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		Description

My friends suck. They force-fed me my little sisters stuffed animals butt hair. Sucks right? But no that's where it just begins, because now my freakin butt is growing hair and I'm having strange dreams of a place with a cheesy name. Did they drug me?
I swear to god if I start talking like a freakin girl or my leg hair starts turning blue I'm going to choke all of them and throw a party over there graves
Special thanks to PlumBuckeredOut for edits on 1st chapter (If anything isn't fixed its my fault not hers)
Some sexual terms. Lots of people being A** holes.
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Month: 03 Day: 06 Time: 9:16
There I laid, surrounded by my friends, with an unknown taste in my mouth, in my bed. Naturally you are supposed to feel safe at home... I didn’t. Everything was pointing towards drugs. But my friends were too dumb to even get their hands on them.
"Mmmmm... Nnnngghhh!"  I mumbled as a finger shoved a mass of musty smelling fabric into my mouth.
"Is the ass licker awake?" One of my 'friends' said.
I distastefully hocked the mystery material from my mouth. "What the hell is in my mouth" I asked them
"Ha ha ha!" One of my other friends cackled
"Really Jimmy, really, it was you?" I said looking at the source of the laugh at a man identified as Jimmy.
"Hell yeah it was" Jimmy said.
"Asshole, so who else had a part in this ass licking?" I asked them
"All of us!"They said in unison
"Dang it Danny!" I said looking at him.
"Yeah?" Danny said.
"So what did you do?" I questioned them.
"I think the real question is how did horse ass taste?" Danny inquired
"You fed me horse ass!" I yelled.
"I guess you could say that" He replied back.
"You, John are a horrible friend!" I said, looking at my extremely shitty friend.
"You could also say that." John said.
"Hey at least we didn't feed you Ron's dirty underpants!" Danny said.
"Hey my underpants taste better than yours!" Ron roared back at him in retort.
"Are you implying that you know how my dick and your dick taste?" Danny quipped.
"Jerk" Ron said bitterely
"Hey let's let Oliver here tell us how it tasted" John said.
"I guess it would be however horse ass tastes" I said, 'making an inference' as my English teacher would say.

So now is probably as good a time as any to tell you what just happened. But hopefully your smart enough to realize that my friends are worse than Glados from Portal. Now, let me explain them to you, so hopefully you'll get something out of it. Now, please bear with me as I explain. I know its repetitive.
The first guy i'll introduce you to is Danny. Danny, he's normal. He has jet black hair, green eyes, he has a wimpy build, but tries to make it for it by always wearing hoodies. So, hes the one that can make anything into a dick joke.
Jimmy, not to be racist but his skin is jet black. He's pretty big, buff, short, stalker.
He's a bit weirder because he's fat... he calls it man meat. {But the rest of us call it ‘You ate too many twinkies. in a nutshell he's that black dude who sits in the corner and stalks girls.
John, brown hair, piercing blue eyes, tries to show of his ass to girls, always wears muscle shirts, and is the only one in our group that is actually in shape. Let's put it this way, John looks like John Cena. He's all in all the big beef head who flexes once and has a storm of girls trying to 'throw themselves at him' for lack of better term.
Ron, wears the weirdest shirts you could think of, I mean take the weirdest person you've ever seen, times them by ten, and you have Ron. I don't think hes gone one day without wearing some kind of Doctor Who reference , Pokemon shirt, or any thing that has to do with video games. He has freckles too. Lots of freckles. He has brown hair and tannish skin (No Anthropology song reference meant).
Then you have me, my name is Oliver, I have brown eyes, with black hair, I'm pretty buff (I'm kidding, if I was buff then Kratos would be as skyscraper) I've got a girlfriend, but I'm the one that gets pounded on by the bullies, who pounds on the bullies. Let me make that phrase make some sense. Here's how that works, I used to get bullied, I got pissed at them and started fighting back. Now they try to bully me, Then I try to beat them up, and stuff happens. I'm really just the guy that gets pranked and ends up punching a guy in the gut even though John is the strong one.
