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		Description

15 year old Nick Levitie, who people call Soar, has always wanted to fly, high in the air with the clouds. He always felt like there was a sense of adventure and freedom. After all, people tell him he has his head in the clouds.
15 year old Volanti Shadows has always wanted to be a Pegasus, but was born an Earth Pony. She's never really felt right with her life, and never been able to find her talent on the ground, always feeling she didn't belong, and never being able to get her cutie mark.
What happens when a headstrong human gets dropped into a world of magic, talking ponies, mythical creatures, and even humans.
(please leave some constructive criticism to help me improve my story writing)
Switches between first person of Volanti and Nick.
Edited by Blaze5565
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		1 The Prologue


			Author's Notes: 
Well, this is my first story. Enjoy.  Don't forget to leave some constructive criticism to help me improve.



"Ok sweetie, time for bed," the tired mother called out to her energetic daughter. This elicited a groan of frustration from the small Earth Pony filly. "Come on, don't give me that look, it's time to go to bed." The calm demeanor of the brown Earth Pony mother did nothing to calm the excited filly, however. 
"No! I'm not tired yet! I don't wanna!" The filly protested.
"Come on, if you don't go to bed now, then you won't be able to enjoy hearth's warming day."
"Fine," the filly groaned yet again while sliding of the couch she was jumping on, "But you owe me a story." The mother smiles at her filly's antics as she walks past. 
"That can be arranged. Which story do you-"
"The story about the Humans!" This elicited a giggle from the mother. 
"Hehe, I should have known, you've always liked that one. Get into bed while I get the book to read." Five minutes later, once the brown Earth Pony found the book for her daughter, and got a glass of water, she came into the filly's room. 
"Hurry up, you're so slow," the filly chided her mother. 
"All right I'm coming, I'm coming," she said as she quickened her pace as she approached her daughters bed. "Now let's begin the story-" 
"wait! Can you please tuck me in first?" The filly pleaded.
"sure honey," she smiled as she pulled the sheets over her daughter. "Now let's begin the story.
As we know, humans are very weird. They aren't very smart, yet the animals make things like spears to hunt for food. And they hunt in groups, making them very bad to be around. They can be very bad for towns and ponies, because they are very mean and want to hurt them. They're so wild that nopony can tame them, except for one. Her name was Hard Reason. She was a mare that was strong and brave. And she had her Human friend too. Together they found a lot out about humans. Like how they can say what you say, like a parrot, but can't learn to talk themselves. and they also helped ponies with their problems, as Humans can climb and hold things better than ponies can. but, one day, both her and her human suddenly went missing. But some say she still goes around, helping ponies in need."
"Mum, do you think I could be a great human tamer like her?"
"I'm sure you could be a better one," the mother replied, gently stroking her filly's mane.
"Mum, the other filly's are making fun of me again. They're," tears start to well up in the filly's eyes, "They're calling me stupid and weird because i want to fly like a Pegasus. Why am I so weird?"
"Awww, Honey, your not weird. You're you. Just because others don't like who are, it doesn't mean you have to. As long as you've been good of course. You never know, one day, you might just grow wings. now you need rest for tomorrow. have a good sleep."
"All right," the filly manages to say around a yawn. "I love you mummy."
"I love you too, my little Volanti."
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1st person pov, Volanti.
10 years later
"I'm sorry mum. I know how long it's been since I last visited. It's been nine years since I last saw you. Since you passed. I miss you. Everypony hates me. My old friends, everypony in town, Dad, even Dual. I tried to change, but nopony wants to know an earth pony who doesn't want to be an earth pony. It's all gone downhill since you died. You missed my fifteenth birthday last week. Nopony came, except Duel. Hard to think that just a week ago he was my best friend, my only friend. I just came to tell you that I'm not gonna be here much longer. No, I'm not going to kill myself, if I did that, you'd probably kill me. Again. I'm leaving town. Forever. Maybe I can find somepony who can accept me for being me, and maybe find what I'm meant to be. Goodbye, Mum."
I dropped the roses in front of her gravestone. They were always her favourite. I brushed my tears away with my ebony hoof and put on the saddle bags I had brought along for when I left. I turned to Mum's gravestone one last time. "Goodbye Mum, I'll really miss you." I then turned and ran out of the graveyard as fast as I could - the less time I spent here, the better.
