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Who knew that a walk would turn out so different. Oh well, as long as I'm here I might as well have some fun.

Finally decided to pick an idea and role with it. I hope you enjoy it.
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Chapter 1
The moon was beautiful tonight. The street lights sparked to life, giving the streets an eerie look as I walked through them. My hands were tucked into my blue jeans to protect them from the cold, and my face covered by my hoodie. As I continued my trek through the empty streets, the wind picked up a bit.
Pssst...
I stopped in my tracks as I heard a small whisper in my ear. Looking around, I only saw things illuminated in the moonlight.
“Who’s there?” I said looking for a voice in the night. I heard nothing as I waited for an answer.
Maybe it was just the wind, I thought as I continued to walk.
Pssst...
Okay, I definitely heard it that time. As I looked ahead of me,  I see an alley to my right. I contemplate whether or not I should walk in or continue on my way. Whatever, I just walk into the alleyway.
It was very dark, both of the walls on either side of me obscured the light from the moon or street lights. The only thing I hear is the stepping of my feet against the asphalt. Trash is strewn about the entire alley, forcing me to put extra energy into climbing over it.
Surprise surprise,there wasn’t anyone in the alley. As I made my way out and back to the streets, something shone out of the corner of my eye. To make sure it wasn’t just my imagination I made my way to the spot of where I thought I saw it and began digging.
“No way,” I say as I plucked my prize from the garbage. It was a lifelike replica of Majora’s mask.
“Why would anyone throw this away?” I say out loud as I dust it off to take a better look at it. It seemed to be in brand new condition and looked as if it was expertly crafted. Getting excited over my new discovery, I then put the mask on my face to see if it would fit my head. It felt a little bit loose but I could definitely wear this around and cosplay as skull kid if I wanted to.
Then something unexpected happened. The mask shrunk to fit my face and pain erupted through me soon after. The pain was absolutely unbearable as I tried to tear it off of my face. The mask was firm in its grip and it was impossible to rip it off with my strength. Losing consciousness, I fell to my knees and hands, too weak to continue fighting the pain.
And then, my eyes slid closed.

I don’t know how long I was unconscious but when I woke up, I felt...different. Something was definitely wrong with me. My body was feeling kind of weird, as if I had new limbs. Suddenly a part of my side needed a scratch.  I lifted my arm to scratch an itch on my side and felt fur.
I instantly froze up.
Fur. I feel fur. Why am I feeling fur where my body is? I asked in my head. I lifted my hands to my face only to find that my hands were now replaced by small grey ‘stubs’ with white tips.
Hyperventilating now, I used my ‘stubs’ to lift the front half of myself into a sitting position. 
Regretting it instantly as I see my legs are now replaced with ‘stubs’ as well. 
Looking around my environment, I realized that I was in a forest, with apple trees everywhere. I see a small pond of water near me and thought of what the rest of my body looked like. I got onto my ‘legs’ as I walked over to the pond and used the water’s surface reflection to get a good look at myself. I now had grey fur and my dark brown eyes were now replaced with lilac as well as dark purple pupils. My nose is now triangular as well. I now noticed I had a freaking tail that was small and curved slightly. 
No way...I’m an Espurr?
I stared in awe at my new body, wondering what could have possibly lead me to have this new form. I’m pretty sure I wasn’t on any substance when I found the mask.
Wait a minute. The mask!
I turned my head to the right and found a smaller version of the mask near me. I held it in my stubby paws and stared at it in anger. Getting bored of staring the mask to death, I then sighed and walked into a random direction.
Staring at a mask isn’t going to get me out of my situation. I placed it on the side of my head and continued to walk.
First things first where am I? Taking a look at my surroundings again, I only see that there are countless of apple trees everywhere. Maybe an apple orchard?
I climb up one of the nearby trees and looked around to see if I can find anything remotely like they were at home. Unfortunately all I could see where apple trees in each direction I looked. It seemed like an endless field of apple trees.
At least I’ll never go hungry, I thought as I searched some more. Eventually my eyes fell upon a barn. I could barely see it over the trees which was probably why I didn’t catch it the first time. I decide that, that is where I should be headed. Maybe the locals could help me.
Using my new body’s stature to my advantage I began to hop across the trees branches toward the direction of the barn. Not wanting to reveal myself to the owners yet, I decided to sit on a tree and wait. After all, if I’m right, I won’t have anywhere to return to anytime soon.
After only a couple minutes of waiting I began to get bored. There's not much you can do when your waiting for something to happen instead of causing it. My stomach then growled at me.
