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		The Right Ingredients

		Written by TheMightyEquestrian47

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Pinkie Pie

					Sad

					Slice of Life

					Tragedy

		

		Description

Pinkie Pie is always such a cheerful pony but there was once a time in her life that Pinkamena Diane Pie was going through alot on her own. One day when she was sad, she looked back on her life and tells us about the harsh times she went through as a filly and how she eventually found the right ingredients to get her through it.
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		Chapter 1- A Tragedy to Remember



(In the words as said by Pinkie Pie)
I remember back when I was a filly, I always had it hard and nothing was going good for me. I still have these memories of when I was a filly. Also when I was young, i didn't always live at that rock farm but actually before that I belonged to a loving family. I still remember my mom looking down at me with a tear in her eye when I was just born.
She looked somewhat like me. She was a pink pony just like me but with a long, straight violet mane and my dad was a brown colt with a black mane. My mom loved him very much and she would always be around my dad in the house. I used to live in a house along the outskirts of Canterlot. Some days me and my parents would go to Canterlot and visit all of the shops they had. My mom and dad always bought me what they could afford. In my old room, I would have so many toys and clothes I wouldn't be able to open the closet! Everyday was magical when I was with my parents but then one day something happened and changed my life forever.
One night my mom and dad layed me down to sleep and they went to bed. Shortly after I heard a strange noise, it seemed like I heard whispering. So I got out of my bed and walked over to the door way. I peeked my head through the door and looked around our hallway, but there was nothing to spot. Then as I was walking back to my bed, I heard 2 large shrieks coming from down the hallway. I was afraid, I didn't know what was going on but I was curious. I walked into the hallway but then a large shadowy figure walked past me and I hid in our hamper. I didn't what what it was but something terrible happened and I was desperate to know. I reached my parents room and walked in. The window was flown open with a strong wind coming through the house. Then I walked over to the other side of the bed and there was an image I could never forget. As I walked over to the other side of the bed, I saw both of my parents on the floor dead. They both had suffered many cuts and wounds. I cried my eyes out and ran back to my room trying to go back to sleep but now the house was silent and I was the only pony in the house now. I managed to cry myself to sleep then the next day someone visited the house. It was one of my mom's dear friends. She walked in the house to talk to my mom and walked into my parents bedroom. She couldn't believe her eyes but then she heard my soft crying from my room. The pony walked up to me and thought what she should do with me because I had no more parents. She told me to get everything I could carry and come with her.
Walking through Canterlot was not a happy time for me at the moment. I looked around and saw other ponies laughing and enjoying their day while I was walking beside my mom's friends. We walked quiet far but then we finally reached this building towering above me, and it was called "Happy Hooves Orphanage". I was old enough to know what that meant and I bent my head down in sadness walking up the stairs into building. We reached a tall desk with a green pony sitting behind it. I heard some talking from the both of them and then the green pony called me to come with her while saying goodbye to the other pony. I walked along with her upstairs and reached a bedroom. She told me this was going to be my new room for now on and she gave me a run down of what I was to expect while living here. I nodded my head and then looked out the window. Looking down upon Canterlot was such a nice view but because of the situation, it made me want to cry. Sometimes I would even look outside and see a little purple pony walking with her family to the large building net door. I now know that was Twilight Sparkle with her parents walking into "Celestia's School Of Magic". But still looking at that gave me sadness. Then I walked back to my bed and stared into the ceiling thinking how much longer it would be until I get a family.
A few months have passed and I was starting to think that I would never find another family but something good happened that day. I walked downstairs and peeked upon the entrance room only to see a grey colored family walking in.
The caretakers brought them to the room where us orphans would speak to the families and they choose if they want to adopt us or not. I took the moment into thought and quickly perked up. It was my time to see them. I walked into the room with confidence and told them about myself and it would seem they were quiet interested in what I had to say. After the meeting, the grey family walked back to the desk and I heard mumbling once more and hoping for the best. The caretaker then told me they were going to adopt me. I jumped for joy and quickly galloped over to my new family then got my stuff and left with them into Canterlot. Now looking around at the alleyways didn't seem so bad anymore. I was with my new family so it didn't bother me anymore.
We took a wagon to my family's farm but as I got off of the wagon, I was expecting it to be a vegatable farm but then only to find that it was a Rock Farm. I glanced at the fields with a blank stare. I said to myself "Do I really want to be farming rocks?" But I didn't care and walked inside the barn with my new family. They set up my room and introduced me to the rest of the family. I found out that I now had 2 sisters. Although my older sister Octavia always looked down on me as a pony, I still loved her but as for my other sister she didn't talk much but when I ever tried even talking to her, she would say "Get back to work." My family was always very boring but I had to adjust and get used to my new way of life, "Rock farming".

