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		Description

This story is set within the first season of My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic but the focus revolves around an original character. In addition, it takes place after another fic called Over the Hills and Far Away. The main character of the story is Rob Stallion, a mysterious blue pony that bears a very strange cutie mark. Who he is and where he came from remains a mystery but he possesses a determination no other pony has. A Stallion's Journey is about Rob's determination to protect Ponyville from an evil wabbit who wishes to conquer Equestria. What begins as a tale of a pony struggling with responsibilities will lead to one making a decision that will affect everyone involved.
Note: The reason why human is added in the categories is at the very end aka the Final Chapter.
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		Chapter 1 - Ponyville Needs a Savior; Enter Mega Pony



My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic – A Stallion’s Journey
Written by Jose Vega (DestinyDecade)
Ch. 1 – Ponyville Gets a Savior; Enter Mega Pony
Morning… Celestia’s sun had risen over the skies of Ponyville signaling the start of a new day. The town of Ponyville began to bustle up with ponies left and right always on the move to perform many tasks. However, there was one who was looking forward to a day himself. In a building that looked like a mash-up between a gingerbread cake and a stack of cupcakes was a bakery where ponies go to enjoy some sweets. Upstairs in a room on the third floor was a blue colt still asleep. The sun of Celestia hit his face causing him to move a bit. Eventually, his eyes opened revealing blue sapphire eyes. Looking around, he took a stretch ridding him of the drowsiness. He felt dazed, his light blue hair was a mess and his eyes were half-awake. Getting off the bed, he took a stretch one more and rubbed his eyes with his front hoof. His face showed a determined look, in his mind, he was ready to get to it.
Another day, another bit. Time to get to work. He walked out the door and went to find the bathroom. Okay, I think that’s enough of that. Time to get to what it really matters now.
I’m known to many here as Rob Stallion, a freelancing pony that is hard working and determined. I’ve been in the town of Ponyville for more than a month and I’ve gotten used to this place already. It has been a week since I decided to stay at Sugarcube Corner and things have been going quite well. I have tackled many jobs ranging from delivery, repair work and even taking part in the more physical work such as construction. All the work provided me a good amount of pay because I need it so I can be kept afloat. Although I was enjoying my time here, a part of me feels like a blank state. To sum it up, I have no idea where I came from, how I got here or even my own name. All I remember was the term “Robert” and that’s it until someone decided to call me by a name that made my heart flutter.
“Good morning Robbie!” said the sound of a filly who made me show the symptoms of what feelings were; light-headed, dizzy and above all else, skipping a beat.
This cute filly is named Pinkie Pie and everyone in Ponyville knows her as the queen of parties. Why? Because anytime something good happens, she always responds by throwing a party and inviting everyone to have a good time. It’s a talent she’s had since she was young and her parties are always the best. Her hair and tail were of a hot pink and were puffy like cotton candy. Her body was of a light pink and she had light blue eyes. Regarding her talents, they are best represented by her cutie mark consisting of blue and yellow balloons. What can I say? She’s a girl that knows how to throw a good festive event.
“Good morning Pinkie Pie. I take it today you slept well.” I responded afterwards. Seeing her cheerful demeanor always gave me a smile on my face. I don’t know why but it just is.
“Yep, very well. I’m so excited today. What about you? Are you excited today because I know you definitely are. Uh huh, definitely.” Pinkie said.
“Of course I am. I have work today and I’m hoping that I’ll be helping out whomever I can. Besides, I owe you and the Cakes at least that much.” I responded immediately afterwards rubbing the back of my mane with my left hoof.
“Aw, it’s the least we could do. You have done a lot for us ya know?” I agreed with you on that Pinkie. “I wonder, who is going to ask you to help today? You know you have to help out at Sweet Apple Acres today.” I nodded after hearing her speak.
“Yes, that’s right. Yesterday, Applejack came to me and said that one of the ponies that was on the farm called in sick. I stayed till overtime without a second thought and besides, the pay is good because it can at least help whenever I need anything.” Pinkie let out a smile after I spoke. Seeing that made my day.
“That’s good to hear. I know you’ll help everypony because you’re the best ever. I’ll make sure to have breakfast ready okay? Want some muffins?” I nodded positively. “Goody! I’ll get to it right away…” But then her kind demeanor became a bit calm. “After I get my room cleaned.”
“I got to make sure to keep my room clean when I’m done here. I’ll see you downstairs.” Pinkie nodded and then went downstairs happily bouncing on her way. Letting off a sigh, I finally had some time to myself and I need it.
Heading inside, I turned the water on and got to my shower. I do this twice a day because a freelancer’s job is to always make a good impression. That also includes hygiene as priority number one. In Pinkie Pie’s room three doors down, she finished up getting her room cleaned. Letting out a smile seeing that her work was done, she happily bounced her way downstairs to the first floor. Heading into the kitchen, she looked around to find what she could do and then an idea hit.
I know just what I need to make for today. It’ll be perfect! Pinkie Pie grabbed a few things from the shelves and got to work making some sweets.
Back at the third floor, I finished my shower and got out feeling fresh and recharged. I went back in my room to finish drying up. Once I got my hair brushed properly and my room cleaned up, I went downstairs. But as I was walking down, I caught the smell of something that made my stomach grumble. It was a pleasant scent and I can tell that someone has been busy prepping up breakfast. I sat down in one of the chairs looking forward to something very interesting. Too bad I didn’t have to wait long.
“Oh, Robbie! They’re almost ready. In the meantime, here’s some orange juice.” Pinkie prepped a glass of orange juice and handed me it in seconds flat.
“Uh Pinkie, are you in a rush for some reason?” I responded after seeing her move quickly like that. She just came to me fast and responded.
“Nope, I’m in no rush. I got to get everything ready because things here are going to be booming.” Pinkie and I both hear a beeping sound. “Oh, these must be the muffins in the oven. Be right back.” I saw her rapidly bounce to the kitchen. She took the tray out of the oven and the fresh scent of chocolate chip muffins caught both our attention.
She placed the tray on the stove and gently took the muffins out putting them on the table. Waiting a few seconds for them to cool, she put them in two separate plates. As Pinkie was taking them to the table, a much older filly was coming downstairs. This pony had a coat of light cerulean blue and a mane that had a touch of light and pale light crimson. She had brilliant rose red eyes and wore a kitchen bib. Not only that but this pony’s cutie mark were three cupcakes solidifying her talent as a baker. She got a look at me and I simply stayed calm.
“Good morning ma’am.” I saw her smile. Looks like she’s getting ready to do her work for today.
“Good morning Rob. I take it you are enjoying some breakfast.” I nodded in agreement. “Good to hear. We should be getting things ready in a few minutes.”
“Let me guess, you’re expecting a big crowd today right Mrs. Cake?” She nodded in response. “I figure as much. Everyone is being busy today.”
“Oh, you shouldn’t worry. I think we’ll handle things just fine. Of course, you have work of your own correct?” Mrs. Cake responded. Since I’m best known as a freelancer, I’ll be hard at work.
“Yes. I have about a couple of different jobs I need to do today. One of these jobs being that I need to help out in the Apple farm. At least it’ll give me some much needed exercise.” Mrs. Cake chuckled. I can tell it’s going to be a long day.
I saw Pinkie Pie come in with the muffins now that they were cooled down. We both ate some muffins for a bit all while talking about random things that went on yesterday. Knowing Pinkie Pie, it was some stuff that was funny. The only thing I hope is that I don’t choke on my breakfast because it nearly happened to me… twice. Trust me, you really don’t want to know. After we ate, I got to work cleaning up the table. It only took a couple of seconds so it wasn’t a big deal.
“Okay, I’m heading off. I got a lot of work to do. See you guys later.” I said, walking out of Sugarcube Corner.
“Bye Robbie. Take care.” Pinkie replied. She then turned to Mrs. Cake who nodded at her. Those two are going to be quite busy running the place.
I took a deep breath because hey, freelancing isn’t an easy gig. I do get paid a lot but the work for it is absolutely brutal. Taking a sheet of paper from my knapsack, I saw a list I made of who I should help out today. Applejack is one of them but I’ll save her for later. Time to tackle the first pony on this list of mine: a filly named Twilight Sparkle. Trotting through the marketplace, I saw many of the folk moving about while others had shops set up. For a place like this, it’s enjoyable to see. I don’t know why but the more I think about it, it reminds me of something that I… why don’t I remember it? Darn it! I stopped and felt an insane pain that was searing through my head. It drove me nuts and I nearly lost my balance trotting. Fortunately, the pain stopped and I shook my head.
Darn. Why does this pain hurt? What’s going on? I got to not worry about this stuff. I have work to do. I continued on. I can’t worry about stuff like this headache because it’ll hinder it.
Eventually, I reached what was known as the Books and Branches Library though I really have to say that it looks like a tree house. I’m being serious because what I see here is a large tree but there are windows in some sections of the tree and even a roof with a telescope on it. Whoever lives in this place must have a liking for astronomy. Reaching the door, I knocked on it hoping to see if someone was there. I waited for a bit because this would take a while.
According to my list, she wanted me to help out with some book rearranging. I know she has an assistant but why ask me? My guess is that she needed some extra help. I continued to wait. It was then the door opened revealing to be Twilight.
“Yes? Oh, hey Rob. Thanks for coming by. Please come in.” I nodded as she let me inside. I got a good look inside the place and it really is a library.
Some of the shelves were filled with books covering all sorts of topics. Man, if it were me, I would spend days or better yet weeks reading every single book but I think we’re getting off track here. I got a good look at Twilight Sparkle who is a unicorn filly that had an interesting hairstyle. She had moderate violet eyes and her mane had a mix of sapphire blue, violet and a pinch of brilliant rose. Her coat was of mulberry that was pale and had a pinch of light gray. Her cutie mark was of a hot pink six-sided star that had a white star behind it plus five white smaller stars around it. Looking at it represented a devotion to studying the art of magic and hoping to one day use what she learned to teach others. But anyway, I saw Twilight using her magic to put away one of her books. My guess is that she finished reading it.
