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		Description

I'm not bad. Simple as that. Stop looking at me like that? I'm serious cut it out. Why does everyone think that I'm the bad guy? Girl? Whatever. 
(Looking for editor. PM me if your interested.)
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		Chapter 1: Do I Look Bad? (Edited)



“There you go miss. One fully repaired tool box.”
“Thank you Ironhide. I don't know what this town would do without you.”
“No need to thank me. It was actually Blade that fixed this. It's her you should be thanking.”
“No that's okay, I know only you could make this look so new again. No need to lie and make this feel less special. You have a nice day!”
Before Ironhide could reply, the mare left out the front door. 
Sigh. “Dad, I appreciate you trying to help, but you and I know that these ponies will never believe I’m a good pony.”
“I'll be damned if I give up trying now. One day all of Equestria will see you as a hero.”
“Hehe. You're too good to me dad.”
“Of course I do. I'm your old man aren't I?”
“Ok ok dad. Hey, since it's almost closing time, you mind if I go home a little early?”
“Sure sweetie. Just don't pay any mind to those ponies.”
“Ok dad.”
I quickly gave my dad a hug to which he responded with a bear hug.
“Dad! Too tight!”
“Hehe, sorry sweetie.”
He let go as I got back on my hooves. 
“You really need to watch your strength dad.”
“Yeah, but I know you're tough enough to handle it sweetie.”
“I know dad, I know.”
I looked away and headed towards the back of the shop. This old place is my dad’s blacksmith shop. My dad is the best and only blacksmith in town. I work here sometimes so I can earn some bits. This is also the only place in town that will let me work at all. This old place has an old rustic home style. I like it, but I will admit that it's sad that the only people willing to hire me is my own family. Which only consists of my mom and dad. 
My dad is a large muscular, black furred earth stallion, with a brown mane and incredibly strong patience. He’s also got a matching rugged beard. If it wasn't that obvious, he specializes in metal. He's the best, but sometimes I feel he loves me too much. Is that possible? Or maybe that's just the pain from his bear hugs talking. 
He was the very definition of strong. At least in my book. Not only was he physically strong, he was also very patient and knew self-control. Anyone who insulted him or his family  would always be the one to take the high road and not be given his attention. Although he’s not above showing a punk some manners if someone threatens his family directly. 
Anyway, my name is Blaze Blade. I'm the one mare in town that everyone avoids because I'm different. I go into the back of the shop to get my clothes. (Yes I wear clothes, bite me.) I get in front of the mirror and get dressed. I'm a tall, red unicorn mare with a black mane that has white zig-zags in it and a big matching tail. I wear black rim rectangular glasses with a grey driver’s cap and a black trench coat that covers my flank. My cutie mark is a high tech looking blade that has a little bit of flame on it.
After I finished getting dressed I walked to the front door.
“Love you dad.”
“Love you too sweetie! Have a good day.”
I walked out the front door to see my town. Magestaff. It's pretty much what it sounds like. A town that loves magic. Which is pretty much why almost every pony in town hates me.
Why you may ask? Simple, quick question. What's the opposite of magic? Technology, which is my special talent, and it's something that fascinates me. This town looks at me like a freak just because I appreciate technology more than magic. They all assume I hate magic when I don't. In fact I sometimes use it to help me with my work, but it just doesn't interest me as much as most of the town. I am aware of the irony since I'm a unicorn, but you can't blame a girl for liking something different now can you? 
I suppose I can't blame them too much, I mean this entire country treats magic like a valuable resource, which it is, but still, I wish that this town didn't completely dismiss technology. They treat it like its dark magic or something. So I'm seen as the town witch or something stupid like that.
The town itself looks pretty average and looks pretty homey from the outside, but like I said before, this place treats technology like dark magic. As I walked through the town I could just sense the townsfolk giving me death glares. It doesn't bother me as much as it did when I was a filly. Still kinda sad though. I'm twenty three years old and they still expect me to go full villain on them, but I won't give them the satisfaction of being right. Besides, I can't fight. What do they expect me to do? Turn them into robots? That would be so pointless and very cliche. 
Even if I would turn villain (Which I won't. Ever.) I would be at least more original then that.
As I was walking something caught my attention. I could hear the sounds of a filly. I looked to my left to see a navy blue earth pony filly trying to get her kite out of the tree. When I saw that no other pony had noticed I decided to get a closer look. I got close enough for the filly see me and when she saw me she suddenly stopped what she was doing and covered her eyes while quivering in fear. I tilted my head in confusion. Strange, most kids who see me usually just either run away or quickly go get their parents if they see me heading towards them, so this is new. So I go up to the filly and speak.
“Kid, what are you doing?”
“Go away! If I can’t see you, you can’t see me!”
I could not help, but give a serious deadpan. I know it’s a kid, but this is ridiculous.
“Kid, I am not a monster that hides under your bed or in your closet.” 
“But, aren’t you the scary lady that everyone keeps calling a monster?”
Ok, that really stung a bit. I know that the people of this town didn’t like me, but I didn’t know it was that bad. And it hurt. A lot. 
Sigh. “Yes, I am, but that doesn’t make me a monster. Please just take your hooves off your eyes kid, this is kinda silly.”
“I am not falling for that, as soon as I do you will find me and put a curse on me or whatever!”
I decide that this wasn’t worth the effort of a response, so i decided to do something the kid wouldn't expect. I used my magic to carefully pull the kite out of the tree and hold it out in front of the kid.
“Here’s your kite.”
The kid slowly removed her left hoof to see the kite. She looked confused and slowly took it back. I simply smiled. 
“Would a monster do that? You have a good day kid.”
Yep, I got my dad’s heart. Like I mentioned before, I won’t give these guys the satisfaction of confirming a rumor. Plus maybe at least one more pony doesn’t see me as a… monster.
I continued walking home. Luckily with only a few insults on the way. After about a few minutes, I reached my parent’s place. It was a cozy one story home. Nothing special or new, just a nice, calm home. I went inside and was greeted by a sudden hug by my mom. Yeah, my family is full of huggers.
“Hello Sweetie, how was your day?”
“About as good as it can be around here.”
“That’s great sweetie. Would you like some tea?”
“That would be great mom. You know the way I like it.”
“Iced and in a glass cup coming up. Only for my little genius.”
I went into the living room and sat down on the couch. I watched as my mom went into the kitchen. She was a light purple pegasus with a white mane. Her real name is Sweet Wing. She is the kindest person in town and somehow knows everyone, and I’m not just saying that because she is my mom. She often donates to charity, volunteers at the hospital in her spare time, and entertains the kids at the local school for school events. However, she is not as strong willed as my dad when it comes to insulting me. She can take insults that are directed at her or dad, but never me. Everyone in town knows not to insult me in front of my mom. She may be  kind, but she can be pretty terrifying if you call me a demon to her face. I'm just glad about the fact that horns grow back. 
I decided to keep my mind off of those things so I picked up the newspaper off the table. It's still talking about the return of some princess that is apparently Celestia’s sister. It's been about two weeks since then. Nothing has really changed all that much since then, at least here. I wonder if ponies will be accepting of this new princess? 
I put that thought away when my mom came back with the tea. I reached out with my hood and grabbed my favorite drink. Sweet iced tea. Most people like hot tea, but everyone has their tastes.
“Thanks mom.”
“No problem sweetie.”
Now I just need to wait for my dad to come home. Then I'll tell them the news. I just hope they aren't angry or anything. What can waste half an hour?
“Hey mom, you have any funny stories of when I was a filly?”
My mom smile lit up almost instantly.
“Oh like you wouldn't believe!”
 [1hr later]  

