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		Description

Twilight Sparkle is a girl whose parents died protecting Equestrian. She now lives with her adoptive mother who teaches her everything there is to know of Pokémon.
After years of learning of Pokémon, Twilight is allowed to go an adventure, make some friends, and meet Pokémon.
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		Prologue



A pale woman with soothing gray and lavender, curled hair and baby blue eyes struggled to her feet within black floored and walled room.. She wore long blue, purple, and white dress. Five red and white balls were scattered around her delicate white heeled shoes. A white bracelet with a peculiar rainbow stone in the center was on her wrist. This was Twilight Velvet. Gritting her teeth she reached into a white handbag and pulled out another red and white ball. Laughter suddenly resounded throughout the dark room.
"Do you honestly believe," a female voice asked in a taunting tone, "that you can defeat me!? Ahhahaha!! You entertain me so much, you pathetic human! I've killed your husband, fainted five out of six of your Pokémon, and yet you still persist! What makes you think that your last Pokémon has more of a chance than your other Pokémon?" A woman from across the room stood next to a floating, black Pokémon with a spiked, red collar and white flowing from its head. The woman was dark and wearing a long, black dress with a silver pattern going across the skirt. She also wore some armor on her chest, hands, and head, that Twilight Velvet could see. She had turquoise, draconian eyes and sharp teeth. This was Nightmare Moon.
Twilight Velvet stared at her last Pokéball. She squeezed the Pokémon capsule, hoping her Pokémon could feel her gratefulness of being with it for so many years. The Pokéball gave a small shake to show acknowledgement.
With a small smile, Twilight Velvet let out a small whisper. "Yes..."
Nightmare Moon growled. "Fool! Can you not see my strength!?"
Twilight Velvet responded, "Can you see mine?" Nightmare's eyes narrowed. Twilight threw the Pokéball out to the ground. "Go, Gengar!"
With a flash of light from the Pokéball, a purple Pokémon that seemed to be made of shadows with red eyes appeared. It stood on two legs and had two arms. A pearl bracelet with a black and purple swirled stone was on its right arm. On the back of its round body were spikes. "Gen-Gengar," it called out. And moved into an offensive position.
"You're kidding... You're kidding, right," Nightmare Moon said as she stared at Gengar. "My Pokémon is a Dark Type, and yours is a Ghost Type... Please tell me your joking..." Nightmare Moon didn't chuckle or laugh, she simply couldn't see why Twilight sent this Pokémon out.
Twilight gave a small smile. She tapped her white bracelet, and, suddenly, Gengar was surrounded in a pink orb. The orb exploded with a blast of white light. Now, a Gengar stood on all fours, and his front limbs thickened and faded to pink. He was now more bristled, and there was a golden oval on its forehead.
Twilight Velvet quickly pointed at Nightmare Moon's Pokémon. "Gengar! Use Dazzling Gleam!"
"Darkrai! Use Dark Pulse!"
Gengar shot out light at Darkrai, as Darkrai sent a wave a darkness. The moves collided, but Twilight Velvet felt something sharp and cold strike her chest.
Nightmare Moon grinned as she whispered into Twilight's ear, "Sweet dreams..."

