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		Description

When Pinkie Pie took up the role of fortune teller for Twilight in "It's About Time" she never expected anypony to take it seriously. But the citizens of Ponyvillie don't know that and it isn't long before they're all lining to up to see "Madame Pinkie Pie" predict the future, which soon becomes a major pain in the flank for Pinkie Pie. 
This is my first fanfic so please rate and leave comments.
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Legend of The Crystal Ball
Hello there can you hear me? 
Good. Now then allow me to introduce myself after all I wouldn't be a good host if I didn't.
My name is Pinkie Pie but you probably already know who I am, I am pretty popular after all just ask Hasbro and yes I am breaking the fourth wall, deal with it!
Anyways I have a story to tell you and it’s one of how a onetime only thing became a major pain in the flank. 
It all started back when my friend Twilight became convinced that some big disaster was going to happen, after she supposedly received a warning from her future self. After not doing anything didn’t work Spike suggested that she should see “Madame Pinkie Pie” which he didn’t know was just me being silly, maybe it would’ve been better for everypony involved if I’d told him the truth. 
Nopony can predict the future, not even Celestia. Yes I know my “Pinkie Sense” can predict the future, but it’s only for vague and immediate events which I explained to Twilight just before my tail twitched and a flower pot fell from out of nowhere and clunked her on the head. 
I was hoping to calm Twilight by reassuring her that nothing bad was going to happen, I never expected anypony to take it seriously. 
Unfortunately I was soon proven wrong. In only a few days I would literally have the whole town coming to me and asking me to predict the future for them. If only I had explained that the whole fortune telling thing was just a joke, you know not meant to be taken seriously then perhaps things would’ve turned out differently. But like I said before nopony can predict the future. And little did I know that my future was going to be anything but peaceful. 
So take a seat, get comfortable, maybe even grab a snack because this going to be a long story and I promise I'll do my best to keep you entertained. 
Now then:
HERE WE GO!
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	So you want to know how things got so out of hoove do you, okie dokie lokie. Like all good stories I shall start from the beginning.
Hm let's see aw yes now I remember it was the day after Twilight, Spike, and I had "snuck" into the Canterlot library in search of the time spells. I feel kind of bad for Twilight considering how worked up she was getting. That's why I decided to tag along, I wanted to make sure she didn't go crazy again and attempt a repeat of the "Want It Need It spell disaster". And in the end when Twilight learned that there was NO disaster and went back in time with that one time only spell and making the same mistake as 'Future Twilight' I felt kind of sorry for her so I did what I do best and cheered her up, then we took Spike home.
Anyways I was heading towards the little tent I had set up in the town square. This was where all the merchant ponies sold their goods. On occasion my friend Applejack brings her apple stand down here and of course on special occasions the Cakes have set up stands here as well. 
As I was nearing the tent I noticed Mrs. Cake standing outside and she had Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake with her. Apperantly she had some errands to run and rather than stick me with babysitting on short notice she had decided to take the twins with her. I just assumed that she was humoring me by coming to my tent, I never thought she or anypony for that matter would take the whole gypsy thing seriously.
I snuck in through the back, put on my gypsy outfit and walked outside. If only I had known that was going to be start of something very bad I would've told Mrs. Cake that I was only pretending and then offered to babysit for her. But of course I didn't know that so I began my routine. "Welcome my good pony, if you want to see what the future has in store for you you've come to the right place. Please step inside and let me work my magic."
Mrs. Cake followed me into the tent, nothing seemed out of the ordinary. "Allow me to introduce myself," I said in a singsong voice "I am "Madame Pinkie Pie", what's you're name?"
"I'm Mrs. Cake" she replied "And these are my two children. The white pegasus colt to my left is Pound Cake and the yellowish-orange unicorn filly to my right is Pumpkin Cake."
"So what can I do for Mrs. Cake?" I asked. What she said next should've set off my pinkie sense but for whatever reason it didn't.
"Well I've good things about you, and I was wondering if well, you see I don't want you to predict my fututre, I want you to predict my children's future if isn't too much trouble."
"Very well Mrs. Cake, if that's what you want then that's what you'll get." I replied "So stand back and prepare to be amazed." I began to chant and make wierd hoof motions and then I said in the most msytical voice I could conjure up "Gaze into the crystal ball, for it shall reveal all." Mrs. Cake did so and I made the best guess I could make under the circumstances "Ah I see your children's future, they will grow up to be fine young ponies, Pound Cake will become a mighty pegasus stallion and Pumpkin Cake will become a magical unicorn mare."
