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		Description

Ten year old Anton MacLeod after losing his mother runs away from his cold and cruel aunt. Luna who had been keeping an eye on him through his dreams sees he had nowhere to go and no one else to go to decides to bring him to Equestria where she hopes the Mane Six and other residents of Ponyville will fill in the empty void in his heart that longs for a family.
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		Anton MacLeod



In the dream void, Princess Luna the co-ruler of Equestria was keeping check on the dreams of many young fillies and colts to make sure they had no nightmares.
The Princess of the Night smiled seeing no harm has plagued anypony's dreams, "Yes, little ones. Sleep and dream on of sweet things," she said, until she heard the sound of sniffling, "What's this? A cry of distress. I must investigate." she walked down the corridor of doorways into others dreams before she stopped at the end of the line.
Her horn glowed with her magic aura and a vision bubble appeared where she saw someone. It looked like a boy that had the body of an ape-like being with short black hair on his head and green eyes. She could see the boy was lying against a tree while using a hoodie as a blanket to keep warm as the cold wind blew around. Luna looked at the boy who was roughly ten of age and could see he was in distress.
"Who is this boy, and why is he in so much pain?" Luna inquired until a new door manifested before her. Luna saw the door was brown with the image of drawing tools from pencils and paint on it. Above it hung a sign with a name inscribed on it.
Luna read the name making sure to pronounce it right, "Anton MacLeod. Ok, let's see what's behind the source of his pain." she opened the door and entered his dream.

Inside his dream world memory, Luna saw the boy Anton in a bedroom. He was sitting on his bed while drawing in a sketchbook.
Luna watched until she saw another boy walk in. This boy looked about the same age at Anton, but looked taller.
He looked at Anton smugly, "Whatcha doin', cuz?"
The boy Anton looked over at his cousin with a bored expression, "I'm busy drawing, Rodney. So please give me some space."
"Well, whatcha drawing?" Rodney asked while trying to look over.
Anton hid his drawing, "It's not finished yet. So please go away." he said getting annoyed.
"Let me see!" Rodney grabbed his sketchbook and looked at it, "Oh, making more of your little characters again?" he mocked.
"Give it back!" Anton ordered, as he pulled Rodney down on his bed while trying to grab his sketchbook back.
"Mom! Mom!" Rodney cried.
Walking in was a woman who was what was going on. She ran over and pried Anton off, "Anton MacLeod, stop that at once, you little juvenile!"
Rodeny got off the bed and threw the sketchbook to the floor and looked at Anton with anger, "I hate you! I hate you! You're only here because mom says it's our Christian duty!" he stormed off.
Anton glared at his cousin who once again always set things up to get him in trouble with his mom. Rodney's mother looked at Anton with disappointment, while Anton knew she always babied her own son and believed everything he said. Luna watched in shock at what happened between the boys and how the aunt assumed Anton was the cause.

The scene shifted outside the house, where Luna watched Anton who was sitting on a porch, while overhearing his mother talking to his aunt inside the house, "Now you know you're welcomed to stay here as long as you want, Stacey." the aunt began.
"Thank you, Katrina." Anton's mom answered.
"But you need to do something about that boy of yours. You're too soft on him. To be a good mother you have to show a firm hand."
Anton frowned at what his aunt was telling his mother, until he saw her come out and sit beside him, "We'll have a home of our own soon, Anton. I promise."
"They wouldn't treat us like this if dad was still alive," Anton said while crossing his arms, "And she wonders why Uncle Ron left her."
"I know," Stacey replied, "But listen, as long as we're guests in this house I need you to help me. So just please go inside and apologize."
"Apologize for what?" Anton asked in disbelief, "He always does this! He gets in on my case even when I try to be polite and he then pretends to be the victim just to make himself look innocent. For crying out loud, mom, they always do this to us!"
"Anton, please." Stacey pleaded with him.
"No! Dad told me on his deathbed to be strong and look after this family. And I promised I would. But there's only so much I can do to be strong," Anton noticed his mom still didn't look any braver, "Mom, come on. She may be your sister but she has no right to treat you like this. And if you're not going to do anything about it then I will!" he said, while on the verge of tears.
"Anton," Anton had nothing more to say and just ran off the porch and got on his bike before riding off, "Anton, wait!" Stacey cried, but knew he wouldn't be coming back so soon.
Luna watched Anton ride off before the scenery shifted. The Princess saw she was now by a riverside in a forest. She looked seeing Anton sitting by the water and tossing rocks into the water.
"Dad, I'm sorry," he began, "But Aunt Katrina's got mom so wrapped around her finger she won't stand up for herself anymore. I know I promised I'd look after the family. But it's just too hard." he looked down with tears falling into the river leaving ripples. Luna looked at the boy seeing so much sadness in his heart and feared this wasn't the end of it. 

Another scene shift occurred in the memory, and she found herself back at the house where squad cars were gathered. Anton rode up the driveway and got off his bike before running inside the house.
"Mom?" he asked but saw only his aunt Katrina and Rodney on the couch with a few cops surrounding them, "Where's mom?"
One of the cops came over, "Son, there's no easy way to tell you this, but your mom's been shot."
Luna gasped upon hearing that, while Anton looked distraught, "What?"
"I'm sorry." the cop apologized with deep concern.
"How did this happen?"
Katrina explained, "After you left, she went looking for you. Some mugger came by and robbed her. She fought back, but the thief shot her."
"We've apprehended the perpetrator, but your mom... I'm so sorry." the cop finished. Luna looked at Anton whose face was written with shock and trauma.

With another scene shift, Luna was standing in a cemetery on a cloudy day while watching a funeral take place. She saw people gathered around as the coffin was being lowered into the ground. She noticed up front was Anton who watched as his mother was slowly lowered into the ground. Luna watched as his Aunt Katrina stood close by him while noticing she was bearing a sinister smile on her face.
Luna then found herself back at the house, where Anton, Katrina, and Rodney returned to after the funeral. She looked at the aunt and could tell something bad was about to occur.
"Anton, we need to talk." she began.
"About what, Aunt Katrina?" Anton asked.
"I think you know what." she replied.
"No, I don't know. Why don't you enlighten me?" he asked, while annoyed by her riddling words.
"Fine. I'll spell it out for you," Katrina replied, "There's going to be some changes around here."
"Changes?"
"That's right. If you're going to be living with us, we need to set some ground rules."
"What rules?"
"First off, there will be no more of your juvenile behavior."
Katrina was cut off by Anton, "Juvenile behavior? Well, that's a big fat lie!"
"Don't you raise your voice at me, young man," Katrina warned him, while Rodney stood by her side looking as smug as always, "Your mom was too soft on you, and that's what made her a bad mother. But under my rules you will learn to respect your elders."
Anton stood there getting angrier with every word his aunt said, until he snapped, "Too soft on me? Bad mother?! Interesting choice of words coming from you, Aunt Katrina!"
"What was that?" she asked with a growl.
"My mom was never soft on me. She treated me with kindness and love. Something you never knew about. She was the best mother ever, but you didn't want her to know that. You bullied and belittled her into thinking she was a bad parent, but you were always the bad parent! That's why Uncle Ron left you!"
Luna gasped seeing the boys finally unleash his pent up emotions, and watched the scene continue to play out. Katrina looked at him grimly.
"You ungrateful juvenile. It was because of you your mom is dead!"
"I don't believe that." Anton replied, still standing his ground.
"If you hadn't run off and left your mom she wouldn't have gone out trying to find you. Meaning she wouldn't have gotten shot!" Anton flinched hearing that and felt there was truth to that, "So you see, your mothers death was all your fault!" Katrina guilt bombed him.
Anton snapping back to normal, angry grabbed a small glass candle holder, "You liar!" he threw the candle holder at Katrina who caught it, but ended up backing into the couch and fell over it.
"You jerk!" Rodney called him out, as Anton made a break for his room. Rodney ran after him, "I don't care if it's my christian duty to help you. I'm gonna teach you some manners!"
Anton frowned as his cousin was running at him blindly, "Will you shut your mouth!" Anton angrily punched Rodney in the mouth making him fall to the floor and cry from the hit. Anton himself recoiled and shook his fist from how the punch hurt his knuckles. He quickly went into the room and barricaded the door with his desk.
"I've had it with this place. I'm getting out of here." he grabbed his backpack and packed some chips and cookies he hid in his room, along with a couple comic books, his blue hoodie, and finally his sketchbook and writing utensils.
Suddenly there was pounding on his door, "ANTON, YOU OPEN THIS DOOR IMMEDIATELY. YOU ARE IN SO MUCH TROUBLE!" Katrina's screaming voice came, as she tried prying the door open.
Anton paid no mind to her words, and opened his window. He climbed out it and shimmied down the drain pipe reaching the driveway. He went to his bike and picked it up, "Come on, Silver. We're out of here." he jumped on and peddled off without looking back.

Luna watched him peddle off before suddenly finding herself back by the river in the forest where Anton arrived at. He got off his bike and placed it against the tree. He panted before sitting down by the tree and cried.
"I can't go back now. I've got nowhere to go. I don't know what to do." he buried his face into his knees.
Luna watched as the memory dream ended and she was back in the dream void, "That poor child. Enduring such hardships and ridicule. He will not last long out there on his own and at such a young age. I must do something for him... And I know just what to do. I have to concentrate though. This kind of teleportation magic is very draining." she started concentrating hard as her horn glowed.
From the other world, Anton's body started to glow while he was too fast asleep to even realize what was going on.
Suddenly Luna's magic died down and she looked tired, "The transportation has been complete. Now I must rest," she looked at the vision bubble seeing Anton still asleep against a tree with his bike close to him, "Sleep, young one. And tomorrow you will find happiness." she left the dream void.
From Anton's POV, he could suddenly hear bird calls signaling it was morning. He sat up and yawned before rubbing the sleep out of his eyes, "What a night." he groaned before looking around and realized something wasn't right, "Wait a minute, where's the river?" he saw the trees, "I don't' recognize these trees. Where am I?" he asked in worry.
He looked around seeing nothing but spooky shaped trees, and despite knowing it was morning, there wasn't much sunlight peeking through the thick trees. He looked around before spotting a path, "A path that'll lead me out of here." he said with hope, until he started hearing various hoots, growls, and cries from all around him.
He jumped on his bike and announced, "High-ho, Silver. Away!" he started peddling off down the path passing by more and more trees. He continued to hear various noises all around him. This caused him to peddle harder and faster and not wanting to see what was making those noises.
He looked up ahead and saw a faint ray of light, "Sunlight. I'm almost there!" he continued peddling for his life. By the time he reached the edge of the forest he was so caught up in peddling he didn't see he was riding right up on a rock that jerked his front wheel and made him lose balance. The bike fell over with him falling off and onto the ground landing unconscious.

Meanwhile at a cottage not too far from the forest, Fluttershy had all her friends over for tea outside.
"This is some exquisite tea, Fluttershy." Rarity said, as she took a sip of her cup.
"Thank you, Rarity. I'm just glad you could all come." Fluttershy replied.
"It's too nice of a day to stay inside." Pinkie noted, as she ate a cookie.
"I'll say it is." Twilight agreed.
Suddenly Angel the bunny came scampering over and tried getting his owners attention, "What is it, Angel?"
Angel did charades while communicating with her, as Applejack spoke, "What's up with him?"
"He can't still be hungry," Rainbow Dash said, "Didn't you just give him a whole bowl of salad?" she asked Fluttershy.
"It's not that. He's says there's something by the Everfree Forest. And it's hurt." she gasped.
"A hurt animal?" Applejack asked.
"I'm not sure. Angel doesn't know what it is." Fluttershy said.
"We better check this out." Twilight said, as they bolted from the table and followed Angel.
They headed right to the Everfree Forests entrance close to the cottage. They came skidding to a halt, and gasped. They saw Anton lying on the ground passed out with his bike lying beside him.
"What is it?" Applejack asked.
"I don't know." Fluttershy answered.
"Girls, that's a human." Twilight answered.
"A human?" the five ponies asked.
"Yes. And it's just a kid." Twilight said, as they trotted over to him.
"Is he?" Fluttershy asked in worry.
Twilight leaned down and listened to his heart, "He's alive. Guess he just fell off his bike here." The girls looked relieved, as Spike wondered.
"How'd he get here?"
"I don't know, but we can't leave him out here." Twilight said.
"Let's bring him inside." Fluttershy suggested, as Twilight levitated the boy onto her back.
Twilight turned to Applejack and Rainbow Dash, "Bring that bike with."
Applejack and Rainbow nodded as they picked the bike off and pushed it along as they headed for Fluttershy's cottage.
As they walked, Fluttershy looked at the boy with much concern, and thought, 'How did you get all the way out here?'

			Author's Notes: 
I've read so many inspiring adopt a human stories I felt like it was time to take a crack at it. I thank author APoeticHeart for being such a good inspiration.


	
		Meet and Greet



Inside Fluttershy's cottage, the pegasus was busy making something for the little boy asleep up in her bed. Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Pinkie Pie were assisting her by getting her the ingredients.
Twilight came downstairs with Rarity, and Spike. Fluttershy looked over at the three, "How is he?"
"He's resting comfortably now." Twilight explained.
"Though the state of his clothing and hair was so unkempt," Rarity added, "He looked like he was sleeping on the ground."
"Well, he did look like he was coming from the Everfree Forest," Applejack noted, "And there ain't no beds there."
"Poor little guy." Pinkie said sadly.
Rainbow looked out Fluttershy's window and saw Anton's bike set up, "But what is that thing? It looks almost like Scootaloo's scooter, but with two wheels?"
Twilight spoke up, "That's a bicycle, Rainbow Dash. It's like a unicycle, but with two wheels."
"And how do you know that?" Rainbow inquired.
"While I was at CHS last time, I saw some of the inhabitants there riding them. Sunset Shimmer filled me in on it."
"Do you think he came from that other world?" Pinkie asked.
"I wouldn't think so. He doesn't really look like he came from that world." Twilight answered.
Rainbow was looking in Anton's backpack, "Check out all this stuff he's got in here."
"Rainbow Dash!" Rarity called, "Looking at other ponies stuff is an invasion of privacy."
"I'm just wondering what he's got in here is all. Maybe something can give us a clue about him." Rainbow replied, as she dropped a bunch of comics on the table.
"Hey, comic books," Spike said, as he looked at some of them, "Batman, Superman, Spiderman? Never heard of these guys."
Pinkie looked in the bag seeing the chips and cookies Anton packed, "Ooh, snacks."
"That's awful lot." Applejack noted.
Rainbow continued to look in the bag for anything else until the sketchbook fell out, "Hey, what's that?"
"Let's see." Pinkie said as she picked it up and opened it.
The group looked at saw each page of the book had an assortment of drawings sketched on it. Among the drawings included people, animals, plants, landscape, scenery, and buildings.
The girls looked at the drawings in wonder, "These are pretty good." Twilight admitted.
"So detailed." Rarity said in awe.
"Ya think he drew these himself?" Applejack wondered.
"If he did then he's got a natural talent." Rarity answered.
Twilight snapped out of her stupor and started levitating all the things back into the backpack, "All right I think we've done enough snooping into somepony's privacy long enough."
"Um, Twilight, I think I speak for all of us in this matter," Spike began, "But what are we going to do when he wakes up?"
"We'll throw him a party of course," Pinkie answered, "That'll make him feel welcomed!"
Rainbow looked at her with a dry expression, "Yeah, I don't think that's the best thing to do right now."
"Rainbow's right. For now we just have to play it carefully. We don't wanna alarm him." Twilight stated.
Upstairs in Fluttershy's room. Anton was asleep in Fluttershy's bed, until he started stirring Slowly his eyes opened up and he sat up in bed groaning.
"Oh, what happened?" he felt his head before feeling a band aid on his forehead. He groaned from touching it, "Ugh, must've fallen off Silver."
He suddenly realized what he was on top of, "Hey, whose bed is this? For that matter what is this place?" he surveyed the room before seeing a window. He looked out it and saw the Everfree Forest in the distance, "That's the forest I was in, but this whole area isn't familiar." he suddenly heard voices.
"Who is that?" he wondered before opening the door to the bedroom and proceeded down the stairs.
Downstairs, the girls were continuing to talk about the situation, as Rarity spoke up, "When he does wake up the first order of business is to outfit him with some appropriate clean clothes."
"Don'tcha think we should tell Princess Celestia about this?" Applejack suggested.
"I know, but I don't wanna send a message to her until we understand the situation with the boy." Twilight answered.
Pinkie spoke up, "Well, why don't we just ask him now, see?"
The girls and Spike looked in the direction Pinkie was pointing to. They saw Anton standing on the last stair looking at the group in shock. The girls looked back at him not sure how to respond to him. Pinkie decided to make the first move.
"Hi!" she waved.
Anton burst out screaming in fright before bolting up the stairs as fast as he could. The girls looked at Pinkie with some sporting deadpan expressions.
"Nice move, Pinkie." Rainbow said in sarcasm.
"Come on." Twilight said, as they went up the stairs.
Anton returned to the room and closed the door while looking around frantically, "Where do I hide? Where do I hide?" he looked at the bed seeing there wasn't much of an option, "Worth a shot." he got on the bed and hid under the covers.
The door opened, and the group trotted in seeing the bulge underneath the covers. Rainbow whispered, "He's terrible at hiding."
Fluttershy spoke in a whisper, "Rainbow Dash, can't you see the poor little thing's scared to death?"
"Sorry." she cringed knowing that fact.
Twilight and Rarity used their magic to lift the covers off the bed exposing Anton who was curled up in the fetal position. When he realized he was spotted he screamed again and backed away to the headboard the bed.
"Please, I have nothing of value to you!" he cried while cowering in fright.
Fluttershy knowing how to handle an animal or anything that's scared went over to Anton and gently rubbed his back with her hoof. Anton ceased his cowering and looked at the pegasus.
"There-there. No need to be scared. We're not going to hurt you." she promised.
"You promise?" he asked.
"I do." she nodded.
Anton looked at Fluttershy and almost felt as if he was looking at his mother once again. He shook off the feeling remembering what was going on.
"Who're all of you?"
"Well, my name's Fluttershy."
"Fluttershy? That's actually a beautiful name."
"Thank you," she giggled, "And these are my friends."
Twilight approached, "My name's Twilight Sparkle. It's very nice to meet you." she smiled.
Applejack trotted up, "Name's Applejack, sugarcube."
Rainbow flew above him, "I'm Rainbow Dash, the fastest pegasus around."
"My name's Rarity, darling. It's so nice to make your acquaintance."
Anton looked at her and thought, 'Whoa. She's cute... Wait a minute what am I saying? I can't think that way.'
Pinkie bounced over, "And I'm Pinkie Pie. Nice to meetcha!"
"Uh, likewise?" Anton answered, while feeling unsure.
Spike went last, "My name's Spike."
Anton's eyes widened, "You're a real dragon?"
"Uh-huh." Spike confirmed.
"This is so cool." Anton said with amaze.
Fluttershy spoke up, "So now that we told you our names, can you tell us yours?"
"My name's Anton. Anton MacLeod."
"Anton. I like it." Fluttershy smiled.
"Thank you," Anton said feeling a bit sheepish. He then asked, "So you're ponies and yet you're talking?"
"Yeah, so?" Rainbow asked.
"Well, where I'm from ponies don't talk," Anton began before looking at Rarity, Fluttershy, and then Twilight, "And we certainly don't have unicorns, pegasi, or... whatever you are."
"I understand that, but you have to know Anton. You aren't in your own world anymore." Twilight explained.
"I figured that out." Anton admitted.
"But don't you worry, I'm sure we'll find a way to get you back home." she promised.
Anton's face looked depressed, "Well, I'm afraid that's impossible."
"Why's that?" Applejack asked, as the rest looked just as concerned.
"I have no home to go back to anymore." Anton replied dismally.
"What?!" the ponies gasped.
"But everypony has to have a home." Pinkie said.
"Well, I'm not that lucky." Anton sighed.
"Don't you have a mother or a father to get back to?" Rarity inquired.
Anton shook his head, "I don't. My dad died about a year ago. And my mom... I just attended her funeral yesterday."
The girls gasped, as Fluttershy spoke with sadness, "So you're an orphan?"
"Pretty much." he answered with a sigh. He was taken aback by the warm embrace of Fluttershy.
"I'm so sorry. To be this young without a family... Why I can't think of anything more sadder." she sniffled.
"Neither can I." Applejack sighed knowing how Anton felt.
Twilight spoke, "Anton, wasn't there anyone who was there to take you in?"
"There was... But I don't wanna talk about it." Anton answered, while looking away to hide his anger.
"Why not?" Rainbow asked.
"I just don't." he replied.
Before Rainbow could continue to question, Rarity shushed her wanting her to let it be for the moment. The fashion pony spoke, "We understand if you don't want to talk about it right now, Anton."
Anton smiled, before another thought crossed his mind, "Wait a minute. Where's Silver?"
"Silver, who's Silver?" Spike asked.
"My bike. Where's my bike?" Anton panicked, until Twilight spoke up.
"It's ok. Your bike's right outside."
Anton sighed in relief, "Thank God. It's very special to me," suddenly everyone heard his stomach grumble, "Sorry. Haven't eaten yet." he said sheepishly.
Fluttershy giggled, "Don't worry, I have some vegetable soup being made."
"Sounds good," Anton said, before noticing the state of his attire and his hair, "Can I take a bath first?"
"A good idea," Rarity confirmed, "And if you don't mind I would love to have your measurements taken."
"Measurements?" Anton asked in confusion.
"Of course. You see I make clothes for a living, and you look like you could use a fresh set of them."
Anton remembered he was wearing the same clothes he wore at his mom's funeral, "Yeah. I do need to get out of these. I had slept in them all night and on the ground for that matter."
"Twilight, can you and Rarity take Anton to the bathroom and draw him a bath?" Fluttershy asked.
"Sure thing, Fluttershy." Twilight answered, as she and Rarity led Anton out of the room.
Angel came in and was doing gestures to Fluttershy, who suddenly remembered, "Oh, my gosh. The soup!" she ran downstairs with Applejack and Rainbow to make sure it wasn't overflowing or burning.
In the bathroom, Twilight was filling up the tub with warm water with a mix of bubble bath to it. Rarity meanwhile was using some measuring tape to get Anton's clothing size.
"And that's it." Rarity said, as she jotted Anton's measurements on a notepad, "With these I'll be able to make you more comfortable clothing."
"Thank you, Rarity." Anton replied.
"No trouble at all, sweetie." Rarity nuzzled his head.
"Ok, Anton. Your bath's all ready." Twilight called him over.
"Thanks, Twilight." Anton said, as he walked to the tub.
"I'll head over to my place and get started right away." Rarity said.
"I'll see how Fluttershy and the others are doing." Twilight said, as the two left Anton to himself.
So Anton removed his dirty clothes, and placed them in a basket. He stepped into the tub and relaxed as the warm sensation of the water washed away his stress.
"Oh, this is perfect," he leaned back in the tub. He gazed up at the ceiling, while remembering what he had been dealing with in the last moments, "So I'm no longer in my own world, I have no home, and no family. What do I do now?" he sighed, "Guess I should just roll with things now and maybe the answer will come to me." he said, before he started scrubbing up.

	
		Castle Guest



Rarity returned to Fluttershy's cottage, as the fashion unicorn spoke while levitating a bag up.
"I have Anton's new clothes all ready."
"He's still taking his bath." Twilight noted.
"Well, I'll go leave it upstairs for him," Rarity trotted upstairs and knocked on the bathroom. She knocked on the door, "Anton? It's Rarity. I have your new clothes all prepared. I'll leave them right here for you."
"Ok. And thanks." Came Anton's voice. Rarity trotted back downstairs, as Anton peeked his head out and saw the fresh new pair of clothes all folded neatly.

Downstairs the girls and Spike were waiting, until they heard steps coming down form upstairs. They looked and saw Anton step down dressed in his new clothes. His new outfit were composed of sneakers, black jean shorts, and a red shirt with a chest pocket. Over it he wore his blue hoodie that was washed and dried.
"How do I look?" he asked.
"You look smashing, darling." Rarity smiled.
"Like a million bits." Pinkie added.
"Thanks. It feels good to be back in more casual wear," Anton admitted before coming down and smelt an aroma, "Mm, something smells good."
"I did make you some vegetable soup." Fluttershy said, as she filled up a bowl for him.
"Thank you," Anton went to the table and took a seat. After blowing the steam away he took a bite. Everyone waited for his reaction, until he spoke, "Delicious."
They smiled seeing he was pleased, "Go on, Anton. Eat up." Fluttershy said, as he continued to eat.
Twilight spoke, "By the way, Anton. All your things are still in your bag here." she levitated his backpack over.
"Really? Even my sketchbook?"
"Accounted for." Twilight confirmed, as she levitated the bag over.
Anton pulled the book out and sighed in relief, "Thank goodness. I don't want anything to happen to this."
"It must be special to you, huh?" Applejack asked.
"It is. It was a gift from my mom." he held it close. Hearing that made the girls respect how passionate he is about the book.
"So do you actually draw in that or something?" Rainbow asked.
"You bet. Draw. Sketch. Paint. It's my specialty."
"May we see your drawings?" Fluttershy asked.
"But we already..." Pinkie was cut off by Twilight who shushed her.
Anton was unsure, but seeing how nice these ponies have been to him gave him this feeling he could trust them, "Sure." he opened his sketchbook up and showed them his various drawings.
Even though the girls and Spike already looked through it beforehand they were still impressed that a young boy could draw so well.
"These are absolutely splendid." Rarity said in amaze.
"Thanks. Glad you appreciate them, unlike others." he muttered under his breath
"What'd ya say?" Rainbow asked.
"Oh, nothing." he replied, while continuing to eat.
Suddenly Spike burped up green fire which became a scroll. Anton seeing that looked wide eyed, "Nice one." he chuckled on his belch.
"A letter from the Princess." Twilight saw it.
"Princess?" Anton asked.
"Yes, Princess Celestia's the ruler of Equestria," Twilight explained, "She's also my mentor."
"Really?"
Pinkie bounced over, "Uh-huh, and Twilight here's also a Princess."
Anton almost spat up his soup, "You're a princess?!"
"Yeah. Well, I try not to boast about it." Twilight admitted sheepishly.
"She's so modest." Pinkie ruffled her friends mane.
Anton nodded clearly seeing that, as Applejack spoke, "What does the letter say?"
"It says she and Princess Luna want to meet Anton. And wants us to come to Canterlot asap. They will be sending the royal chariot to us."
"How does your princess know about me?" Anton asked curiously.
"While you were taking your bath I sent a message to her of your being here."
"I see. And she wants to see me?" he asked nervously.
"Don't be so nervous, Anton. It's not like you're in trouble." Rarity assured him.
"I hope not. I've had enough people mad at me already." he sighed. The girls could tell Anton had more bad details to his life, but decided not to push him into telling them until he wanted to himself.
Twilight spoke to the boy, "Well, eat up. Because the chariot will be arriving soon." Anton nodded and continued to eat until he was filled up.

They went outside the cottage, where Anton saw Silver leaned up against Fluttershy's home, "Silver!" he ran to the bike and inspected it, "No damage. Sorry about that crash, buddy." he laughed.
Rainbow looked at the scene awkwardly, "He's talking to something that's not alive."
"Rainbow," Fluttershy chided her, "Anton said that was a present from his father. It's special to him."
Rainbow remembering that fact took back what she said. The group looked up and saw six pegasi wearing helmets and armor saddles, while carrying a large chariot like in Greek Mythology touch down.
"Princess Twilight Sparkle, we've come by request of Princess Celestia to escort you and your friends to Canterlot." one of the guards began.
"Thank you. My friends and I are looking forward to the trip." Twilight answered, before looking back at Anton, "Come on, Anton, you're gonna love this."
"I will?" he asked curiously.
Soon enough the girls, Spike, and Anton were in the chariot being pulled by the pegasi guards through the sky.
"I love this!" Anton cheered.
"This is the only way to travel." Rainbow smirked seeing how happy the boy was.
"Just don't lean too far over the chariot, Anton." Fluttershy warned him.
Anton who looked down below saw how high up they were, "I feel like I'm on top of the world!"
"Incoming cloud!" one guard called, as they maneuvered the chariot around.
Anton held out his hand hoping to see it pass through the cloud, only to see his hand catch a palm full of it, "Whoa, clouds really are fluffy."
"Aren't they where you're from?" Rainbow asked.
"Not really." Anton answered, as he released the piece of cloud in his hand.
One of the guards spoke, "Approaching destination now."
They looked ahead seeing Canterlot, and Anton looked amazed, "Whoa. Is that Canterlot?"
"The capital of Equestria." Twilight confirmed.
"Now this is picturesque, even from way up here." Anton said in awe.
The guards came down and the chariot landed outside the castle. The group got off the chariot, as Twilight spoke to the guards, "Thank you all for the ride."
Anton spoke, "Yeah, thanks for the ride, fellas." the pegasi bowed their heads in respect.
"Anton, welcome to Canterlot Castle." Twilight showed him.
Anton looked up seeing the castle, "This is hardcore amazing. You don't see too many castles where I'm from that aren't merely tourist traps."
"Come along, we mustn't keep the princess waiting." Rarity said, as they went inside.

Upon entering the castle, Anton looked all around with an agape jaw, "It's beautiful."
"Hold your excitement in until we give you the real tour." Rainbow said, as they led Anton through the hallways.
Upon entering the hallway of the stain glass windows, Anton looked at them in awe, "Rapture. Glorious. They're masterpieces of work."
"They're just windows." Applejack replied, not seeing the big deal.
"Windows with you in them." Anton replied, as he studied them.
They opened the doors and saw Celestia and Luna sitting on their thrones. The two monarchs got off and trotted over to their subjects.
"Princess Celestia. Princess Luna." The ponies and Spike greeted them.
"Welcome, all of you," Celestia greeted them, "I'm glad you could come. Now where is our special guest?"
"He's right here." Twilight turned, as Fluttershy spoke to him.
"Come on, Anton. The princesses just want to meet you."
Anton stepped out from the crowd and upon seeing the two sisters was wide eyed as if he was looking at angels.
"Wow to the wow." he gasped, upon looking at their colorful and majestic beauty.
Celestia giggled at his reaction, while Luna smiled while secretly feeling relieved. Celestia spoke, "Welcome, young one. I am Princess Celestia, and this is my sister Princess Luna."
"We are honored to meet you." Luna added, while smiling.
Anton snapping out of his stupor knew he had to be respectful. He got down on one knee and bowed his head to them, "Your excellencies. My name is Anton MacLeod. I cannot tell you what an honor it is to be standing before royalty."
The two sisters giggled, as Celestia spoke, "You may rise, Anton. There's no need for you to be all formal with us."
"Still we appreciate your good manners." Luna added.
Anton rose up as Fluttershy and Twilight stood near him. Celestia continued, "My student informed me how you came from another world, and woke up in the Everfree Forest."
"Yeah. I don't get it either. But hey, compared to this place, I have nothing left back home."
"We had heard from Twilight about your mother's recent death," Luna spoke up, "Our sincerest of condolences to you."
"Thanks." he answered, still feeling down about it.
Celestia looked at Luna, and the youngest sister nodded, before the eldest one spoke, "Spike, why don't you show Anton around the castle? We need to have a word with the girls."
"Sure thing, Princess." Spike agreed.
Anton looked at the ponies, as Twilight spoke, "Don't worry, Anton. Stick with spike and you'll be fine."
"If you say so." Anton said, as he followed Spike eager to see more of the castle.
When the doors closed, Celestia spoke looking serious, "Now that Anton is out of the room, there's an important matter we need to discuss."
The ponies were curious by the princess' change in mood, and Twilight asked, "What matter is that, Princess?"
Celestia turned to Luna, who answered, "The truth is, Anton's being here is no accident."
"What're you talking about?" Rainbow inquired.
"If Anton teleporting to Equestria wasn't an accident, then how did it happen?" Rarity asked.
Luna sighed, "That was my doing."
The ponies were suddenly confused, "Yours?" Fluttershy asked.
Luna nodded, "To understand why I did it. I need to show you exactly what I saw from his world."
"Ooh, a story. I love stories." Pinkie said being all giddy.
Luna shook her head, "Pinkie Pie, this story isn't going to be a happy one."
Twilight spoke, "Anton did say he didn't really want to talk about what happened to him before he came to Equestria."
"He has every right to not want to speak of this," Luna said, "Now watch and see exactly why I had to bring the poor boy here." she readied her magic, as the girls awaited to see what it was that left Anton sad and alone.

	
		The Choice



Inside the throne room, as Spike gave Anton a tour of the castle, Luna was ready to tell the Mane Six about why Anton was brought to Equestria by her.
Luna powered her magic up and spoke, "Watch and understand, my little ponies."
The group watched as Luna projected a dome of magic around them, as they saw memories appear all around them. The thing the memories had in common was they were all Anton's memories.
"This is Anton." Twilight stated.
"We should start at the beginning." Luna began, as she directed them to one of the memories of Anton being born.
"Anton's a baby." Pinkie smiled at how adorable he looked.
Rarity noticed the two adults, "And those must be..."
"His parents, yes," Luna confirmed, "After I brought him here I continued to look deeper into his memories. Anton was born the son of Devon and Stacey MacLeod. The two loved their son like any parents should. They were happy together through good times and bad. But one day when Anton was ten years old, his father became terminally ill and passed away."
The girls saw the memory of Anton standing by his father's side, as the man laid in a hospital bed looking at his son. Anton looked at his father in sadness, as the man comforted his son with the last few moments of his life, before he passed on. They watched as Stacey comforted her sobbing son, while also feeling sad as well.
"Poor little fella." Applejack said in sorrow.
Pinkie was bawling while holding onto Rarity who was just as sad. Rainbow tried to fight it but even she couldn't help but shed some tears. Twilight and Fluttershy didn't even try to fight it, as they cried at watching the boy witness something so horrible.
Celestia motioned for Luna to continue on, and the Princess did so, "After Devon passed on, Anton went to live with his mother's sister Katrina and his cousin Rodney. Before that he also had his father's best friend Ronald who became his uncle upon marrying his Aunt Katrina. But years before Devon passed on, Ronald divorced Katrina and left."
"I don't like the look on that lady's face." Pinkie squinted at Katrina in the memory.
"Anton and his mother tried to live peacefully with the two, but Katrina had always been jealous of her sister and did all she could to make her think she was the bad parent while she knew what was best." Luna explained.
"What a jerk," Rainbow frowned, "No wonder his uncle left her."
"It gets worse," Luna replied, "Rodney, Anton's cousin would constantly infuriate and annoy Anton forcing the boy to stand up for himself, but in the process framed Anton by making him look like the bad one while he played innocent. Because of this Katrina would accuse Anton of being a juvenile delinquent, and that Stacey wasn't raising him the right way."
"His cousin's an even bigger jerk than his aunt!" Rainbow said in disbelief.
"One day, it became too much for Anton trying to protect his mother who was too intimidated to stand up for herself. He went out to get away from his troubles, only to come back to find out his mother was killed."
The girls gasped, as they saw the memory play out from Anton coming home, to the funeral, and the aftermath.
"With his mother gone, his Aunt Katrina was planning to turn Anton into a servant and raise him with an iron hoof."
The girls were shocked, as Fluttershy spoke, "This must be what Anton didn't want to talk about with us." The girls nodded.
"Anton acted quickly and managed to escape. With no idea where to go he went back to his favorite spot by the river close to home," Luna continued, "I watched him sleep while feeling the sadness and loneliness in his heart. He wouldn't have lasted too long out there alone. So I did what I felt was best."
"You brought him here to Equestria." Twilight answered, and the Princess nodded, as the dome of memories were lowered.
"But why did you have to send him to the Everfree Forest of all places?" Applejack wondered.
"It was not my intention to send him to that exact location," Luna answered, "Teleportation magic as powerful as that required a lot of magic. I had hoped to teleport him to Ponyville, but ended up sending him to the Everfree Forest. I am relieved he was able to get out of there and find his way to all of you."
"Well, now we know why ya brought him here, but what do we do with him now?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Well, we can't just send him to an orphanage now. It would be rude of us." Rarity said.
Celestia spoke up, "It's clear to us Anton needs love and a family given the events he has just went through."
"I was hoping perhaps one of you girls would be willing to look after Anton?" Luna hoped.
Before any of the girls could ever think about it, Fluttershy spoke up, "I'll do it."
All eyes fell upon the animal loving pegasus, "You, Fluttershy?" Rainbow asked in confusion.
"Well, if nopony else minds that is." she said being timid.
"And what led you to volunteering so willingly, if I may ask?" Celestia inquired.
"Well, I have been feeling lonely at home for quite awhile. Not that I mind having Angel or the rest of my animal friends. But sometimes I wish I had somepony else living with me. Like Twilight has Spike, Applejack has her family, Rarity has Sweetie Belle, and even Pinkie has the Cakes."
"It's true." Pinkie confirmed.
"I just wish I had another around my cottage who can actually speak to me."
"Plus he did seem to take a liking to you the most, Fluttershy." Rainbow pointed out.
"He did?" Fluttershy asked with hope.
"He had been looking at you the most as he had his soup." Applejack noted.
"I hadn't even noticed." Fluttershy replied.
Celestia and Luna approached, as the Princess of the Sun spoke, "Would you be truly willing to look after Anton, no matter what other ponies may think of him?"
"I do, Princess. Anton needs a family after all he went through. I couldn't call myself the element of Kindness if I weren't able to show it to a non-pony like I do with everypony else."
Luna smiled, "You've spoken true sincere words, dear Fluttershy. I have a feeling Anton would be more than happy to stay with you."
Pinkie jumped in, "We should throw him a party in Ponyville and introduce him to all our friends!"
"While I do think it sounds like a good plan, Pinkie Pie," Twilight began, "But we must also play it carefully. After all you know how some of our neighbors can be when it comes to new things."
"Like with Zecora." Rainbow reminded her.
"But we accepted Zecora for who she was, and they'll accept Anton for who he is." Pinkie beamed.
Twilight wanted to continued, only for Rarity to stop her, "Forget it, Twilight. You know there's just no arguing with Pinkie Pie."
Twilight sighed at her logic, "I suppose you're right."
"But now that we know the truth about Anton, what're we going to tell him?" Rainbow asked.
Luna spoke up, "Anton will tell you the truth himself when he's ready." The girls nodded knowing it was best to let him tell them himself when he feels willing to.
"Why don't we go see how his tour is going with Spike?" Celestia suggested, as they all agree and follow the sisters lead.

