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		Description

Jacob is your ordinary kid living in Australia after most of it's population are some magical creature from Equestria, but he is one of the very few that has decided to hang onto their humanity even if his ponified friends are telling him that being a pony is epic. So his friends want to help him join the herd the only way they know how.
===
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The Conversion Bureau: Green tea
By Da Bunnana King

Green Tea
===
I woke up like any other day - Groggy and wanting to snuggle underneath my bed sheets and sleep the rest of the day, but I couldn’t for school was on today. The alarm continued to blare in my face until I slammed my fist down, silencing it for good.
“Jacob, honey! It’s time to go to school!” my mother yelled as I rolled out of bed and searched my room for a clean school uniform to wear.
“Yeah mum! I’m up, but could you make me some breakfast?” I yelled back as I struggled with my pant legs.
“Do you want oatmeal or raisin toast?” she said as she trotted in while I buttoned up my white senior’s shirt. She had a bouncy pink mane and a light rose coat with the cutie mark of a mixing bowl and a whisker. Most people would have mistaken her for a true Equestrian but I still saw she had the same hazel eyes that showed a bit of her former human self.
“Can I have both?” I asked as my stomach growled loudly,
“Sure thing sweetie, just get your bag packed and I’ll walk you to school.” she said as she trotted off to make me my delicious breakfast.
I looked at myself in the mirror, to see my dark black hair and hazel eyes. I still had a white complexion even though most kids were slightly tan... that is if there were any other children my age, all of my friends got converted in the early years so it was really just me that was left human.
You see a couple of years ago these ponies emerged from this bubble in the middle of the sea and they spread good cheer to all. They helped us by giving us food, rebuilding our shelters and clearing up most of our skies, and helped the homeless. 
A year after Equestria had emerged two major things happened, the first one was that you could choose to ponify and live in Equestria and the second (and probably most important one) was that the ozone disappeared over Australia and some of New Zealand and Tasmania.  It was strange because scientists found out that the smog and pollution were creating an ozone layer for us.
Most of my friends had decided to turn into ponies, including one who turned into a griffon. Even my parents had become ponies, my mother turned out as an Earth pony and my father a pegasus. Neither of them used their old human names anymore since something ‘clicked’ in their heads saying, ‘Ponies don’t need to be called Kevin or Maria, they should be Lightning Hoof and Cotton Candy.’
“Sweety, your breakfast is ready!” my mother called out from the kitchen,
“Alright, I’m coming!” I yelled back as I adjusted my blue and yellow tie that matched my dark blue pants and socks. The school insisted on keeping the senior uniform a bleached white instead of a more spirited light blue, so I guess that’s why Silver Quill is captain of the debating team and has a Cutie mark in debating.
“Jacob, sweety your food’s getting cold!” Mum yelled for the last time before I was on that table scoffing down the oatmeal and the toast as quickly as I could. 
“Thanks mum seeya!” I said as I rushed out the door, not wanting to be walked to school by my mum.
===
I walked to the train station underneath the cover of several buildings whose shadow I used for cover while most ponies could walk out in broad daylight, due to their coats of fur and some form of magic that they had. So every human you would see hung to the shadows like a ghost afraid of the light, I hated it and it was one of the main reasons my friends wanted me to be a magical creature. I never gave it good thought as I liked my thumbs and hunger for most meat products, even if they were synthetic.
Most of my little group that I hung out with were mostly ponies but one somehow turned
out as a griffin with red markings instead of gold, green or purple around their eyes. He would have usually tackled me down by now on the way to school, just to show how he can spot anyone from four miles away.
I heard the quiet noise of wings swishing through the air above me, and I could almost feel the wind blowing in my face. I looked up expecting to see some derped face pegasus floating above me, but instead I looked up to see an inverted Razor Wing staring at me with his eagle eyes.
“Sup Chicken,” I said patting him on his head like a pet dog, “Did someone let you out of the coop again?”
“Very funny, Jacob.” he said swatting my hand away from his head, “Now come on, we’re going to be late for school.” he said as he landed next to me.
“Oh no, we wouldn’t want to miss a second of school, otherwise the world will end.” I said sarcastically waving my arms around in the air like a lunatic.
“It’s not the end of the world... yet. You know that-” he said before I wrapped my hand around his beak.
“I don’t want to hear it, alright. I’ll ponify myself after this year.” I said as I tightened my grip before releasing it from my vice like grip.
“Well someone woke up on the wrong side of the rock.” he said, rubbing his beak,
“Wait, weren’t you supposed to say somepony or something?” I asked as the large school grounds began to emerge from the horizon. You could see all sorts of pegasus and a few griffins fly into the school, I envied them of their power of flight.
