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		Description

Sunny Starscout and her friends are getting ready to celebrate their first ever Hearth Warming;
Discovering the story of what ponies did back in the older days, when they were united. Sunny wanted to celebrate this holiday with her other friends.
One such tradition is the Gift Exchange. Zipp Storm was selected to pick out a gift to give Sunny, only problem. She doesn't know what to get her.

In her troubled times, a mysterious pink earth pony appeared to offer her words of wisdom to just maybe help make this the best Hearth Warming ever. Or something along those lines.
I hope you enjoy what I have written and I wish everyone a Happy Hearth Warming!
Written for PUBLIQclopAccountant for Jinglemas 2021
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		Chapter 1



“You want to do what?”
We all were sitting around a picnic bench as Sunny Starscout had suggested, “All I’m saying is that I think we should celebrate Hearth Warming.”
Everyone around had a different expression ranging mostly from confusion while Izzy looked like she was ready to explode in excitement. “Okay, first question. What’s a Hearth Warming?” I asked confusedly, everypony else giving their agreement.
Sunny looked around with an excitement, Uh oh, nerd-y Sunny mode had been activated. She pulled out her journal with the star marking on the cover, “Apparently it’s a holiday that the ponies used to celebrate when our tribes were unified. To appreciate the first unity of us Earth Ponies-“ she waved a hoof between herself and Hitch, “Pegasi-” next at me and Pipp, “and Unicorns!” last was Izzy.
Izzy was most excited to hear of this, though the rest of us liked the idea of celebrating something that appreciate all tribes. After our adventure with Sunny to help getting magic back, she had been working to find events to show appreciation to Unicorns and Pegasi. Honestly, she was the best friend any pony could ask for.
“So, what do we do to celebrate this?” I asked.
Soon was followed closely by a barrage of questions from Izzy, “Will there be friendship bracelets? How about tea, will I get to use my tea party set with friends? Ooh, ooh! What about a song? Will there be a musical number?!”
We all couldn’t help but let out a small chuckle at her innocent like a young foal, I turned my attention back to Sunny who looked ready to explain, “Well, my d-dad used to say,” and that was when I noticed something, she looked heart broken at what she was about to say, “-that Hearth Warming was apparently celebrated with family and loved ones and they would eat, sing songs, and give gifts.”
We all had agreed to give this holiday a try, it may be fun. We all agreed to take on a task and draw lot to see who would be getting who for Hearth Warming. Izzy had agreed to spread the word of what we were doing, Izzy would prepare the snacks, Hitch would find a location to host the event, Sunny would direct us what we would need for it, and I would haul the supplies back and forth.
It all seemed easy when speaking the idea but came the real problem of this holiday.