“...then the next thing I knew, you somehow fixed the toy train by the time I got back. That's why I love you and call you my little genius.”
“I'm home!”
My dad walked into the living room as both my mom and dad quickly hugged and kissed. 
“Hey dad.”
“Hey sweetie, what were you and your mom doing just now.”
“Oh I was just telling her about the absolutely adorable times when she was a filly and-”
“Yeah, yeah, mom we get it I was cute.”
“I'm only telling because it's a fact!”
“Haha, you girls are always a treat to watch.”
Well it's now or never.
“Actually mom, dad, would you mind if we have a talk?”
Both my mom and dad stopped and looked at me seriously. 
“Why sure sweetie.”
“Of course my little genius.”
They sat on the couch with me as I then took a deep breath.
“Mom, Dad, I'm moving out.”
Both my mom and dad were surprised at that statement. And here comes twenty three years- worth of emotion pouring out.
“I'm actually going to move to this little town called Ponyville. It's about five hours away by train. I am really sorry for telling you this now, I really am, but you both know that this town is never going to care for me. So tomorrow morning I am getting on a train to Ponyville to start a new life, a fresh start where they won’t judge me on my reputation alone. I know you guys want this town to see me for who I really am, but they are too damn stubborn and I am sick of it. I want to have friends, a real job, my own home, I want a life I can enjoy. Mom, dad, you are the best parents anyone could ever ask for and I know you two have been putting up my burden for years and I can’t stand by and watch you risk your necks out for me anymore. I know you love me and I will always be your daughter, but I am a grown mare now, and I need to do this. I hope you two understand.”
Damn, I knew I was holding back a lot, but that was way more then I was expecting. Hopefully they-
I didn’t get to finish that thought I was suddenly hugged by both my parent’s. They were both trying to keep themselves from crying. My mom was the first to speak. “I am so sorry sweetie, I knew this town wasn’t the best for you, but I just thought that this town would eventually warm up to you, but you're right, this town is too stubborn, I just thought that if it works for me it will work for you. I am so sorry for making you ever think you were a burden.”
My dad then spoke. “Sweetie, don’t ever Ever EVER think that you are a burden on us. You are the most important thing in our lives. I knew that this town was hard on you, but I didn’t know that it would make you feel this way. There is no need to apologize sweetie, In fact it's us who should have realized that this was not the place for you. Can you ever forgive us?”
Wow, the feels are everywhere right now. I give a warm smile and hug back. “Of course I forgive you two, and I don’t blame you. This was both of your homes for your whole lives, who am I to say you can’t stay where you are most comfortable living. I know mistakes were made, but I love you two regardless. You two are the best parents I could ever hope for. That is a fact.”
We all sat there and hugged until all the crying and feels stopped. After we all let go I spoke. “I will write whenever I can.”
My mom spoke. “You better! I want know everything that happens in your life. I want ALL the details!”
“Ha ha, don’t worry mom I will. Oh hey, before I forget, tomorrow, I think both of you will like what I have planned for tomorrow for the town folk.” I could not resist the urge to give an evil smile.
Both my parents looked worried at me for a moment.

