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		Description

My name is Lighthoof. I have come to Ponyville for a change of scenery.  I already have made a lot of new friends, especially this cute pink pony Pinkie Pie.  The only issue is that I kind of like her, but then again, we are such good friends.  I don't know what to do.
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		An... Interesting Welcoming



I step off of the train, close my eyes and take a deep breath.  The first thing I smell is the scent of the trees and grass around me.  Wonderful.  I have just arrived in Ponyville, ready to start anew in this town.  My name is Lighthoof.  I’m just your average earth pony, with a brown mane and yellow coat, nothing special, and I came here from Fillydelphia for a change of scenery.
No offense to my parents, whom I love, but I was just sick and tired of living in their old apartment after Celestia knows how many years.  Everyday rushing around the bustling city, doing this and that, but never really just sitting down and relaxing.  It’s kind of hard to relax when everypony around you is moving at a hastened pace just to get to work or to buy groceries or any other type of labor.  I just became sick of it all.  I decided a few weeks ago that I was fed up with city life, and decided to move away from it.  I remember when I was younger my parents would take me to my grandparents’ home out in the country.  I have always loved being outdoors.  I could go on and on about how great it was at my grandparents, but that’s not what I’m here to talk about.
I picked Ponyville as my new home because with it being originally an earth pony settlement, I thought going there would enable me to get back to a more rural area.  Another reason I chose to move here is because I already have a friend who lives here that I grew up with back in Fillydelphia.  Her name is Bon Bon.  She moved into Ponyville a few years back when her friend Lyra invited her to stay.  She told me she would only be visiting her for a few weeks, but I wound up getting a letter from her about a month later telling me she wasn’t coming back.  We kept in touch and a little while ago after I wrote her a letter complaining about city life, she invited me to stay in her house with Lyra in Ponyville.  According to her, she had a spare bedroom, and Lyra said that she wouldn’t mind if I stayed.  Realizing how wonderful this opportunity could be I immediately started planning my trip.  Lucky for me my parents backed up my decision, and the next thing I knew I was at the train station saying goodbye to my friends as I went to start a new path in my life.
Getting back to the present, I let my gaze wonder around as I drag my bags off the platform and wait.  Bon Bon said she would pick me up at the station, but she seems to be a bit late. 
I don’t mind at the moment because I am trying to take in the area around me.  I am at the edge of the town looking down what seems to be the main street lined with cottages and shops.  In the street ponies were milling around, going about their daily business, shopping, socializing, eating lunch, you name it.  Towards the end of the street there sat a giant tree that must have served as a house or something.  I squint my eyes, look through the window and I see a lot of books.  That must be the library; I’ll have to check that out sometime.  Past the library on the horizon I could rows and rows of apple trees.   I take a seat on a bench near the platform and wait … And wait … And wait...
After about two hours of waiting I start to get nervous, “What if she forgot I was coming today?” I ask myself.
Just as I’m about to get up and start asking directions, I see the familiar beige pony galloping towards me with an aquamarine unicorn following her, trying to keep up.
“Sorry… I’m late…” Bon Bon manages to say between pants, “We were so busy… with preparing our home for your arrival… that we completely forgot that we were supposed to pick you up too!”
“That’s fine Bon Bon,” I chuckle. At first I was a little angry, but seeing her out of breath like this made me forget about it. “It’s great to see you again. Oh, and you must be Lyra, I’ve heard a lot about you.”
“Hi there. Like Bon Bon said, we are really sorry we are late, and I hope this doesn’t make for a bad first impression,” Lyra said nervously.
I wave her off with my hoof and jokingly say, “That’s fine, I’ll try to forget this incident, so long as the rest of the day doesn’t turn out as disastrous as this.”  I try to hold back a smile as Lyra’s eyes widened with horror.  “Oh come on I’m just kidding Lyra.  There’s no need to worry.”
We all start laughing, although Lyra still looks nervous, and Bon Bon says, “Ah Lighthoof, some things never change.  Come on! Lyra and I will show you around as we make our way to your new home.”  
