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Jason was just your average teen, loved to play video games, got into trouble every now and then, and had ok grades in school. But one day, when he brought home a plushie Princess Celestia for his sister for her 7th birthday, his sister loved it. But the next day after his sister blew out her birthday candles, his life was changed upside down when he woke up as the pony Princess of the sun herself. Can he live his life as a pretty pony princess until they can find out how to turn him back?
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		Chapter 1



Why did this happen to me? Why did this have to happen after my sister made that wish for her birthday? Here I am, sitting with a bemused look on my face while my sister and my mother are combing my mane and tail. While my friends are more than likely playing at arcade down at Breckenridge without me. My sister, Sarah had a bright smile upon her face as she combed parts of my body I used to never have. Why did I deserve this? I was just an average teenager who just wanted to sit at home and play video games all day after a long day from school.
"You're so cute, big sis!" my little sister, Sarah, beamed happily as she threw her arms around my neck. I let off a grunt of irritation. In short, my little sister turned me into Princess Celestia. Maybe I should tell you how it all started then, yes? It all started one day ago on my little sister's seventh birthday.
ONE DAY AGO

I was smiling as I was hanging out with my best friends Ryan and Samantha out  in front of the local arcade after playing a few games.
"So what next?" Samantha asked, staring into the arcade through the window. "These old bugged out games are getting boring." She said.
"I know, but they're, still, as they say, a blast from the past." I say as Ryan was leaning against the side of the building.
"They were until they became glitchy since they still won't replace their equipment with better stuff..." Ryan grumbled. I chuckle and nods in agreement as I checked my Iphone.
"Want to go grab something to eat? It's almost lunch time." I asked. They nod. I nod as well as i walked.
"So, what are you guys up for lunch?" I asked.
"Not sure..." Ryan said as he rubbed his chin. I thought as I walked, when my phone went off.
"Hmm?" I say as I picked it up, noticing that I got a texted from my mother. "Oh, hey! I got a text from my mother." I say.
"Nice?" Samantha gave Jason a weird look. I read over the text and my eyes widen.
"Crap, I almost forgot that today is my little sister's seventh birthday!" I say.
"Oh, dang it's her birthday?" Ryan asked. I nod as I continue looking at my phone.
"I should get her a little plushie for her birthday." I say.
"Well hop to it, then! Ryan and I will probably go do something else." Samantha said, smiling. I nod and smile.
"Have fun you two." I say. They nod and go off in the other direction. I walk towards a toy store that I have known for a long time and enter the store. I look at rows and rows of different toys, from LEGO construction sets to higher end model railway sets, from trading card games to board games. I look around and notice a plushie of a pony on the self. It was a plushie of Princess Celestia. I remember that my little sister likes this show, My little pony Friendship is magic. I don't know much about it besides the whole cartoon is depicted around ponies. I shrug and pick up the plushie, noticing that it was slightly bigger than my hand.
"Sarah might like this." I said to myself as i walk towards the register and set it down on the counter and see a adult in their late 20's with messed up brown hair.
"Hey Mike, how's work?" I asked.
"Boring." Mike chuckled as he then sees the plushie. "Why are you buying this?" He asked.
"It's for my sister. Today's her birthday. " I say as i take my wallet out.
"Ohhh, I was gonna say..." Mike chuckles as he checks it through. "Anything else?" He asks as he stuff the accurately made plushie into a bag. I shake my head.
"No, that will do it." I say.
"Alright. Ten twenty four please." Mike said. I nod and pull out a twenty. 
"Here's a twenty." I said.
"Would you like change?" He asks as he hands the bag to Jason and takes the bill. I nod as i take the bag.
"Yes, please" I say. Mike gives Jason a five, four ones, three quarters and a penny.
"Here you go." He said. I take them and put them in my pocket.
"Thank you. Hope your day goes well, Mike." I say.
"You, too." Mike said, smiling. I smile and walk out of the store and head for home, the snow crunching underneath my boots as I take a deep breath from the cold air of winter. I headed in the direction where my home was, watching everyone play in the snow, throwing snowballs or sledding, or even adults who attach ski's to their cars to head up the the resorts. I smile as I come apon a red two story house as my smile widens as i see my dad shoveling snow out of the driveway.
"Hey dad!" I yell as I come closer. Dad turns his head as he throw out the next batch of snow.
"Hey Jason." He said. I loom over at him.
"Do you need help?" I asked him.
"No, I'm good!" Dad smiles.
"Jason!" Sarah beams as she hops up from the couch and runs over to Jason and hugs his leg. I smile and hug her back.
"I got you a little something." I say.
"What is it?" She asks as she looks up at me with wide eyes. I smile down at her and reveal the bag with the plushie in it.
"Happy birthday." I say.
"Oh my gawd! Thank you!" Sarah squeals happily as she takes the plushie. I chuckle as I smile, watching Sarah hug her new plushie. There suddenly was a ding that came from the kitchen.
"Everybody to the table!" Came my mother's voice, Nicole, from the kitchen. "Cake's ready!" She said.
"Woooo, cake!" I somewhat cheered, smiling as I see Sarah running with her plushie as I walk towards the kitchen. Nicole brought out the cake to the dining room table. A pink cake, decorated with rainbow frosting with little colorful stars sprinkled all over and pony figurines on top. I smile as i stand next to dad as he looks at the cake.
"Looks good mom!" I say.
"Yep. I'll just take my piece." Dad said as he took one of the figurines and lifted it slowly to his mouth, making Sarah scream.
"DADDY! Noooooo!!!" she pleaded, rushing over in an attempt to save the little toy. I chuckle.
"Dad, don't try and tease Sarah like that, you know how she gets." I say.
"Which is exactly why I did it." He chuckled and set it back down on the cake. I laugh a little as mom started to cut the cake. I smiled as Sarah clung to my leg. I chuckled as dad puts the figurine back and mom lights the candles, seven in particular. Nicole turns off the lights and starts to sing.
"Haaaappy birthday to you!" She sang. We sang happy birthday to Sarah as she smiles as she looks at the candles.
"Now make a wish!" Dad said afterwards, picking her up and setting her down in a chair in front of the cake. I chuckle a little bit as I can see Sarah close her eyes and think, holding her plushie close. The horn on the plushie seemed to glow for a second before fading out as Sarah opened her eyes. We cheer and clap as she blows out the candles.