“No because I am not a pony.” he said as he noticed me staring at the heavens again, “Look, if you want to fly then why not get converted?”
“What did I just say?”
“Oh you know the regular, ‘Oh dear god, please help me. My face is on fire.” he said sarcastically rolling his eyes.
“Very funny bird brain.” I said as we walked through the main gates of the old school.
“Oh wow that hurts. I feel hurt, you know that?” he said pulling the big puppy dog eyes as I made my way to my locker.
“Wow, you’re more difficult to get rid of then the Red Plague.” I jokingly said,
“That’s a bit too soon.” one of my fellow human classmates said,
“Oh it was a joke man.” I said shrugging as he closed his grey locker and bumped into my shoulder with force.
“Man Jacob, you are really insensitive sometimes.” he said as he put his books down. They were written in Equestrian and whatever the Griffonic language was - to me, they just looked like random symbols and claw marks (or literal chicken scratches); but to them, they were probably books about history, or tales of a great warrior.
“Come on Jacob, we got maths to go too.” he said as me pushed me with his head.
“Oh god, not Mr. Phillips, I swear that guy’s crazy”
“Well it doesn’t matter, let's go.” he said, as his beak began to stick into my back.
“Ow, you're hurting my back man.” I said, as I felt a sharp pain in my back when he pulled out.
“Sorry, forget I have this thing sometimes.” he said, as he removed something from the inside of his mouth.
“Well be careful man.” I said as I rubbed my sore back as we walked into the classroom as it was beginning.
===
The day went on with the slow mind numbing pace that I experienced each and every day from this school. It wasn’t so bad, I had my friends who were always doing something crazy at lunch.
And I stared at the clock waiting for the lunch bell to ring, waiting for the sweet noise to grace my ears telling me it was time for food. I was already thinking about the mouth watering food that was being prepared in the school’s cafeteria, and it made me salivate like a faucet turned all the way on.
‘Come on Jacob, get a hold of yourself,’ I mentally kicked myself back to learning algebra.
“So for homework tonight you have to finish chapter two of your maths text book... and now you can go to lunch.” the teacher said as the whole classroom bolted to the door and towards the cafeteria.
‘Must. Go. FASTER!’ I thought as I was in a mad dash against everyone to secure the best food before someone else got to it.
We all packed into the small room of the cafeteria as I fought against the current of ponies to get to the hamburgers which had several griffins and one diamond dog fighting over the small stack of boxes containing the sweet, delicious, juicy hamburger patty in between the crisp lettuce leaves and inside of the whole grain buns.
I grabbed a box and made a dash for the exit with my credit chip in hand as I made my hasty exit to enjoy my food.
I made my way to a table at the far end of the courtyard that you needed to pass through in order to get anywhere in the school. Luckily the school was rich enough to have a device that covered the school in a semi-transparent bubble that created a sort of ozone layer, so it was a constant temperature and you never had to hide from the sun if you were a human.  Most Equestrian creatures shrugged it off and never were affected by its harmful rays.
"Jacob, over here silly filly!" yelled a turquoise mare with a cherry red mane that was put up in an 80's fashion.
"I'm not a filly nor am I a pony." I replied back as Razor landed next to me swallowing a whole fish, bone and all.
"Well then what are you?" she asked.
"A dude who didn't drink a cherry potion." I smugly replied to her before being backhanded by Razor. You see, back before she was a mare. She used to be a he, mainly the full back for the 15A rugby. Most of us were surprised to see a mare trotting up to us calling herself Andrew, but she explained to us that it was him still inside... somewhere inside that equine body a bit of Andrew existed and not Ice Drops.
"Apologize now," Razor barked.
"Sorry 'bout that Ice." I said rubbing the back of my head as I swear I felt a clump of hair missing from the back of my skull.
“It’s alright, but anyhow me and the rest of the gang want to talk to you about something.” Ice said cheerfully as we walk towards my two remaining friends, but my blood ran ice cold. Whenever a woman or mare in this case ever said the words ‘want to talk to you about something,’ usually means bad news or you’re in deep shit.
I gulped uneasily as we approached the remainder of my friends, Silver Quill who was an Earth pony but the first one in our group to earn a cutie mark out of all the other ponies, and Iron Hammer who was an Earth pony and the second one to earn his cutie mark in metal work.