As they walked through the halls they asked several servants and guards where they last saw Spike and Anton. They followed the trail before reaching the royal kitchen. They looked and saw Spike and Anton sitting at a table with two big bowls. One contained little red and blue gems, while another contained little marshmallows.
Anton picked up a red gem, while keeping his mouth opened. Spike tossed a marshmallow at Anton who was hoping to catch it in his mouth. The little treat however landed on his shirt, "Oh, you missed. Go wide!" he tossed the gem he was holding and Spike caught it in his mouth.
"Score!" Spike called.
The two cheered, before seeing the group of ponies approach, "Uh, this is..." Anton began sheepishly.
"I see you boys have helped yourselves to a little snack." Celestia said amusingly.
"Hey, giving a tour works up an appetite." Spike replied.
"What he said." Anton agreed, as he tossed a marshmallow up and caught it in his mouth.
"And how did you enjoy the tour, Anton?" Luna inquired.
"I liked it," Anton admitted, "This place has so many rooms and sights I don't think I'd ever be able to find my way out if I didn't have one of you or a map."
"You'd get used to the layout after a few visits." Spike said, as he popped a gem in his mouth.
Celestia spoke, "Anton, our friend Fluttershy wishes to ask you something."
Anton looked at the shy pegasus, as the others nudged her forward. Fluttershy nervously approached and spoke, "Um, Anton. I was wondering if..."
"What?" he asked.
"If you'd like to..." she whispered the last part.
"What? I didn't catch that."
"If you'd..." she continued to mutter the last part in a hushed tone.
"You're going to have to speak up." Anton said getting annoyed.
"I was wondering if you'd like to stay with me!" she blurt out, and felt sheepish from her announcement.
Anton raised a brow, "Stay with you?"
"Well, if you want to that is. If you don't I completely understand." the pegasus started dismissing the idea.
"I didn't say no," Anton replied, "But I wanna know... Why?"
The ponies were taken aback by his question, thinking most children would jump at the chance to be with someone.
"Well, it's just that you don't have parents anymore, and nowhere to go back too," she realized she was rubbing salt in the wounds, "Sorry that came out wrong! What I mean is I can't turn my back on somepony no matter what they are who has no place to go or anypony to be there for them. So would you like to come live with me?"
Anton spoke up to the others, "Do I have a choice?"
"Well, it's either her or an orphanage." Twilight replied.
Hearing that Anton got nervous and turned to Fluttershy, "I won't do well in an orphanage. Well, I guess I could give it a try. Don't have anywhere else to go to."
Fluttershy smiled, "Thank you, Anton. I promise to be the best caregiver I can be." she flew over to him.
"And we're gonna introduce you to all our friends in Ponyville when we get back." Pinkie added.
"All of them?" Anton asked nervously.
"Is that a problem?" Applejack asked.
"It's just I've seen a lot of situations like this. New species lands on some other world and tries to befriend the worlds inhabitants, but their reactions are scream and panic. I'd hate to think of myself ending up in a situation like that."
Twilight trotted over, "I promise you, Anton. Everyone in Ponyville will love and accept you, just as we have."
"How can you be so sure?"
"Because we've faced a situation like this before." she answered bluntly.
"You have?" Twilight nodded.
"So how about it, sugarcube?" Applejack asked, "Will ya join us?"
"It would mean the world to us, darling." Rarity added.
Anton seeing the shorter ponies giving him hopeful looks couldn't help but feel moved by their request. He looked up at the two royal sisters who beckoned him to accept. He looked back at the six and smiled.
"Count me in."
The girls smiled, as Pinkie cheered and jumped around all excited, much to his shock, "How much sugar did she have?"
"A lot, but that ain't because of sugar rush." Applejack assured.
"That's just Pinkie Pie being herself." Twilight added, as the group laughed.
Anton smiled, before thinking, 'Maybe this new world won't be so bad. Will it, mom?'

	
		Human Resident



Outside the castle, the pegasus drawn carriage was waiting for the girls, Spike, and Anton. The group approached them with Twilight levitating a rolled up paper into her bag.
"Thanks for this official Equestria citizen approval document for Anton, Princess," Twilight began, "I'll be sure to have the Mayor approve of it and instate him as a resident of Ponyville."
"See that you do." Celestia replied.
"Thank you so much for approving this, Princess." Fluttershy thanked her.
"Yeah. I really appreciate this." Anton admitted.
"My pleasure, you two. Now you all best get along. And, Anton, I hope to see you again soon." she smiled.
"We both do." Luna put in.
Anton smiled back, "So do I."
They got into the carriage and the pegasi guards flew off carrying them. Anton looked down and waved bye to the Princesses.
"Princess Celestia and Princess Luna sure were nice." Anton told the ponies.
"You won't find any nicer ponies than them," Pinkie answered, "Unless you count us, of course." she grinned.
"So once we get home, you, Fluttershy and I will take this to the Mayor and have her fill out the form to make you an official resident in Ponyville." Twilight promised.
"As well as my adopting of you." Fluttershy added.
"Thanks, girls. I mean with all that's happened to me this is still a lot to process," Anton began, "I mean even if I am made a resident how will all the other ponies feel about me? I mean the last thing I want is others hating me for what I am." he sighed.
"Don't worry, Anton," Twilight started, "We'll be right there with you, and I promise you will not be hated by them."
"I hope so." Anton answered, as Fluttershy stayed close to him to give him comfort.

When the group landed in Ponyville Square, they dismounted the carriage, as Twilight spoke to the guards, "Thanks again, sirs."
"Our pleasure, Princess." One answered.
"Yeah. You keep up the good work, and you might get a raise." Anton added.
Another spoke, "That's what we're looking forward to."
When they took off, Anton put his jacket hood over his head not wanting to be scene by the ponies yet. Twilight turned to her friends, "Fluttershy and I will take Anton to the town hall to get registered."
"And we'll get ready for the party." Pinkie added, as she took Rarity, A.J, Rainbow Dash, and Spike with her.
"Come on, Anton, right this way." Twilight said, as she and Fluttershy led him to the town hall.
As Anton walked at their sides, he noticed some ponies were looking in his direction, so he made sure his hood was fastened tight so they wouldn't see his face.
The two friends seeing his discomfort held him closer as they trotted into the town hall and saw Mayor Mare giving orders to some of her workers, "She looks really busy." Fluttershy said in worry.
"Come on," Twilight said, as the three approached, "Mayor?"
The mayor turned and saw them, "Oh, Twilight, Fluttershy! What a surprise. What brings you two here this afternoon?"
Twilight spoke up, "Well, Mayor, we've received this document from Princess Celestia to make a new friend of ours an official resident of Ponyville."
"As well as this adoption form officially making him my child." Fluttershy added.
"I see. Well, it's always good to welcome new ponies in town. So where is the boy?" The Mayor wondered.
"Before we show you, we must tell you he's not a pony." Twilight said.
"Oh, is he a dragon or perhaps a zebra by any chance?"
"He's neither." Fluttershy answered.
"Neither? Then what is he?"
Twilight answered, "It's better to show you."
Fluttershy looked back, "Anton, come here please."
The mayor saw the boy walk over still with his hood up, "Go on, Anton. Take your hood off." Twilight said.
Anton pulled his hood down revealing himself to the mayor. Naturally the mayor was taken aback by Anton's appearance, before giving him a look of curiosity, "Well, what have we here?"
"Mayor Mare, this is Anton MacLeod," Fluttershy introduced, "And, Anton, this is Mayor Mare, Ponyville's mayor."
Anton approached, and extended his hand out, which the mayor put her hoof in and shook, "A pleasure to meet you, Anton," the mayor began, "Forgive my look of surprise, it's just I've never seen anything like you before."
"No harm done. Truth is I've never met a mayor before." Anton admitted.
The mayor smiled, "They say good things happen to those who least expect it."
"Then I guess both of us are lucky." Anton joked and the two laughed, while Twilight and Fluttershy smiled at this.
Fluttershy spoke, "So about instating Anton as a resident of Ponyville?"
"Follow me, and we'll fill it out right away." The Mayor answered, as the three followed her.
Inside an office, Twilight, Fluttershy, and the mayor were filling out the form. The mayor spoke, "There, all that's left is for Anton to sign it."
Anton approached the table seeing the form that would make him an official resident in the town, "I sign this and I'm part of this community?"
"That's right." Twilight nodded.
Anton took the quill and wrote out his name, "There."
The mayor spoke, "As mayor of Ponyville, I welcome you to our town."
"Thanks, Mayor." Anton smiled.
The mayor turned to the two ponies, "And I can assume Pinkie's already preparing a party for him?"
"Uh-huh." Twilight confirmed.
"Then let's go and join them." The mayor said, as the group left town hall.

Sometime later outside Sugarcube Corner, all of Ponyville turned up for the mysterious big event, as the Mayor stood next to a podium on a stage, "Welcome, mares and gentlecolts. Today I am here to announce we have a new resident who will be living amongst us in Ponyville," some of the ponies were curious while some didn't know what the big deal was, "I know it doesn't sound as exciting, but our newest resident isn't like any pony. But another species." many of the ponies who weren't as interested were suddenly curious.
Twilight stood by her side, "Everypony, may we introduce Anton MacLeod." She and Fluttershy stepped aside revealing Anton who took the spotlight.
He looked out at the crowd of ponies who looked astounded and shocked at his appearance. Anton had felt butterflies in his stomach, but worked up the courage to speak, "Hello, everypony. My name's Anton, and it's nice to meet you all?" he stared sweating.
When the ponies still hadn't responded, Fluttershy spoke up, "I know Anton seems different, but look at us, we're also different and yet we're still similar."
Twilight nodded, "Fluttershy's right. It doesn't matter what we are. Pony, dragon, zebra, or anything. Because when it comes down to it, we're all no different from each other. So let's add another to our community and show we're a town of all kinds."
Soon all the ponies in the crowd applauded and cheered for not only Twilight and Fluttershy's conjoint speech, but for welcoming Anton as well.
Pinkie cheered, "Come on, everypony. Let's party!" and with that the party began.
Fluttershy spoke to her adopted boy, "Come on, Anton. Let's show you around." she brought him over to where the other residents were.
"Hey, Fluttershy!" came a voice, as three fillies trotted over.
"Hi, girls."
"We wanted to introduce ourselves to Anton here." the unicorn filly began.
"Of course. Anton, this is Appleboom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo."
"And we're known as..." Applebloom began, as the three announced, "The Cutie Mark Crusaders!" they bumped their rumps together showing off their cutie marks.
"What crusaders?" Anton was confused.
"Cutie Mark Crusaders." Scootaloo replied.
"Yeah. Sorry, but I don't know what that is."
Fluttershy spoke, "A cutie mark is a symbol ponies earn when they discover their hidden talent. Like mine symbolizes my gift of caring for animals."
"I see. And you three. Yours look so similar." Anton noticed.
"Well, originally it's been our mission to find our hidden talents, but then we discovered our real hidden talent is helping other ponies find theirs." Applebloom explained.
"So now it's our job to help other blank flanks or other ponies find the true meaning of their talent." Sweetie Belle finished.
"Interesting."
"So you got a talent or would you like us to help you find yours." Scootaloo offered.
"Actually, I do have a talent. I'm a good sketch artist and painter." he answered.
"Really?" Applebloom asked.
"Uh-huh. Although some people have never appreciated it." he muttered while thinking about his aunt and cousin.
The trio were curious as to what he meant, until Sweetie Belle turned to Fluttershy, "Hey, Fluttershy. Will Anton be attending school with us?"
Fluttershy spoke, "Well, I was thinking about asking Cheerilee if it was ok."
"I'm sure she'll say yes," Scootaloo said, "And if she does, we'd be happy to show him the ropes around the schoolhouse."
"That'd be very kind of you, girls."
"School?" Anton asked, before sighing, "Well, I guess an education is still a must in any world."
Twilight approached having heard their conversation and spoke, "That's right. It's also a good way for you to make friends around your age."
"Friends. Yeah." Anton agreed solemnly, while thinking of his friends back home who he never even had a chance to say goodbye too.
"Anton!" Pinkie cried out, as he and the girls looked over seeing the party pony and all the others standing by a table with cake, "Over here!"
Twilight, Fluttershy, and the CMC bring him over, "What's this?"
"It's your 'Welcome to Ponyville Cake'." Pinkie explained.
"Thanks, but you didn't have to do this."
"I know, but I'd do anything to make my friends happy. Even my new ones," Pinkie hugged him, and he returned it, "Here, try some." she offered him a slice.
Anton took the slice and ate some of it. After swallowing, his eyes lit up, "Delicious! This is one of the best cakes I've ever eaten!"
"You can thank Sugarcube Corners for that." Pinkie answered, while motioning to the Cake family who bowed their heads, while the Cake children clapped.
Anton looked around seeing all the ponies welcoming him. He looked back at the mane six, "Thanks, girls. I appreciate you doing this for me. I could really love living here."
"We're glad to hear you say that, sugarcube." Applejack smiled.
"That we are." Rarity agreed.
"Come on, let's make this party last while it can!" Pinkie announced, and they all cheered.

When nighttime rolled in, Anton was sitting in the guest room was Fluttershy's cottage on the guest bed while looking out the window.
"Anton, lights out." Fluttershy came in.
"Ok, Fluttershy. I was just looking at the moon. Princess Luna literally raises and lowers it?"
"That's right," Fluttershy trotted over to his side, as they looked up at he moon, "The same as when Princess Celestia raises and lowers the sun."
"Wow," Anton admitted before yawning, "Well, I'm gonna catch me some winks. And thanks for letting me use this guest room as my own."
"You're welcome. And we'll be sure to get you some things so that this will really feel like a bedroom."
"Cool. Well, goodnight."
"Goodnight, Anton." Fluttershy smiled, as she hugged him and kissed his forehead before slipping out the door and turning the light off.
Anton got into bed and got comfy before looking up at the night sky through his window, "Goodbye old life, and hello new one." he fell asleep, and eagerly awaited to see what new surprises would await him in the land of Equestria.

	
		First Day at School gone Awry



One morning at Fluttershy's cottage, the pegasus was fixing some breakfast, as Anton came downstairs dressed and washed up.
"Morning, Fluttershy." he greeted.
"And good morning to you too, Anton. Did you sleep well?" she asked.
"Like a log." he stretched, before going to the table.
"I'm glad. Well, eat up. Today's your first day at school, and you don't wanna be late."
"I know." Anton nodded, as he ate his flapjacks.
After breakfast, Fluttershy was walking Anton the the school house. Upon arrival, Anton saw various fillies and colts from his welcome party go inside.
"Ok, Anton, this is it."
"Yeah. New school in a different universe."
"Scared?"
"Truthfully a tad." he admitted.
"Don't worry. I promise you will be fine." Fluttershy nuzzled him.
"Fluttershy!"
The two saw the CMC trotting over, "Oh, good morning, girls."
"Good morning, Anton." the three greeted the boy.
"Good morning to you too." he replied.
"You excited for your first day?" Applebloom asked.
"Sort of."
"Sort of?" Scootaloo wondered.
"In case you don't realize I will be sticking out among the other students."
"Don't worry about it,we'll show you the ropes and you'll fit in just fine." Sweetie Belle promised.
"You three make sure he doesn't get into trouble." Fluttershy instructed them.
"You got it, Fluttershy." Applebloom replied.
"Come on, Anton." Sweetie Belle said, as the three pushed Anton forward to the school.
"Bye, Anton!" Fluttershy said.
"Bye, Fluttershy." he called, as he entered the building.
Fluttershy watched him go in, while feeling a burst of joy like a mother feels when watching their child go to school for the first time. She eventually fluttered off.

Inside the school, Anton and the CMC headed for the classroom before stopping to see their teacher, "Good morning, Ms. Cheerilee." the three fillies greeted her.
"Good morning, girls. And how're we this morning?"
"Very good." Sweetie Belle answered.
"Ms. Cheerilee, this is Anton the boy Fluttershy just enrolled here." Scootaloo introduced.
"And, Anton, this is Ms. Cheerilee the schools' teacher." Applebloom added.
Cheerilee smiled remembering Anton from the party Pinkie held him, "It's nice to meet you, Anton."
"And nice to meet you too, ma'am." Anton greeted her respectively.
"It's so nice to have another student at school. Especially one as unique as you."
"Really?"
Cheerilee nodded, "I know it'll seem hard for you, but if you ever have any problems don't be afraid to come to me."
"And you can tell us about your problems too." Applebloom added.
"Thanks, girls. I'll be sure to do that." Anton smiled.
"Good. Well, run along you four. Class will be starting soon."
"Yes, Ms. Cheerilee." the four said before heading for class.
Inside the classroom, the kids were taking the seats at their desks while Anton took an empty one around the middle. As he sat many of the kids looked at him in wonder, while Anton himself just acted casually.
Cheerilee approached the front of the class, "Good morning, everypony."
"Good morning, Ms. Cheerilee." the students greeted her back.
"Before we begin our lesson, I'd like you all to join me in welcoming a new student who will be joining us from this point on. Anton, would you please come up here?"
Anton got up and walked in front of the class and looked out at them, "Now introduce yourself." Cheerilee instructed, as Anton nodded and spoke up.
"Hello. My name's Anton MacLeod. It's very nice to meet you all."
The students knowing what to do, spoke up, "Hello, Anton."
"Very good class. And thank you, Anton." Cheerilee said, as Anton went back to his seat.
To his right was a colt who looked to be the smallest among the ponies who offered his hoof.
"Nice to meetcha, Anton. My name's Pipsqueak. But call me Pip."
Anton shook it, "Nice to meet you too, Pip."
"As Pony class president, allow me to be the first to welcome you to our school."
"Thanks." Anton smiled seeing how this was turning out to be good so far, while unaware of an earth colt was watching him from back of class giving him a bitter look.
As class went on, Anton was enjoying the lessons Cheerilee was giving about the basic mathematical problems, as well as pony history and what not.
As Anton listened to the lectures, he thought, 'This class does feel like a grade below what I take, but hey if I work at it with my own pace I could get skipped ahead if I'm lucky enough.'

When recess came, the kids went to their playground to have some fun. Anton and the CMC were the last few out of the school.
They walked around, as Applebloom spoke, "So Anton. What do you think of school so far?"
"It's nice. A little small, but nice." he admitted.
"Hey, girls." came a voice, as Diamond Tiara, former school bully turned friend approached with Silver Spoon who also turned over a new leaf.
"Hey, Diamond Tiara. Silver Spoon." Sweetie Belle greeted them.
"What's going on?" Scootaloo asked.
"We just wanted to see the new kid." Silver answered.
"Sure thing." Applebloom replied, giving their two new friends some space with Anton.
"Nice to meet you, Anton. My name's Diamond Tiara."
"And I'm Silver Spoon."
"Nice to meet you, girls, and... Whoa!" Anton gasped as more of the students gathered around him and bombarding him with questions.
'This is so uncomfortable.' he thought.
Diamond Tiara broke them up, "Everypony, calm down. Acting like a mob around our new student won't get us anywhere with knowing more about him. Now I suggest we all calm down and take it one at a time."
And so the ponies calmed down and started asking their questions in turns with one filly asking first, "Where did you originally come from?"
"From a place called Kansas City Missouri. A place very far from here."
A pegasi colt spoke up, "My name's Rumble, and I'd like to know if you have any hobbies?"
"Actually, yes. I like to draw and paint. I'm very passionate about art."
"Just how passionate?" a filly unicorn asked.
"Enough to know that art is all around us. Even we ourselves are a form of art."
"Uh, how can we be works of art?" Applebloom asked in confusion.
"It's simple, the way we look, the way we act. Everything about us is art in some form," Anton explained, "For example, the ribbon in your hair brings out your innocent charm."
"It does?" Applebloom asked feeling a little sheepish.
"Uh-huh," Anton turned to Diamond Tiara, "The tiara on your head shows your commanding authority."
Diamond Tiara smiled, "You already know me so well."
Anton then went to Silver Spoon and looked her in the eyes, "And the lenses of your glasses frame your eyes perfectly." Silver Spoon chuckled sheepishly, while feeling flustered.
"I brought my sketchbook with me in case any of you wants to see some of my works." he offered.
"I'd like to see that." Sweetie Belle admitted.
"Me too." Scootaloo agreed.
"Me three." Featherweight added.
"Boring!" came a voice.
The little ponies gasped, as they looked and saw standing before them was a school boy colt. He had a royal blue colored coat, amber colored eyes, his mane and tail were a lighter shade of blue, and his cutie mark was a pair of boxing gloves.
Anton looked at him and the scowling look on the colts face spelled trouble, "What did you say?"
"I said 'boring'."
"How can it be boring if you haven't even seen it yet?" Scootaloo called him out.
"I'm just prepared to say it for when he does show them." the colt replied, as Anton frowned at his mocking.
"Nopony's saying you have to stay and see with us, Uppercut." Diamond Tiara noted, as the other ponies agreed.
The colt known as Uppercut stuck his head up, "Whatever, have fun with his so called art." he left the group.
"Now what's his damage?" Anton asked the group.
"Uppercut, a former pony from Manehattan," Sweetie Belle explained, "He was the new student here until you showed up."
"Guess he doesn't like being the flavor of last week." Scootaloo guessed.
Anton looked in Uppercut's direction and spoke, "Looks like his flavor just turned sour."
"Don't worry about him," Diamond Tiara said, "I'd love to see your artwork now."
"Yeah, Anton, show us." a filly pleaded.
"Ok, ok." Anton calmed them as he opened up his sketchbook and began showing the kids his various sketches and artworks of landscapes and fan made characters.
The kids looked amazed and intrigued at how carefully detailed each of his drawings were, as if it were done by a real artist.
After showing them his artwork, Anton joined the kids for a little playtime from the tether ball, the see saw, and several other fun games until it was time to go back to class.

After classes ended, the kids were taking their leave, as Anton was saying goodbye to just about all his new classmates.
"Bye, Twist, and thanks again for the peppermint sticks. Rumble, Featherweight, I'll catch you two later." Anton bid his friends farewell, as he walked down the steps of the school.
"Anton, wait up!" Applebloom called, as the CMC, D.T, and S.S caught up to him.
"Hey, girls."
"So what did ya think of your first day?" Scootaloo inquired.
"You know, I actually enjoyed it." Anton admitted.
"Really?" Applebloom asked hopefully.
"Yeah. Ms. Cheerilee was nice, and everyone here was very welcoming."
"Out of my way." came the voice of Uppercut and he pushed his way through some of the kids.
"Well, almost everyone." Anton muttered.
"Hey, Two Legs!" Uppercut called Anton out.
"Me?"
"No, your granny. Yes, you." Uppercut answered.
"Two Legs? Seriously? That's the best you got?" Anton asked in disbelief.
"Don't think just because you're new here or a different species you're anything special." the colt began.
"Thought never occurred to me." Anton answered.
"Good, because you're not so special." Uppercut ridiculed him.
"Uppercut, why don't you cut him a break?" Diamond Tiara asked, getting fed up with his rudeness as were the others.
"Butt out, Tiara." he replied, "I don't even know why anypony bother to let this 'thing' into school anyway."
"Thing?" Anton asked in shock.
"Yeah. I mean you're not even a pony."
"Well, nobody's perfect."
"You're probably only here because Princess Twilight took pity on you. Because it's her duty as a princess to be nice. If I was the one to make the call you should've been sent to a zoo or better yet a circus!" Uppercut mocked him.
Anton who had kept his cool up to this point was frowning at how much Uppercut reminded him of his cousin Rodney. And his mocking was only making it worse for the human boy. Finally Anton couldn't take it anymore and lashed out at the colt surprising him.
"SHUT UP!" he shouted at Uppercut, surprising the five fillies, "SHUT UP! SHUT UP! SHUT UP!" he glared at Uppercut, "You don't know anything about me! So don't act like you have any right to write me off how you see fit! I just escaped from a veritable place you all know as Tartarus but I sure as heck don't want you to make this place feel the same way, you selfish jerk!" he ran away hiding his tears.
"Anton!" Sweetie Belle and Silver Spoon called out, but he wasn't coming back.
The fillies looked at Uppercut with anger and Scootaloo called him out, "You're nothing but a real creep!"
"Come on, girls." Applebloom said, as the five took off after Anton.
Uppercut was taken aback by Anton's outburst, but shook it off, "Whatever. I'm out of here." he was prepared to leave only to bump into Cheerilee who had a stern look on her face.
"Uppercut." she said firmly.
"Hi, Ms. Cheerilee." he acted innocent.
"Don't act so innocent with me. I saw what you said to Anton, and I do not tolerate that behavior around my school during or after class," she held him close, "You'll be staying afterward until your parents come. I'm sure they'd be more than interested to hear what you told Anton."
"But, Ms. Cheerilee." he pleaded.
"No buts. Now come along." she escorted Uppercut back into the school.

Meanwhile the five fillies frantically looked around in search of their new friend, but with no such luck, "Did you find him?" Applebloom asked hopefully.
"I got nothing." Sweetie Belle answered.
"Me neither." Scootaloo added.
"No luck with us either." Diamond Tiara answered with shame.
"I can't believe Uppercut would say that," Silver Spoon said in shock, "I mean sure he acts like a jerk, but to have said something like that?"
"I know. And to Anton of everypony." Applebloom sighed.
"We've got find him and make sure he's ok." Sweetie Belle said.
"But how? We don't even know where he is." Scootaloo replied.
"Girls?" came Fluttershy as she fluttered over.
"Fluttershy!" they cried and gathered around her.
"We're so glad we caught you." Diamond Tiara said.
"You all look so worried. Is something wrong?"
"It's Anton." Applebloom began.
"Anton?" Fluttershy gasped, "I was jut on my way to pick him up. What's the matter, is he all right?"
"I'm afraid he had a falling out with one of our classmates." Sweetie Belle explained.
"He said some terrible things about Anton. He snapped back and ran off." Silver Spoon added.
Fluttershy had suddenly gone into her worried mode, "Oh, dear. Oh, dear. We have to find him. He could be lost, scared, hungry. Oh, I'm so nervous I can't even begin to think about it."
"Fluttershy, calm down." Applebloom said, as she and the CMC calmed her.
"Hey, down there!" Rainbow Dash called from above, before coming down, "What's going on, guys?"
"Rainbow Dash, you're just who we've been looking for. We need your help." Scootaloo pleaded.
"Calm down, squirt. Now what's the problem only I can help with?"
"It's awful, Rainbow Dash. Anton's gone missing." Fluttershy cried.
"What?!" Rainbow gasped, "What happened?"
"It's a long story," Applebloom said, "Think you can search the sky and see if you can spot him?"
"Say no more, I'm on it." Rainbow zipped off.
"We better go get Twilight and the others." Sweetie Belle suggested."
"Right. Let's go!" Fluttershy said, as she and the five fillies hurried off to round up the others.
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		Opening up



Rainbow Dash was flying the sky's above Ponyville keeping an eye out for Anton, "Come on, kid. Where are you?" she looked around until she spotted him standing by a tree around the park, "Gotcha!" she flew down for a close up.
She got closer but noticed her wasn't aware of her presence yet. She watched as he was picking up nearby sticks and twigs and breaking them in half before dropping them in a pile. She saw he looked very upset as he was snapping the sticks in half
She finally decided he had enough space and approached, "Anton?"
Anton looked back and saw her, "Oh, it's you, Rainbow Dash. What're you doing here?"
"Looking for you is what. The girls were worried about you when you ran off. You even gave me and Fluttershy a scare too."
"I see. Sorry about that." he looked down feeling guilty.
Rainbow noticed the pile of broken sticks, "Do I wanna know what you've been doing?"
"Hey, I break sticks when I'm upset. I'm sure everyone around here has their methods with dealing with frustration."
"I'm not judging." Rainbow calmed him.
"Sorry, it's just I was having such a nice first day at school, and then some jerk comes out and has make me feel like a loser."
"Who is this jerk?" Rainbow demanded, "Tell me who it is, and I'll teach 'em a lesson in picking on others."
"As tempting as I'd like that, Rainbow. You shouldn't do it. I can't have others coming to my rescue over something like that."
"Still, he had no excuse to go and treat you badly." Rainbow replied.
"I'm use to it." Anton replied.
"Use to it?" Rainbow asked in disbelief, as Anton nodded, "Look why don't we get back to Fluttershy? She's worried more than she usually is," she spread her wings, "Hop on."
Anton was surprised at her offer, "Really? I mean are you sure you can carry me?"
"You're looking at one of the strongest ponies in Ponyville." she boasted.
"I thought that was Applejack?" Anton joked, until Rainbow scowled. Anton laughed, "That was a joke."
Rainbow smiled, and spoke, "Come on, kid," So Anton climbed on her back, "Hang on." Rainbow took it to the sky, as Anton made sure to hold on. She flew around the sky, as Anton started cheering from the thrill of flying. He looked down seeing all of Ponyville.
"This is so cool!" he cheered.
"And awesome, right?" Rainbow asked.
"Very awesome!"
Rainbow smirked, as she performed some aerial maneuvers much to Anton's already heated excitement. Rainbow smiled seeing Anton was happy again. She looked down seeing her friends, the CMC, D.T, and S.S looking around Ponyville for Anton.
"Hang on, Anton. We're going down," Rainbow flew down before landing on the ground, "Sup, guys?"
Anton got off Rainbow Dash, and was met with a embrace by Fluttershy, "Oh, Anton, I was so worried about you!" she nuzzled him as if she was nuzzling one of her animal friends.
"Fluttershy, I'm ok. Really I am." Anton answered, feeling ready to suffocate from her smothering.
Fluttershy released him and he regained his air, before Applejack and Rarity trotted over, "Are ya ok, Sugarcube? Applebloom and the others told us what happened at school." Applejack said with concern.
"I simply cannot believe somepony would say such things to a well respected boy like yourself." Rarity added.
"Well, he did. All because I was the new student and he wasn't anymore." Anton answered bitterly.
"Jealousy is a very powerful force," Twilight began, "It can really bring out the worse behavior in a pony." the girls glanced at Twilight recalling how she felt like that before.
Rainbow spoke, "Anton told me he's use to this kind of behavior from others."
The older ponies looked at Anton in confusion, but deep down knew why. The fillies however were confused truthfully, "What do you mean 'use to it'?" Sweetie Belle asked.
Anton seeing how they were all curious about what he said, knew he couldn't keep it to himself forever, "All right. I'll tell you. But can we do this elsewhere?" he asked seeing they were too out in the open.
"Let's go back to my place." Fluttershy suggested.
"Good idea." Twilight agreed, as the group headed off.

So they returned to Fluttershy's place, where they all sat down having some tea. Twilight spoke up, "Ok, Anton. Talk to us."
"Yeah. How can you be use to being ridiculed?" Diamond Tiara asked in concern.
"Did you get a lot of it from where you used to live?" Silver Spoon wondered.
"Yes, but it wasn't by everyone. Just two people." Anton sighed.
"Talk to us, sweetie," Rarity beckoned, "We're here for you."
Anton feeling confident to go through with it spoke up, "All right. You see after my father died, my mother and I went to live with my aunt Katrina and cousin Rodney. My uncle Ron used to be there, but he divorced my aunt and left her."
"How come?" Applebloom asked, only to be shushed by Applejack.
Anton continued, "My mom and I were glad we had a place to stay, but who were staying with didn't make us feel happy. Uppercut's behavior towards me reminded me of my cousin Rodney. He'd always pick fights with me over petty and biased reasons. Sometimes he'd drive me past the point of tolerance forcing me to defend myself. But when I do my aunt always comes in and takes his side making me out to be the bad guy. There have been times he'd tell me the only reason me and my mom were allowed to stay with them is because it's their duty as 'good people'." Anton did air quotes.
"Doesn't sound like good treatment to me." Sweetie Belle replied not liking the way Rodney treated Anton.
"Me either." Diamond Tiara agreed.
"But didn't your aunt ever do anything when he treated you so badly?" Pinkie asked feeling sad for the sake of not spilling their secret.
"No. She always took his side. In fact even if she did know he started it she probably wouldn't care." Anton answered.
"How come?" Scootaloo asked.
"Because she's the second person who made me feel worthless." Anton answered with anger.
The fillies gasped, as Fluttershy spoke, "Why would she do that?"
"Because she's always been jealous of my mom, her sister," Anton explained, "My mom was the first to marry before her and loved more than her. But I never bought that second part. She was just an attention hound who wanted it all. She always treated my mom like dirt making her feel as if she was a bad parent and wasn't raising me right. Because she treated everyone around her as if they were beneath her Uncle Ron left and we never saw him again. She had my mom so intimidated she could never argue with her and believed she was always right."
"Sounds worse than my mother." Diamond Tiara said.
"When mom died, my aunt was planning to turn me into a servant and raise me in her methods of raising kids. I couldn't stay there anymore so I ran away never wanting to see any of them for the rest of my life."
"Oh, Anton." Fluttershy gasped. Even though they heard it from Luna already, hearing it from his own mouth made it sound sadder.
"That was a mighty big move to make, running away." Applejack noted.
"I know. But I'd rather be anywhere than back there." Anton answered.
"We're really sorry you had to put up with such bad caregivers, Anton." Twilight apologized.
"There's nothing to apologize for. I'm just glad I don't have to deal with those two again. But now I got some pony counterpart worse than my cousin who knew absolutely nothing about me come out and make me feel like I had no place here."
"But you do have a place here," Fluttershy replied, as he looked at her, "You belong here with me, with all of us. And nopony has the right to tell you otherwise."
"Fluttershy's right, Anton," Rarity agreed, "You're not alone anymore. You have us now. And we will never treat you the way your aunt or cousin have treated you."
"You all promise?" Anton asked hopefully.
"We Pinkie Promise!" Pinkie began, as everypony around performed the ritual, "Cross my Heart and hope to Fly. Stick a Cupcake in my Eye."
Anton was confused at this promise ritual, but knew if it was anything like the pinky finger cross promise back home he knew they meant it. He smiled and spoke, "Thanks, girls. I really appreciate this." the ponies gathered around Anton for a group hug, "And don't worry. If Uppercut continues to be mean to me, I won't let his words get to me."
"That's the spirit, Anton." Rainbow replied.
Twilight thought to herself, 'Princess Celestia and Princess Luna will be glad to hear Anton's starting to open up to us.'

The next day at school, Fluttershy was once again walking Anton to school before meeting up with the CMC, D.T, and S.S. Before they went inside, Cheerilee came out and went to the boy.
"Anton!"
"Ms. Cheerilee?"
"Anton, I want to apologize for the behavior of Uppercut yesterday."
"You saw that?" Anton asked, and the teacher nodded.
"And you don't have to worry. I gave him a strict talking to as well as letting his parents know about his behavior. He won't be giving you any trouble any time soon."
"Wow. Thanks, Ms. Cheerilee. I don't know what to say."
Cheerilee smiled, "You don't have to say anything. As a teacher it's my job to not only educate the young minds, but to also ensure that my students are not treated poorly by other students." Anton smiled, as he and the girls went inside for class.
Throughout the day, Anton paid no mind to Uppercut not caring about what he might've been feeling against him. Even during recess the colt didn't even come near him.
After school, Anton was walking with the CMC, Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon, Pipsqueak, Featherweight, Rumble, and Button Mash.
"So how was your second day here, Anton?" Pip asked.
"Not bad at all. I really am getting to like this place." Anton answered, as he looked up at the school.
"Hey, you!"
The group looked over seeing Uppercut come by, "Oh, great." Anton sighed, but knew he was going to have to deal with him sooner or later.
"Just ignore him, Anton. Let's just go." Applebloom said, as they wanted to leave before worse things could be said.
"No. I got this," he stood his ground as Uppercut stopped before him, "What do you want, Uppercut?"
"An apology."
The kids were confused, as Anton asked in equal confusion, "Apology for what?"
"Because of you Ms. Cheerilee kept me after school until my parents came and told them what happened yesterday. And thanks to you I've been grounded for two weeks." Uppercut explained angrily.
Anton frowned at his words, "How is you getting grounded for ridiculing me my fault?!"
"Yeah, tell us?" Diamond Tiara challenged him, as the others waited for his response.
Uppercut answered, "I don't know. It just is!"
Anton just looked in disbelief, "Wow. Could you be anymore pathetic?"
"What did you say?" Uppercut frowned.
"Look at yourself. You're blaming me for getting grounded because you got caught insulting me. And you don't even have a reason why it's my fault. You just wanna blame everything you do out on others, and pretend that you're a perfect child. Well, get this, Uppercut. You are far from perfection, and you will never reach that status if you keep treating others like that." he turned and started walking away with the others.
"Hey! You get back here! I'm not done talking to you!" Uppercut called out.
"Well, I'm done listening to you!" Anton called back without even turning to face him, "You're not worth it, Uppercut. You never were."
Uppercut frowned at Anton's response before seeing every other school pony around turn their faces away from him in disgust having not forgiven him for his attitude yesterday. They all walked off leaving him alone. He frowned until he looked down in humiliation and walked away knowing no pony at school was going to pay him any mind now that they saw him for what he truly was.

As Anton and his group of friends walked, Applebloom spoke, "We're really proud of ya, Anton."
"Yeah. I almost thought you were gonna do something to him." Scootaloo added.
"Believe me, I was almost tempted to punch him right in the muzzle." Anton answered.
"Ooh, that would hurt." Featherweight cringed.
"I know. But if I did that it wouldn't change anything. So I just let go of my anger and walked away."
"And if he tries anymore of that to you?" Button Mash asked.
"I'll just keep on doing what I did until he realizes he's only kidding himself."
"And if he never does?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"Then he'll just be the loneliest guy there is, and the only thing he'll have is the pity from others."
"That's deep." Silver Spoon gasped.
"I know."
"Hey, enough of all this downhearted talk," Sweetie Belle spoke up, "Let's go get something at Sugarcube Corner."
"Sounds great." Scootaloo agreed.
"Me too." Anton smiled.
"Let's go!" Pipsqueak called, as the group ran off to their chosen destination, while unaware of the Mane Six watching them from afar with smiles on their faces.

