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		Description

The new Freddy's just opened. Unfortunately, this means the old animatronics have to be retired in the parts and service to be replaced by the new, sleeker toy animatronics.
"Welcome to Freddy Fazbear's Pizza. Where fantasy and fun come to life." What happened when that motto turns true when Freddy, Bonnie, Foxy and Golden Freddy get sucked into Equestria?
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		New Animatronics.



Freddy Fazbear woke up but not to a stage. He smelt old, broken. All he could see was the roof, which wasn't particularly interesting, even after looking at in for 5 minutes straight. Getting up, his head began to hurt instantly. Looking straight ahead was a door.
Getting up revealed where he was. Parts and Service, the place where no robot wants to be. Freddy tried to open the door, but failed. Pushing full force against the door, he got it open. 
"Freddy?" a voice came from behind. It was Bonnie. Or, what was left of him anyways. The thing got up and inched forward. "Is that you?" It asked. Freddy knew it was Bonnie, those ears were unmistakable.
"Bonnie, sweet golly! What happened to ya? You're all broken and your arm is missing." Bonnie pointed to his face. "So's your face as well..."
He looked down. "We're in Parts & Service, Fred." Freddy laughed. 
"I know we're in Parts & Service!" he said, pointing towards the door. "The real question is when we're getting out." 
Bonnie just sighed. "Is your programming running loose, partner?" he asked. "We ain't getting out. We're old, broken."
"We're not old and we're certainly not that broken." Freddy reassured. "We're just getting remade into better animatronics!" He said, hoping to cheer up his friend.
"Freddy. You don't know that it's 1997, do you? You've not been active for a year." 
"Where's Chica and Foxy?" he asked, bluntly.
"Foxy is being broken for that new Foxy, and Chica..." Bonnie said, slowly. Freddy got the gist of it and slowly mouthed something.
"Well. We gotta escape!" he yelled, charging at the door with all his weight. The door would not budge, however and that scared Freddy most.
"No.." he said, slumping against the door and putting his head on his hands, accepting defeat.
Bonnie just stood there. "Well.." trying to offer condolence to his distressed friend. "At least we'll have a chance to move on, right?"
"These suits are a part of us, Bonnie." Freddy said, looking up. "Even if we did move on to meet god, what makes you think we'll be the same?" 
Bonnie tilted his head. "What do you mean by that?"
"I mean that after all these years, like it or not, these things are a part of us and there's no changing that." 
"Oh, I see the landlubber woke up." A voice came from beyond the wall. It was only then that Freddy realised there was another part of the room. 
Our emerged Foxy, torn up and withered, but still in good spirits. 
"Welcome back to the ship, capt'n." He greeted, smiling despite the situation.
"Foxy, how can you smile?" Freddy asked, standing up from the door, using it to support his weight. 
"Ah, lad." Foxy started, helping Freddy up. "It be easy as countin'"
Freddy was taken away by this answer. Still determined to give his friend a solid answer, he pushed on. "Ye know all the lads and lasses you performed to over the years?" Freddy nodded slowly. "Well, believe it or not, yer performance will be doin' mighty fine on all them kiddens in the near future."

Bonnie scoffed. "We looked terrifying and dirty."
"Aside from the party pooper there, you made memories that the lads and lasses are gonna grow up with." Foxy explained, smiling as much as he could.
"Yeah but why are we being scrapped?" Bonnie asked, confronting Foxy.
Pushing Bonnie away with his hook, he sighed. "Because, all good things have t' come to an end sooner or later, matey."
Suddenly, the Parts & Service door opened. As they all turned, in floated the Puppet.
"Oh, I see Freddy woke up." She said, floating over to shake his hand, which he returned.
"Good to see you again Puppet." he said, retracting from the shake.
She smiled. "I figured out a way to not be scrapped." All 3 animatronics went wide eyed. "But by the time I figured it out and visited it myself, It was too late for Suzie."
They all shared a minute of silence for their fallen friend. Mourning time stopped when Puppet started to walk away.
"Come to the main room when you're ready." is all she said, leaving the door open.
Freddy, Bonnie and Foxy follow behind shortly after. In the main hall were their replacements. They were plastic, cheaper and overall, just worse looking. 
Stopping to observe them, Foxy laughed."These be the lads that replaced the original Fazbear Crew?"
He continued to insult them until the Puppet had enough. "Foxy, stop." she said, putting her hand out and like a dog, he obeyed. She and Golden Freddy had magical powers, and Foxy didn't want to be on the receiving side of them. 
Freddy and Bonnie just stared at their toy counterparts behind Foxy.
