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                                                       The Untold Chronicles
Prolog, Date: March 29, 2013 

I awoke not from an alarm clock, or to someone trying to wake me, but insomnia disturbed my sleep once again. It had been a long time since got some real rest and most of the time when I do I oversleep making me late to school sometimes. I turned my head and looked at the clock on my home made nightstand.
“Four in the morning, well that‘s about right. Now to lay here and think of things until 6:00.” I thought in my head.
I think of many things, my life, school, and other various things like stories or video games. I spend the next two and a half hours thinking of these things. My alarm clock rings and I quickly tap the snooze button.
“Well I guess it is time to get up and do something else.”
I then move to take the blanket off of me and move to a sitting stance on the side of my bed. I stood to find a headache, my legs being weak, and my vision went blurry. This caused me sat back down until my vision came back.
“Okay, well thats never happened before, must be that I stood up too fast.” I thought with confusion.
After that I stood up with no problem at all, I went to my computer and watched videos on youtube for awhile. 6:50 came along fast and I found myself changing out of my pajamas in a hurry.
Later that day
School was as it was for me regularly, boring and and barely learning anything interesting. None of my friends could hang out, so I just spent the rest of my day on youtube watching videos and passing off this boring day. It had gotten to 10:00 PM before I decided to draw which had given me amusement until 3:00 AM. Now at this time I was really tired with a great need to sleep. I shut off my computer and walked to my bed followed by me landing face first onto my pillow. Most of the time I would change to my pajamas and then sleep, but I just wasn’t up for it tonight. I could feel myself drifting off to sleep after barely twenty minutes. For someone who has insomnia, that is fast and I really do mean fast. I stopped thinking, and let myself lose consciousness. 
I awoke to the darkness of my eyelids. I tried to open my eyes and found that I couldn't open them, in fact, I couldn’t move anything. Knowing this now I tried to breathe but my throat felt glued closed. The inability to breathe put me in a desperate state of mind.
“What's going on? why can’t I breath? I need to breathe.”
Now trying desperately to inflate my lungs, I found I was able to slowly move a couple fingers. 
“Yes, yes now my lungs!” I thought still trying to breathe with no success.
I now could twitch the muscles in my hand, arm then other arm. I tried to lift them but they were just too weak and barely got, what I would predict to be, an inch off the table before they fell back down. I now could feel my jaw, feet, thighs and calves and finally my midsection and lungs. Now with the ability to breathe, I took a big inhale of air that burned my throat and lungs as it went down, but relieved them at the same time. Following the big inhale was a big cough that hurt my lungs making me breathe in again, which hurt them even more and caused me to cough again. This went on for a good minute before my lungs got used to breathing.
I opened my eyes to a bright light; a light so bright, that my vision blurred and eyes started to watering. I squinted at the light trying to make anything out.
“Maybe I actually slept until morning.” I thought to myself with hope of the change.
My vision returned and the ceiling came into focus. It was wood but was weird, and by that I mean it seemed to bend or curve. I followed it with my eye, to the top of a  bookshelf to my right. I can’t put my finger on what was so different about it. Now I see It looks like it was straight from a cartoon that I know. 
“Oh, so this is a dream.”
I now tried to sit up, but fell back after getting my head an inch off of whatever I was laying on, a wood table I think.
“Come on you're in a dream, you shouldn't have trouble sitting up.”
With that thought I started to sit up again, and got to a near upright position when something got in my path, stopping me.
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                                                      The Untold Chronicles
Chapter 1, Date: ?????
Well whatever it was didn’t really stop my ascent but more likely slowed it down. As I made it to a full 95% angel leaning forward a bit, my vision blurred, my eyes itchy, and watering a bit. Curious to what was touching my lower chest still convinced me to look down and investigate the source. I now was confronted with a purple blob, no it was straighter than that, a lim I guess, damn this blurred vision. 
I followed it to my right and found that it came to a stump that was still the same color as the main of the lim. I now looked to the other direction and found what the lim was connected to. My vision is still blurred so I couldn’t see what this thing is, no more like what this creature is, but I could recognize two eyes. It was hard to not see them since even with my berry vision I could still see the purple plate sized eyes that show a distinct white shine.  I rubbed my eyes to try and stop the itching and to hopefully get my vision back but with no success. I now blinked my eyes rapidly as started to hear mumbling that seemed to come from the creature in front of me. I then proceeded to rub my ear in an effort to try and clearly hear the sounds.
“*mumble* hel-*mumble*”
My vision started to come  gradually return at the same time as my hearing started to come back.
“*mumble* Hello *mumble* do you think he is one of them Spike?” coming from one of the the now seen purple mare, Twilight Sparke.
“No, he looks a bit different than what I remember them looking like” Spike said which was hard for me to tell since most of he body was behind what I was laying on.
I now opened my mouth to say hi to the pony and her assistant but then realised my mouth and throat where to dry to talk ending in me coughing. I As my coughing fit started to die down I squeezed out a question through my scratchy voice. 
“*cough* water  *cough* can I have some water?”
“KO, watch him Spike” Twilight said as traded off
“yes ma’m” Spike reapled as he did a sulut.
I then turned putting my legs off the table letting them hit the ground with a thud closing Spike to let out a yelp as he fell forward. I couldn't help but to smile and cough as I tried to chuckle. Spike sent a glare at my as I now looked at my hand. There was outline around my hand that seemed to stay around it no matter what passion I put it in. Under further investigation I saw that it went all around my whole body and I couldn’t seem to touch it. I probably look like an idiot as I tried to constantly pinch the lines. Twilight soon came back as I was still trying to touch this mysterious line. Twilight  gave me a confused or puzzled look as I tried to touch the outside of my sleeve from her point of view. She then shook off the expression and proceeded to walk toward me.
“Heres the water you asked for.”Twilight said as she levitated a big mug of water a foot in front of me.
I bowed my head to her in respected and grabbed the mug then proceeding to drink the water slowly, coughing once.Once I finished the water letting out a big exhall, followed by Twilight speaking.
“Hello my name is Twi-” Twilight said as she raised her hoof for a han-... hoof shake.
“Nice to me you Twilight, same to you Spike” I said while shaking Twilight’s hoof, then pointing to Spike, while standing up.
“This can’t be a nightmare since something horrific would have already happened if it was. So must be a good dream... yay” I thought as I looked around to get a feel for this dream.
It had been a little while since I had gotten some real sleep and even longer since I had a dream let alone a good dream. To put it short the last time I had a GOOD dream was about two years ago and I have forgotten it by now. With it being so long I wanted to explore this dream with joy and happiness so that it would be more entertaining. I now walked around with a small smile stuck on my face while still looking around.Twilight and Spike still had confused looks on their faces as I passed them not even giving them a glance.
