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		Description

After finding a peculiar spell, Twilight casts it only to end up in Skyrim. What will happen to the young unicorn?
Join Twilight as she makes new friends, make new enemies and tries to survive in a land where dragons roam free and terrorize the inhabitants.
-----------
My Little Pony is owned by Hasbro
The Elder Scrolls : Skyrim is owned by Bethesda.
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In a town called Ponyville, lived a certain purple unicorn by the name of Twilight Sparkle. She lived in an hollowed out tree turned library with her number one assistant Spike. Twilight Sparkle has many title too her name, some just know her as a fellow unicorn who is a librarian. Nothing special about her, but those close to her know that she is the student to the powerful Princess Celestia and one of the 6 elements of harmony. She represented magic as her Cutie Mark shows on her flank.
On this specific day, Twilight is in her library home researching a peculiar spell she found whilst in the midst of her reading session. This specific spell wasn't like the other spells she knows about, something about this one seemed almost alien to her. Having sent Spike to her friend Rarity’s house to have peace and quiet.
Twilight sat at her desk looking over the peculiar spell, layer and layer of books are laying all around her floor, some opened some closed. Twilight closed the book she had on the desk after reading through it at least 3 times. “Urgh!, why can’t I find anything about this spell. None of it makes any sense!” she said as she signs slams her head onto the desk, carefully avoiding her horn lest she make the same mistake again.
Closing her eyes to think more clearly she was interrupted as a knock sounded on her door, looking towards the door, she stood up and walked over to answer it. As she opened the door with a spurt of magic she tripped over one of the many piles of books laying across the floor and fell face first into the floor knocking over another pile in the process.
Standing at the door was another pony, specifically a cyan colored Pegasus mare with rainbow colored mane and tail lazily hovering just above the ground. As soon as said pony saw the unicorn lying face to floor, she fell out of the air holding her stomach whilst laughing as hard as she could. Twilight slowly got up and rubbed her muzzle, attempting to get rid of the slight pain now resting there.
Twilight shot the multi-colored Pegasus a look and waited for her to finish, the Pegasus in question slowly got back to her hooves whilst wiping away tears of mirth. “You finished yet Rainbow Dash?” Twilight asked.
“Sorry Twi, but I didn't expect you to open the door thoroughly inspecting the floor with your face” Rainbow Dash replied, trying her best not to laugh again. Twilight Rolled her eyes and she turned around to pick up the knocked over piles with her magic. “Anyway, what can I help you with Rainbow?”

“Nothing really, just finished placing the clouds for the light rain happening tonight, just thought I’d pop in to see what the resident egghead was doing” Rainbow smirked. Twilight glared lightly at Rainbow but quickly switched to a quiet giggle. “If you must know, I found this weird spell the other day and cannot find anything about it...it’s almost as if it just appeared out of thin air. No book in the library has hinted to anything useful” Twilight replied with a sign. Rainbow hovered over to the parchment laying across the desk, not understanding it Rainbow looked back to Twilight “Have you tried casting it yet?” she asked
“No” Twilight quickly replied “I didn't want to risk anything bad happening if it went wrong”
Rainbow looked at her confused “You?! Get a spell wrong?! You special talent in MAGIC Twi! Isn't it like, impossible for you to mess up a spell?” Rainbow asked.
“Only because my special talent is magic doesn't mean I don’t make mistakes from time to time. Besides even if that was true, I know nothing about what this spell does” Twilight said, a little blush forming at the compliment regardless. Twilight sat in front of her desk again looking at the parchment as Rainbow Dash landed next to her, being careful not to knock over any book piles.
“Why not take it to the Princesses about it? Surely they must know?” Rainbow suggested. Twilight looked at her blankly before pulling a hoof down her face “Of course, why didn't I think of that” Twilight levitated a scroll and a quill before writing.
 Dear Princess Celestia,
With his message includes a rather peculiar spell I found whilst reading. I have spent the last couple of days trying to find and information about it, but no book come close to it. I was wondering if you knew anything about it that could help lead us to understanding this spell.
