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		Description

A boy who was beatin, left out, and alone is misteriously sent to Equestria. He wakes up to get attacked by timber wolfs. He's scared and hungry will he live to go back to his old life of misery and death or meet someone that will actually accept him?
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		Chapter 1



       Scappy walked up the stairs of his apartment complex. He slowly reached into his pocket and got his keys for the door. He slowly opened the door. "Uh hi mom." said Scappy as he entered his living room. 
"Hi Scappy." the reason she gave me that name well I don't know. My dad died in a bank robbery, he was one of the guards, if it wasn't for him the guy would of got away. We were forced to move out of our apartment. We moved to the west side of Chicago. It wasn't bad at first until I went to school. No one excepted me I was never in a group, no friends, beatin everyday, my teachers didn't care. Ever time I walked home there was a group of students that beat me and say that I should kill myself, I just wish my dad came back. "So how was school?" asked his mom.
"Not good mom it's never good!" he exclaimed.
"I know but you have to belive in yourself." she started tearing up. He pulled her in a hug.
"I'm sorry I should of kept my mouth shut." he said. 
"No no no its ok Scappy he would want us to move on." she said crying. She got back up got back to what she was doing. 
"Oh no I need bread!" she yelled. It was Scappy's job to go shopping. He would sneak past the bad kids and go shopping. Sometimes he would get muged, and robbed. But she could never make it. She was a helpless lady, an easy target. So he would go shopping for food. 
"Scappy please I'll go." 
"NO mom no! I'll go ok?" she nodded. He left the apartment complex with being noticed, yes he was sneaky. By experience. He could run away from a cop if he wanted too! But he was thought disipline he never wanted to be a bad person. He just wants to make people happy. He made it to the shop.
"Hey lil boy." said a employee. He helped Scappy at the store. He even gave Scappy some discounts. The employee felt bad for the lil kid. So at least he could help. 
"Hey Keven." Scappy rushed to the bread and quickly went to the cash regigister. 
"Ok you need bread you know what it's......" 
"EVERYONE ON THE GROUND!" a man came in with a gun. He walked up to Keven and put the gun point blank.
"Put the money in the bag." he handed him a wornout bag.
"NOW!" Keven quickly went to regigister and put the money in the bag. Scappy noticed that Keven was shaking and so was he. He looked at the man, now staring at him.
"What are you looking huh?" asked the man. He pointed the gun at him. Keven looked and got his attention. 
"Hey heres you bag." said Keven. The man went up to Keven. He took a look in the bag, then looked at Keven.
"Thanks." BANG! he shot him in the face. Scappy closed his eyes. "Please make this stop, please make it stop, please make it stop." He then heard footsteps. "I'll make it stop." BANG! Then there was another gunshot. He tryed opening his eyes all he saw was a blur. Out of the blue a white light appeared. Scappy shielded himself from the light. He fell to the ground. He fell in a forest. He slowly got up.
"Why am I in a forest? Am I dead?" he asked himself. He heard a noise behind him he turned quickly to the source. He saw a wolf made out of timber. 
"What the...." the wolf charged at him Scappy ran away. The wolf was slowly catching up. He ran into a clearing. He heard a waterfall. 
____________________________________________________________________________________________________

