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		Description

When Twilight and Spike meet the sad and real Pinkie Pie at the table outside, Spike makes a test based on his memories of 'Party of One'. Pinkie Pie passes the test at that time, and this results a completely different outcome for the whole story. 
In this version, there will be no Pinkie clone genocide.
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	„Ugh, this is hopeless!” Twilight groaned. A group of Pinkie Pies stormed away near her and Spike. They were walking on the streets of Ponyville, trying to figure out, who the real Pinkie Pie is. The drawback of Twilight’s spell was that it could also send back the real Pinkie Pie into the Mirror Pond, losing her forever. This was a risk that Twilight wanted to avoid at any cost. 
Spike looked to their left, and pointed to something. “Maybe that one's the real Pinkie.”
Twilight glanced in the direction where Spike was looking. A Pinkie Pie was kneeling in front of a table, with her right ear on it. She was poking the ground with her hooves. She glanced up at them with sad eyes.
Twilight rolled her eyes. “Please. The real Pinkie Pie never sat that long in one place her whole life!”
“I’m gonna go ask,” Spike said. 
Twilight raised her hoof and glanced upwards. “Of course she's gonna say she's the real Pinkie! They all do! You're wasting your time!”
Spike ignored Twilight and jogged to Pinkie Pie. He stared at the depressed mare. “So lemme guess.” He stepped away “You're the real Pinkie Pie.”
The Pinkie Pie didn’t even raise her head.  “Heck if I know. Could be any one of us if you ask me.”
Spike blinked. That was not the answer he expected. Twilight slowly walked to them. When Spike glanced up on Twilight, the unicorn shrugged.
The Pinkie continued, “And if I said I was the real Pinkie, you wouldn't even believe me anyway.” She got up from the table, and started walking away. “So just leave me alone. I've got some important poking the ground with my hoof to do.” She hung her head down.
“Oh, Spike, how're we gonna do this? I can't risk sending the real Pinkie back into the pond,” Twilight said. She turned, and tried to walk away.
Spike grabbed her tail. “Twilight wait!”
Twilight looked back to the young dragon. “What, Spike?”
Spike closed his eyes for a second. “I think I know a way, but it's not gonna be easy.”
Twilight jumped to Spike and stared into his eyes “Spike, it doesn’t matter, just tell me!”
Spike motioned Twilight to bend down. He whispered something long into her ears.
“What? That is… No!” She shook her head “I have about a one to thirty chance that this is the real Pinkie Pie, and if I tell this to the real one, she'll never forgive me!”
“Twilight.” He grabbed her leg. “We both want the old Pinkie Pie back. And I’m sure she wants us back too.” He motioned to the Pinkie Pie, who was staring at them. Big tears were flowing down from her cheek.
“Look Twilight, she's crying now. If that's not the real Pinkie, then I'm a bird!”
Twilight frowned and examined the pink pony. “Ah Spike,” Twilight said. “What if she's acting? I need a real proof!” She stomped on the ground, then sighed. “Are you sure this will work?”
Spike nodded. “I remember exactly what happened last time. Only the real Pinkie Pie will pass this.”
Twilight sighed again and walked to the Pinkie Pie, still facing Spike. The Pinkie Pie cleaned her eyes with her hooves. Twilight clenched her eyes for a second, then glared at Pinkie Pie. “I don’t know if you're the real Pinkie Pie or not. But if you meet her, I want you to tell her something. She's got more than enough friends now with all the other Pinkie Pies.” Pinkie’s eyes went wide open. Twilight continued, “Therefore, I don't want to be her friend, and I don't like her parties anymore. Got it?”
The Pinkie Pie’s hair and mane deflated. Her breathing became rapid, and she started shaking. She finally collapsed on the ground with her face down. Rivers of tears were flowing away through her straight mane.
