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		Description

This is the 11 th part to the maybe series. What seems like a nice peaceful day of mach need relaxation may turn into out to be a day of confusion and terror. At the results of a magical mishap which may leave our main character trapped.
To new readers of this series I hate to say it but I suggest you go and start from the beginning if you want to better understand the story but it's up to you as a read if you want a back story. 
To old readers I am trying something a little bit different I hope you enjoy this part as it follows the story. But I would really like to hear back from you on what you think about the new role of the main character. 
(Romance tagged for the series.)
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		Chapter 1 



Maybe and...
Chapter 1
The sound of birds chirping along with the warm bed you still lay in is a nice change from the last few days. You lay in the bed thinking over whats lead you to this day. You look over the lavender pony that still rest next to you, her hair's purple tone looks like it's glowing in the morning sun. But as you look at her you only can think about the two months and a few days you have known this pony. Within those two months you have been robbed, taken from your home and world, almost been killed three times and been changed into an animal. You laugh to yourself as you stare at her sleeping. But yet this is the most fun you have ever had, this pony has changed your life from the boring everyday same old to adventure and out of the ordinary. But today feels right, a lazy morning that for some reason you have woke up early for. 
You look out the window and watch as the sun starts to rise. You watch it for a few moments as you think to yourself, dang the sun is rising, I really am up early.
Twilight starts to stir next to you; she yawns and slowly opens her eyes. “Good morning.”
You give her a smile.
She turns to the window and then back to you “You’re up early?”
You nod your head in reply.
Twilight lays her head back down on the pillow and closes her eyes, “Why are we up so early.”
You smirk at her comment and lay your head back down as you close your eyes.
You breathe out a sigh as you feel yourself getting relaxed again. But your relax feel doesn't get to stay long as you feel the bed jump as Twilight springs from it.
“The Princess!”
Twilight springs from the bed and lands on the floor. Your eyes shoot open and you watch as she frantically paces back and forth, so much for a relaxing morning.
You shift to the edge of the bed.
Twilight looks at you “Oh you’re not going; the letter said she wanted to see me.”
You stop and look at her “Then why are you worried?”
Twilight seems to be annoyed at your comment and she shows it with her high pitched tone, “You know it’s not all about you. I am a student of the Princess she might want to give me a test on the powers of friendship or she may want me to demonstrate some magic!”
You lay back down on the bed and laugh.
Twilight doesn't find the situation funny and she continues her rant “It’s not funny, if I fail a test she might send me back to Canterlot to study there and I would lose all my friends here!”
You can’t see why that’s bad, you may have only had been to the city once but from what you saw it was pretty nice…well accept for Queen Chrysalis.  “Don’t you think you’re ok on the magic part?”
Twilight calms down a bit and proudly exclaims “Yes that I’m fine on.”
Her calmed down tone is short lived as she continues.
“But if there is any test….I haven't studied!”
Twilight gallops out of the room screaming Spikes name.
You wait a few minutes to see if she is returning but you don’t think she is when she walks past the door hovering Spike above her. You smile at Spike as he floats past your door; he mouths the words ‘help me’. You smile and shake your head as you lay back down on the pillow to go back to sleep. You look at your hooves before you try to sleep again, and think I have had enough magic this week, you got this one Spike.
(Later)
After a few hours of sleep you’re awoken by a Sharp poke. You quickly snap your eyes open to see Spike. At least you think it’s Spike, his purple and green scales have been replaced with pink and yellow scales.  You stare at him for a few moments try to hold back a laugh.
Spike snaps at you before you bust out laughing, “I’m done for the day! She’s crazy! She wants me to go through everything she has learned and she wants to try spells out on me!”
He brings his pink arm up to his face and starts rubbing it with his other clawed arm, “She said it’s stuck like this for a few hours.”
“Well at least you look pretty Spike...” You’re unable to hold back your laughter and you can’t continue the sentence.
Spike stops rubbing his arm and looks at you “Ya keep laughing, because I told Twilight you wanted to help.”
You stare at him, did he? Would he?.....naw he wouldn’t. “Spike?”
Spike calls out towards the door, “Ok Twilight he’s ready!”  Spike waves goodbye to you.