The two of them move to take my luggage for me, but I cut them off and tell them that there is no need, and I am a capable stallion who can carry his own bags.  After some convincing, they back down, I pick up my luggage, and we start our walk to their house.  I start to take a closer look at the buildings that they show me as we walk; taking the time to look in the windows of the shops and restaurants and the like. There was this one bakery called Sugarcube Corner, and to my surprise, the entire building looked like a giant pastry! I had a laugh at that and decided that I would go eat there sometime.  As we pass the giant tree, my suspicions we confirmed.  That tree does server as the library.  I get lost in thought thinking about the library back in Fillydelphia, and all the fun times my friends and I used to have back then, including Bon Bon.  
I was so deep in thought that I did not notice that the two mares have stopped in front of me, and I accidentally bumped into Lyra, much to my embarrassment.  I blush and quickly apologize.  I look up at the cottage in front of me.  It’s a nice two story home, painted a bright yellow color, with amore dark almost dandelion yellow thatched roof.  It had plenty of windows to let in natural light, and was placed right near the center of town.  It was similar to most houses I have seen so far with the exception of a heart shaped weathervane on top, and it had a nice little garden on the side where I could see fresh vegetables being grown.
“Well, welcome to our humble abode,” Bon Bon said, “This is your new home now, so please if there is anything we can do to help you settle in, let us know.”  
Lyra moves and opens the door, allowing me to take my first steps into my new home.  As I walk in the first thing I see is a quaint little living room with a few couches and table with a vase of flowers.  To my left is a staircase leading upstairs and a bookshelf along that wall as well.  To my right is a door leading to a bathroom, and another opening leading to a kitchen with counters covered in food, and a big table that looks like it could sit up to eight ponies at one time.  
“If you would like to put down your bags, we can take them upstairs to your new room,” Lyra offered.  
“Don’t worry Lyra I will do it myself, just tell me which room is mine, and I will put down my own luggage.  Thank you for offering though.”  
Bon Bon piped in saying, “Well if you insist, then just head straight up the stairs and your room will be your second door on the right, and if you feel the need to freshen up, then the bathroom is the door right across the hall from that one.  Lyra and I will just attend to finishing up preparations for what would be your lunch, but at this point I guess we could call it dinner.  
With a nod of appreciation, I walk up stairs with my bags in an attempt not to trip over myself on the way up.  After succeeding in my task, I enter into my new room.  I look inside and see a single bed, a dresser and a closet, plus a painting 
of some mountains to give the room some character. 
I plop my bags down on the bed, so I could open the curtains, to add some light to the room, and hear somepony mutter, “Ow.”   The bed shifts and I see a grey pony with a yellow mane lean up in my bed.  She opened her eyes, looked at me and said, “Hi.” 
I immediately ran down stairs calling for my friend. “Bon Bon! There is someone in my bed!”
“What, wait what do you mean, that there is someone in your bed?”  called out to me while rushing up the stairs.
“I mean tha-“
“DEERPPY!!!!!”
“Huh? What? Oh hi Bon Bon.”  
“What are you doing sleeping Lighthoof’s new bed?!?!”
“Well I just finished work a decided to come over and say hi to you two, but no one was home, and by the time I got here looking for you I realized I was tired and decided to take a nap.”
While this was conversation was going on Lyra walked over to me and looked up the stairs while sighing noticeably.  
“She always seems to find her way into one of our rooms.”
“Is she a bother to you two?” I asked trying to find out more about this pony that was in my room.  
“No, Ditsy Doo is a good friend of ours, it’s just that sometimes she can cause a bit of a ruckus,” Lyra responds with a hint of a smile, “She often takes naps in our house anyway.  I think Bon Bon is just over reacting today because you are here.”
“I heard Bon Bon call her Derpy?”
“Oh she only calls her that when she’s angry.  Ditsy doesn’t like it when people call her that.”
“Why not?” I asked, but as soon as I ask I hear the two ponies coming down the stairs and see the grey mare’s face for the first time in the light. When I look at her eyes and notice that they are cross-eyed, the only thing I can think of saying is, 
“Oh.”