	
		Chapter 2- Rainboom Of Inspiration



	Working on the Rock Farm was tiring work and I did not get much satisfaction out of it. The days would be long and tiring at my family's farm. My family in total was very boring. Also sometimes I would wonder "Am I happy?" It didn't really matter because I was stuck here. After a couple of months, I was starting to act like the rest of my family. They were starting to accept me more for my hard work. I also grew a stronger relationship with my sister Octavia. She used to talk to me about gossip that I really didn't care about. It seemed like everyday was the same routine starting with getting up to move the rocks, eating breakfast, moving the rocks, eating lunch, moving the rocks, eating dinner the going to bed. I was starting to think why I like being here.
As time went by, I was growing restless of moving rocks. But something happened that day that made me the way I am. While working on a rock field, my family was indoors eating lunch and forcing me to do their work. I let out a huff while pushing a rock and then I heard a huge bang! I looked at the sky and a large rainbow shot across the sky! I felt like smiling forever but then I thought of ways I could make my family happier and less boring. So one night, I threw together a party in my family's sillow and then kept on adding more things until the next morning. When the morning came, my family walked out onto the field to start their rock farming but I had something else for them. I invited them into the sillow and showed them the party I have made. At first it seemed like they didn't know what to think but then they all gave a big smile. We then partied all day and forgot our jobs to push the rocks. That day I got my cutie mark and I still have it today! Unfortunately my family's happiness did not last long and they went back to the way they were, pushing rocks and such. Ever since that day I knew that I like to have fun and party and I can't be kept down doing these meaningless tasks. So one night while they were sleeping, I grabbed all of my stuff, packed them up into my bag and ran away from home. But the real irony is that even when I ran away, they didn't seem to care and resumed their normal lives.
When I ran away I did not know where to go but I couldn't go back to that place ever again. For months I would living all around Equestria. Often times I would stay at one location for a few weeks then move to somewhere else. Eventually I found myself in Ponyville, and it was early morning. Me on my own needed food so I went to the market. Living around Equestria as a homeless pony, gave me expierence at hiding. I hid behind the barrels and quickly moved from crate to crate. I was now behind the Apple cart and i reached my hoof up to grab an apple but got quickly spotted by the owner. I galloped away from the market and eventually found a loaf of bread sitting by itself so I took it. Now since I was in Ponyville, i decided to stay here. Of all of the stores in Ponyville, my favorite overall was the Bakery. I used to live behind the bakery and I would occasionly steal a piece of chocolate cake from the shop. I loved the chocolate cake and I wished I learned more about baking. Anyway I would live behind the bakery, eating anything that was not being watched. One day Mr.Cake came behind the bakery to throw out the trash and heard a rumbling coming from a cardboard box next to the garbage can. He then opened the box and found me inside and instead of getting mad at me, he felt sympathy towards me. Mr.Cake then invited me inside the bakery. I looked around the bakery in awe seeing all of the delicious cakes and treats. He then showed me to Mrs.Cake.
Mrs.Cake wondered where I came from and Mr.Cake said that I was behind the bakery living in a box. At first she seemed akward towards me but then I explained my situation towards her and she felt deep sympathy towards me. I also explained to her that I have always enjoyed the bakery and wished I learned how to bake. Then on somedays I would go into the bakery and Mrs.Cake would give me baking lessons and I eventually learned how to bake! One day they even gave me a bedroom upstairs in the bakery to sleep in! A week later they came up to me with smiles on their faces. "We want to adopt you" said Mr. and Mrs. Cake. I screamed with joy, I was going to be adopted! They set me up in their bakery and I lived there ever since. I now had a family that loves me for the way I am and not just for work. Over the years I grew in size and I met all of my friends. I am always happy when i'm around them and my family. But even with tjis happiness I have, I still can't get that image of my parents out of my head and the shadowy figure that was there that one night. But all I have to say is, if I ever find that creature that killed my parents "They will pay for what they have done." But now I am happy the way I am and I found the right ingredients to make me the way I am!
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