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		Description

Elias is rather laid back, so much so that life had become boring to him. A hike behind his cabin changes that when he suddenly find's himself marooned on what seems to be a lush island covered in jungle. In an effort to survive and escape the island, he'll have to think outside the box and with a little help from some similarly marooned equines, things might just turn out okay.
Tags:(Sex tag for alluded to situations and clop scenes, The rest is self explanatory)
[This is a foray into something more adventure based. While it will still have an element of Romance thrown in, unlike many of my other stories, it will not be the main focal point, though it may have some bearing on a few parts of the story.]
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		Chapter 1: Hiking To A Tropical Jungle



Chirping of birds and a bright light shining through the slightly closed curtains were all it took to wake Elias from his comfy and warm slumber. After reaching his families cabin in the mountains, he had unpacked everything and had settled down for a nap. Judging from his clock, it was 9:03am. With a groan and creak, the couch he was laying on made itself known as he stood, it's aged springs returning to their original position, albeit begrudgingly.
He stretched and stifled a yawn before he made his way to the kitchen to microwave a breakfast burrito before preparing for the hike he had packed for. He got a bit of a head start as his food cooked and made sure his hiking pack had all the necessities he'd need for the morning and afternoon. Satisfied and hearing the loud beeping of the microwave, he smiled and sat down to enjoy his radiation warmed food tube.
As he chewed and looked out the kitchen window, he watched birds fly by and a few squirrels chatter at him before they went along their way. This area of the mountains had always been his favorite spot when him and his family would go on vacation. Now however it was just him. He didn't have any other family left, which was why he had made the trip in the first place. He had come here to spread his mom's ashes in the same place they had done for his dad and brother. While his reason for being here was somewhat sad, it was still an incredible and beautiful area and was more than worth the effort of driving to.
With his food finished, he slid on his hiking boots and threw a few bags of trail mix in with his gear before throwing it over his shoulders. With a satisfied smile, he grabbed his hiking poles and stepped out the door. He took a deep breath of the cool mountain air as he locked the cabin and made his way to the summit trail. He could see the sun rising higher to his right and stood to watch for a bit before making his way ahead.
The walk to the summit of this particular mountaintop wasn't necessarily a long one, but it still took a few hours to get there and a few hours to get back. As he went, he kept an eye out for the old family trail markers that he and his brother had set up so many years ago. After a while he reached their self labeled halfway point. It was marked with a solitary sign that stated Pearsons Peak, Halfway Point, under it was a few doodles that we had added for fun.
He took a seat and decided to relax for a minute, setting the urn he carried to the side, he pulled out some trail mix and began munching. Overall he wasn't too tired but for some reason he was starting to feel heavier. Strangely so as it continued to increase to the point of making him very uncomfortable. With a startled yelp he was yanked back and before he could grab anything, he fell. He watched helplessly as he tumbled away from the urn that remained sitting where he had placed it.
He fell into what seemed to be a hole, blackness surrounding him before he slammed into a hard surface, causing him to black out.
*      *      *

When Elias was able to open his eye's again, he found himself staring up at the canopy of some very tall tropical tree's. He simply laid there and stared at it, trying to comprehend what had happened and why he was currently staring at tree's that should not be on a mountain. It wasn't until he heard the seagulls that he bolted to an upright sitting position and looked through a gap in the tree's.
There in front of him was nothing but ocean, the wave's rolling in pleasantly despite his now rising panic. A quiet "What the fuck?" was muttered as he stumbled through the sand, sinking to his knee's near the water's edge. As confusing as this was, it definitely didn't upset him. It certainly had spooked him when he fell, but life had started to lose meaning to him anyway. He had done a lot before hitting the age of 28. More than most people could say. So the fact that something new, and completely unprecedented had happened to him, it drove him into a near mania with excitement. 
His mom would have to deal with staying where he had left her, as he was sure that due to the elevation he was at, he was either in a different part of the world, or a different world altogether. Both prospects held his curiosity for a bit as he daydreamed while staring out at the ocean. He had watched a lot of videos back home of survival and how to manage it no matter the climate. While the information helped immensely, it wouldn't be of any use until he started to use it. 
The first thing he knew that he needed to do was find a source of water. He wouldn't have to check the ocean as the smell of salt waft from it's waves in abundance. Standing back up, he looked up and down the beach he was on. Often times one could find bits of driftwood and other miscellaneous things washed up ashore. However what he was looking for was his hiking pack. It had definitely fallen with him and it had some food and gear that would help greatly in his situation. As he couldn't see it here, he turned back the way he came and followed his footprints in the sand and entered the jungle.
There appeared to be a large circle of trees that were simply missing from this patch of jungle. In it's place was the burnt outline of himself. There to the right of it sat his pack, a charred ring around it as well. He let out a happy sigh that it was unharmed. It was rather small as far as hiking bags went, and it only held a blanket, some snacks, a few bottles of water, his knife with flint, a small hatchet, some five-fifty cord, extra socks and some gloves. As far as survival equipment, though lackluster, it was more than most people would think to have.
He pulled out a small handfull of trail mix and ate in peaceful silence. The sounds of the ocean and the jungle mingled in this little circle of his and left him in an even more pleasant mood as he put away his snack. It wouldn't do for him to eat all of it now as he would need it until he found a source of food. He slung his bag over his shoulders and turned towards the deeper part of the jungle. He gripped his hatchet in one hand and his knife in the other, and as he stepped through the foliage, he marked a few of the tree's. He wanted to ensure that, should he need to, he'd be able to find his way back to the briny blue.
The plant life here so far looked as Elias expected it to. It was green, lush and as the sun rose, the jungle left him sweaty and damp. he had taken off a good bit of clothing after he had begun his trek. Heat exhaustion would be a fast way of getting himself killed in this kind of situation. Currently he was holding and sipping from one of the water bottles, this he relegated to a sip ever hour or so. Whenever he had sunlight shining through the thick canopy, he made use of it by clearing away the leaves, bark and other plant debris from the forest floor and using his knife to make a makeshift sundial. This was a pretty reliable method for telling time as he walked.
It wasn't until about six hours later that he started to hear the sound of trickling. He strained his hearing as he tried to get closer to what he now believed could be a source of water. As it got louder, so to did his excitement rise. Nothing was ever this easy back home and he knew it. This still didn't stop him from hoping that what he had come upon was of freshwater origin. When he exited the dense jungle and into the slight open area, he gasped. A somewhat small river gushed between the trees. Carefully, Elias made his way to the water's edge and knelt down. He dipped his empty hand into the water after placing his knife on his belt.
With a frown he spat out the salty water. It was a river all right, but it was a river that flowed in from the ocean. Disappointed he stood up and looked towards where current was flowing. Curious about what could lay ahead, he followed it. As he went, he spotted a few birds in the trees, and some wildlife that moved a little too fast for him to get a good glimpse of. At the moment he was sure that there were some form of ground dwelling birds here that kept running from him as he approached.
He continued to think about them and other things as he followed the meandering waters and before long the sun started to dip below the horizon. With yet another frown, he stopped for the day and set about looking for dry wood to make a fire. Something this area seemed to have an abundance of in the form of small sticks. So with some determination, Elias set about gathering until he had a large bundle of it in his arms. 
He made two more trips before he was satisfied with the amount of wood he had. Carefully he made a smaller pile of light tinder that he could spark with his knife and flint. If it hadn't been for having learned this years ago, he probably would have sat here for a while, frustratingly staring at an unlit fire. But Elias was experienced in starting his own fire's, and soon his tinder was glowing. With a few light breath's he had a flame started that he placed on a pile of sticks he had arranged.
Comfortably, he sat there and placed a few more sticks on the flame as it caught, expanding the flames to the rest of the bundle underneath it and warming him as the sun got lower. He quietly stared into his fire, stoking it and munching on some trail mix peanuts before wrapping himself in the blanket and laying on his bag for a pillow. With a sigh, he closed his eye's and allowed himself to drift off to sleep with the sounds of the jungle acting as white noise.

When he woke up the next morning, his fire had gone out and was now just a pile of white ash. It was a little foggy and cool this morning, so as he got up, he wrapped the blanket around his shoulders, and set about starting a small fire. He'd need it for what he had planned and once he had it going, he grabbed a very tight rolled bundle of brush, leaves and sticks that he had made and bundled together with some of the five fifty cord.
He carefully light one end of it until it was smoldering well. It didn't need to be fully on fire now for him to be able to start a new fire at whatever new spot he would find. Satisfied with his bundled cigar, he grabbed his hatchet and knife and continued to follow the river. What he hadn't realized was that as he went, he was being watched and followed. Whoever was following the man managed to stay absolutely silent as they followed him along his path. 
The smoke from his fire had drawn what was following and it kept him in it's sights the entire day. It wasn't until he stumbled onto a cave in a raised cliffside that he couldn't see the top of through the canopy, that the strange thing following him made itself known.
"STAY AWAY FROM THERE!" a voice yelled, startling the man. He turned to see who had just yelled at him and looked down at what could only amount to a small technicolor pony. It sat there glaring at him while he stood there staring back. 
There was no way it had spoken, had it?
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		Chapter 2: Unexpected Friends and Unexpected Answers



Against all logic, Elias could not bring himself to be even remotely freaked out as this little pony clopped up to him with it's face scrunched up in what looked to him to be an effort to look scary. However this had the opposite effect and he knelt and said the first words he'd spoken since he got here.
"You are fucking adorable." 
As soon as the last words left his mouth, everything went quiet. The pony stood there, mouth open in shock as Elias reached out and scratched behind it's ears. He was sure judging by how easily it's face was able to emote, something equines of earth just didn't really do, that this pony was the one who had spoken to him. And, judging by her figure, she was obviously a mare. A mare that was now grumbling under her breath as she looked at him. He did manage to catch some of what she said however.
"...didn't feel so nice...buck you in the face..."
Elias simply chuckled and sat back and thought about the fact that since a pony was standing in front of him in quite the opulent color of blue and could speak with what could be immediately rationalized as sapience, he was not on earth anymore. With that cleared up, he only had a thousand more questions about where he was. This presented him with an incredible experience he never would have found on earth.
"Um...are you just going to sit there and stare at me?" the mare asked, watching him while tapping a hoof indignantly. It took him a second to realize she was waiting for him to respond or at least do something other than sit and stare.
"Sorry. Just trying to wrap my mind around the fact that I'm in another world. It's pretty exciting to be frank." Elias replied as he extended his hand, "My name's Elias. You?" 
The mare regarded him and his offered hand for a moment before she gripped it with a hoof and shook. "Im Midnight Rhapsody, but you can call me Midnight. This doesn't make us friends though. I don't want something like you in our cave." She said gruffly. Well they were on an island in the middle of who knows where, so it was fair to him for her to be guarded. He simply nodded and walked over to the edge of the trees.
"I'll make my camp here. If that's alright with you. I'll be moving on in the morning to look for fresh water." He said as he placed his pack down. Midnight gave him a strange look before entering the cave and placing a large piece of wood of it the block the way. He simply laughed at this. If him or anything else wanted through to get at her and whoever else was in there, that flimsy piece of driftwood would not help them in any way. He shook his head and started getting his camp ready when he turned and spotted something in the trees that immediately made him smile.
There hanging in a few bunches were coconuts. There were only two of them that were a bit more reachable, and what a treat they would be. Once he had his fire going using the still smoldering wood cigar, he set to climbing up this tree. Luckily he still had his hiking boots on, the spikes on the bottom helped great with keeping himself up instead of sliding down the trunk. Once he was up to right height, he used his hatchet to knock both down before slinging his arm around the trunk again to keep himself from falling back. Slowly and carefully he made his way down and set to cracking one of his spoils open. 
What he hadn't counted on was that Midnight had been watching this and decided to make herself known as Elias sat lounging in front of his fire, coconut in hand as he took small bites from one half and drank the juice from the other.
He turned and noticed the dark colored mare licking her lips as she eyed the coconut. He looked at her and back at his feast before raising an eyebrow and offering her the half he had been nibbling on.
Greedily she snatched it from him and dashed back into the cave, wood once again in place. This gave the man another chuckle as he thought back to some of the supplies he had with him. This set him to planning and once he was ready, he began putting things together. He gathered a bundle of sticks and tinder and placed them at the cave entrance along with another, albeit smaller, wood cigar that was now smoldering. He also placed down one of his plastic bags of trail mix and a bottle of water. 
Just because she was being on guard didn't mean he couldn't help her survive a little too. With that done, he made his way back to his fire and sat down to enjoy the rest of his coconut before he laid out his blanket and closed his eyes. It had been an eventful day, all things considered. It could only get more interesting from here.
*      *      *

