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		Description

Anthony is a earth pony who has only a few friends. But when a assignment becomes a travling trip, he is stuck living with a alicorn who is the complete opposite of him: Princess Molestia. Will he make it with her and will become a better pony from this?
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		Chapter One: First day and Impressions



A bell rings in the distance as a white earth pony with a purple mane (I don't know how to describe it, but it is the same mane style as Doctor Whooves) dashes to a big building. "I'm late for the first day of school." groaned the pony as he stopped at a traffic light He galloped in-place as he waited for the light to turn. Why didn't Ben wake me up thought the pony as he ran when the light turned green. As he ran to a pair of gates, he pulled a small plastic card from his satchel bag, he swiped the card in front of a scanner. Once the scanner dinged, the gates opened for the pony. "CAN THESE MOVE ANY SLOWER?!" yelled the pony as he weaved through the gate. He beamed as he ran to the building, but that emotion fled his face when he saw who was waiting there for him: Two unicorn stallions in suits. "Buck me."
"Class, settle down. Yes, the new school year is great, but talk on your own time. Now, I'm your homeroom teacher, Mr. Barker." Now Mr. Barker was a small brown unicorn, looked in his early 40's, and a tan mane with hints of grey," Now for attendance." as he looked down the list he saw somepony wasn't here, "Ben, where is Anthony?"
A short blue Pegasus with a charcoal black mane stood up," He was getting ready when I last saw him this morning sir." Whispers of "Late again", "Typical Anthony", and "he should have been here." swam around the room as Ben slouched in his desk. I thought he would try to be on time this year thought Ben as he stared out the door.
"But I WAS getting to class, then you stopped me!" struggled the white pony as he tried to free himself from the two unicorn's magic. In front of him was a pink Pegasus with a light blue mane. She walked to the white pony and sighed, "Anthony, I thought you were already here, Classes started thirty minuets ago. Where were you?" asked the mare as she put a wing on his shoulders.
"I was at home, my alarm clock didn't go off, and no pony woke me up." was the response Anthony gave to the mare.
The mare's face went red, but not a noticeable red, as she took her wing off Anthony," And who was it that forgot to wake you up?"
"Oddly enough, it was you, Sis." grinned Anthony as he looked at Sis.
Sis (I was lazy when making names, don't judge me XD) stood in shock at the fact that he called her Sis and not Principal, "Anthony!" Snapped Sis as he gave him a mean glare.
Anthony chuckled as he saw Sis try to be mean at him, "Being mean is not you, Prinicpal." said Anthony as he decided to act his age.
Sis gave a sigh and told the two stallions to let Anthony go, "Now get to class." said Sis as she started to walk to her office. Anthony looked at her and then went running down the hallway. He turned the corner and heard Sis. "And No running in the hall!" echoed Sis as Anthony ran to his locker.
Ben stared at the clock as class started to pull to an end. "Where is he?" mutter Ben as he returned his attention to the front of the classroom. But then Ben saw a white blur at the door, followed by a loud thud. Everypony in the class turned their attention to the door. "Pizza mare from Hoofers." yelled somepony from behind the door. The entire class roared with laughter as Mr. Barker opened the door with his magic. On the ground, was Anthony, staring at Mr. Barker.
"Well, welcome to class. Hope you know what the test is about." said Mr. Barker as he sent paper to Anthony's desk. Anthony was glad at where he got to sit: By Ben. Anthony bowed to Mr. Barker and walked to his desk.
"Mr. Barker, how about we give Anthony a pop quiz about what we've talked about in class?" said a white scruffy unicorn, who sat in the front of the room. The class seemed to nod in agreement to him and started asking Mr. Barker to do so.
Anthony lend over to Ben, : What is the topic this time?". Anthony looked at the other pony's text books and saw bits and pieces of info.
" The Discordian Era. Have fun." joked Ben as he closed his textbook. Ben turned away as he knew what was about to happen.
" Well, I can tell you, but then I would ruin your wonderful lessons." Said Anthony as he arose from his desk and started to walk to the front of the room.
"Quit praising me Mr. Anthony and tell us about what we'll be learning about this month." said Mr. Barker as he erased the whiteboard with his magic.
"Well, I will tell you, but only my way." said Anthony in his best Discord voice he could muster. trotted behind Mr. Barker's podium and started to teach the class in what he had seen and known about the Discordian Era.
"There was no need to do that Anthony." said Ben as they waked down the hallway to their next class.
They asked for me to teach them about it. I don't see why Mr. Barker hated me for that?" said Anthony as he stopped at his locker.
"May be because you not only ruined his presentation folder and break his podium, but also showed the class a field trip that we were not allowed to tell anypony." listed Ben as he hit Anthony upside the head with his wing.