“No, no, no, NO!” Each one were followed by the sound of something hitting against the wall, cause every time I tried looking for the perfect gift for my ‘Secret Hearth Warming Partner’ it was not something I felt they’d like.
“What does Sunny like?!” Yep, my pony I’m getting a gift for is Sunny Starscout. I gave out a groan at the question, what did I even know of her and what does she even like?
She likes reading and research, but when I tried looking for some kind of research material, you had to be “specific” on the subject or you’re left looking at things like “Harmful chemicals in our Society.”
It was never ending, why do the smart ones have to have so many subjects? Can’t they just make one and stick with it?
When research was out of the question, I moved on to her other hobbies. Which only spiral to more trouble because I didn’t know her other hobbies. Roller-skating but she already have rollerblades.
“Why does giving gifts have to be so hard?!” I never had to give gifts before, because I never had a friend like Sunny before. Or any friends really. I was always alone, the lie our family used to hide behind was like a wall preventing me from hanging around others my own age.
“Hmm, have you tried matching Hearth Warming Hats?”
I gave a wave off of the suggestion, “I don’t want ponies to think we’re anything more then friends, I mean I do like her, but not like-like her-“ my brain finally caught on to the realization.
I was in my own room, alone, and somepony else’s voice had said that.
I turned around to find another pony standing a few hooves away, a bright smile on her face, she was pink, and I mean PINK! Like a cotton candy. She didn’t have any wings or a horn so that questioned how she got in here without me knowing, these doors weren’t very stealthy when opening, not to mention she shouldn’t have had any clearance to enter my room.
As the brave princess I was, I did the most natural thing that came to this situation, “AHHHH!” I screamed, flailing away towards the other end of my room, falling onto my rump. I swung my forelimbs around to keep her away, “Who are you!? How did you get in here?!”
The pony across from me looked a little puzzle for a moment before speaking, “Firstly, Ahhh to you too! Second, I’m Pinkamena Diane Pie! Or you can just call me Pinkie Pie for short, all my friends call me that, well not all of them since some of them would call me Pinkie, Pinkius Piecus, Pinkie Winkie, Chancellor Puddinghead, that one’s my favorite, or my all-time favorite SURPRISE!”
At the last mention, she popped like confetti. Stunned, shocked, or even scared did not fully express how I felt at that moment. A random pony had somehow snuck into my room without me noticing and exploded Infront of me in confetti.
Uuh, I didn’t know what to do, walking over to where the pony had just been standing moments ago to look over the scene. I guess that’s it then, or so I thought.
“What’s you looking at?” the voice came from behind.
“AHHH!” I shot to the roof.
Was this going to be my day? No, I already have to worry about getting a present for Sunny, I can’t have this … freak … ruining it on top of that!
After successfully getting myself down from atop, I glance at the intruding pony, “Okay, how did you do that?”
She looked confused by that, “Do what?”
Yep, it was going to be one of those days. Taking a deep breath, “How did you explode like that and came back unscathed, and why confetti?”
As if she finally came to understand what I was asking, she gave a long oooohhhhh~, “Yeah, that’s normal.” I don’t know which universe you’re from but exploding into confetti is as far from normal as you can get.
When she wasn’t going to elaborate any further on the matter, I figured I should get back on track before she side-tracks me again by doing … who knows what. “Why are you here,” I struggled to remember her name, though to be fair that explosion wiped the list clean.
“Pinkie!”
“Pinkie, right. So, why are you in my room?”
That was another mistake. “Well, I was helping my friend Dashy, which funny enough you kind of remind me a bit of her, pulling a couple pranks around Ponyville when all of a sudden I had a twitchy tail, itchy right eye, shaky body, and a front-flip and that means that there was a pony in some distance future having trouble deciding on a Hearth Warming gift for a friend as a thank you for being my friend and bringing back magic that had disappeared inexplicitly.”
She said all of that without taking a breather, and I did not catch nearly half of that. “Here, have a cupcake!” she said, shoving a peppermint cupcake in my mouth.
It wasn’t that it had tasted bad, but having something randomly shoved into my mouth, I coughed a few times before I could actually relax from that, “Why did you do that?!”
“You looked like you could use a cupcake.” How did I look like I needed a cupcake? What does that even look like? Maybe if there was a cupcake and I was looking at it maybe, but she pulled it out of- actually, where did she pull that thing from? In any case, this mare was crazy!
“So, about that Hearth Warming gift!” she ignored everything else and gone towards the pile of stuff that I was moments ago searching through before she appeared. “What do you plan to get her?”
“I don’t know” I admitted with shame, what could I get a friend that gave me everything I’ve ever wanted. Friends, the ability to fly again, and a life free from pretending to be something I’m not. You couldn’t put a price on that.
“Before I met Sunny, I was always questioning ‘Why should I care?’” I know it is weird taking to this intruding pony about something personal like this, but weird was the very definition of just now. “I’ve lived my whole life lying to those around me, my own family lied, we pretended something we were not, and I felt like a small part of me was breaking every time I would wake up.”
Without noticing, tears came flowing down, “I was so sick of it, but I couldn’t do anything to stop it. I didn’t know how, then Sunny and Izzy both came and gave me a chance. To be something I want to be than to keep living a life of lie! And in a way, I’m thankful, and I don’t know how to show my thanks for that. You know?”
If I was shedding tears, she was a fountain. Pinkie was bawling her eyes out like a water from a hose, “T-that is the m-most saddest thing- I-I’ve ever heard!”
“Hey! Quit crying, you’re going to flood my room!” I was not exaggerating; water had already gone up towards an inch of my hooves.
After some effort on her part, she managed to recede the flooding of my room. “She really means a lot for you, doesn’t she?”
That question took me by surprise, but I guess you could say that was true. She means a whole world to me. Not romantically, but as a friend I wouldn’t ask for any pony better than her. “Yeah, she’s like a family.”
Family . . . Was it that simple? “That’s it!” I knew the perfect gift to give her!
“Thanks, I know what to give Sunny now.” I said, wrapping Pinkie in a hug. It was weird that it took some strange pony who broke into my room to give me this idea, but miracles do happen. How else was I to explain meeting Sunny?
Rushing out of my room, I headed on to get the stuff for the gift to give her.

