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First pony related writing I had tried ssstarting, leaving this up as a tesstament of how far my writing has come since.

Dreams have long been a topic of discussion amid the scientific community.  Their unpredictable unexplainable nature constantly refusing to yield any secrets.  However, one poor soul discovers their exact meaning as he is ripped away from everything he knows and holds dear and is brought into a new world.  Wanted by an ancient shadow that is threatening to loom over the land once again for unknown reasons, he must come to terms with this strange and unknown place if he wishes to survive.

Had written this back in November before my TwiLuna story was even a concept, really just putting this up so it does not go to waste.  The image was randomly plucked off Google.
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		Prologue - Time Warp?  Why Not Mind Warp?!?



	The sounds of nature were reverberating throughout the hills as they gently rolled into the horizon.  The colors of the environment were slightly more vivid than usual, the light green of the grass popped out, the blues of the sky seemed brighter than possible.  The sun was creeping over the horizon in the distance, bringing with it unnaturally bright reds, oranges and yellows.  I did a three hundred and sixty degree turn to take in the landscape, and all I could see were rolling hills in all directions.  As I started to walk towards the sun, the landscape in the far distance slowly started to lose its color, as darkness began to encroach upon the land.  I stopped walking, and the distant horizon continued to slowly be engulfed by what now appeared to be a shadow that was quickly traveling in my direction.
I turned around and began running away as the landscape slowly turned into a forest.  I took a quick glance over my shoulder and the shadow appeared to be gaining on me, although I couldn’t tell just how far away it was.  For some reason, I knew that its goal was me.  I continued running as the colors in the forest around me slowly started to lose their sharpness and the trees began to rapidly die, the leaves simply disappearing as the time ran by.  As the color and life continued to be leeched out from my surroundings, I stopped and turned towards the shadow.  I couldn’t tell exactly what it was, as its form was like that of a fog.  Rather quickly all the color and life had been removed from my surrounding, and a small mass of the fog had extended itself towards me, reaching for my throat.  For some reason I was rooted to the ground, fear coursing throughout my body.  It was mere inches away from my skin when –
Blaring trumpets woke me as my alarm went off, and I immediately bolted up into a sitting position as I moved a hand to my chest, the thumping of my heart threatening to remove itself from my rib cage.  I started to calm myself down, somewhat annoyed at the nightmare I had.  They had started a few months ago, and almost every night I went to sleep I would wake up in that landscape.  At first it seemed completely harmless, as I would simply walk around and nothing would happen.  It didn’t take long for the shadow to appear, and each night it seemed to get closer and closer.  The forest was also a somewhat new addition to the dreamscape, having only appeared two weeks prior.  About that time I had also started waking up each time with my heart trying to send me to an early grave.
Another odd thing was that there was no basis or meaning behind this nightmare that I had been able to figure out.  The last recurring nightmares that I had experienced had a definite basis in life, to make a long story short it is a bad idea for a skittish young kid to play Resident Evil late at night on a full moon with all the lights out.  That mansion gave my imagination fuel for years!  This one though still had me stumped, and I had even gone so far as to see a professional about it after the first two months.  They had been stumped as well, and I ended up out a couple hundred dollars.
Now that my heart had calmed down to the level of "slight panic", I got out of bed and began to go through my morning routine. It was the end of the work week today for me, something that I always looked forwards to.  A quick stop in the bathroom led me to clear the gunk out of my hazel eyes and get the mess of black hair on my head under control.  I continued through the monotonous motions of the morning and it wasn’t too much longer until I found myself headed out the door for my car, undertaking the short drive to the office so that I could start the day.  
I was probably going to spend the majority of my day looking through ledgers, expense reports, receipts and the like and trying to figure out where some missing money was at.  Accounting was a rather varied field as I had quickly discovered when I took interest in it, and being of the mind that I would rather gouge out my eyes with a hot poker rather than deal with personal taxes, I found myself a troubleshooter of sorts for companies.  The job itself, although very tedious in its nature, was rather easy for me to do, mostly due to my minor OCD and love for numbers.  The fact that I was paid rather well definitely didn't hinder my good opinion of the career field I had chosen.
