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		Description

One-for-all, The power that is cultivated within one person, and passed onto the next generation, this power, which currently resides within Izuku Midoriya, is transported along with him to a new world, where quirks don't exist, and a new kind of power is introduced to him, this power, is known as magic.
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		CH01: First Day




First Day

“Izuku! You better hurry it up we don’t have that much time to spare or else we will be late!” shouted Toshinori wearing a standard pair of navy blue sweatpants and hoodie with red, white and yellow trimmings and a pair of yellow running shoes standing next to there dark blue four-door.
“I’m coming! Just need to finish tying my shoe and by the way, Dad, is Mom in the car?” asked a green-haired teenager, after finish tying a pair of red sports shoes, he also wore a dark green short-sleeved hoodie, along with a form-fitting grey T-shirt, a pair of dark faded jeans, and two black sports sleeves to hide his scars he had gotten from boxing.
Due to his injuries, he had to quit boxing to rehabilitate his arms even though he did take up martial arts to strengthen his legs. But he was still sad that he had to give up on boxing because of his injuries, making him break a promise he had once made to his best friend whom he considered to be a brother.
Makunouchi Ippo.
You can say the way they met was like that of a Sports Anime. During one of Izuku and his father’s runs, they had witnessed Ippo getting jumped by his bullies, deciding to do the right thing, Toshinori warned them that if they didn’t stop bullying Ippo, that he would call the authorities on them. Thus causing the three bullies to run off in fear for being possibly arrested, and embarrassment, due to being called out by a pro boxer that they are extreme fans of. After that, they decided to bring Ippo with them to the U.A. Boxing gym to patch up his injuries, where Izuku then decided to have a little bit of small talk with Ippo. Later discovering that they both go to the same school but have never met before due to having different classes and that he helps his mother with a finishing business that had once belonged to his father, before he sadly passed away, leaving his mother in charge of the business.
After all of that, Izuku decided to ask him if he has any type of experience in self-defense or fighting with Ippo admitting that he has zero experience or knowledge in both self-defense or fighting in any way. Knowing this, Izuku asks Ippo if he’s ever considered trying out for boxing and that maybe he should go to the Kamogawa gym since that was closer to him and that they should hang out more often since they have a lot in common thus quickly becoming the best of friends.
“Alright, we’re here. Does everyone have what they need?” asked Toshinori while checking his duffle bag.
“Yeah.”
“Yes dear.” Came the replies of the green haired Duo as they saw that their belongings were secured and tucked into their rightful places.
“All right then come along Izuku. Your mother and I already got a tour of this place so I’ll show you where the main office is.” Toshinori stated as he exits the four-door.
“All right Dad take care Mom I’ll see you after school I love you,” Izuku said as he went up to his mother and gave her a hug as she returned it.
“Oh I love you too lzu and you better not get into trouble now. Do I make myself clear young man?” Inko asked as she let go of her son.
“Heh-heh I won’t. Cross my heart,” Izuku confirmed as he wrote an X across his heart as they separated to go to their own individual destination.