MEANWHILE IN EQUESTRIA

The wonderbolts were practicing for there show in Canterlot. They flew past a waterfall. They all formed up near the cliff. 
"Good practice guys." said Soarin. 
"Yeah good..... What's that." said a fellow Wonderbolt. She pointed a hoove to the cliff. They all turned to see a timber wolf chasing a creature. 
"What the hay is that?" asked Spitfire. They all looked at the timber wolf chasin the creature. The timber wolf was only a couple feet away from Scappy. Scappy decided to do the dumbest thing. Jump off the cliff, into the waterfall. They all looked at Scappy. 
"Can that thing fly?" asked Soarin.
"We got to help it!" yelled Spitfire. She flew at him at top speeds. Scappy heard a thunder like sound he flipped his body to see another creature flying right at him. His eyes widen. He turned his body and he saw the waterfall. Was he going to make it? He fell into the water head first. He couldn't get up he was drowning by the current. He extended his two armies out do he could grab anything. His right arm catched a rock. He quickly grabbed on. He slowly got out of the water. He coughed several times. Water coming out.
"What was that thing? What was that other thing?" he asked himself. He fell to the ground he was tired and not to mention hungry! He closed his eyes. He pinched himself a couple of times to see if he was dreaming. He was in shock now. Running away from a wolf, made out of timber, falling off a cliff, drowning. He quickly put those thoughts aside. He heard something comeing. He got up and saw the same creature. It was wearing a blue uniform. He quickly ran into the forest. He climbed up the tree not all the way but enough. 
"Spitfire I thought you said that the creature was over here?!" yelled Soarin landing near Spitfire.
"Spitfire..." Scappy whispered to himself. 
"I'm pretty sure Soarin." she lowered her head. She wasnt fast enough. "How was I not fast enough?" she thought. Scappy was starting to slip because of his wet gym shoes. He slipped making a noise. They both turned there heads to the source. Scappy quickly climbed up higher into the tree. They trotted to the tree. 
"Were not going to hurt you." said Spitfire. They clearly saw Scappy. Scappy wasn't going to let go. He heard his stomach growl.
"Here." Spitfire put some bread on the tree branch near Scappy. Scappy's mouth was watering over bread! He quickly went from branch to branch. He grabbed the bread and ate it. Spitfire giggled a little.
"Your hungry here." she put more on the branch. He quickly grabbed the other piece of bread. He turned to her and gave her a weak smile.
"T-thank you." he said quietly. She flinched back a little. Surprised to see a creature, running away from a timber wolf, and jumping off a cliff, thank her. He was brushed up a little bit. She noticed when he turned to look at her. 
"Your Welcome." she replied. She was curious about the creature that could talk.
"Well do you have a name?" asked Spitfire stepping a hoove closer. He turned to her.
"My name......My name is Scappy." she smiled at Scappy. 
"Spitfire we have to go leave it!" yelled Soarin. 
"You should go." said Scappy.
"No I think that you should come with us." his eyes widened. 
"R-really you w-want mmeee to come with you." it was the first time someone...somepony asked him to be with them. His heart melted at what she said.
"Yeah it will be fun come on." she replied with a smile. 
"Uhhhhh s-sure yeah." he climbed off the branch following Spitfire.
"Spitfire what are you doing?" asked Soarin.
"Bringing Scappy." his eyes widen.
"You can't be serious." he said.
"I'm real serious, Scappy will be staying with us." his jaw drop.
"He's going to be more work that a pet Manticore!" yelled Soarin.
"I said Scappy is coming no excuse." he sighned in defeat.
"Ok,ok he can come but I'm not taking care of him!" he said. Scappy walked up to Soarin.
"I can take care of myself." said Scappy.
"Not out here." said Soarin.
"Shut it Soarin, come on Scappy get on my back." said Spitfire.
"Why do I need to get on....oh" he quickly noticed her wings flapped. He walked over to her and got on her back. He was pretty light. 
"Hang on." said Spitfire.
"To WHHHHHHAAAAATTTT!" she quickly flew into the air unannounced he quickly grabbed on to her fur.
"Ow!" she yelled.
"Oh I'm sorry!" he yelled past the wind. His eyes were watering, more than ever. He looked down to see a large city on the cliff. He was astounded at what he was looking at.
"Woooooooooowwwwwwww!" he said in amazement. He heard Spitfire giggle a little.
"That's Canterlot. The main capital of Equestria." she replied.
"It's so beautiful!" he replied. 
"Do you have cities were your from?" asked Spitifire.
"Yeah but I don't know any on CLIFFS!" he yelled she smiled. 
"Hey kid where are you from?" asked Soarin.
"I'm uh from Chicago."
"Never heard of it." he quickly remembered the robbery. Keven getting shot. He pictured the whole scene again. Was he dead?
"Where here!" yelled Spitfire. They landed at a hotel. He got off and wobble around dizzy.
"Whoa there before you lose your balance." said Spitfire. He stood there looking at the ground for a minute.
"I was just a little dizzy." he said regaining his balance. 
"Here we are Scappy, Wonderbolt HQ!" Spitfire said. He looked at the hotel with amazement. They entered threw the front entrance. They walked down a hall. Scappy saw a group of creatures like Spitfire, with the same blue uniform. They all trotted to Spitfire and Soarin.
"Uh whats that?" asked a fellow Wonderbolt.
"Guys this is Scappy, Wonderbolts this is Scappy. He's going to stay here." all there jaws dropped. He felt a little like a freak in there world.
"Ok let's introduce ourselfs to Scappy." said Spitfire.
"This is Soarin." she said pointing at him.
"Hey." 
"This is flashwhings."
"Uh hi." he was a male. 
"This is Fireflash." 
"Hi there." she said. He waved back at her.
"And this is Thunderflash, who is brothers with Fireflash." Scappy just stood there.
"Hi everyone." he said quietly. Soarin yawned really loud. Scappy gave him a look.
"What's wrong have you ever yawned?" asked Soarin.
"No it's just where I come from I was taught that yawning really loud is rude." said Scappy.
"Don't worry Soarin is nothing but rude." said Spitfire. Soarin gave her a bad look.
"Hey just saying!" she gave him a little shove. They all laughed. 
"Where is he staying?" asked Fireflash.
"He can stay with me." said Spitfire. 
"Are you s-sure?" he asked quietly.
"Of course! Here follow me!" they all split up at a hallway. Leaving Spitfire, and Scappy. 
"Were here." she opened the door to a large one bedroom, kitchen, and bathroom. 
"Wow this is so cool." he said.
"Yeah we all get our separate rooms it's just a Wonderbolt thing." she said.
"What do the Wonderbolts do?" asked Scappy.
"Were a very andvanced flying group, we do tricks, and shows." she said.
"Like in a stadium?" his eyes widened.
"Yeah of course, we have so many fans. We even have a show in a couple of days, and you can come." she said with a smile.
"Wow your the best friend a friend could ever have!" he said.
"Oh it's nothing really, here you want the couch or bed?" he mostly sleept on a couch.
"I'll sleep on the couch." he said. 
"You sure you don't want the bed?" she asked.
"No I mostly sleep on a couch where I come from." Scappy said.
"Oh I forgot where are your parents?" the first thing that came up was his dad. He started tearin up a little.
"Oh my gosh I'm so sorry!" she quickly put him in a hug.
"No no no its, it's ok. My moms fine, my dad was killed. In a bank robbery." he replied.
"Oh I'm so sorry I should of never asked that question." she said.
"No no its ok it's normal I get it alot." she looked at him.
"What do you mean?" asked Spitfire breaking up the hug.
"Oh nothing I think we should go to bed." she got up and got a blanket for him. 
"Thank you so much for everything." said Scappy.
"Your welcome. Goodnight." 
"Goodnight." she shut the light off.
"Your the best friend I ever had." he said.

	