“Is he ok?” Spike said in a whisper to Twilight
“I don’t know” responded Twilight in a similar whisper
“Man this is a very good dream brain.” I said out loud not carrying how hears me since it is a dream.
Twilight and Spike now shot even more confused stares at me and just looked at me for a bit probably thinking. Twilight then stepped forward.
“Are you ok?” Twilight asked with noticeable confusion in her voice.
“Ha ha *inhale**exhale* yes I’m ok, actually I’m better than ok.” I said while still looking around.
‘Like how?” Twilight asked as she took another step closer.
“Well I haven’t had a good dream in years so ya I’m happy once again” I said with a cheerful tone in my voice.
“This isn't a dream” was Twilight’s reply while raising an eyebrow.
“ha ha ha... hmm... “ I said while my face and voice slowly got more confused followed by me sitting down.
“What if this wasn't a dream, there was a chance since most of my dreams observe a story and don't really put me in it. The ones that I am in I can’t get hurt in and I was in pain just a few minutes ago. This all did seem to feel too real so it can’t be a dream it just can’t and that means it is real” I thought as my face starting to be really happy on the last part, then falling to worry.
“Wait this is real so that means I didn’t get to say bye to everyone back home friends or family. I want  to say good bye at the very least!” Desperation setting on me with that last part
“Wait where did you find me?” I asked looking at Twilight for a answer 
“Well Umm you were on the table when me and spike got home, is something wrong?” Twilight asked with worry on her face and in her voice.
I then bolted over to the table that I was on not too long ago looking for something, SOMETHING that could have brought to this world. I repeatedly said “Come on something” as I desperately looked something or even a sign of something.
“What's wrong?” Spike and Twilight asked sequently in a desperately confused tone.
“I didn’t get to say bye to anyone that I know from where I came from! I want to sa-”I stopped to the sudden sight of something.
“What? what's wron-” Twilight stopped as she followed my sight to what I was looking at.
“What’s that?” Spike asked as he pointed to a floating black circle three feet above the table that seemed to have a weird invisible force that was only visible due to the distortion it made to the air around it.
Desperate curiosity took over me as I reach out to it and toughed it, which I regularly would not do but I was desperate. I then fell back to floor as I tried to avoid the circle expanding which I was just right under before I fall back. On the ground I looked at the circle expand to about two and a half feet. I then saw that the black Circle now had shown the inside of my room just above my bed frame. Twilight and Spike went jaw drop speechless as they saw a place that was so unfamiliar to what they were used to seeing. I started to smile as I looked at my room and have thought of being able to say my farewells. My smile quickly dissipated as I saw that it was shrinking fast. Reactions took over as I picked up the closes thing to my and shoved it in it with the hopes of it holding it open just barely getting it in half the length of the object that I used. I looked to see that it had seemed to stop on the outline of  the object but was so tight that I don’t think it was ever going to coming out. This brought me to the object I just shoved in the portal that I don't know about and could be just a big bloke I will never get out. Luck would have it that it was a mail box... I don’t know why a mailbox was just sitting on the floor but I might ask why later. The more important thing to do is test to see if it was dull sided mailbox or something like that. I grabbed the handle of the lid of the mailbox and gently pulled but it didn’t open. I pulled a bit harder to get it open just in case it was jammed but it still didn’t budge.
“Come on, open up.” I mumble as I pulled on the mailbox
My determination to open this mailbox was enough to pull on the handle to the extent that it would regularly pull off the handle, but it held strong and attached. As I was leaning back pulling on the handle I noticed a faint dark blue color that surrounded the entire outside of the mailbox. The color suddenly changed to a lighter blue and the mailbox then flow open. Caught by surprise of my body moving back made my hands slip off of the handle and caused me to fall on the ground. My head hit the ground with a thud and pain went through me but my excitement was much greater. The excitement that it opened maked me get up and see if the other end had a door to it. I then saw the screws in the middle of the wall on the other side which reguly means that there was a handle on that side and internment a lid. Excitement went through me as thought that I may be able to say my farewells or write them.
“letter, I need to write a letter” I thought to myself as I stopped looking in the mail box and started to looking for some paper.
I guess Twilight and Spike were speechless through all of that since neither of them had talked until now.
“What was that?” Twilight said as she stood up and looked at me.
“Paper, paper where is the paper?” I quietly said to myself ignoring the question Twilight had asked.
“What was that?” Twilight said speaking up a bit.
“Oh sorry,  that is where I came from.” I said while still looking for paper.
“... What are you doing?” her face and tone dramatically changing to confusion.
I was caught by this sudden change but wasn't surprised as I started to look in some random place.
“ahh umm I’m looking for paper to write on.” having to pause at first to gather my bearings.
“Their on the desk over there.” Spike said still looking at the mailbox and pointing at a desk on the other side of the room.
“Aah thanks Spake.” I said as I ran to the desk and pulled out my mechanical pencil.
I then sat on a odd chair that was by the desk, set the paper on the desk and started to right.
“Why are you writing something?” Twilight asked still holding the confusion in her voice.
“like I said, I didn’t get to say my farewells to anyone back home, so I am writing them now.” I said as I started writing a letter.
Twilight then sat there for a second as she thought of another question.
“How do you know about me and Spike?” Twilight said showing interest.
“Ow yo-..... I don’t think I should tell you.” I said almost telling her that she was a children's show where I came from.
I thought that it might be better if I don’t tell her since how weird would you feel if you know you were always being watched be some weird creatures.
“No I think I want to know.” Twilight said with hints of frustration in her voice
I kept silent to and continued to write my letter. Next thing I know it felt like a force had grabbed me and made it so I couldn't move my body other than my head. I then was turned to the face of the now frustrated Twilight.
“Tell me” Twilight said with a great amount of frustration in her voice.
“You know what I’ll tell you that I know about your world” I said in a calm tone.
“And how do you know?” Twilight said with a bit less frustration in her voice.
“That is what I won’t tell you.”maintaining my calm tone
“Tell me”Twilight's voice going back to a frustrated tone.
“I don’t think it would be that good if I told you and I promise it’s not a hostile reason, it just would be better if I didn’t say.” I then realised the pinkie promise while doing the actions.
I think what I said worked since she stopped using her telekinesis on me, looked down, and sighed.
“I still have other questions for you.”Twilight said with a now mellow toned voice.
“Can I finish writing this?” jestering towards the paper.
“Sure” Twilight said with a bit of annoyance in her voice
“Thank you” I said as I turned to the paper
“OK how did you get here?” She asked with a calm voice
“I don’t know, maybe that thing I shoved the mailbox into *shrug* I don’t know?” keeping my calm tone.