Iron Hammer was a large pony with a grey coat and dark ebony mane that complemented his cutie mark of a hammer hitting an anvil. His eyes were a dark grey color, to say the least he was quite monotone which expressed his personality as well. He was always straightforward and was always the guy you could rely on when you were in strife, he never talked much but when he did he usually lit up the room with funny stories or a hilarious joke.
Meanwhile Silver Quill was as his name implied a silver pony. Yep he was all silver, mane and coat while his eyes were a deep blue. He was like the polar opposite of Iron. He talked and talked more often than a robbery not happening in Australia, which was impossible as Australia had a extremely high crime rate compared to most Western societies. All the talking earned him the cutie mark in debating which looked like three cartoon speech bubbles going back and forth.
They sat on the thick grass underneath the old gumtree that was rumored to be there before the school was even made. We plopped on down next to them as they looked up from their salads to see me standing there with a meaty burger. I heard that the smell of cooked meat could make most newfoals vomit from the vile smell, but I found the aroma of it quite intoxicating.
“Sup ladies,” I said as I opened up the wrapper and began to feast on the burger, “What’s new with you guys?”
“Well me and the rest of us were thinking yesterday to take you out to a new Equestria restaurant that opened up in Brisbane’s riverbank,” Silver said as he wiped his mouth from some greens that stuck to his muzzle.
“Alright, but why?” I asked as I had devoured half the burger.
“Well you seem to be fascinated with food and you seemed down in the dumps lately.”
“Well that is true about food, but I haven’t been acting more mopey than usually. In fact I think I’ve been more happy than usual,” I said as I finished the burger.
“Well you have seemed less happy than usual, so we wanted to cheer you up. That and when was the last time we did something together as a group?”
“Well I heard the incentive of food so I’m game.” I said as I wiped my mouth with the shirt sleeve of my blazer.
“Alright, well meet us at Central station and we’ll walk there together... just bring something nice to wear.”
“Why? Is it some form of fancy restaurant where they only serve tiny portions and charge a hundred dollars for it?” I asked in fear of having to wear a tie to a restaurant that would send most people broke before the main course has arrived.
“No silly, it’s just that not a lot of humans get to experience Equestrian food everyday. That and it is a special occasion,” said Ice giggling like a little girl.
“Well, alright I’ll try and wear something nice.” I said as I began to lie down on the grass staring up at the sky. I could see some pegasi up in the clouds playing their version of football, hoofball I think was its name.
They froliced about up in the clouds, either napping on them or making something out of clouds. They moved them and shaped them as if they were made out of clay and light as a feather, I did envy their ability of flight but I didn’t want to trade my humanity for wings. It just didn’t sit right, but I also wanted to fly. A catch twenty-two situation if you ask me.
“Hello. Earth to Jacob, are you receiving me Jacob?” Razor said sticking his head in front of my face.
I pushed his feathery head out of my face as the bell rang signaling the end of lunch. I rolled over and jumped up in a style making me look like a complete badass.
“So what time do I meet you at Central?” I asked as Razor flexed out his wings.
“Around about six, so see you there.” said Silver as we went our separate ways for class.
===
I stepped off the bus onto the main driveway for the town apartment that was converted into a small Equestrian styled village. Everyone knew each other and everyone was friendly let alone one family with one of the rudest foals I have ever met.
“Oh look Silverspoon, it’s that dirty monkey boy.” Diamond Tiara said bumping Silver Spoon with her forearm.
“Oh yeah, why don’t you get yourself converted monkey boy!” she yelled at me as I ignored them.
“Look at him, I don’t even think he knows how to speak besides grunts,” Spoon added.
“You know I can pick you both up in each of my hands and bring you to your father,” I said as I turned around.
“Ohhh, and that’s supposed to scare us?” Silver sneered as I picked them both up.
“Or I could eat you both,” I said as they screamed in terror and wriggled out of my grasp and ran back to their respective homes.
I continued my walk home in relative peace and quiet until I reached the house to see my mother waiting there with an angry expression upon it.
“Jacob, I got a call from Mr. Rich saying ‘you were scaring her daughter again,” she said in a tone that sounded like I was in a world of hurt.
“Well they started it,” I said in defence as I walked past her.
“I don’t care, you are almost eighteen and you shouldn’t be harassing little fillies,” she scolded me as I dropped my bag in my room.
“Alright mum, anyhow my friends and I are going to a restaurant in Brisbane’s riverbank,” I said as I pushed her out the door so I could change.
“Wait, there’s a restaurant in a river?” my mother asked as I changed my shirt to a nice plain blue shirt.
“No it’s on the boardwalk of the riverbank so it’s on the waterfront.” I replied as I placed on a clean pair of black skin tight jeans.