As I turned into the last street before the town’s exit, I was filled with regret, sorrow and anxiety. Part of it was about leaving the town I had lived in my whole life, another was about whether or not I would be accepted in the world. But those weren't the things that were really getting me worked up, I knew I had to leave town, and I know that there's somepony out there who will accept me. No, the thing that really upset me, was the party that was going on down the street, with all the ponies my age. Now I know I might have been exaggerating a bit when I said everypony hates me, but nopony likes me either. Only about half of the adults, and all of the younger ponies hate me. I know, miss popularity right here. But right now, I have to focus on getting past the party. I can't get out any other way, as we are surrounded by forest everywhere except for the entrance of town, and everypony knows that you should never go into the forest at night, because of the timber wolves and other dangerous creatures.
So, I had one choice, and if this is my last time here, then why should I care about what they think, Celestia dammit! With my strengthened resolve, I pulled myself toward the exit, looking forwards, and avoiding looking at the party. Just because I don't care about them harassing me, it doesn't mean I want it to happen. I was so close to making it all the way past the party, when I suddenly heard the voice I dreaded most of all. "Well, I didn't think you would show up." Star Struck. Star Struck was one of the worst ponies I've ever had the displeasure of meeting, she idolises popular ponies, and she'll do anything to become popular, which, according to her, is being horrible to others. And the worst thing of all? It works.
"Yes, Star? I would love to talk, but I'm kind of in a hurry." I don't need this, especially not now.
"Why, Volanti. Why the hostile tone? We're all friends here." Friends? That's a laugh and a half. I noticed that this conversation was getting attention. Well, if I'm going out, I might as well go out with a bang. I've had enough of her.
"Don't give me that horseapples, you know we aren't friends, and I've had enough of you that if I ever see you again, it'll be too soon! Now goodbye." She looked taken aback, and extremely pissed. I don't usually act like this, I usually try to be nicer, but she's been asking for this for a long time, and it felt good to do this at least once. I turned around and started walking away, some ponies had shocked expressions on their faces, others fairly impressed and entertained, I wasn't the only one who wanted Star to get what
she deserved, and nopony really cared who did it. As I was walking away, feeling a bit proud, I heard Star start speaking. "Well, I can see that your just as much of a whore your mother was, maybe when you die, we’ll bury you next to her so we know how to avoid you, you ungrateful blank flank freak!" I stopped dead in my tracks. What did she say to me?! The onlookers were horrified, this was the worst thing said to me, and even they were taken aback by what she said. But I was beyond furious. Not about the blank flank part, I had heard that enough times that it was a routine. No, what really took it too far, was what she said about my mother. I turned to her and stomped towards her. As I was nearing her, I noticed that she looked pissed, regretful and taken aback about what she had said, and even a bit scared. But that didn't matter to me right now, she was going to get what she deserved. I got close enough that our muzzles were almost touching, and let it all out.
"How dare YOU talk that way about my mother! You're the absolutely the worst, bitchiest pony I've ever met!" She was backing away from me, but I didn't care, I just kept walking towards her, not stopping my yelling. "It's ponies like YOU that make my life as bad as it is! YOU are SELFISH, ARROGANT AND RUDE! You don't care about who you step on, who you pick on, WHO YOU HURT! It's ponies like you that are the reason I'm leaving this town! Forever!" I turned around and started walking away. "And I'm not coming back."
As I reached the entrance of the town, I turned around to look at the town I had lived my whole life in. Nopony had followed me from the party since I blew up. I sighed, sure it was what she deserved, but I couldn't help but feel a bit guilty about it. It was then that I heard the flapping of a pegasus pony landing. Well, one pony followed me apparently. And I knew who. "Hello Dual," I said, in the iciest tone I could muster as I turned around, not surprised to find that I was right.
"Volanti, I heard what you said, about leaving. Do you really plan on going?" He looked at me with a solemn expression, regret easy to place on his face. "I'm sorry about what I did, ok? But you don't have to run away, we can work things out, just come back with me."
"No! You may not want to admit it, but we both knew that this was going to happen sooner or later!" I was caught off guard when he wrapped his two chestnut brown forehooves around me.
"I'm not going to let you go Volanti, I know you want to go, but I won't let you." I can hear the regret in his voice, and my fur being dampened by his tears. I knew I couldn't overpower him, so I had to do something else. I hope he won't hate me. Jeez, why does it hurt so much to want to be the good guy?
"I'm sorry Dual, but the only way you'll keep me here" - I pulled his blond mane hard, causing him to yell and let go of me - "Is if you catch me!" I ran as fast as I could into the forest, him not being able to recover in time to grab me. As I ran into the forest, I jumped over a small tree, and I could hear Dual calling for me.
