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Chapter1: Wondering In The Woods.
--------------------------------------

Dizzy Paws opens his eyes from a long nap. When he looks around seeing the colt's and filly's fast sleep he sits up. Seeing the white coated and pink mane mare was also fast asleep. He decided to go on an adventure. Dizzy Paws start to get out of the crib by flapping his little wings to help him, gently he rest hit hooves on the ground and stands for the first time. 
Clip, clop, clip, clop. Dizzy Paws walks to the door looking up. He’s wondering how to open the door. Thinking about how to open the door Dizzy Paws push the door with his wings flapping to help the force. The door opens from the little force Dizzy Paws put forth. As Dizzy Paws starts to walk out the door and down the hallway all is heard it a faint clip, clop, clip, clop, clop, clip from the hooves of the hooves of Dizzy Paws. 
When Dizzy Paws made it to the main doors of the hospital he finds the door prop open with a chair. Not thinking of what is going to happen; he walks outside the door, seeing all the lovely leafs resting upon the trees arms. Slowly falling one by one the leafs dance in the air as they stop gently kissing the ground. Laying and waiting for its next time to dance. Dizzy Paws walks along the leafs on the ground. The crumpling of the leaves under the hooves of Dizzy Paws muffles the sounds of hooves. 
As Dizzy Paws walks along his own way. He finds a dirt path heading into the woods. Lightly covered by leafs it looks as if it is use a lot and often. Dizzy Paws that is unguided starts to throttle along the path. Clip, clop, clip, clop, clip, clop. Dizzy Paws looks side to side seeing nothing but trees and falling leafs. Starting to get scared Dizzy Paws lowers his ears. When  he comes upon a big hole in the ground filled with water, he walks to it.
When Dizzy Paws finds a lake he wonders what the lake is. Clip, clop, clip, clop. Step by step by he gets near the lake. Looking at the water seeing the reflection of the other side of the lake he pokes the water with his hoof. Waves in the water from the little hoof starred Dizzy Paws. Jumping back from the lake he stare down the steadily settle back to a still mirror.  Dizzy Paws slowly walks back the water and put his hoof back into the water watching his hoof make waves spreading out. Slowly he walks into the lake. All four hooves get into the water.
Wondering what to do he just throttle around the lakes rim. Watching the waves move out spreading wide. Dizzy Paw's mind snaps back into reality from waves looking around. He sees that the path he was following was gone. Thinking it was hours playing in the lake, that the leafs cover up the walk way. He slowly walks out of the lake and onto the dry leafy ground. Making small puddles from his wet hooves, makes a path where he starts to wonder. Slowly Dizzy Paws throttles along the woods and creating his own path though the scary woods.
As Clestia starts to walk away, Luna starts to shine her beautiful light. Hard to see Dizzy Paws finds a small cave to spend the night. Clip, clop, clip, clop. Dizzy Paws is lost and scared; tightly wrap his small winds around him to help keep warmth. He shivers all night. As hours feel like days Dizzy Paws sleeps. In his dream he wonders around the woods. Each tree looking like the last tree he passed minutes ago. Waking up in a puddle of tears around his hooves and a dim light steadily getting brighter his eyes open. His vision burly, he rubs his eyes with his hooves. Letting out a little yon.
Stretching his wings and legs from the long night. Feeling like he has not had a drink in days he slowly walks to the lake he remembers playing in. Clip, clop, clip, clop. Slowly walking to the lake he looks around the woods. When Dizzy Paws gets to the lake. Standing just inches from the lake he lowers his head and drinks from the lake. Feeling better having something to drink. He thinks of what he should do next so he sits next in the water. Looking up into the sky watching the clouds slowly flying by covering parts of the earth in a dim light.
When Dizzy Paws snaps back into the world, a cloud covers the land around him making it dim. Dizzy Paws getting scared about the light change he puts his ears down. When the light comes back after a few minutes, Dizzy Paws stands up. Looking around if he can find the path again. He gets up and starts to walk again. Making another small puddle path. Clip, clop, clip, clop, clip, clop. When he comes across a long ragged bridge over a deep ridge. Dizzy Paws backs up slowly with his ears down. This rump hits the tree behind him starling him, he freeze still looking at rigged bridge.
Dizzy Paws doesn't know what to do so he tries to gather up the bravery to walk over the bridge. Clip, clop, clip, clop, clip, clop. Dizzy Paws slowly walks to the bridge. Just being a few steps from the ragged bridge. Pressing his fount hoof onto the first plank. It creaks lightly. Thinking he should pass the bridge. As Dizzy Paws gently walking across the old ragged bridge. Slowly walking across the bridge plank by plank. Slowly he makes it half way through the bridge. The steady breeze starts to grow stronger. The bridge starts to rock a little. Dizzy Paws starts to get scared he hurries up faster making the creaking louder.
As Dizzy Paws finish crossing the bridge the last plank cracks and brakes falling into the endless hole. It scares him making him run off away from the bridge. As Dizzy Paws stops out of breath he starts to walk. When he gets to another lake that is not as big as the first one he has seen. Walks to the side and put his hooves in the water and lean down to take a drink of water he hears a sound behind him. Dizzy Paws jumps up looking back seeing a bunny. The white fur bunny slowly walks to the lake as well. 
Dizzy Paws does not know what to do he stands in the water looking at the bunny. Finding out that it won't hurt him he slowly walks to it. The bunny sprints off. Dizzy Paws sits in the water sad and his ears back down. Tears form from his eyes run down his coat gently falling from the tip of his nose and into the lake, Dizzy Paws cries. For a few minutes he grabs a fast drink and starts to head off through the woods some more. Thinking if he should go back the way he came from is what he should do but he does not want to go past the brigade again. Once was enough for Dizzy Paws.
As he was wondering around. He stumbles upon another lake. It was not as big as the other one he came across. He walks a few steps into the water and sits in the water. Looking at the other side thought the waters reflection. As Dizzy Paws leans over to drink he watches the waves of water steadily go away. Slowly Dizzy Paws looks up at the sky. Watching the clouds again moving carelessly across the sky. A tear escapes Dizzy Paws eye and make it way down his face and jump into the lake. 
As Dizzy Paws sits and ponder in the lake. The world pauses to he as he sits motionless in the lake watching the clouds above moving. As he loses track of time as it becomes an hour passed before he moved. When his mind comes back into the world he starts to get up on his hooves and takes a drink from the lake. Dizzy Paws starts to wonder more in the woods. He wonders more around. Seeing some clouds he things that do not look friendly he looks for a cave. He starts to run and find shelter. When he comes across a cave, it starts to rain. When Dizzy Paws gets into the cave he shakes off the water that got on him before he got into the cave.
Dizzy Paws sits and watches the rain repeatably hitting the ground. As the time passes watching the water hitting the ground feels like the rain is lasting forever. Sitting, waiting and watching the rain, Dizzy Paws grows tired. He gets on his knees and wrap his wings tightly around him to help keep warm. Sitting watching the rain endlessly come down, as he waits. He grows sleepy so he lay on his belly and curls into a ball of fur and feathers. He fall asleep with the same dream he has had last night. Running through the woods seeing the same trees over and over as if he was running thought the same place over and over. When Luna'a light glows bright into Clestia's light. Dizzy Paws wakes up and starts on his way to the next day.
