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		Description

After finding an ancient pony artifact on Earth, Marc and Steven are sent to Equestria by the god of chaos. They then awake as a griffin within this strange new world. Along the way to find a way home, they make new friends and enemies. Maybe they'll even find some others from Earth who were also sent there. 
Mostly a fic focusing on Moon Knight and how he gets around Equestria but will have a larger plot with a surprise villain. 
Info: Includes LGBTQ+ themes, autistic characters, autistic author, MLM relationship with main character, WLW relationships, blood, cursing. (more to be added)
Updates whenever I finish a chapter. Inconsistent updates.
<->
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		Prologue: An Unfamiliar Artifact



    Marc had been sent to a warehouse down by the London waterfront. Khonsu had told him that there was an ancient artifact he needed. One that was related to some otherworldly power. What exactly, Marc didn’t know nor care about. All he knew was that it was in the shape of a horse. One with a horn and wings. Supposedly a kind of god.
Looking through the many boxes and crates that littered the warehouse was tiring. The statue was small. About the size of a laptop. With all these containers it would be impossible to find it quickly. He did start with the older-looking ones. Ones with strange markings or ancient writing. After about three hours of looking through old boxes, Marc wondered if Khonsu sent him to the wrong place.
‘I did not, Marc”-Khonsu told him.-‘you are looking in all the wrong places.’
Marc sighed. Frustrated with all the searching.
“Fine, I’ll check something else-“ he told the god. “-I doubt it is in anything not old.”
He then pulled open a modern container. Right in the center of the packaging was the statue. Gold and dark blue. The horse rearing up and hair blowing in the nonexistent breeze. Marc could feel Khonsu smirking at him.
“Don’t say a word. Let’s just get this back to the apartment before-“
“Hey, you! Stop right there!”
Turning around, Marc saw a guard pointing their flashlight at him. Marc held the statue close to his chest. Not willing to give it up. Turning around, he ran. The guard shouted after him as their radio spit to life. Turning a corner, he was stopped by another guard that had dogs. The dogs began to bark at him as the guard shouted at him. Shit. He looked around for an escape before turning and pushing his way past the previous guard. Them stumbling in shock as he ran past. More shouting as he made his way through rows and rows of containers. The two guards gave chase as he ran.
Soon he found himself at a dead end. Two other guards had joined the other two and cornered him. The dogs barked wildly as he backed into a wall. He could take them out easy though. Just had to be careful of the dogs. Getting into a fighting stance, he held the statue under one arm. Then something shocked him right under that arm.
Letting out a surprised cry, he jerked backward. The statue slipped from his grip. Looking at the guards in front of him, they seemed just as shocked as he was. Before Marc could react though, the statue shattered on the ground. Light and darkness sprouted from the broken thing. The guards shouted in surprise as something rose out of the statue. It locking eyes with Marc. Then it lunged.
Waking up, Marc was suspended in darkness. A strong sense of being watched overcame him. Looking around, he saw nothing. Nothing except a pair of crazed eyes. The pair watching him from the darkness. Then a bird talon and lion paw reached out from the darkness. Them pulling whatever they belonged to out. A giant horse head broke the darkness. Crazed eyes still staring straight at him. A low laugh echoed through nothing.
“Ah, hello human,”-the creature laughed.-“Fancy meeting you here.”
“Where am I?” Marc asked it. “And who are you?”
“Oh! I am the god of chaos, Discord. You are currently trapped within universes. I was just making my way between worlds when I saw you get attacked. Saved you back there.”
“What attacked me?”
“Man of many questions I see. Well, I’m not too sure. It was a creature made of…something-“ Discord shrugged. “-but whatever it was it’s gone now. I think it did make its way through universes though. Might be currently in mine.”
He then began to tap on his chin in thought. A small thinking bubble appearing above him.
“What-“ Marc began to question before being cut off.
“Doesn’t matter though! What matters is getting you through universes. While I can’t make you go back to your original one, I can bring you to mine! And I’ll have to repeat that process a few times with the other two that got caught.”
“Who-“ Marc began again but was cut off again.
“Who they are? Celestia if I know. All I know is that you need to be free. Now, this may be a bit intense.”
Discord then reached out a talon. Tapping Marc’s head. Knocking him out cold.