“Twilight, I was wondering… do you need me for any assistance today?” She looked at me after saying that. “I mean, if it is possible since I can tell you’ll do it just fine.”
“I need your help alright Rob because I just got my hands on some new books.” Twilight Sparkle responded, “The problem is that I don’t want to turn this place into a mess all so I can put them in the proper order. Not only that but I have to meet with Fluttershy in about an hour.” It looks like I’m going to have to get my brain in gear.
“We should get to it then. If we work together, we can make things easier that way.” I said but something else bugged me. “By the way, is Spike here?”
“I think he went to do something for Princess Celestia in Canterlot. He’ll be back later if you want to see him.” Twilight replied, “So now then, ready to help out?”
I nodded at Twilight who simply smiled. I got a look at the table seeing a few books stacked together. But one of the books caught my attention so I decided to ask.
“Hey Twilight, what’s this book?” I showed her this book, “I had a funny feeling that I’ve seen it before.”
“This book is called EquestriaBound. I’m sure you read it before haven’t ya?” Suddenly, I had a surge going inside my mind. Hearing what Twilight said is making me act like some kind of bookworm.
“Of course I did. When I went to Manehattan three days ago, I spent some of my time at the Manehattan Library looking through some books so when I saw that in a shelf nearby, I had to read it. The book is very good and I love it a lot. The ending really tugged my heartstrings and I…” I took a deep breath because trying to remember something like that makes you want to let loose with the tears.
“It’s okay, Rob. I liked it too. I liked it so much that I bought the book. You’re always welcome to read it here anytime.” At least that gave me some relief. “Now then, we should get started.” I nodded and we went to work.
At first it was going to be a simple job but it wasn’t because we had to remove some books so we can add the new ones. While this went on, we were able to make extra room after reorganizing some of the shelves. Lest I forget that Twilight’s magic (thanks to her horn) really came in handy here. Since it was only a couple of books, the job was pretty simple.
“Finished. Guess it wasn’t that much. At least we made the library a little more neater this way.” I said confidently.
“Yep. Thanks for your help Rob. I really appreciate it. Care for a drink?” Twlight replied. She prepped up some lemonade for the both of us.
“Yes, please. I’d be happy for a drink.” I said afterwards. I sat down on a stool next to the table. But my thoughts were still on reading EquestriaBound. Twilight then came with two glasses of lemonade held on a plate. I grabbed my glass and with the help of a straw drank it.
“So Rob, do you have any other jobs you plan to do today? I only hope that they don’t overwork you.” Twilight said. “Besides, even ponies like you need a break at times.”
“I know. But at least with the work I do every day, it pays off. The money I earn helps keep me stable, not to mention I have to pay rent to the Cakes.” I let off a sigh after saying that.
“The Cakes were kind enough to let you have your own place for a little while. You don’t have to pay them back anything… but I think at times you can help them out somewhat.” Twilight replied.
“Yep. That’s why I also am known as Sugarcube Corner’s delivery colt. Whereas Pinkie is the party planner, I’m known as the freelancer. And with that, my work here is done. Thanks for your hospitality, Twilight Sparkle.” I got up and bowed to her as a gesture of kind appreciation.
“You’re welcome… but I don’t think you need to do that. A brohoof would be nice.” So Twilight and I decided to do a brohoof. I guess it’s Ponyville’s way of a high five.
“Thanks for having me here, Twilight. I’ll see you later.” I trotted to the door, opened it and left. Twilight waved at me as I went off.
“See you later Rob.” Once I left, she got a look at the library. Now then, I got to get ready to meet with Fluttershy. Twilight finishes her drink and then puts the cups away. She then trots her way out of the library and off to Fluttershy’s place.
Now then, back to me and I’m right now trotting my way past the library. Looks like today has gotten good so far but I have a long way to go. I checked my list and crossed off Twilight’s name. Next up is Applejack because I’m about to run late for work. Next to doing some freelance work, I have a job at the Apple farm doing applebucking for the Apple family. It’s because of Pinkie Pie that help got me this job and for that, I owe her a job.
“Hey, did you hear? I heard that some trouble is going on at the Apple farm.” One of the ponies was talking to someone at a table where I was trotting.
“Really? What trouble? Does this have to do with that new hardworking pony?” The other pony responded. I just stopped trotting and simply eavesdropped.
“Of course not. But still, it’s just a rumor. Anyway, you heard about this one?” I didn’t need to hear anything else. I simply raced for the Apple farm with little time to waste. The two filly ponies got a look at me racing off. “What’s up with him?”
If somepony’s causing trouble in Sweet Apple Acres, then I can tell its bad news. Racing as fast as I could, I was able to reach the Apple farm and with time to spare. Pinkie Pie has told me a lot about this place so I think it’s best I give everyone who’s reading this a refresher. Sweet Apple Acres is an apple farm situated in Ponyville that is home to the Apple family, a huge family of Earth ponies that have apple farms all over Equestria. Four of these members currently occupy this farm and I work for two of them. As I arrived, I find that everything is normal. This is strange.
Something is not right here. I know it. I decided to trot my way into the farm and report for work. After checking in, I then meet up with Applejack and her brother.
Applejack and Big Macintosh are Earth ponies that rely a lot more on their strengths. Since I’ve started working for them, I have seen what they can do when it comes to Applebucking, a method where apple trees are harvested by kicking them with their hind legs. It is something that amazed me and it made me to create my own tricks. Applejack is Big Macintosh’s little sister who always wears a cowboy hat wherever she goes. She has moderate sap green eyes, a mane that was olive with a pinch of pale light gray and a coat that was of a brilliant light gamboge. Because her talents revolve around the farm she lives in and takes care of, her cutie mark consists of three red apples. Big Macintosh (or Big Mac for short) is an Earth Pony like his sister. He’s a stallion with sap green eyes, an orange mane and a coat covered in crimson. Unlike his sister, his cutie mark was a green granny smith apple cut in half. I can tell they were expecting me.
“Howdy Rob, neva thought ya here early today.” Applejack said. “We all don’t start for anotha few minutes.” Big Mac also thought the same thing.
“Yeah, I thought so too. My job with Twilight already finished so I thought I’d be here quick.” If anyone can figure this out, it’s a blatant lie. There’s another reason why I’m here other than doing my daily work.
“Well then, ya can help Big Mac get things ready. We’re waiting for the others so this may not take too long.” I then saw Applejack trot to her house.
“Alright Big Mac, what do you want me to do?” I paid attention to Big Mac. Seeing him look at the barn nearby means I got work to do.
“Ah need ya to help get the barn ready for when the others come. Knowing ya, ah know ya can get it done. Can ya do that?” I nodded at Big Mac.
“Yes sir, you leave everything to me.” I responded and immediately got to work. Before I did leave though, Big Mac had something to tell me.
“Uh Rob… refer ta me as Big Mac if ya can. Ya don’t need ta call me sir.” Guess I messed up on that. After I was reassured, I went into the barn and got to work.
I still felt that something was going to go down. Too bad I was proven right. Far away from the apple farm came a group of ponies walking in a side-by-side formation. They were silent but their sights were all over the place ready to react on a moment’s notice. One of them had a large scissors on his head and was colored orange and white. The one behind him looked like an eskimo wearing a blue parka but possessed the skill to use ice-based attacks. On the other side was a pony having heavy armor with colors of red, yellow and black. Behind him was a robot that had a lightning bolt on his chest and like the pony in front of him, had the same colors but had them differently. Around the was a large floating vehicle operated by some sort of animal. It looked like a large rabbit but had a hairstyle and mustache that looked familiar. He had a gray mustache and long gray hair that covered some of the sides and back. Only thing also noticeable is that a portion of his head is bald. Why do I have the feeling that I know him from somewhere? Besides that, those guys were passing through the forest but the question is why?
This place will prove to be perfect to begin my plan. Soon, this world will bow before me. He got a look around seeing all the many apple trees that were in the forest.
“Sir, how long must we trot? Are we going to cause some havoc or what?” One of the ponies said that caught this rabbit’s attention.
“Keep your circuits in check. We’ll soon reach our destination.” The rabbit responded violently. Guess that shut this pony up… wait a minute? Circuits? Uh oh.
They all kept going until they saw a good look at some of Sweet Apple Acres’ farm. Many of the ponies that were walking got a good look of the area. The rabbit however let out an evil smile. Seeing this area was all he needed to make his move.
“Now then...” The ponybots turned to listen to their master. “CutPony, GutsPony, IcePony, ElecPony… destroy this place. Tear it apart. Show these fools that I mean business. Nothing will stop us. No one will oppose us and those will do will feel my wrath. We are here on a mission and failure will not be tolerated. Is that understood?” Each of the ponybots nodded in approval. “Good. Now go… make your mark on this place and teach them that my time is coming.”
Without as much as saying a word, they went off to cause some havoc. He looked on in an evil fashion seeing his hard work do the job for him. The ponybots got to work tearing most of the apple orchard. GutsPony used their brute strength to pull the tree from its foundation and tear it down. CutPony used its giant scissors to slash the tree causing it to fall. The result was that several trees that were in its path were taken down as well. Nearby, IcePony simply touched a tree causing it to freeze all the way up to the top. After that, ElecPony used its electric attacks to blast the tree in half. They continued on causing serious damage. Meanwhile, I had gotten the barn all set up. It was a lot of work but hey, with skills like mine, how can you go wrong? I went to Applejack and Big Mac to tell them I’m done. But I noticed something happening far away.
Huh? Is that a tree falling? What’s going on? My negativity senses are tingling. I know it. Before I went to check it out, Applejack and Big Mac come in.