The soft crackling of the fire and the sounds of the night lulled him to sleep while Midnight sat in the cave and watched from safety. She still didn't trust the strange thing that had so nicely offered food like that. She turned away from the makeshift door along with the wood and smoldering sticks it had given her. This Elias thing seemed nice but time would tell. Inside the back of the cave sat her sister, Seabreeze Star. She shivered under the makeshift leaf blanket Midnight had made for her, and with every shiver her sister winced. Her right wing was broken but splinted a bit crudely.
Midnight gave a quiet sigh in sadness for Star, and set about making a fire from what she was carrying. She had watched how that thing had started it's fire and she tried to replicate it a few times, but no matter what she did, it wouldn't start. She gave up and tossed the smoking bundle at the wood and upon striking it, it burst into flame. Midnight stared at it blankly before running a hoof down her face in exasperation. 
Carefully she moved her sister closer to the fire and laid down next to her on the other side so she could keep her left side warm too. While Star slept, Midnight stared into the flames, watching them dance as she thought back through the events that had brought the two of them here. How were they suppose to know that the ship they were on would be waylaid by slavers. They had paid almost a whole hoof in terms of bits just for the tickets to travel to Maremuda. 
Instead Midnight acted on impulse and had grabbed her sister and jumped overboard. Luckily they both washed ashore together, but Star had been knocked around by the waves as they came in and had broken her wing. Since then they had been surviving on the island as best they could. And sure she could show the thing outside where they had found fresh water, but for now they would wait, just to be safe.
She looked down at her sister and then back over to where the water and bag of what looked like trail mix to her, sat. Carefully she got up and grabbed them before taking her spot once again. She placed the water and mix down and looked at them carefully. The thing outside could speak well enough and judging by its use of every day items that everypony had, she knew that it was as sapient as they were. it walking on two hooves though like a minotaur worried her a lot. Was it native here? Had she and her sister encroached on it's home?
She shuddered at the thought and eyed the provisions once more before laying down and closing her eyes. The fire made the cave much warmer and she was able to slip into a more comfortable sleep and dreams of coconuts that teased her from a distance.
It didn't feel like very long at all until daylight had returned and Midnight found herself being nudged awake by Star. She had her muzzle in the plastic bag as she munched on some the trail mix before she swallowed and looked back to her sister.
"Oh good your awake, were these from the thing you were talking about?" she asked quietly. Midnight had explained the first meeting with the thing outside but she didn't know about the coconut or the provisions, so she nodded and explained what had happened.
"Nighty, I told you, if it's nice enough to speak to us and not eat us then we should be trying to help eachother. Being cagey like this could only hurt our chances." Star explained before unscrewing the water bottle cap with her good wing and handing it to Midnight. "Drink up and have some of that trail mix, its really good and really salty. I'm going outside to mingle."
At that Midnight bolted upright and looked warily between her sister and the entrance to the cave. "Are you sure? What if he's just trying to catch us and bring us back to the slavers?" she asked. Star just responded with a flat unconvinced look and walked out of the cave. Midnight rolled her eyes and followed after and exited the cave to find Star staring at the thing that had started packing up it's camp. It was also staring back and had stopped moving.
"Uh, hi. Are you a pegasus?" it asked her sister as it straightened up. Her sister smiled and looked up at the thing and replied with a rather pleasant "Yep, what are you?"
He chuckled and said, "I'm a human, though I imagine as this is another world for me, You probably don't have many or any if at all here." Star nodded and walked up to take a look at his little makeshift camp.
"Thanks for the food and water, oh and for the fire. That was pretty nice of you. Im Seabreeze Star but you can call me Star if you like." She said, as Elias nodded and finished his packing.
"That's a pretty nice name. So I have some questions if you'd be willing to indulge me." He asked, taking a seat on his now full pack as it squished down a bit under his weight. Star sat in front of him and smiled back nodding her consent for him to continue. Thus started a several hour long session of what amounted to twenty questions, but with twenty thousand more questions added.
He discovered he was currently in Equestria, though more importantly he was in the southern Equestrian seas. He was also regaled with their tale of almost capture and escape that led to Star's broken wing, which Elias offered to take a look at and after finding it was rather similar to bird wings, he adjusted and tightened the splint. While this did cause the pegasus mare a bit of pain, it was seated far better now and would heal in a more proper way.
They asked him just as many questions about where he had come from and what it was like to live there. He spent a while explaining the many things he had already done through his life so far and that after having done all of that he was going to hike off and get lost somewhere to enjoy something new, but before he could he had ended up here, which in his books was just as fortuitous as he could have hoped.
After they had gotten acquainted, albeit with some resistance from Midnight, Star set about explaining where the watering hole was that they had found. It was apparently a freshwater spring that ran off the natural Equestrian magic of the area. This was something that fascinated Elias as anyone in their right mind would be. From what Star had explained, Equestria had a veritable wealth of natural magical phenomenon that dotted their world. Each one was more than likely unique and operated in entirely new ways that nopony could possibly calculate.
As they walked through a path the two mares had made and hidden, Elias questioned Star as to how she knew so much, and she explained that she had graduated from Princess Twilight Sparkle's School Of Friendship earlier that year with not only a degree in friendship but a degree in Nature Magic Studies and Research. This almost immediately set Elias laughing at the notion of not only a school of friendship in a world run by pastel colored ponies, but the fact that he was lucky enough to be marooned with one of said ponies who had given him an idea as to what he wanted to do in this world.
While they headed off to find water, Elias set to planning once again, only more long term in nature. He wanted to track down another Natural Magic phenomenon, as this was a great start to what he could certifiably call an adventure. There was just one problem.
Getting off the island.
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		Chapter 3: Discussions And Trees



The day was muggy and warm and the group of three sat rather cozily around a crystal clear pool of water. This was the watering hole that the two mares had mentioned and as promised it was fresh and clean. Elias took a few swigs of the water after filling an empty bottle and he had to admit that it tasted a whole hell of a lot better than the bottled water, which Midnight had complained had tasted like plastic.
He looked around and took more notice of the grove of trees that the pool sat nestled within. The trees that grew around it were slightly larger than the rest of the jungle around them, and were an off color brown that also didn't match the rest of the lush plant-life. The grass around them was more lush and alive than any grass that Elias had ever laid eyes on. It's blades were thick yet almost soft to the touch as he ran his hand across the top. It almost seemed like the plant life here was feeding on the Nature Magic that filled the pool, and curious to answer this he turned and asked Star who had settled for watching the light of the sun reflect on the pools surface. It's golden light filtering through the canopy above to form what looked like stars in the water.
"Actually your pretty spot on." She replied, "The plants, earth and water here all are saturated in Nature Magic and from what I've been able to tell, They've been sucking up all that magic the entire time they've existed here. Which in the life span of a tree could be anywhere from a hundred to three hundred years depending on the type."
Elias smiled and continued looking around before another question came to mind. "So, since these specific trees are essentially magic trees, is it possible to make anything from the wood and the said Nature Magic could still inhabit it?" he asked. Star raised an eyebrow in thought and looked around at the trees. Quietly she got up and walked over to a tree behind them as it was nearest and looked up at some of the branches. Her wing was still broken so she obviously wouldn't be flying up to reach one. But with Elias and his height, he would easily be able to reach it and break off a piece that they could then study.
Satisfied with her plan, she voiced this to their bipedal friend and he grinned and stood before making his way to her tree. He looked up and she pointed out the low hanging branch that she had her eye on. Elias stared at it for a good minute and then looked at the trunk for just as long before he stepped back and made a run for it. He placed his foot against the trunk and pushed as his momentum carried him forward and launched himself up a little so that he could grab onto the branch.
He tested it's weight and pulled himself up before dropping his weight down. 
With a satisfying crack, it broke and Elias fell, Branch clutched in his grip. Once he was down he handed it over to Star and they both sat back down by the waters edge. They continued to relax as Star looked over the tree branch for a bit as Midnight munched on some of the trail mix they had brought. Strangely enough they both noticed as the color of the wood began to dull and match the rest of the trees in the jungle. Elias gave a short "Hmmm" in response as Star checked it for anything else. 
Star looked back at the tree that they had broken it from and curiously the stump on the trunk was starting to regrow at an alarming rate. She gasped and turned to Elias, explaining what kind of Nature Magic they were dealing with. In short it was Fertility Nature Magic. She had explained that the magic of the pool had probably caused the jungle on the island and over time as the trees spread, they started losing the Nature Magic due to distance. 
The trees immediately near the pool were directly feeding their roots into the pool however, which meant that the trees in this little grotto were protected by it. Elias gave a low whistle and looked around again at what could be very very old trees.
This got him thinking more on magic. The fact that it existed in this world practically had his brain tied up in jumbles with all the ideas he'd been having about what he could do if he could do magic himself.
"So if it's Fertility Nature Magic, will it affect you two at all since you're all magical and whatnot?" He asked. Both Mares gawked at him as their faces turned red.
"N-No! It doesn't work like that!" Midnight said, trying get the heat in her face to die down. Star laughed as Elias raised an eyebrow at their antics. He had obviously missed something, and it definitely had to do with his question. He'd puzzle it over later, for now though, he decided to just enjoy the pleasant atmosphere for a while.
*      *      *

While the other two had decided to head back to the cave, Elias took the time to explore a bit more. He was mainly looking for any wildlife he'd be able to trap, after all he'd need a stable source of protein and he wasn't able to fish at the moment. The day was still rather warm, and little bugs swarmed through the leaves as he made his way on a meandering path. He made sure to break branches as he went so that he could identify the path he had taken and find his way back.
After an hour or so of walking, he came upon a large clearing that led to a cliff overlooking the sea. At the edge of the cliff was a singular large tree that seemed to tower higher than any of the others. It didn't look magical like the grove trees, but it was definitely different. Curious, he took a closer look and placed his hand on the bark. It was slightly cool to the touch despite the warm air, and it began to vibrate on contact.
Once again this didn't phase Elias, If anything it perplexed him further. He circled the tree a few times, trying to figure out what it's deal was. However he only ended up stumped. It would be chalked up to what would become an increasing number of strange occurrences in an equally strange world. 
He did later manage to catch a few squirrels using some trail mix for bait. Snares were perfect for catching little creatures like squirrels, birds and rabbits. As the sun started its travel from high noon towards evening, Elias gorged himself on what little meat he could and disposed of the leftover bits in a hole he had dug. He quietly cleaned up his little site and followed his marked path back to the pool, and from the pool back to the cave.
What he didn't expect to find however was the two Mares waiting for him. Midnight was arguing with her sister when he stepped through the trees and they both stopped to look at him. Star smiled and waved him over while Midnight gave her the stink eye.
"Im glad you're back, wouldn't want anything to happen to you." She said before explaining that she had been arguing with her sister about having him sleep in the cave instead. "I figured I'd offer you the chance to get inside somewhere that's at least a roof over your head."
Elias smiled and scratched behind her ears, causing her to stiffen and blush. He stood back up and replied with one short sentence, "I take it Midnight still doesn't trust me?"
Star looked down and nodded. It wasn't her sisters fault, she had always been a little mistrusting of others. It only became more reinforced after recent events and being trapped on an island with a strange creature from another world could easily make somepony a little skittish.
"I'll sleep out here for now, thanks though. I feel that if we're going to be helping each other survive, it would work out better if we're all on good terms." He explained, rolling out his bedding as he did so before continuing. "I don't want to make Midnight uncomfortable, and if having me out here makes her feel a bit safer then I don't mind it."
Midnight looked at him in slight shock. She hadn't expected him to respond in such an unorthodox or nice way. Star too looked a little shocked by the display of kindness from the man, smiling she gave him a hug and thanked him for thinking of her sisters feelings. They said their good nights and laid down to rest. As the sky grew darker, Elias laid back and watched the stars wink into existence one by one.
Since he had come here, he had noticed the nights were more spectacular than any he had seen on earth. It wasn't long until he drifted off to sleep.
*      *      *

