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		Description

Pinkie Pie goes to this really neat school and lives in a neat neighborhood, but the things that happen there aren't so neat.
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		Pinkie Pie's School Morning


			Author's Notes: 
Everything you are about to read is real. These are all real things that happened in real life. How do I know this? Because it happened to me. I took my life, and changed people into ponies. I am represented by Pinkie Pie. This all is true. I guess you can call this a vent story. Just keep that in mind. Please do not judge my story on quality. Its my life. This is my story. I hope you enjoy.



Pinkie Pie silently sat in the car with her mom on the way to school. She was scared to go. She had been bullied a lot in school in the past. Called names, stuff taken from her, called names in different languages they knew she didn't understand, etc. Bullies were the things that often made her scared to even show up there. She wished that things could get better.
She sat silently, looking out the window, having her usual daydreams on the way there. Pinkie dreamed about superheroes, magic powers, or really anything she was interested in. She had all these great ideas for stories, but never thought they would ever be useful.
Her thoughts were interrupted once she reached her school. She grabbed her backpack and said goodbye to her mom. She walked into school, not caring that she was late as usual.
She quietly went to her locker. The sounds of her footsteps echoed through the halls. Once she arrived there, she opened her locker, and only kept the items she would need. The rest were put in her locker until they would become useful for her. She grabbed a notebook, a binder, a pencil, and her computer. Once the items were collected, Pinkie closed her locker and walked to her classroom.
Pinkie was scared to show up. There were these two people that seemed to love bugging the shit out of her. The first was Babs Seed. Her so called 'friend'. Babs, Twilight, and Pinkie used to be best friends, until Babs started being really mean to them, and they weren't sure why. She would spread lies about them, have a bad attitude, and start arguments for no reason. Pinkie tried telling the school counselor about it, but Babs would always turn the story around and act like she was the victim. She would not leave Pinkie and Twilight alone.
Next was good old Noteworthy. Pinkie only saw him at the beginning of the day, but she'd prefer not to see him at all. He called her fat even though she was really skinny and light weight for her age. His sister Diamond Tiara thought she was one of the popular girls in school. Even she told him to stop, but he wouldn't listen. He would embarrass Pinkie by making weird noises and yelling out things and blamming it on her. Of course everyone else in the class would join in on it. She liked her teacher, but hated and dreaded seeing her classmates. What a catch. She slowly walked into the classroom.
"Youre late again." said Noteworthy, all to happy to remind her.
Pinkie ignored him and took her seat, which just so happened to be next to Noteworthy and Diamond Tiara. What luck.
Pinkie wasn't the most attractive pony at school. She had really long hair that was always in a pony tail, she had glasses, and bad acne. Noteworthy was pleased that he could remind her how bad she looked everyday.
Noteworthy would then start whispering things in Spanish to Pinkie Pie. She didn't know spanish, and he took the advantage. His sister on the other hand could, so she just sat there the whole time and laughed at her.
Pinkie kept her eye on the clock, waiting for these two periods she was stuck in there for to end and for break to start. Of course it wasn't coming anytime soon.
The teacher was having them get into groups for a project, and they could pick their partners, which was the part Pinkie hated about being in that class. Babs would force her to be in her group. Pinkie couldn't stand her, but she didnt have a choice.
Once the teacher let them walk around and find their partners, Pinkie tried hiding from Babs Seed, but it didn't work. 
"Pinkie!" said Babs, pulling on Pinkie's arm. "Come be my partner! "
There was no use telling her no. She would force her to do it anyway.
"Uh, okay." said Pinkie. Babs pulled her by the arm as they went to go look for other ponies to be in their group. Pinkie hated being pulled, but Babs wouldn't listen to her.
Once they got their group together, they had to start working together. Pinkie kept quiet, because Babs would just shoot down any idea she had. Babs mostly used the ideas she came up with.
They had to work on an anti-bullying poster, (how ironic) and it needed pictures and bright colors. Pinkie wasn't really good at drawing, but the teacher let them trace pictures as well. Pinkie had a few ideas, but she just kept her mouth shut.
They made a lot of progress the first day. They had Pinkie hold onto it overnight, which was a huge mistake. When she brought it back to school the next day, she put the poster on top of her locker while she got her things. When she was done and reached for the poster, it was gone. Somepony stole it.
Pinkie's heart started beating out of her chest in fear. What would Babs say? She slowly walked into class. 
Babs was pissed when she found out. She started yelling at her. The other members of the group were disappointed in her, too. Once Babs was done yelling at her, she and the others had to work fast to remake the poster. Pinkie shared some ideas that could help them work faster, but they were all shot down. Just as she predicted.
Things got heated really fast. Babs became frustrated because things weren't going her way. They didnt finish the project in time, so they had to come in at lunch. Pinkie, Babs, and Carrot Top were the only ones out of the group that came. They still had a lot to do, since most of the time was spent arguing with each other.
Babs started tracing the one picture that was required for the poster, which left nothing for Pinkie and Carrot to do, since Babs had the poster. She looked at them and complained that they weren't doing anything and were being lazy, when she never gave them anything to do. They started writing down things on pieces of paper and would later glue it onto the poster.
Pinkie really didnt want to be here. Its the last place she wanted to be, but she knew Babs would be pissed if she didnt come help.
It was only half way done when the bell rang, but she honestly didn't care. They learned that that had to wait until tomorrow to turn it in, so this time they left it in the classroom overnight, not trusting Pinkie with it thid time.
Usually at lunch, she would sit with Babs and Twilight Sparkle. They would sit in the cafeteria, eat, talk, and play games on their computers. Everything seemed normal, but on the inside, Twilight was screaming out for help.

