers made it seem that your magical capability was just small bursts of fire and the ability to let out a short flame breath like a young dragon. It emphasized that your physical abilities were the more impressive of the two.” He writes down on his clipboard “Was holding back against Nightmare Moon??” and underlines it. I don’t really feel like correcting him, it’ll probably just bring up more questions that I’m not sure how to answer.
So, I don’t push it. I opt to move along instead, “So… how are we doing this swordsmanship test? Am I gunna spar with someone?” 
“Yes actually. You’ll be sparring with me.” I look over and see Shining is wearing his full guard armor now as he floats the clipboard and quill over to Luna. He then floats over my rapier and I snatch it out of the air. Quickly pulling it out of its case and looking over it for knicks or any other blemishes they might have caused if they decided to study it. But, it looks just like it did when I surrendered it. 
I follow him out on a flat field of dirt and the same ponies that were watching my fireball have wandered over to spectate the spar as well it seems. I guess I don’t mind, but I might get some performance anxiety.
“Shining, do i need to keep my rapier in its sheath or are you going to cast some kind of magic that dulls the blade for the duration of the spar.” I decide to ask, I don’t wanna accidentally kill the guy.
“I’m not casting any magic like that, but it’s a rapier so just don’t stab me and we should be fine.” 
“Welp. I’m not really comfortable with that, but okay let’s do this.” I call out as I assume my stance and focus on Shining.
Roll For Initiative.
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17, +5 Initiative. 22.
Perfect. I start off by sprinting towards Shining with my rapier held out to the side. Let’s start this nice and simple. I can work my way up depending on how strong he actually is. I see his eyes following me as I start to turn left, so I shift the momentum onto the back of my foot and spin around to quickly go after his right side. We agreed I wouldn’t stab him so I just aim to slash down the right side of his barrel. 
14, +9. 23.
Right as the blade is about to start sliding over his coat a flash of magenta appears and forms a sphere around the unicorn. It causes my rapier to violently recoil away and I jump back. Okay so even with a 23 I can’t get through that shield. That shield felt…. different though I wonder if it’s more so like a wall of force or something that has its own hit points. It felt unusually solid.

I don’t get much more time to focus on that as a longsword the same shade as his shield suddenly pops into existence next to me. Spiritual weapon? The sword does a few spins before it attempts to slice me in half vertically. I wait until it’s about half way down before I attempt to swipe at it with the rapier in an attempt to parry it. 
The longsword is deflected backwards a couple feet before it spins around again and makes a slash at my side. Because I just swung my rapier to the right and I have nothing in my left hand I’m wide open to the attack. I try to jump away from it, but that only helps prevent it from cutting deeply. 
Hit points: 24/32.
I almost used my shield but they said they wanted to test my swordsmanship so I assume I’m not allowed to use magic. I’ll ask, “Hey am I allowed to use magic that supports my swordsmanship? You used your shield but I wasn’t sure if I could use mine.”
Shining and Luna share a look for a second before Luna answers, “Of course, we should’ve been more clear before we started. Feel free to use all of your capabilities that you determine are related to your sword play.”
“All of them? How good are your healers?” I respond with an eyebrow raised.
“I doubt they will be needed but they were quite capable 1000 years ago, so I can only imagine they’ve improved somewhat since then.”
“Alright, well don’t say I didn’t warn you.” I smirk and sheathe the rapier.
Let’s upcast this to 3rd level. “Edalb wodahs” I hold out my hand in front of me and my body begins chanting. It sounds like 10-15 different people's voices are coming out of my throat all at the same time and whispering over each other. A cloud of black begins to form from all the nearby shadows of the tree’s, the fence, a few of the spectating guards, and starts to swirl around in my hand before solidifying in my grasp in the vague shape of a short sword. 
Alright that’s my last 3rd level slot, but I didn’t want to hold back. Hopefully this doesn’t kill Shining, if I can just get through that shield I’m sure I’ll only need to hit him once. I finally notice the looks I’m getting from my opponent and the spectators. I glance around and notice some of the spectators are looking slightly afraid as they whisper between each other, and even Shining has his brows furrowed as he glares at me. Luna’s reaction is unreadable, but if I had to give it my best guess I’d say she finds this interesting. 
I don’t want to waste anymore time, so I begin to channel booming blade through the shadow sword and blast straight at Shining. Aiming at his neck the blade hits the still present shield.
19, +8 to hit. 27. 
This time my attack doesn’t violently bounce off the shield but I don’t break through it either. 
7. 1. 6. 
14, +5. 19 Psychic damage. 6 Thunder damage.
My attack slightly bounces off the shield, but as it does the shield begins to form several cracks, large and small. Shining winces a bit before giving me a serious look and I turn around to see his floating longsword making a stab at my chest. Two can play at this game.
Shield!
My own mostly transparent shield erupts from my offhand and the spiritual weapon bounces off it. I would’ve liked to bladesong and increased my AC, but I decided to gamble on the shadow blade being strong enough to end this in one go. Hopefully my shield holds up to his assault.
The longsword quickly recovers and slashes violently at the shield.
Hit points: 13/32.

Concentration Check.
18, +2. 20. 

His spiritual weapon passes through my shield this time and gives me deep gash across my chest. This time stinging enough to make me drop to 1 knee and grasp at my chest.
“That’s enough for now, I’ll get this documented while Princess Luna escorts you to the medical wing. I’ll be by shortly to ask you some questions…. mostly about that dark magic you’re using.” Shining says as he looks down at me. The cracks in his shield have slightly closed up. 
“We’re not done yet. How can this be the conclusion of the test when I haven’t even used my bladesong?” I ask him, genuinely curious. Is he that concerned about my shadow blade that he’s ending this early? Or is he looking down on me thinking I can’t take another attack.
After a small pause Luna chimes in, “Agreed Captain. Continue.” Shining looks over at her and she gives a small nod and he looks back towards me.
I close my eyes and flourish the shadow blade once more. 
Bladesong.
When I open them again I see the familiar motes of light rising from the ground around my feet, carrying soft notes from a violin and chords of a piano. It’s not the True Bladesong, but this should still be enough.
AC: 17 , +5. 22.
Wasting no further time I charge directly at Shining once again, this time making use of my increased speed I jump straight up, coating my blade in purple wisps of thunder, and try to use gravity to add to the force of my slash on his shield.
Wait, 3d8 + 1d8 + 5, if I crit I’m potentially doing 74 damage here. Will that kill him? I freeze in mid-air and see the 20 sided die start to roll.
Natural 20. Oh shit. I just had to say something, huh?
Time resumes and I instantly shout with my voice full of panic, wide eyed. “DODGE!” 
I crash through his shield and as he registers what’s happening it’s too late. The shadow blade phases through his head. Luckily it’s not a real physical blade and is just an illusion. Hopefully this doesn’t hit him too bad.
6, 6, 3. 15, +24 Crit +5. 44 Psychic damage. 
10 Thunder damage.
Blood leaks from Shining's ears as he falls to the ground holding his head with his forehooves while hissing in pain with his eyes screwed shut. I instantly cancel the shadow blade and drop to my knees and catch him before he falls completely. “Don’t move, don’t move! If we move him right now he’ll suffer the secondary effect from my booming blade. It’s the thunder energy you see my attacks give off.”
The spectating guards all jump the fence and run straight at us, and luckily by the time they reach us the booming blade has worn off. I say luckily because they didn’t heed my warning at all and just instantly pulled me off of him while two of them helped Shining to his hooves and they helped him start walking towards the castle.
I stare up at the sky while the guards pin me down and they start asking for restraints, but Luna interrupts them.  “That will not be necessary. We instructed him to go all out did we not? He was a bit stronger than we anticipated, but we shant hold ill will towards him for following our demands.“
“Of course your majesty, but that dark magic-!” The guard tries to retort, but she doesn’t get to finish her complaint.
“Release him. We will not say it a third time.” Luna orders with somewhat of a glare this time. Wow, that pure authority was…. nice. 
With a few grumbles the guards stop holding me down and I stand up, brushing off my cloak and pants. I look over to Luna and she continues, “Come, you did not escape unscathed either. We will have your slashes treated in the medical bay.”
She turns and begins moving towards the castle as I jog and catch up to her before replying, “Thanks for not throwing me in the dungeons back there. I didn’t realize there would be such a negative reaction to my magic.” 
“Yes, our subjects have always had problems with dark magic users. Mainly because Celestia dislikes it, but we are proficient enough with the school to know that your spell is not dark magic. We are curious as to the details of it though. After the both of you are treated we will reconvene with ‘Tia and discuss our observations.” 
The rest of the short walk was in relative silence as I contemplated the consequences of what happened today. Luna and I turn a corner and walk into what looks to be a medical area. It’s a somewhat large and open room with around 30 beds, 15 spaced out on each side. Across the room I spot Shining laying down like a loaf of bread as he talks to a nurse and one of the guards that brought him in here. 
As we approach their conversation stops and the guard next to the bed glares at me while Shining speaks up, “Phew, dude that shadowy sword thing is brutal. If I knew it attacked the mind I’d have cast mental reinforcement.” 
Another nurse comes over and guides me to the bed opposite of Shining and starts channeling her magic. I see a green light begin to shine on the gashes on my torso as I respond to the Captain, “Yeah… my apologies in my defense I did double check what I was allowed to do, but I guess I still could’ve given you a warning. Now that I think about it I really should’ve said something because I know that spell wasn’t on the reports from the Nightmare Moon encounter.” 
Luna decides to join the conversation, “Yes, while we take a majority of the blame here you are correct to acknowledge your own faults. That actually brings us to the first question we have, why didn’t you use either of the spells you showcased today? Surely you were not holding back for us? You’d be foolish if you held back despite how close to death you came.” 
Well shit. How do I even explain this? Yeah so I have this ability that lets me accumulate experience in a quantified number form and after acquiring enough experience I can level up. When I leveled up I learned both of those spells as well as a couple others. Yea, no that just makes me sound like a lunatic. Time to perform some bullshittery!
“I had been studying those spells, and while I understood them I lacked the capacity to actually cast them. After the whole Nightmare Moon thing I noticed my mana pool had increased exponentially, and my body became sturdier.” 
19, +1 Deception. 20. 
Shining made some notes after my explanation, but Luna just squinted at me. “You are not telling us everything.” 
I sigh. “I was trying to explain it in a way you’d all understand, I think if I gave you the full truth you’d either not believe me or you’d become confused at what I describe. I’ll try to explain it fully, but I’m not doing it until Celestia is here. I don’t want to explain it more than once, and I must also request that it’s in a more private area.” 
Everything I said is true, but I’m mostly making these demands to give me time to think. Should I really do this? I can just cast invisibility and get out of here. No, I can do that if things go south, but for now I still want to explore their magical archives and spell libraries. 
Whatever pro or con I was about to come up with next is interrupted by the guard that accompanied Shining here. “First of all, it’s Princess. Celestia. You continue to disrespect her majesty and I’m sick of allowing it! Secondly, who do you think you are to make demands here? You will answer the Princess, now.” 
Before I can even respond Luna turns to the mare, “While the Sergeant is somewhat correct, I will agree to waiting for mine sister. We assumed Tia had allowed you to forgo her title, but if she has not then you would do well to address us properly.”
“Nuh uh.” I reply with a deadpan look.
“W-What?!” Luna is utterly flabbergasted.
“I said nuh uh, I don’t wanna. The only beings above me are the Archfey and the Dark Maiden herself, Eilistraee. Respectfully of course, I don’t believe all of you to be below me, but at best you are only my equals.”
When I mention Eilistraee I see Luna’s eyebrows furrow in confusion. Has she heard of my goddess?  
The random guard looks like she’s about to pop a blood vessel when a familiar serene voice chimes in from the doorway, “I also don’t think you are below me Ignis, but if you had a preferred title I would still address you as such. However, I can’t say I dislike being referred to so casually. Now why don’t you follow me to one of my sitting rooms and I’ll read the Captains report to catch up while we walk.” 
Celestia floats the report away from Shining and turns around. As a sign of good faith I give Luna a half bow and make an “after you” gesture with my arms and after she passes me I look over to the nurse and give her my thanks before following them out of the room.

			Author's Notes: 
Heyo sorry for the long wait! I am currently in the middle of moving across the country and haven't really had time to sit down and crank out a chapter. 
That being said, I think I've decided what direction I want to go in for now and next chapter you'll get an idea of the next major arc for the story. Thanks for the comments as always, and tbh I apologize. I'm not really that happy with this chapter, but I think for it being a transition/in-between chapter it's fine. Still need to work on getting into the minds of the characters and writing smoother dialogue. Luna in particular is annoying to write dialogue for. 
Anyways, thanks for reading!


	
		Side Quest - Prove Yourself pt. 3



Wow is it hot in here or is it just me? Seriously, I feel sweat on the back of my neck and my hands. The answer is that it’s just me though, honestly I’m so nervous right now I feel sick. Celestia wasn’t finished reading the report when we got to this small meeting room, so we’ve just been quietly drinking tea while waiting for her to finish the report. My main concern right now is that I’ve seen her brows go up and furrow in confusion about 3 times now and she muttered “dark magic?” After that she put up a bubble around herself and Luna and they’ve been talking for a few minutes now. If they were a more humanoid form I could at least read their lips but right now I’m just trying to think of a solid enough explanation to not get tossed in the pony equivalent of a loony bin.
Do they even have those here? Ok no, focus. How do I explain leveling up? Should I try and I mean really try to explain my actual situation here? I’ve never really tried to fight or resist the compulsion to stay in character, but maybe it’s easier if I just start from the beginning. It’d be really helpful if they had some D&D equivalent here, maybe they do, I’ll ask and if they do I’ll start from there. 
Celestia’s horn lights up again and a minute or so later Shining Armor joins us in the room and sits next to me, with the sisters across from us. Once he sits down Celestia lowers the sound bubble, “First things first, what exactly is that sword of yours? The report mentions dark magic, but Luna insists it’s not and I trust her knowledge of the arcane even if it might be slightly outdated. However, both of us still want a full explanation on the true nature of that shadow sword.”
Well hopefully they don’t want the nitty gritty details cause I have no fucking clue how magic works. “It could be dark magic, truthfully I have no clue. Where I’m from we didn’t have such things as “dark” magic. Our spells are broken up into several Schools. Abjuration, Conjuration, Divination, Enchantment, Evocation, Illusion, Necromancy, and Transmutation. That shadow blade spell falls under the Illusion category. I say we don’t have dark magic because although necromancy, for example, used to be widely looked down on as inherently evil nowadays we acknowledge that no spell is good or evil. Any magic can be used for good and any magic can be used for evil regardless of the school or nature of the magic.”
Shining looks a little dizzy, I think I dumped a bit too much information onto him at once, but Luna is looking at me with a small smile and Celestia has a very neutral face on. Hard to read but she responds, “I see. In that case could you show me the runic makeup of the spell? For us, dark magic is akin to one of your “schools” it'd be very easy to tell just from seeing if it contains 1 or 2 runes in particular.”
Well I’m fucked. I start scratching the back of my head as I look up at the ceiling and quietly mutter aloud to myself, “Ah, how do I explain this? None of my magic uses runes.” 
I look back down and see the reaction I was expecting to see. Mixture between shock and confusion. Celestia quickly lights her horn, “I’m going to use that same truth spell from before. Can you please repeat that line?” 
I feel my face contort into a look of resignation. Yeah let’s just tell them everything after I answer this. “None of my magic uses runes.” 
All 3 ponies look at the sun princess’ horn for a few seconds as if they know for sure it’s going to light up. But, it never does. Finally Luna just quietly goes, “Huh. That’s a new one. Are you sure this spell works sister?”
“I have never once seen someone lie successfully under this spell. The fact that it only lets me activate the spell after I inform the target that the spell is being channeled makes it uniquely powerful. Harsh restriction in exchange for more power.” 
I decide to just chime in here and start my story. “Do you all have a game called Dungeons and Dragons? It’s a game played in the theater of the mind where one person out of the group is the Dungeon Master and they explain the setting and scenario while the other players act out their own fictional characters. Typically the actions and attacks of all the characters in the game are based on the result of a 20 sided dice.” 
Celestia hums in thought, but to my surprise Shining is the one that answers me, “It’s not called Dungeons and Dragons but we have a game called Ogres & Oubliettes. The description almost exactly matches up though.” 
“Perfect that makes this easy then. I’ve been only halfway honest with you all, and for that I apologize. I’ve only withheld this information because I wasn’t sure I could explain it in a way that didn’t sound crazy. Originally I’m a race known as Human, and I come from the planet Earth not the Fey Wild. Ignis Ferrum is my Dungeons & Dragons character. Visually I didn’t originally look much different from this, I just had rounder ears, an uglier face and shorter hair that fits closer to black than silver. Also humans only live for around 100 years.” I pause and take a sip of tea. All this talking has my throat dry.
Luna is about to ask a question when I just hold up my hand as if to say Hang On. Putting down the tea I continue. “All the information I provided about Ignis Ferrum is true though. However as far I knew Ignis was a fictional character that I created and wrote a backstory for. The reason I’m telling you all this is because this is the reason my magic has no runes. To be honest I’m not really even sure how my spells work at all. In my original human world magic isn’t even real. All of my spells are from the game and my body responds to my will. When I want to cast a spell I just will it in my head and my body speaks the incantation and performs the movements for the spell on its own. Kinda like muscle memory I guess.”
Taking a deep breath I finish my rant, “This is also why I was able to show off magic that I was unable to show off in those castle ruins. After the struggle against Nightmare Moon I “leveled up” which allowed me to learn a set number of spells for each level. Just for your information I went from Level 3 to Level 5.” 

Luna and Celestia both just have a far off look in their eyes, I can tell they were not mentally prepared to get mind fucked today. Luna mutters, “Tia. I don’t care what you say. That spell is broken.” 
“I’m starting to agree.” Celestia quietly responds.
Shining on the other hand looks super excited for some reason? “How did you know you leveled up?” 
“When I was unconscious the information kinda just flowed into my mind. Like words floating in a void then it told me what I unlocked at level 4 and had me choose my new spells and feats, and the same thing for level 5. Oh! That’s also why I was perfectly fine, it said that because I leveled up it would simulate a long rest for my body which in the game heals you to full health and restores your spells.” 
“Does your D&D version use the spell slot system as well?!” Shining is fully nerding out right now. Both princesses just look completely done with this entire situation.
“It does yes, and before you ask, yes when I swing my sword and cast certain spells I also see a dice roll right before the attack. I see the dice rolls for the damage as well.” I think I’ve talked more in this conversation than I have in my entire life leading up to this.
“That’s so cool! Aw dude I can’t say I haven’t fantasized about being my O&O character forreal and go on an actual adventure!” 
I give him a sad smile and remind him, “Would you still do it if it meant leaving this planet forever with no possibility of return? With nothing or no one to accompany you?” 
At this his face twists up into a look of regret, kinda like he just bit into a lemon. “No. Definitely not, I’m sorry- wait so what’s your real name?”
I open my mouth to respond but nothing comes out. I close my mouth and furrow my brows in confusion before opening my mouth again. This time I try to scream my name out as loud as possible, but nothing happens. I decide to try one more time, but this time I don’t scream I just flex my neck and try to squeeze the words out, “Lucas.” It finally comes out I take a deep breath and continue. “Sorry, it’s Lucas. However, if I’m going to stay in this body and I really have no way of returning that we know of. I think I’d prefer to go by Ignis still, symbolically Lucas is dead. I wonder why it was such a struggle to say my name.”
Celestia chimes in this time finally looking a bit more composed, “A long long time ago there was a case where a pony’s body was possessed by the ghost of his neighbor, and I remember in the report it was mentioned that the possession also struggled to speak their real name. It might be that instead of being transformed into Ignis Ferrum you instead possessed his body.”
I don’t respond to her theory right away. In fact I’m silent for several seconds in deep thought. “But, Ignis is a fictional character. Not only that he’s one I created.”
“It could be that you subconsciously created the character from a metaphysical link you share with the original body. Perhaps the both of you share the same soul for your respective dimensions? Multi-dimensional theory has always speculated subconscious recollections and retellings of nearby dimensions.” Celestia just nonchalantly throws that out there in between sips of tea.    
“Maybe, but more importantly does that answer all your questions?” I ask.
“Hmmmm, for now I believe that’s fine. I can’t think of anything else at the moment. Quickly changing topics because I want to wrap this up and go get dinner before it’s too late. I have a few ideas I wanted to get your feedback on.”
“Shoot.”
“So, with your current capabilities and skill set I have two offers for you. Feel free to say no to both if neither of them sound appealing to you. One, I’d like to send you back to Ponyville to accompany my student Twilight and the other Element bearers as an extra layer of security. Two, if you’d rather stay in Canterlot my sister and I would both like to offer you the position of Luna's personal attendant. You’d also be extra security for her, but the reason you’d be doing both is because in a few weeks time Luna needs to travel to the north and gather up her thestrals to start building up the Night Watch branch of the guard that she used to have in the past.”
She continues, “And we don’t really have any maids that feel comfortable going to the thestrals territory alone with Luna. We were going to have the second in command for the guard to accompany her, but after talking it over while waiting on Shining Armor to get here we both decided to offer it to you instead. You can also choose to live wherever you want and explore finding a purpose in our lands, but both of these options seemed like good fits for you.” 
That feels like a concerning amount of trust for a stranger who just arrived on this planet two days ago, but I guess helping save the world from eternal night earns you some trust. “Can I think on it for a bit? I’m still settling in metaphorically speaking and don’t really know enough to decide where I think I fit in right now. I am curious though, what would I do once we return from the thestrals territory?”
Luna answers this time, “That would depend on how we feel after the excursion. You could continue to serve as my personal attendant or assistant, you could perform only personal knight duties, you could even join the Night Watch or just be a civilian and wander the library. Maybe go to Ponyville? It would all depend on how both of us feel when we get back.”
“And how long would the trip be?”
“Two weeks minimum, but it could take as long as a month. You would be compensated obviously.”
“I’m going to say a soft yes on accompanying Lu- Princess Luna,” I give her a small nod as I say her title and she responds with a smile. “But give me a few days to make sure that’s what I want. Anything else?” 
Celestia finishes her tea and stands up before answering me, “Yes, while you were out my prediction came true. Word of Lunas return has spread to the neighboring kingdoms already and they’ve requested a global summit. It’ll be in two weeks and last for 5 days, after that we’ll return here and after a few days of rest is when Luna plans to depart for her thestrals. If you decide to start filling the role as her personal attendant I’d like for you to accompany us to the summit as well.”
“Sure, I’d probably ask to go regardless since you mentioned I might come up as a topic for discussion.”
“Excellent, in that case feel free to join us in the dining hall again for dinner and if not we’ll see you around some other time.” Celestia says as she trots out of the room. 
I follow the 3 ponies out of the room but instead of going right and following them I go left and speak up, “Thanks for the offer, but I’m going to explore for the rest of the night I think. Am I allowed to go down to the city?”
“Of course, you’re not a prisoner!” Celestia responds with a laugh. “Enjoy your exploration.”
Oh! I just thought of something I turn around and run around the corner to catch up to them, “I actually want to do some shopping, could I maybe get a small loan or stipend? I need some ink and ideally some more clothes but I’ll probably need to custom order those.”
A small pouch pops into existence right in front of me and I reach out to catch it, I hear what sounds like coins jingling in the pouch. “Thanks!” 
I’m walking away now, but I hear Celestia in my mind, “The pouch also has the card you’ll need to gain access back into the castle when you return. Try not to lose it please.” 
Perfect, I was actually wondering about that. I figured worst case scenario I’d remind the guards I’m the only bipedal furless creature walking around that’s as tall as their reigning monarch. And that they saw me leave an hour earlier, but this solves that problem I was leaving for future me. 
Now let’s go into the city and see if I can find some charcoal, incense, and herbs. I’m pretty sure I saw a brass brazier somewhere around here earlier, but just in case I can’t find it again I’ll check if any of the stores I go to sell one. Hopefully all the stores I need are still open? I’ve got daylight but not for much longer, seems like it’ll be sunset soon.
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		Side Quest - Don't Spend the Entire Session Shopping



