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		Description

A teenage girl named Thea hated MLP, and then her friends mentioned MLPFIM to her. Will she ever watch it with something interesting happening?
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		Getting Ready For High School



My crazy alarm came on telling me to wake up. It was my first day of high school but I didn’t want to get out of bed. My mum came inside my bedroom. “Thea, wake up! You’re gonna be late for school!”
I turned my alarm off. “Okay, mum!” I muffled, so I got out of bed getting ready for my first time of high school.
“Hurry up! We’re almost late!” My mum shouted walking around the house getting all my stuff ready.
I don’t respond since I’m too tired. A few hours later, we were off. I was a little nervous about going to my new school.

	
		My First Day Of High School



We then arrived at my new school. I got out of my car and walked to the boot where all my school stuff was. I then walked to my mum holding my stuff. “Bye, mum.”
“Bye honey, and remember to be good.” My mum kisses me on the forehead.
“I will mum, you know I’am,” I said happily.
My mum waves to me goodbye and I do the same. My school stuff felt heavy. When I try to find my new classroom I found my three BFFS, they all ran up to me with their school stuff too. “Hey Thea! How were your holidays?” Edana asked.
“Yeah it was great!” I smiled at them and put my stuff down just to give them a hug.
“Have you heard of My Little Pony?” Kaartikaa asked.
“No.” I replied as we walked to class.
“You haven’t?!” Kathleen exclaimed in surprise.
“My Little Pony is like one of the best cartoon series!” Edana shouted.
“That sounds like a baby show,” I said walking into class.
“You think it’s for babies?!” Kaartikaa said, “Why would you say that?!” My three friends then walked away.

I was having difficulties carrying my school stuff as I didn’t know it was gonna be this heavy. “Wow! This box sure is heavy, am I right guys?” I look up and notice they were gone, “Guys?” I look around the classroom, “Huh, maybe they needed to go to the bathroom,” the school bell finally rang.
“Ok, class! Now let’s all sort out your school stuff for this year,” my teacher walked inside the classroom sitting down at her desk. We all started sorting out our stuff. By the time we were finished it was now lunch time. “Now what do you know? It’s lunch time! Now go ahead and eat something class see you after break.”
I then go outside to eat, I can see my friends sitting near the cafeteria. I wave to them and sit next to them, they all have frowns on their faces and they go somewhere else. I watch them go feeling sad Is it what I said about my opinion on My Little Pony? Should I watch it? No, I don’t want bullies. Wait I should, no I shouldn’t. Watching a bit won’t hurt, will it? I said inside my head.
As I continued eating, I keep on feeling bad about what I had done. The bell rang again and everyone played. I just sat on the stairs still thinking about what I did wrong so I have decided when I get home from school I’m gonna watch My Little Pony.
A few minutes later, the school bell rang and it was time to go back to class. “Ok, students it’s time to write in your journals about your school holidays,” my teacher said to the whole class. I started to write about my holidays looking sad in class. “What’s wrong, Thea?” My teacher asked.
“Well you see, I’ve been kinda mean to my friends about saying My Little Pony is a baby show,” I replied.
“Well yes, everyone has their own opinions but it’s better to keep some to ourselves because you’ll never know if you’re gonna hurt their feelings. The right thing to do is say sorry to them or show them.” My teacher explained.
“Thank you, Miss you’re the best,” I smile then continue on with my work. The bell rang and it was finally home time.
“Ok class, that’s the bell. It’s finally home time.” My teacher said in her very pleasant voice.
“Yaaaaay!” The whole class shouted and we all went home.
My mum picked me up after school and I got inside the car. “So how was school?” My mum asked.
“It was good,” I lied to my mum not telling her what I did wrong.
“That’s good! I’m glad you had a great day at school today,” my mum smiled.
I looked out of the window looking out at the bright, blue sky imaging that the cloud was me and the other clouds were my friends. I kept on imagining about what I had done wrong today.

