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		Description

one day, one story, a mother and a daughter, and you, you shall venture upon the average day of these two strange, funny, and loving ponies. (sorry if i might not portray the characters in this story well its my first. Also this takes place during season 4)
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 	Ever since she was little, DInky could tell that her mother was different: maybe it was her eyes, maybe it was her strange obsession with muffins,  or it could just be that she was just a little out of the ordinary   with her klutziness, but no matter what, that didn't change her love toward the gray pony. Sadly, she sometimes heard her classmates talking about Derpy, and what she normally heard wasn't exactly. . .  nice. Eventually she got fed up with it, but one thing is she could never stop was the ponies from laughing at her mother. When it came around to pony career day, her mother talked about her mail routes. Maybe she tripped a few times as she walked across the room, but there love was just as strong between any other pony and her little filly. Maybe it was even stronger….    

As Princess Celestia raised the sun across the small, green rolling hills of Ponyville, there was a filly named Dinky just waking up from the  bright sunlight reaching out from her window, touching her face as her eyes opened to the new morning. She rolled and tried to go back to sleep but then fell out of bed, "Aw butter baskets!" Dinky exclaimed from the floor with her face smashed up against the boards. 
Derpy then ran into the room and asked with worry, " Honey! Are you all righ-?!" but right then she was interrupted as she  tripped  over toys on the floor no to far from the door and bonking her head on Dinky's bed "Ughh" said Derpy in distress because of the bruise forming on Derpy’s forehead.
"Mom, are you okay?" said Dinky in a concerned, soft, and loving voice.
“ Yeah I think I'm good," said Derpy, " I think." They then both exploded into laughter of Derpy's accident. 
"How about we go to the kitchen and bake some muffins,” Derpy suggested.
"Mom!" whined dinky " we always have muffins can't we have something like, waffles?" suggested Dinky.
"Well I was running low on muffin baking supplies," Derpy then paused to think. 
"Alright well go the Ponyville Cafe". They then got their jackets and walked out the door to go few blocks until they got to the Ponyville Cafe. They then went to the counter.
"May this filly and I get the.." Derpy said trailing off to her thoughts. 
"- The strawberry whipped cream chocolate delight pancakes please!" interrupted Dinky before Derpy could finish her sentence. 
"Okay Miss, they will be there in a minute. Please get seated," said the counter pony . The two sat down at one of the nearest mushroom tables and took a seat in one of the chairs that followed the mushroom theme. 
“So, Mom how are you.?” Dinky asked and that started a string of casual conversation. 
"Sometimes I think that people don't even know the difference between cupcakes and muffins!" said Derpy, with an angry tone in her voice. 
"But that's just silly," Dinky replied, "I mean, muffins are more like..." Dinky trailed off as the waiter approached their table.
“ Here is your  strawberry whipped cream chocolate delight pancakes.” He grinned at the mother and daughter sitting at the table. 
Dinky then dug into the pancakes until there was nothing but crumbs. Her face was covered in chocolate and whipped cream and for some reason found a little bit of cream behind her ear. Derpy was staring at her pancakes. She didn’t feel like eating something non-muffin for breakfast. “Only if pancakes were muffins...Wait! Pancake muffins, well I don't think that will work, what’s something better than pancakes and isn’t muffins. Cake! Wait that would make cupcakes!!!” she thought in rage. Derpy then stopmed as hard as she could. Dinky was a little surprised by this spontaneous show of anger. 
Dinky was about to ask her mother why she did what she did but was soon interrupted by a large amount of whispers coming from behind her. She turned around to see that the two whisperers were Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. She couldn’t make all of it out but she heard“ Geeze Dinky has such a stupid looking mother, whats her name, Derpy?” whispered Diamond Tiara
“ Yeah, I mean, that means like, stupid,” Silver Spoon replied. 
“ I think its because of her eyes, and her stupid obsession with muffins,” Taira teased and they both burst into laughs. Dinky then sat up immediately and and found herself in a state of anger, rage, and sadness. Derpy saw this but didn't know why she was so upset.	
“honey, are you, okay?” derpy asked in worry but Dinky didn’t answer she was so blinded by rage  the entire world seemed useless until she gave those fillies a piece of her mind. She walked up to the two sassy ponies they both didn't notice her until she was only three inches away from their faces. 
“WHAT DID YOU SAY ABOUT MY MOM!!” exclaimed Dinky, a lot louder that she thought she would say it. Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara leaped out of their chairs onto the ground.
“Nothing, we were just talking about how.. tacky this place is,” replied Diamond Tiara.
“I know you weren't talking about how this place is terrible. You come here every day!” said DInky
angrily at the two. Derpy had, had enough of this she stood, picked her daughter up, and sat her down.
“Dinky why are you doing this?” Derpy asked with a concerned voice.
“They were saying ba-” Dinky started. 
“-We were just saying how you were awesome. I guess she can't take other  ponies loving her mom too,” interrupted Diamond Tiara with a sincere sounding voice.
“ That doesn't sound like my daughter,” Derpy replied.
“Well thats what she did.” replied SIlver Spoon.
“Come on Dinky. It’s time we go home.” Derpy sounded disappointed.
“Bu-bu-but” Dinky said.
“Not now, young lady.” Derpy then dragged Dinky out of her chair and out of the restaurant. Dinky was devastated. Derpy never had gotten that mad at her.... 
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			Author's Notes: 
Hello! this is my first story if you liked it please say so in the comments and thank you to all that read this chapter, I worked hard on this, I hope you enjoyed it greatly![image: :twilightsmile:]
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