Twilight was shocked by the view. She has never seen Pinkie Pie so depressed in her whole life. The Spirit of Laughter was sobbing and sobbing, not even trying to lift her cheek from the dust. Twilight couldn't bear it anymore. She fall back on her haunches and closed her eyes. After a big breath, she gently lifted up the pink pony with magic and embraced her with her hooves. “Pinkie Pie, I'm sorry. I didn’t mean it. I just wanted to be sure. I’m sorry. I'm sorry.”
Pinkie Pie's eyes went open by the sudden change in Twilight’s behavior. She stared at the lavender unicorn, who was hugging her tight. “You… you believe me?” Her mane started puffing up.
“I do, Pinkie,” Twilight answered. She cleaned the pink pony's face from the wet dust. “I know that you're more than just somepony who wants fun. You want others to have fun; your friends. I'm really sorry I said that to you.”
Pinkie Pie sighed. Her mane slowly went back to normal. “It’s okay. I’m happy you believe me now.”
“FUN! FUN! FUN!” Another Pinkie horde passed them.
Twilight looked at them. She released Pinkie Pie and stood up on her hooves. “We must solve this once and for all. But first, we need to mark you.” Her horn shimmered, and a blue collar appeared in the air. She levitated it on the real Pinkie's neck, then turned towards the pink madness. “Now, let’s get this done!”
Pinkie jumped on Twilight. “NO! WAIT!”
Twilight looked up at the pink pony, who was standing on her. “Pinkie, what now?”
“What you gonna do with them? I mean… I know they're not me, because I'm me, but they're still me or meish or...”
“I'll send them back to the Mirror Pond.” Twilight interrupted.
“Send them… back?” Pinkie cocked an eyebrow.
“Yes, Pinkie. Now could you get off me?”
“Oh, sorry!” Pinkie smiled and stepped down from Twilight. The unicorn stood up. “Where's everypony else?” Pinkie Pie asked, glancing around. They could see the Pinkie clones and some ponies running away from them, but they couldn't catch a glimpse of any of their friends.
“I don’t know. Spike?”
Spike scratched his head. “Last time when I saw Rarity, she was running to the forest that way.” He pointed to north.
Twilight made a ‘hmph’ sound. “Maybe shooting down the Pinkie Pie clones on the streets would be dangerous; I might hurt somepony else. We need all of them gathered and standing still. And I just happen to know the perfect pony for the task.”
Spike and Pinkie looked at Twilight. “Spike, Pinkie, follow me!” Spike jumped on Twilight’s back, and the two ponies galloped away.

“Are ya sure this is the real Pinkie?” Applejack said, frowning at Pinkie Pie.
Twilight nodded. “Yes, and now we need the rest of them gathered in the town hall so I can send them back where they came from.”
Applejack stepped closer to Pinkie Pie and glared at her. The pink pony shrank at the gaze of Applejack. Then suddenly, Applejack hugged Pinkie. “Aw, sugarcube, I’m so glad you’re back!” Pinkie smiled, and Applejack released her. “But don't think I forgot about the barn.”
Pinkie’s smile withered. “Oh, I’m sorry Applejack. I’m really sorry. I’m really, really, really sorry.”
“Okay now, one sorry is enough.” Applejack smiled. “We'll rebuild that later. I expect ya to come when we do.”
Pinkie nodded. “I will be so there!”
Twilight spoke, “Okay Applejack, you know your role. Pinkie Pie and I will go find the others, and we will end this madness at the town hall.”
“Okay Twi, meet ya both at the hall!” Applejack watched as Twilight and Pinkie Pie galloped away, then glanced behind herself. “Come on Apples! We got a job to do. Yee haw!”

“Hey, Twilight!” Rainbow Dash peeked out of a hole through the roots of a tree. They were all in the forest near Ponyville. “Oh no, another Pinkie!” With that, she rushed back to her hideout. Twilight and Pinkie Pie followed her, sliding into a sanctuary under the tree. Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Rarity, and a bunch of woodland creatures were hiding inside.
“I've been looking all over for you ponies!” Twilight said.
Pinkie Pie slid in. “Hi, everypony! Is this a party?”
