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Part 38 in the Maybe series... Planning is never easy and when it comes to having a foal nothing is ever simple, of course theirs always more of a problem when theirs magic that's not controllable as our characters is soon to find out. 
To my old readers, if you know anything about me its that nothing is simple, with that in mind good luck as you read through the ending of this saga... I think you will enjoy this. To new readers I suggest starting at an earlier part if you want to better understand the story.
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Maybe if...
Chapter 1 – Zappy
You give a slight yawn as you sit in your chair, you would think with Violet having her own bed and room that she would be spending less time in with you and Twilight. But instead the little filly has decided to become the designated alarm clock, every morning for the past few days you have woken up to the sound of her little hooves followed by the sound of her magic that usually puts her in between you and Twilight...Still not as bad as having the sun bake your eyes while you're trying to sleep...and the happy smile is a nice thing to wake up to.
"...See Violet I told you, you would like it."
You bring your mind back to the room around you as Twilight's baby like banter comes to your ears.
She holds a smile to the little purple filly as she floats the plate from her, Violet's lips still have a slight rainbow colored tint from the zap apples, and a little bit of jam is still occupies the tip of her nose.You can't help but hold a smile to the little filly as you watch her complete concentration being put into her tongue that's extend from her mouth trying to reach at the miniscule amount of the jam.
Your thoughts about the magical apples tasting bad were proved wrong. And really your kind of glad they were, Twilight said that because zap apples are magical the flavor they have is different for everypony and that it can change to anything you want.
You have no idea what Violet's apples taste like but you do know yours have a flavor that tastes nothing like a regular apple, really nothing like anything you have eaten before...or at least can remember.
Your light hearted gaze at the little filly is lost a little as you watch her horn starting to glow a bright green...Your thoughts shift a little as you move your head to the lavender mare in the kitchen, one problem about zap apples...they're magic, "Um Twilight-?"
Your voice is cut off as Violet's horn sparks up and sends a low chime through the room, her horn has sparked up a few swirls of blue-green wisp of magic that swirl around her horn in the low chime.
Twilight comes back into the room with a slight giggle as she trots over to the filly, she whips the jam from her nose with a towel that floats next to her as she talks, "I knew those zap apples would be good for you-..."
Her voice is cut off as Violet's horn sparks up again this time sending a small bolt of green magic to her mother's face.
You let out a laugh as Twilight stops her motions and only holds a wide eyed surprised face, her mane is a little blown back and a slight hint of frost is coated on her eyelashes.
Violet shares in your amusement as she innocently wiggles her front hooves to her frozen in time mother.
Twilight's caught off guard stun
only last another second as she brings her eyes back to the happy filly, "Violet, you know not to use magic on other ponies...." She holds her scolding tone as best as she can as Violet stops her happy wiggle and instead nods her head with a smile.
You stop your light chuckling as you shift your eyes back to Twilight with a sarcastic voice, "You know Twilight we could just stop giving her zap apple jam."
Violet's ears perk up to your words as she turns her face to you with a baby like O face.
Twilight catches on to your tone as she nods her head, "Oh, you're right...A big filly should know better."
You and Twilight try your best to hold a serious face as Violet starts to shake her head a little.
Her horn slowly starts to lose it's green glow as it takes on the same shade as her blue eyes. Twilight smiles to her as she wraps her hooves around the little filly, "Good job Violet..." Her tone is broken as her normal baby like encouragement begins to seep through.
Violet wiggles her hooves to the ground as Twilight's hold nears it, as her hooves touch it and Twilight's hold is broken the light purple filly starts to happily hop gallop around the room with her horn still glowing a faint blue.
You and Twilight watch her for a moment as the lavender mare takes her seat next to the high chair. After a few moments you turn your gaze back to Twilight as you watch her trying to fix the messed up mane that now sits atop her head.
Her tongue sticks out a little as she brushes the cold strains back down, after a few seconds she catches your gaze as she stops, "Now I see why you never try and fix your mane."
You look at the few strands of hair that lay in front of your eyes as you shrug her comment off, it's not that you brush it you just don't see a point in rebrushing it after you take an ice blast to the face from a smiling filly.
You're brought from your thoughts as Twilight's horn glows a faint purple, "...Ok we still need to pick a place..." You watch as a clipboard and quil float over to her as she smiles to you.
"AH! Cold!!!"
You both turn your heads back to the young kid's voice as you look at Spike shivering at the bottom of the stairs, "Violet..."
Twilight floats the clipboard down as she walks over to the little filly, but Violet doesn't stay long as she starts her gallops up with a happy wheezing gallop.
But Violet's gallop is quickly cut off as Twilight's horn sparks up and teleports herself in front of the playful filly, "Got you." Twilight scoops the happy wiggling filly up as she looks to Spike, who is still rubbing his arms in a chilled teeth chatter, "Sorry Spike, we just gave Violet her zap apples."
Spike continues to rub at his arms as he walks past Twilight, "W-well maybe we can give her them n-n-not in the morning?"
Twilight squints to the comment as she gives a little giggle, "You know filly magic is more prominent in the morning, besides..." Twilight sits her flank to the ground as she moves her other hoof over Violet's ears, "...You know Violet needs to get her magic out, she can't express her emotions as easily as we can."
Spike gives a slight shivering groan as he nods his head, "I know."
You watch the little dragon walk into the kitchen as you think, Violet's spells after a zap apple are a little bit stronger and you can't even begin to imagine what that must feel like to Spike.
The light purple filly still has her ears covered by Twilight's hoof as she gives a silent yawn as you bring your gaze back to her and Twilight. Violet's eyes don't show her tiredness but you know like the last few days that her magic use will start to take its toll on the little filly.
Twilight moves her hoof from Violet as she looks down, "Violet, what did mommy say?"
Violet's blue eyes shift up to Twilight's voice, the little filly is motionless for a moment before her left ear flicks a little and her front hooves move a bit.
You give a little smile to her hoofing as Twilight talks, "No, I did not say you could have more apples."
Violet closes her eyes as she holds a wide smile to Twilight's words, but her smile to her is not long as a knock at the door springs her back into her excited wiggles. She breaks free of Twilight's grasp as the lavender mare stands beside her.
You follow her motion as you walk over  towards the door, but your trot was almost meaningless as Twilight's magic wraps around the door.
The door opens to a indigo maned white mare with a regal purple satchel around her.
"Hi Rarity." Twilight holds a smile to her friend but the white mare doesn't share the same friendly smile as she trots herself inside with her head held up high.
"Hello Twilight." Rarity's normal regular voice comes with her as Twilight shuts the door behind the white mare.
But her head and normal regular voice is brought down as she moves her gaze to the happy light purple filly, "Well hello Violet."