I guess I haven’t eaten in awhile, I thought getting up from my spot on the tree. I climbed higher until I reached the solution to my hunger. It shown with beauty as I plucked it from its position on the branch. I licked my lips in anticipation before taking a big bite out of it. The juice trickled down the sides of my mouth as I continued to eat.
It was so good. I’ve never tasted any fruit that was as delicious as the apple I now held. Am I in heaven?
Immediately my good thoughts are interrupted by a net coming over me and making me topple down, hitting  as many branches as possible and ultimately landing on my face. After checking to see that my face was fine and my mask was still with me, I took a glance around for who could have done it. Imagine my surprise when I see a orange horse with a stetson on her head approach me and start talking.
“Listen hear ya little varmint, I don’t take to kindly to critters eating my produce. If you’re hungry you’ll have to find somewhere else to chow down.”
I could only stare at the orange impossible in front of me. The words that it spoke didn’t even reach my ears. My brain just couldn’t get over what I was looking at.
After awhile of my staring it began to grow nervous, if its facial features are anything to go by. Have I mentioned that it has huge eyes that are easy to read? No? Well now you know. Anyways, my brain finally decided to put itself back into working condition making me think of a way to get out of it.
I could just keep staring at it, after all, everyone knows that Espurr has one of the best stare’s known to man, but that won’t lead me anywhere. Once I rule that out, the only other option that becomes clear is something I never thought of myself doing to get out of trouble.
I lower my face and begin to start crying, not legitimately of course, just an act to make myself look like a helpless animal. Apparently it works because after a couple of seconds the orange horse picks me and begins to rock me in its arms.
Judging by the motherly way she’s holding me in I knew that she was female as well as someone who had to do this countless times before.
“There there, I won’t hurt you anymore.” Her voice definitely sounds feminine confirming my previous thoughts.
I stop my crying to get a better look at its face. Her green eyes shown with kindness making me feel strangely happy.
“Well, I definitely can’t leave ya here. How about I take you to one of my friends. She’s very good with animals I’m sure will take good care of you.”
I smile and nod.
“Good, Hey Big Mac!?” Applejack yelled out for his brother. A red stallion then appears from behind one of the trees of the apple orchard with apples on his back.
“I’m taking this little guy over to Fluttershy’s. You think you’ll be alright on your own for a while?”
“Eeyup.” He nods and continues to work. The orange horse then trots out of the orchard in the direction of what I could only assume would be Fluttershy’s house. I could see a town in the distance as well as a forest near us. We neared the forest without actually going in and after a while of walking near it we approached a cottage with many small homes with animals in them.
Approaching the door, she lifted a hoof and knocked on the door and soon a yellow horse with pink hair and wings opened the door.
“Hello Applejack, what can I do for you?”
“Well, ah found this little guy in my orchard this morning trying to eat some of mah apples. Ah figured you would know what to do with him better than I would.”
The pegasus took a look at me and before I could even do anything she scooped me up in an immediate hug.
“Applejack he’s so cute,” she said as her hug grew tighter.
“Yeah I guess. I’ll see you later Fluttershy, ah have some work back at the farm that needs to be done.”
“Bye, Apple Jack.”
Yes, good bye Apple Butt. Make sure to watch your back. I will never forget the pain you caused me.
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Chapter 2
Fluttershy set me on the couch and took a look at me. She seemed to be deep in thought as her eyes narrowed. I’ve got to admit that all the attention that she was giving me was beginning to make me sweat. I haven’t done anything yet so why is she looking at me so fiercely, I thought.
“No matter how hard I look at you I still can’t decide what kind of animal you are.”
Wait? Seriously? That’s what she’s so hung up on? 
“Hi, my name is Espurr, how are you?”
Fluttershy scratched her ear and said, “can you repeat that?” Naturally I did and after I was finished she scratched her chin In thought before saying, “Is Espurr the only thing you can say?”
“No I…” I clamped my mouth shut and thought Inwardly. Maybe since I became a pokemon, other sentient beings only hear my name when I talk. It wasn’t much, but It was all I could go on from the situation at hand.
I looked around for something that would allow me to communicate with her and lucky enough there was a table nearby that had everything I needed to communicate. The table had a quill and a sheet of parchment near it. After climbing up the table I dipped the quill into the ink pot and started writing. 
What I didn’t realize or even think to consider was that my new form had some downsides. Besides being smaller than most animals I also lost my hands. My arms ended in white stubs and no matter how hard I tried it was difficult to right with them. An idea then surfaced in my brain as I placed the quill between both of my stubs and slowly scrawled out the message I wanted.
Hello, my name is Espurr, it’s nice to meet you.