"What did you wish for?" Dad asked. I smile as mom cut and passed the cake out.
"I can't tell you or it won't come true!" Sarah says then gives me a smug grin. I was confused to why she was giving me a smug grin, then shrug as I take a bit of the cake, closing my eyes and savoring the delicious cake. I open my eyes and look over at mom.
"It's delicious mom." I say.
"That's nice!" She smiles. I finish off the last of my cake as dad brought some presents to the table.
"Now, which one do you want to open first?" Dad asked. I smiles as I watch Sarah reach over and grab a big present. She beams as she tears the wrapping to shreds. I check my phone and texted Sarah and Ryan about how the birthday is going. Sarah smiles with joy as she opens her first present. As the wrapper came off inside were two big my little pony play sets. She gasps in surprise and hugged mom's leg.
"Thank you!" She said happily. I smile and take a picture as she goes to open another. As I watched Sarah open her presents, I started to not feel so good.
"Ooof, mom, i don't feel so good. Maybe I had a little too much cake. I'm gonna head up to my room to lay down." I say.
"Oh, okay, sweet heart..." Mom said as she comes over and hugs me. I smile as I hug her back, just as Sarah hugs me as well.
"Bye, brother..." Sarah said sadly. I kneel down and hug her back, noticing that she was holding the plushie, causing it to be squished between us.
"Night, little sister. And happy birthday." I say as I ruffle up her hair. She nods.
"Get better, okay?" She asked. I give her one last hug.
"Of course." I say. I put a hand to my aching head as I head up to my room and lay in my bed. I close my eyes and fall asleep a few minutes later.
THE NEXT DAY

"MMMMOOOOOOOMMMMM!!!!!" Sarah's voice rang out. I let off a grunt in irritation as the sun was shining through my window, hitting my eyes as I turned over, my body feeling a little, off.
"PRINCESS CELESTIA IS IN JASON'S BED!!!" Sarah yelled. My eyes suddenly shot open as I sat up. Mother then enters the room, and gasps, looking directly at me.
"Look, mommy! It's Princess Celestia!" Sarah beamed, pointing a finger at me. I was confused at what they where talking about as I notice something was wrong. I looked down and see that my hands were hooves as my eyes widen and my breathing quickens.
"Where's Jason?" Mom asks. My eyes roll back as my head slams against the wall as I faint. I could feel myself waking again, but my face was wet and I could here crying.
Where's my son!?" Came dad's voice. I blink as everything was blurry a little.
"D-Dad it's me...Jason." I say, my voice now a females voice.
"Heh...my son a white horse with wings and a horn? What a load of crap now tell me where he is!" He yelled, the slight echo telling me we're in the basement. I notice that I was also tied against a chair.
"D-Dad it is me! I bought a Celestia plushie for Sarah, you pretended that you were going to eat one of the figurines off from the cake." I say.
"Nicole!" Dad yelled upstairs. "We've got a window peeping kidnapping alien!" He yells. I sigh as my ears fall flat against my head.
"What will it take for you to believe me that I am Jason?" I asked.
"That's easy! You're not Jason!" Dad said shakily. 
"It is me dad! I went to see my friends Ryan and Samantha and we played at the old arcade yesterday. I came home and asked if you needed help with shoveling with the driveway. I gave Sarah the Celestia plushie and she was very happy. The cake was delicious and colorful. What else do you want me to say dad!" I say as tears appeared in my eyes.
"Window. Peeper." He points an accusing finger at me. "We'll be here for as long as it takes, Celestia." He said.
"Okay, if I was a window peeper, then how come the cake that I ate yesterday, was a strawberry vanilla with rainbow frosting!" I yell as tears appear in my eyes as I look away. "I thought you loved me dad..." I sniff.
"Pfft." Is all he says and looks away.
"I remember the day we went fishing on the lake. I almost fell in while catching a fish, but you saved me and the fish turned out to be a small trout." I sniffed.
"How did you know that?" He hissed a little.
"It's me dad..." I sniffed. "I also remembered when I went to the doctors when I was just nine years old, I had to hold your hand as I had to get a flu shot." I said. Scott looks down and rubs his arm.
"What's Nicole's maiden name?" He asked.
"Mom's maiden name is Mary." I say. I watch as Scott gets up from the chair and puts his hands over his face and tilts his head back before letting his arms go back to his sides.
"N-Nicole...come here for a minute..." He said. I look and see mom come down the stairs.
"yes, dear?" Mom asked.
"Our on is a pony now." Dad said, pointing at me. I look back over at dad.
"how is that possible?' Mom asked. Dad shrugged then goes back to the stairs. 
"Sarah, come down here!" Dad said.
"umm... little help here...tied up in the chair and all." I say. Mom calls for Sarah and dad unties me. As soon as dad unties me, I fall forward and slam onto the ground.
"Ow..." I say. As I get up I notice Sarah coming down the steps with tears in her eyes.
"Sarah." Dad said sharply. "I remember the look you gave Jason when you made your wish...what did you wish for?" He asked. As I stood, my legs where wobbling as I tried to stand in this new body.
"I...wished for him to...turn into Celestia..." Sarah said as she looks down. I gasp as I look at Sarah with wide eyes.
"S-Sarah..." I said.
"Don't yell at me, wishes aren't supposed to come true!" Sarah tears up and runs up the stares to avoid dad's glare. I raise a hoof towards where she ran as I lower my head, my ears flat against my head. Mom sighs heavily.
'Well this will take some getting used to..." She said. I sigh as my body seems to move on it's own as it climbs the stairs up to the living room.
"My son is a pony..." I hear dad say as they soon come upstairs. I look up at Sarah's room and hear her crying. I climb the stairs again and poke my head in Sarah's room.
"Sarah?" I asked. Sarah's got herself covered in blankets.
"Go away! I know you hate me!" She yelled. I have a look of sadness and hurt at what she said to me as I stand next to her bed.
"Sarah..." I say. Sarah slowly peeks out at me.
"I didn't mean for it to happen..." She sniffed. Somehow, I climbed up on her bed and layed next to her. She snuggles close to me as she cried. As if my body was moving on it's own, I see a pristine white wing drape over Sarah. Sarah soon calms down as mom and dad enter the room.
"Jason?" Mom asked. I look up at her.
"Yes?" I asked. mom slowly shuffled across the room to me and puts a hand to my cheek, causing me to look up at her.
