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		Description

A little blue foal is born to the perfect family and every one in the river village is happy. The foal is a playful, Upbeat little one.  They will have much adventures.
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		We have a baby, she has a secret



A " Honeyy im hooommmeee!" followed by  a exited giggle. A blue foal crawled as fast as she could to greed her father. Right the second he saw his child he swooped her up. The foal loved her father very mutch. The mother laughed and gave her husband a quick kiss.
" How was work?" The light blue and purpleish mother asked from the kitchen.
" Good, boring, the same, the usuall, yadayada." The blue and cyan father replied
" Gooooogaaa" The baby said
" Awww are you adorible?" The mother cooed
" Agooogago!" The baby laughed
" So does the baby get you know what tonight?" The father asked
" I dunno...What do you say trixie?" 
" Goo!"
" I think thats a yes!" The mother giggled, then walked into the hall and vanished out of shight.
" I love that woman." the father smiled
" You better!" she joked from their bedroom
" Oh..uh* blush* " He didnt expect here to hear all the way from the bedroom. The mother walked back in with something in her mouth.
The baby gasped and grabbed it from her mom. ' Nom nomnomnomnomnooommm'. The mother and father giggled in union.
" Suprise!" It was their foals favorite blue and purple lolipop wand. It was really expensive so they could only buy it on the sweet foal birthdays. The baby jumped on her dads back and he flew into the living room. The mother teleported next to them with a stack of presents infront of her. The foal egerly unwrapped them. The parents watched hoping she would like her presents. 
A star, A purple teddybear, A purple and blue wand, A balloon, and a purple dress with blue stars could be found in a pile. The door opened and the villages baker couple came in with a cake and ballons. The baby ran up and hugged them. The teenage mare laughed and said " Happy birthday trixie!"  Her boyfriend handed the cake to Trixie mother.
" Heres the cake you ordered mam." He grinned
" Thank you mr.Cake" She said kindly.
" Just doin my job." He said with a tilt of a hat
" Uh....Wered you get that hat?" Trixies mother asked with a confused look.
" Uh...what hat?" 
" That one." She pointed to the baker hat he had on
" Were'd this come from?" He took it off and examined it closely.
" * laugh* ok,well, thats not wierd at all." His girlfriend laughed awqwardly, Stroking her ponytail that looked like melting strawberry ice cream. Some villager came throught the door. " Hi" Some said. Trixie noticed a shy foal standing near a cornor. She was cyan with a deep blue mane in a ponytail. Somepony swooped trixie up and the next think she knew she was on her back, stomic huge and full of icecream and cake, struggling to get up. 
" Gooooo!" She yelled out of fustration. Her mother came in. " Trixie dont yell you will upset the neighbors!" Her mother helped her up and took her to the restroom.

In     the      restrooom with trixie and her mother.
----------------------------------------------––––––––———————————–––––––––––––––----------------
Trixies mother put soap in her foal hair and walked out of the bathroom. The foal sat there, boared out of her mind. She looked around for awhile before she saw a blue rubberduckie. She grabbed it and started making duck noises. After she went under water, witch was not very deep :( , and swam around. Her mother came back in and grabbed a towel. The bathed was drained and the shower was on. She managed to squirt the hesatant baby enough to get her clean and in order. She grabbed the towel and tried to grab the foal, but it dodged
. Long after this the baby stopped running in circles and jumped on her mothers head, and her mother found herself faceplanted in the bath. The baby ran out the bathroom, jumped on the couch, then the counter, then jumped agin.
In the living room with trixie, her mother, and her father
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Almost there almost there almost there Almo- The babys mother threw the towel on her, wich cause the foal to fall in mid- air, and her father catched her. Trixie was struggling from inside the towel before she realized she was defeated and gave up. After she was dry she was layed on her bed and the lights were turned out. Her eyes slowly shut


LATERRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR
-------------------------------------------
A pair of eyes popped open. Trixie crawled out of her cratle. She tippie hooved into her mothers room.
" Mommy?" The foal whispered
" Hmm?" 
" Mommy i had a bad dream..and...peed the bed..."
" Thats great sweet heart...now..mommy needs rest.." the mother said sleepily
" So...your not angry?"
" Angry about what?"
" That i peed the bed..."
* realization strikes* " Crap." Said the mother.
" What..?" asked trixie, she didnt know this word.
" I uh...said..Crab! Yea thas it CRABBBB!" she said loudly
" Nuhhh....shut upppp..." Trixies father said, half asleep.

Trixie was clean and so was her blankets.
" Its okay they nedded to be washed soon anyway." Her mother said supportively.
" * sniff* A-are you s-sure mommy?" She wimpered.
" Abbs solute me! " Her mother joked. Trixie loved her mothers jokes. Trixie giggle and hugged her mom
" Ok.." she said quietly.
The next couple nights she slept in her mothers bed. In the morning she went to the kitty beach. A wave came at her and she stuck her hooves out in front of her. After a couple seconds she opened a eye. The wave was being held back by her.....somehow. She looked around to make sure nopony was watching. She stepped forward and her back hooves were greeted by cold, wet sand. It was always wet and rainy, or snowy here. After all this is a water tribe/village. She smiled and walked forward, and the water parted. She knew since she was only a 5 year old foal, that just like magic, she could only do so much. She took another step forward and the wave collapsed over her. While underwater she thought she saw a pony, Very light grey with a shiny black mane, just for a split second. Next thing she knew she was washed up back on the shore. She decided her mind was playing tricks on her. 
Her teeth chattering and freezing cold she walked home. She stumbled apon her doorsteb and everything was fading to black. The only thought she could think was of how cold she was. So cold. So very cold.

			Author's Notes: 
Yea yea i know what your thinking: Booring, why is trixie a main chairacter, no pony likes trixie, but hey this is MY story. And i do what i want. ( but if you request something happening, i'll try to make it happen) ( even if its like trixie drownding, or merrying a farmer)
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