*Bam* "Your Highness! Urgent report," a female guard in golden armor with a brown plume exclaimed bursting through two towering doors. A red and black bipedal Pokémon with steel arms followed.
A well-toned woman with pink, violet, blue, and turquoise hair in a immaculate white dress and golden grown looked up from petting a purple cat-like creature with two tails and a singular red jewel on its forehead. "Report, Commander," she stated in a commanding tone.
The guard took off her helmet revealing long brown hair and tan skin. "These were the only things we found in wreckage, Princess Celestia." She held out a white bracelet; a black bracelet; purple, red, and ashen white swirled orb; and a blue, pale blue, and white swirled orb.
Princess Celestia but her lip. "Those..." She daintily gulped. "Those were the only things you could find, Hurricane?"
Hurricane sighed. "I'm sorry, teacher. These were the only remains of Twilight Velvet and Nightlight my team could find..."
Celestia stared at Hurricane with a sad expression. "Don't blame yourself, Hurricane. I only wished I had gotten the information on what had happened to Luna before them."
"Are you kidding, Celestia? If Nightlight hadn't been on Night Guard duty, you would be dead. We should be grateful that they were brave enough to risk their lives for the Equestrian region."
"That is undeniable. What news of Lu— Nightmare Moon."
"Mewtwo has informed us that Umbreon sent her to the moon with the help of several legendaries."
"What?"
"Don't worry. Umbreon wouldn't send his master to a fatal place. And Mewtwo wouldn't perform a fatal sentence."
Princess Celestia suddenly gasped and touched her mouth with one of hands. "Hurricane. What of Twilight's and Nightlight's children?"
Hurricane's eyes widened. She immediately bolted to the doors. "Bisharp! Come!" Her Pokémon followed in utmost haste.
Princess Celestia felt something nudge her chin. Her Pokémon was staring at her with big purple eyes that matched Celestia's own. "Do me a favor, Espeon, and find Umbreon, would you?" With a Quick Attack off of Celestia's lap, Espeon ran out of the throne room.
Minutes later, Espeon returned with a black Pokémon with yellow rings patterned on its body and red draconian eyes. "Remember Twily and Shiny, guys?" Both Pokémon's ears perked with attention. Celestia smiled. "I'm glad. We will be caring for them, and that means they will need Pokémon for the future. Espeon, I'm thinking of a Honedge egg for Shiny." Espeon gave a small bow and licked Celestia's finger. "Umbreon, I unfortunately don't know what would be best for Twily due to her age. Could you do your best to pick? She and you really seemed to enjoy each other last time you met." Umbreon nuzzled Celestia's dress in understanding.
Celestia went over to a desk and scribbled something on some paper. "Before you get the eggs, visit Nurse Joy and give her this slip." She tied hooked the paper on Espeon's golden necklace. "She'll let you two borrow a Chansey to hold the eggs safely. Alright?" They nodded before Quick Attacking away again.

A few years later...
A pale girl with straight navy blue, pink and purple hair chased a pale boy with rugged dark blue and light blue hair through overly tall halls. The girl wore a decently length, lavender gown and no shoes. The boy wore a white shirt and jeans under cardboard armor. A steel blade with a blue ribbon followed the boy closely in a playful manner, and a green bipedal creature with stubby arms and three strips of gray on its head was chasing with the girl.
"C'mon, Spike," the girl twittered. "Shining and Honedge are getting ahead!"
"Ba-Bagon," Spike chanted.
Shining laughed. "You'll never catch me, evil queen, and neither can your ferocious dragon—" "Bagon!" "— for I am the brave knight, Shining Armor!"
The girl giggled. "You make me laugh! No one can out run the evil queen, Twily! Not even Celestia her— Oof!" 
Twilight and Shining Armor had bumped into Princess Celestia. Espeon stood by her. "Someone told me that two certain somebodies were running in the halls again," she said in a sugar-sweet voice.
Shining Armor glowered at Espeon. "Why do ruin all of our fun..!" Espeon was taken aback. She turned up her nose haughtily in a 'not-my-fault-you-don't-follow-the-rules' manner.
Celestia began chuckling. "Come here, you two." She motioned for the two children to follow. Espeon refused to look at Shining Armor. "First of all, you can run in the halls as long as important people don't show up. Second of all, Espeon had to come get me because she couldn't find you after losing you while you were running, and because she felt like telling on you. And third of all, it's lunch time."
"Yay," Shining Armor cried out. "What's for lunch, Mommy? What did Mr. Oven and Heatran make today?"
"Today they made grilled-cheese sandwiches. Also, we are going to be having two very special guests, so, Shining, you need to take off your armor."
Shining Armor began to pout. "But how will survive Spike's super heat-breath?"
"Bagon!"
"By doing this." Celestia stopped and crouched down by Spike. She stared him straight in the eyes and said in a very serious tone, "Now, Spike. We're having lunch. No fire-breathing, even though you don't have the ability to do so."
The shiny Bagon blinked slowly as he soaked the words in. "Ba-Ba!" He raised his stubby arms in a salute.
Celestia stood back up. "There. Problem solved. Now, armor off."