"Oh...my..." Mom said. "Your mane is a mess, Jason and your fur is still wet...you should go clean up..." She giggles. My eyes widen.
"What, how am i going to clean myself, when i could barely walk." I asked.
"You...uhh...got up here just fine..." Dad chuckled awkwardly.
"Well... it was like my body was moving on it's own." I said.
"Well....um..here..." Mom gently reaches out for me. "Let me try and help my little pony up." She giggles. I frown, while there was a blush on my face as mom picks me up.
"You're......you barely weigh anything...."  Nicole said as she carries me on my back in her arms.
"He's part pegasus so, duh!" Sarah giggled. "Pegasai weigh as much as a feather!" She giggles. The blush on my face grows deeper as I continued to frown. Mom smiled at me as she ran her fingers through my pink mane.
"At least you're okay." she said. I let off a snort as i continued to frown.
"And i can't believe that i'm a girl now..." I say.
"A pony, too." said mother as she brought me to the bathroom. As mom turned the light on, i look at myself in the bathroom mirror. Nicole sighs and holds me tight.
"A-at least you're cute?" She asked. I look up at my mom with a deep blush.
"Here...sit." She closes the door and sets me on the counter. I sit on the counter, continuing to look at myself in the mirror. Soon I was met with a towel in the face as mother began to dry my coat and mane.
"Maybe we should build a stable for you in the backyard?" Mom asked. I turn with a glare on my face.
"I'm joking..." she says in defense. "Just...try not to shed all over your sheets..." She said. I sigh and nod as mom continued to dry my mane and tail.
"You gonna be okay sweeties?" she asked as she put a hand to my cheek. I look at her with some sadness.
"T-This is just going to be new to me." I say.
"You know we love you right?" she puts both hands on my cheeks. I nod as i lean my head against her, tears appearing in my eyes.
"I know. I-I'm just scared...." I say.
"It's okay...I'm here."  She said softly as she picks me up again and rubs my mane. "I will always love you." She said. I sniff as tears fall from my face.
"I'm going to have to pull you out of school..." Mom sighed. I look up at her.
"What, no! I don't want to be pulled from school." I say.
"They're not going to believe it..and what if the government come into this? I'm sorry but you're staying home till further notice..." She said. I look down and nod, my ears falling flat against my head. She then carries me back out of the bathroom.
"Scott...do you want to hold him?" She asked.
"S-sure..." Dad said. "H-Hey..." he said. I look up at him.
"H-Hey dad." I say. He hugs me tight. I sniff as i lean my head against him.
"What now..." Sarah asked, hugging my tail. 
"I-I don't know." I say.
"Maybe you should go rest..." Dad said as he carries me into my room and places me in my bed. " Just know even you're a cartoon princess pony, we still love you okay?" He said as he hugs me. I roll my eyes as i layed my head down on my bed.
"Sleep well, son." Dad said as he leaves the room. I nod and stare out the window, noticing that it was night time out side.
"Must have been out good when i fainted." I muttered. I lay there for several minutes, tossing and turning, wondering what's going to come of my life now. My ears twitch when i heard my door open. I look and notice that it was Sarah.
"C-can I come lay with you, sis?" She asked, holding her new Celestia doll. I warmly smile and nod, scooting over to allow Sarah on. She smiles and lays next to me.
"Can you wrap your wings around me again?" She asked. I nod and drape my wings over Sarah. Sarah smiles.
"Thanks sis" She said, nuzzling me. "Your fur is really soft." She said. I let off a soft chuckle and nod.
"I love you...Jason..." she smiles and falls asleep. I sigh and scoot her closer to me with my wings, closing my eyes and falling asleep a few minutes later.
_________________________________________________
So...now you know how I turned into freaking Princess Celestia! Yay me. Oh how my life will change due to this wish. Can this day get any better?
TO BE CONTINUED
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So, now you know how this happened. How my life has changed from an average teenager who loves to play video games, to a pretty pony princess.
"Kids! Times for supper!" I could hear dad yell from the kitchen. I sigh as Mom and Sarah stop brushing my mane and tail.
"Darrrnnn." Sarah whined. "I was gonna braid your mane!" She said. I let off a grunt of irritation.
"You know i am not into that type of frou frou stuff." I say.
"Frou frou?" She asked.
"It's another word for fancy and girly." I say.
"Oh." Sarah giggled. I sigh and get off the bed, nearly falling over.
"Whoopsie!" Came my mom's voice as I suddenly found myself in her arms. "Little pony almost fell over!" She chuckled. I roll my eyes as my mother carries me downstairs. She sets me down once we get to the bottom of the steps and smiles at me.
"I thought I'd never see you so small again." she chuckles as she rubs my mane. I roll my eyes again as my ears twitch from the rub.
"I may be small, but that doesn't mean that i am not going to still act like myself." I say.
"That's fine, sweeties." Mom said. I walk towards the kitchen with Sarah standing next to me as i wobbled a little, trying to walk like how i did yesterday. Dad had a smile, but it faded with a sigh as his eyes fell on me.
"I'm not sure if this is something I'll be able to fully get used to..." He said. I sigh and nod in agreement.
"I as well. it will be a while for me to get used to being a.... female pony..." I say. Dad sighs again and kneels down in front of me as I came into the dining room.
"We're here for you, you know that right? Also, I'm sorry for last night..." He said. I nod.
"I know, dad." I say. He smiles softly then reaches back and rubs behind my right ear. I close my eyes and lean against his hand. Somehow, that eases my stress a little. He pats my head before standing back up. I open my eyes and sigh.
"Now sit and eat, ok?" Mom asked as she kisses my head before going over to her chair. I nod and walk over to a empty chair.
"Don't worry, I already called you in sick, okay, Jason?" Mom asks me. I let off a sigh as I nod, standing next to the chair.
"Okay." I say. As I sat down I noticed the bacon and breakfast steak that came along with the eggs and pancakes. For some reason, my stomach churned when i looked at the bacon and steak, but growled at when i see the eggs and pancakes.
"Um, dad...I can't have meat anymore..." I say as I point a hoof at the steak and bacon. I see him nod as I am given a plate of eggs and pancakes.
"Better?" He asked. I nod as i try to grab a fork with both hooves, but it keeps dropping. Mom giggles.
