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		Description

After Vin killed Ruin, she awakes in a strange land full of.... ponies. Now she is on a quest to get back to the world she knows.
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		Chapter 1



(Note: As you can (hopefully) tell by the title, this is an MLP-Mistborn crossover. As a result, if you haven't read Mistborn, this won't make alot of sense and will have massive spoilers.)
'Where am I? Who am I? WHAT am I?' Vin thought to herself, lying on some hard surface. Then, like a dam breaking, the memories came back, flooding her mind. Elend! Sazed! Her friends! What happened to them? The last thing she remembered was killing herself and taking Ruin with her. 'Is that why it's so dark? Am I dead?' After a few moments, she thought 'Duh, it's dark because my eyes are closed!' So, opening her eyes, she smiled as the sight before her. Because, right in front of her, were the mists of Preservation. Her mists. Or, what was left of them. Reaching out to command them, she was shocked at how little was actually there. Almost none. So, drawing in what little there was, she used the last sliver of Preservation to learn what had happened after killing Ruin. Knowledge flooded through her, and a tear leaked out of her eye as she learned that the world was as it once was, so long ago. Kelsier's dream had come to pass. She was broken from her stupor as she heard shuffling and whispers all around her. Burning pewter, she lept to her feet and looked around her. Her jaw nearly hit the floor. She was in what appeared to be a ballroom, with faint music playing. That mean't she was at some sort of party or ball. But what really shocked her wasn't the beauty of the room around her, but the occupants of the room themselves. "... Horses." she said. All around her were horses, about 3 feet in height. As she looked, she noticed several of them had horns or wings. Someone screamed, most likely at her. 'Time to go.' she tought. Looking around, she spotted an open doorway leading outside, with two.... ponies standing guard in full armour. She bolted towards the door, her movements fueled with pewter. As she neared the door, one of the guards moved to stop her from leaving. She took advantage of this, ironpulling on his armour and leaping over him. Then, she steelpushed, sending herself flying towards the door. She was almost through, when.... She stopped. Just stopped in midair. She didn't fall, or run into anything, she just.... stopped. She saw that she was encased in some strange purple aura. She struggled against the aura, trying to get down. While she could move freely, she couldn't get down. Looking around the ballroom, she saw a purple unicorn stading towards the back, horn glowing with the same aura. "WAIT!" the unicorn called. "We just want to talk!" At this Vin stopped struggling, very carefully thinking about what just happened. The unicorn had some how stopped her mid-air, then SPOKE to her. 'Things just got interesting.' Vin thought.
Anyway guys, thanks for reading! I'm sorry this is so short, but I want to see if you guys like my writing (or if anyone here has ever read Mistborn) before I committed myself heavily. Thanks again!
-Magiwarriorx

	
		Chapter 2



"Twilight! How wonderful to see you!" said a very familiar voice. "Princess Celestia! It's so good to see you again!" said Twilight. She and her friends had just arrived at the Grand Galloping Gala, and this year was already looking so much better than last year. Rarity had found a nice gentlecolt, Applejack's sales were through the roof, Rainbow Dash was actually hanging with the Wonderbolts, Fluttershy had finally managed to befriend the animals at the Gala, and Pinkie Pie was.... well, off being Pinkie Pie. Things were going perfectly, when suddenly Twilight noticed steam pouring from the dance floor. Or mist. At first, she thought Pinkie Pie had set up fog machines or something. "Pinkie, what's this all about?" Twilight asked, pointing to the quickly expanding ball of mist in the center of the room. Pinkie shrugged. "I don't know Twilight. But I hope it has something to do with cake! I'm starving!" "Wait... what? You didn't do this?" Twilight asked. Then, something odd happened. The mist, as quickly as it had been spreading, began rushing back, towards the room's center. It receded and receded until it disappeared entirely. After it was gone, a wave of whispers spread through to spectating crowd. Twilight pushed her way to the front, trying to see what was so interesting. When she got there, she froze in shock. Standing there was a creature with four legs, standing on two of them. It wore a strange cloak which separated into strips of cloth as it neared the floor, and had a small crop of fur on the top of what Twilight assumed was it's head. Someone screamed, and the strange creature swung it's head in the direction of the sound. 'Uh-oh' thought Twilight, right before the creature ran towards the door. It moved with extraordinary speed as it dashed towards the door. A guard stepped out to stop it, and something odd happened. The creature jumped over the guard, then, when it was over it, rocketed towards the door with a speed even Dash would have been hard-pressed to match, despite the fact that it had no obvious wings. Twilight, breaking from her trance, realized this may be her only chance to talk to this thing. So, calling upon her magic, she stopped the creature mid-air. It struggled, attempting to break free. "WAIT! We just want to talk!" she called. At this it froze, staring right at Twilight. "Princess Celestia, I think you should talk to her." she whispered to the Princess. "Her?" asked Celestia. Twilight shrugged, inexplicably knowing it was a she. "Very well..." said Celestia, stepping towards the creature.