	
		Meeting Trixie



As we arrived home, I got out of the car and ran inside the house. “Where are you going so soon?” My mum asked.
“Oh I’m just about to watch My Little Pony,” I replied.
“No! Your not!” My mum shouted. “You’re going to do chores around the house,” my mum demanded, “Don’t you want your $5 allowance for this week?” My mum got out of the car and walked inside the house.
“Yes, mum,” I said unhappily and I did my chores around the house. 1 hour later, I was finally finished, I was happy that I finished all my work so I sat on the couch about to watch My Little Pony.
“Did you do your homework?” My mum asked.
“No!” I replied relaxing on the couch.
“Then go do it!” My mum demanded.
“Okay!” I replied and I went to do my homework. Again, about 1 hour later I was finished all my homework. I liked getting everything over and done with so I can have a rest and not do anything! I finally sat on the couch turning the TV on about to watch My Little Pony. I was expecting my mum to come in again which, she did.
“Have you finished everything?” My mum asked.
“Yes,” I replied.
“Well, good,” my mum said and she walked away.
My Little Pony was about to start! Now I know what you’re all thinking readers, this is my story and I say that I wasn’t really excited to see it. I jumped on my couch excited. Woops! Scratch that readers, I was wrong I was excited to see it. About 22 minutes later, the show was finished. I got up out off the couch about to turn off the TV.
Just then, when I picked up the remote a small, blue, unicorn waved at me and came out of the TV. It was cute like a little baby, okay maybe not that cute but cute enough. I looked at her in awwe and I knew what that pony’s name was, her name was Trixie. She was just like the one from the show, or is she the Trixie I know from the show? I wondered.

“Hello there! I’am the great and powerful Trixie!” She shouted with both of her front hooves up.
I rubbed my eyes to see if my eyes were just playing dirty tricks on me again. When I opened my eyes, Trixie was still there. I jumped up in excitement like, I can’t believe it! She was actually real!
“Wow there! Slow down there, whatever your name is I’m getting a bit uncomfortable now,” Trixie said feeling uncomfortable.
“Oh sorry about that, Trixie by the way, the name’s Thea,” I said trying to calm myself down.
“It’s nice to meet you, Thea you have a lovely name and how did you know my name?” Trixie asked in a bit of curiosity.
“Because I’ve been watching My Little Pony and I can learn names very quickly. You also said I am the great and powerful Trixie!” I explained.
“Oh right, I did say my name,” Trixie said in embarrassment. “So because I’m here, do you wanna be my friend and what do you wanna play?” Trixie asked.
“Sure I would love to be your friend! And we can play hide and seek, do you know how to play it?” I asked in excitement.
“Yay! I made a new friend!” Trixie said in excitement, “And yes I do know how to play hide and seek.”
“Can I hide?” I asked.
“Of course!” Trixie replied.
“Okay! Remember to count up to ten,” I said.
“I will! Now go and hide! I know I won’t peek!” Trixie replied.
I ran around the house trying to find a good hiding spot while, Trixie is facing the wall counting up to ten. I finally, found a great hiding spot I went inside my bedroom hiding under my bed.
“Ready or not! Here I come!” Trixie shouted.
I heard Trixie’s voice so I knew she was ready to seek me. I stayed as quiet as a mouse, so she won’t be able to find me. Trixie teleported everywhere around the house till finally, for about 10 minutes she finally found me. “Found you!” Trixie booped me on the nose. “Good hiding by the way!” Trixie smiled, “Okay, my turn!”
“Okay! I’ll seek you then!” I replied and I turn around looking at the wall counting up to ten. Trixie then tried to find a hiding spot. She finally found one it was in the cabinet where all the food was. “Ready or not here I come!” I said and I ran around the house looking for Trixie. Finally, I found her hiding in my cereal. Well, she made it easy for me since she poped out of my cereal box. It took me half an hour to find her. “You’re better than me!” I said in surprise.
“No one can defeat the great and powerful Trixie!” Trixie said showing off.