"Seems like I need to feed my little filly!" She said as she walks over to me. I frown.
"Mom, i'm not a little kid." I say.
"I know but you gotta eat some way right?" She asked. I let off an irritated sigh and nod.
"Fine." I grumble. She cuts off a piece of my pancake.
"Now open!" She says a bit too cheerily.
"Mom..." I say, frowning. "I feel like you're enjoying this..." I say. I say as I take a bite of the pancake. Mom sighed.
"Look...it's just...I know you're a pony and all...but every good mother misses when their child was small and I guess I just can't help it..." She sighed as she sits in a chair next to me. I sigh as well as i lean up against her.
"I'm sorry mom... I'm just in so much...stress..." I say.
"we all are..." Mom said, hugging me.
"I'm not!" Sarah piped up. "I have a pony for a sister now!" She said.
"Now you can stop asking Santa for one every Christmas!" Dad chuckles. I lean my head against mom as tears fall from my face. She pulls me into her lap and holds me tight. I continue to cry as i lean against her.
"It's okay Jason...we're here for you..." Mom said softly, kissing my head. "Were love you." She said. I began to calm down until my sobs became sniffs as I nod.
"M-maybe you'll change back someday?" Dad asked. I l over at him, then look down.
"I-I don't know... Only time will tell..." I say. Mom rubs my mane.
"Even if you don't turn back...know we will never stop loving you okay?" She asked. I lean against her as I nod again as i sniffed.
"I know..." I say.
"You're kinda cute, too." She said. I pull away from her with a blush as a snort leaves my mouth.
"Mom!" I yell. She only giggles at me and holds me close once more.
"Sush." She giggled. Another snort leaves my mouth as my blush deepens.
"Hey hon." Dad said. "Maybe we should get him a brush and some Mane n' tail." He said. My eyes widen as I scoot away.
"Oh  no, I am not getting my mane brushed again." I protested.
"Aww, why not?!" Sarah asked as she hugged me from behind.
"I already had my mane and tail brushed, I am not going through the frou frou process again." I say.
"Aww..." Sarah said. 
"Well...time to take Sarah to school." Dad said, getting up from the table. I nuzzle Sarah.
"Have fun at school, Sarah." I say.
"I will, thanks, sis!" She hugs me then rushes over to the door with dad. I wave a hoof at Sarah, nearly falling over as I do. She waves back as she and dad leave.
"And I have to go to work." Mom sighed. I sigh as I nod, leaning against mom. She bends down and hugs me tight. I wrap my hooves around mom as much as i could and hug her back.
"Bye, sweeties..." She said as she kisses my head, then gets up and leaves. I sighs as i sit there, alone on the floor as i can hear the wind outside, blowing the snow that's on the streets and sidewalks a little. I look out the window, watching the wind blow the snow around, then got up from the floor. I walked up the stairs, nearly tripping as i did and walked into my room. I get onto my bed and was about to lay down, just as my phone went off.
"Ugh! I hate these things!" I yell. I became frustrated that I left my phone alone and sat on my bed. I look out the window and I see my new reflection in the glass. I sigh as I looked down at my hooves.
"Stupid hooves..." I mumbled. I lay down under the covers.
"Stupid body..." I mumbled again. I lay my head on the pillow as tears began to appear in my eyes.
"Can this day get any worse..." I asked to myself. The phone began to ring. I let off a moan of irritation as I let the phone ring. It soon stops rigging and then beeps.
"Hey," Came Samantha's voice from my phone. "Just wondering if you're okay. I didn't see you at breakfast...text me or something. See ya." She said, then it beeps. I sigh as i looked over at the phone.
"Sorry, Sam...ponies don't go to school..." I mumbled to myself before turning back over. I curled up and began to cry a little, knowing that my life will never be the same again.
"W-Why me..." I muttered. I curled up tighter as I Imagined what my friends would say and do if they saw me now.
"My life is over..." I say. I could see their looks of disgust, disgrace, and rejection. You're not our friend anymore, freak! kept repeating in my head.
"B-but It's not m-my fault!" I protested out loud, imagining then towering over me. More tears fell from my eyes as curled up tighter. Before I knew it, I ended up falling asleep. I woke up in a field, one full of flowers as a forest was near the field.
"Some messed up dream..." I thought to myself. As i stood up, I looked around. There was a gentle breeze blowing the flowers, causing them to sway a little.
"Where am I?" I asked myself as I attempted to stand up fully, only to fall down again. I grunted in irritation as i stood up again.
"Stupid body..." I say.
"Are you sure about this, Twilight?" My ears twitched when i heard that as i looked around, trying to listen to where those voices came from.
"Yes, I'm sure! the magic surge came from somewhere around here." Another voice said, coming closer. i looked around, trying to find a way to hide, since i didn't know who these people where. I set my eyes on the forest and bolted for the nearest tree. I tripped a couple of times as I ran for the tree. I then hid behind the tree and looked over and my eyes widen as i see where the voices came from. I could see six ponies, two with wings, one with horns, two without either and one with both. I stare at the one with both with a horn and wings.
"S-She's just like me..." I whisper to myself as I see the six ponies wonder around the area where I woke up.
"It seems to have trailed off." Said the purple one, looking in my direction. I immediately hide behind the tree as soon as she looks in my direction and began to back away slowly.
"Well lets hurry up, find it and take care of it!" Said the blue, rainbow haired Pegasus as she pounded her hooves together.
"We don't even know if it's hostile, Rainbow Dash." The purple one glared up at Rainbow. I kept backing up, watching the six ponies as they turned towards my direction and walk towards me.
'Whatever it is I'm goin' in after it!" Said the one named Rainbow Dash who suddenly became a blur as she flew at me. My eyes widen as i turn around and ran, dodging the trees and tripping as I did. Then all of a sudden I found myself being pinned down to the forest floor. Shakily i turn my head around, and see Rainbow pinning me, who was staring at me with wide eyes of shock.
"C-C-Celestia!?" She yells. Her eyes roll into her head and she falls over unconscious. I shakily stand up and notice i was surrounded by the other ponies, who had a look of shock on their eyes.
"Celestia...?" The purple one asked.
"W-Who a-are you?" I asked.
"Who are we?" The orange one asked.
"Oh my..." The yellow one muttered.
"J-Just leave me alone!" I yell as i broke free of them and ran. It wasn't long until I found myself unable to move and I could see a purple aura surrounding me as I was lifted into the air. I struggled as I was lifted.