“Hey, do you know if these coins are made out of gold? Or are they just gold plated?” I’m about to go into an office supply store when I notice a pony sitting on a bench that hasn’t noticed me yet. Since everyone else slowly drifts away when I try to approach them I decide to ask this unfortunate soul the question I forgot to ask the guards when I was leaving the castle. 
“Coins? You mean bits?” He starts to answer me but when he turns to look at me he gets properly startled, “By Celestia’s mane, what the buck are you?” He jumped so hard he fell off the bench, haha.
I resist the urge to laugh at the poor stallion and give him a deadpan stare, “Elf. Before you run off screaming can I please get the answer to my original question? It’d be immensely helpful and all you ponies keep avoiding me.” 
The guy slowly gets up and stammers out, “Y-yes they are solid gold.” Wow he actually answered me, and there he goes. For some reason I’m not offended, but I really didn’t expect an answer. This is good for me though as now I should be able to easily fulfill the conditions for the ritual I want to do before I go to sleep tonight.
I keep walking in my original direction towards a store with a quill on it’s sign, apparently they should sell charcoal. The 2 guards at the castle entrance mentioned looking for a quill store because charcoal is mostly only used for rubbings. They didn’t know where to buy incense though, so I’ll ask this shopkeeper and with any luck, they’ll know. 
There’s a bell chime when I walk through the door and I hear someone yell from the other side of the store, “Welcome to Drill’s Quills! Be right with you!” 
I start making my way towards the back where I believe the mare’s voice is coming from and reply as I walk, “Ah don’t worry about it, I’m coming to you.” I’m in a small hurry so I’m just going to approach her and save myself a minute or two. At least that was the plan, but right after I finish talking the universe decided it was time for me to make a roll.
Perception Check
19, +5. 24.
Out of the corner of my eye all the way at the end of the aisle I see some charcoal. “Oh, never mind I actually just found what I was looking for!”
After a brief period of silence the mare replies, “Wonderful! Just ring the bell at the front when you’re ready to check out.” 
“Will do.” I start making my way down the aisle when I notice something, there’s no prices on any of the products in this store. That’s…. Weird? Is that normal around here? Wait, the castle is in this city and I bet if they have royalty they have nobles as well! They must leave the products unmarked so they can upcharge rich schmucks that come in here. I wonder….
Manual Insight Check
12, +5. 17. 
I’m pretty sure I should only have to pay 3 “bits” for this charcoal. Let’s go see if my price gouging theory is correct.
I ring the little bell on the counter and quickly an orange unicorn mare comes around the corner, she’s got silver hair like me! Nice to put a face to the voice. “Heya! You find everything okay? Name’s Drill Bit by the way.” I’m surprised she is showing zero reaction to my alien form. This feels nice.
“Oh yeah found it pretty much instantly, just gettin the charcoal today. I didn’t happen to see any price markers on your shelves, so what’s the damage?” 
“Damage? No, there's no damage. Our prices are just always shifting so much cause the importing is inconsistent so we try to match the price for our supply. We figured no point in putting up price tags if we just gotta change them every week.” Ah, guess that slang doesn’t work here.
“No sorry I meant what’s the damage to my bank account, haha. I’m uhh not from around here so I’m unfamiliar with prices.”
She squints with one eye and moves her mouth to one side of her face while looking me up and down a couple times before finally speaking, “That’ll be 12 bits!” 
Oh this bitch. She must think I’m some foreign diplomat using a government funded- wait I am government funded. No, that’s besides the point! It’s the principle of the matter! She didn’t even try to hide that she was eyeing up my net worth from face value. “That seems a bit high, I was thinking more like 3.”  
Persuasion Check
9, +1. 10.
She looks a bit shocked but I’m not sure if it’s because I accurately guessed the price or because she’s genuinely offended and I just gave her a huge low ball. She responds quickly though, “Alright, alright I’ll admit 12 was a bit high, but I’m barely making any profit at 3. My real price is 5.”
Ah, my insight check must’ve given me the price for her to buy them. That or my persuasion role was too low for her to give me the real price. Either way, I’m happy with 5. I drop the coins on the counter and as I’m dropping the charcoal into my bag I ask her, “By the way, would you happen to know where I can get some incense and herbs?”
“You a shaman or something? If you take a right out of here and go down to the fountain and make a left you should see the natural remedies store. It’ll have a pestle and mortar on the sign. Thanks for stopping by and I hope you’ve been enjoying Equestria so far!” She seems nice. I’ll probably make this place my regular shop for ink when I start scribing spell scrolls. Oh shit wait I need magical ink for that.
I quickly speak up before she gets out of my line of sight, “Oh wait, miss, do you happen to have magical ink? Perhaps imbued with mana or one that you ponies use specifically for writing runes?” 
“Yes sir, but we keep that in the back. If 12 bit charcoal had you worried you don’t wanna know how much the ink is.” My face twists up in annoyance. I guess that’s to be expected. I'm pretty sure even in the game the ink for spell scrolls was expensive as all hell.  
My trip to the natural remedy shop is unfortunately not quite as smooth as the quill store. I had to calm down the clerk and convince them that I’m a guest of the princess. Ended up showing him the card Celestia gave me for when I come back to the castle later. After that though it was very smooth. I got a couple of incense and some herbs for 9 bits. Now I’m just about back at the castle, and I didn’t see any places that sell braziers. Hopefully there’s one sitting around here in the castle, I’ll probably ask the guards.
I walk up to the entry gate for the castle and ask the unicorn guard to my left, “Hey do you know if there’s any brass braziers sitting around the castle grounds?”
“There is but why are you asking, day court has been closed for a few hours now so public access is restricted until tomorrow morning. Please return then.” Oh it’s a mare this time, guess the shift changed while I was out? 
I reach into the bit bag and pull out the access card Celestia gave me, it’s a small black rectangle with a crescent moon raised up 3D style in the middle with a few golden stars. On the back it has my name in pretty cursive silver letters. “Sorry I should’ve shown you this first, but I didn't realize the shift had changed since I left. Figured if you were the same guard that I talked to when I was leaving a few hours ago I’d just be let in hassle free.” 
The unicorn mare grabs the card out of my grasp with her telekinesis and squints at it suspiciously. She flips it over and looks over it quickly before floating it back to me. “What’s this supposed to be? You think I’ll let you in cause of this? I’ve never seen this in my 8 years of experience.” 
The normal pony next to her gives her a nudge with his forehoof and points at the card, “Weren’t you listening at the shift brief? Her Majesty’s sister has returned and with her return the night guard is going to be stood up again for the first time in 1000 years. They showed us the Badges for the lunar knights and it looks just like that one! Anyways sorry about that sir.” He steps to the side and opens the gate. 
I just offer a wave of my hand and reply with, “Don’t worry about it, if it’s brand new then it’s an understandable mistake. But, back to my original question! Is there a brass brazier somewhere on the castle grounds? I swear I saw one earlier when Shining Armor was testing me, but I don’t remember where I saw it.”
The mare decides to rejoin the conversation, she gives a small cough in embarrassment, “Apologies sir, yes the training ground is littered with the braziers, we use them for lighting and to mark off the different areas. Just go through the front door and take a left, go way way down and you’ll see an exit door on the right that should put you out near the barracks and training ground.”
The gate closes behind me after I walk through and I call out, “Thanks for the help! Stay safe, both of you.” 
Let’s go perform my first ritual.
After about an hour I’ve finally got the summoning circle drawn on the ground using the charcoal. The leftover charcoal is sitting in the brazier with the herbs, 3 incense are lit on different areas of the circle. I sit down and hold my palms out towards the brazier and begin to chant. It sounds like nonsense, definitely not English, but I think I get the jist of it. After 10 minutes of chanting the incense reach the end of their sticks and go out, the fire also magically extinguishes. 
I look around a bit in confusion wondering if my autopilot muscle memory magic thing messed up the ritual. I don’t have to wonder for too long though as a bat flies out of the brazier and begins to fly in circles around my head. I can’t help but crack a huge smile in excitement as I hold out my hand and extend my index finger for the bat to hang on to.
It does 1 more lap around my head before hanging upside down on my finger while staring at me. Oh no I have to name it, I’m terrible at naming things. Dracula? No, too lame. Alucard? That’s a little better but still no. 
My struggle is interrupted when I hear a deep voice in my head, “Master, please just stop. I already have a name, it’s Callisid.” Oh right I can communicate telepathically with the familiar. 
“Nice to meet you Callisid! I’m Ignis Ferrum and I’ll be honest I’m surprised this worked. As far as I can tell this plane isn’t connected to the standard planes of Faerun.”
I’m not sure how he pulled it off but somehow a bat manages to look confused he responds, “If you had tried summoning a new familiar that would likely be the case, but master I’ve been your familiar for well over 50 years. Has something happened to your mind Ignis?”
……Huh?
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“Ignis, you know before you were born they told us that on the outside you’d either be pure royalty in appearance or pure drow. Unlike the half breeds with other races the product of two different elven tribes is supposed to be all or nothing.” The silky smooth voice of a drow priestess calls out to a young boy while brushing his hair. The boy is sitting in her lap on a stool, the both of them facing an ornate mirror. To their left is a big stained glass window with shades of blue and green diamonds scattered across the glass. The room lit by the large full moon set out on the horizon. 
“But then why do I have silver hair like you used to, mother?” Ignis stops looking at the mirror and glances up at the woman brushing his hair. Her long hair spilling over her shoulders is dull gray, she has bags and wrinkles under her bright red eyes as she smiles down at her son. Her almost obsidian purple skin seemingly glows in the moonlight. 
“Like I told your father, it’s a blessing from the Dark Maiden. Every time you find yourself in a strong wind or an enthralling dance you can catch a glimpse of that silver hair and be reminded that She is always with you, and so am I. Come now it’s time for the ritual little starshine.” Ignis climbs off his mothers lap and looks up at her as she stands up and straightens her long white dress that hangs from her shoulders by 2 straps and runs down to just above her knees. 
The woman grabs an emerald green elegant longsword with swirling runes running along the blade leaning up against the wall next to the door frame and sheathes it on her waist before grabbing Ignis by the hand and exiting the temple with him. As they stroll across the field and into the nearby forest Ignis looks at the back of his hand and flips it over to his palm, just simply observing his pale light skin tone, a stark contrast to his mothers. “Is father going to be at the ritual? He looked upset this morning before we left the manor.” 
She gave him a comforting smile as she looked down at him, “Of course he’ll be there. He had a few meetings this morning, but he’d never forgive himself if he missed this.” 
The two slowly walked through the forest as the moon continued to rise further up into the night sky. Eventually, they come across a small circular clearing that seems almost unnaturally bright compared to the rest of the dark woods. There are 6 elves at the edge of the clearing waiting for them. Two of them are also drow women in similar white dresses, next to them is a shorter drow girl, Ignis’ older half sister. The one that stands out is the tall elven man flanked by two slightly shorter men in butler uniforms. The tall man has piercing green eyes and long red hair that almost looks like it's on fire. He has a look on his face that Ignis can’t quite place. Almost like he’s in pain, he offers a sad smile to Ignis and holds out his hand. 
“There you are Zarra.” The flame haired elf embraces his wife and gives her a small kiss before looking down and grabbing the boy's hand. “Did you behave for your mother?” 
Ignis nods but doesn’t say anything. His eyes furrow in confusion as he tries to figure out what’s happening. His father is being more gentle than normal and the assistants look somber, but the drow women are smiling as they offer their greetings and talk to his mother. 
After giving the fellow priestesses hugs and greetings Zarra turns around and squats in front of Ignis. “You’re going to be an excellent bladesinger in the future Ignis.” She purses her lips and with glassy eyes she offers another smile to the boy. “My little miracle….” with a pause she runs her hand along his cheek and gives him a kiss on the forehead, “I love you. I always will.” 
Zarra then slowly walks out into the clearing and as she approaches the center she holds out her hand and thinks how beautiful the moonlight is tonight. She unsheathes her emerald longsword and throws the sheath out of the clearing towards the group of elves before grabbing the blade and planting the hilt firmly in the ground. The tip of the blade pointing straight up at the moon.
The other two nameless priestesses, and Ignis sister, walk out into the clearing, each holding 1 candle. As they cross the border of the clearing and enter the bright magical moonlight the candles catch fire and begin to burn. The 3 women crouch and place the candles down forming a triangle around the buried sword. By the time they stand back up a beautiful voice starts to sing in elven. Ignis looks around for the source of the voice but it’s like it’s coming from everywhere all around him. 
He looks back towards his mother and sees all 4 women looking up at the moon. After a few seconds the two priestesses each grab a strap off of Zarras shoulder and as she lifts her arms up into the air the two pull up and remove the dress from her. They hand the dress to Ignis’s sister and she neatly folds it up as the three of them walk back towards the main group at the edge of the clearing. Zarra stands fully bare in the clearing, alone. 
She holds out her arms and looks up again at the moon with her eyes closed, completely entranced by the song. The singing gets louder and as it does Zarra begins to slowly dance around the blade. Delicately stepping between the candles as she twirls and jumps around. The moonlight seems to narrow, stopping just a few inches from the circle Zarra is dancing.
After a few seconds the swirling runes on the blade of the sword light up bright white as they start to bleed. The blood runs down the sword before suddenly turning and floating off the single edge of the blade. The scars along the naked limbs of Zarra glow a similar white and the blood begins to spread out in the air and slowly float into the glowing scars.
Slowly with each lap she dances her skin begins to tighten up, wrinkles disappearing. More laps and her dull gray hair starts to shine again, a bright silver now. A few more laps and the singing voice is suddenly joined by 3 more and they begin to harmonize beautifully. Zarras husband is wearing a face of pure shock as he gazes upon her. The sword stops bleeding and where once an older looking woman was slowly twirling and stepping there is now a stunning young woman skipping and jumping. Her eyes cleared of bags and crow's feet, her breasts regaining their old perky appearance. Her smile brighter than the religious light she is dancing in. 
Ignis doesn’t notice but tears are silently flowing down his fathers face as he tightens his grip on the boy's hand. Suddenly, a 4th voice joins the harmony but this voice is slightly louder and much more familiar to both of them, it’s Zarra. She sings and her entire body begins to shine the same bright white light.
She continues to dance and sing, but slowly her feet and lower legs become translucent. As the dancing continues more of his mothers body becomes translucent and starting from her legs up she begins to scatter like dust, shooting off beams of moonlight in every direction.
Ignis starts to panic, his eyes wide. What’s happening to her? He yells out to her but nothing escapes his mouth, he’s silenced by the overwhelming song. He starts to run out into the clearing but after two steps he’s snatched up by his father who pulls him up into his chest and holds him. He keeps trying to scream at his mother to stop dancing but he can do nothing. His face is covered in tears and his throat is sore, but he continues sobbing as he watches his mother disappear before his eyes.
In her final moments she notices her son being held by her husband. The boy is reaching out towards her with both hands as he silently sobs. Her heart starts to shatter as she watches him try to speak to her. The last thing Ignis sees of his mother is her eyes squeezing shut as they begin to leak tears as well. 
But, after she’s completely gone and the light begins to narrow and dim and the song is quietly ending he feels a pair of familiar, invisible, soft hands wrap around his head. He once again feels his mothers lips against his forehead and as the feeling begins to leave him he hears a whisper right up against his ear,
“Ai armiel telere maenen hir.” 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I open my eyes to a blurry night sky, I hear someone sniffling to my left and I sit up to face the source of the sound. I see Luna laying on the ground a few feet from me wiping her eyes and I wipe my own eyes with the back of my hand, but the tears keep flowing against my will. 
“At the end, what did that phrase mean Ignis?” 
With a bitter smile I look down at the ground and pull my knees into my chest, “You hold my heart forever.” 
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“How much of that did you see, Luna? I’ll be honest, I'm a bit offended, feels like an invasion of privacy.” I ask Luna. We’re both still sitting in the grass at the castle training grounds, and from the looks of it I’d wager I was out of it for a few hours. It was barely sunset when I started the ritual, but the moon is already half way through its orbit across the sky. 
“All of it. We were informed someone used the night watch identification badge to enter the castle grounds. They were under the impression none had been issued yet and informed us just in case. They told us you were looking for a brazier and should be on the training grounds. Originally we were just going to ignore it, but after some consideration we decided to come find you to ask if you’d like to observe the raising of the moon. Alas, you were unconscious by the time we got here.” Oh so I’m just not gunna get an apology for the NSA behavior? That’s fine, I guess.
“Well, I would like to see that next time for what it’s worth. Did you have any other questions about what you saw? Might as well get this out of the way now. That dream, no…. that memory leaves me with my own questions, so let’s make this quick.” I wipe my eyes again and rapidly blink them to clear out the blurry vision. Stupid emotions.
“Are you sure? It’s clearly upsetting you.” I glance at her and give her a quick nod. “Very well. Since you seem to be in a rush, we will just ask them all at once. Who is the Dark Maiden? What was that dance? What was going on with that sword, why did it seem to…. Bleed? Most importantly, if that was a memory and not a dream then… are you possessing that body?” Ah, that last one is definitely the most important. 
Before I begin I reach into my backpack and take a few gulps of water. I know I’m about to talk alot, and I hate how dry it makes my throat. “The Dark Maiden is Eilistraee. That woman, my mother apparently, was a faithful cleric. The dance that we watched is called the Last Dance, appropriately named, when worshipers of Eilistraee reach the end of their natural life without perishing in battle they are rewarded with a song from the Dark Maiden herself. The singing we heard was that Goddess. The faithful worshiper begins to dance to the song and their age regresses to their peak and they disappear to join Her in Her realm. That sword… I’m fairly certain I know exactly what it was but I need to confirm something before I feel comfortable talking about it. What I can say for sure is that the blood we saw was originally my mothers blood.”
Nope, couldn't make it all the way through, need more water. “Apologies, dry throat. For context, there's another ritual for the Dark Maiden where a new sword is blessed by Eilistraee. To acquire that blessing the owner of the new sword will plant it in the ground with the tip facing down, and they will dance around the blade. As they perform the dance they’re meant to move against the blade and draw blood from each limb onto the sword. If She gives Her blessing the sword will glow silver and absorb the blood. For the next 3 months it won’t rust or dirty and it can even harm creatures that typically are immune to physical damage. The strange part is that her Last Dance included her blessed blade. Let me meditate for a few minutes and confirm my theory.” I close my eyes.
“It was a beautiful art. If we had not cried at the tragedy of a child losing his mother we surely would have shed tears purely in awe for the ritual. To see a group of creatures that cherished and worshiped the night…. I am happy to know that such a thing exists. Even if it is not our night. You also worship that goddess, yes?” 
Sigh. What part of meditate did Luna not understand? I crack open one eye and look at her, “I heard you but I’m afraid I need full concentration right now. Give me a few minutes of silence please.” 
“Callisid are you there? I have some questions about my past.” I ask internally, hoping to reach my familiar.
“Yes master, shall I come to you?” 
“No that’s fine. Listen, did my mother own a Moonblade? Also what was I doing before I was whisked away to this place?” I really hope he gives me the answer I want to hear for both of these questions.
“Yes! That was indeed a Moonblade. Your father was supposed to own one as well, but it was lost 4 generations ago. Your great great great grandfather was asked to help with some grand task in the nine hells, but he and the sword never returned. You were preparing for the ceremony to test if you were worthy to inherit your mothers Moonblade, but you fell ill one day and never woke up.” He sounds a little somber at the end. 
“Callisid listen to me. With the most accurate measurement you can give me, how long was I in a coma?”
“Twenty years Ignis. Although it wasn’t a coma, the healers described your condition as something akin to braindead. They said you were spiritually absent, nothing in your body or mind was wrong from what they could tell. They said it was similar to cases they’d seen where someone was using astral projection and they lost the tether to their bodies.” 
I open my eyes wide. I can feel my heartbeat in my ears. I try to take another sip of water but my hands are shaking so bad I barely get a drop. Most of it just spills on the ground. All our theories were wrong, I’m not in a new body based on my own creation, I’m not possessing the body of Ignis. I am twenty years old. I…. I am Ignis Ferrum.
I look around and see Luna looking at me with a concerned look on her face. She’s definitely saying something to me, but I can’t hear it. I try blinking several times and give myself a couple of soft slaps to my face with both hands.
“Ignis….Ignis….Ignis! LUCAS!” She finally shifts from concern to panic and has now grabbed me by the shoulder. By the time I finally calm myself down enough to hear her over my own heart she’s calling me by my human name.
“Sorry. I just…. I just got the answers I was looking for, but I have even more questions now. Let me answer your last two questions and then I need to go. The reason she had the blade in her Last Dance is because that blade was special. It’s known as a Moonblade, a legendary weapon that is passed down through certain Elven bloodlines, although most have been lost to time. Since that sword was one of a kind and needed to be passed on to the heir she needed to undo the Sword Dance that bound it to her. By placing the blade in the ground hilt first instead of tip first she reversed the flow and reclaimed the blood she placed in it from the original dance.” I pause for a second to catch my breath before continuing.
“And as for your last question. That exact question is the reason I’m in a hurry and also quite shook to be honest. The ritual I performed with this brazier was to summon a familiar, but the familiar that I summoned has apparently been my familiar for half a century. I just found out from him that apparently the last thing Ignis did before ending up in Equestria was fall unconscious for 20 years. They said nothing was wrong with him physically, but he had lost his soul. I’m 20 years old, Luna. I don’t think I’m possessing this body, I think this is my body.”
Luna looks at me for a few seconds, and I frown at her. She’s giving me pity. “What are you going to do now Ignis?” 
What am I going to do? I wanted to go find out more about myself. How was my relationship with my father, what happened to my sister? If I was going to have a ceremony to test my worthiness for the Moonblade that implies my sister either wasn’t worthy or something happened to her. 
Let me answer Luna before she tries shaking me again for being unresponsive, “I’m not sure. I have an idea, but I can’t do it here. Can I borrow a chariot and go to Ponyville? I’d like to go tonight, I need to go into those woods where we fought you.”
“We are still not quite at 100% magical capacity, but we should be able to teleport you there. Just take the train back or have my sisters pupil send us a dragonfire letter when you’re ready to come back. How long do you expect to be gone and why are you going? We have the summit in 13 days.”
“I’m not sure how long I need. Maybe 3 days, maybe a week? I’ll make sure to come back 2 days before the summit at the latest to have time to discuss any concerns or plans. I’m ready to go.”
“But why go into that monster infested forest?” 
“Oh I forgot to answer you, my apologies. I’m going back because there are monsters. I need to level up.” 
“Hm. You mean get stronger? Very well. Good luck, Ignis.” With that she dips her head a bit and with a flash I find myself at the border between the Everfree and Ponyville.
“Quests.”
I command outloud and I’m greeted by this strange power once again, there are more quests than I thought. How long have these been here?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
QUESTS:
Active Quest - Prove Yourself: Gain the approval from the royal sisters and pass their tests. - QUEST COMPLETED. Claim Rewards?
Main Quest - Get Home: Find out the truth about your appearance in Equestria and work with the inhabitants to return home. IN PROGRESS.
NEW! Main Quest - Recover your memories: You’ve discovered the truth of your identity, but still know very little about yourself. Find a way to recover your memories. IN PROGRESS.
Main Quest - Tutorial: Complete the tutorial. QUEST COMPLETED. Claim Rewards?
Side Quest - Summon Your Familiar: Acquire the materials needed to perform the Find Familiar ritual and summon your familiar. QUEST COMPLETED. Claim Rewards?
Side Quest - Make Your Choice: You’ve successfully proved yourself, but now you must decide. Will you become Luna’s personal attendant, join the element bearers on their adventures, or go your own way entirely. IN PROGRESS.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Well this is unexpected. I don’t even recall half of these quests but whats more is apparently 3 of them have been completed and I have to manually claim the rewards? That’s kinda dumb. 
“Claim all pending Quest rewards.”
Prove Yourself, COMPLETED. Rewarded: +3,000 Experience. CHOOSE: One random level 3 spell scroll, two random level 2 spell scrolls, or 3 random level 1 spell scrolls.


Oh shit this is actually a tough choice…. Let me look mentally go over all the level 1, 2, and 3 spells and see if any of the levels have a spell I just need to have. Hmm alarm would be nice, especially out here in the woods alone. Distort Value maybe…. But I’d feel bad, Identify could be huge. I can’t really think of anything else for level 1 spells but I’m probably forgetting something. 
Alter Self would be nice as well, I could actually disguise myself as a pony that way if I wanted to. Borrowed Knowledge could be useful, Blur as well. Oh the correct choice has to be level 2 right? Hold Person, Misty Step, Mirror Image, Knock there are so many nice utility level 2 spells that I’d like to have, but couldn’t justify taking them when I leveled up. There’s definitely a few level 3’s I want as well but I can just get those when I get level 6 which should be right now, I’m at 12 thousand and some change and only need 14 thousand for level 6. If I’m getting 3,000 right now that’ll put me over. 

“Two random level 2 spell scrolls.”
Awarded: 3,000 Experience, Magic Mouth and Aganazzar’s Scorcher spell scrolls.


Tutorial, COMPLETED. Awarded: +1,000 Experience.

Summon Your Familiar, COMPLETED. Awarded: +1,500 Experience. See Luna for the secondary reward.

What? Luna? What the fu-
LEVEL UP! Simulated Long Rest completed. HP, spell slots, and class features restored.
Experience: 18,257/23,000 Level 6
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Wizard - Bladesinger: Level 6.
New Features: Extra Attack, 2 New Spells.

Extra Attack: When you take the attack action you may now attack twice instead of once. In addition, one of these attacks may be substituted for a cantrip.

Choose two new spells: 
“Misty Step and Haste”

Misty Step and Haste added to spellbook, please choose and configure which spells in your spellbook will be prepared.
Well, I still don’t need to prepare any Ritual spells. Preparing a spell means I can actually cast it, but rituals are different. I can perform ritual casting by reading the spell book; the only difference is that it adds significant casting time to the spell, usually 10 minutes. So, what am I not really using very often? Burning Hands can go, I’ll replace Burning Hands with Misty Step and then I’ll just add Haste to the list. Since I leveled up I can prepare 1 new spell for free, my maximum amount of prepared spells now is 11 + cantrips. 

Configuration confirmed. Current Spellbook is as follows. (Prepared spells will have a *, cantrips don’t need to be prepared.)


Cantrips:
	Booming Blade
	Control Flames
	Fire Bolt
	Mage Hand
	Shocking Grasp

Level 1:
	Absorb Elements*
	Burning Hands
	Comprehend Languages (Ritual)
	Feather Fall*
	Find Familiar (Ritual)
	Magic Missile*
	Shield*
	Sleep

Level 2:
	Dragon’s Breath
	Invisibility*
	Misty Step*
	Scorching Ray*
	Shadow Blade*

Level 3:
	Fireball*
	Haste*
	Sending*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Time finally resumes. I got so caught up in the quest rewards, I forgot I was supposed to learn Remove Curse instead of Misty Step or Haste. Fuck! I know Remove Curse is how you reverse someone who had Modify Memory casted on them, but there’s no guarantee it would’ve fixed my memories. Level 7 I’ll have to take it though.
Well, I only need 4,750 or so experience for level 7 so let’s start hunting. I barely did anything during the tutorial and that got me 1,000 experience so I reckon the wooden wolves have to worth like 500 maybe 700? I didn’t DM very often but I know creatures with a challenge rating 3 were worth 700. I was level 3 so I could see that being a CR3. Let’s look around.
Perception.
1, +5. 6. 
This is definitely a forest. There are some trees. Great well maybe I can find some tracks or something.
Nature.
17, +5. 22. 
There’s a snapped branch here and the ground to the west of the branch all the leaves are shifted in such a way that it looks like something went west. A few feet away from the branch I see some weird looking paw prints in the ground. I bet that’s what I’m looking for! These are also going west though… are the paw prints stalking whatever stepped on that branch? 
It’s been an uneventful few hours. I ran into two of those wolves about 30 minutes apart but now that I have extra attack the fights were trivial. I can attack once, attack again with booming blade, then use my bonus action to cast booming blade a second time thanks to my illusionists bracers. So, overall I’m doing 5d8 + 18 damage every turn assuming I land every blow and if I recall correctly the wolves only had 20 Hit Points in the tutorial. Basically what I’m saying is, I killed them both times in 1 turn.
On the not so bright side they were only worth 450xp a piece, so I’m at 19,157/23,000 now. On the super extra not so bright side, after taking down the most recent wooden wolf I found a different track in the ground. This one I don’t recognize at all, but it’s bigger than the wolf marks. Maybe a bear? I rolled a 7 on my nature check so I have no fucking clue. Honestly my gut says its most similar to a cat paw, but it’s too big. Perhaps a panther? I’m going to follow it though, we’ve shifted somewhat and now we’re heading slightly more towards Ponyville. 
It’d take a while to get back if I went in this exact direction, so it’s basically almost perfectly parallel with the border of the forest, but slightly angled towards Ponyville. I wonder how deep I am. I’ve still got a couple hours before sunrise, so let’s keep marching on for now. I assume the monsters aren’t as active in the day so I’ll likely make camp at sunrise. I might also just go to Ponyville at sunrise. I don’t really want to sleep in the woods if I can help it. I march on.
Okay it’s only been 30 minutes but I found the source of big paw print. It’s a fucking Manticore! WHY DO THEY HAVE MANTICORES HERE? It’s not exactly like the manticores I’m used to, but its very similar. The only difference is that these manticores have a scorpion tail instead of a flat-ish tail with several spikes. The scorpion tail implies it has poison, so I wonder if it also classifies as a CR3 creature? Stop rambling! The real problem here is that the manticore is chasing a Zebra! 
I quietly recite the incantation for Shadow Blade and think as hard as possible that I want to upcast it to a 3rd level spell slot. That’ll make the damage 3d8 per hit instead of 2d8. Next I shout, “Inveniam Viam” (Shortened phrase in Latin that translates to “I will either find a way/path or make one) and misty step in front of the zebra.
I look at the zebra in their eyes and shout “Keep running! I’ve got this.” The zebra’s eyes widen a bit before they nod at me and continue to run past me. Right as they do, I get to see the all too familiar phrase.
ROLL FOR INITATIVE.
18, +5. 23. 
“Sorry big guy, but I need you gone.” I lean forward and pull my shadow blade back and then run straight at the manticore. Before it can even do anything I’m already half way through my swing at it’s head.
10, +8. 18. Hit.
The swing strikes true and the shadow blade quickly passes through the manticore. 
6 + 8 + 4 + 5 = 23 Psychic damage. 
If this thing has a similar stat block to the normal D&D manticores I just did 1/3rd of its HP. I quickly flick my wrist and bring the shadow blade closer to me before quickly waving my hand over the blade and casting Booming Blade. I then quickly swing for the manticore again with the shadow blade that now has streaks of purple lightning.