Rarity shrieked. “OH NO, THEY FOUND US!”
Twilight raised a hoof. “Rarity, calm down. This is the real Pinkie Pie.”
Spike jumped down from Twilight’s back. He smiled at the ponies and critters around. “Yeah, it was my idea.” He then glimpsed at Pinkie Pie and stopped smiling.  “Which wasn't that nice, but it worked.” He proceeded to tell them, how they had done it.
“Oh my,” Fluttershy said. “I hope you're okay now, Pinkie.”
“Is she okay?” Rainbow Dash yelled. “What about us? That pink storm she released is now destroying Ponyville!”
Pinkie laid down. “I'm sorry girls. I just didn’t want to miss any fun from you because you're my bestest friends.” She smiled at them with wet eyes, but then she hung her head down. “But things got out of my hooves. The other mes, they didn’t listen to me. All they wanted was fun, and I know how fun it is to have fun and I wanted them to have fun, so I told them about you, because it's so much fun with you, but…” She sighed. “I guess they're not really mes.”
Twilight stepped to Pinkie and put her hoof on the pink pony’s shoulders. “There is only one Pinkie Pie, and it's you.” She turned to the others. “Now we have to do two things. First, we have to send the other Pinkie Pies back to the Mirror Pond, then we have to seal it to prevent further complication. Any questions? No? Then let's go!”
“Uhm, Twilight?” Fluttershy said. “I hope you don't mind if I ask, but... What do you mean by ‘sending back’?”
Twilight scratched her head. “Well… From what the spell looked like in the book… It'll puff them up, then undo them into a gas form and make them fly back into the pond and disappear forever. Yeah, that’s it.” She smiled.
Every creature in the sanctuary stared at her.
Twilight grinned nervously, glancing around. “What?”
“Twilight, even if I’m offended by those pink ponies that ruined my shop, that solution is just horrible,” Rarity said. “I mean… undo a life? You cannot undo somepony just because she gave you discomfort. That sounds like murder.”
Twilight gulped.
“Rarity is right, Twilight,” Fluttershy added. “We must help them be good ponies that love their friends, just as the real Pinkie Pie.”
Twilight stared at Fluttershy. “What? How could Ponyville bear thirty Pinkie Pies? That's impossible! Not to mention that what if they're not sentient at all? What if they're just mindless fun-desiring duplicates?”
Everypony went quiet. The critters were looking at each other anxiously as the five ponies were thinking whether those pink things could live or not. However, they couldn’t decide. Although they had seen that the clones were just mindlessly jumping around, causing havoc and shouting ‘fun’, nopony could take the responsibility to give them a death sentence.
Spike raised his voice, “If we must decide whether they're real ponies or not, we must talk to them.” Every creature's attention turned to him. “Applejack must have gathered them into the hall by now. So let’s go there and interrogate them!”
Twilight nodded. “Spike is right. Let’s go, everypony!”

“SIT DOWN!” Twilight yelled. The duplicates sat down in the town hall. Twilight looked down at them from the podium. “Much better.” She walked to the edge and pointed to the nearest clone. “You! What is in your mind now?”
“FUN!” answered the pink pony. The others were about to also yell, but Twilight glared at them.
She pointed to another one. “You! What do you want to do now?”
“FUN!” she answered.
Twilight sighed and walked to another one. “Pinkie clone, if you look at me, what come first to your mind?”
The clone hesitated for a second. “Uhm… Fun?”
Twilight groaned. “Girls, this is pointless. We're getting nowhere.”
Fluttershy turned to the real Pinkie Pie. “Pinkie, you said that the first clone listened to you, and it was you who offered to make more clones." Pinkie Pie nodded. Fluttershy continued, "What was the first one like? Did she only just say ‘fun’ and hop around like a bunny?”