Slowly, Vin was lowered to the ground. The crowd parted, and a beautiful white horse stepped forwards. It was taller than the others, possessing both wings and a horn. 'If the horned ones can do things like that purple one, then this one would make a dangerous enemy.' Vin thought. "Greetings!" it said. "My name is Princess Celestia, and I am an alicorn of Equestria. This is my student, Twilight Sparkle, a unicorn of Equestria. Now may I ask, who, and what, are you?" Vin remained silent. "HEY! Answer the mare!" yelled a rainbow maned pegasus. "Shhhh Rainbow Dash! We don't even know if she can understand us!" said the one called Twilight Sparkle. "No, I can understand you." said Vin slowly. All the ponies seemed taken aback by the fact Vin could speak. Every instinct inside Vin screamed to remain silent, but she feared angering everyone there by ignoring their leader. So she spoke. "My name is Vin. I am a human from the Final Empire." "Ohhhhh! Where's that?" said a pink horse with curly pink hair. Vin was disturbed that it had managed sneak up on her, even while she was burning tin. "Do they have cake there because I really want cake WAIT what if they don't? What if you don't know what cake is QUICK! SOMEONE GET CAKE!!!" it screamed, bouncing up and down. It was rather amusing watching it, actually. Vin realized suddenly that she was very, very tired and her pewter was almost gone. Her first instinct was to drink another vial of metals, before realizing that, where ever she was, this place may not have allomantic metals, meaning she should conserve her metals. This brief internal struggle distracted her long enough for her pewter to burn off. 'Uh-oh' she thought as the world around her spun and her vision went black.
When she awoke, she found herself in a luxurious white marble bedroom. She was no longer wearing her mistcloak, only wearing her simple black shirt and trousers. At first, she panicked. Her mistcloak had her metal vials in it. However, there was her mistcloak, sitting on a table across the room with her metal vials and daggers laid out neatly beside it. Burning iron, she pulled one of the vials over to her out-stretched hand, downing it. "How did you do that?" a voice asked. Vin snapped her head towards the sound. Standing in the doorway was the one they called Twilight Sparkle. "Allomancy." Vin slowly replied. "What?" "Alloman-" Vin cut her self off, realizing this unicorn had probably never heard of the art of Preservation. "I'll tell you if you answer my question." Vin said. The pony nodded. "What did you do to me last night? How did you stop me midair?" The pony looked confused at this. "What do you mean? Magic, or course." "Well then I used something similar." Vin replied. The pony did not seem satisfied by this answer, but simply said "The princesses are waiting for you." Warily, Vin got up off the bed she had been on. She donned her mistcloak, putting her metal vials and daggers back in their proper places. The pony eyed the daggers with suspicion, but did not object. "Lead the way." Vin said. Twilight's horn glowed, and suddenly she was in what appeared to be a throne room. "How.... what...?" Vin said. "Greetings, Vin, human mistborn of the Final Empire, and welcome to Canterlot!" said Princess Celestia. Sitting next to her was another alicorn with a coat as black as night, who's mane twinkled like the stars. "This is my sister, Princess Luna." said Celestia, noticing Vin's interest in her. "Now, I am sure you have as many questions for us as we have for you, but let me ask the most pressing one. Why are you here?" "I do not know." Vin replied slowly. "Now let me ask you a question..." And so they continued, each asking questions about the other. Princess Celestia was shocked to learn how cruelly skaa were treated before the death of the Lord Ruler, and Vin was stunned to learn how harmoniously the ponies lived. Vin learned the basics of unicorn magic, and in turn told Celestia how allomancy works. As it turned out, all allomantic metals or components of allomantic metals (with the exception of atium) occurred naturally here, in similar quantities as the Final Empire. At first, Vin was reluctant to give any information away to Celestia. However, as they talked, she slowly began to think she could trust her. She burned duralumin and bronze, just to make sure there wasn't a Soother or Rioter playing with her emotions. "Well Vin, I am sure you would like to rest and process the information I have shared with you. Twilight, would you mind if Vin stayed with you in the Ponyville library?" "Not at all, Princess! Please Vin, if you would follow me."