	
		Fun with Chaos



At Fluttershy's cottage one weekend morning, Anton came downstairs seeing Fluttershy feeding her animal friends.
"Morning, Fluttershy." Anton greeted her.
Fluttershy turned to her house guest, "Good morning, Anton. Did you sleep well?"
"Like a log."
"That's good. I made breakfast for you." Fluttershy showed him some sunny side up eggs.
"Thank you." Anton went to the table and ate his eggs.
"Eat up now, because I have a guest coming over today." the pegasus instructed.
"A guest?" Anton inquired.
"Yes, and it's the perfect chance for you to meet him too."
"What kind of pony is he?" the boy wondered.
"Oh, well, he's not a pony." Fluttershy answered.
"He isn't?" Anton asked, as she shook her head, "Then what is he?"
"Oh, you'll find out. But I should warn you he can be a bit eccentric." Fluttershy warned him.
"More eccentric as Pinkie?"
"Well, maybe not as eccentric, but you'll see what I mean."
"What's his name?" Anton questioned.
"His name's Discord."
"Did someone call?" came a voice from out of nowhere.
Anton's head shot up as he looked around curiously, while Fluttershy remained calm. Suddenly appearing out of thin air was Discord the master of chaos. The boy was taken by surprise and nearly fell out of his seat.
"The master of chaos has arrived!" Discord announced, as suddenly fanfare played around.
"Discord, I'm glad you could make it." Fluttershy smiled.
"Like I'd miss tea with my closest friend." Discord answered, as the two embraced.
Discord looked over Fluttershy and saw Anton still looking surprised, "So is that the boy?"
"Oh, yes. Anton, I'd like you to meet someone," Anton came over, as Fluttershy introduced them, "This is Discord. Discord, this is Anton MacLeod."
"Well, it's a pleasure to meet you, Anton my boy." Discord shook his hand with his lion paw.
"Likewise, I guess," Anton said feeling unsure, "But if I may ask, what are you? Some kind of amalgam?"
"Close enough. I am a draconequus."
"Huh, never heard of that type of creature."
"Well, now you have." Discord smiled, "Fluttershy's told me so much about you in her letter."
"Letter?" Anton turned to Fluttershy.
"Oh, forgive me. But Discord and I are close friends, we tend to write each other letters."
"I see. And what do you mean by master of Chaos?" Anton inquired.
"Well, I thought you'd never ask!" Discord chuckled as he magically poofed up a display chart of events done up in childish drawings.
"You see over a thousand years ago I was a carefree spirit spreading my chaos and disharmony among Equestria making it my Chaos Capital of the world! Things were all going smoothly, until the dear princesses of the sun and moon used the elements of harmony to turn me to stone, which I must tell you is no picnic." Discord whispered to Anton.
"I can't imagine it being comfy." Anton admitted.
"Anyway, for a thousand years my imprisoned self was kept in the Canterlot castle gardens, until I fed off some chaotic and squabbling from some nearby ponies allowing me to grow strong enough to break my stone imprisonment. That's when I decided to play a little game with Fluttershy and the others by hiding the elements of harmony and tricking them into becoming to opposite of themselves. I had thought I won, but apparently I underestimated the strength of their friendship and was turned back to stone a second time."
"Ouch. So if you've caused all this chaos how come you're so chummy now?"
"Well, you can thank sweet Fluttershy here," Discord hugged the pony, "Celestia allowed me to be free from my imprisonment so that the ponies specifically Fluttershy to reform me into using my magic for good. I'll admit I may have toyed with them while pretending to behave, but I ended up pushing Fluttershy over the edge and broke off the friendship she just made with me. When I realized just how important having a friend was I didn't want to lose it. And as you can see I'm happily enjoying my time as a good guy."
"Well, you weren't all completely reformed like the girls said." Fluttershy noted.
Discord gasped, "Oh, Fluttershy, you can say some of the cruelest things!"
"What're you talking about?" Anton asked Fluttershy.
"Discord may have agreed to use his magic for good purposes, but I admit there were still times he'd play mind games with us, but ended up teaching us something." the pegasus explained.
"I see," Anton turned to Discord, "In other words you've been trolling them."
Discord playfully made his face look like the troll face meme expression, "Guilty."
"And there was the time he betrayed us." Fluttershy added.
"Betray?" Anton turned to Discord.
Discord sighed, "Yes. Sadly I was tricked into helping a double crossing magic stealer named Tirek steal the magic, flight, and strength of all the ponies in Equestria. I thought our partnership meant something, but in the end he double crossed me and stole my magic too. When Twilight asked for me to be released I realized just how important our friendship truly was even after all I did," he sighed before suddenly perking up, "And it was thanks to me the girls were able to defeat Tirek and restore all the ponies stolen abilities!"
"All of that happened?"
"Yes, it did," Fluttershy confirmed, "Since then Discord has made several attempts to be a better friend, even though he still has made some bad choices." she eyed him.
"Ah, yes. For even though I have been accepted, it can still be a struggle to truly understand friendship. But I am learning as I go along. I assure you. Sure I may cause a little chaos and confusion, but what's wrong with a little bit of that?" the spirit of chaos asked.
"I don't see anything wrong." Anton answered.
Discord did a double take, "You don't?"
"No. I mean granted there's such a thing as too much, but if everything was all sunshine and rainbows it would be too peaceful. A little chaos does liven things up from time to time." Anton explained.
Discord looked at Anton with tears in his eyes, and a smile grew upon his face. He surprised Anton by pulling him into an embrace, "Oh, thank you! Thank you! You truly understand just how important chaos can be in this crazy world!"
"Don't mention it." Anton answered, feeling a bit awkward.
Discord put him down, and spoke, "I'm sorry I got a little emotional there, but it's just so hard for ponies to see chaos the way I do."
"Hey, I know what you mean," Anton admitted, as Discord looked curious, "I am a good artist and yet various individuals I've met before don't see art the way I do. Or respect it for that matter." he thought of Rodney and Uppercut.
"Well, I've never had a good concept of true art, but I'd like to see your take on it."
"Ok, sure." Anton went to get his sketchbook and showed him some of his various drawings.
Discord looked at page after page, "My-my. You've certainly got a talent for this. I must say I've never seen anything quite so detailed. I especially love these shots." Discord showed the drawings of various backgrounds depicting chaotic landscapes and worlds.
"Yes, well, these ideas come to me." Anton admitted.
"Anton, I know we've just met, but I would be honored to have you as one of my newest friends." Discord said.
"Really? We'll I've never had a creature of chaos for a friend before. Just like I've never had ponies for friends." the boy replied.
"Then you don't quite realize how much fun having a creature of chaos for a friend really is," Discord began, as he floated up and poofed a chair for Anton to sit in, "So why don't you take a seat, while I elucidate on all the possibilities?" he poofed up some music to play and began to sing.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eydl-w0YK9U
As Discord sang he used his magic to make all sorts of bizarre things happen around Anton and himself. Anton was at first shocked with every trick Discord pulled, but he started to enjoy them and got into the rhythm of the song. Even Fluttershy was having fun with Discord's magic causing the good kind of chaos rather than the evil kind.
Discord finished it up with a big finale before zapping all the stuff he was magically creating away until the cottage was back to normal with neon light spelling 'Applause' was flashing, with several of the animals inside the cottage applauded.
After Fluttershy collected herself, she looked over at Anton who bore a wide eyed shocked expression, "Anton, are you ok?"
"That... was... WICKEDLY AWESOME!" he cheered, surprising Fluttershy, and intriguing Discord, "That was crazy! I mean the good kind of crazy. Sorry, I've just never felt this exhilarated in all my life. Discord, you are one wicked guy! In a good way of course."
"I'm glad to see you enjoyed my little performance."
"I sure did. So just what else can you do with that magic of yours?"
"Well, if you'll come outside I'll show you." Discord said, as the three stepped outside.
"So you want to see exactly what I'm capable of? Well, here's a little something special for you." Discord said before he snapped his talon digits and appearing outside the cottage was a whole theme park with a Discord theme to it.
Anton looked out in excitement, "No flipping way!"
"Oh, yes way," Discord lowered himself to Anton's height and wrapped an arm around him, "Why don't you go have some fun. You deserve it."
"All right! And thanks!" Anton raced off into the Discord theme park.
Fluttershy smiled, "Why, Discord, this is so thoughtful of you."
"Well, after what you told me he's been through I think what the child needs is a little fun." Discord replied, as he watched Anton with a smile.

Inside the amusement park, Anton was partaking in all sort of activities from games and rides, with Discord clones serving as the managers of the booths.
Anton finishing playing a game and winning a big stuffed dragon thought to himself, 'This is about the best fun I've had in forever, but I wish I had someone to share it with.'
As if answering his wish, Twilight, Spike, and the rest of the girls came over, "Fluttershy, what's going?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Oh, hello girls." she greeted them.
"And how're all of you doing/" Discord asked.
"Discord?" Twilight asked in confusion, "What're you doing here?"
"And what is that over there?" Applejack looked seeing the amusement park.
"I didn't know the amusement park was in Ponyville today, and set up right in Fluttershy's own backyard." Pinkie Pie said.
"Well, it isn't." Fluttershy answered.
"This is actually my doing." Discord confessed.
"Discord." Twilight said sternly.
"Really, there is no trickery in all this. I've done it for Anton."
"Anton?" the group asked.
"You mean he's in there having fun... without us?!" Pinkie shrieked.
"Not for long. Come on." Rainbow flew off, as the others followed her.

Back in the amusement park, Anton was sitting at a bench having all sorts of his favorite human foods from burgers, fries, pizza, the works.
"Oh, I miss my favorite foods." he said in joy.
"Anton?" came the voices of the girls.
The boy looked and saw the group approach, "Hey, girls, Spike. How're you all?"
"We're doing fabulous, darling." Rarity answered.
"And it looks like you're having the time of your life." Applejack noticed.
"I sure am. And I have Discord to thank." he replied.
"Oh, you're too much," Discord chuckled, before stretching over and whispered to him, "But feel free to keep the compliments coming."
Anton spoke to the group, "Since you're all here, why don't we have some fun together?"
"Oh, fun is my absolute favorite word!" Pinkie cheered.
"I'd be crazy not to have fun here." Rainbow added.
"It does look quite amusing." Rarity agreed.
"So let's have some fun!' Spike cheered, before looking at Twilight who was uncertain since it was Discord's idea, but saw everyone looked hopeful, especially Anton.
"Well, ok." she answered, and the group cheered.
And so Anton and his Equestria friends spent the whole day having fun at the Discord theme park, with Rainbow and Applejack competing in games, Fluttershy and Discord going on a carousel, Rarity and Twilight were enjoying some of the treats at the concession stand, and finally, Anton, Pinkie, and Spike were on the roller coaster with the whole carts looking exactly like Discord.
When the coaster reached the top, Pinkie shouted, "Scream at the top of your lungs, boys!" when the coaster dropped, all three of them screamed with excitement.

At the end of the day, the group stepped outside the theme park. Discord used his magic to make the whole place disappear and spoke, "Well, that was truly a fun way to spend the day wasn't it, friends?"
"It sure was." Rainbow answered.
"Especially since we all spent it together." Anton put in, "Thanks, Discord. You made today a real treat."
"Oh, what can I say? That's what friends are for," Discord answered, before looking curious, "We are friends, right?"
"You bet. And I'd like to ask you something."
"What is it?" the master of chaos wondered.
"Well, would it be ok if I called you Uncle D?"
At the sound of that, Discord was taken aback, "Oh, well. I've never been thought of as a uncle before."
"Well, would you want to?"
Discord thought about it before answering with a smile, "Yes. I would like that very much."
Anton smiled, "Good to hear, Uncle D." he held his fist out to him.
Discord seeing what Anton was going for made a fist out of his lion paw and the two fist bumped. The master of chaos spoke, "Well, it's been fun my friends, but I must be going now. Catch you all later." he tore open a tear in the scenery and stepped into it before the cut in the scenery mended itself.
Anton smiled and looked at the girls, "You girls really should be proud to have someone like him for a friend."
While the girls weren't sure how to answer that, Fluttershy answered for them, "We certainly are."
"Just as I'm proud to have all of you for friends." Anton said, as the girls caught up in the moment embraced their young human friend.
That night, Anton went up to his room and upon entering saw it had been totally redesigned. He looked around seeing just about everything from his old bedroom from back home was there. All his favorite movie posters, comic books, novels, action figures, and even the bed was remade to look like his old one, sheets, covers, and all.
"Whoa." he gasped, as he looked around feeling nostalgia, "How did this happen?" he saw a letter on the bed. He picked it up and read it.
	Dear Anton, I hope you like the redesign of your room. I did a lot of research about your world with a little help from Fluttershy who spoke so much about what you told her and the others in her last letter to me. I hope this is much more to your liking and makes you feel a bit more at home with my dear friend Fluttershy. I hope to see more of you again. Your friend Uncle. D.

Anton smiled at the letter before placing it on his dresser and headed off to bed. As he laid in bed he thought to himself, 'Today was certainly a fun day.'

	
		Anton's Spa Day



One weekend morning, Fluttershy was up and about feeding her animal friends. Anton was awake and was helping her by feeding some of the smaller animals like squirrels, mice, and ferrets their nuts and acorns.
"Here you go, guys. Come and get it," he sat the bowl of nuts down for the critters. They surrounded the bowl and started taking some nuts to eat. When one squirrel grabbed a nut that a mouse was was reaching to take, the mouse started fighting the squirrel for it. Anton seeing this broke them up, "Hey, hey! No need to get grabby. You'll all get your fair share," he looked to the squirrel, "And what do you have to say?"
The squirrel turned to the mouse realizing he was being greedy and offered the mouse the nut. The mouse smiled and accepted it.
"That's more like it." Anton smiled.
"Anton, is everything all right here?"Fluttershy asked, as she fluttered over.
"All good here, Fluttershy. Anything else needed to be done?" the boy inquired.
"Well, I was just about to feed the chickens in my coop."
"Can I help with that?"
"That's really sweet of you. Ok," So Fluttershy brought Anton to the chicken coop, "Just take some chicken feed from the bag and spread it out."
"Sure." Anton grabbed a handful of chicken feed from the bag and spread it around.
The chickens seeing this started walking over and picking up the feed piece by piece, "That was very good, Anton." Fluttershy smiled.
"Thanks. I owe it to you, Fluttershy. I mean I've never had to feed animals before."
Fluttershy turned to him in confusion, "You mean you never had a pet before? Not even a goldfish?"
Anton shook his head, "I haven't. Not even when I was with my aunt and cousin. My aunt would never allow pets in her home. Though there were times I wished I had one." he sighed.
"I see," Fluttershy said to herself before thinking, 'Maybe I should look into getting him a pet to show him some responsibility.'
"Fluttershy!" Came a voice, as Rarity trotted up while carrying a saddlebag, "Good morning."
"Oh, good morning, Rarity." Fluttershy greeted her back.
"Morning, Rarity." Anton greeted.
"And a good morning to you, Anton," Rarity greeted the boy, "So, Fluttershy, are you all ready?"
"Just about." she answered.
"Ready for what?" Anton asked her.
"Well, Rarity and I are going to Ponyville spa for our weekly spa day."
"Spa day?" Anton asked, as Fluttershy nodded, "Well, I hope you two enjoy it."
"Actually, Anton, dear," Rarity began, "Fluttershy and I talked about it, and we'd like you to join us today?"
Anton did a double take, "Me join you?"
"Yes," Fluttershy nodded, before looking concerned, "That is if you don't mind."
"I don't mind, though would I really be allowed at a spa for ponies?"
"Oh nonsense, darling. Of course you'd be welcome. The spa has treatments for more than just ponies. Why sometimes Spike goes there to get his claws done. So would you consider joining us? I promise you the experience is most relaxing. I even have something for you to wear while we're there?"
"Really, what?" Anton asked curiously.
"Ah-ah-ah. That's a surprise." she playfully winked.
"Well, ok I'll join you two. But if they start painting my nails I'm out." Fluttershy giggled a bit.
"Splendid. Well, let's hurry along." Rarity said, as the three headed to town.

So the three walked to Ponyville spa and entered. Anton looked around the lobby in amaze having never been to a spa before.
Trotting over was one of the spa ponies Lotus Blossom, "Good morning, and welcome to Ponyville Spa. How may I help you today?" when she saw the two ponies her smile brightened, "Why, Ms. Rarity and Ms. Fluttershy, how nice to see you two."
"A pleasure as always, Lotus," Rarity greeted her back, "The usual treatment, if you please? And furthermore, Fluttershy and I would like to introduce you to a friend of ours."
Anton approached, as Lotus smiled softly at him, "Lotus, this is Anton. And, Anton, this is Lotus Blossom, one of the spa's most talented workers."
Anton spoke, "It's nice to meet you, Lotus Blossom."
Lotus laid a hoof on his head and ruffled it, "A pleasure as well, sweetie. So you're the boy that's been the talk of Ponyville?"
"You've heard of me?"
"Of course. You may not have noticed, but I was there at your welcoming party."
"I do hope you can squeeze Anton in with us." Fluttershy said hopefully.
"It's no problem at all, Ms. Fluttershy. We'd be happy give Anton a treatment." Lotus offered.
"Fabulous, and thank you so very much." Rarity thanked her.
"Yeah. Thanks a lot." Anton added.
"No trouble. Come with me, please." Lotus showed them in.
When they entered the spa area, Anton looked around in amaze. There was a jacuzzi, massage tables, mud baths, saunas, etc.
Anton spoke, "It's like I died and went to heaven." the three ponies giggled.
The second spa pony Aloe trotted up, "Welcome, Ms. Rarity and Ms. Fluttershy. Oh, I see we have a guest with us today?" she took notice of Anton.
Rarity nodded as Fluttershy motioned Anton to introduce himself, "My name's Anton MacLeod. It's very nice to meet you."
Aloe smiled, "And it's very nice to meet you too. I'm Aloe, and I promise you we will make your day here the best you could hope for."
"Thanks. I can't wait." Anton said, as he started getting eager.
Rarity trotted over, "All right, Anton. Ready for your surprise?"
"Sure." Anton answered.
Rarity smiled and levitated out of her saddlebag a pair of black swim trunks in Anton's size, "Voila."
Anton looked impressed and happy, "Wow, you made those for me?"
"But of course, darling. Do you like them?"
"They look great. But is there someplace I can change into them?"
"Follow me, sweetie," Aloe offered, "Lotus will you prepare the jaccuzzi for our guests?"
"Right away." Lotus answered, as she went and prepared the bath.
Aloe showed Anton to a changing stall that he entered and closed the curtain. Fluttershy and Rarity waited on deck for Lotus to finish preparing the tub for them, "All is ready, you two." Lotus told the two mares.
The two ponies climbed into the tub, as Rarity sighed in relief, "Isn't this wonderful, Fluttershy?"
"Oh, yes, it's perfect." Fluttershy agreed, as the two ponies relaxed.
"Room for another?" came Anton's voice as he descended on deck wearing only his black swim trunks, "How do I look?" he inquired.
"You look positively adorable, sweetie." Rarity smiled.
"Are you ready?" Fluttershy asked him.
Anton looked down at the water seeing it bubble and steam. He nodded to Fluttershy and stepped in. At first he recoiled, gasped, and panted from the heated water as he made his way in. Soon his panting turned into sighs of relaxation as his body got used to the temperature.
As Anton relaxed against the tub while sitting allowing the water up to his neck he spoke, "This sure hits the spot."
"It does, doesn't it?" Rarity asked.
"I've only seen jaccuzzi's in movies and such. But man they feel better in person." he rested his arms against the ledge. It's so good I feel like I could fall asleep. But if I did I'd probably be boiled alive." he joked, and the two laughed.
"Yes, well, we'll make sure you don't fall asleep." Fluttershy assured him.
"Thanks." Anton replied, as the three continued to relax.

After a good ten minutes of soaking, the three got out and toweled off. Anton wrapped his towel around his waist, as they went below the deck of the tub.
"So what's next?" the boy asked.
"Well, Fluttershy and I get our usual's, but how would you like to get a hooficure?"
"Hooficure?" Anton asked knowing it was like a manicure. He looked at his finger nails feeling they could use a little trimming, "Well, all right."
"Lotus, Aloe, would you make sure our friend is comfy?" Rarity requested.
"Leave it to us." Aloe answered.
"Come with us, Anton." Lotus said, as she and her sister led Anton to one of the lounge chairs.
Anton laid down on one of the chair and stretched, "All right. I'm ready."
"Just relax, cutie, and let us handle things." Aloe said, as she went down to his feet and took a file and began doing his toe nails.
"Mm. Not bad." Anton moaned with relaxation.
Lotus lifted up Anton's right hand and began filing his fingernails, "Quite interesting appendages. We don't normally get too many customers here that don't have hooves."
"I can believe it." Anton replied, before laughing as he looked down at Aloe, "Easy, that tickles!"
"Sorry about that, but these feet as they're called feel so smooth." she rubbed her hoof against the sole of his left foot.
"Thanks, I guess."
Once both ponies finished filing his nails, Lotus spoke, "There. That about does it."
Anton looked at his fingernails and down at his toenails, "Perfect. Thanks you two."
"Our pleasure. And now how would you like a nice massage?" Aloe offered.
"A massage? Really?" Anton asked liking the sound of it.
"Of course. Just follow us." Lotus said, as they led Anton to the massage room.
As they approached it, Anton started heading crashing sounds, along with bone breaking, and screams coming from the room next to it, "Uh, what's going on in there?" he asked nervously.
"Oh, don't mind that sweetie," Lotus held him close, "That's just Bulk Biceps giving some of our customers what we call 'The Extra Strength Hot Stone Deep Tissue Massage'."
Anton continued to listen to the painful cries and screams making him more nervous, "That sounds incredibly painful. Don't give me one of those."
"Don't worry, you'll be getting a traditional one." Lotus assured him.
"Thanks. And I feel sorry for who's getting that bone breaking massage." he chuckled.

Soon enough, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Anton were getting massaged by the spa ponies, with Lotus Blossom and Aloe personally giving Anton one.
Anton laid on the massage table face down, as both ponies were doing his back and the back of his legs.
"Oh, yeah. That's the spot," Anton moaned, as Lotus did his back, "Ooh, little lower. That's the ticket."
"You seem so tense, Anton. Why is that?" Lotus inquired.
"Well, let's just say I've had a lot of pent up stress that I needed to get off my chest." he explained.
"And where did this stress start from?" Aloe inquired, while massaging the back of Anton's legs.
"I'd rather not say." Anton answered, while thinking about his aunt and cousin along with the ridicule he got from Uppercut.
The two ponies deciding not to further question him continued to do their work, while Anton continued to enjoy the treatment.
Anton looked to the side seeing Rarity and Fluttershy and spoke, "You were right, Rarity. This whole spa treatment really is relaxing."
"But of course, darling." Rarity smiled.
After their massages, Anton changed back into his regular clothes and stood with his two pony friends in the spa lobby.
"Thank you so much for the treatment today, you two." Rarity thanked the spa sisters.
"Yeah. I feel completely rejuvenated after all that," Anton added, "I may actually look into coming here more often. If you don't mind that is."
"Not at all, Anton." Lotus answered.
"We'd be more than welcomed to have you again should you require a little relieving work." Aloe added.
Rarity gasped, "Idea! Fluttershy, why don't we make our spa day for us three from now on?"
"Oh, that sounds wonderful, Rarity. What do you think, Anton?" Fluttershy asked him.
"Count me in." Anton approved.
"Then it's settled," Rarity smiled, "Well, we best be going now. Have a good day, you two."
"Same to you and Ms. Fluttershy," Lotus replied, "Goodbye, Anton."
"See you next time." Aloe bid him farewell.
"Bye!" Anton waved, as he left with Fluttershy and Rarity.
As they walked outside, Anton took a breath of the fresh air, "Ah, I feel completely revived after all that."
"What part did you enjoy the most?" Fluttershy wondered.
"Well the massage was definitely relaxing, but if I had to pick one it'd definitely be the jaccuzzi."
"Oh, yes. It certainly was relaxing." Rarity agreed.
"I'll say. When I grow up and get a place of my own I'm gonna get me one of those installed." Anton promised, while the two ponies giggled to themselves.

	
		Part time Job



It was one afternoon in Ponyville, Anton was riding into town on his bike passing by various ponies who were going about their daily activities.
"Hi, Lyra! Hi, Bonbon!" He called out to the two inseparable best friends.
"Hi, Anton!" they greeted him back.
Anton rode along and spotted Cheerilee, "Afternoon, Ms. Cheerilee!"
"Afternoon to you too, Anton." the teacher pony greeted her student.
Next pony Anton spotted was Time Turner aka Doc, "Hey, Doc! What's up?"
"Anton, my dear boy. All is well. In fact I have lots of new theories I intend on proving true today." the scientist pony answered.
"Good luck with those!" Anton replied, as he rode on.
Over a week had passed, and Anton had learned the names of just about everypony in town, and even others like Zecora who lived in the Everfree Forest.
Anton spotted Sugarcube Corner up ahead and said to himself, "I could go for a shake right about now," he pulled up outside the place and locked his bike in place, "Stay here, Silver." he went inside seeing business was as usual from what he was told booming.

He saw the owners the Cakes busy filling out orders for their customers, while at the same time keeping an eye on their twins. He walked up to the counter and greeted the two, "Afternoon, Mr. and Mrs. Cake."
"And a good afternoon to you, Anton dearie." Mrs. Cake greeted him.
"What can we get for ya?" Mr. Cake inquired.
"Chocolate milkshake, extra whipped cream."
"Coming up." Mrs. Cake answered, as she placed the order.
Anton looked around seeing all the customers, "Sure is busy around here."
"It sure is. You wouldn't believe how many orders and customers we've been getting as of late." Mr. Cake explained.
"Well, good business here is a good thing, right?" the boy inquired.
"It's the best. Especially with the new recipe's Pinkie Pie's been helping us make lately." Mrs. Cake noted.
"I heard she works here. How is Pinkie today?"
"Oh, she's just her usual Pinkie Pie self." Mr. Cake humored him, and the three laughed.
Suddenly popping up at Anton's side was Pinkie herself, "Somepony call me?"
"Hi, Pinkie." Anton greeted her.
"Anton! How's my little buddy?!" she hugged Anton tightly.
"All good." Anton cringed from the tight embrace.
"Did you order this?" Pinkie asked, as she pulled up the milkshake order Anton requested.
"So quickly." Anton gasped.
"I know," Pinkie giggled, "Drink up."
"Thanks," Anton said, as he took a sip of his milkshake and smiled, "Delicious." He continued to drink it while using a little spoon to scoop some of the whipped cream up and eat it. After finishing his milkshake he spoke, "That hit the spot., he took out a little bag filled with bits given to him by Fluttershy. After paying the exact amount of bits, he was prepared to leave, "I'll see you all later."
He was about to turn and go only to be stopped by Pinkie, "Stop!" Anton halted.
"What?" he looked back wondering if he was in trouble.
"I just had this super amazing perfect idea!" Pinkie sprung around.
"And that is?" Anton inquired.
"How would you like to work with me in the kitchen? You know earn a few bits for the heck of it?"
"Am I even allowed to be back there?" Anton wondered.
"Of course you are. Can Anton help me, please?" Pinkie pleaded to the Cakes, "I promise to show him the ropes and take full responsibility." she declared, while standing like a solider.
"Well, if you'll make sure he stays out of trouble and not burn himself." Mrs. Cake answered.
"Then it's all right by us." Mr. Cake finished.
"Yippee!" Pinkie bounced up and down with joy, before holding Anton close, "Come on, Anton. Let me show you the kitchen." she took Anton around back.

Anton followed Pinkie into the kitchen seeing it looked almost like an average house kitchen, but had more supplies and baking tools, along with ingredients for baking.
"Wow to the wow." Anton gasped.
"Impressed?" Pinkie nudged him.
"Somewhat. I've never been in the kitchen of a sweets shop before."
"Well, now you have. And this is where the magic happens." Pinkie explained with a smirk.
"Well, then let's make some magic." Anton humored her and the two laughed.
"First thing's first. Safety," Pinkie said, as she placed a white apron on Anton which was just his size. And on his head she put a hairnet, "There, you're all set."
Anton looked up at his head, "Hairnet's. I do not look good in one." he said to himself.
"All right, Anton. Today I'm gonna teach you how to make my specialty... Cupcakes!" she threw confetti up above them.
"Sounds good. Shall we begin?"
"Coming up." Pinkie got out all the supplies and began combining the mix, egg yolk, and flour into batter, "Anton will you get me four of those cupcake trays over there?"
"Sure thing, Pinkie." Anton answered, as he walked over to a counter and picked up four trays. He sat them down on the table before Pinkie, "Will these do?"
"Perfect. Next we pour the batter into the tray. But we gotta pour it in each spot evenly otherwise it just won't be right." Pinkie warned him.
"I understand."
"Here, you give it a try," she offered Anton. The boy took the bowl of batter and gently poured it into one tray. After he filled one up he looked to Pinkie, "Is this right?"
"That's perfect. Now let's do the others." Pinkie answered while feeling proud.
Anton smiled seeing he did it right, continued to pour the rest of the batter into the other trays. Once all the trays were filled, Pinkie popped them into the over and set the timer.
"Now we wait." Pinkie said.
"Of course," Anton replied, knowing that much. They waited, as Anton spoke up, "So how long have you been working here at Sugarcube Corner?"
"Ever since I moved to Ponyville. It's been a super fun job. Here I get to make all sorts of yummy treats, and get to watch the happy faces of ponies who enjoy them."
"Sounds like a job meant for you." Anton smiled.
"It sure is," Pinkie answered, as the oven beeped, "Done!"
The party pony opened the oven and after placing mitts on pulled the trays out one by one. After waiting a bit for them to cool, Pinkie turned to Anton, "Next comes the fun part. The decorating!"
"Can't wait." Anton said knowing decorating them is the fun part.
Pinkie brought out all the frosting and sprinkles, "Think of this as arts and crafts. Make the cupcakes look pretty. So pretty you'll find it extra tasty."
"Ok, let me see." Anton picked the piping tool with blue frosting.
"Excellent choice." Pinkie admitted, as Anton gently applied the frosting to the cupcake in a circular motion before leaving a little whip at the top, "Now the sprinkles. What will you pick, grasshopper?" she asked with a wise tone.
Anton looked at all the sprinkles in different colors and patterns. Trusting his instincts Anton picked the container containing sprinkles that were designed like little white stars. He sprinkled some one the cupcake making it look ready.
"How is it?" Anton asked Pinkie.
Pinkie inspected the cupcake up close from all angles, before turning to her human friend, "This may just be... THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CUPCAKE EVER DESIGNED!" she cheered.
Anton's worried look suddenly became an excited one, "You think so?"
"I know so. You learned well my apprentice. In fact let's name this after you."
"After me?"
"Yes. We'll call it the MacLeod."
Anton smiled, "Perfect. A work of art if I do say so myself."
"Come on, let's decorate the others." Pinkie said, as the two continued to decorate the rest of the cupcakes.

When they were done, Pinkie placed them on a plate and brought them out of the kitchen with Anton at her side.
"How did it go?" Mr. Cake asked Pinkie.
"A success. See what we made?" she showed them.
The Cakes looked at the plate and were impressed at the designs. Mrs Cake looked at Anton and spoke, "And you helped Pinkie with this?"
"Indeed I did, ma'am." Anton confirmed.
"Well, thank you. We really appreciate this." Mr. Cake thanked him.
"No problem." Anton answered, until he looked and saw walking into Sugarcube Corner was Pipsqueak, Featherweight, Button Mash, and Rumble, "Hey, there are my boys!"
The four colts looked over seeing Anton at the counter. They trotted over and greeted him, "Hi, Anton." Button greeted him.
"We heard from Fluttershy you were in town." Rumble noted.
"What're you up to?" Featherweight inquired.
"I was just baking with Pinkie Pie here. See I helped make these cupcakes." he motioned to the plate.
The four eyed the delicious treats while holding back the urge to salivate, "Wow. They look so tasty." Pipsqueak said.
"Think we can sample?" Rumble asked.
Anton looked at the Cake's, "Can they?"
The couple smiled, as Mr. Cake answered, "First one's on the house."
"Thanks." Anton smiled, as he slid the plate closer to his friends. Each of them took one and ate it.
"Yum." Featherweight smiled.
"Delicious." Button said.
"So good." Rumble added.
"Anton, you once again proved your artwork knows no bound." Pipsqueak finished.
"Thanks. But I can't take all the credit. I did have plenty of help." he smiled at Pinkie who returned him a smile.
Suddenly Pinkie gasped, "I just got another brilliant idea, Anton."
"What is it?"
"How would you like to work part time here?"
Anton was suddenly flabbergasted, "Me work here at Sugarcube Corner?"
"Why not? I mean it would be part time of course. What do you think Mr. and Mrs. Cake?" Pinkie asked the two.
"Well, we always could use an extra hoof around here." Mr. Cake admitted.
"But we will have to ask Fluttershy if it's ok with her." Mrs. Cake noted.
"I'll talk to her about it," Pinkie replied, and looked at Anton, "How about it, Anton. Would ya wanna work here?"
"Well, I could use a way of earning bits. Even if it's part time. So sure. If Fluttershy agrees I wouldn't mind working here."
"Great!" Pinkie cheered and hugged Anton, "We'll make all sorts of things together. And if you do a good job I may show you someplace that only me and my friends know about." she whispered into his ear.
"What's that?" Anton asked, while confused at her mysterious tone.
"You'll find out someday." Pinkie sneakily motioned to the floor knowing what lies underneath Sugarcube Corner.
Anton just shook it off, before seeing Mr. Cake offer Anton one of the cupcakes, "Why don't you go and join your friends. You've earned it."
Anton smiled, and accepted the cupcake, "Thanks." he went to join his friends, as the three watched him.
"He's such a nice boy isn't it?" Mrs. Cake asked.
"He sure is." Pinkie agreed, while wishing he didn't have such a hard life before coming to Equestria.

	
		Working on the Farm



One morning at Fluttershy's cottage, Fluttershy was giving Angel a snack while Anton was kicking back on the sofa reading one of his comics.
The boy sighed, which Fluttershy took notice of, "Is something wrong, Anton?"
"Just feeling a little bored today. My pals are all busy right now, and so far reading this is about all that I can think of."
"I'm sure there's something we can find for you to do." Fluttershy assured him.
"Oh, right. Like someone's going to come right to your door and have the answer to my boredom." Anton said in sarcasm, while finger pointing to the front door.
Suddenly the door opened and walking in was Applejack and Applebloom, "Morning, y'all." Applejack greeted.
"How're y'all doing?" Applebloom asked.
"Oh, we're ok. Thanks. What brings you two by?" Fluttershy inquired.
"Well, Applebloom and I were thinking about inviting Anton to Sweet Apple Acres and show him around." Applejack explained.
Anton hearing what she just said and realized his call made his sarcastic remark come true, "I must use this power for good!" he pointed his index finger up.
The sisters looked at each other in confusion before looking at Fluttershy who shrugged and giggled. Applejack turned to the boy, "How about it, Anton? Wanna come and see our Apple farm?"
"Really? Well, I've never been on a farm before."
"Then this should be perfect for you." Applebloom said.
Anton spoke, "Well, I don't have anything else to do right now. Is it ok with you, Fluttershy?"
"Of course. You just make sure to listen to Applejack, ok?"
"Sure thing."
"We'll have Anton back later, Fluttershy." Applejack promised.
"Ok. I'll see you all later." Fluttershy said, as she watched Anton leave with the Apple siblings.

They walked from Fluttershy's cottage all the way to the apple farm. When Anton saw the whole area he looked speechless, "So this is Sweet Apple Acres?"
"Uh-huh. We make the best apple based products in all Equestria." Applejack answered.
The boy looked out into the orchard in wonderment, "That's a lot of apple trees."
"You bet. We grow this much all year around." Applebloom explained.
"Fascinating. From up here, this is definitely picturesque." Anton said, feeling like drawing a picture of the orchard.
They continued on before reaching the barn seeing Granny Smith and Big Macintosh waiting for them, "Well, there ya are. We was wondering when y'ad be back." Granny began.
"Eeyup." Big Mac agreed.
"Sorry it took so long, but we brought a friend to join us. Y'all remember Anton MacLeod?" Applejack revealed the boy who presented himself.
"Course we remember, he's the youngster we had that big ol' party for weeks ago." Granny Smith recalled.
"Well, we brought him along to see the farm. That won't be any trouble, right?" Applebloom asked.
"Nnope." Big Mac answered.
"Well, good. Anton we'd like ya to meet the family. This here's Granny Smith, and our big brother, Big Macintosh." Applejack introduced them.
"Nice to meet the both of you." Anton greeted them respectively.
"Same to you, youngin." Granny Smith said, as she ruffled the boys head.
"So anything I can do around here to help. I never seen a farm before up close."
"Why don't ya let Big Mac show ya the ropes? You don't mind do ya, bro?" A.J asked.
"Nnope." he answered.
"Well, we'll leave Anton with you." Applejack said, as Big Mac motioned Anton to follow. Which he did.

Soon the two were in the barn, as Big Mac went over and got himself connected to a plow. The pony motioned a bag of seeds. Anton realizing what he was getting at nodded, and picked the bag up and brought it over. The red pony nodded, as he led Anton out to the fields.
"So what do we do?" Anton asked, feeling it was going to be awkward.
"First I plow the field and then you spread some of the seeds." he instructed/
Anton looked at Big Mac curiously, "So you can speak."
Big Mac gave Anton a confused look, "Whatcha mean?"
"Sorry it's just from what I've been hearing all you've said was eeyup or nnope whenever someone addressed you."
"Mm, it can get confusing if you're not used to me like others are. Truth is I'm a straight to the point kinda pony with only one word to let others know how I'm feeling. Plus when it comes to sharing my true feelings I'm a little bit on the shy side."
"I see. Well, at least I understand you and you understand me."
"Eeyup." Big Mac chuckled, as the two got to work with Big Mac pulling the plow. Anton followed from behind planting seed after seed.
After spreading the seeds, Anton was helping Big Mac pick some carrots, and spoke to the pony, "Boy farm work is even harder than portrayed in media."
"When ya grow up on a farm ya get used to it," Big Mac replied, "Take it from me."
"Really?"
"Eeyup."
"Well, I always hear songs can make the work go faster."
"Really?"
"Yeah. And I think I know a song fitting for this line of work. Something I'd hear my dad sing when he'd work around the house."
"Well, let's hear it." Big Mac beckoned him. Anton nodded and began humming a few bars before singing. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aRgL92K5zuE
As Anton sang, he was picking carrots faster while Big Mac was shaking his head to the rhythm of the song.
When they finished picking carrots, Anton announced, "Thank God I'm a Country Boy, yeah!"
Big Mac smiled, "That was some song."
"Thanks. I used to hear my dad sing it a lot among other songs from his number one hits collection." Anton said, as he sighed at the memory of his departed father.
Big Mac sensing the boy's distress trotted over and put a hoof on his shoulder, "I understand where you're coming from."
"You do?" Anton asked, as he hid a tear.
Big Mac nodded, "A.J and Applebloom told me about your family. You lost both you ma and pa on different occasions and were sent to live with a aunt who never acknowledged ya."
"That's right. Because of her I ran away and wound up here." Anton sighed.
"I know it's hard dealing with the loss of a parent. Trust me, me and my sibs know too well."
"Hmm?" Anton looked at Big Ma curiously.
"Our parents passed away to. I was younger, A.J was just a filly, and Applebloom... She was just an infant. So young she barely even knew them," Big Mac said with a sigh, "Granny Smith took us in, but given her state she couldn't raise us by herself. I had to drop out of school to work on the farm full time to help Granny provide for mah sisters. It was tiring, but I managed. Eventually A.J came of age and started pitching it. And as she got older we both were able help each other out and provide for Applebloom."
"Wow. I didn't realize you went through so much, all for the sake of your sisters and grandma."
"I'd do anything for my family. I care so much about them." Big Mac said as he looked out in the horizon of Sweet Apple Acres.
Anton looked at Big Mac feeling astonished from his wise words, especially since they were coming from a pony a few words.
When Big Mac looked back at Anton, he smiled, "Just remember if ya have any problems that ya can't tell anyone else about. Feel free to talk to me."
"To you?"
"Eeyup. Think of me as your big brother too." Big Mac winked.
"Really? I never had a brother before."
"Never too late to have one." the pony replied.
Anton smiled, "Then let's be bros, Big Mac." he held out his fist as he bumped it with Big Mac's hoof.
"Bros for life." Big Mac declared.
"Eeyup." Anton answered, and the two laughed.

Later on during lunch time, Anton was joining the Apple family in their kitchen with Granny Smith bringing out a freshly baked pie.
"Mm, this pie smells delicious, Granny Smith." Anton said, as the aroma of the pie entered his nostrils.
"Well, thank ya, Anton." the elder pony said.
Applejack cut the slices and gave one to Anton. The family waited as Anton took a bite of his pie. The boy swallowed it and spoke, "Now this is some tasty pie."
"Ya darn tootin'." Granny Smith replied.
"And here, we got ya a little something special." Applejack offered him a mug containing a beverage.
"What's this?" Anton looked at the drink.
"That's our famous Sweet Apple Cider," Applejack explained, "One of our more popular of products."
"Give it a whirl." Applebloom said.
Anton looked at the drink again before shrugging, "Bottoms up." he took a swig of the drink. Suddenly his eyes bulged out as fireworks were set off in his mind. He gasped with delight while looking at the mug, "Where have you been all my life?!"
"Sounds like you liked it, huh?" Applejack asked.
"I loved it. If I could only have one drink to have the rest of my life it would probably be this."
"Easy there, sugarcube. We don't need ya to turn into Rainbow Dash. One cider freak is all we need." Applejack joked, as Applebloom chuckled.
"Sorry, but man the stuff you make here is to die for. You guys must seriously be making a fortune if you sell stuff this good."
"The profits don't mean as much to us." Applejack said.
"What matters most is seeing the happy satisfied ponies faces enjoying what we can provide for them." Granny Smith added.
"Eeyup." Big Mac agreed.
Anton smiled seeing how humble and caring this family was and remembered how it was when it was just him and his parents. He sat in his chair and continued to enjoy the rest of his pie while enjoying his time with the Apple Family feeling as if he was truly one of them. 
Big Mac nudged his shoulder, "Say, Anton. How about after lunch I show ya my collection of hoofball cards?"
Anton smiled, "Sure thing, bro."
Applejack smiled seeing how well Anton was getting along with her bro and thought, 'Anton, you are one of us. An Apple to the Core.'