Toy Bonnie saw them and was awestruck. "Howdy partners!" He greeted, pushing past Withered Foxy. "My name's Toy Bonnie, but you can call me Bon!" He exclaimed, shaking Freddy's hand, and then shaking Bonnie's single hand.
"So sorry we had to meet in such dire of situations, but you had a good run so to speak." Toy Chica said, introducing herself.
Sighing, she introduced the others. "This is Toy Freddy, this is Toy Foxy, and this is BB!"
Hours of talking went by and still, Withered Bonnie still said nothing. Refusing to answer questions and overall, getting a bad vibe. 
"How is it already 5:45 already? I swear we be havin' too much fun!" cheered Foxy. The others all stood up and said their goodbyes. The toys went to the staged and deactivated. The withereds went to the Puppet.
"Aye, lass!" Foxy yelled, getting her attention. "Where be this mighty place o' yours?"
Puppet smiled. "I can't disclose that information. But I can set ground rules." 
"Rules?" Freddy exclaimed, throwing his arm up. "You're like my mother!"
"Anyways.."
"Okay first rule, she started." When you awaken tomorrow, you'll be in a forest or a cage. Depends if somebody finds you. Secondly, NO KILLING. Finally, make friends. "
Bonnie scoffed." Puppet, not to be rude but I don't think anyone wants to be our friend unless they're a small child. "
She winked." You'd be surprised."
"Aye, lads. Sorry to burst ya bubble but it be almost sunrise." Foxy stated, pointing at the open window. They all started to separate.
"Ahem, where are you going? I can send you there right now if you're fine with that." 
They all turned around and shared a look at each other. "With all we've been through, I think we'll be able to handle this." Bonnie announced, raising a hand. Freddy shortly after nodded, follower by him raising his hand. 
"Aye, why not. T'aint like I've not been haunting a robot for 30 years." Foxy raised his hook. "So where be this place anyways, las?" 
Puppet had an evil look on her face. "Try not to freak out, okay?" 
Snapping her fingers, a short blast of light appeared around the 3 and they disappeared in a flash of light, the only thing heard was the tune of the Marionette's music box.
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		Confused and Lost.



Freddy woke up, the first thing he felt was the hot air. Getting up revealed the outside, something he'd not seen in years. Looking to the left revealed a lake, with something swimming in it. To his left was Bonnie. However, he looked more cartoonish than a robot. Still missing his face and his arm, though.
Looking around for Foxy, he noticed where he was. In a tree. However, Bonnie was waking up. 
"My head.." Bonnie groaned, feeling horrible. Sitting up, he looked at Freddy. Specifically, his appearance. He couldn't help but chuckle. 
"You look stupid, Freddy." he said, still laughing. "Where's Foxy?"
Freddy pointed to the tree branch which was still supporting the fox in some magical way.
"We should get to getting that fox down, shouldn't we?" he asked.
"Yeah."
So, he got to hitting the base of the tree to either wake Foxy up, or destroy the tree. By the way it was going, the destruction of the tree was going to happen first. Then Freddy realised something easier and simpler. 
"Bonnie, I can stand on your shoulders to grab Foxy!" he said, stopping hitting the tree.
Bonnie sighed. "Fine, but make it quick. I don't wanna lose my other arm. Freddy nodded and told him where to stand. 
"Okay... Stand there!" he said, pointing to a spot on the grass. Bonnie agreed and let Freddy climb on his shoulders. Grabbing Foxy's leg, he fell with a scream, shortly by Freddy who landed right on top of Foxy.
It took him a few seconds to realise where he was. 
"Capt'n?" He asked, lifting up his eyepatch with his hook. "Ye look... different, lad."
Freddy chucked. "We kinda look like that horrible TV show the company made back when we were first built."
"Aye." Foxy said, pondering for a second. "I'll be darned if I can remember what the song was at the beginin'."
Freddy smiled. His head began to glow as the tune came back to the old pirate. When the song ended, Freddy looked up. "That one?" 
Foxy nodded in delight. "Aye, Las! Just how ah' remembered it, too!"
Bonnie sighted. "Those were the glory days..."
"Best not to dwell on the past, lad." Foxy said, walking over. "All that we best be worryin' about be now."
"But what if people don't like us, Foxy? I have no face!" Bonnie cried, pointing to his missing face.
"Then just tell em' to shove it to Davey Jone's locker, or tell em to come to me, lad."
This made Bonnie feel significantly better. Or as better as an rabbit animatronic with no face or arm could feel, but that's not the point.
Freddy's ears perked up like an animal. He heard children's voices nearby." Guys, I hear voices..."
Foxy and Bonnie both turned around. "It's probably just a bird, capt'n. Probably just flyin' overhead."