You feel a tingling sensation all over your body, you look down and see you’re covered in a purple glow, “Spike what spell is she trying?” A spike just smile as the purple magic starts to consume you, the room becomes a purple bluer as you close your eyes.
“Ok number one twenty seven works.”
You open your eyes and notice you’re down stairs. Twilight sits on a pillow in the middle of the room hovering a clip board in front of her. “Good morning again.” She looks at her clipboard 
“What do you think sixty seven or sixty eight?”
You’re still a little stunned from being ripped from your bed so fast you shift on your four legs, you're still not use to the sensation of four legs and as a result you do a split as you fall down. It doesn’t hurt but the cold wood floor on your under belly doesn’t feel nice.
“Ok I’ll try sixty seven again.”
You feel the tingling sensation take hold of your body again. Oh god please don’t make me pink, you plead with yourself even though you know you have no control over the spell she picks.  You close your eyes as you feel the magic start to do its work.
You hear Twilight clapping her hooves together so you guess it’s safe to open your eyes. You look to see what she did. You look down to see if you’re a different color, when you realize you’re not you look back to Twilight. “What does that do?” Twilight motions with her hoof to her head.
You rub your head, “I’m bald?!”
Twilight laughs a little, her horn glows purple and you feel your head become warm again.
You quickly rub your head to check to make sure you have hair and not another leg or something like that. You look at Twilight; she continues to laugh as she checks something off her list. “I’m sorry I just think your face was funny when you noticed.”
You try to picture her without hair as she continues to laugh, you notice a faint purple glow around her head, you smile at her as you watch her hair disappear.
Twilight stops laughing and drops her clipboard as she rubs her head. She stares at you with a emotionless expression. You instantly regret doing that, you try to make her less mad as you think of something to say “Sorry…are you ok? You can fix it right?”
Twilight gets a big smile; she gallops from her spot and tackles you to the ground in a hug. “YOU CAN STILL DO IT!”
It just now dawns on you what you just did, “I did.”  You lay on the ground laugh for few minutes.You stare at her bald head, “You can fix it right?”
Twilight smiles and her horn glows, her normal purple hair poofs back on top of her head. “I didn’t like it bald either.”
The nice moment is ruined by a knock on the door. You hear a male voice call from outside “Mrs. Sparkles, your carriage is here.”Twilight poofs next to the door, “I’ll be right out.” She hoovers a bag around her neck, “I should be back sometime tonight. If you get bored read a book or something.”
You nod at her comment. But in your mind you laugh, HA read? You didn’t even read for a book report why would you read if you were board.   
Twilight opens the door “Wish me luck.”
The door closes before you could say goodbye. You look around the library....this is going to be boring isn’t it? You breathe a sigh of relief, a do nothing day is what you need.
End of chapter 1

	
		Chapter 2



 Chapter 2 (Three little problems)
It’s been a few hours since Twilight left; there has been nothing to do and no one really to talk to. It’s not that you always have something to do it’s just this is the first time you don’t have Twilight around. You realize how antisocially you have been over the past few months.  You would try talking to Spike again but you have heard enough about Rarity for one day. 
Spike sweeps the ground near where you are sitting. “You know if your board we could go to Rarity’s and…”
“No, Spike I don’t want to go to Rarity’s.”
Spike’s happy smile is replaced as he mutters something under his breath.  “Why don’t you read a book or something?”
You look at Spike out of the corner of your eye, read? Obviously this dragon doesn’t know you. “Sure Spike bring me a book.”
You watch as Spike brings over a small stack of books and sets them on the table in front of you.  
You stare at the stack, now if only I could hold a book…. 
Spike goes back to sweeping as you continue to stare at the stack. You reach for one of the books with your hooves but the book slides off the table and hits the ground. “I hate hooves.” You stare at the book for a moment; you try to picture one of the books floating in front of you.  A few seconds of consecration and sure enough one of the books starts to float off the stack. You’re happy you found a way to hold a book, you bring the book to face you as you read the title, Magic for derpys. You stare at the book for a moment I thought I burnt you? 
