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Hey this is a story that is likely to get me hunted down and killed if it goes over badly. I apologize for any mistakes in my grammar, and this is in second person format, so this is new to me. If Jackleapp or Micthemicrophone, or any other Brony Music Artist is reading this, PLEASE don’t kill me. The song Spring (Lyra and Bon-Bon) is owned by Jackleapp.
Pain, that’s all that you felt at the moment. You had been taking a vacation from Cloudsdale and had crashed, into a tree of all things. You had come out of the crash just a bit worse for wear. Sure you could walk, but now your wings were broken. You saw Ponyville, the town you were heading to, not too far from where you had crashed so you started to walk to it. As soon as you got to town you saw the hospital. You went in and the nice nurse mare saw your wings. She quickly put wings in slings while you were in urgent care. She then told you that even after they heal you may not be able to fly for quite a while.
“Man, this is not how I planned on spending my summer.” You say after you walk out of the hospital. You had your bag of bits in some plain green saddlebags, so you figured you needed to find somewhere to stay, but sadly every hotel had no vacancy signs. “Well this is just lovely. I can’t fly, I can’t find a single place to stay, what the buck do I do now?” You asked to no one in particular.
“Well you could stay with us.” A voice said from behind you. You turned to see a mint green unicorn and a cream colored earth pony standing behind you. The unicorn had green and white hair with a golden lyre as a cutie mark. The earth pony had purple and pink hair with three pieces of candy as her cutie mark.
“Huh?” You ask confused.
“Well you could stay with us. You said you have nowhere to go, so just come home with us, we have a spare room.” The unicorn replied.
“Well I wouldn’t want to impose upon you.” You say being the nice stallion you are.
“You won’t be, we want you to come with us.” The earth pony said. “ Oh and I’m Bon-Bon, she’s Lyra.” Bon-Bon told you while walking ahead of you with Lyra.
“But I just met you, this is a bit much for you to do to total stranger, I’ll find a place.” You tell them. As you start to walk away, you find that you suddenly can’t move. Your entire body is covered by a green glow. Your body turns and you see Lyra’s horn glowing.
“If you won’t willing come with us, we will make you come. We won’t let somepony just stay outside with no place to stay.” Lyra said walking with Bon-Bon.
As you get to their house the put you in before walking in and shrugging off their saddlebags full of their shopping. They had bought a week’s worth of food from the various vendors. As they put the bags down Lyra let you move again.
“Well this is just embarrassing!” You exclaim to them. “Kidnapped by two ponies who don’t know me, and wouldn’t let me try and find a place.”
“You didn’t go to hotels and see if they had any vacancy?” Bon-Bon asked you.
“Okay I did, but really, this is just too much! You don’t even know me.” You say trying to figure out why they would do this.
“So what?” Lyra says levitating the food to where it needed to go.
“What do you mean so what?” You ask confused.
“So what if we don’t know you?” Lyra asks finishing her job.
“We aren’t going to leave a pony with no place to stay alone if they are injured and we have a spare room.” Bon-Bon says to you.
“But I’m a complete stranger!” You say.
“Well that’s why we did it. You don’t know anyone in this town, so why not let two complete strangers show you some common courtesy and let you have place to stay. Lyra says sitting down next to Bon-Bon on the couch. But the way she was sitting was weird.
“Interesting, I’ve never seen a pony sit like that before.” You say seeing her laugh.
“That’s what lots of people tell me. I sit like this all the time.” Lyra tells you with Bon-Bon shaking her head. “It’s how humans sit.”
“I’ve heard of them before, but there is no proof showing they were real or not.” You tell her sitting to were your wings won’t hurt on another couch.
“Wow, that’s different.” Lyra and Bon-Bon say at the same time.
“Well this is a very nice gesture, I guess seeing as I can’t fly away I have to stay.” You say.
“You make it sound like a bad thing.” Bon-Bon says looking at you.
“It’s not, but don’t you think people might wonder if they see a male pony in your house?” You ask them curious.
“Nope, I see no reason why someone might find it weird.” Lyra says to you.
“You’re both female, I’m a dude. You don’t think someone might find that a bit suspicious?” You ask shocked at how fast they shrugged it off.
“Nope.” They say.
“Well wow.” You say sitting back and jumping in pain, having forgot about your wings.
“Careful now.” Lyra says to you looking worried.
“I’m fine.” You tell them. "So, which room upstairs can I sleep in?"
"First door on your left." Lyra tells you.
You head up there after telling them good night and quickly fall asleep.
You wake up the next morning as Lyra and Bon-Bon are still asleep and go downstairs and start to make some eggs and toast. As you make them you hear Lyra start coming down the stairs. She comes in to see that you are already halfway through with making breakfast.
"Wow, this is pretty nice. I mean sure me and Bon-Bon can cook,  but we are not as good as you." Lyra said praising the food.
"Thanks, now where is Bon-Bon?" 
"I'm right here. Good morning to the two of you." Bon-Bon said was she made her way into the kitchen.
"Ah there you are, well I'm not the best cook, but I hope I did a good job." 