20, +8. 28. CRITICAL HIT.
Well I’ll be damned, today is my lucky day! The beast is just roaring in pain and this time instead of slashing through the manticore with the illusionary blade I stab straight forward plunging the blade in between its eyes before twisting it and slashing sideways.
5 + 3 + 5 + 5 (Dex) + 24 (Crit) = 42 Psychic Damage
5 + 8 (Crit) = 13 Thunder Damage
The manticore staggers back a few steps as its roars of pain quiet down some. Suddenly blood starts pouring out of its nose and eyes, and its front left leg collapses as it drops down to its knee. Brutal I was hoping that would kill it so it didn’t have to suffer after having it’s mind shattered but it looks like it’s still barely hanging on. If it was a D&D Manticore it’d have died from that, they only have 68 HP and I’ve done 78 damage. Well, my bracers are glowing which means they’re ready to cast Booming Blade again for my bonus action. 
I pull up my blade ready to finish the beast off, but I freeze. Why can’t I move? Oh I used Shadow Blade then waited a few seconds and used Misty Step, but combat started basically right after I misty stepped. Put simply, Misty Step was my bonus action. I can’t finish the beast off this turn.
I keep my blade up in a somewhat defensive stance as I glare at the manticore. It gets back up and charges at me, and almost immediately after I see the purple sparks crackle all over it’s body before a loud crack of thunder booms out. Booming Blades secondary effect, if the target moves 5ft within 1 turn of being hit by booming blade it suffers a secondary crack of thunder. Ever since I hit level 5 the secondary effect went from 1d8 to 2d8.
8 + 3 = 11 Thunder Damage.
The beast pauses for a fraction of a second before roaring loudly in pain and continuing to charge at me. Wow that’s 89 damage, how much more gas does this thing have in the tank?! I squint my eyes and focus, it’s tail hasn’t reared back yet so it’ll go for a bite or a claw first. Sure enough right as it gets within striking distance it swipes at me with a paw. 
But I’m quick enough to react I suck in my gut and form a big C shape with my body and the paw just barely misses me. I’m a bit surprised because I’m not bladesinging right now so my AC is still just the regular 17. 
Suddenly without warning, before the manticore has even put its paw back on the ground after swinging at me, its scorpion tail flies forward. I try to lean back and dodge it like Neo in The Matrix, but I can tell it’s still going to hit me.
SHIELD! AC +5. 
Holding my empty left hand out I throw up my trusty barrier and the tail deflects off of it. I assume its turn is over now until I see it rear back onto it’s hind legs before slamming forward with its mouth wide open. Holy shit it’s trying to eat me!
I still have the barrier up but this attack is so telegraphed and slow that I just turn sideways and side step it. When the manticore brings its front 2 paws back down to the ground I’m already beside it and I can tell now that it really is my turn this time.
“Alright big guy, sorry you had to suffer a bit longer than I wanted, but let’s end this now.”
I pull the shadow blade back and get ready to stab it straight into it’s ribs.
16, +8. 24. Hit.
I stab the blade straight into its broad side and then rip it sideways, running it across the entire side of its body. 
7 + 8 + 1 + 5 = 21 Psychic Damage
When I pull the blade out this time the monster falls onto its side and roars in pain again, but this time immediately after the roar its completely silent. It goes limp as blood absolutely erupts out of its nose at a much higher velocity this time. It’s ears also begin to slowly leak out blood. It’s finally dead. 
I dismiss the shadow blade and crash on to the ground on my ass. I put both palms on the ground slightly behind me and lean back putting some of my weight onto my hands as I catch my breath.  
+1,800 XP. 20,957/23,000.
Hey that’s good news it must’ve been a CR 5. I’ve very close to level 7 now! One more manticore and a quest or maybe just the quest and I can be level 7. I look around to see if I can spot the zebra, but I don’t see anything.
Perception.
12, +5. 17. 
I don’t see the zebra, and I don’t see anything to be honest. Not even a bird. That’s a bit eerie especially now that the sun has peaked out over the horizon. I’m surprisingly not tired, so I’m definitely not setting up camp yet. Let’s go see if I can track that zebra down, it was wearing golden loops on its neck and ears so I’m 99% sure its sapient. I know it for sure wasn’t heading towards Ponyville for some reason, probably lost. I’ll go find it and help it get out of here. 
Let’s see if it got added to my quests.
“Quests.” 
The same list as last time pops up, and sure enough this time there’s a new side quest, find the zebra. The zebra went further into the Everfree, find her and confirm her safety and escort her out if needed. Well I guess my power somehow knows it's a she. I guess I’ll take its word for it. 
“Zebra! Where did you go!” I start walking in the last direction I saw her go, hopefully I can find her quickly.

	
		Early Ending to Everfree Expedition



Nature.
5, +5. 10.
I’m gonna lose it.
Nature.
3, +5. 8.
You know some people would say that I should be happy I’m using up all my bad luck here, but you know what I say? Fuck that, I have done this nature check 5 times and that 10 was the highest result so far! I need to track the zebra down! WHY IS THIS BEING DIFFICULT?! 
Fuck it.
Perception.
1, +5. 6.
Fine you know what, just fine. I’m over it! I’m gunna spin around with my eyes closed and when I open them I’m just gunna walk in whatever direction I’m facing.
I just wanted to go into the woods, kill some monsters, forget about my existential identity crisis, but noooo! Instead I get to wander around for 3 hours looking for a zebra with no monsters in sight. Perfect. 
Wait…. My passive perception is 15. I shouldn’t even be mad then, that means none of those rolls mattered! Wait, what is that? I put my hand above my eyes to block out the sun as I look up into the sky. It’s smoke, but that isn’t towards Ponyville. Either I just found my zebra or Smokey the Bear is going to be really proud of me in about 30 minutes. 
“Callisid, go check out the source of that smoke and report back. Mainly I just need to know if you see any creatures or structures.” I send out a thought to my new trusty bat while I start running towards the smoke.
“As you command, but be warned master that smoke is outside of our communication range. Shall I report back once I check it out or do you just want a report once you get within range?” 
“Report back.” 
I hear no response from the bat, which I assume means an affirmative response. After about 3 minutes I hear back from the celestial. “It appears to be a small hut. I didn’t approach the hut to see what was inside though, would you like me to?”
“No that’s alright, I’m pretty sure I know what’s inside. Thanks buddy.” 
After another 6 or 7 minutes I arrive at the hut and knock on the door. The small door swings open and sure enough there’s my zebra! “Heya! I noticed you weren’t going towards Ponyville so I figured I’d try and catch up. Ya know, just wanted to make sure you weren’t lost in the woods.”
The zebra's eyes widened as soon as she opened the door, but after hearing me speak they went back to a neutral position as she looks me up and down a few times before finally responding. “For your assistance with the manitcore you have my thank. Had you been any later it’d surely had my flank. You have concern that I’m lost but let me ease your doubts. For as you can see this is my house.” 
“Why are you talking like that? Ya know what, nevermind. I’m glad you’re safe, hope you enjoy the rest of the day.” I respond and immediately turn and walk away. She says something as I’m leaving but I cannot be asked to deal with that right now. That should be enough to satisfy the quest anyways. 
“Quests.” Sure enough the quest is completed. “Claim rewards.” Honestly tracking her down was more annoying than the manticore, so it’d be great if this gave a lot of experience. 
+250 XP. 21,207/23,000 
Yeah okay, fuck you too universe. I wanna go check out that dilapidated old castle we fought Nightmare Moon in. If I remember correctly it should be to the…. East? That sounds right. 
I’ve been walking for at least an hour now and I have seen nothing that looks even remotely familiar. I’m also starting to wonder if the monsters of the forest are intentionally avoiding me? I admitted that during the day their activity would be low, but I should’ve seen something by now. Honestly this entire trip is officially a shit show. I think I’m just going to hit level 7 and use Sending to Luna or Celestia and request a teleport back. 
Another uneventful 30 minutes pass before I come upon a rickety old wooden bridge. I remember walking under this bridge! I’m close to the ruins now, but I don’t really want to walk across this thing. It looks like an OSHA violation.
Investigation.
15, +5. 20.
Looking at the rope and the wooden posts on this side of the bridge it actually looks like this bridge collapsed at some point in the last few days. The way this thing is tied down now is completely different than the knots I see on the other side. Well atleast that means the rope should be fine… right? I slowly and very carefully start walking across the bridge.
About halfway across right as I put my foot down, the wood snaps and my foot goes straight through. 
17, +8 Acrobatics. 25. 
I very cleanly catch myself and make sure to disperse the rest of my weight evenly and as far spread as possible. Then I very quickly pull my foot up and sprint across the rest of the bridge. Phew. Now let’s explore this castle.
Even though the sun is up this time around the feeling is super ominous. If I didn’t know better I’d think Nightmare was still here somewhere. This place has no business being this creepy. I walk through the room where we saved the world and look at my own blood stains on the stone floor. Ah good times. There’s not really anything else in this area, but I know there’s a few other rooms spread out, so let’s go check those out. 
The 2nd room I went into was also pretty empty, but this 3rd section of the ruin? This is where the juicy bits are I can tell. It looks like this used to be the throne room, I see what looks to be two thrones but one of them is a lot more destroyed than the other. There’s also a large banner with a sun on it covered in dust on the floor behind the destroyed throne. 
When I walk past the thrones to take a closer look at the banner I see a small cutout in the wall and floor that looks like a staircase leading down? Disregarding the banner I head into the stairwell and descend around 15 stairs in a half helix shape. The bottom of the staircase spits me out into a long empty hallway with a couple of suits of armor? I didn’t know these ponies had full on platemail! They have full helmets that cover their face and everything. Why don’t they wear these anymore? This is so badass. 
Before I even take a single step down this hallway though I decide to roll for perception. I can feel it in my bones, there’s a trap in this hallway. 
Perception.
13, +5. 18.
I don’t see any traps, but I swear I just saw two yellow eyes through the slitted visor of that armor. What the fuck? I decide to use my trusty finger gun and point it at the armor on the left. “Firebolt!” 
5, +8. 13.
The small bolt of fire is let loose from my hand as it pelts into the side of the armor. A loud Chachink sounds out down the hallway and I roll 15 fire damage, but nothing happens. I give a small shrug but pull out my rapier anyways as I begin walking down the hallway. 
I don’t make it very far though, as soon as I walk past the two sets of armor on both sides of the hallway I see yellow eyes pop up in BOTH sets of armor and instantly jump back 10 feet. I put up the rapier and call out the incantation for Shadow Blade, keeping it at level 2 this time though. As soon as the shadow blade appears in my hand I watch as the yellow eyes float through the armor and into the air as a plume of shadow and smoke rises out of both sets of armor and form around the eyes. It’s 2 Wraiths! 
9, +5 Initiative. 14. 
The wraith on the left sinks down into the ground before popping up behind me, I spin around and hold my shadow blade in an attempt to block whatever it’s trying. It just points both of its shadowy hands at me and I see two wisps of black inky shade start coming off my body. Oh shit this is that drain mov- AHH! 
I can’t even finish my thought as the shadows connect with the wraiths hand and suddenly it feels like something is snapped off of me. I feel something similar to a cold numbing feeling that starts at my shoulders and sinks down right into the middle of my chest. It’s a sickening feeling, this is my first taste of necrotic damage and I hate it.
-20. Hit Points: 19/39. 
Constitution Saving Throw: 14, +2. 16. Pass.
Concentration Check: 9, +2. 11. Pass.
My teeth are chattering against themselves now as I have a slight shiver. That thing just did over half my HP in one hit. If I didn’t pass that constitution saving throw it would’ve reduced my max HP from 39 to 19 as well until I long rested. I need to end this now. I pull back and get ready to slash through the wraith 3 times in quick succession. Since I’m in non-magical darkness I actually get advantage with shadow blade.
Two dice roll out for the first attack. 12 and Natural 20. CRITICAL HIT.
8 + 8 + 16 (Crit) + 5 = 37 Psychic damage. 
(A/N: I’m actually astounded that I get the luckiest series of rolls in my life during a made-up encounter for a fanfiction. I legitimately rolled a nat 20 into double 8’s on my 2d8 roll for a max damage critical.)
As I use the momentum to twist the blade and get ready to slash through the wraith a second time I channel Booming Blade.
2 and 12. 12 + 8 = 20.
The second slash also connects and slides through the wraith like butter. 
7 + 2 + 5 = 14 Psychic Damage
5 * 0.5 (Resistance to Thunder) = 2 Thunder Damage.
Ok, thing is looking pretty rough. Let’s use our bonus action booming blade again and see if we can finish it off. This time I try to slash it vertically in half from the head down.
3 and 15. 15 + 8 = 23.
Just like before the blade connects and tears through the shade.
7 + 8 + 5 = 20 Psychic Damage.
4 * 0.5 (Resistance) = 2 Thunder Damage.
The wraith lets out a ghastly wail that sounds like nails on a chalkboard as it starts to spasm in the air, unable to put itself back together before it finally bursts and the shadowy wisps dissipate into the air. 
Panting slightly I turn towards the second wraith. I just need to survive this one attack and I’ll very likely be fine. The wraith lets out a screech before it flies straight at me channeling it’s life drain attack. I can’t tell if this one is also going to hit me or not so I decide to be as cautious as possible.
SHIELD!
I see the shadowy trails that connected my body to its hands get snapped at the middle and the wraith recoils a little as it staggers back a step. Phew, ok now unless I get monumentally unlucky I should be fine here. 
Just like before I slash through the undead 3 times, using booming blade for 2 of the attacks and all 3 land. This time however I wasn’t lucky enough to land a crit and I only did 50 damage total. I never went against too many wraiths in my time and as a DM I never used them, so I can’t metagame the HP this around. I think it’s almost dead but I’m out of actions and 50 damage wasn’t enough. 
I sigh and prepare myself for the worst. Gotta tank one more attack. 
I watch as the wraith holds up it’s wispy hands but there’s no tendrils this time. I wait for a few seconds and get the feeling in my gut that it’s my turn. It missed! Oh thank the Maiden, alright let’s finish this. I ready myself and start my 3 slash combo, but after just two slashes the wraith releases it’s death cry and harmlessly explodes into a bunch of small shadow wisps. 
+3600 XP. 24,807/23,000. Level Up! 
Time freezes and I see the same level up information I saw last time, but instead of doing anything like picking spells I just try to exert my intent to ignore the level up for now and leave it for later. If possible I want to save this level up, now that I’ve leveled up two times I’ve confirmed that it gives me a free long rest everytime I finalize the level up information. If I can get a free long rest on demand I’m going to hold onto this level up until I think it’s the best time to use it.
The level up information disappears and time resumes. I lean up against the wall and slide down and sit on the dusty floor. Wow, to think a couple of wraiths could actually put that much fear into me. I might be able to pump out some decent damage now, but I’m a glass cannon through and through. I need to see if the castle armory has anything like a ring of protection or a cloak of protection. The higher my AC the better. For now though, fuck this. 
I reach into my component pouch and pull out a copper wire. I pull the copper wire taught and talk into the wire casting Sending and directing it towards Celestia.
“Hey “Tia” it’s Ignis, went to the everfree for some training, things went south, figured Luna’s asleep wondering if you can teleport me to canterlot?” I put the copper wire back and lean my head against the dusty wall. Please have mercy on me sun horse.
“Hmm, I don’t know Ignis, I mean if I were teleporting someone like… a Lunar Knight after official training that’d be normal. Teleporting random civilians just cause they use long distance messaging magic without prior consent would set a bad precedent. It’s a slippery slope after that, you know?” Okay that’s way more than 25 words. She must be using her own version of a Sending spell instead of using the residual magic to use the built in response.
Is she really going to play dirty like this? I underestimated you Celestia. This is my last third level spell slot. Do I really want to use it just to argue with this lady? Yeah fuck her, I pull out the copper wire again, but before I can cast the spell I hear her voice again. “Just kidding! Teleporting you back now.” 
I start to voice my complaints while rubbing my eyes to get rid of the blinding white light that always accompanies teleports from these ponies, “You’re lucky you teleported me before I could respond Celestia, cause if I had to cast another instance of Sending I was gunna be ready to throw hands wh-” I instantly stop in the middle of my rant because the white light fades and I realize, I’m in the middle of the throne room. A very full throne room, I’m talking like 100 ponies at least. Most of them don’t even seem to be in the guard, what’s going on here? Worst of all, they’re all staring at me.
I hear Celestia chuckle and I look up at her as she responds, “I realized your morale might still be in trouble from recent events and decided to end my prank early. I am curious if you have an answer to the offer yet though?” 
“I have thought it through, and I’ve come to a conclusion. I need to discuss it with Luna herself though I’m afraid. I want a slightly different arrangement than what you originally offered.” I am getting a few nasty side eyes and slack jaws so I decide to add on to the end, “...your majesty?” 
At that, a few of the side eyes disappear as the ponies giving them to me turn their noses up in snotty satisfaction. Celestia meanwhile just this dumb smug smirk, “Very well, as you predicted my sister is asleep right now. If you come by the dining hall for dinner though we can all talk about it together. 
“Yeah that’s fine. I’m going to bed as well. I think I’d like to get my sleep schedule set to also sleep during the day.”  I decide to take a metaphorical shit on the floor as I’m walking out, I look over my shoulder and smirk at the princess, “Enjoy the rest of the day, Tia.” 
I hear a small uproar in the audience as the doors close behind me and can’t help but laugh. I’m pretty sure I even heard one of them yell “YOU DARE?!” Oh man, that's a good reaction. I’m surprised twice now she’s let me keep my rapier. I’m starting to think it’s not an accident and she’s doing it intentionally as a show of good faith so I’ll be more open to her offer. 
Little does she know however, I’ve decided to join Luna. I’m not going to be her attendant though. I mean I might still begrudgingly carry out those duties if I have no choice, but I’d rather be her Chosen. 
I wonder if they even have the concept of a Chosen here. Maybe they call it an Avatar here? Who knows. Regardless of how it plays out I’m excited to see what this other quest reward is that I need to get from Luna. I hope it’s cool or useful. 
I get back to my room in the dignitary wing of the castle and jump onto the bed. Laying on my back I begin meditating. 

			Author's Notes: 
Listen I gave it an honest try to write zecora, but much like Supa Hot Fire, "I'm not a rapper" I can't rhyme for shit. 
Thanks for reading!


	
		What is this feeling?



Knock, knock, knock, knock. 
Slowly but surely I rise out of my trance and right before I open my eyes I see the System popup. 
Cantrip Formulas - After a long rest you can replace one wizard cantrip with another cantrip from the wizard spell list. Would you like to use Cantrip Formulas? “Yes.”
Gods above I forgot this existed, why hasn’t it asked me about this until now?! “Replace Control Flames with Prestidigitation.” 
Spellbook configuration updated.
I roll my neck and walk over to the door. “You can go on ahead, tell the princesses I’ll be a few minutes late.” I call out loudly hoping whoever is on the other side can hear me. 
I see a blue glow of magic envelope the doorknob as it turns in place and the door cracks open. “Ignis you already missed dinner, the maid said she knocked several times but got no answer from you.” Oh that’s not one of the castle staff, that’s Luna. I open the door all the way and greet her.
“Wow, so in Equestria you all just open peoples doors without a care in the world, huh? I guess I was more tired than I thought I’d be. I did take down a few monsters in the everfree, but honestly I thought I’d gotten enough rest lately. Maybe this body still can’t handle the physical exertion? It was bedridden for 20 years, after all. Anyways Luna, is your reason for stopping by urgent? I forgot to clean myself before retiring for the day and to be honest I smell like dirt and sweat.” 
“We had noticed an odor but Sister warned us that apparently it is considered rude in todays age to point out that somepony stinks. Also, we are one of the sovereign rulers of this kingdom, so of course we can open your door if we feel like it.” She offers a small smirk before walking past me and inside the room. “It’s not terribly urgent, mainly we just wanted to check on your wellbeing as we couldn’t locate you in the dream realm despite reports of you being unresponsive.” 
“Right, well elves don’t usually sleep. We typically go into a trance and review our memories and thoughts. We can sleep and dream, we just choose to avoid it most of the time. You were able to barge in on my memory in the form of a dream last time because I was unconscious. Anyways, would you prefer to wait here for a few minutes or do you want me to come find you when I finish bathing?” 
“We can wait. The moonrise isn’t for another hour or so and we have no plans until then.” Remind me to ask about this royal We thing she does. I wasn’t gunna bring it up but I realized after yesterday that Celestia doesn’t talk like that. Poor girl’s been on the moon for 1000 years. We gotta get her caught up on modern language. 
“Alright, don’t go through my backpack or I’ll- no you know what nevermind. Voco.” I summon my mage hand which grabs my backpack and follows me into the bathroom as I close the door. Luna just seems confused as she watches the spectral hand float behind me. 
After a quick shower I fold up my cloak and other clothes and cast Prestidigitation a few times to clean them up. Then cast it two more times on different parts of my studded leather before donning it as well. I walk out of the bathroom and drop the backpack at the foot of the bed before looking at Luna. “So, do you have something for me?” 
Luna once again looks a bit confused, “What do you mean? Tia said you wish to speak with us regarding our offer of employment. Beyond that we have nothing for you.”