You set the book down next to the pile, you bring the next book in front of you, How to Train your Dragon. I think I saw that movie; you place the book down and bring the next one up. 'Road To Nowhere', You place this book down on your not readable stack and continue to look through the books. You surprised at some of the titles you read, 'Mare Wolf.' You stare at the title for a few minutes.
You open the book and look though if you’re surprised that the title really did mean what you thought. You skim the book for a few moments and then place it in another pile. 
You quickly look through the other books titles to see if there is anything else to read, you stop at one more title Heat. You look at the tile and smile, maybe it’s about a fire pony, you hold that thought as you open the book. One of the pages is marked so you open to this page and start reading.
Chapter 1, unicorn heat
The title looks cool so you continue to read.
A young unicorn will be in heat for….
You close the book. Definitely not what I thought it was, you say to yourself as you float it to the not readable pile.  You look at the ground and notice the book that fell off when you first tried to look though the titles; you hover the book back up to you. 'The three little ponies.'  
Before you open it you hear the door open. You don’t turn to see who it is because the last four ponies to entre where just dropping books off.
You hear a high pitched laugh coming from behind you “Your reading?” 
The tomboyish voice coming from behind you can only be from one pony. “Hi Rainbow.”
You turn to face her and you notice she has a book tucked under her left wing. You point at the book she has under her wing. She looks down and push the book further under her wing “YA well I don’t sit around on a nice day reading, you know.” 
You look out of the window and notice it is a nice sunny day out, but you decide to not change the subject. “What do you read?”
Rainbow slow lets her wing up as she grabs for the book, “Daring do.”
You look over the book as she holds it up to you. “It’s like Indiana Jones?”
“What?”
You realize she would have no idea who you’re talking about, “Never mind.”
Rainbow flies over to a bookshelf and places the book. “Ya Twilight lets me read all the series.”
She pulls a book from the shelf, “You should read the series it’s pretty good.”
“Hi Rainbow need any help finding anything?”
Rainbow turns to face Spike, “Spike are you ok?”
Spike looks to you “Why does everypony keep saying that?”
“Your pink dude.”  
Spike looks over his scales “I thought it was fading!” You both watch as Spike runs up the stairs.
Rainbow turns back to you “Twilight?” you nod your head.  “Well Twilight asked me to stop by and see if you two were ok, so you’re ok right?” Ya right I soooo DON’T baby sit.” Rainbow flies over to you “What are you reading anyways?”
You quickly knock the heat book off the table as you scramble for a book. You point to the close book you can find. Rainbow grabs the book and begins to laugh. “Three little ponies? That book is for fillies and colts!” 
You look at the book, you honestly don’t see a problem in reading a little kids book. Your favorite book is green eggs and ham mainly because you have used it so many times in book reports but still it’s not bad.
You stare at her hooves as the grasp the book, “How do you ponies hold things?” 
Rainbow looks you over, “Seriously?”
You nod in response.
Rainbow sets the book down on the table, “Twilight never went over this with you?” You again shake your head. “Well humans have hands kind of like dragons so you would use fingers or claws to grab things.” You nod as she continues “But as you can see no fingers.” She shoves her hoof in your face. “We hold things using a form of magic.”
You stare at her “But I though only unicorns had magic?”
Rainbow looks at her hooves “Well ya but every pony has some kind of magic that’s how we get our cutie marks.”
You think about the word, cutie mark? “What’s that?” 
Rainbow stares at you “Again seriously? What did Twilight teach you?”
You blankly stare back.
Rainbow turns to the side and points to her cloud and rainbow bolt that sets on her upper thigh. “This is a cutie mark. I got this baby from doing a sonic rainboom!” Her voice gets really high pitched towards the end of her sentence and you know she is about to explain something you have no knowledge of. You try and ignore her as you stare at the mark, you always thought it was just a tattoo every pony got to identify them you never thought it was something special.
You poke her mark with your hoof. Right as your hoof touches her you feel her hoof run across your face as she smacks you. “What THE HAY do you think you’re doing!?”
You look at her, her face is blushing and her wings are sprawled out. “Ummm I don’t know?”
Her voice is high pitched and kind of whine “Everypony knows that cutie marks are ticklish.”
You laugh at her comment, note to self Rainbow hates to be tickled.