	
		Cloudsdale Tour



One afternoon, Anton was riding Silver up to Fluttershy's before pulling to a halt. He got off his bike and set it against the cottage before going inside.
"I'm back!" he called.
Fluttershy who was just finishing tending to a squirrel saw the boy, "Anton, welcome back. How was school today?"
"The same old, actually. But in a good way." Anton admitted.
"Well, as long as you had a good day," Fluttershy smiled, "Are you hungry? I can make you something."
"No thanks. I'm good." the boy answered, as the door flung open to reveal Rainbow Dash.
"Hey, guys!"
The two jumped from Rainbow's sudden entrance. Anton turned around looking as if he had a heart attack, "I wish you wouldn't do that."
"And miss a chance to see you and Fluttershy freak out?" Rainbow let out a laugh.
Fluttershy rolled her eyes, "So, Rainbow Dash, what brings you over here?"
"I was actually looking for Anton."
"Me?"
"That's right. Seeing as how you've been spending time with our friends, I felt it was time you hung out with the coolest pegasus in town." she boasted.
"You really want me to hang out with you?"
"You bet. And I've decided to take you to Cloudsdale and give you a tour."
"Cloudsdale? That's the city in the sky where the pegasi live?"
"You bet."
"Um, don't I need to be a pegasus to even walk up there?" Anton asked.
"Don't worry. Twilight's got a spell that can help with that. That is if ya wanna join me."
"Well, I have been curious about seeing more places in Equestria. So I'm game."
"Awesome!" Rainbow cheered, as she scooped him up, "Don't worry, Fluttershy I'll have the kid back before it gets dark. See you soon!"
"Bye, Fluttershy!" Anton called, as Rainbow flew out with him.
"Have fun!" Fluttershy waved bye, while smiling at Anton bonding more with her friends.
Outside Twilight's castle, the princess had just finished applying the cloud walking spell to Anton's feet, "There. That should do it."
"You sure this spell will work?" Anton asked nervously.
"Absolutely. I use it on my friends all the time when we go to Cloudsdale." Twilight answered.
"If you say so."
Rainbow spoke, "Come on, Anton. Let's get going while the sun's still up." Anton climbed onto Rainbow's back, as she spread her wings and took off.

Rainbow flew them above Ponyville before going into the clouds. They looked ahead seeing Cloudsdale, "That's Cloudsdale?" Anton asked.
"You bet. One of the coolest places there is. Unless you count Ponyville."
"It's amazing," Anton then thought to himself, 'I wonder if that's really how Olympus looks in Mythology?'
"Hang on, buddy." Rainbow said, as she flew them closer before she landed on a cloud.
Anton trusting in Twilight's spell, got off Rainbow and saw he was standing on the cloud as if it was the same as solid ground.
"Wow, the spell really works!" Anton gasped, as he walked around.
"Sure does. Come on, kid. I'll show you around." Rainbow said, as she started giving Anton the grand tour.
As Anton followed Rainbow Dash, he saw multiple Pegasus ponies flying around going from one place to another, and some were even moving clouds into other spots in the sky.
"This place is just so amazing. I mean an entire city in the clouds. We don't have anything like this back where I'm from." Anton said.
"Then you've been missing out on a lot." Rainbow replied.
Anton looked over seeing a factory, "Rainbow, what's that over there?"
Rainbow looked over and answered, "Oh, that's the weather factory."
"Weather factory?"
"Yeah. It's where the pegasi make the weather."
"Make the weather?" Anton wondered.
"That's right. The rain, the snow, the rainbows. They all come from there."
"Scientists would have a field day here trying to figure out how it's possible." Anton said, as they walked.
Rainbow spoke while motioning to a stadium, "And that over there's the Cloudosseum. A lot of air shows are held there."
"Air shows?" Anton wondered.
"Yeah. Performed by the greatest team in all of Equestria, the Wonderbolts!" Rainbow declared.
"What're they like?" Anton asked.
"Well, how about I show you?" she offered.
"Really?"
"Uh-huh, because you happen to be looking at an official member of the team." she boasted.
"You're one of them?"
"You bet. I worked my way up from the academy to the reserves and now an official member."
"Well, congrats, you must've really worked hard."
"I sure did, but my awesomeness is what helped me for the most of it. Come on." she flew Anton up to the Wonderbolt's training area.

Anton looked seeing various pegasus ponies flying around while wearing blue jumpsuits and goggles. They were flying at a incredibly fast pace, while some were leaving behind colored smoke trails. Needless to say, Anton looked truly captivated.
"Wow to the wow!" he gasped.
"Yeah. Awesome, isn't it?" Rainbow asked.
"Very awesome."
Three of the Wonderbolts looked down and spotted Rainbow. They flew down to greet her as the first one with an orange mane spoke first.
"Hey, Rainbow Dash, how's it going?"
"All's good, Spitfire. Soarin. Fleetfoot." she greeted them.
"What brings you here?" Soarin wondered.
"Actually, I'm kinda showing a friend of mine around." Rainbow answered, as all eyes fell on Anton.
"Well, who's this little guy?" Fleetfoot asked.
"This is Anton. He's living with Fluttershy back in Ponyville. I brought him to Cloudsdale to give him a tour." She nudged Anton to greet.
"Nice to meet you all. My name's Anton MacLeod. And I have to say that performance up there was truly remarkable like a work of art."
"Well, thanks, kid. Name's Spitfire by the way. Wonderbolt captain." she offered her hoof to him, and Anton fist bumped it.
Soarin offered his hoof, "I'm Soarin. Nice to meet ya." Anton bumped his hoof with his fist.
Fleetfoot was next, "And I'm Fleetfoot."
"Nice to meet you, guys. Rainbow's been telling me so much about you."
"Well it's not surprising. We do have a certain reputation." Spitfire answered.
"How do manage to make such amazing colorful affects while flying?" Anton wondered.
"Years of practice." Soarin answered.
"Wow. You really are the best flying team in Equestria."
"Yeah, but being the best doesn't mean we're above the rest, Spitfire said feeling dismal, "We've always been about pushing ourselves to our limits. But sometimes being a part of the team can also bring out the real prideful and cocky side of a pegasus."
"What do you mean?"
"Well, we've had two examples of what happens when letting the idea of being a Wonderbolt go to your head. First was during our academy training awhile back. A pegasus named Lightning Dust proved to be one of the fastest fliers in her group. I made her team leader because I was so caught up in her speed I didn't realize she disregarded the safety of her team. When Rainbow Dash came to me and explained about the situation she was ready to quit thinking we weren't about looking out for our team. But we didn't want to be viewed like that, so I did the right thing by revoking Lightning Dust's position in favor of Dash who truly showed the qualities for a team captain."
"Oh, shucks." Rainbow brushed it off, while truly relishing in the praise.
"Another incident was a bit more serious." Fleetfoot said.
"What was that?"
Soarin began, "Some time ago a retired Wonderbolt named Wind Rider framed Rainbow Dash for a crime she didn't commit."
"Framed Rainbow? Why?" Anton asked.
Spitfire spoke up, "This was before one of our aerial relays, and Rainbow Dash was one of the selected reserves to be on standby should any one of us be unable to perform. During the dinner the night before, I may have slipped out to Wind Rider, Rainbow Dash may have what it takes to beat his unbeatable speed record. He quickly became nervous at the possibility and staged it by sending me off on a wild goose chase and pin the blame on Rainbow hoping to get her kicked out."
"But thanks to Rainbow Dash's friend Rarity she exposed him for his crime and we revoked his status." Soarin said.
Anton was surprised, "Whoa. Nothing personal, but it really does feel like the Wonderbolts turn a pony into a self absorbed glory hound. No offense."
"None taken. Besides it's ponies like Rainbow Dash who helped show us and others what being a Wonderbolt really means." Spitfire said.
"Oh, Spitfire, you're embarrassing me." Rainbow laughed.
"Well, I think you guys are lucky to have someone as cool as Rainbow Dash here as part of your team." Anton said, as he stood by Rainbow.
Rainbow blushed, before smirking, "Oh, come here you rascal!" she playfully gave him a noogie.
"Ow! Rainbow Dash, watch the hair!" Anton groaned, as the three Wonderbolts laughed.
"Well, we better get going. We'll catch you later, Dash." Spitfire said.
"Right." Rainbow agreed.
"Bye, Anton!" the three waved before flying off.
"Later!" Anton called to them.
Rainbow held him close, "Come on, Anton. Let's go back to my place. I got something really cool to show you."
"Sure." Anton said, as he climbed on her back and Rainbow flew off.

At Rainbow's home, the pegasus brought Anton up to her room, "Nice digs." he admired the Wonderbotls and sports motif.
"Thanks," she replied, before flying over to her pet tortoise, "Hey there, Tank. How's my good buddy." she rubbed his head.
Anton walked up to the reptile, "Who's this?"
"This here's my pet and bestest buddy Tank. Tank, this is Anton."
Anton pet Tank's head, as the tortoise smiled slowly while enjoying the pats. The boy turned to the pegasus, "So what's this cool thing you want to show me?"
"Well, ya like reading, don't ya? And I don't mean just comics."
"Yeah. I enjoy a good book."
"Well, then let me introduce you to the greatest book series to have ever been written." Rainbow began.
"Greater than Harry Potter?"
Rainbow was suddenly confused, "I don't know who that is. But you will be amazed at this series." she showed him the first volume of Daring Do.
Anton looked at the book and read the title, "Daring Do and the Quest for the Sapphire Stone?"
"Yeah. It's about this awesome adventurer pony who goes on these crazy adventures in search of rare artifacts," Rainbow sighed dreamily, "She's so awesome."
"Huh. You know we have a fictional character like that in my world to. His name's Indiana Jones."
"Indiana Jones?" the pegasus asked.
"Yeah. And if Daring Do's anything like Indy, then I think I may like her already."
"Well, come and sit down and we can read together." Rainbow offered.
"Ok." Anton took a spot by Rainbow Dash. She opened the book and the two began reading together.
Later on, the two had finished the first book, and Rainbow turned to her human friend, "So, what'd ya think, Anton?"
"Daring Do is one cool pony." Anton said with amaze.
"Yeah. She sure is." Rainbow agreed knowing her favorite book character isn't fictional.
Anton looked at the time seeing how late it was getting, "Whoa, is it that late already?"
"Yeah. When you're caught up in a good book like this time just flies by. Well, we better get ya back to Fluttershy."
"Uh-huh. Say any chance you could loan me more of the Daring Do books?"
"You bet. I have at least three copies of each."
"Three?" Anton raised a brow.
"I read one, I put one away, and the third is for back up."
"I see."
"Well, come on, kid. Let's go." Rainbow flew Anton off.

Soon enough they arrived back in Ponyville outside Fluttershy's cottage, where Fluttershy was outside waiting for them.
"Hey, Fluttershy!" Anton greeted her.
"Hello, Anton. Did you have fun with Rainbow Dash today?"
"I sure did. It was awesome. She even got me into the Daring Do series."
"That's very nice. Thank you for spending the day with Anton, Rainbow."
"No problem, Fluttershy. Anton, let's hang out again soon."
"You bet." Anton agreed, as he hugged the pegasus who returned the embrace.
When they parted, Rainbow flew off for home. Anton turned to Fluttershy, "Hey, Fluttershy?"
"Yes?"
"I'm getting kinda hungry."
"You are? Well, come on. I'll make us some dinner and you can tell me how your day was with Rainbow."
"Sounds good." Anton said, as the two went inside the cottage.

			Author's Notes: 
I know Rainbow officially becoming a Wonderbolt takes place in the current season. And that's where the setting is in season six. Only this time Starlight isn't actually a part of the mane cast. I don't know if I intend on introducing her any time soon. But just enjoy what I have to offer.


	
		Bonding over Books



One day at Twilight's castle, Anton was walking through the halls with Twilight and Spike showing him around.
"This place is just amazing." Anton said, while marveling at the crystal-like interior.
"Yeah, though if anything I would prefer the old library tree." Twilight admitted.
"Yeah, but on the upside I have my own room now." Spike noted, and Twilight couldn't help but smile.
"Though with all this space and rooms, I'm surprised it's just you two living here." Anton noted.
"Well, we did have somepony living here with us." Spike answered.
"Who?"
"Starlight Glimmer, but she decided to move out and move in with her childhood friend in the Crystal Empire." Twilight explained.
"What's she like?"
Twilight and Spike looked at each other wondering how to put it, until Twilight answered, "She's quite the talented unicorn, even managing to pull off spells even I couldn't do."
"You don't say?" Anton replied.
"Oh, yeah. Stuff you couldn't imagine." Spike added, only to receive a nudge from Twilight signaling him to leave it at that.

They entered the main room seeing the table map, the thrones surrounding it and the root chandelier above.
"So what's this room?"
"This is the Cutie Map," Twilight showed Anton to the map, "Ever since my castle emerged, this map also appeared with it. Whenever there's a friendship problem anywhere in Equestria the map not only alerts us, but also picks the pony or ponies that are best suited to help solve the problem.
"Neat. But is the map really that accurate in who to pick?"
"Some of the girls question why they're chosen for a particular problem, but they eventually discover the true reason why there were picked."
"This truly sounds like a big job."
"Maybe, but problems don't spring up willy nilly. Which is good, less problems there are in Equestria means the more at peace it is." The princess explained.
"If only peace were that simple from my world." Anton sighed.

They walked into a study room with a shelf of books, sofa, and arm chair, "This is where I go to relax and study."
"When you're not doing it in the throne room." Spike quipped, and Anton chuckled.
Anton noticed the literature, "I know the library in the castle is packed with books, though what do you keep in here personally."
"Just certain works for a little light reading."
Anton took notice of a big hard covered book on the shelf that takes up two spaces, "This is light?" he asked dryly.
Twilight giggled sheepishly, before clearing her throat, "Why don't I make us some cocoa?"
"Sounds good to me." Spike answered.
"And me." Anton agreed.
"Be right back." Twilight left the two.
With Twilight out of the room, Spike and Anton got on the sofa, as the dragon asked the boy, "So did ya bring them?"
"You know it." Anton emptied his backpack revealing his comic book collection.
"So who's on the agenda today?" Spike asked.
Anton had talked to Spike about the various comic book superheroes from his world, while Spike himself introduced Anton to the Power Ponies comic book series.
"Well, last time we covered Superman, so today our hero of the week is... Batman!" Anton showed Spike a Batman comic book.
"Wow, so dark and mysterious." Spike marveled at the hero's cover art.
"He's all that and more. Shall I tell the tale?"
"Please."
"Very well. The story of Batman takes place in the dark crime infested city known as Gotham. One night after walking out of a theater, young Bruce Wayne and his parents were mugged by a criminal who took the lives of the parents leaving young Bruce to suffer. Bruce's innocence was shattered and developed a hate for the crime that cursed his city. So many criminals were getting away with their crimes, and cops weren't successful in catching the worse ones. Bruce decided that if the cops couldn't do anything, then he would."
"Whoa." Spike gasped at Anton's narrating.
"For years Bruce had not only trained and pushed his body to its limits, but studied his mind off learning detective work. Then when he was finally ready to take on the criminal underworld he dawned a costume modeled after a bat."
"Question, why a bat?" Spike inquired.
"Bruce had a traumatic experience with bats when he was just a kids. He decided to become what he fears so that his enemies would also share his dread."
"Wow."
"So Bruce became Batman and started cleaning up the streets of Gotham delivering his own brand of justice to the lawbreakers. And did he have a rogues gallery of lawbreakers. He took on petty criminals," he showed a page in his comic of Batman knocking out a common thief, "The mentally insane," he showed an image of Batman fighting Joker, "Freaks," the next page had Batman facing creatures like Killer Croc and Clayface, "And even those with their own little powers." the last page shown was of Poison Ivy, Mr. Freeze, and Scarecrow.
"Jeez, these villains sound even more dangerous than the Maneiac." Spike said.
"Yeah. Batman's one serious hero who's not scared to go to desperate lengths or do things that the police won't do. That's what makes him one of the more popular heroes in my world."
"Oh, let's read the first volume." Spike pleaded, as he scooted closer.
"Sure thing, pal." Anton said, as they were about to read the comic.
Twilight trotted in using her magic to levitate a tray with cups of cocoa with marshmallows in them, "I'm back."
"Hey, Twi. Spike and I were about to read one of my comics."
"Which is it this time?" Twilight asked.
"Were dealing with a dark hero named Batman." Spike answered.
"I hope it's not too graphic or violent for you two." Twilight said while eying the dark cover art.
"Don't worry it's not so bad." Anton assured.
"Well, ok." she levitated the two their cocoa, before she herself decided to catch up on some reading herself.
In between breaks of reading, Anton saw a picture hanging on the wall that had her along with three other ponies. One was a male unicorn, second was a pink alicon, and the third was a baby alicorn.
"Twilight, who're those three in the picture?" he got up and walked to the frame.
"That? Oh, that's my brother and old foal sitter."
"Huh?"
"The unicorn is my brother Shining Armor, he's actual captain of the Royal guards. His wife is my old foal sitter Cadence, and that little bundle they're holding is my niece, Flurry Heart."
"Cadence and Flurry Heart are also alicorns. Does that mean they're princesses too?"
"That's right. Cadence rules the Crystal Empire with Shining Armor along side her. Flurry Heart was born not too long ago, and was actually the very first naturally born one."
"Naturally born? You mean Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, and even Cadence weren't born alicorns?"
"I'm afraid not. Like me they also earned their princess titles."
"Wow to the wow." Anton gasped.
"Maybe I'll introduce you to them some time. I'm sure they'd love to meet you." Twilight smiled.
"You think?"
"I do." she stood at Anton's side, knowing how much he had to miss his own real family.

Some time later, Anton exit the castle with his backpack looking full, "Thanks for lending me these art books, Twilight."
"No problem, Anton. Just promise me you'll bring them back when you're done reading them."
"I promise." Anton hugged Twilight, before turning to Spike, "Don't forget next week, Spike. We'll be covering the hero Flash."
"I'll be waiting." the two fist bumped.
Anton went to his bike and got on, "Let's ride, Silver!" he rode off back to Fluttershy's.
Twilight and Spike watched Anton leave, as Twilight thought, 'He really is a good kid.'

	
		Uncle's Wisdom



One afternoon at Fluttershy's cottage, Anton was helping Fluttershy clean up the place. As Fluttershy was dusting the ceiling, Anton was sweeping dirt and dust outside.
"There, that should be it," Anton said, as he placed the broom off to the side, "Hey, Fluttershy. I'm done sweeping. Anything else you need done?"
"Oh, no. That should be enough, Anton. Why don't you go out and have some fun. Just don't be out too late." she answered.
"I won't. Later, mom." Anton said quickly as he left the cottage.
Fluttershy smiled, "Ah, mom," suddenly she did a double take, "Mom?" she began fluttering around, "Oh, I wasn't prepared for this. I know I agreed to take Anton in, but I wasn't expecting him to be calling me that this quickly," a smile suddenly returned to her face, "But it does have a nice ring to it."

Meanwhile Anton was bike riding through Ponyville park without a care in the world, 'Ah, what a day. After all that house work I definitely need this. Living with Fluttershy's been the best thing that's happened to me in years. It really is like living with mom.'
He sighed happily, as he recalled what he said to Fluttershy when he left the cottage. The words 'Later, mom' echoed in his head until he snapped out of it and looked shocked, "Mom?!" he gasped, and realizing he rode onto the grass and lost balance before falling onto the side, "Oh, wipe out." he groaned.
"Anton!" came a familiar Trottingham voice.
Anton saw Pip, Rumble, Button Mash and Featherweight looking down at him, "Are you ok?" Rumble asked in concern.
"We saw you fall when you rode on the grass." Featherweight explained.
"Are ya hurt?" Pip inquired.
Anton quickly got up and straightened himself, "I meant to do that."
"If you say so." Rumble said.
"We were on our way to play some arcade games. Wanna come?" Button inquired.
"You bet." Anton agreed, as he picked his bike up.
"Then let's go." Pip said, as the group of boys hurried off.

Back at Fluttershy's cottage, Fluttershy had called Twilight over to talk with her. The two were in Fluttershy's living room having tea, as the Princess spoke.
"So what's going on, Fluttershy?"
"Well, Twilight. It's about Anton."
"Anton? Is he all right?" Twilight asked in concern.
"Oh, he's fine, but it's just..."
"What?"
"When he left today he called me mom." Fluttershy explained, while feeling a bit sheepish.
"He what?"
"I know. I'm not even sure he was aware of what he said himself."
"This is great." Twilight gasped in joy.
"Oh, it is?"
"Of course. The fact Anton called you mom, must mean he's truly gotten used to living here with you. He truly sees you as a parental figure now." Twilight explained with joy.
"Well, that is what I was thinking too. I have been wondering if he ever would call me that. But I'm worried if he'll forget about his real mom."
"I'm sure Anton won't. But you just keep treating Anton with kindness and love and I'm sure both of you will be fine." Twilight assured.
"If you think so, Twilight." Fluttershy answered, while thinking about Anton recognizing her as a maternal figure.

Meanwhile at the arcade in Ponyville, Anton and his pony boys were busy playing all sorts of games. Button was playing away and showing off his mad skills in a fighting game with Anton as his opponent.
Anton was playing, but from the looks of things wasn't playing at his best. The words 'You Lose' flashed on the screen when his game avatar lost to Button's.
"Another loss?" Pip asked.
"Anton wasn't even putting up a fight in that one." Rumble noticed.
"Are you really ok, Anton?" Button asked.
"Fine, why do you ask?" he replied.
"Because out of the dozen matches we've had so far, you've only beaten me twice."
"And?"
"Last time we were here, you put up a bigger challenge than this. I mean this was just embarrassing. For you, of course."
"Sorry, guys. I just have a lot on my mind today." Anton answered with a sigh.
"Like what?" Pip wondered.
"I... can't say."
"Anton?" the boys wondered.
"Sorry. I need some time to myself." he left the arcade. His friends watched him leave and looked concerned for him.

As Anton was riding back, he was deep in thought, 'Why did I just call Fluttershy mom so casually? I know she took me in, but should I really be calling her that? And if I did, would I just be casting my real mom aside as if I no longer care about her? I don't know anymore.'
When he returned to the cottage, he parked Silver against the place before going inside. As he entered he spoke up, "I'm back."
Fluttershy trotted in, "Welcome back, Anton. Dinner will be ready shortly."
"Actually, I'm not all that hungry." he answered.
Fluttershy looked at Anton in concern, "Is something wrong. Are you sick?"
"No, I just don't feel hungry." he said trying to avoid eye contact.
Fluttershy knowing it was best to not push Anton answered, "Ok, Anton. I understand."
Anton went upstairs to his bedroom, and plopped on his bed. He sighed at how awkward things have suddenly gotten between him and Fluttershy.
"I don't know what to feel now." he said to himself.

When nighttime came, Fluttershy and Anton were both asleep in their beds. As Anton slept, he still felt distressed about what went on that day, until he heard a voice whispering to him.
"Anton. Anton."
Anton groaned as he woke up and looked around his dark room seeing nothing, "I'm hearing things." he was about to go back to sleep, until he heard it again.
"Anton."
"Ok. I definitely heard that." he listened as the voice sounded like it was coming form outside the cottage. Anton felt compelled to check it out. He put his shirt and shorts back on, before tiptoeing down the stairs while carrying his shoes so not to make any creaking sounds.
Once he was out the door, he put his shoes on and walked around the cottage, and spoke, "Hello? Is someone there?"
"Anton." came the whispering voice as a light started shining above him.
Anton was in shock at this phenomenon expecting something more shocking, and true enough appearing above him was a transparent adult man wearing red monk garb. Among the noticeable features was his head was clean bald with no traces of hair on his head.
"Oh, I finally managed to master this ability." the adult said in relief.
Anton looked at the man in shock before speaking, "Uncle Ron?"
"That's right, Anton. It's me." the man confirmed.
Anton looked his uncle over before speaking, "What're you wearing? And..." he observed his uncle's head envisioning a mullet of hair on it, "What happened to your head?"
Ron looked at his hea and chuckled, "Oh, right. I shaved it."
"You shaved your luxurious mullet? That's not like you!" Anton cried in shock.
"A lot of things have happened to me, Anton."
Anton looked at his uncle noticing his transparent state, "I can see right through you, but how? Oh, don't tell me you..."
"No. I am not a ghost and I am not dead." his uncle assured him.
"Then what are you?"
"I am merely projecting my astral self before you, while my body remains in a state of suspended animation."
"I know about that ability from my favorite superhero shows. But how are you of all people doing this?" Anton wondered.
"Well, not long after I divorced your aunt I was so filled with so much anger and pain because of her I sought out the monks of the Tibetan monastery hoping they could help me rid myself of all my inner feelings."
"Go on." Anton beckoned him to continue.
"They took me in and taught me their ways. Through the various meditations and practices I was able to cleanse myself of all my hatred and anger of your aunt. I continued to stay there and train harder. Eventually I learned to become one with the world itself and detach myself from the physical plane of existence and see beyond what the human eyes cannot see. Such as a world like this. And let me say I've seen plenty of worlds."
"Amazing." Anton gasped.
"But I have questions of my own. Like how did you get here and why are you here?" Ron asked.
Anton sighed knowing it was time his uncle heard what happened since he left them, "Well, uncle Ron. Like you, a lot has happened to me too. Mostly bad things."
"Speak to me, Anton." Anton nodded and began telling the full tale of what happened since he divorced Anton's aunt.
After the story, Anton spoke, "And that's everything."
Ron was beyond the levels of shocked, angry, and guilty, "Anton, I-I had no idea."
"No one did." Anton assured him.
"I knew Katrina wasn't the best person to be with, and my son... I never expected them to go this far."
"Well, they did. And look what happened."
"My apologies about your mom, Anton. Stacey was truly a kind soul. I wished I could've married someone more like her instead of Katrina."
"Well, what's done is done. And the good news is I no longer have to live with those jerks." Anton said.
"Yes. And based off what you told me, these ponies seem to be quite the family to you, huh?" Ron nudged him.
"Yeah. They've been more of a family than Katrina and Rodney ever were to me and mom."
"And yet, I'm feeling as if you're still unhappy." ron noticed.
"Well, it's actually something that happened today," Anton began, "Fluttershy, the pony I told you I'm staying with. I accidentally called her mom."
"Accidentally?"
"Accident, meant it, I don't know anymore," Anton sighed in frustration, "Point is, if I start calling her mom, am I betraying and forgetting about my own mother?"
Ron smiled and spoke, "Anton, no one could ever replace your mother. Just as no one can ever replace your father. They will always be your parents. But if you've found others to fill in certain voids in your life like parental figure, then don't be afraid to address that person or pony in such a way."
"Are you sure, Uncle?"
"I'm more than sure. Have I ever lied to you?"
"No. You never have." Anton smiled knowing him too well.
"Then don't be afraid to miss out on a chance to have a real family again. Do what you feel is right for yourself." Ron started fading away.
"Uncle Ron, where you going?" Anton gasped.
"My meditation is ending. I must return to my body."
"No! Don't go! I don't wanna lose you again!" Anton pleaded.
"You'll never lose me, Anton. If ever you need someone to talk to, I will hear you." Ron smiled, before his astral form vanished.
Anton smiled, "See you soon, Uncle Ron." he looked at the cottage and knew what he had to do.

In Fluttershy's room, the pegasus was sleeping peacefully, until she felt something nudge her. She woke up and saw Anton standing by her side. She sat up and looked at him.
"Oh, Anton. What're you doing up so late? Did you have a bad dream?" she asked in concern.
"No, I'm fine, but listen, Fluttershy. There's something I need to talk to you about."
"At this hour?"
"I'm sory, but it can't wait until morning."
"Well, you can tell me anything."
Anton sighed knowing this was it. He remembered what his uncle told him, and spoke up, "Fluttershy... May I call you mom?"
Fluttershy hearing Anton say those words suddenly felt as if her heart burst. She smiled, as tears of happiness fell from her eyes, and pulled Anton into an embrace, much to his surprise.
"Oh, Anton. I thought you'd never ask." she sniffled.
"Then you're ok with it?" Anton asked hopefully.
"I am, if you don't mind."
Anton smiled, and embraced her, "I don't mind at all." As they hugged, Anton looked out the window and smiled knowing his mom would be proud to see he found someone to love and care for him as much as she did.

			Author's Notes: 
Don't miss next time where Anton's invited to the Gala and makes a new friend.


	
		A New Friend



The next morning, Fluttershy and Anton decided to inform the rest of the girls of what went on last night. The two left the cottage and made their way to Twilight's castle.
As they arrived they went inside and entered the throne room to see Twilight, Spike, and the rest of the girls were already there.
"Morning, girls." Fluttershy greeted them.
"Morning, Fluttershy. Morning, Anton." Twilight greeted them.
"Morning." Anton greeted them.
"We're so glad you made it. Twilight has some good news for us." Rarity said with excitement.
"What a coincidence. We have some good news too." Anton replied.
"Ooh, what is it?" Pinkie asked curiously.
"Oh, maybe Twilight should go first with her news." Fluttershy brushed it off.
"Don't worry. My news can wait. What's your news?" Twilight inquired.
Anton spoke, "Well, girls. Last night I've decided to recognize Fluttershy as my new official mother."
"Huh?!" the girls gasped.
"I know. I was a little taken aback by his request as well," Fluttershy admitted, "But I couldn't say no."
"Fluttershy, Anton, this is... This is great news!" Twilight gasped.
"It is?" Fluttershy asked, until Rainbow zipped over wrapping her hooves around Fluttershy and Anton.
"Of course it is. I was actually wondering when it would happen."
"Well, it happened." Anton chuckled.
"Oh, I'll need to start planning a "Fluttershy and Anton Mother Son party"!" Pinkie bounced around, before Applejack stopped her.
"Easy there, sugarcube."
"It's so wonderful," Rarity beamed, "Though Anton, why finally made you decide to address Fluttershy as your mother?"
"I sort of had a little encouragement." he answered, while the girls were confused.
Spike spoke, "Well, Twilight. I think you can tell them your news now."
Twilight remembering her news spoke, "Oh, that's right," Twilight levitated a message up, "I just received this message this morning from Princess Celestia. We're all invited to the Grand Galloping Gala."
The girls and Spike cheered, while Anton looked confused, "The what?"
Rarity answered, "Well, Anton, dear. The Grand Galloping Gala is an annual special event held at Canterlot Castle."
"So it's a party?"
"That's right. Although not like my parties." Pinkie replied.
"And not just any pony can attend," Rainbow noted, "You'd really have to be on the list. Unless you count us, of course. Being tight with the Princess makes us automatic guests."
"I see." Anton replied, until Twilight trotted over to him.
"And the Princess has also invited you, Anton."
Anton looked surprised, "Me? Really?"
"Of course. Since you're new to Equestria, it is important you experience all the exciting events we have to offer." Twilight explained.
"Well, if she wants me I guess I'm there."
"Splendid," Rarity said, before eyeing Anton up, "Although we'll need to outfit you with something more formal and appropriate."
"You got something in mind?" Anton inquired.
"Indeed I do. Well, we better get to work. After all the Gala isn't far away." Rarity reminded the others.
"Agreed. Let's get to work." Twilight instructed, as they all left for Rarity's place.

At Rarity's shop, Rarity was hard at work designing dresses for herself, the girls, and Anton. But being friends the rest of the girls were helping out their generous friend in any way they could.
Soon the six girls stood wearing new dresses in the style that complimented their individual personalities. Spike looked at them in wonder.
"You all look amazing!" He said, while his eyes were mostly focused on Rarity.
The six smiled, while feeling a tad embarrassed. Rarity called over to a changing room, "Anton. Everything ok in there?"
"Yes." he answered.
They waited, until the curtain opened up. Stepping out was Anton wearing black dress shoes, black pants, a black tuxedo jacket with a dark blue dress shirt and black neck tie underneath.
Anton did a pose and asked, "What do you think?"
"Anton, you look perfect." Fluttershy said in marvel.
"Not bad there, buddy." Applejack agreed.
"You look positively fabulous." Rarity chimed.
"Of course, he's wearing an outfit you designed." Rainbow reminded her.
"I know." Rarity giggled.
"What do you think, Anton?" Twilight asked.
"Well, never really thought how I'd look in a tux. Then again the last time I wore something formal wasn't really for a happy occasion."
"Right." Twilight remembered the clothes he was wearing when they first found him.
"But this is much more uplifting to me." Anton checked his suit out.
"Quite so. You'll really look like you fit in at the Gala now." Rarity said.
"So who can I expect to be at this Gala?"
"Mostly it's ponies from Canterlot, and various other upper class ponies." Twilight explained.
"In other words the rich, elitist, and snob types?" Anton asked dryly.
"Just about." Rainbow replied.
"Don't worry, Anton. Not every pony at the Gala is like that." Twilight assured him.
"If you say so."
"But just for a heads up, the Gala can get boring." Rainbow warned him.
"It can?"
"Yeah, but something happens to liven things up." Applejack said.
"Like when we trashed it the first time." Pinkie spoke up.
"Trashed it?" Anton asked the girls in disbelief.
The girls felt sheepish, as Fluttershy spoke, "The first time we went there, we all tried to do our own things with little result. And then we tried too hard to make it better for ourselves and nearly ruined it."
"How?"
Pinkie spoke up, "Well, I staged dive into Applejack who tried selling her family produce in a fancy way which ended up splattering on Rarity who was used as a pony shield by another who she got cake on in retaliation who bumped into a statue that Rainbow tried to stop only to knock over more statues and Fluttershy terrified the animals of the garden into the ballroom resulting in a catastrophe!" she grinned.
Anton stood there looking shocked, "Wow."
"Luckily it didn't upset the Princess as much as I thought it would." Twilight said in relief.
"Yeah. She thought what happened was probably the best thing that could've happened." Spike chuckled.
"And last year's gala was a bit messy." Fluttershy admitted.
"A bit?!" Rarity gasped, "Try a lot!"
"Messy how?" the boy asked.
"The whole ballroom got covered with green magic resisting ooze." Pinkie answered.
"Do I even wanna know?" Anton asked the others.
"It's best you don't." Fluttershy replied.
"Well, this time we're hoping nothing too crazy happens." Twilight said.
"Indeed. Too much excitement can be exhausting." Rarity agreed.
"Not for me." Pinkie grinned, as the girls playfully rolled their eyes.

A few days later it was nighttime in Canterlot, ponies were gathering into the castle for the Grand Galloping Gala. Twilight, the girls, Spike, and Anton entered and looked around seeing all the guests mingling and walking around.
"Looks like a full castle." Anton said.
"Good evening." came a voice, as Celestia approached them all dressed up as well.
Twilight and her friends bowed, followed by Spike and Anton, "Good evening, Princess Celestia." Twilight greeted her mentor.
"You all look magnificent, especially you, Anton." Celestia winked.
Anton blushed a bit before answering, "Thank you, Princess. And I have to say as stunning as you already are. That gown only further compliments your natural beauty."
Celestia giggled, "Oh, you're such a flatterer."
"And Princess, Fluttershy and Anton have great news." Twilight added.
"I'm listening."
"Well, Anton asked me if he could start calling me mom. And I said yes." Fluttershy smiled, as Anton stood by her side.
Celestia smiled, "This is certainly wonderful news. I'm proud to see you've decided to move on from your troubles, Anton."
"Well, mostly I just decided to start treating Fluttershy more like family than just my foster guardian. There are still other things I've yet to move on from." he sighed, until Celestia laid a hoof on his shoulder.
"One thing at a time, Anton. No need to rush." Anton smiled and nodded.
"Well, we're gonna go check everything out. See ya soon, Princess." Applejack said, as the group walked on.
When they entered the main ballroom, Anton looked amazed at so many fancy dressed ponies, "Wow to the wow."
"Fascinating, isn't it?" Rarity asked.
"Yeah. I feel like Bruce Wayne at one of his company's parties." Anton said, as he and Spike chuckle.
"Well, just stay close to us and you won't get lost." Fluttershy said, as Anton nodded.
"Well, good evening my dear ladies." came a sophisticated voice.
The group looked and saw coming up to them was Fancypants and Fleur, "Fancypants, Fleur. Good evening to you both. So nice to see you."
"A delight as always, Rarity. So nice to see you ladies here at the gala." Fancy said, and suddenly took notice of Anton at Fluttershy's side, "And it looks like you've brought a guest. Who is this charming lad?"
"Oh, this is a new friend of ours," Rarity answered, before speaking to the boy, "Anton, this is Fancypants and Fleur. Now be a good boy and say hello."
"Right," Anton said, as he stood before the two ponies and bowed his head, "My name's Anton MacLeod. It's a pleasure to meet you both."
"The pleasure's all ours, my boy. And such well mannered, isn't he, Fleur?" Fancy asked his friend.
"Indeed so," The tall unicorn answered, as she looked at the boy, "And he's so cute too."
Anton felt flustered, and answered, "Thank you. And you yourself look absolutely beautiful. And you, Fancypants sir, look amazingly refined and sophisticated."
"Well, thank you, Anton my boy." Fancy thanked him.
"I very much appreciate your honest compliment." Fleur nuzzled his cheek a bit, as the boy continued to blush.
"Well, it was nice to see you two, but we should go and see more of the Gala." Twilight told them.
"Of course. Have a wonderful time, ladies." Fancy said, as he and Fleur were about to leave.
"Goodbye, Anton." Fleur winked at him.
"Uh, bye." Anton replied, still feeling flustered from the unicorn's beauty and flirts.