Her voice doesn't stop as her horn glowed a faint blue, the satchel around her comes open as she talks, "I think I have something that would just look fabulous on you."
You and Twilight watch as a thick pink ribbon like thing is floated from the bag and then floated towards Violet's tail, but the ribbon quickly changes its lose shape as it brushes up against Violet's tail. The pink ribbon takes on a perfectly made bow as Rarity's magic leaves it.
"Ah...Perfect, I knew a spring color would look good on you." Her eyes drift to you as she talks, “Pink didn’t look good on you darling.”
You smile to her as you shift your eyes back to Violet and give a little chuckle as you watch Violet's head turn back to the bow now tied around her tail, she holds a baby like O face as she tries to turn herself around to it, but her turning now leaves her in a never ending twist as she tries to get a good look at it.
Rarity's voice starts back up  her regular banter becomes directed towards Twilight, "You know Twilight I figured you might take a few days to come and see me for your dress Twilight, but really I wanted to know how you liked your band? I don't usually mak-..."
Your ear flicks to the words as you quickly cut her off and tort over to Twilight's side as you talk, "Oh Rarity what band?" You move yourself behind the lavender mare as you shake your head, you haven't found the right moment to give her the band and right now you're just hoping Rarity catches onto your tone.
Twilight follows alone in your faked confusion as she cocks her head to her friend, "What band?"
The white mare pauses for a moment as her eyes catch you and she rolls her hoof to Twilight with a little laugh, "Oh silly me thats...umm....thats for another pony..ha ha.."
"Rarity!" The conversation is quickly saved as you all turn your gaze to the high pitched and excited voice.
But as your eyes fall to the little purple dragon he clears his throat as he tries to talk a little deeper, "I mean...hey Rarity what's up?"
You hold a slight smile to Spike's pointless motions as you watch him study his claw like he doesn't care whos in the room, but at the same time you're glad he spoke up seeing as how Rarity's voice was less than convincing.
Rarity nods to him as she talks, "Oh hello Spike-..." She taps her hoof to her mouth as she stops and stares at him, "...hmm, you seem to have some milk on your mouth Spikey."
He quickly brushes his claw over his mouth as he walks forward.
"Now than..." Rarity turns her head back to Twilight as her horn takes on a faint blue glow, "...Seeing as how you both seem too busy to come and see me I figure I would come and take a few measurements while I was just around."
You roll your eyes to her words as you look over her full bag thats draped over her side, you know theres no way she was just around.
Twilight shakes her head as she gives a friendly giggle, "Oh Rarity theres no need to-..."
"Nonsense darling, I insist." Rarity floats a pair of red glasses from her bag and onto her nose along with a a few other measuring items.
You shift your gaze back to Violet who has still not stopped her slow turning, you scoop her up as you move away from Twilight and Rarity.
You place Violet back to her high chair as you listen back to Rarity's voice, "...Thats what I thought just a normal mother-mare size."
Twilight watches the measuring tool move from her side as she looks herself over, "What do you mean?"
You give a little chuckle as you watch her inquisitive eyes not stopping there search, but at your sound she shoots you a look.
You avert your eyes to a nearby bookshelf as you hold your smile to the thought of annoying her.
End of chapter 1
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Chapter 2 – That's a plan
"Stop moving dear..."
Twilight gives a slight sigh as she speaks up again, "Rarity I could have done this next week."
A loud gasp escapes the white mare's mouth as she rolls her hoof in the air, "Next week? You should be planned by the second week."
"Um...but Rarity its only been three weeks." Twilight holds a slight bit of confusion to the mare's words as she talks.
Rarity ignores her for a moment as she moves her measurement tool to Twilight's last leg, after a second she turns back to the table you sit at as she writes down a number on the notepad she put out.
You look around the table you sit thats now filled with various items you can't even name as you think to yourself, yep she wasn't just stopping by.
The white mare's voice finally comes back to her as she answer's Twilight's question in a slight laugh, "Only been three weeks..." She pauses as she lets her laugh end, "Oh Twilight by three weeks every mare should have every detail planned out." She lets out a slight girlish whimper as she stares off into space, "You have to have a lavish regal red carpet leading up to a beautiful hoof crafted altar with little white bows and silver streams hanging off of them..."
Another girlish whimper comes from her as she sways her hoof a little in the air in front of her, "Oh and you have to have it planned right when the sun is setting...that way the exquisite ice sculpture gets the right shimmer to it...Ah and the ice sculpture has to be horn crafted from the finest crafts pony in all of Canterlot..."
Twilight and you both blink to  her rambling as she continues to sway herself to her own words, but neither one of you speak up as you listen to her continuing, "...And the curtains have to be a perfect shade of indigo to match your own mane..." She lets out a little giggle as she tilts her head back, "...Which of course will be done by the finest beauty salons in all of Canterlot..." Rarity again rolls her hoof mindlessly as she continues, "Because of course you have to look your best for a Canterlot wedding...-"
Twilight lets out a giggle as she talks, "Um Rarity?"
The white mare is silent for a few seconds as she holds her gaze away from her friend, "Rarity?"
"What? Oh! Sorry..." Rarity gives a little laugh as she shakes her head, "I must have got carried away."
You roll your eyes to her words as you listen to Spike speaking up from across the table, "I thought it was a great story...and it was told by the best story teller."
Rarity rolls her hoof to Spike as she talks, "Oh you're too nice Spikey." Her gaze moves back to Twilight as she talks, "I assume you would be going to Canterlot correct?"
You turn your head to Twilight as you watch her thinking, you both have kind of known Canterlot would be the better place but you still don't really want to go to a place where Discord stands only a half broken statue.
Twilight taps her hoof to her mouth as she thinks, "Well it would be easier for my parents, and its not too far for Violet...but we haven't really decided." She gives a sheepish smile as she talks, "We're still kind of on the date right now..."
Rarity hovers her glasses from her face as she talks, "Really? And why is-..." Her voice is cut off as a low chime rings around the room.
You quickly turn your gaze to the empty high chair as the sound stops, but your heart only has a second to skip a beat as the corner of your eye catches the light purple filly sitting on the floor.
Violet is no longer amused by her bow anymore as her eyes now fixate on the red glasses hovering in Rarity's grasp.
It doesn't take long for her horn to spark up in her own light blue-green magic as she stares at the floating object.
Rarity's blue hold of the glasses are engulfed in Violet's magic as they are pulled towards her.
But they don't reach their puppet master's pull as Twilight's horn sparks up in a light purple glow, the glasses are moved to the table as Twilight turns her gaze to Violet in a sweet voice, "Violet don't take things from other ponies, its not nice."
The little filly's ears perk up to the voice as she turns her face to her in a smile.
"You know Twilight if you want some help planning I have done a little wedding planning." Rarity holds her hoof to Twilight as she talks.