I giggle. “Yes, no one can beat you!” I said as I laughed then we were laughing together. I carried Trixie in my hand and went to my mum. “Mum guess what?!” I shouted.
“What is it?” My mum asked.
“Trixie came out of the TV! Look see!” I put Trixie down onto the kitchen table.
My mum rubs her eyes to see if her eyes were playing dirty tricks on her again too. Apparently, her eyes weren’t playing dirty tricks on her. “Wow! T-that’s incredible!” My mum said in surprise.
“She can also talk. Trixie say something,” I pat Trixie.
“I don’t feel like having a pat now,” Trixie replied.
“Wow!” My mum said being in shock.
“Can we keep her?” I said in my baby voice also doing the cute baby face. Trixie does the same thing too.
“Well, I suppose so,” my mum replied.
“So is that a yes?” I asked.
“Yes it is,” my mum agreed.
“Yes!” Trixie and I said and we both jumped up and down.
As Trixie and I talked and played a few games the rest of the day it was then dinner time. “So what do you want for dinner?” I asked Trixie.
“Anything, whatever you are having,” Trixie replied.
“Okay!” I replied, “I’ll go order and ask my mum to order fried rice.”
“Ooh! Yummy!” Trixie licked her lips.
I walked over to my mum carrying Trixie on my hand. “Mum can I please have some fried rice? Trixie would like some too.”
“Of course! Would you like small, medium or large?” My mum asked.
“Large please,” I answered.
“Woah! Okay!” My mum said surprised that I ordered a big take away.
A few minutes later dinner arrived at the door, I put Trixie on the kitchen table. I walked over to the door and opened it.
“That’ll be $10 for the large fried rice,” the man said.
I gave the man the money that my mum gave me. “Here you go, Sir.”
“Thanks,” the man said politely.
I then closed the door and went to the kitchen with my fried rice. We all ate dinner then it was time to get ready for bed.
“You have to go to school tomorrow so get some sleep,” my mum said.
“Okay,” I replied and I got ready for bed and carried Trixie in my hand.
“Can I sleep with you tonight?” Trixie asked.
“Of course!” I answered.
“Can I also go to school with you tomorrow?” Trixie asked again.
“As long as you stay quiet in my bag,” I said.
“I’m quiet like a ninja,” Trixie replied.
“Well good, anyways goodnight, Trixie,” I said as I get into bed.
“Goodnight, Thea,” Trixie said with a sleepy smile on her face as she yawns.
I turn off my lamp and we both drift off to sleep.

	
		Trixie And I Getting Ready For School



My alarm went on again but, only Trixie woke up because she could hear it so she walked over to my alarm clock still half asleep. Trixie turned off my alarm then walked over to me. She kept on nuzzling me. Nope! That didn’t work! So she hopped up onto my stomach jumping up and down. “Thea! Thea! Wake up! Wake up! We’re gonna be late for school!” Trixie shouted.
“Just five more minutes,” I said sleepy.
“No we gotta get up now!” Trixie shouted.
“Okay, okay,” I get out of my bed rubbing my eyes as I get myself ready for school.
By the time I’m ready I put Trixie in my bag and opened my bag a little so Trixie can breathe. I run to the car with my bag getting inside the car and we were off, another day of school. I hope the second day is better than the last since I have Trixie. Yes I admit it now I love My Little Pony.

