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I have no idea how it happened, but there are ponies in my house.  Am I going insane?
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		Video 1 - Have I Gone Insane?



Click.
A camera turns on, allowing the room to be seen.  A simple bedroom, with a twin sized bed and a round table in the corner with a massive stack of video games on top of it.  The camera, however, is focused on the boy standing in the center of the shot, who looks as if he's rather...bouncy.
"Hi!  Jojenga here, and uh...yeah.  Those of you who watch my videos are probably wondering why the hell I've made a third channel, but just stop.  Stop your wondering right this instant, because this is serious, and honestly I'm worried about my mental health.  I need some confirmation, because it could be just me seeing them.  This could all be in my head."  Jo says, sounding frantic.  After taking a deep breath, he walks to the camera and picks it up, the view now shuffling around.  He reaches out with one hand, and opens the door revealing a staircase, but sounds are heard from downstairs.
"What's wrong, AJ?  Getting frustrated?"  A smug voice rung from downstairs.
"Quit yer movin' ya dang coward!"  
"I'm not a coward, you're just too slow~"  The smug voice said in a sing-song tone, a cry of "You're too slow!" reverberating from the TV.
The camera followed down the steps to reveal something surprising.  Sitting on a couch, with Gamecube controllers in their hooves, were Applejack and Rainbow Dash.  Playing Super Smash Bros. Brawl.
Panning the camera over to the TV screen, it was a match between Sonic, being played by Rainbow Dash (of course), and Donkey Kong as played by Applejack.  They both only had one life left, however Applejack had a much higher damage percentage than Rainbow.
"Having fun, ladies?"  Jo called from behind the camera.  The two mares looked to the camera.
"Oh yeah!  I'm having fun kicking Applejack's flank!"  Rainbow Dash said, nudging Applejack playfully.
"Ah gotta say sugarcube, even though I'm gettin' mah flank handed to me this is a hoot!  But it ain't over yet, Rainbow!"  The two shot their heads back to the TV and furious tapping once again filled the room.  The camera began to move again, going into the kitchen, where two more mares waited.  One with a calm, yellow coat, and another one with a violently pink one.
"Ugh, when was the last time you cleaned this stove, silly?  You know that the food is always it's best if you clean the stove after every cook!"  The pink mare said as she looked to the camera, looking just slightly peeved.
"Jeez, sorry Pinkie.  I never actually used the oven, my parents did before they gave the place to me.  I just microwave everything or use the stove when I feel like making ramen."  Jo said, sounding a bit surprised.  He didn't expect Pinkie to be easily frustrated, but then again she was an extremely good chef so it was probably not to good for her to see my oven in such a messy state.  The camera panned over to the yellow mare, who looked down at the table she was sitting at shyly.
"Erm, there's no need to be so angry, Pinkie.  I'm sure he was going to wash it soon..."  Jo chuckled nervously from behind the camera.  Actually, he'd never really planned to clean the oven.  He didn't think it was all that important.
"Hey, Jo?  Why's there a camera in your hands?  Ooh, are we going to have a dance party and you're going to record us dancing?!"  Pinkie said, excitedly.  
"Whoa, no.  Well, maybe, but not now.  I'll explain later, lemme just go find Twilight and Rarity.  You can go back to cleaning my oven if you really feel like it!"  Jo said, backing up to the stairs.  A mutter of "Okie Dokie Lokie" was heard as the camera went back up the stairs.  It turned to the right as the door in the way opened, showing Rarity working with some fabric, but the fabric appears to just be floating.
"I don't know if the camera can pick it up, guys, but the fabric is glowing purple."  Jo said, causing Rarity to look back.
"Oh, hello darling!  I was just making a few designs for new blankets out of the clothes you said I could use.  Er...is that a camera?"  Rarity said, sounding a teensy bit worried at the end. 
"Yeah, I'm just trying to figure something out.  Don't worry, it's not that important.  I don't want to bother you, and I've still got some things to do so keep designing away!"  Jo said, sounding cheerful.  He backed away as the door shut itself.  
"Jeez, I'll never get used to unicorn magic..."  Jo said as he turned around and opened the door to the left of his bedroom door.  In it was a lavender-colored unicorn sitting at a computer desk.
"Oh, hello Jo!  I've been on the computer for hours, figuring out what I can do with it.  It's so fascinating!  When did you say these were made?"  Twilight said, never once losing focus on the computer.
