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		Description

A.K. Yearling is writing yet another epic adventure at Beloved Actors and Background Stars Convention!


The first-ever background pony convention in Equestria is proud to welcome the famed A.K. "Daring" Yearling for the fan-fiction panel. Characters from all over the lands have come to speak of head-canon and receive tips from the author. But when a Unicorn brings in his fanfic, things kind of take a turn to the south...

AN: Written as a test-run for a series of segments revolving around an actual background pony convention. Criticism is welcomed, especially since I need to sharpen up on comedy.
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	The commotion of the panel room echoed outside the suite doors of the Crystal Convention Center, the location of this year’s first ever background character convention, better known as BABSCon (Beloved Actors and Background Stars Convention). Particularly, this room was where the fanfiction panel was going to be held. Everypony from all over Equestria, and even some characters from overseas on the Meridian continent, had gathered here in the small enclosure to converse over every topic revolving around fan-fiction. This year’s special guest was none other than the writer of Daring Do and the Temple of the Golden Rings, A.K. Yearling.
All the ponies in attendance were excited to finally talk and receive tips from one of the most well-known writers in the world. It wasn’t everyday that something like the Daring Do showing up to a convention for background ponies was going to be passed up, after all. Still, the way some amatuer authors bragged about their stories left something to be wished for.
“Hey, wanna read my story? I brought a printed copy of it along for just such an occasion!” A unicorn in a dapper top hat asked to a Pegasus sitting next to him. Their contrasting coats of blue, as well as the Pegasus’ black splotches all across his body, made an eye-catching and annoying sight for the security pony that watched over the auditorium doors. Why some fan-characters had to look quite obnoxious in color palette surpassed him. At least his creator made sure that the right shade of brown fur matched the straw-yellow mane that had been given to him.
“I swear some creators take their pony’s uniqueness way too far…” The pony muttered to himself as the two authors started talking about some of the different events and plot elements in their stories. Being a Guard in the past, the security pony knew how to zone out unneeded chatter from these two quill-heads and focus on his job. To bad the silence he’d just attained wouldn’t last for long.
“Hey, buddy! Do you write?” The yellow and black-maned Pegasus turned back to the security guard. Considering his creator had gifted him with the ability to write and have some experience with drawing, the pony nodded.
“Sure do,” he nodded back to the Pegasus. The confirmation caught the attention of the Unicorn as well.
“What? A mud-pony is able to write literature?” The pompous snob of a Unicorn retorted, levitating his hat in a blue magical aura to rub his red and yellow mane. ‘How ironic,’ the Guard thought.
“Just because I’m an Earth pony does not mean I can’t use a quill and write a good story or two,” he shot back at the Unicorn, making the Pegasus cover his muzzle from letting out a ‘You just got served!’ gesture. But the Guard had a point nonetheless. One thing he was happy his creator gave him was the adeptability of his forehooves, which, coupled with his ability to stand on his hind legs and actually perform combative steps, made for quite a character already. ‘Praise the lord that he actually got creative,’ he silently thanked the Heavens above.
“Well I’m sure you can’t surpass my magnificent piece of fanfiction that I made before the Convention.” The Unicorn chortled, just like any Canterlot snob would when showing their ‘superiority’ over anypony not from the Jewel of Equestria. Another thing he was grateful that his creator did. Being from a town like Hollow Shades, everypony within the circular formation of cabins and log homes were respectful of one another. But, just like nearly anypony would, his desire to smack the useless sack of breath intensified. At least that Pegasus hasn’t said anything about his-
“You guys got nothing on me! My story is already at nearly eight-hundred thousand words!” 
‘I spoke too soon,’ the Guard pony buried his forehead into his fetlock. The things he would do just to be away from these two chucklenuts were limitless. ‘I’d even fight against the Changelings again...’
