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		Description

Evans life is over, and he took it. The world was too much for him to bear, but when Luna makes a wish she transports Evans departed soul to the land of Equestria, and what better place for him to show up but in her bed. Many other changes will occur along with Luna and Evan starting to have strange new feelings they have never felt before. 
This is my first story so It will need some editing if someone is willing to help me. Please comment whether you would want me to continue this story  or not. If you have criticism please explain so I can improve.
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		Prologue



He was just 17, about to become an adult. But he saw the world for what it truly was, nightmare you couldn't wake up from. His misery and hatred for being born tortured him to no end. He only wished to escape. But there was only one way to do that.
He stood in the kitchen with a knife to his throat, and his mom standing in front of him not 10 feet away, panicking and pleading with him. He couldn't hear her thou. He was hoping they wouldn't witness the act and that he could leave without saying goodbye. But he already wrote down one last essay as a goodbye for them to read after the fact. 
Then his mom tried to approach him, but he barely noticed and flinched. The knife slipped and it felt like how nails on a chalkboard sound. He felt warmth overcome on his neck, followed by a muffled scream. He smiled and mouthed “I love you” then he stumbled to the floor resting his head against the washing machine and closed his eyes.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Luna was patrolling the castle late at night like she always did after raising the moon and organizing the stars. Her footsteps echoed throughout the corridors as she walked around aimlessly.  Thinking about the upcoming Nightmare Night and thinking of plans on what to do she didn't realize she had wandered into the old library. 
It was very quiet and musky inside the old library wing. But she decided to wander around a bit more. She dragged her fingers along the rows of scrolls and books as she walked along as if she was looking for something to read. She pulled out a faded red book and looked at the title, “The diets of all known creatures”. She instantly put the book back out of the mysterious boredom that overcame her. 
“Why am i even here” she asked herself. She started to walk towards the door. suddenly a small clattering sound echoed from the back of the room. Probably a scroll that fell from a shelf Luna deduced. She decided to go and put it back where it belonged and walked back down past the shelves of books and scrolls.
She turned the corner and saw a small golden laced scroll lying in the middle of the floor. It looked rather colorful and caught Luna’s curiosity. She picked up the scroll with her magic and placed it in her hand. “no ordinary scroll has gold trimming” she thought aloud as she unraveled it and walked towards a window to get some moonlight so she could read. She looked closely at the glittering letters and read the scroll.
A dying star doth give one wish
As one one who is dying giveth one last breath.
but only if thou wish be true from the heart
Will heart and wish unite.
Luna, having read the poem out loud in disappointment. She thought it would be an interesting well written story. She looked up at the sky where she noticed something flickering and realized it was a star, and it was dying! She panicked and dropped the scroll as she teleported through the window. She flew as fast as she could towards the dying star and was worried she wouldn't make it in time to save it. She broke through the atmosphere and flew near the star. It was pulsing its light at random as if struggling to live. She tried to use healing magic but it had no effect. The pulsing light began to slow down even more and floated there in shock. There was nothing she could do. One of her stars was dying and she couldn’t do anything to stop it. 
The star shrank to the size of a basketball and the light dimmed. Luna held the star in her hand and she began to cry. The stars were like her children, and she hoped she would never lose any of them, but she just did. The light from the star faded to black and it crumbled into stardust. Then at that moment Luna recalled the poem from the scroll.
A dying star doth give one wish
as one one who is dying giveth one last breath.
She floated there for a moment still running the words through her mind. Surely she didn’t cause the star to die, but what if it was true and she could make a wish. She thought deeply remembering it said only a wish true from the heart (or something along those lines) would actually come true. 
Than she felt it, a small sensation building in her gut. Something that had been picking at the back of her mind since she was changed back to normal and went back to living her normal life. She wanted to be loved. Not the same love which is that of her family or citizens, but that of someone not related, but close to her heart. A boyfriend. She thought about it for a moment still floating where the star used to be. 
“I wish i could find my special someone”. Deep down she realized that was what she had been craving for a long time. The love and affection of another person. 
Suddenly the floating stardust glowed faintly, slowly spinning around Luna. She looked from left to right surprised that the dust came back to life. The dust began to spin faster and faster and it slowly began to spin Luna in a circle as well. There was a sudden flash of light and she closed her eyes tight. 
Then she slowly began to stop spinning and opened her eyes. The dust was all gone and she was alone in the night sky with only the other stars to keep her company. 
When she flew back down to the library she saw the scroll on the ground with a faint glow illuminating from it. She teleported back inside and picked up the scroll with her magic hoping to get some answers. But when she looked at the scroll it was blank. The glowing faded and it simply became a plain blank scroll. She dropped it and it bounced around on the floor making a tapping sound before rolling off down the hall for a short distance. All the while, Luna stood like a statue lost in her thoughts. 
As Luna walked back to her room she realized that her wish hadn’t exactly come true. None showed up or magically appeared out of thin air in front of her. But it was odd how the star dust acted and the words on the scroll vanished. Maybe there was something to it anyways and she just had to start looking for that special someone.
She opened the door to her room with her magic and approached her bed ready to sleep. She had nothing else to do this night so she simply decided to sleep in early. She lifted the blanket covering her bead up with her magic and discovered there was a boy lying in her bed.