Princess Celestia opened the doors to the dining hall to find a tan brunette girl yelling at a humanoid Pokémon. "Mewtwo! The lives of both people and Pokémon are at risk! Tell us how to stop— Oh, Princess... I'm sorry; I didn't see you come in." Hurricane felt something squeeze her. She looked down to see a wide-grinning boy.
"I finally got you first," Shining Armor exclaimed proudly.
"Private. How could you? You approach your Commander without acknowledging her, and you then hug her? For shame..." Hurricane spoke in a dissapointed voice. His grin disappeared, and he began to stare at the floor. Suddenly, she scooped up Shining Armor. "Only I get to sneak up on you!" Her playfulness returned as Hurricane threw Shining up and down gently.
Mewtwo watched the scene with amusement, but he jumped when something touched him.
"Oh sorry, Mister," Twilight said. "Um... Who are you, and why was Hurri yelling at you?"
Mewtwo's wise, purple eyes met Twilight's innocent, purple ones. Such curiosity... he thought. He looked over to Celestia and sent a private message. She will be a very good trainer, Celestia. I hope you remember these words.
"I am Mewtwo. And the thing that, er, 'Hurri' was yelling at me about was something you're still too young for. So... What made you approach a strange creature like me?"
"Hi, Mister Mewtwo. I approached you because you looked like a neat Pokémon. Or, I think you're a Pokémon... Are you?"
"Indeed. I am."
"Oh, wait," Twilight said while bringing her hand to her forehead. "I'm Twilight Sparkle. But Shining and Mommy call me Twily."
Mewtwo held out his three-fingered hand. "It's very nice to meet you, Ms. Twilight." Twilight's little hand gripped Mewtwo's.
"Bagon!"
"Hmm?"
"Oh! Mister Mewtwo, this is Spike. He's my bestest friend."
"Your 'bestest' friend, huh? I bet Spike is really happy with you, too."
Twilight frowned. "I think he's happy. I can't speak Pokémon."
A toned man with a mustache and wearing chef clothes came into the dining hall. "Your Highness, six grilled-cheese sanwiches, and two dozen supreme Poképuffs. Anything else?"
"Oven Heat, could you send in refreshments. Juice for the children. Wine for me and Commander Hurricane. And... Mewtwo, what would you like to drink?"
"Water. But I've always wanted to try wine..."
"... A shot of wine and waters for everyone. Thank you, Oven." 
" Of course, your Majesty," Heat Oven replied while bowing.
Twilight and Shining Armor then chanted,  "Thank you!!"
Mewtwo picked up a surpreme Poképuff and nibbled a bit. "So, Celestia... I am aware of the reason you summoned me," he spoke hesitantly. In a swift gesture, he was rudely pointing at Hurricane. "But why her?"
Twilight looked up from her grilled-cheese. "What's wrong with Hurri? She super duper nice and learns Shining—" "Teaches," Celestia intertupted. "— teaches Shining how to fight with Honedge."
Mewtwo kept the best poker face he could. How was he suppose to explain this to a child of all humans? "Well..."
Celestia swooped in with a white lie. "Mewtwo is just worried that Hurri might get hurt." Mewtwo blinked.
"Uh, yes... Yes. I don't want any humans getting hurt. It's far more difficult to heal them then it is to heal Pokémon." Even though Pokémon shouldn't have to do humans' biddings anyway.
"Oh," whispered Twilight. "Thanks, Mister Mewtwo. That's very con-sid-er-ate of you. Did I say it right, Mommy?" Celestia nodded with small, kind smile. Off in her chair, Hurricane rolled her eyes.
"Celestia, are we going to talk about the reason you summoned us, or what?"
Celestia heaved at the impatience of Hurricane. "After Oven Heat arrives with refreshments, then I will send the children out."
Shining looked up from his now crumb filled plate. "Why can't we stay, Mommy?"
"Because your friends are coming soon."
Twilight's tiny hand shot up in the air. "Can we leave now," she asked with wide, eager eyes.
"Well... I guess, but-" A streak of lavender flew out of the dining hall. "- don't you want your juice..." Celestia sighed. "You're dismissed, too, soldier." Shining Armor ran off as well with a mischeivious grin plastered on his face.
"Alright," Celestia spoke grimly. "We don't have much time. She's returning in a few years... What's happening, Mewtwo?"