Twilight shakes her head as she talks, "No that's ok Rarity-..."
Her voice is cut off as the white mare starts to move her items off the table and into her bag, "Fluttershy was going to stop by a little later for me to fix her dress anyways, maybe we can talk about a few things. Plus I can't start a dress until you pick out a style anyways."
You scoop up Violet as you nod to Twilight, "Might as well go."
Rarity holds her hoof out to you as she talks, "Oh you can't come, its bad luck for a stallion to help pick out a wedding dress."
You squint to her words as you think, I think it doesn't count if its only the style..."Ok?"
"OH oh, can I go?" Spike jumps from his chair as he holds his eyes to Twilight.
Twilight holds  a skeptical look as she talks, "Spike its going to be boring."
He crosses his arms as he talks, "No it won't."
Rarity taps her hoof to her mouth as she talks, "Well I did need a new pin cushion."
At the end of her sentence he points his claw to his chest as he talks, "Then i'm your dragon!" He bolts over towards the door as he waits for Twilight.
She shakes her head as she talks, "Ok Spike..." Her eyes drift back to you as Rarity walks past her, "Ok, you know what to do if Violet-..."
She stops her list before she starts as you cock your eyebrow to her, She nods her head as she smiles, "...I'll be back in a little."
Your eyes drift to Rarity as you watch her shake her head, but you nod to Twilight as you adjust the little filly in your hold, "I think we'll be ok."
Twilight nods her head as she walks back towards the door, but she stops before she follows Rarity out, "Oh and don't give Violet any more zap apples."
At the word Violet wiggles in your grasp but you nod to Twilight as she trots out of the door and closes it behind her.
You listen to the quiet house for a moment before your mind drifts back to the little filly in your hold, you slowly place her down to the ground as you look over her.
You squint your eyes to her innocent smile as you talk, "Ok Violet, no teleporting."
The little filly's horn glows a faint blue-green as she holds her smile to you. But you don't change your stern face as you cock an eyebrow to her.
Her horn loses its glow as you hold your stare, you smile to her as you talk, "How come you can't do that when mommy's around?"
She’s silent as she holds a confused look to you.
You take your head back from her as you sit yourself to the floor in front of her, you bring your hooves in front of you as you talk slowly, "What do you want to do?"
Violet blinks to your hooves as she shifts her eyes back up to your face, but she doesn't move her hooves as her horn glows a faint blue. You don't speak up as you watch her turn her head to the bookshelf behind her.
The lower part of the bookshelf has a faint blue tint to it as you stare at it, you look back to her as you stand again, "You want a story?"
She nods her head as she brings herself to her hooves and gallops over to the bookshelf.
Your slow trot has let her get in front of you as you and her stare to the bottom of the bookshelf, you know she can't read the books but you get a little smile to yourself as you speak up, "Pick a book Violet."
The light purple filly doesn't shift her head as she continues to stare at the books.
But neither one of you grab at a book as you hear a knock at the door, you look to the table to see if Rarity forgot something but it's empty.
Violet follows after you as you trot over towards the door, if its not Rainbow then you have to pretend like you know something about being a librarian so you put on a friendly smile as you open the door.
You stare to the small black maned grey unicorn stallion wearing a dark black satchel around him that matches his mane, you hold your stare for a moment as you try to remember the colt sized stallion's name, "Stony?"
"Ah good the betrunken is sober..." The colt sized stallion's deep voice has always caught you off guard but it helps your mind place the stallion as you listen to him, but he doesn't talk long as he turns himself from the door and holds his head to you, "Now come the demon spawn in my basement won't stop itself."
Demon spawn?, "Hey, what are you talking about?" You hold your hoof to him as you talk.
The stallion sighs as he turns back to you, "I don't have time to talk about this, I need you to follo-...is this the betrunken foal? " He holds his hoof to Violet as she moves herself in front of you.
Her smiling face is unfazed by his tone as she stares to the unfamiliar pony.
You squint to his tone a little annoyed as you talk, "Yes this is my daughter Violet...and what are you talking about."
The stallion rubs his hoof to his chin as he talks, "Hmm, you can ask your mare to watch the foal yes?"
"No, Twilight is out right now." You quickly change the subject as you talk, "what do you want again?"
Stony nods his head as he continues to rub at his chin, "Very well bring the Violet." He again starts up in a trot as he walks away from the door.
"What? No."
Violet shifts her head between you and the stallion as she moves back towards you.
"no?" He turns back to face you as he holds his hoof out to you, "But the betrunken owes me a favor."
You cock your head to him as you talk, "How?"
"Simple, you slept in my backyard and then I let you sleep in my guest bed...you now owe me." He nods his head, "Coming?"
You think over his words for a moment as you stare at him, he let me lay in the dirt for a few hours and he thinks I owe him? You shake your head as you talk, "What do you need help with?"
Stony lets out a sigh as he talks, "Why do they always ask questions...here..." He dips his hoof into his satchel as he pulls out a dark colored jar, but as he does this he floats it over to you and covers his nose, "Smell this..."
You don't have enough time to talk as the lid of the jar is opened and a horrible smell runs past your nose, you sneeze to the smell as you back up a little, "What is that?"
Stony hovers it away as he watches you, "Shhh, don't fight it."
You notice you eyesight starting to become blurry as you find yourself slumped over to the side of the door, you feel your magic start to tingle under your coat as you hold your eyes to the stallion, but you fall backwards unable to complete the spell as you faint.
End of chapter 2
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Chapter 3 – Stony and a feather
"Hey..."
"Hey...?"
"Hello?...."
Your eyes are still closed and the voice outside of your closed eyes  is more of a ricocheting far off voice. Your mind has not fully become awoke from whatever Stony thrusted into your face and your body feels a little stiff.
"...Perhaps I should try the stick..."
Your eyes slowly start to crack open to the voice as you listen to it, but as you take the extra moment to listen in on it your mind clicks to the deep voice and you spring your eyes open to the grey stallion that stand over where you lay.
His eyes drift down as he give you a simple smile, "...Ah look it has awoken-.
Stony's words are cut off as you quickly jut your front hooves towards his face, "Stony!" But as you do this a pain shoots through your front legs and they stop almost frozen up in the air, "OW!"
Stony backs away from you as he lets out a little laugh.
You don't enjoy his amusement as you try to move your head to where he’s moved but the same muscle asleep numbness with a bee like sting runs through your neck as you talk in a pained voice, "OW! What did you do!?"
Stony comes back into your eye sight as he looks down at you, "Relax, it was only induced rigamortis."
You wiggle your legs towards his head but you can only move the tips of your hooves as you talk, "What did you do with Violet?!"