Mrs. Cake said nothing for a moment and then she replied "Well I can see the rumors about you are true. And now I can relax just a little knowing that my children have a bright future. I will make sure to tell everypony I meet about you and maybe I'll come and visit you again someday, but for now I have some errands to run. Thank you very much "Madame Pinkie Pie" I hope your future is as bright as the one you predicted for my children." And with that Mrs. Cake left.
I didn't think Mrs. Cake was serious and that her visit was simply to humor me so of course I wasn't worried. If only I had known that Mrs. Cake WAS serious about telling everypony she meet about my gypsy act and that I would soon have all of Ponyvillie asking for my predictions I would've spoken up much sooner. I would've said that it was all just a joke, nothing more. 
But like I said nopony can predict the future. NOPONY!
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	After Mrs. Cake's unexpected "visit" I was feeling kind of hungry so I decided a quick lunch break wouldn't hurt anypony. I could easily take down the tent when I got back. I didn't go very far, just to the local cafe, where I ordered a daisy and daffodil sandwich.
When I got back I noticed that my friends were lined up outside the tent. Like with Mrs. Cake I immediately assumed they were just humoring me and so I played up the gypsy act again, after all how can you laugh at a joke when the pony who's playing it dosen't do a good job? You can't and I wouldn't be the bearer of The Element of Laughter if I did that. Ever since my first party I promised myself I'd do everything in my power to make everypony around me smile or my name isn't Pinkiemena Diane Pie! 
Oh there I go again using my full name, I thought I'd left that name behind when I left my family rock farm and came to Ponyvillie, maybe not?
Oops sorry I got sidetracked there, silly me, now where was I? Oh yes my friends. Well like with Mrs. Cake I slipped in through the back and put on my gypsy outfit. I'll admit I did a pretty good job considering I made it myself, I may not be as good as Fluttershy or Rarity when it comes to sewing but I'm not horrible at it, but I won't tell you where it is that I learned to sew, every pony has their secrets. Anyway after I had put on my gypsy outfit I stepped outside and greeted my friends. "Weclome my little ponies, if you want to see what the future has in store for you you've come to the right place. Allow me to introduce myself, I am "Madame Pinkie Pie". Now then my tent is a little packed for space so I'm afraid I can only take one pony back at a time. You first my kind peagsus." I said to Rainbow Dash. She followed me into the tent and then I asked" So what's your name?" and I did my best to make it sound legit. 
"I'm Rainbow Dash." She replied. "I'm the fastest flyer Ponyvilie has ever seen, I can clear the skies in ten seconds flat, and I'm the one who proved the naysayers wrong when I pulled off "The Sonic Rainboom"." she boasted. "Well Rainbow Dash," I said doing my best not to say Dashie "What can I do for you?" "Well I've heard that you can see the future, so I want to ask you something I've never asked anypony before." Rainbow Dash said with a hint of worry in her tone. I thought she was going to ask if she would ever join the Wonderbolts and I started to panic just a little. There was no way I could pretend to predict something like that, Dashie would see right through me and the jig would be up. But to my suprise she said "I want to know if I'll ever be able to reconnect with my friend Gilda, she's a griffon you see and her last visit to Ponyvillie didn't go so well. She started pulling pranks on other ponies and then she chewed me out for being friends with ponys, and then she told me to come and see her when I wanted to leave my "lame-o friends" behind, I haven't heard from her since."
Gilda that name still troubled me from time to time. On one hoof I felt sorry for Gilda considering that until Dashie met me, Twilight, and Rarity, and really got to know Applejack and Fluttershy, Gilda was her only friend and they'd been together for a long time. And even if I didn't want to admit it perhaps my over the top antics and constant following of Dashie played a part in her eventual exploison at the party. On the other hoof I still viewed her as a big old meanie pants and regardless of her motivations there was no excuse for her behavior espcially towards Fluttershy, there are something you just don't do here in Equestria and one of those things is make Fluttershy cry, that's just wrong! And once again I've gotten sidetracked, my apologies.
"Well I'll see what I can do." I said to Dashie and then I began my routine. I started humming and making weird hoof gestures and then I said "Gaze into my crystal ball for it shall reveal all." Rainbow Dash looked into the crystal ball and I said "Ah yes I can see the future. If you are willing to give her another chance then it will be possible for you and Gilda to patch things up, but I must warn you that I cannot guarntee that you two will be friends again." 
