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		Description

Hendrix Leonidas goes camping with a few friends only to roll into a fire and end up in Equestria. He winds up there with not only his friends, but his enemies too. They must all work together along with the mane six to rid Equestria of the magical, stone golems and the invading humans, but will they succeed? Or will they end up giving in to their fears? Will they fight their own species for what is right? Or will it all go down the drain? Find out in: Skyborn.
-SamMaherGamer
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Burning. It's the best way to describe what was happening to me. It felt like flames were spread all over my entire body. Whatever was happening to me, my smoky flesh was on fire and I could feel a sharp stinging of wind. Most likely fact would be that I was falling, but I couldn't tell; not quite yet. I could notice the sound of a bellowing scream emanating from my lungs as I fell. The howl of the wind was cut off and I could feel an impact that felt like being thrown against a wall of stone by catapult, then sliding down that very wall like a glob of slime. The only thing that mattered, however, was that I was still alive. My thoughts were starting to become more blurred as I was wondering as to how I had ended up falling, but I was dismissed by a lurking mist of darkness that concealed my visions and thoughts. My vision went black and I was thrusted into unconsciousness.
My vision started to return to me, only show me that I was buried alive under a muddy mound of dirt. My short, chestnut-brown hair was turned clammy due to my stated surroundings. I tried to lift my over-muscled body out of the mud, but I only found that the density of it was too great, my cream-coloured skin turning a blazing red in which would have matched my clothing had it not burned off. I suddenly realised what had previously happened as if it were a raging tsunami. Breaking out of the earth, I tried to reflect on the past events that had reoccurred to my mind; My usually 'playful puppy' attitude having left my mind as soon as I had started falling. Having gazed up, I felt yet another ghastly fear. I was stuck in a deep hole at least twenty metres deep, and the apparent stormy weather didn't help the problem. I grabbed a jutted rock hanging out from the side of the pit, and with a large, muscly arm, I pulled myself up. Whatever sick joke this was, there was a lot of explanations to be given.
Having pulled myself up to grab yet another rugged rock, I saw that a number of injuries had been afflicted to my body, accompanied by a sharp pang of pain. My consciousness coming back, I looked down. In addition to the view of dark, reddish mud, I could see that I was almost halfway up. For a second, I pondered if the dirt had completely turned to mud because of my own blood, but then it dawned on me that it was raining.
Soon, I found that I was almost all the way to the top. I had cut my legs and arms on some impossibly sharp stones, but it was worth it, as I had almost made my way to the top. There being no more ledges of grips to use, I decided to make a faithful leap and hopefully find myself outside of the hole and into the brighter ambience of the outside world. My jump quickly faded into a deadly fall, and I began to topple back down to the dark abyss of the now muddier hole. I stopped falling, only to think that time had slowed before it showcased my gruesomely horrific death; drowning in blood and mud. However, time hadn't slowed down; the rain was still falling at the same speed it always had: I had stopped. I looked around confused to find a small figure over the opening. A purple glow could be seen just above its head. That wasn't the relieving part though. The relieving part was the fact that I was floating and glowing the exact same colour of purple that I saw above the figure's head. I felt a warm rising feeling as I was lifted from the hellhole and out into the bright, cloud-scarred sky. 
If I had thought this was a joke before, then I was clearly mistaken. There were a couple of dozen quadruped silhouettes in the distance, joined by the view of a reddish-orange sunset. It wasn't like that before I fell...
It had been a cold chilly morning and I was out camping with some friends at a caravan park. Our parents negated to us going out to an unpopulated area. The sky was a grim grey and was blurred with sleek clouds. The area was sprayed with a bright morning dew and almost completely speckled with frost. A blazing fire crackled away in front of me and I embraced the warmth it spread, my friends by my side; Peter and Aaron. They were the type of people I could live with, them having a certain vibe about them. I was just playing around with them, but it went too far. Peter and I were wrestling on an old, rotten log by the fire when Aaron decided it would be a good idea to jump on top of us. I felt impact, and pulled Peter and Aaron with me, and we rolled into the blaze of the fire. Normally you'd think we'd have just burned to death, but it was almost the complete opposite. I felt a tingling sensation around my body, and my vision started to invert the very colours before me. That very moment, I felt myself start to fall. seconds after that, I felt a burning pain...
Coming to my senses again, I noticed that the rain had stopped. I tried to make more sense of my surroundings, and yes, the rain had ceased its pattering. Strangely though, it was only the patch of clouds above me that were missing. It was as if someone had torn a gap in the clouds just for me. Although, now that I had looked a bit more closely, there were about a dozen holes in the cloudy sky. The unnoticed-until-now tingling sensation around my body increased and caused me to spasm around in midair. I saw a couple more silhouettes of floating bipeds surrounded by a coloured 'cloud' in the corner of my eye. Almost suddenly, my lungs tensed. I tried to breath, but the air seemed unbreathable to myself. I started to wheeze, causing a lavender coated pony with a horn and violet and pink mane to step into my field of vision. Ponies? The lack of air must have been causing me to hallucinate. Either that or was dreaming. Probably the former though, because the stinging pain in my thigh was killing me. It was starting to dawn on me though, that I was going to die of suffocation.