We're all 18 around years old and are about to start college after one more year. Yipee! Shitty learning! You just can't beat it now can you! 
Now what just happened was actually my friends force feeding me what they call horse ass. Don't ask me what it really was because chances are it was horse ass but it most likely also had drugs in it or something like that (with the way I acted that night I'm not sure if I was on drugs). Anyway, I guess I should go into better detail. I started of like any other night (with the exception that normal nights for me are full of arguing with my 9 year old sister about who gets the couch, yes I'm a terrible brother, but when your sisters annoying to the point of considering suicidal thoughts and wants to either play with you every night or have you watch her shows with you your gonna be an ass!).

Month: 03 Day: 06 Time: Sometime between 2 and 3
So, explanations and prologues of prologues aside, i'll explain the day after that unfortunate incident, for that is where our story starts. 
It was a day like any other day. But this day, had pastel colored ponies in it. Well technically it was the night with the ponies.
"Oliver!" A voice said coming up from behind me.
"What do you need Ron, you here to talk more about which girls are the sexiest?" I said. Yeah he's really messed up.
"No. Weren't we supposed to be coming over?" He asked me.
"Oh shìt. I forgot. And I had plans with the principle. Guess I'll have to tell him another family emergency came up. What should it be this time. I'm thinking that my cousin's grandma passed and she wants me there to support her. And yes I know how that sounds like she my girlfriend." I told him.“What would a good excuse be? Hmm...”
"How about your cousin got pregnant and wants 'Everyone' there to support her?" Jimmy said coming up out of nowhere.
"Not bad Mr. Black" John said also coming out of nowhere.
"So where's Danny? Did he switch places with you, Ron, and is shitting on the gym floor?" I said.
"That was a one time thing!" Ron said yelling at me.
"Yeah but you want to do it again don't you, but this time you should piss on the floor to" Danny said finally coming up
"Speak of the devil" John said.
"Na, more like speak of the extremely incoherent man" I said.
"So what do you want to do tonight? And no more shitting in the filter Ron." I told him.
"Fine I'll just shit on you." He muttered under his breath.
"I'll help!" John said, way too happy to be joking.
"Yeah well I'll see you guys later. I've got to go tell the principle that my cousin's pregnant and wants me to support her." I said grinning ear to ear and walking towards the office. I was a terrible person.
"Good luck!" They all called back knowing that this was my 15th time having to get out of the principal's office.

"So you mean to tell me that your cousin is pregnant and you need to support her?" The principal said.
"Yup" I told him.
"And it isn't your kid? And your not making this up?" He said. Holy. Shit. He was slow!
"On a normal day I would tell you to go kiss my ass and sit down. But you know what, since your excuses are not usually this out there I'm prepared to just let you go and give you 3 more detentions to add on to your 6." He said to me.
"Thank you! I just really have to be there an-"
"Shut up and just go, it's been a long day and I'm sure the real reason behind this is another party so just go." He said, interrupting me half way through.
"Thanks!" I said running out.
That actually worked!? Now don't get me wrong it's worked before but that was before I got my reputation in my freshmen year. So what how am I supposed to get home? I missed my bus, I can't walk, and I'm not calling my mom to tell her I got in trouble again. That would end in a big stern, 'talking to where I would learn a life lesson'. Hmm... I know! I'll just get on another bus! What is my little sisters bus number... Umm, I think it's 69... Time to tread where no mans gone before a place numbered 69 with my sister... Uhhh, yeah. Don't read this mom.
I started walking towards the her school. "Hmm"  5 minutes till she gets out of school. And.. Theirs number 69!I ran over to it and knocked on the door. It opened to reveal the grungiest man ever.
"What do you need"He asked me in a gruff voice.
"I'm here for sister" I said to the dude in cave man speech.
"Brother!" I was so rudely interrupted in the middle of my sentence.