“And I’m done” I said grabbing it with both hands, fully extending my arms, and accidentally putting it in front of Twilight’s face as I turned.
Twilight looked at it and saw a couple of spelling mistakes but said nothing thinking that the spelling of my speeches might be different. She instead gave it a weird look that I noticed.
“Yes I know I’m not the best speller out there but you can still read it.” I said with a small bit of annoyance in my voice.
I then got up, folded that letter , and walked over to the mailbox.
“What are you planning to do with that letter?” Twilight's voice sounding a little more confused.
“Well I’m going to put it in here.” I said as I opened the mailbox and putting the note in showing a small smile.
“And hope that there is some one on the other side to grab it.” I said keeping the small smile on my face.
I now felt a great heaviness go all over my body and my head started to, metaphorically, spin.
“weird, I think I am going to pass out... yep” I said as I then fell to my knees then face followed by passing out for no reason.
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                                                      Untold Chronicles
Chapter 2, Informal Greetings
3 hours later
Twilight had now moved what she guessed to be an unconscious human to the bedroom that specialty made for bigger ponies like Celestia.
“It seems he would be a bit small for it, but I guess it’s better than him being too big.” Twilight mused as she levitated the covers over him.
*knock* *knock*
Twilight turns her head to the direction of the front door and thought, squealing in glee.
“Ah, that must be Celestia, that means she got the message I sent before it, or more likely it is a he, woke up.” Being unsure of the creature's species made her unconfident to its gender.
Twilight trotted over to the stairs to greet the arriving guest, once she had gotten to the stairs Spike had just opened the door to be greeted by the majestic Princess Celestia and two guards beside her. Twilight teleported a few feet in front of the door, bowing in the royal greeting, showing her respect for her beloved teacher. Celestia showed the same respect and bowed down to Twilight followed by a question.
“Hello Twilight it is a pleasure to see you. So, where is this human you talked about so strongly about in your letter?” Celestia asked with her usual calm and comforting voice.
“Oh.. he, or it, is upstairs in the guest room.”
“It... I thought you were sure that it was a human?” asked Celestia carrying the slightest hint of a puzzled look.
“It does looks like one of them for the most part, but shortly after I sent that letter it woke up and found a portal, most likely the one that brought it here by what I can guess. It said that the other side was where it’s home was, but the other side looked weird.” Twilight said showing a confused look on her face as she remembered it.
“How so?”
“Well, there was no outline surrounding anything and and there seemed to be more texture and shadow to it.”
Celestia stood there, slowly raising an eyebrow in the strongest display of thought Twilight had ever seen from her.
“I would like to see this creature.”
“It would be my pleasure,” Twilight said leading the her mentor up the stairs to what she once thought was a human.
Twilight opened the door letting Celestia in first as she followed closely behind, shutting the door on her way in. Taking a few steps in, Celestia saw the face of the creature then was stuttered a bit as she took steps closer. It did look a lot like the humans on the other side of the mirror, but had some different features. The eyes seemed to be smaller and the hair had more separations then she usually sees. On closer inspection she also saw that the texture was more detailed. She based this on her little knowledge of the humans on the other side of the mirror. There still was a outline around it, but it seemed that the creature had been changed to have its appearance work with the outer lines. Celestia then began to think of what the creature would look like in its own more detailed world. She was deep in thought with a hint of confusion spread across her face. Her expression changed to a look of great concerned as she remembered something.
“It is a human, a boy to be a matter of fact, bu-” Interrupted by a knocking at the door to the room followed by a guarded talking on the other side.
“Princess Celestia, your sister requires your assistance.” The guard said with an authoritative voice, but still sounding winded though he was trying to hide it.
“*sigh* I must go Twilight, and don't be afraid to inform me if he does something threatening towards anypony.” Celestia said while still looking at the unconscious human as she trotted out of the room.
As Celestia went through the front door, Twilight kindly gave a wave to her and closed the door behind her. Twilight stood at there for a bit as she thought to herself.
“Why would Celestia want me to ask for help, and how did she know what he is?”
“She must still be worried for me and I guess that she does know all.” Twilight thought as she smiled and trotted away from the door.
12 hours later
It had been a long night since Twilight had only gotten about four hours of sleep. This was because she had watched the human for several hours after Celestia left just in case he woke up.
*knock* *knock*
This was from the front door again but this time Twilight was not expecting anypony to come over, so how was it? Twilight quickly got out of bed and trotted to the door to investigate who it was with a confusion look on her face. As she opened the door she hears familiar voices talking to each other. As she had opened the door, Twilight was granted by a rambunctious pink pony tackling at a speed that was hard to keep track of.
“Ohhh Twilight why was Celestia here yesterday? are you going somewhere? ow ow are we going to have a party? I can-.” Pinkies rambling was stopped by Twilight and the four other ponies.
“PINKYYYYYYYYYYYY!!”
“Let Twilight at least tell us what happened.” Applejack said, stepping out of the crowd of five ponies that had just walked through the doorway.
Pinky then got off of Twilight letting her get up and greet the five ponies with a simple “Hi girls”.
“Well, why was she here?” Pinky asked being more comprehensible this time.
“hmmm...” Twilight sounded as she brought her to below her mouth and started scratching her jaw.
“I think, it would be easier just to show you why Celestia was here.” Twilight said as she started to trot over to the stairs leading to the second floor.
All the others looked a bit confused on why she was going to show something and not just tell them, but they followed her anyway. As they walked to the guest room, Rainbow Dash saw the floating mailbox and gave it a confused look. She quickly shook it off thinking that it was some sort of magic junk. Once they got to the door to the guest room, Twilight stopped, to say something.
“OK, this morning I found this laying on my table... and don’t freak out, OK”Twilight said as she opened the door to the guest room.
All the ponies looked in the room to investigate what their friend was talking about. They saw the unconscious creature still on the bed, laying there. 
Twilights five friends were all now showing confusion on their faces. They had not seen anything like it,  do to there not being anything like it in Equestria, or anywhere that they have been.
“Celestia said that he is a human and I was guessing he was but I was not sure about but I will trust her about this.”Twilight said confidently.
“Oh my, this just can’t do” Rarity said mused, poking at the, in places ripped jacket, that the unconscious human was wearing.
Rarity began to tug at the sleeve of the jacket, nearly ripping it more.
“Aaa? Rarity, what are you doing?” Applejack said with a raised hoof, giving the ashen white colored mare a concerned look.
Rarity had not been confused or nervous, in fact she didn’t even know what to feel about this. Seeing the cloths on it, tho made her a bit excited to make something new, something no pony has ever made before. But what this creature was wearing, seemed to be torn and needed to be replaced.