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As Dizzy Paws walks along his own path with his ears down. He has been walking through the woods for three days. The leafs have continue to dance in the air and fall onto the wet ground. It has been a long scene he had something to eat. He grows hungry. He try his best to not think of food but where to go. He comes across another water source, but this time it is not a lake or pond. It a small river. Dizzy Paws wondering why it is different the other water sources are he slowly walks to it. Clip, clop, clip, clop.
Slowly Dizzy Paws leans his head down just a few inches from the small river. He takes a drink from it. Thinking he should stay near the river, he wonders if he should go the same way the river is going or to go the other way. He starts to walk into the water and walks with the current. As he throttles down the path the water he follows. In front of Dizzy Paws a loud splash, spraying water around the air and onto him. He quickly jumps back and onto his rump. When he opens his eyes from the scary moment he sees an apple. Not knowing what to do he slowly approaches the apple that is stuck on a few rocks. The rocks holding the apple still for Dizzy Paws. He remembers seeing something like it in the hospitable he left a few days ago.
Dizzy Paws gently picks up the apple with his teeth, walks to the side of the river. He takes a few bites and enjoys every chew. Wondering where it came from he looks up. Seeing an old apple tree hovering over him. All the apples, being fire red and shiny as a freshly polished hoof. They sit far from the grasp of Dizzy Paws. The apple he has half way finished rest before him. Thinking of how to grab a few more for later he looks at the tree. Remembering how he pushed the door open, he pressed his hooves onto the tree. Flapping his wings to help the force to push the tree. 
After a few minutes of pushing the solid tree, Dizzy Paws drains his energy. He gets tired and sit on his knees next to the tree leaning his body to it. His eyes get heavy and slowly start to shut. Resting agents the tree fast asleep. The sound of the river trickling and the leafs wrestle around on the arms of the trees, Dizzy Paws sleep peacefully. A few hours passes from taking a nice nap. Dizzy Paws suddenly wakes up from hearing a thump from an apple hitting the ground. Opening his eyes from the well loved nap he sees a fallen apple.
His eyes are a little blurry from the nap; he rubs his eyes with his hoof and stands up stretching. He walks to the fallen apple and pick it up gently under his wings, he walks along with the little river he has been following. As he throttles and splashes in the river. His mind getting distracted by the splish and splash. His ears up high and moving his hooves up higher. Throttling along the river and though the woods. His mind wonders around away from the scary woods. When he looks up at the sky watching the clouds move on by. 
Dizzy Paws snaps back into the real world. Seeing the little river leading into a small pond. He sets his apple on a small rock next to the pond and start to walk into the pond. Walking in far enough that the water gets to his neck. Using his wings to keep his head over the water so he can breathe. He slowly swims around and back to his apple. Shaking his body around getting his coat and winds to help him dry off. His apple getting a little wet, he pick it up and holds it under his wing. Quickly grabbing a fast drink from the pond he walks through the woods again. As his throttle gets stopped by the sudden stop of the earth. He slowly walks to the side looking off the egad seeing the land under his seem to be endless. He lowers his ears. The cliff is about ten feet tall but to Dizzy Paws, he sees it as it being an abyss. 
Dizzy Paws cannot see any other way around the cliff. So he tries to gather up the bravery to jump down and use his wings to gently land on the ground below. Dizzy Paws dropping his apple next to him he picks it up gently using his mouth. He counts to himself one... two... three... he jumps off the cliff flapping his wings hard to help his decent slow down to the ground. When all four hooves hits the ground gently. Looking back up at the cliff, he thinks if he should have or have not have done that. He just starts to walk again. Placing the apple back under his wing. seeing the day is starting to go away to make time for the night he walks faster.
Coming across vary small cave just big enough for Dizzy Paws, he slowly fits himself into the hole. Dizzy Paws cuddles around the apple to keep it protected. Being a ball of fur and feathers around the fire red apple. Dizzy Paws dreams about splashing around in a shallow wide lake. Getting shook awake by a sound of a loud bag of a fast flash of light. he wakes up from the dream and looking into an endless down fall. Dizzy Paws  goes to the back of the cave still tightly wrap around the apple he tries to get back to sleep. SlowlyDizzy Paws tears, they roll off the fur of him it and onto the apple. When the apple is cover with a few tears Dizzy Paws gently cleans it by rubbing his wings on it.
He rest his head on his hooves and close his eyes shut as he slowly fall asleep. When the rain stops and Clestia's light glows into Dizzy Paws  face. He stands up with his apple and starts off on his adventure more. Coming across a small puddle, he sits next to the puddle and rest his apple in front of him, he shiny red apple looking very tasty, he starts to eat it. As Dizzy Paws finished the apple having half of it left. He drinks from the puddle. Picking up the half of the apple he looks up seeing a fence. Thinking it's another challenge like the bridge and the cliff. He slowly walks to it. Clip, clop, clip, clop. He sees a small opening.
Dizzy Paws slowly start to fit perfectly in the hole in the fence. Pulling his half red apple he gets it though with his wing. Turning around finding him in a park in a town. He sits down with his ears down, not knowing what to do. He looks back and forth. As he sits for a few minutes. Two earth ponies walking on a path that is next to Dizzy Paws . The two ponies stopped looking at him. "Honey, look a little colt. He looks lost.", Said by the light blue coat and dark blue mane mare.  "We should help him out.", said the tan coat and red mane stalin told the blue mare. 
"He does not look like any pony we know. We should take care of him till his parents find him." Said the blue pony. "Ok.", reply the stalin. They slowly walk to Dizzy Paws. Gently picking him and his apple. Walking home with him, tearing not knowing what to do but letting him to be carried. Too tired to really do anything he slowly closes his eyes. As the stalin and mare take him there house, they put him on the couch and place his apple next to him with a warm blanket over him. Dizzy Paws is having the best nap he has had in days.
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Dizzy Paws wakes up from a long sleep. In front of him sits a muffin and his apple right next to it. Wondering what the muffin is, he leans in and sniffs it. Being the best thing he has ever smelt, he takes a bite. Finishing the muffin and his apple he sits on the floor. Looking around the room seeing book shelf's full of colorful books and well painted paintings. He finds one that caches his eyes. It's a picture of a forest. The leafs being pumpkin orange, apples red as fire, the dirt path that looks freshly used, and the sky being blue as the ocean but with a few cotton clouds. 
His eyes looking around the painting, getting lost from the sight he is looking at. Stepping closer and closer till he is just a few steps from the wall. The tall wooden wall painted a misty blue color. He sits looking up at the painting. Thinking that it is something from the past, he zone out on it. He has he slowly zones back into the world hearing the sound from the stairs, the mare is walking down. Clip, clop, clip, clop. Dizzy Paws looks for a place he can hide. The only thing he can think of is back under the blanket that kept him warm.