~20 minutes later~

After a lot and I mean A LOT of trial and error(and finding out that he was in the wrong class multiple times) we come to the scene of our young Cinnamon Roll standing nervously front of his classmates after standing there for only God knows how long he finally found the courage to introduce himself.
“K- Konichiwa, Watashi Ga Yagi Izuku hajimashite.”Izuku nervously blurted out.
...
…
…
“Huh?” Question a girl with hair that had the appearance of cotton candy on top of her head.
“Huh? Oh, I’m sorry, I was so nervous that I spoke in my native tongue what I said was hello my name is Yagi Izuku, Izuku being my first name and that it’s nice to meet you.” Izuku said as he began to receive a few greetings in return, some of them from girls greeting him in broken Japanese trying to impress him.
“All right now with all the introductions are out the way Izuku you may sit in the front row right next to Ms. Shy, Ms. Shy may you please raise your hand thank you.” The history teacher Mr. Archive said.
“Y-Yes, Sir.” Izuku replied before scanning through the front row looking for a hand before spotting and approaching it to claim his seat.
“Thank you for letting me sit here and it’s nice to meet you as you already know my name is Izuku Yagi and yours?” Izuku introduced himself and asks the pink haired female.
“It’s Fluttershy, and, um, you’re welcome.” The girl now dubbed as Fluttershy quietly responded she wore a sweater that looks like it’s two sizes too large for her that reached just above her knees, dark green summer pants that have a rose vine-like design on them with three pink butterflies on the bottom left of her pants leg, and had on a pair of brown slip-on shoes.
Fast Forward 10 minutes into the class we see our green-haired protagonist drawing in a sketch-book since Mr. Archive gave the class a free period since they finish their classwork ahead of time. And seeing as Izuku, who had nothing better to do, decided to finish a little project he had in mind.
“Um… excuse me.”
Stopping what he was doing at the time being he looked up from his Sketchbook and turned to see Fluttershy hiding behind her pink hair and pointing her index fingers together avoiding eye contact with him.
“Hm? Yeah? Do you need anything?” Izuku replied to Fluttershy setting his Pencil down to look at her.
“I-I-I um... Was j-just looking around a-and saw that you were drawing something I just wanted to uh k-know... W-what you were doing?” Asked Fluttershy.
“...Oh! Well, It’s nothing really I was just finishing a picture for a project I’m working on do you want to see it?” Izuku asked.
“Oh of course.” Said Fluttershy turning to Izuku.” I-If it’s okay with you that is…” she added before shying away from him again.
“It’s fine here take a look.”
“Oh my! Did...did you make this?”
“Yeah, You see I was working on my drawing skills and I decided to replicate a picture of me and my friends on the day I left Japan.” Izuku said while pointing to the picture that was actually across from him.
In the said picture was a group of six boys from what she can see Izuku was in the center, too his left there was a boy the same height as he at 5’5, looking a bit nervous he wore a pair of black slacks, a button up short sleeve shirt and a pair of loafers. To the right there was another boy with orange hair standing at 5’8 with his arms crossed looking ahead of him In annoyance, crouched closer towards the camera, to the right of Izuku was a spiky, blond-haired boy with whisker-like marks on his cheeks, he was wearing a standard school uniform with the jacket slung over his shoulder, a headband with a leaf on it, and a necklace with a flaming red circle smiling at the camera, to the left of the camera were two boys running. The one in the lead was a boy with a straw hat, holding a book, with a nearly ear-splitting grin on his face. He seemed to be looking over his shoulder, directed towards another boy with gravity-defying spiky hair who was giving chase, and yelling out in anger at him.


“I take it that they are some friends of yours?” Fluttershy asked looking over to Izuku.
“Yeah they are, we were so close that you can almost say that we are all like brothers.” Izuku said with a bit of a somber tone.
“Were? What happened?”
“Well, this picture was taken the day I left Japan and besides… with the different time zones, it’s near impossible for us to talk.” Izuku said.
“...W-well if y-you want we ca-*RIING* Eep!”  Before Fluttershy could have said anything else she found herself out the classroom and in the bustling halls looking around for Izuku in confusion.
“Huh? What, where did he go? Oh… I was hoping to get to know him a bit more…”

~Time skip: lunch~

*Izuku P.O.V*
‘Man I was hoping for Fluttershy to be in my next class. Oh well… wait, why is everyone so segregated? It’s like one of those cheesy high school movies that Mom and Dad watched when I was younger.’ I cringed at the thought before scanning my environment when I said that it was like those cheesy movies I meant it. They had the cheerleaders, jocks, nerds the whole nine yards.
“Kami ga Watashi wa Ongaku no bangō ga Nai koto o negatte imasu…” I mutter under my breath before noticing a familiar pink haired girl sitting alone by herself.
“Hey, it’s Fluttershy! Hmm, she seems to be sitting by herself, maybe I should go sit with her. I mean what other choice do I have she’s the only one I know in this school at the moment.” I said to myself before proceeding to sit across from her.
“Hey there Fluttershy, I saw that you were sitting alone over here and thought that I could keep you company, you wouldn’t mind if I sit here, do you?” I asked her.
“O-oh no, not at all.”  Fluttershy replied to me.
After that, we decided to chat for a while.
 