The strange purple pony noticed this and laid me on the ground. I tried to speak, but I could only produce half-accurate, croaking sounds. She started to speak to me, in which produced a sweet, young voice. 
"Are you ok? Can you breathe?" She asked. 
I could only reply with a shake of my head, causing a few other coloured quadrupeds to walk towards me. 
"What do you breathe? How do we find it?" She questions, obviously panicking. 
I shook my head. "Oxygen," I slurred, "plants."
"Girls," I heard her say, her back turned to me, "I have an idea. Bring him and the others to the Everfree."
What was the Everfree? Why there? My thinking was interupted as I was 'floated' onto an orange-coated and yellow-maned pony's back and brought to a gloomy, dark looking forest by the edge of the drenched fields. Is this what the Everfree looked like? I was once again snapped out of thought as I was lifted off the pony's back, and into the fearful forest beyond...
As soon as I was thrown into the forest, my lungs took a pang of pain and I started to pant, taking in precious oxygen as I did. I looked around, my mind having cleared and my vision sharpened. The trees looked nothing like they did outside of the forest. Outside, the trees looked as if they were constructed from a cartoon, and were so bright that they hurt my eyes. Whereas the trees inside the 'Everfree' looked exactly like they did back home. Hang on... Home? Did this mean I wasn't going home? I hunched down and started to silently sulk. I didn't quite like my parents, but I never even got to say goodbye. They'd soon probably be sending out search parties to look for me... Couldn't do much now though, I guessed.
Snapping into reality and eliminating the thought, I remembered that there were others with me. I looked around to see exactly ten others hunched by me. There was a line of ponies along the edge of the forest, looking at us as if we were animals inside of a cage in the zoo. I started to feel a mix of anger and fear creep into my mind. I should have stopped seeing things, but the ponies were still there. I stepped forwards and decided to start questioning.
"What are you?" Was the only thing I could push out of my mouth.
"We're ponies. Duh." Says a cocky, blue one with a rainbow mane and tail. 
"I could tell you that," I claimed, "but I mean why are you? I mean, how are you?"
"I'm good thank you! What's your name? If it's 'Starstriker,' then I could call you 'Stars!' Oh, but if you were a 'Seatree,' then I could call you 'Tree!' No wait. It would be weird to call a pony 'Tree,' don't you think? Fluttershy wanted to be a tree once. Oh! I should throw you and your friends a super-duper, great, big party, and I should start right now!" And with that, she zipped off and disappeared somewhere. I was a bit taken back by what the bubblegum-pink pony had blurted out, but it didn't take my spirit away as much as it had seemed to strengthen it. 
"I need to lie down," I muttered to myself, but then I broke out into a half-shout, "I'm stuck in this world with no way to breath the air outside of this forest. I seem to be stuck here with a dozen other people I don't know, and I need to back home." I announced, hoping that somebody knew what was happening. However, all of the ponies had an uncertain look on their faces. What felt like minutes had passed before the lavender one walked up to me again. In proportion, she looked to be about two-thirds the height that I was, and seemed the same in length as she was in height too. I took a step back as she took one forward, then she started to speak:
"I don't know of a way to return you home, but I can always try to find out! My name's Twilight Sparkle," she began, "and this is Ponyville. What's yours?"
"Er, my name's Hendrix Leonidas," I said, "and I come from Earth."
"But we're already on Earth," she replied. 
This is when my brain should have blow up, but it didn't seem to, and I was forced to stutter and cough at what Twilight Sparkle had just stated.
"Hang on! Wait right here," she asked of me, her horn glowing. Almost suddenly, she disappeared with an implosion of purple aura. I tried to speak, but nothing came out. She had just teleported! And all of the ponies were sitting there as if it were no big deal! 
Minutes must have passed before Twilight Sparkle teleported back with a loop of string holding a gemstone with the texture of transparent mother-of-pearl. Engraved in it was a Japanese looking symbol, in which was glowing the same colour as her magic had. I stared in amazement at the artefact she had just brought to my face.
"This, will allow you to breath our air, but only while I'm still conscious. If I ever stop using the small flow of magic I am using currently for the pendant, it's effects will cease, and you must flee back to the Evertree. Am I clear?" She inquired, looking around warily.
"Yes... I guess. What about the others?" I queried, pulling the pendant from her 'magic' and hanging it over my neck.
"That," Twilight Sparkle starts, "is a spectral diamond, the highest tier of enchantable gems. I've only made one before; the one you're wearing right now. However, wait a few days, and I might be able to make some more."
"What about now though? They have no shelter, no food; Heck, They don't even have any space!" I snapped, however, I quickly diverted to a calm voice, "sorry for shouting, but these people are innocent beings that are cold, scared and hungry right now. Would it be possible to bring them some tents and food if possible? Maybe some rags too?" I pleaded.
"I guess I'd be happy to be the pony to step up and set up some shelter," said the same orange pony that carried me here, "the name's Applejack," she said, holding out a hand - I mean hoof - to shake. Reaching over, I grab the hoof only to be rattled up and down by the country pony's bulky forelegs. 