The blue mare walks down the stairs and into the room with Dizzy Paws hiding in the blankets. As he stay still and scared wondering what to do, he stays still. "Hello, sweetie." saying in a soft voice just a few steps behind the couch. "It’s okay, your safe here." she just stands and watches him, "Did you like your snack? I put it there so if you got hungry when you woke up you had something to eat.". Dizzy Paws slowly moves the blanket from him to show his face nodding. The mare smiles, and slowly walks around the couch and sits next to him. 
The mare gently picks up Dizzy Paws and holds him in her arms. He feels the warmth from her body gently heating up his, he smiles. The feeling of being hugged, to Dizzy Paws is the best thing he has felt in the longest he can think of. He feeling safe and warm, he smiles. Seeing the smile upon Dizzy Paws face, the mare couldn't help but to smile. They sit as the mare holds him as if he was her own. Silently they sit for about a half an hour.Hearing the sounds of the steps of the hooves from the stalin walking down the stairs, making the mare looking back to him. 
"Good morning honey." said by the smiling mare. "Hello." said by the stalin. The stalin walks over to the mare holding Dizzy Paws, he looks down at them. "Well I better start to get to work." said by the stalin. he grabs his bag and start to leave. Dizzy Paws now knowing what he was doing, he just lay in the arms of the mare. When more time passes the mare got up, and put him back onto the couch. When he looks at the mare with a face asking what is she going to do. The mare ask him with a firm voice "Would you like something to eat?". He shakes his head no.
The mare walks to the kitchen to make her something it eat. Dizzy Paws wondering what to do, he slowly walks to the table. Looking up at the towering chair that stood tall, he climes it. Sitting in the chair just barely able to see over the table, he waits. As he watches the mare cook, his ears are up. When she looks back seeing the top of Dizzy Paws head. She smiles, "Hello there. What you doing?" she tells him in a playful voice. Dizzy Paws lowers his head so his face is hidden, but the mare can see his ears. Thinking it looks very cute, she giggles a little.
As the mare finishes cooking and sets it on the table, she starts to eat. Dizzy Paws on the other side of the table just watches her. Just being able to see over the table, he watches the mare eat. When she finished, she went to the sink and cleans her plate. Dizzy Paws being bored of the chair, he slowly jumps down to the floor. Starting to wonder around the house as the mare cleans up the kitchen. Looking around ending up looking up the stairs. Seeing the stairs stacking up to the second floor. He slowly walks up each step. Clip, clop, clip, clop. 
When he gets to the top of the stairs to the second floor, he looks down. Seeing the stairs looking bigger then they looked from the first step. He looks down the hallway, seeing three doors. He walks to the first one, slowly pushing it open, looking inside. He sees a clean room with a bed in the corner, looking as if no pony slept in it. The pillows snow white, the blanket being a sky blue color, and the sheets are a darker blue. Dizzy Paws goes to it, slowly climbing up the side of it to get on the top.
He looks around the sides to the red rugged floor. Just sitting in the bed wondering what to do, he just ponders. The mare downstairs looking around not seeing Dizzy Paws. Checks the downstairs, she start to make her way up the stairs. Hearing the sound of the mare walking up stairs, he go’s to the door. Thinking he shouldn't go in the room he sits. The mare walks into the room where Dizzy Paws is. As he sits in the middle of the room looking up at the mare. "There you are sweetie. You know you shouldn't wonder off without telling anypony." 
When he looks down, the mare goes to him and warp her arm around him. "It's okay, I’ll always find you." he push his body onto hers. When he feels the warms of feel of the mothers loving hug was warmer than the sun that beat down on Dizzy Paws during the days he was walking in the woods. He feels that he has found a home that he will stay for a long time. When the mare lets go of Dizzy Paws, he smiles. As the day goes on, Dizzy Paws follows the blue mare. Around every day, he helps her to clean, cook time to time, and play. The stalin it out to work, help building and fix houses. 
One day the blue mare was sitting on the couch reading a book when she hears a thunk coming from Dizzy Paws room.  She quickly runs up the stairs. When she gets to his room, she opens the door. Seeing Dizzy Paws on the floor crying. she goes to him, "What's wrong sweetie." she hold him gently as he holds her back. Rubbing Dizzy Paws back gently, she hums a genital song from when she was a little filly. "Feeling better sweetie?" ask the mare after a few minutes. Dizzy Paws looks up at the mare, always seeing the loving face of hers every time something happens
As a few years pass Dizzy Paws is old enough to attend school. A few days before school starts, the couple is talking in there room. He starts the walk down the hallway, hearing the couple talking in there room. "Well... I don’t know... What about the other filly's and colt's make fun of his eyes?" the mare said to the stalin "He's a strong colt and he will be fine." the stalin tells the mare. When Dizzy Paws wonders what they are talking about. He walks to the mirror on the table. Looking in the mirror seeing his reflection. His dark gray coat and his mane black with a white and gray stripe. 
Wondering why his eyes are not like the couple's eyes. His are different, they look like they are looking other ways but he can see fine. Lowering his ears, thinking that they don't want him because of his eyes. He walks to his room and crawl under his blanket. Lying in his bed curl in a ball of feathers and fur. After ten minutes the mare walks into the room with Dizzy Paws, "Sweetie... You okay?" ask the mare to Dizzy Paws. Seeing him nod under the blanket, she sits next to him. Moves the blanket to see the little of the ball of fur and feathers.
"It's okay sweetie. Want me to make you some muffins?" Dizzy Paws looks up to her and nods. She smiles and goes down to the kitchen. She starts to make the muffins. Dizzy Paws starts to feel better and walks to the mare. He stands next to her and gently leans onto her leg. She looks down and smiles at him, "So your feeling better i see." he nods. The muffins are done and freshly out of the oven. Dizzy Paws raises his ears in happiness as the mare gives him the muffin. He start to eat the muffin, smiling. He doe's not know why he loves muffins so much, but he does.
The day comes to the first day of school. The mare places an apple and a muffin in a lunch bag. He walks with the mare to the school. Clip, clop, clip, clop. They walk side by side to the school. With each step to the school Dizzy Paws thinks. 'What if the others don't like me?' he thinks to himself. Being jut down the street to the school they arrive. "Okay sweetie. I'll be back when it is over. Just wait for me in the class room. Have a good day." she leans in giving him a kiss on the cheek. As Dizzy Paws walks into the school, the mare watches him. When Dizzy Paws is out of sight of the mare, she starts to walk home.
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As Dizzy Paws walks into the class room. He sees all the little filly's and colts sitting in their desks. Looking for one that is open, he spots one that near the back. Clip, clop, clip, clop. He sits in the seat and places his bag next to the seat. Looking up at the class, he sees all the other colts and fillies whispering to each other. They look at him time to time, then back to talking to each other. He doesn't know what to do, so he puts his head and ears down. After a few minutes the teacher walks in. "Sorry everypony that I'm running a little late." said the teacher walking behind her desk, "It’s nice to see all of you here, but let me check roll." she starts to call everyponys name out one by one.