When Elias opened his eyes the next morning, he found himself staring at the upside down face of Star as she looked down at him. He groaned and sat up as she explained what she had planned for the day. Since they had access to coconuts and fresh water, there resources were relatively good. She wanted to go down and comb the beach and look for anything that could be useful. Elias agreed that it was a good idea and cleaned up his bedding before getting ready to follow the mare. 
Carefully they made their way and upon exiting the trees a while later, they found golden sands once more. The soft crashing of the waves and the sounds of seagulls gave the area a rather vacation like feel. With a smile, Elias slipped his boots off and placed his socks over them before rolling up his pantlegs and stepping into the water. It was cool but not overly so, and he found it pretty comfortable.
Star watched him as he waded into the water up to his knees. He was a bit taller than she was and could stand where she would have been kicking her hooves to stay afloat. She stood a bit further back and began walking the length of the beach as the water rushed past her. Elias however was looking for something a little different. He searched the shallow waters for something very specific and when it darted in front of him he almost yelped in shock. 
There were fish that were coming in from the ocean and then swimming back out again. With a inner yell he grinned and headed towards where Star was currently studying something and when he came up to her side he found her staring at a barrel half buried in the sand. On it's side it said in large bold letters: POTATOES
Elias yelled out, startling the mare and causing her to yelp in turn. He apologized and began furiously and happily digging the barrel out. It was still sealed and had a rather large amount of weight to it. Carefully he took his hatchet and began prying the lid off. When he finally got it open and looked inside, they didn't find potatoes. In fact what they found was quite a shock, as inside the barrel was a splotchy stallion with a red bandana around his neck. He had a brown mane and tail and as fresh air rushed in he began to stir.
Elias and Star looked at each other and back at the stallion who was now looking at them in slight curiosity and glee. 
"Um, 'ello, I'm Pipsqueak. Any chance you two could help me?"
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Elias and Star stared at Pip in bewilderment as he stuggled to get out of the barrel. His large size had caused him to be stuck inside it, which made for quite a hilarious sight. With a chuckle, the pair gripped his two front hooves and pulled him free where he sprawled out in the sand. With a bit of an embarrassed blush, he stood and brushed the sand off himself before saying his thanks.
"I appreciate that. I don't know what you got here, but I'd greatly appreciate you more if you could help me out" he said, brushing more sand from his mane before he continued. "I was on a merchant ship that was beset by pirates. I use to be a big fan of them until they threatened to kill us. Some mates of mine stuffed me in a barrel and said if I should wash ashore anywhere with somepony living there, I should get help and give them the last coordinates we had." 
Pip's explanation was a bit of a doozy, and as the two pondered this, Pip reached into the barrel and pulled out a chart, a plotting compass, and what appeared to be an empty sack of potatoes. He grinned sheepishly and stuffed the sack back in before handing Star the charts. She looked at them with a raised eyebrow before hoofing them to Elias.
He had sailed before and had definitely dealt with pirates, though his were Somalian and had guns. Something he was sure that pony pirates didn't have other than cannons. He rolled out the chart and studied it while Star got acquainted with Pip. From what he had noticed thus far, she was good at that kind of thing. She was in human terms, a people person.
When he was looking over the map he managed almost easily to find the island they were on. It was jus shy of where their ship was attacked. The coordinates that were marked where to the east of where they were currently but if the ship was still nearby it should be viewable from there. He notified the other two who nodded and agreed to go back to camp to get Midnight. Elias waited and rolled the chart up, tying it off with it's fastening thong.
When the others returned, they set off as a group towards the eastern beach. When they reached it's curve and were able to view more of the ocean, they found the ship they had been looking for was currently moored at their shores. Elias and the others drew back into the trees and took stock of what was before them. On the beach two ponies were moving crates off the ship while a griffin and pony argued nearby. On the deck of the ship, a few guards patrolled and kept an eye out for anything suspicious.
While Elias would have seen this as serious in any other situation, in this he didn't. It reminded him too much of some of the really cliche scenes for combat in a pirate assassin game from back home. He looked around for anything he could use before remembering his thin hoodie that he had packed away. Glad to have his hiking pack with him, thank to Star and her quick thinking, he pulled out the hoodie and pulled up the hood. 
With a bit of trepidation, he explained to the ponies around him what he planned to do, and that to that end he would be taking lives. This however was met with an eyebrow raise from each of them. They then sat there and had to explain that as far as the laws of Equestria were concerned, pirates weren't deserving of normal pony rights. It was highly advised that they be sunk on sight and captured pirates were to be executed.
Elias glanced at the three of them, and thought about what they had said. For a race of ponies that according to Star praised Peace and Harmony, they seemed rather blasé about killing pirates. Either way, what he was planning wouldn't upset them and that made this a bit easier for him to do. He grabbed his knife and hatchet and slipped them into his belt before nodding to the others and making his way from the trees into what Elias could only say were conveniently placed bushes.
He fought valiantly to suppress his laughter at the absurdity of how things seemed to work in this world. As quietly as he could, he crouched and moved from brush to brush, watching the pirates as he did. He moved specifically when he knew they wouldn't be looking and his attempts at stealth would have made Big Boss himself proud. Wearing a bright pink hoodie he moved into sparse growing grass and grabbed the nearest pony.
As quietly as he could he drove his knife into the stallions chest and covered his mouth with his other hand, dragging him into the brush with himself. Nopony noticed this and continued about as though nothing was wrong. With yet another suppressed giggle, Elias moved to a closer bush and did this three more times, systematically eliminating the pirates that had been working on the beach. 
When he had taken out the last one, a guard on deck finally noticed that nothing was happening on the beach anymore. He looked down curiously, scanned the area and then shrugged before continuing back on his patrol path. Elias nearly facepalmed at this blatant display of disregard and figured much more couldn't be done other than rolling with it. Plus it was enjoyable to a point, on one hand he got to essentially relive a game for real. But on the other hand, he was in fact killing pastel colored ponies.
Granted these ponies and by extension griffins were also killing ponies and causing chaos, so it wasn't too bad in his eyes. If he had the chance to fight back against the Somalian pirates that had kept his family hostage on a cruise, it would have been nice. Shaking his head of his thoughts, he made his way to the plank that led from the open hull of the ship as it bobbed in the water. Quietly and while crouching for added stealth effect, he crept up and into the ship. He stayed close to cargo crates and watched for guards.
He counted three that were patrolling below decks and carefully he made his way to the one on his left. He waited for the mare to pass by him before he crept up behind her and placed a hand over her mouth before finding his knife a nice and comfy home in her chest. She kicked for a second before going still and he pulled her outside the ship and over the trees. He turned from her and looked at the rest of the bodies and moved them all to the trees as well. Just because his new friends could see what he was doing and understood, didn't mean they would want to see dead bodies.
With that done he went back into the ship and dispatched one of the other guards in a similar fashion. The last however was one he had an idea for. Up above his patrol path was a large wooden support beam and a platform that reached over to where he was hidden. He climbed up some cargo crates while the guard wasn't looking and pulled up onto the platform and looked around. What he found was a little surprising, In a few cages just ahead of him were two ponies who were chained up. 
One was a white unicorn stallion with a firey orange mane and a cutie mark depicting a frying pan with an egg. The other was a pegasus mare with a bright yellow coat and a brown and tan two tone mane. Her cutie mark was a piece of wood with a hammer and nails, and she was shaking in the stallions hooves. As quietly as he could he, Elias crept up to the cage and got their attention. While they were a bit startled, they stayed quiet at his behest and he whispered that he would need to take care of the other guard before coming back for them.
They nodded in understanding and he crept a bit further, placing himself just above the guard as he walked around some crates that had been tied down with rope. Elias waited for just the right moment before jumping down and landing on the stallion with a satisfying thump. As he did so, he drove his knife into the guards neck. He immediately went limp and Elias carefully placed him with the others before going back to the two in the cage.
He took his hatchet and flipped it around and used it to smash the rusting lock. It cracked open and the cage door swung free with a loud creak. He winced and hurried them out quickly, leading them to the others as those up on deck discovered the that many of their own were now missing. With more shouts of alarm, the plank was pulled in and the ship set sail. Elias was breathing a little hard while Star got to taking a look at the two that he had rescued.
When she was satisfied that they weren't injured and were only going through a mild shock, they got their names. Gourmet Gruel was the ships cook before the mutiny and had been shoved in a cage when he had disputed the decision of transporting slaves. The mare was Free Feather, she was a shipbuilder that had been signed onto the ship for any repairs it would need during it's voyage. She was from the ship that Pip had been on and as far as she knew, her and Pip were the only survivors.
Pip looked down sadly at that, but when discussions were done and their two new guests were fed, they headed to the cave and Elias began setting up his bedding. When the others asked about this, Star explained it to them and they nodded, understanding the situation better than he would have thought. Once they were safe inside, he took his place and laid down to close his eyes. Soon he was off to sleep and dreams of games he had played as a kid.
Inside the cave however, the ponies were talking about events that had been happening recently and anything they had heard from the mainland. Apparently Princess Twilight had finally taken the throne and the two princesses had retired. Rumor was that they were planning on taking a sailing ship through the South Equestrian Seas and that it would be expected to be dangerous due to the high volume of pirates in the area.
What they also discovered was that Free Feather had a knack for feeling out special wood that could be used for ships. She explained to them that she knew as soon as they came close to the island that there is a tree here that would make the strongest ship she had ever built. The only problem would be finding iron on the island that they could use for nails. To this, Gourmet Gruel stated that he hadn't always been a cook, and that he had served some time in the Equestrian Military as a mine detector due to his unicorn magic. While some of the spells he knew were directly tailored to detecting mines, one was for detecting metal in general.
It would be useful, but it did have it's drawbacks. It couldn't tell him what kind of metal it was, only that either something metal was there, or that an ore vein was there. Star continued their conversation well into the night as they came up with a plan. She would let Elias know in the morning and she was sure that he would help. Midnight however sat slightly away from the group and looked out towards Elias.
She gave a sad sigh and laid her head down, closing her eyes as she allowed her thoughts to order themselves. She hadn't been fair to him lately, and she knew that she would soon need to rectify that.
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It had been a solid month since Elias had landed on the island. Since then they had turned the cave into quite the comfy living space with the help of Gourmet and Free. Gathering coconuts was easier now that they had a pegasus with full use of her wings, and Gourmet knew a lot of edible plants and herbs that he mixed with the coconuts to make some rather nutritious dishes. While the first few weeks were rough, the group as a whole warmed up to Elias more than enough to allow him shelter in the cave. Something Midnight finally budged on as she stayed in her little corner of their makeshift home.
She watched as everypony went about their daily duties that Elias and Star had helped set up. She'd be helping as well if she hadn't sprained her hoof on a scouting trip with Free, and it didn't help that Elias and Star were constantly worrying about her. She laid there with her head on her front hooves as she watched Elias work in his own separate corner of the cave. He was using his knife to carve something from a piece of a tree branch and after a few hours of work it had started to take shape.
Midnight however couldn't figure out what said shape was until he held it up and checked it over for any mistakes or cracks. It was a makeshift crutch made to fit a ponies height. With a satisfied nod, he got up and made his way over to her before sitting down with his back against the wall. Midnight stared at him impassively as he placed the crutch on the ground for her.
"Made this for you. I know if it was me in your position, I'd want to be able to move around a bit." He explained. She nosed it a few times before pulling it close to herself and thanking him. It was a bit awkward as they both sat there, quietly observing each other. After getting to know Elias a bit better during their time here, he had reminded her a bit of herself and Stars father. He was kind, helpful and worried endlessly about all of them.
"I probably never brought it up, but I'm sorry for how I've been treating you." Midnight said, looking up to make eye contact with the man, "I've always found it hard to trust others, even when Star and I were little. I only ever trusted my family, and for a long time that was how I liked it."
She looked toward the cave entrance where Star and Free had just left to gather more wood. "Star and I have always had each other to lean on, and It's hard trusting and leaning on somepony entirely new." She finished explaining as she looked back to Elias. He was relaxing with his legs crossed in a position that looked rather painful to her. He smiled and scratched behind her ear, something she was enjoying more and more lately.
"I understand. I'm just glad that you're finally warming up to me." He laughed, got back up and held out his hand to help her stand. Once she was up and she had the crutch propped right, he led her to the entrance. "Lets go sit by the fire, you look like you could use some sun." 
Midnight stuck her tongue out at him and exited the cave with his help. She wasn't use to using a crutch and was a bit wobbly on her hooves. Carefully, Elias helped her over to their firepit where Star and Free were feeding the fire. Gourmet was currently mixing something in a wooden bowl Elias had helped carve from the coconut shells. Star smiled at the two and came over to sit with her sister as Free went to help Gourmet with getting their breakfast situated.
Two days ago Elias had found some bird eggs that were unprotected and it was a good dozen or so of them. Today was the last day they'd be able to enjoy them and despite it being slightly upsetting it was still a treat that they all wholly enjoyed. Sadly it was the only thing of worth they had found so far on their scouting trips into the jungle. Gourmet had gone with them a few times to look for ore veins, but so far none had been found.
Free had already felled the tree she was looking at for use for their ship and over the past week she had gotten a small portion of it turned into planks and two by fours. They had used the bark for firewood and they would still need some form of nails to build with, but that would come with time. Or at least they had hoped. While the others continued engaging in conversation while they ate, Midnight watched the clouds roll in.
Thick billowing dark clouds were moving pretty fast and were making there way right to them. She turned and brought this to the groups attention and they all started gathering everything and bringing it inside while Elias helped Midnight back to her bedroll. Elias had made them for everypony so that they would be able to retain more body heat instead of it leaking from them into the cold stone floor.
Once everything was inside, Elias closed the door to the cave and made his way back over to Midnight where he sat in what had become his usual spot. He continued scratching behind her ear and looked toward the much thicker and much stronger door that he had made for them as well. It made Midnight feel safer and with a soft sigh she leaned into his hand and allowed herself to close her eyes and rest. As long as a Storm was passing through, they wouldn't be leaving the cave.
*      *      *