"Oh." stated Anthony as he stood up.
"That is it? Just Oh?!" said Ben as he started to walk to class.
"No. Oh, I forgot my lunch today." said Anthony as he slammed his locker and trotted to his next class.

	
		Life Before (Part 1)



Two weeks later

"I finished cleaning the main hallway, anything else Janes?" asked Anthony as he put a broom into a closet filled with cleaning equipment.
"No, We finished everything up early agian." said a small lime green mare as she rung out her mop, " You know, you didn't have to help me with this Anthony."I know. But you seemed to need help, plus I could talk to someone. Ben has been finishing up his summer job, and I was looking at ways to kill the time." As Anthony closed the door, he turned to Janes, "But I'll still help if you need me."
I'll remember that. And If you just want to talk, I'm here." Smiled Jance as she trotted to the doors, "See you tommorow Anthony."
Ben was flying over head as Anthony walked out of the school. He swooped down and picked up Anthony.
"Put me down Ben!" said Anthony as he froze in fear as he looked down.
"Okay." smiled Ben as he set the panicked pony down."Well,it's 4. 
"still early."
" Want to get a drink?"
"Fine." said Anthony as he walked along sides Ben.
"You're buying." Said Ben as he nudged Anthony in the ribs.
"Buck you I am." said Anthony as he started to dash down to Sugarcube Corners.
As they ran into Sugarcube Corner, the smell of cake and icing swam into the streets. A yellow stallion with orange hair with small amounts of grey, was behind the counter as Ben and Anthony landed in front of the counter.
"I won." huffed Ben as he got off Anthony.
"As if, I won." joked Anthony as he pushed Ben off him
"Will you two grow up?" asked the pony as he got from behind the counter, "Besides, Ben won this time."
Ben bounced as he heard the news, "See? Even Mr. Cake knew it."
As Ben and Anthony sat down, a mare with a mane like icing came out holding a fresh batch of cupcakes, "Hi boys. So drinks only this time?"
Anthony gave a nod as he dug through his satchel bag, "Yeah."
Mr. Cake looked at the clock over, "Well, Pound and Pumpkin are going to be home soon." He trotted up to their living area as Mrs. Cake gave Ben and Anthony their drinks.
After they thanked Mrs. Cake, they started to enjoy their drinks.
"Anthony, can I tell you something?" asked Ben as he looked at his drink as it was 1/3 done.
"If it's a relationship thing, I'm out." said Anthony as he took a breath from his drink.
"No. It's about Sis. I peeked into her work agian." said Ben as he slide down in his seat.
"What is it this time? Next weeks lunch, Fire drills, field trips?" joked Anthony as he set his drink aside.
"Well, it was." but before Ben could finish, the door flew open. Ben and Anthony. paused in the conversation as they saw a pair of hooves flew around their heads.
"Sup LB." said Anthony as he grabbed a hoof.
"Hi Ant, and you too Little B." said the colt as he sat besides Anthony.
"Anthony, that nickname is obsered, and Hi Pound cake. Where's your sister?" asked Ben as he sat up in his seat.
"She's coming with Pinkie. Well, I got homework to do, later guys." said Pound cake as he flew up to where Mr. Cake was.
Once Pound cake was gone, Ben and Anthony continued the conversation from earlier.
"It was what Ben?" asked Anthony as he leaned in to Ben.
"I saw some paperwork from Celestia, asking when she was to do a penpal thing. That's all I knew." said Ben as he sat back in his chair and finished his drink.
"Pen Pals?" said Anthony as he started to sip his drink.
Lights lit the path way home as Ben and Anthony trotted to an appartment building.
"Oh no, oh no, oH NO!" moaned Ben as he flew up the stairs to Apartment 1B.
"Relax Ben, she won't be so mad." said Anthony as he opened the door.
"We better be quite or else she'll"
"Or she'll what?" said Sis. Ben shock as he saw Sis walk to them. "Were you two messing with some mares?" said Sis as she rubbed Anthony and Ben on there heads.
"No Sis." said Ben as he tried to pull away from her. She wrapped her wings around them.
"Please, me and Ben are labeled as the weird kids." said Anthony as he slide under her wings.
"Why?" asked Sis as she let go of them.
"We're brother and cousin to the principal, and Anthony is son of the masters of Discord Hopping." Said Ben as he got away from Sis and sat on a table.
"Discord Hopping?" questioned Sis as she sat by Ben.
"It's how Ben knows about travling into different worlds Discord made. A train that goes into  different dimensions Discord made and has the speed of.....nevermind." Moaned Anthony as he walked to his room.
