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		Description

Ice Age Crossover
After a miss-hap involving Scrat and a Time Machine, Prancer from Ice Age: A Mammoth Christmas finds himself in Equestria. He's welcomed (And studied) by Princess Twilight Sparkle and her council of Friends, but he quickly finds a kindred spirit in Rainbow Dash. The flying reindeer and flying pegasus soon get really close. Prancer soon find himself being "helped along" the road to romance by Rarity, who believes he and Dashie are perfect for each other. Applejack, however, has a sour opinion on love and romance thanks to the Trenderhoof incident, and tries her hardest to get Dash disillusioned with the hot-shot reindeer. Who will win, Rarity or Applejack? And more importantly, do Prancer and Dashie belong together or not?
Required Watching: No Time For Nuts and Ice Age: A Mammoth Christmas
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		Chapter One: The Arrival


			Author's Notes: 
I'm sorry, but before we start, we've gotta watch two quick videos. This is for all you readers who are not Ice Age fans. You kinda have to know the Mythos of the Ice Age Cannon to fully appreciate this story. It's just two quick videos. You probably have already watched them, I'll bet. Okay? Okay good. Let's do this.
ROLL FILM!



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l5xAqDIB70g

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2yF8n7bTjIo


Wasn't that fun? Okay then. Now that you fully understand the background, we can get on with the story. Good? Alrigthy then. From the top!

Chapter One: The Arrival

The group of three human scientists stepped back from their new masterpiece. The touchscreen shone brightly on the chrome spherical device. Time, date, galactic sector, quantum mechanical dimension, and various other settings were listed on the screen.
“At last,” one scientist said in adoration and elation, “It is complete! The Time and Space Transportation Device!”
“A huge advancement on our previous prototype,” another scientist said as he lifted his glasses to look at the device, “I’m sure our poor lost colleague and unwitting test subject would be proud if he were still with us.”
“I’m sure this advanced model will be much safer,” the third scientist said, “And in a matter of moments, we will we be able to see other worlds as well as other times.”
CLANG!		
The scientists turned in surprise to see a ratty saber-toothed squirrel pushing out a grate and squeezing out of a ventilation shaft.
“What on Earth is that?!” the glasses wearing scientist shouted.
Scratt spotted the device on the lab table, and jumped at it with a piercing squeak. He jabbed at the screen wildly.
“NO!” the three scientists all yelled, but it was too late.
FLASH!