It wasn’t perfect but it was neat enough for Fluttershy to understand it.
She then patted my head and said, “Hello Espurr, my name is Fluttershy it’s nice to meet you to.”
As she began to scratch behind my ears, I felt something rise in my throat. Before I could even stop myself, I felt a purr come out of my mouth. I quickly put my stubs on my mouth to block out anymore sound, but the damage had been done already. I blushed and turned my head away from Fluttershy in embarrassment.
“You must be a rare breed of cat, that would explain why I’ve never seen an animal quite like you before.”
She might be correct about that, I think I remember reading about Espurr being a bipedal feline on the pokemon wiki.
“Hmm, Apple Jack said you were eating one of her apples when she found you, if you're still hungry, I have some food in the kitchen if you would like some.”
I nodded and began to drool at the prospect of having something in my belly, in turn my stomach rumbled in anticipation. She grabbed me in her mouth and placed me on her back to carry me to the kitchen.
It wasn’t very big but it was definitely enough for a pony like her. There were many cupboards and cabinets to hold anything she wanted. She opened one of them and pulled out a can of cat food, a can opener, and a plate. Using the can opener she opened the can and tapped on the back of it until all the food fell onto the plate. She then placed me next to the dish and waited for me to eat.
Having never eaten or even seen cat food before, I was a bit apprehensive on whether I could ingest it. I brought my face closer to the orange and brown bits and took a couple of sniffs. It had the slight scent of fish but apart from that, I couldn’t figure out anything else about it. Well sitting here and staring at it wasn’t gonna fill my need to eat so I placed my face on the food and began eating.
Part of me wanted to reprimand myself for not using proper manners and acting like an animal, but another part of me enjoyed stuffing my face into the food. After a couple of mouthfuls of the cat food I decided that it wasn’t all bad but just unfilling. The taste was bland but it was enough to satisfy my stomach so I ate the rest of the food.
When I looked up to find where Fluttershy went she was no where to be found in the kitchen. I faintly remember hearing her say something about going to check the door but I was too into trying to eat to really pay attention. The real problem is that my face is full of crumbs from the food I just ate and the napkins are all the way across the room. The post eating laziness was creeping up on me, making it hard for me to even try to get a napkin.
Then I remembered one vital thing about pokemon, they had powers. More specifically, I was a psychic type pokemon. What better opportunity than now to see if I got the full package. I stood up and out stretched one of my stubs toward the napkins. 
“Espurr use psychic.” I waited for a couple seconds but nothing happened. As I thought about what could of went wrong I faintly heard a deep laughter, but when I looked around I was completely alone.
I tried a couple more times in hopes that I could actually levitate a napkin towards me but to no avail. Each attempt ended like the last making me feel more and more stupid. Finally after trying for the tenth time to see if something would happen I decided to stop being lazy and get the napkin myself.
I hopped onto the countertop near the sink and made my way over some dishes to the napkins. After grabbing one I swabbed my face as much as I could to get the crumbs off my face. As I was cleaning my face I heard two sets of hooves on the wooden floor approaching the kitchen door.
“...See for yourself he’s right in here.”
Before I could even think about who Fluttershy was talking to, the second pony let out a large gasp. The next thing I knew a gust of wind blew around me, causing the napkin in my stubs to fly away. The first thing my eyes came upon was a pink pony looking at me with awe. Her mane was poofy and her mark was of three balloons. 
She then grabbed me in her hoofs and began squeezing me like I was her favorite stuffed animal. Unfortunately for me her squeezing was cutting off air from reaching my lungs.
“Pinkie, I think you should stop hugging Espurr so hard, you’re hurting him.”
“Oops sorry, he’s just so cute that I couldn’t help myself.” She then shrieked loudly causing me to cover my ears to keep from going deaf. “A super amazing idea just popped into my head. Fluttershy would it be ok for me to keep Espurr around with me for the rest of today.”
“Well…” She hesitated. “If it’s alright with Espurr, then I see no problem with you taking care of him for a day.”
“YAY! So what do you say Espurr, wanna hang out with me for the rest of the day?”
Having nothing else planned for the day I nodded. It would be great to see the environment I’ll be living in for… Awhile.
“We’re gonna have so much fun, I can’t wait for you to meet all the rest of my friends. They’ll be so excited to see something so unique in such a small town of ours.”
Really? Is she implying that nothing exciting happens around town? What a bummer, I thought I would be able to see something interesting. Oh well, hopefully something fun happens.
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Also If anyone happens to have a protean froakie they don't need, I'd like to ask if I could have it. I've been looking for one for some time now but have come up short. Let me know if you'd be willing to trade me one in the comments.
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