Rainbow Dash said nothing for a moment, I started to worry that I had somehow slipped up, but then she said to me "Well thank you "Madame Pinkie Pie" I suppose I'll find out where Gilda lives and work things out from there." and there wasn't a hint of sarcasm in her voice. And with that she left the tent. Rarity came in next. 
"What's your name?" I asked. "My name is Rarity Belle but my friends call me Rarity. I own the Carousel Botique and I make fabulous dresses that are guarnteed to impress." Rarity replied. "So what can I do for you Rarity?" I asked. "Well I'm designing a new dress for my good friend Fluttershy, it's based off a dress I made for her for last year's Grand Galloping Gala and I want to know if she'll like it." Rarity said. I repeated the routine I had done for Rainbow Dash and Mrs. Cake and told Rarity that Fluttershy would love the dress.
Fluttershy was the next pony to enter my tent, she asked if her assertivness training was paying off. I told her it was. Twilight was next to my surpirse, I thought a sicene pony like her wasn't into things like this, anyway she asked me if she would ever master the time spells she'd "burrowed" from the Canterlot Archives. I told her she would. Applejack was the last pony to enter the tent and whereas Twilight had been a surprise Applejack was completly unexpected. I thought that she would easily see through this gypsy act what with her being The Element of Honesty and all. But surprisingly enough she seemed to be convinced that I really could see the future. She simply asked me if this year's harvest would be as bontiful as last year's and I told her it would.
After Applejack left the tent I prepared myself for what I thought would be, the part where my friends and I would all laugh at the obsurdity of me being a gypsy. So I took off my purple turbine cloak and gypsy vest and headed outside. In my mind I was already preparing what I was going to say to my friends. "Hey girls, that was a great joke you had going there, pretending that I was a gypsy, can you believe how silly that was. We should totally do that again some time." 
But to my surprise when I stepped outside, not only did I not see my friends waiting for me and preparing to laugh with me about my latest joke, but there was nopony in site and it was getting late. This is where I should've relaized that maybe my friends actually believed that I was a gypsy, and that Mrs. Cake hadn't been humoring me when she showed up at my tent earlier that day. But for whatever reason nothing struck me as suspicious and with nothing to do I headed to Sugarcube Corner for a good night's rest. Little did I know that tomorrow would be end becoming a major pain in the flank for me.
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	It was dark by the time I reached Sugercube Corner. Obviously Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake would be asleep by now, and as for Mr. and Mrs. Cake well they typically stayed up late but for whatever reason that night was not one of those nights. When I walked in the front door the lights were out, and that meant only one thing they were asleep. And in case you were wondering I had left my gypsy outfit back at the tent. 
"Tommorrow," I thought "Is when I'll finally get to laugh with my friends at the joke." And with that I crept upstairs to my room and went to bed. 
Nothing struck as me unusual the next morning, there was nothing that could've prepared me for what would I go through. I woke up with the sun and I did another one of my funny faces excerises on Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake because something told me I was going to be in a rough day. I actually managed to get a few good laughs out of them without having to hurt myself or dump a sack of flour on myself. After that I had to change their diapers, I'll spare you the details but all you need to know is that I didn't screw it up like I did the first time, and it's still one of my least favorite things to do. Mr. and Mrs. Cake let me feed the twins that morning and I felt so glad to know they trusted me enough to let me handle that responsibility. 
After that it was time for me to give Gummy a bath. For a baby alligator he sure attracted a lot of dirt and grime and in case you were wondering I hadn't yet introduced him to Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake, even I knew that baby alligators and baby ponies don't really go together, even if Gummy has no teeth. After discovering that I was fairly good at baby sitting Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake I started using some of my tricks on Gummy. For example whenever the twins disobeyed me they'd come face to face with my "patented Mommy Stare" a little something I'd picked up from Fluttershy. Even though it backfired on me the first time I used it my "Mommy Stare" proved to quite effective at keeping Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake in line, and so I decided to use the same thing on Gummy whenver he disobeyed me. "Gummy stop splashing!" I said with a laugh "My mane is getting soaked." but Gummy kept on splashing. He quickly changed his tune when I gave him my "Mommy Stare". 