Lucky enough, A.K. Yearling had just happened to enter the auditorium. In tow, or rather following the astounded equine writer, were some Changelings. These guys and gals were different from the Changelings seen during the invasion. Instead of wearing next to nothing but saddles or a helmet, scarves, clothing and hats of every kind were worn by these unique characters. Some were even entering the cosplay competition later in the day, according to his sources from the security brief a few hours prior to the event opening. Huh, that reminded him.
“Ladies and gentlecolts! Today, I present you our Guest of Honor for the fanfiction panel, and the writer of the astounded Daring Do book series… A.K. Yearling!” An iconic, but nearly forgotten villain of the universe, opened for the writer as she made her way towards the stage. Hooves clapped together as she reached the front of the panel room.
“Thank you, Sombra,” Yearling nodded to the dark Unicorn as he stepped off the stage and proceeded to the next panelist introduction event a few suites away. Being the size it was, the Crystal Convention Center was a great venue for the upwards of ten thousand ponies that attended.  If it wasn’t for Sombra’s incognito status at times, he sure made it up by making this Convention a most-remembered one.
The ponies in the room cheered as Yearling took her seat behind the podium. Her eyes scanned across the room, taking in all the visitors that were attending her first-ever writing panel. Ponies, gryphons, zebras and even dragons of all shapes, sizes and colors were in attendance. Not surprising to her in the least, especially since she authored the most recognized story series across the planet. There were even cosplayers that had dressed up in a fashion similar to her Daring Do and Doctor Caballeron characters. What an honor.
“Good morning, everyone,” Yearling greeted her crowd, “First and foremost, I would like to open up the panel to a couple of questions before we begin discussing writing techniques and tips for fiction.”
Not even the tick of her watch was heard before hooves and claws reached skyward toward the ceiling lights. Taking a quick look, the panelist chose a Unicorn in the back of the room that happened to be wearing a top hat. ‘Oh joy,’ the Guard at the back of the room rolled his eyes.
“Go ahead,” Yearling urged him as he began to levitate a large stack of copy paper from his satchel. It sure was a lot of parchment for someone coming to a fanfiction panel. Some of the attendees guessed that writing during a writing panel was keen for some authors. But they were about to be in for quite a trip with this snobbish quillist.
“Well, it’s not a question, but rather a declarative statement…” The Unicorn started off as the stack levitated towards the Guard’s helmet. A series of tink sounds could be heard as the straight edge of the papers were aligned by tapping them against the strong metal. This left the pony in a hidden fit of disgust, but the Unicorn paid no heed as he directed his attention to Yearling once more. “And by declarative, I mean my fanfic.”
‘Sweet Celestia can’t save us now...’ Yearling’s face buried itself in her hooves as the Unicorn began to give her some statistics about his work.
“N-Now it’s not published yet, but it has thirteen views on PonyTale…” PonyTale, the website dedicated to fiction created by some of the attendees within the room, and even Yearling herself when she wrote some shorter works. It was also an extension of Pony Bugle, another website dedicated to the background ponies and characters that were created from a different cut of cloth. But that couldn’t begin to discount how much a foal this Canterlot-born amateur was making of himself. Amid scowls and grumbles, he began to read the first line of his fanfic’s first chapter.
“Chapter One. Genosis Three. In the beginning, Princess Celestia created my amazing, amazing original character, Lightning Hoof.” Yearling had had it. Her forehead slammed against the podium as the characters around him booed and began to pelt him with whatever objects they could find laying around the room. Even the Pegasus next to him slapped the stack of papers out of the Unicorn’s grasp.
“Not even I would stoop down low enough to attempt to make A.K. Yearling, of all ponies, read my fanfic…” Amid paper balls and even a convention bag filled with bricks, the Guard made his decision to boot the Unicorn from his post.
“You’re outta here!” He yelled as his teeth gripped the back of the Unicorn’s dress shirt. Without a second to fully take in what was happening, the security pony pulled him over the back of the seat and began to drag him out. Pony and dragons alike cheered for the Earth pony as he dragged the dazed Unicorn out towards the suite corridor. A quick survey of his badge identified the scum as ‘Phoenix Quill’.
“If I ever catch you trying to make one of our Guests of Honor read your fanfic, I will personally tie you behind the train going to the Badlands. Got it?” The Guard was furious. All Phoenix could do was shake his head wearily and cover his face with his hooves. ‘What a narc…’
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