I managed to catch a rather lucky break while working, having discovered exactly how and where some money was being siphoned off from the company who had hired me.  In doing so, I found myself done for the day rather early, which is why I found myself at home kicked back on the couch with a good book in hand at only one in the afternoon.  I read for an hour or two as I slowly found myself becoming rather lethargic, I had a habit of taking a small nap in the afternoon.  Using a bookmark to hold my place in my novel, I set it down and moved to close all the blinds in the room and set an alarm before laying back down on the couch. Closing my eyes, I quickly began drifting off to the quiet ticking of the second hand of the clock hanging on the wall.
Again, the dream returned in it's full force like the bad habit it was.  This time though things seemed to be slightly different.  For starters, I had never experienced it during my afternoon naps.  Of a slightly larger concern to my mind though was that this time, the typical sounds of nature I usually heard were not present.  Even the air felt still and heavy, holding me in place even before the fog began its march across the dreamscape.  I was literally trapped in my mind within my mind this time around.  The fog still took it's time in arriving as I awaited whatever this nightmare had in store for me.
I quickly found myself in the same situation of the previous dream, with the "arm" of the fog at the spot where I had last awoken from this nightmare previously.  I kept willing myself to wake up, but the arm continued forward and then roughly wrapped around my neck.  As it made contact, a chill went through my body, as the fog was extremely cold to the touch.
"Finally..." a voice began, in a deep and somewhat raspy voice.  I wasn't very sure of the gender of the speaker, however it wasn't the foremost thought on my mind at the time.  "It has taken too long to build up the required power, but now you shall be mine, and I shall take what is rightfully mine!  Prepare to submit to me weakling!"  With that said, it began to do something.
As I stood there, helpless in my nightmare, I could feel the chill spreading outwards from my neck at a slow but continuous pace.  The darkness bore down upon me heavily as I started to lose the sensations I had as I was slowly consumed by this darkness.  Although I was in a dream, my vision began to swim and become blurry, and I started to lose consciousness, however impossible that seemed.  The last thing I recall was a voice breaking through the dark with pinpricks of light searing through the darkness.  
-_-_-_-

Princess Luna, Ruler of the Night Sky and everything contained within it, let out a long sigh as she slowly dropped the weight from the grasp of her magic, ready to take a slight break.  Ever since being freed from the entity that had called itself Nightmare Moon almost two years ago, she had slowly been working to adapt to the new times.  On top of having to learn "New Equestrian" as she saw it, she also had to rebuild her magic limits and attempt to erase the stigma that had arisen during her thousand year banishment as "The Mare in the Moon".  Even after the first Nightmare Night where Twilight Sparkle had stepped in and helped her out for the night, many ponies still held their reservations.
All of those matters weighed heavily upon her, the thoughts on her mind as she was in the middle of a ritual to increase her magic.  When the Elements of Harmony had freed her, it had essentially "reset" her, both physically and magically.  She had lost much of her physical size and her magic hadn't been this weak since she was a small filly growing up with her sister Celestia all those years ago.  She had just finished the endurance portion, having held up a weight of one hundred pounds for a period of thirty minutes while performing simple tasks designed to test her concentration.  She was finally approaching the point where the weight would remain perfectly still throughout the whole duration, meaning she would soon need to increase the weight again.  This, followed with an exercise that tested her limits by levitating multiple objects of varying sizes, shapes, and weights helped to increase her magical capacity.  It was a very slow process, but it was the only safe approach that she was aware of.
Luna looked outside, the full moon was coming closer to the horizon, ready to be set soon and herald the arrival of the sun and another day.  She turned her attention towards the dozen objects in front of her and let out another sigh, then concentrated as a navy blue glow began to envelop her horn.  A few seconds later, one object became outlined in the same color, then another, and she continued this until all dozen objects had the glow of her magic surrounding them.  Just as she began the process of bringing them all into the air, she felt a slight pressure that immediately sent shivers down her spine.  
All of the objects fell to her desk with a multitude of clattering, thumping and banging as she immediately began panicking.  Luna hadn't felt this presence in a little over two years, and after a thousand under it's influence, she was scared to her very soul.  Luna recalled the teleportation spell and immediately began to gather the magic for it.  She closed her eyes and pictured the throne room in her mind where she knew Celestia would be preparing for another day of Court and other various functions, and without a sound she disappeared from her room.