Anthony pounced on his bed as he closed the door behind him, he hated himself for saying that. "Dad and Mom would hate me for flaunting that around like i practiced it." moaned Anthony as he looked at a black notebook on one of his shelves. He knew what was in that notebook, and almost recited it to his cousins. He looked around his room and saw that Sis did some laundry while they were gone. He trotted over to his cloths and sorted them out. A bow-tie, scarf, a white suit, and socks? Anthony jumped as he saw those pink and purple socks in his cloths. "Sis, you mixed up cloths again." shouted Anthony as he tossed the socks out in the hallway. He returned his attention to his cloths and started to put them away. He put the bow-tie and scarf in a drawer next to a hanger which he hung his white suit.He rubbed his head against the suit. He was hoping to smell mint and hay in the suit, but the smell had faded into memory, replaced with the smell of citrus and faint bleach. Anthony sighed and laid on his bed. He wish he could sleep, but his head was full of too many things. But he then realized two good things: Tomorrow was Friday, and he might get a Pen Pal.

	
		Life Before (Part 2)


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the long pause and short chapter. I messed up on my rough draft and made this chapter into two parts. Will be woring on longer chapters soon.



"Princess Pen pals?!"  asked Mr. Barker's class as the sat in shock.
"Yes. We've talked about what has happened during the Discordian Era, so you now how we are able to do this, right? " asked the teacher with a look of pure dread as he scanned the room looking for any raised hooves. Once he knew that everypony was on the same page, he carried a basket with small cards, "Now I'll be passing out your pen pals names. Pick one and pass it on."
As everypony got a small card, different reactions occured. Some were terrified, some were happy, but all were confused at the names.
"Ben, who did you get?" asked Anthony as he leaned across the aisle to see what was written on the small paper. 
Ben hid his note from Anthony till he got to see it first, "I got a...Trollestia? Who is that?" asked Ben as he saw Anthony's face. Anthony was trying not to laught at the thought of Ben and Trollestia. He dare not tell him that she was the complete opposite of him, in more ways than one. "Well, fine then, don't tell me. But at least take the basket from Tom." said Ben as he pointed towards a grey unicorn with his wing.
Anthony saw Tom holding the basket and took it from him, "Thanks Tom." Tom shoc his head and stared at his letter. Anthony took a deep breath as he moved his hoof around the basket. He saw one partly opened saying something about a Twilight, "No way I'm getting that." He shoved his hoof in, making sure that the twilight one was still visable.  He pulled out a small letter, like everypony else, but this felt....wet. He opened the letter and saw only five letters: M-O-L-L-Y. "Molly? Who in the hoof is Molly?" Asked Anthony as Ben saw his letter. Ben busted up laughing as he fell out of his chair. "Oh HA HA Ben."
As everypony sat down for lunch, Ben and Anthony sat at a table alone. Ben sat by a flustered Anthony as he saw him reading her bio like it was a SAT. "Anthony, you okay?" asked Ben as he saw Anthony didn't touch his lunch.
"How, what, who?" Muttered Anthony as he stared at the Bio at hoof. He was about to snap, when Ben took the BIO away and gave him his lunch. "Oh, thanks Ben."
"No problem. Now what is the matter with your Pen pal?" asked Ben as he looked at the Bio as he ate a daisy sandwich.
"What's wrong?! She is not only named stupidly, but her bio is a mess. I mean, Discord must have been drunk and high when he made her!" said Anthony as he slammed his hoofs down on the table, "And how was she allowed to enter this anyways?"
Ben chuckled at Anthony's outburst," By luck I guess." As he looked at his pen pal's Bio, "Well, maybe you have the better partner." Ben gave a low groan as he walked away reading the bio.
Anthony sat staring at the clock, yet again, during Mr. Prism's science class.He was usually taking notes, but today he seemed distant. Molly, a nickname for a Princess Molestia, thought Anthony as he watched the second hand on the clock. Anthony had read her bio, or what was not covered with sharpie. Molly was the nickname of a princess; She had a sister, probably wanting to do the same as her thought Anthony; Other than Molesting, she liked to travel, make sandwiches, and spandex; She wrote her flank size, but Anthony covered that in sharpie, but he did note about her gender-bender gun-ray, thing. "Why do we have to do this?" moaned Anthony as he turned to the front of the classroom.
"Well, I could stop helping you, along with everypony in class review for your quiz Monday, Mr. Anthony." said Mr. Prism as he stood in front of Anthony as he held a review sheet in his magic aura.
"That's not what I meant!" said Anthony as he hopped out of his seat to explain what he meant to his teacher.
Anthony and Ben walked to the apartment, tired and satchel bags almost empty. Once they got home, the sank into the living room and lied on the sofa. They were almost asleep when the front door busted open as Sis came in with pizza underwing, "It's Friday! You now what that means?!" Yelled Sis.