"L-Let me go!" I yell.
"Princess, what's the matter?" The purple one asked. I jolt awake as their was a knocking at my door. i get up sleepily and walk towards out of my room, tired as i walked down the stairs. I stand in front f the door and open it, noticing that it was Ryan and Samantha.
"Hey, jaso-" Samantha stops as she...stares...down at me?
"Since when did they get a pony who could open doors?" She asked.
"Weird..." Ryan said. "It's hair is pink and the eyes are purple and HUGE!" he said.
"Wait, wha...?" I say as I immediately remembered that I was a pony and tripped, falling on my back, causing me to yelp.
"Aww!" Samantha cooed. "Tiny pony fell on her wee bottom!" She said. I gasped as she reached down for me and picks me up. "Cute little thing!" She cooed.
"where's Jason?" She asked. 
"Samantha put it down..." Ryan chuckled.
"No! I wanna snuggle it!" Samantha protested. I struggled against Samantha as I flailed my hooves.
"She obviously doesn't like being held." Ryan shook his head.
"Fine..." Samantha said as she sets me down on two hooves. "Heh...she can stand, how cute!" She said as she kneels down in front of me. I flail my hooves and fall on my back again.
"Ow!" I say.
"Sam...it just said ow..." Ryan said. I let off a irritated grunt.
"Yea, I did, Ryan." I say.
"Wow...Ryan got a pony and taught it to speak in ONE day!" Samantha said. I found myself being hugged by her again. "Can you tell us where Jason is you cutie?" She asked.
"Samantha...you're..crushing..me..." I said.
"Oh! Sorry!" She loosens her hug. "Better? And how do you know my name?" She asked. I let off a deep breath as i breath heavily.
"Because..it's..me...Jason..." I said, breathing heavily from Samantha's nearly bone crushing hug.
"Heh...pony think's it's Jason." Ryan chuckled. "Would you uh...kindly tell us where he is?" He asked.
"Yeah, he wasn't in school today." Samantha said as she picks me up again. "I miss him..." She said softly. I roll my eyes.
"Ryan, Samantha, the reason why I didn't go to school today is because my mother didn't want me to go like this, because people will freak out, cops will be called, government yada yada yada, blah blah blah, you get the idea. But hey, we hanged out a couple of days ago at the arcade and you, Ryan, complained that the games where a bit glitchy because they wouldn't update their games and appliances and crap." I said.
"Jason told you that, didn't he? And how does a little pony like you know such horrible words? You shouldn't be swearing!" Samantha said. I facehoof.
"First of all, it is me Jason, go ahead, ask me a question." I say.
"Second?" Ryan chuckled. I look up at Samantha.
"Can you please put me down?" I asked.
"Aww, ok." Samantha said as she set me down. I nod as i look up at them.
"Well, ask away." I say.
"Ask what?" Ryan asked. "Seeing a winged talking unicorn could be the result of anything as far as I know, so right now I have nothing to ask." He said. I tried to think of something as I tapped a hoof to my muzzle.
"Can I feel your wings?" Sam asked. I tilt my head from the question, then shrug.
"I guess." I say. I watched as she took one wing, gently pulls it out and...oh Jesus that feels good! A soft nicker escapes my muzzle as my eyes flutter a bit. As Sam pulled my wings out, i could also see that my wings were a bit of a mess.
"Oh, this isn't right." Sam said. "When's the last time you've been preened sweeties?" She asked.
"Not at all." I say.
"Oh well how about we fix that, hmm?" She asked.
"Hey Sam?" Ryan speaks up. "Since nobody is here other than this pony, think we should go?" he asked. Sam glares at him.
"The pony knows we mean no harm isn't that right?" She asked.
"Meeeeeeh!" I say, squirming as Sam hugged me. "No frou frou stuff, I hate that crap!" I yell.
"What? A girl talking pony doesn't like being pretty?" Sam tilts her head.
"Oh well." She said, picking me up. "Let's go get your wings all fixed up." She said. I shake my head as i struggled.
"No, no, let me go! I hate being pampered!" I say.
"I just need to preen a few feathers, it's not the end of the world!" She giggled. I continued to struggle. She puts me down.
"Do you wish to fly or not?" She asked, annoyed. I let off a grunt of irritation.
"I can't even fly because i am still getting used to my new body..." I say.
"What do you mean new body?" Ryan asked.
"Keep telling you it's me, Jason. You know I always hated being pampered with frou frou crap and being fancy." I say as I make air quotes with my hooves.
"She sounds...a lot like Jason..." Ryan said, shrugging.
"Hmmm." Sam said as she bent down and lifted one of my arms, revealing a large scar going across it. "Tell me small pony. Where did this come from?" She asked. I roll my eyes.
"We were in seventh grade when I brought a pocket knife to school, were Ryan was a cry baby back then. To act cooooool. *I say making hoof quotes again." I say, making hoof quotes again. 
"It worked for a little bit, remember, when I was the cool kid in school, until that day when we where walking home, when i was playing around with the knife and I lost footing on the curb, causing me to lose my grip on the knife and cause the cut along my arm, remember?" I asked.
"Damn." Ryan mutters as he passes out and Sam goes silent. I facehoove when I see Ryan pass out.
"Now do you believe me?" I asked.
"Sure I guess..." Sam said, rubbing her arms. I flap my wings, causing some of the feathers on them to come off.
"My friend is a pony..." Sam said. I look up at Sam.
"Sam?" I asked.
"Heh..." Sam said, rubbing my mane. "So you won't...be coming to school for a while, huh?" She asked as she picked me up and pulled me into a gentle hug. I lean against her and nod.
"Yea..." I say.
"Sorry...can I try and clean up your wings now?" She asked. I nod as i walked into the bathroom. Sam rubs her temples as she follows me in. I lay on the floor.
"So, how is this going to work?" I asked.
"Don't know...never preened a wing before..." Sam said as she pulls me onto her lap. I nod as she pulls on my wing gently, some feathers falling off while some are crooked.
"Jeez, what did you do to these poor things, Jason?" She asked.
"I didn't do anything, i'm still getting used to this body." I say.
"Hmm." She pulls out one of the bent ones. I wince a little as she pulled it out.