Your Faithful Student
Twilight Sparkle
Twilight rolls the scroll up and seals it, she was just about to shout for Spike when she realized he was over at Rarity’s. She looked around the library at the mess she created. She sheepishly grinned as Rainbow “I don’t suppose you could give this to Spike over a Rarity’s? I need to clean up around here” she ask Rainbow. Rainbow swiped the scroll from Twilight’s magic field and gave a salute to Twilight “Consider it done Twilight, It’ll be delivered in 10. Seconds. Flat!” Rainbow said proudly.
Twilight waved Rainbow off as she flew towards Rarity’s Boutique, she closed the door and turned around surveying the mountain of books in front of her “Well...I did want to re-shelve the library, may as well start now. Twilight walked to the middle of the room and levitated all the books around her, she started to put book back onto shelves in subject alphabetical order.
A few minutes later there was another knock at the door, Twilight but the last book onto the shelves, doing a quick once over the book to make sure it was neat and tidy. Satisfied with the results she got up to answer the door, opening it with her magic she was shocked at who stood there “P-Princess Celestia!” she exclaimed moving aside for her to enter. Celestia leaned down to nuzzle her student “Hello Twilight, how have you been doing?” Celestia ask.
“J-just fine Princess Cele-” Twilight was interrupted
“Please Twilight, in private just call me Celestia” she said with a small smile on her face.
“O-of course Princ- I mean Celestia, Sorry I’m just shocked. I know I wrote you a letter but I didn't know that you’d personally visit me” Twilight ask, the shocked expression slowly fading from her face “Well, I did send a reply stating that I would be visiting” Celestia said with a small smirk on her face.  I don’t remember any re- the realization hit Twilight as she face hoofed for the 2nd time that day.
Celestia giggled at the display “It’s quite alright Twilight, onto the matter at hand. This spell you sent me, you said you found it whilst reading. What book was it?” Celestia inquired.
“I didn't find it in a book, it was laying on one of the shelves. At first I thought a page had fallen out but I noticed that none of the edges looked torn” Twilight replied.
Celestia frowned whilst looking over the spell “It is most intriguing, in all my years of knowing magic, this spell doesn’t make sense. You say that nothing here has information of it?” Twilight shook her head “Interesting” Celestia commented. “Have you tried casting it?”
“No, I wouldn't dare try casting an unknown spell, anything could happen without proper care put into it. This was one of the reasons I asked you” Twilight stated.
Celestia hummed thinking “Perhaps we should take this spell somewhere it can’t do any damage. Perhaps the castle in the Everfree Forest would do?” Celestia asked. Twilight light up at this, excited to discover what an mysterious spell would do with her tutor “That sound like an idea” Twilight said excitedly “I’ll go get ready now and we can make our way there” she started walking towards her room when suddenly she was surrounded in a golden glow levitating on the spot “That is not needed Twilight, we won’t be there for too long now” Celestia insisted. She released Twilight “You should go gather your friends and meet me at the entrance to forest. Twilight nods and powers up her horn and goes to gather her friends.
=======
Moments later 6 ponies trotted over the hill towards the entrance of the forest. An orange earth pony wearing a cow pony hat walked next to Twilight “You mind telling us why we all are heading into the Everfree Forest?” she ask
“Well Applejack, I found this peculiar spell a couple of day ago, but couldn't find anything on it. Princess Celestia also had no idea on its origin or what it does, so she suggested we head to a secluded area and cast the spell” Twilight Replied, a little grin appearing on her face as she noticed the Princess in the distance talking to a royal guard.
Princess noticed the 6 ponies trotting towards them “Greetings, my little ponies. I suspect that Twilight Sparkle has explained the reason for our little trip” she questioned, getting 6 affirmative nods out of them “Good let us be off then” she stated as she began trotting into the trees, the ponies followed close behind, being surrounded by a small group of guards. Each guard looking around for any dangers that may attempt to attack the group.
After a while they appeared at the rope bridge that stretched out towards the castle, Celestia Sighed as nostalgic thought came to her mind “It has been a long time since I was last here” she said as she fired up her horn and teleported herself, the guards and Elements of harmony to the other side.