“Oh Rob, did ya get the barn ready?” I nodded at her. Of course I got the job done. “Great. Now we can get ta work. We got some applebucking ta do.”
“Eeyup. Will ya help us out Rob? We need all the help we can get.” Big Mac responded, “Ah know yah are the best we got here in da farm.”
“You can leave things to me. However…” Rob turns around. “Something is going on deep within the apple orchard. I know it.”
“Huh? What do yer mean?” Applejack’s look then turned into shock seeing one of the trees in the apple orchard going down. “What’s happening?!”
“Somepony or something is tearing down the trees in the orchard. If this keeps up, it can be disastrous.” Big Mac and Applejack were clueless but I had to do something.
“Rob, ya need ta head in the house where it’s safe. We’ll handle whateva it is that attacks our orchard.” Apple replied. However, I had a different plan.
“How about this? I’ll go. You two need to let everyone know who works on the barn of the situation. Besides, if anything happens to you two, how am I supposed to tell your relatives about it?” I said in desperation. The two thought about it and then realized what was important.
“Ahright, ya better not do anything careless ya hear?” I nodded at Applejack smiling in the process. “Ah don’t want anything to happen to ya. Ya still need to do ya job here at the farm.”
“Don’t worry. I’ll get it done. You have my word Applejack.” I touched her cheek with my front hoof. “I’ll make sure to get the work done.” I saw her blush with a tint of pink. 
“U-uh, okay. Go for it Rob. Ah believe in ya. Come on Big Mac. We should let everypony know about this.” Big Mac nodded and the two went off to find the other workers. I meanwhile had to find out whoever it is and stop them.
I trotted on all fours racing to where the trouble was occurring and I got a first hand look on what the heck was happening. And boy what I saw was destruction everywhere. I looked around and saw the four ponybots attacking the orchard. I didn’t know what the hell I was thinking right now but at this point, I would just rather go and stop them. I went for the one that was the least dangerous which was the ponybot with the giant scissors. I raced at him tackling him down. The other roboponies saw me attack. Guess going for a frontal attack really didn’t work.
“Huh? Who the heck is this runt?” GutsPony said. “Sir, we have some annoying colt. What shall we do with him?” His boss isn’t going to take this well.
“What? A colt? What else do you need to do you bumbling fool! Get rid of him. He’ll be just of one many who defy my soon-to-be rule.” That’s not good.
“You heard the boss? Let’s get rid of this pest.” ElecPony responded. Four robot ponies against a colt that simply wants to protect this place. What could possibly go wrong?
Well you can pretty much guess where this is going. GutsPony raced at me and delivered a hoof to my jaw. I was reeling in pain but he didn’t stop there. He went for a tackle but I got out of the way only for him to tear a tree down. I then saw the other ponybots use their attacks at me. Using my instincts, I was able to evade and then responded by tackling them. But these bots were persistent and taking them down this way wasn’t going to work. I was already breathing heavily and these guys were all set to give me a massacre. Made worse is that their boss is watching this and enjoying all of this. Remember what I said how bad could this get? It just got worse.
Darn it! There has to be something I can do… but what? If I don’t stop them, they’ll tear down the entire apple orchard and drive the Apple family out of business. I can’t let it happen. I evaded ElecPony’s thunder attack and having to do this limited my options. If only there was something that can help me.
Use the power inside you. What? What was it that I heard just now? Use the power inside of you.
“Huh? Who said that?” Whatever it was didn’t have time to provide me all the details.
There isn’t much time. Touch the mark that is on you. It’ll awaken your power. Oh-kay, this is pretty unexpected.
“Power? What power? In case you haven’t noticed, I’m in trouble here.” Looks like whoever’s telling me this isn’t going to make this easier. Trust me.
I’m surprised you’re too slow to figure this out. Touch your cutie mark so you can fight back! You didn’t have to yell you know?
“Okay… if ya say so.” Using my front hoof, I touched my cutie mark. What happened next was out of this world.
My body underwent a transformation and I was surging with electricity. I was then covered up in some kind of suit and then pieces of armor began to take form. My hooves were the first to connect followed by my body that covered my chest, waist and back. The helmet was left and it inserted into my head just fine. The energy disappeared and suddenly, I was armed and ready to kick some pony butt. Now these ponybots are having looks of shock.
“Alright ya bunch of coltbots… its showtime!” Racing toward them, I went on the attack. I started with giving GutsPony a hoof to the face followed by a repeated barrage of blows. I then responded by lifting my front hoof causing it to turn into a buster cannon. I fired a shot at CutPony that sent him back a bit.
What the? Oh-kay, I have a buster cannon for an arm. This makes things even more fun. But I didn’t have time to compliment this shocker.
ElecPony and IcePony tried to stop me with their respective attacks. Too bad it really didn’t work because I used GutsPony as a shield to take the damage. With GutsPony offline, I used my hoof to touch one of his hooves acquiring his power. Data began to flow through me letting me duplicate his special power. My guess is that this has a secondary function and anytime I do this, I obtain some new tricks.
Okay, why the heck am I remembering how to do this? I however didn’t seem to care so I decided to just go with the flow.
Grabbing GutsPony’s beat-up body, I literally used it to give CutPony a bashing. He didn’t have a chance to react. I then copied his weapon and moved on to the next one. ElecPony unleashed his lightning attack but I dodged it and use CutPony’s own weapon (the Rolling Cutter) against him. All he experienced was a whole load of pain and I end up taking his weapon. IcePony was already scared seeing me. I can tell this fight is about to end soon.
“Now then… before I decide to fry your circuitry, I want to know one simple thing.” I trotted slowly and carefully.
“What? If it’s about how I’ll freeze you to death, then you know what’ll happen. You’re doomed right from the start.” Wrong answer, frost flank.
“That’s not what I want. What I want to know is this one thing… who’s your boss?” I aimed my Pony Buster at him. Now powered with the Thunder Beam means that he’ll get a shock whether I find out or not. “Who’s the idiot that decided to attack this farm and this orchard?”
“You really want to know that bad? We get orders from Wily… Wily the Wabbit.” That’s your boss? What a lame name. “His goal is to take control of this place. Nothing will stop him… not even a bunch of so-called ponies.” I’m afraid he’ll learn the hard way then.
I fired a blast of the Thunder Beam frying his pony circuits from head to hoof. When it was over, I saw four Ponybots that got beat up bad. I didn’t have time to celebrate because their boss shows up recovering the damaged bots. I got a look at his floating vehicle getting a good look at the design. What I noticed was a logo that was on the floating ship entitled “Dr. W”. The ship turned and I got a good look at him. Both Wily and I each got a look at each other. I can tell it is a sign that we would be destined to fight. If it means to save the world, I’ll take that chance.
“You must be the big boss… as long as I’m here, I’ll make sure your plans fail. You can count on it.” My sight on Wily was straight with a laser-like focus.
“Go ahead and try.” I saw him touching his mustache. “You may have foiled my plan to tear apart the Apple farm orchard but I… will be back!” I saw Wily fly off. The only thing I can do is let off a sigh of relief. Walking back from the battle, I saw the damage to the orchard wasn’t severe. Only a few trees were torn down. I’m more wondering how Applejack and Big Mac are going to feel about this. Too bad they’re about to find out because they’re coming towards me.
“We came ta see… we, huh?” They both got a look at me in my battle gear. “Who are ya? Are ya from around here?”
“No, I’m not from around here. If you’re looking for your friend, he went off to get help. That’s where I come in.” I had a smile seeing my job was a success.
“And about the orchard?” Big Mac said. “Is duh orchard okay?” I took a deep breath. This was going to be nervewracking.
“The damage was pretty minor. Only a few trees had fallen because of some uninvited guests. But other than that, your orchard is safe.” I had to stay calm here. “If you’ll excuse me, I must be going. As long as evil exists, I must be there to stop it.” Before I did leave, Applejack had something to say.
“Wait… before yah do, ah wanna know one thing. Who are ya?” I thought about it for about two minutes. “Ah really want to know. We want to thank ya.”
“You can call me Pony… Mega Pony, defender of Equestria. That’s what you can refer to me as.” Guess that’s all they’re going to know. “I must go now. Your friend should be here any minute. We shall meet again.” My body began to gather in energy and I simply vanished off in a blue light. Applejack and Big Macintosh looked on as I flew off.
“Amazing. He really is one heck of ah pony. Don’t ya think so, Big Mac?” Applejack said. Big Mac turned to his sister and nodded. 
“Eeyup. That fella here is something else.” Big Mac responded. The two then went back to their home hoping to let the other workers know about this.
Teleporting off to a safe place, I returned back to normal after touching the mark on my chest. I then noticed that my cutie mark glowed returning to normal. I had no idea what was happening to me. Did I become some kind of hero? Suddenly, the pain I had in my head intensified and I tried to keep my balance. It was a short sting of pain but at least it was enough to give me some serious hurt.
Remember… you must use this power to protect the world. That voice. Not again. Now I really wanted to know.
“Who are you? And why are you giving me these voices in my head?” It didn’t respond. “Tell me. Who are you? Where are you?” Nothing happened. “Oh forget it. I got to get back and meet up with Applejack and Big Mac.”
I raced to Sweet Apple Acres hoping to at least get some work done. When I arrived, I saw some of the workers heading home. Something wasn’t right so I asked to find out. I saw somepony nearby so I went to talk with him.
“Caramel, what’s going on? Why is everyone leaving?” I asked wondering in curiosity.
Caramel looked at me providing his response, “Applejack is giving everypony the day off. Heard that something bad happened at the orchard making the place unsafe.” Uh oh. I got to find out and get to the bottom of this.
“I see. Thanks for letting me know. I’m going to see Applejack about this.” I then went into the Apple farmhouse to find out what was happening. “Applejack! Big Mac! What’s going on?”