“Oh honestly you see the rips and tears on its umm? jacket don't you?”Rarity said while shooting a small glare and Applejack
“I see character.” Applejack said and giving the same glare back at Rarity.
They stood, just holding their glares at each other, until Applejack broke the silence.
“Rarity.. You know what, I don’t want to deal with you right now, so, whatever.” Applejack then turned her head showing a face that lazily said whatever.
Rarity continued to find out, how remove the jacket, as Applejack seemed to get lost in a thought. Pinky and Rainbow Dash showed the same confused face and tilting of their heads, as they both stared at this less hair than they normally see on most creatures.. Fluttershy was so  joyful to see this new animal that she had never seen before, which left her in a state of complete excitement as she stared at him. Twilight stared at all the other ponies confused, do to the unexpected reactions that they gave to this.
“Ahh Haa! So, that is how it comes off!” Rarity said, as she used her magic to pull down on the zipper to open the jacket.
No pony even caring to watch, as Rarity used her magic on the humans arms, to get them out of the sleeves. He had been laying on the jacket forcing Rarity, to make him sit upright, to pull the jacket off of him. Not caring, Rarity let his head fall back and hit his head on the bed frame. He groaned and begun to move looked as if he was about to wake up from a deep sleep.
“OW, my head!” It felt like something big hit mr on the back of my head.
I grounded as I brought hand up rud on the spot that was hurting.I opened my eyes to bright light, which forced my to close them again and blink rapidly to try and get my eyes used to the light. As my vision started to come back into focus, I saw seven colorful blobs. Purple, pink, blue, orange, yellow, a grayish white, and green. The Green one seemed to be in the air and was about half the size as the other ones. My eyes started to become more clear as I recognized the seven blooms as six ponies and a camo jacket. I recognized them one by one. Twilight, Applejack, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie, and Rarity with the camo jacket above a garbage bin.
“Oh hey I’m still here and it’s th-” I stopped, do to seeing my favorite jacket in the garbage bin.
I quickly sprung out of bed to grab my jacket, grabbing it out of the bin so it didn’t get too dirty. I immediately started to brush off possible dirt on my jacket with my hand positently .
“Oww come on, why?!?” I said as I inspected my jacket for dirt and gunk.
“You like that worn outfit?” Rarity said as she pointed accusingly at the jacket with her hoof
“It has character, doesn't it?” I defended.
Applejack giggled in response, covering her mouth with on hoof.
“What's so fun?” I mellowly asked her
Applejack giggled with closed eyes, still covering her mouth with one hoof before responding. 
“I said the same thing about your jacket.” she said before giggling some more.
Before I could even give a little laugh, I was confronted by Fluttershy.
“I've never seen anything like you and you can talk, oh this is great. I want to know everything about you.” Fluttershy said with her excited, subtle, clear voice.
I then remembered the mailbox and stood up to see if there was a different letter in it.
“I would love to talk and I guess we can later, but right now I need to check something.” Giving her a small smile in response, as I started to go to the mailbox to check it quickly.
Fluttershy flew close behind followed by the other ponies which left the room in a quick walk. Once I got to the mailbox I opened it and saw an envelope that had words on it in big black letters.

To: Dreyden D. Durtschi
From: United States NBD (National Board of Defence)
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Chapter 3, Depressing Events
Seeing this envelope confused me, I thought that I would be getting a letter or something from my mom. This confusion was followed curiosity resorting in me opening the envelope and in it was just one piece of paper. Before I could even raise my hand to the top of it  Twilight spoke.
“Whats is it?”
I turned to hear with a slight look of confusion on my face.
“It’s an envelope, what else could it be?” I thought out loud
“What is in it?”
“Oh… well I don’t know yet” I said as I reached inside the envelope
In pulling out the letter I saw ‘Dear, Deryen’ and thought “when did the US government start letters with Dear?” Moving past that thought, continued to read.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Dear, Dreyden

The former residence of this establishment have be moved to an alternate location so that we could conduct research on this phenomenon. We ask where you are sending these letters from and if you, your self are in good condition?
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
It was a very short letter and didn’t say much but still gave me a reason to write back and ask  some questions my self.
“How is it from and what did it say?” the now bombastic Pinkie Pie asked.
“Well it’s from my Government and their asking if I’m OK” I said as I still looked at the letter.
“Were you expecting someone else?” Rarity asked
“Actually I was expecting my family to write back, but I guess a hole in space and time is enough to get government involved” I said overstating the last part.
I started to walk to the desk again with full intention of writing another letter before Twilight go in my path.
“Are they going to be trouble?”
“*chuckle * No I think that they know about as much of how this all happened as I do, which I don’t don’t know what happened.”
I now walked around Twilight and closed the remaining distance between me and the desk and turned my head to her.
“Don’t worry, I’ll ask what's wrong.”
Writing another letter is my next task as Twilight sat a few feet away and the rest of the main six investigated the mailbox.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I’m fine in a different dimension that looks like a kids cartoon show called MLP and would like to say that it may not be too important since I may return soon. Furthermore, yes I am OK?
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
A small reply to such a small letter.  I then stood up letter in hand and walked over to the mailbox followed by Twilight. After placing the letter in the mailbox I dusted off my hands and started to walk away.
“Well I guess I need to do something for a few hours while I wait for a le-” cut short by Pinkie pie
“Oh look, a letter just arrived” Pinkie said while looking in the mailbox
“what?” everypony (other than pinky) and I in the room said simultaneously 
I dashed over to the mailbox to see this and there it was, another envelope with the same big, black letters on the front. I opened it with the thought of “How did they already make a letter?” and in it was, infact, a letter.
(The letter has been shortened to the main wording of the letter)
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Dear, Dreyden

It is very odd that you are now in this other world or dimension that you state that you are in and we asks how you got there? We are telling you don’t return. We say this since of the high amount of radiation coming from all the Items from your side of the mailbox. If you did return then the amount of radiation emanating from  the portal  would be enough to kill a man from two feet away. We also ask way it is taking such an extensive amount of time to write these small letters.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Now this was a letter that the government would write “*cough* except for the ‘Dear’ part *cough*” and it did take me a bit to read through it all. At the end I was left with a concerned/ confused look on my face as I thought of some questions. I walked over to the desk deep in thought about these questions that I had to the point of not responding to the six ponies that were asking me questions. He put down the pencil on the paper and began to write while the six ponies started watching him.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I would like to ask  if you are doing some research on how you fix this radiation problem? I would also like to ask how much time has it been between the time you are receiving these letters?
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I got up and halfway to the mailbox when Twilight blocked my path again.
