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		Description

Pound Cake has some strange adventures with his Mom, Dad, Sister, and other friends. In the first Chapter, he has a strange birthday party.[image: :applecry:] In the second Chapter, he gets a very bad disease[image: :raritycry:]. In the third Chapter, he has a dress up party.[image: :derpytongue2:]
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		1: Weird Birthday.



Pound Cake wakes up, very happy. "Today is my birthday I wonder what mom and dad are doing?"
Mrs. Cake is seen in the kitchen with a plate of cupcakes. "Here son we made you your cupcakes!" She stuffs Pound Cake's mouth with frosting.
"Oh I know how much you like cupcakes here have some whipped cream."
Pound Cake continues choking.
Mr. Cake says. "Honey, my son is choking." They scream and panic.
Mrs. Cake then says. "I will jump on his belly!" "3 2 1!"
Pound Cake's food comes out of his mouth like a fountain.
***
Mrs. Cake says that Pound Cake is given a bath. "Son, I'm sorry about the cupcake thing so I ran you a bath."
Pound Cake says. "But I don't need a bath mom!"
Mrs. Cake says. "Don't be silly filly just try it!"
Pound Cake isn't so sure about it. "I don't know all these candles and the water on the floor doesn't seem-""Baaaaaaahhhhhhheow"! Pound Cake bleats and slips on the floor the curtain catches on fire. Pound Cake bleats in fear and enters the bath. Pound Cake bleats in relief and the hot water turns Pound Cake's body red and mane black. "Hot. Hot!" "HOOOOOOOOT!"
***
Pound Cake is sunburnt goes downstairs, goes behind the couch, and looks around, he then goes outside to his Carriage. Pound Cake bleats in relief, again. "Finally, some peace and quiet."
A Cerberus appears behind him and attacks him as Pound Cake screams.
Mr. Cake is unsure about this plan. "So honey, remind me again how this is supposed to work."
Mrs. Cake says. "It's an easy we give him a new pet so we can impress him." Mrs. Cake whistles and throws a cupcake. "Go get the cupcake!"
Pound Cake follows the cupcake and gets hit by a car.
Mrs. Cake sees Pound in pain. "That's gotta leave a mark!"
***
Pound Cake is covered in bandages and sunscreen. "THAT'S IT! I'VE HAD WITH YOU TWO!" "You've choked me, you've burned me, the cupcake you fed me was underbaked, I think I need to tell you off, but I've never been the bad hemophiliac before, what would my grandparents do?"
Mr. Cake then says. "They would tell us to go to our room?"
Pound Cake then yells. "Thank you, that's really helpful, now go to your room!?!?!"
Mrs. Cake is annoyed. "Look son, we've been nice to you on your birthday all day okay, we've tried everything, but nothing works well you know what honey? We only celebrate Pumpkin Cake's birthday more often anyway."
Pound Cake is hurt. With tears in his eyes.
***
Pound Cake is crying because of what happened.
Mr. and Mrs. Cake say. "I think we should go apologize." They go sit with him, he is still covered in bandages and sunscreen.
Pound Cake then sobs and sniffs. "W-W-What?"
Mr. Cake speaks up. "We're sorry about what happened, we would like to give you this."
Pound Cake is surprised. "It's Nurse Redheart's wing massager! How did you know?"
Mrs. Cake speaks. "We gave it to you so we can impress you." She hugs Pound Cake. 
Pound Cake then says. "Thank you mommy and daddy!" He bleats and purrs.

			Author's Notes: 
Pound Cake got his birthday present. And he seems he likes it. [image: :twilightsmile:]


	
		2: The Timberwolf Bite.