For the first time since I got here it seems like the omnipotent system has made an error. I could roll insight and see if she’s lying but I don’t really think she is. Also, she has no reason to do so. I’ll just ignore it for now. “Hm, alright. Anyways, yes I did want to talk to you. I did some thinking while I was hunting in the forest and I realized that from now on I’m not really going to have a purpose in life. I mean sure I could keep hunting in the Everfree or look through the library for magical tomes, but I can’t see myself spending all my time during the days and nights doing that. I’d rather have some real work to keep me occupied and do those things in my free time.”
“Marvelous! So, you accept the position to be our attendant?” Luna responds with a bit more enthusiasm than I was expecting. 
“Well, about that. We need to define exactly what the responsibilities of this job are, because I don’t really want to be on call 24/7 ready to run to your room and cater to your every need. That personally is a bit too demeaning for me. However, things like assisting you in the office or escorting you for events and expeditions I can do.” 
“Hm. Essentially you would rather be something like a personal guard or assistant rather than a personal butler?” 
“Exactly! Well truthfully I’m not sure if any of that is what I’d describe as my dream job, but the element bearers in Ponyville have a bit more… energy than I can put up with on a long term basis. Which means it’s either you or I try to find a business on this mountain willing to hire the giant alien that spreads out a crowd like the red sea. Doesn’t really seem like a viable option.”
“Truly? If that’s your attitude about it then we’re not sure we’d like to maintain the offer.” 
Oh shit. “Woah woah, listen I mean it’s not like I hate the idea of working for you! You’re actually rather interesting and I think we get along well. I just thought you might be curious about why I chose to accept the offer.” 
“Well. This is acceptable to us then. Come, let us go to the armory. We have just enough time that you should be able to be able to attend the raising of the moon fully equipped. After that we can discuss your hours of responsibility and what you will be handling during those hours.”
I follow Luna out the door and down the hallway but still voice my confusion, “Armory? I’ve already got my armor and weapon of preference. There’s no way you even have armor that can fit someone of my form, you’re all quadrupeds.”
She looks back at me but keeps walking forward as she informs me “Nay, but we do have enchanters who can take a look at what you currently have. They should be able to improve upon it for you.” Wait really? Holy shit let’s go. 
“Oh, cool. By the way just wondering, why do you speak like that? I thought maybe you were just more strict than your sister and chose to speak formally at all times, but when she brought me into the castle earlier she seemed to be in the middle of some pretty official business and she was still speaking quite informally. Which makes me think it’s something unique to you.”
“Does Celestia truly speak informally even when hosting day court? We, no, I hadn’t attended her court yet and was under the assumption I had to speak to this. It’s actually much more relaxing if I can speak candidly.” I figured it was something like that, because Nightmare Moon wasn’t speaking formally with royal we’s and whatnot. 
“Another question I had was about the markings on your rear. I’ve noticed damn near every single pony has a unique marking, and thought it was just something native to everyone on this plane. Then I met a zebra in the Everfree and she didn’t have such markings. So, what exactly are they?” 
“These are indeed something unique to us ponies. Likely in part due to our closer connection to Harmony we’ve been blessed with these Destiny markings. Nowadays they’re apparently referred to as Cutie Marks, but they truly do identify the pony’s destiny. We’re born with no markings and at some point during adolescence we gain the mark once we’ve found our true calling in life. My sister and I got ours when we moved the sun and moon for the first time. I couldn’t tell because of your constant need of clothing, but based on your confusion I assume your species doesn’t have something similar?” 
“Nah, most people are either strong-armed into following whatever talent the bloodline has specialized in for generations or they spend decades sometimes their entire lives trying to find their true calling. Honestly though, we are good at anything if you give us a year or two. Are we almost there? I didn’t realize the castle was this big.” 
“Truthfully I was lost for a few minutes there, but I found the right passageway eventually. We’re just about there though, should be right around the corner.” Right, I guess this is also only her 2nd day in the castle too. 
We walk into a dim room and spy a single blue unicorn eyeing up a plain short sword and right as he jerks his head and flips the lenses down onto his goggles he spots up and sets the sword down. He quickly rises off of his workbench and does a full bow, “Welcome back your majesty! You came just in time! I was just about to put on the finishing touches for this sword and then head home for the night.” He rises out of the bow and looks at me, “I assume this is the fella the other princess mentioned when y'all were in here earlier? Pass me that nasty thing you call armor and give me the rapier.” 
I unstrap and remove the studded leather before laying it down on the unicorn's workbench. “I’m keeping the rapier though, to be honest I don’t want you to waste your time on it. I don’t think I’ll be using the thing for too much longer.” 
“Suit yourself, why don’t you wear something sturdier than this, anyways? You look like you’ve got the build to handle heavier material and it’d definitely protect you better than this.” 
“My defensive capabilities come from my reflexes and speed. The armor honestly does very little, also when I wear heavier armor I seem to lose the ability to form a bladesong.”
“Got it, well this should be ready to pick up around lunch time tomorrow. I don’t really have time to do anything with it tonight but since it’s an order from the princess it’ll be the first and only thing I work on tomorrow morning. One last thing your majesty, I got an inventory discrepancy to report.” 
I bow out of the conversation and start looking around at all the armors and shields hanging up on the wall. They must keep their weapons in a different room. While I’m looking around I listen to their conversation. “Ah, what’s gone missing this time. I swear 1000 years later and it’s the same problems.” 
“No no your majesty, that’s the weird thing. We found a sword that isn’t in our inventory roster. In fact it doesn’t even have a serial number enchanted onto it like the rest of our gear. It wasn’t on yesterday's inventory check either, so it’s like it just appeared in here in the middle of the night or something. I tried to add it to our system but it won’t accept my magic at all, it’s a weird blade your majesty.” 
“Well, as interesting as that is, I don't think it’s something for me to handle. I’ll leave it up to my sister and her day guard to do something with it. Maybe if tonight wasn’t so busy, but I’ve got to raise the moon and then get to work on standing up the Night Watch. Thank you for the work Emerald.” 
“No problem princess! Have a good night.” 
“You as well. Let’s go Ignis, it’s time to raise the moon.” 
I give a casual wave to the armory worker as I follow Luna out of the room with my hands in my pocket. “Feels weird walking around without my leather on. I feel… exposed.” 
Luna just rolls her eyes at me, “You’ll be fine.”
“You’re the one that said I’d be able to attend the moon raising “fully equipped”.” I give finger quotes in the air when I say fully equipped. 
This time she lets out a resigned sigh, “Yes well, I forgot that many of the castle services close at the end of the day. I know it’ll take time to find ponies to fill in the new job openings but it still stings a bit. Last night I had to make my own sandwich I mean can you believe it?!” 
“Wow. I cannot believe how hard your life is right now princess, you mean to tell me you had to make your own food in YOUR castle? The absolute tragedy that has befallen you my liege. Shall I prepare your midnight snack for you tonight?” 
“You’re mocking me.” 
“I am.” 
She looks like she is absolutely done with my shit as go through a fancy set of dark blue double doors into a bedroom. “Well Luna at least you’re living in luxury. This room is way nicer than my setup. I bet I could lay down on that bed and my feet wouldn’t hang off the edge.” 
“Shall I arrange for you to sleep here then? I wouldn’t want my only knight suffering from poor sleeping conditions.” 
We step out onto the balcony right as she begins that statement and straight across the courtyard I see Celestia standing on a similar balcony. I guess their rooms are parallel to each other but on the opposite side of the castle? Weird setup, I’d just put them next to each other. It seems like Celestia heard Luna though cause she’s offering us a small smile with 1 eyebrow raised inquisitively. 
“That seems like the only logical answer I can find as well, your grace. It’s two birds with one stone really, it’s also the most efficient way to guard you.” I don’t know if she’s trying to fluster me or what but I refuse! I’ll just pretend to be clueless and lean into it.
“Be careful Lulu, I’d hate for rumors to spread after only 3 days back in Equestria. We wouldn’t want ponies lining up to apply for the Night Watch for all the wrong reasons now, would we?” Celestia decides to join in on the conversation with some playful advice. 
Luna wasn’t flustered at my response but when she hears her sister's advice she starts to blush a bit, “Sister please!” 
“Oh no, are you embarrassed at my insinuation or because I called you by your nickname in front of somepony else? Don’t worry Lulu I know you’ll run your guards with the utmost decorum and professionalism.”
“Ugh! Please stop!” Luna’s looking at the floor now with her ears pinned back. Oof that’s actually quite adorable. 
“I just thought it was only fair since Sir Ignis called me Tia in front of the entire day court today. And I wonder just how he came up with that nickname, surely he didn’t come up with it on his own?” 
“I truly did not mean to say it in front of him if I did indeed do that. Forgive me sister. May we please perform the ceremony now?” Luna begs.
I almost feel bad for Luna now. No scratch that, I do feel a little bad. It’s partially my fault this is happening right now.  
“Alright dear sister, let's begin.” 
I sit down on a bench and watch as Celestia's horn lights up, much brighter than usual, and at first nothing happens. After a few seconds though I can feel it, a powerful and dense wave of mana pulses out and I watch as the sun moves toward the horizon at an unnaturally quick speed. Once it settles over the horizon I realize my mouth is slightly open from the display so I close it shut and look at the alicorn next to me. 
I watch as the light from across the courtyard dims and is slowly replaced by a bright dark blue light. This time I feel an equally dense wave of mana but the feeling that accompanies it is just a serene calmness. I feel my body relax as this cold wave of magic pours over me and the moon rises into the sky. I find myself slightly impressed at the beauty of the ritual when I feel something much more powerful. 
I look over at Luna and watch as her closed eyelids squeeze shut even tighter and a bead of sweat runs down her face and the light from her horn increases to an almost blinding level of brightness. When suddenly her light blue mane turns multiple shades darker and begins to lift off of her neck and flow in the air. She opens her eyes which are glowing with pure white light and her mane morphs into something else entirely. It’s like Celestia’s mane but instead of a pastel rainbow it just likes an empty night sky. 
Just when I think it’s over another wave of magic pulses out into the night and this one causes something to stir in my chest. A feeling of nostalgia creeps it way up from my chest to the back of my neck down my arms giving me goosebumps all over. “Eilistraee..” I quietly mutter as I realize the familiarity of the presence I feel.
The empty night sky suddenly becomes flooded with stars, I watch as they appear in the sky from west to east in a beautiful display. I look over to Luna and her mane which previously appeared as an empty night sky is now mirrored with little stars all over.  
The stars start to shift and maneuver throughout the sky and I realize they’re forming constellations and little galaxies. I keep looking between the sky and her hair in amazement as I can make out the same constellations forming in both. After a few seconds the light from her horn dies down and her eyes return to normal and after a few more seconds her mane returns to normal light blue hair before settling in it’s original position. 
Luna looks over to find me staring at her in awe and she just looks concerned and asks me, “Ignis are you okay?” 
I blink my eyes rapidly and realize at some point I had shed a single tear down the left side of my face. “Yeah sorry, when you decorated your night with the stars and your mane transformed the mana and presence I felt… it was just like the Dark Maiden. I think I just wasn’t prepared for such a sudden reminder of the past. Thank you for inviting me to this, it was beautiful.” 
I find myself much more embarrassed than I thought I would be and decide to be immature, I grab the railing of the balcony and fling myself over it. Falling at an alarming rate several stories down into the courtyard below. I hear both sisters yell something in alarm but when I’m about 8-10 ft away from the ground I cast feather falling and gently land on both feet. As soon as I land I start fast walking towards the gate and decide to go collect myself in the city proper.
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		Main Quest - First Night on the Job



“Ignis you can’t just run away because you’re embarrassed. Maybe if you were my sisters guard, but if you’re going to be my knight I absolutely will not tolerate that behavior in the future.” Luna stopped me from leaving the castle grounds and is lecturing me as we walk the empty hallways. 
“You’re just saying that cause you wanted to watch me suffer.” I pout with my arms cross as I walk next to her.
“.....Perhaps. Regardless you actually can’t leave because I need to open my first session of Night Court. We were holding off on starting up the sessions until I had somepony present to stand guard.” As she says that we walk through a grand set of double doors into the same throne room I found myself in earlier today, only now it’s empty. 
It’s a bit surreal to be honest, almost unsettling how large this room is with all this seating and decoration only for it to be empty and dead silent. I realize Luna has stopped walking and promptly also stop and turn to face her. “Alright so what do I need to do here?” 
“First I need you to strip.” 
I break out into a coughing fit, nearly choking on my own breath from how unprepared I was for her words. “What?!” 
“Hm? I need you to remove your cloak. Well I guess I can just do this while you’re wearing it.” Before I can continue to question her she ignites her horn and I’m covered in a bright flash. 
When the light settles I look down and realize she’s changed the color of my outfit entirely. My shirt is now a very dark shade of blue-purple, not too dissimilar to Luna’s coat color, with shining white lines in an intricate pattern along the collar, extending from the pattern is the fancy white puffy bit that sits in the middle of my chest. 
My half-circle cloak is a deep black but along the outer edges of the entire cape is a similar pattern of white lines. Grabbing the cloak and pulling the back side around into my field of view I see that the entire cloak is littered with small white stars and in the spot that normally covers the middle of my back is a large crescent moon. 
“Wow Luna, this is beautiful. Kinda wish you had asked for permission before permanently changing the only set of clothing I had from my homeland, but it’s good enough that I’ll overlook it.” She offers me a sheepish grin and avoids my gaze.
“We are quite pleased you enjoy it. You will find that’s not quite everything though! Wear your hood as well, the exterior of it is the same as the rest of the cloak but pull it up and look at the inside.” 
I give her a confused side eye as I raise my eyebrows before flipping the hood up onto my head. Very quickly I realize what she’s done here. For reference, the hood is on the slightly larger side and all of the interior parts that I can see in my field of view look just like the night sky I saw earlier. I even see a comet at the edge of my vision that streaks past quickly. Luna senses my amazement and continues explaining.
“I’ve given it an enchantment to mirror the night sky the same way my mane did when you saw it earlier. Once I’m fully recovered from my banishment it’ll look like that all the time. Back to the point though, every night I try to make the arrangements unique, only keeping a few different constellations consistent, this will always accurately mirror the current night sky. If you run your hoof along the inner edge at the top of the hood it’ll turn off the enchantment if you’re trying to be stealthy. That same motion actually turns off all of the dim white lines and turns your full outfit pitch black. You’ll need a mask if you want to cover your face though. Also, you mentioned this being your only clothing from home. During the day it’ll look how it originally looked. This is just going to be your uniform while on duty.” 
“What about the studded leather I wear over the shirt normally? It’s more of a dark brown and the metal studs will stand out as well.” 
“Your armor, once equipped, will become invisible. That’s one of the enchantments we ordered to be added to it. A mask will also be part of this uniform as well, we’ll need to get one in the morning when the shops open before we go to sleep. I want it to cover your entire neck and face all the way up to your eyes.” Luna walks past me and ascends the stairs up to the throne before continuing to speak.
“You’ll stand there at the bottom of the steps and face away from me. For the most part you won’t have to do anything, but if a petitioner refuses to leave once I’ve concluded their complaint then you’ll need to verbally order them out and if that fails, escort them. Court will run Monday through Thursday nights from 10 PM to 2 AM with a single 30 minute break somewhere in between. Once the castle's night staff is filled that’ll be when we eat. After court concludes you’ll escort me around for any other duties I need to attend to before sunrise, but typically it’ll just be you keeping watch in my office while I do paperwork or my bedroom while I patrol dreams. Once I lower the moon you’ll be off duty until 7 PM which is when you’ll report to the dining hall.” 
I walk over and stand at the bottom of the stairs as directed with my hands behind my back. “When do you typically lower the moon?” 
“6 AM.” 
“So I have to work an 11 hour shift every day?” 
“Well yes and no, Friday, Saturday, and Sunday there’s no court. You’ll still report to the dining hall at 7 like normal, but if there’s nothing officially planned for the night then you’ll likely be offered a night off. This purely a probationary period though, you’ve taken no oath and haven’t been appointed any title. We’ll use this schedule until a few nights before the summit and see how both of us feel about appointing you officially.” 
We spend the next few hours in relative silence, sometimes one of us has a random question and we talk for 20 minutes. However, the first official Night Court had 0 petitioners. I pull my hood down and follow Luna out of the throne room. While we’re walking I can tell she seems somewhat down about the lack of ponies for her night court so I decide to speak up, “Was it even advertised that there would be a night court tonight?” 
She stops walking and looks at me, “Should we have spread word? I thought it’d be obvious that night court would resume now that I’ve returned.” 
We stare at each other for like 15 seconds in pure silence, I’m utterly astonished. I think this might be the dumbest thing she’s said since I met her. “Luna, there are 2 major problems with your thought process here. One, no one currently alive in this country even knew that there used to be a night court aside from your sister. Which by extension means they couldn’t know that it would resume. Two, you yourself said right before court that you had decided to delay court until you had a guard. We just made that agreement a few hours before court. How could anyone have found out?” 
She drops down onto her barrel and puts her forehoofs on her muzzle covering her eyes. “Oh I’m so stupid.” Well now I just feel bad. I mean she did waste both of our time tonight, but this is just pitiful. At least she isn’t crying, I think she’s just embarrassed like I was earlier. She didn’t give me any shit for being embarrassed so I’ll return the favor. 
I crouch down and speak softly, “It’s definitely a mistake, but I don’t think you’re stupid. We can just say it was a practice run. By the way, if someone walks around the corner and see’s this, which one of us is more negatively affected by it? Because, if it’s me then I need you to get up Princess.”
“Just don’t tell my sister, please? She’d never let me live this down.” 
“I had no intention of doing so, c’mon now up up.” I hold out my hand and help her rise back up. 
Luna coughs and looks around for a second before speaking quietly, “Well, let me show you where my office is.” 
“Do you actually have paperwork to do yet? I was actually hoping to learn more about your dream walking.” 
“Nay, but it’ll still be good for you to know where the office is. I might need to summon you off hours at some point. Unfortunately, dream walking is something I’m entirely unable to do without my full capabilities. Essentially, if my mane doesn’t look the way it did during the raising of the moon then I’m not in my peak condition. I was only able to observe your dream previously because it’s a different type of magic entirely to observe a dream from a creature that’s right in front of me versus the ancient magic I use to traverse the dreamscape. Plus, in the dreamscape I can interact with and change the contents of the dream while conversing with the dreamer, but the spell I used for you was just an observation spell.” 
“Hm…. then how about we do some sparring after you show me the office? I’m pretty familiar with how Nightmare fights, but I haven’t gotten a chance to see you in action yet. I know you’re not at 100%, but I think you’re in good enough shape to still beat me, easily.” 
Luna actually hums in thought at my suggestion, I expected her to say no without giving it a second thought. “That sounds acceptable. I need to get back in shape, and your form could use some coaching.” 
After a quick stop by the office, which is just a few turns away from her bedroom, we find ourselves in the same field where I fought Shining Armor. I’m pretty excited to get into this, I’m not sure why but her saying that my form could use some coaching has irritated me more than I thought it would. I wonder if that’s the repressed Ignis who trained for decades getting upset? 
Luna ignites her horn in aura as she calls out to me, “Unlike your bout with Shining Armor this is just a light spar, so don’t use that shadow blade. I’m going to conjure us some wooden swords as well.” 
Should I use real time combat for this? If I’m getting free coaching from a warrior that’s over 2000 years old, maybe it’d be beneficial for me to actually learn something instead of leaning on the system as a crutch. Yeah fuck it. “Enable real time combat.” I internally think the command in my head.   
Two wooden swords pop into existence in front of Luna and she floats one over to me. “I’ll let you have the first blow, Ignis, just come at me when you’re ready.” 
“Just so you know Luna, I’m planning to take full advantage of your willingness to train me. I’m not going to use any of my weird metaphysical powers I explained to you, your sister, and Shining earlier. So, this will be my real swordsmanship and not the muscle memory built into this body based on the roll of a dice.” 
“I’m still not entirely sure I understand what you mean by that, but you’re essentially telling me that you cheated versus Shining and are not going to cheat now.”
“That’s…. Close enough. Once you get your full dream walking powers back can you come into a dream and make the dreamer lucid? If you can do that I can use the dream to show you what my powers look like from my point of view when I’m fighting.” 
“I can do that, a wonderful idea. Now let’s do this!” 
I stand there for a few seconds waiting on the “Roll for initiative” to pop up until I realize that I’m using real time combat right now. Once I make the realization I decide to start this spar with misty step. I quietly whisper the incantation as I take 1 step forward and finish the spell right as my foot hits the ground, teleporting behind Luna. As soon as I appear behind her I start swinging my wooden sword towards the back of her neck, only to be caught by her own wooden sword as it swiftly floats into the path of my swing.
She looks back at me with a smirk, “Too obvious, plus you used that same idea versus Nightmare. Something like that won’t work on anypony that’s seen you do it before.” 
I pull my blade back and prepare to swing again, but before I even finish pulling my sword all the way back Luna has already spun around and her floating wooden sword is moving straight for my throat. 
I duck down and to the left and decide to do several quick swings in succession, curious if the speed of her telekinesis can keep up with a barrage. I swing for the left side of her head, only to get deflected sending my hand towards the ground. Using the momentum of the sword heading towards the dirt I flip my wrist around and swing straight towards her chin. I’m half a second away from hitting her jaw when I realize her sword is up against my own throat. 
“You’ll have to be much faster than that if you think you can swing at me after being deflected. It was good to retain and shift the momentum of your sword, but you didn’t consider that after deflecting your blade my sword was already headed in your direction. There was no need for me to shift or turn. It was one fluid motion for me, so you either just didn’t consider the position and momentum of your opponent's blade or you naively thought you could shift and completely flip your own momentum faster than my blade that needed no shifting at all. I’m not sure which is worse. Back to where you started last time and let’s go again.”
And so we continued, for the next 4 hours we sparred again and again. Neither of us realizing just how fast time was passing by. Before either of us knew it, it was time to lower the moon. 
“Well Ignis, you only lost to me 190 times in 4 hours. That’s not the worst result I’ve ever seen! For this last spar though I want you to use whatever cheat power thing you mentioned before. Still no bladesong or shadow blade though.” 
“H-how are you not, out of breath? I’m pretty sure even in my original life I never fought for 4 hours straight.” I’m panting as I respond. “Fine, last one, I’ll use everything I’ve got this time. I need to win at least one time for my pride.” 
“Disable real time combat.” 
Roll For Initiative.
9, +5. 14. 
“I’ll allow you to have the first blow again, Ignis.” 
“Gee, thanks for your infinite mercy my liege. Provolo!” I cast Haste. 
Luna can tell I’ve casted a somewhat powerful spell this time, I think, cause after I cast haste I see her slightly squint her eyes at me and her stance widens a bit. 
Then I misty step again, but this time I aim the teleportation to land directly in front of her. This time I also start swinging my sword before the spell even finishes. This way as soon as I appear directly in front of her my sword is already 70% of the way through its swing. 
19, +8. 27. Hit.
Somehow Luna gets her wooden sword in the perfect position to block me again, but this time both of us are suddenly shocked as the sword and my arm shift in an impossible direction. I was originally swinging from over my head down towards her head but now with the unnatural shift I’m suddenly swinging at her neck from the side as if I had started my swing from my waist in a horizontal movement. There’s nowhere near enough time for her to react to the completely different nature of the strike and right before she can move to block me again the wooden sword slams into her neck. 
2, +5. 7 Bludgeoning Damage. 
Once I make contact I just leave the sword pressed up against her neck as she stares at me in shock. “Well hey would you look at that I finally won one. 1 for 190 baby, woo!” 
Luna looks at me with an expression I can’t quite figure out and responds, “I think I see the difference now. When you’re using your power it’s almost like there are small gaps, less than a second, where you move at impossible speeds. I don’t mean that weird thing you did with your sword just now, I mean like even before you Blinked towards me it was like you were standing there in your starting position and then in a fraction of second your entire body shifted forward and your arm moved like a blur into the position you take right before you swing, then you moved normally for a second. Then, you Blinked and instead of you moving unnaturally fast it felt like for 10 milliseconds, maybe less, I was unable to move. I know how fast my sword takes to respond to my telekinetic will and it was like my entire being was suddenly paused for an instant. You indeed have a strange power, before I go to sleep this morning I’ll focus on stabilizing my mana pool so I can dream walk.” 
“I was always curious what it looked like from someone else's point of view whenever time stopped for my dice to roll. Now that I know how big of a gap there is in our sword technique I realize just how insane it is that once my dice roll says I hit you, I WILL hit you. This is a strange power indeed…” 
“I know I said you don’t have to report until 7 PM at the dining hall, but I’d like for you to meet me at my bedroom at noon so we can go get your armor from the enchanter. Perhaps we can get breakfast after?” 
“Sure, that sounds nice. You gotta go though, it’s 6:02 AM and I’m not sure how big of a deal it is if you’re late lowering the moon? I’ll see you in a few hours….. Lulu.”
For once I finally get to see her blush as she stops and turns to face me with a completely red face. She blinks her eyes fast a few times and then yells out so loudly the force of her voice causes my hair to be pushed backwards, “YOU DARE INVOKE MINE WRATH, YE KNAVE? THOU SHALT KNOW TRUE PAIN!” 
She then immediately puts a forehoof on her muzzle, shutting it closed in regret before lighting her horn and teleporting away. Wow, so ye olden english is her default accent when she's upset. I’m so dead the next time I see her. 
Worth it. 
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		The Dark Maiden



