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		Description

Seán William McLoughlin was just happily finishing Undertale Genocide Route video and started to upload it to Youtube but when uploading it he received an Email on his other monitor. Curious of what he received, he opened the Email and read it. 
What the jolly Irish man didn't know was that things were going to end up weird on his and others behalves...

Because nobody has yet created an actual story based on Jacksepticeye and MLP only.
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Chapter 1 - What?!

"Top of the morning to ya laddies! My name is Jacksepticeye and today we are continuing Undertale, the Genocide Route."
Sean was recording the Genocide route for Undertale and was doing his usual jolly intro. He obviously knew what was going to happen so as soon as he finished the intro, he went head on with the video. During the entire thing he was being stressed out because of the constant deaths but couldn't finish the entire route so he stopped about 3 hours in and went to edit the entire thing.
Sean brought out Sony Vegas Pro on his high refreshing monitor on his left and brought out his Gmail on the High quality monitor on his right. During halfway through editing he heard a notification sound and saw a new mail by someone he didn't know or even heard about. Deciding he had nothing better to do and keep him on track he read the mail. It said:
Hello mister Jacksepticeye! My name is Pinkamena Diane Pie or Pinkie Pie for short and boy am I excited for you to read this. I mean like come on, I get to send mail to someone that I personally appreciate and stuff. Anyway, back on topic. I'd like you to know that I want you to visit PonyVille and meet all of my super duper wonderful friends! 
I can throw you a party while eating scrumptious Cupcakes and Cakes with cookies! I know that you love Cake and Cookies the most, along with Pizza! But we can't have Pepperoni Pizza, because you know, us ponies can't eat meat. If we did then we'd throw up everywhere and all that stuff.
By the way you can also bring Sam with you! It would be so cool if he could join us. Anyway I hope you read this and you can visit PonyVille sometime. 
Sincerely,
Pinkie Pie.

Well that just happened... Sean was befuddled and confused by the mail and didn't know to take it seriously or just say it was something that a Brony that was a fan of his work sent him, he couldn't tell which. It stuck to his mind for a good few seconds before he shoved it into the back of his mind. 
He went back to editing the video and cut out the bits that wasn't necessary like him walking back and forth to get different items and him getting up to go take a leek. Once the job was done he rendered the video then uploaded it to Youtube. Sean was satisfied and dove onto his fluffy sheets and went to sleep for the next day... Or so he hoped.

During his sleep he could feel a strange light inside him and could see a bright light flash in his mind, waking him up in a meadow like field. 
He sort of felt like he was living in his old home, minus the amount of trees everywhere. The field stretched further than his eyes could see and the blinding bright light above him, the sun which seemed to being directly on top of him, signaling that it was noon. Taking more of his senses, he could feel something floating above him and was staring down on him. He took a glance to see what he sensed.
"Sam?!" Sean cried out loud, confused on how his made up friend was here with him in the field, "I thought you weren't real, I just thought of you one day but I didn't-What?!" all Sam did to reply to the already confused Sean was tilt himself to the side, signaling he didn't know what Sean was rambling on about.
"Alright Sean, this is all just a dream, alright. Just a dream, the Sam in front of you is just your imagination. Well alright, back to business I guess. So where are we little buddy?" Sean said, calming down from his sudden outburst. "I mean like, where are we right now?"
Sam just floated around Sean's head and a sudden plop was heard on his head. Sam put on Sean's cap, gifted from his mother. Sean shown his appreciation by giving a thanks and told Sam to get in his hoodie. He looked down to see what he was wearing and saw him wearing a usual attire by his standards, a T-shirt with a hoodie on top and some dark blue Levis trousers with some grayed out blue Nike's. 
He didn't understand why he had clothing in a dream, Sean was normally a pantless type of guy... Like most men in the United Kingdom, although his part of Ireland wasn't part of the UK. Looking around in his surroundings, he spotted a village which seemed to be filled of Technicoloured fluff or something...
As soon as he saw the village he could feel Sam squirming in his hoodie and decided to see what and why he was making a ruckus. What he didn't expect seeing was a pony which had a fluffy pink mane, fur and tail with a mark on it's flank... It reminded him of brony stuff to put it nicely.
"Hi! You must be Jacksepticeye! Glad to see you decided to visit PonyVille, just in the nick of time too! The Princess is hosting the 1,000th Sunset Celebration Festival in PonyVille, guess what! I am on cooking duty, I have to so many Cupcakes, Cakes, Cookies and all of that sugary goodness for everypony. Even you! Oh, I can't wait until everybody gets to meet and see you, we'll have the BEST PARTY EVER! *Squee*" Sean assumed this pony was Pinkie Pie, all because she was pink and she recalled the mail. How did she even send the Email anyway?
"Well, uh I was just in my bed and just woke up here. Could you possibly tell me where are we?" Sean asked.
"Well silly, this is just the outskirts of PonyVille. Specifically the fields, we should really get going to Sugar Cube Corner, you can help me with the Cakes and Cookies." She said and quickly grabbed Sean and dragged him to PonyVille.
"HELP ME!" He cried to the skies.
To Be Continued...