Pound Cake gets a phone call. "A ticket to the Grand Galloping Gala totally Pegasuslly! I need a tux for the Grand Galloping Gala."
Next scene shows a Timberwolf raking and eating apples.
Pound Cake accidentally steps on the apples.
The Timberwolf says, something's, but her words were only growls. "Don't step on those apples! I was going to eat them!"
Pound Cake gets confused. "You can't eat our apples!"
The Timberwolf gets mad. "Sure I can!" Her pup jumps out and bites Pound Cake's wing.
Pound Cake bleats in pain. "Baaaaaaahhhhhhheow!" "Flib Flabbin dumb Timberwolf puppy!" He sighs. "But it doesn't matter. Nothing can bring me down. Today is the day, I become a  staaaaaaaar!"
The Timberwolf Mom and the Timberwolf puppy stare at each other hopingly.
***
Next scene shows Carousel Boutique. Rarity comes and says. "May I help you?"
Pound Cake looks back with a disgusting and sick look on his face.
Rarity is disgusted. "Oh! Are you okay?"
Pound Cake laughs nervously. "It's just a Timberwolf bite, it's nothing. I hope. Anywho! I need a tux for the Grand Galloping Gala!"
Rarity agrees. "Well, I'll see what I can find."
Pound Cake realizes he is in pain. "Oh, I don't feel so good!" His skin becomes woody like and his wings become plant like. Pound Cake then speaks country. "Get the lad out! You surely weird unicorn! You'res just gonna make me late for my Wedding!"
Rarity hears him. "Did you say that?"
Pound Cake gets confused again. "Sorry say what?!" He changes in the changing room and he transforms into a Timberwolf again. "I'll take it! And I'm gonna take your mane too! Pertty unicorn! Yeehaw!"
Rarity Screams.
***
Pound Cake is now in the Gala. Pound Cake says. "Wow! I can't believe I'm in the Grand Galloping Gala!" He then drools as he sees food. "Yum! Free Cupcakes!!!!!" Pound Cake goes crazy on all the food, drinks all the punch, and then burps, as he is still in his Timberwolf skin form. Pound Cake notices somethings wrong. "Oh my goodness! I'm turning into a Timberwolf!"
Prince Blueblood comes up and speaks. "I, Prince Blueblood, and the left quadrant of Princess Luna raising the moon, give you, the delightful Mr. Pound Cake."
Pound Cake gets surprised. "Oh! That's me!" Pound Cake can't control himself so he slaps his face. Pound Cake controls himself. "I can do this! I am stronger than wood! Just, got to hold it, together!"
He gets on stages and gulps. "Um, hi. I'm supposed to sing this song, about a few of my favorite things." He wipes his sweat away, and he begins singing.
"Spa Treatments, and sailing ships, apple fritters, and salt and vinegar chips." He changes into a Timberwolf. "Racing the snail games, riding hot dogs, going to the outhouse, and eating all logs!"
"Butter, and broken wings, diamonds, and cupcake manes." He changes into a Timberwolf once more. "Rolling in mud! Eating squirrel pie! Swimming in filth! Mustard in your eye!"
Pound Cake pulls the rope getting his mane wet, swishing it off, and puffs up, and gets Prince Blueblood wet, everyone gasps.
Prince Blueblood says in anger. "Security! I want that Timberwolf Pegasus removed immediately!"
Pound Cake gets angry. "Get off of my, OH!" He gets kicked by a guard, and flies through the air, his eyes change to Timberwolf eyes, his legs become woody, and his tail is a stick, screams, and crashes into Sugarcube Corner.
***
Pound Cake crashes through Mrs. Cake's table.
Mrs. Cake then speaks up. "Oh my, who's this?"
Pound Cake rolls and can't control himself.
Pumpkin Cake comes by. "Oh, is that a Timberwolf?"
Mrs. Cake says. "It's not a Timberwolf, its." She gasps. "It's Pound Cake!"
"Looks like a Timberwolf to me." She tastes him. "Tastes like a Timberwolf."
Mrs. Cake slaps Pumpkin's hoof and they both look at Pound Cake.
"Mommy! Help me!"
Mrs. Cake replies. "I will, oh, you have been bitten, but by what?" Mrs. Cake looks through her microscope. "Just as a suspected. Look!"
Pumpkin Cake looks through the microscope. "He's turning into a Timberwolf! The only cure is a four leafed clover."
She has a four leafed clover in her pocket.
Pound Cake eats the clover, and is returned to normal.
Mrs. Cake says. "Pound Cake. You need to be more careful, you are still 6 years old."
Pound Cake says. "Sorry mom, I got hurt."
Mrs. Cake bandages Pound Cake's wing. Mrs. Cake says. "Lets celebrate something different, eat Applejack's homemade apple pie."
Pound Cake says. "Apple pie? That's my favorite!"