"This is way to good for you not to be a good cook. It's some of the best food I've ever had." Bon-Bon tells you smiling.
"I agree, this is way delicious." Lyra tells you with a smile.
"Well thanks, it's just a way of me telling you thanks for letting me stay here for a while." You tell them with a smile.
"Well heck, it wasn't anything really. We were just being kind and helping out another pony." Lyra tells you finishing off her food. You and Bon-Bon close behind.
"Here, let me clean the dishes." Bon-Bon says trying to take them, but you stop her before she can.
"I made it, so I'll clean it up." You tell her taking everything to the sink and starting to clean it.
After you finish you head into the common area and sit down on the couch where Lyra and Bon-Bon are also. So this starts them asking why you are here in the first place.
"Well the reason I'm here is because Cloudsdale gave me a vacation after how long and hard I've been working. I decided I'd come down here for a vacation, but looks like I'll be here a bit longer due to the tree." You tell them motioning to your wings.
"Well we will help in every way we can." Lyra tells you.
"No, it's enough that you two are giving me a place to stay. You don't need to help out anymore than you already are."
"Fine, well this is our day off, so how about we show you some of our skills?" Bon-Bon asks heading to the kitchen.
"Um, sure I guess."
"Well my skill is making treats, so watch this." Bon-Bon tells you quickly grabbing some ingredients and making chocolate, then quickly  mold it into another shape and then have it encased in a hollow outline. She then stuck it in a fridge, telling you that in half an hour it'd be done.
"Well what about you Lyra? What's you talent?"
"Well my talent is playing a lyre." She tells you grabbing hers. She starts to play, plucking the strings and making beautiful music for half an hour your lost in the song she's playing but then she stops and Bon-Bon comes out of the kitchen where she had gone and shows you the treat she had made.
The second you see it, you are speechless. She had made the chocolate look like the cottage you are in. Then she handed you and Lyra some spoons and told you to dig in with her, and as you did, you realize that it's not hollow, the inside is well, the inside of the house.
"Bon-Bon this is amazing!" You tell her shocked at how well she did it.
"Well it's my special talent so it wasn't as hard as it would be for other ponies." She says with a shy smile.
"Well girls I'm going to leave you to finish this treat, because I need to look around town." You tell them leaving.
As you leave you quickly head for a destination that nopony is around. You head to a huge empty field off the side of town and make sure that nopony owns the land before heading to a construction office. You hand them a few hundred bits and tell them what type of house you need and they tell you it will be done in a few months.
You head back to Lyra and Bon-Bon's house to find them sitting out side with Lyra playing her music. As you approach Lyra looks up and stops playing.
"So where did you go?" She asks you looking curious.
"Oh, nowhere. I was just looking around town. After all, if I'm going to be here for a while I should get to know the town a bit better."
"Good idea. Well we all got up a bit late, and it's already close to seven. Let's go inside and have some dinner, with a special dessert." Bon-Bon says walking inside with Lyra following. You come inside and instantly smell the food cooking. 
They had made some tomato soup, with a couple sandwiches along with it. You weren't sure what was for dessert, but at the moment you didn't' care, you just wolfed down your dinner. You would have been ashamed of your manners, if it wasn't for the fact your hosts were doing the exact same thing.
"Oh wow, that was amazing." You say not particularly full but satisfied.
“Well I hope you saved some room for dessert, because here it is.” Bon-Bon tells you coming out with a multi layered cake made into sections for every type of cake flavor you’ve ever heard of, with a few other’s also there.
“This is amazing Bon-Bon.” You tell her as she hands you a slice. 
“Thanks, but I was a bit hasty on it, so I hope you and Lyra like it.”
“It’s amazing as always Bon-Bon.” Lyra says with a smile.
“I agree. Never had better.”
“Thanks.” Bon-Bon says blushing.
After you all are full of cake, you all head upstairs to bed. For the next few months it’s like this, you learn the town and learn most of their names, you check on your house, and you become friends with Lyra and Bon-Bon. So basically you spend an entire summer due to your broken wings, listening to Lyra’s plucking strings, and eating Bon-Bon’s amazing treats. You always feel like they were hiding something from you. And then, the day your house is done, and you fell sad that you have to leave. But you do decide to watch them and for a second you don’t believe your eyes. They had both sat on a bench and kissed. You were sad, and a bit sick seeing how much they were in love, and wished you weren’t so afraid to tell them that you’re leaving that day, but as the sun was setting you are already on your way to the new house as they realize that you have left them. All they found was your room empty, a hundred bits, and a note that said, “Thanks for everything.”

This is the first chapter of this. I hope I did a good job. PLEASE DON’T KILL ME. If it’s bad I’ll stop, but I really am hoping I have done a good job. I’ve never tried something like this, it just popped into my head. So I hope you like it. Again full right of name and idea is from JackleApp. Night Fire, away!
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Hey chapter two of Griffin village, hopefully I wrote this better then I did my first one, but I am also hoping that I don’t get killed for making this story. If JackleApp, Mic the Mic, or any other famous brony reads this, tell me if it’s good, bad, or if I shouldn’t be making this. Here’s winter.