"Whatcha need sis?" I said trying to keep my cool. Now here's where I explain what she looks like. She's pretty much looks like redneck Rapunzel. Except somehow she makes it cute. If you want a better description, then here. She has long hair, down to about her stomach. Its blonde but it has some brown in it. She has way too many freckles for her too not be classified as biological mystery. As for a name? I call her RR. (Redneck Rapunzel) but her real name is Sue.
"Why did you come? Is it just another one of those things that's you being selfish?" She asked me. Good god this girl is perceptive. And gullible. But still perceptive.
Hmmm... What excuse. I think I'm gonna need the bullshit meter. So how about something simple like...  "I just wanted to see you..." *ERRRRR* 89 bullshit points. That's bad. How about.
"Mom told me... " *DING* 26 bullshit points. Not bad, but if I said that she would tell me off and I would have no way home.
How about...  "I'm hanging out with my friends for the whole night so I thought I would ride with you since I don't want you bothering me later... " *DING* 8 bullshit points, We have a winner!
"Hello, Oliver?" She started trying to get my attention.
"I came because my friends will be with me all night and I thought I would ride with you so you don't bother me tonight" Come on bullshit meter don't fail me now!
"Oh... Okay. I sit back here!" She said obviously happy that I came even with a reason like that. Somehow she still liked me (like I said, if you put me on a scale of good brother that list 1-100, I would be -1000).
She pointed me to the back of the bus and sat down in the back "You can sit right there since Hanna's not here" She said. I plopped down onto the seat and closed my eyes. Completely oblivious to my sister's comments (I'm a -1000 so I have an excuse) I quickly got to sleep. Ahh! Good ol' sleep! Good ol' sleep, my old friend!

"Big Bro!" A shrieking Sue screamed
"AHHH! What do you need?" I asked the voice (now identified as my sister)
"We're home, and you fell asleep halfway there and... and, sniff... (she actually says the sniffing noise) you just left me hang'n! I thought you were cool, but instead you're just 20% lamer!" She said, yelling the last parts.
"Is that good or bad?" I asked her "bad! Brothers are supposed to care for their sisters!" She roared at me.
And the winner for most times called an asshole (my sister just suggests it)... *Ding Ding Ding* Me! With an overwhelming 693 times per usual, every week!
"Is this what fairyland brothers do? Or is it what gay brothers do?" I asked her. 
"And now your using bad language! Why can't you just be nice!" Jeez, everyone's a critic. You just can't fall asleep on the bus without waking  up to screaming girls and other atrocities these days. She ran out crying where as I just walked out casually into the house.
How to play this off... How about some good old brotherly love! "Listen here sis if you tell on mom I will never ever make sure you'll be scheduled for weekly swirlies!" I yelled out to her before she reached the door. Now she, by some miracle (or curse) she heard that and stopped running. I walked up to her and saw tears running down her face. "If you don't stop crying I'm going to get in trouble! So stop it and act like nothing happened!" I roared at her this time. Yes, at a site that would have made even the coldest hearts melt somewhat, I was still being a jerk. 
"Fine!" She said sucking up the tears and walking into the house.
Another problem solved by the worst brother in the world! Cue congratulations music! Celebrate good times!
I heard a car pull up behind me. "Now time to endure living hell" I said, scared for what was to come.

Month: 03 Day: 06 Time: 9:18
And that brings us to about now. You see, during that night, we played video games, ate pizza, crapped in the filter tanks, stalked women, and pranked my sister. When we went to bed. I woke up at that scene with the stuff in my mouth.
"So what was it really?" I asked.
"Oh, it was your sisters stuffed animals ass hair" Danny said.
"Crap! That was her favorite! Oh man if she rats me out then I'll never be able to hang out with you ass holes again!" I yelled at them "Do we still have time to get another?"
"maybe if we rush, we have about 2 hours to locate another one" Ron answered.
"Jimmy, do you know where to get one!?" I asked him.
"The store" he deadpanned.
"The what?" I asked him.
"The store, it's where you buy stuff." He said, continuing the deadpan.
"To this store you speak of?!"  I said as we tiptoed out of my room and into the outdoors. We got in Ron's car and drove off. I got bored of the radio and plugged in my phone. Time for some tunes!