"Volanti!"
"Volanti!"
"VOLANTI!!!"
I've been running for about twenty minutes I think, and I still don't see the stream that cuts through the forest, and it will probably take longer as I ran left of the path out of the forest, which means I've been going north, as the exit goes east. I knew this forest was big, but this is ridiculous. If I'm where I think I am, that should take another couple hours of running, or a day if I take it slow. As I slowed down to a trot, I realised something - I'm in the forest. Alone. At night. Well that's just great, if I don't run out of supplies getting out of the forest, then I'm probably going to get eaten by Timberwolves. Wait a minute, if I've been going north and the exit’s to the east, then I'll just head to the right! I turned to the right and couldn't help but feel proud of myself for coming to the conclusion, or the big grin on my face. "Equestria, you better watch out, because here I come!"
A second later I stopped dead in my tracks. I can't believe it. I just yelled in the forest at night. I then heard a howl, not too far from me. Oh horseapples. Not a minute later I heard the rustling of nearby bushes and low growls surrounding me. I'm no expert, but it sounds like three or four. Welp, I'm bucked. I looked around and noticed three sets of glowing dark green eyes surrounding me. I felt fear push its way into my chest, and felt the adrenaline pumping into my body. I knew that this was a fight or flight situation, and I sure as Tartarus wasn't fighting. I turned and ran straight through the gap between two of the Timberwolves to the right of me, narrowly avoiding one of the Timberwolves leaping at me. As I ran through the bushes, another Timberwolf lunged at me. Yep, definitely four Timberwolves. I managed to dodge most of its attack, but it still managed to scratch my left hind leg. I ran further, not caring for the pain I was feeling in my leg. I dodged bushes as I dashed through the forest, extremely aware of the Timberwolves that were hot on my tail. I ran past dark trees, all of them a blur as I focused on dodging and getting far enough away that the Timberwolves would lose me. Unfortunately, this was not what was happening. They were fast, and one even jumped at me again, trying to scratch me with their claws. Luckily I was able to dodge to the side, narrowly avoiding him.
I broke through a bush, and found myself in a clearing, and what looked to be a crevasse up ahead, an old tree standing on the edge. If I turned to another direction I could keep going, but the Timberwolves would keep chasing, and there's no way I could out run them forever, so I had to try. But the crevasse is too big to jump. There's no way I'll make it by leaping over, I have to think of something else, but I'm running out of time, fast. Suddenly I felt a strange feeling come over me, it felt natural, and without any other options, I followed that feeling, that natural feeling. As I came to the chasm, I jumped up and found myself close to the other side of the old tree. Then I pushed with my hooves, bouncing me off the tree and sending me flying further. The top half of my body slammed into the other side of the chasm, winding me. I instinctively clawed at the ground with my hooves as my body slipped into the deep abyss below me. Luckily my hoof found purchase in a root of a tree sticking out of the dirt. I managed to pull myself up and looked back, only to see the tail of a Timberwolf disappear into the bush I had come from.
I sighed deeply, I had managed to escape, at least, for now. I looked to the scars that the Timberwolf had given me, now noticing the pain that was masked by adrenaline. It wasn’t very deep, which was good, but the scar underneath where my cutie mark should be was still noticeable, and sore. At least I had the foresight to bring bandages with me, I think you just have to wrap them around the wound or something. After I finished wrapping up my scratch, I looked at my surroundings. My heart sank. I felt fear rising in my body as I realised a horrible truth. I was lost. With all the twists and turns I took to get out away from the Timberwolves, I got myself so lost that I don't even know which way is north. Damnit, I knew I should have brought a map! Why didn’t I bring a map? Who goes into a forest to go exploring the outside world and doesn't bring a map!? ME, APPARENTLY! I don't even remember there being a gorge-chasm thing.
Great. If I don't get eaten by wolves or something equally as bad, I'm probably going to be lost for a long time, if not forever. Whatever, I might as well set off now to try and find my way out. I got up and walked into the trees of the forest. It would really help if everything here didn't look the same.