After her abrupt appearance, Ben shot up to the ceiling and landed on Anthony.  After that, Anthony groaned with the most annoyed groan, "GET OFF ME!"
After they got Ben off Anthony, Sis apologized, "I'm sorry guys, didn't mean to scare you." She slid a box of pizza over the coffee table as a sign of sorry, "I got pizza.". Once everypony got their fill of pizza, they sat down and watched some TV. 
"Umm, guys, it's friday. Which means?" said Sis as if she really wanted to hear a legit awnser.
"I'll get my wallet." said Ben as he flew down the hall to his room. Once he got back, Anthony and Sis were waiting for him, ready to go.
Once they got into Barns and Neigh-bles, Ben bolted to the comic area. Sis and Anthony spent five minuets hunting for him. Once they found him, he was half way done with a issue of Bat-mare. Sis picked up Green Maneturn and sat by Ben. Anthony sat by Sis and watched as they sat and read.
"Umm, Sis, anout the Princess Penpals?" asked Anthony as he tried to distract Sis from her reading.
"Yeah, what about it?" said Sis as she flipped to the middle of the comic.
"Well, do you now who got who?" asked Anthony as he sat in fear waiting for her reaction.
"No. Why Ant?' asked Sis as she was almost done with her comic.
"Well, I got Molly." wispered Anthony as he scooted by Ben.
"WHAT?!" Yelled Sis as she tossed her comic to the ground.
Anthony and Ben jumped back ten feet and Anthony was in Ben's hooves. Ben was the first to muster any words, "What happened Sis?"
She slid the comic to them as they stared at the page it was on, "It's a To-Be-Continued." moaned Sis as she laied on the ground.
"You mean Cliffhanger?" asked Ben as he let Anthony go to the floor."
"Cliffhanger, To-Be-Continued, same thing Ben." said Anthony as he started to trott away, "I'm gonna see if there is a new Daring Do book."
Anthony walked by the Starbucks in the center of the store and went to the fictional section. He liked Daren Do, but some of A. K. Yearling's fans were weirdos. He remembers seeing a rainbow pegasus fighting for one of the newer books three months ago, if it wasn't for the purple alicorn, the pegasus would have been arrested on site. He picked up what was labeled the newest book and looked at the cover, he already read it. Anthony trotted back to where Ben and Sis, when he saw a white-ish pony with a pink sparkly mane in the Starbucks flirting with the cash-register Colt." Poor kid." wispered Anthony as he dashed when he saw Sis and Ben at the doors to leave.
"Ready to go?' said Sis as she held a bag with a book in it.
"Yeah. " said Ben as he hovered out the door.
"Sure thing Sis, besides, Fifty shades of colors needs proper light." joked Anthony as Sis gave him a loo of anger.
"You get back here Ant!" yelled Sis as she bolted to him like a bolt of pink lighting.
Once they got home, Sis first hit Anthony with her book and went to read it. Grabbed her reading glasses and sat in her chair to read her book. Ben and Anthony gave her grief, but let her read it in peace. She could do what she want after school-hours.
Anthony and Ben went off to Anthony's room to work on letters to their Pen pals. As they closed te door, Ben started to hum Mission Impossables' theme. "Quit Ben, I'm only closing the door." laughed Anthony as he closed the door.
"But it's funner with music." chuckled Ben as he got a quill and paper for him and Anthony, "Now lets get working on those letters.
As the started to work on there letters, Anthony was stumped. "Ben, how do I write to her?"
"With a quill....sorry, trying to think of what Trollestia would be like if I had to live with her." said Ben as he rose from his paper.
"Not a bad idea, Ben." said Anthony as he dove into his letter.
Dear Molly,
Hi, my name is Anthony. I'm 16, a stallion, and live with my cousins. I have little to say other than that. I could say what I look like, but odds are, my teachers will add my picture to this letter anyways. So I have a question to ask you: What would you do if I had to live with you?

	
		Permission Slips and "What is this?!"


			Author's Notes: 
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"It's been a week, and no letter from Molly. I'm telling you Ben, I think she was a mistake Pen Pal." said Anthony as he trotted to school with Ben hovering beside me.
"Well, maybe she's busy with royal stuff?" said Ben as he lowered himself beside Anthony and began to get into a slow trot alongside his cousin.
"With what?!" Shouted Anthony as he stood still as Ben halted beside him, " You got a letter back, so did everypony else in class. But not me."
"Remind you of somepony?" Scoffed a pony a bit ahead of them.
Anthony knew of whom they were referring to; Him. Still a blank flank in high school, but he liked it. "Not knowing is half the fun idiots." yelled Anthony as he started to walk again.