“Alright but do your homework first and then you can go but don’t be too long out there and be careful. I’ve heard that the PER still do forced ponification in that area.” she said in that worrying motherly tone of voice.
“Don’t worry, I’ll be safe.” I said as I hugged her, “Now I’ll be downstairs doing my homework and I’ll say bye to you before I leave.”
“Alright, just... Just be safe when you’re out there.” she said as I walked downstairs to begin my various papers of biology and graphics I had accumulated over the day as homework.
===
The holographic clock displayed 5:42PM as I looked up from a small sketch of a plane I had been drawing for the past hour or so. There was nothing to notable of it besides the wings had the trailing edge swept forward, reminiscent of the X-29.
“Maaa!” I yelled as I got up from my seat, “I’m heading out!”
“Alright! Just be safe and remember what I told you!” she yelled back to me as I exited the door.
I walked down the main drag of my street, and I reflected on what mum had said about the PER. Well, to begin with the Ponification of Earth’s Rebirth aren’t the most friendliest of ponies, if you’re a human that is, but I could understand why anyone would seek protection from them when the Human Liberation Force (or HLF) roamed the streets killing anything that wasn’t a human. I felt a cool breeze hit my face even though there was no wind, so I looked up to see if somepony had move a cloud or something.
“Sup Jacob.” Said Razor who was once again floating upside down.
“What are you doing here?” I asked as he picked me up in his talons and began speeding off towards the Brisbane skyline.
“I’m bringing you there directly because we made the booking wrong, so hang on!” he yelled as I held firmly to his arms, but I spread them to see what flying was like. It felt free, like the weight of the world was taken off from my shoulders as the wind blew my shirt and hair. “You really should think about becoming a griffin if you want to see more of this!”
“Yeah but I like my two legs and swag I have!” I yelled back as we flew over houses faster than any car could take me.
“But you’ll love it, the wind underneath your wings and blowing your feathers! It’s a real adrenaline rush!” he said as he ascended higher.
“Why are we going up?” I said as we dropped towards the ground at a breakneck speed. “RAZOR YOU CRAZY FEATHERBRIAN!”
“HOLD ON FOR LANDING!” he yelled as he dropped me safely in front of the small group of stunned ponies I called my friends as Razor swooped down behind me.
“Gess Jacob, it looks like you’ve seen a ghost.” Silver Quill joked as Iron Hammer just rolled his eyes and Ice Drops giggled. Everyone... well everypony was wearing some form of clothing. Ice wore a dress with small diamonds that glimmered in the light, while Silver wore a snappy Tuxedo and Iron just wore a collar with a silver tie that nearly blended into his coat.
“Right then, well what are we waiting for.” I stated as I began to walk towards the restaurant that was filled with ponies and had the aroma of a garden with various mints and spices that drifted through the air. The aroma was enough to ignore the adrenaline that coursed through my body, but it relaxed me and made me feel that this was going to be a good night.
===
We sat cramped in a booth at the rear of the establishment near the kitchen, I could hear the chefs talking to each other as they prepared meals for hungry ponies that populated the whole joint, Razor and I were the only non-pony customers in the entire place. 
“We thought you might like it here, next to the kitchen that is,” Ice said as she read over the menu.
“Yeah, next to the kitchen is pretty nice, but only if I could read the menu.” I joked as everyone laughed, excluding Iron who gave one small chuckle.
“Well why don’t you get the vegi-burger, it looks like you could eat it.” said Silver as he pointed to some symbols on the page.
“Sure... why not?” I asked as a spiffy looking waiter came over in a tuxedo that fitted his equine form.
“May I take sirs’ and madam’s orders?” he said in a voice that said ‘I hate my job.’
“I’ll have the seven flowers salad please,” said Ice as she folded the menu and handed it to the waiter.
“I’ll have the hay burger with a lemon soda please,” replied Silver as he handed his menu back.
“I’ll have the berry salad,” said Razor as he placed his menu ontop of the others.
“I guess I’ll have the vegi-burger and a cola please,” I said as I handed it back to the waiter.
“I’ll have the soup of the day and a jug of green tea for all of us please,” Said Iron in his baritone voice as he handed the menu back, but the way he said it didn’t sit right with me.
“Alright then, your meals will be out shortly,” he said trotting off hastily to the kitchen.
“That was strange,” I said trying to break the awkward silence.
“Here’s your green tea everypony.” said a green mare with a teapot as a cutie mark, balancing a teapot on her head. She reached up and removed the pot from her brown mane and placed it on the table along with a cup, “Oh silly me, I forgot the other cups. I’ll be right back.” she said as she broke into a quick gallop back to the kitchen.