 
No P.O.V
 
*Buzz* *Buzz*
 
“Hm? Oh! I got a call you wouldn’t mind If I took it now, would you?” Fluttershy asked shyly.
“Sure, go right ahead I don’t mind.” Izuku said as he resumed eating his bento.
After a quick (and quite) thank you from Fluttershy, she answered the phone.
“Hello? Oh, Hi Dr.Equinus! Is there anything that you need?”
[.....]
“You want me to hand out fliers for the Animal Rescue Center next week?”
[.....]
“No No No it’s fine! I love helping the little ones, it would make me so happy if I’m able to help them find their forever homes.”
[.....]
“Your welcome, You enjoy the rest of your day too.”
“So, You want some help with that?”
“Hm?” said Fluttershy As she looks up from her phone in curiosity to the male voice.
“The fliers, Do you want some help with that?” Izuku asked now finished with his food leaning on his right hand with his elbow prompt up to support him looking at Fluttershy.
“A-Are you sure?” Questioned Fluttershy.
“I mean, yeah, isn’t that what are friends for?” Izuku replied nonchalantly before widening his eyes in shock.’Crap! Why did I just say that?!?!’
“Y-You really think of me as an f-friend?” Fluttershy shyly asked him.
“W-Well, I-I-I, Umm...Yes?” ‘Great! Just great! Way to go Izuku! Now she is going to think that you’re a weirdo! ’ Izuku thought to himself. But before he could continue to berate himself a voice shattered his train of thought.
“Thank you.”
“What wha?” Izuku said confused.
“I said thank you for helping me and….for being such a good friend, so...Thank you.” Fluttershy said as she gave him a smile.
“Y-Your welcome” Izuku said as he gave her a sheepish, and nervous smile of his own. Unknown of what’s to come in the coming week.

My Little Hero CH1 status: First Day: Complete 
 

			Author's Notes: 
DEKU NUT: Hi! You might be wondering why it took me so long for this story to come out and well to tell you the truth I decided to remake this story! And with the help of DylantheArtist for being my beta reader, I was able to give you guys chapter one of My Little Hero! And I also would like to thank DylanthArtist for helping me along the way and I can't wait for more to come! 
 