 [1 hr later]  


I sat the very last seat in the caboose of the train. I knew it wouldn't be too long before we left, but luckily I planned for this day well in advance. At the moment I looked out with window with a special enchanted portable small telescope. It was a birthday present I got when I was a filly before the town hated me. Didn't think I would ever get to use it until now. It's enchanted so not only can I see very far with it, I can also hear far as well. Right now the angle is perfect as I could see the front door of my parent’s house right now. It was a little difficult to see since the train station was just barely outside the town, but I managed.
And here comes the first of many as a clearly angry mare walked up to my parent’s house. The mare had orange fur and a red mane. She knocked  angrily as mom opened the door soon after.
“Oh, hello Ms. Orange Stamp, how can I help you?”
“Your demon of a daughter has gone too far this time! This is absolute proof that daughter of yours is the evil witch we all knew she was!”
Does this woman have a death wish or something? Luckily my dad came in just in time to hold back my mom from committing murder. My dad spoke. “Ok. What exactly has she done?”
Stamp pulled out a letter. “It's this! She has the audacity to claim that I am an unappreciated female dog! And if that wasn't enough she tried to corrupt my little boy with abomination!”
She then pulled out a little wind-up toy rabbit. Is this woman for real? I watched as my mom burst into historical laughter while my dad looked confused. All three of them then turned their heads to some loud noises as there were lots of children outside playing with brand new toys. From steam powered scooters, to remote control trains, to joy buzzers, and kites that can still fly even without wind. I saw the blue filly I helped out yesterday and it looked like she was having a lot of fun. I smiled at that. I just watched as my dad smiled proudly and my mom laughed at all the parents trying and failing to catch their children who were enjoying their new toys. 
My parents are the best.
I smiled victoriously as I put my telescope up. The train started moving as I was finally leaving this technophobic town. New life here I come.
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		Chapter 2: Two Days Of Bridle Gossip (Edited)