-_-_-_-

Princess Celestia, Ruler of the Day, was currently in the throne room discussing the itinerary for the day with her nephew and Captain of the Royal Guard, a unicorn by the name of Shining Armor.  It was a very dull process, but in the extremely rare instance that something should arise it would let them be ready to react to it.  Celestia also found it got her in the mood for the Day Court, as it was typically just as boring, having to spend a few hours listening to mostly trivial complaints and issues from ponies that really didn't need her help to settle their issues.  However, in order to maintain her image she wanted to present to Equestria, she had to at least listen to all of her subjects that wanted to come before her.
Celestia and Shining were about to wrap up their meeting as they were interrupted by Luna's arrival into the throne room.  Celestia immediately knew that something was wrong, as Luna still hadn't built up her reserves enough to teleport without leaving herself immensely exhausted, as was evident by the fact that Luna was now collapsed on the floor panting slightly.  Not only that, but Celestia had caught her sisters eyes for a brief moment and had seen both fear and terror in her eyes of a level that was nearly unimaginable.  She immediately rushed to Luna's side and began to help her up.
"Luna, what is it?  Is it..."  Celestia got out as she finally brought Luna to her hooves.  The entity that had possessed and robbed her of her sister for a millennia had gone by the name of Nightmare Moon, and it was the only thing that could bring Luna to this level of fear Celestia reasoned.
"Yes sister...  It's presence is nearby, a-and building in strength.  What do I do?"  Luna unfortunately confirmed Celestia's thoughts.  Luna herself was still in a state of near panic as she was being supported by Celestia.
"Fear not Luna, we shall deal with it, you have nothing to fear, I promise."  She was speaking in her most calming manner possible in an effort to at least reduce the level of panic Luna was experiencing at the moment.  "Captain.  Put the guard on high alert, then go to my study and bring back the scroll with the blue ribbon, you'll find it in the top left drawer of my desk.  While you're doing that I'll inform the Elements to assemble at your sisters for retrieval.  We need to stop whatever this is as quickly as possible."
"Yes Celestia, I'll be back momentarily."  Shining gave her a quick salute before a glow enveloped his horn and he disappeared to carry out Celestia's orders.  Celestia had a hoof around Luna, bringing her panic down as much as she could as she levitated a piece of parchment and a quill to herself and began to write out a letter.
Twilight Sparkle,

Something is occurring at the castle that requires the immediate attention of all of the Elements.  Please gather at the library, I will be sending Spike a scroll with a new spell for you that will allow you and your friends to teleport directly to Canterlot.  Please come to my study when you teleport in, and do not delay, time is of the essence!

Celestia
Setting the quill back down, Celestia rolled the parchment up and then sealed it with her magic before closing her eyes and focusing on her pupil.  With but a thought, the letter disappeared as it was magically teleported to Twilight.  With that done, she brought her attention back to Luna, who seemed to have finally calmed down.
Just as Celestia was about to ask Luna something, she was interrupted by Shining teleporting into the throne room while holding the scroll Celestia had sent him to retrieve with his magic.  Celestia took the scroll from him and quickly repeated the process with the letter, sending it off on its way to her pupil as well.
"Luna, just remember, everything will turn out just fine.  Twilight and the bearers should be here soon, then we can find and face it whenever it appears again.  We will not let it take you, never again."  Luna looked up at her sister as she began speaking, glad for the comforting words.  "We should go ahead and walk to my study, that is where Twilight should teleport to.
Just as the trio began to make their way out of the throne room to await Twilight's arrival, Luna immediately began to panic again as even Celestia felt the magic permeate the air around them.  With a sudden pop, something appeared from midair and landed right in front of them.  It appeared to be a hairless ape or monkey at first glance to Celestia and Shining, but Luna knew exactly what it was.  
"H-human."  Luna nearly whispered in a voice of pure disbelief and shock as fragmented memories began to flood her mind.  She thought back to her time on her moon with the Nightmare. It liked to search the stars for planets to observe for when it would take a break from its plans of revenge against the Princess of the Sun.  Its attention would settle on a world for a time until it grew bored of the planet and the inhabitants, then it would seek out a new planet to draw its attention.