	
		My Second Day Of High School



As I arrived at school again, I got out of my mum’s car and waved goodbye to her as she drove off. I saw my friends again so I ran up to them sadly, they walked off and avoided me. Yep, I knew that they were still mad at me. “Trixie, you gotta stay quiet in my bag now because I’m heading to class now, alright?” I asked. Trixie nodded. “Good,” I say zipping up my bag and heading to class.
As I head to class I sat down at my desk. My bag started moving and Trixie was searching inside my bag to see if I got any food. There was actually no food in my bag since I get my lunch from the cafeteria.
As I waited for class to start one of my classmates were looking at me funny. “Watcha’ got there in your bag?” One of my classmates said.
“Nothing!” I lied and I walk out of my classroom. As I sit down beside my classroom door I open up my bag. “What are you doing?” I asked Trixie.
“I’m doing exactly what I told you. I’m not being noisy,” Trixie answered.
“Well I have a new rule now,” I demanded. “Do not move inside my bag or otherwise my classmates will know you’re inside my bag. Then, they will tell my teacher and I will get detention. Y’know what? Even worse! I could get suspended!” I said angrily.
“Trixie is very sorry for what she has done,” Trixie felt ashamed and one tear ran down her face. “I promise I’ll be very quiet and I will not move in your bag.”
“It’s okay, Trixie you’re forgiven,” I said patting her. I then put her inside my bag and I go back to class.
As I sat down at my desk again my classmate still looked at me curious. “So what was inside your bag?” My classmate asked.
“I was just... uhhh... making a prank that’s all,” I lied making a fake smile on my face.
“Well ok just whatever,” my classmate replied rudely.
My teacher starts to walk inside the classroom. “Okay, class this morning we’re gonna go on Art!” My teacher said to the whole class everyone was happy because everyone loved art.
As we all got our art books out I kept on thinking about what to draw. I finally had an idea, I started drawing Trixie.
My teacher walked around the classroom looking at everyone’s artwork. She then came and saw mine, she was inspired about my drawing. “What’s that your drawing?” She asked.
“I’m drawing a pony that I saw on TV yesterday,” I answered.
“I should say, you’re an amazing drawer,” my teacher complimented.
“Thanks, Miss,” I smiled at her then I continued on drawing Trixie. I felt like just drawing Trixie wasn’t enough, so I started drawing the whole story about how I met Trixie and all the fun stuff we had. Even some of my classmates were surprised.
It was then lunch time. “Okay, class that’s the bell,” so everyone went outside. Just before, I was about to go outside my teacher wanted to say something. “Thea, can I please talk to you for a minute?” My teacher asked, I felt like I was in trouble. “Can I please see your art book?” She asked again.
“Sure, Miss,” I replied giving her the art book.
“Well, these are very inspiring drawings,” she said with a positive smile on her face. “I’ll give you an A+”
“Really?!” I said in surprise.
“Yes,” my teacher replied. “You can also go and play now.”

I felt really happy and I became the teacher’s pet. So I went outside with my bag going out to eat. As I get my lunch from the cafeteria, I see my friends again so I try to sit next to them. They still try to avoid me. “Wait!” I shouted, “Please just listen to me,” I pause for a sec. “I’m sorry about what I said the other day, I admit it that My Little Pony is like one of the best, amazing, series I’ve ever watched and I got something to show you,” I said with tears. “I have a little Trixie and I also wanna say that I’m afraid to lose you guys.”
My friends looked at me and they all gave me a hug. “We forgive you,” they all said hugging me tightly as I hug them. As we all sit down to finish our food the bell rings for play time.
I open up my bag to show them Trixie. They all gasped and started patting her and cuddling her.
“How did you find her?!” Kaartikaa asked.
“She just came out of the TV out of nowhere,” I answered.
“It is hard to believe,” Edana said. “Trixie, is this true or you can’t talk?”
“As a matter of fact it is true,” Trixie answered.
“Okay, we believe you, Thea,” Kathleen smiled.
I told them the story on how I met Trixie, my friends were listening and they mentioned to listen to every single detail of the story. As I finished telling the whole story we all talked, laughed, giggled together even Trixie was having a great time.
The bell rang and it was time to go to our next class. As I put Trixie inside my bag my friends and I walked together to our next class. “Remember to keep this as a secret, right guys?” I asked then my friends nodded their heads, it was a clear yes.

As I sat in class my friends wanted to sit close to me, I was happy again and our problem was solved.
Our teacher explained what our next subject was gonna be. “Okay, class,” she stated. “In this session you’ll be having Music and Gym.”
We were happy that we didn’t have to do much work in the first week of school. As everyone grabbed their bags I grabbed mine gently, so I won’t hurt Trixie. As we all put our bags down we went inside for our music lesson. Everyone was so relaxed listening and singing to music.
Finally, it was our last lesson. We all grabbed our bags and walked down to gym. Gym was very tiring for all of us then it was finally, home time. As the bell rang we all went home and I said bye to my friends. This was a very nice day today, better than yesterday anyway.
As I went inside my mum’s car, my mum noticed that I was really happy and smiling.
“How was school?” My mum asked.
“I had an amazing day today!” I said politely.
“That’s good!” My mum smiled back.

	
		Back At Home With Trixie



As we all got home I got out of the car and quickly unpacked my school stuff. I then played with Trixie with another game of hide and seek.
And there you have it readers. That’s my story about me meeting Trixie. Though, I noticed that Trixie can be a bit cheeky sometimes. How didn’t I not notice that before? I’am just getting to know Trixie!
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