			Author's Notes: 
Pound Cake should be more careful. Timberwolf Bites are very deadly. [image: :pinkiesick:]


	
		3-1: Pound Cake's Costume Party. How to cheer Scoots.



In Sugarcube Corner, it was quiet. Pound and Pumpkin were still sleeping, until they got a surprise wake up call.
Pinkie Pie burst through the doors and said. "SURPRISE!"
The twins squeaked, but with their mouths closed. Pound Cake said. "Auntie Pinkie, let us sleep."
Pinkie Pie let out a giggle. "Oh silly, today is the costume party!"
Pound and Pumpkin soon realized and jumped out of bed with excitement. After breakfast, they headed off to Carousel Boutique to find costumes.
Rarity saw them and said. "Oh my, it's that time of year again. How are you Pound dear?"
Pound Cake said. "Just fine mam."
Rarity then said. "How about you Pumpkin darling?"
Pumpkin Cake said. "Just fine too!"
She said with a giggle. Rarity called Pound to get his costume. Rarity searched for something cute. Until she found something fruity!
"Try this darling." She said. Rarity put the clothes on Pound Cake, and a fruit bowl hat, and when she was finished, he looked very fruity! Rarity smiled.
"You look so divine!" She cooed.
"I am so fruity! I could dance the Samba! Hoochie Coochie Coochie!" He said girlishly.
Rarity, Pinkie, and Pumpkin howled with laughter. "Your turn Pumpkin dear."
She said. She found a pumpkin costume just her size. "You look so cute." Said Rarity.
Pumpkin said. "Thanks. I appreciate it."
Rarity then noticed Pinkie Pie. "Darling? Aren't you going to find something?"
Pinkie shook her head. "Naw, I made my own costume." She waved goodbye to the trio, hoping that they will have a fantastic costume party.


			Author's Notes: 
Next Time, Pound Cake will try to cheer up Scootaloo. [image: :twilightsmile:]


	
		3-2: The Costume Party is ready. Making Scoots happy.



Pound and Pumpkin waited in their room, until their Aunt, and Parents set up the decorations. Pound Cake said. "Will they be done soon?"
Pumpkin Cake shrugged. "I dunno, it may take a while."
Pinkie Pie called up to them. "Okay, everypony, we're ready!"
Pound and Pumpkin jumped with joy. As they raced downstairs they saw some party decorations and sweets.
Pound Cake was astonished and said. "Wow, mom. You do really have a way of making a party."
Cup Cake blushed. "Why, thank you, sweetie."
Not very long, Pinkie's friends and the Cutie Mark Crusaders came in. "Hello champ!" Scootaloo said to Pound.
"Nice to meet you too." Pound said.
Pound Cake said. "What's for dinner tonight?"
Cup Cake said. "Hot Dogs, and French Fries."
Pound Cake jumped with joy. As they ate, Pound Cake asked Scootaloo what costume she was wearing. "Scootaloo, what are you supposed to be?"
Scootaloo said. "A Wonderbolt! When I get older I just want to be like Rainbow Dash and fly with her!" Scootaloo then said. "What are you supposed to be?"
Pound Cake giggled. "I'm a Samba Dancer. I am fruity all over! Hoochie Coochie Coochie!"
Scootaloo burst out laughing seeing her little squirt being girlish.
After they ate, they had some sweets.
"Hey Miss Scoots! Aren't you going to try something?"
Scootaloo sighed. "I will. Just let me have some alone time outside."
Pound Cake asked his mom. "What's wrong with her, mom?"
Mrs. Cake said. "Oh, honey. Scootaloo is having those sad non-family parties. She really wanted her parents to come. But she doesn't know who they are."
Pound felt a little sad, so he went outside and sat next to Scootaloo.
"Oh. Hi squirt." She said. "What are you doing here?"
Pound Cake said. "Mom says that you feel a little lonely without your parents. Is that true?"
Scootaloo said. "Well, yeah, but-"
Pound Cake told Scoots to shush. "Sh. I know it's hard. But just be happy for what you got." He gave her a big hug.
Scootaloo blushed. "Aw thank you squirt. That means a lot to me." She hugged him back.
And so. As the party ended, the twins went up to bed, and said goodnight, and fell asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Pound Cake finally made Scootaloo happy. [image: :scootangel:]
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