"Sis said that to you last year." said Ben as he beamed at Anthony and flew over him.
"Yeah....By the way, what did your letter say?" asked Anthony as he remembered the letter Ben got last night.
Ben dug through his satchel bag and pulled the letter out and held it up and made a small fan-far sound as he did so.
"The letter, read it gamer pony." said Anthony stately.
"Sorry, it reads. " Ben cleared his throat and landed on a tree, " Cool, we'll talk soon. I have a big troll to pull off.....That's it."
Ben flew down from the tree and they started to walk to school yet again. As they got closer to the school, they saw the group of kids ahead of them squealing like some small school fillies and bounded into the school.
"Why did they do that?" asked Ben with a puzzled look on his face.
"Let's find out." said Anthony as he bolted down the sidewalk and into the school. Once he got into the school, something hit his face and he went into a wall and crashed onto the desk of the counselor. "Umm, Hi Mrs. Right wing."
"I'm not going to ask. I'm just gonna take my laptop, and work in your sister's office." said Mrs. Right wing as she grasped a bag handle with her jaw and trotted out of the room.
"Umm, Anthony? Why are you on Mrs. Right wing's desk?" Asked Ben as he came into the empty room.
"Something hit me and, this happened." said Anthony as he stayed laying on her desk.
As Ben helped Anthony up, they saw a pink alicorn at the door. This alicorn was built like their Princess Celestia, but had a grey mane.
"Anthony!" said the alicorn as she jumped on Anthony. Anthony was crushed by the weight of the pony on him, and her perfume was not helping him breath.
"Off" yelled a muffled Anthony as he tried to move the massive pony.
"Stop, that tickles" giggled the alicorn as she wiggled on him.
Anthony was able to stick his head and gave Ben a deadly glare, "Get. Me. Out. Of. Here."
"Ummm, No." hesitated Ben as he circled around them, "I'm sure you two will be fine." But as if a writer wanted to make him resent that comment, he bumped into an alicorn.
Ben groaned as he turned and saw who he hoped it wasn't, "Trollestia?" 
"The one and only." giggled Trollestia as she picked Ben out of the air with her magic.
"Wait....so ...your Molly?" uttered Anthony as he crawled from under the mysterious Alicorn.
"Yeah Anthony." beamed Molly as she held him like a rag doll."You're heavier than you looked in the picture.
"How, no; Why are you here?" asked Anthony as he fell onto the floor from Molly's grasp.
Molly leaned down so her face was close to his and smiled, "I'm here to answer your question. I read your note over 10 times, thinking of how to reply. Then I decided it would be better of me to tell you in person. 
“Well, that clarifies why you’re here, but what about the other Celestia’s?” asked Anthony as he scooted away from her beading gaze.
"Eh Trollestia just wanted to come because as I'm sure you can guess she loves to troll, which is pretty hard to do in a letter. I hope your friend can handle her.",She moved over and wraped her wing around Anthony, "As I hope you will be able to handle me."
Anthony’s face turned a bright red as he slid her wing off him, “Ben, we should see Sis and find out why they are REALLY here for.”
But Ben was two steps ahead of him as he dashed down the hallway to her office,"On it!”
“with me too, you feather brain.” said Anthony as he tried to run out of Ms. Rightwings Office, but with a carry-on with him.
“So that’s why they are there.” said Ben in amazement as Anthony dragged Molestia into Sis’ office with his tail, “Oh, Hey Anthony.” 
“You left me….with her.” said Anthony as he tilted his head towards Molly.
“Sis, you might want to tell Anthony why they are here.” said Ben as he tried to remove Molly from Anthony’s tail. But she clung to his tail tightly, nuzzling it with her head.
“Well, “ started Sis as she saw Molly hold Anthony’s tail, “ We asked them to come pick you up. We read some of the letters and saw alot of them asked, ‘what if you lived with me?’ So we asked them to come and take you with them to their places and live with them for a little bit.”
“And how long is a little bit?” questioned Anthony as he tried to slide Molestia off his tail with his hoof.
“Three to five months.” said Sis as she giggled as Molly grabbed his hoof.
“Three to five months. Well, we better mail each other, okay Ant?” said Ben as he sat down with his lunch, accompanied by Trollestia.
"Anthony can stay longer if he likes." Said Molly still grabbing his hoof.
Anthony tried to ignore Molly as he talked to Ben, “I’ll try Lil B.”
Ben looked at the clock and sighed, “I’m gonna have to leave in 5 mins to get to the train with Trollestia. How long do you have?”
“I don’t know...Molly, do you know when we leave?” huffed Anthony as he tapped her on the muzzle. 