Song by: Me
Written by: Me
(I was to lazy to write lyrics. So instead just listen to elevator music here)
(Repeat to fade)
"Why are you listening to that?"
"Cause I can" I said. Anyway, I'll skip the boring parts. Me went into the store, bought the toy. Got back into my house, shoved the toy in my sisters closet, and went back to bed. Ha, you were expecting some entertaining drama! Psych! Anyway, on with the book!
After we got in bed, we just sorta sat there. All wondering if it would work. Eventually I fell asleep. I had a very weird, very trippy dream.
I was in space. But walk-able space. With lasersharks (not really).
"Tonto, we're not in Kansas anymore" I said (I ment Tonto). The weirdest part was that I was aware I dreaming. Hm... I'm not usually a lucid dreamer, but why not? Interesting, there appears to be a multicolored pastel horse behind me
"What?" I looked behind me and saw a small, sky blue, rainbow haired horse. The same type I bought for my sister.
"What?" I said
"What?" It said
"My friends drugged me didn't they?" I asked myself. There was no way that this crazy tripped up shit wasn't induced by the stuffed animals horse butt hair. Somehow, they got me all methed up.
"What?" the pastel colored horse said (It wasn't very bright)
"They drugged me" I said to it.
"Oh. Okay" It said, trying to stop acting redundant. idiot
"I can hear you!" It said. Somehow probing my mind for info. This thing was an alien probe wasn't it!
"So. Are you an alien probe?" I asked the alien probe.
"No?" It said in a tone that questioned my intelligence.
"So, what's your name?" It asked.
"I'm Oliver" I said.
"Cool I'm-"
"Let me guess! Your name is skittles!" I said, nailing its name.
"No it's-"
"Shhh, don't you cry no more" I said petting her.
"Get off!" The horse said.
"Why" I asked.
"Because! You... um, should!" She said flying up out of my arms an-Wait Flying! What the HELL! Oh I get it, it's a dream thing.
"That's a terrible reason" I said to it.
"Jerk" she said flying away. Only to hit an invisible barrier.
"Ha!!!" I laughed at her.
"So what do you want to do?" I asked Skittles. She didn't answer back.
This was an extremely weird dream, I didn't know what the hell just happened, but I was talking to the a horse in space with wings. And the introduction we had literally sounded like something out of a two year olds imagination, I mean, if I could I would change some of what I said but who really cares. I don't. I wish I could say more, but trans-dimensional space in a dream isn't as interesting as it sounds. Well, at least my dream isn't about my grandma with a w- I'll stop myself there
"I want to know where we are!" She yelled out, obviously just accepting the fact that we just had the worst intro humanly possible and pushed it off like it was nothing. So we just sat there. Until I felt a sharp pain in my ass.
P.S. Eat more skittles. Not like that pervs.

	
		I meet Bella from Twilight



        Having a dream, that you are stuck inside space with a rainbow and sky colored horse is weird. The pain in my anus was only making this dream all the weirder... and worried me to what possibly was happening to my corporeal self. Having two dreams in one night? Uncommon. Now, how does this tie in with my story? Because all of these rarities were happening to me. Now, the first symptom wasn't so bad, it was the second one that got me. For all I know I'd been captured by bandits and they're doing some 'Not so friendly stuff' to me. As for the third, two dreams in one night has never happened to me. At least I was assuming it was a dream happening. Thats why I am fine saying I was scared shitless throughout this whole experience. Thanks Obama Care. But seriously, this wasn't an every day occurrence, thus I was just trying not to ask too many questions about the dream at all. So much to that point that I didn't even question why I had been able to feel everything perfectly, or why everything had been in so much detail. I'm an idiot. A scared, cowardly, bad attention spanned idiot.

"Um... help?" I called out into whatever unforeseen darkness my mind had made for me. Shit... that sounds really emo.