“Well, that was... odd,” I said as I looked at the tea which filled the small booth with an enticing aroma.
“Indeed, well Jacob why not have the first cup of tea. I hear it’s mixed with tea leaves from Equestria and some other special ingredients.” Ice said as she picked up the pot with her mouth and poured the cup full of the warm tea.
She nudged towards and into my hand that I rested on the table. It felt warm but also slightly tingly feeling, like a small electrical current was being generated by it. It steamed but also but slightly bubbles as I brought it closer to my face. I took a big whiff of it taking in its aroma of tea leaves and a hint of berry mixed in with it.
“Well let’s see if its any good,”I said, drinking the lukewarm liquid as it crawled down my throat and danced on my taste buds. It was an explosion of flavor in my mouth. I can taste the tea leaves as they flooded my mouth with flavor, but I can taste the strong flavor of grape medicine.
I began to feel light headed as the room swirled and time began to slow around me. I could see my friend’s faces begin to blur as they began to say words that my ears didn’t pick up. Then my world began to fade to black as my face began to fall towards the table, but right before I hit the table my world was completely black as I feel in an eternal abyss.
===
I floated eternally in the black void that I had been plunged into by my friends for some reason beyond my knowledge.
‘Was this the dream that newfoals talk of when they awaken after ponification?’ I questioned myself.
I slowly began to fall towards a small green dot in the distance. I picked up speed faster than an anvil being pushed off the Empire State building and the green dot grew larger in size.
I brought my arms up to my face believing that it would save me from the ground but instead I brought up two cinnamon colored trunks, the world around me began to take color. I felt a large tug on my body and mainly my back.
I lowered my arms to see a vast field of green with pegasi flying all around me, ducking and weaving around me. I felt joy and couldn’t resist playing along with them. We all flew as one and played around in the sky without a care in the world.
I flew around clouds as we spun them and shaped them into anything we wanted, they were as malleable as clay and were cold to the touch but had the same texture of cotton balls.
I lost myself in this wondrous dream as I felt welcomed into the herd. I didn’t see the blinding light that I was entering, but I was attracted to it like a moth to a light bulb as I exited the world that I didn’t want to leave, but a feeling in the back of my head said that this world did exist and I could get there now.
===
I awoke with the sound of bustle and hustle all around me but it became muted when I felt something pushing me into a quiet and cold room.
“I think he’s waking up.” came the distinct voice of Ice Drops as I was set carefully down on a cold table as scaly claws slipped from underneath my belly.
“Jacob, honey can you hear me?” asked Ice as she patted me on the back between what would now be my withers.
“Mrhphm,” I responded as my mouth was still numb from what ever they put in it.
“I’ll take that as a yes,” said Iron in his deep baritone voice, “But we’re going to need you to open your eyes, think you can do that for us?”
I opened them to a blinding light of a surgical lamp that was hanging above me, but the blinding effect wore off and I was greeted by a bland white room that looked like a doctors office. The world seemed to me more bright and less saturated in a brown out look that I had grown used to, everything was more defined and colors seemed to pop out and have a friendlier appeal to them than before.
“What... what happened?” I slurred as I slowly began to have the sense of my long elongated mouth returning to me.
“Well we helped ponify you by slipping some of the regular ponification serum into the tea, silly.” giggled Ice,
“What?!” I yelled as I lifted my long neck up in shock.
“Well yeah, we did because you kept on beating yourself up over the question and we saw you descend ever so slowly into sadness. So we came up with a plan to ponify you with the help of the PER... we’re sorry but we couldn’t see you beat yourself up like that.” said Silver as he nuzzled me, which made the rage subside.
“Alright... but what about my parents?” I asked wondering what they would think of my friends now that they turned me into a pony.
“Well, while you were out we called your home and told them you were hurt and we took you to the closest Bureau,” said Razor sitting down in front of me.
“I see, but what now?” I asked as I shifted my weight off the table and landed on the ground with my face.
“Well you start your new life Jacob, and trust me; You’re going to love it.” said Iron with a big grin on his face as he helped me up to all fours.
===
-Two years later to that day-
I flew through the skies crafting columns of clouds to my will. I felt so free and like all the cares of the world didn’t exist or had simply melted away. I can still remember two years back to this day when my four best friends turned me into a pony against my will. I was mad at them for a week or so as I went through the Bureau’s newfoal program, but I learned everything about being a true Equestrian during my stay and more.