"Sorry." Sam apologized as she pulled out another feather, but much gentler. I lay my head down and close my eyes as Sam preened my wings, the process feeling very good that I have fallen asleep. I open my eyes and notice that I am laying on a couch.
"Girls, she's waking up!" I hear a voice say.
"Whoever did this to Celestia is going to pay!" Another voice yelled. I groggily sit up and look around as everything was a blur.
"Oh I hope she's alright." Said another. I blink a couple of times as I look over at where the voices came and see that they came from the ponies I saw.
"Girls? C-Celestia is awake." A soft voice said.
"Where am I?" I asked. I look around and see that I was in some sort of cottage and five ponies where staring at me. I notice that one pony was missing and it was the purple one.
"Are you alright?" the white unicorn asks. I look over at the unicorn and nod.
"I-I am. B-But who are you?" I asked.
"Oh...um....that's funny..." The unicorn chuckled nervously. I tilt my head in confusion.
"It is?" I asked. The pony laughs a little.
"Nevermind. My name is Rarity." She said. I nod.
"The names J-Jason." I say.
"Jason? Who in Equestria is Jason?" The orange pony asked.
"I am. That's my name." I say as I look at the orange pony.
"Oh you poor dear must have hit your head hard..." The yellow one said as she nuzzles me.
"And how is she a teen again?" The blue pegasus, Rainbow dash asked. I look at the yellow pony with confusion.
"What do you mean, hit my head? I didn't hit my head on anything." I say.
"You must have, though to not remember your name..." She argued.
"What are you talking about. I know my name. Yes, I may look like this, but this isn't my body." I say, causing the five ponies gasp. Rainbow Flies right in front of me.
"The only way you're not Celestia is if you're a changeling! And if you're not Celestia you MUST be a changeling!" She yells, poking her hoof into my chest. I tilt my head with a look of confusion on my face.
"What the hell is a changeling?" I asked.
"Maybe it is a changeling but hit it's head and forgot it's a changeling?" Came a high pitched voice from the pink pony.
"Can someone tell me what the fuck is a changeling?" I asked, confused at what the hell it is. They only answer with gasps as to what I said and the white unicorn faints. I tilt my head at their gasp.
"What?" I asked.
"Ah never heard such foul language in years!" The orange one yells.
"And the REAL Celestia would never say such a thing so it MUST be a changeling!" Rainbow gets in my face again then second later I find myself tied up with rope.
"Wha? Hey! Let me go!" I yell, struggling against the ropes.
"We suspect you're a changeling and until you come clean you aren't going anywhere!" the Rainbow one spits in my face.
"I told you, I have no idea what the hell is a changewhatsit! Jeez, first my sister turns me into Celestia from some stupid show, now I am in said stupid show and they think i and this changeling. Can this day get any fucking better!" I yell. They remain silent. Tears began to appear in my eyes as i lower my head.
"I just want to live a normal life, but it seems that I can't..." I say.
"What does that mean?" The orange one asked.
"I wasn't like this... I was just a normal person..." I say.
"Pony you mean....or changeling...." The orange one said. I shake my head.
"No, I wasn't either of those. I was a human before i changed into, well, this." I say.
"A human? You lie!" the Rainbow one hissed. I shake my head.
"I'm not lying. Do I look like a person, or in this case, pony to be the one lying?" I asked.
"Well you were swearing. That's a big red flag." The orange one stated. "Most likely a changeling so we're going to sit here until you confess." she said. I sigh.
"I keep telling you, i'm not a changeling, or however the hell you call it." I say, just as a door opens and I see the purple pony who had both horns and wings walk in, along with another pony. My eyes widen at what I see.
"What's been all the trouble, Twili...." The pony cut off as she laid eyes on me. My eyes continue to widen as my mouth drops as I stare at a pony who just looks like me, but older. Everypony was silent. 
"Why do you look like me?" Me and the pony who looks like me asked at the same time.
"How did she get here and why is she tied up? Mostly, why does she look like me?" Celestia asked the purple pony. I continue to look at the older Celestia as she talks with the purple pony.
"I have no clue!" The purple pony said.
"Better question is which one of em is a changeling!" The orange one yelled.
"I have an idea!" the pink pony yelled happily.
"What's that?" I ask.
"Questions!" The pony yelled.
"What questions are there TO be asked?" The orange one asked.
"Questions that only the real Celestia knows!" The pink pony said. The pink pony thinks, then gets an idea.
"Celestia's, what is your sisters name?" She asks.
"Luna, of course." Celestia said.
"Sarah, of course." I said.
"Yep. That one's the changeling." the orange one pointed at me.
"I keep telling you i am not a changeling, whatever the hell that is!" I say irritably.
"What are you then?" Celestia asked.
"I was a human before I became well, this." I say.
"A human? So you're Principle Celestia from Canterlot High School?" Celestia asked.
"Principle Celestial? Canterlot High School? I've never heard any of those." I said.
"I think I know how to solve this issue." Celsetia said.
"What would that be?" I asked. Celestia's horn lights pink and a little rock which appeared to be granite appeared.
"This will help answer some questions." she said. I watch as it float down to the coffee table.
"Like can you untie me?" I interjected.
"I got it!" The pink pony said as she appears behind me and unties me with a wide smile.
"Thanks..." I thanked. Celestia looks at me.
"What this rock does, is when a lie is told, it'll crack a little. I'll set an example." She said as she makes another one and keeps it in her aura of magic.
"My name is not princess Celestia." she said. The rock in her magic cracks. I tilt my head at the small crack in the rock.
"Now, please tell me what you are again?" Celestia asked as she makes the second rock disappear.
"I was a human before I turned into this." I say. All the ponies stare at the rock, which to my luck did not crack.
"Okay...where are you from?" Celestia asks after a moment of silence.
"I came from a small town in Breckenridge, Colorado." I said. The rock still didn't crack. I stare at the rock.
"Well...you're not a changeling and you're obviously not from Equestria..." Twilight said.
"That's what I've been trying to say!" I said.
"Heh...sorry for tying you up..." Rainbow chuckled, blushing while, rubbing her foreleg. I frown at Rainbow.
"I have all the right to punch you." I say. The orange one chuckles and leans her head next to my ear.
"You don't want to do that...trust me." She whispered.
"I don't care." I whisper back.
"Fine by me if you want to end up dead." She said as she walks away. I continued to glare at Rainbow.