	
		Ch.1



Chapter 1 
She gasped and dropped the blanket re-covering the person lying in her bed. She was about to scream for the guards to help her but didn’t out of curiosity. Instead she pulled the blankets off the bed exposing him and inspected him.
He had dark blue hair with one red streak going down the side with a tail to match. He was very large, probably around six feet tall and looked to be in his late teens. He seemed harmless in his sleeping state and since he had no horn there was no threat of him using magic. But the fact that he somehow got into her bedroom was still a mystery. He had no wings so he wouldn’t be able to fly in through any of the windows. 
Luna started pacing and thinking of what to do with this person who mysteriously appeared in her bed. What if she asked her sister for help? No, she must keep this secret. If word got out that a random stranger managed to sneak into Luna’s royal bed chambers it would cause so much havoc amongst security, plus it might make her look bad.
She paced around the room desperate to figure out a way to make this end well. She looked up at the stars that make up the ceiling as if they would magically shape into an answer to her problem. But then she remembered the dying star. Her wish, had it come true? Was he the one? But she didn’t even know this person, how could he be the answer to her wish?
She cautiously walked over to the side of the bed where he lay. Maybe she should check to see if he was alright, that scar on his throat looks very fresh. As she got close he stirred and gave out a squeaky whimpering sound. She flinched at the sound and took a step back. She then took two steps forward, leaned in, and poked his shoulder. He stirred even more as a reaction and it seemed that she actually woke him up.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
He felt nothing. he saw nothing. It was total darkness. Was this it he thought, was this really the end? Suddenly a white orb appeared before him. It danced around as if trying to communicate. It gave off a warm light, a happy feeling. But why? What was this orb of light? It suddenly grew larger and larger until it was slightly bigger than him. I came closer to him making him feel warmer. It began to envelope him and he became afraid. 
Suddenly he heard a laugh. Not like any other laugh he had heard. I was a mute laugh, as if from a mute dream where you simply know there is someone laughing. It was happy, and it somehow made him happy.
Then, more darkness. He remembered how he killed himself; it didn’t seem real, as he was still thinking. How can a dead person think? Wait, he was dead right? Suddenly he felt brief pressure on his shoulder. He looked around to see what it was but couldn’t see anything. 
Then he opened my eyes and didn’t move but could see that he was lying on a bed. He began to lift his head up and lean on his shoulders and looked around. He was in a large room with stars on the ceiling and everything else was some dark shade of blue. 
He turned around to see the rest of where he was and saw a young looking girl standing near the bed. But what got his attention was that she had a blue unicorn horn and blue wings and blue clear hair. He panicked and stumbled backwards to the opposite side of the bed which he then fell out of. 
Luna panicked and shot a paralyzing spell at the boy which missed as he fell. 
“Who are you and what do you want” the boy yelled at Luna.
“What are you doing in my bedroom and who are you” she responded.
“Will you promise not to attack me if I tell you”?
Luna stopped charging magic in her horn. “I promise I won’t”.
“My name is Evan and you”?
“My name is Luna, I thought everyone knew that. But still, how did you get in my room”.
Luna, the name echoed through Evan’s head as he realized, she was Princess Luna. Luna from My Little Pony? But Luna’s supposed to be a pony not a human. It all made sense accept for that, the fancy bedroom, stars for a ceiling and everything was dark blue. 
“Umm, I have no idea how I got here Luna, I wish I did thou”
“It’s Princess Luna and I guess we will have to figure that out later”.
There was an awkward few seconds of silence before Evan noticed something wrong with his body. He kept feeling something brush up against the back of his legs. He looked around and saw that he had a tail!
“What the heck, when did I get a tail, where did this come from”!?
“Everyone has a tail did you never know you had a tail”?
“Where I am from nobody has tails, especially colorful ones like these”
A sudden thought came to Evan’s mind and he grabbed at his hair.
“Is my hair the same color as my tail”?
“Of course it is, what kind of question is that”?
“My hair was a light brown before I died”.
“You died, how did you die, and if you died how come you are here”?
“Well” he hesitated “I kind of, slit my own throat” He winced in pain and shame as he glanced at her. She was in shock with eyes bulged and mouth open. 
“Killed yourself, why would you do such a thing”!?
“I really hated my life and how the world I lived on was turning out, I didn’t want to be a part of it and I broke down”. 
“So somehow you ended up here” She thought somehow here wish upon the dying star and that mysterious scroll had something to do with this. She thought it would be best if she didn’t say anything because it might upset Evan.
“I’m kind of freaking out right now; this is all very strange to me”.
“That is understandable; this is very strange to me as well” 
Evan sat down on the corner of the bed and twirled his new tail through his fingers. He looked up at the clock hanging on the wall which read 3:47; it was then that he realized he was getting tired.  
“Umm, is there anywhere I could sleep for the rest of the night”?
Luna thought for a moment, the guest rooms were all the way downstairs and down the hall, he would surely be seen if he tried going there. She could just make a bed appear but it would still be odd to have him sleeping in her room. She could simply escort him to a guest room, but then anyone who say would associate him to her. But he was still a guest and there had to be a choice between the two.
“Well I guess I could show you to a guest room”
“Yes, that seems reasonable”
“Follow me then we better be quick about it, I want as few people to see you as possible”
“Why, is that a problem”?
She turned and looked at him with concern “Considering you “broke” into my bedroom that would alarm many people in security. Plus considering a strange mysterious man snuck into my room at night would start to make people think I was 
Evan knew exactly what she meant and he blushed at the thought before shaking his head in defiance. Then his stomach growled.
“Umm, apparently I’m starting to get hungry”
“well then we will have to sneak into the kitchen as well” Luna sighed. 
Luna opened the doors with her magic and as we walked out the guards snapped to attention.
“Nothing to see here“ she mumbled nervously. Even simply seeing the guards made her nervous. Evan, noticing this, started to feel bad about this odd series of events. He needed a way for this to end well without any disastrous situations.
The silence in the corridors was broken by the slight tapping of footsteps as Luna and Evan walked towards the kitchen. They turned a corner leading to another long hallway with one side having many windows showing that Celestia had started to raise the sun. Luna pointed towards the door at the end of the hallway.
“That is the kitchen where all the food you could ever find is kept, normally the chef would be there to make the food but you will simply have to find something not too complex to eat”.
“That’s ok, I’m sure I’ll find something”. 
As they got to the kitchen door it swung open revealing Princess Celestia. Luna quickly shoved Evan to the side blocking him from view.
“Sister, what are you doing here” Luna said nervously.
“ Oh, umm, well I was raising the sun and suddenly I got a little hungry and decided to see if there was any cake available” she said with a sheepish grin. “So what are you doing, were you hungry as well”?
“Umm, no, I was just walking around because I couldn't sleep”.
“I see, does it have anything to do with that boy you tried to shove out of my view”?
Luna blushed but wasn't sure why. “Umm, yes, you see I-”.
Evan stepped into view and gave a slight bow “Hello Princess Celestia, it is an honor to meet you”