The fire crackled and popped while Elias tended to it. Everypony else had gone off to sleep, leaving Elias on fire guard duty for the night. He used a stick to push and adjust the coals before he placed a few new logs on it, after all a fire was a hungry friend. Once that was done, he sat back and watched the flames lick the air in their flowing and warm dance. For a long time growing up, he had done exactly this. It didn't matter to him if it was in a jungle or a cave, or even a valley deep in the desert. Nothing could beat the comfort and mental safety provided by the humble fire.
His dad showed him a lot of the first things that he had learned about survival and the rest he learned from shows and experience. But what his dad taught him would always remain there like a note from his old man, as if to say 'I love you son, I want you to be safe'. He smiled at that thought and turned as he heard a shuffle to his right. He watched as Midnight rolled over and sat up, blinking at him and the fire.
Quietly she grabbed her crutch and made her way slowly but surely over to the fire. Elias carefully helped her sit down next to him where she could warm up and get comfortable. They stayed like this for a good bit before she spoke up, her right ear listening to the pattering of the rain outside.
"Elias, do you think we'll make it out of here?" she asked. It was something that had been on her mind a lot lately and it was the reason she currently couldn't sleep.
"We will. All of us are going to work together to get off this island. I may not be from this world, but I can't wait to get out there and explore it." Elias replied, his eye's getting a hardened but learned look to them as he gazed off toward a far off horizon only he could see. Midnight rolled her eye's at that and gave him a playful shove with her back left hoof. 
It went quiet again as they both enjoyed the sound of the fire, while Elias started to once again scratch her ear. As she laid there enjoying the feeling, she thought on it and wondered why it was that he was constantly scratching behind her ear but nopony else's. Obviously he had done it to her sister before but lately he had only been doing that for her, and in all honesty it made her feel a little more special. She wanted to know though, so she asked Elias why he did it and his reply caught her slightly off guard.
He explained that he didn't really understand it himself other than that for some reason he felt a bit closer to her than he did to anypony else in their group. He explained that she had also reminded him a lot of a woman from his world that he had traveled with for a few years and that he enjoyed rubbing her shoulders. He considered scratching behind her ear to be the equivalent and it was something that left her trying her hardest not to laugh.
She spent the rest of the night talking with Elias as she told him stories from Her and Star's childhood and hearing some rather interesting stories from Elias in return and after a while it was his turn to go to sleep while Gourmet took fire guard. As Elias laid down to rest, Midnight did something a bit more daring that either of them would have expected from her. Quietly she snuggled up to his side and with her head on his chest, she wished him a good sleep before drifting off herself.
Elias watched with a slight stunned expression before chuckling softly and scratching lightly behind her ear again. If it's what made her comfortable he had no qualms against it, and with that done, he closed his eyes and drifted off to sleep.
*     *     *

The third night as the storm started to taper off, Elias sat again watching the fire. Only Midnight was well and truly asleep, so he knew she wouldn't be joining him tonight. Her sister on the other hand had no issues with staying up with him and was currently checking her wing to ensure it had healed properly. Sitting daily in the grotto had done wonders for it and it seemed to be working like new.
She turned to see him watching and stuck her tongue out at him before grabbing the fire poking stick to stir up the fire a bit. Once the flames were good and big and the warmth once again filled the entirety of the cave, she turned to him with a grateful look. She spent who knows how long, telling Elias some of the same stories Midnight had told him. Granted they were from another point of view, but a change no matter how slight can always make a difference. 
Hearing some of these events from Star's point of view made Elias realize just how truly shy her sister had once been and just how far she had come with simply being able to fall asleep on him in comfort. Something Star pointed out that she found absolutely adorable. She had found the two of them earlier that morning, Elias with his arm wrapped around her like he was cuddling a stuffed animal.
While it was in fact cute, she did want to thank him properly for being there for them and helping them survive on the island. With that in mind she leaned up and gave him a quick peck on the cheek, causing him to stiffen and blush only briefly before he got himself back under control. 
"You know you should warn someone before you do that. It's common courtesy." He said, scratching his chin. His facial hair had grown a bit since being here and he was now sporting what he could call a respectable beard.
"Maybe where you come from, but here surprises are always better. Plus what fun is there in it if I can't mess with you once in a while." Star replied with a wink before she got up and made her way to the entrance to look out through the door. 
"The storm is almost gone, do you think anything will wash ashore?" she asked.
Elias sat and thought about it before joining her at the entrance to look toward the beach. Back home, storms often caused all kinds of things to drift ashore, sometimes even pieces of ships that had been sunk. If it worked the same here, it could be a huge boon and could easily provide them with some of the things they very sorely needed. 
"Well, we'll just have to wait and see." He replied, closing the door and leading her back to the fire where they once again got comfortable. Tomorrow was another day, but would it be any different than all the rest so far? Elias hoped so, and with that hope came the hope of leaving the island. 
After all, it was a big wide new world out there for him to explore, and he wanted to see every bit of it.
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Elias sat on the beach, resting his feet for a bit as he watched the others retrieve bits of wood and nails from the beach. The storm that had blown through had dashed some poor ship against rocks somewhere, as all that washed ashore now were the pieces of it. Bit's of rope and broken barrels as well as torn sails and pieces of broken glass were strewn about as they were carried in by the waves. 
This was an incredible bounty as far as they were concerned and Midnight mentioned as much while she sat next to him, munching on a piece of coconut. Now that she had her crutch, she could move about as she pleased. But lately she felt far more comfortable and far more safe near Elias. She wasn't sure why, but she thought maybe it had to do with the fact that he could keep them safe. Whatever it was, she didn't mind it at all. Whenever she sat with him, he'd start scratching behind her ears and rubbing them. He was doing that now as they watched the wave roll in and out, and he was effectively snapped out of it by Star calling his name.
"Elias! I found something!" she said excitedly as she ran over to him and her sister. On her back was a curved scabbard that still had the sword sheathed within it. Elias raised an eyebrow and plucked it off her back while she stopped to ask Midnight if she needed anything. Elias however was more enamored with the blade in his hands. It was a cutlass that looked as though it had seen it's fair share of battle on the high seas. The scabbard was a bit rusted where the metal fitting were attached, but the blade was spotless and had obviously been given an incredible amount of care. 
He gave a low whistle and sheathed it before tying the leather thong attached to it, to his belt so that it would seat right. He turned to the two mares to show off his new weapon. It was hanging now from his left hip just forward of his knife, while his axe remained on his right hip. Star giggled, but Midnight looked him up and down and a slight blush filled her cheeks as she realized just how dashing a single sword happened to make the man. Luckily for her though, it went unnoticed and she was able to compliment him regardless. 
As the sun hit its peak in the sky, the other came over and began setting up for lunch on the beach. Or at least Gourmet was trying to. Free was busy down the beach with Pip as they worked on finishing out the rest of the wood planks from what Elias had started calling the Boat Tree. And now that they had a veritable pile of rusty and not so rusty nails, they'd be able to melt them down and make new ones. That was another reason for their trip to the beach today. Gourmet needed some of the junk that drifted ashore if he was going to make any headway on building a furnace that he could belt the iron down in. 
Over the last few days, Gourmet had stocked up and saved up every piece of charcoal he could from their campfires. After he would need a lot of it if he wanted to raise the temperature to be hot enough for metal working. He had found a good spot with plenty of clay but he would definitely need to wet it down and it would more than likely need to be water from the pool rather than the ocean. Ocean water contained too high of a salt content and wouldn't allow the clay to bond and stick together easily. Once they had nails, he would convert the furnace into a kiln and use the rest of the clay to start making containers that they could store provisions in. 
They wouldn't be good as a standard Equestrian barrel, but they would definitely suffice and nopony on the island wanted to stay there forever. All of this he pondered as he prepared some fish soup using some of the fish Elias had helped him catch earlier. There were six fish roasting over the fire they built and as each one was done, Gourmet would descale them and fillet them using Elias's knife. When all the fish were filleted and ready, he tossed them into a wood bucket covered with clay. It wasn't a perfect cooking pot, but it had done the job relatively well lately. It was already full of fresh water with a little bit of sea water added to salt it.
Gourmet took a carved stirring stick and kept the soup stirring while he added in minced seaweed. It wouldn't be the tastiest fare that Gourmet had made, but it would certainly fill their stomach's and keep up their energy. While the soup cooked, he turned to finishing his carving of wooden bowls. He spent a good portion of their time carving plates and bowls for them to use while they had been stuck in the cave. 
As he carved, he listened to the conversation that went on between Elias and the two mares who were now sitting on either side of him. He could see the way Midnight looked at Elias and he knew that filly had started to develop some kind of crush. She may have not realized it yet, but he knew she would eventually. Or at least he hoped she would, he really didn't want to deal with the awkward situation of having to point it out to her. Elias on the other hoof was a bit harder for him to peg down. 
The man was different from anypony or anycreature he had ever encountered. Now after years of sailing and meeting creatures the world over, Gourmet was able to read most with ease. But he couldn't read the strange human, and he often found himself wondering what went on in his head. He came up with a rather wide assortment of crazy scheme's and ideas that he routinely shared with the group. Things no pony would have ever thought of, such as the use of sea water to flavor a soup. He gave a chuckle at that and continued to stir his concoction.
He just hoped that when the time came for that filly to confess her feelings, Elias would recognize it as such and would respond in kind. Otherwise he could only see her ending up broken hearted and Elias confused or uncomfortable. After all, he had no idea if the man was even in to interspecies relationships. Granted they weren't very uncommon in Equestria, his great aunt was a gryphon, but he did wonder what Elias would think about it.
The smell from the soup about a half an hour later had sent a siren call to the two hungry working ponies down the beach and they too joined the group to chow down. Once everypony was fed, Elias gathered them around the fire and when everypony was comfortable, he spoke up.
"Alright everypony, It's time to tell stories. Normally I'd say they had to be scary stories, but we're kind of already in what could amount to a life or death situation. No need to go making us all skittish for no reason." he explained, and he then spent the next few minutes explaining the order they would proceed in.
"Alright, so Star, your up first." He said, gesturing for the pegasus mare to take center stage. She stepped in front of the fire and looked around with a look of thought before she spoke, and started her tale.
"Long long ago, When pony kind were still separated into the three tribes, each warring for territory in respective area's that would benefit them. The unicorns wanted the mountains for its security and the inability for the pegasi to pass over them. The pegasi wanted to build a cloud fortress bigger than any other. One big enough to hold back any creature. And last but not least the earth ponies, who laid claim to the land and chose to grow food for themselves more than anypony else.
The tribes fought ferociously and many battles scarred the land. For many it was family against family and brother against brother, and they knew it could not stand. It was however the discovery of very special nature magic, by two very special fillies over one thousand years ago that changed pony kind forever. By this point Equestria already existed, and it's beautiful lands were soon to be cast in darkness, at least until the two fillies stepped forward and wielded the nature power they had come to control.
Celestia rose the sun as her sister Luna lowered the moon. Their power echoed out through the ranks and all of pony kind could not ignore that the two now possessed wings and horn. They had become something new to pony kind and all ceased their fighting at the behest of the sisters, for who could stand against the might of their magic and magnificence. With the wars quelled, the two were crowned Princesses of Equestria and from then on, they ruled over us, keeping us safe and secure so that we may live long and fruitful lives."
Star smiled as her story came to an end, she took her seat once more and motioned her hoof toward Gourmet. He too stood and took his place as he regaled them with a swashbuckling story of attacks on the high seas by nefarious pirates searching for gold and glory. Pip told a similar story with variations that took the crew of his story beneath the seas to adventure with sea ponies. Free told them a story of a legendary ship builder who lived long ago, a pegasus mare who had built even the largest of the ships contained in the Equestrian Royal Navy. Midnight shuffled uncomfortably as everypony shifted their attention to her while she spun a tale of foals exploring an enchanted forest where they learn how to use magic.
When she finished, everypony turned to Elias. He was the last one, and he had been saving up quite a story for them. After all, he had read the books enough times. He practically knew them word for word, and that would definitely make his version of this story telling a lot easier to do. With a quiet whisper he spoke, as though a lowly bard telling a simple story in a tavern in a far off place.
"Gather around and listen up, for I've a tale to tell of mythical elves, grand adventure and an elusive tale that speaks of the ones that all races called The Dragon Riders..."