Freddy wanted to scream. "Foxy, I ain't that stupid." he said, facepalming. "I know the difference between a bird flying above me and a literal child talking."
Foxy chuckled. "And how do you know that, landlubber?"
"Because." Freddy said, an evil smile on his muzzle. "I actually was liked by kids."
Bonnie stepped in at the right time, so nothing was said that they'd regret.
Freddy sighed. "Sorry, Luke." he apologised.
Foxy looked down in shame. "Aye be sorry too capt'n. Twas uncalled for me to act out like that."
They shook hands (paws?) and made amends. Then the hushing of a  voice came from a bush nearby.
They all looked at each other, nodding with determination. Freddy walked towards the bush carefully. 
Scanning the bush revealed a small baby dragon, paralysed with fear. Freddy instinctively backed up as to not scare him further.
"Ahoy, lad." Foxy said, to start the conversation. "What's yer name?"
He stayed silent, only looking at the fox with wide eyes.
"Maybe he doesn't understand us?" Bonnie suggested.
Then the dragon got up on two legs yelling a word, almost sounding like a name, and took off running in the other direction.
"WAIT!" Foxy yelled, trying to get him to come back, but he was too far away. He pointed to a bush just  out of view and pointed to them.
That's when Freddy took off running into a small passageway. Foxy and Bonnie took off in the same direction shortly after.
After a few minutes of running, they stopped. Growling could be heard from to the left. Out jumped a creature, formed out of wood and leaves.
By the looks of it, the creature looked to be hostile. 
"It be defending it's territory, capt'n! What should we do?" Foxy asked, eyeing the beast, as to make sure it wouldn't get the jump on them.
"We defend OUR lives, Foxy!" he yelled, raising his fist. "ATTACK!" He yelled, charging at the monster's legs.
The creature tried to push him forward, but he pushed back. Despite how hard that was to do, he pushed on. Freddy had almost gotten the thing off a cliff, but it pushed back and send him flying. 
"FREDDY!" Bonnie yelled out in fear, expecting the worst. The damage was minor, his eye just came of his socket, normal for him.
"JUST KEEP FIGHTING, WE CAN WIN!" He yelled back, holding his head. Still on the ground, he saw a light blue and rainbow blur speed past him, followed by a wooden explosion. Sitting up he was even more confused than he was before.
He saw 6 small ponies and that dragon from earlier, defending Foxy and Bonnie against the fight.
He sat there until Foxy and Bonnie made sure that he was okay and helped him get up. Then the two characters had a very awkward, very silent moment. 
"Uh, hello?" asked Freddy, giving and awkward wave. They all stayed in silence, until Bonnie came from behind them. 
"Alright guys I think that thing's dead. Hopefully we don't ru-" He saw the ponies and dragon and wanted to die twice. "Foxy, pinch me to make sure I'm not having a fever dream." 
Foxy did so and indeed, he was not having a weird fever dream.
"Well, my name is Twilight Sparkle..." she said, awkwardly. "These are my friends, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Fluttershy, Applejack and Pinkie Pie." she each pointed her hoof to each friend as she said their names. "And this is my assistant, Spike." he gave an awkward claw wave.
"Well nice to meet you, my name is Freddy, this is Bonnie, and that's Foxy." Freddy said, pointing to his friends. Foxy gave a pirate grunt of approval and Bonnie gave a welcoming wave.
"We should get back to my place, Twilight suggested, starting to walk  back the way they came. "Let's go, it's going to rain soon and I don't wanna get caught up in it."
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"So, what can you do?" Pinkie asked, looking at Foxy. He instantly smirked.
"Aye las." Foxy said, using his hook to pull down his eyepatch. "I be able to do many things but I be able to run faster than anyone I ever knew."
"Is that so?" Pinkie smirked. "Race me to that tree?" Foxy nodded and took off for the finishing line, his metal feet clanking against dirt path under him.
Looking back, Pinkie wasn't far behind, so he ran as fast as his feet would let him. Foxy eventually reached the tree, shortly followed by Pinkie. She was out of breath, but Foxy wasn't, as he was a robot.
Clouds began to turn grey and thunder roared above them. Freddy, Foxy and Bonnie all made eye contact as they ran for cover. Rain began to fall, but Bonnie didn't get to cover in time and caught in the rain.
He braced for impact, but nothing came. His fur became drenched from the water, but no wires became wet. No crazy spasm attack because of his expired wiring.
He paused, letting his fur get drenched in the water. Bonnie could feel the rain pound against his suit. This is how it felt to feel alive.
"HOW ARE YOU NOT DESTROYED?" Freddy yelled, in concern and amazement. Bonnie just shrugged and sat down on the road, letting his suit's fur soak wet.