"Dizzy Paws?" the teacher says out loud, "Dizzy Paws?" he looks up from his desk and raise his hoof. "Thank you. Now let’s start on what I have plain. Each pony is going to grab a piece of paper of your favorite color and write your name with a few things you like." the teacher walks around with a stack of vary colorful papers. Each colt and filly takes a peace, when the teacher gets to Dizzy Paws, "Your turn." she shows him the paper. Dizzy Paws slowly takes a blue that is about the same color as the sky he stares at when he was wondering in the woods. As the teacher walks to her desk, she pulls out a pack of coloring pencils. She gives each pony a box. She sits at her desk, "You can start on it. We will share them when we are done. I'll make one myself. Let's start." all the colt's and filly's start to drawl.
Dizzy Paws start to drawl his name in a gray color. Thinking that he loves the muffins his 'mom' makes him, grabbing the brown one he tries to make a muffin. Thinking he did well, he starts to think of another thing. Remembering that he also love apples, he starts to drawl a few. Making them fire red with a brown stem and a small green leaf. Dizzy Paws start to draws the leafs he loved to watch dancing in the air as they fall down. Some being pumpkin orange, sunset yellow, and a bright red. As he finishes his drawling, he looks up at the class. Seeing the colt's and filly's still drawling, he looks outside.
Seeing the sun in the few of the window shine between the trees leafs, he smiles. Seeing the sky slowly moving around, the colt watches. When the class finishes, they sit quietly. The teacher looks up at them all seeing they have finished, "Is everypony done?" they all nod yes but Dizzy Paws. "Hello? Dizzy Paws? Are you done?" the teacher ask. Dizzy Paws quickly looks at the teacher and nods slowly. "Okay then, I'll show the class mine. I have my house here, some apples and other fruits. Also I have a little drawling of my class room. I love to teach all of you. 
Slowly one by one the others show their drawings. Some ponies have food, toys, family, places, and other things. When it’s time for Dizzy Paws to show his drawling. "Would you like to tell us what you have?" ask the teacher. Dizzy Paws just shakes his head. "I see you have some muffins, apples, leafs, and is that your mom and dad?" ask the teacher. Dizzy Paws nods yes. When the class goes on, it’s time for play time. "Okay everypony, it’s time for play time. Follow me to the playground." said the teacher. Everypony lines up one by one behind the teacher, they follow her. Dizzy Paws being the one in the back, he walks a little slower.
Finally getting to the playground outside, all the little colt's and filly's run around. Not knowing what to do Dizzy Paws looks around the area. Seeing a maple tree standing alone from the woods. Dizzy Paws walks to the tree and sit next to the tree. As he sits watching the other colt's and filly's run around the playground, he sits next to the tree alone. Looking away from the others, he stares off to the woods. Watching the leafs fall to the floor as the one on the arms of the trees move around by the soft wind. His mind wonders off into the sight.
Leaf by leaf falling down more and more. Looking up into the light blue sky. Watching the cotton like clouds fly by slowly. Dizzy Paws lays on the ground, remembering the times he did have fun in the woods. He day dreams when he splash and jump around in the lakes. Hearing a bell ring telling to tell the colt's and filly's to go back to class. All the colt's and filly's run back to class. Dizzy Paws is the last one to come in, he goes to his desk. When the school day is over, Dizzy Paws wait in the class room. 
As Dizzy Paws sits in his desk and he stay quiet though the day. When the day is over, all the colt's and filly's leave the school. When the 'mom' arrives to the class, "Come here sweetie." said by the light blue mare. Dizzy Paws quickly runs to her and hugs her. "Are you the mom to Dizzy Paws?" ask the teacher, "Why yes I am." replied the mare. "Well your little colt does not like to talk does he?" asked the teacher. The mare replies to her, "He loves to talk to us. Does he get in trouble today?" asked to the teacher, "No, he's a good little colt but he does not like to talk." the teacher replied. The mare and the teacher keep talking back and forth. 
As the mare and Dizzy Paws start to walk home, "Hey Dizzy..." ask the mare, "Did you talk in school?" Dizzy Paws looks down, "No mommy..." said Dizzy Paws, "I didn't know what to say..." he walks with his head down. "Well you should tell them hello and ask if they want to be your friend." Dizzy Paws just keeps looking down. When they get to the house Dizzy Paws walks to his bedroom. As Dizzy Paws lays in his bed looking out though his window, he sees what he always sees. The trees leafs russle around with the wind messing them around. Not knowing why, but he just loves looking at the woods. 
Just watching the many colored leafs fall and russle around, with the clouds just floating around above, and the sun lighting up the day is relaxing to Dizzy Paws. Hearing a knock at his door watching it slowly open. He sees the blue mare he loves walking in. "Dizzy..." said by her, "Are you okay? You’re normally your downstairs helping me around the house... Anything on your mind that you want to talk about?" Dizzy Paws replies, "A little..." the mare lays in bed with Dizzy Paws "Then talk to me Dizzy." said by the mare, "Well..." replied by Dizzy Paws, "The other colt's and filly's don't like me... Why do I look so different than the others... And I have these..." Dizzy Paws spread his little wings.
"Dizzy..." said by the mare, "Being different isn’t bad sweetie... It's a good thing that you are..." the mare tells Dizzy Paws as she rubs his back gently. Dizzy Paws start to hold the mare and tears a little. As the mare and Dizzy Paws hold each other quietly for about an hour. "I got you something that will make you feel better sweetie." the mare says breaking the silence. She goes downstairs to the kitchen and pick up a freshly baked muffin and an apple. She walks back up to Dizzy Paws, seeing him sitting in his bed, "Here's a muffin and an apple." she gives Dizzy Paws him the food. He smiles and says, "You always know how to make me smile mommy..." he takes the food and start to eat.
Dizzy paws ask the mare, "Mommy... Can you spent the night with me..." the mare thinks. "Let me shower and brush my teeth. I'll be back in a few." said by the mare. She kisses him on the cheek as she walks out. Dizzy Paws sits up looking back outside the window. Seeing the moons light casting a light upon the earth, hard to see but able to see the beautiful earth below, Dizzy Paws watches. As he sits in his room with the only light in his room is the dim light walking through the window. After a few minutes pass looking out in the trees, the mare walks in. "Dizzy..." said by the mare, "Ready to go to bed?" she walks to his bed and lay in bed. Dizzy Paws crawls into the mare’s arms when he blanket covers him and the mare. "Goodnight sweetie...”
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"Sweetie... Wake up sweetie... Time for school..." said gently by the blue mare. She turns the light on and walks to Dizzy Paws, "It's time to go to school. I got your lunch ready." said by the mare. She gets Dizzy Paws to wake up, "Morning mommy..." said by Dizzy Paws in a very tired voice. The mare gives Dizzy Paws a kiss on the forehead. As they make their way down to the kitchen with a writing on it saying 'Dizzy Paws'. "Let's go." said the mare as they walk to the front door. 
Dizzy Paws opens the door for the mare, "Thank you sweetie." she said as she walks though. They walks side by side to the school. Dizzy Paws doesn't like school because he just sits and drawls as the others makes friends and play. Dizzy Paws doesn't even like to talk the others. The only ponies that he talks to his is the mare and stalin that took him in many years ago. "Okay sweetie, here we are. I'll be back when school is over." she leans in and gives Dizzy Paws a kiss on the cheek as he gives her a hug. "Bye mommy..." he said letting go of her leg, "Have a great day sweetie." 