“Ditsy Doo, is there anything you want to say to Lighthoof here?” Bon Bon says with a stern expression.
“Um yeah, I’m sorry I slept in your bed, I didn’t know that somepony was going to take it.”  Ditsy Doo said with an ashamed look on her face.  Then the expression melted away into a nice grin and she introduced herself, “By the way my name is Ditsy Doo, you can just call me Ditsy.”
“It’s nice to meet you. And by the way, don’t worry about sleeping in my bed, I was just a little startled, that’s all.” I said.  She seemed like a nice pony, I was just a little startled by her appearance.  I feel ashamed already of just having that thought.  
“Um well, are you guys making dinner?  I could help with it if that would make up for carelessness.” Ditsy Doo offered, looking genuinely apologetic.  
“Sure you can watch the stove while Lyra and I finish preparing the ingredients.  As for you Lighthoof, you can go upstairs and get settled in now.  That is assuming that no one else decided to take a nap without telling us.”  Bon Bon said glaring at Ditsy, and making her way back to the kitchen.  
“Thanks Bon Bon, I’ll be back soon.”  I say as I start ascending the stairs.
Once upstairs I go back to my room, this time empty save for me, and start to unpack my luggage.  I make use of my closet and dresser putting away my few clothes I have as well as my saddle bag.  When I finish unpacking, I go into the bathroom across the hall to freshen up.  I splash cold water on my face and look at myself in the mirror.  Once satisfied with my appearance, sure that I don’t look too tired from the long trip today I leave the bathroom and descend the stairs only to hear a loud crash in the kitchen.  I gallop over to see what was wrong, and I nearly slipped over spilled water in the kitchen.  
“Um sorry about that,  I wasn’t looking where I was going,”  I hear Ditsy say from the ground rubbing a big bump on her head that I assume she got from the big pot lying on the floor next to her with vegetables falling out of it.  
“What the hay happened in here?!” I ask the three mares as I go to pick up the pot with my mouth and set it on the counter.  
Lyra responded, “Well I was levitating the pot over to the stove, and Ditsy here backed into to me.”  
Ditsy looks at me with an embarrassed expression on her face, and starts to apologize, I raise a hoof and stop her before she can finish and say, “It doesn’t matter let’s just get this cleaned up.”  
Bon Bon sighs, “Great.  Dinner is now ruined, what are we supposed to do now?” She looks around and gets an idea, 
“How about we go out for dinner?  This would give you the opportunity to see more of Ponyville anyway.”
I don’t see any problem with that.  I nod my head in agreement and Lyra says, “You two go out I think Ditsy and I will 	stay here and clean up.”  Ditsy nods.
So Bon Bon and I depart from the house and make our way down the street.  Bon Bon told me to pick anywhere I choose, and that dinner is on her.  I pick Sugarcube Corner.
“That’s not really a dinner place, but I guess we could eat there.  Are you sure you want to eat there?”  I nod.  “Alright then.  Let’s go.”
Just as we get into the doorway, I am immediately ejected out of the door way with a flash of pink and land on the ground ten feet away with the wind knock out of me.
“Oh my gosh!!!  Is this a new pony?!?!  How could I have missed you?!?! You are slipping Pinkie, you have to get more serious about knowing where the fun is!!!” As I catch my breath I open my eyes to see a cute pink pony standing on top of me with a concerned look on her face at the prospect of losing herself. 
“Wha--”      
“I am so sorry I did not say hi to you earlier!! Now we’ll have to have not only a welcome party for you, but also a “I am sorry for missing you and hope you’ll forgive me” make up party.  Oh this will be great!!! I better start planning…” She starts talking so fast I can only catch a few words like balloons, friends, and cupcakes at least three times.  
“Pinkie what are you doing?!?!”  I hear Bon Bon shout as she gallops over to me.  
“Huh, what?” this “Pinkie” responds with a softer voice.  
“Get off of him!  You are crushing him!” Bon Bon cries.
“Oh sorry,” she lets me up and introduces herself, “Hello! My name is Pinkamina Diane Pie, but all my friends call me Pinkie Pie.  And by all my friends, I mean everyone because everyone is my friend,” she says this giddily and starts bouncing up and down, “Anyway we have a lot of work to do planning your double party. Now where is my party cannon?”  