Nightmare's attention had been pulled to one planet in particular after the first half of their exile.  On this planet a race descended from apes lived and thrived in a world steeped in chaos and destruction, at least to Nightmare's eyes.  She took pleasure in watching this world and seeing empires rise and fall over the most trivial of reasons as the local populace tore into each other during various wars and conflicts.  Luna had been forced to witness over a thousand years of this worlds development, as the time seemed to flow differently while on the moon.  Although Luna was witness to various good in these creatures, she came to develop a deep seated fear at the pure horrors they could commit.  From the Dark Ages to the Atomic Bomb, Luna had been witness to it all, and it was one of the things she had locked up in her memories and not even her sister knew about it.
"-na!  What is it sister!"  Luna was brought back to reality as her sister started shaking her slightly and repeating the same question over and over.  Luna brought her eyes to bear on her sister as she took a deep breath to calm herself before speaking.
"Tia... during my time on the moon, Nightmare enjoyed watching other planets to help stave off boredom.  One planet held its attention for the better half of our exile though, and that is where this creature comes from...  It is known as a 'human', and their capacity for violence... I was forced to watch all their wars Tia.  Even their tamest conflicts makes the one that claimed our parents look like a civilized tea time talk!  I don't know what Nightmare was thinking, bringing one here though..."  Luna paced around the unconscious human on the floor, looking it over and probing it with her magic.  "He is clear of Nightmare's presence, although there is a slight taint of it in him."
Celestia was at first taken back from what Luna had said.  Equestria had seen its fair share of conflict and war, although thanks to her and Luna's constant work after coming into power after the loss of their parents they had made those conflicts mostly a thing of the past, something to be read about in books only.  That a species could do what Luna was claiming astounded her.  "If what you say is true Luna, we should move him to a cell and question him once he wakes up.  We can decide what to do from there.  Shining, please oversee that process, and then inform the staff to prepare rooms for Twilight and her friends.  We'll want them nearby and ready in case we have to act."
-_-_-_-

When I awoke, I had expected to have the typical scenery of my living room greet my eyes, have to calm my heart down, the usual.  However, what greeted me left me most confused.  It was as if I were still in a dream, although I had all of my senses.  I could actually smell the crisp scent of pollen in the air mingled with the dirt of the ground.  I felt a slight breeze tickle me as the blades of grass poked the soles of my feet.  Everything was too real, as if I were having a lucid dream.  However, from what little I had read on them, they were considered a theory at best, impossible at worst.  That theory was further shot down as I had no control over my body, although I felt a slight tug coming from somewhere unknown.
As if a rope were tied around me with something pulling on the other end, I found myself moving towards the anchor, one foot in front of the other.  The scenery around me remained mostly unchanged, a forest with a canopy that blotted out most of the sunlight beaming from above.  This continued for awhile until I realized that I had not seen nor heard a peep of wildlife, which struck me as odd.  Also, it seemed that I was not affected by fatigue, as the sun must have been near the horizon by now and yet I was still trekking forward at the same pace that my body had set when I had first felt the invisible pull.
This seemed to continue on for days, the sun and moon blurring into each other as I entered a fugue state during this time.  The forest scenery was mostly unchanged, at one point I did pass through a swamp environment, but that lasted for a very brief time.  I came out of my fugue state when I saw something that could have been pulled right out of the Middle Ages of Europe.  A castle that looked like it had long since been abandoned stood in the middle of the forest, still mostly intact.  It was quite the sight to see, as a few towers still rose to a most impressive height, the stone having withstood the trials of time rather well.  However, the castle did not stay in view for long as the force continued to exert its influence upon me.
Some time later that day I finally found myself free of the confounded forest, and was passing through what appeared to be an orchard of some sort.  This gave way into the outskirts of a town that was completely foreign to me.  All of the structures looked to be mostly mid to late nineteenth century design, although the dimensions seemed off, almost as if something else lived here other than humans.  However, as I continued on the trek, I still saw not a peep of life even as I passed through what appeared to be a market square with the sun directly overhead.  As I came to the edge of this town, I saw a mountain in the distance with a protrusion coming off of it.  For some reason, I knew that my destination lay there. 
-_-_-_-

Twilight Sparkle and her friends found themselves in Celestia's study after using the scroll, fully expecting to have to rush into action and save the day.  Because of that, Twilight found it rather odd that Celestia was currently sitting on a sofa with Luna making what had appeared to be small talk before she had interrupted them.  "Princess, do you have the Elements?  And what is the emergency?"  Twilight had many more questions to ask Celestia, but she was cut off by her.