Up at the North Pole, a brown reindeer with impressive antlers and a trio of small horn on his forehead stepped up to a frozen pond and looked down at his reflection. He smirked cockily at the reflected image, and hopped and turned so that his profile was reflected on the ice. He struck his “Air-Prancer” pose, nose up and two hooves off the ground.
“Sleek, streamlined, and ready,” Prancer said confidently as he looked himself over with a smile. He walked across the snow, lifting his hooves high, like how his spirit was high at that moment.
“I got seven Christmases under my belt,” he said to himself, “And seven is my lucky number.” 
Then, in a flurry of rainbow colored sparkles, Prancer took to the air and flew over the wondrous land that was the North Pole.
Back on the ground, Comet was watching from a cluster of trees. He zoomed quickly a few yards away to where the bigger, darker Blitzen lay chewing on some moss.
“Hey, Blitzen. Prancer’s trying to do ‘you-know-what’ again!” Comet exclaimed.
Blitzen just rolled his eyes and shrugged his shoulders with disinterest.
Comet turned and said, “Eh, I’ll go let the rest of the family know anyway.” Then he took off.
Meanwhile, Prancer was quickly gaining altitude.
“Eight reindeer . . . on a mission. . .” Prancer said in an epic movie voice as he ascended, “Pulling a sleigh . . . traveling the entire world. . .in one night.” He narrowed his eyes to slits and said, “For seven years, they’ve been performing this duty. . .they’ve trained. . .hard. . . built up strength. . .And now. . .”
Prancer slowed up as he twirled in midair, going straight up, his eyes closed and his front hooves spread wide.
“. . .One of those reindeer, is going to use that power. . .”
Prancer opened his eyes.
“To break the sound barrier!” he shouted as he began to fall straight down. He flipped so that he was pointed in the direction he was falling, and he stuck his legs out behind him along the sides of his body. He stretched out his neck as focused all his will into flying as fast as he could.
“Time to zing and do this thing!” Prancer quipped as a burst of rainbow sparkles burst out behind him as he shot down at top speed. Wind whipped against his face as he cut down through the air. The small short beard beneath his chin was pressed flat under his head as Prancer clenched his teeth against the forces he was pushing against.
Prancer focused as hard as he could. “Come on come on come on come on come on come-.”
FLASH!
Something appeared right in Prancer’s path. A pair of voices screamed loud right before the collision.
CRASH!
WHUMP!
Prancer was conscious enough to feel himself land into the soft snow, hard. He found himself breathing heavily, in an attempt to replace the air that got knocked out of him during the crash. He lay on his back on the snow for a while, simply looking up into the sky. Still lying down, he then turned to his left, only to stare right into the eyes of large rodent.
“AHHH!” Prancer shouted as he snapped up and flew up and away from the creature.
Scratt replied with a scream of his own, but his eyes darted around until they spotted one of the items he had been carrying. He ran over to the acorn and hugged it, but then his eyes fell upon the smashed metal device. He screamed and ran off as fast as he could in the opposite direction.
Prancer blinked his eyes as Scratt disappeared into the distance. “Whoa. So there really is someone stranger than that sloth and his friends. Who knew?” he remarked with a surprised expression. He then brought his attention to the smashed metal object that the rodent had fled from.
“So. . .wait, did he use this thing to fly in my way?” Prancer asked himself as he slowly extended a hoof to poke the cracked and dented sphere.
ZAP!
“Ow!” Prancer exclaimed, shying away from the object. He frowned at it, turned his backside to it, and kicked off into the air. He sent snow mingled with his own magic multicolored dust onto the cracked device. The magic seemed to be attracted to the cracks, and quickly seeped into the broken device. 
Prancer came to a quick mid-air stop as a strange sound made his ears twitch. He turned around to see the device shaking violently, glowing with magical light. A smashed screen on its front came to life and displayed strange symbols and images. As the chrome ball shook, more cracks formed on it, released beams of intense white light.
Prancer smiled sheepishly. “Uhh. . . I should probably. . .get going. . .like. . .now. . .” Prancer let out a nervous chuckle, and then whirled around and went to zoom off just as the device suddenly exploded. Then Prancer found himself held back by a mighty force. He chanced a quick backward glance to see that his rear hooves where being pulled in towards the point of the small explosion, which was now a glowing bluish-green vortex. Prancer screamed again as he flailed his front legs in an attempt to break free, but was soon quickly sucked into the vortex, which then popped out of existence just as he entered it.

“Whoa, whoa, whoa- oh boy!” Prancer shouted as he tumbled and spun through a strange tunnel. Everything was glowing blue and he couldn’t tell up from down. He could barely control his direction. “Help! Help! HELP!” he cried out as he kicked his legs frantically in an attempt to take back control of his own flight. Then, a bright white light appeared in front of him, and he was quickly pulled into it and out what appeared to be an exit. The vortex closed behind him as he was dumped head first into a huge snow bank.
Prancer pulled his head out of the snow and shook the white powder off of his antlers. “Well, I’m alive,” he said as he looked around the unfamiliar landscape, “But I don’t think I’m in the North Pole anymore.” Prancer tapped the tip of his right hoof to his chin. “Okay, I just need to get my bearings,” he said to himself. He jumped into the air and flew high above the area.
To one side of him, there was a thick dense forest. To the other, there was something that really surprised him. It appeared to be a village, similar to the kinds the humans would live in. However, the structures that made up this village weren’t tents, longhouses, and huts made of skins, wood, grass, and mud. These structures were well made, slightly taller and bigger, and much more colorful. 
“No way, Jose. . .” Prancer said in wide eyed disbelief. He then focused his eyes to study the nearby town closer, only to reel back in surprise. “What the.  . ?” he began as took another looked. He had expected to see some super advanced humans walking around, but what he saw nearly floored him. 
Tons of small multicolored horses.
“I gotta. . .” Prancer began, but he didn’t finish. He simply flew off to the town as fast as he could.