As Dizzy Paws watch the mare walks back home, he walks to his class room. Going to the same desk he does every day, He places his bag on the floor next to his desk. Looking around the room watching all the little filly's and colt's talk among each other as they waiting on the teacher. As the door opens they stop and look seeing the teacher. "Morning class." said the teacher, "Good morning teacher!" said by the class but Dizzy Paws. 
"Tomorrow is going to be a fun day." said by the teacher, "You want to know why?" she asked. All the colt's and filly's yelled out random things. "If you all be quiet I'll tell you." said loud by the teacher to get the class to calm down. After a few minutes for the class to settle down. "Tomorrow we are going to Canterlot for a field trip, but first I will need you little ones to get this paper to your papers." the teacher talks as he heads down the lanes between the desk, handing papers to each colt and filly. 
When the teacher gives Dizzy Paws the paper to him and heads back to the desk. "This will tell me if your parents will let you go with me to Canterlot with me and we will see what goes on around it. We will see very important ponies and maybe even Clestia." she tells the class in an excited voice as all the colt's and filly's smile, but Dizzy Paws. He just looks at the paper. Thinking to himself 'I wonder if mommy will let me stay home'. As the class gets to lunch time the teacher tells the class, "I think today we will eat outside." all the colt's and filly's smiles and run outside to the playground. 
Dizzy Paws walks to his normal spot under the maple tree. Placing his food in front of him, using the paper bag to be a plate for his muffin and his apple. As he eats and watches the others play along the playground he start to look into the woods. Dizzy Paws wonders how he can talk to his parents about staying home for the field trip. As Dizzy Paws watches the trees drop their leafs one by one.
As the colt's and filly's are walking back to class, Dizzy Paws gets up and is last one in. As the school day ends, Dizzy Paws is waiting for the mare he loves. Sitting next to the door heading to the hallway. Watching the teacher write somethings in her books, Dizzy Paws hears a light clip, clop, clip, clop slowly getting louder and louder coming down the hall. Dizzy Paws gets up and looks out the door to see the blue mare walking down the hall way. He runs down the hall to the blue mare, "Mommy!" said by Dizzy Paws. "Hello sweetie. How was your day?" replied by the mare, "Was it fun? Anything new?" the mare ask as she walks with Dizzy Paws to the house. 
"Well." said by Dizzy Paws, "We are going to the field trip to Canterlot and I was wondering if I can stay home?" ask by Dizzy Paws as he looks up to the mare. "What if I go with you?" ask by the mare, "Would you want to go if I did?" as they walk Dizzy Paws thinks, "Well..." said Dizzy Paws, "I guess..." the mare smiles at Dizzy Paws and ask, "What day is the field trip?" looking at Dizzy Paws as they walk. "It's tomorrow." said by Dizzy Paws. Looking up at the blue mare that is looking down to him, "Well sweetie..." said by the mare, "I have to go with daddy to something about his work tomorrow..." she looks at Dizzy Paws.
As Dizzy Paws and the mare walks down to the house, Dizzy Paws ask the mare as much as he can to get her to day that he can stay home. "Enough!" said by the mare in a loud tone, "Your going to the field trip and that's it." she tells Dizzy Paws looking down on him, "You need to stop asking now." she looks at Dizzy Paws in a little angry way. The first time Dizzy Paws has heard the mare yell at him, he runs to his room and crawl under his covers. The room dimly lit by the sun from an angle that is letting the light in from an angle. 
A few hours passes and Dizzy Paws is asleep. Being woken up by the sound of the mare walking down the hall. Clip, clop, clip, clop. She makes her way down the hall way to Dizzy Paws room. "Hello... Sweetie... You up?" ask by the mare slowly opening the door with a small creak from it. Knowing that Dizzy Paws can't say mad at her he slowly sits up, "I'm up mommy..." he said looking down. Slowly the mare walks to him. Clip, clop, clip, clop. "I'm sorry that I yelled at you sweetie, I still love you." the mare says as she sit next to Dizzy Paws, "I just can't go. I need to go with daddy to help him with his job, but I promise you when you get back we can play all day."
The mare slowly holds Dizzy Paws and rock back and forth slowly. As the mare holds Dizzy Paws, she sings with a lovely voice. "Hush now, quiet now, it's time lay your sleepy head. Hush now, quiet now, its time to bed. Drift off to sleep and leave the day behind you. Hush now, quiet now, its time to go to bed." the mare sings softly and gently as she holds Dizzy Paws that is slowly falling into a deep sleep to the sound if the mares voice.
As the mare places Dizzy Paws in the bed slowly and pull the covers over him. She smiles at him as she gives him a kiss on his cheek. She walks out and slowly closes the door. As Dizzy Paws sleeps, he dreams about the woods. Being a long time between the last time he has had a dream like this, it was a good one. Seeing the fire red, pumpkin orange, and sunset yellow leafs fall in front and behind the brown tall trees. In his dream he sees a path that looks a lot like the one he wonder down when he left the hospitable. 
When Dizzy Paws wakes up, he sees his small table that has a muffin and an apple. He gets up and walks to it seeing a note. He reads 'I hope you like it sweetie. When you finish go downstairs, I'll be waiting. Love Mommy.' when Dizzy Paws finishes the muffin and apple, he walks downstairs seeing the blue mare sitting on the couch, "Morning mommy..." said by Dizzy Paws, "O good morning sweetie." said by the mare looking over at Dizzy Paws, "Ready to go to school and on to the field trip?" ask by the mare.
"Yes mommy.." said by Dizzy Paws. They get ready and start to head to the school. "I'll be waiting here for you when you get here, okay sweetie?" said by the mare. Dizzy Paws nods and heads into the room. Seeing all the colt's and filly's ready to go. The teacher walks in saying, "Okay everypony follow me." she gets the class in a line and they head to the train. One by one they get on the train, Dizzy Paws being last he looks, finding the seat on the other side of the teacher he sits. Looking outside the window watching the world roll by as the train gets faster and faster.
As Dizzy Paws watches the world roll by he hears the teacher ask him, "Hey Dizzy Paws are you okay?" he just looks at her and nod his head and looks back out. When the train stops at the stop in Canterlot, all the colt and filly's look around. Dizzy Paws being the first one off the train he looks around. Seeing all the Unicorns, Pegasi, and Earth ponies walking around in fancy shirts. His mind is over taken from the view, he starts to wonder off in Canterlot. The teacher not seeing him wonder off, she does not know. Dizzy Paws walking off though Canterlot seeing so many things his mind wonders off.
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DizzyPaws walks down the street looking around seeing all the ponies. Clips, clops, clips, clops. The sound of all the ponies walking at once in every direction. DizzyPaws walks along a path heading down to the park. Clip, clop, clip, clop. After a few minuets of walking down the path. Watching the other ponies walk past him one by one. His mind flashes back and fourth between the woods to the real world. Everypony flashes as a tree and as his flash back happends, leafs slowly falling down one by one. DizzyPaws gets scared and runs strait down the path to the park.