	
		Chapter 7: Outward Bound



The remains of the fire crackled and popped in the dark of the night. All was quiet and everypony was snoozing comfortably within the cave. A small shuffling was all that could be heard and it was almost as if the shadows themselves were creeping along the forest floor. In the shifting moonlight, something moved quick and dashed through the wooden door, using a tail to prevent it from making any noice.
There in front of the cave's fire was something the gryphon had never seen before. He had been on what he could guess was fire guard but was leaning on an elbow while he quietly snoozed away. The gryphon smirked and looked around at the ponies within. The one they were looking for after over a month of reconnaissance was an earth pony mare with a blue coat and a dark blue mane. She was supposed to be important to the weird monkey thing and if they were going to get revenge for it taking out half their crew then they would need leverage.
He crept as quietly as possible until he was just a few claw lengths from his target. He took a soft and deep breath before sliding out a thick cloth and a syringe. He got behind where she was laying and placed the cloth over her muzzle as he injected the syringe into her spine. She gasped out in shock but he held the cloth tightly and prevented any sound but a muffled squeak. He waited and watched her frantic and terrified eyes wander around the cave, trying to get a view of her attacker before her eyelids started to droop.
Finally they closed and she drifted off to forced dreamland. The gryphon gave a soundless yet cruel chuckle as he carefully placed her on his back. He made is way to the entrance and carefully slid the door open and slipped outside. There in the sand were two others, a pegasus with an eyepatch and a unicorn who had ropes at the ready. They tied up their new captive and began heading through the jungle while the gryphon took a knife and stuck a note to the nearest tree before he turned and headed after his compatriots.
*     *     *

Star was use to early starts, and most days on the island were rather easy. This morning proved to be otherwise as she was shocked away by the frantic yelling of Elias as he barreled through the door of the cave. What stopped her cold though was what he had yelled.
"MIDNIGHT!? MIDNIGHT WHERE ARE YOU!?" he yelled as he dashed into the forest. She left the cave with the others, rubbing her eye's groggily as she stared after him. When she looked around, she too noticed that Midnight was no longer with them and sitting behind them still next to her bedroll was her crutch. Her eyes drew to pinpricks as her breathing sped up. She could feel herself starting to panic and looked around for anything to take her mind off what was going on.
Her chest heaved as she tried to get her breathing under control and she barely registered Free as she tried to ask Star what was wrong. Free's hoof wrapped around her shoulder and for a moment she felt like she was going to pass out. And then her eyes fell on a note stuck to a tree near to their cave. Her breath hitched and Free looked to where she was looking. With a cry of shock she flew forward and plucked the note and knife from the bark.
"There's a note here that says the Pirates took Midnight and unless Elias turns himself in by the end of the day, they'll kill her." Free said, handing the note to Gourmet before sliding the knife into her work-belt. Star had turned around at this point and looked to where Elias had run off to, and above the trees she could just barely see the tip of a single mast. She shuddered and started to tear up at the realization that he was going to give himself up.
"Free, I think h-he saw the note. I th-think he's going to go and give himself up to the P-Pirates. We have t-to do something or they'll be killed!" She exclaimed as as tears started running down her face. Free used a feather to wipe her tears and pulled her into a hug.
"Don't worry Star, he saved Gourmet and I and there's no way we're gonna leave him hanging like that."  She replied, looking to Gourmet with a nod as she made eye contact and lifted a large wooden ladle. 
"Yup, we're going to get him and your sister back and show these Rats that you don't mess with us." Gourmet said, placing a hoof on Stars shoulder as he gave her a warm smile. She sniffled and hugged them both before taking a few moments to compose herself. If they were going to do this then she needed to not be such a filly about this. She went back into the cave and came back out holding Midnights crutch. 
She might not have a weapon of sorts like Gourmet did with his ladle or Free with her new knife, but nothing beat a good hard stick. She grabbed Elias's hiking bag that he had so carelessly left behind and once again joined her friends as they entered the jungle and followed the path of broken branches. They walked for the better part of an hour before they came upon a cliff looking down into a similar bay. Star shivered as she realized it was the same bay the ship had been docked in when Elias had saved Gourmet and Free and that meant that this fight could be even more personal for the two.
She swallowed down a bit of bile and nodded to the other two as they made their way down the the waters edge. Free and Star would need to carry Gourmet up to the ship and it would be difficult to mask the sound of their wings anywhere else. But luckily for them the sound of the surf was loud enough from where they were at that it could easily mask their noise. Star grabbed a hoof while Free grabbed the other and they swiftly zipped over to the ship as it bobbed up and down on the waves that crashed in.
With a slight grunt, they slid him through an open porthole where he kicked for a second and then fell to the floor. They stopped and looked around, making sure nopony had seen them fly to the ship. From inside they heard Gourmet give an "All Clear" before they entered and joined him in his new hiding spot. What they hadn't counted on was watching as the tree line out the porthole started to move away from them.
They had unanchored the ship and were casting off. Star, Gourmet and Free shuddered as they realized that they were now once again on open sea and the only way out now would be to jump overboard or to take the ship. Star stopped for a second and realized as she looked at her two panicked companions, there was less crew on the ship now. Elias had taken down a good number of them the last time they made port on the island and she knew that they kept very light crew.
At least according to Pip. And then she truly froze and stopped the other two.
"Guys, we forgot Pip." She said as she motioned toward the island where their splotchy coated friend was still sleeping inside the cave. Free face hoofed and rolled her eyes as Gourmet chuckled.
"I guess we'll just have to get back to him when this is done then, Aye?" Gourmet said and moved ahead while Free and Star took to covering his flanks.
"Yeah, that's fair. Still though I can't imagine what it would be like to wake up to everypony just, gone like that." Star said as she took a last look through the porthole before following her friends. There wasn't anypony down on this deck so they took their time looking around and seeing if they could find anything useful. They didn't find anything interesting but Star picked up a slightly rusty cutlass that had definitely seen better days. 
She kept the crutch on her back in case her sister would need a weapon and placed the rusty sword with it. When she was ready, she signaled to the others and they made their way to one of the stairways that led to the upper deck. They all stayed quiet as Star stuck her head up just enough for her eyes to see. In front of her on the wheel of the ship was the Captain and he was as fearsome up close as he had been when she and her sister had first been captured.
Captain Blackbeak was ruthless, cunning and cruel and he would not stand for any insolence on his ship. On the deck in front of him, bound and gagged were her sister and Elias. Midnight looked fine if a bit scared, but Elias was beaten and was bleeding badly from his nose, lips and some cuts on his arms. He had been roughed up badly and the sight of him made Star's blood boil. In Equestria it was often taught that a pony should never allow anger and hatred to poison their hearts against somepony they could befriend instead.
But there was no friendship to be had, as something inside Star snapped. The same something that snapped when Free and Gourmet laid eyes on their friend in his poor state. With fierce yells they all jumped out from their hiding and caught the first pirate near them completely unaware as Gourmet slammed his ladle into his jaw. Due to his own anger and the strength of his swing, the pirates head spun until it faced backwards. It stared blankly for a second before falling over and in the silence they charged the next one.
Chaos ensued as many of the remaining crew leaped into action to put off the invaders. Free pulled her knife and slammed it into the temple of a gryphon that tried to stab her with his sword. She had flapped her wings to dodge and pulled her knife free as she took his sword from him. Ducking under another blade she parried and threw the knife into another gryphon who looked down at it in shock.
"My knife..." He grunted in pain as he fell to the floor.
Star ran forward in a blind rage and ran her rusted sword through a pegasus that was in front of her, his confident sneer vanished as the blade disappeared within his flesh. He gaped at her like a fish out of water before he dropped his knife and fell, his now lifeless eyes looking off into the horizon. Star gave a shrill cry as she too picked up the discarded blade and began fighting any who would try and stop her.
She could feel the adrenaline pumping through her blood and she loved it, she relished the excitement of combat as she thrust her blade into the neck of a pony who had miss-timed his jab. This was something she had never known before and it was something she knew was a part of her now. With an almost manic grin she twisted the knife she had buried in a stallions chest before pulling it free and looking up to the shocked and horrified Captain above them. 
He, in all his cruelty and ruthlessness, had never seen such a display of absolute barbarianism and death. It rooted him to the spot as he slowly but surely watched his crew get cut down. By now there were only 12 of them left and they had already stopped fighting. He watched in terror as they threw down their swords and surrendered. Those that did so were passed over with almost assassin like fluidity by the knife wielding pegasi. The ladle wielding unicorn went to each pony who surrendered and muttered something to them.
The captain watched as one by one his crew stepped in line behind them. He knew then with dismay that they were pulling a mutiny now to save their own skins. He cursed his terrible luck and he cursed the merchant mare that had mentioned this island having treasure. It had been nothing but trouble to him and with a deep fear and resolve, he pulled out his own knife and made eye contact with the brutal pegasus mare who was now staring him down.
With a grimace he drew the blade across his own throat and jumped overboard. Like a true coward, he took his own life and gave it to the sea. Star on the other hoof watched, having been brought out of her rage by the shock of what the captain had done. She never in her life expected somepony to take their own life in such a way. It was as gruesome as it was cowardly and she shook her head. The rest of the crew began moving the dead down below so that they could be buried later. 
Gourmet had taken the time to not only organize them back into a semi working crew, but they now had their hooves on a ship and with Free's help Star started steering it back toward it's previous port. While it had been a trying day and Star could feel her last nerves starting to fray, she smiled. They now had a means of getting off the island without having to build their own ship and with the magical wood they already had, they'd be able to reinforce it into something better.
Now she just wondered if somepony elses blood washed out of her fur as well as her own blood did.
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Star sat near the fire they had started up on the beach. They had decided once they had returned that they would bring everything from the cave to the ship and that they would be using it for their new home. In a short span of time the remaining pirate crew had cleared out anything they would no longer be using. This consisted of very few things and what was left were barrels of food and supplies that the pirates had stocked. They were also dismantling cages and melting them down with the help of Gourmet. 
Free had almost immediately enlisted the help of some other crewmates and Pip after she managed to calm him down. She had them helping with reinforcing the hull of the ship and the masts. They had more than enough lumber to work with and according to Free it would take them roughly two days to finish repairs and stock the ship, especially considering the number of experienced sailors she had on hoof.
Elias and Midnight were recovering in the Captains Quarters and it took all of Star's willpower to not remain by their sides twenty-four seven. The crew had a medic pony that was currently seeing to their wounds and last she heard they were stable but would be sleeping for quite a while. She glared angrily at the sand as her memories of the fight on the ship played themselves over and over in her mind. 
She never expected that she would take anyponies life and under different circumstances she wouldn't have. She thought back on how long they'd been on the island and just how much she and the others came to rely on Elias. He was extremely knowledgeable in survival and if it wasn't for him they very well could have died long before any of this had happened. Part of her wanted to blame him for it happening in the first place. The pirates wouldn't have retaliated if he hadn't attacked them first.
But that wouldn't be fair to him, she knew that. They wouldn't have saved Gourmet and Free if he hadn't and they wouldn't have a way off the island. She shook her head and looked back toward the ship and watched everypony work as she thought again on those she had killed the day prior. It made her feel awful and the nightmares she had all night left a sour taste in her mouth. But she knew that if her sister or Elias, or anypony in their group were threatened she would do it again. 
It horrified her and it rightly should, but Star would not let anything happen to them.
"Hey Star, break time's up. You ready to head back to work?" Pip asked as he took a seat next to her. 
"Yeah Im feeling recharged, is Free still having trouble with the gryphons?" She replied, standing and stretching her wings and hooves. It was an ongoing problem that Free was dealing with when it came to keeping their rough-housing in check. If it wasn't a griffin spraining a wing, it was one that had chipped a tooth or broken a claw. 
"Nah, she's pretty much got em whipped in to shape now. You should see her in action, it's terrifying." Pip put extra emphasis on terrifying as he laughed. Star rolled her eyes and left Pip to his break. They were taking them in shifts while keeping an eye on the horizon. The rest of the crew said they were one ship business, but that didn't dissuade her from the fact that pirates were creatures of fortune and if they happened to see a ship just floating on it's own on an island like this? 
It wouldn't be good. That's the last thing she wanted for Elias and Midnight, or anypony else. As hard as it would be, they definitely had enough raw power around now to scrounge up rations and other supplies they would need for the sea. Among which being a plethora of wood that would be needed for repairs. It was Pip's idea however that they bring extra things from the island, special woods, fruits and veggies that could be found. One of which was a strange yet pungent fruit that was orange with pink spots. It smelled like death up close but when you cracked it open it would only get worse. 
These they were keeping for themselves as Free had explained that they would make excellent stink bombs in case of boarding party. She was inclined to agree considering the smell still hadn't left her nose. When she got to the ship she could see Free up top in the masts. She was currently placing reinforced finishing's that Gourmet and some of the crew managed to procure. They weren't perfect, but hopefully they would hold up long enough for them to make port somewhere. 
The fact remained that while everypony had an important job, hers was to watch over and take care of Elias and her sister. So she made her way into the ship and past various barrels of rations and other supplies. There was plenty of more space and they had enough wood for more barrels and crates should they need them. She smiled and made her way to the upper deck and to the captains quarters, waving to Free and a few griffins as she did so. Free happily waved back, but when she noticed the griffins just staring in awe she growled at them.
Each quickly brought up a claw and gave a hasty wave before they went about their work again. Star gave a rough laugh as she stepped through the door and sunk to the floor in a huff. She wasn't too entirely upset with them being in awe or afraid of her like many of them were. But it still didn't sit right and left a pit deep in her stomach. All it did was remind her of just how much things had changed recently. 
With a soft sigh, she crept back to her hooves and made her way to the bed where Elias was currently curled up around Midnight. He was laying on his left side with his right arm wrapped firmly around her as she snuggled into his chest. She smiled at the sight and went about checking their wounds while they recovered. In all honesty, they wouldn't even be sleeping now if one of the crew hadn't mentioned that there was a plant on the island that they had found that would put you to sleep in about thirty seconds. 
They had a rather ample stock of that was well and Star was sure it would see some use. Maybe not in stressful situations like the day before, but definitely if somepony or griffin was in pain and needed to sleep to recover. Elias groaned in pain as Star grazed a particularly sensitive area of skin on his upper arm. There was a long and nasty cut that would have gotten infected if Free hadn't gotten to it first. It was just another thing that surprised everypony about her. She said in response to their questions that as a sailor you had to know a lot of things to protect your fellow shipmates.
With her work done and her satisfaction that none of the wounds were festering or infected, Star took her seat and began pouring over the charts that were still laid out on the captains old desk. He had many shipping routes drawn out and one specific one seemed to be nearby their current location, which she could guess was marked by the pin with a bright red ball on it. It was stabbed right into an island a few grids away from what looked to be a large seaport. She stared at it for a while before taking a quill and making a note of stopping by there for resupply as soon as they could.
She chuckled as she thought about just how different she would probably sound to somepony in Equestria right about now. When she left she never once thought about survival or having to plan things out this far in advance. Most things were able to be purchased just outside your door in just about every major city. The more she thought about it, the more she realized just how much they truly took for granted. As she went over logs of what was in their current supplies and how much they were adding, she was also adding up what they would sell for.
Based on estimates she received from the crew in terms of what one could expect for exotic fruits when coming in to port, they could have a hefty sum from this island and it could easily fund a trip to one of the other islands on the map. One she had specifically marked in her own journal before having to ditch it when pirates attacked their ship. In all honesty she really didn't need that old journal now anyway. A lot of it's information was stark in comparison to what she had learned out here. She looked back and watched as Elias' side rose and fell with each breath.
She was sure there was still a lot to learn and the best way would be to continue sailing the southern Equestrian Seas to find as much about nature magic as she could. After all there was only so much you could learn from a fertility pool and she was sure much like Elias that there were far stranger and far more fantastical forms of nature magic out there for them to catalogue.
The thrill of adventure was a bit of a stimulant for her considering the events of late, but things were finally starting look up and that's what mattered when it came down to it. At least they weren't trapped on the island anymore and they now had the benefits of some kind of roof over their heads that wasn't a moist, moss covered cave ceiling. And despite her own hesitation back when she first left comparted to how she felt now, well it was almost moot point.
To think she use to be afraid of water seeping in through cracks in a ship. While yes it did have a propensity to do that from time to time, the boards of most ships were slotted together in such a way as to prevent those kind of leaks. But wood is wood and after all the swelling and drying it would do on these rough seas and in ports, it would stand to reason that leaks would happen eventually. So in all honesty to fear that was pretty silly in hindsight. 
She continued to watch her sister and the man who had protected them. She was sure he would be laughing right now at her silly fears, all while Midnight would be furiously blushing at the fact that Elias had his arm around her and she'd be stammering to explain it. She giggled at the mental image and went back to the paperwork on the desk as she wondered what Gourmet would be serving them tonight.

