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		Description

“Should we just start it?”
“Sure...”
“Let’s just see...“
“Heh... it’ll be our first.”

Many years have occurred, and instead of looking at the present, or the future, we go back. With some alterations, we are here at were four creatures tells a story about the ponies that they created. 

Mot, Dull, Cheer, and Blunt. They were four creatures who created things and watched how things would play out. And thus it wouldn't be surprising when they got bored and began to create creature after creature, spectating the thing like gods who had nothing to do but see how mortals played things. Whether they intervene or not is a whole entirely different matter. But one that becomes an interesting topic as time continues to pass on with the subject of the matter continuously changing again and again
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		Chapter. 1.



“You guys done yet?” asked a figure, who sounded like a male... he will be called ‘Dull’ ,to another figure, “we don’t have much to actually do here.” Here, looked empty. 
“Yeah yeah. We’re done.” this one, sounded female... and Rude. She will be named ‘Blunt’. “Nothing better then this?”
“Can you two just get over here already?!” Yelled a third figure in the distance, this one also sounded female, and Cheerful. We will call this one ‘Cheer’. “Come on!~”
We move over to a figure, a corporeal figure. It appeared to be a pony. But, had wings, and a large horn. Had a cardinal mane, and a white coat. It had a picture of an ink and quil on its flank. “Ahh~ welcome Blunt and Dull” said another figure, this one also sounds male. Who will be called, ‘Mot’ “Cheer got the body ready. We just need you two to help us with the rest.”
“Indeed!” Said Cheer, “quite cute, don’t you think?” The two looked at the new figure.
“If you say so,” Dull said.
“Let’s just get this over with.” Blunt said, her and Dull moving towards Mot and Cheer. The exact process was unknown, but the new figure opened it’s eyes.
“Hello?” She asked.
“Oooh~~ she so adorable!” Cheer yelled. The pony not seeming to hear it. “I’ll call her Lauren Faust!”
“What’s that?” Faust asked. In the distance, was a planet, a sun, and moon. The planet looked like a wonderful planet to be on, even though we are far above it, we can see lots of green. 
“We call it Equus.” Mot said.
“Yeah! Though you are our first equine/pony of this generation, the planet is named after your new genus!” Said Cheer.
“Indeed. Congrats Lauren! You have full control of this planet!” Mot said to Lauren.
“Wh-who?” Lauren asked, “There? I don’t... but...”
“Don’t worry Lauren. You’ll do fine~.” Mot replied. In an instant, Lauren was no longer with them. But don’t worry, she is still alive, she’s now just on Equus. “Give it a few years.”
“Indeed Mot.” Dull looked over to the celestial objects, the sun and moon now moving around and around. “Well... let’s wait.”


On the planet
Many years later 

“Queen Faust!” a pony ran up to the form of the Lauren Faust. “The Windigos! They...”
“Say no more my child. We will take care of this. Inform Princess Platinum, Clover the Clever, Star Swirl, Chancellor Puddinghead, and Commander Hurricane to meet me at the ‘Land Between’ as we call it.” Faust said.
“Of course, my queen.” He ran off.
Faust sighed. “What have those three done now?”

“I wonder how Lauren is doing,” Cheer sighed, “how long has it been?”
“A few thousand years.” Blunt said, twirling around a mini Lauren doll. With her.......
“Oh ok.” 
...
“C-can w-we...”
“No!” Dull shouted at Cheer, “we will not, we will never, and we won’t. Stop asking.
“Yes, it’s very annoying.” Blunt stated.
“Ugh... fine.” Cheer quieted down. “I’ll stop.”

“What are you six doing?” Faust arrived in the cave where she heard loud voices to see Puddinghead, Platinum, and Hurricane arguing... again, and Smart Cookie, Clover the Clever, and Private Pansy waiting.
“Q-Queen Faust!” They bowed. 
“Wha-what brings you here your majesty?” Asked Platinum.
“You three!” Faust yelled. “You three with your constant arguing.”
“Q-Queen?”
“Just...” Faust looked at what was happening. “Just what happened now?”
“Well these brutes are trespassing on Unicornia!” Platinum said
“It’s Pegasopolis!” Hurricane said.
“Nuh huh~ it’s Earth!” Said Puddinghead.

“Where did they even come up with those names?” Dull asked.
“Ehhh...”
“I think it was Mot.”  Blunt answered.
“Fine fine. I didn’t put the exact idea into their head though.” Mot pointed out.
“Ok sure.” Dull said.
....
“Hey,” Dull called out, “Do one of you know where Cheer went off to?”
.......
“Oh my...Cheer!”