It’s been four days. Four days since I came into the forest. At least I've been lucky enough not to run into more Timberwolves or predators. I ran out of food yesterday, but at least I can eat the grass, but not the flowers. I've always been warned to stay away from flowers in the forest, no matter how innocent they look. Well, I'm glad I'm a herbivore at least, it really helps deal with the food problem. Still, I’m exhausted as buck! I feel like I could sleep in the middle of a pack of Timberwolves, I’m that tired. And water was hard to find. But that’s ok, ‘cause I've just found a small lake with a cave beside it. Happy to find water, I drank as much as I could before turning my attention towards the cave. I wasn't sure whether or not it was in use, so I stumbled in, trying to be careful and silent. Luckily it was rather completely empty of life. Wait, has it always been this hard to move? And why is my vision going getting blurry? I turned my attention back towards the entrance of the cave and froze. I couldn’t make out what it was at first, but it looks like… a human? But humans don't live around here. I thought I heard a noise but it didn't quite register in my mind, and I had to ask aloud, "how did you get here?"
And then, I fainted.
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1st person pov, Soar
I looked around as I walked down the path by the school. Goddamn it, where is he? Luke's a great mate and all, but I wish he'd actually get here on time! I stopped and leaned against the rail old metal rail surrounding my old primary school. Well, now that I'm here, I guess I'll just have to wait for blondie to show up. As I look up to the sky, I feel a sense of longing. I always wanted adventure, to be free, flying through the clouds. It's no fun being stuck on the ground, bound by rules and the expectations that everyone always bestows upon you, unaccepting of anything or anyone who breaks them. ...Or maybe I'm just thinking about this too much. Either way, I want something more. I want adventure, to feel the freedom of the sky. I want... something more. I've wanted to leave for so long. I've even distanced myself from my parents so I won't miss them as much as I would if- when I leave. I look at the necklace my Grandmother gave me; a pair of wings, detachable, and with two chains attached if one would want to separate it. She gave this to me before she passed. She was an explorer and an adventurer when she was younger. Hearing her stories of the world was what inspired me to have an adventure like she used to - only this world, it was all so common. People have already travelled across it, and explored its mysteries. I want something different, something new.
I looked across the road into the bush opposite the school, and noticed a soft, purple reddish glow. That’s strange, there’s no houses nearby to be the source of the glow, and it was too off-colour for it to be fire or light from the sun. Making sure my backpack was closed properly, I quickly crossed the street to inspect inside the bush, keeping an eye out for spiders or snakes. Behind the bushes I saw something that left me speechless. A pulsing sphere, floating in the air and glowing like it was a giant hovering lightbulb. The air around me became thicker, as if the air was filled with enough energy to be tangible. Gathering up courage, I got closer to the orb, slowly but surely, as it glowed a little brighter. I'm not going to touch it, I'm not that much of an idiot, but I want to check it out, curiosity is getting the better of me. Suddenly I start hearing voices. Not voices like talking, and I guess not hearing either, it was more like feeling, feeling the... thing that was telling me to reach for it. The voice was familiar, but older, and so distracting. As I reached out to the orb, the hairs on my arms started to rise, probably from the static energy in the air. 
As I touched the orb, there was a sudden feeling of heat. It felt so hot, but I couldn’t sweat, or move. I felt fear rise up as I was covered in a light, and then an unimaginable sensation came upon me. It was like I was being twisted inside out, but with no pain. My vision turned purple and it felt like my body was twisting and tying itself into a knot, but there was no pain. It's strange and impossible to really describe, but it didn't hurt… Ok, now it hurts. A sudden wave of agony washed over my chest and stomach, forcing me to scream in overwhelming agony. All I could think about was the strain put on my body as it felt like I was being squeezed into a thin tube less than half my size. All I could hear was my screams, filling my mind, echoing in the purple void, and rushing past my ears like wind at the same time. Suddenly the pain stopped and I felt the feeling of being pulled inside out again, but this time in reverse, like I was being pulled back. I felt like I stopped suddenly and jarringly, and shortly followed by falling, my vision turning black from the purple it was before. Suddenly I hit the ground with a thud, my senses being berated by the feeling of the grass I was now lying on. I hadn't realised I had closed my eyes at any point, as it was just as purple with them closed as open, but I now opened them to take a look at my body. Everything was fuzzy at first, but now my vision was focusing more. As I look at my chest, I don’t notice any damage except a small bruise from landing on a rock. No scars, no twisted limbs, nothing out of the ordinary or disfiguring. Breathing a sigh of relief, I look around and take in my surroundings. A dark, creepy forest. At night. Shit. 

I've been walking for about 20 minutes now and I've seemingly made no progress. Now I'm stuck in a creepy forest where everything looks the same! God dammit, why did I touch the fucking orb!? Hey look, it’s a strange glowing sphere bursting with electricity and shit, better FUCKING TOUCH IT! 