Midnight was in a zone of absolute comfort at the moment. She was warm, wrapped in warm comfortable blankets and she could feel her sisters hoof wrapped around her. This was what she had missed while on the island. At that she almost sat upright, she had forgotten they were on the island. They shouldn't have a warm blanket or comfy bed to sleep on. She opened here eyes and looked at what was in front of her. What she found was a broad and muscular chest, belonging to one Elias the human.
His right arm was draped over her and almost as if on queue, he squeezed her in close as he buried his face in her mane. Midnight blushed heavily as she lay trapped in a prison of comfort and embarrassment. She would normally be terrified and would be hiding it by acting angry, but since he was asleep she knew she could just enjoy this chance. She leaned into the embrace and allowed his scent to fill her nose. He smelled musky and he felt incredibly warm and safe. She looked up at his sleeping face and smiled.
When it came down to it, he wasn't all that bad looking. And as the memories crawled back into her mind  of the events that lead them here, she snuggled all the harder into him. He had come to save her. They took her away and he had rushed after them to save her. Granted she knew that they had taken her as bait. They talked loudly enough about it, but she secretly hoped he would save her. While he didn't actually do much in that regard, it was his actions that caught her attention. Nopony other than her sister had ever treated her like that before.
As she watched him sleep, she leaned up and meant to place a chaste kiss on his chin. Instead however he moved in his sleep and just as he did, her lips and his brushed eachother. Midnight upon noticing this exploded with a blush and jumped back off the bed, slamming into the floor painfully with a loud "Ow!"
Elias jumped up from his sleep and looked around in surprise at where he was. When he looked over the edge of the bed though, he found a very embarrassed and heavily blushing Midnight. "You okay?" He asked, offering his hand so that he could help her up. She gripped it with a hoof and pulled herself up before hopping back onto the bed.
"Yeah, I'm fine." She replied, her voice trying it's hardest to sound angry despite how she really felt. Elias laughed and sat on the edge of the bed. "So, think the others are up top?"
Midnight nodded, looked to the right and rolled her eyes. "Well not all of them. One's snoozing on the job." Midnight said as she pointed out her sister, who at the current moment was passed out. She was using their supplies log as a pillow and with a chuckle, Elias slid it out from under and and slide an actual pillow under. 
"It's not her fault. She's been taking care of us poor injured creatures for two days now, In fact I'd say she's earned a rest." He stretched out and as he did so, several pops and cracks could be heard along with a softly grunted "That's the good stuff."
For Midnight, she hopped out of the bed and grabbed a nearby main brush that Star had provided her and began seeing to it that her very unruly and knotted mane would cooperate today. Midnight and her sister had spent a good part of the last two days getting many of the largest and most painful knots out of the way, and now it was finally reaching at least a point where she could reliably tie it back. Once that was done, she joined Elias and looked back at the captains quarters. They'd spent two days holed up in here and despite the blush inducing fact that she always woke up cuddling him, it was a very comfy room and she would miss it once she started using a normal cabin. 
After all this room would belong to Star who as it turned out had been voted acting Captain in absence of the previous one. They headed on to the open deck and found Gourmet as he served fish stew to everycreature on board. Up in the rats nest sat Free as she cradled a bowl of the same stew, shoveling mouthfuls as she watched for horizon for trouble. Elias walked up and grabbed a bowl from the exuberant stallion who was rather delighted to see the two of them up and moving around again. He even took the time to bring them around and introduced them all to the crew.
Many refused to give names as they said they'd be leaving once they made port in a town, but those that stayed seemed rather happy with the change in leadership. First and foremost was the First Mate, a young yet feisty griffin by the name of Longclaw. He didn't see eye to eye with the way the old Captain was running things and he and many others didn't like the act of taking slaves. He was fierce and intelligent and it was pretty plain to see why he had been made the first mate. 
Then there was the new Second Mate, a pegasus mare that had a lot she wanted to prove. Her name was Plumeria, and she came from a rich aristocratic family. The same family that had sold her into slavery to pay off their own debts and when she broke free, she became a pirate herself. She made sure to tell the lot of them up front that so long as they were willing to look out for the crew, then the crew would look out for them. That was good enough for her.
The Bosun and the Chief Engineer, both griffins were pretty quiet and when asked why they wanted to stay, they simply said that this ship was their child and they would never abandon it, not now not ever. From what was explained, they were the ones to go to for any and all ship maintenance that wasn't being spearheaded by Free. Which to say the least wasn't a whole lot of work. The ship could run even with just their little ragtag skeleton crew and if need be they could always pickup more in port.
With that in mind, Elias sat down with his meal and engaged in a rather interesting conversation with Longclaw on the intricacies of knife combat versus hatchet and cutlass based combat. Midnight listened but what she was really watching was him. She couldn't take her eye's off him and in the lantern light with a sky of stars above them, she finally could put to words what she was starting to feel.
For now though, she was content to keep it to herself and with a soft smile she dug into her stew, the taste long having moved past being disgusting for her. It was a cool night and they were finally leaving the island tomorrow. From there who knew where they'd go, and as long as she had her sister and Elias, to Midnight it didn't matter.

	
		Chapter 9: Piracy On The High Sea



Midnight watch the rolling waves as they broke against the hull of the ship they had named The Enterprise. Apparently it was funny to Elias to name it that and because he found it so humorous, he was the one who got to paint it on the side. That was what he was doing at the moment and once again Midnight couldn't keep her eye's off him. 
Every now and again, he'd stop and wipe the sweat from his forehead and then he'd look up at her, smiling that silly smile of his. He was doing that now and she looked back to the water with a blush. The stars were just starting to fade as the sun broke over the horizon, casting it's golden rays across the ocean water. The majesty of this sight stopped all work immediately as it lit their world on fire in spectacular display. 
These moments were the ones they knew they would remember after they left. Midnight's smile became a grin as Star stepped on deck and began checking things over. Everything had finally been secured and they had practically worked through the night to get it done. It was more than worth it though because when Elias finished with his little chore, they were going to raise anchor and head off. Midnight was almost bouncing out of her fur with how happy she was to finally be away from the island.
It hadn't all been bad, but her and Star had been there for longer than Elias. Before he came along it was terrifying, dangerous and food was hard to find. They had even tried to eat the palm fronds at one point, but what ones had fallen were either decaying, or were so waterlogged that they tasted like a moist sock. She scrunched her nose in disgust at the memory before she ran and pulled her sister into a hug.
"We're finally leaving. I almost can't believe it!" she exclaimed as Star tried to pry herself from Midnight's iron grip.
"Yes, we know. You've been speeding across this ship telling everypony just how excited you are. It's going to get annoying if you keep it up." She said with a laugh as she resigned herself to her cuddly fate. Midnight joined her with her own giggle as she stepped back. She looked at Star sheepishly as she smiled.
"Sorry. I can't help it. It's such a nice feeling, not feeling trapped." Midnight closed her eye's and allowed the morning sun to warm her face. As far as she was concerned, being trapped on a ship at see was far better than being trapped on an island. If only for the fact that it was moving and an island was not. At least on a ship she knew that they could sail home. She knew that Star still wanted to go out and look for more nature magic, and so did Elias. He had taken a few minutes before they all slept to explain that he wanted to come with them.
That was another reason she was so happy this morning, but it wasn't like she could tell Star that. Not until she could muster up the courage to tell Elias first. She, unlike the rest of the crew, hadn't really slept. She laid awake most of the night thinking of how she now felt toward him. It was obviously a crush, she knew that almost immediately. What kept her up was her own overactive imagination conjuring up every kind of situation that could happen if she did tell him. 
Some were nice, some almost made her want to cry and when those one's got that bad she had to stop herself or she would have woken the others with her tears. Because of that, part of her was scared to say anything. She didn't want to lose him as a friend. But she also knew that if she didn't tell him it would eat away at her, it would create a hole inside her that she knew after a while she would never be able to fill. It hurt to think about, but she couldn't help it. 
She opened her eye's to find that her sister had gone to check other things before they shipped out. With a frustrated sigh she turned back toward the side of the ship Elias was dangling over, giving it one last look before she went to help Free with her own last minute preparations.


According to the crew, their newly refurbished ship was sailing better than she ever had as it sliced through the ocean. A cold spray coming up with every crash left behind nothing but the smell of wind, salt and sea. At the helm stood Ellias, a wide grin on his face and a tricorn cap sitting slightly ajar on his head. It was just slightly too big and refused to sit straight, and eventually he gave up and left it to it's own devices.
It wasn't as if he hadn't sailed a ship before. Back home he spent a good three years on the ocean. His family had owned a one hundred and thirty foot sailing sloop named The Lauranna. It was far more streamlined and was made specifically for cutting through the waves with ease. The Enterprise on the other hand, this was a tried and true pirate ship. It came in at sixty feet long along the deck. A ship this size historically would have had one mast and one jib. But this particular ship had been modified, where a second mast had been added for speed and maneuverability. She had eight guns rather than the standard fourteen and that too could be attributed to making her one of the fastest wood hull ships Elias had ever been on.
Star and Midnight already had their course charted and were guiding him. Star stood proudly with a rather nice looking Captains cap on. The crew had taken some of the captains old clothes and had retailored them to fit her more slender form. She looked so much more like a feared pirate captain now and she'd blush up a storm every time he brought it up. The only reason she wasn't the one at the helm right now though was because it was decided that Elias would be their helmsman. At least that's what he had told them his position would be. After all he did have his sailing experience. 
All this led them to where they were now. Plumeria had brought up that they would first need to stop in port to pick up more crew so that the rest could go on their way. They were helping for the time being, but only so far as the next town. Currently they were headed toward a place that made Elias want to howl with laughter. 
Turtletuga.
It was suppose to be an adventurous name but Elias had to hold back his laughter every time it was said. Regardless, that was where they were headed. It was as much a den of piracy as Tortuga was back home, at least according to Longclaw. He was to the right of Elias and was busying himself with teaching Elias the ways of Equestria, Equus, and it's gorgeous blue seas. Much of what he explained found that it already had a home within the mans head, and this fact please Longclaw greatly. 
It allowed him to condense a lot of what he would have had to teach, and with the lighter workload he found more time to enjoy a hobby. As he went on about the different nations of the world, he went about carving what had been a block of wood. It now more closely resembled a bust of an eagle. He stopped speaking for a few seconds to blow away some wood shavings and then continued. 
Down on the deck, members of the crew moved about as they took care of their duties. Some were up on the ropes and were securing lines as they let out more sail to get up to full speed. Plumeria was up in crows nest and was keeping an eye out for any ships on the horizon. Just because they were heading to port didn't mean they couldn't snag a score on the way. Elias had already made it clear to the crew that they would continue to be pirates but in more of a better capacity. His goal for their ship was to, if found, capture slaving ships and free the captives. 
Any treasure aboard the slaving ships would be fair plunder to any crew members who wished to claim it. Elias was just as excited by this as the crew was. Many were ready to put fire to powder to take another ship and get themselves a days pay, and Elias would have been lying if he said he wasn't interested in getting a little treasure for himself too. After all, who doesn't like shiny things?
So with a wide grin, he kept his eyes on the horizon ahead and kept The Enterprise on a steady course.