With that done I headed downstairs to eat breakfast. Mr. and Mrs. Cake were talking to each other but they always did that so by now I had gotten used to it. But what struck me as odd was I could've sworn I heard Mrs. Cake saying something about "Madame Pinkie Pie" to Mr. Cake, for whatever reason I must've thought I had only imagined it and so I sat down at the table to east breakfast.
"Good morning Mr. and Mrs. Cake." I said with my usual cheerfulness. "Breakfast looks delicious as always. You guys are the best."
"Why thank you Pinkie Pie." Mr. and Mrs. Cake replied. And then we ate breakfast together. After I had finished breakfast Mr. Cake pulledm e aside and said to me "Hey Pinkie have you heard of this msyterious gypsy pony named "Madame Pinkie Pie" she seems to be the talk of town lately."
What Mr. Cake said shocked me, why would he be humoring me too? More importantly why did he sound so convicing? I don't know what I was thinking when I replied "No I haven't heard of her. But I've heard she's very good at predicting the future." 
"Well I might just have to stop by and visit her tent sometime." Mr. Cake said "From what you and Mrs. Cake told me she sounds like she really knows what she's doing. I wonder what she can tell me about my future?' And then he went back to his usual duties of running Sugercube Corner.
I still don't know why I thought going into town for a little while was a good idea when I stopped by my tent and noticed that my friends weren't there. Perhaps I thought they were waiting for just the right moment to show up so as to build drama. But for whatever reason I left my tent and went into town taking in the sites. Little did I know that my unsual morning was going to be nothing compared to what was waiting for me when I returned to my tent.
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	Are you still there? Good. Yeah I know that this is probably a bit boring but just bear with me it gets better trust me. 
Anways as I alreadu told you I headed for my tent but nopony was there. I assumed that my friends weren't up yet as I had gotten up quite early so with nothing else to do I decided to head into town. 
My first stop was Roseluck's flower stand and as I always did I complimented her on her beatuiful flowers. She thanked me and I set off.
Then I stopped by the spa for my anual hoofacure. Every now and then when I had enough bits I would come to the spa for a hoofacure. And that day they had a special discount. Anypony who came in with a coupon would get half off a treatment and I of course had one for such an occassion. After I had my hoofcure and I had payed for it I made sure to set up my next appointment. I tried to fit Dashie in too but I couldn't find the time.
My next stop was the Apple family stand. Today it was just Big Macintosh and all the mares were lined up just to have the privilage of seeing him. Oddly enough one of those mares was Cheerilee. 
It was quite funny actually until recently Cheerilee and Big Macintosh were never seen together and yet now it seemed like she couldn't help but be around him. Maybe last Hearts and Hooves day had something to do with it. After all Mr. Cake and I were gone from Sugercube Corner for most of the day and when we got back the front door was completely destroyed and I had nothing to do with it. 
Mrs. Cake did say that Big Macintosh and Cheerilee had stopped by earlier that day and that they "Hadn't been themselves" so maybe that had something to do with it. I was so absorbed with thinking about this that I almost didn't notice when I was at the front of the stand. I quickly made my purchase, a delicious red apple, and left. 
From there I made my way to Cranky's house. Surprisingly he and Mitilda were the first firends to not ask me about "Madame Pinkie Pie", but maybe that's because I never told them about it. Aside from Cranky showing me his new toupee which looked a lot like his old one, nothing eventful happened during my visit.
On my way back to the tent I was getting hungry so I pulled out the apple I'd purchased earlier and bit into it, growing up on a rock famr can give you quite an apetite, that's why some ponies say I never stop eating. I tasted sweet juiciness and tasted the same with each bite. Once my little "snack" was finished I headed back to my tent, nothing could've prepared me for what I saw. Not only were my friends not there but there was a huge line of ponies waiting outside.
"What have I gotten myself into?!" I thought although not out loud which in hindsite I probably should have.
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	Oh you still there? Sorry I must've dozed off. Now where was I was I, oh yes I remeber "What have I gotten myself into?!"
I'm pretty sure that's what I was thinking when I saw the long line of ponies waiting outside my tent. I'm still not sure why exactly I didn't just confess then and there that the whole fortune telling thing was a joke, maybe I thought my friends were a little late in coming over or something like that. Anyways like the day before I snuck around to the back entrance so nopony would see me enter, put on my outfit and stepped outside. And the rotuine began again.