“I’ll be going back to the castle.” Faust said, “and when you come back, I expect you to be the best of friends!”
“Yes your Majesty.”
Faust disappeared from the cave and arrived back to her castle. “Ugh. What am I going to do with those three?  Cookie, Clover and Pansy seems interesting though.” On her throne. ‘Why don’t you go to sleep for a while?’ She thought. “Yeah... yeah. Good idea.” She laid down and she went to sleep for a long time.

“That should be enough punishment for Cheer going The Equestria.” Mot said deviously. “Now we just need to wait for her to arrive.”
“Who?” said the one for mentioned, Cheer, who was unsurprisingly now a pony with azure mane and tail, and a amber coat. “Who are we waiting for?” She gasp! “it it Lauren!?”
“Well... I guess it’s sorta like that,” Dull said, “but no. We were actually waiting for you.”
“Oh. Really!? Wow! I thought that you didn’t like me!” 
“..... ehhh...” Dull said, not wanting to tell her.
“Oh you guys!” Cheer clapped her now hooves, “We should do something together!”
“Hmm... Yeah, I guess.”  Dull sighed. “Been a while since we did anything fun.”
“Fourth time you actually had a good idea.” Blunt stated.
“Wow! A new record!” Cheer said. “I’ll take my new status with pride!”
“Cool.” Dull said. “Do you have anything in mind?”
“Yeah!” Cheer pulled up a spreadsheet, “we should make a prophecy!”
“A prophecy?” Mot questioned the weird one, “what kind? What are you planning?”
“Well~~ “ Cheer smirked, “you might want to increase my ‘best ideas’ counter, because this will be one of my best!”
“Just tell us Cheer.” Dull said.
“Fi~ne “ Cheer whined. “Well~.”


“W-Well... I guess that happened.” Platinum stated. The six slowly trudging their way to their place of arrival.
“Yeah...” Puddinghead said.
“What are we gonna do now?” Clover asked.
“Hmm...” Hurricane thought, “we need to actually begin our ‘making this place a home’ spill. And tend to our ponies.”
“Yes I-Indeed.“ Platinum said, “as much as I don’t want to admit it, you are right. We have to lead our ponies.”


“I can’t believe I’m saying this Cheer but, let’s do your, ‘prophecy’ idea.” Mot finally agreed, “Heh. It could be fun.”
“I guess. But, how should we begin?” Dull asked the question of importance.
“Hmm...” Cheer began to think. Walking away from the group, whipping up a quick pony body, with a coat looking like silver, and mane/tail of midnight blue completed with a nice pair of wings. “This will be a good starting point.” 
“Fine.” Blunt looked at the creature. “We will wait for this idea of yours to blossom.”
“Yay!” Cheer cheered. “I promise, it won’t fail.”

			Author's Notes: 
Here’s the first chapter of my first story.
And the beginning of a story.


	
		A Little...



“How goes our little ‘prophecy’?” Dull asked.
“Weeeelll, let’s see.” Mot said.


“Oh hello Onyx.” Said Dew Fire, coat of red, unicorn, “Umm... why, are you here?”
“I... don’t actually know.” Onyx Star , (full name) said. “Hmm... oh! I think it’s that Wild Ace still had your makeshift house model. I’m here to return it.”
“Oh thanks Onyx!” Dew said.
Onyx lifted the fairly large box off his back with the help of Dew. “Thanks Dew, it was pretty heavy.”
“No problem dude.” Dew took the box into the next room, “Tell her I said thanks!” 
“Haha. Alright!” Onyx laughed. “Welp, I got to start heading back now. Y’know she gets irritable when I leave her for an extended period of time.”
Dew laughs hard ,walking back into the room, “Yes. Yes. Go to your mare-friend~.”
“D-Dew!” Onyx stammered, “You k-know...”
“Come on Onyx. You known her for four years now. You two are even Living together!” Dew pointed out.
“S-shut up.” Onyx blushed, his silver coat not helping at all to hide it. “It’s not like that.”
“Heheh. Whatever you say dude.”  Dew put a hoof on Onyx’s shoulder blade, “look dude, it’s Hearts and Hooves Day soon, and... I think you should propose to her.”
“Bu-but...”
“Don’t worry~. I’ll be there to help.” Dew smiled.
“Fine fine.” Onyx sighed. “Now let me go. I need to get back to her.”
“Yeah sure.” Dew waved as Onyx left through the open door, closing it behind him.