Rainbow mocks your laugh “Very funny, why don’t you hold a book with your hooves?”
You stare at the book and watch as it gets a purple glow around it; you float the book in front of her and give a sly smile.
Rainbow bats the book from her face, “So you can still do magic should I be impressed?”
You hold the book in the air and think, well yes…yes you should.
You are about to say something but your train of thought is side tracked as the book you hold starts to glow brighter.  You and Rainbow stare at the book as the pages start to flip back and forth in a fast motion.  Little sparks of magic begin to fly off of the book as it continues to flip pages.
“OK now that’s kind of cool, you want to stop now?”
You stare at the book trying to figure out why it won’t stop. The sparks from the book began to get bigger and they start to get the shape of tentacles. You drop the book “Nope, nope, nope.” As the book hits the ground a blinding purple light fills the room and you feel yourself being sucked towards the book. 
End of chapter 2

	
		Chapter 3



Chapter 3 (Reading is magic)
You feel yourself hit the ground; you rub your head from the abrupt impact. You look around you to try and get your bearings. You know you're outside but things look too different to be Ponyville, the sky looks a dull one shade blue and the grass looks more like a lifeless one shade green.
You pick yourself of the dirt ground and look in every direction, every area looks the same. A one shade green with just a strip of brown dirt, you stop spinning as a thought races into your brain…I’m in the book…
You’re quickly snap out of your daze as you call out for someone to answer. “Twilight! Spike? Rainbow?!”
You run back and forth call out for help and for someone to answer but you don’t hear any voices. You sit on the dirt path and place your hoof into the dirt. The dirt feels very damp and almost like paint the feel of wet paint, as you bring your hoof up to your face it really does look like wet paint.
Oh great first a pony world now a book world, You flop to the ground and lay there with your eyes closed. “OH come on! What now!”
You listen to the sound of your breathing as you start to calm down and think of possible escape routes, I could dig until I fall out? Or build a way out using painted trees and grass. Or find a way to burn the book….ya burn the book. Your thoughts are brought to a halt at the sound of a voice.
“Excuse me but why are you lying on the road?”
Your eyes shoot at the sound of a famine voice, you look towards the sound and you see a dull yellow colored pony staring at you. The pony has a one tone yellow coat with a slightly different shade of yellow for hair her eyes unlike every other pony you have ever seen are very dull color of orange with a small white pupil. The pony has a stack of hay that rest on her back you can’t tell if she has wings but you know she doesn’t have a horn.
You don’t care though you’re just happy to see another person…pony. You gallop over to her and embrace her with a hug, you awkwardly break the hug as you tell her your name.
The yellow pony shushes you with her hoof, and start to whisper “Don’t talk so loud or he might hear you.”
You nod your head at her comment, great she’s crazy.
“My name is Hay-barrel. And I’m the youngest of the barrel family.” She smiles at the end of her comment.
You nod your head, you have never heard of the barrel family so the name doesn’t ring a bell. “Tell me where am I?”
The pony look at you and cocks her head “Well you’re here that’s where?”
You look around “But where?”
The pony taps her hoof to her face “You don’t make much….”
The pony is cut off by a loud rumbling sound. Hay-barrel screams at you “Follow me!”
You chase after Hay-barrel as fast as you can down the dirt trail. Oh god I wish I had two legs! Your running is awkward but you keep pace with her, after a few moments of running you see a small hay covered house near the end of the road. “Come on get inside!”
Once you reach the house Hay-barrel darts inside and close the door behind her, you sit outside trying to fettle the door open “Knobs!? How did you open this?”
As the loud rumbling noise gets louder the door flies open and you’re pulled inside. Hay-barrel puts her hoof to her mouth “Shhhh.”
You both move to the window of the house to look outside. As the noise gets louder you can start to see the creature making the sound, once the creature gets into sight you can tell that the sound is a howl. The dark coated creature is a wolf. You stare at the wolf as it looks up to the sky. “Why is a wolf….”
“Shhh.” You feel Hay-barrels hoof placed inside your mouth, she taste like paint and you pull back from her to release yourself from her grasp.
She again brings her hoof to her mouth “You don’t want it to hear you.”