DylantheArtist: It has been such an honor to work with someone like this, and to those of you who have read my story, I'm very sorry for the delay of chapters, but lately I've been working on a new story with DEKU NUT and it's coming along very well. But other than that, please give DEKU NUT the Lovins’ he deserves, he worked really hard to bring this to you guys, so please give him some props for it, anyways that's my word, see you all in the next chapter!
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“MLH CH02: Umm... Is this normal?
Location: Canterlot high entrance
“No thanks.”
“Sorry can’t, I already have a pet.”
“Can’t I already have a mouth to feed.”
‘Man it's like any person that I find doesn't want a pet or already has one! Hmm, maybe I should get one myself, you know what? I will! I just need to tell Mom and Dad about it, but first I have to give Fluttershy the news.” Said our green-haired protagonist as he proceeds to head to her direction.
"Hey! Fluttershy, I got some good and bad ne-Ow! Son of a-!" Before Izuku could say anything else, an object came flying in out of nowhere and hit him directly in the temple, causing him to lose his balance, falling on the ground and grasping his head in pain.
"*Gasp* Oh my Goodness! Izuku are you alright!?!?" asked Fluttershy with worry in her tone as she knelt down to him a bit to close for his comfort...
"Y-Yeah I-I'm fine.” Izuku stuttered out to Fluttershy before his face practically exploded after realizing how close Fluttershy was to him. ’S-So close!!’
"Are you sure? Here, let me see where it hit you.” Fluttershy said as she reached her hand out to Izuku. But before she could do anything else he scooted away from her.
"No No No No No, e-e-everything is fine! I'm alr-huh? What is this?" Izuku's attention was brought towards the object that hit him in the head, it looked like a tiara with a six-sided star-shaped amethyst in the center.
"A crown? Why is something like this out here of all places?" Izuku thought out loud reaching for it. But as his fingers were just about to touch it an emerald-green streak of electricity shocked him.
And then IT happened.
Inside his mind
At the same moment of the "shock", a photograph flashed right before his very eyes. It showed him, back in Japan, the sky an orangish golden-pinkish tone, and from what he could tell, he was on the ground weeping his eyes out while his right hand was gripping his chest like his heart just stop beating and erupted into a raging inferno. But in front of him stood a tall, skinny, and sickly looking man with sunken eyes, showing only his bright blue irises, he was roughly as tall as his father just plausibly an inch or 4 taller, if he wasn't slouching, he wore a white T-shirt and dark green heavy-duty cargo pants that was a two size too big for him, then the wind blowed and his shirt showed his torso, from what Izuku can tell from the small opening of his shirt thanks to the wind he had a stomach-turning wound on the left side of his torso. The silence was then broken as the sickly, blonde haired tall man said these words: “Young man. You too can become a hero...” and these words just seemed to resonate within Izuku's very soul before the scene in front of him began dissolving to black.
Back in real time
“!?” As Izuku's eyes widened like saucers.
"W-What, just happened?" Izuku questioned to himself, placing a hand over his head, forgetting that he wasn't alone before immediately regaining his composure.
"I-I don't know you were just about to pick up the crown before you just froze up." Fluttershy explained to Izuku.
"Really?” ‘What was that? It felt so real, was that a dream, no, it felt more like, a memory?’ “That was weird, well here, take this Principal Celestia, I'll go and tell Miss.F that you might get to class late kay?" Izuku told Fluttershy, earning him a nod of approval from the light pink-haired animal lover before going their separate ways. Unaware of the individual with scarlet red hair with golden yellow highlights, seemingly stepping right out of the statue, frantically looking for something.
Hours later: Front of the entrances of the school
'This just doesn't add up!' Izuku thought to himself while pacing back and forth.
'The trajectory of the crown determines that It came from my left but the statue is blocking any object being thrown from that direction so how was someone capable of launching it above the statue directly to the side of my head, unless...' Izuku stopped his pacing before widening his eyes and putting his whole attention on the statue, before feeling a little deadpanned towards himself, looking away from the statue, 'No, now I'm just thinking about something that would be from an anime.'
...
...
...