“Finally a new home for a new life.”
I look at my new home. It was a white, two story house with a scientist style to it. Although it was kinda a mess, I was told the last ponies who owned this place abandoned it years ago and was put up for sale. Unfortunately, do to its position in town being so far near the edge that the mayor nearly forgot about it when I asked for what houses were available. Some of the glass in the windows were broken, cobwebs on every oncer of the ceiling, and somehow a tumbleweed got in there somehow.
“I’ve got my work cut out for me.”
Luckily for me, while my special talent was with technology, I would say I’m pretty good in cleaning. Since the only job I could get was my dad’s shop back in Magestaff, the only task that the townsfolk wouldn’t insult me for was when I kept the shop spotless. They can't exactly say I didn't do a good job if I'm doing it right in front of them. Ignorant jerks. 
I take a deep breath and keep my mind off of those people. This is a new town with new ponies and new perspectives. I just need to get settled in and then everything can get better. I start by using both my magic and hooves to get all my bags into the house which only consisted of one suitcase for my clothes, another for some old keepsakes and things to decorate my room, and finally a larger suitcase that has all my tools. It was hard beyond hard to get any form of technology into the town legally, but damn it was a worthy fight. I actually had to get done royal guards and a few canterlot nobles involved. 
Say what you will about those snobs, they sure know their way around the legal system. Anyway, I go up the stairs to my room which was down the hall last door in the left. The room was probably the cleanest room in the house, although that's not saying much. Still it's nice to know I won't have to work as hard to clean this room the rest of the house. I leave all my bags near the bed which thankfully came with the house and was the one thing I didn't need to clean or fix. I was going to need to change the plain white bed sheets to more of my style later, but it will do for now. 
After I place my bags in near the bed I go back out into the hall and find a broom closet along with a dust pan. Looks like it time to get cleaning. I start by throwing that tumbleweed out of my house.

 [---POV Twilight---] 

It was a beautiful day as me and Spike walked down the empty street.
“Wow, what a gorgeous day!” 
“Rainbow Dash must have gotten up early for once and cleared all the clouds away.”
“I bet all of Ponyville is going to be out enjoying the sunshine. What? Where is everypony?”
I saw as the town was completely empty, a blue mare went up to her wi for shutters just to close it in a hurry. And then of all thing a tumbleweed went by.
“Is it some sort of pony holiday?”
“Not that I know of.”
“Does my breath stink?”
Spike breathed out some air. It didn't smell any more bad than usual dragon breath. 
“Not more than usual.”
“Is it... zombies?!”
I couldn't but roll my eyes a bit at that. “Uh... not very likely.”
“Not likely... but possible?”
Before I could give a response Pinkie Pie peaked through the doors of Sugarcube Corner and whispered. “Twilight! Spike! Come here! Come! Here! Hurry! Before she gets you!”
I was curious and worried for my friends so with Spike on my back I went inside.
I was greeted with a flashlight turning onto my face. Which resulted me to cover and rub them a bit. Spike then held on tight to my neck.
“Who?! The zombie pony?”
“Z-Zombie pony?!” Pinkie said already scared. 
I replied agitated. “Spike! There are no zombie ponies. Pinkie, what are you doing here alone in the dark?”
“I'm not alone in the dark.”
My eyes adjusted to the dark too enough to see all my other friends and Apple Bloom are in the room too.
I replied a little confused. “Okay then, what are you all doing here in the dark?” 
Applejack replied in a worried tone. “We're hidin' from her!”
I look out the window to see a stranger wearing a brown robe. She looks this way with yellow glowing eyes and everyone flips out for some reason.
This is going to be a long day, I can already tell.

 [---Blade POV---] 

Ok, I admit that I'm no expert in magic, but how does a broom and dust pan turn to dust as soon as you start using them?! Uh, at least I have so bits to spend. There should at least one store in town that sells cleaning supplies. I walk through to town and find suspiciously empty. Ok this is getting weird, hate can handle, but afraid to show their faces is a new one, from adults at least. Oh please don't tell me my reputation has reached other towns as well.
After some walking luck finally appears as I see a mare in a brown robe digging at the dirt, maybe she knows what's going on. I walk towards the mare.
“Hello! Excuse me!”

 [---Twilight POV---] 

Apple Bloom then spoke, “Did you see her Twilight? Did you see... Zecora?”

“Apple Bloom! I told you never to say that name.”
“Well, I saw her glance this way…” Twilight said.
“Glance evilly this way.” said Pinkie.
“... And then a bunch of you flip out for no good reason.”
“No good reason? You call protectin' yer kin no good reason? Why, as soon as my sister saw Zecora ridin' into town, she started shakin' in her lil' horseshoes.”
“Did not!”
“So I swept her up and brought her here.”
“I walked here myself!”
“For safe keepin'.”