So the group continued to walk about the Gala, and enjoy themselves. Anton sat with Spike and the girls who were gossiping to each other.
The boy would take glances at the girls who were talking about stuff he didn't know about or just random things. He sighed before standing up, "I'm gonna get some punch, ok?" he told Fluttershy.
"Ok, Anton. Just remember where we are." Fluttershy told him.
"Right." Anton said dryly before getting up and walking over to the refreshment table.
He went to the punch bowl and filled a cup with the beverage. He eyed the punch in his cup and said to himself, "I hope this isn't spiked," he took a sip and tasted it, "Meh, tastes fine."
Rather than automatically go back to the table Anton instead took a seat on some of the many chairs set against the ballroom wall.
"I am so bored." he groaned, before taking another sip of his punch before.
"I am so bored." another voice said in the same bored tone as Anton.
Anton not truly paying attention glanced to his side before doing a double take seeing who was sitting two seats away from him.
It was a unicorn girl slightly taller than the CMC but shorter than the Mane six. She had an aqua blue coat, with her mane and tail colored dark brown that looked a little puffy. She had brown eyes, and her cutie mark was a podium with a mic. She was wearing a yellow and white mixed gown for the Gala.
When she noticed he was looking at her, she looked away a bit feeling nervous. She finally turned back to face Anton and smiled. Anton was fascinated by her shiny teeth that sparkled.
"Hi." he greeted her.
"Hi." she greeted back.
"My name's Anton. Anton MacLeod."
"I'm Pearl Gem."
"Nice to meet you."
"Likewise," Pearl said before studying him, "Forgive me, but I don't think I've ever seen anything like you before."
"I'm not native to any part of Equestria." Anton answered sheepishly.
"I can believe it. I've never seen anything like you in the history books I've read in school."
"If you wanna know what I am. I'm a human."
"Hu-man?"
"Yeah. So you're here at the Gala too?" Anton asked.
"Yeah. I thought it would be an experience walking among the elite and such at one of the greatest events in Canterlot..." Pearl began feeling excited, until it faded into disappointment.
"But it's not all you thought it would be?" Anton guessed.
"Yes." she sighed.
"I feel that way too. Place like this isn't meant for kids like us, I guess."
"No kidding. So who did you come here with? I'm here with my parents." Pearl said.
"Well, I'm here with my mom and her friends. One of them may be a pony you know. Twilight Sparkle."
Pearl gasped in shock, "Princess Twilight Sparkle?"
"Yeah. She's a friend of my mom."
"This is amazing. You're so lucky to have come here with a Princess."
"Maybe, but it doesn't make up for the fact how boring the Gala feels." Anton sighed.
"I know. I wish there were a way to liven it up." Pearl sighed.
Anton nodded, until a thought came to mind, "Maybe there's a way we can." he grinned.
"How?" Pearl asked.
"First off, can you dance?"
"Sure, but why?"
Before Anton could answer some swinging music started playing, and Anton told her, "Just follow my lead." he dragged her off, as she laughed from the tugging.
At the table, Celestia came over and spoke, "Everypony enjoying themselves?"
"Oh, we are, Princess." Twilight confirmed.
"Absolutely." Rarity agreed.
Celestia looked and noticed they were one short, "Fluttershy, where is Anton?"
Fluttershy's head shot up and looked seeing the empty spot, "Girls, Anton's not back."
"He's probably still at the refreshment table." Rainbow said.
"Nope. I was just there." Pinkie said, carrying some punch filled cups.
"Oh, no he's probably lost in the Gala." Fluttershy started worrying, until a pony spoke up.
"You see those kids out there on the dance floor?"
"Yes. One of them isn't even a pony."
"But they're putting on quite a show."
The girls gasped, "Anton!" the girls, Spike, and Celestia went over to a crowd of ponies gathered.
They got up front and to their surprise saw Anton swing dancing with Pearl, with the two dancing in perfect sync, while singing along to the music.
(You're the one that I want)
"You're the one that I want! Ooh ooh ooh! The one I need, oh yes indeed!" they held hands hooves before circling around.
The girls started smiling at this performance, as Celestia spoke, "Now this is a performance."
"Look at them go!" Rainbow cheered.
"They can sure move their hooves." Applejack noted.
"And they look so adorable together." Rarity cooed.
When the music ceased, the two struck a pose as the pony guests clapped their hooves in applause. Anton and Pearl smiled seeing they actually made the Gala fun for the two of them. Trotting over were Spike, the girls, and Princess Celestia.
"Anton." Fluttershy began, "That was amazing."
"You think?" Anton asked.
"Yeah. The way you moved like that." Spike added.
"Well, I just..." Anton trailed off, until Rarity spoke.
"Well, aren't you going to introduce us?"
"Oh, right. Everyone this is Pearl Gem, my new friend." he said, as Pearl smiled while blushing, "Pearl this is my mother, Fluttershy. Princess Twilight Sparkle, Spike, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, and you should know Princess Celestia."
"It's nice to meet you all." Pearl bowed her head in respect, especially to the two Princesses.
"A pleasure as well, my dear." Celestia greeted her.
Twilight spoke to Anton, "Congratulations, Anton. You just made a new friend."
"Yeah." Anton smiled.
"Pearl!" came two voices.
The group looked over as a pony couple trotted over, "Mom. Dad." Pearl greeted.
"Sweetheart, your father and I saw your performance." her mom began.
"You did?"
"Yes. You were spectacular." her father said with pride.
"Thanks." she said feeling embarrassed.
"And who's this young lad you were performing with?" her mom noticed Anton.
"This is Anton MacLeod. He's my friend." Pearl explained.
Her father looked at the boy, "My dear boy, we want to thank you for showing our daughter such a lively experience. Both of you together out there was quite the show."
"Thank you, sir."
As Pearl's parents went on and on about Pearl and Anton to the girls, the two kids took this as a chance to sneak away for some alone time.
"That was amazing. And you were incredible, Anton." Pearl smiled.
"You weren't so bad yourself, Pearl."
"Thanks. We really did liven things up."
"We sure did. I think we can both agree this has been the best night ever." Anton said, as Pearl nodded in agreement.

After awhile, some of the guests were clearing out. Pearl and her parents were saying goodbye to Anton and the others.
"It was nice meeting you, Anton."
"Same here, Pearl. And listen if you're ever in Ponyville, look me up."
"Same with me if you're in Canterlot again."
"I will." Anton promised.
"Pearl, sweetie. Time to go." her mom called over.
"Coming, mom! See you soon, Anton." Pearl trotted over to her parents.
Fluttershy smiled at the boy, "We're proud of you, Anton."
"Yeah. You and Pearl made quite the duet." Applejack agreed.
"Thanks. I'm glad her parents are just the overly child praising type, instead of the stereotypical overprotective type." he joked, and they chuckled.
"Anton!" Pearl called, as she ran back over.
"Pearl?" he wondered.
"I just wanted to thank you for making this night the best I've had."
"You're welcome." he answered, and suddenly to his and everyone's surprise Pearl leaned in and pecked Anton on the cheek. The girls and Princess Celestia giggled at Pearl's move while Spike smirked with pride at his buddy.
Anton looked dumbfounded by the gesture, as Pearl smiled and giggled before galloping off. Anton stood before laying a hand on his cheek where Pearl kissed him.
"Wow to the wow." he said in amaze, while the group laughed at his reaction knowing he was never going to forget this night for sure.

	
		The Crystal Empire



On the Ponyville express, the train was bound for the Crystal Empire. Among passengers included Twilight, the girls, Spike, and Anton.
Twilight was in her seat looking excited, "Oh, I can't wait to get to the Crystal Empire and see my brother, Cadence, and Flurry Heart!"
"Take it easy, Twilight. We're not even there yet." Rainbow calmed her.
"Sorry about that." Twilight said sheepishly.
Anton spoke up, "Seriously, you seem more excited about this trip than I am. And this is my first time going to the Crystal Empire."
"All the more reason to be excited," Twilight got off her seat and went to Anton, "This'll be the first time you meet my brother, Cadence, and my niece."
"I just hope the ponies of the Crystal Empire will be accepting of me like the residents of Ponyville." Anton hoped.
"Don't worry about that," Spike said, "After all, you won't be the only one there who's become accepted despite his differences from others."
"What do you mean?" the boy wondered.
"You'll find out soon enough." Twilight giggled.
"Speaking of, we'll be arriving soon," Spike noted, "Better slip into my disguise."
"Disguise?" Anton asked.
"I told you before I'm a big shot celebrity here. I got to avoid mob ponies." Spike said, as he dawned a green hoody with the hood up, and a pair of sunglasses.
"Do the ponies there know you travel with Twilight and the others?"
"Yeah, why?"
"Wouldn't they see through your disguise if you're next to Twilight?" the boy wondered.
Spike realizing that important fact face palmed and slowly brought his hand down his face, "Now they tell me!" The girls couldn't help but laugh.

Soon they pulled into the station and were let off. Anton looked around expecting something, "No escort?"
"Normally we would be given one, but since this is a casual visit there's no need for an escort." Twilight explained.
"Come on, ya'll. Let's get a move on." Applejack said, as they left the station.
Upon entering the Empire, Anton walked at Fluttershy's side while marveling at the kingdom, "Wow to the wow. No wonder they call it Crystal Empire. The whole place shines like a crystal."
"Indeed it does." Rarity agreed.
"That's the Crystal Empire for you." Pinkie added.
They walked through the town before stopping before a crystal statue of Spike holding a crystal heart. Anton looked up at it and smiled, "Now this is a piece of work," he turned to Spike, "Whoever sculpted this really got your good side, Spike."
"I know." Spike agreed, while marveling at his statue.
"Spike the Brave and Glorious!"
Spike was suddenly surrounded by many crystal ponies young and old, with each one showering Spike with attention. Many were asking for a picture or an autograph, while some of the younger ponies wanted him to tell them how he saved the Crystal Empire twice.
"Twilight, help!"
Twilight used her magic to levitate Spike out of the mob of ponies and back at her side, "Sorry, every pony, but Spike is needed elsewhere." the ponies sighed in disappointment, but dispersed.
Anton spoke to Spike, "You really weren't kidding about being a celebrity."
"Now you see. Sometimes the best kind of attention is no attention at all." the dragon replied.
"I don't mind the attention." Rainbow boasted, as the girls rolled their eyes.
They continued onward before reaching the castle. Anton looked and saw rotating in a spot was the same crystal heart Spike's statue held, "Is that it?"
"That's it," Fluttershy answered, "The Crystal Heart. The relic that protects the empire from harm."
"It looks beautiful."
"It does, doesn't it?" Twilight asked, marveling as well.

They continued inside the castle before reaching the throne room. Up on the throne they saw Princess Cadence with Shining Armor standing below the throne accompanied by three others. One was there friend Starlight Glimmer, her childhood friend Sunburst, Thorax the good Changeling, and a levitating stroller containing baby Princess Flurry Heart.
One of the guards standing off to the side announced, "Announcing Princess Twilight Sparkle and friends.
"Twilight." Cadence giggled, as the two sisters embraced.
"Twiley!" Shining called, as he embraced his little sister.
"It's good to see you both." Twilight told them, as Starlight and Sunburst levitated Flurry Hearts stroller over.
"How was your train ride in?" Starlight asked.
"Pretty boring." Rainbow answered.
"But coming here was all worth it." Twilight said, as she doted over her infant niece.
"Hey, Thorax. How's it going?" Spike asked his Changeling friend.
"All good, Spike." the two fist/hoof bumped.
"So this is the Changeling you befriended, Spike?" Applejack asked.
"Yeah. Girls, this is Thorax. Thorax this is Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, and Rarity."
"Nice to meet you, girls." Thorax greeted them.
"I still can't get over the idea of a Changeling that doesn't wanna be bad." Rainbow said.
"Rainbow Dash, anypony is capable of wanting to be good. And Thorax is proof of that." Rarity noted.
"Thanks." Thorax replied.
Sunburst spoke up, "So, you said you were bringing with you a special guest?"
"Yeah. The one we mentioned in our last letter." Twilight answered, as she looked behind her to Anton who stood by Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash.
Anton nodded and approached, "It's nice to meet you all. My name's Anton MacLeod."
The group approached as Cadence spoke, "I am Princess Cadence. As ruler of the Crystal Empire I welcome you."
"Thanks."
"I'm Shining Armor. Twilight's told us about you in her letter." her bro greeted him.
"I see."
Starlight and Sunburst approached, "My name's Starlight Glimmer, and this is Sunburst."
"When Twilight told us she was bringing something not native to Equestria. The both of us were curious." Sunburst admitted.
"Well, as you can see she was lying." Anton answered.
Thorax approached, "My name's Thorax. It's nice to meet you."
Anton was taken aback by Thorax's appearance, "What're you supposed to be? Some pony bug hybrid?"
"I'm actually a Changeling."
"A Changeling?" Anton raised a brow.
"Yeah. My species is able to take the form of another."
"Like a shape shifter?"
"Yeah. Watch." Thorax suddenly transformed into Anton.
The boy jumped back in shock, before observing the transformed creature, "Whoa. It's like looking in a mirror," Anton said, as he moved around with Thorax mimicking his movements, "Though why were the girls so surprised about Spike befriending you?"
"Well, you see my kind isn't exactly the friendly type." Thorax began.
Twilight decided to elucidate, "You see during my brother and Cadence's wedding, the Changeling queen Chrysalis captured Cadence and took her place. She brainwashed my brother and attempted to take over Canterlot with the help of her Changeling army.
"Whoa." Anton gasped.
"We Changelings feed off the love of others for nourishment and for power. I was never like my kind so I broke away from the hive and was drawn here." the Changeling explained.
"Thorax still needed nourishment, but wanted to stay away from ponies. Until I helped him make friends." Spike said.
"And it turns out I don't need to feed on ponies love like a parasite. Just being surrounded by all this love and friendship is enough to keep me strong."
"Well, congrats." Anton said, until Cadence stood by his side.
"Now there's somepony we really would like you to meet," he showed Anton to the stroller, where he saw the little alicorn filly, "Anton, meet Princess Flurry Heart."
Anton looked down at the baby in wonder, "She's beautiful."
The baby alicorn cooed and giggled at Anton. Cadence smiled, "See, she likes you already."
Anton smiled as he reach his hand down, allowing Flurry Heart to wrap her hooves around it. This cute sight got the girls awing.
"Why don't we show you around the castle?" Cadence offered.
"I'd like that." Anton answered, as the group gave Anton a tour.

After giving Anton a tour of the castle, the group was in the parlor relaxing. Anton took a cookie from a tray and spoke to Starlight, "So you seriously tried equalizing a whole town of ponies, and traveled through time to prevent the girls from gaining their cutie marks?"
Starlight answered having accepted it, "Yes. I was too blinded by my own hate of friendship I wanted to make everypony equal so that no one would be better or worse. And more so I wanted to make them suffer by ruing their friendship by changing history. But thanks to Twilight showing me just what Equestria would've been without their friendship I learned friendship doesn't have to be completely erased because mine faded."
Sunburst spoke up, "But we reconciled and now our friendship is as strong as it was when we were kids."
"And I'm making a lot of friends around the Empire as myself," Thorax spoke, "All those ponies who were once in a panic have welcomed me as one of them. I tell you I've never been so accepted ever."
"We were thinking about putting Thorax into royal guard training." Shining Armor said.
"Really?" Spike asked, "That's great. What do you think of it Thorax?"
"A chance to do some real good for the empire by protecting it as a royal guard? I jumped at the chance when offered." the Changeling answered.
"It'll definitely be good for you." Twilight said in approval.
Cadence looked and saw Flurry Heart was getting a little fussy, "I think I'm going to go put Flurry Heart down for her nap. Anton, would you like to join me?"
Anton was curious before looking to the girls for advice. The girls smiled and motioned him to go with her. Anton answered Cadence, "Sure. I'll go with." Cadence smiled, as she took her baby and left for the nursery followed by Anton.

When they entered the nursery, Cadence placed her daughter in her crib, "There you go, sweetie." Flurry Heart cooed. Anton smiled as he looked at Cadence as if seeing his own mother again. When Cadence noticed this, she asked, "Is something wrong?"
Anton snapped out of it and answered, "Oh, no. Forgive me, it's just... Watching you care for Flurry Heart like this reminds me of how my mom cared for me."
Cadence answered, "Twilight did tell us what happened. Nothing could be more painful than to lose one's parents."
"I learned that first hand," he remembered his father's passing, "My dad told me to look after my mom and protect her. And I have. Any time my aunt or cousin got out of line with her I would always tell them off, even if my aunt in return told my mom I was behaving like a juvenile all because she wasn't raising me right. But if anything I do regret telling her off so angrily for being their doormat. That was the last side of myself I showed her before she died." he looked sad.
Cadence laid a hoof on his shoulder in comfort, "I'm sure she knew you didn't mean to sound like that."
"So do I," Anton hoped. He leaned over to look at Flurry Heart who looked up at him, "You're real lucky, Flurry Heart. You have your mom, your dad, and an aunt who love you. But know this, while it's a parents job to look after and care for their children, the child must also remember to watch over their parents too. I couldn't live up to my promise forever, but I know you will." he patted her head, and the baby giggled.
Anton smiled seeing the baby enjoyed it, before Cadence and him left her to nap. As they quietly left the room, and headed back to join the others, Anton thought to himself, 'Flurry Heart will grow into a fine pony as long as she has her parents looking out for her. Maybe I can still grow into a fine man myself, as long as I have Fluttershy and the others to care for me,' he smiled to himself, 'I guess only time will tell.'

	
		An Animal Bond



Outside Fluttershy's place, Anton had been drawing some sketches of the scenery of the entrance to the Everfree forest, "That place may be dangerous, but man it's fun to draw... Hmm. Maybe I should get closer so I can get a better in depth look of it," So Anton got up and moved closer so that he could look deeper into the forest, "Oh, yes. This'll help make it look much more realistic." he sketched some more.
Suddenly, Anton heard a soft barking sound coming from the forest, "Whoa. What the?" he heard it again, "Sounds like something's hurt. I should probably go inform mom about this... But it doesn't sound like it's so deep, and the dangerous animals are further in. So I should be safe." he pocketed his sketchbook into his backpack and stepped carefully into the Everfree Forest.
He looked around as the barking sound was getting closer. He turned to a bush and saw it was the location of the animal sound, 'Ok, whatever it is I hope it's not ferocious,' Anton thought before going to the bush. He lifted the lower part up to reveal a young fox who was laying down while licking it's front right leg, "A fox," he noticed it licking its leg, "It's hurt. I need get him to mom," he spoke to it, "Hey, there, little guy. It's ok, I'm not going to hurt you." he said easily, as the fox looked up at him feeling uneasy.
Anton carefully tried picking him up without hurting its injured leg. As he lifted it up, the fox squirmed not used to being picked up, but Anton wouldn't let go, "Easy there, fella. No need to be feisty," the fox calmed down, as Anton continued, "Don't worry, I know someone who can help you." he carried the fox back to Fluttershy's.

Back at the cottage, Fluttershy was outside feeding some of the birds in the trees, until she heard Anton, "Mom! Mom, help me!"
"Anton?" Fluttershy asked in concern before seeing her boy running over from the Everfree Forest carrying something in his arms. She floated over to him, "Anton, what's wrong?"
"I found this guy by the edge of the forest. I think its leg's hurt." Anton showed her the fox.
Fluttershy gasped in concern, "Oh, the poor thing. Let's get him inside." Anton nodded, as the two brought the fox into the cottage.
Fluttershy set up a basket bed for the fox, "Set him down here gently," Anton did so, as Fluttershy began checking the fox over, "Well I don't see any physical injuries on his body. And his leg appears to be only sprained."
"That's a relief." Anton sighed.
"Though he will have to stay off it for a few days." Fluttershy noted, as she bandaged up his leg, "I can only guess he got injured while trying to escape something much bigger than he is."
"Can I look after him?" Anton requested.
"You?"
"Yeah. I mean I've seen how you've taken care of the animals here. As long as he stays off his leg I'll feed him and everything."
"I don't know, Anton. It is a big responsibility." Fluttershy warned him.
"Please, mom. Give me this chance to prove I can do it." Anton pleaded with her.
Fluttershy looked at Anton, who was giving her a pleading look. Unable to withstand his face, she spoke, "Well, ok. But if you have any trouble don't be afraid to ask me."
"Thanks, mom. You're the best." Anton hugged Fluttershy before petting the fox's head, "Don't worry, boy. I'm gonna take good care of you." the fox looked at Anton feeling a sense of security and warmth around him. Feeling comfortable it rested it's head down on the pillow.

For the rest of the day, Anton never left the fox's side. When it was dinner time he enjoyed his meal while watching the fox enjoy his own food, "You like it? I'm glad. Mom really does make a good meal. Even though this stuff isn't what I'm normally used to. You know when I saw you out there alone and injured you reminded me of myself," the fox tilted its head looking curious, "When I first arrived here I was alone, scared, and confused. I thought I wouldn't find anyone. Then I met Fluttershy and her friends. They welcomed me with open arms even though I wasn't like them, as you can already tell." he chuckled.
He pat the fox's head, and continued speaking, "Still sometimes I think about what might've happened to me if I hadn't met any of them. When I saw you like that I knew I had to bring you here not only to get better but because who knows what might've happened to you if I left you there. Lost guys like us have to look out for one another, you know?" the fox let out a soft bark as if agreeing with him.
Fluttershy had been watching her boy and the fox from the other room smiling at the bond developing between the two. She suddenly noticed Angel glaring at the fox in the living room. Fluttershy knowing what he was thinking stroked his head, "Now, Angel. I know you have issues with foxes, but he's injured. And we don't kick others while they're down," Angel rolled his eyes, "Come now, just give him a chance and you may grow to like him." Angel only sighed deciding to it for Fluttershy.
As Anton continued to bond with his fox friend, Angel came by pushing a bowl of water over. The two looked at the bowl, as Angel pointed to the fox and then to the bowl. Anton seeing this smiled, "Angel, that's so nice of you to offer our injured friend some water." he rubbed the rabbits head, which Angel enjoyed. Suddenly the rabbit felt the fox lick his face which started out gross until it started tickling him. The three laughed, while Fluttershy watched feeling happier to see even Angel befriending an animal that's considered his predator.
When nighttime came around, Fluttershy flew into to get her son, "Anton, time for... bed," she saw Anton was asleep in his chair next to the fox's bed, as the fox himself was also asleep. Fluttershy smiled, as she went over and covered Anton with a blanket, deciding it was best she didn't move him, "Goodnight, Anton." she kissed his forehead before slowly going off to bed herself.

Over the next three days, Anton would come home after school to tend to the fox as he promised Fluttershy he would. Fluttershy would observe Anton's interaction with the fox seeing the two develop a close bond like she has with all her animal friends, which gave her an idea. Then the day came where Fluttershy removed the bandage from the fox's leg. The fox was ready to take a step, until Fluttershy spoke, "Remember you don't have to force it. One step at a time."
The fox taking her advice took its first step slowly before taking another. Soon it was walking perfectly fine, like he was good as new. Anton clapped, "Way to go, boy. You're walking!" he cheered, until the fox leaped into Anton's arms and started licking his face, "Oh, come on. That tickles!" he laughed.
Fluttershy spoke to her boy, "Congratulations, Anton. You helped this one's leg get better just as you said you would. I'm so proud of you."
"Thanks, mom."
"And because you did such a good job, I'd like to award you for it."
"Award me?" Anton asked with a raised brow.
"Yes. How would you like to keep the fox as your own pet?" she offered.
Anton's eyes lit up, and he asked with hope, "Really?"
"Of course. And it looks like he's already loving the idea." she noted the fox warming up in Anton's arms.
Anton looked down at his friend, "What do you say, boy? You wanna live here with me?" the fox licked his face in response, "I'll take that as a yes. I can't wait to tell the others about this."
"And you won't have to."
"What do you mean?"
"Once a week me and the girls have a pony pet play date. A day where we bring our animals to the park for a play date. And now that you have a pet you're welcomed to join us." Fluttershy explained.
"That's great!" Anton said with joy.
"Come on, let's get going so we can tell them." Fluttershy said, as she collected Angel and the four headed out.

Out in Ponyville Park, the rest of the girls were already there with their own pets having fun. Pinkie looked seeing Fluttershy and Anton coming, "Fluttershy and Anton are here!" she announced, as the girls looked over.
"Hi, girls." Fluttershy greeted.
"Hi, Fluttershy. Glad you made it." Twilight said, as Owlowiscious was perched on her flank.
"Nice to see you brought Anton with." Rainbow noted.
"Not just me, Rainbow Dash." Anton answered, as everyone saw what was in his arms.
"Well, what's that ya got there?" Applejack asked.
"This is the fox mom and I have been taking care of the last few days. He's finally back on his feet." Anton explained, as he sat the fox down.
"And he's now Anton's new pet." Fluttershy added.
"Oh, this is wonderful." Rarity beamed.
"It's super!" Pinkie cheered.
"And he's an awesome choice." Rainbow admitted.
"So what's the fellas name?" Applejack inquired.
"On the way here, I though about it. And I've decided to give him the name 'Nick'." Anton answered.
"Why 'Nick'?" Pinkie asked.
"Well, I named him after a friend of mine from back home. And just as this guy's a feisty one, my friend Nick back home was wild like him." he ruffled Nick's head.
"I think it's perfect." Twilight said.
"Angel, why don't you bring Nick over so he can introduce himself to the others?" Fluttershy suggested.
Angel nodded and led Nick over to the other pets, and began introducing him to Owlowiscious, Winona, Tank, Opal, and Gummy. One by one the five other pets went over to the fox and greeted him. Anton and the ponies watched loving the friendship development between their pets. Anton smiled, and thought to himself, 'I have a pet now. I never would've been able to get one if I was back home with them. But now I have a pet of my very own. And he's a cool pet too.' he watched Nick bond with the other animals.

	
		An Artists Opportunity



At Fluttershy's cottage one afternoon, Fluttershy and the rest of the girls were outside enjoying some tea and biscuits, "Now this is a perfect day for chillaxing." Rainbow told the girls.
"You said it." Applejack, answered before eating a biscuit.
The group suddenly saw coming down from the sky were the royal sisters themselves. Upon seeing them Twilight went into full panic mode, "Oh my gosh! Did I forget to reply to a letter from the princess, or did I forget they were coming today. Oh, I hope I'm not in trouble!"
Spike smacked the back of her head, "Better?" he asked.
"Yes, thanks." she answered in sarcasm.
The two sisters landed, and the girls and Spike greeted them, "Good afternoon, princesses."
"Good afternoon, everypony." Celestia greeted them.
"Sorry if we've intruded on your private time." Luna apologized.
"Not at all, Princess." Fluttershy replied.
"What brings you two all the way here?" Applejack inquired.
"Got some threat you need us to take care of?" Rainbow asked, while getting psyched.
"Do I have some unexpected Princess duty to attend to?" Twilight inquired.
"Actually, we're here to see Anton." Celestia answered.
"Anton?" the girls asked.
"Yes. We have something very important to discuss with him," Luna explained, as she and Celestia looked around, "Is he here?"
"I'm afraid he's out with his friends," Fluttershy began, "But I'm sure he'll be back soon."
The group suddenly heard cheering and hollering close by. Rainbow smirked, "Like right now."
They saw Anton, Rumble, Pip, Featherweight, and Button Mash running down the path leading to Fluttershy's. They ran down the path cheering and hooting before pulling to a stop and laughed, "Man, oh, man. Those fillies run faster when we get the drop of them." Anton told his friends.
"No kidding." Rumble chuckled.
"Another successful day out, eh, boys?" Pip asked, as they high fived/hoofed.
The boys turned to the group, "Hi, mom. Hey, girls," Anton began until they saw the royal sisters, "Princess Celestia! Princess Luna!"
"The Princesses?" Rumble and Featherweight gasped.
"Princess Luna." Pip said in awe.
The boys quickly bowed down to show them respect, until Celestia spoke, "You may rise, boys." The boys got up as Luna gave Pipsqueak a wink, making the little colt swoon.
"What brings you two all the way from Canterlot?" Anton asked.
"Why you of course, Anton." Luna answered.
"Me?" Anton looked at his friends before looking back at the sisters, "Look whatever it is, I didn't do it!"
Celestia chuckled, "It's ok, Anton. You're not in any trouble at all."
"That's a relief. So then why did you want to see me?"
"There is an event being held in Canterlot soon, one we think you may be interested in." Luna levitated a flyer into Anton's possession.
Anton's friends looked over his shoulder, as the boy read from it, "Canterlot Art Exhibition this weekend in Canterlot. An art exhibition. That's definitely right up my alley."
"Keep reading." Celestia insisted.
Anton continued, "Anypony welcomed to display their artwork is welcomed to participate. Artwork will be judged by renowned artist Art Nouveau."
Rarity gasped, "Art Nouveau is indeed one of Equestria's best artists. His artwork filled up an entire museum."
"Seriously?" Anton gasped, and Rarity nodded.
"We thought you would like to know about this if you were interested in participating." Luna tempted Anton.
"Wow. Anton this could be a big chance for you." Featherweight noted.
"To display your own art with the top artists." Rumble added.
"I know. But am I allowed? I mean I'm going out on a limb and guess there will be more adults than anyone my age participating."
"So surprise them," Rainbow suggested, "Show them you have what it takes to have your artwork be displayed with theirs."
"But would my artwork be able to hold a candle to professional's work?"
"Even if they don't, at least you'd take a chance." Applejack said.
"And we've seen your artwork," Twilight reminded him, "And we'd love to see them on a bigger display."
"We sure would!" Pinkie grinned.
"But we won't force you, Anton. That'll be up to you." Fluttershy assured him.
Anton looked back at the flyer pondering on what to do. Finally he looked at the sisters and spoke, "Mark me down as a participant."
The girls smiled along with the sisters, as Celestia spoke, "A wise choice, Anton. We do look forward to seeing what you will submitting." Celestia and Luna flew off.
"Bye!" Pinkie waved.
Anton's boys looked at him, as Pip asked, "Well, Anton, what're you going to do now?"
Anton looked at his short friend, "Well, it's obvious isn't it? I got get started on what I'm gonna make. There's so many possibilities. I mean it can't just be anything. It has to be exhibition worthy." Anton continued to ramble on, while Spike turned to Twilight.
"And I thought you loved to be prepared."
Anton spoke, "I'll need to ponder on this. Guy's, I may be unavailable for awhile." he told his friends.
"Say no more, Anton." Button Mash answered.
"You just focus on what you're gonna do." Featherweight said, as they trotted off for home.
"Would you like some help, Anton?" Twilight offered.
"Don't worry, I got this," Anton assured her, "Yes, sir. I'm all over this."

Two days later, Anton was in his room surrounded by crumpled up pieces of paper, "I don't got this." he groaned. Nick crawled up to him and tried to give him comfort. Anton patted his head but didn't feel any better.
Fluttershy came in and saw the mess, "Anton, is everything ok?"
"Not so much, mom," he answered, "I just can't get with it. The exhibition is in four days, and I haven't even begun. I don't know where to start."
"Well, where do you normally start at?" the pegasus asked, as she cleaned up the paper balls.
"It all starts with inspiration. An idea, if you will. But I'm just fresh out of them." Anton sighed, while dropping his head.
Fluttershy knew she had to get her son out of his funk. Then an idea popped into her head, "You know what I do to clear my mind?"
"Surround yourself with all the animals?" he guessed.
"Yes, but in your case why don't you go for a walk? You could really use it."
Anton looked intrigued, "Huh. You're right. I have been in my room too long. A little fresh air may be what I need." He got up and headed out.

Out in Ponyville, Anton was walking around and relieving himself of the stress he worked up, "Well, I'm calmer now. But I still don't know what I'm gonna submit," he took a look around seeing the various ponies going about their daily lives, while also noticing various ponies running their business establishments.
"Being artistic may be a great talent, but sometimes I see everyone's jobs or careers aren't as difficult as trying to come up with a passable work of art. They all work just like it's their place in Equestria. Where they belong. Like their cutie marks they're like symbols," Anton suddenly got curious, "Place. Symbols..." a smiled grew onto Anton's face as he shouted, "I got it!" he suddenly saw everypony had stopped and looked at him awkwardly. At first Anton felt sheepish, until he brushed it off and ran off cheering.
Among ponies who watched him leave included Lyra, Bonbon, Derpy, and Doc. Bonbon turned to the three and asked, "What was that about?"
Lyra and Derpy were unsure, until Doc answered, "I guess he's got it."

Anton returned to the cottage and barged in surprising Fluttershy, "Mom!"
Fluttershy who hid behind her couch in fright peeked out to see Anton, "Anton, you're back. Did you clear your head on the matter?"
"All that and more," he answered with joy, "I finally know what to make."
"Really?" Fluttershy asked, "That's great."
"Yeah. I gotta get started right away! And thanks for the advice." Anton hugged her before heading to his room.
Upon entering he saw Nick curled up on his bed. When the fox saw his best friend return, he got up and went to the edge of the bed, "Hey, Nicky!" Anton ruffled his pets head, "I'm back and I'm booming with a new idea. Now I just need to give it form." he turned to his paint canvas. He smirked knowing it was time to get to work.

	
		Art Gallery



One night at Fluttershy's cottage, Anton was painting away at his canvas with excitement. It would be two days before the art exhibition in Canterlot, and he was truly looking forward to it. He was applying a last brushstroke to his picture before standing up and wiped some sweat off his forehead, "Yes. It is finally complete," he turned to Nick who was laying on his bed, "Your thoughts, Nick?" Nick looked over and nodded as if approving it, "Good boy. Well, better hit the sack. For tomorrow I'm on my way to Canterlot." he went to bed wanting to get a goodnight sleep.
The next morning, Anton, Spike, and the girls were on a train bound for Canterlot. Anton sat on the train seat with his painting wrapped up. He kept it close to him not wanting to lose it. Pinkie grinned, "I can't wait to see your painting on display. Are you sure we can't have a sneak peek?" she leaned in close.
"And ruin the surprise?" Anton asked rhetorically.
"Good point." Pinkie replied.
"Well, I certainly cannot wait to see it myself," Rarity said, "Plus a chance to see some of the up and coming artists of this age and especially Art Nouveau."
"Hope he won't be too critical on Anton being a kid and all." Applejack hoped,
"Don't worry, A.J. I'll take whatever criticism I get." Anton replied with confidence.
"That's the spirit." Rainbow ruffled his head.
"And remember, Anton. We're all here for you." Fluttershy reminded him.
"Thanks, mom."
"We're here." Twilight said, as they looked out the train window.

They got off the train and walked through the city, until Anton noticed the building where the art exhibition was to be held. Currently worker ponies were setting up shop for the viewing gallery held today. They walked inside and Anton presented himself before the secretary unicorn mare, "Excuse me, ma'am?"
"Yes?" the secretary asked.
"I'm dropping off my piece for the exhibition."
"Name please?"
"Anton MacLeod."
The mare looked through the list before answering, "Ah, yes here you are. Just sign in and we'll set up your piece."
"Very well," Anton signed his name onto the form, as a guard took the wrapped painting, "Just be careful with that. I worked really hard."
"You've nothing to worry about. We assure you it'll be in perfect condition for the displaying and judging tomorrow."
"Thank you so much." Twilight thanked them.
"So what do we do now?" Applejack asked.
"Viewing won't be for another two hours. I suggest we get Anton ready for it," Rarity began, and smiled, "And I know just the place." The girls had a feeling what their fashion friend had in mind, while Anton was curious.

Next thing Anton knew he was brought to Canterlot Carousel; Rarity's boutique establishment. They walked inside and saw the place was busy as ever. Anton looked around, "Wow. Rarity, you actually made this place possible?"
"Indeed I did, Anton. Though I couldn't stay here and work it, I left it in the care of somepony I know I could trust it too." Rarity looked over seeing her manager Sassy Saddles.
"Rarity, so good to see you." Sassy beamed, as the two ponies embraced, "To what do I owe this visit from you and your friends?"
"Well, we're here for the art exhibition. And our newest friend will be participating in it." Rarity motioned Anton to approach, as he did.
Sassy looked down at the boy with interest, "And who is this young one?"
"This is Anton. Anton, this is Sassy Saddles manager of Canterlot Carousel." Rarity introduced them.
Anton extended his hand and shook Sassy's hoof, "It's a pleasure to meet you, ma'am."
"Oh, pleasure's mine, darling. I've never seen quite anything like you before." Sassy looked him over.
"Yeah, I've been getting plenty of that," Anton chuckled with her. He looked around the boutique, "Love the décor here. Definitely fitting for a fashion designer."
"Thank you, Anton." Sassy thanked him.
"And we should have him suited up for tomorrow being the exhibition tomorrow." Rarity added.
"Yeah. Gotta look the part and all," Anton agreed, "So let's get to work."
So Rarity got to work in making a new suit for Anton, while he waited. When she was done, Anton took it to the changing room, as the girls waited for him. Soon enough Anton stepped out into the open wearing a new and improved black tuxedo suit with a red dress shirt and black necktie. Anton spoke in a smooth voice, "Oh, yeah." he strut around a bit before turning to Moonlight Raven and Sunshine Smiles. He smiled and shot them a finger point gesture and a wink. Sunshine giggled at his flirting while Moonlight smiled in amusement.
Rainbow spoke to the girls, "Well, ain't he the ladykiller?" the girls giggled, as Rarity spoke.
"How is it, Anton?"
"Fits great, Rarity. At least with this I'll feel more at place at the exhibition."
"Just remember not to let them all intimidate ya because you're just a kid." Applejack advised him.
"Thanks, A.J. So what say we head over to the gallery?" Anton suggested.
"Sounds great." Twilight agreed.

After getting back into his street clothes, Anton and the ponies were walking through Canterlot heading back to the gallery. Anton looked around, "Canterlot city really does look amazing during the daytime."
"It does, doesn't it?" Twilight asked, as they continued to walk.
Suddenly a snobby male voice, "Well, darling look what the cat dragged in." The group stop and saw up ahead was Jet Set and his wife Uppercrust, two of the worst examples of upper class ponies in Canterlot.
"Oh, it's just Rarity and her group of common ponies." Uppercrust said in an equally snobby tone.
The girls frowned at their mockery, as Rarity spoke, "Jet Set and Uppercrust, I see you two are as stuck up as ever."
"I also see fraternizing with such peasant ponies hasn't taught you to respect the superior." Jet Set countered, as the couple let out a haughty laugh.
Anton watching the couple talk down to Rarity like the elitist snobs they were while envisioning his aunt in place of them recalling how many times she talked down to him and his mom. Unable to stand seeing someone else close to him get talked down by someone who thought they were better than them stepped forward and called them out.
"Hey! Who do you think you are talking to Rarity like that?!"
"Anton." Fluttershy gasped at his outburst.
The two ponies seeing Anton backed away as if Anton was contagious, "Oh, gracious, what is that thing?" Uppercrust asked in repulse.
"I don't know, but don't go anywhere near it." Jet Set told his wife.
"Why, afraid I might bite ya?" Anton tried to scare them, but they caught on knowing he was bluffing.
"Like we'd be afraid of some hairless ape." Jet Set replied.
"Hey, watch it. I'm actually more evolved than a mere ape, thank you. And I'm not an 'it' I'm a 'he'. Anton MacLeod's my name."
"Anton?" Uppercrust chuckled, "You hear that, darling? They've given the creature a name."
"It's my birth name." Anton replied, while getting more agitated by their behavior.
"Well, pardon us, but we never saw such a creature like you before," Jet Set began, "You personally look like you belong in some circus or perhaps a side show." the couple laughed some more.
Anton growled, before shouted, "You insolent snobby upperclass..." he tried to go at them, only for A.J and Twilight to hold him back.
"Easy, Anton. This is what they want." Twilight warned him.
Uppercrust spoke to the group while staring at Anton in his anger mode, "If I were you girls I get your little pet a leash."
Fluttershy hearing this, had her own words to say as she flew into their faces, "You listen here both of you! Anton is my son. And I will not stand idly by and listen to you two talk down on him like that!"
Anton watched seeing Fluttershy stand up to the two snobs, and thought with admiration, 'Now this is how mom should've talked to Katrina.'
"So I suggest the two of you leave right now, before I have to make you!" Fluttershy warned them.
The couple was shaking with fear from Fluttershy's sudden outburst, before nodding and walking away saying no more. Fluttershy regained her composure and flew to Anton, "Are you ok, Anton?"
"I'm fine. Mom, what you just did there was like... Wow to the Wow!"
"That's telling them, Fluttershy." Rainbow commended her.
"You sure that them the what-for." Applejack added.
Fluttershy realizing how she acted suddenly became embarrassed, "Well, I just did what any parent would do if they saw their child being ridiculed like that."
"I appreciate what you did for me there, mom." Anton hugged her.
"Awe." Fluttershy hugged him back.
Rarity pulled Anton close, "I commend you for sticking up for Fluttershy, Anton. But try not to let ponies like them get under your collar. That's just what they want to do."
"I know. But take it from someone who has personal experience with creeps like that. I couldn't anything back then, but this time I'm not standing by and let ponies like that talk down on anyone close to me. Never again." Anton promised. The girls were worried about Anton until he let go of his anger for today and spoke to them, "Well, come on. Aren't we going to the gallery?"
The girls seeing he returned to normal felt relieved, "Yeah. Come on." Twilight said, as they continued on.