After you told Lyra and Bon-Bon that you had a house made so you wouldn’t be a burden on them they understood and didn’t try to convince you to stay with them. It’s about a month till winter wrap up, and you see a weird sight. You had neglected to go to the party Pinkie Pie had set up for somepony named Gilda, but you see a griffon running out of the town. It’s snowing, and she’s alone. She had run to the mountains close to your house and you know that the mountains are dangerous at night. So you follow her.
You don’t immediately approach her, she’s sitting on the ground holding a picture. You don’t know what the picture is of, but you see her start to cry and crush the picture. You slowly approach her, her eyes are closed. You hear the snow crunch under your hoof and she opens her eyes and she looks up at you, tears slowly going down her face. She looks confused and surprised to see a pony there.
“What are you doing here? Going to harass me for what I did at the party?” she asks looking sad.
“No, but I’m guessing that you are Gilda, am I right?” You say the tears still going down her face.
“Yeah, but it doesn’t matter, I can’t go back.” She says looking away from you.
“Well I want to know why. What happened to you?” You ask sitting next to her.
She explains all that happened at the party telling everything exactly as it happened. By the end she is crying harder and you feel like crying also.
“That’s why in this whole bucking world, I’m all alone. I have nopony.” She says not trying to stop the tears.
“That’s not true. You are not alone, and also you can go back. Just come with me. I don’t think what they think. You seem to be a nice girl, so come with me. All you have to do is apologize.” You tell her.
“But they won’t accept it.” She tells you as if it’s happened before, which you realize, it probably has.
“Look you don’t have to do it today. Look we’ve been here so long this snow on me is getting heavy and just come back with me. I live very close to here away from the town, you can stay there at least until the snow storm has stopped and it’s safe to leave okay?” You tell her shaking the snow off your still broken wings.
“Well what happened to your wings?” She asks getting up to follow you.
“Well let’s say when I came here in the summer, me and a tree had an argument. And the tree won.” You tell her.
“Wow, that kinda sucks, especially seeing as you’ve been here for half a year.” Gilda says following you into your house.
“Yeah it does, no here let me start a fire.” You say grabbing a special box of matches and using your teeth to light one and throwing it in the fire place causing it to somehow burst into a roaring fire melting the snow left on you and Gilda.
“How did it do that?” Gilda says amazed.
“I had a unicorn named Twilight enchant the matches and the logs. It makes the matches burn only the logs and match, and the logs burst into flame instantly, I’m not too good at using my hooves.” You say as you sit on the couch making sure your wings don’t touch it at all.
“Well I guess that is a good enough reason, sorry if I seem weird to you, but I am a bit unsure about trusting you. You did bring me in here to get warm, and you seem nice, but I have major trust issues.” Gilda says sitting next to the fire, the snow melting off her body.
“Hey, I get it, you have only had one friend and now that you bucked up, you feel as if the whole world hates you. That’s not true, I’m pretty sure that if you just give at least me a chance, you’ll find that not the entire world is against you.” You tell her with a smile.
Gilda just starts to cry letting out all of her sadness. You quickly get up and wrap you forelegs around her and she leans into you, crying her heart out. After a few minutes, she stops crying but she’s cold, and the fire is a bit low. You start to push some logs into the fire and it gets warmer. After that you lead Gilda to the couch.
“Gilda, it’s okay, I’ll go with you and help the other ponies understand that you’re not bad.” You tell her with a smile then think about the trust and care of Lyra and Bon-Bon. “Even better, I can probably give you two friends.”
“R-Really?” Gilda says sniffling.
“Really, just come with me to the spare room I have in my house, and you can rest there for the night, it has its own fire place that will burn through the night.” You tell her leading her up stairs to another room. After she goes to bed you sit by the fire and smile, knowing that the morning would hold a lot of explaining to do to the people who say her before you did.
The next morning you took Gilda into town and straight to Lyra and Bon-Bon. They looked at you happily but were shocked when they saw Gilda. They were unsure what to think until you explained the whole story. After that they instantly smiled and hugged Gilda. Gilda was shocked at how easy they just let go of all the stuff she had done the other day. She smiled and hugged the ponies back.
“Gilda, don’t worry, it’s all okay.” Bon-Bon said with a  sweet smile.
“We will be your friends even if no one else is.” Lyra says in a beautiful songlike voice.
“Thanks, I knew I could count on you two.” You tell them before you and Gilda stand up and head out into the town. You make her apologize to everyone that she played a prank on, especially Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie. After everyone forgives her, she smiles at you giving you a hug making sure to not touch your broken wings.
“Thanks, I guess you were right, I just needed to trust you and everything would be better. Thank you, for everything.” Gilda says, “I’ll catch all of you later, I told my family I’d be home today so I need to head out.” She spreads her wings and takes off heading over to the griffin republic. You just smile and start to head back to your house, feeling good about all that you did for her.
DONE! Took me two days of German class to type all of this, I only get to because my teacher is sick. But please tell me if I could have done a better job and if I need to revise it. I will if I need to. Bye.
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