His eye twitched at what he was going to do, looking about to make sure that there was no one watching him, "*sigh* Well... Time to see if my absurd theory works." Before sticking his hand out to the gleaming walls of the statue's pedestal.
However, before that could happen, someone, hopped out of the pedestal and collided head first into Izuku, taking him down to the ground with yet another concussive feeling in his head.
"Oh, *grunt* come on! Not again." Izuku grumbles under his breath before realizing that there was someone on him.
Ignoring his own slight dizziness from the sudden headbutt, he checked on the one resting atop him, "Oh jeez...Hey!, are you alri-"
"Twilight! Where are you!? Are you okay!?!?"  Cried out a young boys voices.
“Huh? Who said that?” Questioned Izuku looking for the source of the voice only to find a small lap dog right in the direction, of.. The.. Voice...
…
…
…
‘What, that's not right.’ Izuku thought to himself as he squinted his eyes suspiciously at the purple and green dog.
“Did you just talk?” Izuku asked, unseemingly calm as he pointed at the dog.
“Uh, no I didn't.”
“Yes, yes you did. You're doing it right now”
“Doing what?”
“Talking!”
“Oh! Uhh, What I meant to say was...Woof! Woof! Bark, bark~?” said the Dog as he sat down and waged his tail trying to look innocent as possible. And all he got in return was deadpanned look from Izuku before giving up.
“Augh! Alright alright, I yield just don't tell anyone that I can!” The dog pleaded as he stood on his hind legs in a begging position as he gave Izuku the puppy dog eyes.
“...Fine. I, won't tell anyone.” Izuku said to the dog, feeling extremely weirded out that he's talking to a dog.
“Really!?!?, Oh thank you! Thank you! Thank you! Tha-”
“BUT! On ONE condition. You tell me why you two are here, and how you came out of that statue.” Izuku firmly stated, whilst pointing at said statue.
“Oh,  well I don't know all the details, but what I do know is that we need to need to retrieve Twilight’s crown before it's too late.” the dog said to Izuku as he shot a glance at the girl in his arms.
‘So that's her name huh?’ “Ah!” Before he could say anything to the mysterious dog an image flashed before his eyes.
It showed Izuku again, but the scene was different.
This one was set at a beachfront this time, but the skinny blonde guy wasn't anywhere to be seen, in his place was a taller, more bulked out blonde man, and the Izuku lookalike was completely worn out, without a shirt, and sweat drenching his whole body.
“I feel like I’m cheating…”
‘hm?’
“You did all this for me…”
“I feel so blessed.” The Izuku look-alike said crying.
“We’ll have to fix those watery eyes of yours. But now it's time for your ceremony Izuku Midoriya! Someone told me this once, there's a difference between being lucky and deserving, one an accident the other a reward, never get them mixed up. Take that to heart young man, you've earned this through your own valiant efforts.” said the tall smiling blonde before plucking a strand of his hair.
“Now…” the man said while holding out a strand of his hair to the boy.
“Eat this!”
…
…
…
‘Eh?’
“Eh?”
Before Izuku could question it any further he was brought back from out of his mind by the shaking of a certain purple dog.
“Hey! Are you alright? You looked so spaced out.”
“Yeah, I’m fine I was just thinking…” Said Izuku looking from the girl to the dog.
“I think I know where we can take your friend  Twilight to rest, let's go, uuh...”
“Spike, my name is Spike, nice to meet ya!”
“Heh heh, It's nice to meet you too I’m Izuku Yagi. And as to what I was saying, I think I know a place where Twilight can rest, follow me I’ll show you.” Izuku said leading the way for Spike.
MLH CH02 status: Um...Is this normal?: Complete.
Author's Note:
DEKU NUT: So that's it for CH2 of MLH! I hope you like it! Actually... How you like it so far, love it?, hate it?, don't know yet? That's okay! I'm just a guy that hopes to brighten up your day and I hope to inspire other people to make their own MHA and MLP crossover and before I go. Go check out DylantheArtist on Fimfiction or Fanfiction! Anyway this is DEKU NUT I’ll see you guys and gals later!
DylantheArtist: This one took a lot less time to produce than the last chapter, but don't get too excited, it might not always be like this, but it also just might, who knows? Well, there's not much to say other than it was really awesome working on this together with DEKU NUT. And I hope that you guys enjoy it as well. We'll see you guys in the next chapter! 
I'd say that this is a good time to say PLUS ultra, but I'm not sure that we have enough time for that.
…
…
…
Go Beyond! PLUS U-
*User has been Kicked*
DEKU NUT: No no no, there's not enough time for that.