When they arrived, they saw many ponies from Canterlot and some from other places in Equestria looking around at the many works of art on display. Anton looked around feeling astounded, "Wow. So this is an actual art gallery exhibition."
"So many works of art." Rarity added.
"Come on, let's find Anton's!" Pinkie cheered.
So they walked around the gallery trying to find Anton's picture. As they looked, Anton noticed many paintings bore a resemblance to art from his world only pony-fied. Artwork such as the Mona Lisa, The Scream, American Gothic, Whistler's Mother, and Nighthawks. He smiled at how close they looked like the ones from his world, until he looked over at a painting hanging on a wall where more ponies were gathered around.
"There it is!" Anton called, as the girls and Spike looked over in the direction he was looking in. They walked over and looked at what Anton drew. It was a painting of all of Equestria from a sky shot, and in certain spots of it were the six girls themselves, Spike, Celestia, Luna, Shining Armor, Cadence, Flurry Heart, and even Discord. And next to the ponies minus Flurry Heart were their cutie mark symbols, while Spike had a green flame next to his image, and next to Discord was a symbol of chaos.
"Whoa nelly. That's some work." Applejack said feeling impressed.
"It's beautiful." Twilight said.
"And very well detailed." Rarity marveled at how well she looked in the painting.
"Did you really do this, Anton?" Rainbow asked the boy.
"Yes. I did. Although I did surprise myself when I finished."
"I love it." Fluttershy smiled.
"Thanks. But just so you know it's not supposed to be a family portrait. There is meaning behind it." Anton explained.
"Meaning?" Pinkie asked.
"That's right." Anton confirmed, but before he could continue, more ponies gathered around to look at his work and had to comment.
"This is certainly a unique piece." a unicorn mare began.
"Indeed. Whoever did this captured the Princesses very well." an earth stallion added.
A pegasus mare read the name plate under the painting, "Anton MacLeod. I wonder who that is?" the other ponies were also curious, until Anton decided to let himself be seen and heard.
"That would be me," the group looked and saw Anton stand before his painting, "I am Anton MacLeod."
"You?" a unicorn stallion asked.
"But you're just a child." another unicorn mare noted.
"So? You think because I'm a kid I can't paint like an adult?" Anton asked already feeling the skepticism develop among the ponies.
Before more skeptic words could be said, Fancypants and Fleur emerged from the crowd and stood by the boy, "I can assure you all. Anton here is telling the truth." Fancy began.
"I second that." Fleur added, before giving a wink to Anton assuring him they had his back.
Anton smiled at their support, until a familiar voice spoke up, "I personally think he hired somepony to paint that and just took credit." The Mane Six gasped, as they saw Jet Set and Uppercrust again still looking to stir up trouble.
Anton hearing that accusation glared at the two, "What did you say?"
Uppercrust answered, 'It's obvious you had a real artist paint that for you and let you take credit. Although I wouldn't expect some monkey boy who's not even native to Equestria to do such a thing."
Anton growled feeling ready to explode again, until a unicorn stallion came between them. He had a black beard, gray coat, black mane and tail, and a cutie mark of a canvas with a paint brush. He wore a black sweater, sunglasses, and a black beret. He spoke up, "All right, let's break it up here. This is an art gallery not a wrestling arena. And while criticism is opened, I won't tolerate downright verbal assault and accusations to be thrown around."
"Yes of course Mr. Nouveau." Jet Set answered, as he and his wife walked away.
Rarity gasped, "This is Art Noveau!" she fainted into Spike who held her up.
Anton looked up at the artist pony who would be among the judges. The pony looked at Anton and spoke, "Don't listen to such gossip from the critics, my boy. They have their own opinions, but they don't have to be take too seriously by the artist himself."
"So you believe me that I did paint this?" Anton hoped.
"Indeed I do. And I look forward to what you have to say about it in tomorrow's judging." he walked off.
Fancy nudged Anton's shoulder, "To be commended by Art Nouveau is not an easy feat, Anton. You should consider yourself lucky."
"I do." Anton assured him.
"Well, we best be going too. We look forward to seeing you tomorrow." Fleur said, as she and Fancy took their leave.
Anton smiled seeing he had support in Canterlot, as Twilight spoke, "We also believe in you, Anton. No matter what they say no pony can take what you made and say it wasn't yours."
"Thanks, Twilight."
Twilight smiled, "Well, we better get to the castle. Princess Celestia's allowing us to room there until the judging is over."
"Indeed. So we best get going." Rarity said, as the group left.

That night at the castle, Anton was in a guest room sitting by a window looking out into the night sky deep in thought. He was interrupted by a voice at his door, "Anton?"
Anton looked over at his door seeing Princess Luna standing in the doorway, "Oh, Princess Luna. What a surprise. Didn't think you'd be here."
"As Princess of the Night it is my job to watch over the night."
"Of course."
"But I must question as to why you are not asleep."
"I'm too excited for tomorrow. I mean I'm actually entered in an art exhibition and not some kids arts and crafts fair."
"Understandable, but you cannot enjoy something as important as this if you don't get some much needed sleep." Luna reminded him.
"Well, you got a point. Ok, Princess. I'll try and catch some Zs."
Luna smiled, "Goodnight, Anton." she left the room.
"Night, Princess." Anton got into bed and laid down before eventually falling asleep.

	
		The Web of Equestria



The very next morning, Anton was all dressed up and ready to go to the art exhibition. He along with the girls, Spike, and the two sisters were walking through Canterlot to the Gallery. As they walked, Applejack looked to Anton and spoke, "Scared, Anton?"
"A little." he admitted.
"Well, don'tcha fret none. Just keep your head up and have confidence in yourself." A.J encouraged him.
"Applejack's right, darling. Remember we're all here for you." Rarity agreed.
"And no matter what those judge chumps say, we all know you did your best." Rainbow added.
"Thanks, girls." Anton smiled, as they arrived.

They entered to see half of Canterlot and art critics alike turned up to see the art show. As Anton looked around he heard a familiar voice call out to him, "Anton!" Anton and the group looked and saw the boys friend from the Gala, Pearl Gem was galloping over.
"Pearl!" Anton cheered, as the two embraced, "It's so good to see you."
"Same here. When I heard you were entering I just had to see you."
"Thanks for coming. This means a lot." Anton replied.
"Nice to see you again, Pearl." Twilight greeted her.
"Same to you all as well." the young girl replied.
"A warm welcome for her and not me? I'm hurt." came another voice. The group saw Discord who was posing in someone's picture come out of it and present himself.
"Uncle D!" Anton cheered, as he ran over and embraced his surrogate uncle.
"Now this is more like it." Discord said, as Fluttershy joined in the embrace.
"I hope you don't mind if I invited Discord." Fluttershy told her son.
"Not at all, this is perfect."
"Don't overlook us now." came a female voice.
They looked seeing Shining Armor and Cadence wheeling Flurry Heart inside, "Shining Armor! Cadence!" Twilight went over to hug the two and nuzzle with Flurry Heart.
"It's nice you could all make it." Celestia told them.
"Well, after we read about Anton entering the art exhibition here we just had to see it for ourselves." Cadence said, as she walked over to Anton and hugged him.
"Now isn't this a charming gathering." Discord said, taking in all the faces who turned up for Anton.
"It certainly is." Fluttershy agreed.
"The exhibition will be starting soon," Luna looked at the time, before turning to Anton, "You better go and join the rest of the artists here."
"Yes, Princess Luna. I'll see you all soon." Anton told them, as he went over to the rest of the artists.

Standing by the rest of them made him feel like a minority, but Anton knew not to be intimidated and stood tall just as the girls wanted him. Soon all the ponies and such were gathered as Art Nouveau greeted them with all the artists at his side.
"Welcome, everypony, to my Art Exhibition. I'm your host and head judge Art Nouveau!" the crowd cheered, "Today we have a long line up of artists who've traveled from the many corners of Equestria to share with us their latest masterpieces. Now then if you'll follow me we can begin." Art and the contestants led the crowd through the gallery. At stopped before a painting and allowed the painted to explain their artwork to them while being judge on the style, the coloring, the description, and presentation.
Anton watched closely as each participant who went before him explained their art to the crowd with confidence showing no sign of being nervous. He knew if he wanted to be taken seriously like these guys he really had to show the critics and such he was just as confident in his work as they were in theirs.
Finally they approached Anton's painting, as Art spoke up, "And now we come to this piece of work titled 'Web of Equestria', made by Anton MacLeod."
The group was curious, as they saw the one who stood out among the artist ponies present himself to them, "Hello, everypony. I am Anton MacLeod."
Before any of the critics and such could say anything, Art spoke up, "Now I know Anton here is not like the rest of us, but there is no rule that says non-ponies can enter. Now then, Anton, your artwork is titled 'Web of Equestria'. Tell us what is the Web of Equestria?"
Anton stood tall and cleared his throat before answering in detail, "Well, Mr. Nouveau, the Web of Equestria is each of our places and symbolism in Equestria and how we're all connected like one huge web. For example our illustrious leaders Princess Celestia and Princess Luna represent day and night. And we cannot have one without the other. We need both to balance each other out. A time for play and a time for rest however you wanna look at it," Celestia and Luna smiled seeing how well he described their place, "Second we have Discord the master of chaos. And while I am aware of his reputation in the past, but you must also remember we need chaos just like we have order. I mean if everything was all perfect then it would just be dull. A little chaos in life makes things all the more interesting depending on how it's presented." Discord smiled and wiped a tear from his eye before blowing his nose and stuffed the handkerchief up his nose all the way.
"And now we come to the Crystal Empire rulers," Anton continued, "Shining Armor represents justice in Equestria. Looking to right the wrong brought onto us by forces who wish to disrupt our land with corruption and malice. Without Justice there is only Anarchy," Shining Armor smiled, as Cadence held his hoof. Anton continued on, "Princess Cadence symbolizes the love in Equestria, and love is what keeps us together. It's a special bond you share with anyone special to you, a bond that can withstand the test of time itself." Cadence smiled and shed a tear, as Shining Armor held her hoof, "And let's not forget baby Princess Flurry Heart. She has been the first child born in the Crystal Empire since it vanished a thousand years ago. And the first naturally born alicorn as well. She symbolizes a whole new generation of ponies for years to come not only in the Crystal Empire but in all of Equestria. And when she is ready to lead a kingdom of her own she will not disappoint us." Flurry Heart giggled, as her parents looked down at her with much hope.
The girls were loving Anton's description with every pony he explained, and were excited to hear what he'd say about them, "And now we come to some real special ponies I got to know since I first arrived in Equestria. Fluttershy represents the element of Kindness but also Kindness in general. She gave me a home and a family, and I never felt so happy for that. Her Kindness is the perfect example of the kind we should show more to each other. Because you show kindness to others and they may very well show Kindness in return. Maybe not right away, but you never know unless you try." Anton winked at Fluttershy who smiled with tears filling her eyes.
"Applejack represents Honesty in Equestria because she is known for telling the truth no matter how painful it might be, but knows it has to be done. Because if we can't be honest with each other and do nothing but lie, then we're just living a lie ourselves. The truth can hurt at times, but it can also set you free and relieve you of pain you keep bottled up," Applejack nodded in confirmation, "Rainbow Dash is the perfect symbol of Loyalty in Equestria. Loyalty and Trust is something built upon the bonds we share and know that there will always be some pony out there who has your backs and would never betray or abandon you. The bonds of trust and loyalty unites us all especially in the bleakest of times."
Rainbow whispered to some ponies, "That's my little buddy."
Anton motioned to the image of Rarity on his painting and explained, "Rarity is what many have recognized as the most Generous pony in Equestria. Doing things for others not for a profit, but because she loves to give to others. By being Generous to others you are giving them belief that there are plenty of ponies out there who do not care merely for themselves, but for any pony out there. And even the smallest acts of Generosity can lead to something much more." Anton smiled.
Rarity shed a tear and cooed, "The little darling has such a way with words."
"Pinkie Pie is the best symbol of Laughter in Equestria. And Laughter is just what Equestria needs. Without humor and a good laugh then the land would just be filled with sticks in the mud who have no sense of humor. Plus Laughter doesn't just have to be merely for comical relief, but a way to make people happy as well. A laugh can be the best way to tell someone is truly happy." Pinkie smiled brightly at Anton's words.
"Spike as you can see may be a dragon, and I know in this land dragon's aren't particularly peaceful loving creatures. But where I'm from dragons are symbols of strength and wisdom. And Spike embodies such virtues in his own way, especially since he also symbolizes the good side of dragons. And perhaps one day he can continue to share his own friendship with more dragons showing them that if they had more love in their hearts than greed then perhaps we could live in a better world for both kinds." Spike smiled, as Twilight nudged him knowing how right Anton was about him.
"And then we have Princess Twilight Sparkle; The Princess of Friendship. She embodies the one thing that apparently has proven time and time again what is stronger than any magic in Equestria. The magic of Friendship. And I agree with that. She spreads Friendship at any place in Equestria she is. And that Friendship is continued to be spread by those she shares her Friendship with. It was the bonds of Friendship she shared with her friends that helped over come such enemies like Nightmare Moon and Tirek. The bonds of Friendship forged by making friends is truly powerful and it helps connects us all in ways we'd never imagine. So as you can all see these ponies and such depicted in my painting are the perfect symbols of what they represent which connects us all in a way like a web. And that my fellow artists is what the Web of Equestria is all about." Anton concluded.
There was a brief moment of silence, until Anton's supporters from the Mane six, Spike, the royal sisters, the Crystal Empire rulers, Pearl, Discord, Fancy, and Fleur to start applauding followed up by the rest of the ponies following. Anton looked around seeing how much of an impression he made with his work of art. Happiness was filling up his heart and he truly felt like he was the bigger person than any of his competing artists.
Art spoke up to Anton, "Well said, Anton. A true meaningful lesson for all of us to remember about how no matter what pony tribe we're from, what class we're in, or what species we are. What we all have in common in that Equestria is home to all of us. Another big round of applause for Mr. MacLeod!" the crowd applauded for Anton who smiled.

After going through the rest of the artwork on display it was time for Art and the judges to go over the final votes for the big winner. Anton waited with his friends, "Anton you gave a wonderful speech about your work." Celestia congratulated him.
"A jolly good job, my boy." Fancy commended him.
"You really captured each of us in our best elements." Twilight put in.
"You had me down so well." Discord wiped a tear from his eye.
"We're all proud of you, Anton." Fluttershy added.
"Thanks guys. Hearing all of you say that and everyone here commending me means so much." Anton smiled, until Art and the judges returned.
Art spoke up to the crowd, "After much debating the judges and I have finally picked out winner."
A mare judge spoke up, "And the first prize winner in Art Nouveau's Art Exhibition is... The Web of Equestria by Anton MacLeod!"
The crowd of ponies cheered, while the group looked at Anton who looked lost for words. Applejack nudged him forward to the judges, "Go on, Sugarcube."
Anton getting himself together, walked up to Art and the judges. Art levitated a blue ribbon to Anton who accepted it, "Congratulations, Anton."
"Thank you. This is truly an honor."
"I can make it even more of an honor." Art replied.
"How?"
"Well, would you be interested in enrolling in my Art Academy? I guarantee the courses there will help you become a better artist than you already are."
Anton was intrigued by the offer, but looked back at his friends before giving Art an answer, "Thank you, but I'd like to spend my childhood as much as I can with my friends and family in Ponyville. Please understand."
Art smiled, "I do. But my offer will remain open whenever you're ready."
"Thank you again." Anton smiled, as the judges brought Anton's painting to be displayed. Many photographer's were taking pictures of Art and Anton standing before the Web of Equestria.

After evading the paparazzi, Anton was being congratulated by his friends, "Way to go, buddy!" Rainbow ruffled his hair.
"Congratulations, Anton." Rarity nuzzled him.
"We knew you could do it." Shining armor playfully punched his shoulder.
"You should be very proud of yourself, Anton." Luna said.
"Oh, I am."
"And to be offered a chance to attend Art's Academy is such a big opportunity for you." Twilight put in.
"I know. But I'll look into that when I'm older. No use rushing things, right?"
"That's for sure." Spike agreed.
Celestia spoke, "We're all proud of you, Anton. And if you don't mind. I would like to hang your painting among the rest of the palace artwork for future generations of ponies to see and remember it's meaning."
Anton's eyes lit up with joy, "You mean it?!"
"I do." Celestia confirmed.
"Thank you, Princess. I would love to have my work hang in the castle," Anton then saw Jet Set and Uppercrust walking by while giving Anton a look. The boy no longer intimidated spoke out, "Not bad for a monkey boy, huh?!" The snobby couple said nothing and just walked away without even dignifying Anton with an answer, "Yeah walk on. You know it's true."
"Don't mind them, Anton. Those two will never change." Fancy told him.
Anton nodded, until Pearl went up to him, "You were amazing up there, Anton." she kissed Anton's cheek putting a blush on his face. The boy looked away feeling a bit embarrassed, while the girls cooed and awed at such a moment.
Pinkie spoke up, "Now that that's over, we should party!"
"Doughnuts at Joe's?" Spike asked.
"Works for me." Rainbow agreed.
"And us." Shining Armor said, as Cadence and Flurry Heart were all for it.
"Would you like to join us, Princesses?" Twilight offered.
"We would be delighted, Twilight." Celestia answered.
"May we join as well?" Fleur asked on behalf of herself and Fancy.
"Of course. More the merrier." Rarity said feeling giddy.
"And you, Pearl?" Anton asked hopefully.
"You bet I will." she answered.
"Well, you can count me in too." Discord said.
"Well, then..." Anton loosened up his tie, and slipped his tuxedo jacket off before letting it hang over his shoulder, "Let's go party!" they cheered before heading off. As Anton left he took one last look at his painting and thought, 'Perhaps even I may find my place in the real Web of Equestria.'

	
		The Magic Paintbrush



After the Art Exhibition in Canterlot, Anton and his new friends and family were at Doughnut Joe's celebrating the boys triumphant victory in the exhibition. The group was enjoying some doughnuts or other sugary treats with hot chocolate to go with it.
Anton was sipping some of his hot chocolate, until Rainbow pulled him closer, "So, Anton. Gonna brag about your victory to your friends when you get home?"
"Well..."
"I'm just saying I wouldn't blame ya if you did. I mean how many your age can compete in an art exhibition and come out on top?" Rainbow noogied him.
"Rainbow Dash, bragging and gloating may be your thing, but it doesn't have to be Anton's." Twilight scolded her.
"Ok-ok." Rainbow brushed her off, and continued to enjoy the party.
Anton looked around seeing everyone having a good time, while thinking, 'I really never would've thought my artwork could have this much impact. And I wonder if I can really take it to the next level when I do attend Art's academy," Suddenly Anton felt as if something was trying to get his attention. He looked out the window and to his surprise saw across the street was an old unicorn stallion on the ground looking unable to get up. He had a light gray coat, white beard, and brilliant gold colored eyes. His article of clothing was a blue robe. Anton looked concerned and saw nobody outside was stopping by to help him. He wasn't sure what was going on, but a part of him was telling him he should help. He turned to the group, "Pardon me, everyone. I'll be right back," he hurried out of Joe's and went across the street, "Hey, are you ok?"
"Please, help me up. I'm too old for this." the unicorn pleaded.
"Hang on, I gotcha," Anton helped the old unicorn back on his hooves, "There you go."
"Oh, thank you, young one. Oh!" he recoiled.
"Are you hurt?" Anton asked in concern.
"I'll be fine after I've rested. Could you please help me home?"
Anton spoke, "I don't know. I mean I do have to get back to my family."
"Not to worry, I don't live too far." the unicorn explained.
Anton looked at the old unicorn knowing he probably wouldn't make it home without falling again. Thinking it'd be the right thing to do, andwered, "Ok. Lead the way." he helped the unicorn along.
"Thank you. By the way, what is your name?"
"I'm Anton. Anton MacLeod. And you, sir?"
"Call me Gandore." he introduced himself, as Anton helped him along.

Soon Anton helped Gandore to an old place, "Is this it?" the boy asked.
"Yes, thank you again, Anton."
"Well, I hope you'll be all right. I better get going." Anton said, as he was about to leave, until Gandore spoke.
"Please, come in for a bit. I would like to show you something."
Anton knowing all about stranger danger knew it wasn't safe to be with someone you don't know, but felt the old unicorn wouldn't be able to do anything to harm him. So he followed Gandore inside and saw the home was decorated in old ancient relics that looked like they came from all over Equestria, "Wow. Look at all this stuff. Are you a collector?"
"Something like that." Gandore answered.
"This stuff looks ancient?" Anton noticed some of the antiques looking dated back to a long time ago.
"Indeed so. Even older than I am," Gandore admitted, "I've traveled all over Equestria during my younger years collecting all sorts of relics and antiques during my travels."
"Awesome." Anton continued to marvel at his collection, until noticing Gandore observing him.
"Forgive me, but your appearance is rather striking."
"Well, I'm not from Equestria. Although I know that can be hard to believe."
Gandore smiled, "Much easier to believe than you might imagine. I've seen enough of this world to expect the extraordinary, and you are quite the extraordinary one."
"Well, thank you."
"So what does bring one so native to Canterlot?"
"Well, I participated in Canterlot's Art Exhibition, and I actually placed first." Anton explained, while trying not to sound too braggy.
"Ah, so you are an artist?"
"Well, inspiring to become one. But there's still so much to learn."
"I happen to be an artist myself," Gandore stated, "I illustrate words. Secret words. And make them beautiful."
"Sweet. The kind of artist I wish to be is one who can paint things so realistic they look practically alive."
"So that is what you want?" Gandore inquired, "Well, in thanks for your kindness I can help you with that?" he began looking inside an old trunk.
"Help me, how?" Anton asked in confusion.
"With this," Gandore levitated a small case out and opened it to reveal a paintbrush with little paints inside, "This brush has been used to adorn the words of life. The power of life is in its touch. It will help you in creating your ideal type of works."
"Wow, thanks, Mr. Gandore."
"You're welcome. But remember its power mustn't be used carelessly. Cherish it as if were an extension of your very being."
Anton was confused by Gandore's words, and thought, 'He's starting to sound like some wise old sage. But I better take his warning," he spoke, "I promise you, sir. I'll cherish this gracious gift."
"Cherish it, and your works will cherish you in return." Gandore said, as his horn glowed with magic. The room was illuminated, which blinded Anton.

Anton opened his eyes, and to his shock found himself back outside across the street from Joe's, "What happened? Did I imagine that?" he wondered, until he checked his pocket and saw he still had the paintbrush case, "Still here. I wonder if it does what he said it would?" he decided to test it out, but pulling out his sketchbook from his backpack. He opened it up to a page featuring a robin. And so he started using the paint to give the bird drawing color. When he was getting closer and closer to finishing it, the brush started glowing with a magical aura which surprised the boy, "What the?" he was shocked, but determined to finish painting. He added the final bit of paint to the drawing and like magic the robin flew off the page chirping, before flying away.
Anton looked up in shock at what just happened, before looking back at the paintbrush. Suddenly a smile formed on his face and laughed, "Yes! Yes! All my fantasies of living artwork have become possible! Oh, wait till mom and the others hear..." he stopped and thought about the situation, "Wait a minute. This is a magical artifact, and it's magic must be powerful if it can bring artwork to life. If I showed this to them then they'd probably try to take it away from me. And I promised Gandore I'd cherish it. And I'm not about to break that promise. So perhaps they don't need to know about this.' he put his sketchbook and paintbrush case into his backpack. He hurried back inside.
"Anton, there you are." Fluttershy said with worry.
"Where'd ya go, Sugarcube?" Applejack asked.
"I uh, thought I saw something outside, so I went to check it out." Anton covered up.
Pinkie popped over, "Really, what'd ya see? Was it something neat?"
"It was nothing. Come on, let's get this party back on." Anton suggested, and the party resumed.

The very next day, after the group returned to Ponyville, Anton met up with the CMC, his pals, DT and SS at the CMC clubhouse. After explaining how the exhibition went he told them of the gift he got from Gandore.
"Then there was this big flashing light of colors, and then the bird in my drawing came to life and flew off." Anton finished.
"Are you serious?" Scootaloo asked.
"I am." Anton confirmed.
"I don't know, sounds kinda fishy if you ask me." Diamond Tiara said, not wanting to be rude again, but felt skeptical.
"Why don't you show us?" Pipsqueak suggested.
"Excellent suggestion," Anton agreed, "And I know what to draw," Anton pulled out his sketchbook and started drawing a top black hat. When he used his paints to paint it, they saw the brush glow before the top hat became real. Anton put the hat on and spoke, "Believe me now?"
"Ok, that was cool." Silver Spoon said in amaze.
"Amazing." Diamond Tiara said.
"Do Fluttershy and the others know about this?" Sweetie Belle inquired.
"Heck no!" Anton answered, "If they knew I had something this magical, they'd confiscate it from me."
"So you're not going to tell them?" Applebloom asked.
"No. Even I should have my secrets. Besides it's not like I'm going to use it to bring something dangerous to life."
"He's got a point." Rumble agreed.
"So what else can you bring to life with that brush?" Button Mash asked.
"Hmm. Well, I haven't done too much aside from those two drawing. So maybe I should take it for a real test drive." Anton smirked.

Within the hour the kids were enjoying some things Anton painted up for them and made them real. Applebloom was admiring her new shiny bow in her hair, Scootaloo was riding on a new scooter, Sweetie Belle was enjoying brownies on a platter, Button was playing a videogame on a new miniature control console, Featherweight was trying out his new camera, Pipsqueak and Rumble were bouncing around a soccer ball, Diamond Tiara was marveling at a pearl necklace she was wearing, and Silver Spoon was wearing a fancy hat drawn up for her.
Anton was currently drinking a soda he drew up for himself, "Man I love this thing."
"Thanks for this cool stuff, Anton." Button said.
"No problem. I'm amazed to see just how much this paintbrush can really bring to life..." Suddenly an idea came to Anton, "Holy snap! Guys, I just got a new idea on what to create next."
"What is it?" Applebloom wondered.
"I know I brought a bird, and several inanimate objects to life. But how about I try something more living?" Anton asked, as he reached into his bag and pulled out a piece of paper with a drawing of a about about Anton's age. He appeared to have short hair and clothing wise included sneakers, cargo shorts, a short sleeved shirt covered by a short sleeved unbuttoned shirt.
The pony kids looked at the drawing, as Rumble asked, "Neat character design, Anton."
"But what's it supposed to be?" Scootaloo inquired.
"Well, if I had a sibling this is how I'd want him to look. In fact this was the last thing I drew back in my own world." Anton explained.
"It is?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"Yeah. And my cousin Rodney took it away from me even though I told him it wasn't finished. That's what set things off leading me to leave home and my mom going to find me and..." Anton trailed off, much to his friends worry. Anton shaking it off continued, "But with my magic paint I can give him life."
"Whoa, that'd be cool." Featherweight smiled.
"You sure that's a good idea?" Applebloom asked.
"Yeah. This way I won't be the only human here. Think you all can give me some opinion on what colors to use?" he requested.
The group looked at each other before smiling, and Diamond Tiara spoke, "Sure thing, Anton."
Anton felt happy, and spoke, "Thanks, everyone. Now let's give this boy some color." And so Anton started giving color to his character drawing. Soon he had managed to get his clothing colored with the shoes being blue, his shorts black, his under shirt white, and his unbuttoned shirt over it was colored gray. When he moved up to the hair he started debating before asking his friends for opinions, "What do you all think for hair color? Red hair or blonde?"
The group started thinking until Diamond spoke, "I say go with red hair. The blonde look could clash with his clothing."
"I agree." Applebloom nodded, as did the others.
"Red hair it is." Anton applied red paint to his character's hair, and he gave its eyes the color brown,"Ok, this is it." he touched the drawing with his paintbrush activating the magic.
They watched as the drawing started glowing and lifting off the paper. Suddenly they saw standing on top of the now blank paper was Anton's character brought to life, now appearing to be the size of Jiminy Cricket. The character looked at himself admiring his look, while moving his arms and legs around to get used to his new senses, and soon enough spoke, "Hey, nice look. And I dig this red hair, it's definitely me," he said, "You made me look perfect, Anton."
Anton was taken aback, "Huh? You know my name?"
"Well, of course I do. You created me, so I know all about you. And those around you. Nice to meet you guys." the character told the pony kids.
"Nice to meet you too..." Sweetie Belle trailed off, "Uh, what's your name?"
The character pondered, "Huh. I don't know. Guess I don't have one."
"Yeah. I never got around to naming him back then." Anton remembered.
"Well, better name him now." Rumble said.
So Anton started pondering, while his character waited patiently. Finally Anton snapped his finger, "I got it!" he looked down at his character, "All right, listen. From now on your name will be Zayton."
"Zayton?" the character asked before pondering on it, "Yeah. I like it. Zayton MacLeod. Has a nice ring to it, doesn't it?" he asked the ponies.
"It sure does." Silver Spoon nodded.
"Listen, Zayton, for the time being I'm going to have to keep you a secret from mom and the others. You understand?"
"Say no more. I understand the situation." Zayton answered.
"Don't worry, I'll tell them eventually, but for now you'll have to remain a secret between all of us. Got it, brother?" he held his fist out to Zayton.
"Got it, bro." Zayton did a small fist bump with Anton's big fist. Anton looked at Zayton feel so happy he finally had someone like him and nothing at all like his loser cousin.

	
		Drawing Mistake



Following the creation of Zayton, Anton carried him home inside his shirt's chest pocket. He walked up to the cottage and whispered down to him, "Remember, Zayton, you're not to be seen or heard."
"No problem, bro." Zayton said, as he laid low inside the pocket.
Anton opened the door and walked in, "I'm home."
Fluttershy who had been tidying up saw him, "Welcome home, Anton. How was your day?"
"Never better, mom." Anton said, as he was heading up to his room.
"Dinner will be ready shortly, so go wash up." Fluttershy instructed.
"Ok, mom." Anton replied, as he went into his room and dropped his bag to the floor. Zayton poked his head out and looked around the room, "Nice set up."
"Thanks, I actually consider it better than my old bedroom back in my own world."
"In the home of that she-devil and her imp boy, right?" Zayton inquired.
Anton looked down at him, "Wait, you know about Aunt Katrina and Rodney?"
"Of course I do. Even before I had the life I have now, as a drawing I could still see all around me. Your paintbrush just allowed me even greater life," the former drawing explained, "By the way, thanks for not ripping me when you got me back from that twit."
"I'm glad I didn't end up ripping you. Otherwise you wouldn't be here right now."
"True, though we both never knew something like this was going to happen." Zayton joked, and the two laughed.

After washing up, Anton was at the table enjoying dinner with Fluttershy and the rest of her animal friends. Every time Fluttershy looked away, Anton secretly dropped some food into his pocket for Zayton to snack on. When Fluttershy returned to the table she spoke up, "Anything nice happen today, Anton?"
"Oh, you know, same old same old." Anton answered, while Zayton was holding his hands to his mouth to suppress his laughter.
"I know it may seem boring to go back to normal, after you just placed first in the art expo." Fluttershy explained.
"I don't mind it going back to normal. I need the rest, especially after all the hours I was putting into my painting."
Fluttershy nodded, "Your works will truly be great inspiration one day, Anton."
"Thanks, mom." Anton replied, as the two hugged, with Zayton getting squished from inside the pocket.
"Anton, can't breathe! Losing air supply!" he groaned, until Anton and Fluttershy broke allowing him to breathe clearly.
When Anton finished his plate, he spoke, "Dinner was great, mom. I'm gonna be turning in now."
"Have a goodnight, Anton." she smiled.
"You too." Anton went back upstairs.
After Anton washed up for the night, he went to his room to see Zayton was lying on top of Nick who didn't seem to mind, "Comfy?" Anton asked.
"Fox fur can be so soft." Zayton answered while relaxed.
"Well, get some sleep, brother. Because tomorrow we're gonna have us a real day of fun." Anton promised.
"Awesome." Zayton replied.
So Anton god into bed and spoke to his brother, "Night, Zayton."
"Night, Anton." Zayton replied.

The very next morning, Anton was in the bathroom scrubbing up, while Zayton was by the sink splashing himself with some water left in there. Zayton looked over at Anton, "You know the drawbacks of being this size? Not being able to bathe properly."
"You weren't complaining too much about your size yesterday." Anton noted.
"That's because I didn't mind the whole pocket thing and feeding off scraps."
"You just gotta make the best of your situation. That's what I did when I first came to Equestria."
"Very well, but if I wind up going down someone's throat that'll be on you." Anton could only laugh at his brother's words.
Later Anton left for school and upon arriving at the building, he saw his friends waiting, "Morning, guys."
"Morning, Anton." they greeted.
"Is Zayton with you?" Rumble inquired.
Zayton climbed up from the pocket poking his head out, "Obviously." he replied.
"You really sure it's safe bringing him to school?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"As long as he stays in my pocket he'll be fine."
"Yeah. Less chance I'll get stepped on." Zayton joked.
"Well, come on, we better get to class." Applebloom said, as the group went inside.
As Cheerilee was teaching the class one of her lessons, Zayton occasionally peaked his head up from the pocket to take mental notes like Anton. He made sure to sink back into the pocket so no one would notice him, "So far this school doesn't seem so bad," Zayton said to himself, "Though am I really going to just be a secret from everyone for good? I'd like to be known by more than just Anton and the others." he sighed before deciding to just listen to the rest of Cheerilee's lesson.
At lunch time, Anton was enjoying his packed lunch before dropping bits of it into his pocket for Zayton to munch on, "How is it, bro?" he asked Zayton.
"Delicious." Zayton answered.
Anton was interrupted by another familiar voice, "Hey, MacLeod." Anton groaned, as he looked over seeing Uppercut.
"What do you want, Uppercut?" he asked while feeling annoyed.
"Why're you dropping food in your pocket? Saving it for later?"
Anton knowing better than to get into an argument just humored him, "Yes, I am. Got a problem with that?"
"I don't have problems."
"Sure, just keep telling yourself that." Anton replied, and many of the kids laughed. Uppercut growled before walking away.
Zayton popped up, "Who's Mr. Attitude there?"
"Uppercut, only pony here in school who hates me for biased reasons."
"He definitely has the essence of Rodney to him." the micro human noted.
"Tell me about it, but he knows better than to start something with me now. That's what got him in trouble my first day here."
"Nice." Zayton chuckled.
After school, Anton left the building and spoke to his micro brother, "Come on, Zayton. I'm going to show you the best spots in Ponyville."
"Awesome!" Zayton cheered, as Anton walked off.

Anton showed Zayton all around Ponyville, while pointing out some of the best and memorable places around. They walked past Carrousel Boutique, as Anton pointed it out, "That's Carrousel Boutique, owned by Sweetie Belle's sister, Rarity. She makes the best outfits you'll find anywhere in Ponyville."
"Does she make doll's clothing too?" Zayton asked, as Anton gave him a look, "What, you can't expect me to wear the same outfit forever, can you?"
"You won't need too. I can draw and bring to life clothing for you," Anton explained, "I may not be as fashion savy as Rarity, but I can make casual attire."
"Much appreciated. Think you can start now. I'd like to change up my attire asap."
"Sure thing, bro." Anton agreed, as they went to find someplace quiet.
Later on, the two were in the park with Anton drawing up and bringing to life some new clothes for Zayton. The former drawing was looking at his new clothes feeling amazed, "These are so cool. And you sure you're not secretly a fashion expert?"
"I watch a lot of anime. A lot of them have killer wardrobe selections." Anton explained.
"I can see that." Zayton replied, while looking at more of his newly made clothes.
"Anton! Zayton!" came Applebloom's voice, as she and the others were coming over.
"Hi, everyone, how's it going?" Anton asked.
"All good. What're you guys up to?" Pip asked.
"Anton's just making me some new threads." Zayton explained.
"Just giving him some variety, you know." Anton added.
The group looked at some of the designs on his sketch, "These are very good." Diamond Tiara admitted.
"Wow, Rarity would love to see these." Sweetie Belle added.
Zayton began looking in the sketch book and saw a scene of two characters a male and female running away from what looked like a black blotch, "What's this?" he asked Anton.
"Just a little drawing I made awhile back."
"What're these two running from?" Featherweight wondered about the black blotch.
"That's a black hole." Anton explained.
"Black hole?" Scootaloo asked.
"A region in outer space that has a gravity field so strong nothing can escape it's vacuuming force. Once you're pulled into a black hole you're lost forever."
"And why did you draw these two running from one?" Button asked.
"Just a little scene I drew up from reading many space adventure comics. The two beings here feel they can't escape it, but are still willing to try. Even if they fail they go down together." Anton explained with passion.
Zayton looked at the girl and smiled, "She's cute. How about bringing her to life and give me a girlfriend?"
"What?" Anton asked.
"Come on, give me another friend my own size."
"Tempting, but keeping you hidden is work enough." Anton replied.
"Oh, come on. Just bring only her to life." Zayton went over to grab the paintbrush from Anton's hand.
"Zayton, no!" Anton relied, as he tugged it back.
"Zayton needs some loving!" Zayton declared, as the two lost hold of the paintbrush and it's brush tip landed on the black hole drawing making it glow.
The two saw what was happening, as Anton glared at Zayton who smiled sheepishly, "Whoops. My bad."
"What's happening?" Silver Spoon asked nervously.
"The magic paintbrush is bringing the black hole to life. Which means it will really be like a black hole!" Anton cried, as the black hole appeared and started assimilating things into it.
"Run!" Applebloom shouted, as they ran for it.
They ran as far as they could while hiding behind some trees as the black hole was growing in size with everything that was being pulled into it, "At this rate it'll suck in all of Ponyville." Rumble gasped.
"It won't stop at just Ponyville," Anton explained, "Black hole's will keep sucking in everything until there's nothing left!"
"Even us?" Diamond Tiara asked in worry.
"Even us." he confirmed.
"Isn't there a way to stop it?" Scootaloo asked.
"Not that I know of." Anton replied.
"It's getting stronger!" Sweetie Belle cried, as they tried to escape the vacuuming force.
"Applebloom!" came Applejack's voice.
The group saw the Mane Six and Spike running over, "Applejack!" the younger sibling cried.
"Rarity!" Sweetie Belle shouted.
"The group arived, "What's going on here?" Rainbow asked.
"Where'd that black hole come from?" Twilight inquired.
"It's a funny story." Anton explained.
Zayton seeing there was no point in staying hidden spoke up, "Unfortunately, we probably won't live long enough to tell the whole tale. But it's actually my fault."
The girls and Spike looked down at Zayton, as Pinkie asked, "Who're you?"
"Zayton, nice to meet you. But I think this may also be the only time we meet." Zayton grinned nervously.
"Can't you stop that black hole with your magic?" Spike asked Twilight.
"I don't think I have a spell that can stop that."
Anton thought to himself, 'We're all going to be destroyed forever, and it's all because of this magic paintbrush... Wait a minute that's it!' he spoke up, "I know how to stop it!"
"How?" Applejack asked.
"With this." Anton held up the magic paintbrush.
The six older ponies looked at him dryly, "You're joking, right?" Rainbow asked.
"No. This is the only way. The magic from this paintbrush brought it to life, it can undo it!"
"Magic paintbrush?" Twilight asked.
"If we survive I'll tell you all! But I gotta stop this!" Anton cried, as the black hole was getting so big it's vacuuming force was getting stronger. Anton started running for the black hole, as Fluttershy cried.
"Anton, no!"
As Anton ran for the Black hole while gripping his magic paintbrush in his wrist, he thought to himself, 'I'm sorry, Gandore. I guess I couldn't be trusted with this after all." he threw the magic paintbrush into the black hole making it glow before it started collapsing on itself and popped out of existence.
Every pony who was taking cover and holding onto something to avoid being sucked in came out from hiding and cheered for being saved.
Anton stood there knowing that perhaps one of the best gifts he ever received was gone, but knew it was for the best, "Anton!" he looked back seeing everyone rushing over to him.
"You ok?" Pip asked.
"Never better, Pip." Anton answered, until he looked seeing the Mane six giving him looks while Zayton was riding on Spike's head.
"Anton, I think you have some explaining to do." Fluttershy began.
"You and your little friend." Twilight noted. Anton and Zayton knew it was time to fess up.