“Seems all is going well.” Mot said.
“I’m glad he’s doing well!” Cheer said. 
“If it makes you happy Cheer...” Blunt sighed. 
“It does! Thanks you guys!” Cheer hugged them. “Thank you!”
“heh. Well...” Mot said.
“Let go of me.” Blunt said. 
Dull didn’t say anything.


“Onyx! You’re back!” Said a pony with ruby as their coat and amethyst as mane and tail, Wild Ace.
“Oh, y-yeah.” Onyx stammered , “Dew’s model house was returned.”
“Thanks~ Onyx,” Ace smiled. “I appreciate you doing so much for me.”
“No problem Wild.” Onyx gave her a smug face.
Ace laughed. “Now now Onyx. Don’t get too ahead of yourself.”
“Sorry sorry.” Onyx apologised. “You know me, I-”
“-Am always one for compliments~.” Ace interrupted him. She pulled Onyx over to the couch. “So, Onyx?”She started coughing.
“Wild!” Onyx quickly grabbed Ace and laid her gently and the floor. “Are you ok?”
“Y-yeah. I’m fffine.” Ace looked faint. “It’s just must be *cough cough* my...” Ace’s coughing is getting worse. She is now coughing up blood. “O-oh. Looks like...”
“No Ace!” Onyx cried. Onyx placed Ace on his back in between his wings so she’ll be somewhat comfortable. “Don’t worry Wild.” Onyx bursted through their door to the outside and ran to the nearest hospital.


“Well... I never agreed with your decision for it to be that bad Mot.” Cheer said.
“So sad Cheer. Get over it.” Mot sighed.


“So how is she?” Onyx shook the doctor.
“S-sir, please don’t.” He pleaded.
“Sorry.”
The doctor adjusted his glasses and looked at the clipboard. “Well Mr. Onyx, when we did our scans of her body, and... she has a strong case of pneumonia.”
“Pneumonia?!” Onyx asked with hard worry, “but, she was fine a couple of days ago.”
“As So it seemed. Pneumonia is not an easily detected condition. If the victim doesn’t show any signs, then we won’t have any way to know. Only when they start coughing up blood, when is then when they are in critical.” 
“S-so, is their anything you can do?” Onyx asked.”
The doctor didn’t say anything for a few seconds. “We... don’t know. But, we will try our best, but, the bacteria as entered both lungs so,” he sighed, “it was lefted untreated for quite some time. We might not be able to...”
“Just!...”
“Don’t worry sir.”


“So... is she dead?” Dull asked.
“Is dying.” Cheer explained. “Kind of sad for me.”
“Oh you get sad every time this happen!” Blunt yelled.
“Your point?” Cheer asked. “They are our creatures. We should feel sad that they are no longer able to be around the mortal plain.”
Blunt sighed. “Yeah... I guess if I’m being honest. It’s kinda fun to see what they get into while they live.”
“See~!” Cheer grinned. “You get it now.”
“Shut up.” Blunt spoke in a low voice.

It was a few days later. And Wild Ace was in critical condition. Ace was currently being operated on in a few rooms over. But their wasn’t much they could do. As what the four said, she is dying. Not much could be done about it sadly. Let’s just hope they are merciful.

“So? How is she?” Onyx asked the pony in a lab coat infront of him.
“W-Well...” he glanced at the clipboard in his hoof, “She is stabilizing, which is a miracle for the patient’s lungs were about to collapse.” 
Onyx sighed relieved.
“If nothing else happens, she will be ready to leave by Hearts and Hooves Day.”
“Oh. Good. Good.” Onyx looked to the door housing Ace. “Umm can I....?”
“Hmm? Oh sure. Head right in.” He opened the door for Onyx.
“Thanks.” Onyx said. He entered to see Ace hooked up to machines he don’t know the purchase for, but know they are important.
“O-oh! Onyx!” Ace said when she saw who walked in. “What brings you here?”
“You Ace.” Onyx sat next to her.
“Oh. You don’t need to worry much for me.” Ace chuckled. “I’m fine.”
“I know,” Onyx sighed, “it’s just the last time I saw you, you were...”
“Onyx, I’m fine.” Wild smiled, “it was just, nothing bad. I’m ok now.”
“Yeah. I guess you are.” Onyx said.
“So,” Wild asked, “do you know when I’ll get to leave this place? I don’t think I’ll survive long with just hospital food for long.”
“Well, the doctor outside said you’ll be able to leave by Heats and Hooves.” Onyx said
“Oh cool!” Wild said, “just a few days away.”
“A-anyway. S-speaking of Hearts and H-H-Hooves,” Onyx stammered, “w-would you...”
***************SMACK***************