	
		Chapter 3



"This is..... beautiful." said Vin. She and Twilight stood just outside the Canterlot palace, in the gardens. This was nothing like the gardens of nobles that she was used to. There was no ash, the ground was green with grass, and there were.... "Flowers." whispered Vin. They looked similar to the one in Kelsier's picture, but far more beautiful. Strange, wonderful little plants, these flowers. "Yes, the Canterlot gardens are quite pretty." said Twilight. Vin hardly noticed her speak. "The Final Empire is nothing like this. It's a land of mist and ash. The sky is always red, the sun a gigantic angry eye. What few plants there are are a sickly brown. But this place... just beautiful."
'Thanks to Sazed, home looks like this now.' Vin thought to herself. She and Twilight were on the road to Ponyville, and Twilight said they were almost there. Soon a small town came into view, visible without tin. Several ponies happily went about their business. As Vin and Twilight approached, a hush fell over the street as all eyes turned towards Vin. She disliked being the center of attention, but there wasn't she could do about that now. Eventually, Twilight entered what appeared to be a tree with a door in the side. When Vin opened the door, she saw that the tree was a library. "Spike! I'm home!" called Twilight. "Oh, hey Twilight. I was just putting up these books." came a reply from what looked like a talking stack of books with legs. The stack then moved itself over to a half empty shelf on the wall and quickly put all the books in their proper places. After it was done, Vin saw that it was actually a small, purple and green reptilian creature. "Anyway, I-" it said, seeing Vin. "Spike, this is Vin. She's a human from a place called the Final Empire. She somehow managed to teleport herself to the middle of the Grand Galloping Gala last night, and now we are trying to figure out how she got here."
"N-nice to me-meet you, V-Vin!" stuttered Spike. Vin smiled at this. "Hello, Spike." she said, subtly Soothing his fear and uncertainty. Spike visibly relaxed. Twilight picked up on this. "The allomantic effects of brass, I assume?" Spike looked confused. "The what?" Vin extinguished her brass. "Allomantic effect. I am what's known as a Mistborn. I swallow metals, and then 'burn' them, granting me certain powers based on the metal. For instance, tin enhances my senses, and brass can dampen the emotions of those near me. I used brass just now to dampen your fear of me." Spike clearly was disturbed by the fact that Vin had been toying with his emotions, but only said "O-okay" before running off to a different part of the library. Twilight sighed and began levitating books off the shelf, searching through them for information on humans. "Hmm... humans... humans... humans..." After a couple of minutes, she said "No, nothing on humans here. Oh well. Purhapse the Princesses will find something. In the mean time, let me show you around Ponyville!"
"Pinkie Pie, answer the door!" said Twilight. She and Vin were standing outside Sugarcube Corner. "Oh, hey Twilight! It's so good to see- IT'S YOU!!!" she screamed when she saw Vin. "QUICK!!! You need some cake, NOW!!!" She dragged Vin in with such surprising strength, Vin had to burn bronze just to make sure Pinkie wasn't a Thug. "Wait right here!" said Pinkie, dashing off to the back and reappearing a second latter with a cake on her back. "Here! Have some!" she said, handing Vin a slice. Vin hesitantly accepted it, wondering why this horse would give her cake so freely. 'Posion?' she wondered, but, flaring pewter, took a bite. It was delicious, and Vin could not detect any poison in it. "Well? What do you think?" asked Pinkie. "It's good." Vin felt something bite the back of her leg. Flaring her pewter again, she spun around to find a small, green, toothless lizard holding her leg in it's mouth. "Gummy! You know it's not polite to bite strangers! Now say your sorry!" The lizard released Vin's leg, looked up and yawned. "Oh dear! Thanks for stopping by Twilight, but it's naptime for Gummy! See you later!" Pinkie said, bouncing off. "Well, she's a little.... something..." Vin said. Twilight laughed. "That's Pinkie for you. Now come on, lets go see Rarity!"