"Well, the first one ever was made in about 1870-ish, but the first one that was similar to what they are today was made in 1981."  Jo said.  No matter what he was good or bad at, he would always pride himself on his knowledge of computers.
"Impressive..."  Twilight said to herself.  Jo closed the door, and entered back into his room.  The camera was placed back down and the boy showed himself again, moving his long hair out of his face.
"So, yeah. I know that if I really have gone nuts, only I will have seen all that.  I'm going to upload this video...please tell me if you saw them too?  I'd appreciate it.  Jojenga out."  Jo said as he walked to the camera.
Click.
_________________________________________________________________
So, first FiMfic.  How did I do?
Also, a bit of a request.  When you comment, comment in two parts.  One about the video and another for the story.  Like...
"HOLY SHIT PONIES"
(This story is terrible and you should feel terrible)
So yeah.  In a rush here.  Bye!

	
		Video 2 - Explanations and Conflicting Accounts



Click.
Jo once again stood in the center of the camera's view.  Gone was the look of fatigue and worry from before, now he only wore one of such extreme excitement that it could rival Pinkie's on one of her good days.
"Okay!"  Jo said into the camera, clasping his hands together.  "So, I'm not batshit crazy!  The ponies really are here!  I mean, I'm not sure how or why, but they are!  So...from now on, expect videos frequently from this channel.  I'll be uploading vlogs like this for a while~!"  He finished in a sing-song voice.
"Actually..." Jo pondered, stroking the light stubble that adorned his chin.  "I can't believe it but I never did ask them how they got here...I suppose I should go ask."
With that, Jo picked up the camera and headed out the door.  Luckily, everypony was downstairs already, and Pinkie was taking...a cake out of the violently-shining oven?
"Oh, the cake looks marvelous, darling!"  Rarity said with a gleam in her eyes.  She'd always loved Pinkie's baking.
The cake looked like your normal round cake, except it was carefully crafted with each of the 6 colors that the ponies were closest to, as the camera close-up showed.
"Yeah, the cake does look rather delicious...but can all of you come into the living room real quick?  We do need to wait for the cake to cool off anyways, and I have some important news for you all."  Jo said, pulling a chair from the kitchen and dragging it to the middle of the living room, plopping himself down onto it.  Slowly, the six ponies appeared on-camera and sat down on the couches across from the TV.
"Whas' this about, sugarcube?"  Applejack asked.  She, as well as all the other ponies, noticed the large grin on his face.
"Well, I've just gotten confirmation that you guys really exist and aren't just figments of my broken mind!'  Jo said, blissfully.  Pinkie and Rainbow giggled a bit at the out-of-place tone.
"Of course we're real, darling!  Why wouldn't we be?"
Jo's breath caught in his throat.  As if on cue, Twilight broke the akward silence.  "Nevermind that, Rarity.  What else did you want to talk about?  It couldn't have been just that."
Jo breathed out in relief, and continued.
"Well, that time I recorded you a few hours ago?  I put the video up on Youtube to see if others saw me too, and they did...albeit they think you're all just camera effects, but I have a way to convince them otherwise...nevertheless, that's not what I wanted to ask.  I never did ask...how did you all get here?"  Jo said, moving his hands about as he spoke.  He tended to do that.
Almost instantaneously, all the ponies in the room looked at Twilight.  Jo groaned a bit.
"Wait, let me guess...Twilight was practicing a new spell and flubbed it up?"  Jo said, snark practically dripping from every word.
"Hey!  The spell worked!  I just didn't expect it to, and didn't really know how to get back."  Twilight rebutted, frustrated.  
"How'd you even get yer hooves on a spell like that, Twilight?"  Applejack asked, flabbergasted.  
"I thought that such high-grade spells were only in Celestia's library!  I mean, you are her apprentice, darling, so it only makes sense, but how did we come with you?  If my memory serves me correctly, none of us were even close to each other when the spell was cast..."  Rarity said, sounding confused and looking pensive.
"Wait, weren't we at one o' yer parties, sugarcube?"  Applejack asked Pinkie, looking just as confused.
"I hadn't started the party yet, Applejack!  How did you know I was planning one?"  Pinkie gasped with a surprised look on her face.  Applejack rolled her eyes.
"I, um...was...tending to the animals when...it happened..."  Fluttershy said, looking down.
"...Well now, this is worrying.  We all remember what happened before we came here differently..."  Twilight said, making an observation.  Many possibilities crossed through Jo's own mind, but in the end he wanted to push onward.