“Stand guard here, make sure nothing comes in…” she started trotting inside before stopping and turning to the guard again “...or comes out, Be on your guard” The royal guards nodded and stood guard at the entrance, the rest of the party entered the old resting ground of The Elements of Harmony.
Celestia stopped and pulled the parchment with the spell out of her flowing mane “In case you need reminding, we are here to try out a new spell. We are completely in the dark with the working of it, anything could happen. Be wary and keep an eye out for anything” 6 ponies nodded and formed a semicircle, Celestia floated the parchment over to Twilight.
“You found this spell Twilight, you should have honor of first casting” Celestia said, smiling at her Student
“Of course Princess, I’ll just need a moment to figure out what needs to be done” Twilight said confidently. The other ponies watches as Twilight read over the spell, some nervous about the new spell, we as some were excited to see what comes of it. After a while, Twilight was ready. She looked to her friends receiving a nod from each of them and finally looked towards her mentor. 
Princess Celestia nodded her head and Twilight poured magic into her horn and began casting the spell. As the aura around her horn began to get brighter, a wind started to pick up scattering anything loose. Twilight concentrating shutting out any outside noise, she was now in the zone. nothing could distract her. One wrong move and she could put every pony she cared about in danger. As she was casting, she felt something pull at her horn. Starting weak but getting stronger with each pull. She first thought somepony was pulling her, but she couldn't find out who it was.
The other ponies watched with wide eyes as Twilight was pulled of the ground and floated in mid air, the wind picking up making everypony close their eyes. Celestia opened hers, squinting to find her student and stop this spell before anything bad happens. She spotted twilight in the middle of the old castle, loose item spinning around her. Celestia poured power into her horn and tried to grab a hold onto Twilight, as soon as she did a shattering boom resounded in the castle. Throwing everypony into walls.
Celestia opened her eye when she felt the wind dying down, she looked around and say the Elements help each other up. She then looked to where Twilight was standing...only to find out that all was left was a scorch mark that was still steaming. The parchment with the spell on was now a pile of ash. Celestia looked at the pile as a tear escaped her eye “Twilight...no…”
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Chapter 1: Welcome to the province of Skyrim
The sun starts to rise over the province of Skyrim, covering the land with its warm glow. The residents of all 9 holds start to wake up and start the ritual of their daily lives. But for one specific nord named, Javik’s, his life had taken an abrupt turn. 
Being arrested, nearly kill attack by a DRAGON, escaping the ruins of Helgen with an Imperial Nord called Hadvar, running to the town called Riverwood and speaking with Harvar’s Uncle about what happened. Hadvar then asked Javik to travel to the hold Whiterun and plead the Jarl to send troops to guard the town from dragon attacks. Javik reached the hold and seeked the audience with Jarl Balgruuf the Greater who immediately sent troops to  protect Riverwood. After that he asked if Javik could help his court wizard Farengar with a task that needed to be done.
After consulting with Farengar he asked Javik to seek out some sort of dragonstone from inside an old ruin. Seeing it as a quick way to make some septims he agreed, the Jarl set his up with some armour and a sword and shield. It wasn’t that hard to begin with, he got to the Ruins and killed bandit and draugr who stood in his way. He kept moving on until he reached a cave with some sort of wall with strange symbols on it. When he got close certain symbols lit up and strange light started to seep into Javik’s body and soul. To say Javik was confused was an understatement but he pushed the thought out his head and took the Stone. That was when a Draugr Overlord pulled itself out of his coffin and shouted at Javik.
This wasn’t some normal shout, this shout carried force with it. It pushed Javik against the wall with strange symbols on it, Javik knew he was outmatched here so he ran passed the draugr and ran out the dungeon continuing towards Whiterun with speed. He arrived back there and gave the stone to Farengar and was about to seek out the Jarl when his housecarl Irileth stopped him and instructed them both to follow her. Turns out another dragon had appeared and attacked a watch tower just outside Whiterun. The Jarl asked for Javik’s help again as he was the only person to get this close to a dragon. Javik agreed again and followed Irileth to the main gate. We now join Javik in the tavern named The Bannered Mare telling his tale to a group that was interested in the fight.