Me and Pinkie both walked on over towards the town factory of Maretime Bay where apparently, they used to design anti-pegasus and unicorn contraptions. Ironic really, a place made once to keep ponies like us out was now a place to welcome us.
I gone on up the hill towards where the entrance was, as I was about to go inside I noticed that Pinkie was no longer by my side. I gave a pause and look behind to see she was a few steps away looking happy-sad? “Aren’t you coming?” I asked.
She shook her head, “No, I can’t.” what did she mean by that? Sure, she could, this party was opened to the public for anypony to come celebrate.
“Sure, you can, I’m sure Sunny and the others will love you once they get pass your crazy antics. Well, I’m sure Izzy will love that about you, but I’m positive they would be happy to have you there.”
“I can’t, I was only allowed to come help you find the perfect Hearth Warming gift. And now you do,” she motion towards the present I was holding. “I’m certain she’ll love it and wish her a happy hearth warming for me. Okay?”
Why couldn’t she just say it to her herself? What does she mean she was only allowed to be here to help me find the perfect gift? “What do you mean?” was I going to get an answer, or is she going to do something crazy again?
I was shocked when she was starting to look transparent, “W-what’s happening?” I asked, scared for her.
“It’s time for me to go, I guess this is goodbye.” She looked at her hooves, able to see through them like a specter. I rushed on towards her, tossing aside the present to wrap my hooves around her.
“Don’t go,” I pleaded, “you can stay.” It was hard to explain but earlier today she was annoying me but now I felt like I had a friend in her. Were Earth Ponies just skilled at making friends? Or did she just have the same kind of magic that Sunny has? Either way, I didn’t want to say goodbye.
She whispered something, I could not understand what it was, but it felt warm and carrying, what did you say? I couldn’t hear you?
For a moment I stayed like that, when I looked to see why she was not saying anything more I found that she had disappeared. And for some strange reason, I felt like she would not appear out of thin air like before.
After wiping the tears away, I decided I had best get the holiday through and give my gift to Sunny before she and the others start to worry. After retrieving the package from the grass, I walked into the lit room filled with ponies of all different kind.
All of them were mingling, drinking by the punch bowl, and the foals were harmonizing a song with a bunch of ‘la-la’. I found my friends all gathered together around a corner where my sister Pipp was applying makeup for something.
In all same though, I had gone ahead on over to the others where and it wasn’t long before they noticed my present, “Zipp!” Sunny called out, waving a hoof to alert me of their location. Not that I didn’t already know.
“What took you so long, we’ve been waiting for you.” Pipp said.
“I was just finishing up some last-minute stuff.” I said back, presenting the present.
“Are you alright, you look like you were crying.” Sunny asked which got everypony else’ attention. They looked worrying at me, waiting for my response.
“Yeah, just had to say goodbye to a friend.”

After that whole sappy moment of my loss for a friendship, we all had gone ahead and opened presents. Pipp got a beautiful hairclip in the shape of a rabbit, Hitch got a detective hat which got a few good laughs from us, Izzy was given a verity of teas and a voucher for Hitch to join her for tea which we were all happy to add our names to the voucher, I got a pair of new googles with my cutie mark on them, and when I’ve given Sunny her gift she was absolutely stunned.
Inside was a picture frame that reads ‘My Family’ and in the frame was a picture of the five of us.
It was a great first Hearth Warming and I can’t wait till next year, and maybe I would see Pinkie again. We all celebrated with cheers.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey, yeah . . . I know it might feel a little rushed but there are reasons for that.
I'm not good at writing one-shots. So, I wanted to write in plenty of long terms lore into the story but that would go against the rules so I had to write up a simplified version of the story.
I also didn't have a lot to go on for the character Zipp since I was given 1 movie with her and besides having Dash's adventurous side, she doesn't have much going for her for me. (I will wait til the series come out to find out her personality [likes, dislikes, hobbies, ect])
I may tackle this story in the later days when I'm allowed to write it as a continue on chapters but for now this is it. I hope you like it PUBLIQclopAccountant and if you have any comments to give me, I would love to hear it. I might use them for if/when I create the series long story.
I wanted to add so much Pinkie in this story but I didn't want to get too derailed or throw it all in that it became a mess. I was asked to have Zipp meet a member of the G4 ponies (except Dash) and I picked Pinkie since she was the most likely to be there (excluding the Alicorns, Discord, Changelings, Spike, and Granny Smith . . . Seriously, how old is that mare?!)
"you’re darn tootin’!" Welp, I guess its' confirmed. Granny Smith is immortal.
Anyways, I hopefully plan to create a longer story of this, one-shots are not my favorite style but I was wanting to give it a try. I just get the urge to add more and more context and by then I am needing to write chapters and that wasn't part of the rules.

So, sorry for any lacking this story has. Give me till the going of the new MLP series for me to decide, maybe make this next year's Hearth Warming (Christmas) story but better.
Hope you all have a Merry Christmas, Happy New Year, and Happy Holidays.


	