My first customer was Lyra Heartstrings, she asked me if there were any 'Humans' around ponyvillie, I didn't know what these 'Humans' were but I told her there weren't any but that she shouldn't give up searching.
My next customer was Derpy Hooves or as everyone seemed to call her 'Ditzy Doo'. She asked me if she would be able to hold onto her job as Ponyvillie's mailmare, the only job she ever seemed to be able to keep without any sort of complaints. I told her that unless she did something to make somepony really angry like say drop a flower pot, an anvil, and a piano onto them in said order, her job was secure.
This went on and on, for long I have no idea, maybe it was only an hour, maybe it was only a few minutes,  i never really was one to keep track of time, all I know is that by the time the last pony had left my tent I was getting tired of playing "Madame Pinkie Pie" and that I wanted nothing more than to be done with the charade. I was all set and ready to take off my gypsy outfit, walk outside, and tell everypony that my whole fortune telling thing was all just a big joke, a joke that had somehow gotten managed to get out of hoof, when it hit me.
A "Pinkie Sense" combo! A combo unlike any other, one that I had only felt once before during the Froggy Bottom Bog Hydra Incident. The incident that had led to Twilight giving up on trying to make sense of my "Pinkie Sense". The combo made my whole body act up, and it felt like I was going crazy, then it stopped.
The combo was even stronger than it had been at Froggy Bottom Bog, "The Doozy" as I called it because whatever it predicted was a doozy. That meant that something that you never expected to happen was going to happen, and this time it was going to happen right here in Ponyvillie! 
"What's gonna happen?!" I thought to myelf. The answer came to me as soon as I looked outside. It was the Mayor of Ponyvillie and she was heading straight for my tent.
"Oh no! Not her too!" I said to myself. If the mayor was coming to me next you know Princess Celestia or Luna might get involved (probably not but well you never know). Either way I wasn't about to just give up the whole 'Madame Pinkie Pie' if she was coming!
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                In case you were wondering no I did not tell The Mayor about how this was all a joke that had gotten out of hoof. I couldn't say no to her, because althoguh she's a very understanding mare who knows how she would take. I just couldn't take that kind of chance. So with a reluctant smile I went out and greeted her.
You know the drill by now so I don't think I need to repeat myself. I introduced myself, escorted her inside, and asked her what she wanted to know. And you would not BELIEVE what she asked me.
"As you probably already know" she said "I am currently running for reelection, I have never really faced any serious opposition in all my previous elections, but this time around there are quite a few ponies who say that I haved served as mayor for long enough, and that it's time I let someone else lead. So I just want to know will I win the upcoming election or will I be defeated and have to step down?"
At that point I pretty much just lost it, there was no way I could even pretend to predict something like that. And if I turned out to be wrong either by saying that she would reelection or that she wouldn't she would likely kill me. "Look Mayor!" said not even bothering to smile any more "I can't tell you how the election will turn out because I don't know! I can't predict the future, I don't why anypony thought that I could! But I guess it just goes to show that my friend Twilight was right, all the ponies in this town including you are crazy! Did you not stop to think that this was obviously a joke?! Did you really think that a pony like me as unpredictable and as random as I am could predict the future?! Or did you just assume that because everypony else believed that I could that you did too?!"
I don't really remember what The Mayor said in response but I do know that she was in a state of shock, I think she might have tried to talk me but I don't know.
All I can remember is that I said to her in response "I've had it with ponies coming to me and asking me to make predicitions, this was suppose to be a joke but you all RUINED IT! Just because I'm the Element of Laughter doesn't mean I can always make other ponies happy! Or did you think that I was incapable of being anything but happy just because of who I am and what I do?! I can't keep lying and telling everpony what they want to hear! I have my limits too you know! So from now on I don't want to hear anything about 'Madame Pinkie Pie' or the future!" And with that I threw my outfit on the ground and ran out of the tent. 
No one tried to stop me!
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                 And so I ran off. I never bothered to look back not even once. I have no idea what could have possibly encouraged me to look back or what I would have seen had I done so, but I do know that I never turned back. I wanted to be as far away from Ponyvillie as I could and I didn't care where I went.
Eventually I found my way into The Everfree Forest. I had never really been there for long periods of time but even so I knew my way around. I knew of all the dangers that lurked there including the Ursas Major and Minor, the Manticores, the Cocktrices, The Parasprites, and the Timber Wolves. Now I know what you're probably thinking, why would I run into a place where there were all sorts of dangerous creatures? Well to be honest I'm not 100% sure why I ran into there in the first place, all I know is that I was fed up with the whole "Madame Pinkie Pie" thing, as a matter of fact I probably wished that I had never came up with that idea. 