“It’s bad Rob. Ah’m afraid we have to send everypony home. The orchard suffered some damage and Ah’m afraid we won’t be able to get any work done. So I had everypony head home for the day. Sorry it had ta really be like this.” Big Mac came about and agreed with her. I however disagreed.
“Sorry Applejack but I ain’t leaving.” Big Mac and Applejack look on in shock. “I want to do what I can to help out but to find that someone nearly destroyed the orchard really stinks. That’s why at this point you’ll need any and all the help you can get.”
“Ya know Rob, Ah’ve known ya as a hardworking colt but I neva thought yah’d be hard ta dissuade. Do ya really want to help out here because Ah promise ya that this ain’t going ta be easy?” Really Applejack? You should know that there’s a term for that… hardheaded.
“Even though I only know you for about a month or so, all I will say that you have my word. I feel that thanks to you (as well as Pinkie Pie) that I now have a job that suits me best.” I tried to regain my composure. “All I ask is that you let me help out. Besides, I need something to do because I already finished helping Twilight out and I got to help three others before I call it a day.” I let off a sigh but hearing it seemed to convince the both of them.
“Well what in the hay are ya waiting for? Let’s get moving!” That was all I needed to hear Applejack. “Come on Big Mac. We all got work to do.”
I already ran off so I can help out on the field and Big Mac followed not far behind. Applejack had a smile on her face seeing me ready to work. I guess she knows how determined I am to do this. She then decides to head out to help her brother and me. Even though today got off to a rocky start, I think it ended quite well. Just goes to show that I don’t take no for an answer.
A few hours later…
Celestia’s sun had set making room for the night as Luna’s moon was seen in the sky. Since I decided to help out the Apple family after that incident, things have gotten better. Apparently my decision to help Applejack and her brother seem to have garnered some attention. Many of the ponies that work on the farm decided to join in and help out. Within a couple of hours, we all pitched in and got some major work done on the farm. I was praised for my motivation to help out in the farm and I know that I’ll continue to help anypony out no matter what. I arrived back at Sugarcube Corner seeing the Cakes ready to close up shop for the night. Once I said hi, I went upstairs to the third floor and went to my room. I then encounter an all too familiar filly and boy was she excited to see me.
“Hi Robbie!” Hearing that nearly made me jump but I kept myself in check. Pinkie really loves to make an entrance. “How was work? Did you have fun? Oh, Applejack came and told me how great you were. You really helped out. I can tell! You love to help! You even helped Twilight out with the bookshelf. Very awesome!” She kept speaking in a fashion I can’t even comprehend. It was enough to make me dizzy.
“Uh Pinkie…” My words ended up flat on deaf ears so I tried again. “Pinkie…” She kept going. She didn’t stop and that’s when I knew I had one thing left to do. “Pinkie Pie!” Hearing that made her stop. Thank goodness. “Pinkie, I’m tired right now. I’m beat. All that work has drained me. Can we save it for tomorrow please?”
“Aw, I’m sorry. I didn’t know you were tired. It’s okay. I’ll talk to ya tomorrow then. G’night Robbie.” Before she did head for her room, she had something to give me. “Oh, I have something for you.” She went to her room and handed me some kind of book.
“What is that?” I wonder if I’m that dumb enough to figure out that it’s a journal. Maybe that amnesia did more than mess up my pony brain.
“It’s a journal silly. I thought you need it since you still have amnesia. Remember, I promised to help you recover and that’s exactly what I’m going to do.” That’s some commitment right there. “You can use this journal to write down whatever comes to mind. Twilight always tells me that if something happened, I would write it down.”
“That’s not a bad idea. Thank you Pinkie. Now, I have to get some sleep. Tomorrow is another day of work. Good night.” I gave Pinkie a hug before I went to my room.
“Good night Robbie. Sleep tight and don’t let those bed bugs bite.” Pinkie then bounced her way to her room looking forward to some rest herself.
Bed bugs? Ha, I doubt it. Maybe I should use this time to write what happened today. I saw a nearby pencil and thought I would use it. However, it didn’t help me because… I have no hands. I don’t have any horn either so I guess that went out the window. Guess I’ll be left with the only other option remaining.
“Log Entry 1: It’s been a week since I decided to stay at Sugarcube Corner. Things have gotten good and I’m already doing fine. However, the issue at hand is the fact that someone is trying to attack this town. They already did some damage to the orchards at Sweet Apple Acres. If I wasn’t able to stop them, it could have been much worse. Thanks to my actions as well as some strange powers I received, I was able to repel off the enemy but not before I was able to get a name on the one behind it… a wabbit named Wily. What kind of name is that? And yet why do I feel like I’ve heard it somewhere before. Darn! I can’t get it out of my head. Regardless, I can’t let my guard down. If he plans to continue these methods then I must be there to stop him. I was able to get work done and I was praised for motivation as well as my hard work. But tomorrow is a new day and with it, more work. What will happen then? I guess the only way to find out is to see it for myself. End log.” I put the journal away in a drawer and went to my bed.
It was an intense day and I’ll tell you this much. But with a new day on the horizon, I’ll tell ya that it’s going to be good. Freelancing, my job at Sweet Apple Acres and the life of a hero… I think I’m going to like this gig. I just hope things don’t pile on because that would really be a pain in the plot. Okay, that was really stupid but what can you do? Maybe tomorrow I can worry about that but for now, sleep is in order. God, I really need it.
End Chapter 1
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Chapter 2: Trouble Brewing; Rob Takes a Stand
A few days have passed since that little incident and things have been going quite well. I’ve been hard at work helping anypony that needed me but my focus was more on the farm. Two or so days ago, Big Mac suffered a severe injury and that caused him to be out of the farm for a while. I was there when it happened and boy, was it bad. According to the doctor, they said that he’d need to have at least a week’s worth of bed rest. He didn’t want it but I assured him that it was necessary.
“Listen Big Mac, me and the others can handle the farm. What’s important is that you need some R&R. So for our sake, think you can do that?” I asked. Trying to persuade a big colt like him isn’t easy.
“Ah guess you’re right. You better help out mah sister ya hear?” Big Mac responded. To prove that I was telling the truth, I nodded.
“You have my word. I won’t let anypony down.” I spoke. Big Mac let off a smile. I can tell this is going to be good work for me.
The next day came as I helped out in the farm along with the others. Due to Big Mac resting, I decided to perform double duty meaning not just labor but also applebucking. Applejack was surprised by the choice I made and what can I say, I’m a freelancer. I can take any job that is given to me. But today, I didn’t have to do much. I arrived this morning early as usual and I was ready to do my usual work. But Applejack was nowhere to be seen. I went inside the Apple family house to find out what was up.
“Hello? Anyone here? Is Applejack around here?” I asked but I didn’t get a response. Something wasn’t right. I went to Big Mac’s room and he wasn’t in his bed.
This is great. Applejack isn’t here and Big Mac’s not in his bed. Where are they? If I know them, there’s one place the two are at the moment.
“They’re at the Apple Orchard Rob.” I turned to find a filly that saw me. “Big Mac went with mah sister for something important. You should head there ta meet them.”
“Thanks for the advice. I’ll do that. You must be Applebloom aren’t you?” I spoke as she nodded at me.
Applebloom was a small earth pony that reminded me somewhat of her older sister. She had brilliant gamboge eyes her hair and tail touching a pinch of brilliant amaranth. Her coat was a grayish olive that was pale and light but her most noticeable feature was a lack of a cutie mark. Most fillies would have a cutie mark by that point but not her. I don’t know why but something about it felt a bit strange.
“Yep. Mah sister told me all about ya. You’re a real hard worker here in tha farm.” Hearing that made me blush a little. But I had no time for it.
“Thank you Applebloom. I must be going now. I have to see the two so I can get to work. It was a pleasure meeting you.” We both shared a brohoof out of good faith.
Heading out the house, I went to the apple orchard. Since the incident a few days back, everypony on the farm agreed that most of the area would be off-limits. The damage was minimal but it could have been a lot worse. I saw Big Mac and Applejack straight ahead. Now it was time to find out what’s up.
“Applejack, Big Mac… what are you two doing here? Big Mac, I thought you were in bed. Why are you up?” I had a lot to say because I wanted answers.
“Rob, don’tcha worry. Ah don’t think ah’ll need any help for this one. It’s Applebuck Season and we need ta get this whole orchard harvested.” Applejack said with her voice having a courageous feel to it.
“Applebuck Season?” I turned to Big Mac and said, “Do you know what Applebuck Season is?” I hoped to find out about this. Fortunately, the colt was ready to tell me what he knows.
“Eeyup. Applebuck Season is ah huge task. All the ponies in mah family do it and when it happens, we buck every tree in our orchard and getting all duh apples.” All of them? I got a look at the orchard and there were so many apple trees. How can anypony be able to do this?
“Are you sure you really want to do this Applejack? Don’t you think ya need a little help for this?” Trying to convince her isn’t going to be easy.
“Ah won’t need any help for this Rob. I asked everypony to take the day off. Ya weren’t there when ah made that announcement yesterday.” Replied Applejack. I didn’t say a word.
“I left early. I had to take care of another job. Rarity wanted me to help deliver some dresses. I may be a freelancer but even a pony like me has limitations.” I let off a sigh after saying that.
“Ah don’t blame ya Rob. Listen, Ah can handle things here today. You take the day off and use it to help anypony that needs ya. Ya earned it after doing double duty at the farm.” I didn’t say a word and saw Applejack get herself ready.
“But… before I leave, do you really need any help? I mean with taking care of all these apple trees is going to be a lot of work.” I saw her turn around and got in my face. I didn’t like this.
“Ah’ve said it once and Ah’ll say it again. I don’t need NO help from NO pony.” Seeing Applejack a bit upset was just scary as heck. “Now then, don’t ya think you should be helping somepony?” I nodded at her nervously. “Then what are ya waiting for? Get to it!” I didn’t need to hear anything else.