“What is radiation and why does it prevent you from going back?” the purple mare asked
I stammered for a second and thought about it before talking.
“Radiation is a great amount of energy that with enough exposure causes matter like flesh and bone to mutate and if a high enough dose will kill a living creature. This world seems to emanate enough radiation to do such a thing which does not make sense since I am still alive.”
The ponies gasped other than Twilight which replied.
“This radiation sounds like magic other than the killing part”
“What do you mean?” I said looking to her with a confused expression while putting the letter in the mail box.
“Well magic is everywhere in this world and can be used to change the objects, but exposure can’t kill anything but can be forced to do so.”
I shut the lid to the mailbox, new letter in hand, and thought this for a few seconds.
“Yea that sounds right, but nonetheless it is deadly where I come from.”
I now opened the envelope and pulled out the letter and began to read it.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Dear, Dreyden
At this time the United States is unable to fund such a project and do to the national debt increasing and cutting funds to several federal programs. For your other question: the time between the first and second letters was about half a year, the tired and second and third was about a day and a half.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I sat there in deep thought about ways to get past this with the end result being the same thing again and again.
“I’m stuck, I’m really stuck, no celestia might be able to send me back with no radiation levels coming from me. But what are the chances that she can do that and not take a few days since one day in this world was a year back in mine and a lot can happen in one year. She would have to fix this radiation problem and send me back in time. In the long run what are the chances that the government would just let me live with my family after this. No, I really am stuck here and all I once know is gone, I have to give up my old life, my future just went down the drain.”
A cold chill went over me as these thoughts stalled in my mind and made my being feel empty and dead inside. The ponies saw my composure and could probably feel the chill in the air. I turned to Twilight, great concern and sadness shown on my face, and spoke.
“Tw-Twilight?”
“yes, what is it”
“Is there a spell that can send someone back in time to about a year?”
“yes there is but it take a lot of magic.”
“Could Celestia do it?” I asked while my legs shook a little
“I don’t know maybe.”
“and also is there a spell that can relieve this magic from my body?”
“........ no” Twilight said turning her head in realization too what I was thinking of.
Looking to the ground I walked to another room and sat on a couch followed by all the ponies, Twilight at the back of the group. I kept on think the same thing  “I’m stuck, I’m stuck, I’m completely and utterly stuck” causing water to start build in my eyes. Fluttershy saw this and trotted up to me.
“what’s wrong?”
Unable to look up to her I talked still looking down.
“I-I’m stuck”
“what do you mean?”
“I’m stuck in this world.”
“This world ain't that bad” Applejack said with a reassuring voice
“Yea it isn't that bad but I had friends, family, and a future I was working towards and I have to let it all go without even saying a goodbye. I liked where my life was going and now it all has to change, everything i once once know is gone.” I said shedding a tear
It took a second or two for them to get what this meant but they all their expressions started to show slight serowe even pinkies main deflated and fell flat.
“Can I just be left alone for a bit? *sniff* I need some time to think.” I said while covering my face not wanting them see my face as tears started to build in my eyes.
I could hear one of them sound as if they were going to talk but just couldn't find the words and fell silent followed by the sound of them walking out respectfully. As they walked out of the room I had one thought settle into my mind as tear filled eyes.
“Why do bad thing always happen to me when things are starting to look good.”
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Chapter 4, Memories
I layed on the couch just looking at the ceiling, tears streaming down the side of my face, as I thought about all that had just been removed from my life. Heart wrenching memories went through my mind constantly fueling the tears in my eyes, the quiver of my lips, and the occasional whimper. I remembered the christmas that I got a DS and was overjoyed about it to the point of hoping and hugging my mom consistently… My mom, the one person that I would miss the most, and I know it sounds a bit cheesy but I love my mom. Because my dad left use when I was just two it left my mom to be my one percent and she was a very loving mom.
My Friends, I had made several friends in my life but only these last five years had I ever had truly good friends. I already had to move away from one on of them and the rest I had grown to call my best friends. We all had done so much together from hanging out together, playing video games too going on small road trips. Heck, my friend that I hang out a lot with showed me the show MLP and tried to convince me that it was good. He lost that battle and I ended up watching it on my own time but that is a story for another time. In the end this all doesn't now if I’m stuck in this world with no chance of returning but forgetting it all or letting it all go is just to hard.
Once I had finally stopped silently crying long enough to notice that my mouth was dry and felt thirsty, I made the rational decision to go and get something to drink. Two doors led out of the room, one in which where the Twilight and her friends had existed from and a mystery door, I chose the ladder. Through the door was the kitchen.
“Lucky me” I sarcastically turned the words to myself.
This kitchen looked a bit weird, well weird to me, it looked like a hallway that was wider with counters, stove, and washer on one side and pantry, fridge, and table on the other side. The weirdest thing about this kitchen was that all the shelves above the counters had no doors to them, looking at it neither did the pantry. Upon looking in the pantry, I could see some bottles labeled with very fancy writing… I couldn't read it. To the contrary, the label cover seemed to interpret a party sooo I guess it is some kind of party drink like soda. I took the bottle thinking to myself.
“I’m pretty sure that Twilight wouldn't mind sharing one of her sodas with a poor creature that just lost everything he once know.”
I started to walk to the room that I had just as I uncorked the bottle and took a sip from it. The liquid tasted like something sweet, hard candy mixed with chocolate, and also had pungent aftertaste. This aftertaste was weird but I kind of liked it and without a second thought I took another sip following the action by smelling the odor coming from the bottle.
“it smells like, but no they don’t have alcohol in in the show… or do they?”
Nun the less, even with this thought I still drank the liquid that I was enjoying the more I drank it. I continued to the couch taking small sips of the beverage as I  tried to keep the previous thoughts out of my head. The thoughts found there way back as I sat on the couch making me feel close to crying again. I took another sip from the bottle using the entertaining tastes to distract me from the thoughts that were going through my head. I was still recalling the thoughts but I wasn't crying or even had tears build up in my eyes, but I still felt depression seeping in. After a few more drinks of the beverage that at this point I could tell was an alcoholic drink, I stood up and wanting to see if Twilight was still here.
“Hey *hicup* Twilight, are you still here?”
I stood there at the doorway waiting for a response for about two minutes and heard nothing.