	
		Chapter I



	"Hey! Look at at this one, Spike!"
"Shel?"
"That looks like a neat Pokémon, doesn't it," a pale teenage girl with long navy, purple, and pink hair asked a faded green, quadrupedal, meteor-like creature with a green-tinted gray face and legs; both rested on a queen-sized bed. Twilight Sparkle was wearing a long purple dress and white flats. Her index finger was resting on a peculiar image of a brown fox-like creature and similar creatures by it.

"'Eevee has an unstable genetic makeup that suddenly mutates due to the environment in which it lives. Radiation from various stones causes this Pokémon to evolve http://www.pokemon.com/us/pokedex/eevee,'" Twilight read aloud. She then breathed, "Imagine if we were able to befriend an Eevee, Spike..."
"Shel?!"
"What? You thought you were going to be my only Pokémon forever?" She rubbed his head. "Oh, Spike..! You're so silly sometimes!" She laughed as the shiny Shelgon slowly rolled his eyes.
They bothed looked up as someone began knocking on the door.
Twilight sat up and quickly ran her right hand through her hair. She cleared her throat. "Enter," she stated importantly.
The door silently opened to reveal a toned, twenty-year-old boy. Had had blue hair with a streak of sky blue. His baby blue eyes sparked with joy. Two linked swords with pink ribbons hovered in beside him. "What s'up, Twily," he asked as he flopped on her bed in his jeans, clean white shirt, and dirty sneakers.
"Jeez, Shiny. I thought I was late for another one of my lessons," Twilight sighed. "I nearly had a heart-attack!"
"Good to see you too," he said unamused while shrugging off her previous statement. He reached over for her book about Pokémon. "Find any Pokémon you like?"
"Sorta, kinda."
Shining Armor laughed at her quick answer. "Harder than it looks, isn't it?"
She flopped onto her bed. "Yeah... I just thought it would be snappy and easy."
"Oh, it is," Shing said reassuringly, "once you start physically encountering them." Twilighted sighed in response. "Hey, kiddo. Don't worry. And guess what?"
Twilight groaned, "What?"
"Cadence is going to be visiting."
"Really?" Twilight pepped back up. Twilight hadn't seen Cadence in years. "She barely responds to my letters nowadays... What has she been doing?"
"Well... I know Mom asked her to study some new Pokémon discovered... And she's helping run a Evolution Discovery Unit. Speaking of which," he said gleefully as he clapped his hands together, "your Pokémon book is officially missing a Pokémon!"
"What!? Is it a new Pokémon entirely, or just a new evolution?" She began to ponder. Maybe she herself could discover some Pokémon herself one day.
"A new evolution," Shining responded as he digger around in his pocket. "She sent me a picture of it. Now where is it... Ah! Here we go!" He pulled out a slip of paper and handed it to Twilight.
A silver dog-like creature with sharp points on its ears, tail, and feet was growling in a defensive position. The sharp edges were a shiny dark gray.

Twilight breathed, "Whoa... What's it called?"
"Cadence had told me it was repeating 'Platineon,' so that's what she and her team is guessing its name is," Shining stated. "It's a new evolution to Eevee. An Eevee was holding a Metal Coat when they fed it a Rare Candy, and now we have a new member of the Eevee family."
"Wow..." Twilight stared at the picture. She couldn't believe that there were still Pokémon undiscovered. Equestria had thought they already knew everything about Pokémon. It didn't seem like so anymore.
*Be-EEP, be-EEP*
"Aw crap..." Shining sighed as he tapped a watch on his wrist. "Sorry, Twiley... I got to go or I'll be late for lessons with Hurricane. See you later, okay?"
"Don't worry about it, Shiny," Twilight said happily. "We have commitments. Not your fault. See you." With that, Shining Armor and left with his Doublade following. Twilight zoned out as she stared at the picture Shining had left behind. She was jolted back into reality by a rumbling noise to her left. She looked over and saw Spike staring at her with a pouty expression. She rolled her eyes and smiled. "C'mon, Spike. Let's go see Mom and grab something to eat."
Spike leapt off the bed and cried out happily, "Shel! Shelgon!"