	
		MLH V2 CH:03



I'm a WHAT!?!?

Twilight P.O.V

‘W-Wa? Where… Where am I? What. why is everything so dark?’
(Twilight...)
‘W-Who said that?’
( He will help you...)
‘W-Who?’
(The one named Izuku… he will help find what rightfully belongs to you...)
(But it will come.)



A̷̳͕̲͔̍́̀͝t̵̙͖̯̥̭̀̔͝ ̴̣͎͉̱̗̹̉̃͘ã̸̧̨̖̼̮͖̆̆̏ ̴̧̟͛̓̏̂̽͝p̴̝͊̍r̵̜̍̃͐͛͝ĩ̷̋̂͜ĉ̷̺̞͌̾̊ȅ̶͚̟̝̯̙̬̽̈́́̂̿

 Nurses office
“Oh! Good, I think she's waking up." 'I should probably go tell spike after this.' said a young male voice.
‘That voice… Why does it sound so familiar? Like I heard it before...’ I thought to myself as my eyes began to flutter open and focus onto a stunning pair of deep forest green eyes that gazed into my magenta-colored ones.
“Hey, are you alright?”
“Huh?” I said snapping out of my dazed state and giving my full attention to the…
…
…
“W-What are you?”
Izuku P.O.V
"Huh?"
I was not ready for her to say that.
“I-I'm sorry, but, could you please repeat that? I didn't quite catch that.” I said to the lavender-haired girl as she was looking at me in both curious-awe and wonder.
“I asked you, what are you? Are you some type of new species? What type of food do you eat? Do your species run in packs? Why are you wearing such weird clothes? Are-” Before the girl could fire off any more questions I had to cut her off.
"Hold up! Let me get this straight. What you're telling me is that people...don't wear clothes where you come from?" I questioned her. I mean come on! Who in their right minds doesn't wear clothes!?!?
"Oh! Well, we do but that's just only on special occasions… Wait, quick question: what's a 'People'? I've never heard of that term or word before." The girl questioned.
"Wait, you've 'Never' heard of the word "people" before you know Humans?" I asked.
"Hoomans?" The girl said tilting her head to the right a bit.
"No no, Hu-man. H-u-m-a-n: Human does that ring any bells?"
A head shake of disapproval is all he got in return.
"How about Men or Women?"
Another head shake.
"Homo sapiens?"
And another.
"...Monkeys?"
"Ohh, I think I get it now!" 
“...”
No P.O.V
"You...do know that you're a human too right?" Izuku blatantly said to the girl as he stepped away from her bedside to grab a mirror his Mother usually keeps in her desk.' Please let this be some type of joke…'
"No, I'm not. I’m a pony, an alicorn to be more precise." The girl-Ahem…Alicorn said with pride before noticing that the green-haired male had something in his hoofs er… claws(?). "Uhh, why do you have a mirror?" The Bookworm asked, confused by the fact of the said object in his hand.
"Hey...Twilight. Before I show your reflection you need to promise me that you won't scream? Okay?" Izuku stated firmly.
"Uhh okay? It's not like something crazy happened to me right?" The purple-haired girl said, chuckling under her breath and looking at Izuku. Only to see that he wasn't laughing."Right!?"
'Well here goes nothing…' Izuku thought to himself, before taking a deep breath and bracing himself for the worst. And turns the mirror towards Twilight to show her reflection. 
And then all hell broke loose.

Meanwhile somewhere in Japan.

It was a nice and peaceful day in Japan the birds were chirping the streets were lively as always and-
"LUFFY!"
Well, It was peaceful.
"I swear to Kami! That if you don't give me back my book I'm going to make you look like a pretzel!" A teenage boy shouted angrily. He was wearing a traditional Japanese male school uniform that looked like it was brand new, his hair seems to defy the laws of gravity. It stood straight up except for one single bang that hangs from the right side of his forehead. He also had on a pair of glasses but they were mostly just for show.
He was seen chasing a lanky greasy-haired boy with the same school uniform as him but the pants legs were rolled up to his knees and instead of the standard-issued blazer he just had on a button-up shirt with the sleeves torn off with a straw hat and a pair of sandals. This was "Luffy."
"Ha Ha! You're gonna have to pick up the pace Gohan if you want your Boo-Ow! Hey!" Before Luffy could continue his mischief. In a burst of speed, the boy caught him by the collar of his shirt and effortlessly picked him up off the ground.
"Hey! No fair! You didn't give me a proper head start!" The straw hat boy whined before blowing a raspberry at the young raven-haired boy.
"Head start!?!? What do you mean 'head start'!? We ran over ten blocks! Ten!" The boy now dubbed Gohan ferociously stated to his friend. But before he could continue to scold him more about his antics the most unholy sound rang throughout the air.