“Uh, okay. I’ll be going now. See ya later Big Mac. Later Applejack.” I ran off waving at them. But still, something about this just doesn’t seem right. I know it.
I reached a set distance and took out something from my knapsack. Every morning, I always write down what I need to do for each day. I got a good look and saw the names of three ponies. Since Applejack won’t need any help, I decided to cross it off. So now I have two names on the list. One of them is of course Pinkie Pie. Next to all these jobs, I double as a delivery colt for Sugarcube Corner. I trotted off hoping to make sure I get to it but I was more worried about Applejack. What was she thinking? I have a bad feeling about this.
Everfree Forest – A few minutes later…
If a place like this should contain trees, swamps and a whole lot of bog, the Everfree Forest is the place to be. I’ve heard many rumors about it from most of the ponies I meet in town. One said that it was the last known location of the Elements of Harmony. I also heard that the place is like “life growing on its own”. Normally, that’s ridiculous but only when I see it then I’ll know it. After his first failed attempt at causing trouble last week, Wily felt ticked. His robots were scrapped, his plan was ruined and he can’t find a safe place without getting caught.
“Blast! Blast that Mega Pony. It’s cause of him that my plans are ruined!” He slammed his small fists on the console. Luckily, they didn’t do any damage. “I need to find a safe place where I can make repairs. Hopefully then, I can prep up my next plan and when I do, I will teach these foolish ponies that my rule is absolute.”
His vehicle kept on moving slowly and quietly through the forest. Trying to plan his next move, Wily simply cared about getting his rabbit butt somewhere where the ponies wouldn’t find him. Due to the Everfree Forest being a place where not many ponies would live, he saw it to be a place perfect to have a base of operations.
“This forest shall prove useful for a base. I must seek out a location suitable to do so.” He was able to reach a portion of the forest that was untouched and landed his floating vehicle on the grass below him.
He pressed a button causing the rear door to open causing some parts to reach the floor. The parts that fell on the floor were broken down portions of the ponybot masters that I took down last week. Wily got off his floating ride carrying with him a small box of tools. I can tell he’s going to be here for a while.
“Now then… to get to work on repairs. Only when I’m at full strength will I be able to commence my plans.” Wily spoke. He got to work getting repairs underway. Judging by how beat up they were, it would take him a while but it wouldn’t matter any other way. Why? Because when they get fixed up, they’ll get taken down. Wily will count on that for certain.
Ponyville – Two hours later
It’s been two hours since I was given the day off but my work was far from finished. I got back from doing another delivery service for Sugarcube Corner. Sitting on a table having some fruit juice, I was at the moment on my break. However, my ears caught something unexpected. Far from the town, I saw something heading this way. My thoughts wonder if Wily’s back for another go. However, the voice of a Pegasus up above told me otherwise.
“STAMPEDE!!!” Looking up, I saw a Pegasus yelling. Next thing I know, a herd of cows were coming in.
Many of the ponyfolk moved around hoping to get out of the way. I got a good view of the whole thing and saw the cows racing about. To my surprise, I saw Applejack keeping the cowherd along with a dog helping out. Pinkie Pie told me that most of her friends had pets they have as their personal friends. What I saw was one of them and it was Applejack’s pet, Winona the dog. I saw her several times during my workdays at the farm. Winona is very friendly and active and seeing the two work together was interesting.
Amazing. Applejack really knows how to do her job well and with a dog no less. I was amazed seeing the two working together to lead the cows out of town.
A few minutes later, there was a ceremony honoring her hard work and loyalty. I got to see Twilight making her speech but her friends interrupt her. What can I say? They’re all excited over what Applejack’s good deed. Oh and I should tell you more about her friends. First up was a light blue Pegasus who went by the name of Rainbow Dash. She has brilliant rose eyes and her mane and tail had the seven colors of the rainbow. Her cutie mark being a cloud that brought out a lightning bolt having a color of red, yellow and blue. If I had one word to describe her, it would be this… awesome. I don’t know why but I just do. Next up is Fluttershy who like Rainbow Dash is a Pegasus filly. Her eyes were teal and she has a pale pink mane and tail. Her coat is of a light yellow and is like a bright sunshine. Pinkie always told me that Fluttershy takes care of animals and her cutie mark consisting of three small butterflies is proof of that.
“Uh guys, hate to be a party pooper but… where’s Applejack?” I asked. Everypony wondered the same thing.
“Yeah, where is she?” responded Twilight. All of the ponies looked around to see. My instincts tell me right. When Applejack did show up, her look caught everyone’s eye.
I saw her make her speech but I noticed several things. Her eyes were baggy, her hair was a mess, she seemed tired and above all else, she was a bit lopsided. Now I know something wasn’t right. I decided to investigate and find out. I may be on my day off but I still have a job to do. After the speech, I got a look at Applejack doing something with Rainbow Dash. I heard from Pinkie that Twilight talked with her earlier at the farm and discovered that because of Big Mac’s injury, Applejack is doing all the work. I really don’t blame her but when she flat out refused Twilight’s help, that got me worried. Made worse is the fact that her activity with Dash ended up pretty bad.
I only hope Dash came out of this in one piece. I can’t say the same for my stomach. I haven’t eaten anything since breakfast and all I had during that time was two muffins.
I went back to Sugarcube Corner to get something to eat. It turns out Pinkie Pie was having some free muffin samples. I grabbed one and took a bite causing my face to went from happy to wincing in four seconds flat. Spitting out some of the bad muffin in the mouth, I went to see Pinkie. I can tell I’m not the only pony complaining about this.
“Pinkie, is this your idea of a prank? This muffin tastes…” I just let out a face that just says yuck! “Did somepony do wrong when making these muffins? Thanks to that, I lost my appetite.” I let out a sigh.
“Sorry Robbie but Applejack was helping me out. I had no idea this would happen.” Responded Pinkie. But something got me curious.
“Pinkie, have you noticed something about Applejack. I have a feeling that the Applebuck Season is going to bring more trouble than it’s worth.” I assumed. “I’ll take care of things here. Why don’t you go see Twilight and maybe help out your friend?” I insisted on this suggestion.
But Pinkie Pie felt a bit bad, “It’s okay Robbie. I’ll handle this. Why don’t you take care of that for me? Can you do that?” I nodded after hearing her response.
“You leave it to me. As a freelancer, you pretty much get the idea.” Because saying the same sentence again is ridiculous. I trotted off outside but then I heard something else and boy was it bad.
“STAMPEDE!!!” You don’t have to say that twice. Hearing that from Dashie caused all the ponies in town to go into a serious frenzy.
What came this way surprised even me. A stampede of rabbits came through town eating and going through everything that got in its path. I went back inside to avoid the rampage but it only took a few seconds for the damage to be done. Heading back outside, I saw Twilight and Fluttershy nearby. I had to get to the bottom of this.
“First a cow stampede, now bunny rabbits? What else can go wrong?” I said. Looking at things didn’t make it any better. “Forget I asked.”
“Don’t worry about it. Fluttershy can handle these bunnies. I’m going to see Applejack right now. Enough is enough.” She trotted off to the farm. I then turned around seeing Fluttershy trying to tend a flock of bunnies.
“Uh… you need any help Fluttershy?” I asked. Fluttershy didn’t listen to me so I tried again. “Do you need any help?” I asked again, but louder. This time, she got a look at me. “Need help with your bunny problem?”
“Um, no thanks. I can handle this here. Please little bunnies, let’s go home.” Replied Fluttershy. Seeing her trying to plead to the bunnies to stop was a bit hard.
I then decided that “enough is enough” so I took out my knapsack and grabbed a whistle from one of the pockets. Taking a deep breath, I blew into it letting out a loud sound. In just a split second, the bunnies stopped rioting and just stood there. They all got a look at me. All I could do was try to not say a word.
But I had somewhere to be so I left by saying this, “You can thank me later.” I trotted off to Sweet Apple Acres. Fluttershy took over by getting those bunnies in line.
As I ran off, Fluttershy got a good look at me. “Th-thank you Rob.” She whispered, letting out a smile.
I arrived on the farm not too long after Twilight left. What I saw was Applejack still on her Applebuck Season gig. However, the strain of having a huge responsibility has driven her to the brink of exhaustion. I may have my day off from working on the farm but I feel that as a pony, this is too much. Big Mac showed up (still injured) to tell her sister that she still had a long way to go. She suddenly fainted and my guess is seeing the orchard told her “no more”.
“Guess she finally got the message didn’t she?” I asked to Big Mac. He responded with a simple term, “Eeyup.”
So the three of us helped get Applejack to a bed in the house so she can recover. Once that was done, Twilight and I had a chat.
“So what did you talk with Applejack about? I had to help quell that little bunny riot a few minutes earlier.” I asked.
“Have you noticed how Applejack is looking?” I nodded in agreement after hearing Twilight’s reply, “Her job has brought more trouble than you can imagine. I know you experienced it right?”
I nodded and said, “Yep. I asked Pinkie and she said that Applejack was helping out baking muffins. I tasted one and it was just…” I winced just thinking about it. “If only she didn’t give me the day off. You know I would help her out right?” Twilight nodded. I just let off a sigh in disappointment.
“Look, just enjoy your day off okay? You at least did help out whenever you could right?” I nodded but now before I told her something.
“If she wakes up from her rest, tell her I need to talk to her tomorrow when I get back to work.” I said. Twilight nodded at me and then I went off.
I trotted off for a bit thinking about everything that happened today. During my trot, I got a look at the orchard and then looked at the house. My only thoughts were of Applejack. I know she wants to do the right thing and I respect her a lot. But there are times that even hard working ponies need a little help. I hope she does get the orchard applebucked soon because I will admit, getting half the orchard bucked in a couple of hours really is impressive. Good job Applejack. You impress even me.