So Anton and Zayton told them what happened involving the Paintbrush and what he was using for. Twilight looked at Anton in shock, "I can't believe you've been using a magical object like that."
"I can't believe you were able to make such incredible outfits." Rarity said while looking at the small outfits he made for Zayton.
"And I can't believe you made yourself a brother and new friend without telling us." Pinkie finished, while looking at Zayton.
"I'm sorry, guys." Anton answered, while feeling guilty.
"Anton, I am disappointed you kept this secret from us, and more so you almost caused Ponyville to be sucked out of existence." Fluttershy spoke like a responsible parent.
Zayton spoke up, "That last part's on me. I was being selfish with wanting another character brought to life, and I ended up making the brush bring that black hole to life."
"I know keeping this secret from you was wrong, and for that I once again am sorry." Anton sighed.
"At least ya had the courage to tell the truth." Applejack replied.
"Though we hope you'll trust us more next time you have some big secret." Twilight added.
"Yes, Twilight."
"So what do we do about, him?" Spike asked about Zayton.
"Something will have to be done about him." Twilight answered.
"You're not going to get rid of Zayton, are you?" Anton asked in worry, "He's my brother!"
Zayton got down on his knees, "I beg of you, don't get rid of me, your highness!" he pleaded.
"I never said anything about getting rid of you," Twilight answered, putting them at ease, "I actually think this is good for you and Anton."
"Really?" they asked.
Fluttershy spoke up, "I do too. This way Anton has someone like him, and Zayton has a family."
"Thanks, you guys!" Anton cheered, as he and Zayton softly fist bumped.
"Of course, something will have to be done about your size." Twilight noted.
"Can you make me bigger than this?" Zayton asked hopefully.
"I may have a size spell in one of my books." Twilight grinned.
"Oh, yeah!" Zayton cheered.
"And we'll also need to get you your own room when you do." Fluttershy added.
"How? Your cottage only had one guest room and I've already got it." Anton noted.
"Don't worry, I can have Discord remodel it for another room."
"You're going to let Discord remodel it?" Rainbow asked in disbelief.
"He's fast and doesn't charge." Fluttershy explained, and Rainbow had nothing further to say.
"So does that mean you're going to be my mom now too?" Zayton asked Fluttershy who smiled, and replied.
"It certainly does, my son."
Zayton's eyes lit up, "I have a mom now. I have a mom!" he cheered.

Later on at Twilight's castle, the Princess of Friendship was looking through some books with Spike helping her. Spike noticed Twilight looking concerned, "Don't worry, Twilight that size spell should turn up somewhere."
"It's not about that, Spike."
"Then what is it?" he wondered.
"The magic paintbrush Anton had."
"So?"
"Only one of its kind exists, and it was Starswirl the Bearded's. You don't think the pony Anton got it from was..." Spike cut her off.
"Twilight, it's best you don't think too hard about this. Just accept what's happened and leave it at that."
Twilight sighed, "I guess you're right."
That night at Fluttershy's place, Anton was going up to his room with Zayton on his shoulder. Zayton noticed Anton looked down, and decided to see what's up, "Hey, come on, bro. Everything worked out fine for us. Be glad you didn't get grounded."
"I know, but I still feel bad chucking Gandore's magic paintbrush into the hole."
"Hey, you did what you had to do. Otherwise all of Equestria would be gone for good." Zayton explained.
Anton smiled softly at him, "Yeah. You're right," he opened the door of his room and found a letter in the middle of his bed, "A letter?" he walked over and picked it up.
"What does it say?" Zayton asked, as Anton read it.
Anton, I heard what you did with the gift I gave you. Clever idea to make yourself a friend and a brother. Though it was very reckless of you to have brought to life something that could've ended pony kind. But I'm proud to see you fixed your mistake. I hope this lesson taught you something. And I hope you will do well to remember it should anything happen again. Sincerely Gandore.

"Gandore? How did he know?" Anton asked in confusion.
"No idea.' Zayton replied, as the two pondered.
Outside Fluttershy's cottage, Gandore was observing the place while standing near the Everfree Forest. He smiled to himself and spoke, "Anton MacLeod, you are a very special kid." he turned around and began walking away only to vanish into thin air.

	
		Brothers in arms



At Twilight's castle one afternoon, the Princess was gathering up some books on the cutie map table with Spike helping her. Suddenly the door opened, and entering was Fluttershy with Owlowiscious on her flank. Next to her was Anton with Nick the fox walking by his side. Behind the two were the rest of Twilight's friends. Twilight seeing them smiled, "I see you got my message." she motioned to Owlowiscious who flew onto Twilight's throne.
"We came as soon as we got it." Fluttershy answered.
"And we saw them coming this way, so naturally we joined them." Rarity spoke on behalf of herself and the others.
"So you found a spell to make Zayton normal size?" Anton inquired.
"I sure have. Took a week, but it paid off," Twilight answered, before asking, "Where is Zayton, anyway?"
"Down here!" Twilight looked down seeing Zayton riding on Nick's back, "Hey!" he called.
"This is a surprise," Spike said, "I thought you'd be riding in Anton's pocket."
"I've had enough of riding in that thing. You won't believe the stuff he keeps in there."
"And they don't need to hear that." Anton replied.
So Zayton dismounted Nick and stood in the center before Twilight, "Is this spot all right?" he asked.
"It's perfect." Twilight confirmed.
"Is this going to hurt?"
"Don't you'll be fine, but if you feel a little twinge that means it's starting to work," she answered, "Are you ready?"
"As ready as I'll ever be." Zayton answered.
"Then here we go." Twilight activated her magic and shot a beam right onto Zayton.
Everyone was shocked hoping his was going to work. They could hear Zayton groaning as the magic was starting to affect his body. Suddenly everyone watched, as he started growing in size. When the magic died down, they saw Zayton had grown up to the same size as Anton.
Zayton got himself together and looked himself over. At first he was in shock, but that shocked expression changed into a look of excitement, "I'm big. I don't believe it! I'm big!" he cheered.
Anton walked up to him, "Well, bigger. But it's a start!" Anton cheered, as the two embraced in joy.
When they pulled apart, Zayton spoke, "Wow, feels weird being able to wrap my arms around you whole, instead of your finger."
"Now that you're a bigger size, you'll have to get used to it." Twilight explained.
"Thanks, Twi. You're the best." Zayton embraced the alicorn.
"You're welcome." she returned the gesture.
"And I'm glad you didn't make him taller than me." Anton answered feeling grateful.
"I kinda figure it's best there'd be no height difference between you two." Twilight replied.
"For the time being, Zayton, you'll have to continue sharing a room with Anton." Fluttershy explained.
"I'm ok with that if he is." Zayton motioned to his brother.
"No problem at all. Just don't hog the covers." Anton warned him.
"Deal."
"Then there's also the matter of enrolling you at the school house." Fluttershy added.
"You're enrolling me there?" Zayton asked.
"Anton is attending and so should you."
"Well, if you insist, mom." Zayton sighed.
"Hey, it's not so bad once you get used to it," Anton assured him, "And now that you're big, we'll have to have Twilight enlarge the clothes I created for you."
"And now that you're of regular size I can make my own designers wardrobe for you." Rarity offered.
"Thanks, Rarity."
Pinkie jumped around, "Come on, it's time we had a 'Congratulations for Growing Zayton Party'!" The group agreed to that and celebrated the rest of the day.
When nighttime came, Fluttershy and her two boys returned to their cottage. Up in the bedroom, Anton and Zayton laid on the bed side by side. Zayton spoke to his bro, "Feels good to lay on the bed full size now."
"I'll bet. Well, I hope you're ready for tomorrow. You're gonna be in for a lot of surprises." Anton told him.
"I can believe it."
"Well, night."
"Goodnight." Zayton replied, as the two fell asleep.

They very next morning, Anton and Zayton were walking to school. As they walked along the path, many of Ponyville's residents were curious about Zayton, since he was the second human they saw since Anton. Zayton looked around noticing their looks, "Jeez, did you get these looks when you first came to Ponyville?"
"All that and more." Anton answered.
"Great." Zayton sighed.
"Relax, they got used to me and they'll get used to you in no time flat." Anton assured him.
"I hope so." Zayton said, as they arrived at the school house.
"Here we are, and look there's Ms. Cheerilee." he motioned to the pony teacher coming over.
"Anton, good morning." she greeted.
"Good morning, Ms. Cheerilee."
Cheerilee noticed Zayton, "And this is your brother?"
"That's right, ma'am. Meet Zayton."
"Nice to meet you." Zayton greeted respectively.
"And very nice to meet you. Don't worry, Anton will walk you through everything, and if you have any questions please feel free to come to me."
"Thank you, Ms. Cheerilee."
"Now, come along boys. Class will be starting soon."
"Yes, ma'am." the boys answered, as they hurried inside the school house unaware of a familiar colt watching the two of them.
Inside the classroom, the kids were in their seats as Cheerilee and Anton stood before them, "Good morning, students." Cheerilee greeted them.
"Good morning, Ms. Cheerilee!"
"Before we begin our lesson, Anton and I have an announcement to make. We'd like to welcome another student who will be joining us from this point on." Cheerilee motioned Zayton over who stood next to Anton.
Anton spoke to his fellow classmates, "May I introduce to you, my brother!"'
"Zayton MacLeod. Nice to meet you all." Zayton greeted them.
"Are you two really brothers?" a colt asked.
"That we are." Anton confirmed.
"Who's the oldest?" a filly wondered.
The two boys gawked before chuckling sheepishly, as Zayton answered, "That's debatable."
"If you're Anton's brother, where've you been all this time?" another colt asked.
Cheerilee spoke up, "Now class there'll be plenty of time for questions later. Right now, we have lessons t go over."
"Yes, ma'am." they answered.
So Anton took his seat and Zayton found an open one next to his brother. The two boy smiled at each other knowing so long as they had each other they could handle the day. Zayton tensed up, feeling as if he was being watched from behind. He casually looked back seeing who was behind him, and among them that stuck out was Uppercut who was the only one looking ahead. Zayton could tell the colt was looking ahead at him and not at the board. He said nothing and looked forward to pay attention. So Zayton listened to the lesson and took notes like Anton did at his first day.

Later on at recess, Zayton was answering some questions the kids had with Anton providing his own two cents, "So you were actually a drawing made by Anton?" a filly asked.
"That's right. Anton drew me right down to the very last detail." Zayton explained.
"And with a little magic paint, Zayton was given life." Anton concluded.
"We were there to see it." Applebloom confirmed on behalf of herself, the CMC, and their friends.
"But if you were such a small drawing how come your much bigger now?" a colt asked.
"Princess Twilight used a spell to increase my size. And trust me I'm enjoying the feeling of being bigger now."
"This size does suit you better." Diamond Tiara said.
"I'll say it does." Pip agreed.
Zayton smiled, until they heard a scoff. All eyes turned on Uppercut, putting frowns upon everyone's faces, "You got something to say, Uppercut?" Rumble asked.
"Not much," he began, "Only how much this school has gone to the dogs now that they're letting more of his kind attend." he motioned to Anton.
"And what's wrong with our kind?" Zayton asked, before Anton could.
"Oh, nothing. If you like freaks." Uppercut replied rudely.
"Freaks?" Zayton gasped.
"Yeah. Freaks."
"Why you..." Zayton got ready to storm up to Uppercut, only for Anton to pull him back.
"Let it go, Zayton. This jerk ain't worth it." he glared at Uppercut. Uppercut glared back at him, until the bell rang, and everyone knew it was time to return to class.

The rest of the day went smoothly, and when class ended, the students were taking their leave. As the MacLeod boys left the building they saw their friends waiting, "So, Zayton, how did you like your first day?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"Quite enjoyable. I think I could get used to this place." he answered.
"That's the spirit, bro." Anton playfully punched his shoulder.
"Oh, gag." Everyone looked and saw Uppercut once again ready to show all how obnoxious he was.
"What was that?" Zayton asked.
"Seeing you two losers acting all chummy is nauseating."
"Typical words from someone who hates everyone." Zayton retorted.
"Not everyone, just freaks of nature like you two."
"Come again?" Anton growled.
"Yeah, you heard me. I mean look at your 'brother'. You said so yourself he started off as a drawing. So he's not even real."
"Oh, he's as real as you or anything else." Anton replied firmly.
"Keep telling yourself that."
"What's this guy's problem?" Zayton asked his bro.
"He can't help it that it's his nature to be a major league jerk to anyone different from him," Anton began, "After all he was such an attention hound for being the last new student here before I came along."
"Attention hound?" Uppercut asked in outrage, "Interesting choice of words coming from you who acted like such a big shot when you first arrived."
"He did not act like a big shot." Applebloom argued.
"Yeah, all you did was act like a jealous creep." Silver spoon put in.
"He got me grounded!" Uppercut accused.
Anton rolled his eyes, "There you are doing it again, blaming me for your own faults."
"If you hadn't showed up here I never would've gotten in trouble at all!"
"Well, I'm here for life, so deal with it!" Anton shot back.
"Why don't you just get lost somewhere else?" Uppercut continued to bash Anton.
Anton was almost on the verge of going against his word of ignoring him because he wasn't worth it, until Zayton could no longer stand by watching his brother/creator take such grief from someone as bad as Rodeny. So he finally stood up to Uppercut, "Listen, Uppercut! You're being so mouthy right now. And if you keep this attitude up you're gonna mouth yourself right into a dungeon one of these days!" he wagged a finger at Uppercut.
Uppercut's eyes widened with anger at Zayton's warning, "If anyone belongs in a dungeon it's your and your loser brother! And I don't care how much support you have. One day you two will be locked up and I'll be there to spit in your faces when it happens!" All the colts were in shock at Uppercut's biased hatred, until a voice spoke up.
"Uppercut!" Uppercut tensed up and he looked back seeing an earth pony couple, "Mom! Dad!" he gasped.
"Those are his parents?" Anton wondered.
"How long have you two been standing there?" Uppercut winced feeling frightened.
"Long enough to see you haven't learned a thing from last time about treating others no matter how different with respect." his father answered, as his mother continued.
"We came to Ponyville not only because of how you were kicked out of your last school for bad behavior, but with hope you could actually make friends here. But I can see you still see yourself superior to all your classmates." she said with disappointment.
"But mom..."
"Let's go home!" his dad ordered. Uppercut shirked back, as he followed his parents without question. He looked back at Anton and Zayton who both frowned at him as if telling him they told him so.
When Uppercut left with his family, the rest of the fillies and colts went along home, except for the boys friends, "Are you two ok?" Pip asked.
"Couldn't be better." Anton answered.
"Are ya sure?" Scootaloo asked.
"Uh-huh." Zayton confirmed.
"We warned him this kinda thing would happen, and he took no notice." Anton explained.
"Come on, bro, let's get out of here." Zayton said.
"Yeah." Anton agreed, as the two walked off.

They walked back to Fluttershy's cottage, as the pegasus saw them coming up the path, "Anton! Zayton! Welcome home!"
"Hi, mom." the two greeted while sounding happier.
Fluttershy embraced her sons, "How was school today?"
"Was ok." Anton answered.
"How about you, Zayton?"
"All good. Made plenty of friends today."
"That's so good to hear." Fluttershy smiled.
"Although, Uppercut was making trouble again." Anton muttered.
Fluttershy hearing that gasped in shock, "What?!"
"Yeah, much like what he said to me on my first day, he said worse things to both Zayton and myself."
"Why the absolute nerve of him." Fluttershy frowned, "Why I have the right mind to tell his mother..."
"You're late for that," Zayton replied, "Uppercut's parents witnessed the whole thing, and boy did they look T.O'd." he chuckled.
"So don't worry, Uppercut's sure to get what's coming to him." Anton assured.
"Are you all right, Zayton?" Fluttershy asked in worry.
"I'm fine, really. I mean I was pissed at what he said, but I wasn't going to go postal on him. Even though it was tempting."
"I'm glad you didn't," Fluttershy said in relief, "The last thing I want is for you to get into trouble."
"He won't be," Anton put an arm around his brother, "Not so long as I'm around."
Zayton smirked, and put an arm around him in response, "And neither will you as long as your with me." the two laughed. Fluttershy smiled seeing her sons still keeping their spirits up despite what went on today.
That night, Anton and Zayton laid in bed, until Zayton rolled over to look at Anton, "Say, bro?"
"Yeah?"
"Do you really consider me real even though I was originally a drawing?"
"Of course, Zayton. Whatever Uppercut said to you was nothing but desperate words to make you break down," Anton explained, "You may have started out as a drawing made up by me, but that doesn't matter. You will always be real to me."
"Oh, man. Now you're getting me all sappy!" Zayton complained.
"Should we stop here before we both start feeling like that?"
"Yes." Zayton agreed.
"All right. Goodnight, Z."
"Night, Anton." the brothers fell asleep.

The very next day at school the bros arrived and got to class. As they waited for Ms. Cheerilee, they and their friends overheard some of the other students gossiping, "Hey, Uppercut's not here today."
"I heard he and his parents moved back to Manehattan because of his bad behavior."
"Well, I heard they sent him off to some special school for misbehaved fillies and colts."
"Whoa. I knew he was a hard case, but I didn't think it would've gotten so bad it would come down to this."
"Well, he was a jerk anyway."
As the CMC, D.T, S.S, and the colts heard this, they looked at Anton and Zayton who just sat there keeping to themselves, "You two ok?" Scootaloo asked.
"Couldn't be better." Zayton answered plainly.
"Listen, we want you to know it wasn't your fault that this-" Featherweight was cut off by Anton.
"We know it wasn't our fault."
"We feel no guilt for what happened to Uppercut." Zayton assured.
"That's strange," Pip said, "After all many do feel the occasional guilt when something like this happens to others."
"Well, we're not like that," Anton replied, "He brought it all on himself, and now he's paying the price for his own biased hatred against anyone different from him."
"Maybe this special school he's at now will beat some sense into his head." Zayton added.
"I just wished someone else could've been sent to a place like that a long time ago." Anton said, with the thought of Rodney on his mind.
"Just remember if you need some pony to talk to, we're here." Applebloom assured them.
The bros looked at their friends and smiled, "Thanks, guys." they replied. And soon Cheerilee came in to begin her lesson. Anton and Zayton looked at the empty seat where Uppercut once sat and felt like a whole weight was lifted off them. With Uppercut gone, perhaps they could both enjoy their lives to the fullest without someone to make them feel like they had no purpose in Equestria.

	
		The Bros Day Out



At Fluttershy's cottage one morning, Anton and Zayton were in the bathroom brushing their teeth. After rinsing and spitting, they smiled to see their pearly whites, "Oh, yes. That's what I'm talking about." Anton said.
"Shinier than stars." Zayton said with pride.
"Come on. Mom's probably got grub all ready." Anton said, as the two left the bathroom to head downstairs.
Soon the brothers and Fluttershy were seated at the table enjoying breakfast, "Mm. Mom, I don't mean to sound like a kiss up, but this is real good." Zayton said, after swallowing.
"Thank you, Zayton." she replied with a smile.
"Well, it's a weekend, wonder what we should do today." Zayton wondered.
"Actually, how about we have us a little guy's day out?" Anton suggested.
"Guy's day out?" Zayton wondered.
"Yeah. I mean ever since you've grown to your new size you haven't seen so much of Ponyville outside the school and Twilight's castle." his brother reminded him.
"Too true. So it's time the rest of the town got to know Zayton MacLeod." Zayton said.
"Exactly." Anton replied.
"I also think it's a good idea. You two just make sure you don't stay out too late." she secretly sent a wink to Anton which went unnoticed by Zayton.
"You can count on us, mom." Anton said, as he and Zayton finished their grub.

Later the brothers were walking about Ponyville, with Zayton looking all around, "Ponyville sure does feel different when you're not the size of a bug."
"Yeah. But now you can enjoy it better, and let me tell you there's a lot to enjoy around here." Anton said.
"Such as..." Zayton asked.
"Well..." Anton looked around before spotting Ponyville Spa, "There. The Ponyville Spa. Guaranteed to leave you new and improved."
"Really?" Zayton asked.
"Well, Rarity told me it would feel very relaxing when I first came here."
"Well, all right. But if they paint my nails I'm out of there." Zayton warned him.
Anton laughed, "Exactly what I said when I first came here. Come on." he tugged his bro along.
The two entered the place seeing ponies coming in for a treatment or leaving after feeling rejuvenated. Anton smiled recalling his first day here. After getting signed in by the counter, the two went to the changing rooms and came out with their waists wrapped in towels and wearing flip flops on their feet. They walked for the steam room, as Anton spoke, "A little time in the sauna will cleanse our pores well."
"Plus a little sweat does the body good." Zayton agreed, as they stopped and Anton spotted the two spa ponies.
"Lotus! Aloe!" he called to them.
The sisters looked over seeing Anton, "Anton!" they cheered, before trotting over to him.
"It's so good to see you!" Lotus greeted Anton with an embrace followed by a kiss on the cheek greeting.
"And it's great to see you two as well." Anton replied.
Aloe noticed Zayton, "And who do we have here?" she asked.
"This is my brother, Zayton. Z, this is Lotus Blossom and Aloe." Anton introduced them.
"It's a pleasure to meet you two." Zayton greeted.
"The pleasure's ours, darling." Aloe replied, as she gave him a cheek kiss greeting.
"We were just on our way to the sauna." Anton explained.
"Well, you'll be happy to know the room is vacant." Lotus explained.
"Great. Come on, Zayton, before a long line starts." Anton said, as the brothers headed over.

Soon the brothers were sitting in the sauna relaxing, "Ah, this is the life." Anton sighed in relaxation.
"My pores are dying in here," Zayton added, "You ever think we should try a contest and see who can stay in here the longest?"
Anton did a double take, "Are you kidding me? If we tried that we'd shrivel up into prunes!"
Hmm, good point." Zayton admitted.
"I mean Applejack once told me Rarity stayed in here for a long time waiting for her, and by the time she got there, Rarity looked like an old lady." Anton chuckled.
"Yikes." Zayton feared.
"Still it is rather tempting with wanting to stay in here." Anton admitted.
"But if we did we'd probably waste the day away." Zayton realized.
"Exactly." Anton confirmed. So the two continued to relax, until it was time for them to get out.

Afterward, the boys were lying down on massage tables, as Lotus and Aloe were giving them a massage, "Oh, that's the spot." Zayton moaned.
"Lotus and Aloe know the right spots." Anton told his brother.
"We're just glad to see how satisfied you two are." Lotus said, as she did Anton's back.
"So, Zayton, where did you come from?" Aloe inquired.
"Well, not so much from where Anton came from," he began, "I actually came from a sketchbook."
The sisters were confused, as Anton explained, "He was once a drawing in my sketchbook, but he came alive thanks to a magic paintbrush I received from a friend."
"Oh, I never would've guessed." Aloe said.
"And thanks to a little spell, I'm regular size now." Zayton finished.
"So I'm showing him a day out to get him better acquainted with Ponyville." Anton added.
"Well, we're glad to see you two came here." Aloe said.
"So am I." Zayton agreed.

Later the two boys were fully dressed, and leaving the spa, "Ah, that massage was just I needed." Anton stretched.
"Me too," Zayton nodded, "So where to next?"
"I say we grab ourselves a bite. And I know the best place to go to for one." Anton answered.
"Lead on, bro." Zayton said, as Anton led the way.
Soon the two were at Sugarcube Corner, sitting by a table waiting for their order, "Sugarcube Corner, you won't find a better place that sells sweets." Anton told Zayton.
"Especially since Pinkie Pie works here." Zayton noted.
"Precisely." Anton nodded.
Pinkie suddenly popped up with an order, "Heeeeere we go! One chocolate shake with extra whipped cream and a cherry for Anton. And for Zayton, a Strawberry shake with extra whipped cream and a cherry." she presented them their drinks, before pulling up another tray, "And for both of you, a slice of banana cream cake.
"Thanks, Pinkie." Anton thanked her.
"Don't mention it. Enjoy!" she bounced away.
The two took a sip of their shakes, as Zayton spoke, "Mm, delicious."
"Isn't it?" Anton asked.
"I can imagine many ponies in here get cavities from coming here too often." Zayton joked.
"Probably, but it'd be worth it." Anton replied.
Zayton ate a bit of his cake, "This could certainly be a good hang out spot after school."
"Yeah. I normally come here with Pip and the others if we're not too busy. And now you'll be a part of that tradition." Anton said.
"Thanks, Anton. I mean after what Uppercut said about me..."
"Forget what that jerk said," Anton replied, "I mean who decides what is real and what isn't?"
"No one?" Zayton asked.
"That's right. You're as real to me and to every pony around you." he looked over at Lyra and Bonbon and waved at them making Zayton wave as well. The two pony friends smiled and waved at the boys in response. Zayton seeing the acknowledgment knew his brother was telling the truth, and smiled.

After finishing their bite, the two walked outside Sugarcube Corner, as Zayton spoke to Anton, "Anton, this has been the best day of my life."
"And it's not over yet." Anton smirked.
"There's more?" Zayton raised a brow.
"Much more." Anton assured.
Zayton smirked, "Well, then. Let's do it to it."
"Cool." Anton said.
Suddenly, the two were skipping down the road singing together, "One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight Shlemiel, Schlemazel, Hasenpfeffer incorporated!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mRmKzxhMzwo
And so both Anton and Zayton were having the time of their lives out in Ponyville. They were at the arcade playing some video games, with Zayton getting a high score on one. They were skipping rocks across Ponyville's pond. The two suddenly each opened a door which slammed into each other. They two chuckled, as it panned out to reveal they were in a Door Store with some of the customers and a few sales ponies giving them looks, and they grin sheepishly. In the park Vinyl had her turntable set up mixing beats, as Anton and Zayton were getting down with the groove. They stepped out of a shop with Anton showing off a temporary tattoo on his arm that was a dragon, while Zayton opened up his shirt to reveal a flaming Z temporary tattoo. Finally Anton was riding Silver through Ponyville with Zayton sitting behind him spreading his arms out.

As it was nearing the end of the day, Anton and Zayton made their way back to Fluttershy's laughing, "Oh, was that an awesome day or what?" Anton asked Zayton.
"That was definitely awesome." Zayton agreed, as the two went inside.
As they entered, they saw both Fluttershy and Discord waiting, "Welcome home, boys." Fluttershy greeted them.
"Yes, welcome-welcome." Discord greeted.
"Uncle D!" Anton cheered, as he ran over and fist bumped with him.
"My dear nephew, so good to see you," Discord saw Zayton, "And this must be my second surrogate nephew. Zayton, am I right?"
"That's me," he confirmed, "So you're Discord the Master of Chaos?"
"Indeed, though I like the formality, please call me Uncle D." Discord insisted.
"Ok, Uncle D." Zayton replied.
Discord smirked, "That's more like it."
Fluttershy turned to Zayton, "Zayton, we have a surprise for you."
"A surprise?" he asked.
"That's right, close your eyes." Fluttershy said.
"And no peeking." Discord warned him.
"Don't worry, I'll make sure he doesn't." Anton said, as he put his hands over his brother's eyes just in case.
Fluttershy, Discord, and Anton led Zayton up the stairs, and into another room, "All right, we're here." Fluttershy said.
"Where?" Zayton asked.
"Voila!" Anton took his hands off Zayton's eyes.
Zayton looked and saw he was standing in another room with a bed, dresser, and mirror, "Whoa!" he gasped.
"Your very own room, Zayton. Discord and I just finished up." Fluttershy explained.
"How do you like it?" Discord asked.
"This is great! Thanks, guys." Zayton said, as he looked around.
"I know there's not much to it, but don't worry we'll get you your own things to make it feel more homey." Fluttershy promised.
"Thanks, mom. Thank you so much," Zayton said, as they embraced. Zayton looked over at his brother, "Did you know about this?"
"I did." Anton confessed.
"So our day out was also an excuse to get my out of the house?"
"Partially, but that's how a surprise works." Anton reminded him.
"Thanks, bro." Zayton said.
"Any time." Anton replied, as the MacLeod boys fist pounded.

	
		Zayton's Voice



On a train bound for Canterlot, Anton, Zayton, and their Ponyville friends were relaxing while awaiting to arrive at their destination, "You're gonna love Canterlot, Zayton. I just know it." Twilight told the former drawing in excitement.
"Well you've been talking about it for the last few hours." Zayton reminded her.
"Really? I hadn't noticed." Twilight replied sheepishly.
"I did." Spike noted, much to Twilight's irritation.
Anton spoke, "Well, she has her reasons. I mean this is the first time you'll be meeting Royal sisters, Zayton."
"I know. How did you respond when you first met them?" Zayton inquired.
"Well, like any royalty I bowed to them as a sign of respect," Anton explained, "But when it comes to anyone they consider close we don't have to be so formal with them."
"Good to know," Zayton admitted, as they kicked back. As the brothers relaxed, Zayton was humming to himself as the girls listened in. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j8idTIw8cmM
"She sets she sets the city on fire!" he sang to himself.
The girls looked to Fluttershy who spoke, "Lately, Zayton's been singing a lot to himself and occasionally to Anton. He even got Discord to add some special decorations to his new room."
"What kind of decorations?" Applejack asked.
"Some of which were posters of musical artists from Anton's world. Some of them were called Elvis, Elton John, Tom Jones, Billy Joel, Justin Timberlake, and those are just a few." the animal lover explained.
"Sounds like some boy's found his passion." Applejack motioned to Zayton.
"Perhaps I should introduce him to some of Sapphire Shores and Countess Coloratura's music." Rarity suggested.
"I'm sure he'd love those." Fluttershy agreed.

After pulling into Canterlot station, the group made their way through the city while Anton took notice of many ponies looking over in his direction while whispering to each other, "Is that really him?"
"Yes. The boy who took first place in the art expo."
"He must be an artistic genius."
Anton chuckled to himself, "Already I'm developing a fan club here."
"Well, you did make a great impression last time." Twilight reminded him.
"I know."
Zayton however noticed some ponies were giving him looks as well, but knew they were just curious about where he suddenly came from like they did about Anton.
When they reached the castle they went inside and walked along the halls before reaching the throne room where Celestia and Luna waited, "Good afternoon, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna." Twilight greeted them.
"And good afternoon to all of you too." Celestia replied.
"We hope your ride in had no problems." Luna hoped.
"No problem at all." Rainbow replied.
The two sisters turned to their young human friends, as Celestia greeted him, "And how're you today, Anton?"
"Never better, Princess."
"Twilight has told us you have created yourself a brother figure." Luna noted.
Anton looked sheepish before motioning Zayton over, "Yes I have. Princess Celestia. Princess Luna, this is my brother Zayton MacLeod."
"Nice to meet you both." Zayton bowed his head.
"We are pleased to meet you, Zayton." Luna greeted.
"Twilight mentioned you were once a drawing made by Anton, until he gave you life through magic paint." Celestia said.
"Yeah, that's right. But thanks to Twilight I'm bigger size," Zayton replied, "Which is good, because I couldn't stand riding around in Anton's pocket. You have any idea what kind of stuff he puts in here?"
Anton stopped him, "I don't think they need to hear that." the sisters giggled.
"Well, we think it's wonderful to see you have a sibling like yourself. So now you don't feel too distinct when around ponies." Celestia said.
"I know.' Anton agreed, as he and Zayton fist bumped.
"And we have a surprise for you, Anton." Luna said.
"What's that?" Anton inquired.
Suddenly poking out from behind the throne was Anton's pony friends Pearl Gem, "Yoo-hoo!" she called.
Anton's eyes lit up with joy, "Pearl!" his pony friend galloped over and embraced the boy who returned the gesture. 
"Anton! I haven't seen you since the Art expo."
"I know. Feels like it was forever ago." Anton joked.
Pearl noticed Zayton and gasped, "Oh, my gosh. You must be Zayton! It's so incredible to meet you!" Pearl hugged the redhead.
"Nice to meet you too," Zayton admitted, "Anton said he had a close friend here in Canterlot. I didn't expect to meet her this quickly."
"I take it you're pleased with this surprise?" Celestia inquired.
"I am. Though how'd she know I'd be here?" Anton wondered.
"When we heard you would be coming for a visit we sent an invite to Pearl knowing she'd want to see you again." the Princess of the sun explained.
"Thanks, Princess. This is great." Anton said happily.
Fluttershy smiled seeing her son reunited with his friend, and turned to Spike, "Spike, why don't you help them in showing Zayton around the castle?"
"Sure, Fluttershy. Come on, guys. Follow me." Spike said, leading them off.
"This is great. I haven't seen every aspect of the castle." Pearl said in equal excitement.
As they left, Celestia spoke, "So, Fluttershy, how're things with raising not one but two sons now?"
"Oh, it's not so bad. Anton's never made it a problem for me, and Zayton hasn't either. Well at least of course there was the subject of school." Fluttershy said recalling what happened.
"Twilight informed us on both their first days Anton and Zayton had dealt with a troubling colt." Luna noted.
"Troubling is being nice," Rainbow said feeling bitter about what Uppercut first said to Anton, "That kid was so bratty and stuck up acting like he was the ruler of Equestria or something."
"But the boys won't have to worry about him anymore," Rarity assured the sisters, "They told us his parents pulled him out of school and moved back to Manehattan."
"But aside from that Anton and Zayton are still fitting in well amongst the school ponies and everypony else in town for that matter." Twilight added.
"We're pleased to hear that." Celestia smiled.
"Although when I occasionally pass Anton's room, I do hear him talk in his sleep." Fluttershy admitted.
"What sort of things does he talk about?" Applejack asked.
"He mostly talks about his birth mother. He really still misses her even though he's accepted me as his mother now."
"Wounds like that don't heal so easily no matter how much we claim to have moved past it." Celestia said, while looking over at Luna who was also in agreement.
"But I'm still doing all I can to be the best mother to Anton and Zayton as well." Fluttershy promised her.
"All you can do is your best which I'm sure is enough for them." Luna said, as Fluttershy smiled knowing how right she was.

Meanwhile, Spike, Pearl, and the bros were walking throughout the castle with both Zayton and Pearl seeing more of the castle than what they originally saw or was told of.
Zayton looked around feeling amazed, "Oh, man. And this castle has been around for over a thousand years?"
"That's right." Spike confirmed.
"They really know how to keep it in shape." Zayton said.
The group entered another hall seeing multiple works of art hanging on the walls, "This is where the castle's art is hung?" Anton looked around as if hoping to see something.
"Anton, over here!" Pearl called from further down the hall.
Anton, Zayton, and Spike went over to Pearl, and saw the painting she was looking at was Anton's prize winning painting from the expo, "Whoa," Zayton gasped, "Bro, you really made this?"
"Uh-huh. The Web of Equestria." Anton said proudly.
"They hung it here just as they said they would." Spike smiled.
"Now whenever anypony comes to the castle on tour or for any event, they can look at this and know the name Anton MacLeod," Pearl smiled to her friend. Anton smiled at his painting knowing how right Pearl was. Pearl then turned to Zayton, "So, Zayton, what about you? Do you have any hobbies or favorite pastimes?"
Zayton answered, "Well, I happen to like singing. But never done that in front of a crowd before."
"Stage fright?" Pearl asked.
"A little, and mostly because I'm still new to it."
"Was making him into music something you gave him when you made him, Anton?" Spike asked.
"No. Everything Zayton's developing from likes, dislikes, and hobbies are of his own choice." Anton explained.
"Well, I'd like to hear how you sound Zayton." Pearl said.
"Me too." Spike agreed.
"Better do it, bro. Or they won't stop." Anton chuckled.
Zayton sighed, "Well, not here. Spike, is there anyplace I can do this that has no prying eyes?"
"Leave it to me." Spike gave him a thumb's up.
Soon Spike led the three into the ballroom that was vacant. Zayton spotted the stage where the orchestra would perform or where the Princesses would stand to give speeches, "That's good enough." he climbed on stage and the others gathered around.
"Are you sure you'll be able to sing without music or something?" Spike inquired.
"Don't worry, the echo in this room should be enough to make my voice sound good enough." Zayton admitted.
"Well, sing on." Anton said, as he and Pearl stood close together.
"All right. Here's a little something going out to you all." Zayton began to sing.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pB-5XG-DbAA
As Zayton sang, the three were amazed at what a great voice he had. And Zayton was right, the echo affect in the empty ballroom was enough to make him sound loud enough and better.

Outside the ballroom, the princesses and the girls were walking through the hall hoping to run into the others, before they stopped and heard singing coming from the ballroom.
"Who is that?" Pinkie wondered.
"Whoever it is has some set of pipes." Applejack noted.
"I know who that is." Fluttershy gasped, as they peeked in and saw Zayton on the ballroom stage singing to Spike, Anton, and Pearl.
"Zayton?" Rarity gasped.
"He's a lot better than how he was on the train." Twilight noted, while seeing the royal sisters moving their heads to the rhythm.
"But, darling, stay with me!" Zayton finished.
Anton, Pearl, and Spike applauded, as Anton called, "That's my bro!"
"That was amazing." Spike said.
"Well, it wasn't much." Zayton replied modestly.
"Wasn't much? It was great." Pearl said.
"I definitely didn't give you that voice when I created you." Anton added.
Zayton rubbed the back of his head bashfully, until they heard more applauding. They saw their friends enter with Celestia speaking, "Very impressive, Zayton."
"Uh, how long have you all been there?" Zayton asked sheepishly.
"Long enough." Rainbow chuckled.
"I thought you sounded beautifully." Rarity commended him.
"You think so?" Zayton asked with a blush.
"Indeed," Luna agreed, "You have quite a talent, Zayton. Much like Anton's used his artistic mind to create someone like you, you yourself have a talent that could admired by ponies all over Equestria."
"Well, thanks. Maybe I will consider using my voice to bring happiness and excitement to others." Zayton considered.
"No rush, Zay. After all, we're still kids." Anton reminded him.
"Yeah. Kids." Zayton agreed.
"I happen to be good friends with a pop star here in Canterlot," Rarity stated, "If you like I can you to see her sometime so she can give you some pointers?"
Zayton smiled, "I'd like that."
Anton put his arm around Zayton, "Come on, bro. There's a lot more to cover here at the castle. And after we're getting doughnuts from Joe's."
"Mm, doughnuts." Zayton said dreamily, as the girls chuckled.

	
		Big Sister Ember



At Fluttershy's cottage one morning, Zayton was in his room singing to himself, "It's not unusual to be loved by anyone. It's not unusual to have fun with anyone. But when I see you hanging about with anyone. It's not unusual to see me cry, I wanna die!" when he heard a knock at his door, he ceased his singing and answered, "It's opened!"
The door opened, and Anton stepped in, "Come on, bro. Mom's waiting for us downstairs."
"Coming." Zayton answered, as he followed his brother downstairs.
Upon meeting up with Fluttershy, the three started walking for Twilight's castle, "So what did Twilight say she wanted us to come for?" Anton asked Fluttershy.
"Well, actually this is something Spike wants us for." the pegasus answered.
"And that would be?" Zayton asked.
"A friend of his from the Dragon Lands is visiting Ponyville, and he wants us all to meet her."
"Her? As in a girl dragon?" Anton inquired.
"Yes. I may be terrified of dragons, but since she's not a giant dragon I'll be ok." Fluttershy assured them.
"Well, I think it's gonna be cool to see another dragon from Equestria." Anton voiced his excitement.
"No kidding." Zayton replied.