You watch the wolf from the window, and still wonder why it’s looking at the sky. After a few moments of watching the wolf a rainbow colored bolt smacks into it. “Rainbow!” you shout.
The wolf stumbles around a bit and snaps at the darting rainbow blots that continue to strike it.
You can hear Rainbow’s tomboyish voice mocking the wolf as she continues to hammer it.
It looks as if the wolf is about to give up, but just as Dash is about to slam into the wolf again it moves and she collides with the ground.  Dahs slides thought the ground a few feet before she stops, you watch as she rubs her head. But more importantly you watch as the wolf gets closer to her.
You can tell Rainbow won’t be getting into the air anytime soon so you break into action; You bust through the door and yell as you charge the wolf.  You slam into the wolf, the collision brings it to the ground, you stagger few a second before you rush over to Dash. “GET UP!”
Rainbow looks at you for a moment “IT’s YOU!”
You look back to the wolf and notice it is starting to get up; you look back to Rainbow and shout “YA? No shit, now GET UP!”
Rainbow gets up from the dirt and darts towards the house you just left. Your feelings of being a hero don’t last long as you quickly release you can’t keep up with Rainbow Dash.
You feel yourself being brought to the ground by the wolf as it jumps on your back. You lie under the wolf facing its face, note to self, get a better plan!
The wolf licks it’s lips as it talks “A colorful pony you have cost me…so a meal you must toss me.”
You would laugh at the terribly rhyme if your heart was not beating in your throat. You close your eyes as the wolf snaps at you.
But the wolf doesn’t get a piece a pile of hay hits its face and it bites the ground. You look towards the house and see Rainbow about to kick another stack of hay.  “Don’t sit there RUN!”
As the next bundle of hay hits its face you push the wolf off and gallop to the house.  You pull Rainbow’s tail with your mouth as you enter the house.
Rainbow grabs squeezes you with a hug as she yells at you “What did you do!”
You try to get a few words out as her hug gets tighter.
She continues to talk “I thought I was stuck in this dumb book alone.”
Hay-barrel breaks the hug “I know you two are happy but the WOLF!”
You three look outside of the window and see its face staring back. “Let me in.” The wolf’s smile is menacing.
Hay-barrel grabs Rainbow’s hoof as she talks “Don’t!”
Rainbow jerks her hoof from her grasp “Well duh!”
The wolf continues to talk “Then I’ll blow your house down!”
You look at Rainbow as the story start to dawn on you “It’s the three little pigs!”
Both of the ponies look at you in confuse.  As you talk “Hay-barrel do you have a brother or sister?”
Hay-barrel looks at you in confusing as she answers “Yes? Wood-barrel and brick-barrel, why?”
“Great take us to Brick-barrel.”  Right as you finish your sentence the hay house comes crashing down.
Rainbow yells as she kicks the wolf in the face “Run!”
End of chapter 3
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Chapter 4 (Between a Wolf and a Brick)
The three of you rush from the caved in house down the dirt path that leads towards a wood house.
The wolf seems to have stopped for the moment, as you near the house you see another pony only this time the pony is brown with brown hair, the eyes are the same though. 
Hay-barrel try to explain what has happen but before she can Rainbow calls out “It’s back!”
The brown pony tries to push you three into the house but you and Rainbow break free. Rainbow starts pushing them down the dirt path “Oh no I have read this story way too many times I am not wasting time now come on!”
The four of you continue down the dirt road to until the brick house comes into view. 
Hay-barrel call out to the grey colored pony at the doorway “WOLF!”
The grey pony that was once peacefully sitting on the porch fiddling with some bricks now jumps towards the door as the five of you try to jam yourselves into the small brick house.
As you four enter the building you all crowded the window and look for the wolf.
“There it is!” Hay-barrel faints at the sight of the wolf. Her two sisters crowded around her to see if she is ok. Rainbow looks out the window and talks to you “Why did it stop?” You shake your head and begin to laugh, you don’t know why you're laughing maybe it’s because you're happy you're alive or maybe it’s because you have finally lost it.
Rainbow cocks an eyebrow at you “Are you crazy?”
You stop laughing and look to her “Where in a BOOK. Isn’t that amazing?”