It’s been a little over a week since my first night, it’s currently Monday morning and I’m in the dining hall having dinner/breakfast with Celestia and Luna. “So Ignis, how have you been settling into your new position? I’ve noticed you and Luna in the training area a few different mornings now, and I’ve received no reports of mishaps during Night Court.” Celestia asks.
“Honestly yeah it’s been more fun than I thought it’d be. I’m still a bit surprised that so few ponies show up during Night Court. You’d think that ponies would realize they can get their issues seen to much faster than the busy Day Court. We did come pretty close to having 1 mishap though. I can’t believe the nerve of that unicorn that came in screaming about Nightmare Moon usurping the throne and living among us. He was about 3 seconds away from being my first “escalation of force” since I started. Switching topics though, the reason I’m here is because I think we should open up applications for the Night Watch to any current guards that would like to switch.” I respond
“Luna did mention something like that Friday morning, but I thought we had decided to wait until a solid foundation was laid by the thestrals before expanding?” 
Luna chimes in now, “Yes, but Ignis seems to insist that we need more ponies now rather than later, so I invited him to the dining hall this morning to let him pitch the idea himself.” 
Now I take over. “So, I firmly believe that we need at least 3 but preferably around 6 guards to switch over to the night watch now. My reasons are simple, we don’t need them to actually switch to the same sleep schedule as Luna and I. We just need a few guards to start their shift at say… 4 AM instead of 6 AM, and then one or two different guards would end their shifts at midnight instead of 8 PM. The guards that would be starting their shift early would act as liaisons between the night and day branches, right now if something happens during our shift it’s only really being reported and acted upon by you. I want more integration and communication at the bottom and middle of the chain.”
Taking a sip of water I continue, “The guards that would be ending their shifts later would act in a similar capacity. There are numerous times where we realize we need something, but the only way we can do it is if one of us stays up later than usual to wait for the shops to open. We can instead tell the 4 AM Night Guards that we need, 2 rolls of purple cloth for example, then the Night Guards that end their shift at midnight can pass us the supplies and messages from our requests. I don’t mind staying up late to go visit the shops, but your ponies aren’t exactly thrilled to see me whenever I stop by.” 
“Hm, any other reasons?” Celestia asks after pondering for a few seconds. I get the feeling she’s decided to agree but is probing to see if there’s any underlying reasons I didn’t want to vocalize unless I had to. 
“Those ponies would also, hopefully, spread word to the other castle staff and ponies around Canterlot that Luna is not Nightmare Moon and I’m not a pony eating monster. Also working these hours with just the two of us makes it quite hard for either of us to… make friends.” 
Celestia’s face softens into a small smile as she hears the real reason why I want more guards now instead of waiting 2 or 3 more weeks for the thestrals. “Very well, I’ll have all the shift leaders put out the call for applicants during their mid-day announcements. Did either of you have any other burning topics you wished to discuss?” 
“Yes, we start our journey to the edge of the badlands for the global summit on Friday. I’d like to have Ignis take his oath and be anointed with an official ceremony immediately following Day Court on Wednesday.” 
“Ouch, that’s pretty short notice, but I think we can make that work. I’ll invite the element bearers right now actually.” She pauses as a parchment and quill materializes in the air and she writes a few lines before the parchment goes up in green flames and its ashes float out of the dining hall. She continues, “Will you be fully recovered from your banishment by then?” 
“I should be, in fact I think I’ll likely be back to normal before I raise the moon tonight. Igniis,” I look up from my food when I hear Luna call out my name “we’ll be doing a few rehearsals tonight after court, but once those are done you can end your shift early. I’ll be in my room after that to focus on finishing my recovery.” 
“Sounds good. Well, if that’s everything I’m going to retire to my room now. See you tonight Luna.” 
I make my way down the halls as I march towards Luna's room. On my second shift Luna informed me I’d be taking the room next to hers as is customary for personal knights. She explained that Celestia doesn’t have any personal knights but that Shining Armor occupies the room next to hers. Another new update is that I got my armor back from the enchanter, the system actually registered it as Glamoured Studded Leather, which is just Studded Leather +1 with some illusion magic layered in. 
My AC is now 18 without bladesong thanks to the new enchantments, and I use the illusion magic to make it seem like I’m not wearing any armor at all. After a few nights of light sparring Luna decided we’d move into full contact spars until one surrenders or is incapacitated. I thought she had forgotten about the whole Lulu incident but I quickly learned she was just bottling in her rage until we started the full spars. I think that first night was the most bruised I’ve ever been in either of my lives. 
On the bright side though once we moved into full on fights I started actually gaining small amounts of XP every night. I was at 24,807 after my trek into the Everfree and I’m currently sitting at 32,000/23,000 XP. I’m only 2,000 XP away from level 8, but I still haven’t actually used my level up yet from hitting level 7. 
The reason I’ve been holding off is two-fold, firstly since it fully restores my body and magic it’s essentially a get out of jail free card if I find myself in deep shit. Secondly, the run-in I had with those two wraiths made me realize how lacking I am in defense and healing. I’ve been bouncing around a few ideas in my head for how I can cover up these failings and I think no matter what I decide on, I’m going to have to multiclass. 
I could just put the 7th level in Wizard right now, learn Banishment and see what happens when I banish myself. Theoretically the spell should send me back to the plane of existence I originated from, whether that’s Earth or the Forgotten Realms, I’m not sure. I think I’d rather just get the multiclass level dip or dips over and done with as soon as possible though. 
I go into my bedroom and lay down, Luna mentioned that since she’ll almost certainly regain her full strength today I should go to sleep instead of entering a trance. I’m in no position to disobey my boss so I close my eyes and drift away. 
I find myself back in the ruins of the old castle in the Everfree. Nightmare Moon is standing in front of me several feet away laughing maniacally and when I look around I don’t see Twilight anywhere. I’m confused though, the elements aren’t here either… this dream doesn’t make any sense. I look down in my right hand and see my mothers sword. My eyes widen in shock, why do I have this? 
I look up and find a familiar beam of pure magic hurtling towards me, but my body dodges to the left and sprints towards Nightmare. I’m not in control right now, I’m trying to ask Luna what’s going on but I can’t speak. I’m just along for the ride now. Nightmare fires another beam of magic at me but this time I raise the moonblade and deflect the beam sideways into the far wall as I don’t even slow down. 
My body jumps high into the air and begins falling towards Nightmare with his moonblade ready and now he finally speaks. “Please don’t make me do this Luna. Please.”
“The only thing you’ll be doing tonight is dying, BETRAYER!” She fire’s off 3 separate beams simultaneously. I quickly deflect two and then swing my sword directly into the beam coming straight at me. The beam splits in half and goes around me as I fall through the air pushing against the beam. 
The moonblade is mere centimeters away from inflicting a grievous wound on Nightmare when I finally manage to break free and control my body. I direct the blade away from Nightmare and land on the ground. I slam my eyes closed and will everything to disappear. When I open my eyes I look around and find myself in a pure white void now, I put the moonblade in the sheath and sit down on the floor of the void. 
It feels like I’m sitting in the void for hours when finally I see a door just appear and open in the air and Luna comes through. She’s taller than normal and her tail and mane are just like they were on that first night. A flowing cloud of the night sky. She glides down and lands in front of me, now she’s tall enough that her eyes are just about at the same height as my neck. “Believe it or not this is the first time I’ve entered someone's dream and they were just patiently waiting in a void for me to show up. Typically the ones that can lucid dream are acting out some fantasy.” 
“Well I suspect those ponies also weren’t expecting you. I would be having a normal dream, but it was one I didn’t really enjoy and had to struggle for a few minutes to gain control of it.”
She frowns at me in concern, “I’m glad you handled your nightmare on your own, but those things usually have a deeper meaning for something going on in your life. What was the dream about?”
“I was back in the Everfree, facing down against Nightmare Moon again. This time everything was different though. Twilight and the others weren’t there, but the elements themselves also weren’t there. Nightmare Moon also wasn’t wearing her usual armor, she actually had the same mane you do right now. I was about to kill you.”  I almost spit out the last sentence with a scowl on my face. Over the last week I’d like to think me and Luna are good friends now, and witnessing my own body almost decapitating her has me a bit upset. 
“Ha, well that’s how you know it truly was just a dream. If it was Nightmare at full strength you alone would not be enough to kill her. Not even close. Now how about you give me that demonstration we talked about.” 
I construct a large cavern around us and conjure up a Young Black Dragon. I then point with my finger and conjure up a floating hologram that displays the exact thing I see when the system shows me my character sheet. I spend the next few minutes explaining what the stats mean, what AC is, I show her all my spells and explain the differences between the different dice. 
“So, now that I’ve explained all that, let me show you exactly what I see when I fight something. Fire Bolt!” I shoot off a firebolt and right before the firebolt leaves me hand I once again conjure a hologram that shows the 20 sided die roll and land in the middle of my vision. 
“This is astounding.” She watches as the dice comes to a stop on 13. Then she watches as it lists out my Spellcasting Modifier (Intelligence) of +5 and proficiency bonus of +3 and the 13 turns into a 21. Time resumes and the fire bolt slams into the face of the dragon. Once it makes contact I freeze time again and show her the 2d10’s rolling. They lang on 7 and 5 and combine into the number 12 and spells out “Fire Damage” next to the number.
“Now if that first die had landed on something like 4 for example, after the +8 it would’ve been 12 and when time resumed the fire bolt would’ve missed. I was explaining what AC is earlier and I can tell you for a fact that dragon has an AC of 18. Which means any roll below a 10 would result in a miss, so I essentially have a 55% chance to hit the dragon.” I explain.
“What is my AC?”
“I’m not entirely sure now that you’re fully recovered. I can tell you that I was able to determine Nightmares AC was 24 and your AC in our spars was 22. I’d wager that your AC now is probably back up to 24, and would be 27 or higher if you were to put on the armor Nightmare was wearing.” 
“Hm, so your princess is quite powerful then. Is that what you’re saying?” Luna is holding up her forehoof and staring at it like a girl stares at her hand after getting her nails done, and she has a smug smirk while she says it. 
“Uh huh, yeah. You’re clearly best princess.” 
“I’m aware. On a more serious note, is that truly all the power is? That is shockingly simple for how powerful it is.” 
“Pretty much, yeah. By the way, I won’t have to give a speech or say anything besides my oath at the ceremony on Wednesday, yeah?”
“You say that as if the oath is a trivial matter, but you are correct that’s the only speaking you’ll have to do.” 
The way she says that causes me great concern so I decide to probe further, “Wait the oath is just you saying something and then me repeating after you right?”
“What? No! Every knight writes their own unique oath. I had one knight that swore his life upon my moon instead of me. He had the spirit but he was a little confused. It doesn’t have to be anything grandiose, the only requirement is that you pledge your loyalty to me. It is strongly recommended that you include Equestria in your oath though. Ah, our time is up, it seems like you’re about to wake up. Bring paper and a quill to court tonight, I’ll have a desk prepared for you at your normal position so you can start preparing drafts.”
“Aye, see you then, Princess.” 
Luna disappears and I stand there for a few seconds tapping my foot on the ground. Am I not going to wake up? I mean it’s her first time dream walking since the banishment, maybe she’s just still rusty. 
“You aren’t waking up just yet, I needed to talk to you alone and made it seem like you were about to wake up to get her to leave.” I hear a somewhat older woman's voice beyond me and a hand grabs my shoulder.
I spin around to find the source of the voice is a mature elven woman with blonde hair and blue eyes. Her face has a few wrinkles here and there, but if I had to estimate her age in human years I’d say she looks to be late 50s. “Who are you? Why are you in my dream?” 
“I’ve been here for a few days now actually, but every time I tried to reach out to someone there was no connection to the Dark Maiden. Tonight I was finally able to feel the connection and use it to reach you here. Can you believe how shocked I was to find out that she Herself was visiting you? I’ve never seen Her in a form like that though.” 
“Wait, you’re a follower of Eilistraee?” 
“A follower? No young elf, I am her blade. You are Zarra’s son, yes? You are the heir.” 
I grab my head in confusion. “You’re the Moonblade? That’s why I was wielding it in my nightmare earlier. I’m sorry but that isn’t Eilistraee. Her name is Princess Luna and I am her knight. We’re not even in the forgotten realms, I’m not entirely sure we can even reach that dimension. I will admit that her mana and presence evoke the same feeling I had the last time I was in the Dark Maidens presence though.” 
“Lad, I don’t know what to tell you. As far as I’m concerned that was Her Grace. Everything in me was screaming to show Her the proper reverence. Even the connection to the realm of the dreams was the exact same. I gotta say though, I was wondering if you were worthy and I was leaning towards no. You’re a bit too chaotic for my tastes, truthfully speaking, but if you are the right hand of Her Grace and act as her personal knight? Well, in that case, I’d be honored to be wielded by you every night.” 
“Where even are you in the waking world? Am I gunna have to go back to Ponyville to find you?”
“I’m not sure where Ponyville is, but I’m in an armory of some kind. I was almost certain it’s in the same town as you though, I saw one of those ponies casting magic on your studded leather.” 
“OH! You’re in the Canterlot armory! Are you still there now? I’ll come get you as soon as I wake up.” 
“Aye, now that I’ve formed a minor connection to you through Her Grace I’ll be able to call out to you when you’re nearby.” 
“Okay I’m heading there right away, see you in a few minutes!” 
“I like your enthusiasm! Once we’re in the waking world I’ll only be able to communicate with you through tremors and tingles, very light sensations. So, while I am able to speak to you I just want you to know, Zarra wanted me to tell you that she’s proud of you.”
I’m caught off guard by her words and quickly take a few steps forward and wrap the personified representation of the moonblade in a tight hug, “Thank you.” 
My eyes slam open, looking out the window I can tell the sun is still up but it’ll probably be night in an hour or so. I quickly get dressed and sprint out of my room towards the armory. While I’m running I repeatedly cast prestidigitation on different parts of my uniform to give it its daily cleaning. I even sprint past a sleep looking Luna who is groggily making her way towards the dining hall. Until I startle her as I pass by anyways. Once she realizes who or what just sped past her she yells out to me, “Ignis what’s wrong?!” 
“No time to explain! Just go get breakfast and I’ll meet you there. It’s good news though!” I turn the corner and continue running. Weaving around servants and guards in the hall as I run is actually a pretty decent cardio warmup. Luckily after being here for a little over a week the castle staff don’t react too negatively to my appearances anymore. I can still tell they’re a bit apprehensive but they’re at least polite and cordial now. 
I finally make it to the armory only to see the door closed and locked. I bang on the door hoping someone is inside when a passing guard calls out to me, “Last pony went home like 30 minutes ago, you’ll have to come back tomorrow.” 
“Oh is that so? Alright thanks.” 
Deception.
18, +1. 19. 
“No problem, hope you have a quiet shift Ignis.” Wow I feel bad now, I have no clue what that guard's name is. I’m happy he buys my lie and continues walking though. Once he turns the corner I double check that no one is around and start attempting to pick the lock.
Thieves Tools check.
Natural 20, +5 (Dex) +3 (Proficient with Thieves Tools). 28. 
After fiddling with it for a few seconds I feel the last pin in the tumbler click into place and the pressure I’m applying to the lock gives as it rotates around and unlocks. 
I close the door behind me and start walking around looking for my sword. I turn a corner and find myself in a corridor with hundreds of swords hanging from the walls and buried in shelves and scabbards. I feel a pull towards an open barrel in the back corner of the room and walk over there. 
Once I get close to the barrel I see a beautiful emerald hilt poking out of the barrel, and I know right away, that’s my Moonblade. I pull the sword and scabbard from the barrel and go find the inventory sheet where I sign out the newest addition to the list and write next to my name (permanently signed out, this is my sword and it was misplaced here upon my arrival to the castle.) 
I exit the armory and lock the door behind me and make my way towards the dining hall. Once I arrive I skip past all the guards eating dinner and sit down next to Luna eating her pancakes with a cup of coffee. “Luna, can you cancel court tonight? We need to go to the more peaceful forest in Ponyville. Not the one with the old castle but the more normal one.” 
“Why, Ignis? I can give you the night off, I’d say don’t make a habit of it, but canceling Night Court is not a decision to be made lightly. What’s going on?” 
I pull the Moonblade from the scabbard and hold it up for Luna, Celestia, and anyone nearby to see. “I found my mothers sword! The Moonblade spoke to me in my dream after you left and told me where to find it! It was the random sword that showed up in the armory inventory and no one knew where it came from. I want you to cancel court because I want to go in the forest and perform the Sword Dance to attune the blade to me. Once the ritual is complete, if I'm accepted as the heir this rune pattern on the blade will gain extend and my own personal rune will be added to the pattern. Each rune from each generation of my bloodline has its own enchantment in it. This sword is quite old so it already has 4 runes inlaid on the blade.” 
“Ah, that’s amazing Ignis! In that case I’m happy to give you the night off. I’ll even teleport you to Ponyville again.” 
“Luna, I want you to be there. Please? Normally the immediate family attends as well as one or more high ranking priestesses, but right now you’re the closest thing I have to a family. It’d mean alot to me.” 
She chews on her lip as she internally struggles to decide, she wants to be there and observe the ritual, but she also feels like it’d reflect poorly to cancel Night Court within it’s first week of being back in regular session. Luckily Celestia senses her internal struggle and puts her at peace, “Lulu, I cancel court all the time for things less important than this. Go with him, if any of the nobles complain I’ll take the heat and say I ordered you to take a night off out of concern for your health. You’ve only been back for a week after all.” 
Luna smiles at her sister, “Thank you, Tia. Alright my faithful probationary knight, we leave right after I raise the moon.” 

			Author's Notes: 
Alright this is likely where Ignis will plateau in strength for a while. The moonblade is actually quite overpowered and once he hits level 8 he'll be in a very good spot power wise. Level 8 before the end of season 1 was not in my original plans, but I'm happy with where we are for now. I definitely need to and will slow down on the powering up from this point on though. At the rate we're going we'd be level 20 before Discord is released haha. 
Thanks for reading!
EDIT: Woah! I just realized next chapter will likely put us over 50k words. I never in my life thought I'd have a story on this site even come close to that wordcount. In fact after my first story (Friendship is a Burden) I didn't even think I'd ever write another story on here. 
Man what a crazy world.


	
		In Her Name



“Luna, are you and your sister…. Gods?” I ask the night princess as we wander through what I now know is Whitetail Woods. We’re looking for a clearing to host the Sword Dance. 
“That is,” She pauses for several seconds before sighing, “a difficult question. Our old mentor Starswirl theorized we weren’t quite Gods, but quite close. The term he used was demigod I believe. We’ve always been too uncomfortable about the prospect to look into it on our own, so after he disappeared neither of us pursued it any further.” 
“I see. Have either of you ever had worshipers or official churches in your name?” 
“Before my banishment, yes. Celestia had a moderately sized church actually. Since my return I’ve seen no trace of that cult however. I didn’t think much of it at the time, but now you have me curious. Should I ask her about it?” 
“I don’t know, maybe? In my homeland we theorized the only thing that separated demigods and gods was their level of divinity, which was often derived from the amount of faith and reverence they received from their followers. Let me ask you a somewhat related follow-up question then. Have you ever seen two creatures share an identical mana signature?” 
“Nay, not while alive anyways. I’ve met ponies that have identical mana signatures as ponies I met long, long before. How is that somewhat related?” 
“Your mana signature is identical to Eilistraee’s. I was brought here the same day your banishment ended. It’s all too much to be a coincidence in my opinion. Something very strange is going on here. I see an opening over there to the left, I think that’ll do.” I point to a roughly circle shaped clearing in the canopy and we stroll over. 
“Do you sing Luna?” 
“W-what? I… I mean everyone sings when they’re alone right?” 
I laugh a bit, “Of course of course, but Luna, the reason I ask is because neither the moonblade or myself can feel our usual connection to Her here in Equestria. We can sense something familiar in the dream world, but not out here. With your identical mana signature however, both of us agree that you might be able to stand-in for Her for this ritual. Do you remember the song you heard in my memory?” 
“Yes.” 
“Alright here’s my idea then, I need you to position the moon so that the clearing is flooded with moonlight like in the memory. Then, I’ll start the ritual and if we don’t hear anything after a few seconds then I was really hoping you could try singing. Especially if something in your gut tells you that you should, in fact if you get that feeling in any capacity during the ritual then I humbly request you follow it.” 
“W-well it’s just us two out here right, so I supposed there’s no harm in assisting you with this.” With that she ignites her horn and I watch as the clearing is flooded with moonlight, leaving a white circle on the ground. 
“If it makes you feel better, what I’m about to do causes me slight discomfort as well.” I strip off my clothing and with as much confidence as I can muster I walk fully bare into the moonlight holding 3 candles with my mage hand and my unsheathed Moonblade in my right hand. 
As I cross the edge of the clearing and into the moonlight the candles suddenly become lit with a white-silvery flame. That’s a good indicator. I reach what I approximate is the center of the clearing and firmly plant the blade into the ground, tip first. Then, I set the lit candles down in a triangle formation around the candles and stand up. I stand for a few seconds with my eyes closed and feel myself washed over with a serene calming sensation. 
All my uncomfortability and embarrassment wash away as I open my eyes and stare at the full moon above. This is going to work, I can feel it. Everything just feels…. Right.
I don’t even need to use the few memories I have from Ignis, the correct steps and moves are flowing into my mind. I take a deep breath in and begin to dance around the blade. 
Religion.
Natural 20, +8. 28. 
I know exactly what I must do and the order in which I must do it. I perform a series of skips back and forth in diagonal lines slowly forming a pentagram with the sword as the center. 
Performance with Advantage.
14 and 2. 14, +4. 18. 
After the first two lines are formed I hear the start of a similar, but not quite the same song as the one in my memory. I can’t afford to slip up so I only spare a single glance towards the source of the voice and I see Luna high, very high in the air. She’s transposed between the sword and the center of the moon, interestingly though she is producing no shadow anywhere. Her eyes are also producing a bright white light, I can’t see her irises at all. Once the imaginary lines of the pentagram are formed I begin to do twirls while balancing on the toes of 1 foot and I draw a circle around the points of the pentagram. Once the circle is formed I stop on the western tip of the pentagram and quickly strike a pose that causes my left leg to brush along the edge of the Moonblade drawing blood as it runs down the shining emerald. 
I pivot from point to point and strike similar poses that cause each of my other 3 limbs to bleed upon the blade, before coming to a stop on the northernmost point of the pentagram. Once I come to a stop I drop to the ground on my knees and sit and on the balls of my feet. Then I lean forward and place my palms and my forehead on the ground towards the blade and quietly recite a prayer towards Her Grace. I’m controlling my mouth and could stop if I wanted to, but I’ve never heard the words coming out of my mouth before. 
It’s like I’m just reciting purely on autopilot, but I’m in control. The entire time I’m praying I just have a clear image of Luna in my head. Once I finish the prayer I pull my head and hands off the ground and return to sitting on the balls of my feet. I put my palms together and interlock my fingers and watch as the pillar of moonlight narrows to only encompass me and the sword. I watch as the blood is absorbed into the sword and the swirling patterns of runes glow bright white and extend the pattern down towards the tip of the blade. I sense the ritual is at its end and open my mouth to speak the final words of the ritual. 
“In Her Name.” There’s a loud and unfamiliar resonance with the words, as if 4 other people just spoke the same words out of my mouth. I recognize one of the voices is Zarra. The moonlight completely vanishes out of the clearing and I stand up with a small smile and grab the hilt of the Moonblade. 
When I pull out of the ground I can’t help but stare in awe at the swirling rune pattern on the blade that is still glowing a dim white. Will this glow stay for the entire 3 months? 

Before I can think any further about the sword, time freezes and I see and hear “You have succeeded in attuning to the Dark Maidens Moonblade! 
Dark Maidens Moonblade: 
	+2 to hit and damage rolls.
	Finesse
	All attacks with this weapon deal an extra 1-6 Slashing Damage.
	All attacks with this weapon against dragons deal an extra 1-6 Radiant Damage.
	The Moonblade acts as a Ring of Spell Storing. The sword is sentient and has 12 Intelligence, 10 Wisdom, and 12 Charisma, in its original life the soul of this blade was a spellcaster and thus any spells stored in this blade will be treated as if the sword casted the spells, not the user. 

Rolling to determine the enchantment of the newest rune added to the blade. 
1d100. 48. One property from the Minor Property table of generic Special Features.
Rolling to determine the Minor Property.
1d20. 16. War Leader, The bearer can use an action to cause his or her voice to carry clearly for up to 300 feet until the end of the bearer’s next turn.
The Moonblade has reached the maximum number of enchantments. No future heirs will be able to add their own rune.