“I guess shes not here, must have given me more space than I thought and left building.” I thought to myself
Looking for distractions, I decided to go upstairs and check the mailbox to see if there was anything in it. It took me tripping over myself once or twice to make it to the mailbox but I made it even in the state that I was in. Yes there is a leader in it and it was from the same people again.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Dear, Dreyen

It has been a fair amount of time since we had last received a leader from you and we are concerned. Please write back if you received this message.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I  decided to write back having nothing else to do and needing a distraction badly. But my writing came out…badly.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I’m OK
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Just after I put my note into the mailbox, a big thud that came from the mailbox that grabbed my attention.  There was a letter in it and something else, a gun, they had just given me a gun. On the letter they wrote about how after going over the show they had now come to the conclusion that this world can be dangerous and that I needed something to protect myself. So they gave me a pistol, a very big pistol, a Desert Eagle to be a little more prosise and two clips not including the one that was already in the gun. Now it would make sense that they would think that I could eventually be in danger since there are mythological greek monsters in the show.
I now started to think about guns which brought back some fond memories, I had always had some fascination in guns. I remembered that at scout camp I had been the only kid that I would shout at the same spot on a target so much times that the consumers told me not to so the could tell where the bullet was going. But even with shooting a variety different guns, I had never held a pistol until now. I would only be able to fire a pistol in this world not the one that I would come from, I will never be able to fire a well made rifle ever again. Tears started to form in my eyes as I continued to think about things that I will be missing.
“Do I?” I thought to myself “do I have to miss anything else or can I do one last thing and go out with a bang?”
I stared at the at the gun for several seconds pondering this thought and considering it many times. Still sober enough to think straight, I put the gun back in the mailbox think about how stupid that would be if there still was possibly a way back that I wasn’t thinking of. After putting the bottle down I pulled my mechanical pencil out of my pocket and wrote on the back of the letter.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Bringing a weapon like this into a peaceful world like this would just be a dick move so I will return your gift and ask that you not send something like this again.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Just the moment after I closed it there was a clunk sound “damn time differentials” followed by me pulling the lid and  checking inside again. Inside was a letter, black Swiss Army knife, and a bigger knife that was large enough that it needed it’s own belt sheath.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Dear, Dreyden
We do insist that you keep something to protect yourself.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
They will probably not leave me alone until I keep something so I just look the two knifes  wrote a letter telling them then I’ll take the knifes and that I need some time away from letter writing. Putting the Swiss knife in my right pocket and holding the big knife in it’s belt sheath I began walking to the guest and levitated the beverage back into my right hand then took a sip of the drink.
“I wonder if they still care about my survival? why don’t they just leave me al-” My thought was and sip I was taking was cut short from another thought.
“Did I just levitate the bottle to?” I stared at the bottle trying to think about how I did it?
“*chucal* I guess I’m just a little drunk.” I said out loud convincing myself.
I had just finished one-fourth of the liquid that was in the one liter bottle which I guess was enough alcohol to get me drunk. After putting the big knife under the bed in the guest bed room then I wandered back to the couch again and started to have depressing thoughts… AGAIN!
Another hour and a half of thoughts of the past and a bottle and a half later, I was hysterically drunk, laughing at everything that came to mind. I now walked around the lower floor spinning around looking like a dog trying to dance and make sound as if I was some real idiot. Falling on the floor became a comedic game that just made me bake out in laughter as I clumsily got back up. I soon found myself back to the couch and abruptly slammed onto it laying down and laughing hysterically again. After laughing for a good amount of time a depressing thoughts or two manage to serfes, changed my mood dramatically. With my mood changing, the energy I once had began to fall rapidly. Unconsciousness is approaching and I know it so I decided to lay back and let it take me but not before razing a hand and speaking.
“And good night to you to fucking fate”
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Chapter 5, Unhappy Encounters

 10 minutes earlier 
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight had just started walking back to her house after give the cre- human some time to think as Pinkie walked up to her.
“Hey, Twilight is it okay if I come with you?” Pinky asked
“Why?” Twilight asked the hopping pink mare.
“What’s it’s name at your house seems to look sad and I want turn the that frown upside down,” Pinkie said showing a bombastic smile.
Twilight knew that Pinkie of all ponies would be able help with this.
“Yes, Pinkie you can come along. I may need the help anyway.”
Twilight and Pinkie talked about strange fruits as they neared the the last two blocks between them and Twilight’s house. Pinkie was talking about how fun some of the words were to say and Twilight was still trying to figure out what the first fruit was…a qawee.
“You know what is also a fun one to say? Comeqwo-” Pinkies bombastic leration of the fruit was interrupted by a loud crashing sound coming from Twilight’s house.
Brought back to reality by the sound Twilight began to gallop toward her house; Pinkie following closely behind. As they neared the house the crashing began to be more sporadic and yelling began to be audible.
“...Out of all the fucking worlds to get stuck in, why in the one that doesn’t have advanced fucking technology?” The voice sounding like the human that Twilight had left behind but also sounded like he was intoxicated.
Pinkie being the faster runner got to the door long before Twilight and bucked it open.
“What’s wrong Dr-” Pinkie was cut off by the side of a hardcover book hitting her square in the forehead.
The sudden book to the face stunned Pinkie and make her freeze in place. The incoming closing door that followed shoved Pinkie back a foot but still continued to not moving herself.
“Stay out!” Dreyden shouted
Once Twilight got to the seen she decided to first tended to Pinkie which was starting to fall to one side. After catching Pinkie Twilight slowly lowered her to the ground and began to try and figure out her condition. After a quick analysis on Pinkies condition Twilight could conclude that she seemed to be in some form of shock. With the other dilemma at hand, Twilight decide that it would be more important to analyze that then tend to her friend. Opening the door with door with her magic briefly, Twilight  saw the Dreyden ten feet from the door already throwing a book at her. Catching the book in her magic yelled.
“What the hey are you do-” Twilight shouted before the closed shoving her out.
Being closer this time Twilight could see that there was a gray aura illuminating around the door.
“I told you stay out” Dreyden yelled
“Magic? these humans can actually use magic…Why wasn't I able to use magic when I was a human!?” Twilight thought as she got back to her hooves.
“Well he doesn't look the same as the ones I met, so he might be a different type of human.” Twilight pondered reassuring herself.
“Go the hell away” Dreyden screeched 
Twilight opened to door again, this time holding the door with her magic, and saw him in a different position in the room throwing book at her. Twilight cout the book and gave a laugh that was cut off by being thrown out by Dreyeden’s magic. Now infuriated Twilight had just planned on on going in magic blazing and walked up to the door lowering her horn.
“AAAAaaaaaaa!” Pinkie yelled as she broke out of her shock and muffled the yell with her one front legs.
Pinkie raised the other leg, taping her hoof to her forehead and muffled a scream again. Twilight run to friend who was in distress and quickly began investigating the spot that her friend was poking. Upon investigating the spot, Twilight  noteset that it seemed that a corner of the book may have done some real damage. Twilight looked around for somepony that could take her to the hospital while she dealt with the dangor in her house. No pony there was nopony around. At this time most ponies were in their homes or at the story for some final shopping. Twilight needed help, she really needed help since transporting more than one pony would drain her magic to much to teleport back with enough magic to subdo Dreyden.