DizzyPaws make it to the park. The flash backs start to slow down as he walks though the park. Coming across a park fountain, his flash back starts to come back, with each other step he takes towards a fountain, it flashes as a lake. He makes his way to the fountain. Watching it flash back between a lake to a fountain, DizzyPaws only though is what he should do. 
Looking at the flashing fountain to lake, DizzyPaws just looks up at the sky seeing clouds slowly walking across the sky.  A few hours passes as DizzyPaws is looking up at the sky. He looks around seeing the ponies walking around in the park. The flash back goes away. He looks back at the fountain. Thinking its okay to get a fast drink from it, he gets on on the side of the fountain and takes a drink from it. 
DizzyPaws stands and looks around the park to see where he should go next. 'I should go and find the teacher... But I don't know where to find them...' DizzyPaws said to himself in his head. Clip, clop, clip, clop. He makes his though the park, when he finally found the gate leading into the city. He walks down the street. After a few minuets of walking, he sees a royal guard. He knows that the royal guards are good ponies, but he is timed to talk to other ponies. 
DizzyPaws walk to the guard. The gold platted stallion sees in the corner of his eyes is DizzyPaws. He looks at him, seeing that he is vary lost and scared, "Hey their little guy. Aren't you expose to be in bed?" the guard ask as DizzyPaws looks around. The guard looks around with him. 'What should I say...' DizzyPaws ask himself in his mind. "It's ok, you can talk to me, I won't bite." the guard tells him as he start to pull off his helm, "I'm a friendly pony." he adds as he gets on his knees to be more eye level with DizzyPaws. 
DizzyPaws looks into the eyes of the guard, then he yawns from wondering around the park. "When my shift is over here, i'll take you to the princess Celestia." the guard tells him. DizzyPaws nods and stands next to the guard. After a few hours, another guard walks over to the one keeping guard. "It's my shift now sir." he stands in front of the one with DizzyPaws at his feet. He looks down, "Sir you know their is a colt sleeping at your hooves?" he ask.
The one with DizzyPaws at his hooves, he looks down. "Yes I do sir." he replies. When the new guard takes the night shift, the guard that has DizzyPaws at his hooves walks home. Clip, clop, clip, clop. The guard opens the door and walks in quietly. The guard walks to his room and places DizzyPaws on his bed. Seeing that DizzyPaws is fast asleep in the bed he makes his way to his armor stand. Sliding his golden armor off of his white coat and onto the stand. When he was finished placing his armor onto the stand. When he finished he walks to the kitchen. Just grabbing a small stack he walks to the couch. As he finished he falls asleep. 
When the guard wakes up to a sound of crashes of pots and pans onto the floor he jumps up fast. The guard runs into the kitchen and sees DizzyPaws sitting on the floor with pots and pans around him. DizzyPaws looked into the guards eyes with teary eyes, "I was trying to make something to eat, but I just don't know what went wrong." DizzyPaws said looking down at the pots and pans with teary eyes. The guard just walked over to him and cleaned the kitchen floor up, "I'll make you something to eat. What would you like?" he asked helping DizzyPaws to a chair at the table. DizzyPaws just looks at the guard, "Do you have any apples and muffins?..." he asked in a scared tone thinking that he is in trouble. The guard looks down at him with a smile, "Yes I do and your not in trouble, go sit at the table and don't try to knock anything over." he said with a smile and a small chuckle. 
DizzyPaws walks over to the table and sit at the chair. As the guard got the food ready for DizzyPaws, he looks back at him a few times to make sure he didn't wonder off. When he finished baking the muffins and cutting the apples into slices, he placed them on a plate and gave it to DizzyPaws, "Thank you sir." DizzyPaws said starting to eat. The guard smiles, "You can call me a friend." he said as she starts to clean, "When your done we can go see Celesta." he adds as he starts to place him armor on. When DizzyPaws finished the muffin and the apple they set off to Celesta. Clip, clop, clip, clop. They made their way down the red rug to her, "Celesta I found this colt on my night shift and he is lost. I was thinking that you can help him." the stallion said as he stands still. DizzyPaws just hides behind the gold armored stallion, "What is his name." Celestia asked as she spreads her wings out wide.
The stallion just looks down at him, "He didn't tell me. Hes a timid little guy." he tells her as she walks over to him. The guard steps to the side so she can talk to DizzyPaws. As Celestia gets down on her knees to be more eye level with the scared colt, "Hello there. I'm princess Celestia. I help all ponies that are in trouble. Can you tell me what is wrong?" she asked looking at DizzyPaws. He looks over at the guard as the guard looks back at him and nods his head. DizzyPaws looks back at Celestia with her main flowing freely, "My name is DizzyPaws and i'm lost..." he said sitting down, "I want to be with my mom and dad again..." he said looking into her eyes. Celestia looks down at him, "Where you with the school group that came to see Canterlot yesterday?" she asked in a sweet tone. DizzyPaws nods and looks up at her.
Celestia stand up and looks over to the guard, "Go and prepare the pegasis for the travail." she tells the guard as he makes his way to the other guards. Celestia smiles down at DizzyPaws, "Let's get you home shall we DizzyPaws." she asked as he looks up at her with a smile, "Yes please." he replies.
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As DizzyPaws walks along a long hallway with Celestia to a gold carriage  that two pegasis guards where tied to, "Are you ready to go to go home?" Celestia asks looking down at DizzyPaws. He just nods his head and slowly clammed on into the golden carriage. He finds a spot to sit down on and see the stallions. Celestia walks next to him and looks over the stallions, "Lets go." she said as the two stallions as they start to head off. DizzyPaws looks down and watches the land flow under them as the clouds gently fly past them. DizzyPaws was scared of the height, but the feeling of flying was amazing. He looks up to see the sun shinning down onto the land. The feeling of the breeze flowing though his mane and tail felt amazing. With the heat of the sun rays heated him up as well. 
Celestia looks down at DizzyPaws and smiles, "So how did you get lost?" she asked in a sweet voice. DizzyPaws looks in her eyes, "Well we got to Canterlot and I wonder off." he tells Celestia looking down. She sits down next to him, "So you like to wonder around don't you?" she asked looking at DizzyPaws. He nods and looks down, "I don't know why, but my mind just makes me wonder around." he says as he looks back up at Celestia, "It's okay. Your young. It will be better when you get older." she tells Celestia as she stand up. DizzyPaws looks up at the princess's hair waving in the wind as they fly through the air. 
DizzyPaws looks back over the land just running past them. The wind slowly starts to increase flowing faster in his mane and tail. DizzyPaws slowly raises his wings and feels the wind glide agents his feathers. He also closes his eyes and looks up at the suns heat. Celestia smiles at him standing their enjoying the feel of the heat of the sun and the feel of the wind gliding past him. She waited for him to open his eyes. When DizzyPaws open his eyes to see Celestia looking down at him, "Do you like to fly?" she asked sitting next to him. He folds his wings down to his side and looks down, "I can't fly yet... My mother told me that she will teach me when I get a little older." he tells Celestia sitting down. She smiles and nudges him a little, "It's not hard. You'll get it down in no time." she tells DizzyPaws as he looks back up. 