Wait what? I thought I was the 5th user? The enchantment I just rolled was the 7th not its 5th. I’ll have to ask the sword about that next time I sleep. I’m slightly disappointed with the enchantment I rolled but it definitely could’ve been worse. I’m sure I’ll find a use for being able to talk loudly. 
That ring of spell storing is insane though. If I’m interpreting this correctly it’s essentially saying that depending on the spell stored it’ll use its own ability scores for the On Hit Bonus and the Spell Save DC, but in exchange for that downside it has the ability to concentrate on its own. If I prepare properly I can use two concentration spells at once! 
Anyways, enough thinking I need to put my clothes on, it’s a bit nippy out here. I run over to the edge of the clearing and as I’m getting dressed Luna lands next to me. “It was just as you said, Ignis. As soon as you started dancing I felt a pull and just allowed my existence to go with the flow. It was….. A strange experience. When you bowed and prostrated yourself against the ground I could feel a connection between us and a small surge of power I’ve never felt before.” 
“I bet that was divinity. After the ceremony I have some experiments we can try to see if we can recreate and perhaps even bolster that power.” 
“Sounds interesting. By the way, we didn’t need to cancel court for this. We can teleport back right now and we’d still have 10 minutes to spare. Since you’re the one that resulted in this slot of free time, how do you suggest we use it in a meaningful way?” 
I brandish the Moonblade with a smirk on my face as I lock eyes with her. “Well we’re alright in Ponyville and it’s the dead of night. Why don’t we go monster hunting together? We’ve sparred plenty of times by now so we should use this opportunity to practice our teamwork.” 
She offers a short but hearty laugh before responding, “Very well. I’ll carry you in my telekinesis and we can go fly over the Everfree. There’s actually been a few reports over the weekend of a particularly nasty specimen that’s been expanding its territory and is now concerningly close enough to Ponyville to start causing problems. Celestia was curious on how she should relocate it, but I doubt she’d be too bothered if we took care of it on our own.” 
With a spark of her horn Luna is suddenly adorned in silver armor around her barrel and helmet on her head. This helmet actually allows her starry mane to flow freely instead of trapping it under the helmet like Nightmares though. She then quickly spreads her wings and I feel myself wrapped in a blue aura as she takes off into the sky. 
I start to ask Luna a question but the wind is a bit too loud, and I don’t feel like yelling right now so I just enjoy the view as we fly over the Everfree for several minutes. Finally I get bored enough and yell out, “So Luna what monster are we going after? You mentioned it being nasty but didn’t give me a name.” 
She doesn’t verbally respond but simply points down into a large clearing in the Everfree canopy the solid forest ground turns into a large swamp. I’m about to tell her that that doesn’t explain anything, but right as I’m about to speak I hear a ear splitting roar and look back down at the swamp and watch as one.. two… three, no, five heads emerge from the water and the huge body of this creature slowly rises before taking a loud stomp out of the water and roaring once again. 
It’s bloody hydra. 
Luna begins to dive bomb the hydra with me in tow and once we’re within about 20 feet of the creature a giant scythe with a jagged blade appears next to her, grasped in her telekinesis. Right after that, time stops and I see my favorite phrase.
Roll for Initiative. 
7, +5. 12. 
Well that could’ve been better. 
It seems like Luna has rolled highest. I’m still held in the air in her aura but she has stopped bringing me closer to the Hydra as she continues to fly straight at it. She flies into the hydra like a kamikaze pilot and rapidly spins the scythe in the air right before it slams into the hydra. Once it makes contact it cleaves straight through its leftmost neck before stopping as Luna evens out and flies in a circle around the beast. Once she’s given it a once over she begins controlling the scythe again and has it flip upside down before carving into the belly of the Hydra in an upward arc. 
The hydra then sends all 4 of its heads at the lunar menace each attempting to bite her. The first two heads miss entirely as she effortlessly evades them with aerial maneuvers, but the 3rd one looks like it’s about to fully eat the alicorn. I feel my heart rate skyrocket and right before I yell out to her she surrounds herself in an orb shaped shield that keeps the hydra’s mouth from closing around her. The 4th head seems like it was expecting her to dodge and lunged at where it predicted she would be, but doesn’t seem to react to the fact that she isn’t there. It just chomps at the air and keeps its momentum before slamming into the ground face first.
That must’ve been a natural 1, there’s no other explanation. The 4th head raises up off the ground and it’s eyes are looking in different directions while its tongue is hanging out of it’s mouth and there’s a large bump on the top of the head. What the fuck is this, looney toons? 
The neck that Luna cleaved through suddenly sprouts 2 heads that roar and I get the subconscious feeling that it’s my turn. “Luna, drop me!” I yell out to her. 
The aura disappears from around me and as I plummet towards the hydra I pull the Moonblade over and behind my head ready to swing with both hands. If I was bladesinging this would end the song early, and technically it’s probably a lore inaccurate move, but I’m not sure if I can get enough power to swing properly with how long this sword is with all this wind if I only use 1 hand. 
I get within range to start slashing into this things newest neck when I see the dice roll.
18, +5 (Dex) +3 (Proficiency) +2 (Enchanted Weapon). 28. Hit
I let out a roar of my own as I swing the blade down with all the force of my body plus gravity and it cleanly slices into the creature's scales.
1d10 (2 Handed) + 1d6 Slashing (Enchanted Weapon) + 2d6 Fall Damage + 5 (Dex) + 2 (Enchanted Weapon), I see 4 different dice roll chaotically in my vision.
(7) + (5) + (3 + 2) + 5 + 2 = 24 Slashing Damage. 
My blade almost completely cuts clean through the creatures neck, but I stopped just short and now I’m dangling in the air holding onto my sword. After my body comes to a complete stop in the air I feel a slight bit of recoil as I also take the same Fall Damage as the hydra, but the damage is halved for me. 
36/39 Hit Points. 
I take my left hand and while still dangling from the I point my finger at the neck and call out, “FIRE BOLT!” 
Disadvantage: 9 and 19. 9 + 8 = 17. Hit. 
The point blank firebolt shoots out and instantly slams into the thin layer of scales and meat keeping the head attached to the body. 
7 + 6 = 13 Fire Damage. 
The scales seem to turn to ash and the flesh quickly melts away causing the head to fully detach from the body and as a consequence, I also plummet another 10 feet into the swamp. I swim the 5 or so feet to the shore and climb up onto the muddy soil before twisting my body and pointing my finger at the 2nd head that sprouted up at the same time as the first. “Fire Bolt!” 
8, +8. 16. Hit.
The firebolt roars into the chin of the head I was aiming at and the head recoils back from the force as it lets out a yelp.
10 + 7 = 17 Fire Damage.  
To everyone's shock the scales seem to droop and fall off the head in globs before the entire head itself seems to just pop splattering gore onto the hydra's body and other heads. 
I quickly do some mental math and realize I did 54 damage, for every 25 damage the hydra loses a head, so my firebolt just completely exploded that head as a result. Badass. Now that I’ve done fire damage when it comes back around to the hydras turn it won’t regenerate any heads. 
The creature is back down to 4 heads and if my gut is right I’d wager the thing has somewhere between 95-110 Hit Points. If we cut off all of its head though it won’t matter how much HP it has, it instantly dies if it loses all of its heads. 
Luna quickly recovers from the surprise of the hydra's head exploding and charges up a powerful spell, I’ve never seen her horn shine this bright before. She fires off a small burst of magic at the moon and about 2 seconds later a giant pillar of light encompasses a large portion of the hydra's body. It’s a fucking moonbeam! 
She flashes me a proud smile as the hydra roars in pain and it flails wildly as it runs out of the moonbeam with only 2 heads remaining. Both heads open their mouths and swing at Luna, but they seem to be blinded or something as both of them completely miss. Luna doesn’t even have to dodge, they just go wide. I feel the tingle in my brain letting me know it’s my turn and give a wild smile in happiness. I’m glad I remembered to use fire damage. 
In an effort to not be shown up by the princess I simply hold my hand, palm up, in the air and swing it from left to right above my head. As my hand arcs from left to right 4 small balls of fire are left the path of my hand.
“Pierce, Spears of Flame. SCORCHING RAY!”
The 4 balls turn into lances of fire and from left to right start screaming towards the hydra. All 4 lances will have their own rolls to decide if they hit or miss. 
8 + 8 = 16. Hit.
19 + 8 = 27. Hit.
15 + 8 = 23. Hit.
14 + 8 = 22. Hit. 
One lance impacts the body of the hydra, one roars into one of the two remaining necks, the third lance hits the hydra between the eyes, and the last lance hits the chin of other remaining head. 
6 + 2 = 8
4 + 5 = 9
1 + 4 = 5
3 + 6 = 9
31 Fire Damage. 
The hydra clutches at the gaping wound left in its body as one of its heads explodes into a ball of fire and the other head flails in pain. I look up at Luna and call out, “It’s only polite to let my Lady have the finishing blow.” 
16, +1 Deception. 17.
I finish my statement with an over exaggerated bow, but Luna just snorts and rolls her eyes easily seeing through my lie. “Yes, you surely intended to allow me the honor of slaying this foul creature. What a loyal knight I have under me.” She calls out as she barrels into the neck of the last head while actually holding her scythe with both forehooves as she severs the last head from the creature's body and reaps its soul. 
She fires a beam of magic at the creature's corpse causing it to disintegrate and flies down landing next to me, “This was a wonderful idea Ignis. I must admit though, we didn’t really do much teamwork.” 
I give her a small chuckle, “What do you mean Luna, you expertly dropped me onto the creature. I’d say that qualifies as teamwork. Seriously though, this creature was a bit weaker than I was expecting. I think either of us could’ve taken that on alone and we’d have been fine. We’ll need something tougher than that to truly challenge us.” 
“I’m not so sure about that. It was definitely too weak to be a challenge for both our forces combined, but had you been alone I think you’d have acquired some serious wounds. Assuming you were even able to kill it.” 
I hum in consideration, I know she isn’t saying this to insult me. She legitimately wants to make sure I don’t get myself killed with overconfidence. After thinking it over I realize she isn’t completely wrong, if I were to get extremely unlucky and all 5 heads were able to take a bite out of me they’d be capable of doing over double my Hit Points in 1 go. Although once I reach level 8 I think I know what path I’m going to take, and if I had been that version of myself instead of my current version. I’d have trounced this thing no problem. 
Hydra Defeated! 3,900 XP divided between a party of two. 
+1,950 XP. 33,950/23,000 XP.
Wow I’m really 50 XP away from level 8? That’s annoying. 
“Yeah you have a point. By the time we leave for the summit I’ll be strong enough to take down two of those at the same time.” 
“You truly think you can grow that much in 3 nights?” 
“Oh I know I can. Let’s just head back for now though, I need to work on this oath.” 
“Ah, yes. Very well.” With a flash of her horn we’re in the throne room of the castle once again. “So, do you have any ideas for your oath yet or are you really starting from scratch?” 
“Well I do have an oath of sorts I remember from my previous world that I think is pretty solid. I’ll just tweak it to be more inline with my own personal wishes.” 
“In that case I’ll leave you to it, you’re dismissed for the night. If I keep you around I’ll end up reading your drafts and I don’t want to ruin the surprise for myself. I’ll see you tomorrow night, Ignis.” 
I offer her a small bow, “May Equestria’s dreams be peaceful and calm for you tonight, your majesty.” Before promptly making my way towards my bedroom. 
Celestia had writing supplies delivered to my room a few hours ago when I woke up, so I’ll just start on my drafts there. Let’s see… now what if I word it like this… no that’s too vague. If I put this part before this line there can be no room for doubt. Now if I word this bit like this I’m implying some pretty heavy things. I’m sure if I word it like that it’ll be controversial…. I think that’s okay though. She might be a little annoyed at me for this, but I want to send a message to everyone. And, on the 1 in a billion longshot chance that I can somehow find my way home, I’ll add this small tidbit at the very end and word it in such a way that I’m free of service if this comes to pass.
I ended up spending a few hours working on the Oath and I’m quite pleased with the outcome. There is potentially some drama around one part of the oath if I leave it as is, but I need to be very clear in my purpose. It’s still a couple hours until morning so I’m going to go check in with Luna and see if there’s any applications for the Night Watch and if so can I review them. 
The next 36 hours are a blur between reviewing applications, performing rehearsals, going over plans for the 3 day expedition to the land where the summit will be held. However, it’s now time. I peek out the window into the castle garden where there are around 150 ponies sitting and standing between the hedge maze and the statue displays. Surprisingly enough, there’s a bit of a pit in my stomach. I didn’t really think I’d be this nervous. I think I’m more nervous about the content and the meaning of my Oath, but hopefully Luna appreciates it? 
I walk out in my full uniform, with my hood down, but since it’s daytime it just looks like the full outfit of what I was wearing the day I arrived here. I, slowly and with deliberate steps, march down the aisle between the two large groups of attendees. Celestia has been droning on about how happy she is that her sister has returned and all the great things the two will do together, and as I started slowly approaching the center stage she shifted the focus onto the historical Night Watch. As I get closer she begins detailing the intention to re-establish her sisters army and today was to introduce and anoint her personal Knight. 
I climb the steps onto the stage and Luna rises and meets me in the middle of the stage. She’s wearing a silver crown with hundreds of tiny diamonds embedded in it, her petryal is larger than her normal one and also shining brightly with tiny gems. The petryal has a long black cape, with fluffy white clouds along the entire edge, running off of it that drapes down the sides of her barrel and covers her rear legs almost entirely. Each hoof is adorned with Sabatons that match her crown and petryal. Honestly right now she truly looks like a being that does not belong down here with us mortal creatures. She’s radiating an absolute presence. 
I drop to one knee in front of her and present my Moonblade to her with both hands. She grabs the hilt with her forehoof and slowly lowers it down onto my left shoulder and then hovers it in the air over my head as she states, loud enough for everyone to hear, “Dost thou vow to serve me dutifully in spreading and maintaining the tenets of harmony?”
I raise my head slightly and look up into her eyes.
“No, Your Grace. I, Ghaele Ignis Ferrum of the Natsume Clan, swear upon my very soul that I will support and protect the Princess of the Night, I will bear true faith and allegiance to the very same, and I will defend against all who oppose her, be they friend or foe, I will bare my blade against this entire realm in her name. Hear ye all gathered here today, as I declare myself to exist purely as the sword and shield of Her Grace, Princess Luna Concordia, my Dark Maiden until the day I no longer exist in this realm.”  
Her mouth is slightly gaping as she looks at me with shock. Once she sees my conviction her eyes become a bit glassy and she offers a small, yet bright smile. I see Celestia out of the corner of my eye staring at me with her brows furrowed. I can’t tell if it’s confusion or anger. There’s murmurs and whispers behind me and I can just barely make out one pony directly behind me whisper, “Doesn’t that mean he’d even take on Equestria for her? What if she becomes Nightmare Moon again?” 
I do mean that I’d take on this entire kingdom if I have to, but I was hoping to not be misconstrued about Nightmare Moon. During one of our conversations while we were taking a break from rehearsing or sparring, the topic of my dream came up where I was about to kill Nightmare. I was explaining to Luna how I’m not sure if I could do that anymore and Luna got very close to my face and while staring straight into my eyes. She told me if she ever falls and becomes the Nightmare again, and if the elements fail or if I’m left with no choice, I absolutely must kill her. She ended up making it a direct standing order. 
Anyhow, once Luna reigns in her emotions she brings the sword down softly over my right shoulder and announces, “Then arise, Ignis Ferrum. Connect your mana to mine and be reborn…” 
There’s a slight pause after she says reborn and during that pause I pull the hood over my head and activate the enchantment donning my full uniform. As I stand I pull an elastic, black, cloth material from the collar of my shirt and pull it up over my neck and over my mouth and nose masking my face. There’s a small gasp in the crowd at my transformation. As soon as I finish the fluid motion and look down into her eyes she finishes her statement. 
“...as my…” 

Time freezes. 
Quest Complete! Make Your Choice: You’ve sworn your loyalty and service to Princess Luna. Congratulations! Claim rewards? “Yes.” 
+ 1,050 XP. 35,000/23,000 XP. Level up! (2). 
“Multiclass. Allocate two levels into…”
Time Resumes.

“...and be reborn as my Paladin!”
35,000/48,000 XP.
Ignis Ferrum: Bladesinger 6/Paladin 2.

			Author's Notes: 
Quick notes, Ghaele is one of the 4 or 5 different titles given to Noble Eladrin that have absorbed so much magic from the feywild that they now reside over a particular nartual element like Spring Rains or even an entire season like Autumn. 
If you remember correctly Ignis father had hair that almost looked like the hair itself was fire. This plays into the clan name I gave them, Natsume. Natsume is appropriately Summer Dreams. It used to be just Summer, his family is quote a notable one, but when the Sword Saint of Eilistraee, Zarra, married the patriarch of the clan, they celebrated the union by incorporating an element of the Dark Maiden into the family name, switching the name from Summer to Summer Dreams.
I might/probably will explain that in one of the upcoming chapters, but i felt it was worth explaining here in the A/N.
Another piece of important news, I can now say I have definitively decided on the ending to this story. It is quite an ambitious ending, but I think we can get there. It's gunna be doozy of a ride for sure though. Now that I have the ending outlined and imagined it'll be much easier to write and guide things towards that ending with minimal plot holes and hopefully no retcons.
If you go back and find the link I posted to Ignis's character sheet in one of the very early chapters you can find some spoilers on what cantrips, fighting style, and spells I picked for the 2 Paladin levels, but if you don't want to be spoiled then don't worry it's the first thing I'm covering in the next chapter.
Here's the image I was using as a reference to describe Luna's outfit for the ceremony, just replace her mane with her starry mane 
Luna's Outfit (SFW, Link is to Tales-Fables DeviantArt which I believe is the source for the image)
Like always, Thanks for reading!


	
		Ceremony Aftermath



Instantly the sky becomes a dark black as the sun is blocked out by the moon. Ignis grabs the Moonblade floating in the air and points the tip into the air as a pillar of moonlight shoots into the air around Luna. Seconds after, the moonlight pillar crashes back into the earth surrounding the paladin. The murmurs and whispers among the crowd are silenced as they stare in awe at the princess and elf currently illuminating half of Canterlot with their two pillars of moonlight. 
As quickly as the scene arrived, it ends. The bright blue sky returns as the beams of moonlight narrow and dimly fade away. Everyone gathered continues to sit in stunned silence as Luna turns to the crowd and announces, “Now let us partake in the reception! Food and drinks aplenty!” The crowd offers a short and muted applause before warily rising and moving towards the dining area. 
Ignis and Luna had both expected some push back and reserved reactions to the decision of naming him a Paladin, but not to this extent. They exchange some sideways glances at each other as they slightly wonder what they’ve overlooked. It’s only when Celestia steps between the two while radiating an intense heat that they realize they have, in fact, fucked up. 
Celestia lowers her head and softly questions Luna, “What have you done sister? I worked very hard to pick apart and abolish the religions towards us while you were gone. It was imperative to do so if we ever wanted to be treated somewhat normally by our subjects.” 
“Oh is that all, Tia? Then we can just continue to oppose formal religions in worship of us! If ponies want to offer their prayers privately though, who are we to stop them?” 
“No Luna you don’t understand, the cults became so fanatical that they were bringing harm to ponies all over the country! In the end we had to make any form of worship towards alicorns illegal in its entirety. You’ve committed a legitimate crime, Luna!” 
Ignis breaks up the two and chimes in, “Wow Celestia, freedom of religion is a basic human, err, pony right! You can’t tell creatures what they can and cannot worship.” 
Celestia whips her head around and stares down the elf, “I can when the figure they’re worshiping is me! Just as they have the freedom of religion I have the freedom to not be worshiped!” 
“See it’s fine then, they’d be praising Luna, not you.” 
“You’re both being unreasonable here. This will not help the Nightmare Moon rumors at all. You’ve just given every newspaper publisher their next headline, “BREAKING: Nightmare Moon establishes religion to gather zealots for her next coup attempt!” oh maker above help me, I might have to have a drink for the first time in several centuries. It’d have been exponentially easier for all of us if you had at least waited until after the summit to pull this stunt.” 
Both Ignis and the lunar princess finally start to feel guilty as they look at the ground, Luna’s ears splayed back. For several seconds no one says anything, but Ignis suddenly widens his eyes and looks up before announcing, “I have an idea!” 
“Is it a good one this time?” Celestia questions with a scoff.
“Well hang on now, I didn’t say that. Tomorrow let us join Day Court. We can bring out both thrones and have you sit next to each other and I’ll replace one of the guards at the bottom of the steps. We can resolve petitioner complaints the way you always have, but on complaints that you know will have an outcome that would look good for the press you can ask Luna for her inputs and we can garner goodwill by having Her hand out the merciful rulings! If it goes well we can continue to do it for a week or so after the summit as well.” 
“Hm, that’s not the worst idea. I would genuinely ask for Luna's input on any of the complaints that have a level of complexity to them, but I’ll make sure to apply emphasis on Luna's involvement in the outcome of cases that are favorable to us. That will definitely help on the PR side of things, but I have no clue where to even begin with this religious nonsense. What do you think about holding court alongside me, sister?” 
“It would be a lie if I said I hated it. I actually wanted to do this exact thing before starting my own court again, but was afraid if I asked you’d doubt my abilities in other aspects as well. I must ask though, did you never feel any bolstering or surges to your mana pool when they had churches in your name?” Luna replies as she softly chews on the inside corner of her mouth. 
Celestia sighs before answering, “I did. In the beginning it was almost addicting, I was chasing that feeling and appeasing the zealots to continue receiving their reverence. Until, they had me establish a certain holiday on somepony's birthday. After your banishment everytime they held a service, performed a ritual, or even offered prayer en masse, the feeling of power swelling up just brought me disgust. I can never forgive them or myself for that sin, any worship I receive just leaves me with resentment.” 
Ignis’ face dawns with realization, “That explains…a lot. It seemed uncharacteristic of her to react so strongly as to ban an entire category of religion. I’ve also never seen her as angry as she was when she initially approached us.” He thinks to himself. 

Ignis POV
After receiving the scolding of the century from Celestia I decided to uncover my face and lower my hood and mingle with the ponies, mainly the 6 ponies I remember from the Everfree. “Hey Twilight, glad to see you and your friends could make it. What’d you think of the ceremony?” 
“Ah, hello Ignis. The ceremony… was not entirely what I expected. Oh! What was that magic after you finished your vow?! The presence it cast over the entire area felt so different from normal mana. Like, it felt similar but there was something extra in it, I’d love to recreate that and do some tests on the thaumatology output. Unfortunately I didn’t bring most of my lab equipment from the library…. Also who enchanted your uniform?? For an almost entirely cosmetic series of enchantments it's surprisingly complex. Especially around the hood, I’m not even entirely sure what those series of enchantments are doing on the inside, it’s so densely layered. What kind of ru-”
“Woah there friendo. I’m starting to realize you must be much more comfortable now than when we first met, because you never showed this much excitement or socialization. Before you drop another 20 questions on me let me answer the ones you already asked, in order. We theorize that the “extra” bit you feel in the mana is divinity. I had performed a ritual from my homeland and had Princess Luna perform parts that are typically done by my Goddess. During the ritual some type of metaphysical connection was formed and Luna could feel a surge of foreign power whenever I prayed to her or thought of her while performing actions in the ritual. Luna herself did the uniform enchantments, ask her whatever questions you have about it. Next.”
“Sorry, haha. Um, yes, I only have one last question. What are the enchantments on your sword? I got to look through the armory when I was learning enchanting but I’ve never seen anything like that before. Even the runes are completely foreign. Did Princess Luna enchant that as well?” 
“No, well…. Kinda? The ritual I was talking about involved this sword. This sword has been in my bloodline for multiple generations and every time it’s passed on to the next generation an enchantment is added through an attunement ritual. The earlier parts of the pattern were done in my homeland, but the most recent rune was established during the ritual with Luna.” 
I realize midway through my last answer that ponies have started pointing at Twilight and murmuring, no doubt starting to form rumors, “It was nice meeting you again Twilight, but I should probably retire for the day. This is way past my normal bed time, haha.”
I atleast make sure to not completely lie. That’s not the true reason I’m leaving, but it is still factual. I need to go to bed and prepare for the joint Day Court tomorrow. I can only imagine how much of a shitshow this will end up being.
Once I get into bed I decide to open up the system and double check all the Paladin features I configured today.

Paladin - 
Level 1: Divine Sense and Lay on Hands.
Divine Sense - As an action you can open your senses and detect the presence of any Celestial, Fiend, or Undead within 60 feet. You know which type the creature is, but not the exact identity of the creature. (You can detect a celestial is 30 feet away, but you wouldn’t be able to tell that its specifically Princess Celestia.) 
Lay on Hands - With your blessed touch you can invoke healing on a target (including yourself.) The amount of hit points you can restore per long rest is equivalent to your paladin level multiplied by 5. (2 * 5 = 10 Hit Points)

Level 2: Fighting Style, Spellcasting, and Divine Smite.  
Fighting Style: Blessed Warrior - Learn two cantrips from the Cleric spell list. They are treated as Paladin spells and Charisma is the spellcasting modifier. 
	Guidance: Touch a creature and for 1 minute they can add 1-4 onto the next ability check they make. 
	Thaumaturgy: You manifest a small wonder, an act of supernatural power. Can have 3 instances of Thaumaturgy active at one time, the spell lasts for 1 minute.

Spellcasting:  Learn a number of spells from the Paladin spell list equal to your charisma modifier + half of your Paladin level (1 + 1 = 2 spells.) 
	Cure Wounds (Level 1 Spell) - A creature you touch is healed for 1-8 + Charisma modifier Hit Points. When cast using higher level spell slots add an additional d8 for each level above 1st. 
	Detect Poison and Disease (Level 1 Spell) - For up to 10 minutes, you can sense the presence and location of poisons, poisonous creatures, and diseases within 30 feet of you. You also identify the kind of poison, poisonous creature, or disease in each case.

Divine Smite: Whenever you land a melee weapon attack you can expend a spell slot to deal 2d8 radiant damage in addition to the weapons damage. For each level above 1st level, add 1d8 to the damage dice up to maximum of 5d8 (4th level spell slot.) The damage increases by 1d8 if the target is an undead or fiend, to a maximum of 6d8.
Hit Points: 57/57

All in all this is pretty solid, I can use Guidance to assist with the skills I currently lack. Persuasion for example, I only have a +1 to my rolls for persuasion, as opposed to arcana where I have a +11. Thaumaturgy is just because I love my dramatic and cinematic flares. 
Cure wounds should do a pretty good job at keeping me alive between fights and detect poison should be immensely helpful for any public events I attend with Luna. The real star of the show here, the main reason I opted for Paladin is Divine Smite. Divine Smite has no limitation to how many times I can use it per turn, if I hit someone with my sword I can smite. That means that without Haste I can smite 3 times per turn, if I were to use one 4th level spell slot and two 3rd level spell slots, that’s an extra 13d8 radiant damage. 104 potential damage from just smiting, don’t even get me started on if I manage to land a critical. 
With damage output like that, I could easily take on something like that hydra alone. Of course I don’t have infinite spell slots so I can’t just let loose a smite everytime I swing my sword, but if worst comes to worst I can at least nuke the hell out of something. 
Well, I should enter my trance now, we’ve got a long day tomorrow. 
Since night court is canceled in favor of joint court, the night progressed a bit slower than it usually does. Luna decided to do some dream walking early and gave me 3 hours of free time. After bumming around the library for books on dimensional theory and ultimately finding nothing for a few hours I return to the office. 
“Knock knock Princess, what’s on the schedule that you needed me to come back for?” 
“Well it’s the strangest thing. The next 2 hours are blocked off on the calendar to conduct 3 interviews of solar guards that wished to crossbranch into the Night Watch, but looking through my sorted application piles I don’t have applicants marked for the next step in the decision process. There’s no names written in the calendar block as well.”
“Did you allocate time in the schedule intending to add names once you reviewed the applications and then just never got around to actually reviewing them?” 
“I must have…. We have been a bit busier the last 2 days.” 
“Well if we have some free time let’s talk about tomorrow. I think I should leave my hood down and mask off tomorrow, at the very least I should keep the mask off. Ponies already show discomfort around me and the uniform must be intimidating for them, I think it’d be a hindrance towards our effort.” 
“Your reasoning is sound, I’ll allow it.” 
“Perfect, do you need me for anything else tonight? I’ve been waiting for a good opportunity to run an experiment and I should have enough free time tonight.” 
“No, you’re dismissed.” Luna closes the folder she’s been flipping through and stands up. I open the door to the office and hold it open for her.
“I hope the dream realm is kind to you tonight, your Grace.” 
“Hm? Are we not doing the experiment?” 
Oh there’s been a miscommunication here. “Oh no I was intending to do it alone, but you can come if you want. It won’t really look like anything is happening from your point of view though. I’m just going to be meditating. I want to see if I can recover the rest of my memories.” 
“In that case come do it in my chambers, I can keep an eye on you while I patrol the dream realm.” 
“I think that’s the opposite of what our roles are supposed to be… you just want to watch my memories again don’t you?” 
“If you don’t want me to look then I won’t, but yes that is part of the reason. It’s still a good idea to have me present incase something does go wrong though.” Wow she just shamelessly admits that. Ponies really must not have an expectation of privacy. 
“I think I would prefer if you didn’t look then, assuming I’m able to even recover them.” 
“Very well. Let’s go.” 

“Callisid are you nearby?” I think to myself, hoping the bat is within 100 feet.
“Yes master, what is it?” 
“Good, you’re aware that I only have memories of my life as a human during the 20 year gap of my illness right?” I ask.
“Roughly, honestly it was quite a shock to discover that.” 
“Well, I recovered a single memory after summoning you, so I was wondering if you know of any way to return the rest of my memories?” Please say yes….
“Of course not! I am only a familiar, I can’t perform any magic or manipulate your memories, master.”
I sigh, I was mostly expecting that response but that’s fine I have a backup plan. “I’m going to sleep Luna, don’t wake me up no matter how much I’m tossing or turning.” 
“Aye, good luck my paladin.” 
I pull the Moonblade from its scabbard and channel my mana into the hilt as I lie down at the foot of Luna’s enormous bed. 
Almost instantly I find myself in a beautiful and densely packed forest. Tree’s and brightly colored fauna are scattered about everywhere. Sitting on a boulder a few feet away watching the sky is the original Sword Saint of Eilistraee. She turns around and flashes a big smile at me, “Ah! There you are, you brat! You haven’t slept since I told you to go find me, what’s the big idea huh asshole?!” She suddenly vanishes from the boulder and appears beside me startling me as she slaps me on the back of the head. 
“Ow, what the fuck?! You should know the answer to that, ya old witch! Are you going senile or something? We’re elves we don’t fucking sleep.” Ah it feels good to talk like this again, I speak informally around almost all of the ponies, but even with Luna I don’t talk like this. It’s not that I’m uncomfortable or too unfamiliar. I just simply want to maintain a certain level of elegance in her eyes. 
The lady suddenly grabs both of my ears and starts yanking them while yelling at me, “WHO ARE YOU CALLIN’ SENILE?! I should go find the eternal dancing grounds and tell Zarra how rude her son is.” 
At the mention of Zarra I stop being overly dramatic and settle down, even though she’s still yanking my ears. “That’s actually why I’m here. Apparently when I was originally preparing for the ritual with you I lost my soul for 2 decades.” 
She finally lets go of my ears and walks out from behind me to face me, “I do remember hearing something about that, your father was quite distressed.” 
“Well, during those 20 years, I believe my soul was in another realm. I was living as a human in a magicless world. The problem is that I only have memories of my life as a human, the only memory I have as Ignis is watching my mothers Last Dance. I was hoping you could maybe restore them, or if you knew of a method to do so.” 
“Hm, what day of the week is it on the outside?” 
“Uhh, it’s Wednesday night. Why?” 
“Come back on Saturday night, and bring Our Lady with you. I need time to prepare.” Before I can even respond to her she waves her hand in front me as if to say “Shoo, shoo” and I find myself staring at the ceiling of Luna's bedroom.
“Did you get your memories?” Luna asks, I look over and see her horn is just barely glowing and her eyes are closed. 
“No and how did you know I was awake?” 
“I wasn’t peeking inside the dream, but I was keeping an eye on the state of the dream while I worked. I saw the bubble pop.” She explains.
“I was talking to the soul inside the blade, she wants me to return on Saturday and she requested you come along with me.” 
“Perfect! Now I don’t have to think of an excuse for next time.” Luna replies with a beaming smile. 
“Also, I was hoping we could pivot our training, I’d like to learn equestrian spellcasting.” After thinking it over I decided this would be a good idea, when I get my memories back I’ll likely have my family's swordsmanship training. Which means training my swordsmanship is just redundant. 
With this request Luna’s face practically crumples into a large frown. “I’ll talk to my sister and see if I can get some of her training materials she used for the element of magic. I’d hate to teach you some that’s entirely archaic and already improved upon.” I mean her reason for needing to talk to Celestia makes sense, but I’m not sure why she’d make such a pained expression. 
I was going to roll insight, but I realized I don’t even need to. Her expression was bad enough that I nailed it with my passive insight of 15. She’s clearly not giving me the real reason she needs to talk to Celestia. I decide to indirectly press her on it. “Perfect! We’ll have a lot of free time on our journey to the badlands, so this’ll be a great way to pass the time. I’ll go read some of those basic magic books like that one I was reading in Ponyville so I can be better prepared.” I get off the bed and start walking towards the door.
For the first time since we entered the room Luna finally opens her eyes, “Wait!” 
I pause and turn around, “Yes?” 
“.....I’d prefer to have a direct involvement in your foundational training. Foals can afford to have the sloppy foundation that those books provide because they have time to sharpen their basics as they grow, but you’re already an adult. You need foundational training tailored uniquely to you.” 
“Okay, I know you’re lying now, but that lie was so believable for something you just made up on the spot that I’m impressed. I won’t press you further, but can you promise me you’ll give me a straight answer after you talk to your sister?” 
She sighs and lays her head down on the bed in defeat, “Yes, you have my word. There is truth in my statement though, in the long run you will be better off if you learn everything from one of us instead of that book. Some mana foundation techniques can only be taught to somepony that knows nothing.”
“Really? Alright in that case I won’t go read the books behind your back like I originally intended to do.” Before she can respond I close the door, she should know that I’m joking. I’m not sure if that would break the oath, but it’s something I don’t wanna do even without the oath.
I know one thing I can do though. Instead of turning right out of Luna’s bed chambers towards my room I turn left and start heading to the other side of the castle. After walking for a few minutes I make one final turn and spot 2 guards in the hall making small talk with each other. I wonder what the odds are that they’ll let me in. I mean I’m officially sworn in now so it shouldn’t be a problem for me to go into Celestia’s room. Should I even do this? 
On one hand I’m frustrated that there’s clearly some type of order to prevent me from learning, but I need to know the reason before I fly off the handle. Surely it can’t be a trust issue, right? I mean help save the world, you allow me to become a personal guard for your sister. Those aren’t things that indicate a lack of trust, so I’m clearly missing something. Unless…. To them this whole knight business means nothing and it’s the other way around. I’m not guarding Luna, she’s supervising me. No…. I’m being paranoid. Let’s just go get some extra sleep, I need to flip my sleep schedule back to the day shift for the summit next week. 