"And I could set up a protection spell to protect them from the golems!" Stated Twilight.
"Whoa, whoa," I shouted, "what do you mean golems?" 
"Some evil force has created a force of magical stone golems that hunt us down. They roam the streets looking for ponies, and if they find one, they make sure they kill it as swiftly as they can," she said sadly.
I rubbed my eyes, then wiped the dried mud off of my chest. It seemed strangely natural to be naked, however I didn't think I'd stay that way; It just didn't feel right.
"That reminds me," Twilight continued, breaking into a shout, "Return home everypony! Lock your doors and stay safe!"
With that, she cast a spell and caused a large purple dome to fade into view above the group of frightened humans. 
"Fluttershy, Rarity, and Applejack, I need you three to go and calm down the humans. Applejack and Rainbow Dash, you girls come with Hendrix and I. We need to make it to my house so that we can start t-"
With that, the ponies' ears pricked up and Twilight fell silent. I listened up and kept my breathing silent in order to hear what they could: a golem.
We quickly ran towards an alleyway just by what seemed to be a large treehouse. However, the golem appeared to have heard us and was about to peek its head down the alley. I held my breath, as so did my two companions, and we stood perfectly still against the cold, hard, brick wall. As my heart pounded, I could hear the clinking stone footsteps of the stone beast as it neared. I closed my eyes and held my body as rigid as it could be. All of a sudden, I felt three hard, stony fingers grasp onto my skull and, for a second, they just sat there. I pulled my eyes over to look at my new companions, but they only stared at me in horror.
"Help," was all I could whisper before it pulled me up by my head and whipped me over its shoulder. I slammed into the ground and grazed my knees, then I clambered up and turned to quickly view my attacker. It was different to what I had first expected. It was a telekinetic being of cuboids and such. As I had felt, it had three rectangular fingers decorated with what looked kind of like the Chinese symbol from these dang Twilight made me. However, it wasn't only its fingers that bore the engraved symbols, but its whole body. The face bore two large, angry-looking holes coloured a bright orangey-yellow, as did all its engravings. As I basked in the mystery of the stone creature, I didn't notice its arm rise towards me, nor that its fingers slid back down its arm to emulate a small cannon. Suddenly, I saw a bright orb buzz swiftly past me and explode, throwing me into a nearby wall. Not having the consciousness to think properly, I ran the exact opposite direction compared to the one that Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow Dash were in. Gaining my senses back, I ran to a park bench and run across it, leaping onto a nearby cafe table. I quickly pulled myself up onto the roof, only to get pulled back down by a yellow telekinetic magic. Being pulled to face the golem, I started to break into a sweat. The adrenalin was great for me to just be held back like this, therefor, I managed to kick the golem on the leg. It seemed to stop it for a bit, as it had dropped me and flinched. Pulling my arm back, I heard a shout:
"Hendrix, no! You'll break your hand!"
Not being a guy for reason, I reeled my knuckles back further and brought it down on the golem's chest. I felt my fingers crack, and my fist was grazed badly, but I was 'in the mood,' and I pulled another punch out on the large stony warrior. Surprisingly, my fist punched a hole right through the rock, and created a large hole. Pulling my arm out, and feeling a newfound strength, I put both hands on either side of the hole and levered the hole open. In an explosion of dust, the golem's chest flew apart and all the yellow-glowing magic dissipated into the air. 
"Hendrix, no!" I called back to the two mares in a mocking way.
"No one's ever defeated a golem before! That, Was, Awesome!" Rainbow Dash said enthusiastically. 
"Is it even possible to even have that amount of power?" Twilight inquired.
"Look, I don't know how this happened, but I'm The Hulk now. Deal with it."
"The hulk of what?" Asked Rainbow Dash
"Um... Muscle." I stated defiantly, picking up a fragment of the golems chest with an engraving still on it.
"Y-your hands!" Said Twilight.
"Huh?" Mumbled Hendrix, "oh, I didn't see that. I don't really feel anything, it's all okay." I said, staring at his bloody palms and knuckles.
The rest of the day was of setting up tents for the 'Everfree group.' It seemed that the three other mares managed to really make the other humans feel right at home. Come to speak of it, they'd made me really feel at 'home' too! That does feel rather comforting in a way.
Anyway, it turns out that their world has had this problem for weeks now, and that Twilight was sharing her home with her five other friends for the time being. It wasn't very safe to travel the streets at any time, and Twilight said that we were lucky that we had only encountered one golem. I hope that little 'sign' I left them in the middle of the street shows them that they'd better be scared. 
Twilight was kind enough to let me stay at her house until things washed over, and I can only say that I am very grateful for her generosity, and that I won't try to be too much of a bother.
Also turns out that Twilight has an assistant dragon named 'Spike.' Weird. I'd think of 'Spike' as a dogs name.

			Author's Notes: 
Thx guys. I hope you like the first chapter of Skyborn! :)
As per usual, I may leave this unfinished if it is hated by all. Well, I'll probably leave it unfinished.
Please either criticise or compliment! Thx. :)

-SamMaherGamer
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