	
		Lunch Time



Lunch wasn't necessarily Pinkie's favorite part of the school day. Sure, she got sometime to relax, eat, and hang out with her friends, but she and Twilight also had to sit next to Babs. Its wasn't always fun.
For one, Babs was just downright annoying. Everyone thought so. She acted like a know-it-all and was just obnoxious. She liked Pinkie, but Pinkie didnt like her. She liked hanging out with Twilight, but Babs didnt like Twilight. The only reason she hung out with her was because of Pinkie. This already was a bad situation.
Babs and Twilight always argued with each other. When they couldn't find a solution, Babs blamed it on Pinkie, so she always felt guilty for something.
Pinkie had a stomach ache one time at lunch because she was so scared of Babs. She sat outside by herself, this time being successful hiding from Babs. She only went to talk to Twilight for a second, and then walked away. Babs pulled Twilight with her to go look for Pinkie.
"What is wrong with you?" asked Babs once they found her. "You dont have a stomach ache, you're fine. Youre being a real bitch!"
Pinkie didnt understand. She never did anything wrong to her. She cried in her science class, and lied saying that it was because of stuff at home, knowing that Babs would once again turn the story around.
Twilight was really sensitive. She cried a lot, mostly at lunch. Babs always yelled at her and called her a crybaby. Pinkie tried standing up for her, but she knew Babs couldn't be stopped. Pinkie and Twilight tried staying away from her, but she would go looking for them and would always wind up finding them and she wouldn't leave.
They played games with each other on their computers, which always lead to arguments. Babs started arguments over the smallest and stupidest things with Twilight. Twilight would often get extremely frustrated and cry, and Babs would once again call her a crybaby.
Pinkie was concerned about Twilight. She knew something was wrong, and was determined to find out what it was.
"Hey Twilight." said Pinkie.
"Yeah?" replied Twilight.
"What's wrong?" asked Pinkie.
"What do you mean?" 
"You're always crying. Is everything okay?"
"It's just, there's a lot of stuff going on at home and here."
"Like what?" asked Pinkie. "You can tell me."
"I've, uh, been thinking about, well, killing myself."
Pinkie was shocked. Her best friend was suicidal. This was the first time she had to go through something like this. Her great grandfather died not too long before this, and she didnt want to lose anyone else. 
"I've been bullied really bad." continued Twilight. "Mostly by Babs. My grandfather died not too long ago, and we were close. My parents have been arguing with each other, so I stay up late and cry a lot. I hate this. I just want to die."
Pinkie wasn't sure what to do. She had no experience in this. For the first time in her life, she felt lost.
Babs eventually found out. She and Pinkie tried taking her to the school counselor, but she wouldn't come. They eventually had to trick her into going to their lockers to bring her to the counselor. They had to pull her inside once she realized what was happening.
"Hello." said the counselor. "What do you girls need?"
"Twilight wants to talk to you." said Babs. 
"No I don't!" she yelled. "I'm fine!"
"Girls, please." said the counselor. "Please let me speak to Twilight in private."
Pinkie didnt want to leave her, but that was probably the only way to get her to talk.
Babs and Pinkie quietly left the room to go get ready for their next class.
They later found out that the counselor got premission to let Twilight's parents know how she's been feeling. She would try hurting herself often. She was taken to the hospital to get help from her doctor. They worked out a plan for her to use the next time she felt like this. They discovered that she got help at the last minute. They said she was at the tip of the iceberg. 
Everyone always complained that Pinkie defended Twilight too much, but she was the only one who really knew what was happening. Besides, she wasn't just going to sit there an let her best friend get yelled at.
Twilight was later assigned a special school counselor that she saw every Thursday at lunch. She would meet with her in private, and she would check up on Twilight to make sure she was okay, and find things to keep her happy. Even after all this, Pinkie knew that she was never fully cured.
Things went okay for the most part after that, until Babs called them over to the field at their school at lunch a few months later.
"So Twilight." said Babs. "Remember how you were suicidal?"
"Yeah." said Twilight.
"Well I am too."
Not again.
"What do you mean?" asked Twilight.
"Theres crap going on at home." replied Babs. "My grandparents are dead, I've been accused of raping my brother and my dad hit me for it because he believed it, and my parents are divorced so I rarely see my dad. There's knives at my house, so it wouldn't be hard."
Twilight whispered something in Pinkie's ear, and Pinkie nodded.
Twilight quickly walked away while she stayed with Babs. Twilight came back with a teacher. She had told her what Babs said.
"Babs." said the teacher. "Is it true?"
"What, no!" said Babs in a high pitched voice.
"Yes it is." said Pinkie.
"What!" said Babs. "Im just kidding!"
"Babs, this isn't something to joke about. Talk to me tomorrow." The teacher walked away.
Pinkie isn't sure what happened after that. Babs is still alive, but she still doesn't know she was joking or not, or if she ever got help.
Boy, were those days at lunch crazy or what.

	