"Hold your questions for a moment Twilight, all will be explained shortly.  First off, it is nice to see all of you again, although I wish it were under better circumstances, as there is indeed something odd afoot, however the situation is currently being contained as we speak.  Luna had sensed the Nightmare's magic, it seems that you all did not truly destroy it after all.  However, it has since dissipated, although not before literally dropping a most unusual creature at our hooves."  Celestia used her magic to levitate the individual elements to their respective bearers while speaking.  "However, I think it best Luna talk now, she has some understanding of what this creature is."
"When we scanned the creature, we detected some taint of the Nightmare on him, although it does not appear to have taken control or manifested itself in the human.  Just in case though, we want all of you ready to use the elements should the need arise."  Luna began to speak, and she noticed that when she uttered the word creature Twilight's eyes had gone from confusion to lighting up like a foals on New Hearth's Day.  "And Twilight, to answer your inevitable question, the creature is called a human, and it is a bipedal creature that most closely resembles a hairless ape.  They are found on a planet very far away from ours, I just wish I knew why the Nightmare brought him over here."  
"Human?  Another planet?  This is such an opportunity to learn about another planet, the culture, who knows what we might be able to use for ourselves!  We cou-"  
"Now hold yer horses there sugarcube, I'm sure that you'll get yer chance later, but I believe right now we've got something more important to do Twilight."  Applejack cut off Twilight before she could get lost in one of her crazy moments, after which it would be near impossible to get her attention to focus on anything else.  Twilight looked at the sisters somewhat sheepishly as she kept her mouth closed.
"We thank you Applejack, we need to go down and examine the human.  He was unconscious, but as a measure we had Shining Armor take him down into one of the deeper dungeons that hasn't seen any use so that we may both isolate him and contain the knowledge of his arrival.  We do not want word getting out about our visitor just yet until we can ascertain why he is here.  Please follow us down there, hopefully your help won't be needed."  Luna motioned at the door as she and her sister began to walk through the castle towards the lower levels.  
Five minutes later saw the eight ponies in an old section of the castle that hadn't seen use in a very long time due to the general peace that Equestria had been privy to.  Two royal knights and Shining met the group at the entrance of the cell block as they arrived.  "Princesses, the creature has been placed inside the first cell on the left, he is still unconscious.  We have a physician coming down as well, although we haven't told him exactly why.  We'll be right here in case we're needed."  With a quick salute, Shining and the two guards posted in front of the cell block door while Luna and company moved to the cell containing the human.
All six of the elements let out gasps as they saw him laying on two cots that has been hastily drug into the cell while Luna let some of her previous worry resurface.  While the others were somewhat occupied, Celestia used her magic to probe at this human's mind, after what Luna had told her about the human races potential for violence, she was not going to let one become a threat to her ponies.  What she found, or didn't, startled her to the point that she let out a gasp, immediately catching Luna's attention.
"What is it sister?"  
"Luna...  I tried looking into it's mind, after what you said I had to.  It isn't there.  Although his body is perfectly fine and seems to be functioning on a fundamental level, there is no consciousness in the body."
-_-_-_-

I had finally finished my little spirit trek as I had taken to calling it.  Before me lay my body, and as I looked down upon it I started to feel a rather warm and inviting feeling.  It was very similar to when you would get under the covers and you couldn't tell where you ended and the bed began, such a comfortable feeling.  This feeling continued as what I guessed was my body and mind reintegrating occurred.  It was pure and utter bliss, at least for a short time.
All of a sudden, every nerve center in my body started to fire off, causing a very large amount of discomfort all over.  It was very much as if I had been sitting on my leg and cutting off the blood flow, although in this instance it was more like an elephant had been sitting on my whole body.  As the feelings began to return to me, I let out a slight groan and began to open my eyes.  I was in a dimly lit environment, and some sort of cut stone covered three sides of the room.  On the fourth side bars passed from the ceiling to the floor with a closed door in the center, alerting me to the fact that I was in a cell. 
Now that my body was "awake", I began to prop myself into a sitting position with my left hand, only to have to buckle under my weight after only a second or so.  Puzzled, I brought my hand up in front of my eyes and immediately noticed the problem.  My arm seemed to have lost all of its muscle, as if it had atrophied on me.  Another piece of a puzzle that I was clueless on I suppose.  Very carefully using both arms to prop myself up with this time, I managed to finagle my way into a sitting position and moved to prop my back against the wall.  