That night…
“Oh and Fluttershy was able to get the bunnies together after that stampede earlier and we were able to help Applejack with the farm.” All I heard over the past few minutes was Pinkie Pie telling me how things went today. Her hyperactivity was something I can handle but boy, she was going at a speed that would make me go dizzy. I wonder how can she even breathe while saying this.
“Wow. You guys really had a good time helping Applejack. I really felt bad for her. Hopefully she learns a lesson here. She may be honest and hardworking but even ponies like her need at least a little help once in a while. At least you guys had a better day than I did.” I let off a sigh in disappointment.
“Don’t worry Robbie. Tomorrow’s a new day. Why don’t you turn that frown upside down?” She looked at me with a smile on her face. I couldn’t say no to that so I smiled. It was all she needed to make me happy. “See? Even you had a good day right? You did help Fluttershy with the bunnies.”
“That’s true. Anyway, I’m beat. I think I’m going to bed now. G’night Pinkie.” I said. She gave me a hug afterwards.
“G’night Robbie. Sleep tight.” Pinkie responded. She happily hopped her way to her room. All I wanted to do now was sleep. Before I did though, I took out my journal to write another entry.
“Log Entry 8. Today was my day off from my usual work at the farm. Applejack thought to take care of the Apple Orchard by herself. She was even praised for dealing with a cow stampede. Too bad she couldn’t handle a bunny stampede. Anyway, I ended up getting myself in a little bit of bad luck but it was only minor. The one good thing I did was help Fluttershy get those bunnies under control. Man, it was intense. In regards to Applejack the strain of her responsibility caved in. She finally decided to ask for help and all her friends pitched in to help take care of the apple orchards. Pinkie told me everything although I’m still reeling from the taste of that muffin. Yuck! I know tomorrow is a new day and all but maybe I should just not worry about it. Oh well. End log.” Finishing up the journal, I drifted off to sleep. When tomorrow does come, I know I’ll be there with luck on my shoulders. After all, I want to make everypony happy right?
Four days later…
After the mess that Applejack went through, we all had a meeting the next day. She apologized to everypony here including me. I also heard from her that if something like that were to happen again, she’d let all of us know. I think she learned a big lesson there. We all went back to work immediately after the meeting’s end. Things returned the way they were but I began to notice that Applejack was watching me. I don’t know why but it seemed so strange. I paid it no mind. The days continued on with my work at the farm as well as any other job I could get my hands on. Today was a bit different because I just finished with my shift on the farm. I was in a café enjoying a nice snack until Pinkie showed up and sat down opposite of me.
“Hey Pinkie, what’s up?” I got a look at her and she had a face of concern. “What’s the matter? You seem a bit upset.”
“Huh? Oh, sorry Robbie. I just met a friend of Rainbow Dash and she is a meanie!” She shouted, “A complete meanie. She’s so mean.”
I looked at her and replied, “A meanie? Why is that?” I then decided to ask her. “Who is this meanie that you’re telling me about?”
“Her name is Gilda. She’s a griffon and a mean one. Dashie told me that the two are old friends but I don’t believe it. If you were there, you’d know.” She let off a sigh continuing. “I told Twilight about it but you want to know what she said? She said that I should improve my attitude and that I’m jealous. I’m not jealous!” I can tell by the sound of her response that it isn’t good.
“Judging by the anger in your voice this tells me you don’t like her.” We then got a look at Gilda and Rainbow Dash. “There she is now. She’s not that bad.”
But Pinkie looked at me with a stare that had me shut up. I guess telling Pinkie that Gilda isn’t that bad was not the smartest thing to do. We both simply watched Rainbow Dash head off for something. Gilda was a female griffon that had golden eyes and with a coat that was orange amber. Her wings were of the same color but darker and had a white head. She also had bright yellow bird-like hands. I never thought I’d see an actually griffon before. At least she isn’t like a flying chimera or something. That’s where my thoughts on Gilda began to slowly decline. We saw Granny Smith being scared by a rattling sound but the big shock came was seeing her steal an apple. That made me concerned.
“Okay, being a meanie is one thing but stealing… that’s just wrong.” Pinkie saw that I got the message but the worst was yet to come.
We both saw Fluttershy leading some animals across town. She ends up bumping into Gilda. She then tells her in a loud manner to move but Fluttershy tried to apologize for bumping into her. Instead of being rational, Gilda decides to simply yell at her. That startled all the animals and brought Fluttershy to tears. Seeing Gilda do that really got my hooves in a rage.
“See that Robbie? See that? She’s a grump, a thief, and a bully. Gilda’s the meanest of all meanie-pants.” I wasn’t even paying attention. I was still ticked. “I can take that 100% but nobody does that to Fluttershy. Absolutely. No. One.” But then her anger died down when she saw me angry. “Robbie… you okay?” It was all I needed to hear.
“That does it!” I got up on my hind hooves breathing heavily in anger. No one… and I mean NO ONE does that to my friend. No one does that and gets away with it! This bird’s going down!” I went to where Gilda was heading but somepony stopped me. I turned to find out that it’s Pinkie Pie.
“Robbie, don’t! Don’t do it!” If you’re going to convince me not to Pinkie Pie, it will not work. “Don’t go over there and hurt her!”
“You want me to stay here and do nothing while this happens? I can’t. I may be a pony that wants to help others but this crosses the line.” I then saw Pinkie with a sad face. My anger began to drift down until I had a sad face of my own. “Maybe you’re right. Violence is not the answer. There has to be another way. Something we can do to give Gilda a taste of her own medicine. Do you have any ideas?” After saying that, I heard a bit of giggling. “Is there something you’re not telling me Pinkie Pie?”
“I already have me an awesome idea. We’re doing this Pinkie Pie style.” I smiled looking at her giggle mischievously. Whatever it is, Gilda will get what’s coming to her.
After I paid for my lunch, we both went into Sugarcube Corner. Pinkie got to work inviting everypony in town for a party. I just simply watched and not did a thing. Her friends then arrived. All I did was wave at them. They did the same.
“Hey guys. You’re here for the party huh? You excited?” I said, confidently. Everyone else was excited… except for one.
“Ah know ah’m excited for sure. But Pinkie Pie, who’s this Gilda? She a friend of yours?” Applejack asked.
“I think she’s an old friend of Rainbow Dash. From what I’ve heard, she’s a griffon. It’s rare to see griffons here in Ponyville.” Replied Rarity, a pony whose beauty is as elegant as her generosity.
I got a good look at Rarity and she was different from the other ponies. Like Twilight, she’s a female unicorn. She had moderate azure eyes and a mane and tail that were of a moderate indigo but her shadowed side hinted a bit of dark to moderate mulberry. Having a light gray coat, I also noticed her having eyeshadow that was bluish gray and light. Her cutie mark consisted of three diamonds. This represents her knowledge of jewels and jewelry. Did I also forget to mention she runs her own shop? Guess I forgot. With everypony here, we waited for the guest of honor. The pieces are all in place… game start.
“Surprise!!!” Hearing it shocked Gilda a bit. That is to be expected. Everypony here began to mingle and have fun. All I did was watch as Pinkie got to work.
Looks like I got a front row seat to the action. Let’s get cracking. I saw Pinkie welcoming Gilda to the party being as cheerful as she ever is.
But I had my eye on Gilda because she really got on my bad side after that incident with Fluttershy. Pinkie first introduced Gilda to everypony in the party. We all cheered as Gilda went to chew some lemon drops. One bite really gave her a bad case of spicy. I couldn’t help but laugh at this. It was just too funny.
“Ha. Priceless. Priceless.” Rainbow Dash said, continuing in her laughter. “It’s just too priceless.” Gilda wasn’t amused. She then showed Gilda a present. Gilda opened it up causing snakes to pop out. Everypony was laughing.
“Well, the old spittin’ snakes. Somepony pulled there on me last month. It was hilarious.” Applejack said, laughing. Gilda reassured herself but it was far from over.
Pinkie Pie then showed up with a three-layered cake. A dragon named Spike wanted to blow out the candles but Twilight dissuaded him. It really disappointed him a bit but she explained that it was all for the guest of honor to do. Spike was a young dragon that had green eyes, sap green spikes and his scales were light purple with a pinch of light greenish gray ears. Not only that but he has light lime scales that look like ears. He’s best known as Twilight Sparkle’s assistant and also a good friend. Looking at him made me feel bad. I don’t blame him. Gilda went in and blew out the candles but they were lit up. She kept at it and all we did was laugh. It was too much fun to see.
“Knew the relighting birthday candles would come in. That prank was a classic.” Spike let off a chortle. He’s right because this is just hilarious. I saw the pressure was starting to build up inside Gilda.
Once the cake was served to everypony in the party, they all played a game called “pin the tail on the pony”. Everyone wanted to take a shot but Gilda insisted in going first. Pinkie in her usual manner put her on a blindfold and spun her around. She was as fast as a top and we saw her try to do it. However, she ended up putting it on her tail. We all laughed seeing that. All the pressure she had to tolerate in this party has boiled over. She was fuming mad.
“Is this your idea of a good time?! You guys are like the lamest bunch of dweebs I have ever met in my entire life.” Hearing Gilda shout like that filled me up with anger. She then turned to Pinkie Pie and in a blind rage lashed out. “You’re the queen of all lame-os Pinkie Pie. Your weak little party pranks were good but they won’t make me lose my cool. At least Dash and I have ten times as much cool as all of you put together. Let’s go Dash, we’re bailing on this pathetic scene.” We all got a look at Rainbow Dash standing there. She didn’t leave. Gilda tried again but she didn’t move.
We all heard Rainbow Dash confess to being the one who pulled these little pranks but Gilda went about and said that Pinkie did it. If only she had a clue why Pinkie threw this party to begin with. Seeing this proved right then and there that the bigger fool around here was Gilda. Serves her right. I saw Dash told her off and Gilda left. If I wanted to, I’d race up to Gilda and plant my front hoof in her face! But I didn’t. Eventually, I saw Dash and Pinkie make up and the party resumed. Twilight even went as far as apologize to Pinkie Pie for doubting her. I then decided to go in and do what I should have done.