Pinkie Pie put her hoof to her check. “Well, at the pond, yes. But later, she said things like ‘I didn't make it!’ and ‘A picnic, with cute little animals’ and then ‘So I didn't do anything fun at all!’. Oh, she was so sad! I look really sad when I'm sad! Then she was crying like a baby, and I was like, ‘Aw, my poor poor me!’ and I hugged her and told her to make more of me. She stopped crying, and we made more mes. Aaaaand you know the rest.”  
Twilight nodded. “This first clone seems interesting. Could you find it, Pinkie?”
Pinkie Pie thought for a second. “I don’t know. I could hardly find out that me is me. Now how could I… Oh wait, I know!” She trotted to the end of the podium. The clones were talking with each other or doing something they found fun, while sitting. “Hi Pinkies! Do you want some fun?”
She immediately got their attention. “FUN! FUN” The room echoed from their voice.
“Okay, listen up. It's gonna be a game. Aaaa, guessing game!” The duplicates stopped talking and stared at Pinkie, listening. “I'm going to say the name of a pony, and you have to tell me which one it is. Sounds fun?”
“FUN! FUN!”
Pinkie Pie glanced away. “Okay, I'm gonna say.. Applesauce!”
A clone in the back raised her hoof. “Me, me, me, I know!”
Pinkie Pie pointed at the clone, and the clone pointed at Applejack. Applejack frowned. “What in tarna…”
“Nice one, you got a point!” Pinkie interrupted. The clone grinned. “Now I'm gonna say… Fluttershutter!”
The same clone raised her hoof again, and when Pinkie motioned at her, she pointed at Fluttershy. “Dashie! Bring that me up here!” Pinkie said.
Dash saluted. “I’m on it!” She fetched the clone on the stage.
“Okay, let’s start this again. What is in your mind now?” Twilight asked.
“Fun, I guess,” the clone answered. Twilight facehoofed.
“Uhm, Twilight? I think you're asking the wrong questions,” Fluttershy said.
Twilight rolled her eyes. “Fluttershy, if you have better ideas, ask them.” She motioned to the clone.
Fluttershy sighed. She turned to the real Pinkie. “This was the Pinkie Pie that first came to my picnic, wasn’t she?”
“Uhum,” the real Pinkie answered.
Fluttershy nodded and stepped to the clone. “Pinkie, do you remember the white mouse at the picnic?”
The clone nodded.
“What did you feel when he gave you his cheese?”
The clone blinked. “Well. I…" She tiled her head and glanced up. "It was like fun, but not fun. It was like…more fun than fun? I know it sounds silly, it was like fun on fun. And I felt the same when the other me,”—she motioned to the real Pinkie—“hugged me and told me that everything'll be all right. After that, it felt like fun is not that fun, because I want this fun-fun.”
Fluttershy nodded. “Were you with the other Pinkies when they came back to my picnic?”
The clone gave a sad face, but nodded.
“What did you feel?”
The clone sighed. “Well, at first I was like ‘I'll see you and the white mouse again and you'll give me fun-fun again,”—she hung down her head—“but then the other mes ruined everything. You were so angry I didn’t even try to ask for more fun-fun. So I joined the others hoping for fun, but it wasn’t good anymore. There were many ponies in the town who could've given me fun-fun, but they all ran away when they saw the other mes.”
Fluttershy stepped closer, and hugged the clone. “That's called ‘love’, Pinkie.”
The clone was startled by the sudden embrace of the yellow pegasus, but then closed her eyes and smiled. “Wow, this is really good.” After a few seconds, Fluttershy released the clone. The clone looked at the pegasus, blinking. “Can I… Can I give you this ‘love’ also?”
Fluttershy smiled and nodded. The clone grabbed Fluttershy and hugged her hard with eyes closed. Fluttershy gasped for air. “Ah, Pinkie… could you… release me?” she moaned.
The fluffy pony opened her eyes and released Fluttershy in a hurry. “Ah, sorry, sorry, sorry. I didn’t want to hurt you. I’m sorry, I ruined it. Sorry, sorry.”
Fluttershy took a few deep breaths before she turned back to the clone. “It’s okay. With a hug, you can tell your friends that you love them without words. You just hugged me a little… too hard." She sat down and spread her front hooves. "Want to try again?”