"We can leave whenever you like Ant." She said giggling. 
Anthony’s head turned and he glared at Moly, “Only Ben calls me Ant. Understood?”
Molestia stood up, "oohhhh feisty, I like that in a stallion."  
Anthony’s face turned into a slight pink as he knew what she meant by those words.
As Ben finished his lunch, Trollestia picked him up with her magic and carried him like a hoofball out of the school. Anthony stared as he started to wonder what Molly might do to him with her magic. His mind was listing all the horrid ways she could use it.  
"Ok Anthony, are you ready to go?" Molly asked.
Five months… “Okay. Lets go.” sighed Anthony as he trotted out of the school.
Anthony sat on the train with Molly. The ride was bumpy, but Anthony still tried to read the list he was given. “Stuff to do at your Pen Pal’s home. See the differences, what they like, how their family reacts? They call this homework?” moaned Anthony.
"Don't worry darling, I'll make sure you have a wonderful time, heck I'd be surprised if you'll want to go back home after this experience." Said Molly, during the train ride she kept slowly sliding her hoof closer to Anthony
“I’ve only been with you for two hours and-" He noticed her hoof and slid it back, “I want to be away from you.” Then he realized he had homework. He looked at the first assignment: Find a difference. he looked at her and did notice a difference. Besides her monotonous mane and personality, she had something else. But he couldn’t figure out what. 
“I knew you would start checking me out sooner or later.” giggled Molly as she swiped  her tail over his lap.
“It’s for the assignment.” blushed Anthony as he returned his attention to his homework guide.
Molly leaned her head closer to him, "what kind of assignment?" 
“I...I..just talk to other ponies, but me.” said Anthony as he tried to slide away from Molly.
"But I need to talk to you, how else will you finish your homework?" She asked grinning.
“By luck and.” Anthony stopped mid-sentence as he smelled the air, “Do you smell that?” 
Molly held her head up high and sniffed, "no, why? Do you smell something?"
“Bread? No; Berries? no;soda? no. What is that smell?” Anthony got up from his seat and started to follow the scent.
He went by Molly and stepped in a puddle of liquid.
Molly looked at him innocently and gave a small giggle, "oops. How embarrassing."  She gave a menacing smile, "would you mind cleaning it up for me?"
“What is this?” Anthony asked as he sniffed his hoof. The scent nearly sent him across the aisle. That was the smell, but a lot stronger.
"It's Soda." Said Molly, "would you like a bit? I made it myself."
“You sure it’s soda? Smells more like a perfume than a drink. What’s in this?” said Anthony as he licked his hoof, “And why is it salty?”
"I'm 100% sure it's soda. As for the ingredients, it's a secret. But if you ever want anymore don't hesitate to ask." She said smiling innocently.
“Hmm…” as Anthony returned to his seat, he slipped on the puddle. As he got up, he saw a stain in Molestia’s seat. “Umm….why is that.” Then he realized what he just licked off his hoof. “Oh by Luna’s moon!” yelled Anthony as he ran to the train’s restroom.
Molestia fell over on her chair and burst into a fit of laughter. Everypony always fell for that joke, and it never gets old to her. 
Anthony huffed as he tried to scrub the smell off his hoof, “Not even off the train yet. How am I gonna survive 5 months with her?” As he finished up, he felt the train screeched to a halt .He got out and ignored Molly as he grabbed the assignment booklet. Molestia had a smug smile on her face as she followed him out of the train and onto the platform of the station.
“So who’s gonna pick us up?’ asked Anthony as he turned away from Molly.
"My sister Lulu should be coming to meet us." She replied. 
“Princess Lulu? Well, there is a difference here besides you.” said Anthony as he looked around for a princess.
"Well...she is actually Princess Luna. But I always call her Lulu, it's like her pet name." Molly said. "I'll probably have a pet name chosen for you in a few days."
“Princess Luna?!” said Anthony, trying to hold in his excitement and glee.
Molestia pouted, "why didn't you act as excited as that when you met me? I'm the reason your here after all."
“Well….you’re...I’m sorry.” said Anthony as his ears lower and he bowed towards her.
“Can we move along? I got newbies to fry in (Insert online game here).” said a voice behind him.
Molly turned around and smiled, "Lulu!" She ran over and hugged her sister. "Did you miss me?"
“No.” she looked at Anthony, “But you found somepony to replace me while you went on your trip.”
"Oh him?"  Molly released Luna from the hug and raised an eyebrow, "he was the reason I went on the trip. He has to live with us for 5 months, didn't you listen to anything I said?"
“Those horse shoes hurt.” muttered Anthony as he tried to recover from Molly plowing him down like a steamroller to hug her sister.