All of a sudden I heard voices coming from somewhere off in the distance, and they seemed to be getting louder.  I tried to listen in, but I could only make out the sound of conversation, not the words.  I heard a door open, then close a few seconds later and I tried to speak  Try being the word of choice here, as all that came out was an almost inaudible cough as my throat decided to bring to my attention that it was dried out, then had been salted and made into jerky.  At least now I could understand the voices that had been talking.
"-sciouness is somewhere, but we haven't been able to determine where yet.  And I couldn't find mention of it in the archives either, so I have nothing to reference it off of!  I still can't believe they kicked me out of the library either!"  This voice was most definitely feminine, and if I had been anywhere else it might have been somewhat attractive sounding.
"Relax Twily, you know it was for your own good.  Plus, you had started scaring some of the other patrons after the first week of being there.  Sides, Luna is actively looking into it, she and maybe her sister are the only ones who could even possibly figure out what spell it was that was used you know.  I'm sure they have to be getting close to finding it out, just let them do their business."  This voice was male, and apparently the female's name was Twily.  What a weird name to have for a- Wait.  He said spell.  I thought I heard Twily start talking again, but I was a bit too busy with my thoughts.  Yes, I had indeed heard the word spell used, and I was guessing that they had been talking about me.  
I missed the shadows in the hallway growing ever closer due to my mind still trying to process the fact that a spell, meaning magic, had somehow been involved in bringing me to wherever I now found myself.  "Shining, you know I hate it when you're right... And as for the archives, maybe I was a little frustrated..."
"A little frustrated?  I think pulling every book off of four bookcases at the same time goes beyond just a little, at least to the average pony.  When you get into one of your fits, you-"
"Shining, look, he's awake!"  I was shaken from my thoughts by her very loud exclamation and turned my head towards her voice.  Standing in front of the cell were two ponies.  Make that unicorns.  The first one had a coat of what had to be the most vivid shade of lavender I had ever seen in my life, with eyes to match.  Her tail and mane were also purple with a stripe of dark pink included.  The second one's coat was brilliant white in color, with multiple shade of blue for his tail and mane, from the lightest sky blue to a navy blue.  He was also intently looking at me with sky blue eyes as well, along with the lavender mare.  And oh, did I mention that they both had horns on their head matching their coat colors?
At this point, my mind was in overdrive.  I would think that by this time with what all had happened to me, I would have a rather open mind.  I mean, if I can have those reoccurring dreams, followed by a hell of a spirit trek, than how far off are talking ponies?  Well, apparently they're still rather far off.  I did what first came to mind.  I opened my mouth, and a soundless scream came from it.  Thanks to my dried up throat, it was more along the lines of a timid squeak though as I also scrambled to put distance between them and me, completely forgetting that I was already in the corner of the room.  This caused me to simply lose my balance as my back moved away slightly from the wall and I slid to the side head first, slamming into the headboard and descending into the realm of unconsciousness.
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I slowly came to with a slight throbbing at the back of my head, I must have hit it pretty good when I had what was probably going to be my first freak out of many.  A quick glance showed a new addition to the room, a small nightstand had been brought in while I was out.  On it was a tray with a glass of water and a pitcher of what I assumed to be water, as well as some assorted fruits.  Next to the tray was a piece of parchment with a few lines of symbols written on it; looked like Wingdings to me.  Ignoring the paper, I went for the water, gently sipping at the glass.  At first the liquid burned my raw throat, but soon enough it turned into the wonderful calming sensation water provided, and whoever had left it here had been kind enough to keep it rather cool.
Setting the glass back down on the tray, I moved to refill it as I thought about what I knew about my situation, as little as it was.  I was definitely not on Earth anymore, at least not the one I knew.  My dreams that I had been having were somehow connected to this, and there was that fog of darkness that had wanted to destroy me, or so it had seemed.  Somehow though, my bacon had been saved from the fog.  Then I had a spirit trek, or something similar to one, at the end of which I had been reunited with my body, which seemed to have been sitting here for quite some time.  And oh, talking unicorns!  All things considered, the fact I was still sane and taking this rather calmly seemed rather extraordinary for me so far.  For some reason I foresaw more freakouts in my future.  Call it a hunch if you will.