The pink pony sat down in front of Fluttershy and hugged her again, without squeezing her. The clone’s eyes became wet. “I'm your… friend?”
Fluttershy smiled. “Yes, Pinkie. I'm happy to call you my friend, if it's okay for you.”
“Okay? This is super...duper...hyper... The best thing ever,” she said, sobbing.
The other clones were watching them; some cried, some sniffed. One of the clones said, “I want friends too.”
The ponies on the stage turned to the rest of the Pinkies. Another said, “Can I also have friends? I want love." She pointed a hoof at the hugging pair. "It looks way better than fun.”
A third chirped in, “Or, we could have fun with friends?" She raised both her hooves towards the ceiling. "I want that!”
The real Pinkie Pie’s eyes became wet at this sight.
Twilight Sparkle sighed and hung her head down. “You were right, girls. They're not mindless clones. They're newborns without memories. Without memories of parents who loved them. Without memories of friends who gave them joy.”  
Rarity walked to Twilight and put a hoof on her shoulder. “I know what you feel now Twilight, but you must forgive yourself. You didn’t know who they were at that time, and you only wanted a solution. Just as Pinkie Pie wanted a solution for her problem and didn’t think of the consequences.”
Twilight glanced up at Rarity. “But if you hadn't been there to tell me, I would have…”
“Now, now, enough of that,” Rarity interrupted. “The fact that matters is we were there. We must concentrate on what is and not on what would be”
Twilight gave a weak smile. “Thank you, Rarity.”
“Anytime, Twilight.” She turned to the clones. “Dear... pink ponies. If you wish to have friends, the first thing that you will need is something that your friends can call you.”
“I'm Pinkie Pie!” a clone cried.
“But... I'm Pinkie Pie!” Another nudged the first with a scowl.
“If you allow me to finish,” Rarity said. They all turned to her. “There is already a Pinkie Pie, and she's standing there.” She pointed to the pink pony, who had the blue collar around her neck. “You need to find a name that is unique and describes who you are.”
The duplicates raised a hoof to their cheeks, and looked around.
“Can I be… Pinkie Hug?” a voice said, behind Rarity.
They turned to the first clone.
Applejack shrugged. “As long as it’s not Pinkie Pie, it’s fine for me.”
“Oh, oh! I wanna be Pinkie Hands then!” Another cried.
“What? Why would you call yourself something like that?” a clone next to her asked.
“Beeeeecaaaaaaause… Look what I can do with my hooves!” With that, the clone blew into her hoof, that made small fingers appear on her other one.  
“I love birdies!” A clone said, looking through the window. A few birds passed in front of the glass. “I think I'll call myself Pinkie Birdwatcher!”
After half-hour of thinking and talking, all of them gained a unique name, although they all insisted to keep the color in their names that described their appearance.
“But what should we do with them?” Rainbow Dash asked. “I mean, no offense Pinkie Pie, but one of you is more than enough for Ponyville.”
Twilight nodded. “I think I know the solution for this problem. First, we must seal the Mirror Pond, to prevent such a thing happen again. Then, I'll teach these Pinkies the lessons I learned while being your friend. After that, I'll tell this to the Princess and we'll send one Pinkie to each town of Equestria. Or two if we don't have enough towns. Pinkie Pie could cheer up anypony in Ponyville and I'm sure the others will do this service in other towns as well as she does.”
“Sounds like a plan for me,” Spike said.
Rainbow Dash stretched her hooves wide. “Then what are we waiting for? Let’s do it!”

Dear Princess Celestia,
Today I learned that sometimes a pony wants to solve a problem so much, she doesn’t even think about the consequences of her solution. However, if she turns to her friends before she would actually do it, it can sometimes prevent terrible things to happen.
Your faithful student,
Twilight Sparkle

			Author's Notes: 
Special Thanks to OkemosBrony, for doing an after-publish editing on 2014.01.29.
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