Apple Bloom complained to her big sister. “Applejack, I'm not a baby! I can take care of myself!” 
Applejack replied sternly. “Not from that creepy Zecora.” 
Fluttershy spoke. “She's mysterious.” 
Rainbow Dash spoke next. “Sinister.” 
Finishing with Pinkie Pie. “And spoooooky!” 
I groaned. Then Apple Bloom spoke up as she looked out the window. “Hey! Some mare is walking up to Zecora!”
All of us rushed to the window, and there, clear as day was a new mare I've never seen before going to her to get her attention. It's nice to know not everyone in this town is not so quick to judge.
Then pinkie gasped in fear. “Oh no! The flower girls were right!”
Me and the other girls looked at pinkie confused. Applejack beat me to ask her.
“What are ya goin’ on about Pinkie?”
“Earlier today, one of the flower girls told me that her cousin’s friend told her which told the flower girl which told me that the Tech Witch was heading toward Ponyville! I didn't realize it would be this soon or now if all times! If those two join forces who knows what kinda bad things those scary ponies could do!”
Suddenly all my friends gasp as I made a facehoof.
Ok, now this is just starting to get ridiculous. “Ok, before this gets anymore of hand, could tell me what is a Tech Witch?”
“They are mean mares that don't like magic and think that technology is superior to magic and will use her whatchamacallits to think like the way she does until all the magic in Equestria is gone.
I felt like I needed to slam my head against something. This was getting from weird to just plain stupid. 

 [---Blade POV---] 

The mare turned to me and she pulled down her hood to see it's a Zebra. There is something you don't see everyday. I walk to the Zebra mare and speak as she smiles herself.
“Hello miss. I hope I'm not disturbing you or anything. I was just wondering where if you know why no one is around?”
“I'm afraid I do not kind mare, every time ponies to I do know where. You are the first to actually speak to me, why is that to be?”
“I actually just moved here to get a fresh start, and I'm sorry that this is happening. Believe me, I know what it's like to be an outcast to a whole town.”
“I thank you for your sympathy and I am sorry that happened to you, I can assume that is why you came here too?”
“You assume correct. The reason I came into town however is to pick up some cleaning supplies for my new home. It is a bit of a mess at the moment. You wouldn't happen to have anything I could borrow to help me with that?”
“It would be cruel not to, come on back to my home after all it is the neighborly thing to do.”
We start walking toward the Everfree Forest.
“Thank you… oh I'm sorry I never caught your name.”
“Zerora is what you may call me, what is the name that I may call thee?”
“Blaze Blade, but I prefer Blade if it's not too much to ask, now let's get to your home so I may finish my task!” I couldn't help but giggle.
Zecora joined in on the laugh. “Your rhyme was perfect on the time. Most ponies question my dialogue before they might try to imitate my line. How did you know that my culture stance on other trying to rhyme was fine?”
“Simple, I’m actually part zebra myself. You didn't seriously think my black and white mane wasn't a little suspicious?”
“That is something I didn't think I would hear today, I have to say that you sure made my day.”

 [---Applebloom POV---] 

Twilight spoke. “Ok how was that evil? They were just talking?”
Pinkie replied. “Maybe they were discussing evil plans together to put a curse on the town! Maybe they are going to make zombie ponies!”
Spike then quickly held onto Twilight’s leg as she hits her hoof to her face. 
This is stupid. I'm just going to go talk to them. There is no way those two are as bad as everyone says there if they have never talked to them. 
I'm not a baby anymore. I mean what's the worst that can happen?
 [---5 minutes later---] 
I am so lost. Applejack is gonna kill me. 
I had tried to follow Zecora and that new mare, but at one point I took a wrong turn and now I don't know where I am. So far the only thing I've been able to find besides the scary trees are some weird looking blue flowers every once and awhile.
After some time of traveling I hear something call out to me.
“Hey kid! What are you doing out here?”
I turn to the voice to see that new mare that was talking to Zecora earlier. She approached me with a concerned expression on her face. While also carrying a small bag in her magic.
“What are you doing out here all by yourself?”
“Ah’m sorry miss, I was just curious and I wanted to talk to Zecora since everyone else was too scared to talk to her. What are you doing out here?”
“I was just talking to Zecora and kindly asked for some cleaning supplies for my new home. She showed me to her home and gave me what I needed. Judging by how smooth it went I think I can say I made a new friend today.”
“Really? Ha! I knew she wasn't what everypony thought she was! Uh, do you know where she is? I at least want to talk to her myself. I'm interested in meeting her.”
“Sure, just go down that path, continue on for a few minutes, it should be easy to see on your right, if you find yourself near a pond you've gone too far.”
“Thanks miss.”
“Please call me Blade.”
“Thanks miss Blade!”
I took miss blades advice and took the path and started heading for Zecora.