Ok, calm down, I'm not dead yet so there's still a chance I can get out of this forest. Wait, is that growling I hear? Yep, that's definitely growling. Scanning the bushes for what sounds like about three wolves, I come across something freaky, a pair of glowing green eyes. Slowly the figure moved out of the bush. It was a wolf, made of wood. What? Turning around, I spotted two other wolves slowly advancing, but they seemed to be sizing me up, almost like I'm strange to them. Where the hell am I? 
The wolf things started to advance towards me, making it all the more welcoming for me to take a step back, although to no use, as they had me almost surrounded, one in front, one to my left and one to my right. I spotted a large thick stick out of the corner of my eye, one I could use as some type of defence, the only problem being that it was out of reach and these wood-wolves were sure to pounce any moment now. But I had a plan – a bad, hardly thought out plan – but a plan nonetheless. I looked at the three wolves, waiting for one to pounce. The one in front was showing the most signs of aggression, and since the stick is behind me slightly to the right, it’s an easy dodge if I do this just right. As soon as the first wolf pounced, I made a dive for the stick. Thank God they taught us gymnastics in school. Grabbing the stick with both hands, I spun around and struck the timber wolf that was closest to me as I rose up, just hitting it before it attacked. With the wolf knocked back and whimpering from what I presumed to be pain – because I’m not sure wood can feel pain – I turned and started running in the other direction as fast as I could. 
I didn't even make it 3 metres. I tripped and fell over a root sticking out of the dirt. Quickly flipping onto my back, just in time to see a wolf in the process of jumping at me. I instinctively kicked it in the chest, stopping it in its tracks, then slammed the wolf in the head with the stick, sending it straight into the ground and breaking its face slightly. Getting back up as fast as I could, I turned around and started running. I spun my head slightly to look over my right shoulder, only for a wood wolf to swipe at my left. I staggered forwards and moved to face the wolf. Luckily the cut wasn’t deep, as my left shoulder was moving away from the lunging wood wolf when it had struck. As the wood wolf growled at me, I realised that I couldn’t outrun them. Cautiously watching my surprisingly large opponent for any movement, the wood wolf lunged at me. I was able to dodge it just in the nick of time. As the wolf turned around, I hit it with the stick diagonally up, then as hard as I could straight down. 
THWAK! 
My stick broke, but luckily so did the wolf's face. With the stick now pretty much useless… I hung onto it anyway. Looking at the last two wolves, I was ready to fight. However, they just simply growled at me, retreating into the forest behind them. 
Now they’re dealt with, I finally take the time to examine my shoulder. Dammit, it stings, but it’s nothing too serious. It just needs some time to heal. Checking I had everything with me, I decided to continue travelling. The sooner I get moving, the sooner I get out of here, and the less likely I'll be eaten by a snarling plant. With that in mind, I hiked on through the dark, annoying forest. 

Dammit, I've been walking so long that it’s getting bright out. Well, on the upside, now that it’s morning, I’ll be able to see better. Don’t let anyone tell you I'm not a positive thinker. Stopping to take a sip of water out of my bottle, I surveyed my surroundings. Trees, trees, trees… oh wait look, another tree! 
Wait a minute, is that a lake? Sure enough, I could see the clear water shimmering in the light from the canopies’ net of shadows. Sprinting over, I'm finally glad to make some progress, I've finally found somewhere new. Looking around, I spotted a cave. If this cave is unoccupied, it'd be a great place for me to rest. 
Deciding to explore the cave, I headed in… and what I saw halted me in my tracks. It was a small horse, or a pony, or some type of equine. But it was weird. It had ebony fur, with messy purple and blue mane and tail. Its eyes were also much larger than usual with magenta coloured irises, and its facial features were much different than that of normal horses. Apart from the mane colour and head, it looked like any other small horse. Oh, and then it talked. 
"How did you get here?" The voice was feminine, and slurred, but it still made me freeze in place. Then the ebony pony fainted in place, leaving me just standing there in confusion. I couldn’t help but fall onto my back. As much as I don’t want to, I can’t help but freak out. I'm in a strange forest place, I've met wooden wolves that have tried to eat my face, and a strange coloured horse that talked. 
There's one thing on my mind. I'm somewhere on my own. No friends, no family, just me, by myself. I guess I finally got the adventure I asked for. Could have done without the giant fuck you though.

	