"Captain! Ship sighted!!" Plumeria yelled from atop the mast. Star looked up and toward where she was signaling to. There off their port side could be seen a similarly sized single mast sloop that seemed to be in the process of turning away from them. Star looked back to Plumeria and yelled, "Aye, can you identify them?"
Plumeria brought up her spyglass and spent a few minutes watching the ship as Elias brought themselves into a turn to follow them. It was slight but enough that he wouldn't need to push the rudder to hard. Plumeria brought the spyglass down and made another motion. Star nodded and looked out to the crew.
"Hoist the colors! It's time to see what were made of!" She exclaimed as loud as she could. With a raucous roar, the crew snapped to and pulled the sails tight, kicking their speed from their previous cruising speed up to ramming speed. They weren't going to ram them but they would need the speed to catch them. Their colors began to rise and soon enough a large black flag flew from the main mast. It was black as night, it carried a depiction of a human skull clutching two crossed cutlasses in it's mouth and a single blood tear coming from it's eye socket. 
Just about half the crew was terrified of it, and that made Elias's day. It now flew proudly and they sped forward, hot on the stern of the now noticeably fleeing ship. It had started to pick up speed as well, but it was nowhere near as fast as The Enterprise. Soon enough they were close enough to board. Elias kept the ship just offset of the port side so they had no chance to use their guns. The crew's designated boarders began swinging across and soon the sounds of fighting could be heard. 
While he would have liked to have joined in, he needed to keep The Enterprise in position until the signal was sent. They stayed and listened with bated breath as the fighting continued. Star had also gone over as Captain to lead the crew in the charge. Elias and Midnight were worried and watched carefully for any sign of her. They didn't have to wait long as she leaned over the port side railing and gave a wave. 
With a serious look, Elias nodded and steered The Enterprise just slightly to the left as the other ships sails were secured. It slowed and they pulled up and secured their own. The crew threw hooked lines and pulled the ships together as the rest who had gone boarding began tossing crates over to the others. Boards were laid across the gap in between, forming impromptu bridges that captives were forced across. Slaves that had been freed from below came next and thanked them gratefully for saving their lives.
Elias helped to guide them down below where they had set up makeshift quarters for everycreature to sleep comfortably. It wasn't anything perfect, but it would be better than cages. Down in the cargo hold they had left only two cages intact. They were now filled with sixteen captive pirates. All of them had refused Star's offer to join their crew, and they were going to be turned over for any possible bounties. After all they had to make some coin and bounties were a good secondary way of doing that if they were unable to find plunder on captured ships.
Speaking of plunder, Elias turned and began taking stock of the crates that were being stowed. Longclaw was supervising and nodded to Elias as he joined his side. "We've got quite a haul here." Elias said, crossing his arms as he watched the crew go about their business. 
"It is. A lot of them are exotic spices that look to have been taken from merchant ships that were headed for some islands approximately west of where we are. The rest are medicinal supplies and food shipments. These too were headed to the same place. A group of islands known as The Jewels of The Crown." He explained, pointing out the markings on each shipment as it passed them by. 
Spices were often known to be of high value back home during the golden age of piracy. It wouldn't be too far of a stretch to think they'd be of worth here too, and Elias was sure that they could sell it along with the medicinal supplies and food to make a profit. Longclaw continued to explain that the spice shipments came from a different merchant, and it would be possible to return some of the profits to them in return for positive renown. 
Elias took a seat on a nearby barrel and thought about it. If they were to deliver both goods, they would then take the received payments to each merchant, pay them their dues and take from it what profit they could. Instead of making a large amount of coin, they would instead make connections and a reputation as well. During the golden age, Privateers often filled the same capacity in that they would hunt pirates, return stolen goods for their own profit and the profit of the crown, or they would take the goods themselves and become pirates in their own right.
A good reputation could mean pirate hunting contracts and mercantile contracts. All this could be viable ways to eke out a living on the sea. "Longclaw, I like that idea. I'll inform the Captain and see what she thinks. If we can pull this off it'll open up the seas for us in way we wouldn't have been able to on our own, not without attracting the wrong kind of attention." Elias said, nodding as he left Longclaw to his task. 
He rejoined the rest of the crew on the deck as they waved to what looked like the part of the crew that had wanted to leave. It seemed that they had chosen to take the other ship as their own and to set off on their own adventures. Whatever it was, Elias waved to them as well and called out, "May fair winds and seas take you to fortune lads!"
As they pulled away, the rest of the crew went about getting ready to set sail. Before they did however, Elias stopped by the Captains quarters and found Star going over some coordinates she had taken down from the other ship. He came up and took a seat at the side of the table and began explaining Longclaw's idea for the captured cargo. Star nodded and pointed out a chain of islands that was in fact to the west of their current position. It was arranged in such a way that it really did look like a set of jewels that would sit in a crown. 
They marked a circle around it and plotted their course for the largest of the islands. One the locals had dubbed Crown Jewel. Their destination set, Elias stood and left to take the helm while Star turned to watch him leave. With a small blush and a smile, she turned and went back to perusing the charts.
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		Chapter 10: Some New Friends And A New Player



It was a rather nice day out, a light breeze was pulling them into port as Elias guided the Enterprise. It had taken a little longer to get here than they had liked. Halfway here they had been waylaid by a storm that had not claimed any lives, but it left poor Plumeria with a broken leg and a grumpy attitude. Free was moving about the ship issuing orders as lines were thrown to the dock to pull them in. 
Once they were close enough, they lowered the gangplank and Star headed off to speak to the quartermaster. According to some of the crew, they would need to provide the town here with their purpose for being here and would need to be issued a permit for the port. Elias gave himself a stretch before heading down to the deck to see what needed doing. What happened instead was a very surprised Elias being pulled aside and into the captains quarters by Midnight. 
With a soft smile she wrapped her hooves around him and just hugged him. "We made it." She said, nuzzling into his chest as he hugged her back. Elias smiled and ran a hand through her mane. "We did, it's better than being stuck on an island right?" He whispered. Midnight laughed and stepped back with a light blush adorning her smiling face. 
"If I'm being honest, I don't think I'd mind being stranded if I still had you." She admitted, her blush becoming far more apparent now as she shuffled nervously. Elias for one was pleasantly surprised. He already knew that he had at least some form of attraction to the mare, and this was quite obviously a confession of similar feelings on her part. Elias was anything but reserved however, and knowing this he strode forward, pulled her close and whispered softly into her ear. "It's the same both ways."
With that he gave her a quick peck on the cheek causing her to freeze in place as he chuckled and stood. He wrapped an arm around her and held her at his side as he left the room. After all, pony statues are very easy to carry, or so he had been told. 

Several hours later and much paperwork done with the quartermaster and the town guards, and their prisoners were on the way to the gallows. Now they were just down to nine and while this would be enough to run the ship in an okay capacity, they would need more crewmates if they wanted to sail the seas with impunity. Elias, Star and Midnight had left that to Razorbeak who at the moment was returning from town with a few in tow.
However these two looked nothing like what Elias would assume a prospective crewmate to look like. One was a while unicorn mare with a purple mane and tail that obviously had a lot of effort put into it. She had a cutiemark of three gems and next to her was a rather large purple and green dragon who didn't seem all that out of place. He watched his surroundings with a careful eye and seemed to always stay just one step behind the mare. 
Elias moved to join them as Star was introduced. The dragon stepped forward and spoke with authority, "My name is Spike and this is Lady Rarity." At that Rarity gave a curtsy as Star did the same. Elias on the other hand simply shook hands/claws with Spike and gave him a simple nod of the head. Spike seemed somewhat surprised at Elias and looked him over. "Interesting, what's a human doing here?" He asked.
Now it was Elias's turn to be shocked. "You know I'm a human? Are there other humans here?!" He asked excitedly. After all if he could find more people who had been brought here too then at least he would know he wasn't the only one. Spike just shook his head, "No, no humans in our world. In fact I'd say your the first. Twilight and I saw a bunch when we went through a mirror to another world." 
Elias sulked a bit at that but not completely. Something Spike said had already piqued his interest. A mirror to another world, a world with humans in it. "Do you think that mirror would be able to let me visit home?" He asked. Spike scratched his chin in thought. "To be honest, I don't think so. The humans in that world look a little different than you do. In fact they look a lot closer to their pony counterparts than to you." He replied, giving him a once over again.
"Ah, I was hoping otherwise but oh well. What can do for you?" Elias asked, crossing his arms as he chewed the side of his cheek. This time Rarity stepped forward. "I do apologize if you all may be busy but we are in desperate need of a ride so to speak. We came here for a bit of diplomacy on behalf of the Princess and when we woke up today, our ship was gone!" As she said gone, she brought a hoof up and placed it over her forehead in a dramatic fashion. "All they left was a note saying that they refused to give us a ride any further because I had too much luggage. The nerve!"
Elias laughed as Spike scratched the back of his neck and rolled his eyes. Star however simply joined her in her flamboyant drama with some of her own. "Oh how awful! We'd love to help you, after all we can't let a lady like yourself deal with such a horrid situation can we?" She explained, using wide sweeping motions to add flare to her speaking. Both Elias and Spike seemed dumbfounded as they watched the two converse in said manner while they boarded the ship.
"I wasn't expecting that from a ship captain." Spike said.
"To be honest, I wasn't either. Maybe we should go make sure they don't stir anything up?" Elias replied as they too moved to follow the now gossiping mares. Spike nodded and kept pace as they followed the two into the captains quarters where three chests full of bits now sat. It turned out that the pirates they had turned in had a lofty price on their heads and that bounty had now been paid in full. So while they were busy talking, Spike was helping them to prepare for departure.
While they got supplies and other things they would need, crew included, Spike got Elias caught up on Equestria as a whole and the events that had taken place over the past eight years. As he explained the now current Princess Twilight Sparkle, a rolled up scroll popped out of rippling emerald fire that resulted in a rather loud burp from the drake. Everyone in the room stopped as Spike unrolled it and began reading.
Dear Spike, 
I got your letter and I hope you and Rarity find a viable ride from Crown Jewel. The others and I will be spending a week next month in Manehatten, if you want to join us. I know that you both are meant to continue on to Turtletuga to speak to their leader, so hopefully all goes well. P.s. Luna has expressed a wish to travel and has stated she will meet you along the way. If you could send coordinates to her that would be great! 
Sincerely,
Twilight. 
"Well we have a ride now, so I guess that's done with. You guy's wouldn't happen to be heading to Turtletuga would you?" He asked with chagrin. Elias placed a hand on his shoulder and nodded, "We were headed there to see about finding some more crew and to see about any information that could lead us to any other Nature Magic phenomenon. After all if there is one thing you can trust gold to buy you, it's info."
Spike gave his own agreement to that and with it decided they continued supply well into the night and everyone headed off to sleep, ready for whatever the next day would bring. Elias waved to Rarity and Spike as they went to find their own lodgings while Midnight and Star pulled Elias into bed, closing the door so that nobody would bother them. With some blushing and a few giggles, They settled on either side of the rather warm man and once comfortable the three drifted off to a peaceful slumber.

Within a shadowed room a large creature sat, reading over a scroll that had been signed in blood. With a grimace he stood and looked out the window over the city of Turtletuga. A band of his pirates had apparently been sent to their deaths on Crown Jewel and at the hooves of ponies no less. He stoked his pipe as it's fiery red glow illuminated his gruesome face for but a moment as it reflected in the glass.
This creature known as Elias was of interest to him, and he would not have to wait long if his contact was to be believed. "Let us play a little game then shall we, Human?" His rough laugh sounding more like shale grinding together. He handed a letter off to one of his mates and continued to watch the bay.