Twilight gripped Spike's back tightly as he ran through the tall, carpeted halls. Guards didn't flinch as they strode past, and maids kept their skirts down while chinchilla-like Pokémon, Minccinos and Cinccinos, waved at Spike. Spike was going at full speed when suddenly his and Twilight's momentum froze. Twilight looked down in front Spike and saw a purple, two-tailed cat with a red gem.
"Espee?" The Pokémon looked up and down at Twilight and Spike. "Espee, espee, espee," it laughed.
"Oh, come on, Espeon," moaned Twilight. "Spike is just hungry. Just let us go. Pleeaase," she begged. Espeon's lilac eyes rolled and she released Spike and Twilight from her Physic and stepped aside. Spike starting running again. "Thanks, Espeon!"
"Espee, espee, espee, <Why do I do this to myself?>" Espeon grumbled.
Twilight grinned as Spike picked up more speed and the wind whipped her long hair. She closed her eyes as she imagined soaring on some sort of new Pokémon that she herself had discovered and befriended. They soared through the clouds and flew along side the wild Pokémon birds. Pigeottos, Ferrows, Talonflames, Swellows, Unfezants, and Staravias surrounded her as they spiraled and swirled and watched over their pre-evolutions play amongst one another...
Until she started somersaulting on the ground. Twilight moaned.
"Shel?"
"I'm okay, Spike," reassuring the Shelgon. "I'm guessing we're here?'
"Shel! Gon!"
"Okay. Let's go see Oven Heat and Heatran. I'm sure they'll whip us up something good." With similar thought, Spike bounded away into the kitchen. Twilight winced as she listened to the sounds of clattering pans and crashing pots and the squawks of Pokémon. She saw a Farfetch'd tumble through the doors and start waving his stalk and screaming terrible things in the Pokémon language.
Suddenly, the kitchen fell silent. Then, Spike stumbled out of the kitchen door with swirly eyes and collapsed . Oven Heat and Heatran followed. They poked at Spike with a frying pan. "I think you overdid it," Oven Heat told Heatran. "Heat..."
"Umm... Hi, Oven Heat; Heatran," Twilight said breaking the silence.
"Oh! Twilight! I'm so sorry," Oven Heat feverishly apologized. "Spike was causing quite the ruckus and—"
"That's okay, Oven Heat. Spike is rather Hasty. I don't blame you or Heatran."
"Thank you, Twilighy," Oven Heat sighed. He removed his chef hat and began fiddling with it. "Your understanding is most appreciated."
"Oven," whined Twilight. "We're in private. Stop being so formal! I feel weird enough when strangers do it."
"Fine, fine. What can I do for you, since Spike couldn't have rampaged through the kitchen for no reason."
"We're both here for something to tide us over until dinner. Then we're going to go see Mom, assuming she not listening in Court. Do you think you could whip us up a sandwich and a few Poképuffs?"
"Of course, Twilight! Anything for you, my dear! Come along, Heatran."
"Heat."

