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		Description

Snowkit was born in Thunderclan as a kit. After a hawk killed him, he was reincarnated in ponyville. Now being a young, deaf colt, he must try again to get through life. After discovering a power like no other, he starts his journey of living the life he should of in Thunderclan. Read his amazing, heartbreaking tale, as he learns to live life in Ponyville with his new power.
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		His Death



       'I love being outside the nursery, even though I can't hear anything.' Snowkit thought to himself as he played in the clearing. He looked up from his game, a confused look on his face. Every cat was gone, leaving him alone. He decided that they must all be busy and returned to what he was doing. Suddenly, claws gripped him with extreme force.
"Ahhhhh!"
"Snowkit!" Yelled his mother Speckletail.
Snowkit yowled as the hawk flew with him tight in it's claws. He caught a glimpse of two warriors running after the hawk, though they were failing miserably. The hawk glided down to it's nest where a few chicks were sitting. Snowkit squeaked as the bird dropped him in front of the chicks. They started to peck at him and rip his flesh.
"Reeeooowwwwrrrr!" The kit screamed.
Finally blackness fell over the kit. He woke up in a small clearing that reminded him of Thunderclan territory. A grey she cat was sitting a few tail lengths away from him, a warm smile on her face. Snowkit cocked his head in confusion.
"Hello, Snowkit."
The kit's ears popped up when he heard her voice. He had never been able to hear before, so why could he now.
"Who are you? Why can I hear you?"
"My name is Yellowfang, and you can hear because you're in Starclan."
Snowkits eyes widened. He had a dream about this place when he was first born. That was how he had learned about Starclan and the name of his clan. A thought hit him as he realized why he was here. Though he was only a kit, even the smallest creature can sense when they are dead. He shook his head, too distraught to even wail. Yellowfang walked up and wrapped her tail around him.
"Don't feel sad little kit, you're getting a second chance at life."
"Wha, what?"
A small smile crept across her face, "I'm sending you to a place called Equestria," she said in a soothing voice, "where ponies live."
"Will I be able to hear again?" The kit asked in a scared voice, though curiosity was coursing through him.
"I'm afraid not."
Before Snowkit could reply, blackness overtook him. He awakened in a small white room, where there was a weird looking creature in front of him. The thing had strange looking things on him, like the stuff that twolegs wore. Then, blackness hit him again. When he saw the light, he was in another room, where two of those weird things were. There was a male and a female, and they were both smiling. After another few scenes of random places, Snowkit finally was in a green room.
He was on top of a soft, blue boulder. He got up and looked at a shiny thing that seemed to reflect whatever was facing it. In the weird looking thing, he saw that he was still white, but had golden twoleg fur on his head and tail. He also looked like those creatures he had seen. 'What am I?' He thought to himself. To his left was an open passageway. He decided to go through it, and then found himself in another room. The walls were a reddish color, and there were little scenes of him on the wall, though some looked younger that what he was now.
Snowkit felt fear creep up his spine. He had no idea where he was, what he was, and who he was. For all he knew, he could have a different name that what he remembered. After several heartbeats of panic, he saw two shadows come through another open entrance to the room. In came two other creatures that looked much like him. They both smiled when they saw him. The female ran up and hugged him, while the male sat there and nodded with approval. 'Apparently they wanted me out of my den.' Snowkit thought to himself.