			Author's Notes: 
Because nobody has done this yet. There have been stories that Jacksepticeye has been mentioned in and been in but never has there been a story about Jacksepticeye in Equestria and I'm there to fix that, maybe even start a chain in the Jacksepticeye Group to actually create stories and not just be there for the fun of it.
And as always, I hope you enjoyed this chapter.
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Chapter 2 - Cookies and Cakes

SugarCube Corner
Wait weren't we just at the fields? How in the hell did we get to this delectable looking house so fast? I really need to freaking wake up as soon as possible, Jesus Christ man... And could she SHUT UP.
Sean was slowly but gradually gaining a headache, somehow in his Dream, from the pink pony, who kept on rambling on about things he didn't know... Specifically, her speaking so fast. The only thing he got out of her before she went on were Cake, Cookies and pastries. He suddenly remembered his recording, he didn't know if it went up.
Sean then tried to Wake Up but failed. He tried and tried again to Wake Up but couldn't do so, he even tried to slap himself with a cooking tray, which Pinkie grabbed during the fourth swing so she could bake some more cupcakes. Sean kept on swinging until he noticed he was just fanning his face a few seconds later.
"Pinkie, please tell me this is a dream... I don't want to be stuck in a world filled with ponies." Sean said, rubbing his already sore cheeks.
"This obviously isn't a dream silly, this is real. I mean you are in Equestria and all, and you did read my mail because you couldn't resist going to Equestria to meet us." Pinkie replied. She took off of her chef's hat and apron and headed out through the front door. "Jacky, could you please watch Gummy. He gets sad when he's alone." Off she went to get some more ingredients for more pastries.
Sean was left in the kitchen with Gummy who was now hanging off of his hoodie, where Sam was sleeping in. He wondered how she dragged him to this world and why... Maybe not the last part he questioned...
...

Pinkie was hopping through, the surprisingly empty, PonyVille Market when she stopped in front of a lilac unicorn with a drake with her. These were ponies she hasn't seen before... That meant for a special something for them...
"Hi, my name is Twilight Sparkle and-" The lilac unicorn was cut off by Pinkie who jumped, gasped and ran off in the direction of Sean. "... That was a thing..." she said worrying about Pinkie's being. 
"Huh, so much for first impressions," Spike said, earning a pair of rolled eyes from Twilight. "So what's the first thing that we have to do on the list Twi?" 
"Check on the food in Sweet Apple Acres and Sugar Cube Corner. What convenient names... I guess?" Twilight saw a blue stallion and asked if he knew where Sweet Apple Acres was and was directed towards the huge Barn near the PonyVille apple fields. She thanked him and made her way towards it.
She was greeted with a mare whose mane was in a braid and had a stetson on top of her head, giving a cowgirl vibe to her. She had a blonde mane and had an orange coat which fitted with her cutie mark which was a bunch of apples.
Sure enough, she turned around to see and greet Twilight, "Howdy missy, welcome to Sweet Apple Acres. Make yer self at home won't 'cha?" 
"Yeah, um, alright? Anyway, my name's Twilight Sparkle and the princess sent me to check on this part of the food. an-" She was cut short by Applejack saying.
"Well howdy Miss Sparkle and boy do we have everything ready," She ran off to a nearby hung cowbell and quickly rattled it with a soft kick, "SOUP'S ON EVERYPONY!" a seamlessly never ending horde of apple coloured ponies ran towards them.
"I'd like 'ta introduce ye to the Apple family. This 'ere is Apple Fritter, Apple Bumpkin, Red Gala, Red Delicious, Golden Delicious, Caramel Apple, Apple-" She went on till she stopped for a huge gulp of air, "Big Macintosh, Applebloom and Granny Smith. Up and at 'em Granny."
Granny Smith lazily got out of the rocking chair and made her way towards the crowd.
Twilight was having a great time so far... Not...
...