Emo stuff aside, I think that for you to get a better view of where in the pits of Hell I was. It was a small room, probably about the size of a kids bedroom. Then, imagine there's a bed somewhere in that room, pushed off to the side against a wall. There was nothing else around except for a lightbulb and a bunch of gray, boring as crap walls. Now, here's the kicker, I was half naked, chained up to the bed, the bed had no mattress, and the light bulb seemed to be flickering. Is this some kind of new weird fetish? No, no way. I am not that weird.
"Hm... subject A seems to be male, possibly hermaphrodite. This theory is assumed because of possible nipples. Subject seems to be able to eat both meat, and vegetables, courtesy of Colgate. Lyra concludes it to be human, if slightly off. May be a pony using a spell gone wrong. That could explain the reason why subject has possible nipples and testicles at once. Subject seems to have originally had a piece clothing on the top. Could suggest subject was either advanced enough to make clothes or was given them by his/her mate/friend/acquaintance/master. Subject seems prone to sharp objects and needles"
... was that voice talking about me? Because if so, that bitch is going to die!!! No-one. And I mean it! No. One! Is calling me a hermaphrodite, especially someone's servant! Why are you making my dream so horrible mind!
"Subject check 23. It has been 11 hours, 22 minutes. Rainbow Dash still will not wake, along with subject. Subjects tail still appears to be genuine and will be considered that until proven wrong"
11 hours and 22 minutes? Rainbow Dash? Wasn't that what Skittles, the rainbow winged horse was named, before I eloquently bestowed a new title upon her? And did she say Tail? I don't feel any... thing... back there... shit. I did indeed feel something in my pants. Well, two something's but one of them was new and protruding from the top of my buttock. Definitely feels furry. Damn it mind.
Creak
I looked over at the source of the noise to see the door slowly opening inward to reveal yet another horse, making it so that I had two horses in just one nights dream. She was... hard to explain. The most prominent thing was a large horn protruding from its forehead. Its fur was a lavender purple, hair was a... magenta, purple I think? There was also a pinkish stripe through her hair followed with the same color pattern as her tail. She had what looked to be... an ass tattoo? It was a star-like shape with, you guessed it! Purple coloring!
"Subject seems to be awake and aware and is observing its surroundings." She noted writing it down on... how is she writing that down? I looked at the feather she was using to write very carefully. Subject appears to be too lazy to write using physical means and has resorted to either invisible wires, or the more likely reason, necromancy. Yeah, necromancy is it.
"Test one... reactions to stimuli" She announced, using her invisible wire/necromancy and writing it down on her note page with a final swish. Did she say... stimuli? Oh Hell!! Naw!!! Using my quick wits I thought of the most prominent quote that fit my situation I could think of.
"I used to be an adventure like you... then I took an arrow to the knee" She looked at me like a... a pony that had a face... I don't know any face expressions that horses make, sorry. Anyway, as she looked at me with that... face... thing... I started trying to break the restraints. Come on dream hero powers! Don't fail me now!
Crack
Success! I jumped out of the seat, and ran into the door.
Snap
Now this dream is getting somewhere!
"Spike lock the doors!" The horse yelled out, trying to contact a friend. Probably another necromancer friend of hers.
Click
"You've forced me to resort to my biggest power... Lucid dreaming!" I yelled at her. It was official, what started out as a short, weird, maybe fetish dream, had turned into what I assumed would become an all out lucid dreaming battle dreaming. Good job brain. I'm not as bored now.
"Anyway I- what quote did I use? Hm... did I really just use a Skyrim quote? That one nonetheless? You know what, who car-"
"I got you!" The purple pony exclaimed as she picked me up with the wires. Wait... Where are the wires? Does that mean she really is a necromancer?! I, obviously, couldn't move, and looked like I was in an invisible air coffin.
"Does that mean this is a Harry Potter dream?" I voiced aloud to myself as I saw the purple horse whip out her notepad
"Amazing... subject seems aware of its surrounding and is making claims of dreaming. Could be dilluisoned. That could also explain violent behavior" At this point she seemed to be smiling from ear to ear, quite literally. "Subject may be... A new... Intelligent!! Species!!! Oh I can't hold it in anymore! This is amazing! Spike! Get down here!" She yelled out, calling down her other evil necromancer friend.