Freddy extended a paw out from the cover of tree leaves he was stood under, and nothing happened, it just got wet. Slowly, but surely, he inched his whole body forward. 
Foxy rolled his eyes. "Just go, Capt'n!" and Foxy shoved his friend, also letting his fur soak. It felt amazing. He hadn't felt rain in years and it was the same, no matter what world you went to.
Foxy jumped, curling his body mid-air and landing on the muddy path. "AYE, THIS BE AMAZIN'!" he shook Freddy and smiled.
Foxy smiled. It wasn't out of force, or to cheer up his friend. He was genuinely happy, for the first time in years. Just when they were going to start getting into it, Twilight and the others caught up.
" Why are you enjoying the rain? I thought you were robots." Spike pointed to Bonnie's missing arm, and all the wires exposed.
Bonnie shrugged. "We are robots, water should damage us very hard. But it's not..." he looked up at the clouds, admiring the beauty of them. "This is a blessing more than a curse."
Twilight didn't question it, neither did anypony else, for that matter. They just carried on walking, letting the 3 animatronics have some fun in the rain. After a while, the rain eventually stopped. Not that anyone cared.
Freddy eventually layed his eyes upon a castle of some sorts. It looked straight out of a fairy tale or something similar. His jaw hung open as Twilight let them in, only to reveal endless corridors and a rush of warm air.
"Impressive, huh?" The Alicorn's words were soothing, yet had a sense of humour in her voice. "I've had it for about 3 months by now, ever since my old one got... destroyed."
Freddy was the only one really listening, Foxy and Bonnie were too busy exploring the hallway and the crystal walls. They shined more than those plastic excuses of  robots back home.
"We know how it feels to have a home ripped away, trust us." Freddy sighed. This whole thing has been a bad nightmare, and he just wants to be free. 
"Oh, sorry about bringing that up. It just comes up sometimes." Twilight was genuinely apologizing for something so big, yet so lifechanging. 
"Don't apologise for that, It's fine, you can always come to me for a vent if need be." Freddy bent down and placed a paw on Twilight's shoulder. The touch shocked Twilight, but comforting. 
Twilight smiled. "Will do, Freddy. But first you and your friends need to dry off." Freddy laughed and nodded. He started to walk off in a random direction. "This way?" She pointed towards a door and they all walked in it. About 5 minutes later, Freddy emerged from the bathroom, fur clean and mostly dry. 
Bonnie emerged from the bathroom, looking the same, Foxy soon followed. "That felt AWESOME!" Bonnie yelled, basically jumping for joy. 
Foxy agreed. "Aye las, that be feelin' better than any day o' tha week." He looked towards Freddy, who was talking with Twilight. Leading Bonnie to the side of the room, he laughed. 
"It seems that the capt'n be fallin' for the las, eh Bonnie?" Even though Freddy couldn't see him, he still felt the eyeroll from him. Bonnie and Foxy were just talking with the others. Pinkie had crazy energy and so did Foxy. Bonnie didn't really get along with anypony, not that he was complaining. He was usually a quite silent animatronic, even around his friends. Plus, he was the smartest out of the four. 
Bonnie just rested against the wall, hiding the pain. Silence came natural to Bonnie, unlike the others. They could talk for hours and hours with no issue whatsoever. He eventually slumped down to the floor where Fluttershy approached him.
Her mane was wet, along with everyone else's. "Hello, Bonnie, is it?" Fluttershy's voice was small and timid. She sat next to Bonnie's leg. "Do you want to be my friend?" The question took Bonnie by surprise.
"But why?" He had to ask, curiosity killed the cat, but that didn't matter. "I look like a monster, I have no face and I just look scary."
This didn't really seem to phase her at all. "I want to be friends with you because.. you seem nice."
Bonnie nodded and smiled. "I am nice, that's true." They both shared a good laugh. "I'd like that, Fluttershy. I'd like that a lot."
Foxy noticed him and Fluttershy exchange a hug and smirked to himself. "I have a good feelin' about those two."
"Get a scroll, Spike! We need to write to Princess Celestia ASAP!" Spike did as told and got a scroll. "Can we do this, guys?" Bonnie, Foxy and Freddy agreed and Twilight proceeded to write a letter about her experiences.
Dear Princess Celestia.. 
There seems to be new animatronics in the castle! They're really friendly and haven't hurt us at all, in fact, they helped us fight a timberwolf today. That's when we found them! They seem to be robots, but are unaffected by water which is wierd, but I don't question it. You should meet them someday! You'd get along quite well. Anyway, I hope to get a response by the the time I wake up and to see you sometime later. 
Your Faithful Student, 
Twilight Sparkle. 

	