Luna walked to him and picked him up with her magic, “Well. Hope she paid you good,cause this is gonna be 5 months of torment from her.”
“Wait what?’ said Anthony as he fell back to the ground and was picked up by Molly, “What do you mean?”
Molly hugged him, "oh just ignore her. Me and you are going  to have lots of fun!" She leaned closer and grinned, "if you catch my drift."
Anthony gulped, “Day one...and I want to go home.” (END of Chapter 4)

	
		Dungeons Blues and Purples



A dimly lighted room made of stone, water dripping from the ceiling, and chains hung from the walls. A path to three ponies was lit by some torches and the glow of the magic aura from the guards by their cells. Anthony was one of those ponies in the cell. The grim walls seem to mock him as he struggled with his chains that bound him to another pony.
“Not a day after I get here, and I’m in jail.” moaned Anthony as he shook the chains in an fruitless endeavor, “And I don’t even know why I’m here.”
The pony chained to him turned their head towards him, “Well, either you insulted the princess or she thinks you’re cute.”
“Why are you here then?” asked Anthony as he saw the pony was a mare with a crimson mane and a coat as grey as the cell walls.
“I flew into her flank and got sent down here.” she said as she got comfortable, “took three hours to get me out of there. It was a nightmare.” 
“Oh.” replied Anthony as he turned his attention to the other being in the room, “ Why is that pony here?”
“You ask too many questions, it’s as if you’re new here.” said the mare, then she realised he was new from the look on Anthony’s face, she quickly raised a wing to cover his muzzle.
The chains rattled as the other being arose from his slumber and turned his attention to the two other ponies. He was different than them, and Anthony could see that. Most ponies didn’t stand on two legs, or wear a collar made of gems. The other pony was a diamond dog.
“You want to know why I’m here?” said the dog in a voice that seemed to be smooth as silk, “I insulted the princess and tossed gems at her. I got arrested and sent here.”
“Wow….That seems worse than why I think I’m here for.” said Anthony as he shifted his stance.
“Well, tell us, we told you.” said the mare as she stretched on the floor like a cat.
“Okay, here’s what I can remember.”said Anthony as he began his story.
~~~~

Anthony was trotting around the castle. Molly was off doing something, he couldn’t care less about what she was doing or who she was doing. He was amazed at the castle and was excited on taking a tour of his new home. If anything was good about being with Molly, it was probably her home. He saw a door with a sign overhead that read: Kitchen.
“I am getting a bit hungry.” said Anthony as he opened the door. He gazed as he saw only three chiefs in the kitchen playing cards. 
Anthony was bewildered at this sight, shouldn’t they be preparing stuff for dinner? “What are you three doing?” asked Anthony as he galloped to the table the chiefs were playing at.
“Playing a card game, what does it look like?” said one of the chiefs. This chief was shorter than the others and had to have a cookbook to sit at the same level as the other chiefs. He was blue, with a flour coloured mane, and his cutie mark was a rolling pin.
“If you want a snack, check the fridge.” said one of the taller chiefs. He was a unicorn. His coat was red with a light green mane and some stubble on his chin. His cutie mark was of a measuring cup and a stick of butter.
“Umm, aren’t you three to be working on supper?” asked Anthony as he looked around the kitchen.
The other chief got up and walked over to a oven. She was golden and had a mane of chestnut. Her cutie mark was of chief's hat. Anthony was confused as she beckoned him to the oven. When he got there, he saw why he was there.
“We’re done with it, we’re just waiting for it to get done. If you excuse me, I’m gonna get a raise and these slackers will have to wash dishes for the next month.” beamed the chief as she went back to their card game.
Anthony walked out of the kitchen and back into the hallway. As he trotted down the hallway, he heard a quiet giggle. He turned and saw no pony behind him; he returned his attention to infront of him and was met with a light pink tail tickling his muzzle.
“Molly, move.” said Anthony as he tried moving her by her flank.( 
"Why? I'm perfectly comfortable standing here." She replied wiggling her flank a bit.
Anthony gave a huff of frustration, “Molly, move or I’ll find away to send your fat flank to the moon!”
She turned her head around to look at him, "Now that's a bit rude."
She smiled and said in an alluring voice, "I think somepony needs to be taught a lesson." 
~~~~

“So that’s why you’re here?”asked the diamond dog as he leaned back.
“No, it was after this.” said Anthony as he continued his story.
~~~~

“What do you mean a lesson?” shuttered Anthony as he started to back away from Molestia.
"Oh it has been such a long time since I got to use my whip." She said walking towards him.
Antony’s mind started to race, thinking of a distraction on the spot was harder than it seemed with her peering at him.” umm...Look, cake.” said Anthony as he pointed to the kitchen.