Rainbow looks out the window and then back to you, as she laughs she slumps down beside you.  You both just sit there and laugh.  Your crazy laughing is brought to an end as you hear claws scrapings on the door.
“Hello my little ponies. let me in I just want to play.”  The menacing voice brings back the realization of the situation you’re still in. You don’t know if you can die in a book, but you know you don’t want to find out.
Rainbow puts her face to the window and starts making silly faces at the wolf, “Not so tough are you hmmm?”  Rainbow continues to mock the wolf, the wolf leaves the sight of the window. You look on and start to wonder if that’s such a good idea.
“Rainbow” She counties to make faces at the wolf, “Rainbow!” She looks down to you “What can’t you see I’m having fun?”
You stare at her “How does this story end? Because in mine they burn the wolf from a chimney.”  You look around the room and then back to her “Where is the chimney?”
Rainbow’s face gets really pale and her ears drop down to the side of her face. “The wolf breaks the glass of the window and...”  Rainbow backs away from the window and looks to you. “Oh man what do we do?” 
Rainbows rushed tone is freighting to you, if someone who is always tough is scared then there must be a real treat. Your ears feel hot as the realism of the situation dawns on you. You would question why this a little fillies book but you’re more stuck on why she wants to think of something. 
“Why me?”
Rainbow searches the room for a way out as she talks “I don’t know Twilight always has plans and you are always with her so think of something!”
You try to think of something but your mind is stuck on the fact that you're stuck with somepony who is a holder of an element of harmony, which from what you have been told is some kind of ultimate power. But yet she is asking you for a plan...great.
The other three ponies in the room have been silently listening until now; Hay-barrel starts to talk “What are you looking for?”
Rainbow puts her hooves around the yellow pony “Ya a way out, you got one?”
The three ponies look at each other and then all talk at the same time, “But this is how it ends?”
Rainbow looks back to you “That’s creepy right?” Her tone is cracky and high pitched.
You nod your head; truth is you would try to say something but the ponies talking at the same time in perfect unison really freaks you out.
Rainbow continues to search the room “I don’t see a way out!”
You look at her as a thought start to charge into your mind “Are you sure?”
Rainbow shakes her head.
“Great!”
Rainbow backs away from you, “Are you ok?”
you get up from the ground as your plan start to form “NO, really look.” You hoof to the door, that is made of bricks. “A wolf can’t open that, all we have to do is trap him in here!”
Rainbow blows at you as she rubs your head with her hoof “Oh ya smart guy and what do we block the window with?”
You smile at her “A rock.”
Rainbow looks you over “A rock?”
You shake your head “Well bricks.” You’re proud that this plan doesn’t involve running into something.
Rainbow looks around the room “OK … we're doomed”
You grab her hoof “Each house is made of hay, wood or brick, right?” She nods her head. “And each house has those things outside.” 
You look to the grey pony “Brick-barrel, do you have a slab of bricks or something that can cover a window?”
The grey mare shakes her head and looks at you “Ummm next to the door there is a new brick wall I was building, but it is far too heavy for you to lift.”
You nudge Hay-barrel and Wood-barrel “We need your help.”
They shake their heads as they look like they break a daze and look to you “Ok.” There low tone is not a very reassuring but you guess it’s close enough. 
“Hey Rainbow how long does the wolf….” Your question is answered as you hear glass break behind you; you five scramble to put the plan together, Rainbow darts out of the room first with the barrels behind her. As you go for the door it slams shut. 
You look to the wolf, your heartbeat that a second ago was fuelled by adrenaline is now fuelled by fear. The wolf starts to circle you; your breathing is rushed as you feel the wolf getting closer. You look toward the window, it is not blocked by the bricks yet and you might be able to reach it if you run. But your legs feel weak and you’re too scared to run.  
As the wolf growls you hear Rainbows voice “Run!” You watch as bricks fly into the room, one of the bricks hits the wolf and you take that as your moment to rub, you gallop towards the window and jump through it. As you hit the ground you look back toward the window as the Barrels push a pile of bricks over the window’s opening.
Your heart still beats sporadically as you realize how bad ass you feel right now “That worked!?”