“Pinkie…” I let out a sigh, “I just want to say I’m sorry. You were right. I should have let you took care of this from the start. I shouldn’t have let my emotions get the better of me.” I said, admitting my own fault.
“Oh it’s okay Robbie. You did the right thing after all and you even learned a lesson.” Pinkie Pie’s response made me blush a bit.
“Yeah you did. By the way, what lesson was it Rob?” Twilight replied. Rainbow Dash was curious by this as well.
“Well, Gilda had done a lot of misdeeds. She was mean to Pinkie Pie, stole an apple from a produce stand and she yelled at Fluttershy earlier hurting her feelings. If she were like lying, cheating and stealing but only for the fun of it, I wouldn’t mind but if it’s like this, I wouldn’t allow it.” I tried to contain my emotions. It’s hard ya know? “Seeing all that made me angry and I wanted to give her a piece of my mind.” I took a deep breath and continued. “But I didn’t because if I did… I’d be no different than Gilda.”
“That was smart of you not to go after Gilda. You really exercised some restraint there. I’m sure Fluttershy would be proud that you didn’t do anything careless.” Twilight replied. That gave me much needed relief.
“Thanks. I really mean that. I guess you’re not the only person who learned a lesson here. I did too.” But then I had an idea. “Maybe I should send a letter to Celestia telling her what I learned.”
“That’s a great idea. Spike, can you take a letter?” Twilight asked. Spike took out a letter and a quill pen. I was ready to tell the Princess my lesson.
Dear Princess Celestia,
I have learned an important lesson not only on friendship but also on myself. I learned to not let my emotions get the better of me. Though at times your feelings help express who you are, these feelings can also make you do something you’ll regret. When I decided not to go after Gilda, I realized why I didn’t. If I did let them take over, I’d be no different than a bully who would pick on the weak. The only thing that matters are to be with friends that understand how you feel. Eventually I’ll know who are my real friends and who are not. Sure, my lesson about it is a little lame but after today, I feel I learned something from this experience and that to me is enough. I hope to continue helping others all while learning the value of friendship, just like your student.
From the freelancing colt,
Rob Stallion
Spike then rolled up the letter and blew it causing it to disappear and fly off. Everyone praised me for doing that and immediately afterwards, Twilight Sparkle did her friendship letter as well. The party we had lasted all day and into the night. We all had a great time but now the next situation was of course, cleaning up. I got to work sweeping things up and it didn’t take long either. Pinkie Pie was popping the balloons since it was her favorite thing to do after parties. Even her pet alligator really liked taking part in it.
“Hey Pinkie, you think I did the right thing not going after Gilda?” I asked. “Because even after I sent the letter, I wonder if my lesson is good enough.” I put the broom away and had a sad face.
“I think the Princess will like it. You did learn a great lesson and you didn’t do anything bad either. You wanted to hurt that meanie for what she did to Fluttershy but tell me. What if you did? What would happen if you did went to Gilda and hurt her?” asked Pinkie Pie. It took me about 5 seconds to provide my answer.
“If I did that, then I’d be no different than her… a bully. Sure, I do want to help everypony here but when I see something like that, I can’t stand for it. I really can’t.” I tried my hardest not to cry. “I think I’ve had enough for one day. I’m off to bed. I already took care of cleaning so I think you can handle the rest. Good night.”
Pinkie gave me a hug before I went upstairs. “Good night Robbie. Don’t let it bother you. At least turn that frown upside down for me okay?” She smiled after replying. I couldn’t resist so I smiled as well. Pinkie giggled afterwards and got back to work cleaning up.
Heading to my room on the 3rd floor, I decided to go in my bed and rest. There was no need to put a log entry though I may have to do one eventually. All I wanted was to simply rest and forget about what happened. Today was just nothing but a prank-filled day. Hopefully it ended with Gilda getting her just desserts and I didn’t even need to throw a single punch. I guess relying on Pinkie Pie was the best thing to do. I got to thank her someday for this but for now, need sleep.
The next day…
Celestia’s sun shone over the peaceful town of Ponyville. I was already on the move and I just finished up helping out in Rarity’s boutique shop. All she wanted me to do was stand around while she measured something for an outfit. My guess it was for a customer, I don’t know. I finished up my time there and decided to head back. That is until I caught the sight of something straight ahead. A crowd of ponies was watching a magic show hosted by some kind of magician. She was a female unicorn that had a brilliant azure coat and eyes that were of a dark gray violet. Her mane and tail were a mix between pale and very pale cornflower blue and she had a purple magician hat that had yellow and blue colored stars. I didn’t know what was going on but everyone was here watching this. May as well check it out.
“Watch in awe as the Great and Powerful Trixie performs the most amazing feats of magic ever witnessed by pony eyes!” the voice of Trixie was heard. The crowd was in amazement by what they saw.
I just simply kept my distance as she pulled off some magic tricks. She then went on to tell the tale of how she defeated an Ursa Major. Now I don’t know what that is but if it’s as tough as she says, she must be good. But I began noticing her voice being a bit boastful. She continued on to say how great her magic is and began asking for takers.
“That does it! I can’t stand for any more of this!” shouted Applejack. She then got up and decided to show off some skills.
Applejack was impressive with her rope tricks and that impressed even me. But then Trixie used some magic of her own to get Applejack all tied up. It got me a bit upset but then Rainbow Dash took a shot. Her high speed really amazed the audience creating a rainbow. Trixie decided to pull off some magic on the rainbow causing her to get dizzy. The big blow then came from Rarity when she made fun of how her mane looked. Oh and did I forget to mention that she looks beautiful in a dress made out of shower curtains. If only Rarity had any clue that Trixie did a little trick on her hair causing it to go green. She literally freaked out. Because of the humiliation, she ran off. This really got most of the ponies mad including me.
“You think you’re better than me, the Great and Powerful Trixie? You think you have more talent than me? Then come on. Show Trixie what you can do. Show us all.” Challenged Trixie. Twilight however refused to take the chance. “Ha! Shows that the Great and Powerful Trixie proves herself today as the most amazing unicorn in all of Equestria. Tell me, were there any doubts?”
“Why don’t you try your luck on me?” Trixie turned to find me looking straight at her. She was a bit skeptical over my challenge. “Maybe I should show you what I could do. That is… if you have a spare minute or two.”
“Really now? A blue earth pony showing me, the Great and Powerful Trixie what you can do?” The way she was speaking really got on my nerves. “Fine. Show me.”
I took with me a broomstick and began spinning it around for a bit. I know how to pull off these tricks because during my work at the farm, I have a knack to show the others what I can do. This is one of them. Everypony was a bit impressed by my skills. But then Trixie decides to try and screw me up. I threw the broomstick high into the air. I was set to catch it and then Trixie’s magic kicks in. My instincts also kicked in and I moved out of the way avoiding the broomstick from hitting my head. I took a look at Trixie and knew something was up.
“You may be a good magician but you don’t impress me. “ I take the broomstick and put it away in my knapsack. “If only you put more effort toward your mind instead of your mouth, maybe you’ll have a fan that would appreciate you and your skills.” I trot off but then Trixie asked me something.
“At least you would admit that I am the superior pony right?” I simply didn’t say a word. But for some reason, I seem to pity her. I don’t know why. “Well, are you going to tell me or not? I’m waiting.”
“All I can say is that you’re good. That’s it. Now if you’ll excuse me, I have to get back to work. I can’t disappoint the next pony I have to help.” I trotted off. Trixie continued on saying that she was superior in every way. It’s really too bad that she is so stubborn.
I continued my daily job as usual but before I did, I decided to drop by to see Rarity. Since she got humiliated, I figure that I should cheer her up. I went inside and got a good look. There wasn’t anypony around and this got me worried. I knocked on the door and no answer. I tried again. Still nothing. Guess Rarity is still humiliated. Letting off a sigh, I then left the boutique but not before I left something on the table. Leaving the shop, I then decided to head for my next job. Looks like I got to help somepony today… forgot her name but she’s a bit clumsy. Derpy Hooves was it? I knew it. Last I checked, I helped out with the postal service due to an accident. I hope this time is a bit different.
Later that night…
It was a few hours since that magic show came and went. The sun had passed to make room for Luna’s night sky. Many of the ponies in town were in their homes prepping themselves up for bed. I however wasn’t. Earlier, I helped out Derpy Hooves with delivering mail. Sure, she was a bit clumsy but I wanted to at least do what I can. When it was over, Derpy gave me a hug as well as a muffin as thanks. I just arrived at Sugarcube Corner hoping to turn in for the night.
“Hi Robbie, how was work?” spoke Pinkie Pie, “Tell me? Was it fun? Was it tough? Come on, tell me.” I tried to calm her down. After all, I was still exhausted.
“Pinkie, work was alright. Other than the fact I had to tolerate watching a magic show.” I replied, “She’s good, I’ll give her that but she’s got a knack for running her mouth. She runs it way too much.”
Pinkie said, “You mean Trixie? Yep.” She had a look of sadness on her face. “I can’t believe what she did to my friends. Applejack got all tied up, Rainbow Dash got sick and Rarity is still crying over her hair.” Hearing all this made me wonder about Trixie and her actions.
“All I can say is that she may be a magician but she has a knack for running her mouth.” I added salt on the wound by saying, “And she runs it way too much.”
“Yep. Everypony knows Twilight is the better pony.” Pinkie Pie then became happy again by changing the subject. “By the way, want some juice?” I nodded as she sped off and brought me juice. “Here ya go.”
“Thanks. You’re quick.” Pinkie smiled in her usual manner. I drank my juice for a bit hoping to ease myself of the stress.