Applebloom and Sweetie Belle slid across the street with brushed strapped to their hooves. They skidded to a halt in front of Scootaloo, sending dusts and bits of litter into a large dust pan the orange Pegasus was holding.
“And done!” Scootaloo cheered as she dumped the contents of the dust pan into a nearby waste basket.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders all took an expentant look at their flanks, and frowned.
“Awww. And Ah was so sure we’d get Street Cleaning Cutie Marks,” Applebloom said disappointedly.
“Hey there! You, uh, kids over there!” a voice called out.
The three fillies turned to see Prancer standing next to them, showing of his impressive set of antlers.	
“Cool! A reindeer!” Scootaloo said excitedly.
Prancer nodded, “Yeah, I know. Now I . . .wait. . .you’re a horse with wings!”
Scootaloo blinked in confusion, and gave Prancer an annoyed look, “Well, yeah. I’m a Pegasus.”
“Pega . . .wha-?” Prancer asked with one eyebrow raised.
Sweetie Belle got closer to the reindeer and asked, “Um. . . are you okay. . .sir?”
Prancer stared at Sweetie Belle’s horn and said, “Whoa. And you got a horn on your forehead! Right in the middle, little fiddle!” Prancer gave her small white horn a light tap.
Sweetie Belle stuck her nose up and tossed her mane. “That’s because I’m a unicorn. And you have three horns in your forehead too, you know!”
Prancer rolled his eyes up towards the top of his head. “Oh,” he said. Then he smiled awkwardly and gave the fillies an innocent look. “I forgot about that.”
The fillies and reindeer looked at each other awkwardly for a moment. Eventually, Applebloom broke the silence.
“Are you lost or something?” she asked.
Prancer pursed his lips, and then smacked them and said, “Uhhhhh. . .yeah. I am kinda lost. Could you tell me where I am?”
“Ponyville!” the Crusaders chorused.
Prancer nodded, “Okay, okay, Ponyville. Um. . .where is Ponyville in the world?”
“Uh. . .in Equestria?” Sweetie Belle suggested.
“Uh. . .gesundheit?” Prancer said with a desperate smile.
“. . . . . .”
“Maybe you should talk to Princess Twilight,” Scootaloo suggested.
Prancer’s eyes lit up. “Whoa! A Princess? That’s cool! Where can I find her?”
The fillies all gave him a deadpan stare, and then pointed their hooves to the right. Prancer looked in that direction and blinked.
“Oh yeah. . .” he said with a look of embarrassment on his face, “Big, shinny, crystal, castle, palace, tree. . .okay. . .see ya later! Maybe!”
Then, to the fillies’ shock, Prancer jumped into the air and flew off like lightning towards the castle, leaving a trail of rainbow sparkles behind him.
After a moment of staring after Prancer with their mouths hanging open, Applebloom turned to her friends and said, “Did you girls see that?!”
Scootaloo nodded furiously, “Yeah! A reindeer can fly, but I can’t?! That is so unfair!”
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Chapter Two: The Welcome

Prancer knocked out a certain sloth’s Christmas tune on the door as he hummed along with it. The area around the tree-shaped castle was freshly shoveled and dry, and the bluish crystals shone nicely along with the pure white snow around it.
The door soon opened, and Spike looked up at the new visitor. “Oh, hi there,” he said.
Prancer knelt down to Spike’s level, peering curiously at him. “Whoa. A baby dinosaur. That’s unexpected. I was sure you guys were extinct.”
Spike stared back at Prancer in wide eyed confusion. “Dinosaur? I’m not a dinosaur. I’m a dragon.”
“You’re a wha-? Oh, forget it. Look, can I see the Princess for a moment?” Prancer puffed himself up and put a hoof to his chest. “Ya see, I’m kind of a big deal. A really big deal. So if you let me see her, I’ll be it’ll be really worth her while, if ya know what I mean.”
Spike shrugged, “Well, sure. Twilight’s always ready to make new friends. Come on in.”