“What, it wasn’t an honor to meet me”? Luna questioned 
“Well considering how we met no, meeting you, yes, how we met, no” Evan stammered trying to get out of the heat.  
“So how did you meet, Luna has been in the castle the whole time” Celestia questioned Evan but then suddenly she had a thought.
“Did he break into the castle”?! 
“No it was nothing like that, umm, could we discuss this later after everything has settled down” Luna insisted nervously. 
“I still want answers later today” She pointed at both of them one at a time. She looked at her hand and pointed at them one at a time again. Her eyes widened and she suddenly had another thought. “Luna, have you been, going out with him”? She pointed at Evan.
This question shocked the both of them
“What, no”! Luna yelled “Where did you get that idea, we just met this morning”!
“Well then where did you meet”?
This question silenced Luna out of pure embarrassment and fear. 
“Well”? She turned to Evan who also fell silent out of embarrassment 
“See this is why I am having thoughts about you two, I will be expecting a full explanation later today from both of you”. 
There was another long silence before Evan spoke up
“So, where are the guest bedrooms”? Evan asked cautiously.
Celestia looked at him “Do you not have a place to stay”?
“No, but like you said, I will explain it all tomorrow”.
Celestia nodded and beckoned a guard to show Evan to a guest room.
As Evan walked out of hearing range Celestia turned to Luna. “There better be a good explanation for all of this sister”. After that the sisters parted ways, Luna to her bedroom and Celestia to her morning duty’s.

The guard led Evan to a large wooden door and explained that this would be the room he will be staying in. The room itself was neat and clean but very spacious and fancy like a five star hotel. It simply had a bedroom and a bathroom with a small fridge and some other furniture. There was a queen sized bed with large soft blankets and pillows which looked very tempting. Evan collapsed onto the bed and covered himself with the blankets. He then realized he forgot to eat and got out of bed. He looked around the room and saw a small complimentary bag of chocolate chip cookies. After eating the few cookies his stomach finally let him go to sleep. 
Luna made it back to her room without any more problems. She was still bothered by the way her sister treated her, and about how she got so flustered around Evan when certain comments were made.  Why was she acting like this she thought? She walked up to her bed and got in, covering herself with the nice soft sheets and resting her head on a pillow. “I’ll think about it tomorrow” she reassured herself. But for some reason she just couldn’t get Evan out of her mind. She sat up “What is wrong with me, I just met him and barely even know him”. She buried her face in her hands and groans in frustration.  
She then thought about how he said he actually committed suicide. She was still in a bit of shock that someone would actually do such a thing, especially a young handsome boy like Eva. No, what was she thinking. She turned over in her bed “why won’t these thoughts just leave me alone” she pleaded. She sighed and closed her eyes trying to focus on nothing. Eventually she zoned out and finally could get some rest.

	