The sun was just begining to set as I navigated through The Everfree Forest. I made sure to stay away from areas that Fluttershy had recently warned me about, I may have been mad but I wasn't stupid, uh un no siry bob. Where was I headed you ask? To see my friend Zecora of course. I guess I was hoping that she might have something that could reverse time. Again I don't really know because I was so focused on my anger at the ponies of Ponyvillie that everything else was unimportant except for my own safety.
I don't know how but somehow I ended up lost and it wasn't until the sun had set and Luna had raised the moon that I found Zecora's hut. i walked up to the door and then hesitated for a moment. "Maybe I shouldn't disturb her." I thought "It's night time and she's probably trying to sleep." I turned and started walking away when I heard the door open. I walked in and there working on her latest brew was Zecora.
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                   Zecora wasted no time in asking questions, speaking in rhyme as always. "So if I may ask Pinkie Pie? Why is it that you have come to visit me at this time?" she asked.
Normally I would have been tempted to ask how she always manages to rime on a dime so to speak but for some reason that wasn't the case this time. So I told her about everything that had happened over the past 9 days, I explained from why I had done the fortune telling thing in the first place to the yelling at The Mayor and running away. "And that's my story. Well up to now anyway." I said as I finished up my tale.
Zecora paused for a moment and then she asked me "Pinkie Pie although your actions are in the past. Do you think that you reacted too fast?"
I wanted to say that no I had not reacted too fast, that I was right to say and do what I had done. But a voice inside my head told that I was wrong, that I shouldn't have gotten so upset, espcially at The Mayor. Looking back at it I realized that had been a stupid mistake, one that I would likely have to apologize for later. So after some deep thinking for a moment I said "Yes my reactions were indeed too fast. Even if the ponies did believe that I could predict the future I had no right to be mad with them. But then how do I tell them that I can't predict the future? If I just tell them they may not believe me, so what can I do to convince them that nopnoy not even Celestia can predict the future and that the fortune telling thing was a joke."
Zecora answered almost right away, something I was very surprised by. Maybe she really did have a zebra sense or something. "Pinkie Pie the only advice I have to you is to just explain and apologize. Show them that you can't predict the future and they should have no reason to criticize."
So that was it really. That was the advice that Zecora gave me. I know it's nothing special but hey some advice is better than no advice right?
Well with Zecora having given me the advice I needed I bid her farewell and set out for home. It was really late by the time I returned to Sugercube Corner and The Cakes were already asleep. I sliently tiphooved my way to my room to avoid waking them up. Once in my room I climbed into my bed and fell asleep almost instantly because I knew I had a big day ahead of me tommorrow.
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                I woke up the next morning and went through the same rotuine. After I had breakfast I immediatly headed for my booth. Nopony was there yet so I wasted no time. I put on my gypsy outfit and hung a sign saying that Madame Pinkie Pie had something important to say. It wasn't long after that before ponies started coming to me.
Just like Zecora had told me I made sure to show everypony that I couldn't really predict the future. Luckly for me nopony seemed the least bit upset with me, not even The Mayor. Heck she even apologized to me for being so demanding and she even said that perhaps someday I could run for mayor myself, of course we had a good laugh at that, there are some things I'm just not cut out for and polotics is one of them.
After all that was over I was finally able to take down that booth I had set up. I took off the gypsy outfit and gave it to Rarity, I told her she could do whatever she wanted with it because I was done with it. 
With the fortune telling thing finally behind me the ponies who had gathered left to go about thier usual business. Twilight was the last one to leave and before she did she said "You know Pinkie Pie, if you had told me a week ago that you could make everypony in ponyvillie believe that you could predict the future I would've likely laughed and said that would never happen. But now perhaps if you had said that it would have been the one prediction you made that actually came true."
And with that she left for her home, I guess she was going to reshelf the whole library again. I was about to go my own way as well when my stomach growled. I laughed and started running towards Twilight shouting "Hey Twilight wait up!" Why did I do that you ask? I did that so I could see if she had any plans for lunch, cause there were still some questions I wanted to ask her, like wheter she actually had believed at one point that I could see the future.
The End
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