I learnt that I was a pegasus with a cinnamon coat and brown mane with deep blue eyes. I learnt how to fly faster than I ever dreamed of, I also learned how to cook which helped me get my cutie mark of a frypan with a small column of flames coming forth out of the pan. I love my new life as a pegasus but I still sometimes missed my life as human but I quickly forgot about that as I soared through the skies over the harsh Australian land.
I was happy with my new life as a pegasus, and no longer Jacob Masterson, but as Cinnamon Stick, the wild cooking pegasus who drank a small cup of green tea that changed his life for the better.
The End

===
Author’s Notes: Sorry this took so long, but life got in the way so I hope you enjoyed it as much as I had writing it and also thanks for Aegis, Wasteland Gunner, Cloudhammer and Silvertie for helping me with the editing of it.
-Da Bunnana King
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The Conversion Bureau: Green Tea
By Da Bunnana King
Chapter Two: It's the ending that the antis were asking for! And it now comes with less cheese and Braeburn... maybe, but thats only if I feel like it.
===
I awoke with the sound of bustle and hustle all around me but it became muted when I felt something pushing me into a quiet and cold room.
“I think he’s waking up,” came the distinct voice of Ice Drops as I was set carefully down on a cold table as scaly claws slipped from underneath my belly.
“Jacob, honey can you hear me?” asked Ice as she patted me on the back between what would now be my withers.
“Mrhphm,” I responded as my mouth was still numb from what ever they put in it.
“I’ll take that as a yes,” said Iron in his deep baritone voice, “but we’re going to need you to open your eyes, think you can do that for us?”
I opened them to a blinding light of a surgical lamp that was hanging above me, but the blinding effect wore off and I was greeted by a bland white room that looked like a doctors office. The world seemed to me more bright and less saturated in a brown out look that I had grown used to, everything was more defined and colors seemed to pop out and have a friendlier appeal to them than before.
“What... what happened?” I slurred as I slowly began to have the sense of my long elongated mouth returning to me.
“Well we helped ponify you by slipping some of the regular ponification serum into the tea, silly,” giggled Ice.
“What?!” I yelled as I lifted my long neck up in shock.
“Well yeah, we did because you kept on beating yourself up over the question and we saw you descend ever so slowly into sadness. So we came up with a plan to ponify you with the help of the PER... we’re sorry but we couldn’t see you beat yourself up like that,” said Silver as he nuzzled me, which made the rage subside, a bit.
“It still doesn’t give you the permission to take away my humanity like that you featherbrain!” I yelled as I could begin build within my chest, it felt like my heart was going to explode and I could burst into fire at any given moment.
“Jacob, we all know you wanted to fly with the pegasi in the sky and you like the idea of not having to hide from the sun,” Ice said as she wrapped a hoof around me which I threw off.
“Still I was happy being a human! I was going to ponify at the end of the year!” I yelled at them.
“Were you? Or was it going to be like what you did with your drivers licence and having to push you into the room to do the test?” Silver retorted.
“No, I was going to convert and on my own terms and then...” I said as I paused to think about what I was going to do if I converted.
“You wouldn’t even set foot in a bureau Jacob. Look I know what we did was wrong, but you were getting to a point where you almost considered bi-polar,” retorted Silver as he went into his ‘debating’ stance as most ponies called it.
“I would have, you didn’t have to drug me!” I protested, as I stomped my hoof on the cold examination table.
“Jacob, face the point that you would have converted when the Equestrian barrier was on your doorstep offering you a cheap house in Equestria!” yelled Silver, losing his patience for the first time in the world.
I pondered what he said and looked deep down inside of me, something I hadn’t done in in a long time. Inside I felt cheated out of a choice that was mine to make but at the same time I did want this. I was still mad inside and had mixed feelings about my friends but I still felt... alright about my situation.
I was a pony now and I didn’t feel any resentment or distrust towards my friends. What they did was unforgivable and wrong but they were right in a way. I knew that I would have never set foot in a Bureau, let alone make it to holding the cup with the potion in it.
To put it simply, I was afraid of change. I didn’t want Equestria to happen or all this crazy stuff that happened in my lifetime. I was used to the norm and I like it, but I was always hesitant to go anywhere.
“Jacob?” asked Ice as she nudged me slightly.
“What? Sorry, I was... thinking,” I said as I pondered my words carefully.
“Oh?” asked Silver.
“Yeah, what you did was unforgivable and probably illegal. But you were right, I probably would have never gone to a bureau or even set hoof near one, and deep down I did want to fly but... but I was afraid of what I would happen to me,” I said as I flattened my ears against my skull and lowered my head to the table.