“. . .and so, our Visas for our trip to the Griffon Empire in the Spring have gone through and will be ready for the ambassador tour!” Princess Twilight Sparkle exclaimed happily as she held aloft a royal scroll with her magic.
The other five mares all clapped joyfully in response, smiles all around in the Council Room.
“Oh, I can just imagine all the Griffon art and fashion we’ll get to see!” Rarity said.
“And I can show them how to party, Ponyville Style!” Pinkie Pie cheered, jumping up on her throne.
Fluttershy flinched a bit and said, “Well. . .I think it’d be good to get to know some griffons better so we don’t judge them all on. . .” Fluttershy flinched again and shrunk back into her throne. “Oh, um, I mean. . .” she gave Rainbow Dash a nervous look.
Dash smiled and said, “Aw, don’t worry about it Fluttershy. Forget Gilda, okay. Let’s just move on. We’ll meet a whole bunch of real awesome Griffons soon.”
Applejack nodded, “Well, Ah for one am certainly lookin’ forward to that, RD.”
Suddenly, the doors to the Council Room opened, and Spike walked in with a professional air.
“Ahem! Announcing. . .uh. . .” Spike leaned to the side and whispered, “What’s your name?”
A sigh came from outside the room. “*sigh*, Prancer.”
“Announcing, Prancer the Deer!”
“Reindeer.”
“Prancer the Reindeer!”
Prancer walked into the room, his hooves clip-clopping against the hard crystal floor.
“Howdy, there!” Applejack said with a friendly wave.
“Oh my, he sure looks like a strong fella,” Fluttershy said.
“Salutations,” Rarity said.
“Oh my gosh! You need a ‘Welcome to Ponyville’ Party!” Pinkie exclaimed, bouncing in her seat.
“Gosh, don’t scare him away, Pinkie,” Rainbow Dash remarked as she looked Prancer over. She had never seen a reindeer in person before, and was curious.
Twilight got up and approached the reindeer. “Greetings. The Princess of Friendship welcomes you to Ponyvi-,” Twilight stopped dead as her eyes fell upon the short trio of horns on Prancer’s forehead. “OH MY GOSH!” she exclaimed, and she quickly ran out the door past a surprised looking Spike.
Prancer blinked as he stared at where Twilight stood a second ago. “. . .Did I have something in my teeth?” he said with an upset frown. He bared his teeth and picked at them with the tip of his hoof.
Rainbow Dash burst out laughing, holding her stomach as she leaned back in her chair.
“Rainbow Dash! Seriously!” Rarity said reproachfully.
Dash wiped her eyes and said, “Sorry, but that was just too funny. You’re really funny, Prancer. Cool name too!”
Prancer gazed at Rainbow Dash with his expressive brown eyes. “Wait, ‘cool name’? Seriously?”
Rainbow Dash winked and said, “Sure thing, Prancer.”
“I like it,” Fluttershy said timidly.
“It has a nice ring to it,” Rarity said.
“I like saying it! Prancer-Prancer-Pancer!” Pinkie Pie cheered.
Suddenly, Twilight Sparkle suddenly appeared right in front of Prancer holding a few large books up with her magic.
“Wha-!” Prancer shouted as he reared up and fell back in surprise.
“No way, no way, no way! This is impossible!” Twilight explained.
“You should talk, cuckoo clock!” Prancer said as he stood back up, “You just popped in out of nowhere!”
“This just can’t be real,” Twilight continued as she studied an illustration of the fossilized skeleton of a reindeer. “Those horns! Those horns on his head!”
“Um. . .his antlers?” Fluttershy asked.
“NO! Not his antlers!” Twilight poked at Prancer’s three center horns with her free right hoof, “These horns in his forehead! No reindeer has those today! His species is extinct!”
Prancer slapped Twilight’s hoof away and said in an insulted sounding tone, “Woah, woah, woah! Extinct? As in the dinosaurs? No way!”
Twilight turned away and started to pace around the room. “There are plenty of reindeer alive today, of course. But you. . .you’re clearly a member of the very first original reindeer species from long, long ago! Today’s species came from them. They’re all gone. You. . .you just simply can’t be!”
Prancer let out a hard breath through his black nose. Prancer shot up into the air and put his right fore-hoof to his chest. “Well here I am, your Royal Denier-ness! So explain that!” he shouted as he hovered there.
The entire room gasped in wide eyed amazement.
“You can fly?” Twilight said slowly with wide eyes.