“Invisibilia.” I cast invisibility and sneak into the dining hall, Luna and Celestia are talking and I want to get answers. This should last me an hour, plenty of time to listen and get out. I silently walk past the sisters table and stand off to the side, against a wall, and listen closely. 
“Tia, I can’t just lie to him. Why are you still insisting that he cannot be allowed to learn magic? He can already cast plenty of spells!” Luna questions her sister.
“Don’t you “Tia” me, you know exactly why! The spells he casts don’t pull from his own mana, it’s like he just interacts with some external force and commands it to produce his spells. Whatever system he is using has him extremely restricted and limited. He can only cast so many spells in an entire day and the requirements for him to learn and cast spells is excessive. That system is clearly designed to restrict the spellcasters of his homeland.” Celestia responds.
“Exactly! He’s learning so quickly and already so strong even with those limitations! If we taught him how to use his own mana he could so much more. It’s a complete waste of talent!” 
“I refuse to budge on this, Luna. I know he has a good heart, but objectively speaking, we’ve brought a monster into this capital. Even if we ignore the fact that he learned the runic language and cast his first spell several times faster than the most prodigal unicorn to ever exist. Even if we ignore that, just the sheer size of his mana pool is absurd! I have to intentionally reduce my truesight just to clearly look at him!” Truesight?? 
“Then what would you have me do Celestia?” The alicorn in question widens her eyes at Luna's usage of her full name. “You want me to just continue to make excuses, lie, and avoid his questions about magic for the next TWO THOUSAND YEARS?! No, I refuse. If you won’t allow him to learn magic then you’ll have to tell him yourself.” Luna wipes her mouth with a tablecloth and quickly stands and leaves the dining hall. 
“Well Ignis, now you know the truth, why don’t you come sit down.” Shit, so she did see me.
“What did you mean when you said you have to reduce your truesight to look at me?” I stop concentrating on the invisibility spell and sit down across from Luna’s empty seat. 
Instead of verbally responding, she just lights her horn. “Look at me. Do you see the golden aura surrounding me?” Wow she can even bestow that true sight onto others? I mean I guess I shouldn’t be surprised, she is a demigod. 
“Yes it’s almost like a barrier that is completely surrounding you, there’s several inches between the edge of the aura and you. It’s almost touching the ceiling as well, what is that, 35, no 40 feet?”
“Good, I want you to make note of how inert and calm it is. Now look here.” She conjures a tall and wide mirror and rotates it toward me. “Now look at yourself.” 
Celestia looked like she was encased in a solid chunk of golden jello, it barely flickered in it’s natural flow at all. Looking in the mirror I’m dumbfounded. The best way I can describe it is that it looks like someone is holding a giant vacuum cleaner tube several feet over my head, and that vacuum is sucking up a violent blue fire from me. 
It looks like jagged blue flames, they start about 4 feet away from me and it looks like the flames are rushing towards me before they enter the range of the vacuum tube and get sucked up into the air. Like a giant blue pyramid, but the lines look more like an exponential curve instead of a straight line. 
The aura is slightly obscuring my own reflection, I can only see parts of my face at any given moment. “I can see… your apprehension. I assume the aura’s around both of us are mana? What does it look like when you reduce the truesight, can you see my entire face then?” 
Celestia doesn’t respond for a few seconds so I stop staring at the mirror and turn to face her. She’s leaning over the table looking straight into my eyes, “Ignis, this is reduced.” She leans back and softens her expression, “Now don’t get me wrong. Your mana pool is truly absurd, but that’s not to say you have more than me or even Luna for that matter.” As she says this the solid jello aura beings to wobble and vibrate before the solid lines start to flicker and the solid cylinder around her expands to about an 8 foot radius. Unlike mine it maintains its cylinder shape completely filling the area it occupies. 
“The problem is that I’ve trained my magic for nearly 4,000 years, and you’ve only been alive for 100. To top it off you’re not even aware of mana it seems. That can only mean you’ve done no training or exercises to expand and solidify your mana's shape. Considering all of those facts, and then confronting the reality that your mana already looks like that? I’m sorry Ignis, I have a respectable level of trust in you, and I will be forever grateful that you assisted Twilight and have befriended my sister, but I cannot allow you to train your mana as it stands. I need more time, I need to see your will and your morals when you’re at your lowest point. That’s when you truly learn what kind of pony someone is.” 
I don’t respond, I’m just resting my elbows on the table with my fingers interlocked as they hover right under my nose. I mean I think I can see where she’s coming from, I’d perhaps make the same choices in her shoes. But, I swore on my soul when I took my oath. What more could she possibly need from me? Is she worried I might be susceptible to corruption or control? 
“It’s time for court, come.” Celestia apparently got tired of waiting on a response from me. She goes through the open dining hall doors and turns the corner. 
I let out a massive sigh. I knew things were going too smoothly. “Callisid.” 
“Yes, master?” 
“That pony I was just talking to, her name is Celestia. I want you to shadow her from now on until we leave for the global summit on friday. She has truesight so you’ll need to be extremely careful.” 
“I can do that, but what are you hoping to gain from this?” 
“Inform me anytime she speaks to someone working in this castle about me, I want to know if she has any other standing orders in regards to me.” 
“Very well, do you wish for me to inform you as I see it or would you just like a daily report?” 
“Inform me in real time, if possible I want to use your senses and listen to the conversation myself.” I order.
“As you command.” 
I’m not sure why but something about all this spying and politics is oddly familiar. I know Ignis was a noble, so perhaps he… I had to deal with things like this all the time. 

I stroll into the throne room from the side entrance, and it appears I was lost in my own thoughts for too long because they’ve already started. “....your majesty, I implore you it’s only 5 feet over the property line! It’ll cost me a fortune to redo that separation wall.” 
“Yes, but you already had the property line adjusted 5 feet in your favor a little over 10 years ago. I have half a mind to say you intentionally did this when it was time to rebuild your wall in an effort to slowly expand your plot of land. The decision stands, next petitioner.” Luna ends the disagreement. 
The unicorn stallion ignores the order, “But your majesty-” 
“Hey buddy, Her Grace has given her decision on the matter and she will not repeat herself.” The stallion glares at the elf that suddenly appeared next to him and looks like he’s about to say something, but I interrupt him, “I will throw you out of this room. And I don’t mean that metaphorically.” 
Intimidation. (Advantage)
3 and 18. 18 + 1 = 19. 
“Y-yes of course, thank you for taking time to hear me out your majesty.” He does a quick head bow before turning and speed walking out of the throne room. 
I turn around and start walking towards my position at the bottom of the throne steps and look up at both princesses. Celestia looks back with a perfect neutral expression, “Glad you could join us Sir Ignis. I’m afraid we’ve already assigned the positions for court today, it’s unfortunate but you should’ve been on time.” She says quietly enough that it’s likely only Luna, the two guards at the bottom of the stairs, and myself heard her.
I look at the guard standing in my spot and clench my jaw and I slowly walk towards him while maintaining eye contact. I’d prefer if he moves without me needing to say something. I’m about 2 steps away from him and I can tell he isn’t going to move so I whisper the incantation for Misty Step and teleport to the top of the stairs right next to Luna’s throne. I about face so I can properly face the ponies below and stand straight. 
I can hear Luna audibly gulp as she looks at me with a pained face. I meet her gaze and offer her a smile, “It’s okay.” 
“Ignis this isn’t helping your case, she wants you to display at least a reasonable level of obedience.” Luna telepathically responds to me as we both look forward and pretend nothing is happening. 
“That’s okay, I swore my soul to you, not Equestria, and definitely not to Celestia.” I respond. 
The rest of court was uneventful, our plan seems to have worked for the most part, the ponies gradually warmed up to Luna as the day went on and none of them protested enough for me to get involved. 
It’s about noon when court ends for the day, I was about to make my way out with the guards, but Luna asked me to stay back. Looks like I’m due for another scolding. Great. 
“I understand you’re angry right now, so I’m willing to overlook your unwillingness to follow court protocol. However, I do have an unrelated request for you. At some point during the night a dragon took up residence in a mountain about 13 miles from Ponyville, and it’s causing unwanted changes to the surrounding fauna. It’s also creating dark black clouds, likely due to its snoring.” 
Celestia continues, “Luckily the element bearers were already here thanks to your ceremony so I had them depart for the mountain first thing this morning, they should be arriving at the cave opening in a few minutes. I’d feel much more comfortable with this if you would be willing to stealthily observe them and step in if the dragon becomes aggressive. This is a request not an order, you’ve made it abundantly clear that you are my sister's paladin and not an equestrian knight. That said, I’d appreciate it very much if you’d keep watch over my student and her friends.” 
“You think the timing of this with the summit is a coincidence?” I reply, not answering her request yet. 
“Oh it almost assuredly is on purpose. They’re likely fishing for more things they can use against us at the summit based on our response. That’s why it's imperative that you don’t step in unless absolutely necessary and even then try to avoid combat. If you do end up engaging the creature just contact me with your sending spell or have Twilight send an emergency ping, and I’ll go personally and settle the matter. 
I almost ask outloud why isn’t she just solving this herself to begin with if she’s capable, but it’s likely she wants the elements to start building up some more real world experience. Still…. A dragon is a bit extreme. “Is the dragon ancient or just an adult?” 
“Hm? He’s definitely an adult, but I’m not sure what classifies a dragon as ancient. He’s a formidable opponent though, that much I can say for certain. So, will you do it?” 
“Your Grace, what are your thoughts on this?” I turn to Luna. 
“I owe a lot to the element bearers, I think this would be a good opportunity to work on that debt.” Luna responds almost instantly. 
“Then it’s settled, I’ll do it. Ho-” I was going to ask how much time I had to spare before I needed to leave, but I’m interrupted by a sudden flash of teleportation. I have to pee….. 
I look around the area where I landed and realize she teleported me directly to the entrance to the dragons lair. I look around and spot the 6 ponies I’m supposed to be looking after. How did she expect to do this stealthily if she was going to teleport me 15 feet away from them on an exposed mountain cliff with no cover? Did she want me to cast Invisibility, cause I’m not wasting another 2nd level spell slot. After using Invis this morning and Misty Step in court, I’m down to only 1 more 2nd level spell slot remaining. 
“Top of the morning ladies.” I decide to turn my uniform back into my regular outfit and call out to the girls. They turn towards me and I offer them a wave. 
“Well I’ll be, what are you doin’ out here Ignis? Did Princess Luna send you not realizing we were already here?” Applejack is the first to respond to me. 
“Nah, I was requested to come out here and provide any assistance if something unexpected pops up. It’s your first mission as element bearers so they just wanted an extra set of eyes.”  I respond. 
Rainbow responds this time, “I’m glad you’re here dude, I’m not gunna lie I might have gotten just a tiny, tiny bit nervous when I peeked inside and saw how huge this guy is.” 
Before I can ask for clarification on exactly how big he is, the cotton candy one chimes in, “Ooooh why don’t we just throw him a “Please Sleep Somewhere Else Because YourSnoringIsRuiningOurClimate” party?! Then there’s no way he could be grumpy cause I mean who could be grumpy at a party? I’ll have to go get some cupcakes and other supplies from town but I can probably be back lickity split so what do you guys think?!” 
Twilight sighs, “I appreciate your enthusiasm Pinkie, but there’s no way we’re throwing him a party.” 
“Awww.” 
Twilight continues, “Listen I think we just go in there, gently wake him up and explain the harm he’s causing if he continues to sleep here. Dragons are intelligent creatures just like us, so I’m sure he’s reasonable.” 
Fluttershy chimes in, “I-If it’s alright with everypony else I’m going to wait out here… if we need to use the elements then I’m sure I’ll be able to go inside, but I really hope I don’t have to…” I cannot imagine being a national hero with a personality like that. This must be a nightmare for her. 
“Oh of course Fluttershy, dear. What kind of friends would we be if we forced you to go in there knowing how terrified of dragons you are?” I don’t remember this one's name either, she’s a white unicorn with a stylized purple mane. 
I find myself offering a genuine smile as I silently watch them interact with each other. I’m not sure which ones were already friends before the whole Nightmare Moon fiasco, but it’s sweet seeing how close they all are now. 
Twilight and the others begin to march in when Rainbow looks back at me, “Aw dude don’t tell me you’re wimping out too?!” 
“Nono I’m ready to go at the drop of a hat, but I figured I should stay out here with Fluttershy, if you guys need her for the elements I can teleport her in there for a faster response time.” That’s not the full reason I’m staying out here, but that’s pretty much it. 
It’s nice seeing them respect her boundaries, but if she’s going to keep doing this she needs to confront her fears. I won’t make her go in, but she needs to show at least some level of progress. Once the others are out of earshot I turn to Fluttershy and strike up conversation.
“You know if you’re going to be an element bearer you’ll need to eventually be able to confront things like this, right?” 
“Ohh, I know, but I when I think about going in there I just start shaking so badly I can’t move.  I feel terrible knowing my friends are in there and potentially in danger, yet I’m stuck out here unable to do anything. I know more than anypony that I can’t stay like this forever, but I just don’t know what to do.” Her eyes start to become glassy and she sniffles her nose. Oh fuck, my heart, what have I done? 
“Want some help?” I reply.
“W-what did you have in mind?” 
“Get on my back and I’ll carry you inside. Not all the way in, but maybe just to end of the entrance tunnel. That way you can get some experience, and you don’t need to move, I’ll be your legs.” 
She looks like she’s about to say something but stops and thinks for a few seconds, “Okay. Please turn around if I say I can’t do it anymore though.” 
“Of course. Alright hop on.” I squat down and hunch my back so the pegasus can climb up easier. Once she gets most of the way up my back she hangs her forelegs over my shoulders and hangs on. We do some shifting so it’s more comfortable for both of us and I start slowly walking down the entrance tunnel. 
We’re about ¾ of the way down the tunnel when I hear panicked whispers up ahead. I can continue until I can make out what they’re saying. “I thought you said he’d be reasonable, Twilight?” I think Rainbow Dash is questioning. 
“I don’t understand why he’s being so unreasonable! Nothing he’s doing matches the behavior patterns notated in the interactions ponies in the past had with dragons. What do we do now, I don’t want to summon the princess on our first assignment! That’d be a complete failure.” Twilight replies. 
I decide that I’m going to just go ahead and step in. It’s clear this dragon has no intention of leaving peacefully and just wants to cause problems the day before we leave for the summit. “Okay Flutters, I need to go talk to this dragon. Do you want me to drop you off with your friends just up ahead or should I take you back out the entrance?” 
“Um, you can just drop me off here. I’m going to try my best to take the steps forward to meet up with my friends.” That is the most adorable display of determination I’ve ever seen or heard. 
“Alright, here you go.” I squat again and she climbs off. “Everything is gunna be just fine, alright?” 
I can’t resist the urge and I reach out and give the pegasus a head pat. I hope this isn’t demeaning. I quickly remove my hand. “Sorry, I just realized that could be demeaning depending on how you look at it.”
“Some ponies probably wouldn’t appreciate it, but it did give me some comfort. Thank you, Ignis.” 
I offer her a salute with my index finger and middle finger against my forehead and start dashing ahead. I quickly reach the other 5 and stop for a second. “Listen, I'm going to go talk to him. This is all just an annoying political move, so I’m just gunna go give him a scolding real quick.” 
“A scolding?! Partner, have you lost your damn mind?” Applejack questions me like I’m insane.
“Been a while since I heard that line, haha, thanks for the nostalgia Applejack.” I continue dashing forward and finally reach the expansive cavern inside the mountain. 
“I’ve never seen a creature like you before….. Are you with the ponies?” The Red Dragon asks out loud. Holy shit it’s bigger than the hydra. 
“I am with the ponies. Listen, this is ridiculous. What kind of stunt are you trying to pull just a few days before the summit, huh? You literally couldn’t be more obvious about your intentions. Why don’t we just call it here and you head on back to wherever you dragons live and I’ll report to Celestia that you were cooperative.” 
Wisdom Saving Throw.
4 + 5 = 9. 
You are Frightened.
As soon as I finish my sentence a wave of pressure slams into me and I realize this must be Dragon Fear. Even though I’m screaming in anger against the pressure, my body is shaking like Fluttershy’s and I can’t move towards the dragon at all. 
The dragon offers a deep guttural laugh, “You cannot even resist my presence, yet you try to order me around? Are you a fool? I could eat you right now and there’s nothing your Sun princess can do.” 
“Oh it’s not her you’d have be worried about. I don’t work for Celestia, I’m just here as a favor.” 
Repeat Wisdom Saving Throw.
13, +5. 18. 
You are Frightened.
The dragon unfurls itself and brings its head within striking distance as it eyes me closely, “Oh you must be what all the news was about. You’re the paladin for that moon bitch right? I was told you’d be wearing all dark clothing with a night sky cloak, so I didn’t recognize you. I heard you’re a bladesinger too, but that must have been exaggerated rumors. No bladesinger would fall to my presence alone.” 
“What did you just say?” 
Repeat Wisdom Saving Throw.
15, +5. 20. 
You are no longer Frightened. 
Moonblade. Haste. Now.
I feel a powerful tremor and I can tell the blade is wondering why I haven’t already clobbered this fucking lizard. I grab the hilt of my sword as my hair beings to whip around as if there’s a strong wind in the cave. I feel the burst of speed from Haste. +2 AC. 20 AC.
Activate Bladesong.
The usually calm and serene motes of light that rise out of the ground and surround me are the exact opposite right now. They look like bright red embers aggressively darting throughout the air as a deep chord is struck on a piano. +5 AC. 25 AC.
“Oh did I make you angry? She tried to ruin the world with an eternal night, do you expect the rest of the world to just forgive her and give her a pat on the back and a crown? That whore deserves more than just a banishm-” 
Thanks to haste I’m on him in less than an instant, my Moonblade slashing straight towards his skull. 
13, +10. 23. Hit 
Level 3 Smite. 
1d8 + 1d6 Slashing + 1d6 Lightning (Moonblade Enchantment) + 4d8 Radiant + 7
5 + 3 + 4 + 20 + 7 = 39 Variant Damage. The dragon is not resistant to anything I’m hitting him with so no point in differentiating it. 
Right before the blade makes contact with the top of the dragon's head a surge of silver light envelopes my body before converging onto the Moonblade. Causing it and my eyes to shine a brilliant silver light. 
The blade crashes down onto the top of its head and a loud pop can be heard that sounds like air getting turned into plasma as all the divine light leaves my eyes and the sword and crashes into the beast like a moonbeam the same instant the sword does. 
Roll For Initiative.
19, +5. 25. 
I’m guessing the dragon thought I was still frozen in fear and had no idea I was capable of launching an attack from that position. Anyways it’s still my turn and I’ve got 3 more attacks to hit him with. 
Once time resumes the dragon grabs its head and lets out a roar as it recoils backwards. “You dare?!”  
I don’t say anything as I just run at the creature and make a slash at its left leg. 
10, +10. 20. Hit. 
Level 3 Smite. 
42 Damage.  
The process with the divine light repeats itself and this time the sword manages to get about ¼ of the way through the leg as scales and blood scatter across the floor. 
At this point the dragon feels a small bit of fear for the first time in centuries. What the fuck is this creature? There were no reports indicating this level of strength. The dragon suddenly unable to keep weight on his left foot roars in surprise as his left side buckles and drops to his knee. Now his stomach is close enough for me to hack into without jumping. 
This time when I swing the sword behind me to wind up the slash I run my hand over it and cast Booming Blade, adding an additional d8 to the damage. 
12, +10. 22. Hit. 
Yes, just keep hitting, don’t fail me dice.
Level 3 Smite, last level 3 spell slot. 
46 Damage. 
With a loud deep thunderous crack the sword slices deep into the dragon's belly, as it proceeds to continue its previous roar. 

30 seconds earlier.
Twilight Sparkle 3rd Person POV
Twilight watched with nervousness as Ignis approached the red dragon and after 5 seconds felt an unfathomable pressure on herself. She was completely frozen in fear of the dragon. She can’t make out what they’re saying to each other, but can see they’re talking. Suddenly Ignis just vanishes and half a second later appears standing on top of the dragon's mouth and he just swings his blade into the creature's head. 
Twilight feels the pressure lift off of her almost instantly and she begins to panic thinking if she should summon her mentor, but in the 2 seconds it takes her to even begin to process the decision, Ignis has sliced into the creature's leg and is now just about to hit its belly. All the hesitation leaves her and she instantly sends out a ping with her horn. The exact millisecond the ping leaves her horn the sword hacks into the dragon's belly with a sickening thunder sound. She starts to wonder if her hesitation is going to cost this dragon its life, which would be one of the worst case scenarios. 
After the strike to its belly the dragon clutches at the wound and finally collapses onto both knees with its head drooping just barely above the ground as it roars. “IGNIS STOP YOU CAN’T DO THIS!” 
Twilight and her 4 other friends all turn in shock as Fluttershy comes roaring out of the tunnel and flies past all of them. Barreling straight towards Ignis. 
Ignis looks back with a bewildered look as he raises his sword once again, this time aiming for the creature's neck. He shouts “Stay Back!” 
Suddenly there’s a loud pop right next to Twilight almost instantly followed by a 2nd pop. All the ponies except Fluttershy shout, “Princess!” 
“STOP RIGHT NOW IGNIS!” Celestia shouts with the royal canterlot voice. 
Her horn lights up but its too late, the sword once again glows with that strange silver light but it’s so much brighter this time it’s not even comparable.

Ignis 1st Person POV
“STOP RIGHT NOW IGNIS!” I hear Celestia screaming at me, but I refuse. He can take one more attack and I’m still pissed.
Bonus Action, Illusionist's Bracers, Booming Blade once more.
Natural 20. Critical Hit.
Level 4 Divine Smite.
44 + 7 = 51. 51 + 68 (Critical) = 119 Damage. 
The sword shines almost as bright as the moon itself as the blade slashes into the dragon's neck and I rip it upwards creating a 3 foot deep dash on the creature's neck as even more scales are thrown onto the floor. 
I’m suddenly slammed into by a speeding yellow mass that tackles me to the ground, “HOW DARE YOU?! That dragon does not deserve death and you have no right to do what you’ve done.” 
I look up and past Fluttershy at the dragon and see Celestia pointing her horn with a green light at the dragon. Guess that means I didn’t kill it, but I bet I came damn close.  Luna is looking at me with an expression I can’t figure out. She must be conflicted right now. 
Fluttershy moves her face back into your field of view, “What do you have to say for yourself mister?” 
“Get off of me I need to speak to him, you can scold me later.” I don’t wait for her respond, she weighs practically nothing so I just get up and walk over to him. 
“Hey you overgrown lizard, wake up.” I pat him on the head a few times. “C’mon I know you’re awake, quit faking it.” 
Celestia glares at me and with venom in her voice, “What is wrong with you?” 
“Just give me a second. Hey lizard, you know what you have to do now right?” I give my own glare into the dragon's eye.
“You’ve already driven me to the brink of death, what more do you dare ask of me?”
“I want you to tell my Princess what you called her and then I demand an apology.” 
“I didn’t call Celestia anything, you whelp!” 
“And I told you, I don’t work for her!” I grab his head and pull with all my might to make him look 5 degrees to the left at Luna. “That’s my princess you stupid reptile.” 
The dragon closes its eye again as if considering its options before finally opening both eyes. “Princess Luna, your majesty, during our heated disagreement about the location for my slumber, I got lost in the moment and called your majesty a bitch.”
Celestia finally has a look on her face that isn’t anger or contempt, she looks shocked. I look over to Luna and see her glaring at the dragon. “And? C’mon what else did you call her, you know the reason I laid into you.”
“I also called your majesty a whore, and I don’t take it back. Your idiotic plan would’ve doomed the planet and yet you get a 1000 year nap and a warm welcome home with a crown and a title? You deserve much worse and next week I will personally make sure you receive it!” 
I feel the temperature in the cavern rise about 10 degrees and I ask out loud, “Celestia can I please ki-” 
An overwhelming high pitched screaming sound coming from Celestia's horn interrupts me and I watch in shock as the green light from her horn turns into a bright orange dot that suddenly expands into a beam of pure sun plasma that blasts straight through the dragon's neck, decapitating the beast. 
“I apologize, Sir Ignis. I judged the situation too hastily, but in this scenario…” she looks at me with a somewhat satisfied smirk, “You made the right call.” 
Twilight and her friends are just staring straight ahead with slack jawed expressions. I don’t think they were ready for Celestia to just instantly deep six that fucker. Shit, even I wasn’t ready for that.
I walk over to Luna and stare at the ground as I stand silently next to her, “I’m sorry, Luna. I held it together for his first insult, but after that second insult I just snapped. I’ll have better self control by the time the summ-” 
“Stop. Ignis….. Thank you for getting angry on my behalf. I won’t lie, it gives me immense satisfaction, but it’s as you said. Let’s not make a habit out of this. Now come with me, let’s go back to the castle.” 
“As you wish, your Grace.” 
“Why do you switch between Grace and Luna, you don’t even refer to me with the Princess title you just flip between the most formal way you can reference me to the 2nd most informal way possible. At this point I don’t particularly care, I consider you a friend, but I have to know why you keep flipping between the 2.” Luna asks with her horn lit but is holding off on teleporting us until I answer her.
“You haven’t figured it out? I call you Your Grace whenever you actually command me or order me like you’re supposed to, and I call you Luna when we’re having casual conversation.” 
“You are a strange creature, Ignis.” 