At this time She was frantically looking around when Spike was was thrown out the door with some paper and qwills following behind him.
“You can stay out to” Dreyden yelled from behind the door.
Spike stood up rubbing the cheek that he landed on and exasperated a little “ow” and looked back to the door.
“Spike what happened?” Twilight asked
“I don’t know, I hear messing around down stairs before I took a bubble bath and when I get out he was yelling.” Spike recalled out loud as he turned to Twilight.
“wow what's wrong with Pinkie?” Spike concerningly asked
“He throw a book at her and the corner hit her straight in the forehead.” Twilight exclaimed.
“If its that bad then why don’t you take her to the hospital?” Spike worriedly asked
“ I need to make sure that he doesn't get out of the house and speaking which, can carry her?” Twilight frenziedly asked.
“No I don’t think I can even carry her two feet.’ Spike said answering Twilight’s question followed by Twilight sighing.
“I think its time to ask for Celestia’s help” Twilight groggily announced
“But doesn't she have royal duties that demand her in-”
“She told me to ask for her help with him if it’s needed and it’s needed now” Twilight remained Spike
“So Spike go write a letter to Celestia now.” Twilight barked
“Ok I’ll go” Spike said as he scared to pick up a paper and pencil.
As Spike quickly wrote “Twilight needs help”and sent it to Celestia Twilight levitated Pinkie onto her back and was getting ready to teleport. No more than a second later Celestia teleported just a few feet in front of them, real concern on her face.
“Oh good,  you're OK,  what is the problem and what happened to your friend?” 
“I don’t have time, Spike you tell her” Twilight said before the magic at the end of her horn berst, enveloping herself and pinkie teleporting them.
“... Spike, would you care to explain?” Celestia regoly said
“Oh, ammm, well the human that is in Twilight’s is very mad for some reason and when Pinkie came thru the door to investigate he threw a book at her. It must have hurt her pretty bad since Twilight needs to take her to the hospital.” Spike stammered as he answered Celestia.
“Really? he was able to do that much with just a book? Well Twilights not going to be able to subdue him when she gets back so I’ll take care of him.” Celestia said with a little bit of surprise in her voice.
“Celestia, he don’t seem to be acting acting like he did earlier today, hes… groggy and seems to stumble around now.” Spike informed Celestia as she approached the door to Twilight’s house
“Thanks for the information Spike, but I think I can handle him.” Celestia insured Spike as she gingerly opened the door with a fore hoof.
As turned her head to look inside she found herself faced with the beginners guide to theoretical teleporting then a door. She caught the book with her magic but the continued moving, knocking the book into her face then followed by the door shoving her back.
“You can f- *hiccup* fuck-off to”
Celestia stammered back a bit, shaking her head as she tried to to figure-out what happened but was informed by sy spike.
“Oh and he is able to use magic apparently” Spike said 
Celestia’s face started to gravely show more anger as she fully recognised the actions he had done and pointed her horn toward the door. A bright light protruded from her horn as she opened the door and enveloped the whole room in a bright yellowish light. A book was thrown at Celestia but Celestia casted a spell that created a magical wall between her and Dreyden, deflecting the book. After the book bounced off the magical wall she launched it at him, knocking him back and hit the back of his head on a bookshelf. The hit to the back of his head regularly would  just hurt a lot but in the state that he was in made it enough to knock him out. Celestia charged in expecting more of a fight but stopped once she saw that she had already won. She walked up to the unconscious human to make sure that he was knocked out and wasn't just pretending. Sure enough he was knocked out, and she stood there, her head just a foot over his head confused.
“How do you have enough strength to throw a book had enough to hurt a pony that badly?” Celestia thought out loud
“How was he not taken down by Twilight?” Celestia thought to herself as she lifted her head.
Not wanting to put any more thought into it, Celestia levitated  him and brought him up to the guest bed room. As she walked to the saired Celestia noticed one or two empty bottles of candy flavored rum which now let her know why he was acting so groggy. With this knowledge she continued to the room with a slight grimace on her face. While laying him in the bed she levitated the blanket and tied him down with it  just in case he woke up and was angry again.
Upon teleporting back, Twilight started breathing a bit hard and the thought of when she became a alicorn thinking that she be as strong as Celestia and Luna but soon found out that was not the case. she saw that Spike was just barely poking his head inside and and jumped slightly when Twilight spoke.
“Spike what happened?” Twilight asked
“Oh, celestia just knocked out Dreyden and and brought him up up stairs.” Spike informed Twilight
At this point Twilight was at the door and Celestia walked back to the stairs.
“Aaa Twilight, your back”
“Celestia what happened, are you ok?” Twilight asked
“Yes I’m ok, and saying that makes me wonder how he was too strong for you but in the mean case, I think he might have gotten into your pantry.” Celesta said as she leaned her head to the empty bottles.
“Well I guess that’s one reason why he was acting that way?” Twilight said while looked to the side and blushed a bit.
“There is more reasons why he was so agitated?”
“I was going to write you a letter night about it but since you're here, I guess I should just tell you” Twilight said as Celestia slowly raised an eyebrow.
“When he woke up he checked that mailbox and found a letter that was from the ones that rolled where he lived. He found out that our magic seem to be very deadly in his world which would kill him very quickly if retired. There also was a thing about how a day in our world is a year in his or something like but in all I don’t think there is a way to get him back to his world. He seemed really depressed about that and he wanted some time alone so I went to the bakery and spent some time with my friends. When Pinkie and me where close to getting back here he was yelling and knocking stuff over and well you know the rest.” Twilight informed Celestia
“... Well, I guess he’s been through a rough time” Celestia stated being surprised once again
“Twilight can you clean up this mess he made while I wait in for him to wake up, I need to talk to him” Celestia said as she walked back to the guest room
“Aaa, Spike can you help me?” Twilight muttered
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Chapter 6, Little Talk
Upon returning to the guest room Twilight saw Celestia sitting at the hoof end of the bed questionly looking at Dreyden looking as if she were pondering a thought. Waking up to Celestia Twilight tapped Celestia’s side with her hoof. Celestia turned her head briefly glancing at Twilight  before turning her head back to the unconscious human.
“Celestia, why do you stare at him like that?” Twilight asked
“Like what?” Celestia answered 
“like you and him have met before under unfriendly conditions, and if so, how? He is from a different world so how could you know about him?” Twilight asked calmly so she didn’t seem so intrusive.