Stony is slightly taken back at your sharp tone as he squints to you, "You seem to have an anger problem, tell me do you get annoyed easily?-.."
You don't want to join his mind game examination of you as you quickly cut him off, "Stony! My daughter?"
You hear a slight wheezing laugh to your left, but you can't move your head to the sound on account of it's stiffness.
You listen to the laugh for a moment as another younger kid's voice chimes, "Your dad is funny."
The young kids voice has a slight stuffy nose sound to it and you can't place the voice, your eyes dart back to Stony as you talk in a slightly more calm downed voice, "Why can't I move?"
Stony rolls his eyes as he talks, "Because your body was put into a forced rigamortis that way I could teleport you easier."
You blink to his words as you talk, "What does that mean?"
Stony shakes his head as he talk, "Really? You work in a library with hundreds of books and yet you..." He looks up as he stops, "Hey, don't touch that stuff."
Your mind focuses on the corner of your eye but you still can't see what's there, but as you listen you hear another much older sounding stallion's voice, "Sparky, don't touch things that are not yours."
Who the hell is behind me! The question rolls through your mind as you try to turn your head to the very close voice.
But you only can keep your eyes on Stony as you watch him tapping his hoof to his mouth, "Hm, I guess I should get you off the ground before Spidermane thinks your food." He moves his eyes from you and back to the ponies you can't see as he talks, "No touching a small spider if you see him."
You again try to move your body but all you can do is groan as you wiggle a little bit more of your hooves, "Stony, how long will I be like this?"
The grey stallion's horn sparks up in a blue glow as he talks, "Well you could have just asked."
You feel the the magic tingling around your sides as you watch his horn glowing a little bright," Wait I don't think-...OW!" Your front part of your body is jerked up as you hold a slight tear to your eye, note to self burn Stony's mane.
You sit up right as you let the pin like stings around your muscles start to settle, but from your upright position you are now able to look at the three ponies that escaped your vision.
Your eyes dart to the light purple filly holding a big smile at you from her seat on the small dark grey couch.
Your sight of the other two ponies is cut off as Stony walks in front of them, "Now hold still."
The grey stallion hovers a jar and a pair of scissors towards you as he sticks his tongue out.
You speak up as you watch his movement, "What are you doing?"
You hear and feel the scissors cut at your mane as you watch a few strains of your hair fall into the jar, Stony rolls his green eyes as he holds the jar in your face, "All of my remedies call for hair, its the easiest way to get that ponies magic." He shakes his head as he squints his eyes at you, "You truly are a dummkopf."
"What?" 
Stony hovers the jar next to him as he puts the scissors into it, "Again my dumb little friend, you work in a library...look it up. Now I have to make a potion." He wiggles his hoof to you as he gives a little sigh, "Talk with the other sorry excuse for a stallion."
The voice behind him calls out as Stony's ears raise to it, "You know I can hear you right?"
The grey stallion rolls his eyes as he trots away with the jar of hair closely pressed to his face.
As he moves you finally take a look to the stallion with the same annoyed look you have, the pegasus has dark blue mane with a bright red stripe down one side, his coat and spread out wings are a slight dark orange color. You watch as his light brown eyes tilt back to you, he smiles as he nods his head, "Hey, i'm Velocity Wave but you can just call me Volt...how did Stony's tornado pull you into this?"
You squint your eyes to his word, where is there a tornado? You push the weird greeting aside as you say your name.
He loses a little bit of his annoyed expression as he nods his head, "Pleased to meet you." He shifts his eyes to his left as he speaks up, "...And this is Sparky."
You shift your eyes to the light orange coated colt sitting next to Violet as you listen to the colt's young almost stuffy nosed voice, "Hellwo mister." The colt's tiny wings are spread out as he holds his dark magenta-orange eyes to you in a smile. The colt has the same slightly spiked back mane style as the other pegasus but instead of a bright red strip theres a slight orange strip mixture through his dark blue mane.
You smile to him as you say hello.
At your answer the colt points his hoof to his hoof to Violet as he talks, "Um what-what's her name?"
Before you can speak up the older stallion chimes in, "Sparky its not nice to point hooves."
The little colt puts his hoof down as he happily waits for your answer, you watch Violet move her hooves to you as she spells out her name and you give a little chuckle to her motion as you talk, "Her names Violet."
Sparky turns to her as he talks in a chipper high pitched voice, " Hellwo Viowit!"
The light purple filly blinks to the name a little confused but she gives a happy smile anyways.
Volt turns back to you as he talks, "She’s a shy one huh?"
You tried to shake your head on instinct but you stop as a slight twinge hit you, but you still manage your voice as you talk, "N-No Violet has-..."
"...Sombrauism ." Your voice is cut off as the sound of Stony's hooves come back into the room.
The grey stallion walks over to you as he floats a cup of murky brown stuff next to him.
But you don't take notice to it as you squint to his words, "How'd you know that?"
Stony rolls his eyes as he talks, "You see how the unseriös stallion's colt has not stopped talking?"
You try to repeat his words as you search your brain for a definition, "Un-ser-eo?"
The older pegasus gives a sigh as he speaks up, "It means untrustworthy...and again Stony ...I can hear you."
Stony turns around as he cocks his head to the stallion's words, "You are very untrustworthy you broke my shovel when I lent it to you."
The pegasus rolls his eyes as he sets his wings to his back, Stony turns back to you as he hovers the brown solution towards you, "Now open your mouth betrunken."
You look over the murky cup as you talk, "Uh...do I have to drink that?"
Stony nods his head as he talks, "Yes and then you will pass out for three minutes and then you can repay me along with the unseriös one."
You're hesitant for a moment before you open your mouth.
Stony smiles deviously as he tills the cup towards your open mouth, you choke a little as you muscle down the horrible tasting liquid running into  your mouth but you push the taste out of your mind as you muscle through and swallow it, "That taste like cra-..." Your voice is cut off as you fall back in  another faint.
End of chapter 3
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Chapter 4 – Paying the mortician
It took a little longer than Stony expected but you're now able to stand as you stretch your legs out a little while you listen to the small grey stallion's deep voice as he taps his hoof to his mouth.
"You know you faint really fast, do you do that often?"
You ignore his comment as you continue to stretch out your legs.
"Ok Tombstone, why did you need us." Stony turns his head to the pegasus's words as he nods his head, "Yes, I think it would be best if I got right to it, than I won't have to foals running around my house all day."
You drift your eyes to Violet and Sparky who are sitting on the couch, the colt is talking about something but you can't really understand what he's saying in his young gibberish words...Violet doesn't seem to mind the colt's voice though as her ears stay perked up to his voice. Which brings a slight bit of sad joy to your mind seeing as how you know she can't really talk to the colt, but at the same time you're happy that she's happy.
But you're brought from your stare as Stony's voice picks back up.