Scene change

“Ok enough of that Cheer.” Blunt said. “We’re done with those two.”
“Yes fine Blunt.” Cheer said.
“So who’s next?” Dull asked.
“Thought you’ve never ask.” Cheer smiled. Cheer was about to decide but suddenly stop. “Hey Mot? How about you decide?”
“What really?” Mot asked, surprised, “Well fine then.”
In formed a pony, a mare, unicorn, coat of dark purple and mane and tail of orange color.
“Mmm... nice nice.” Cheer said. “You do good.”
“Yeah. Nice.” Mot said.

			Author's Notes: 
Don’t expect something to be made of this ‘prophecy’. It’s just there for the four to do something.


	
		....gray



“M-mom?” A little pony asked to a much larger pony. “Can I go o-outside? Please?” 
The larger pony, a mare, unicorn, coat of dark purple and mane and tail of orange color, named Obsidia, said, “Sapphire...” the little filly, 13 years of age, pegasus, coat of a blue sapphire, mane and tail of amber, Sapphire Gild, looked up at Obsidia, “you know what goes on in this town, you know what my answer is.”
“Yes mom...” Sapphire sulked “too dangerous. So I’ll just go back to my room.” She quickly flew up the stairs to the right.
“That child...” Obsidia sighed, “needs to learn how that place works before she can explore. With all those ‘monsters’ out there.”


“So,” Dull asked the group, “how’s it going? Them? All good?”
“Great?! I guess?” Cheer said, not very cheery.
That took them all by surprise, Cheer? Not being Cheery? “Cheer?” Blunt, the last one they expected to ask, asked, “you feeling fine? A-anything...”


Sapphire’s room was one not what you expect from a filly. When most fillies like pink, jewelry, and also, clean... Sapphire’s room resembled a colt’s room, and also, a mess. “What is it about this town that is so unsafe?” Sapphire asked to the little eagle in front of her, named Scarlet. The eagle squawked. “Don’t give me that tone of voice miss!” Sapphire snapped. *Squawk* “Heh, you are starting to sound like my mom. Funny.” *Squawk* “I know I know. ItS fOr My PrOtEcTiOn~ MwEhH~“ *Squawk* "Yes, you're right.... You're always right. How could I forget?” Sapphire starts laughing. “Ohhh~ it cracks me up every time.” *Squawk* "No need to keep telling me that Scar." *Squawk* "Fine. You like your full name better. Scarlet, better?" *Squawk* It nods. "Good for you." Sapphire frowns before quickly shaking her head, “Heheh... whatever.” *Squawk* “Fine. I’ll listen. Just tell me about it when Mom finally leaves for work.” 

“Ok. Mom isn’t here. We can now talk.” *SQUAWK*


“Such honesty~.” Mot said.
“Much wow.” Dull added.
“Much morons” Blunt sighed. 
“Hey hey!” Cheer cheered, “you’re getting it now~”
“......Yes.” Blunt murmured. “Quite”
“Blunt~...”


“Sapphire!?” Obsidia yelled out, opening the door to their house. “Honey?!” She closed the door. “She must be asleep. I’ll go check on her.” Slowly walking up the stairs, she softly knocked on Sapphire’s room. “Sapphire dear?” The door opened. “S-Sapphire?”
****outside****

“I don’t think this is a good idea anymore Scarlet.” Sapphire whimpered. *sqauwk* “I-I-I think we s-should go back.”
“Little one?” Sapphire quickly looked up at the offending figure. “What is somepony like you out at...” he quickly looked to the moon with it’s creepy pony face, “...at a time like this?” The pony, stallion, unicorn, honey coat, crimson mane with charcoal highlights.
“O-oh. Well...” Sapphire stammered, “I...”
“Hey hey now.” He said. “It’s fine. It’s fine.” He sounded reassuring. And nice. “Why are you out? You know how this place is at night.”
“You’re beginning to sound like my mother.” Sapphire said, with a roll of her eyes. 
The stallion laughed. “Hey, you must be Sapphire Gild right? Me and your dad talked a lot when we were younger.”
“Wait, you knew my dad?!” Sapphire asked.
“Indeed I do. My name’s Moonshadow Buster. But, let’s not talk here.” He said, “come, i’ll take you back home.”
“B-but...”
“I’ll tell you about your father~” he said, walking to her house.
“Ok.” Sapphire said, walking with him.