	
		Chapter 1: Apples and Timberwolves



   This was the last place Steven had ever expected to wake up in. It was a dark and gloomy forest. Smelt of swamp and earth. At least it wasn’t the desert. Sitting up with a groan, he held his head. Trying to figure out where they were.
“Marc,” he began, looking around the place. “Where are we?”
No response. Great. Was the guy knocked out again? He didn’t hurt though. Plus he couldn’t taste blood. Was he being ignored? Looking around, Steven noticed things looked a bit more, strange than normal. The trees seemingly reached in towards him. The darkness barely being broken by the moon shining above. Crickets chirped as he began to feel for his phone. Nothing. Nothing but fur where his phone once sat. Fur?
Looking down, Steven could barely make out his legs. Seemingly cat legs and paws were replacing his normal human legs. He couldn’t make out much detail. Snorting, he thought it was a bad joke.
“Nice job, Marc. Wearing another costume to spy on people I see.”
He began to feel around his legs for a zipper but found none. Strange. Catching a glimpse of his hand, it looked…different than before. Bringing it into the moonlight, he saw that they were now claws. Bird talons to be exact. Moving them around, he confirmed that they were attached to him. Copying every movement of his. Being a bit freaked out, he called out for his headmate.
“Marc? Please, tell me this is a joke.”
‘Ugh,’ Marc groaned. ‘What? Where…where are we?’
Sighing, Steven saw his pocket mirror laying wide open on the dirt. Grabbing it, he looked at Marc. The man was now completely different than before. Instead of the normal human he was, he was a griffin. A raven and white tiger griffin to be exact.
“Are we dreaming?” Steven asked as he looked around. “But I thought…but you…we…”
‘Looks like we aren’t,” Marc responded. ‘It’s too real to look like a dream.’
“But we're a griffin, Marc. What world would it be if we’re a griffin?”
He saw the other thinking of a response when a branch cracked behind them. Turning around, Steven saw a pair of glowing yellow eyes looking at them. Almost instinctively, the cat ears on his head flattened back in fear. His tiger tail puffing out. A low howl echoed through the woods.
“Oh god, it’s one of those jackals.”
Steven went to stand up but fell on his face. This new body seemingly does not like walking on two legs. Struggling to stand on all fours, Steven kept a close eye on those eyes. Once he stood up, he felt like a calf learning to walk. Holding the pocket mirror in one talon. His legs buckled into themselves. The eyes still staring at him as he tried to get ahold of this new form. Finally, after a quick few seconds, Steven was standing. Looking at the eyes, they had multiplied. Now, three pairs stared at him. A pack was forming.
‘Run you fool!’
Steven didn’t need to be told twice. Khonshu’s voice gave him enough oomph to start running the other way. He couldn’t see anything though. The forest is almost completely dark. Relying on the moon to guide his way. Marc shouted at him to let him switch in. To fight off these creatures. Steven wasn’t listening though. Too panicked by all the howling and growling he heard behind him. Nearly running into trees and other plant life that lived in the forest as he ran.
After what felt like hours, Steven found a path leading out of the forest. He could either lose them out there or give Marc a chance to switch in. Panting, he pushed himself towards the exit. The growling and howling getting closer.
“Please please please,” Steven begged himself. “Keep going. You’re almost there.”
He then broke the forest boundaries and collapsed into a heap. The howling getting closer and closer.
“MARC!”
Before the other could switch in, he heard someone shout in a southern drawl.
“Hey, you beasts! Pick on someone your own size!”
As the creatures broke the forest, Steven saw that they were completely made of wood. Eyes glowing with some kind of magic? They were in the shape of wolves and much bigger than one too. The beasts stopped at the edge of the forest. Growling at him and whoever shouted. Suddenly, there was a new person next to him. Well, horse. They were orange in color with blond hair. Swinging a lasso above their head with their mouth. They then threw the rope towards a rock then flung it at the wolves.
The one in front howled in surprise as it collapsed into a pile of wood. The rock crushing everything it once was. Growling, the other two wolves weren’t scared off and began to approach. Steven was going to offer to help but the pony seemed to have it handled. Using the rock from before to crush the other two. All without breaking a sweat. As Steven lay there, he began to catch his breath.
“What were those?”
“Timberwolves,” the pony responded. “I’m surprised you haven’t heard of them. Most dangerous creatures of the Everfree.”
“The what?”
“Man, you must have really hit your head if you don’t know about the Everfree. The name’s Applejack! You are?”
“Oh uh, Steven,” he told her. “Steven Grant. I’m uh not from around here. Just blew in.”
“Well, you’re lucky I was here. Those timberwolves would have eaten you right up. But I best be going. My family must be wondering where I am.”
“Wait!” Steven shouted but then cringed into himself. “I…I don’t have a place to stay. I…was lost longer than I thought in there.”
Applejack stopped and looked at him. She seemed to be thinking long and hard about having him over. She then sighed.
“I suppose it wouldn’t hurt to have you over for the night. We are always happy to have a guest over.”
Steven jumped up from where he was and walked over to her.
“Oh thank you so much. Is there anything I can do to repay you?”
“Don’t worry about it. Apple’s honor.”
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