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		Description

 An inventor that goes by the name of Inventor P created a special robot that acted just like a pony; which meant it got a little crazy at times. And when I say "at times", I mean all the time. Now Twilight Sparkle, new to this Alicorn business, has to deal with this robot with the help of her friends before it goes completely crazy and tries to take over Equestria.
Rated Teen for the Robot doing....things.
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		Prologue



	A unicorn shoved his glasses back to their original position and continued to work on his newest invention. It wasn't going to be perfect, but it would be a step for a new Equestrian world of technology. The stallion used his horn to fetch a wrench. He used the wrench to screw in a bolt, almost finishing the project. The upper part of the project seemed like a normal pony; if it weren't for the lines, nails, and bolts. His eyes looked completely normal, and his mane would look like any normal pony's would. As he fixed the last bolt into place, he smiled at himself for this accomplishment.
"Purple Shine! Are you still in there?"
Ugh, his name again. He hated that name.
"Yeah, I just fixed the last bolt for my project, called Pobot!" The unicorn inventor exclaimed to the voice upstairs, which belonged to a mare.
An earth pony came marching down the stairs with a mixture of light green and aqua as her mane, the mane not matching her coat, which was tan.
"Pobot? That's the dumbest name I've ever heard." The mare named Orange Fruit said, rolling her eyes. The room Inventor P was in was quite small. It only had a workbench, some tools, and a Doctor Whooves lunchbox next to the inventor.
"Could you think of a better name?" Purple Shine, or as he preferred, Inventor P sighed. Orange Fruit never really had a good imagination. He did all the creative thinking while she did all the logical thinking.
Orange Fruit put her hoof on her chin, thinking. "You have a point. I guess Pobot is the best name for these circumstances."
"Well, I'm gonna test this out." Inventor P exclaimed excitedly as he walked over to a control panel next to the robot. He pressed it with his hoof, but nothing happened for the first few seconds. Both Orange Fruit and Inventor P seemed confused. Inventor P was more confused than Orange Fruit, though. She thought that his plans either:
A.) Didn't work
B.) Didn't behave like it should have normally.
C.) Wanted to take over Equestria.
D.) Fell in love with Inventor P and tried to clop him every chance it got. (That option only happened once; long story.)
"Um . . . ." Orange Fruit was confused. Was this the 'magnificent' inventor her coltfriend told her about? He was an amateur inventor, trying to get into a college for technology. Secretly, Orange Fruit believed he would never get in, but she didn't want to hurt her coltfriend's feelings. It's the pony way to try to not hurt another pony's feelings.
But that's when things started happening.
The robot's eyes opened, just like a regular pony's, and sat up. Inventor P's eyes widened in happiness, as did Orange Fruit's, but more in astonishment. Inventor P jumped up in down and shouted. He'd never been so proud before.
The ropony looked around. "What--is--this--place?" The robot's voice sounded like it cut out after each word.
"Yeah . . . I'll have to work on that." The stallion said, rubbing his hoof on the back of his head. "I programmed every word known to pony in his system, but I have to stop him from cutting the words off.
Orange Fruit realized. "So even . . . those words?"
Inventor P nodded, which Orange Fruit made a face in disgust. "And why do you keep saying it is a boy? Did you program the way a boy behaves, even the puberty?" Inventor P nodded again, and Orange Fruit made a face in disgust again, as in routine.
"Well, we have to visit Princess Celestia for clarification of this, like roaming done the streets or something. There may be some glitches here or there, but I think it's going to be fine. By the way, what should I name him?"
Orange Fruit once again thought. "Bolt Flash." She said, looking at the horn of the robot.
"Please--don't--do--that--sir." Bolt Flash said in a mixture of words. The reason he said that to Orange Fruit was because she was up close and personal and Bolt Flash needed personal space. Orange Fruit didn't know, but Inventor P created fake memories for him. His mother and father always invited other ponies over, and they'd get all over his face. Ever since the last 'play date' they had, which turned into more of a disaster than a play date, he hated ponies who got up in his face.
Orange Fruit was angered by that statement, but Inventor P quickly stepped in. "Erm, he's only programmed to say 'sir'. Heh. Sorry. I'll fix that right away. Y'know, I haven't thought it through. If Princess Celestia is a mare, and we need him to be clar-"
"Just fix him later. I'm gonna plant more. That robot gave me a headache." She said as she walked upstairs, back to the garden.
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		Chapter 1: Trying To Tame



	As Inventor P, Orange Fruit, and Bolt Flash arrived from the train, they saw the little town of Ponyville.
Everypony knew everypony there, always talking to one another. They saw cloud ponies in the sky, fixing up clouds for an upcoming storm the conductor was talking about all the way there.
"Ya sure ya'll wanna come here? Ay hear they'rz some clouds comin'" Inventor P could memorize the exact way he said it, and he kind of gagged every time he remembered it. If that's how all the ponies talked here in Ponyville, he thought, then I am not staying here long.
When they were walking, Bolt Flash started to ask different kinds of questions.
"Why--are--we--here?" He said. Inventor P explained almost everything to Bolt Flash, but he mentally kicked himself for forgetting to explain why they were there.
"We're here because we want to visit Alicorn Twilight. We want her to make sure that you are okay to roam the streets of Equestria."
"
Another--question--Inventor." Inventor P kind of lied to Orange Fruit when he said he implemented all words known to pony-kind. He didn't implement "purple", nor "shine" for obvious reasons.
"Yes, my awesome creation?"
"Where do robabies come from?"
Both Orange Fruit and Inventor P looked at each other, then back at Bolt Flash. They both burst out laughing, falling to the ground, covered in tears from laughter.
"Bahahaha! Nice one, Bolt Flash!" Inventor P suddenly got up and realized. "Wait . . . was that a serious question?"
Bolt Flash nodded.
And so, pretty much forced to, Inventor P explained the best he could how robabies were born for the rest of the walk while Orange Fruit tried her best from bursting out laughing, delaying them a few minutes from their destination.
When they finally reached their destination, it was a weird sight. Twilight Sparkle lived in a tree. Why would an Alicorn live in a tree? Bolt Flash obviously asked this question, but both ponies didn't have an answer to it. They looked at the decorations. Now they were designed for a princess. Glass windows surrounded the tree. Diamonds were barely seen from the trees. A personal cloud hovered over it, making it even more sunny then all other parts of Ponyville. "Well, here goes." Inventor P sighed as he walked to the front door.
Pretty much expected, two guards were there, ordering all three to halt at once. The guards asked them what they were doing at the Alicorn Twilight Sparkle's house. So, Inventor P, once again, explained something. But this time it was suitable for public. The two guards thought for a few minutes, but to the mare, stallion, and robot, it seemed for hours.
"Fine." One said. "But make it quick." He opened the doors into the room. Orange Fruit and Inventor P's jaws dropped when they saw Twilight Sparkle. Anypony who was sane would. Of course, Bolt Flash wasn't really a 'pony' yet, so he just stared at her, then back at the guards, then at Orange Fruit and Inventor P. He decided to reenact them.
Twilight Sparkle looked around. "Yes?" She questioned, gently putting a book on the table.

	