"Now this is what I need from you two." Stony hovers the empty cup to a nearby table as he talks, "Do either of you know Angel?"
You both shake your heads as you talk, "No."
Stony nods his head as he sighs, "That you two are lucky, the little bastard..."
His voice is cut off as the pegasus waves his hoof to him in an annoyed voice, "Hey..." He nods his head to the couch as he holds his hoof to the grey stallion.
Stony nods his head as he continues, "Fine, the rabbit has stole a magical wand from me and I need you two to kill it and get it back."
You squint to his words as you speak up, "What?" Your mind is having a little bit of trouble understanding why or how a rabbit stole a wand.
Volt shares in on your confusion as he cocks his head, "We have to kill a rabbit?"
Stony rolls his eyes as he talks, "We don't have time for this the yellow one will be back at her home when the dress is fixed."
I give up...You hold your hoof out as you speak up, "So...What are we doing again?"
Stony brings his hoof to his nose as he lets out a groan, "Does anypony know Fluttershy?"
Volt shakes his head again as you speak up, "I do."
Stony shakes his head as he talks, "Well she has a pet rabbit named Angel, this rabbit has stole a wand from me and I need you to get it back."
A stolen wand?...seems below my quest level, you hold a stupid smile to your thought as you listen to the stallion next to you, "Well i'm not killing the rabbit, but where is Angel?"
Stony nods his head with a smile, "See now you are listening, the rabbit is locked in my basement and can't get out and I nee-..."
You cut him off as you speak up in an annoyed voice, "You kidnapped me and took me to your house to get a wand away from a rabbit you have in your basement?"
Stony holds an unfazed face to you as he answer back, "No, I did not foal nap you, you can leave whenever you want."
You and Volt both give each other a look as you turn back towards the couch.
"Wait!"
You both stop as the pegasus speaks up, "You said we could leave?"
Volt nods his head as he rolls his hoof to Stony, "Ya I got stuff to do Stony, unlike you some ponies are planning for Nightmare Night."
Stony trots in front of you as he talks, "Listen, I can't get the wand back because it's magical."
You both blink to his words still completely not following him.
"Uh..." Stony shakes his head as he looks up to the ceiling, "I was asked by Roseluck who was asked by somepony named Melisa Spring to make a magical wand, but the mare never came back from a trip, and now I have a wand that I used to create an army of undead rabbits which I was going to use to scare foals away from my house on Nightmare Night...But now the evil one has the wand and all of my magic is useless to the item I created and the rabbits now are to bitey to go back down there...Do you understand?"
Volt speaks up as he shakes his head, "Ya, don't come by your house for NIghtmare Night, can I go?"
You give a light chuckle as you shake your head, "You can just use that rig-a-muffin stuff again."
The grey stallion shakes his head as he talks, "You two owe me and I need you two to get rid of the zombie rabbits and take the wand from Angel, I have ruined one of Fluttershy's dresses and she will be gone from her house to get it fixed, this way I can wipe the demon spawn's memory of my wand and leave it inside Fluttershy's house." He nods his head as he talks, "Or we kill the rabbit and sleep soundly."
You shake your head to his words as you talk, "You're not killing the rabbit."
Volt taps his hoof to his mouth as he talks, "How did you create a spell to make zombie rabbits?"
You both stare at Stony as he shakes his head, "Ugh, I used a spell from one of Sagitta's tome..." He holds his hoof up as he talks, "And before you ask, yes that is the Sagitta that was mage after Star Swirl the bearded."
Volt shakes his head as he talks, "Never heard of um."
You give a sigh as you speak up, "Wheres the rabbit?"
"Finally, follow me so that you can get the wand back." Stony walks towards the door as he talks.
But neither you or Volt follow as you look back to the couch, ya i'm not leaving Violet here.
Your thoughts are brought out as the pegasus beside you speaks up, "I'm not leaving Sparky here."
Stony turns his gaze to the two foals as he gives a sigh, "foals  love me, I'm taller than them and shorter than you...it only takes a few minutes now can we go today is a Celestia half day."
You shake your head to his words as your ability to handle all the words you don't understand is finally met, "What does that mean?"
Stony shakes his head to you as he talks, "Oh for Luna's sake, a Celestia half day? When the day is only fifteen hours not the normal twenty?"
You blink to his words as you finally realize why you're so tired every day...pony time is really fucked up!
Volt is hesitant for a moment as he calls out to the little colt, "Sparky, daddy will be back in a few minutes ok?"
The young colt turns his head to the voice as he calls out, "Ok."
You follow Volt's voice as you call out to Violet, she gives you a happy front hoof wiggle as she hears your voice.
You follow after Volt and Stony as you walk out of the house, the pegasus drifts back to you as you two follow the grey stallion around the house, "So is Violet your first?"
You nod your head to his comment as he continues, "...Ya unicorn foals are always a hoof full for the first year, but they learn a lot faster." He gives a little chuckle as he trails on, "My daughter Starly was able to lift a whole book when she was just four months old."
You nod to his comment as you hold a slight hint of pride to your smile as you think, Violet could make a snow cloud snow with just a bolt of magic.
The pegasus looks you over for a moment before he speaks up, "How long have you been married? You don't really look that old?"
"Uh, i'm actually not married yet." You give a little chuckle as you talk.
The older stallion holds a smile as he nods, "Oh heard pony?”
You quickly shake your head as you speak up, “No, still planning.” 
“Oh, well You know Vanhoover is really nice this time a year." His wings slightly flare out a little as he finishes, “The clouds there are really thick.”
You squint to his joy filled comment as you  nod your head, "So how old is Sparky?"
The stallion smiles as he talks, "He just turned seven months old.” He lets out a slight laugh as he talks, “They grow up too fast, we just put him in preschool this week.”
Your ears perk up to his as you ask another question to the old stallion, "Don't you think thats a little young?" You hold your head to him slightly impatiently awaiting for his answer as he shakes his head.
"Not at all, six or seven-.."
His voice is cut off as Stony's voice chimes up, "Oh For Luna's sake, could you two please not act like a bunch of mares? I mean really could you talk about something else other than your foals?"
You turn your head to him a little annoyed to his words as you push his comment aside, "So six or seven?"
The stallion picks back up as he finishes, "Ya six or seven months is fine." He nods his head to his own words again as he continues in a slight chuckle, "...Its basicly a day care for a few hours, and Mrs. Cheerilee is a real nice mare."
Stony gives a slight groan to your conversation as his horn picks up in a faint blue glow, "We're here."
You look to a small wooden shack as the door to it opens up with Stony's magic around it.
You stop as you hold your hoof out a little confused to the tool filled shed, "I thought you said basement?"