 [---Blade POV---] 

Good kid. No doubt she will be in trouble after this, but then again what kid doesn't at some point or another. At least I put her on a safe path. I would never forgive myself if I purposely put a child in danger.
Zecora gave me these special potions and brews that when I use basic levitation with them it can get things clean in no time. One day here and I've already made a friend. That's a lot more than I was expecting on my first day.
I start walking toward my house through the Everfree and after a while I notice these blue flowers as a walk by. They looked interesting so I decided to pick one up in my magic and bring it home.
Today was a good day all things considered. It could have been a lot worse.

 [---The Next Day---]

“Ok, this is not good.”
When I woke up this morning I saw that my horn was active with magic without me doing it. This had me a little worried when I tried to turn it off. I even tried that easier trick where you lick your hoof and put on the tip of your horn and even that didn't work.
Maybe this won't be a big deal, I got up out of bed and walked to the door and tried to turn to reach for the doorknob, but my hoof went through it! It kept happened every time I touched, but somehow the door remained solid. Ok, what the buck is happening? I got agitated and I tried bucking the door open, while in mid buck I was teleported to my stairs and with my buck combined with gravity made fall.
It safe to say what resulted hurt a lot. I need to figure this out now! Someone in town has to know-
I didn't get to finish that thought as my magic came up again and I soon found myself in mid air above a fountain.
“Oh come on.”
I fell in and got very wet. Ok, whatever is doing this is really trying to piss me off. I moved my head up out of the water and spit some water out of my mouth. Some nearby ponies who saw the display were trying their best not to laugh. 
“Uhhh. Can something give me a sign as to why this is happening?”
I should have been more specific because I got exactly what I asked. In the form of an out of control upside down blue Pegasus crashing into me and give me a terrifying ride through town. 
As we flew I was eventually accidentally thrown off as the Pegasus was sent to a window of a treehouse. As for mean, I landed on the roof, luckily the leaves softened my impact to it. Unluckily, my magic came up again and I fazed through the roof and landed on top of of some purple unicorn.
“Uhhh. Pain, you can go buck yourself.”
I saw a pink pony jump in fear and then try to talk, but I couldn't understand anything she was saying because of what happened to her tongue. I saw the purple mare under me and I blush embarrassingly and quickly got off.
“I am very sorry, I swear I didn't mean to do any harm.”
The purple unicorn got up to her hooves. “It's fine, you're not the only one with a problem like this. I was actually just trying to figure out what's wrong with us, so far, I've found nothing. My name is Twilight Sparkle.”
“Blaze Blade, pleasure to meet you. By the way, why is the pink one looking at me like that?”
“Oh that's Pinkie Pie. She apparently heard a rumor about you being some kinda tech witch.”
Oh that's just great! No wonder why Zecora was the only one in town that didn't run from me. Before I could say anything the Pegasus from before came through the door accidentally busting it down and crashed into a bookshelf.
“See! Zecora put a curse on us! I told you.”
Soon more showed as a white mare with a purple mane walked in looking like she was the worst bad hair day in existence. 
“I'm afraid I have to agree with rainbow.”
Then came the kid from yesterday along with a tiny orange mare with a cowboy hat speaking with a high pitched western accent. It was trying very hard not to laugh.
“I hate to say I told you so twilight, but I told you so!”
Must. Resist. Laughter. Soon the last one to show was a yellow Pegasus who seemed pretty normal. Maybe she managed to avoid whatever is responsible for this. 
“It's a curse I tells ya!”
Twilight spoke as she looked at Fluttershy. “But, Fluttershy seems just fine.”
The purple mare replied. “It's true, there doesn't seem to be a thing wrong with her.”
Twilight Sparkle replied. “Fluttershy? Are you okay? Is there something wrong with you? Would you care to tell us? So... you're not going to tell us? Yes you're not, or yes you will?”
Through that whole conversation fluttershy was replying with head gestures. That is until the tiny orange mare spoke.
“Good gravy, girl! What's wrong with you?!” 
Fluttershy then spoke in a deep male voice. “I don't want to talk about it.”
Well I tried.
“HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!!”
After laughing hysterically for about five minutes straight. I was cut off. My own magic cutting my fun by making me teleport again, this time in mid air above above the treehouse stairs. Which in pretty sure I hit every step on the way down with at least one part of my body. I got a bit of my own medicine when I heard some of them were trying not to laugh themselves.
Somehow I got up without a scratch and dusted myself off.
“Sorry.”
The purple mare then spoke. “Apology accepted.”
Apple Bloom then spoke. “Oh hey miss Blade!”
The tiny orange mare then spoke. “Wait? You know this mare?”
“Of course. I meet her in the Everfree Forest after I got some cleaning supplies from Zecora. She was lost so I gave her directions.” 
Rainbow then spoke. “Wait you know Zecora! Tell us where she is!”
“I don't think that's such a good idea.”
“Why?! You're working with Zecora aren't you?! I bet you're the one who did this! You were the only one to talk to her! Are you a spy?!”
I gave the biggest deadpan I could make. 
“Ok, there are a few thing I need to clear up. First of all, Zecora is not a bad mare and I think I have more a right to be mad at you for blindly assuming that. Second of all, I doubt she would do this, at least not intentionally. I may have only meet her the other day, but I know a good mare when I see one. Third of all, even if and that is a pretty big deal if zecora was responsible for this and I was a her partner in crime, why do I have the same problem as the rest of you? And lastly, why would you think me or zecora to be a bad when none of you have even got the courage to talk to either of us?! And you think I’m the bad mare here.”
You could just feel the amount of guilt in the room from me chewing them all out. While my anger was mostly focused on Rainbow, I made sure it was directed at all of them. 
Spike was the only without a guilty expression. 
“Ok, because I know all of you feel like crap right now. How about we all start over. Allow me to introduce myself. My name is Blaze Blade. Technology is my special talent and I just came to this town to get a fresh new start and I hope that's not too much to ask.”
While they all looked less guilty they all decided to share their names.
“I’m Rarity.”
“I’m Rainbow Dash.”
“I’m Twilight.”
“I’m Fluttershy.”
“Ah'm Applejack.”
“I’m Applebloom.”
The pink one tried to speak, but I didn’t really understand it.
Rarity spoke for her. “That’s Pinkie Pie.”
I spoke. “Ok, now that is out of the way. Lets all go to zecora and simply ask her what is wrong  and see if she has anything to say about this.”
They were all reluctant, but it seemed they were willing to follow as I went out the front door.