When Elias awoke the next morning, he found Star missing and a very warm Midnight with her hooves wrapped firmly around his middle. With some effort, he turned around and wrapped an arm around her as well. He pulled her in close and let out a soft sigh. He'd definitely have to get up soon, but in the moment he wanted nothing more than to just lay there until somebody came to get him. 
Midnight seemed to echo this sentiment as she let out of happy sigh of her own as she nuzzled into his chest. This was definitely not a new development, but how they felt about it was different now. Midnight slowly opened her eye's and put her snout into the crook of his neck, giving him a light peck. It was new ground and they both knew it. Even Elias could feel how nervous she was at that moment, but it was washed away when he gave her a similar peck to her forehead.
She looked up at him with slight shock before he moved in and pressed his lips against hers. He heard her breath hitch as her heartbeat increased. It didn't take long though for her to push back into him as well and together they shared their first kiss. One that was interrupted as Rarity burst through the door practically singing. 
"Rise and shine darlings! We've much to do toda-oh!" She exclaimed. "Oh my, I'm sorry for spoiling what I'm sure was a very tender moment." She was blushing almost as much as Midnight was who had suddenly ended up a full foot away from the now chuckling man.
"While yes it was a nice moment that I would have enjoyed continuing, We did need to get up so thank you Rarity." Elias said as he slid out of bed and began dressing himself. As he did so he noticed Rarity hadn't left yet and was quietly watching him put on his clothes.
"Can I help you?" He asked, more curious than offended. After all, Midnight and Star still didn't understand why he even wore clothing to bed. Rarity however brightened a bit before she came over to look him over completely, something Midnight was a little upset about as she huffed and brushed out her mane.
"My apologies darling, I was simply fascinated with your clothing. It's a little uncouth but in terms of versatility it is phenomenal!" She said, pulling a measuring tape from out of nowhere as she began taking random measurements. Elias stood there bewildered as he got an impromptu speech on the many ideas he was giving her for a new line of clothing that would suit versatility over beauty. Most of it flew over his head but what he got from it all was that she was a seamstress and that meant new clothes and a possible fix for any of his ruined clothes.
With that in mind he brought up the rest of his things and he steadily watched as her eyes gained an almost distinct sparkle to them. Before he knew it, Rarity and most of his clothes were gone, and Elias and Midnight were left alone wondering what had just happened. 
With a shrug they finished getting ready and headed on deck to take on the rest of their day. After all it would be a few more weeks before Turtletuga and they had a lot of time to kill. And who knew, maybe they'd take another ship on the way to add to their crew. As Elias stepped out, he took a deep breath of the salty sea air and smiled.

			Author's Notes: 
A new chapter bringing to light a new player on the board! Who could they be? What are their motives? We'll just have to find out! Muahahahahahah!
Anyway I hope everyone enjoys the chapter. I know it's been a while but I've been busy lately and I've been getting back into a lot of hobbies. So Im not holding myself to a deadline anymore. I write because it's fun to tell a story, whether it's good or bad doesn't necessarily matter because at the end of the day, as long as at least one person enjoys this, then I did what I set out to do, ya know?
Sorry for droning on, hope you all have a wonderful night/day depending on time zone!
StormHoof


	
		Chapter 11: The Star Fall (CLOP)



It had been a few weeks since sailing out from Royal Crown and losing the other half of the crew. Elias wasn't too worried about it however, as they were currently on their way to a small island to the north of their current position. Spike had received a reply from Princess Luna letting them know that they were close to her coordinates so they were to meet up there. Elias stood at the side of the top deck while Midnight stood beside him as they gazed out at the rolling sea.
They had gotten close enough now that she held no reservations about leaning against him as he reached down and rubbed her ear, something she was incredibly fond of now. She swore to her sister that his fingers had to have magic powers of some kind. She let out a coo and nuzzled her face into his leg as he let out a chuckle, and with quick speed he plucked her up off the deck and held her in his arms.
She let out a yelp and blushed furiously as he gave her a quick little kiss on the lips. She smiled and reached up, wrapping her arms around his neck as she gazed into his eyes. "You have really pretty eyes for them being so small." She said with a grin. Elias chuckled and tickled her stomach, causing her to burst out laughing. "Not my fault I was born this way. Glad you like them though, I find yours rather beautiful as well." He replied as he placed her back down on the deck.
She huffed at him and flicked her tail at him. "Flattery will get you everywhere sir." She said as she looked back at the human who was now donning a very predatory look. He looked around and making sure nobody was looking, he grabbed her again and ran into their room. Closing and locking the door behind him, he carried her over to the bed and tossed her onto it. She bounced with a 'pompf' as she looked up at Elias. Her ears flattened back as he walked to the bed and crawled up over her. He sat there above her on all fours and looking quite intimidating as she turned to lay on her back.
"If it will get me everywhere, then I think Id like to be here." He whispered as he started kissing down her jaw and along her neck. She let out a small whimper as she tried to hold her moans in. She was still self conscious about it, and while she enjoyed this attention she really wanted him to go all the way with her this time. They had tried a few times already to be together but every time they did someone would barge in on them and ruin the mood.
Feeling his lips travel down her neck and to her chest caused her to let out a little moan. His hands grabbed her forehooves and began to massage her frogs while he gave her more little kisses. This was one of her favorite things that Elias would do for her. It was extremely relaxing and at the same time extremely intimate. He would spend a lot of time kissing up and down her legs, giving as much of her his love as he could while she laid there under him.
Elias himself found her extremely cute and beautiful. It was taking an astronomical amount of restraint for him to not take her right then and there as he worshipped her body. Soon he began making his way down to her stomach and kissed it as well, causing her to giggle as she tried to push him away with her hooves. With a smile he held her hooves back and continued his way down as he listened to her giggles turn into restrained moans.
Every time they were playing around like this she would hold back and not give Elias what he so desperately wanted. He craved to hear her voice calling his name in the throws of passion. He wanted to be the one to make her walls come down and let it all out. Finally he found his prize, her wet and winking marehood now lay before him in all it's beauty. And with a look of a dehydrated man seeing water for the first time, he drank of her fountain. She froze and her hooves went to her sides as she gripped the sheets, gasping as his hot tongue slid up her dripping pussy.
This was something loved more than anything. It wasn't often that stallions would ever go down on a mare, but to have a stallion like Elias who did it not only willingly but loved doing it? That was a dream come true and right now she didn't want the dream to end. She could feel the rough texture of it, sliding up and down her marehood as she placed her hoof against her muzzle to stifle her moans. It was getting harder though as she felt him encircle her winking clit and suck hard, causing her body to arch up as intense pleasure surged through her body.
This was all it took for her mental walls to fall as she let out a loud moan, her hoof on his head as Elias drove her to new heights. As he played with and teased her clit, he took two fingers and rubbed her aching, dripping pussy. Coating his fingers in her juices before sliding them in, feeling her marehood grip them tightly as her body shook with pleasure. Elias grinned as be backed his face away, rubbing her winking clit with his thumb as he fingered her harder. 
Midnight had thought his fingers were magical before but it did not compare to this in any way, shape or form. She clamped her hooves around his arms as she felt her body shudder, a large wave of pleasure rocking through her as her body finally gave under the struggle. Pushed over the edge like a waterfall, she screamed her pleasure to the world without a care who could hear it. She stayed there like that, her chest heaving as she tried to catch her breath. She looked down to see a smiling Elias with a rather large bulge in his pants.
"N-Not fair...'huff'...I w-want to please you too." She said through short breaths. With what remained of her earthpony strength, she leaned up and caught him off guard, pushing him onto the bed as she sat on his legs. She looked down at his bulging crotch and fiddled with the buttons in vain before he reached down and undid it for her. She gave him a blushing smile and proceeded to bite the waistband as she pulled them down, releasing their captive prisoner. It sprung up and tapped her muzzle, catching her by surprise as she yelped and looked at it.
It was different from a stallions, with a little rounded head that almost made her giggle. It almost looked like a little helmet, and she found it cute. She poked it with a hoof and watched in fascination as it twitched and bobbed back and forth, a little pre-cum beading at the tip. Elias was blushing as he watched this cute little pony mare play with his manhood. Normally this would be embarrassing for him, but he knew this was Midnight's first time seeing human genitals and as such he knew better than to say anything.
Midnight continued to poke at it before she suddenly got the urge to taste it. She looked at Elias and back down at this before sticking out her tongue and licking up the shaft. Elias jumped a bit and groaned, causing Midnight to stop and look at him with concern. "I-I didn't hurt you did I?" She asked, blushing even more now, creating an odd contrast with the worried look on her face. Elias shook his head, "Not at all. It felt really good." He replied with a soft smile.
She relaxed at that and went back to the hard piece of flesh between her hooves, licking it again and sucking on the tip as he moaned for her. The taste was a little salty when she licked the tip, tasting his pre-cum for the first time as savored it. It tasted good and she wanted more. She began licking the tip more, feeling Elias put his hand on her head as he pushed slightly. Star had told her about this once when she asked what stallions liked, that they would use that as a way of telling her to go further. 
She smiled slightly and allowed it to slide deeper into her mouth, sliding along her tongue and into her throat as she bottomed out. Looking up from her position she could see Elias laying back with his eyes closed as he let out a deep moan, as if to tell her that was the right thing to do. Slowly she slid back up to the tip, sucking on it hard before swallowing it back down again. She repeated this over and over, watching his face as she made the man she loved feel good. She wanted him to cum, to shoot it in her mouth so she could taste it. 
What they didn't expect was for the still locked door to suddenly fly off it's hinges as Star came bursting in. Causing Midnight to choke and accidentally bite down on it. With a surprised and pained yelp, Elias pushed her off and jumped back as he started rubbing his poor manhood. Midnight had frozen where she was, looking like a statue.
"I heard someone yell! Are you guys alright!?" She yelled with worry before she realized what was going on. Her face exploded with the reddest blush anyone would ever see in history. "Oh no, Oh I'm so sorry! I'll leave you guys alone!" She said, covering her face as she dove back out the door, grabbing its remains and slamming it back into place.
Midnight and Elias both sat in silence, her still playing statue and him just staring at the door in shock.
"That could have gone better"

As they come upon the island, Elias stood at the wheel, occasionally rubbing his now sore crotch. They were slowly bringing the ship closer on the port side, and as they did they could see a large dark pony standing on the beach next to a much larger white pony. She had a long flowing mane that even from a distance looked to have the entire night sky floating through it. He figured that would be Luna, since her name literally meant moon back home. The one next to her though was a mystery to him. Her long mane billowed the same as Luna's but was colored much like a rainbow and for some reason he was reminded of the sun. 
Only problem is that back home Elias' sun was known as Sol. He silently thought to himself about the ramifications of possibly getting a name wrong on first meeting. So instead he chose a different approach, and in a flash of light both Princesses where now standing on the deck. Everybody who was of pony descent immediately bowed. Elias however, after passing off wheel duties to a nearby griffin who had been learning as a backup, he came up to them and gave a light bow.
"A pleasure to meet you Princess Luna, I am Elias. And this lovely mare is?" He asked, turning to the other one as Luna nodded to him with a smile.
"A pleasure indeed, I am Celestia. And you need not call us by title. After all it's Twilight who sits on the throne now" Celestia explained, "Im Luna's sister." 
Elias took her hoof in hand and gave it a kiss, smirking slightly as she blushed and batted her eyes at him. "My a gentlestallion, and handsome to boot" She said with a wink, causing Midnight who had just come up to his side to bristle defensively as she hugged his leg and growled at her. Celestia seemed a bit caught off guard by that as those were the actions of a mare protecting her stallion. With a look of brief suspicion on her face she locked eyes with him. That look became a smile as she faced Midnight.
"It was only a joke dear, I don't plan on taking Elias from you." She explained as Midnight relaxed but stay glued to his leg. There was no way in tartarus that she would ever allow anypony or anybody to take her Elias. She looked up at him and smiled before letting out a squeak as he pick her up in his arms.
"I wouldn't let you anyway Celestia. My heart belongs to Midnight. After all she's my marefriend." He said with a confident smile as he looked back at her and gave her a brief kiss. Instead of putting her back down though he continued to carry her as they walked and chatted down to the lower decks. As they went Luna walked behind them, listening to her sister and the human talk. However she was more worried about the things going on in the seas. Tia might not have felt what was coming, but she could and as she did she rushed back up to the top deck. Celestia and the others also turned and came to see what she was rushing for, only to see something that made their blood run cold.
There in the sky, falling as if in slow motion was a large flaming meteor around a quarter of a mile across. They all watched in horror as it struck the ocean several leagues from them. Celestia threw up a shield and braced for the shockwave impact as everybody else began yelling and tying things down.
Luna just start, her horn aglow as her shield joined her sisters. Elias and Midnight were the only ones to hear her whisper.
"The Star Fall."

			Author's Notes: 
I apologize for the Chapter shortness yall. I got an incredible idea with this Star Fall. 
ARRRRGGGGHHHHH, IT BE TIME FOR ELIAS AND CREW TO FACE A THREAT TO THEIR VERY LIVES ONCE MORE!!!
Part 2 of this coming later ;) Enjoy my friends!
-StormHoof
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