"Rarity, this is Vin. She is a human from a place call the Final Empire. While we work out how she can get back home, I'm showing her around Ponyville." said Twilight. "Pleasure to meet you, Vin!" said Rarity, taking the fact that an human was standing on her doorstep better than most. "Likewise." Vin said. "Oh dear," said Rarity, "Simple black trousers and shirt? Sadly, I doubt I have anything that would fit your kind. I might be able to make something, but- Opalescence! Get down from there!" said Rarity, noticing her cat on top of Carousel Boutique, clinging on for dear life. "Oh, allow me." Vin said. Burning iron, she pulled herself to the top of the building. "HIIISSSSS!!!" growled Opal, glaring at Vin. She picked the cat up, it's claws bouncing harmlessly of Vin's pewter protected skin. And so, dropping a coin, she lowered herself to the ground, giving Opal back to Rarity, who stood with mouth agape. "You just flew... and picked up Opal..." Twilight quickly explained allomancy to Rarity, who was still in shock. "Yes, thank you ever so much! Now I have to tend to Opal. Make sure she didn't catch a cold in the wind up there. Ta-ta now!" said Rarity, heading back inside.
'It's so... peaceful here.' thought Vin. She an Twilight were on the road to Sweet Apple Acres. Strange, feathered creatures Twilight called birds chirped in the nearby apple orchard. "Watch out!" screamed Applejack, as a run-away cart nearly hit Vin and Twilight. 'Or maybe not' Vin thought. Realizing the cart could hurt someone, she burned iron, tugging on both the metal door latch of the nearby barn and the nails in the cart. The momentum of the cart fought her pull for a few seconds before the cart came to a stop, the rolled back up the hill and came to a stop next to Vin. "Thanks, Twi! Yer magic really comes in handy, don't it?" asked a orange pony with three apples for a cutie mark. "Actually, that wasn't me Applejack." Applejack raised an eyebrow. "Then who..." she began, then saw Vin. "Applejack, this is Vin. She's a human. She was the one who stopped your cart, with allomancy." After explaining allomancy yet again, Applejack turned to Vin. "Well, thanks for yer help, but I got apples to buck. Unless yer fancy metal magic could help?" Vin smiled, an idea popping into her head.
A few minutes later, Vin stood in the apple orchard. "I would suggest backing up" she told Twilight and Applejack, as she pulled out her coin purse. Throwing a handful of coins into the air, she burned steel. The coins shot away from her, expertly slicing all the apples off a nearby tree. "Wow. That was fast." said Applejack, while Vin retrieved her coins with iron. And so Vin helped with the harvesting, using her coins and steel, while Twilight helped with her magic. After an hour or two, Vin heard a bell ringing. "Soup's on!" said Applejack, running off towards house. Vin's stomach growled. Aside from Pinkie's cake, she hadn't had anything to eat today. So, burning pewter, she ran after Applejack. When she reached the house, she was greeted with a mouthwatering smell wafting from the kitchen. As good as it smelled, the food was far better. Apple pie, apple fritters, apple sauce, apple... well, you get the idea. After lunch, Vin thanked the Apple family for their hospitality, but that she and Twilight had to leave.
"Rainbow Dash! Wake up!" Twilight yelled up at the cloud-home of the cyan pegasus. She got no response. "Vin, could you get me up there?" she asked, gesturing to the clouds. "Sure." Dropping a coin, she grabbed Twilight and burned steel, shooting straight up. Eventually, their upward climb slowed to a stop, with Vin and Twilight hovering in front of the door of Rainbow's house. "RAINBOW DASH!!!! WAKE UP!!!!" Twilight screamed. There was a thump, and a few minutes later a very sleepy Rainbow Dash poked her head outside.  "Ugh. What do you want, Twi...?" asked a very sleepy looking Rainbow Dash, her voice trailing off as she realized the unicorn was hovering in front of her door with Vin. "Come down here, there is someone I want you to meet!" Twilight said, as Vin began easing them back to the ground. "Hey, you're that human from the Gala, aren't you? Sorry for yelling at you." said Dash when she reached the ground. "It's alright." said Vin, smiling faintly. "Hey, how did you do that? Fly to my door, I mean."