“..... *sigh* I guess I can tell you but you can’t tell anypony. Every few centuries a portal opens between our world and the one he comes from that appears in random locations. Usually nothing happens and they just disappear after a few days, but sometimes it seems that something passes through or is, well copied into this world,” Celestia said
“Wait, by copy you mean one in his world and one in our world, right?” Twilight asked
“Yes, but when the thing that is ‘copied’ does change from looking like it was from there world to looking like its from owners, possibly vice-versa.” Celestia said
“So you think he’s ‘copied’?” Twilight asked
“Absolutely, but It’s strange since most living things that get close to it don’t survive,” Celestia said as she questionably looked at Dreyden.
“He did say something about this ‘radiation’ on the other side of the portal that would kill him but wait, how do you know that?” Twilight asked as she questionly looked at Celestia
“Well I did want to see what was on the other side and explore. While I was there exploring this world I found humans which had more advanced technology than we have, but it’s interesting since the second time I went there they looked more primitive. I think every time a new portal appears it leads to a different time in his world.”
“.... He mumbled something about magic having to be the radiation. He said that he would not survive if he went back, is this true Celestia?” Twilight asked
Celestia chuckled a little,” No he would survive if he went back but I did see that when I levitated on something most of the life around it would die.”
Twilight opened her mouth to speak but was interrupted by Dreyden growing and shuffling a bit.
“Twight I would like to talk to him alone.”
“Ok I’ll wait until you're done,” Twilight said as she left the room.
______________________________________________________________________________

“Ow, my head.” I thought as I regained consciousness
I don't recall why my head hurt or how I got in this bed, but as other parts of my body stopped feeling numb I felt that it wasn't just my head that was in pain. Groning to the pain didn’t help with my state so I began to open eyes but was reunited with a bright light that forced me to close me to blink sporadically. The light faded revealing blurry, white blob with some of it being multi colored and moving in the form of a wave. I had just started my suspicions as my vision focused on it and found them to be correct. Fighting through the strong head pain and strained body to open my mouth and speak but had to close it since of the barf shooting up my throat.
After emptying my stomach off the side of the bed, I looked to celestia and spoke, pointing a finger to her as I spoke.
“Celestia… wait, why are you here?”
Celestia raised an eyebrow as she spoke “You don’t remember what happened?”
I looked up as I thought about this and came up with no results.
“Nooo, no I don’t, can you tell me?”
“You were angrily going around this house and hurt pinky when she opened the door,” Celestia calmly said
This surprised me and I froze thinking about what I was told.
“What I want to know is why, why did you do it? Celestia said still holding her calm regal tone
I pondered this thinking of all the things that could have gotten me angry and really couldn't think of why. After a few seconds of not not being able to think of why the reason hit me like a brick.
“I’m stuck,” I muttered.
“You’re stuck?” Celestia asked
“I’m stuck in this world, without ever being able to say goodbye to friends, family, no one.”
Celestia looked up as she considered these events, feeling some empathy.
“You love your family and friends, don’t you?”
I stared at the blanket wrapping me as I nodded. We both took a pregnant pause as we thought both merged over our thoughts which was broken as Celestia took in long breath as she composed herself.
“How did you get to our world?” Celestia said quietly 
“I don’t know, just woke up and was here,” I said drearily.
Celestia began to talk but was cut off by the door flying open followed by a Rainbow Dash bolting head first toward me. A purple aura grabbed her tail, stopping her, mid distance between me and the door. She continued to fly in planes with the look of living rage in her eyes.
“Let me at him, he deserves what’s coming to hi-!” Rainbow Dash began saying before getting cut off by being drag to the floor by the purple magic.
“Rainbow Dash!” Twilight yelled from just outside the door
“Why are you helping him!? he put pinkie in the hospital!” Rainbow Dash yelled at Twilight 
“He didn't know what he was doing!” Twilight Yelled back
“He still hurt Pinkie and deserves to get the snot kicked out of him!” RD yelled back
“Twilight he doesn't deserve to get away with this” AppleJack piped in
“Yea” Rarity chimed in
Fluttershy remain in the in back of the group behind Pinky which was sitting looking to me being just in my view. Pinkie had a bandage on the spot that she was had a book hir earlier.
“It was no more then then somthing a quick position could fix!” Twilight shouted back
Simultaneously they all found their mouths forced shut by a yellow magic.

“My little ponies, can I talk?” Celestia asked regaly 
Celestia now making her presence known found every pony bowing to her except Twilight  and Rainbow Dash, Twilight focusing on Rainbow Dash and Rainbow Dash still try to break free.
“Your majesty” Apple Jack and Rarity both said
“Rainbow Dash” Celestia said as walked in front of Rainbow Dash
“Celestia, not you two.” Rainbow Dash moaned
“You do know what has happen to him, don’t you?
“Yes”Rainbow Dash Graled
“Then you must know how depressed he is then?”
Rainbow Dash crossed her front hooves as she grumbled to herself and looked away from Celestia.
“ But you are right Rainbow Dash, he will get a incording punishment for he has done. Him and the one that was supposed watch him.”  Celestia informed Rainbow Dash as she looked to Twilight.
Rainbow Dash looked up to Celestia with gleam in her eye as she thought she was about to be allowed to be freed.
“As so I will do that before I must leave. Dreyden, you will performing community services for Pinkie, Twilight, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, AppleJack, and Flutter shy for what you have done. For you Twilight, you must watch him for the next month and make sure he does so. Rainbow Dash, does this seem to be a worthy enough punishment to you?”
Rainbow Dash stood still Staring at me as thought about the punishment.
“Why does Twilight have be punished.” Rainbow Dash said as she looked to Twilight which looked a bit ashamed in herself.
“Like I said, she had left him alone with if she had not could have prevented all of this.” Celestia stated
Rainbow Dash continued to sit and think about the punishments.
“I think he would still need to be knocked upside the head but I guess that’s enough.” Rainbow dash said unreluctantly
“I think Celestia already beat you to that.” I said guessing the pain in the back of my head was because of her as I rubbed it.
“I must leave now to perform some royal duties” Celestia said as she Teleported back to Canterlot.
“Wait” Twilight said as she raised her hoof to the white speck that was left of Celestias spell.
“Aaaaaa!” Twilight exasperated
“What’s wrong Twilight? AppleJack asked.
“I still had somthing to ask her” Twilight said
“Be whatever, I guess I’m watchin you for the next month Dreyden.” Twilight exclaimed
Most of the main six had already started to walk when I spoke.
“Hope to see to all you five soon”
“Yea hope to see you again to.” Rainbow Dash sarcastically replied as she closed the door
I laid back down sighing as I began to think. “Good job Dreyden, just three days in this world and you already had hurt and pissed-off some of the residents. I will made this up, in do time.”
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