Pinkie Pie starts to bounce inside while talking to herself about all of the party plans. 
Bon Bon sighs and says, “Well now that she is set on us helping us with your party, we have no choice but to go with her.  Unless you prefer for her to follow you until we do help.”
“I guess we have another dinner guess then,” I say as we walk back into Sugarcube Corner to help this strange cute pony inside.

	
		Preparations 



As Bon Bon and I walked through the doors of Sugarcube Corner, I was instantly bombarded by the sweet aroma of the bakery.  With a large inhale I took it all in, trying to savor every smell that was given off.  I could smell fresh baked cookies being pulled right out of the oven by a baker.  The smell of cake came to me as we passed a few on the counter with a bunch of cupcakes next to that.  Behind that counter was huge shelves filled with so many different types of candy I couldn't possibly list them all.  The interior was a mix of beige, brown and pink and it gave me a nice comfortable feeling.  With all the sweets around I could definitely tell how this place got its name.  Scattered around the room there were plenty of tables for ponies to sit by.  Almost every table was occupied with ponies of all ages, from young colts and fillies having a snack, to stallions and mares enjoying their own treat together.  
"Are we even going to be able to get a seat here?" I inquired, looking around for an open table.  There did not seem to be a single open table in the entire venue.  
"Oh you two don't need to worry about finding a seat,"  Pinkie Pie chimed in with a bounce, "I come here and help out so often, I have my own table that is always reserved for me and my friends!  And guess what?  You guys are my friends, so don't you worry one little bit Lighthoof!" As she said this, Pinkie Pie led us to her table and we sat down.  "So, let's get down to business, what do you want to have in your party?  I know first thing we'll need is music!  And I know just which pony to get that from."  
Pinkie immediately darted away from the table and Bon Bon sighed.  "I just don't understand how she does that."
I motioned around the room with my hoof, "Tons and tons of sugar maybe?"
Bon Bon laughed, "Yeah maybe, but still it amazes me. So besides all the mishaps we have been having today, how are you enjoying Ponyville?"  
"Well besides all of the interesting events that have happened today, I am enjoying myself so far.  It definitely beats sitting around my parent's apartment all day or rushing around shopping.  This is just the change of pace I needed.  This environment is so calm and serene compared to back in Fillydelphia."
"I'm happy that you are having a good time.  Again, I want to apologize for all of this chaos today, it's like Discord appeared in my house today he wrecked havoc before you came."
"No problem at all," I assured her, "I kind of liked the excitement.  And I seemed to have already made a few friends today.   Say, I hate to ask you this, but I just want to know before I say something stupid, but is there anything wrong with Ditsy Doo?"
Bon Bon sighed and I knew this was a sensitive topic,  "Well... no.  That is the biggest misconception about her.  She is a perfectly normal pony, but people can't really see past her eyes.  She has made a couple of clumsy mistakes before, like dropping some deliveries on Twilight Sparkle's head, leading bird in the wrong direction during Winter Wrap Up, and the one time she nearly destroyed Town Hall when she was helping Rainbow Dash.  Anyway, no, she doesn't have any issues.  The biggest issue is that because of her appearance, ponies instantly judge her more harshly than others.  The only reason why she seemed like a klutz today is because she was nervous.  She is so used to people judging her at first glance she tries so hard to make a good first impression, her actions often backfire."
"I see, again I feel bad asking, but I just wanted to make sure I don't make a mistake."  I said as I looked around the bakery still amazed at the place.  
It seemed as though Pinkie could teleport because I turned my head back to the table and it's as though she just materialized in her spot.  "Well I just talked to Vinyl and she is totally down to perform at your party!  Next, we need a venue, for the party."  She darted away from us again, and then reappeared just as fast as she disappeared, "Okay I just talked to Mr. and Mrs. Cake and they said that we could definitely have a party here!  Next up decorations,  what would you like? Balloons? Streamers? 
"Well I-"
"Oh I know, let's get and ice sculpture! Okay next we need guests, we'll invite all of your friends, can you give me a list?