“Isn’t he like her uncle?” Dull asked. “Or... something.”
“I actually think he’s her Great Uncle or something.” Blunt replied.
“Hmm Yeah... or something.” Mot said. “Why does she has  this much of a family?”
“Just be happy that...”


There was a knock on the door. “Ms. Pop?” Moonshadow said to the door. Not receiving an answer. “Obsidia?” 
“Mom~?” Sapphire opened the door. “Y-you in here?”
“It’s me Moonshadow!” He called out to the empty room, “I’ve brought Sapphire Gild home! Obsidia?”


“Oh where could she have went~?” Mot sneered, quite obviously. Cheer didn’t quite get that obvious tone in Mot’s voice. 
“Yeah!” Cheer said, “must of went outside to look for Sapphire!”
“Yes... must of.” Blunt sighed in irritation.

Obsidia did in fact go outside to look for Sapphire Gild. And obviously, Obsidia didn’t find her, because Moonshadow found her first. Anyway, Obsidia is now tied up in some stallion’s basement, gaged and blind folded. Sudden, right? The basement in question is what you would expect for a basement, 
And the stallion was nowhere to be found, having finishes his late night ‘work’. His late night ‘work’ is... well... let’s not talk about that.

“Are we...”
“Don’t worry about it Cheer.” Dull said. 
“All that I don’t like is the next one we have to make is a product of this.” Mot sighed. Shaking himself.
“Sorry Mot. You’re just gonna have to deal with it.” Cheer said.  Mot groaned.

We now take another look at Obsidia, currently being walked out of the stallion’s house which is surrounded by police ponies. The stallion, cuffed, is being dragged into the carriage. All is good in the little village for now. Obsidia was reuntfied with Sapphire and Moonshadow. Him guiding her home. 
“Come on Ms Scroll.” Moonshadow said, “we are almost home.”
“Y-Yeah mom.” Sapphire said, tears streaming down her face. “We-we are almost there.”

“Are we done with this?” Blunt asked.
“Uhh no?” Cheer questioned, “we still got some more words to say.”
“Fine sure.” Blunt said. “...what are those words?”
“I don’t really know... we just...”
“Too bad chapter has...” Mot said.
“Let’s just put in a song!” Cheer interrupts.
“Fine...” Blunt sighed, “you choose Cheer.”
“Yay!” Cheer cheered.
https://youtu.be/G7kWsUFQp9Y
“I hate you” Blunt finally said. “Did you know that?”

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for how short this chapter is.


	
		...what?



“Go away deary~“ Obsidia slured, currently drunk out her mind. “Mommy’s~got a headache.” The offending pony, colt, pegasus, royal blue coat, gray mane 5 years old.
“Mom,”  the colt, we’ll call, Moonlight Scroll. “You never even...”
“Leave  me~” Obsidia slured. “Your~ older sister Sa~pphire will be arriving so~on” 
“Yay!” Moonlight cheered. “Sapphy’s coming!”
“Yes~, Sapphy’s coming to~day.” Obsidia hiccuped. “Now go to your~ room~“
“Ok mom!” Moonlight quickly ran to his room.
“Why oh why~ must this have ha~ve happened to me?” Obsidia whispered, though she had no need to has Moonlight already closed the door to his room. “This stupid colt... always a reminder of my mistakes.”


“Well well well...” Mot said, “we are almost there.” 
“Indeed my lucky friend.” Dull said.
“More like-“ 
“Would you just let him have his moment Blunt?” Cheer asked.
“...Fine.” Blunt grumbled.


“Sapphy!” Moonlight said to the taller figure standing in the open door.
“Hey~ Moony!” Sapphire was quickly hugged by the small colt. “How’s my favorite colt?”
“Well mom took me to my favorite place again!” Moonlight said with glee. 
“Oh~?” Sapphire asked with a look of suspicion. “You never did tell me about your favorite place.”
“Well...” 
“Moonlight!” Obsidia snapped from upstairs. “Who is it you’re talking to,young colt?!” 
“O-oh.” Moonlight flinched, “Sorry Mom! It’s Sapphire! She’s finally here!”
“And you didn’t bother to actually wake me up!?” Obsidia came down the stairs with a scowl. “Ahh~Sapphire. What a surprise... you came early.”
“Sorry mom.” Sapphire said coldly. “The train also came early.”
“Don’t give me that tone of voice young lady!” yelled Obsidia. “You are now in my house!”
“Yes mom.” eye roll ensured. “I am in your home alright.”
“Yes. Now why don’t you actually come in?” Obsidia finaliy asked, “It’s getting dark.” Sapphire cringed. “And I currently have a headache and need some aspirin and we are out.”
“Mom~!” Sapphire yelled. “Some day you are going to flat out pass out!”
“M-mom? What’s...”
“Would ya’ll shut up for one second!”