Stony ignores you as he moves his hoof to a rake that stands against the wall, as his hoof brushes up against it he backs up and the ground in the shed starts to shake a little.
You watch too confused to talk as the shifting ground of the shed is moved revealing a stone stair walkway that goes under the ground.
The small grey stallion turns back to you and Volt as he rolls his eyes, "You act like you've never seen a hidden passage way before?"
You snap out of your confusion as you shake your head to his comment.
Stony turns back to you two as he talks, "Now you two need to just go and get the wand from a very evil white bunny, and don't worry about the undead rabbits they will vanish at even the slightest hoof touch."
You and Volt nod your heads as you move a little forward, but you're stopped as Stony holds his hoof out to you, "Wait, take this."
You look at the jar floating over to you from one of the shelves in the shed as you speak up, "Stony...i'm not rubbing lotion on my fur."
Stony looks to the jar filled with a white thick lotion like substance as he talks, "This is no lotion? This is a mixture of the rabbit's hair, carrots, and other various things I can't remember, but the important thing is this. If you throw some of this at him and it hits him he will fall asleep and you can bring him up to me without a fight."
You roll your eyes as you hover the jar from his grasp, as you do this the pegasus next to you lets out an amazed gasp, "How can you do that!?"
Stony brings his hoof to his nose as he mumbles, "Oh for the love of-... Just go I will watch after the two unwanteds."
The grey stallion  trots past you two as he starts to push you to the stair's opening, he’s too small to really move either of you let alone one of you so you eventually just move yourself to the stairs.
End of chapter 4
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Chapter 5 – Into the depths...of a back yard
The staircase is not really too long of a walk down and the wooden door to what you guess would be the basement is only a few feet away. You are a little surprised at how big the stairway is and you notice a small workbench off to one side of the hall way. But that fact that you're getting close to what you assume is your destination doesn't change the pegasus’s thoughts as he talks again.
"So how can you do magic, did you lose your horn or something?" The pegasus impatiently awaits an answer as you two follow after the now annoyed small grey stallion.
You shake your head as you talk, "No, I can do magic because-..."
"OK..." You stop your voice as you look to the small grey stallion, "...Behind this door is the demon spawn, you know what you have to do yes?"
You both just stare at him silently.
Stony squints more annoyed to your lack of acknowledgement as he sighs, "Nod your heads."
You roll your eyes as you talk, "Yes, get a rabbit, get a wand, level up."
The pony is unamused as you snicker to his shaking head, "Your parents must have been mules..."
You shrug his comment off as you think over your words as you watch the stallion's horn glowing a slight blue, I thought it was funny. You continue to watch him for a moment as you see a key ring floating over to him.
Stony cocks his head back to you as he rolls his hoof, "Look away, I don’t want either of you seeing which key...." He stops his words as he taps his hoof to his mouth, “But I have never got to try a forget spell on a full grown stallion.” Stony moves his eyes back to you two as he lets out a little laugh, “...Oh, but you two mares don’t have to worry.”  
You squint your eyes to the much smaller pony as he turns back to the door with a laugh.
But You and Volt just roll your eyes to him as you start to mindlessly scan the room. You float the jar Stony gave you to the nearby small workbench as you set it down, but as you do your eyes catch a large list like paper. You squint to the paper as you read the bold hoof written print, "Ponyville’s mare heat chart?"
"What?" Volt comes next to you as his eyes meet the same chart, he mumbles down the list of names as he squints to it, "What the hay?!" He holds his hoof to the chart as he turns his head to Stony, "Tombstone, why do you have this?"
Stony stops his fiddling with the key ring in his magical grasp as his ears perk up and he turns around, he's silent for a moment as he shakes his head, "I'm holding it for a friend."
You continue down the list as your eyes meet to Twilight's name, you snap your head back to the small stallion as you give him a look.
"What?"
You move your head back to the paper as you feel a little tingle under your coat, the large list like paper is slowly engulfed in a green magic before it's flashed away with a slight fire puff of fire.
The grey unicorn nods his head as his deep voice runs past you, "Oh real mature..."
You hold a cocky smile to him as you shrug.
He hovers a key to the door as he talks, "Your mare is Twilight is she not?" He smiles as he talks, "I assume you don't know the day so have fun around hearts and hooves month."
You lose your smile as you squint to his words, "What, why?"
Stony doesn't answer you as he opens the door, and his voice changes to a more serious tone as he talks, "Ok, remember get the wand kill the rabbit."
The inside of the room is dark unlike the room around you that's lit up from the opening of the staircase, you hesitate for a moment before you follow Volt into the room.
As you enter the room Stony floats the jar you set down towards you as he talks, "When you see the evil one throw this at it."
The door closes with a slight old wood creaking, with the door closed the room takes on a darker color leaving you and Volt in the room with nothing but the slight purple glow from your magic on the jar. Although there has to be some light from somewhere as you're still able to see a few outlines of shelves around you.
You and Volt move a little towards where the light seems to be shining in from as the orange pegasus calls out, "Angel, you in here?"
There's an eerie silence around this stone and dark wood room that sends a slight shiver up your back as you listen to the stallion's voice slightly echo around the room. But you shake it off as you think to yourself, there rabbits?...Of course you lose that little bit of confidence as you play over Stony's voice in your head, 'undead rabbits'....
The two of you move to the middle of the room as you both stare to a dirty window at the back of the room, the light here is a lot better and you now look around the spider web encrusted room a little easier. You notice the floor has a few small holes around it and you stop as you stare around to them.
As you move your eyes around the room all you can see are lofting dust bunnies and a lot of useless junk chest and various books and a lot of glass jars and beakers.
The old stallion's voice drops a little to a whisper as he talks to you, "Why does Tombstone have such a large basement?"
You cock your eyebrow to the pointless question as you think to yourself, please tell me this stallion is not afraid of th-...Your thoughts are cut off as the sound of something glass shattering on the floor comes around the room. You jump a little to the sound but you keep your cool.
Volt on the other hoof has taken himself to his wings as he looks around the room with small eyes, "Angle? Little bunny? You here?"
After a few seconds the sound of a small animal scurrying is heard as you both move your eyes to the slightly creepy sound coming from around the room. You watch a small white rabbit run past the window lit area as it climbs up a shelf thats off to one side.
You blink to the rabbit as it stops its climb, it has bright white fur and is smaller than you actually thought...you hold a slight smile to it as you think to yourself, this is the evil thing?
You watch as the rabbit takes a wood wand like thing from its mouth as it holds an almost confused look to the two ponies in front of it.
Volt lets out a slight chuckle as he talks in a low voice, "Hey there buddy, we're here to take you back to Fluttershy's."
Angel blinks to the words as the rabbit holds the wood wand in his front rabbit paws.
