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		Description

Percy, and Annabeth stumble into Equestria, meet some friends, and save ponyville, and equestria from Discord.
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		A trip to Equestria



I was so excited for school to be over so I could meet up with Annabeth. Ive had hardly any time to get out because of school and detention. Annabeth had pretty busy to with rebuilding Olympus after the Titan war. 
I had ran into only about 21 monsters this month. Soon after my date with Annabeth I'd be off to Camp Half-Blood. 
I had failed Math, Reading, and pretty much every other subject. Good luck, huh? 
5 minutes till school is officially over... Tic toc, tic toc exc. Suddenly, the bell rang. I kept tripping as the storm of 16 year-olds made their way through the door. 
I kept thinking gas station, gas station, gas station, gas station as I walked out of school. I stared at the ground, marveling about how I imagined Camp Half-Blood. 
I am not what you'd call normal. My name is Percy Jackson.  My life is sort of different from others. I am 16 years old, and go to Goode High School. I have a perfect mom. In my opinion she is the best mom ever. I have a dad that is very famous: Poseidon.
I am a demigod. I am half human and half god. Like I said, not what you'd call average. I go to the only place on Earth save for demigods: Camp Half-Blood. 
You might think this is awesome, but believe me it's not. How would you like having your life in danger every second very day, monsters attacking all the time. Not exactly the best life ever. 
I shifted into a run. Wouldn't want to be late for my date. I was panting by the time I got to the Monroe Gas Station. Standing in front of it was a blonde haired gray eyed teenage girl. Annabeth. "Have fun Seaweed Brain?"
"Yeah, only 21 monsters this month." She laughed. "Ready to go to McDonalds? I ordered a cab." "Sure, I could use all the rest I could get." I walked towards the cab parked on the side of the road. 
Apparently the drivers already knew where we were going because they left as soon as we got in the car. 
5 minutes later we were at the museum. "Surprise!" Annabeth happily said, "We always go where you want to go. I think it's time we go where I want to go." 
I Reluctantly got out of the car as Annabeth paid, and walked into the Museum of Magical Art. 
The outside was beautiful. There was marble pillars holding up the patterned ceiling. The inside was even better: marble floors and walls. There were ancient patterns on the walls that were Greek so I could read them. One of the many perks of being a demigod.
The paintings were all dazzling, but one really caught his eye. It was a tan vase with some pony drawings on it. I promised myself I would come back to it later. 
Annabeth dragged me to a painting with a beautiful rose on it. Then we went towards a detailed cheeseburger made of clay which really made me hungry. Next we went to a stone sculpture of Cupid. The whole time I was thinking about the vase. 
When we finally got to the vase everything was quiet. I realized nobody was here anymore. I realized that on the vase was a Pegasus a unicorn a pony and an alicorn. 
"Percy" Annabeth whispered, "The vase is glowing." Annabeth was right it was glowing. We tried to make a run for the door but it was too late. We were already being pulled into the vase.

			Author's Notes: 
I hoped you enjoyed my story. I really enjoyed writing it.


	
		The world of ponies



Dear Twilight
I know you have had experience with the mirror that brought you to the mortal realm. Well, there is another. Actually it is a vase, and it can only be accessed from the mortal realm. 
I am sending it to you because I trust you will take good care of it. As far as I know, nobody has transported through it. You will find this vase in 5...4...3...2...1
Best wishes, Princess Celestia.
Suddenly, Spike burped out a tan vase with an alicorn, a unicorn, an earth pony, and a Pegasus on it. "So this must be it." Twilight said, "It doesn't seem very magical. It probably won't even be in use for a while. Spike could you put this in the basement?" 
"Yes mam." Spike replied. He grunted as he carried it down. Twilight paced as she thought about the vase. It didn't seem as important as she felt it was. 
'"Guess what, there is tons of gems down there. I'm going to have a good dinner tonight." Spike gleamed as he entered the room again. Then he looked at Twilight. "What's wrong?"
"Nothing, I'm just worried." She replied. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

I felt like puking as we bounced around in the vortex. Imagine being in a mix of getting thrown in a bag, shaken up, and being swallowed at the same time. Cause that's what it felt like. 
After what seemed like hours, we hit ground with a thud. I heard Annabeth groan. It was too dark too see anything. My arms and legs hurt. It took me a long time to find the door. "Over here" I whispered to Annabeth. I heard hooves clopping as she crawled over to me. "What was that?" "Who knows" I murmured without really caring about anything but getting out.
I opened the door. It was still dark so I couldn't see. I went up the stairs that appeared in front of me. After bumping into about 20 more things, I crawled over to the door that led outside of the house, and opened it. It must've been midnight because it was pitch black. 
I felt the cool air brush against my face. I saw strange eyes in the woods. Annabeth and I crawled until I ran into a tree still hearing hooves clopping "Let's rest here" I told Annabeth. "Ok" she agreed. I let my eyes close. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~

I woke up, and glanced at Annabeth. Except she wasn't Annabeth. I was looking at a yellow unicorn with a curly light purple mane. It had a picture of a book on the top of its leg. It's tail was like its mane: curly and light purple. I was looking at a pony.
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