The three finally arrived outside the castle where Twilight, Spike, and the rest of the girls were waiting, "Fluttershy! Boys! Glad you three made it." Twilight greeted.
"Is she here yet?" Fluttershy asked.
"She should be soon." Spike answered.
"So who is this dragon we're meeting with?" Anton inquired.
"Well, her name is Ember and she's actually the Dragon Lord." the young drake explained.
"Dragon Lord?" Zayton asked.
"So even Dragon folk have a hierarchy?" Anton inquired.
"That's right." Twilight confirmed.
"If we're going to be entertaining the Dragon Lord shouldn't we have made ourselves more presentable?" Anton asked.
"Don't worry about it," Spike replied, "Ember's not one for formality."
"Hey I see something." Rainbow pointed up.
Everyone looked up at the sky seeing a cyan blue colored dragon who looked slightly taller than the girls. Strapped onto her back looked like a scepter with a red gem as the centerpiece. The dragon touched down before them, and spoke up, "Hey there."
"Ember!" Spike ran up to her, and was about to embrace her but stopped feeling it's not what she wanted.
When he reached out to shake her claw, Ember just pulled him close, "Oh, come here!" she embraced him.
"I'm glad you could make it." Spike said.
"Wouldn't have missed it. Besides as long as I'm Dragon Lord I feel I should get to see more of Equestria and not just Dragon territory." Ember explained.
"Come on, I'll introduce you to the rest of my friends," Spike brought her over to the girls and the bros, "Everypony, I'd like you to meet my friend from the Dragon Lands, Ember."
"Nice to meet you." Ember waved while trying to be polite.
"This is Applejack, her family owns a apple farm in town." Spike began introducing her.
"Nice to meetcha, Ember. Spike's told us nothing but great things about ya." Applejack shook on it with Ember.
"Has he now?" Ember eyed Spike who felt sheepish, and continued with the introductions.
"This is Rainbow Dash, fastest flier in Ponyville."
"Fastest, huh?" Ember asked Rainbow while crossing her arms.
"You betcha. I can fly to the Crystal Empire and back in time for Lunch." Rainbow boasted.
"I'll have to see that to believe it." Ember replied with a smirk.
Dragon brought her to Pinkie, "This is Pinkie Pie, the number one party thrower in Equestria.
Pinkie shook Ember's claw rapidly, "Hiya, nice to meetcha!"
Ember who was getting dizzy from the rapid shaking spoke, "Nice to meet you too." she said dizzily.
After pulling her claw away from Pinkie, Spike brought her to Fluttershy, "And this is Fluttershy, kindest pony you'll ever know."
"So not all ponies are kind?" Ember asked in confusion.
"No. Some can be worse than Garble." Spike replied.
"It's very nice to meet you, Dragon Lord Ember." Fluttershy said respectfully while feeling a bit nervous.
"Please, just Ember." Ember replied.
"Oh, ok." Fluttershy said feeling calmer.
"You already know Twilight and Rarity." Spike reminded her.
"Welcome to Ponyville, darling." Rarity welcomed her.
"We hope your flight here wasn't too bad." Twilight said.
"No problem at all." Ember answered, while standing tall.
Spike then motioned to the boys who stepped forward, "And these are my newest friends, Anton and Zayton."
"Hiya." Anton greeted.
"Nice to meetcha." Zayton greeted.
"Hi," Ember greeted before studying the two curiously, "Huh. You two don't look like any creature I've ever seen or heard about in Equestria."
"Well, we're not of this world." Zayton replied.
"Then what are you supposed to be?" the dragon girl asked.
"We're called humans." Anton answered.
"Humans?" Ember asked in confusion.
"Yeah. We get that reaction from just about every creature we meet here." Zayton said.
"You two look no older than Spike here." Ember noticed.
"Yeah we're just kids," Anton replied, "Though we're maturing."
"What's that thing you got on your back?" Zayton noticed the scepter.
"Oh this?" Ember pulled out the scepter, "This is Bloodstone Scepter. It's something only the Dragon Lord can be in possession of. Spike was actually the first one to possess it before he passed it onto me. He could've been Dragon Lord instead."
The two boys turned to Spike in shock, "You were once the Dragon Lord?!" they asked in surprise.
"Yeah. But only for a few minutes. Had to use the chance to get the dragons to cease fighting and send one of them on his way. After that I gave it to Ember knowing she wanted it the most."
"And no dragon's ever done anything like that for me ever." Ember smiled at her friend.
"So, Ember, you all set to see Ponyville?" Spike asked.
"That's what I came for."
"Well, let's go!" Pinkie cheered, as the group started showing her around.

They had showed Ember around some of the important spots around Ponyville from Sweet Apple Acres, the Ponyville Schoolhouse, the Market, Town Hall, Rarity's shop, and the Spa. They were currently walking into Sugarcube Corner, and took a place at a table while Pinkie went to prepare them some treats.
As they waited, Twilight spoke to the Dragon Lord, "So, Ember, what do you think of Ponyville so far?"
"It's definitely different from the Dragon Lands. I mean no lava, no volcanoes, but there are gems here according to you, Spike?"
"If ya know where to look." Spike replied.
"And I happen to know a cave where you can find all sorts of gems." Rarity added.
"Really?" Ember asked with interest, "You might have to show me that sometime."
"Order up!" Pinkie came back balancing trays of sweets before placing them on the table.
"Ooh, this looks good." Anton said, as he and Zayton salivated.
"Boys, clean your mouths." Fluttershy scolded them.
"Yes, mom." they two sighed.
Ember looked at all the sweets, "Doesn't look like anything I've ever had before."
"Well, you'll find it's important to open yourself up to new experiences." Rarity noted.
"Here try this," Spike offered her a gem filled cupcake, "A cupcake with sapphires. New way to eat gems."
Ember took it and inspected it, "Well, let's see if this is as good as you say it is," she took a bite and chewed before swallowing, "Wow." she gasped.
"Told ya." Spike smirked, as Ember continued to eat.
Ember looked to Anton and Zayton, as they ate their cupcakes, "So, boys, what are your stories exactly?"
"Well, mine's kinda complicated." Zayton answered.
"And mine's not so happy." Anton added.
"Still, I'd like to know more about you." Ember said.
"Well, ok," Anton gave in, "I came from another world where I lived with my mom, aunt, and cousin. My aunt and cousin never cared about me and my mom, treating us like pests. I ran away one day and came home to find my mom died. Afterward my aunt and cousin planned to turn me into a servant. I escaped and was brought here by one of Equestria's Princesses. Fluttershy found me and took me in as her own."
"Whoa," Ember gasped, "This aunt and cousin of yours sound worse than any dragon where I'm from."
"You're right." Twilight confirmed.
"And what about you, Zayton?" Ember asked.
"Well, this is going to sound crazy, but I was once a drawing." he explained.
"What?" the dragoness asked in confusion.
"It's true," Anton confirmed, "Zayton was actually a drawing I made, and through the use of magical paint I gave him life."
"That's actually... Cool." Ember admitted, making the boys smile.

Later that day, the group returned to Twilight's castle, where Ember was telling the boys about how she became Dragon Lord, "So my dad finally gave in and admitted that I was stronger than he gave me credit for and said I'd make a fine leader."
The boys clapped as Zayton spoke, "That was an amazing story."
"Can't believe your dad was that overprotective of you." Anton said in disbelief.
"Yeah. It was so embarrassing." Ember sighed.
"And despite that you still wanted to prove your worth to him." Zayton smirked.
"That's right. I showed him with the help of Spike there's more to being a leader than just being big and strong." Ember declared.
"You're so headstrong an independent, Ember," Anton said in awe, "You're just like Wonder Woman."
"Wonder Woman?" the dragon girl asked.
"This super heroine in one of my comics," he reached into his bag and pulled out a Wonder Woman comic. It's about this independent woman who lives on an island of female warriors. And Wonder Woman or Diana fights to protect all those she cares for. Especially her people. You and her have a lot in common."
"Really? Let me see." Ember took the comic and began reading.
Half an hour later, Ember was kicking back on the couch enjoying the comic Anton showed her, "Oh, yeah! Take that!" she cheered, and laughed.
"Ember looks like she's really enjoying that comic." Fluttershy noticed.
"How can she not?" Spike asked, "Among the heroines in Anton's world, Wonder Woman is by far one of the top faves."
Ember finally finished the comic, and turned to Anton, "You were right, Anton. Wonder Woman and I are so similar. She's my kind of girl."
"I knew you'd like it." Anton smiled.
"So what else have you got besides good taste in reading material?" Ember asked.
"Well, I got something that you might enjoy." Zayton replied, as Ember looked curious while the girls and Spike smiled knowing what it was.
Soon enough, Zayton was putting on a littler sing and dance performance for everyone, with Pinkie supplying the music. Zayton danced it out while singing it out, "Nothing I can see but you when you dance, dance, dance. Feeling good, good, creeping up on you. So just dance, dance, dance, come on! All those things I shouldn't do. But you dance, dance, dance. And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing! Can't Stop the Feeling!"
The ponies were shaking their heads to the rhythm, while Spike and Ember were tapping their claws. Spike looked up at Ember seeing how much fun she was really having. The young dragon looked over at Anton who had his sketchbook out and appeared to be drawing away. Smiling he didn't break his friend's concentration and continued to focus on Zayton's performance.
When the boy finished, the ponies applauded and cheered, as Zayton spoke, "Thank you all. You're too kind."
They turned to Ember who spoke up, "You got some set of pipes there, Zayton."
"Thanks. I'm hoping one day I do a lot of good with this voice. I mean there are lots of pop stars in Equestria. And maybe one day I can join them in their ranks." Zayton said with hope.
"If I can become Dragon Lord, then there's hope for you too." Ember smiled.
"Thanks, Ember." Zayton replied, as the girls smiled at how well Ember's been getting along with the boys.

As the day was getting late, Ember was just about ready to head back to the Dragon Lands, "Well, time for me to go." Ember told the group.
"You stay safe, Ember." Twilight told her.
"Always."
"And come back any time." Pinkie added.
"Just be sure to inform us first." Spike said.
"Deal," Ember chuckled, before turning to Anton while holding up the Wonder Woman comic, "Say, Anton. Can I have this?" she asked hopefully.
Anton smiled, "Sure. I got spare copies. And here a little something else for you." he handed Ember a rolled up piece of paper.
Ember accepted the parchment and unrolled it. Upon looking at it she was surprised, only for her shocked expression to fade into a happy one. The girls and Spike looked and saw it was a sketch and colored picture of Ember and Spike the way they were while watching Zayton's performance. Ember looked to Anton and spoke, "You really captured my good side."
"Mine too." Spike added.
"That's how I work." Anton answered cool-like, "And, Ember, Zayton and I were wondering about something."
"What's that?" she wondered.
Zayton spoke, "Can we call you 'Big Sister'?"
Ember was taken aback by the boys request, but deep down felt happy at the idea. She smiled and answered, "Sure thing, brothers," she chuckled and ruffled the boys heads, "You two take care of yourselves now, ok?"
"You can count on us, Big Sis." Anton answered, as the boys saluted her like soldiers.
Ember laughed, as she returned the salute before flapping her wings and flew off for home. Spike turned to his friends, "So what did you think of her?"
"She was very nice." Fluttershy admitted.
"She was all right by me." Rainbow added.
"She's fun." Pinkie grinned.
"She's a mighty good friend ya made in the Dragon Lands, Spike." Applejack smiled.
"She was awesome!" Zayton cheered.
"Wickedly awesome!" Anton finished.
"I knew you'd like her." Spike smiled.
"She's like the big sister I've always wanted." Anton smiled, wile thinking if he did have someone like her as an older sister maybe things would've turned out different for him.

	
		Zayton's Pet and Anton's Nightmare



In Ponyville one afternoon, Twilight, Rarity, Spike, Rainbow, Pinkie, and Applejack were on their way to Fluttershy's. Once they arrived, they saw Fluttershy was outside her home with Anton running around with Nick the fox. When they got close, Twilight greeted them, "Hi, Fluttershy. Hi, Anton."
"Oh, hi, Twilight. Girls." Fluttershy greeted.
"How's it going?" Anton asked.
"Not too shabby, Anton." Rainbow answered, as they fist bumped.
"And how's Nick doing?" A.J asked, as she pat the fox's fur.
"Nicky's doing good. I'm making sure he gets plenty of exercise so he can keep his speed up. Foxes are swift for a reason you know?" Anton asked with a chuckle.
"So where's Zayton?" Spike noticed no sign of the second boy.
"Over here!" Zayton called, as he came rushing over, "Hey, guys. I was just chasing after my new pet. He's a slippery little devil."
"You got a new pet, darling?" Rarity asked, as the group looked to Fluttershy.
"Well, since Anton has a pet it wouldn't be fair if Zayton didn't have one. And now he has a little friend to call his own." the pegasus explained.
"So what'd you pick? Something cool, I'll bet?" Rainbow asked.
"See for yourself," Zayton answered, as they saw crawling up Zayton's leg, and all the way onto his shoulder was a brown furred weasel, "Girls and Spike, meet Duke or Dukey if you will."
"It's a ferret!" Pinkie cheered.
"Actually, he's a weasel." Fluttershy corrected him.
"Yeah. That's a cool pet all right.' Rainbow commended Zayton.
"How did you pick such an animal?" Rarity inquired.
"Well, mom was showing me an assortment of animals to choose from," Zayton began, "I looked them all over and I just couldn't really connect with them. Then when I first saw Dukey I looked him in the eyes as he looked into mine, and I could feel this deep connection between us," Dukey crawled around Zayton's shoulders, "See? He truly gets me."
"Well, it's nice to see you have a pet to call your own, Zayton." Twilight admitted.
"And just think, now you can really join us on our pony pet play date." Applejack added.
"Though are Dukey and Nick comfortable with each other?" Rarity asked.
"Are you kidding? They love each other, don'tcha boy?" Anton asked Nick while ruffling his head.
"And Dukey knows not to go into mom's chicken coop, don't you, buddy?" Zayton asked Dukey who nodded his head, "Good boy."
"Yeah. That's one critter we wouldn't want to have on our farm." Applejack added.
"Well, you don't have to worry. Dukey wouldn't harm a feather on a single chicken." Fluttershy assured her.
"Come on, Zayton. Let's take our pets around Ponyville." Anton offered.
"Right behind ya." Zayton said, as he and Dukey followed Anton and Nick.
The ponies watched the boys leave and smiled, until Fluttershy spoke, "So, girls. Can I tell you something?"
"Sure, Fluttershy." Twilight said.
"Tell us anything." Rarity added.
"Well, I know Anton wouldn't admit to it, but there are times I'd hear him tossing and turning while he sleeps at night. And I fear he may be having nightmares."
"If he's having nightmares shouldn't Princess Luna be dealing with them?" Rainbow asked.
"Maybe she is, but he keeps having them." Fluttershy said.
"Did he say what he's been dreaming about?" Applejack wondered.
"No. He hasn't said anything to me, not even Zayton knows about it." Fluttershy answered.
"Anton's probably just thinking about his old problems back in his own world." Rainbow suggested.
"You'd think he would've let go by now." Pinkie noted.
"Some things can't be let go so easily. His aunt and cousin did mess him up a lot." Twilight reminded them.
"If Anton still has a problem he'll talk to us when he's ready." Rarity noted.
"Rarity's right. For now let's give Anton the space he needs," Applejack said, "Besides he's still got Zayton with him."
"You're right. I shouldn't worry so much." Fluttershy said, but still held concern for one of her boys.

That night at Fluttershy's place, Anton was in his room fast asleep. And like Fluttershy said, he was tossing and turning before shooting up and gasping, "Again? That's the third night in a row. Ugh!" he dropped his head onto his pillow. If this dream keeps coming back I don't think I'll ever have a peaceful sleep." he closed his eyes and began thinking about his Uncle Ron whom he could always talk to about his problems when his dad wasn't around.
Suddenly as if responding to his thoughts, the astral form of his uncle appeared before him, "Anton, I could sense you are in distress."
"Uncle Ron. It's been a long time." Anton gasped.
"Indeed. Now what is it that has you stressed?"
"Before I tell you, I think we should get my bro in on this." Anton suggested.

In Zayton's room, the red haired boy was sleeping peacefully, as Anton crept in followed by his uncle. Anton got close to his brother and spoke, "Zayton! Hey, Zayton, you awake?"
Zayton stirred before opening his eyes, "I am now." he groaned.
"Sorry about this, but we got company." Anton said.
Zayton looked at the end of his bed was Uncle Ron, "Oh, Uncle Ron. I haven't seen you since you came last month to see Anton."
"Yeah. The first time I met you. I still can't get over the fact you were actually a drawing Anton drew up." Ron rubbed his own head.
"So why the visit tonight?" Zayton asked, as he sat up in bed.
"Well, Anton called out to me and I could sense he was distressed." Ron answered.
"What's the deal, bro?" Zayton asked.
Anton sighed, "I've been having these nightmares the last three days."
"Nightmares?" Zayton asked, "But isn't Princess Luna supposed to protect us from nightmares?"
"Probably backed up with lots of other kids dealing with nightmares she can't get to mine," Anton theorized, "I mean even she can't get to every nightmare. Which is why we should also try and over come our own nightmares."
"So what's yours about?" Zayton inquired.
Anton explained, "It always starts the same. I'm back at my aunt's place, and then I hear her and my cousin each giving me an order. I ignore it, but my body moves on its own making me do the order I'm told. I'm just running orders right from left, and with a ball and chain bound to my leg making me move slower and unable to get everything done. Then they just insult me and my parents constantly until it becomes too much I force myself awake. I want to move on from them, but they keep weaseling their way back into my head," Duke who was in his little basket bed shot his head up at the word 'weaseling', until Anton spoke to him, "No offense, Dukey." the weasel put his head down and went back to sleep.
"Seems to me personally is you want to continue to keep them around just so you can hold onto this anger you have over them." Ron deduced.
"Keep them around?" Anton asked in confusion, "That's the last thing I wanna do."
"Then why do you still think about them?" Ron questioned.
"I don't know. Maybe it's because I still have more I wanted to tell them or want them to see just how much they've hurt me and my mom. But that can't happen, can it?"
"Maybe it can." came a new voice.
The boys went to Zayton's bedroom window and saw Luna flying right outside, "Princess Luna?" they gasped.
"Good evening, boys," she began, 'I'm sorry I haven't been able to get to your dreams Anton. You won't believe just how many little ponies have nightmares in a single night."
"It's ok, Princess. I know your job is busy." Anton replied, as Ron flew out and hovered beside the alicorn.
"So this is Princess Luna? Ron asked, "I love the shade of your coat and the wave of your mane. Oh, where are my manners, my name is..."
"Don't worry, I know who you are already. You're Ron; Anton's uncle." Luna answered.
"That's me. I've been checking in on my nephew from time to time through meditation." the man explained.
"Interesting. And I thought only my dream walking could travel through the fabric of space and reality." Luna said.
"You can really do that?" Anton asked.
"Indeed, why do you ask?" Luna inquired.
"Because I want you to take me into the dreams of my cousin and aunt tomorrow night. I want to give myself full closure and tell them straight off for their bad behavior. I want them to remember me not as someone they could push around, but as someone who doesn't fear them. Think you can do that?"
Luna seeing how much Anton wanted this and could tell this may be what he needs to finally let go permanently answered, "Very well. I'll inform my sister of the news tomorrow."
"Thank you." Anton thanked her.
"You're welcome." Luna was about to take off, until Anton called her back.
"Wait! Before you go I have to know. Me being here was your doing wasn't it?" Anton asked.
Luna froze up seeing he caught on. But she answered, "Yes, Anton. It was because of me."
Taking Luna by surprised, Anton smiled and spoke, "Good. That means I can thank you for bringing me here. You saved me, Luna. Thank you."
Luna smiled back, "You're very welcome." she took off into the night.
Ron turned back to the boys, "Well, I guess you'll be ok for now won't you?"
"You bet, Uncle." Anton answered.
"I'll catch you boys later. And remember, just think about me and I'll know." Ron said, before vanishing.
"Well, I'll let you get back to sleep, Zayton." Anton said as he walked to the door.
"You gonna be ok?" Zayton inquired.
"Don't worry about me. I'll be just fine," Anton answered, as he left the room and walked back to his own room, while smirking, "Because what I have planned for Rodney and Katrina are gonna make them wish they never talked down on me or my mom."

			Author's Notes: 
I'll be honest here I'm just about ready to wrap this up now. I've truly run out of other stuff I want to do with this now and just want to give Anton one last shot at letting his aunt and cousin know how much it hurts with everything they ever said and done to him and his parents. If you can guess where I got the idea for Zayton's pet weasel's name then I commend you for it.


	
		Happiness Found



The very next morning the girls, Spike, along with Anton, Zayton, and their pets had just arrived in Canterlot and walked up to the castle. As they walked Applejack spoke, "Are you sure that letter you received from the Princess didn't say why she needed to see us, Twilight?"
"Nothing. It just came out of the blue." Twilight admitted, while Anton and Zayton smirked to each other.
Pinkie gasped, "You think it's for some kind of top secret mission?"
"If it is I'm ready for action." Rainbow said, while getting pumped.
"I don't even know what I should wear." Rarity said, as she was mentally debating.
"Girls, let's not jump to conclusions." Applejack calmed them.
"Yeah. We need to find out why we're needed." Twilight added.
Fluttershy spoke up, "I'm sure it won't be so bad. I hope."
"So do we." The boys answered together, while making sure to keep it casual.

Once they entered the castle, they were brought before the Princesses, "Good morning, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna." Twilight greeted them.
"And a good morning to all of you, as well." Celestia greeted them.
"All right, Princess, whatever you have planned for us we're ready to face it." Rainbow said as she flew around.
"Calm yourself, Rainbow Dash. There is no threat to Equestria that needs you girls." Luna replied.
"There isn't?" Rainbow asked feeling disappointed.
"So then why were we summoned?" Twilight inquired.
"Because Anton requested it." Celestia answered.
"Anton?" the ponies and Spike asked collectively before turning to said boy.
"Hey." he answered.
"When did you send a message to the Princess?" Twilight asked in confusion.
"For that matter how did you send it so quickly?" Spike wondered.
"Well, a little thing happened last night." Anton answered, as he explained the events of what happened.
When he finished, Fluttershy was in shock, "Oh, Anton. I didn't know you still had nightmares about your old upbringing." she hugged him close.
"I know, mom. But it's all right. Because I know how to end it once and for all." Anton began.
"How?" Applejack wondered.
"By giving them a little nightmare of my own to them." Anton smirked.
"What?" the girls gasped.
"Darling, I know how bad they hurt you, but giving them a nightmare?" Rarity asked.
"Princess Luna, do you approve of this?" Twilight wondered.
"While I don't make it a habit to give nightmares since this is not my field... anymore. I do however believe Anton needs final closure to let them know how he truly feels about what they've said and done to him. Provided he doesn't have them scared too much they croak in their sleep." the Princess of the Night squinted at Anton.
"I wouldn't go that far. I'm not a monster," Anton replied, "Besides I just wanna scare them up a little. They've had my mom scared and terrified of their wrath so much I want them to see how they like it."
"And how can you do that?" Spike asked.
"I shall personally take Anton into the dream world and use my power to help him bend their dreams to his will." Luna explained.
"Yes, but for this I'd also need the assistance of another," the boy continued, "One who has the kind of magic I need to really bring to life my little scare show."
Suddenly stepping out from behind Anton was Discord, "Why, Anton, I thought you'd never ask me."
"Hey, Uncle D." Anton said, as he and Zayton fist bumped with their surrogate uncle.
"You need Discord's help?" Twilight asked.
"Of course. Princess Luna did mention Princess Celestia's magic doesn't work in the dream realm. But Discord's chaos magic knows no bound."
"Correct." Discord confirmed, while ruffling the boys head.
"And I'm gonna need plenty of chaos magic to pull this off." Anton said.
"And I will be participating in it too," Zayton added, "I wanna give Rodney a little payback for almost ripping me when I was still a drawing."
The girls pondered on Anton's plan, before Fluttershy spoke, "Well, Anton, if you think this is what you need, then I support it."
"Thanks, mom." Anton smiled.
"While I'm not sure about this tactic, but this is your choice." Twilight added, as the rest of the girls agreed.
"Thanks, girls. Well, tonight we got a big job to do." Anton told them, as they nodded.

As nighttime rolled in, Luna had just brought the moon up before returning inside the castle. She entered a guest room with a huge bed with Anton and Zayton kicking back on it. Surrounding the bed was Celestia, Discord, Spike, the girls, Nick, and Duke, "Is everypony ready?" Luna asked.
"All set." Discord confirmed.
"And so are we." Anton added.
"While you two are with the boys in the dream realm we'll be able to see what's going on from within." Celestia said, as she used a magic spell to look in on the dream world from the waking realm.
"You'll protect my boys in there if something goes wrong won't you?" Fluttershy asked the Princess of the Night and Master of Chaos.
"You have my word, Fluttershy," Discord began, "I'll make sure my nephews remain unharmed."
"And so shall I." Luna promised.
"Good."
"Now all that's left is for you boys to sleep." Luna turned to the brothers.
"But how when we're too excited to sleep?" Zayton wondered.
"No problem, my brother I got a solution," Anton began, as he whispered, "Pretend you're listening to one of Twilight's lectures.
Twilight managing to hear that called, "Hey!"
The brothers laughed, as they began envisioning Twilight giving one of her lectures, before their heads fell backwards on their pillows, "It worked." Pinkie smiled.
"Ok, Discord and I are going in." Luna said, as she activated her magic teleporting her and Discord into the dream world.

Once they arrived, they picked up the brothers in their own dreams before walking down the corridor. Anton and Zayton walked while gazing at every door, "So behind each of these doors leads to somepony's dream?" Zayton asked.
"Yes, but they're only available when one is asleep. You can imagine this place is almost empty during the day." Luna explained.
"Unless you're napping." Anton said.
They walked before coming across two doors with Rodney and Katrina's names above them, "These are their dream worlds?" Discord asked.
"Precisely." Luna confirmed.
"I want them to share the dream together so I can get them both over with." Anton said.
"As you wish." Luna used her magic to connect both doors, and they entered.
Upon entering, they were floating inside a magic bubble.  Anton whipped out his sketchbook he held onto from his dream, "Discord I'm gonna need you to bring my creations in here to life for this dream."
Discord looked through the sketchbook, "Ooh, you've got quite a collection here. Well with just a snap they'll be at your command."
"Then let's put on a show." Anton smirked.

Meanwhile in the dreams of Rodney and Katrina, both of them woke up in individual rooms but noticed they weren't in their own, "What is this place?" Rodney asked, as he looked around.
"Where am I?" Katrina asked, as she walked around before both mother and son bumped into each other.
"Mom?" Rodney asked, "Where are we?"
"I don't know. And I don't like it." Katrina said nervously.
Suddenly the two could hear some wailing and moaning sounds, "What's that?" Rodney asked, as he started getting scared.
"It's coming from around us." Katrina said, as the two stayed close as the sounds kept getting louder and closer.
"Make it stop!" Rodney cried, as it was freaking him out.
"We're getting out of here." Katrina took Rodney's hand and started started running for what she thought was an exit.
Upon reaching it they were cut off by a creature based of Mr. Hyde, "Going somewhere?" he laughed evilly.
The two screamed and ran for another direction. They pulled to a halt upon seeing an alien creature that looked like a cross between a mantis and a spider. They cried upon seeing it's mandibles and ran for it. The next monster they ran into was a wolfman who growled and barked at them. The two endlessly kept running away only to keep running into more monsters and villains you'd think were part of the Scooby Doo Mysteries.
The two kept running from the creatures before they hit a dead end, "We're trapped." Rodney gasped.
Katrina looked at the monsters before trying to be tough, "You freaks stay back if you know what's good for you."
"They don't follow orders from you. They obey me." came a familiar voice to them.
"What?" they gasped.
The monsters cleared a path, as Anton stepped forward. He stopped before his aunt and cousin giving them a clear view. Needless to say the two were in shock, "You?" Katrina asked in confusion.
"But that's impossible!" Rodney said in disbelief.
Anton shook his head, "Nothing is impossible to me, worm!"
Katrina was in shock, but regained her composure, "You're not real. You're just a figment."
"Not real?" Anton asked, "If I weren't real would I be able to do this?" he vanished and suddenly appeared in front of them and stomped on Katrina's foot hard.
"Ow!" she cried before hopping on one foot.
Anton turned to Rodney who was startled, "And in case you don't believe me." he elbowed Rodney in the gut making him groan from the impact.
"He's real." the mean cousin groaned.
"What is this?" Katrina demanded.
"Just coming back to give you two some much deserved payback for all you've ever said to me and my mom," Anton began, as he walked to the side and suddenly appeared at their side again startling them, "You, Katrina, were always in competition with my mom. Or rather thought you were," he stepped to the side, as they saw flashbacks of Katrina's life from childhood, teenage years, to present time. Each memory was of Katrina competing against Stacey for their parents attention, friends, or just to be seen, "Everything you did was just so you can one up my mom who wasn't even trying to compete. That's why grandma and grandpa scolded you so much because you always treated everything like a game. Mom wasn't the favorite because they favored her. They liked her because she didn't constantly act like an attention hound!"
Katrina was swept away from Rodney as she was surrounded by dream versions of her parents, Stacey, and Ron, each having something to say to her, "You always acted like a pig for attention when something wasn't about you for a change." her mother began in a disappointed tone.
Her father spoke next sounding equally disappointed, "If you tried being more like Stacey perhaps we wouldn't have to discipline you so much. But you always were a spoiled brat."
"Mom! Dad!" Katrina gasped as flood of memories were coming back to her on how everyone treated her badly because she treated them worse.
Ron spoke up glaring at her, "I wasted the best years of my life being stuck in a loveless marriage with you."
Stacey finished, "Calling me a bad parent? What would you ever know about raising a child, when all you've done is spoiled your selfish brat? And you wondered why everyone from school rejected you? Because they knew you were nothing but trouble." As the four continued to talk down on Katrina like she did to everyone in her life she pleaded for it to stop.
Rodney was left with Anton who spoke to him, "You said I was only allowed to live with you because it's your Christian duty? What would you know about being a good Christian? You're the spawn of Satan's dog!"
"Don't you talk about my mom that way!" Rodney ordered.
"Why not? You've always talked smack about my mom to my face," Anton argued, as Rodney tried to punch him. His fist went right through Anton who burst into smoke leaving him shocked. Anton reappeared behind him, "Nobody ever liked you, Rodney. You hated everybody from our fellow classmates to even adults. You expected them to worship the ground you walked on when you never gave them reason to. You mocked, ridiculed, taunted, teased, and even bullied others into fearing you. But beneath their fear was resentment and anger. But they didn't have the courage to stand up to you. Unlike me that time I finally let you have it." he threw his arm back and planned to punch Rodney in the mouth again.
Rodney flinched as Anton pretended to nail him. When he saw Anton didn't do it, he felt smug only for his teeth to suddenly fall out like how they did when he was first punched. He panicked until feeling a tap on his shoulder. He turned around and came face to face with a life size drawing of Zayton who peeled off the paper.
The red haired boy spoke, "Bet you wish you didn't try to tear me in half now, did you?" he asked, as he backed Rodney away, "You treat my brother like gum at the bottom of one's shoe, and you didn't even care. Well, why should you care? You're nothing but a selfish diabolical spoiled little rat. You even treated your own father with disrespect. It's amazing that you're related to him at all." he pushed Rodney back and he landed on a big piece of paper and turned into a drawing.
Zayton called over to his brother, "Hey! Swap ya?"
"Sure." Anton agreed, as he went to torture Rodney while Zayton went to continue the torture on Katrina.
Anton looked at Rodney as a blank drawing, before smirking, "I should give you some color," he said as a paint set appeared at his side, "And I got just the colors for you." he started painting Rodney making his skin orange, his clothes lime green, and his hair pink.
Rodney looked himself over and screamed, "What did you do to me?"
"That's nothing compared to what else I'm gonna do," Anton said, as he used his paints and art tools to change up Rodney's appearance from giving him a donkey's tail, buck teeth, dorky glasses, braces on his teeth, big ears, a pig's snout, and given an extra few pounds. Anton smiled, "Success."
"I'm hideous!" Rodney cried.
"No more than usual." Anton chuckled.
"Mommy!" Rodney cried, only to see Zayton return while dragging Katrina curled up in the fetal position.
Anton smirked, as suddenly Rodney came out of the paper and was back to normal. The mother and son huddled together in fright, as the MacLeod boys stood before them. Anton spoke, "I want you to know I don't care what you told anyone of what happened to me since I left you. Because I found a better home. Where others love me, care for me, make me feel like I matter which you two never did. I don't ever plan on seeing you again, but know this: I have the means of coming to you like this. So unless you want to deal with more of what you've just endured you'll shape up your sad pitiful excuse for lives and start respecting others. Do you understand me?" he asked while suddenly gaining a deep voice. The two nodded and whimpered in fear, as Anton spoke with his normal voice, "Good. You can start by going to my mom's grave and pay her with a thousand apologies. And I would probably change your bedsheets when you wake up. See you hopefully never." Anton said, as he and Zayton vanished into the darkness of the dream realm.

Back in the guest room at the castle, the girls, Celestia, and Spike who had been watching the whole thing were shocked, amazed, and laughing at how the payback went, "Did you see the way they squirmed?!" Rainbow laughed while rolling on the floor.
"The way he painted his cousin and redrew him was a laugh." Applejack laughed.
Pinkie was laughing up a storm, "That was hilarious!"
"I'll say." Spike chuckled.
"Oh, I need to stop laughing before I faint." Rarity said, before plopping down onto a pillow.
"They really did it." Twilight smiled.
As Discord and Luna reappeared, Discord laughed, "Oh! I haven't had this much excitement in a long-long time. And by that I mean last Tuesday." he grinned.
"The deed is done. They shall now awake." Luna said, as the brothers awoken.
"How do you feel, boys?" Fluttershy asked.
"Like I'm finally at peace." Anton added.
"That's what I'm talking about." Zayton agreed, as they fist bumped.
The two got off the bed, and were greeted by their pets whom they picked up and hugged them. Celestia spoke to them, "I'm glad to see it all worked out for you. So, Anton, do you truly feel at peace with yourself?"
"Now more than ever, Princess." Anton agreed.
Suddenly materializing before them was Ron, "Hey there. How's it going?"
"Uncle?" Anton asked.
"That's Uncle Ron?" Pinkie asked.
"How come we can see through him?" Applejack asked.
"That's his astral form," Anton answered, "He's been training in the Tibetan Monastery to be a monk and has become one with all of nature and the universe."
"Uh-huh. I've been visiting my nephew for quite some time at night," Ron explained, "But I truly had to come tonight, because I had to know how everything went."
"All went well, Uncle," Anton replied, "Katrina and Rodney will for their sake never give anyone grief ever again."
"I'm glad to hear that. And while traveling here I happened to come across two people you should see." Ron said, as two more figures appeared at his side.
Everyone looked and saw appearing before them were Anton's parents also in astral form. The sight of them left the group in shock, but not as shocked as Anton himself. The boy looked at the two and gasped, "No way. Mom? Dad?"
The two nodded, as Devon spoke, "Hello, son."
"What're you two doing here?" Anton asked, before realizing how he sounded, "Not that I'm not grateful to see you, but..."
Stacey answered, "We've never left. We've always been with you in spirit."
Anton sighed, "I'm sorry."
"For what?" Devon asked.
"For failing you, dad. I couldn't protect mom from Katrina or Rodney as much as I could. And mom, what I said to you before I ran away..."
Stacey shushed him, "You have nothing to be ashamed of, Anton. You were right. I wasn't strong enough to stand up for myself. But you were able to. You are much stronger than I was, and still are."
"And in my eyes you didn't fail," Devon added, "You stuck by your mom's side until the end no matter how badly you were treated. We truly are proud of you."
Anton's eyes filled with tears before he ran over and embraced them. The two spirits had managed to make themselves feel solid enough for their son to hug them. The ponies watched the scene play out with some like Rainbow trying to hold back tears, while others like Fluttershy, Rarity, and Twilight let them fall.
Anton broke the embrace and spoke, "I'd like to you meet my new family. That's Twilight, Applejack, Spike, Rainbow Dash, Discord, Pinkie Pie, Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, Rarity, and Fluttershy. The pony whose been taking care of me since I got here."
The two adults smiled, as Stacey looked to Fluttershy, "Thank you, Fluttershy, for caring for our Anton."
"Oh, you're welcome." Fluttershy answered with a faint blush.
Anton brought Zayton over, "And this is my new brother who started out as a drawing I made. Zayton."
"Hi." Zayton greeted.
"It's very nice to meet you, Zayton." Devon greeted back.
"Yes. A pleasure." Stacey agreed.
"So am I like your son too now?" Zayton asked them.
"If you want to be." Devon answered.
Zayton smiled, "I'd like that."
Anton spoke, "Mom, about what I said to you before I ran away. I didn't mean it. I was just angry."
"I understand, Anton. But I don't hold it against you," Stacey replied, "All that matters is you're safe and in good hands... Or hoofs." she and Devon chuckled.
"Yeah. Surprised me when I found out who he was being raised by." Ron agreed.
Anton spoke, "You two have to go back now don't you?"
"Afraid so, Anton." Stacey replied.
"I see. Well, I'm glad I finally had this chance to see both of you one last time." Anton smiled.
"And we're glad to how you've grown, Anton. Our brave boy." Devon said.
"Take care of yourself, son, and all those who love you." Stacey added.
Devon looked to the ponies, Spike, and Discord, "You'll also look after our son, won't you?"
"You can count on us, sir." Twilight promised.
"Always." Fluttershy added.
"That's all we could ask." Stacey said, as she and Devon illuminated before vanishing, while Ron also vanished having returned to his body back at the monastery. Anton smiled, as Nick licked his face and he laughed followed by everyone else.

Later that night, Anton was looking out from a balcony of the castle and just stared off at the night, with Zayton at his side, "You know something, bro?" Anton asked.
"What?" Zayton asked.
"When I first came here I wondered if I could find happiness here in this strange new world," Anton explained, "I mean I faced a lot of problems and issues, but no matter what happened mom and the girls were always there for me. And you were too."
"All true." Zayton agreed.
"And after all this for the first time in who knows how long I truly feel like I found the happiness I was looking for."
"Well, you believed, and fought for it. I say you definitely earned it."
"Yeah. Zayton?"
"Hm?"
The brothers turned to each other, as Anton spoke, "Whatever comes our way in Equestria no matter how problematic, let's face it together. Not just as brothers, but friends to."
"Sounds like a plan to me." Zayton smiled, as the two fist bumped.
Fluttershy walked onto the balcony, "Come on, boys. It's late and you two need your sleep."
"Coming, mom." they said, as they followed her back inside.
Anton took one last look out into the night and smiled knowing he was finally at peace, and hoped for more fun and adventure in Equestria as the years would go by.

			Author's Notes: 
And there you have it. A bit of a rush of a wrap up with many still wondering about stuff, but just because this is over doesn't mean I won't use Anton and Zayton again. I may consider writing about them going to the world of Equestria Girls and hang out with the girls there. But that's for another time. Until then I'll see you all again later.


	