Volt sets himself back to the ground next to you as he talks, "Just give us the wand and we'll take you back up stairs."
Angel loses its confused stare as it looks between the wand and you two, but the moment is short as it holds the wand to you and lets out a high pitched squeal. Only the almost cute sound rabbit chatter brings a slight smile to your face as you cock your head to it, did it just yell at us?
You give a little laugh as you look to Volt, "Hey maybe -..."
Your voice is cut off as a loud screech is heard from the four holes in front of you, oh crap...Before you can speak up four slightly large dark brown and green striped rabbits spring from the holes and lunge to where you stand.
The dark green glowing eyed rabbits start to bite at your front legs as they cling to your fur, "Ow ow ow!" You try to shake the rabid death bunnies off of you as the slight pinch of pain from their bites pound against your leg.
Your magical hold of the jar is dropped but Volt grabs a hold of the jar as he takes himself up to the ceiling avoiding the small pinching jaws of the rabbits that have attached themselves to your two front legs. There really is almost no pain but the fact that smelly weird colored rabbits have just jumped onto you send you into a slight panic as you mindlessly flick your front legs around still trying to throw the bunnies off.
Volt holds his hoof out to you as he talks, "Maybe you can try..."
You finally manage to throw a rabbit off of you as it is sent to a nearby shelf causing it to tilt a little, a low chime runs through the room as the green brown striped rabbit disappears in a puff of brown smoke.
As soon as you flung the first rabbit off of you the other three rabbits have scattered from your legs and back into the holes.
Your voice is heightened as you bring your panting voice back up to the pegasus floating above you, "Why didn't you do anything?"
"Uh..." Volt doesn't say anything as he sheepishly shrugs.
Over you're still slightly panted voice you hear a faint chattery laugh as you turn your head back to the white rabbit now on its back laughing.
You squint to it's laugh as you hover the jar from Volt's grasp, your silent as you remove the cap off the jar. You move your eyes to the weird lotion like liquid as you watch a little bit of it take on your purple glow and float from the jar.
Angel stops his laughter as he moves back to his back legs and brings the wand to his paws.
You don't stop your motion as you send your ball of liquid towards Angel, but just as you bolt it to the small rabbit the wand Angel holds sparks up in a white-blue almost lightning like bolt of light that strikes against your head.
Angel is coated in the sludge paste as he looks himself over.
You on the other hoof are now dealing with a splitting headache as you stumble a little bit with one eye shut. Your ear's are ringing and the room feels almost like its spinning as you try to keep your balance. You give an annoyed groan as you finally get yourself still and bring your hoof to your head.
Angel now sways as his eyes start to slowly close, but he doesn't level out as the rabbit falls face first on the shelve he stands on.
Volt darts over to the rabbit as he picks him and the wand up, "That worked."
Your ear's pound a little to his voice as you rub your head, This is the last day I help somepony for a little.
End of chapter 5
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Chapter 6 – I love normal days
Your head still holds its pressure building stuffiness but your a little grateful that your ears have finally stopped ringing. The orange stallion trots in front of you with the wand in his mouth and the snoring rabbit on his back. You hold a slight stare to the rabbit as you think to yourself, how can Fluttershy have a pet like that?
Volt stops by the door for a second as he waits for you to meet up with him, he holds a smile as he talks to you, "Well hope to see you  around, but if I don't get back soon i'll be out of a job."
You give him a friendly smile as you open the door to Stony's house, "Ok Stony we..."
You stop your voice as you look around the frost covered floors and furniture, "W-what?..." You bring your eyes to the empty couch for a second before you snap them back to the small grey stallion sitting on the ground with an almost frozen in shock expression.
"Stony! What did you do?" You voice snaps the pony back to live as he shifts his eyes to you.
Volt cuts in front of you as he holds his hoof out, "Did Sparky do this?" His voice almost has a sense of pride in it as he looks around the room, but his parenting over takes it as he talks, "I told that colt not to bring clouds inside."
The grey stallion's voice is shaky and low as he talks, "I gave the purple one a zap apple...and now my house is a snow globe..."
Volt turns his head back to you as he holds a confused stare, "Your daughter can do weather spells?"
You hold your eyes to Stony as you give a sigh, your headache now runs a little fast as you look around the frosted room your own daughter did...but at the same time you can’t stop yourself from giving a slight laugh to the room.
Stony's ear flicks to the laugh as he talks, "You think this is funny?" He stops his voice as his horn sparks up in a blue glow, the wand from Volt is floated over towards him along with the still sleeping rabbit that's floated towards the couch, "Well at least I got this back."
You shake your head as you talk, "Where's Violet?"
The grey stallion shakes his head as he crosses  his front hooves, "I do not know where the unwanteds are I left the room to put a plate up and this is what I saw."
Your heart drops to his words as you hold your hoof to him, "You had better hope she's in this house."
At the end of your words you hear a very faint and slightly muffled childlike laughter, you turn your head to a wooden cabinet as you listen to the laugh.
You move slowly towards the door as you move your hoof to it, but you waste no time as you pull the door open and look down to the two ponies in it.
"Ah, you fownd us." Sparky stares up to your face as he holds a slightly disappointed smile.
You shift your eyes to the light purple filly, her mane that Twilight combs to match her own no longer resembles it and now has a prominent frizz to it, as she moves her eyes to you she wiggles her hooves up to you with a bright innocent smile.
Volt trots next to you as Sparky and Violet come out from the cabinet, "Sparky say you're sorry."
The colt lets out a little sigh as he talks, "But dad?"
The stallion shakes his head as he talks, "No buts, you're older."
Sparky rubs at his leg with his hoof as he looks to the ground, "Sorry Tom-stone."
Stony squints his eyes to the colt as he talks, "Fine yes you can go, unseriös has paid his debt to me."
Volt rolls his eyes to Stony's words as he looks down to the little colt, "Come on Sparky we need to get going." He nods to you as he trots towards the door.
"awww..." Sparky trots next to his dad as he turns back to Violet as he waves his hoof a little, "Goodbye Viowit."
Violet blinks to the unfamiliar hoof motion as she copies it but she slightly loses her smile as she watches the colt following after the stallion without another hoof gesture.
You look over her confused face as you scoop her from the ground and direct your voice to Stony, "Good bye Stony."
The grey stallion shakes his head as he talks, "What? No I still need you two."
You squint to his words as you talk, "Oh ya whys that?"
Stony moves his hoof around the room as he talks, "My house is a snow globe, I need some of Violet's mane to make a fix-me-now spell."
You sigh to his words as you talk, "What? No shes not going to drink her own mane."
Stony's horn glows a faint blue as he shakes his head, "Different kind of spell, now sit her on the couch next to the evil one."
You give another sigh as you carry her over to the couch where Angel is still sleeping. As you place her down her eyes move to the white rabbit as she holds a baby like O face to the weird creature.
