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		Description

Pinkie Pie. Most ponies know her as the fun loving party pony. Others think she is a crazy unpredictable menace. Pinkie has had her moments, some better than others. Is she really crazy, or is she just misunderstood?
As of 6-13-13 more info added to end. Explains things more. Thanks again for all the support
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	Crazy.
Insane.
Menace.
Bipolar.
Schizophrenic.
Why do ponies think of me this way? What have I ever done to them? I love to have parties, eat cake and have fun. Why do other ponies label me this way? 
I love to make other ponies smile and laugh. All I want is to see my friends smile. I sang a whole song about it.
But I'm still labeled like this.
There were some times that I have done things that were out of the ordinary, but it was all in good fun. Some ponies even think worse of me. What could be worse than this you ask?
Murderer.
Others think that I am capable of such a thing. How could I possibly be a murderer? Ponies always say, "You don't suspect the nice ones, but they are the most dangerous."
I've seen the videos, I've heard the comments, and I’ve read the stories 
"Pinkie Pie is a serial killer, Pinkie Pie is crazy. You would never think sweet little Pinkie could do such a thing."
They're right, I can't.
How could I ever do that to somepony? Others assume I'd go so far as to drug another pony with a cupcake, so that I could lure then into the basement...
I could never.
I guess I could figure out where these assumptions came from. I thought my friends didn't want to come to my party because they didn't want to be my friend anymore. I was wrong to act the way I did, but how would you feel if the thing you loved most in life was just taken away, along with your friends? 
I throw parties all of the time, and I love to do it. When I got my cutie mark, it was one of the happiest days of my life. I realized that now I would be able to bring joy to others for the rest of my life. Seeing the smiles on pony’s faces is the greatest gift I could ever get.
Just because I know more things than other ponies, doesn't mean I'm crazy. I will admit I am weird sometimes, but I would never think of myself as crazy.
I think that I have a sixth sense if you will. Pinkie Sense I like to call it. I even don't fully know how it works. Over the years, I've been able to match my twitches with the outcomes, but sometimes, I even get it wrong. Some ponies think that this is strange, and I agree with them. This 'sense' is not normal, but I didn't choose to have it.
My party canon, ha, that's another story. Where I keep that will forever be a secret. Maybe one day, if I ever have foals of my own, I'll tell them. I'll say one thing though, when you grow up on a rock farm, you have a lot of free time.
I sometimes wonder how my life would be if I were normal. Would I still be the Element of Laughter? Before I could even think about that, I have to think about what it means to be normal. Is anypony really normal? My friends are not normal, I'm not normal. 
Everypony has flaws, but it's what they do with their flaws that make them special.
I accept my flaws, and I try to make the best of them. It's not always easy, but I don't mind. Sometimes I have to remind myself that other ponies might not want a peppy pink pony in their faces all of the time.
I'm not going to go through my friends flaws, who knows, what I could think of as flaws, could be their strengths.
I'm eccentric. 
I feel like that is an accurate description of me. I can get overly excited and hyper, and that is one of my flaws. However, I choose to accept that and try to make it better. When I get overactive and excited, that is when I get some of my best party ideas. I use my flaw for the benefit of others.
I embrace what makes me different. Others might think that because I'm a little different, they can make assumptions, and think of different stories they can make about me. Do they even think about how I might feel? How would you feel is somepony made assumptions about you and turned them into stories? 
Sometimes ponies don't think before they act.
Some of the stories I have read disgust me. I haven't been able to actually read a full one. 
I don't know what's worse, stories labeling me as a murderer, or stories that ship me with another mare!? I know for a fact that none of my friends appreciate those stories. It is true that there are ponies like that in Ponyville, but we don't judge.
Other ponies think that I have a dual personality, and during the night my other half comes out to terrorize others. 
Sometimes I wonder how ponies come up with this stuff.
Pinkamena has been, and forever will be a part of me. She's not another, more scary me. We are both the same. My name is really Pinkamena, I use Pinkie for short. When I look in the mirror, I don't see a flat mane and a dark face, I see a bubbly, happy Pinkie Pie.
I've had a long time to think about myself, and what I want to do with my life. I love who I am and will never want to change. I have great friends, and I know they will always be by my side. 
I have my moments, some better than others, but doesn't everypony? 
I will still throw parties for others; I will throw parties until the day I die. It's what I love to do.
"So what do you want, Pinkie?" the journalist asked.
Pinkie Pie sighed, "I just wished that others wouldn't judge me until they really got to know the real me." 
She picked her head up to look the reporter straight in the eye, "The real Pinkie Pie."

The next day Pinkie Pie woke up feeling better about herself. She hoped that talking to that reporter yesterday might make things better. 
She opened the door of her bedroom, and stepped on today's newspaper. The Cakes must have put it there for her to look at.
She stared at the front page of the paper and read the headline,
PINKIE PIE SWEET MARE, NOT CRAZY: ELEMENT OF LAUGHTER REVEALS ALL
Pinkie Pie smiled, "Yeah, things are going to get better."

			Author's Notes: 
I almost watched the Cupcake video... glad I didn't. The picture alone scared me for a week. I love Pinks, can't she just be fun loving and not have to be crazy?
I should also not write stories in the middle of the night... they tend to be weird.


	images/cover.jpg