Molestia's head turned around and her tongue stuck out, "REALLY?!" 
Anthony bolted as she turned her attention away from him. He ran to a room labeled guard’s locker room. 
As he tried to regain his breath, he heard a knock at the door. He glanced around the room and saw a guard’s uniform. “Maybe she’ll leave me be if I was a guard.” He grabbed the uniform and hid in a locker. He was used to changing in a locker when he was bullied in middle school.But when he got out of there, he realized something was wrong with his uniform: It was for a mare. As he tried to take the mare uniform off, some guards came in and saw ‘her’. 
“And I was like, “No citizens allowed in with her magicities permission, the idiot said...Who's the new one?” said one of the guards as they saw Anthony in the uniform.
“She seems like she just came from the academy.” said Another guard, coat darker than the first’s. As they tried to place her, a white unicorn with purple armour came in.
“What is the hold up?” he said as stood in-front of the rest of the guards.
“Shining armour?!” squeaked Anthony as he saw the unicorn stallion.
“Well, she seems to know who’s in charge. So you’re new? welcome to the Canterlot post.” said Shining as he trotted beside Anthony, “Seem to be a little under weight for the job. But we’ll see how macho you are.”
“She just came here, don’t send her to work already.” said one of the guards as they shuffled around, moving away from the door.
“If she can’t handle, HER, than why should she be here?” said Shining as he wrapped his hoof around Anthony.
“Oh no.” sighed Anthony as he guessed who HER was.
“She should be in the garden or with that new pony...Anthony, I think the name was.” said Shining as he lead his guest to the garden, not knowing his guest was too familiar with HER.
“Bigus-Ploticus. The most dangerous thing in Equestria. If you can tame her, than you are okay for the job here. Good luck, she likes mare and stallions.” said Shining as he pushed Anthony out of the bushes. 
Anthony sighed as he got up and dusted himself off, “Lets hope she treats a guard better than me.” He trotted up and tapped her on her wing, “Princess?”
Molly turned around, when she saw it was a guard she gave an alluring smile," well hello there, are you a new recruit?" 
“Yes Mam’. Captain Shining Armour sent me to you.” said Anthony as he tried to act like a guard.
"Well, I would advise you go talk to the other guards." She leaned down to him and grinned, "there is something you must do to be accepted into the guards." 
“What is that?” asked Anthony, abit worried if being a guard was a good idea.
Her grin grew even wider, "you have to touch my flank."
Anthony’s gave a sigh of relief, “Is that all?”He placed his hoof on her cutie mark, “Why is this so hard?”
Molestia stood up straight, "good...now lick my ass." 
“What?!” said Anthony as he backed away, “I am not gonna put my mouth anywhere near that.”
"Well then I'm afraid you're going to have to go job hunting again, because that's the only way to get this one." She replied in a matter of fact tone.
Anthony gave a gulp, “Fine.” He gave her cutie mark a quick lick, and jumped back in pain, “HOT! HOT! HOT!”  
Molestia grinned, "that's my cutie mark. Not my ass.".
“Id wather go threw hell then lack your flank.” said Anthony as his tongue with his hooves.
Molestia laughed, "of course you would Anthony, but you'll have to sooner or later."
Anthony stopped and started at Molly, “You knew it wath me?”
"Do you take me for a fool? You're not the first pony I've met that's disguised themself to hide from me." She replied.
“Am I in towuble?” said Anthony as he laid down in front of Molestia.
Molly gave a devilish grin, “I think you’ll learn in my dungeon.”
~~~~

“Next thing I know, I’m in here.” said Anthony as he looked at his cell mates.
They gave glances of pure anguish, “You don’t know why you’re here? You must be really stupid or really thick headed.” said the diamond dog as he stood over Anthony.
“Give the kid a break, he just got here.” said the mare as she wrapped her wings around Anthony. 
“How cute, maybe Molestia will tag-team you two.” joked the dog as he sat down.
“How cute, and maybe I will.”echoed a voice from down the hall.
The three cell mates sat in fear as they saw the warden, Molly.
Molestia sauntered up to the cell the three prisoners were in. "I hope you have all had time to think about what you've done." She said.
“Ant, I may help you, but only once.” said the dog as he leaned by Anthony.
“I’m not gay.” said Anthony as he leaned away from the dog.
“Shut up.” said the Dog as he slammed his paw upside Anthony’s head and into the bars.
Anthony’s vision went fuzzy as he saw Molly hold a whip up to the dog, then it went black.
~~~~

Anthony arose from a bed as he gazed at the room. it was night and the moon danced across the room. He got out of his bed and started to walk. once he got to the door, he felt different. He walked over to a mirror and gasped: He was now a mare.
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