"What is it Twilight?" A child like, but boyish sounding voice said. I heard footsteps coming down the stairs and saw... a giant lizard. A GIANT freakin lizard. A giant, walking, LIZARD. He was purple and green with a, lizard thingy... you know, the weird things that look like a Mohawk? Whatever, he had one of those going down his back along with claws and a long tail.
"So, why did you ask me to lock the doors?" The lizard thing asked Twilight, who has now been dubbed Bella from the Twilight series for lack of better nickname.
"No time for that Spike! I need to send a letter to princess Celestia!" Bella said back.
"Okay what do you want me to write?" Responded Spike from... um... I got nothing. Sorry world, no nickname this time.
Dear Princess Celestia,
I have recently found a creature outside of my friend Rainbow Dash's house. The peculiar thing about the creature is that it bears Rainbow Dash's tail and it appeared to wear clothing on all parts of its body. When it woke up it made a peculiar comment about knees and arrows and adventures then broke out of the chains I had it in in case it was dangerous. It broke down my door then ran out and started talking to itself. I don't know whether it was copying things out of other ponies mouths or if it is actually sentient though. I have dubbed it Subject A until it is given a name. I also still don't know whether it is a new species or an old one but I have never come across it in one of my books. Please respond when you have time.
From your faithful student,
Twilight Sparkle
As the dragon wrote down the words Bella said without question 
Slave much?
He then proceeded to bring it up to his mouth and blew it... on... fire... what? The weird thing was instead of the letter crumbling to the ground into ash it sort of, disappeared.
"Necromancer..." I muttered under my breath.
"So, can it really speak?" Spike the non nicknamed lizard said.
"Well, it can at least copy phrases that it hears. When it broke out it said some phrase about arrows to the knees and adventuring then broke out. It's much stronger than I thought." Bella responded, answering NNL (Non-nicknamed Lizard).
"So how are we going to keep it contained?" He asked her, not realizing nothing could keep me contained.
"Well, first we need to see if it can talk. Can-you-under-stand-me?" Bella said, drawing out every word.
"No. I can't understand a word you're saying." I retorted back at her. She pulled back out her note page with her evil necromancy and started writing again.
"Subject also appears to have a side of sarcasm. Could show subject was not a pet. I still cannot get a straight answer that shows subject is sentient."  She wrote down, feeling the need to dialogue everything.
"Current place, locked in a basement. Current situation, locked in dream state. Current subject, named subject A, appears to be calling me subject A. It appears to be horse like and can wield different types of necromancy. Its accomplice is almost as incompetent as it is. Accomplice shall be dubbed, subject B. Subject B appears to be a lizard like, lizard thing. May also be able to wield necromancy" I said, conjuring my invisible fake notebook with necromancy. "I hope I'll wake up soon" I muttered under my breath.
"Twilight, did that thing just talk?" NNL asked Bella.
"I think it did. Did it just call us... 'Subjects?'" Bella said, answering NNL's question.
"I think it did. Is that bad? That sounds bad... oh no.... what if it's secretly an... an, ALIEN!!! Twilight! Get princess Celestia! AHHHHH!" NNL screamed as he ran upstairs
"Of course it's an not an alien Spike, it may just be an accidental summon. I'm interested about the necromancy thing though. Necromancy is a forbidden art ever since we learned that instead of weakening a person it took out their soul and sent it to the Soul Cairn," Bella said.
Soul Cairn? Is this like, Skyrim with horses? That would be cool. Weird, but cool. And if that not necromancy then it has to be... what was that school of magic called that had a telekinesis spell? I think it was alteration.
"-And that how foals and fillies are made," Bella said at the tail end of her sentence.
"What?" I asked, perplexed as to why she was explaining sex to me. Good thing I wasn't listening to that. I'd rather not know horse mating habits unless it will save my life.