“Well Moon, and mom, I got to go. I got a hotel that I rented a room in and I got to place all my things in.” Sapphire said.
“Wait, you’re not staying?” Moonlight starting tearing up. 
“Sorry Moony~” Sapphire said. “But I got my own place here.”
“Aww...” Moonlight grabbed her hoof, “but, don’t g-go.”
“Moonlight let Sapphire go.” Obsidia said. “If she doesn’t want to stay, you can’t make her.”
“Okay mom.” Moonlight frowned, letting Sapphire’s hoof go. 
“Don’t worry Moony.” Sapphire laughed, “I’ll be back here tomorrow.”
“Ok Sapphy!”


“How much longer until she dies?” Blunt asked?
“Uhhh... w-well...” Cheer stammered, “Well the dragons are in place for the destruction of the village and diamond dogs are in place for to safely guide Moonshadow and... what was she named? Uhh... Mythic Drop? Yeah, yeah, that’s her name...”
“Anyway~” Blunt said, stopping Cheer before she could continue.
“Y~yeah. So,”

The dragon destruction of the village is currently underway. With the diamond dogs silently digging tunnels for Moonshadow and Mythic away.  Some of the brave dogs lost their lives to do what they were told. The two foals didn’t know why they were chosen, but decided not to ask. Mythic Drop. Unicorn, mane colored like a flamingo, and coat, like a watermelon
. While the diamond dogs guided the two ponies, the two made small talk.
“W-w-what happened to yo, your side?” Moonshadow asked.
“W-Well...” Mythic stared, scared, “the dragons, t-they...”
“Hey hey now.” One of the diamond dogs turned around to say. “It’s ok now.”
Mythic sniffed, “Y-yes. Ok. If you say s-so.”
The tunnel out of the village was a long one, about 30 minutes to finally see the tunnel open up to a larger cavern. “So here we are you two,” The same dog that ‘tried’ to calm down Mythic said, “welcome to our home.” The openness of the cavern was taken up by buildings. Which looked to be made of granite. Some of the buildings had signs made from Obsidian with neon words. Their were also little market stands made of what looked to be bedrock. “Are you s-sure that t-the d-d-dragons won’t follow us?” Mythic asked. 
“We promise.” The other diamond dog said. “And even if they do, they won’t get as far as the entrance.”
“S-sure.” Moonshadow said. 


“So now they are there.” Mot pointed out. “So now, we do the final step.”
“Yay!” Cheer’s mass bounced around, hugging the mass of Mot.
“Could, could you just make it already?” Cheer’s grasp too strong for Mot to get out of.
“Of course!” Cheer letted him go to move over to where Dull and Blunt weren’t standing. A pony body was then made in front of her. Colt, pegasus, coat was dark as the night, mane and tail crimson with a streak of empty space.
“Ahh~ perfect.” the mass of Mot seemed happy, if by the way he was moving. “He will be a perfect avatar with my personality.”
“Indeed Mot,” Cheer said.
“So is this it Mot?” Blunt asked the two. “It seems a little, lackluster for you Mot.”
“Heh. I know,” Mot said, laughing, “but, It will be appropriate for me.”
“Yes indeed Mot And Blunt.” Cheer said, her mass styling the pony’s mane into a medium-short size. “It’s his avatar.”
“As much as I love the mane style,” Mot said, “you could’ve let me do it.”
“Oh!” Cheer stopped her messing with the mane, “o-of course, sorry.” 
“Yeah it’s fine.” Mot looked at the mane style, “I like it.”
“Yay!” Cheer yelled. 
“So how are we going to do this Mot?” Dull asked.
“The same.” Mot said, “but instead of placing an empty personality, I add my own.”
“Isn’t your personality to odd for a foal fresh out of the womb?” Blunt asked. “You ‘act’ like a grown pony.”
“You say that as if I’m not mature~.” Mot whined.
“You’re not” Blunt sighed.
“So Mot,” Dull stared at the pony, “what are you going to name him?”
“I’ll name him   .”
“That’s not English.” Blunt pointed out.
“Shh...”

			Author's Notes: 
Here we are, the final chapter of the “Mot” storyline. 
Next storyline is going to be “Dull’s”.
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