In the wake of the dragon incident the sisters decided to bring 50 guards instead of the original 10 and they elected to bring 3 carriages instead of 1. Both of them are still in the same carriage, but the other 2 are empty decoys. I’m currently sitting on top of an empty one and rolling Perception checks every 10 minutes, so far nothing. 
I wonder how this summit is going to go….

			Author's Notes: 
Decided it was time Celestia got some real meat to her character. She was basically just existing as an exposition sponge, but with this chapter we've got some background lore info and some good ole fashioned drama/conflict. Also got to work on the mane 6 - ignis character relationship/development, so that's good. There was just a bit too much focus on Luna the past few chapters decided it was a good time to pass the spotlight to others
I considered going all in on having Celestia be the straight up villian for the next major arc and have her conspiring with the dragons to kill the bladesinger, but since I'm putting this in the author notes I obviously decided to go a different direction. 
I might've made her a slight bit TOO aggressive, but we all know deep down she's just an overprotective teddy bear. 
This is the first time I've stopped writing a chapter and come back the next day to finish it so hopefully I didn't lose the plot and somewhere in the middle of the chapter it just stops making sense lmao. 
Lastly, before anyone gives me shit for gary stu/overpowered protag does it all because of the mana scene, just think about it for a lil bit. He has a gamer-esque system, what stat is often associated to Mana Points (MP)? Intelligence, which he has maxed out! 
Idk I'm pretty sure there are some choices with the plot I made this chapter that might be mistakes, but I just went with what felt right/cool.... 
Feel free to quote and point out any grammar or word fuckups and as always: Thanks for reading!


	
		3 Days and 3 Nights at a Tent in the Badlands



XP: 41,000/48,000 Level 8 (Bladesinger 6/Paladin 2) 
I knew I wouldn’t get all of the experience from the dragon. Worst case it would be divided up 7 ways between the element bearers, Celestia, and myself. The best case scenario was that it’d be split between me and Celestia, but why did it divide it by 3? Did one of the girls actually hit that fucking thing? There’s no way, right? 
Well, anyways, it’s Saturday now. The first day of the journey was uneventful. We stopped just after sunset on the outskirts of some small town. It was a little smaller than Ponyville, so there was nowhere for us to sleep. We did manage to find an old widowed mare who offered to let the Princesses sleep in the room that used to be for her son before he moved out.  The rest of us setup camp near the dirt path into town. 
Celestia’s guards wanted to just have 1 pony stand guard outside the shared bedroom and rotate every hour since we have so many ponies. To my utter shock most people murmured agreements, so I decided to step in. The least I would accept is 2 ponies outside the door, purely because you need an extra there so they can hold each other accountable. I mean seriously Celestia has 2 guards stand outside her chamber in the castle every night, why would we switch to 1 in a less secure area. 
I told them that ideally having 2 outside the bedroom and 2 patrolling the outside of the house, so we can keep eyes on the windows as well. I only rolled a 12 in persuasion so I thought surely they’d shoot down my 4 pony suggestion and maybe accept the 2 pony suggestion. Which is why I was pleasantly surprised when they accepted the plan to use 4 ponies with 2 hour shifts. 
I say all of that because that was our first night. Now? We officially entered the badlands about an hour before nightfall. During that 1 hour we’ve already had 4 ponies pass out from overheating. We have literally infinite water and are constantly reminding everyone they need to hydrate, but I guess that still isn’t enough. 
Once we stopped and started setting up camp Celestia conjured a metric fuck ton of logs. Apparently they were prepared before the trip and she was just pulling them from a teleportation circle in storage. We set up multiple campfires around the site with one large bonfire in the middle. For the most part you can go anywhere in camp without being too cold, but outside the comfort of our campsite it’s around 30F. 
That brings us to now, I’m on my way to the royal tent to go grab Luna. Tonight is when the Moonblade told me to return to her in the dreamscape with Luna. “Stop. Once the Princess retires for the night we are to only allow interruptions for emergencies.” 
“First of all, the sun has been down for like an hour. There's no way she’s in bed already. Secondly, you seem to forget there’s more than 1 Princess in there. Circling back to the first point, the sun is down, period. As far as I’m concerned, not even Shining Armor himself can give me an order as long as there is more than 1 star in the sky.” Technically he can’t give me orders at any time, but it sounds better if I word it like this. 
As I explain my final bit of my counter argument, I use Thaumaturgy 3 times in quick succession. I dim down the campfire illuminating this section of camp, creating almost pure darkness. Then I put my hand on his barrel just behind his neck and use the 2nd instance to cause the ground to shake. To put the cherry on top I use the 3rd instance to cause the loosely secured tent flaps to burst open with wind, right as I speak the last word. 
Intimidation. (Advantage)
2 and 17. 17 + 1 = 18. 
The guard I’m resting my hand on replies with wide eyes. “Ap-apologies, I’m still getting used to having a 2nd guard branch.” 
I instantly cancel all of the Thaumaturgy instances early, flash him a big smile with my eyes closed, give him a couple firm pats and reassure him, “Is that so? I suppose that’s understandable. Hope the rest of your shift is uneventful”
I walk through the tent and the first thing I hear is a soft sigh, “While I appreciate you actually using your words like an adult this time, I would prefer if you could learn to resolve conflict without intimidation.” Celestia nags me while laying on a large pillow and reviewing some papers. 
I take a deep breath in through my nose, be strong Ignis, be strong for Her Grace. “I’m working on it, can’t turn coal into diamond in a week. Luna, are you ready to get started?” 
“Ignis, diamonds aren’t made out of coal.” I look back to Celestia and see her giving me by far the most judgemental look I’ve seen since I got her. 
“Oh? Well they were where I’m from.” I just give her a shrug and go lay down on a large rug on the ground. 
“Aye, had a particularly nasty nightmare to sort through, but I’m ready now. Just go to sleep and I’ll find you.” Luna offers her delayed response. 
I close my eyes and a few minutes later I open them again to find myself a familiar looking forest. “There you are, child of Zarra! Where’s our Maiden?” 
“She should be here any minute now….” Right as I finish my sentence I see a ripple in the sky as Luna just seemingly appears as if the sky was an ocean.  “So, how are we doing this?” 
“Right, so I have two theories. One is that the memories are located in your soul and they have merely been repressed. Long ago, a few centuries after the first sundering, there was a God that had his followers reincarnate after death. Thanks to that we were able to discover that natural reincarnation suppresses the memories of the soul. Why? Who knows. This is important to note though, because Druids are known to perform reincarnation magic. When the druids perform it however, the soul retains a majority of its memories. If your memories are indeed locked away in your soul I can repurpose the reincarnation spell and that would hopefully unlock those memories in a similar way.” 
“You can repurpose a spell?” I ask with an eyebrow raised.
“Child, I’ve existed since the first sundering. That was well over 18,000 years ago, in that time period us mere mortals had more freedom in how we interacted with the weave. The real problem is that I can’t cast spells in that way anymore. I can only cast the spells that are stored in me.” 
“Well then why bring it up at all?! I don’t know if you’re aware, but there are no fucking Druids here.” 
“Yes, but Our Lady is quite powerful. She can perhaps use her own magic to probe your soul in a similar way?” We both look at Luna. 
“Perhaps. I would rather not use magic that interacts with an individual's soul, however. I recognize the importance of this, so I’m willing to do it, but I need to brush up on the specifics of the spell. I can’t do that until we return from the summit. I refuse to perform such powerful magic without 100% confidence in my ability to perform it without incident.” 
I reply, “I completely agree. I’d be more than uncomfortable if you were “probing” my soul while only being half sure of yourself. What’s the 2nd theory then?” 
The mature elf points at my forehead, “If that body is truly your body then your memories should still be in your head. If that is the case I am significantly more confident that Her Grace can retrieve them.” 
“Prior to my banishment there was no such magic that allowed memory manipulation. However, 1000 years is a long time. There's a chance such magic was discovered or created in that time. I’d have to ask my sister though.” 
My fellow elf glances at me and we both look confused. I decide to voice the confusion, “Luna, can you not just access the memories via the dream? Dreams and memories are heavily connected to each other.” 
“Now that you mention it, I believe I did manipulate the dream of a spy at some point to determine what she knew. I can give it a try.” She instantly ignites her horn and everything around us fades to black. 

I look around to find I’m completely alone now. I feel a pulsating sensation in my head and squeeze my eyes shut. When I open them again I’m somewhere unfamiliar. It’s a large and ornate temple. My body is entering the main hall of the temple when I hear a sniffle to my left. My body turns its head to the left slightly and I see an adult drow on her knees with her head in her hands quietly sobbing. “Oh no…” 
I start running over to the drow and once I’m closer hear my own voice call out, “Tala, what happened?” Tala? 
In between sniffles the girl slowly replies, “I’m ashamed brother, what would mom think of me if she was here?” Oh Tala is the sister from my previous memory. 
“I don’t understand, you’ve been a devout follower your whole life. There must’ve been a mistake in the ritual. I cannot comprehend why you’d be unworthy of the Moonblade.” As I respond I sit down on the floor next to her. 
“NO! There was no mistake, I’m a failure Ignis.” Memories begin to flood in, filling in the 20 year gap between mothers Last Dance and now. In quick flashes I see myself chasing Tala with a wooden sword, the first time I casted fire bolt and started a fire in the garden, as more and more memories begin to process I notice something. I’m seeing Tala less and less, ah I understand, I see her fencing with a much older drow, flashes of her constantly being surrounded by priestesses. 
Everyone just assumed she was the heir, I mean she was the oldest and on top of that she was a drow. It was a fair assumption. I see people referring to her as the future Chosen and Sword Saint. One memory I’m looking out my bedroom window in the middle of the night and I see candle lights in the distance with a single shadow moving back and forth and twirling around, fast forward I exit my trance and see Tala walking out of the forest the morning after with completely empty candle holders. I see that memory hundreds of times, she was constantly practicing the attunement ritual all night every night, but I’d still see memories of her walking around during the day casting spells and training her blade. She looks so tired. 
I understand now, a little while after mom died they began placing this weight on her shoulders. The curse of expectations. Everything since then was leading to this moment that would start the rest of her life. 
“Talabrina, look at me. You are not a failure. If mother were here she wouldn’t be disappointed in you, she’d laugh and say “Well what does she know, she’s just a sword.” None of us think any less of you.” 
She grasps the sides of my cloak and pushes her face into my chest as she finally loses the battle of holding back her grief. “I’m so sorry, brother.” She lets out with a choked voice. I wrap her up in a hug. 
“What are you sorry for, everything’s gunna be okay sis.” I reply with a small chuckle. 
“No you don’t understand Ignis! If I’m not the heir, then they’re going to make you go through the same hell I’ve been living everyday since she died! In the beginning I wanted to be worthy to carry on mothers legacy, but as more and more time passed and I caught glimpses of you smiling and laughing, you were so happy when you got your first spellbook…. I knew that I had to be worthy. Because, if I wasn’t then…. then you’d….” She can’t finish her sentence as she starts wailing. 
I rubbed the back of her head to try and comfort her, but in my mind I knew she was right. As the rest of the memories streamed in there were less and less memories of happy sword fights with friends, climbing trees, the kind mentor pointing out errors in my spellbook, training my bladesong with father. My life became more rigid and structured, practicing the attunement ritual all night, meeting with high ranking figures in the religion, getting dragged into political nonsense as a pawn. I could barely find time to catch up with my friends or study magic. Being strong armed into a cleric lifestyle by night and training my bladesong while taking on more responsibilities of the son of a noble.
The human side of me says this is just growing up, but now that I’ve got my memories I feel so much resentment. Since my sister wasn’t worthy they made sure to go twice as hard on me, but I was only 30 years old! Sure I was physically grown, but none of my friends started taking on responsibilities until they were in their late 70s! There was one bright side though. After the first few years Tala looked much happier. 
Then the final memory plays. I'm sitting at a desk working on scribing the Shadow Blade spell into my spellbook when I feel dizzy and my chest hurts. I start feeling a cold numbness spread through my body as I collapse and my forehead slams into my spellbook. Suddenly I’m flying up into the air looking at my own body and everything goes black.

My eyes snap open and I’m in a carriage with my head leaning against the wall. “Not many get to say they slept in a tent with two princesses all night and got personally carried into the royal carriage with them as well. Honestly quite bold of you to pull a stunt like that.” 
“Ah, I apologize Princess. Did Her Grace not explain what was going on?” I respond with a soft voice. 
Celestia looks at me suspiciously, “No, she mentioned that she had done an experiment with some new dream magic. Are you feeling okay?” She then looks at Luna, who’s sat next to me. 
“I used his dreams to recall and replay the memories from his original life as Ignis. I didn’t expect it to take so long though. I do agree though, are you well?” 
“I feel fine. Why? Is there something wrong with me?” As I ask I begin looking for a mirror that doesn’t exist. 
Celestia responds, “You just aren’t speaking how I’d expect you to. I think that was the first non-hostile thing you’ve said to me since you found out I prohibited you from learning Equestrian magic.” 
“Oh, I’m supremely frustrated at your lack of trust, but I still have basic respect and decorum.” 
“The past 3 days you haven’t had either of those. Your tone is even softer than it used to be.” 
“Well, I learned etiquette from my attendant and had plenty of practice from following my father to events. Noble life was quite boring.” 
Both of them respond at the same time, quite surprised, “You were a noble?!” 
I respond, “Yes, I was the successor of the Natsume family. Natsume meaning Summer Dreams. The family line on my fathers side presided over Summer for several generations, but when he married my mother who was called the Chosen or the Sword Saint for her goddess whose domain was the night. They honored her goddess by changing the family name to Summer Dreams. Luna I thought you knew, you saw the memory where my father had his attendants with him.” 
“Oh so you’ll address my sister properly now that you remember your etiquette lessons, but I’m still just “Luna”. Also, you’re right I just didn’t put much thought into it.”
“Just because I’m apparently acting a bit different doesn’t mean I’ve completely changed as a person. You said it yourself, I consider us friends.” 
For the first time since our confrontation I see a genuine smile on Celestia’s face. Luna speaks up again looking a little flustered at the sudden declaration, “Now that you’ve fully woken up you should go back onto the top of the lead carriage and help keep lookout. We should be at the summit before I raise the moon tonight.” 
“As you command, Your Grace.” 
I open the door to the moving carriage and pull myself up before running and jumping onto the carriage in front of this one. 
Acrobatics
13 + 8 = 21. 
I land on the carriage and promptly sit down before putting my hand over my eyes and slowly scanning the horizon and the sky above.
Perception.
10 + 5 = 15. 
Just like the first 2 days, I see nothing but wasteland. 
Honestly I’m a bit disappointed with my memories. I thought for sure I’d learn at least a hint as to how I ended up getting my soul snatched and sent to earth. 
Oh well, let’s just make it through today and when we wake up tomorrow it’ll be time to play politics. Well I’ll be playing stand there and cut any idiot that tries to pick a fight Luna. They are the ones playing politics. 
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“So who are all the key players going to be?” Ignis asks while eating an apple in the royal sisters tent. 
“We have Dragon Lord Tormura from the Dragon Lands, King Silverwing from Griffonia, King Haakim and Princess Amira from Saddle Arabia, Chieftess Winara Steelheart and her husband Chief Faslen from Minos, Prime Minister Willow of Ciervana, and Queen Aurora of the Changelings.” Replies a white unicorn with a quill and ink on her butt. 
“Alright the first two are obvious, but what race lives in Saddle Arabia? I assume minotaurs are Minos, but I’m not sure about Ciervana. Lastly, I have a feeling your changelings and my changelings are slightly different so if I could get a description on those that’d be great Miss….?” 
“Inkwell, Raven Inkwell, Sir Ferrum. The ponies in Saddle Arabia are much like our earth ponies, but they’re moderately larger. Your assumption about Minos is correct, and Ciervana is an exceptionally large forest that is home to predominantly deer. Changelings are most accurately described as insect ponies. They have a jet black exoskeleton with wings and a horn, and their main feature is being able to take on the features of any pony. Anything else, sir?” 
“That should be it. If anything else comes up I’m sure Princess Celestia wouldn’t mind answering me. Thank you, Raven.” Although he isn’t entirely sure, he’s fairly confident that an annoyed set of magenta eyes just bored a hole in the back of his head. 
Raven nods her head before returning to the corner of the tent where Celestia and Luna are currently having a private discussion in a sound bubble. Must be a unidirectional sound bubble, good to note. Ignis thinks to himself as he stands up and walks out of the tent. “Good Morning my solar counterparts, are we ready to depart?” 
There's a few seconds of silence and just as Ignis thinks he’s about to be ignored by Celestia’s guards again, one of them speaks up. “Just about………… Sir. We’ve got everything but the royal tent packed up. The other guards are formed up and mustering to make sure we didn’t lose anypony overnight. After that they’ll get a rundown on what to expect for today. Should be ready to head out in 15.” 
Ignis decides that he likes this guard. “What’s your name?” 
“Lieutenant Force.” 
“Thanks for the information LT. I’ll go inform the Sisters.” Ignis turns and stops just before going back inside the tent. “Did you happen to submit a request to cross branch over to the Night Watch?” 
“Me? No sir. I’d considered it, but after discussing it with my herd we decided the schedule would make it hard for me to participate in family activities.” 
“....that’s a shame.” Ignis doesn’t wait to see if the mare has a response before heading back inside the tent. Once he’s a few steps away from the Princesses the sound bubble drops and they turn to look at him. “Guards’ll be ready to roll in 15 minutes. Figured I’d come let both of you know so we can start packing up this tent, it’s the last one.” 
“Oh? Thank you, but we usually wait until they are ready to go before leaving the tent.” Luna replies.
“Yes and I’m strongly suggesting we don’t do that from now on. If your guards are anything like my soldiers, they probably get annoyed constantly being rushed through tasks, showing up to something by a specific time, all just so they can stand there and wait on leadership to show up. It’d be a small but significant gesture if you were ready to depart earlier than or at the same time as the guards.” 
Celestia chimes in before Luna can give a proper response, “Why haven’t any of my officers given me that feedback before if it’s an issue?” 
“There could be any number of reasons for that. If a guard has ever told you “I can’t think of anything” or “I don’t know” when you asked for feedback it’s generally because it’s much harder to remember complaints or criticisms if asked randomly. Especially for small gestures like what I’m suggesting, it’ll cause a tiny amount of annoyance in the moment but it’s not worth remembering for later. All the tiny annoyances can pile up to general bitterness or resentfulness. The second most likely reason is because if they do have complaints about something it’s generally a much bigger problem than something like this. Which leads to this never getting brought up, but I guarantee if you went out there and asked that formation “Is it annoying when you form up at 0745 for an all-call with some officer at 0800, and said officer shows up at 0815 or 0830?” they’d respond with a resounding yes.” 
Both sisters look at each other before giving the paladin a small smile as Celestia responds, “Very well. Let’s pack up.” 
The sisters start magicking away their bedrolls, rugs, and other furniture before all four creatures exit the tent. Once they exit Celestia looks at the LT, “We’re ready to go.” 
One of the two guards starts pulling up the pegs holding the tent down as the lieutenant looks up at Ignis. “I think I speak for a few of us when I say this. Thank you, sir.” 
The elf waves his hand in a dismissive motion, “Bah it’s not a big deal. After two days of watching you guards murmur “Why didn’t they do that while we were mustering?” I figured I’d bring it up. Inefficiency and poor time management annoy me.”
A few hours later the convoy arrives at an absolutely enormous structure resembling a colosseum. It’s big enough that it could likely fit an entire city inside it. The carriages pass through an archway and reach the inner field of the structure. In the center of the field is a massive circular table with fist sized pink crystals spread out in precise increments along the edge of the table. Spread out through the rest of the inner area are different stylized tents and camps for the other nations present, each camp is separated with rope and markings on the ground. The Equestrians turn right and head towards the south east where there’s still a decently sized plot that has a sign in front of it that reads “Equestria”.  Ignis initially thought they were the last country to arrive, but upon looking around he realizes there’s no dragons to be seen. 
Once camp is setup the sisters, Ignis, and Shining Armor make their way towards the round table where most of the other races are already gathered. There are 2 large seating arrangements with a folded piece of paper in each seat that has Equestria written on them. The two Princesses take their place on their bench as Ignis stands to the right of Luna and Shining to the left of Celestia. If Shining were a humanoid they’d be standing shoulder to shoulder. 
Positioned on the edge of the table the pink crystal lies perfectly in the middle of the two benches. Equidistant from the alicorns. Ignis looks at the crystal for a moment. 
Arcana
15 + 11 = 26. 
Ignis realizes there’s a resonance in the crystal that matches all the other crystals, presumably linking them together. Once he considers how they’re positioned in front of every seat he surmises that they are likely acting as a microphone/speaker. The table is definitely large enough to require something like that, it easily has a 40ft radius, maybe larger.  
After a few minutes of the leaders talking amongst themselves and fanning themselves to alleviate some of the desert heat a huge burst of wind can be felt spreading over the entire field. Looking up they spot three massive dragons slowly descending through the open roof of the colosseum. One is white and the other two are red. 
Once they land the bigger of the two red dragons approaches the table and lays down on the ground on his belly before resting his head just a few inches from the edge of the table. Guess that explains why the table needs to be so excessively large. Ignis thinks to himself. 
The jet black pony shaped creature that is most likely Queen Aurora ignites her horn in a sickly green aura. Suddenly there’s a loud rumbling and the ground begins to shake lightly as Ignis stares up to the sky with wide eyes and a slack jaw. The edges of the massive open circular roof start to rotate and extend towards the center, the motion reminds him of a camera aperture closing when a picture is taken. Once closed bright white light is emitted from hundreds of crystals along the supporting pillars and the now closed roof of the structure, completely illuminating the inside. 
The changeling queen then ignites her horn again and hundreds of mesh grated holes begin to appear in the ground. Almost immediately the temperature in the inner field drops 10 degrees to a much more tolerable level, the ground vents are somehow acting as a giant air conditioner. 
The changeling queen then speaks, her voice is heard clearly coming from the pink crystal. “As the host of the Global Summit this time around, I am happy to welcome all of you to our little corner of the badlands! I’m sure no creature wants their time wasted so let’s get right into the agenda. Our first item for discussion is concerning the attempted global domination committed by Princess Luna Concordia of Equestria. It’s noted that in the past the same princess allegedly committed the same crime, and that she was never given a proper trial in international court. As such, the nations of Draconia, Griffonia, and Minos propose that Princess Luna be arrested and tried for two counts of attempted global domination. As the initial nation to submit the topic to the agenda, the representative for Draconia will be the first to speak on the topic.” 

Ignis 1st Person POV
So we’re just getting right fucking to it, huh? I’m gripping the armrest of Luna's bench so tightly that it begins to crack. Celestia predicted this is how it would go, but I’m still pissed. Her proposed strategy is that we let all the nations that proposed the trial speak first without interruption. Depending on what they say she has several speeches prepared. I gave my word to her and Luna that I would not speak out of turn. They initially wanted me to agree not to speak at all as it’s not my place as someone that isn’t sitting at the table, but I talked them down. 
I actually have my own plan if things take an absolute turn for the worst, but it’ll take a minor amount of deception. 
A deep gravelly voice from the Dragon Lord projects itself over the entire inside of the colosseum, without the use of the pink crystal. “It is a simple matter. The lunar princess of Equestria caused thousands of crops across the globe to wither and die in a matter of days over 1,000 years ago. Indirectly she caused the deaths of hundreds of creatures throughout every nation. The first thing she does when she returns? Apologize? Pay restitutions to the nations involved? No. The first thing she does when she returns is to try again. It is an absolute spit in the face, a complete disrespect to all those affected. I propose we hold the trial two days from now with a jury comprised of every race present except ponies, equally.” 
The changeling queen then spoke up, “Do the representatives from Griffonia or Minos have any remarks to add?” 
Noone else speaks for a few seconds, so the changeling continues, “Very Well. Do the representatives from Equestria have any counter arguments?” 
Celestia, with venom in her tone, spoke. “Queen Aurora, as an unbiased 3rd party, do you know how many Griffons died during the 7 dark days from 1,000 years ago?” 
“Zero.” 
“And, how many minotaurs?” 
“Zero.” 
“Lastly, how many dragons?” 
“Zero.” 
“Of the reported number of deaths, what percentage of the total deaths were from Equestria?” 
“Of the 726 deaths, 100% of those were Equestrians.” The changeling queen gave her final reply.
“Thank you. On the topic of restitutions, over 1.2 million bits and 1.8 tons of produce, to include medicinal herbs, has been paid and delivered to every nation that would accept payment. Since the incident 1,000 years ago no nation has requested another payment of restitutions. That tells me that every nation was quite satisfied with what they received. Not to mention that Princess Luna was tried and convicted for her crimes 1,000 years ago. On the 7th day of darkness Harmony herself found Luna guilty and sentenced her to 1,000 years exile, on the moon. Once she returned she extended the night for an extra 3 hours. A whole 3 hours. With no deaths, no consequences anywhere in the world. The only result was some creatures waking up later than they normally would have. With all these facts taken into consideration it is a complete and utter joke to have the audacity to suggest that any nation outside of Equestria has a right to demand or sentence my sister to anything.” Celestia finishes her rebuttal much angrier than she started it. 
Queen Aurora steps up, “Would any representative from any nation present like to continue discussion on the topic?” 
Four different creatures spoke up, “Aye.” 
“Very well. In that case the floor is now open for free debate. Please keep things civil and peaceful.” 
Instantly, at least five different people start talking over one another yelling incoherently. 
It’s gunna be a long day.
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