"Um well so far I kn-"
"You know what?  We don't need a list I'll just invite all of Ponyville."  
"Finally food!  Don't you worry about that! Leave that to me.  I'll have a ton of treats baked up and ready to serve in a jiffy! Party in one hour!" 
Pinkie Pie bounded off once again leaving Bon Bon and I alone yet again.  Bon Bonb seemed exasperated,  "Well looks like we have no choice now, but to attend."
"I don't believe I got in a single sentence from that whole conversation."  I noted a little peeved. What is with that pony? I ask myself.  
"Get used to it, once Pinkie Pie starts talking about parties, the is absolutely no stopping her."  Bon Bon got up from the table and started to the door, "Come on we'll get plenty to eat later, I want to go get Lyra and Ditsy." 
I complied and as I walked out of the door I heard a loud boom.  I turned around and saw the entire bakery become transformed with streamers balloons everywhere.  In the back on a table I saw an ice sculpture of me and Pinkie with her hoof around my shoulder like she was posing for a photo.  In the doorway leading into the back of the bakery, I saw Pinkie Pie with a blue cannon with streams leaking out of it.  
Bon Bon looked back into Sugarcube Corner, "Used  her party cannon did she?" She commented. Then she saw the sculpture, "Pinkie! How in the hay did you make that sculpture?!?!"
"Oh it was easy, I just added a bunch of ice cubes to the party cannon!  This is going to be the best party ever!!!!"  Pinkie responded and then with a hop, she turned back into the kitchen and went to work."
Bon Bon and I left and started walking back home.  I noticed that coming towards Sugarcube Corner was a a white mare with a two shaded blue mane and a pair of purple sunglasses.  She was dragging a cart full of speakers, subwoofers and a soundboard.
She made eye contact with Bon Bon and grinned. "Hey, Bon Bon, sup?"  
"How's it going Vinyl?  I see you got all of your equipment.  Got a gig now?"  Bon Bon responded with a smile.
"Yeah, Pinkie came in a little while ago and asked me to lay down some tracks at a party she's throwin'.  And you know with the way Pinkie parties, there wasn't no way I was gonna refuse."  
"Well I'll see you there, I just have to swing by home to pick up Lyra. Say hi to Octavia for me will you?"
"Sure thing, Bon."  Vinyl started again toward Sugarcube Corner.  "This party is gonna be off tha hook!"
While Bon Bon and I continued to walk back I took the time to admire Ponyville again in the evening light.  This is a wonderful place.  Almost everypony here seems nice and it's comfortable here.  I noticed that most of the shops were closing now, the ponies closing their shutters and locking their store's doors.  Restaurants were now lighting their candles on their outdoor tables and in the more popular restaurants, ponies were lining up to get in for dinner on this delightful, cool evening.  Much to my astonishment, there were flyers everywhere advertising the party.
"How the hay did she do that? " I asked Bon Bon pointing to the flyer.
"Like I said before, it's Pinkie Pie.  Never question how, she just does."  Bon Bon answered sounding a bit amused.  
We arrived back at the house and were greeted to a nice clean kitchen and two exhausted ponies.  Lyra was sitting down on the couch in an interesting position I have never seen before.  Ditsy was not very far away reading a flyer.
"So she's already holding a party for you huh?" Ditsy said as she handed me the flyer. I read looked at and read it for the first time:
Come one, Come all!
Please join me in welcoming a brand new super amazingly cool awesome pony to Ponyville, Lighthoof!
Everypony is welcome!  It's going to be a blast!  

The entire sheet was adorned with pictures of balloons, cupcakes and other party goodies.  It even smelled like cupcakes which was a nice touch.
"Yup she is... so are we all going to go?"
"Well of course we are, this is one of Pinkie Pie's parties! You can't miss out on that!"  Lyra said, full of excitement.  "Now let's all get ready and go!"
So the four of us all got up, freshened up and departed for the party. As we walked down the street, I could hear the music resonating across the entire town.  I knew that I was in for a fun night.

	images/cover.jpg