Stony comes over with his scissors and a jar as he holds his eyes to Violet.
"Wait." Your own magic engulfs around the scissors as you float them from his grasp, "Let me do it."
Stony rolls his eyes as he floats the jar towards Violet, "Yes fine whatever can we do this before it melts?"
You ignore him as you float the scissors away from Violet, your voice goes a little soft as you talk, "Violet stay still ok?"
Violet holds a smile to you as she watches the scissors float over towards her, you're careful as you bring the tips in between a few strands of mane, but as you start to cut she gives a happy hoof wiggle and you accidentally cut a little more than you should.
Stony lets out a laugh as he floats the strands of mane into the jar, "Perfect betrunken you should do manes all the time." He floats the jar of dark purple mane towards his face as he stares into the jar and walks away in a slight, "Hmmm."
You bite at your lip a little as you look to the new point of mane that Violet has instead of the leveled line bangs like Twilight.
Violet doesn't seem to care as she wiggles her hoofs to your staring eyes. Your eyes move to the bow on her tail, Twilight has hair bands...I can hide this.
You turn back to Stony as you talk, "Hey can you just teleport us back?"
Stony lifts his head from the jar as he laughs again, "I am a small unicorn, so small magic...so no you walk."
"What? But you said you teleported me?"
Stony sets the jar to the table as he blows to the comment, "Yes, with a written spell that I only have a few of."
You shake your head as you talk, "Ya lets use that."
Stony gives a little laugh as he talks, “Why would I waste a spell that very few ponies can still create.” He stops as he looks at your face, he starts to tap his hoof to his mouth as he continues, "You need to get back fast don’t you?"
You nod your head.
The grey stallion smiles as he trots over to you with an empty jar, "Than I require more of your mane." He holds his hoof out to you as he talks, "Your mane has a different magic too, much different  than other unicorns...I could use that.”
You roll your eyes as you talk, "Fine go for it."
He smiles as he trots forwards with the jar and scissors, "Good, now do not stumble betrunken."
You feel the scissors cut through your mane as you stare at Stony's happy face, the jar is filled a little more than you thought it would be by the time he was done.
You rub your hoof over your head as you try and make sure theres no bald spot, you may feel older but that doesn't mean you want to look older.
Stony stares at the mane in the jar silently for a moment as he presses it to his face.
"Hey, the spell?"
He rolls his hoof to you as he talks, "Yes." His horn glows a faint blue as a box underneath the table opens up to hundreds of tiny pieces of paper.
You hold your hoof out to the papers as you talk, "I thought you said you only had a few?"
Stony laughs as he shakes his head, “No, I said very few ponies can make these kind of spells...” He looks over your extended hoof as he talks, “Ooh, you were bit.”
You move your hoof back as you stare at it, “Is that bad?” 
The grey stallion shrugs as he hoovers a paper to you, “I have no idea, but I believe you will have a very bad rash and itch...” He laughs as he points his hoof to you, “HA, good luck explaining that to your mare.”
Your unamused to him as you hover the paper from his grasp.
Stony stops his laugh as he nods his head, "Anyways once you use this spell  it will burn up so clear your mind and do a normal teleportation spell right...you will not get another spell from me."
You shake your head as you trot back to the little filly patiently sitting on the couch with half closed tired eyes.
You scoop her up as she gives a silent yawn.
You close your eyes to Stony's dark colored house as you try and picture in your mind the bright colorful books of the library and oak brown wood of the room, you throw in the stuffy homey book smell for good measure as you feel the tingling under your coat starting to grow a little more prominent.
A slight rush of swishing air runs past your ears and you feel a little weightless, but you open your eyes as you hear a slight poofing chime around your head.
You open your eyes to the library as you tilt your ear up and call out to the house, "Twilight?"
After a few seconds of no reply you quickly move Violet to her high chair as you try and plan out your next action. Ok, dart up stairs, hair band, dart back down stairs, than-...your mind is cut off as you hear the door behind you open up with a tomboyish voice and Twilight's.
You turn around to the door as you look at Twilight, Rainbow and Spike, as you bring your face to them Rainbow lets out a laugh, "Did you try to cut your own mane?"
You move your eyes to the uneven bangs that drop in front of your eyes as you talk, "Uh..."
But your voice is cut off as Twilight hoovers a small light purple pouch from her side, "Did you cut Violet's too?" Before you can speak up Rainbow taps her hoof to her mouth and speaks up, "You know, I like it."
You look back to Violet as you notice the filly has  slightly the same pointed mane as Rainbows.
Twilight nods her head to her friends words as she trots towards you and Violet, "It does bring out her blue eyes a little bit more."
Violet wiggles her hooves to Twilight as she gets closer, Twilight  hovers the pouch close to her as she smile to the wiggling filly, "Look Violet Rarity was able to make you a lunch bag incase you decide to start preschool."
Violet gives a little yawn as Twilight floats the bag to the table.
Twilight giggles a little as she moves to the high chair and scoops the little filly up, "Is somepony tired?"
You take hold of the change in conversation as you talk, "So how did it go?"
No answer comes from Twilight as Rainbow's tomboyish voice sparks up, "Aw it was so cool! You should have seen all the lightning!"
You squint to her words as you talk, "For making a dress?"
Twilight trots past you as she carries Violet towards the stairs, "Fluttershy's dress wasn't just needing fixing, somepony put a magical hex on it."
Rainbow nods her head happily as she talks, "YA, I was just stopping by but it took all day to figure out how to stop the dumb thing." She rolls her hoof as she talks, "SO much better than cloud duty."
You shift your eyes back to Twilight as you talk, "So did you get the dress started?"
Twilight shakes her head as she sighs, "No...Rarity didn't have time to start, I barely got to pick out a color." She ends her sentence as the sight of her is lost behind  the top of the staircase.
Rainbow spreads her wings out a little as she moves her head back to you, "Well I need to get going, I still have something I need to do." She gives a little snicker as she looks you over again, "Don't try and cut any more mane, I don't think your cutie mark is going to be in mane cutting."
You roll your eyes to the comment as you nod your head, "Bye Rainbow."
She gives you a smile as she takes herself from the ground, "C'ya Cheesy."
You close the door behind her as Spike gives a little groan, "I'm glad that dress was cursed, it was so boring..."
You give a little chuckle as you watch him walk into the other room.
The sound of hooves on the stairs comes back to the room as you look up to the lavender mare on the top of the stairs, "So what did you two do today?"
You give a little sigh as you smile to her, "Nothing unusual for us...but I think we should talk a little more about a few things." You trot over to where Twilight's list still sit from this morning that's now next to the light purple pouch as you sit down in the chair.
End of chapter 6

	