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		Description

It's been a bad day for you. And it only gets worse when you com home from school to find a changing on your bed, hogging your pillow. Your soft precious pillow, that you'd been looking forward to all day. You're not too happy about it.
------------------------------------------
Just a little something that I came up with, after thinking about changelings. I'm aware that this isn't a terribly original story idea, and if it seems too much like other stories I'll take it down. Also, this is my first-ish attempt at comedy. You've been warned.
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Man, it's been a bad day for you. First you woke up late, so you didn't have time to get any breakfast before going to a horrible day at school, where you found out that you left that paper that was due at home. Then you also realized that you left your lunch at home with your paper, so you had to use your spending money on a lame burrito. Those and many other small and not-so-small errors have made this day something you can't wait to put in the past. You go into your house, or rather your parents house, dump your back-pack on the floor by the front door like you always do, and head to the kitchen. 
All the while, thoughts of your comfy bed upstairs, with your new MLP comic and your delightfully soft pillow buzz through your mind. Your mom greets you and and asks how your day went. You respond with shrug, and a generic grunt. You then swing by the cabinet next to the fridge and grab a half eaten bag of Doritos, that you plan on eating in bed with you. 
Then you head upstairs to your room. It looks like it always does. Your posters hang on the walls, half the thumb-tacks missing and slightly askew. Your desk is laden with various books and stacks of paper. Your clothes are spread in various places around the room. The only thing difference is the rather large lump on your bed that you don't recall from this morning. 
As you approach it, you notice it's moving up and down, ever so slightly. You realize that something is under your covers, breathing softly. You tense. Did a dog get in the house?  The shape is bigger then any of your cats. It's a decent sized lump. 
You consider calling your mom for help, but then you realize you don't want to risk upsetting her if it is a dog. Nope, you'll handle this one like a man. Tentatively, you stick your hand out and debate whether or not to poke it, but the thought of a rabid dog biting you makes you pull back your hand.
Instead, you place your chips on the floor and head out to find assets.
You return armed with a broom you found in the hallway, and your old cardboard shield you've never thrown out. Then you poke the lump. It stirs slightly. You try again, a little harder. It stirs a little more. Carefully, you begin to lift the covers off of the creature with the end of the broomstick. You are truly unprepared for what greets your eyes. 
A small changeling is curled up in the center of your bed, hugging your favorite pillow with it's hooves and drooling lightly.  A flurry of emotions is flying through you right now. 
You're excited, to see your favorite creature from My Little Pony on your bed, or heck even real at all. You're also quite weird-ed out and are starting to feel a little light-headed. Also, part of you is despairing at the fact that it's drooling all over your pillow. Finally you pull yourself together and shout, 
"What the heck?"  
This awakens the changeling. It raises its head and yawns adorably. Then it turns to you and blinks with sleepy eyes. Your mouth drops open, its so cute! You shake your head and say,
"What are you doing here?" 
The changeling doesn't seem to understand, it blinks at you again before starting to chew on your pillow. You draw the line at this, and decide to take action. 
"Hey there, stop that!" You cry, as you reach out to try and grab your pillow. The changeling draws back and hisses at you like a cat, then goes back to chewing.  You cry out in frustration, and begin plotting ways to get the changeling off your bed. 
First you try poking it with the broom, but that only makes it cling to the pillow tighter. Then you try edging in from the side, but the changeling is on to you and keeps its eyes locked on your movement. 
Finally you give up, and in your frustration, you hurl a shoe at it.  The shoe hits the changeling on the head. It looks at you, it's eyes tearing up, and them begins tearing at your pillow, in a hurt, angry sort of way. 
Suddenly you realize what an awful thing that was, to throw a shoe at this poor, baby changeling. You begin to feel really guilty, as the changeling continues to star at you, while it demolishes your prized pillow. 
"Hey look, buddy," you say, "I'm sorry little guy. Here," you reach down to the chips you've left on the floor and take one out. You hand it out to the changeling, who is suspicious at first, but soon reaches out it's head and sniffs your gift. Then it slowly, ever so slowly takes a bite. Then another, and another, until your hand is empty. Then it looks up at you with big puppy eyes, begging for more. Your heart completely melts at this show of pure adorableness, and you quickly grab another hand full. 
Slowly, with many many chips, your able to sit down on your bed, next to the changeling. It rubs its head up against your leg, and starts to purr loudly. You sigh, man what a weird day, but at least it has a happy ending. 
You reach over and read your comic to the sound of the changelings' purrs, which gradually turn to snores. You look over to see that it's fallen a sleep, taking up half your bed. Oh well, there's room on the couch downstairs you suppose. And you do have a lot of homework to get done anyway.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, this is my second fanfic. I apologize for it being so short, and rather unoriginal. Anyway, I came up with this and supposed it was decent enough to write down and publish. Anyway, constructive criticism is very welcome, and please don't down vote without telling me why. Thanks for reading!
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