	
		I Have Powers



        The two creatures in front of him had large smiles on their faces. Snowkit wondered why they seemed so happy that he was out of his room. 'Maybe I don't come out that often.' He though to himself. The female whispered something to her mate,her smile fading. To Snowkit's surprise, he heard it.
"I thought he'd never come out."
'I, I can hear them! But how? Yellowfang said I would still be deaf, and I can't hear anything through my ears!' Snowkit thought.
"He's been having a tough time, being deaf and all. You should try to understand Silver Wind."
"What's your name?" Snowkit asked the male.
A look of astonishment came across his face. Snowkit knew it must be weird to have your deaf son ask you a question, but he had to ask. He wanted to test something.
"Mellow Dawn. Why do you ask?"
The young colt just nodded. Only now was he just understanding all this. He was a type of horse, and he was a special one at that. He could hear people speak through his mind. 'Thank Starclan!' He wanted to yowl, but didn't dare. He didn't want his parents to think he was crazy.
"Because I'm curious. You're my parents right?"
At first, they didn't respond. Silver Wind looked shocked while Mellow Dawn just stood there. Snowkit wanted to leave at that moment, scared that he would be in trouble or get rejected. After all, he wasn't what they expected him to be. He started to back up into his room when Silver Wind jumped up.
"You can hear! You can hear!" She screamed in delight.
Mellow Dawn finally got over his shock and had a smile plastered on his face, "I knew the doctor was wrong. You just needed a long bit of silence."
"I don't understand."
"Don't you get it son, we thought you were deaf. Turns out, your ears just seemed to be malfunctioning."
Snowkit nodded, trying to take it all in. 'Apparently, this thing called a doctor, said that I was deaf, but now with my new power, they think I can hear.'
"What's my name?"
"Snow Frost." Silver Wind said, her voice still cheery.
'Maybe that was going to be my warrior name!' Thought Snow Frost. A knock came from downstairs and his father went to go and see who it was. After a few heartbeats he came back up with a small horse with a horn on its head. She smiled at him, so he did his best to smile back.
"Hey Snow! How are you?" She asked.
"Good."
"Y, you can, h, hear!"
Snow Frost sighed. He didn't want to, but got ready to explain that he could hear. 'Should I tell her about my power?' He decided to keep it a secret until he know more about it. Besides, she may just think he was weird or a freak.
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		Sweetie Belle



	After explaining his story a couple more times, Snow Frost ended up hanging out with three little fillies; Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetie Belle. He cauked his head in confusion, seeing wings on Scootaloo and a horn and Sweetie Belle.
"What's with the horn and wings?"
"I'm a unicorn, so my horn allows me to do magic."
"And I'm a pegasis, so I can fly." Said Scootaloo.
'There's so many things to learn about this place.' He thought to himself as the three ponies led him towards large twoleg den. An orange mare came up to the four. She had a weird thing on her head and strange colored weeds tied in her hair. She smiled at the filled before her.
"How y'all doin? It's nice to see ya out n bout Snow Frost."
"Fine!" All four ponies replied in unison.
"Snow can talk? I thought y'all said he was deaf Sweetie Belle?"
"Well Apple Jack I uh, was wrong! Yeah, that's it, I was wrong"
Snow Frost was relieved to hear her cover for her. Though he knew his power was strange, he was glad that some pony would keep it a secret. Apple Jack gave a small smile, seeming a bit more nervous that before. Snow Frost decided just to smile back, hoping it would make her less cautious.
"Well now, I have some grub inside, so how bout we just go an eat?"
"Ah'm fine with that!" Exclaimed Apple Bloom.
He followed the ponies inside the red den. Inside was strange smelling grass and metal twoleg things. In the middle was a small table with food that carried the scent of apples. He took a seat next to Sweetie Belle, seeing that she was the nicest and most calm of the three. Snow Frost stared at the food in front of him, not knowing if it was even safe to eat or not. After a few moments he noticed Scootaloo staring at him.
"Is something wrong, Snow?" She asked, a hint of concern in her voice.
"No, I'm just not hungry. If you want you can have mine."
"Um, thanks."
Snow Frost slid his plate over to her. He felt bad, knowing that he was lying. In all reality, he was starving, but he was too afraid to take a bite. As she took the plate from him, Snow Frost noticed how her movements were nimble, even graceful in his opinion. He shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts and direct them somewhere else. 
After they ate, Apple Bloom lead them towards something she called the Club House, which he found out was a den in a tree. When he got in there, he was met with the worst thing he could've ever imagined.
"Cutie Mark Crusaders cliff diving, YAY!!!"
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