After a few more glasses of water, I finally decided to give my throat a chance.  The first few tries seemed to simply result in some coughing, although the fact that is was rather loud was a good sign.  Much better than the squeak of a scream I had managed earlier anyways.  "-ah, blah, blah, ha!"  And there is was, my voice again, although it was still rather soft, my throat seemed to not hate me as the words formed.  Now, what to do next?  I moved myself to a seating position at the edge of the makeshift bed as I thought about standing up.  As I kicked my legs to the edge of the bed however, shadows danced across the walls as I distinctly heard clopping sounds, faint but growing stronger, coming my direction.  This caused me to stop where I was as I tried preparing myself to not freak out this time around.
Around the corner came a pony that seemed to be much taller than the previous two, and seemed to carry an air of importance around her.  It was somewhat hard to tell at first glance, but it appeared her coat was a variance of white with the smallest hint of pink thrown in with it.  Her mane was a multitude of colors, with a light forest green, dark sky blue and a dark shade of pink being the dominant ones.  Although I had at first thought that she was a unicorn like the previous two that I had first seen, I was wrong.  I had thought it was my eyes playing tricks on me, but as she turned to face me, I distinctly saw a wing folded in at her side, and a rather large one at that.  She looked at me with what seemed to be a small hint of surprise with her pinkish eyes before her gaze became rather steely, it was most unnerving to be on the receiving end of that gaze.
"Can I assume that you can understand me?"  She spoke after a brief pause, during which I had turned my gaze to the floor by my feet.  
"Y-yes."  I managed to squeak out, and punctuated it with a cough.  My nerves were on edge, for some reason the thought had entered my mind that this winged unicorn could easily destroy me with but a thought and then move on as if it were just another day in her life.  My freak-o-meter was quickly passing from nervous straight to full on meltdown rather quickly.
"Good, then this will make what I have to say much easier."  I peeked up at her, and she still had that damn gaze locked right on me.  This time she seemed to notice the effect she was having on me though, as she seemed to soften it somewhat and her invisible aura of power slowly diminished.  "Please, try to stay calm.  I know that this is most likely a first for you, I can tell you that I was extremely surprised when you just dropped out of thin air at my hooves.  So please, try to stay calm so that we can have this conversation, it is somewhat important."  She sat down on her rear outside of the cell, it looked like she was trying to be as unaggressive looking as possible and almost pleading with her words.
My freak-o-meter was now holding steady at the threshold to nervous breakdown, which allowed me to start to calm myself down somewhat.  "J-Just, give me a minute, please."  I took about a minute to try and gather my thoughts, making sure that I kept enough coherency to not look a complete fool in front of this pony.  After getting back to simply being nervous, this time with a dash of apprehension thrown in, I figured now was as good a time as any.  "Okay.  Going to try really hard not to completely melt down."
"I am very glad to hear that.  I heard about how you reacted to seeing my pupil and her brother, which is why we left you a note and I came by myself.  Well, first thing first.  What is your name?"
"Daniel.  Daniel Volare."
"Daniel, welcome to the country of Equestria.  I am Celestia.  I want to apologize for your accommodations, however we have never had one of your kind here before and precautions needed to be taken, for both of our sakes."  Yup, I could read between the lines.  I was being isolated and probably sized up as a potential threat by whatever power controlled Equestria.  Nope, no nervousness there at all whatsoever.  "This is a land that has been without major conflict for about a thousand years, so you need to be kept isolated until we can ensure that you pose no threat or harm, I hope you can understand."
I was somewhat floored at hearing the thousand years without major conflicts.  Flabbergasted really.  Anytime I turned on the news on at home, there was always some reference to one of the conflicts or wars going on in the world.  Even our own country hadn't seen any period of prolonged peace in its history.  Mind you, we usually were doing the right things for the right reasons, but even then, peace was considered a pipe dream by many, something to wish for.  I noticed her staring at me waiting for a reply.  "Oh, eh, yeah, I can understand.  I'm sure the same thing would happen if you had found yourself on my world.  So uh, how can you decide if I pose a threat or not?  Seems like it'd benefit us both to get that part out of the way."
"I am glad to hear that, I do not typically like these actions, but I will do whatever it takes to keep my little ponies safe and sound.  As for taking care of that, I would like to, with your permission of course, enter your mind and get a general read of your character.  That is the quickest and easiest way for me to find out, and then from there we can move on to more pleasant topics."