A few more minuets of the ride they made it to the town where DizzyPaws stumbled upon years ago. They make their way to the house of the couples that took him in. Celestia knocks on the door. The two ponies opened the door and looked up at her, "I found this little colt wondering around Canterlot and one of my guards found him and took him to me. He told me that he lived here." she tells them as she moves over to show DizzyPaws looking up at them and steps back. The two ponies grow teary eyed as they get down to hold him close, "Thank you for finding him." the mare tells Celestia as they look up at her, "Your lucky I found you little colt." she tells them. The stallion looks up at her, "Well he is not ours... We found him and we don't know or have seen any other pony with him. We took him and raised him as our." he tells her as he stands up.
DizzyPaws just holding his mother not paying much attenuation to the stallion talking with Celestia. After a few minuets of them talking Celestia turns around and starts to walk, "Well you two are vary lucky to have a cute colt like him." she tells them as she heads back to Canterlot. About two years later DizzyPaws is in school and they had some extra time so the class went out to relax. DizzyPaws is sitting next to the maple that he has been sitting next to every time they go outside to play or to relax. When he looks up at the sun to feel the heat of the rays a ball rolls next to him. He looks down at the round silver ball. 
"Hey Dizzy, kick the ball here!" a red coated stallion that's the same age yells as he walks over to him. DizzyPaws just looks down at the ball and back to him, "come on and kick it!" he tells DizzyPaws. He looks back down at the ball and kick it to the other pony, but it came up short. The red pony picks up the ball and walks over to DizzyPaws, "Hey DizzyPaws why don't you come and play with us?" he asked tilting his head. DizzyPaws looks at the maple tree, "Well I though you guys didn't like me..." he said looking back at the young stallion. He looks around, "Well we though you didn't like us. You always came over here and sit next to this tree. We didn't know that you wanted to play with us." he said walking next to him. DizzyPaws fells a little better, but he just had one question to ask, "But if you guys want me to play with you, why was I called strange and weird?" he asked looking up at him. The red coat stallion thinks, "Well we where young and stupid. Come one lets go play." he tells DizzyPaws as he pulls him up and heads over to the others. When the school day ended they went home.
A few years later when DizzyPaws was in his bed fast asleep, he was having a dream of what happen in Calterlot when he was a little colt. Before walking up he is where the Stallion was talking with Celestia. When he heard the words, 'We found him in the woods. We havn't seen him around him before and he didn't look like any pony around here. We took him in and raised him as our own.' he sat up quickly and his blanket flew off and onto the floor. He looks out the window. It was start of the sun rising. He rubbed his eyes with his hoof and stands up. He slowly makes his way to the kitchen to find something that will help him calm down. The dream replays in his mind as he walks down the stairs. When he makes it to the kitchen. DizzyPaws finds some left over muffins from the other day. He pulls out a few and starts to eat them. 
When he finishes the last one he hears the stallion walking down the stairs. As he makes it to the end of the stairs DizzyPaws looks over to him, "Dad..." he said in a low tone, "I have a question..." he said looking at him. The stallion looks at DizzyPaws, "What is it?" he asked walking to him. DizzyPaws looks into his eyes, "Am I your your real son..." he asked worried to know the answer. The stallion looks deep into DizzyPaws eyes, "Wait here..." the stallion tells him as he walks up the stairs. When the stallion walks down with the mare they walk over to the living room. They sit down next to DizzyPaws and looks at him. DizzyPaws looks at the back and forth. The mare looks at DizzyPaws, "Dizzy... We are not real parents... We found you years ago... You where just a little colt lost in the park... We looked for your parents for sometime, but we didn't..." she tells DizzyPaws.
"What..." DizzyPaws replies as the stallion sits next to him. He rubs his hoof on DizzyPaws back, "We didn't want to tell you when you where young..." the stallion tells him looking down. DizzyPaws looks up at the mare, "Then where did I come from?" he asked with his eyes teary. She looks into his eyes, "We found you at the park down the street. We where walking and see you on the side lost... We didn't want to leave you out their so we took you in..." she replies to DizzyPaws. He ask if they can take him to where he was found. The stallion and mare look at each other and nod their heads. They agree that he is old enough to see. 
As they walks down the street DizzyPaws mind filling up with questions he is not sure that can be answered. When they make it to the fence to where the hole is where DizzyPaws crawled though years ago, "This is where we found you. We where walking down this path and you where sitting here alone looking around." the mare tells DizzyPaws as he is looking at the fence. They stood their in silence as DizzyPaws looks behind the fence, "When we found you." the mare adds, "You had a half of an apple with you." the mare tells him as she stands next to DizzyPaws. 
As the stallion, mare and DizzyPaws stood at the site where he was found his mind was filling more and more of what to ask them. In the moment time was slowing down as his mind raced forward. When he turns around to them, "I have one question..." he asked looking at them. They nodded and waited. DizzyPaws cleans his throat, "Would you mind letting me go to try to find where I came from when I get older..." he asked looking back and forth between the two. They look at each other. The mare looks at DizzyPaws, "When your done with school and when you think your ready we will let you go and look." she tells DizzyPaws as he looks back at the fence.
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It's been about a year from when the stallion and mare told DizzyPaws that they are not his true parents. They agreed to let DizzyPaws walk back though the forest to find his way back to his real home. 
DizzyPaws wakes up from the sun shinning through the window filling the room full of light. He sits up and looks out to the trees. He knew that today he would be ready to go out back into the woods. He packs a few of his things into his backpack and head downstairs. The mare look up the stairs at DizzyPaws see him with his pack. She can tell that today is the day that he is going to leave. He looks over at her when he gets to the bottom of the stairs, "Well... I guess I'll be seeing you..." he tells her as she grows teary eyed, "Are you sure you don't want to tell both of us when you leave..." she asked as she walks over to him, "You can tell him that i'm going... It's hard to say it now with just you..." he said looking at her with both of them teary eyed. 
She nods her head, "Can I at lease walk with you to the fence... I want as much time with you as I can before you leave..." she tell him. DizzyPaws can tell she is close to brake down crying, "Yes you can." he told her as he opens the door. They walk down the street to the park where he was found so many years ago. As they walk the mare looks over at him, "We will really miss you Dizzy... Home won't be the same without you..." she tells him looking at his mane flow in the genial wind. He looks at her, "I know... I'll miss both of you to... This will change my life a lot... I'll make sure to come back and see you two..." DizzyPaws tells the mare to help calm her down. 
Clip, clop, clip, clop. They make it to the path that leads down to the fence. The mare's tears start to roll down her face and onto the path way. They make it to the fence where the hole is, "Well I guess i'll be get going..." DizzyPaws looks at the mare and back to the woods. Before he gets a chance to spread his wings he feels the mare hold him. She cries and hold him close as the tears roll down her face onto DizzyPaws gray coat. After a few minuets of the mare holing onto DizzyPaws as if she will never see him again she lets go, "... Be safe out their Dizzy... We love you..." she tell him backing up letting him spread his wings.