Back in Sugar Cube Corner, Pinkie burst through the door, scaring Sean and making him almost making him drop the last batch of uncooked cookies. Sean quickly put the tray in and calmly took off of his gloves and reacted appropriately to Pinkie for almost scaring him. "WHAT'S THE BIG DEAL, I MEAN C'MON. I ALMOST DROPPED THE TRAY AND YOU ALSO STARTLED SAM!" 
What Sean said was true because Sam was now on the floor with its eyelids slowly opening and closing, adjusting to the sudden change of darkness to a now more slightly brighter kitchen place. Sam quickly snapped, fully awake, and now started to hover behind Sean, over his shoulder.
"Guess what!" Pinkie said.
"What?" Sean replied, still a bit riled up by Pinkie.
"A new pony is in town and it is my job to throw a party for her!" 
"Well, couldn't you of just opened the door like a normal pers- I mean pony?"
"Yeah but it's really important that I give her a big welcome to PonyVille!" She went off bouncing towards one of the unused stoves and proceeded to make cake mixture for the new pony aka Twilight.
Sean wanted to see more of what the town had to offer so he headed off. Just before he exited the door Pinkie yelled, "Be back before supper!". He slammed the door unwillingly.
Whenever Sean left to go get food or anything, people thought his shouty persona was mirrored in real life from his video persona. To say the least, they'd disappointed. He was just a normal Irish bloke living his dream, now in a world filled with more technicolour than Saturday morning cartoons. Which was apparently filled with creatures of myth as well.
He spotted a waggon filled with many flowers, roses being dominant, which was being pulled by a pony which had pale yellow fur, red head like mane and rose tattoo. To say, it was fitting.
He snuck past somehow and ventured forth in the town. The place was as lively as an old English or Scottish village could get, with it's constant business.
Sean was now on his now dusty trousers in front of what seemed to be a boutique but when getting up, was almost immediately put back down by a lavender unicorn who yelled, "Sorry!" from about a block away. Brushing himself off with his hands he decided to enter the boutique, completely forgetting about his mannerisms.  
"Oomf!" He cried, now rubbing his boo boo.
"Who are you and why are you in my boutique?" The marshmallow unicorn questioned, ribbons and rolling type on standby.
"I'd say the same thing, minus the boutique part. Who are you!" Sean was starting to get peeved at the unicorn who assaulted him.
"My now, your mannerisms are just phenomenal! In a good and bad way, anyway we just got off at the wrong hoof, I guess. My names Rarity and this is my Carasoul Boutique, where everything--" She seemed to of a stop in mid sentence but Sean seemed to of gotten where she was getting at.
"Alright alright, enough with the advertising. The names Seán William McLoughlin or just Sean for short. Or as most of my friends call me, Jack. Anyway, nice to meet you Rarity. I thought it'd be hard to forgive someone who you just attack but okay... I guess." Sean said sarcastically, he felt giddy and proud inside but kept it to himself. 
"Pleasure darling, honestly I guess I'm just feeling generous. That's probably it." Seems she's in a bit of a limbo.
"Sure, alright I get it. Anyway, I was wondering if I should visit other ponies. Do you have anyone in mind?" 
"Darling the proper term is 'Pony'. It goes a something like this, Some'pony', Any'pony', so on and so forth. And honestly, I have nopony in particular. Just go around and you'll probably find somepony."
It was a plan, he guessed. He bid his farewell and headed out into the town/village again.
This time, without a pony assaulting him... or maybe not since a cyan pony crashed... on him.... Ouch...
...

"Alright woul-- Gak! Hey, what was th-Woah!" Sean was greeted with a whole load of a cyan plot, and another buck to the face.
"Gah, WHAT DO YOU THINK YOUR DOING BUSTER!" The cyan pegasus was blushing profoundly, as well as starting to get her plot off of his face.
"... WHAT THE FUCK JUST HAPPENED?!" Sean cried out into the heavens...
...

To Be Continued...

			Author's Notes: 
Hey, I'm back and no I'm not dead... Well, yet I guess is the better term.
I got out of the hospital a few days ago due to Lung Cancer and my doctrine said I had to rest for a while until I could carry on with life. He also said I have a possibility to die in a few months so hey my point still stands in a way.
I hope I don't disappoint in this chapter and so far I can make it up to you guys. Anyway I hope you enjoy this chapter and until next time, TheShippingJR.
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