"As I where saying, i have all in my mind to punch you for tying me up, you know that." I say. Celestia sighs.
"I understand whoever you are, you must be upset, but trust what Applejack tells you. Don't mess with Rainbow Dash." She said. Rainbow dash crosses her forelegs. I humph and cross my forelegs as well and look away.
"I apologize they tied you up, but now with this new knowledge we're trying to help you." Celestia said as she places her hoof on my shoulder. O humph again.
"I doubt it." I say.
"Well, if you wish to get home I'm the only pony capable of sending you back and if you don't trust me, I understand. You'll have to make your own living here in Equestria if this is your decision." Celestia gets up and leaves. I mumble as i lay back down on the chair and turn my back to the other ponies.
"Well, since you'll be staying, we need to fins you a place to stay. How old are you?" Twilight asked.
"17." I harrumphed.
"Oh...Well...since you're a minor still, we'll have to seek out an orphanage that would be willing to take you in..." The purple pony said. I glared at her.
"No." I stated.
"There's no other way. We can't just let you off on your own. So come on." She said as she head towards the door. I shake my head.
"I said no." I say.
"Neither of us have a choice." She said as her horn lights and I find myself unable to move and being lifted into the air.
"Wha? Hey! Let me go!" I yell.
"I wouldn't put you there if it were up to me but I cannot be held responsible if anything happened." She says firmly and soon I'm being floated through a town full of ponies. I grumble as I ignore the gasps and whispers of the other ponies as I curl up into a ball and close my eyes. I wake up and lift my head. I look around and notice that I was in my living room. I felt something rubbing my mane and I looked up to see Sam holding me. I suddenly have a blush on my face. I cant help but lean into her hand as she rubs my head.
"Wish I was a pony, too." Sam giggled. "Then we could cuddle." She giggled. I let off a snort as I blush.
"Where's Ryan?" I asked.
"He went home. I stayed to make sure you'd be okay." Sam said as she nuzzles me.
"D-Did you promise him that he'll tell no one?" I asked again.
"Who'd believe him anyway?" She giggled. "So, what now?" She asked. I think.
"I don't know." I say. Sam holds me close.
"You're so cute and small and huggable now, Jason!" She giggles happily. I frown.
"Not you too." I say.
"Hey! At least you know I care about you!" She said as she lightly smacks my head. I grumble as I rub where she smacked me. Sam giggles. I let off a sigh.
"Why are you so grumpy...." She asked.
"You would be too if you woke up as a pony." I say.
"No, I'd be happy! I'd be soooo cute!" She said as she nuzzles me. I let off a irritated sigh.
"Fine." Sam said as she puts me down. "Be grumpy when I'm just trying to cheer yo up." She said as she walks away.
"Sam, wait. I'm sorry. I'm just in a lot of stress." I apologized. I sigh as she closes the door behind her on her way out.
"Idiot! Why did you have to do that!" I yell at myself as I threw a pillow at the couch. "Now she'll probably not come back!" I say as tears appear in my eyes.
"Some friend I am..." I sniffed as I lay on the couch.
"What did I do to deserve this....." I cried softly.
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I lay there, staring at my hooves, wondering what I did to deserve this.
"Why. Why did Sarah make that wish," I mutter, “My life is over,”
As I wallowed in my misery, I hear the door open. I raise my head to find my dad walking into the house. He hangs up his coat and walks upstairs, ignoring my sigh as I watch him go. A few minutes later, I hear the toilet flush upstairs. My ears twitch at the sound, but I don't move from my spot, staying there until the thumping of dad's footsteps sound out as he comes back down.
"Jason I've scheduled an appointment for you with your doctor... so fix up your mane or something since we need to be there soon," he said, coming into the living room. I turn my head and look at him.
"I...may need a little help with that," I say, trying to talk through my sniffing. He sighs and lifts me up.
"Nevermind, we should just get going." He said. As we go outside, I see dad look around to make sure nobody is looking around.
"W...We'll figure this out..." he says as he puts me in the front passenger seat of the car and buckles me in. "I love you son.". I just sniff as I sit there. Dad kisses my head then goes around to the driver's side and gets in. I lay down and close my eyes as I hear him start the car.
"I'm saying this right now; you're no longer human. You're a... a pony, okay? That part's obvious but I'm taking you to a nearby animal care center. Just letting you know now. The daycare can't help ponies; please understand." He says. I simply nod in response.
"Okay..." I sigh. I feel him rub my back as we pull out of the driveway. I close my eyes again and quickly fall asleep. I wake in a bed which, after a quick look, find to be a bunk bed. I am in a room with many other beds, each being empty. I sit up as a knock on the door sounds out. I look over at the door in confusion.
"Come, in?" I say. The door opens, and a tan...pony enters.
"Hey, I know you're tired..." She says. "But there are visitors, and I don't think you want to pass up being adopted, right? Maybe they'll want you, so please get up." She says as she walks up to me and gives me a small nuzzle. Confused as to what she could have meant, I get up. She leads me out into a hall, past the other young ponies living there. I ignore the stares they give me as I look down at the ground.
She brings me to a large room which is occupied by many little foals and another mare, white with a blonde, smooth mane and tail and blue eyes. I stand in the back of the large room, trying hard not to be spotted as I continued to look at the ground. Sadly, even sitting, I can see over every child here. I can practically feel the mare staring at me as I try to shrink back into the corner. I watch as she moves the others out of the way gently and makes her way over to me, smiling softly. I don't look up at her, trying to focus on the floor. She lifts my chin up to look at me, at this distance, I can see her blue eyes in all their beauty.
"I can give you a wonderful home." She says in a motherly tone. I push her hoof away and shake my head.
"No," I say.
"Surely you don't want to be stuck here, nopony does." The mare says as she pulls me into a hug. "I'll take you home with me." Tears well up in my eyes as I hear this.
"I-I just want my life back!" I yelled, crying against the mare.
"I bet you do..." The mare responds, "Come home with me, I promise to take care of you." I didn't hear the mare as I continued to cry.
"Come on now..." She says, nuzzling me. "I don't want my daughter to be sad..." I sniff as I stood up. The mare kisses my head then looks to the supervisor.
"I wish to bring this one home with me," the mare says. I looked around and see that some of the fillies and colts are looking at me with anger, and possible jealousy. The supervisor nods and starts walking away towards an office.
"Come, my daughter," the mare nuzzles me again and drapes a wing across my back. 