But as I was drinking my juice, I saw two unicorn ponies walking somewhere. Judging by their walking, they must be heading for the Everfree Forest. One of them was short and round that had black eyes, a moderate orange mane and tail and a grayish opal coat. The other also had black eyes but had a mane and tail that was of moderate turquoise and a coat that was brilliant amber. Their cutie marks consisted of a pair of white open scissors and a frowning snail, respectively. I then turned to Pinkie and asked her something.
“Pinkie, who are those two small colts over there?” I asked. Pinkie got a look. Knowing her knowledge of everypony in this town, it wouldn’t take her long.
“Those two are Snips and Snails. They’re colts that live around here. Why do you ask?” replied Pinkie. “Is something wrong?”
“No. Nothing’s wrong. Listen, I’m going to head out for a bit.” I put the empty juice carton in the garbage.
Before I walked out though, Pinkie said this. “At night? Don’t tell me you’re following those two?” I nodded at her. “Oh-kay. Be careful then Robbie. Scary things come out at night especially at the Everfree Forest.”
Really? Scary things that go boo in the night. I’ll believe it when I see it. I trotted off in the same path that Snips and Snails were going.
My only focus was trying to find out where the two are going. All I remember was that Trixie said that she once took down an Ursa Major. Putting two and two together tells me that this can be trouble. Heading into the Evertree Forest, I looked around hoping to find the two. Because it was nighttime, I had to move fast. I still don’t believe what Pinkie Pie said regarding scary stuff. I still needed to be cautious.
Now then… if I was a pony that wanted to make an impression for someone else, where would I go? I then remembered what Twilight said to me earlier.
Flashback… an hour ago
“Hey Twilight, are there any creatures in the Everfree Forest?” I asked. “I mean, I heard that you guys went through some major trials to get the Elements of Harmony. But still, I’m curious.”
“The Everfree Forest has like a lot of creatures there. You already know about the Manticore and the sea serpent right?” I nodded. She continued on. “Well there is something called an Ursa Major that lives there. All I know is that you really don’t want to get near it.”
“Let me guess… you get near it, make it mad and then you end up turned into ursa chow right?” Twilight nodded by my response.
“Pretty much but you don’t get into ursa chow if you do make it mad. But either way, you don’t want to deal with something like that. Think you can help me put this book away?” Said Twilight. I nodded and began helping her out.
End flashback
I kept moving hoping to find the two colts. At the rate this went, it would take hours… but I then heard the sound of a bear roaring from a distance. What was that? I didn’t have much time. Racing as fast as I could, I went to where the sound came from. I didn’t have to worry about finding those two because they came to me. We both collided and ended up on the ground. What I said next would prove to have my question my inner pony brain.
“Watch it. Don’t you know it’s dangerous to be out here at night?” I then got a look at the two and stupidly said this. “Farkus Bulkmeier… Eugene Skullovitch. I never thought I’d see you two around these parts.” I seriously got to rethink what I say to ponies in this town.
Both Snips and Snails were completely clueless with what I said. Maybe I should rethink what I said earlier. But I had no time to think because the roar of an Ursa Major was going to be bad news for us. “I can worry about you two later…” I turned to saw some kind of huge bear that looked really cool color wise but is still dangerous. “But for now, WE RUN!!!”
Within seconds, the three of us ran as fast as we could. What do you expect? You got a large bear that looks really cool chasing after us. But my thoughts were if that bear reached the town, things would be bad. Not wanting to waste anymore time, I took the next logical approach. I jumped into a nearby bush while I saw those two run off with that bear rapidly following them.
“If that thing hits town, then a lot of ponies will be in danger.” I didn’t waste any time. Touching my cutie mark, I transformed into Mega Pony and quickly gave chase.
I trotted for a bit until I realize that it would take me minutes and by then, the town would be wiped. So I decided to do the only smart thing to do. I began to jump on one tree branch and then went for the other. Doing it in this manner helped me catch up and it looks like the creature reached town. This was not good. Gearing up my Pony Buster, I fired three shots. It hits its mark but I think it only made it angry.
“Hey bear breath!” The bear turned around seeing me with my buster aimed at him. “Why don’t you pick on somebody your own size… like me?”
Hearing it roar woke up almost everypony in the town. Everyone got a look and saw me take on whatever this thing is. It can’t be a Ursa Major. I don’t know why but it just isn’t. I then raced at him hoping to attack and he responded with a swipe. I evaded it and gave him a smack to the face. If only I knew that by doing this, it got angrier. It then retaliated with another swipe. I took the full force of the attack causing me to fly into an empty stand. Yeah… that hurt real badly.
I got to do something before that bear tears the town apart. I tried getting up but the pain couldn’t let me do it. Now I was in trouble.
I then got a look at Trixie who tried using her magic to quell this “Ursa Major”. Too bad it didn’t work and it made things a lot worse. I then heard that her story of her beating an actual Ursa Major was all a lie. I knew she ran her mouth but she ran it way too much. That bear got ready to attack again but I decided to just simply say, “Buck this”. With whatever energy I had, I raced toward Trixie and got her out of harm’s way. Reaching another part of town, I let her off. Snips and Snails ran to where I was.
“Are you alright? You’re not hurt aren’t you?” Trixie didn’t say a thing after I spoke. She knew she couldn’t defeat the Ursa Major. Not even I could. “At least try to say something. The least you can do is just say thank you.”
“Why should I? Why should I thank somepony like you? I could have taken down that Ursa Major easily.” There she goes again blabbing on. I think I’m beginning to regret saving her.
I then turned to the two that followed me and said, “At least be useful and watch over her. I have to stop that thing before the town gets ripped apart.” I moved a bit but I was still suffering from that injury. Luckily, Snails provided me something to drink. “Thanks. Guess you two ain’t that bad.”
“Yeah.” I heard him speak. That was a first. “We’re both fans of the Great and Powerful Trixie.” That’s no surprise here.
However, I saw that there wasn’t any need to do a thing. Twilight Sparkle arrived and with using her magic was able to soothe the bear. If that wasn’t enough, she even used her skills to make a large bottle filled with fresh milk. It then was used to keep the bear quiet. When it was deep asleep, she used her magic to gently carry it back to the forest. I simply looked on in amazement. Suddenly, everyone cheered for Twilight Sparkle even going as far as saying that she’s the better magic user.
“That wasn’t an Ursa Major. What you saw was a baby, an Ursa Minor.” An Ursa Minor? I got my flank kicked by a baby? I got to get myself back into shape. “Not only that but it was cranky because somepony woke it up.” I looked at the two but winced due to the pain.
Trixie then went on to say if that bear was an Ursa Minor, then what would an Ursa Major look like. All of us here really didn’t want to know. But then she blabs on to say that no matter what, she’ll never be as powerful as Trixie. Then with a cheap escape trick, she ran off. This got me concerned. I decided to confront her.
“Decide to run away after being humiliated huh Trixie? How very disappointing.” She turned around to see me. I was still hurt from earlier but I didn’t care.
“Why should you care? She is still nothing before the Great and Powerful Trixie. Not even you.” There she goes again. I knew a reality check would be coming for her.
“Then if you are great and powerful, how come you couldn’t handle an Ursa Minor?” She then looked at me angrily. I couldn’t handle that thing either. 
“I can’t say the same for you.” At least I tried while you did pitiful Trixie. “If you have something to say then make it fast. I have no time for one such as you.” If she wanted it short, she should have asked for it nicely.
“Okay then, I’ll just say this. You are a brilliant magician Trixie but the only thing that hampers it is your mouth and your ego. You say that you’re powerful and really good with magic but behind the façade, you’re nothing but a joke.” Hearing that really made Trixie feel hurt inside.
But Trixie then went from sadness to anger in a split second. “How dare you! How dare you mock the Great and Powerful Trixie! If only I didn’t use my magic then, I’d have you all tied up in a split second.” But I saw that behind the anger lied something else… something more.
“Maybe if you weren’t so boastful with how good you are, somepony may appreciate you. But at the rate you’re going, I doubt you’ll have any fans.” I turned to see Snips and Snails (with mustaches) looking at us. “Except for those two.”
“What’s your point? I’ve already wasted enough of my time with you. So get to it or leave me be.” Demanded Trixie.
“Let me just give you a word of advice Trixie. Instead of using your mouth to say how great you are and all that, why don’t you use your head for something important? Like figuring out who you are and what you should really do.” Trixie still looked at me with a scornful look. I take it that she didn’t seem to get it. “You don’t have to take my advice. Rob Stallion took part in your trick only to nearly be caught in your trap. He isn’t that stupid. Maybe if you put more effort into proving yourself instead of boasting, then he might appreciate you. I must be going now. It was a pleasure talking to you… oh great and powerful Trixie.” I spoke sarcastically.
Before I walked any further (since I’m on my hind hooves), Trixie stopped me. “Wait!” I turned to see that she had already prepped something up. “If you ever do see this “Rob Stallion” fellow, can you give him this?” She gave me what appeared to be a poster.
I took a look and saw that it showed Trixie being well… Trixie. What I noticed as well was that there’s a signature and a note. By the time I wanted to find out, she was already gone. My guess I’ll never know why but for all intents and purposes, the town is safe. But I feel bad for Trixie… I don’t know why but my gut tells me so. I then went off back to my room and put the poster away. I didn’t bother looking at it. All I wanted was some sleep.
Log Entry 14. I got to see a magic show hosted by the Great and Powerful Trixie. I thought she was pretty good until I saw what was behind that façade of hers. Never thought that someone I liked turned out to be a joke. I feel bad for her because she didn’t deserve that humiliation but I guess karma stinks. I only hope that the advice I give her would at least help her rethink her actions. If she can’t, Trixie will end up having one less fan liking her magic. Yes, I admit. I liked her show but does it bother me? Hoof no! Although I’m more concerned about Snips and Snails. Why did I call them those names? I got to see them tomorrow and apologize. End log.
End of Chapter 2
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