“Afraid of what? There’s nothing wrong with getting converted and there has never been anypony who died during the conversion,” said Silver as he put a hoof on my withers again.
“Yeah, but I was afraid of what came out. Would I be the same?” I asked him as I felt a pressure building up in my chest.
“Of course you would, nothing ever changes when you get converted... Well except that you come out as a pony.”
“Yeah, but... I don’t know. I need some time to think,”  I said as I slid off the table in the manner of a slug falling off a leaf.
“Where are you going?” asked Silver as he brought me to my hooves.
“Well, I’m in a bureau. I may as well learn how to walk on these things,” I said as I uneasily raised my cinnamon hoof. “Also, what do I look like?”
“Well you're a cinnamon pony with a chocolate mane and have light blue eyes... oh and you're a pegasus,” Ice said as she lifted one of my wings.
I snapped my head back and saw it, it was almost surreal. The plumage was the same color as my coat and it looked like silken bird feathers. I tried to move them and I could see the larger feathers at the end swivel like the ailerons on a plane.
“Wow, thats... new,” I said as I continued to move my feathers.
“Yeah, now lets get you into the newfoal system and we’ll see you in half a week,” said Silver as he helped me walk down the hall.
“We’ll see,” I said with poison in my words.
===
-Two years later-
I soared in the air without a care in the world, I twisted and weaved through the clouds as they moved to my very will. The clouds themselves bended to my will which was an extraordinary feat for most newfoal.
I made a small ledge on the cloud that could fit my small equine body. I landed on the cloud which felt like solid land but had the texture of a cotton balls. It felt comfortable and a nice place to rest.
I layed down on it and I felt the cool moisture of the cloud hit my coat. I sunk into the cloud as my center of gravity shifted downwards. It was still strange to me how I could be on a cloud and not fall through it, let alone fly because Earth physics said that it was impossible. It must of been some sort of pegasus magic.
It felt wonderful being able to fly, and I could see what the hype was associated with ponification, but I still felt like I was cheated out of a life.
I knew at one point there would be no more Earth and Equestria would eventually consume Earth but if I were still human what would adventures would I get up too? That question still lingered in my head always asking, ‘What if?’
I knew at the bottom of my heart that I wanted to ponify but I still felt like I would miss out on growing up as a human, but from what I’ve seen humanity do to each other in the past and present I’m not sure why I would even want to be related to them.
Sure there was still good in humanity but most of it was clouded by the bad, and everything seemed so bland and depressing as a human, but now as a pony I’ve never felt so alive and everything seems to have color.
Hay, my friends were right in a way those many years ago but I wish that they left it to be my choice and not taking it into their own hooves. I just wish that they asked me about it instead of drugging me and ponifying me. I swear I could still taste that horrible grape sedative in the tea they gave me.
I still don’t think I could ever forgive them for what they did but I may as well enjoy life now instead of being hung on the past.
With that I stood back up and spread my large feathery wings and dove downwards towards the earth below letting the wind rush past my mane and ears. I felt weightless but I noticed the light red soil of Australia and flared my wings which brought me to a near on stand still but then flung me back up towards the sky.
“Yeah, I think I could get used to this,” I said as I felt a smile spread across my muzzle as the adrenaline rushed through my veins.I loved it, and I also think being a pony is pretty fun. 
“Oh this is going to only get better and better, isn’t?” I asked myself as I felt like this was going to be one hell of a ride.
===
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= = = = =

I was there, flying. Soaring through the clouds at a breakneck speeds without a care in the world. Flying through the endless field of clouds, as I twisted and weaved through them. I was weightless; I felt only the cool breeze on my face, the cold water from the clouds as I flew through them. I could hear the air rushing past my ears and-
- - - - -

The alarm blared in my face with its annoying beeping and buzzing sound. I lazily swatted at it to silence it.
“Mmmmm, five more minutes please,” I begged with the inanimate object as I knocked over some of the stuff that populated my bedside table.
I found the alarm and began to search for the snooze button. Eventually I found it and slammed it down with my fist and the sweet sound of silence filled my ears once more.
“Jaaaaaccoooobbb!” cried my mother, “Breakfast is on the table!”
My eyes slowly began to open as the morning light shown through my curtains. The light hurted my eyes as they adjusted to the light.
Then I sluggishly rolled off the bed, and dragged myself over to my wardrobe to find my cloths. They were the same school cloths I had worn for the past two years at school; a light blue button up shirt and black dress pants.