"That was good, wasn't it, Spike?"
"Shel!"
Twilight and Spike were strolling along to the Court Room. Guards in golden armor saluted them as they passed, and maids and Pokémon waved politely. The cushy red carpets that lined the halls made their footfalls silent. Canterlot Nobles strutted by with their noses in the air and Gardevoirs, Gallades, and Persians followed their owners. There were paintings with many Pokémon performing moves. There was a Milotic using Ice Beam. An Altaria using Dragon Pulse. A Vaporeon using Rain Dance. And , finally, Twilight's favorite: a Mega Absol and a Mega Gengar using Dark Pulse and Dazzling Gleam, respectively, creating a stunning illusion of light and shadow.
Princess Celestia had told here that these were her biological parents' Pokémon. She remembered how when she asked where they were, Celestia had fallen silent. Twilight Sparkle had never stopped wondering what had happened to them or where they were.
"Shel?"
"Hmm? Oh sorry, Spike," Twilight said looking away from the picture, "I just got a bit distracted."
"Shel, Shelgon?"
"Don't worry about it. I'm fine."
"Shel, shel."
Once they arrived at the towering doors of the Court Room, the two guards standing there nodded and opened them. Twilight gave a polite nod before entering with Spike. The walked towards the golden throne where Princess Celestia, a woman with an elegant white gown, sat. There was a subject before her, and she was listening to them attentively.
"... They stole ar apples, 'er Majesty. An now those no-gooders are makin' profit from 'em," the subject, an elderly woman in an orange plaid dress and white create apron, raged. "An worst of all, Ah had ta leave ma grandkids on da farm 'cause it's a Zap Apple season!" The elder calmed down a bit. "Ah ma sorry, Ur Majesty. Ah do believe that Ah got a tad carried aways there."
"That's quite alright, Mrs. Smith," Princess Celestia replied kindly. "We all have our stresses. Now, about your plight... Has your town's policemen been notified already?"
"Indeed."
"Hmm... I'm sorry, Mrs. Smith, but I'm afraid I can't quite think up a solution right now..." She closed her eyes in deep thought. "Hmm... How about we scatter policemen around your property day and night?" She opened her eyes. "Does this sound suitable?"
"But o' course, Ur Majesty! Ah ma ever so grateful you heard me an mah family's plight. Have a good afternoon, Princess." Mrs. Smith exited the Court Room, and Twilight Sparkle approached her mother.
"Hi, Mom," she said politely. 
Celestia beamed a serene smile. "Hello, Twilight. Is there something you need?"
Twilight began anxiously rubbing the back of her head and gripped her dress skirt. "Well, uh... Mom, I'm almost fifteen, and I was wondering, well..." She bit her lip.
Spike stomped his foot. "Shel!"
She put up her hands at Spike."Okay, okay! Calm down, Spike!" While taking a deep breath, Twilight turned her body to her mother once more. "Okay. Mom, I was thinking that maybe I could go on an adventure soon?" She closed her eyes tightly as her face twisted into an expression of anxiousness.
"Hmm..." Princess Celestia looked at Twilight and observed her bond with Spike. She probably could handle herself if she went on an adventure. Of course her general clothing would have to change; bad enough she zipped around the halls in a dress. And she shouldn't be alone. Yes, there were Pokémon, but she needed people... And not to forget how many weirdos there are today. Nodding, Celestia reached a verdict.
"Twilight, I will grant you this—"
"Oh- ThankYouThankYouThankYou!!"
Celestia cleared her throat. "Assuming, you can find a companion to go with you."
Twilight furrowed her eyebrows. "Spike's coming with me?"
In an un-princess like manner, Celestia sighed with a roll of her eyes. "A human companion."
"Oh." 
"If you'd like, I can send you to a town called PonytaVille. Many trainers start their journeys there."
Twilight grunted. "Fine," she moaned. 
Twilight began walking away in a huff with an extremely excited Shelgon following. "I'll be sending up some clothes to your room," Celestia called out.

Twilight flopped onto her plush bed again. Unfortunately, Spike was jumping on it due to his excitement.
"Essspeeeeee~!"
With a creak, Espeon walked through a Growlithe-Door with a small pile of clothes floating behind her while her gem glowed. "Espeon," she chanted cheerfully.
"What," Twilight moaned," did I do this time?"
"Espee, espee <Always jumping to conclusions>," Espeon grumbled. "Espeon!" She threw the clothes onto Twilight.
"Hey!?" She looked at what was thrown on her. "Oh... Heheh... Thanks, Espeon..."
"Espee espee espee <No need to be a bitch>," Espeon grumbled some more.
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