“So what happened when you got to the Tower? was the Dragon there tearing it up?” asked a Nord names Sinmir.
“Nah, the Dragon was long gone when we got there. All that was left was a tower that was barely standing up.” Javik replied after taking a drink from his cup of ale.
“It’s what happened next that I found out that I was different from everyone else”
=========
Flashback
Javik, Irileth and a detachment of Whiterun guards looked around at the sight. Seeing the tower is disrepair and chunks of stone littering the ground made some guard uneasy. Javik walked up the entrance ramp of the tower only to be greeted by another survivor of the attack “No! Get back! It’s still here somewhere Hrokhia and Tor just got grabbed when they tried to make a run for it!” the guardsmen fell to the floor during this and was helped back up by Javik and another guard. 
Irileth wasted no time “Guardsmen, what happened here? Where is this so called “Dragon”? quickly now!” she demanded. Before the guard spoke up, a loud roar echoed towards the tower. Everyone was was now alert and scanned the skies for the dragon, when suddenly “DRAGON APPROACHING!” a guardsmen shouted, everyone's head turned to look as the dragon flew over the mountains heading towards the tower.Irileth shouted orders to every guard. Javik was staring at the dragon “ how in oblivion are we going to kill that thing, Javik thought of a plan and shouted to the surrounding guards “Use your bows, aim for his wing, make him grounded!” he ordered. Irileth glared at Javik for telling her soldiers what to do but refrained from commenting due to the plan.
When the dragon go into range, every guard started to fire arrows at his wings. Mostly just missing him, but the times the dragon hovered in mid air gave them the chance they needed. A few hundred arrows later and the dragon crashed to the ground, hurt not dead. Javik then spotted his moment and charged the dragon. Javik didn’t know what was happening, why was he charging a Dragon?! It was insane! But for some reason he had an urge, something inside of him lit up and burned with a fiery passion, one feeling taking over his senses...this dragon. Had. To DIE!.
When Javik got his sense he was standing on top of the now slain dragon, his sword embedded in the creature's skull. everyone was looking at him with awe...well Irileth was, everyone else had helmets on. The silence was when the dragon started to light up, Javik jumped off the beasts head and watched as it’s scales started to disappear from its body. All of a sudden the light shot out of the dragon and headed towards Javik, he flinched when the light hit him but relaxed when he notice it wasn’t harming him. His eyes shot open as knowledge of the dragon flooded into his head, suddenly the words from the stone wall became clear in his mind. After a few seconds more, he went limp and fell to the floor.
End of Flashback
The gathered audience inside The Bannered Mare look at Javik with open-eyed expressions. Until one kid who joined halfway through the story asked “So is it true? Are you the DragonBorn?”
Javik looked to the kid and messed up his head “Apparently, the Jarl seems to think so. He said that some monks who lives in the mountains called ‘The Grey Beards’ shouted for ‘Dovahkiin’, which is DragonBorn in Dragon speech. If I am this DragonBorn, I’ll know only from them. So starting tomorrow I’ll be heading over there” Javik said. Before any other questions got answered, Javik's newly appointed housecarl bursted into the tavern, causing everyone to jump “My Thane, the Jarl has requested your presence immediately” she said quickly and clearly. Javik’s face turned serious as he nodded to her as he put on his newly made iron helmet. After the heroic actions of Javik, he was awarded a new armour set, he now wore leather Studded Armour, Iron Gauntlets and Iron Boots. He also was wielding a steel sword and Iron branded Shield.
As the party of two arrived at Dragonsreach, the Jarl looked at them both “Ah DragonBorn, thank you for coming to quickly” Jarl Balgruuf said whilst leaning forward on his throne.
“No Problem, my Jarl” Javik replied, slightly bowing his head in respect.
“We have had report of bandit slavers kidnapping caravans coming from solitude. We both know what happens to the slaves of these bandits. I beg you to seek them out and deal with them as well as saving as many slaves as you can and bring them back here to treatment?” Balgruuf begged.
“Of course, where about are these scum hiding?”
“Not far, in an abandoned fort to the west of here.”
“It will be done” Javik promised as he turned and started to walk towards his goal.
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