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		Description

When Rarity and Sweetie belle are off to Fillydelphia and a mysterious pony chases them. Sweetie Belle wakes up to find regular ponies and she's in the hospital. Sweetie Belle doesn't know what's happening, only the memory and that her sister is in the hospital. She wants to find out who the Blue Pony is. Now
Based off a story called Where is The Blue Man.
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		The Blue Pony



Sweetie Belle was with Rarity walking down to the wonderful town of Fillydelphia.  They were going down there to model some of Rarity’s new dresses. On the way they passed a small store. Rarity smiled and said, “I’m going to go buy something in here for this really graceful dress I made. All it needs is a few touches. I’ll be back. Just stay right here.”
Sweetie Belle began to play with her hair and thinking about how Rarity had been having weird nightmares a few weeks ago. It was strange, but she soon forgot about it and started humming a song her friends had sung about their teacher. Then she heard a loud boom from inside the store.
Sweetie Belle turned and saw Rarity rushing to her. She shouted, “We have to run! Now!” Sweetie Belle turned and ran beside Rarity and thought, why are we running? Rarity was sweating and had red blotches on her mane and fur.
“Where are we going, Rarity?”
“Not now, Sweetie Belle, we have to focus! There was a blue pony inside the store that tried to kill- just run!” Just as she said that, a blue blur started flying quickly around them and they kept running, but the last thing Sweetie Belle saw was Rarity crashing into a ditch.

	
		Where is The Blue Pony?



Sweetie Belle awakened in the ditch. It was midnight and Rarity wasn’t beside Sweetie Belle. It was just Sweetie Belle sitting by herself. Then a big blue light flashed next to her. A blue pony, with white eyes appeared from the light. He looked her in the eyes and said, “Grab my hoof, friend, and don’t be scared.”
“Where is Rarity?” Sweetie Belle asked the Blue Pony.
“I’m sorry, I can’t bring Rarity with us, as she is gone.” Sweetie Belle looked down then back up. She was so young and didn’t know what was going on, so she grabbed his hoof.
“Now we go.” A blue light flashed from the sky, and they floated up then Sweetie Belle blacked out.
She woke up in the hospital. She asked Nurse Redheart if she could tell her where the Blue Pony was.
“Blue Pony?”
“Yes, Ma’am. The nice Blue pony who brought me here.”
“No, filly. You were in an accident with your sis- The police brought you here. Rarity’s in the hospital…”
Sweetie Bell knew something was wrong. There was a blue hoof print on her hoof, so she knew it was true, but only she could see it?

	
		The Letter



Dear Princess Celestia,

Me and Rarity were walking to Fillydelphia to model her new dresses and earn my cutie mark when some 
blue PONY- shape started whirling aorund us. And it knocked Rarity into the ditch and now she's in the hospital. Some blue pony brought me to the hospital and Nurse Redheart said that a cop brought me here. But there's a blue hoof print on my hoof. Do you know why? Because I still hear his weird voice? And I know I wasn't imagining things! Celestia, please help!


Yours Truly,
Troubled,
Sweetie Belle
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Dear Princess Celestia,
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blue PONY- shape started whirling aorund us. And it knocked Rarity into the ditch and now she's in the hospital. Some blue pony brought me to the hospital and Nurse Redheart said that a cop brought me here. But there's a blue hoof print on my hoof. Do you know why? Because I still hear his weird voice? And I know I wasn't imagining things! Celestia, please help!
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Sweetie Belle
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