Rainbow lands next to you and is talking in a very girlish high pitched voice “THAT WAS AWESOME!” She starts motioning with her hooves “You were all.” You listen to her bad impression of you “Hey Rainbow stones. And I was all are you crazy? And then and then I saved you from the wolf! OH man you should see your face!”
You stare at her as you start to calm down; you don’t understand how she can be so calm after all that has happened. “You guys have adventures like that all the time?”
Rainbow thinks for a moment “Well ya? Sometimes we are against weirdoes like Discord or Queen Chrysalis.”
You think about the two names “YA I don’t ever want to think about Chrysalis again.”  Your head twitches a bit as you say that but you blame hitting the ground for the twitch.
Rainbow sets down beside you as you get off the ground. “Ok we made it through the story…now get us out of here.”
You stand in silent for a few moments. Rainbow nodes you “Well?”
You look at her “What?”
Her girlish voice is replaced by her normal tomboyish tone “Do the spell.”
You stare at her “I didn’t bring us here?”
Rainbow voice now is in a yelling tone “WHAT do you mean?!”
Hay-barrel chimes in “You know you could…”
Rainbow snaps at Hay-barrel “Shut it hayseed.”  She snaps back to you “I am not going to be stuck her in a book do you hear….”
You don’t know why but you for some reason have just leaned forward and kissed her. As your break the kiss you think to yourself, WHAT THE HELL?! Why did I just do that?
Rainbow stares at you speechless.
“Ummm Rainbow I ….”
Your sentence is cut short by a blinding purple light that has seem to sprung from nowhere. Rainbow grabs on to you as the ground seems to melt beneath your feet. You both look to Hay-barrel for help. But she just smiles and does nothing as the ground further swallows you.
End of chapter 4
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Chapter 5 (What went wrong?)
As you feel yourself being pulled into the ground you close your eyes. And silently make a deal with yourself, If I go to a world full of talking dolphins...i’m drowning myself. 
“It worked!”
You open your eyes at the voice, “Spike?”
Turn to face Spike sitting at the table with the book open and a quill in one hand.
Spike jumps off the chair and runs over to you both “I came down stairs and saw you guys teleport, only that didn’t look like a normal teleport spell. So I looked at the book and sure enough.” Spike hold the book up to you “It’s a cursed book, see?” Spike points to orange markings on the book “All curses leave some kind of trace.”
Rainbow is still holding onto you as she talks “Cursed? How did you un-curse use?” Rainbow realizes she is still holding on to you and pushes you off of her as she flies up off the ground.
Spike holds his head up high “Easy I re-wrote the book.”
You hover the book to you and notice inked out words and writing on the sides of the pages, “You wrote everything?”
Spike rubs his head, “Well ya.”
You flip to the last page and look over the words, sure enough you see the line about you kissing Rainbow.
Rainbow dash snacthes the book from you grasp “Let me see that.” She looks over the text and then
looks at you “Well I guess I can’t pummel you now.”
You smile and blush a little at her comment, You may be a pony but you still think you can take her…but just to be on the safe side until you learn how to fight like a pony you will let her off with a warning. “OK.”
Rainbow turns her gaze to Spike “But as for you.”
Spike backs up slowly “Oh come on I saved your guy's life, doesn’t that count?”
Rainbow looks back to you “You want to help me with this?”
You shake your head.
Rainbow grabs for Spike but Spike runs away towards the stairs “I’m sorry I’m sorry.”
Rainbow chases after him “Spike all I’m going to do is dye you pink again, now come here!”
You hear Spike scream out “NO, I just got my scales purple again. Come on Rainbow!”
You sit back down on the ground and relax a bit. You float the book back up to you and you read over what you just did. It dawns on you, why didn’t Spike just bring us home at the first house? You stare at the page for a moment. “Hey Rainbow hold Spike down.”
As you start to walk up the stairs you hear the door open behind you. You turn around and watch as Twilight pulls her bag off of herself and places it back in it’s spot. She looks up the stairs towards the sound of Spike screaming and Rainbow laughing. “Did I miss anything?” 
You smile as stares at you for an answer. The new feel of happiness you've got from seeing her face takes over your previous plan of action as you get off the stairs and walk towards her. “Just the normal.”
End of chapter 5
Maybe and after all
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