"Don't be so down, okay? I'll make you happy again." The mare murmurs as she hugs me. I nod slightly, laying my head against her.
"I...just want my normal life...back..." I mumble quietly.
"I bet you do." The mare says, "Now let's go home, hmm?" She asks. I don't say anything, but nod as I look down at the ground. There was a flash of light, and I find we've teleported to a bedroom. My eyes are spinning as I stagger where I stand from the sudden shift. The mare nuzzles me again, and there is another flash of light. I shut my eyes from the flash, and when I opened them, I see Celestia in front of me.
"You!? What happened to the other mare?" I ask as I look around. Celestia nuzzles me.
"I was merely wearing a disguise, young one." She says. I sigh as I look down at the ground.
"From what I can tell, you're a princess. Y-You shouldn't deserve a freak like me," I say as I get up, about to leave. But before I can take a step, she stops me.
"It's not a matter of anypony deserving anything. Like I said before, I only wish to help you." She says, pulling me into a hug. Tears appear in my eyes as I cry against her.
"My daughter." At those words, I cried harder.
"Shhhhh....don't cry....I'm here for you." Celestia continues, hoping to calm me down.
"I just want a normal liiiiife!" I wailed.
"I know, I know," Celestia replies softly. I continue to cry for a bit until I calmed down to sniffles. Celestia floats me onto the bed and covers me up.
"Rest now, okay?" She asks. I don't say anything as I was already asleep. When I wake up again, I feel dad's hand on my side.
"Jason! Wake up!" He yells. I jolt awake, lifting my head to look around.
"Huh! Wha!?"
"We're here." He says as he gets out of the car. I try to open the door, but because of my hooves, I can't. Dad sees my trouble and opens the door for me.
"Thanks," I say as I get out. He nods and waves for me to follow him inside the building. I look around to see if anyone was out, when the coast becomes clear, I follow him inside. I stay behind dad as we walk up to a front desk. I can hear him talking, but with my clouded mind, I don't know what he was saying to the receptionist. I just stand there, thinking about my friends and that other world.
"That's the thing, I don't know what's wrong," Dad said. The doctor opens my mouth and looks at my teeth.
"She looks perfectly healthy so far, but I'll run a check up to see for sure. Such a cute filly you are!" The secretary cooed. I let off another sigh as I noticed that I was wearing a hat, hiding my horn.
"So, well behaved, is she?" She asks. Dad nods.
"Very." He says. I look back down at the ground.
"Well, let's get an x-ray." The lady says, smiling. I don't say anything as we followed the woman into a room. I get picked up by the lady when we reach the table.
"Wow, she's so light!" She says as she puts me down on top of the table. I continue to stay silent as I lie there.
"Now lay still!" she says, walking into another smaller room. I let off another sigh as I do what she said.
"Sir, please remove the hat from your pony's head." She says from the other room. I see dad nod and walk over to me. I feel the hat come off my head, and Dad's  fingers running through my mane. He gives me a worried look before backing away. Moments later the machine hums to life, and there is a "click" sound. I feel some sort of energy buzz through my body. The lady comes out and gently grabs me and flips me over, but when she sees my side, she gasps. I don't do anything as I look off into space.
"Sir, your pony has wings," She says.
"I know..." Dad said. I let off a third sigh as my mane falls a little over my eyes, revealing my horn.
"And she's got a horn!" The lady gasps, the room goes silent for a second before I hear a body hit the floor. Apparently, she fainted from shock.
"Can we just go home, dad?" I say, looking down at my hooves. "I don't fit in anymore..." I  get off the table and headed towards the door. I can feel a stinging in my chest as tears creep into my eyes. Dad's footsteps follow behind me, but he doesn't say anything. We walked out of the clinic. Dad helps me into the car, still without a word and soon we're headed off back home. I look outside as I watch the cars go by. As I watch, I feel my dad start to rub my back.
Tears fall down my face as he rubs my back. I count street lines as we go, trying to ignore the pangs in my chest. All there can be heard through the eerie silence is the sound of tires rolling on pavement. As we came to a stop sign, I notice a little girl in the car next to us. Her eyes go wide, and her jaw drops. From within the steel locomotive, she screams to the driver, probably her mother, that there's a pony in the window. Typical. I sigh as I lay my head down.
No school means no education, no education means no job, no job means no money, no money means no life. I think to myself as I look down at my small equine body. I'm not even an adult yet, and my life is over... 
Tears began to fall from my face as the reality of the situation sets in. When we get home, I head straight up to my room and lock the door. Dad leaves again, telling me he has to go back to work. But I don't say anything as I lay there in bed. I turn over and look at a photo of the family, with me on the left. I can see my reflection in the glass as I stare at it. I've no longer got the short brown hair, the blue eyes, the broad chin chicks dig. Instead, I've got a long pink mane, a horn jutting out of my forehead, impossibly large purple eyes and a short little muzzle.
"Can this day get any worse?..." I whispered, curling up under my covers. Alone, I let my sorrows out. I must have fallen asleep, because when I open my eyes, I am back in the room that the mare, Celestia brought me to. As of now....I have no idea which is real. I sigh as I sit there, looking at my hooves, not noticing that the door to the room opened.
"You're awake," came Celestia's voice. "Dinner is ready downstairs, okay?" She asks. I don't look at her.
"Not hungry..." I say. Neither of them say anything for a few seconds, unsure on how to continue. Celestia finally decides to break the silence and comes over. I don't look at her as she stands next to me.
"Do you want to talk about it?" She asks, sitting by me and draping a wing around me, pulling me close with it. But I pull away.
"There's nothing to talk about. I have lost my friends, my life won't be the same, and my dad hurt me the first time he saw me. I don't want to live anymore..." I mutter, not caring if she hears me or not. She pulls me close again, tight this time with a gasp.
"Don't you EVER say that again!" She says. I look at her, tears in my eyes.
"WHY!? Why can't I say that!? My life will never be the same again! I think it would be better if I was gone! NO one would miss me..." I reply.
"I would miss you..." Celestia says.
"But you even don't know me..." She opens her mouth to say something but looks down and away instead. I only continue to look down at my hooves. Celestia gets up without another word and leaves the room. I still sit there, looking at my hooves.
"What does real even mean anymore?" I ask myself. Tears began to fall from my face as I close my eyes and start to cry.
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