DizzyPaws looked at the mare as he spreads his wings out wide. He flew off the ground just enough to get past the fence, "I'll miss you two... I'll be back when I can..." he tells her as he looks over to her, "Why don't you just fly..." she asked still teary eyed. DizzyPaws looks down the woods, "Well hopefully i'll remember how to get back by hoof." he replies as walks off into the woods. The mare watches DizzyPaws step by step till he is out of sight. She takes a few minuets to calm down and walk back to the house. She decided to walk up to DizzyPaws room. When she makes it up the stairs and to the door to his room. She opens the door and sees that he clean the room. On the bed DizzyPaws left a note, a muffin, and his little silver ball next to it. 
The mare walks over to the note and sees the muffin was freshly made. She picks up the note and reads it.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------
To 'mom' and 'dad'
I would like to say thank you vary much for keeping care of me.
Today is the day that i'm heading back to where I was born. Well
Hopefully I do. I want you to know that you two are the biggest part
of my life. Taking me in your home when I have no where to go. I
would love to stay longer, but I need to go back to my real mother
and father. I left my ball so you two can remember me and keep me
in mind. I'll come back as soon as I can.
~Love
DizzyPaws.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------
As the mare reads the note her eyes fill with tears. She picks up the silver ball that DizzyPaws has had from when he was little.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
As DizzyPaws walks though the woods with the leafs falling for the breeze. Clip, clop,clip, clop. He makes his way back from where he came from. After a few minuet of walking past the trees he comes across the tall cliff that he jumped down from. He slowly climes up from the bottom from cliff to the top. When he made it to the top he looks back down. For a fast moment a flash of him looks down being much taller. DizzyPaws just turns around and walks. Clip, clop, clip, clop. After a some time of walking though the woods he comes across a small river. It grew some form the last time he has stepped hoof in it. He slowly walks agents the stream of the water. With each step his memory came back from when he was a little colt.
As the stream of cool water flows under and around DizzyPaws hooves he lets them take control. Clip, clop, clip, clop. He makes his way up the genital river he comes up to an apple tree the almost towers over the others. The leafs are a dark forest green, some of the bark is missing and the roots intertwine with the air with the ground. As he looks up in the sky to the round red apples resting on the arms of the trees. They had a shine to them by the sun's rays hitting them. DizzyPaws mind zones out on an apple. Moments later an apple picks its self off the tree an into the river. The slash surprised DizzyPaws and gave him a flash back of what happen when he was at the river before. 
As he looks over at the apple that rest on the surface of the river as it flows past the rocks that lie under the water. He knew that he is going the right way.  As he makes his way though the woods the breeze keeps blowing past him gently pushing his mane and tail up. He watches the clouds slowly pass him by as he wonders. When the day draws to an end he finds a cave sitting in the side of a mountain. He slowly walks over to it and sit inside. Deeper inside the cave was an echo of water drops falling form the top of the roof to the cold floor. 
DizzyPaws rest his bag onto the ground. and rest his head on it to act like a pillow. Though out the night DizzyPaws sleeps restlessly. His mind flashes back from when he was little wondering in the woods. When the sunlight shines out of the sky an into the cave where DizzyPaws is sleeping. He wakes up and knows now he is heading the right way. He picks up his bag and heads out of the cave.
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DizzyPaws is walking down a dirt path though the woods with the trees gently shaking their leafs to the flood the floor with many colors of orange and red. He walks along the path leading into Ponyvil. As he makes it between two houses that he wonder though when he was a little colt. He watches a few ponies that are walking down the road. He wonders around the town for a few hours. Coming across the hospitable that he was born in and wonder out of. 
His mind flashes behinds his eyes to show him walking out the door. He watches himself walking and past him into the woods. When he made it a few feet in the woods he fades away. DizzyPaws shakes his head and looks back at the hospitable, 'I guess I found where I came from.' he tells himself in his mind shows him a moment in the past. 
DizzyPaws turns around and walks though the town. Not knowing anypony nearby, he starts to walk through the town. After about an hour of looking around, he feels that his is where he truly came from. He looks around the town to find a home to settle down in. He finds a home that is for sale. DizzyPaws walks over the door. He sees a note hanging from the handle. He picks it up and starts to read it. 'If you would like to buy this house then go to the blue home that is next to SugerCubeCorner.'. DizzyPaws takes the paper and makes his way to the house that the note said.
He knocks on the door when he arives to the house. After a few minuets the door opens up, "Who is it?." the voice asked from inside the house, "Yes it's me Dizzy Paws and I wanted to know if I can buy the house on the edge of town? I don't have much right now, but I can pay it over time." he replied wondering what the reply would be. After a few moments the door opens, "Come in and we will talk about it." the stallion said walking to the kitcen. DizzyPaws follows right behind him. The stallion looking though his stuff, "Your the only one who wanted to buy it in a long time. It has been up for a while, but you know no pony wants to live so far out of town near the Everfree." he tells DizzyPaws as he sits at the kitcen.
When the stalion sits at the table where DizzyPaws is he places papers on the table, "How much do you think you can pay at a time?" he asked DizzyPaws pulling out the contract. Dizzy looks down alittle, "Well I just left my parents and they only gave me some to b good for a while, but i'll find a job to get more." he replies to the stallion that has a questionable face, "Well sence your the only pony who has been wanting to but the house I guess I can let you live in the house till you get a job. I'll be watching you so you don't just slack in the house." the stallion replies. DizzyPaws sits up, "I promise that i'll try to find it in at lease a week if i'm lucky." he tells the stallion.
The stallion and DizzyPaws makes an agreement to the house and he signs a paper saying how much he will pay in time and how much. The stallion gives Dizzy the keys to the house, "Thank you sir." he says to the stallion, "I'll be checking up on you in a week. Better have a job by then." the stallion tells Dizzy. He nods and walks off to the house. When DizzyPaws makes his way to the house he opens the door and looks inside. The rooms are a little dusty. It is easy to tell that no pony has bn in the house for a good year or two, "Welcome to your new hme Dizzy." he tells himself witha smile on his face when he places his bag on the floor.
DizzyPaws starts to Clean h house from the dust and dirt. When he finishes cleaning his new house he smiles more, but fels as if something was missing, "Hmmm..." he said looking though the house then outside, "I should plant a Maple tree..." he tells himself. He grabs his bag and walks outside. He makes his way into the woods. After about an hour of looking he finds a Maple sapling DizzyPaws gently digs it up and places it in his bag. When he finishes gently places his soon to be new maple tree at his house he flies of. Before getting to his house he gets blind sided by anyother pony sending both to the ground.
When DizzyPaws open his eyes he sees hsi muffins his mother made him scatterd around the ground, "My Muffins!" he yells out as another voice syas the same thing. He looks over seeing a gray mare with light blind mane and a tail to match. Her eyes looked like a golden sun rise. As Dizzy looks into this beauitful mares eyes, both if their eyes 'derp'. They gasp, "Your eyes derp to?!" they both say in sink, "My name is Dizzy, Dizzy Paws." he tells her, "My name is Derpy, Depry Hooves." she replies looking at DizzyPaws.
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