Prancer smiled triumphantly at the stunned look on Twilight’s face. He held his chin up and closed his eyes smugly. “Yeah, I know.”
“That is so awesome!” Pinkie Pie nearly squealed.
“I know.”
“Yeah! But not as awesome as me, of course,” Rainbow Dash chimed in.
“I kno-," Prancer opened his eyes and looked down at the blue pegasus. "Heeeeeeey. Wait a minute," he said suspiciously.
Rainbow Dash flew up so that she was at Prancer's level. She held a foreleg behind	 her head as she hovered there as she motioned to her body with her other hoof. "Sorry, Prancer, but you're looking at the Best Flier in Equestria, right here!"
Prancer smirked, "Oh really? Can ya hover?" Prancer tapped his hooves together as he floated in mid air.
Rainbow Dash folded her forelegs across her chest, "Uh, yeah, duh. What do you think I'm doing now?"
"Can you roll?" Prancer asked as he tucked his legs in and rolled in mid air.
"Amateur," Dash said as she imitated Prancer's roll with a bored demeanor.
"But can you zing?" Prancer said as he turned to the side and bent his legs.
"Zing?" Rainbow Dash echoed with a raised eyebrow.
"ZING!" Prancer shouted as he shot off in one direction and a burst of rainbow sparkles. Spike and the Mane Six watched as he shot out an open window.
"BAM!" Prancer shouted as he flew in through an opposite window. Everyone turned around fast and shouted in shock. Prancer laughed as he saw Rainbow Dash's jaw drop. He floated down to the ground, kicking up some more rainbow sparkles into Dash's face, causing her to sneeze as the colorful dust got in her nose.
"Cute sneeze," Prancer thought to himself, seemingly out of reflex.
Dash wiped her nose and said, "Wha- How did you do that?"
Prancer raised his left leg and leaned over to Rainbow Dash. "What's wrong, Dash? You saying you can't zing?"
"Ooh! Ooh! I can zing!" Pinkie Pie shouted excitedly. She then ran off out the right side of the screen and out the left side of the screen, skidding to a halt right next to Prancer. "Surprise!" Pinkie cheered.
"Woah!" Prancer cried out with a jump, looking quite spooked. "Now that was impossible."
Rainbow Dash patted Prancer on the back and said, "It's Pinkie Pie. Don't question it."
"Alright, that's enough of that," Twilight said impatiently, "Prancer, I have so many questions. First of all, how are you able to fly?"
"Family secret," Prancer said flatly with a sudden straight face.
"But-" Twilight began.
"Nope."
"I just-"
"Nuh-uh."
"Please?!"
"Sorry."
As Twilight pouted, Rainbow Dash leaned in close to Prancer and asked, "So. . .how fast can you really go?"
Prancer said thoughtfully, "Pretty fast. I've been trying to break the sound barrier by myself. But it's always once, twice, and no dice."
Rainbow Dash grinned triumphantly, "So you can't do a Sonic Rainboom?"
Prancer cocked his head, "A Sonic Rain-what?"
Rainbow Dash laughed and jumped up, flapping her wings as she flew towards the door. "Just watch, and prepare to be amazed by the Awesomeness of Rainbow Dash!"
Prancer levitated in mid-air and said, "Oh, we'll see about that." Prancer flew over to Spike and said playfully, "Come on up, little pup!" The reindeer flew low and sort of bumped his side into Spike, nudging him onto his back.
"Woah! Okay, let me hang on first," Spike said nervously as he gripped Prancer's antlers with his claws.
"You're flying Air Prancer today, little dude! Let's go!" Prancer said, and he zipped off after Rainbow Dash, with Spike hanging on tight as a trail of multicolored dust was left behind.
Twilight groaned, "That reindeer is just as bad a Rainbow Dash! Come on, girls. I just have to get some info from him!"
As the remaining ponies got up to leave, Applejack muttered to herself, "Ah don't like the look of this."
Unfortunately, Rarity was within earshot, and Applejack had spoken a little too loudly. "Whatever do you mean, darling?" she asked.
Knowing that she saw caught, Applejack sighed and said, "Ah just hope RD and that Prancer feller don't get too close, for her sake."
Rarity blinked, "Applejack, are you suggesting-?"
"Come on, let's keep up," Applejack said sourly as she picked up speed.
Rarity followed behind, thinking to herself. "Prancer and Rainbow Dash. . .hmmmm. . .I wonder. . ."
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