"Okay, let's do that again! I just know I can beat you this time!" said Dash. Vin sighed. After explaining allomancy to Dash, the pegasus had wanted to see exactly how fast a Mistborn was. She had challenged Vin to a series of races; Dash had won the flying race, since Vin wasn't actually "flying" when she burned steel. However, on the ground, Vin was far faster. "Okay, on 3. 1....2....3!" said Twilight, and Vin and Dash tore off. Vin took the lead, Dash trying desperately to keep up. Then Dash flew past Vin, using her wings. "Hey, no fair!" said Vin, then a smell wafted to her tin-enhanced nose from the opposite direction. Smoke. Fire in Ponyville.
When Vin arrived, the house was engulfed in flames. The fire department was trying to put it out, but to no avail. At first, she only stood watching. Then she noticed a faint cry, undetectable without tin, from the upper portion of the house. Someone was still in there. 'Oh boy' she thought, running up to the doorway. Turning off her tin, she busted the door down with a pewter fueled kick. Heat rolled outwards. 'It's like an oven in there!' she thought. Running inside, she looked for a stairway to the top floor. She eventually found it, but it had been destroyed by the blaze. Burning iron, she noticed a strong blue line pointing to the pipes in the wall at the top of the stairs. She pulled on it, taking her to the landing above. "Hello?" she called out, searching for the pony. The blaze was intense, and if she didn't get out soon, she wouldn't be getting out at all. "HELLO!?!?!" she yelled. This time she heard a faint squeak. Running into the room it came from, she found a small foal hiding in the closet. Picking it up, she turned to leave the way she came, only to have a beam collapse from the ceiling, blocking the exit. 'Now what?' she thought, looking around. Then an idea hit her. Turning her back to an exterior wall of the house, she burned steel, finding more pipes. Pushing on them, she burned duralumin and pewter. The force of her push sent her rocketing through the fire-weakened wall of the house, pewter protecting her, the filly still in her arms. When she landed, a mare screamed, running up to Vin. She handed her the filly, assuming it was filly's mother. Vin then turned around just in time to see the house collapse.
"Wow, that was so cool! The way you broke your way out of the house just in time! It was so awesome!" said Dash. Vin smiled. They had learned that the house had been abandoned, and the filly had been in there because her friends had dared her to. "Anyway, I got weather to maintain. See you around Vin!" said Dash, who flew off towards a mass of black clouds in the distance. "Okay, so now let's go visit Fluttershy!" said Twilight, who skipped off. Vin followed.
After a while, they stood at the doorway of a woodland cottage. "Now, Fluttershy is a little... timid. If she sees and unfamiliar face at her door, she won't open up for anything. So could you maybe... hide?" Twilight asked. Vin nodded, dropping a coin and burning steel, causing her to hover above the doorway. "Fluttershy!" called Twilight, knocking. A yellow pegasus, presumably Fluttershy, answered the door. "Oh. Hello, Twilight. What's that?" asked Fluttershy, looking at the gold boxing Vin was using as an anchor. Vin stopped burning steel, dropping to the ground on top of the boxing. Vin heard a squeak, then the sound of a door slamming and several locks clicking home. "What part of "timid" did you miss?" asked Twilight. "I was afraid she would move the coin, messing up my steel push." replied Vin. After several minutes of trying (and failing) to coax Fluttershy out, Vin used her allomancy to unlock the door. Fluttershy squeaked again from somewhere in the living room. "It's alright, I'm not going to hurt you." said Vin, Soothing away Fluttershy's fear and anxiety, Rioting her confidence and curiosity. After a while, Fluttershy poked her head out from around the couch, then started slowly approaching Vin. "Hello there Fluttershy. My name is Vin, and I am a human from the Final Empire." "H-h-hello, V-V-Vin." replied the shy, pink maned pegasus. As they talked, Vin slowly turned her zinc and brass down to a low burn, eventually turning them off entirely. "Swallowing metals can't be healthy." said Fluttershy as they began talking about allomancy. "Anyway, I was just about to go to Zecora's house. Mr. Birdy broke his wing, and I want to see if Zecora has any potion that could help. Do you want to come with me and see if she knows how you can get back home?" Twilight smiled. "Of course! Zecora will be sure to know! Come on Vin, let's go!" said the purple unicorn.

	