 [---1 hour later---] 

“Ahhhh, see, see what happens when you treat ponies how they want to treat you.”
After we all stopped by Zecora, she told us about the cure in a copy of the one book that Twilight purposely didn’t read because it was supernatural. It’s never a good idea to throw out any solution on the table in my book. After she gave us the recipe we stopped by the Ponyville spa to get fixed. 
Currently we were all in a hot tub with the formula to cure us. Ahhh, there is nothing like a hot bath to make your worries go away.
Applejack was the first to speak. “Ah’m sorry Blade, I really didn’t mean to be a jerk, I was just looking out for ma family.”
“Don’t sweat it Applejack, I know you were just trying to do the right thing for your sister. Just as long as you don’t make the similar mistake again, we’re square.”
We shook hooves and went back to relaxing in the tub for a bit longer. After about twenty more minutes we all decided to get out and head home. 
Today while kinda hectic, but was better than I expected nonetheless. I set some ponies straight and possibly made some new friends. I wonder if anything else will come my way.
After a few minutes I make it to my house. As I open the door I notice it is unusually dark. As soon as I close the door the lights turn on to a bunch of ponies in my house.
  “SURPRISE!!!”  
I was surprised.
So much in fact that the next thing I knew I was hanging onto the ceiling by a light bulb.
I didn't like surprises.
“Huh, and I thought Fluttershy was the only one to do that.” I heard Rainbow speak.
I then blush embarrassingly and then Twilight used her magic to help me down.
I then speak. “Uh, what are you all doing in my house?”
Pinkie then spoke. “It's your welcome to Ponyville party! Didn't get a chance to do it yesterday because of the plot. But now that we made up, we get to give you the best super duper party ever!”
Wait plot? Oh wait, what did her friends say? It's Pinkie, don't question it. Yeah I'll just go with that.
After that I got a truly awesome party. It may have felt sorta like a kids party, but hey it was fun so why should I care? It's my party!
Something tells me that I'm gonna like it here in Ponyville.
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