.A girls scream.

To keep it short and sweet It was devastating.
Any form of wildlife that was in or near the city ran to seek shelter or out of fear for their lives, glass was shattering from car windows to teacups, and Innocent bystanders were on the ground either passed out or screaming out in agony.
And just like that. It was all over.
"Ohh...Hey Gohan…" Grounded out Luffy as he got into a sitting position.
"Y-yeah?" Replied Gohan as he struggled to get up off of the ground.
"Did...Did you hear that?" Luffy said while staring at all the chaos surrounding him.
"Luffy...I felt that." Was the only answer he gave Luffy before passing out.

Back in Canterlot High

"IS THAT ME!?!?"
"H-Huh?"
That seemed to be a bad choice of words to say to her because the next thing Izuku knew he was grabbed by the collar of his shirt and was now staring into the fiery eyes of one pissed-off pony turned human.
"I SAID IS.THAT.ME"
'Okay, that. Was a bad discussion on my end…'
"Y-y-yes it uh i-is, n-n-now T-Twilight I need you um to calm down p-p-p-please?" 'She's so close!' Izuku nervously instructed Twilight as she started to calm down. "A-are you feeling any better now?"
"Yeah, I'm fine just…" Twilight said carefully trying to find the right words as she looked at her hands and moved her fingers independently trying to get a feel of them. "Shocked is all." Twilight said her voice mixed with emotions as she looked at Izuku. "How do you think this happened to me?"
"Hmmm, I honestly don't know." Izuku said to Twilight, before prompting his right hand underneath his chin. "Although if I were to guess… I would say it might be a way to keep balance or either a side effect from the Portal. But maybe it was the former? Maybe there is some kind of "Entity" or "Force" out there that caused you to be like this." Izuku hypothesized.
"That…could be right." Twilight said impressed by the boy's hypothesis before realizing something.
"But wait a minute…how do you know my name?" Twilight said, narrowing her eyes in suspicion."I never told you it once since I woke up." 
"Oh! I'm sorry about that, your friend...Spike right? He was just calling you that so I assumed that was your name." Izuku said rubbing the back of his head before doing a slight bow and flashing her a smile. "My name is Yagi Izuku, Izuku being my first name. It's a pleasure to meet you."
"O-oh right introductions heh heh…" The purple-haired girl said sheepishly chuckling to herself before regaining her composer. Although there was a slight bit of pink that dusted her cheeks. 'He has a cute smile.'
"My name is Twilight Sparkle. It's nice to meet you as well and by the way, you mentioned Spike. Is he okay? I notice that he is not with you." Twilight said the concern was easy to read on her face.
"There's no need to worry, he's in good hands. Trust me, my friend Fluttershy is great with animals." Izuku reassured Twilight with the utmost confidence in Fluttershy's abilities. But he can understand why she is so worried. Although he was an only child in his family, he has friends back in Japan who he considers are brothers to him. From what he could tell Twilight and Spike both have a deep connection with one another. Maybe their siblings(by blood?), Childhood friends? Or possibly both?
"Hey Twilight, if you want I can take you to go see him?" Izuku offered her.
"You would do that for me?!?!" Twilight said instantly spring up from her bed. Before deciding to find a more relaxed position."Ahem I mean, I would appreciate it if you do so heh heh..."
"Heh... It's alright, follow me." Izuku said giving a soft smile before heading towards the door.
"Umm yeah, about that…"
"Hmm?" Izuku hummed out before looking at Twilight, only to see her still on the bed looking away from Izuku in embarrassment.
"I… I don't know how to walk on two legs…"
"..."
"Oh...right..."
‘This Is gonna take some time…’
Chapter:03: Complet
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