"Enter my mind?  How exactly are you supposed to do that?"  I trailed off as thoughts of old alien horror films came to mind.  Probes were probably the most overplayed tool of the trade in those films, but it was definitely what was dominating my mind.  My thoughts must have reflected onto my face somewhat as Celestia was looking at me with a rather odd face.  "Ummm... I suppose so?  Be gentle?"  Seemed to be the best reply I could think of.
Celestia slowly got up and opened the door, not bothering to close it behind her as she came into the cell.  "Simple really, magic.  However, I need to come into physical contact with you in order to take a peek, so to speak.  Please don't be alarmed, I promise that this won't hurt at all.  It may feel a bit odd, but that should be the extent of it."  She closed the distance between us and brought her horn down to my forehead and made contact.
As I opened my eyes I found myself seated on my couch in my living room, sitting on it comfortably.  As I found myself thinking that maybe the minute chance of everything being a really bad dream was right, Celestia walked into my view.  "This is a most intriguing place I must admit, I haven't done this very often but most of the minds I have entered have somewhat simple mindscapes.  This however appears to be rather... complex."
I muttered a quick curse under my breath as she shattered my last holdout, and focused my attention towards her.  "So, how do you do your reading, this is kind of freaky to be honest."
"Well, I must get a general view of your mindscape.  This appears to simply be a welcoming area, so we must leave it.  Please, lead the way out."
I figured she must have meant out the building, and so I got up from the couch and made my way to the door.  "Follow me then Celestia."  Throwing the front door of my condo open, the sight that greeted me was yet one more of many shocking things that had occurred to me.  Outside of the condo, rather than the usual parking spots and road that greeted me every morning, there were a mix and mash of different buildings all neatly placed along a straight road.  As my gaze moved across each building, I immediately recognized each and every one of them.  My childhood home.  My high school.  My father's company HQ building.  Every significant part of my memories seemed to be represented in my mindscape.
"I am unsure if I should be impressed or startled...  This is beyond anything I have seen in a mind before.  Well, time for me to do my thing."  Celestia startled me a little as with a hop and a flap of her wings, she went airborne and flew up into the sky.  After about a minute she seemed to find a spot that she liked, as she started hovering in midair as a bright light emitted from her horn.  It wasn't too long before the light cut out and she made her way back to me, landing gracefully nearby and folding her wings back to her side.  She looked to be deep in thought as if analyzing something, which I suppose she was.
"Well?"  I spoke out after she had just stood there for a minute or two. Patience was never one of my strong suits.
"Oh, sorry.  I see that although you are a rather selfish individual and like to question everything that is presented before you, you have good intentions.  I think I shall look forward to the first time it is explained to you how magic works.  Although we could probably spend the next hundred years discussing stuff and not run out of conversation topics, I think it best if we take this back to the waking world."  With a nod of confirmation from me, I closed my eyes.
I found myself back in the cell with Celestia next to the bed as I reopened my eyes.  "What you said about discussing stuff, you didn't see anything specific while poking around, did you?"  I really hoped that she hadn't, while I couldn't recall anything too bad being in my head I didn't really like the idea of someone being privy to all of my memories.
"Nay, I simply scanned the surface of your mindscape to get a general feel of your character.  While I could have easily delved into your memories, it would serve no purpose for what I was aiming to do."  She stood up and stepped back a few paces.  "Now, I know for a fact that there are many questions to be asked and answered, but first I would like to go grab a few more ponies who have an interest in you as well.  It will also save from having to repeat it all more than once as well.  Please, do not try to leave just yet, you are not a prisoner now that I have seen your character, but it would be for the best if you waited here for my return, for now."  With that said, Celestia turned and left my sight, leaving the door open behind her.  She must have trusted me to follow her little request, which honestly made perfect sense to me.
As the sound of hooves faded, I turned my attention towards the platter of fruit and water and ate.  Once I finished, I passed the time by slowly flexing what little bit of muscle I had left, as well as getting up and walking around a bit.  Although some of my muscles and joints protested at the walking around, I seemed to have found some more strength as I felt just fine after what must have been about five minutes of pacing around.  I faintly heard multiple voices coming my way, followed by the telltale clopping sound their hooves made.  It was almost time to have at least some of my questions answered at last.
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