It was the uniform I had to wear as a year ten student but next year was the year I qualifiy to senior year and can wear the white shirt. Then, no one would question me as I skip the queue for the tuck shop. That and the responsibilities I would probably have to do along with it, but the way the world was looking I would be lucky if I get to finish year twelve.
“Jacob,” said my mother as she poked her head through my door. She had long flowing locks of brown hair that matched her brown eyes. She was fair skinned like me but unlike me she didn’t have freckles like me.
“Jacob your breakfast is getting cold so please hurry up,” she said as I finished fashioning my belt.
“Yeah, I’ve got to get going soon or I’m going to be late for school,” I said as I quickly ran my hands through my semi long hair to get the knots out.
“Alrighty,” she said before she turned out to head back into the kitchen, “Oh and me and your father have to talk to you tonight, so no going out. Okay.”
“Okay,” I said while in the back of my mind I was swearing in dread and terror for whatever they wanted to talk to me about. It was always the same, she would tell me that we needed to ‘talk’ and they would sit me down at the table and ground me for a month. But the thing that scared me the most was what I was in trouble for. Had I done something wrong in the past that had cascaded and piled up into a massive screw up that would doom me for the test of my life?
“Don’t worry; you’re not in trouble,” she said in a recurring voice, “We just need to talk, okay.”
“Alright,” I sighed as I felt calm again.
She left the room as I found my tie. I could never get the hang of ties, as I’d always get them to long or far too short. This time however I had succeeded in tying it the first go.
“Yeah, today is going to be a good day,” I said under my breath as I walked out of my room.
= = = = =

I strode into the dining room where my father sat reading the paper. Even though he was a pony now he still loved reading the paper. I guess it’s easier to start with how my dad became a talking pegasus colored like a drawing I would've done as a kindergartener. He had that burnt yellow color to his coat and a light brownish color to his mane, which kind of matched his feathers.
But ever since Equestria had appeared and began offering conversion a lot of crazy stuff began happening. A bunch of terrorists killing Equestrians, the Australian government collapsing, and ponies ponifying anything that had figures; the first group was called the Human Liberation Front, or HLF for short and the last one was only know as the Ponification of Earth’s Rebirth or PER. But before the government collapsed my dad did a lot of work trying to take down members of the PER and the HLF as a Federal Police Agent.
But in his line of work it was common of injury to happen. And well one day when he was spying on a PER hideout he was caught and ponified on the spot, luckily they were kind enough to drag him to a Bureau.
“Mornin’ dad,” I said as I rubbed his head as I sat down.
“Hey son, did you sleep well last night?” he asked as I scoffed toast.
“Alright, cool dream though,” I said as some crumbs of toast flew out of my mouth.
“Oh? What was it about?” he asked as he put his newspaper down.
“Well it was a dream about me flying around in the clouds, and then the alarm woke me up,” I replied back as I began on the second piece of toast.
“Ahhh, sounds like my conversion dream. But it’s probably because you want to be a pilot and all that. Your brain’s just letting you know it really wants to be a pilot too,” he said as he looked at the clock behind me.
“Oh boy, I gotta get going,” he said as he sprung up in the air and glided over to my mother with his dark sun burnt yellow wings. He landed a kiss on my mother’s cheek as he packed away his newspaper into a briefcase he had.
“I’ll see you guys when I get back, but I got to get to the office otherwise I’m going to miss that Equestrian case with that boy getting ponified at South Brisbane,” he quickly said as he picked up his briefcase as he darted out to the door and flew away.
“Well I better follow him, because school and all,” I said as I finished my toast only to flush it down with a glass of orange juice.
“Alright, I might be able to walk you to the train station as I go to work,” she said as I quickly grabbed my bag for school.
“I’d love to but I promised I would meet Justin before school,” I said as I rushed out the door as I didn’t want to be seen walking to the train station with mum. Even though I could catch the train to school, I just found it easier to walk the entire way with Justin.
I quickly threw the straps of my bag around my arms and set out for school.
= = = = =

As I began the semi long walk to school I noticed the new neighbours beginning to move in. The people that had originally lived there had all got ponified and moved out to live in Equestria.
These new neighbors on the other hand looked… different. I couldn’t tell if the Earth pony moving boxes was a worker or my new neighbors. Then I saw the small off pink filly as she stood on a box barking orders to the moving men as the father rushed over to hush her.
‘Well this is going to be interesting,’ I thought to myself as I could already imagine the neighbourhood just leaving because of Eqeustrians moving in. I mean we got funny looks from time to time for dad being a pegasus, but we all got along… for the most part.
I never the less sighed and continued on my way to school.
= = = = =
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