"Well...we can figure it out later, but right now, it's time for the other thing I was going to tell you all.  Remember how said everyone thinks you're just camera effects?"  Jo asked, getting a few nods.
"Well, uh...Fluttershy, could you let my dog back in the house?"  Jo asked.  Fluttershy agreed and walked off towards the back door.
"Keep in mind."  Jo said to the camera.  "If these really were editing effects, my dog would just ignore them."
As if on cue, a bulky pit-bull dashed into the living room, hopping on top of the couch and sniffing Rainbow Dash.
"Hey, down boy!  Down!"  Rainbow said as she used her wings to gain some leverage from the 10-month old dog.  He started barking at Rainbow as she stayed in the air.
"Blue!"  Jo called.  The dog stopped barking and looked towards the camera, dashing to it and sniffing it.  Jo let him sniff for a while, but pulled it away when he started licking the side of it.
"No Blue, you can't eat this.  Hold on...Twilight, can you hold the camera for a sec?  I'm gonna fill Blue's food bowl."  Jo said, holding out the camera.  It floated over to Twilight as she looked into the lens.  
"Got it!  So uh...Hello, 'Youtube'.  I'm Twilight Sparkle, and as you can see I'm definitely real.  However, I'm sure you'll need more proof than this, so uh..."  Twilight said, beginning to ponder.
"Ooh!  I know!  I could throw the biggest, greatest, partiest party ever!  They'd know we're real when they come to it!"  Pinkie blurted out, suddenly close to the camera.
"Pinkie, these people are thousands of miles away.  That wouldn't work."  Twilight said as if stating an obvious fact.
"I could open up a clothing store here, darling!  I remember Jo saying that all 'humans' wear clothes, and with my great fashion sense, I would become famous in mere weeks, I just know it!"  Rarity swooned with stars in her eyes, but Twilight chuckled.
"As I'm sure that would be a boon to your business, Jo said we shouldn't attract too much attention to ourselves and I agree."  Twilight spoke.
"...Wait, if ya don't want no attention, why're you puttin' these videos up on the internet?"  Applejack asked, confused.  
"I...er...you've, eheh, got a point there Applejack..."  Twilight said, chuckling nervously.  Just then, Blue trotted into the room, a bit more calm, and starts licking Pinkie Pie, who starts giggling.  Jo isn't too far behind Blue, walking back into the room and sitting on the chair again.
"Thanks Twilight.  And you know, Applejack has a point...I don't necessarily need to prove you guys exist just yet...eh, it'll be fun to try though.  I'll be sure to get in an attempt at least once a video."  Jo said, stroking his stubblechin in intrigue.    
"Hey, Jo?  Can I turn the radio on?"  Rainbow Dash asked.  
"Sure, Rainbow, just lemme finish this recording up."  Jo said, then turned back to the camera.  "So yeah, there you have it.  Twilight, can you come upstairs with me for a sec?  Bring the camera too."
"Hm?  Alright."  Twilight said, trotting up the stairs behind Jo.  When they got to the top of the stairs and Rainbow turned the radio on, playing some hard rock, Jo began to speak.
"As you might have guessed when we talked about them being real downstairs, Twilight does know about where the ponies are really from.  I told her because...well, despite one little slip up which I'm sure you all remember, I was sure she could be the most level-headed about it."  Jo said, Twilight nodding.
"I have to admit, I was a bit sad at first.  But if we weren't real before, we are now. And that's all that matters to me.  The others though...I'm sure they wouldn't take it well."  Twilight said, sounding somewhat somber.
"...You do know that we're going to have to tell them about it soon, right Twi?"  Jo said, looking a bit worried.
"Yeah, I do.  I just hope I can think of a way to say it that won't make any of them feel too bad."  Twilight said, grimacing.  
"...Well, I think that's a good cutoff point.  Before I end the video though..."  Jo said, taking the camera from Twilight's magic grasp.  "...think hard, where were you before this all happened?"
"Hm...well, I do definitely remember casting the spell inside the library...but before I fell unconscious, I could have sworn that I'd seen Princess Celestia..."  Twilight said, recalling the events of two weeks ago.
"Huh...well viewers, this is getting intriguing..." Jo said as Twilight opened the door to head into the computer room.  Jo giggled, and remembered seeing a certain open window a few hours ago when he checked the room.  "Oh, and Twi?  I had no idea you liked the Princess Molestia story~."
The door slammed shut.
Sounds of Jo's laughter could be heard rather loudly.  
Click.
____________________________________________________
...is it odd that I listened to this throughout the making of this chapter?

	