"I was explaining why you can't possibly be here, unless you were a new species that is undiscovered. So, am I right?" The purple (And also pink) horse asked me.
"Three things. One, 'Why U Do Dis MIND!' two, how does explaining how I can't be real lead into the sex talk? Three... Silence!!!" I roared at her, making her literally back up in fear. Her sudden moment of shock caused her to drop the spell, allowing me to get out of her magic spell. "Freedom!" I yelled, running out of the small, dank basement up into a... Library? Seriously? Who has a testing facility in a library?
"TWILIGHT!" The large, lizard thing yelled. Calling down to her.
Oh crap, the lizard thing will give away my position after I leave! Ill have to take him with me. Damnit.  Well, at least after that I just need to find another one of the holds and I'm home free!
"Hey! NNL!" Look at that conveyant distraction for at least 5 seconds!" I said pointing towards a window. He actually looked at it. He looked over at the window, with his hand to his chin as if thinking what was going to be over there.
"I don't see a convenient distraction that will take my attention for at least 5 seconds, where-" Before he could finish talking about how he couldn't find any convenient distractions (Seriously? Dumb much?)
"Don't worry kid, where I'm taking you well make lots of money, and, if my suspicions are correct, we can smoke some marijuana after we gain a reputation as good thiefs," I said, oblivious to the look on the dragons face. Which, if I had looked, was the kind of face that said, plain and simple 'Im. Screwed.'
I did, after about five minutes of running finally look behind me. In the far distance I saw a shitload of pitchforks and torches running. Just another reason why the Twilight series is the worse thing ever (The movies and books, not the horse. Although the horse at this moment sucks too).
"Forest! No ones finding me in there! Come on NNL! We have some running to do!" I said, clutching the lizard tightly while running into the dense looking place.
"HEEEELLLPPPPP MMMMMEEEEEEEEE!!!!!!" He screamed, trying to yell at the villagers. Maybe if I had left him it would have been a better idea. Maybe he wouldn't have noticed where I was going and I wouldn't have to deal with this.
"Shut up lizard! Because of you and Bella, I don't even know whether or not I want to have dreams anymore. My dreams are aly
always kinda stupidly designed but this, this takes the cake!" I screamed at the top of my lungs. Giving my mind a mental middle finger.
"Oh! Did you say cake! I love cake! But triple decker double fudge chocolates my favorite. Oh, hi Spike! Anyway, do you like cupcakes? Those are my favorite! Hey, are you okay? You look sad. Do you need help?" A voice said, at a nearly incompetent babble, but slow enough so that it didn't sound like someone was just stringing words together. I looked over at the source of the voice to find a pink, fluffy, adorable horse, with, what looked to be actual sympathy in her eyes. And, I picked her up, turned around, and threw her at the incoming mob of horses.
Quick Authors Intevention: I can only assume it looked something like this, for you visual thinkers

Why this is a thing, I don't know. But thanks anyway google.
Authors Intervention ends here:
I turned back around and made a break for it into the forest. It was at that moment I started to feel dizzy. I heard the mob right behind me but I kept on stumbling, until I fell over, flat onto NNL.
"Sorry buddy," I said to the lizard.
"TWILIGHT! ANYPONY! HELP!" He screamed in my ear.
"Spike I'm here! Don't worry!" The malicious ball of purple fuzz and terribleness said as it came walked into my line of sight.
"Twilight! Wait what's happening?" He exclaimed, alarmed at the sudden intrusion of light.
Im waking up!
"Twilight?" He questioned alarmingly at her.
"I... I can't grab a hold of you with my spell!" She screamed, with a single tear going down her face... thing... whatever it was.
Really brain? What kind of cliche attempt at sad shit was that?
I then closed my eyes. Intent on waking up, away from further emo dreams.

"Ugh! My head!" I muttered, as I slowly regained consciousness.
"Oliver? What happened?" I heard Jim ask, sounding slightly frightened.
I opened my eyes and saw my whole room was messed up. And to make things worse, there was a green and purple colored lizard next to me.
"What the fu-"
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