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		Description

   A girl wakes in a body of a mint green unicorn. With no name and no recollection of memories of any kind.
(I am 99.9 percent this story has been made before in concept).
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	Cover art is NOT mine. Nor a friend, just a picture I edited.
Mint Green Unicorn

This is about a specific mint green unicorn and what happened to her. 
A mint green mare slowly opened her eyes her head swimming in pain as she swayed back and forth. "You alright Miss?" a peach colored mare asked the mint green one.
"Just peachy." The mare said sarcastically as she tried to regain her vision.
The peach mare nodded. "Good. Well I'm Bonbon, what's yours?" with that her vision cleared to becoming crystal clear.
"AH!!!!" she suddenly screamed at the top of her lungs. "WHAT ARE YOU!?" the mint green pony backed away slowly as she held back a need to rush away. Soon she saw her body changed into a pony. "WHAT AM I?!" she exclaimed earning a sigh from the peach mare.
Bonbon looked confused at the pony and muttered to herself: "Celestia, I guess for now I'll play along with this crazy pony's illusion." Bonbon walked inching closer to the mint colored pony. "I'm an earth pony. And, by the looks of it, you're a unicorn pony, what's your name? I reaaally don't want to be in this forest during dark. Anyway, what's your name?" Bonbon inched closer to hear the mare whimper in disappointment.
"I-I don't know," she whimpered softly.
Bonbon slapped her face with her hoof. "Fine, what about living arrangements?" Bonbon could care for the mare if needed, she would prefer not to however.
the mint mare whimpered lightly causing Bonbon to slap her face. "Of course. Can you stand?" Bonbon asked quizzically.
The mint mare shrugged. "I-I don't know, maybe." Soon enough the mint mare fell to the floor her eyes shutting closed. Bonbon spoke just before she blacked out: "A simple 'no' would have been better."
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The mint mare opened her eyes slowly. "Ugh, where am I?" she pondered as memories of the past few hours came back to her. 
"Oh yeah! That peach colored pony, Bonbon was it?" she tapped her muzzle. Soon, the smell of sweets filled the nostrils of the mare. "One thing's for sure: I am not in a hospital." The mare muttered to herself lowly.
She got to the side of the bed and attempted to get to her hind-hooves. "Whoa, whoa, waaa!" the mint mare fell to her face. She fell to the ground.
"What the? Oh, right, supposed to walk like a pony..." the mint pony got to her hooves. "Though, this does feel a little awkward." She admitted to herself as she tried to balance.
"Lyra Heartstrings! What the hay are you doing up, you should be resting!" the same peach coated mare roared from the other side of the mint pony's room.
"But, I feel fine. Wait, what did you call me?" she asked an eyebrow rose to the air.
Bonbon reached into her saddlebag perched on her back. "I found this notebook. It had a name on it: Lyra Heartstrings. Uh... does that ring a bell?" Bonbon asked Lyra.
Lyra tapped her muzzle falling to the ground in the process. "Uh... yeah! OK, just call me Lyra!" Lyra smiled widely as she reached out for the notebook, she was still unbalanced and fell to the floor.
A few moments later Bonbon looked to Lyra. "Alright Lyra. Anyway, I'm going to go to my shop and close it, you see a doctor, use my phone, it's on the table, ask for Nurse Redheart." Bonbon grasped her saddlebag before she left Lyra to fall to the ground.
After much adjusting Lyra finally got to her hooves and stood in place. She sighed. "One hoof at a time Lyra." Lyra muttered as she slowly walked to the hall. She soon saw a set of stairs. "Oh crud," she frowned in anger. She sighed as she began walking down the stairs one at a time. About half way she lost balance and fell to the ground she noticed two figures whispering to each other. "Vinyl, I don't know about this. I know we need the money, but, stealing from Bonbon's house, this is pretty shallow, don't you think?" the hushed voice asked the other.
Lyra wanted to scream paralyzed by fear however she didn't. The other one spoke. "Nah, it's fine Octy. It's only a few things." The white unicorn with a pair of thick sunglasses said. 
With a gulp Lyra spoke. "What, what do you want?" she asked in a timid crackled voice.
The two stopped in place at the voice. The classier looking robber mare muttered: "Darn it Vinyl" over and over. The whiter unicorn muttered: "Buck, buck, buck" over and over again.
Lyra stood on her hooves soon to fall down. The classy mare had a shocked look on her face. "You alright there?" she couldn't help but snicker at the mint green mare flop to the ground over and over again.
"Just peachy. Get out of here," she requested in a simply put statement.
Lyra rubbed the back of her mane as she stood on her front-hooves and hind-hooves. The two looked at each other and sighed as they chose to oblige to the mint mare's request soon they ran off into the town of darkness. Lyra nodded happily as she slowly made her way to the phone. She pinned in the number of the hospital. "Hello there, I want to speak with a Nurse Redheart?" Lyra questioned the operator. "I need her to come by um..." she stumbled to see a piece of paper with her address. "... to 895215 Sugar Road please," she smiled hopeful.
"Oh, of course. I'll send the word. Miss..."
"Lyra Heartstrings!"
"Of course, Nurse Redheart will be there soon enough Miss Lyra Heartstrings."
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