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		Description

The Tree of Harmony was giving off a strange reaction that the Mane 6 were sent to investigate, but when they got there, they heard a voice from the Tree of Harmony, telling them that they have a second life that they didn't know they have. So, they have been sent to the world where their second reality is. Pinkie Pie is surprised that she's on her own in a world she doesn't recognize, a different family, and the knowledge of how that world works without her knowing how she knows it.
And apparently, she woke up on the day she was about to leave for the University of San Diego, and she finds out that she's an only child. And hopefully, her roommate at the apartment she's staying at, Kevin Evers, a young man who never got a chance of fun in his life, would be able to help her with adjusting to this world, and in return, she can help him learn to have some fun.
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		Prologue: The Beginning of My New Life


			Author's Notes: 
This story is the beginning of a whole new adventure series. Anyone who reads this can start other stories similar to this. As long as it's limited to each member of the Mane 6.
	Twilight Sparkle and Spike -
	Applejack - 
	Fluttershy - 
	Pinkie Pie - San Diego, CA
	Rarity - (Please let someone put her in London, England)
	Rainbow Dash -

Let's see what you can do.



The Second Life I Didn't Know I Have: Pinkie Pie

Prologue: Waking Up in a Whole New Reality


Ever wonder what it's like to have ever woken up to a whole new life with a new life? Well, I just learned that the hard way. My name's Pinkie Pie, and I've been living happily in a world full of humans. Especially with my new boyfriend, Kevin. Hmm... Perhaps you're wondering how I ended up in this situation. Well, let me start over at the beginning.
It all started when I was at Sugarcube Corner. I was helping the Cakes on baking a cake, and finished up on cleaning the kitchen.
"Thank you, Pinkie Pie," said Mrs. Cake. "I was hoping to get the cake done in time."
"And thanks to you, we got it all ready for it to be picked up," said Mr. Cake. "You deserve to take the rest of the week off."
"Really?!" asked Pinkie. "Okie dokie lokie! That'll give me enough time for me to set up for Scootaloo's Birthday party." I looked over at Mr. and Mrs. Cake, and they were looking at me with wide eyes. I then asked, "What? Do I have something in my teeth?"
"Pinkie Pie..." Mrs. Cake said, worried. "Is your Cutie Mark supposed to do that?"
I then looked at my Cutie Mark, and saw it, not just glowing, but the smaller section of my glowing Cutie Mark was circling around my Cutie Mark. I was surprised to see what was happening, and I was starting to get worried. I then said, "I gotta go see Twilight! I'll be back as soon as I can!" I then bolted out of the door.
I ran all the way from Sugarcube Corner to the Castle of Friendship. Apparently, I wasn't the only pony who got that strange sensation. Around me, there was Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Rarity and Applejack.
"Y'all got the same thing as well?!" asked Applejack.
"Yeah!" said Rainbow Dash. "This is even bigger than any other thing we went through!"
"Oh, I hope this doesn't take too long," said Rarity. "I have a huge sale coming in in Manehattan, and I must attend it."
"I'm sure it won't take too long," said Fluttershy.
"I sure hope that Twilight knows what's going on," I said. We then ran into the castle, and there, in the throne room with Twilight and Spike. Twilight's mark was glowing the same way as ours, and Spike's spins were glowing back and forth on top of his head.
"Girls!" said Twilight.
"Twilight, what is happening?" I asked.
"I don't know," said Twilight. "I came here as soon as this was happening."
"This is getting freaky," said Spike.
Then the Cutie Map came up, and then the image of Equestria zoomed in at the middle of the Everfree Forest, and then to the Tree of Harmony.
"The Tree of Harmony?!" asked all seven of us.
"Why would the Map send us there?!" asked Rainbow Dash.
"I don't know," said Twilight. "But we should get going there. Let's go."
We ran all the way from there to the Tree of Harmony. It was a wild run, but I'm sure that we'll make it there and back in time for me to prepare Scootaloo's birthday. But when we got there, we were surprised to see that the Tree of Harmony was glowing, and the Elements of Harmony were glowing brighter than usual.
"What's going on?!" asked Applejack.
"Sweet Celestia!" said Rarity. "The Tree of Harmony is reacting to something, isn't it?!"
"How is that possible?!" asked Rainbow Dash.
"Alright, everypony," said Twilight. "Let's approach it, carefully. We don't want anything bad to happen." But then, the Elements of Harmony shot a beam right towards us. Each Element hitting a beam straight at its bearer. But we all got knocked out. But when I was knocked out, it felt like my mind was being split in two. It was starting to hurt, but then... it stopped. But, I kept hearing a voice.
"Do not struggle, my little pony. It appears that there is a second life that you have, but have not gotten the chance to live it. You will get the chance now while your mind has been copied. Prepare to begin your new life."

I was waking up. I felt a blanket covering me. Although, I felt something off with me. I woke up and saw I was in a room that I did not recognize. I then sat up, but my positioning was weird. I looked at my hooves... only to see human hands.
"What on Earth?!" I asked. Then I got confused on what I said. "Earth? That's not right." I then started thinking to myself, "Why did I say Earth? I was supposed to say 'What in Equestria', but why did it come out like that? And why am I a human? I didn't do a Pinkie Pie swap with my other self through that mirror. Not after Twilight caught both of us coming in and out." I then looked around and saw the room. Sitting next the bed I was on was a bedside table. And on it was a picture of what I look like now, with a man and a female human, older than me. But this time, I didn't have the same kind of colored skin as my coat. The only color of my old body was my hair and my eyes. I looked at the photo, and got confused. Then I was interrupted by the woman in the photo coming into the room.
"Oh, good morning, sweetheart," said the woman. "Are you ready to leave for college?"
I was confused. I had no idea what a college was before. But now, I had thoughts of knowing what a college was. A school after High School that'll help people get a degree in something you want to do.
I was keeping her waiting, so I answered, "I guess so. I wouldn't want to rush it."
"I'm so happy that my little girl has grown up," said the woman, who apparently is my mother in this world. "Your father would be so proud of you for going to the University of San Diego. If only he was here to see you off. Now, in the shower, then get dressed. I prepared you a goodbye breakfast."
"Uh... Okay... Mom..." I said, nervously. All she did was smile at me, and head out of the room. I got out of bed, and got up. I looked at the end of the bed and saw some clothes prepared. I grabbed the spare set of clothes, and headed for the bathroom. I took a shower, thinking about how this world was working. Apparently, I knew a lot of things I didn't know before. I just got out of the shower, and then there was a knocking on the door. "Yeah?"
"Honey, your phone is ringing," said my "mother". "You should answer it. It's from one of those boys at the party you threw last night."
I then smirked and said, "Okay. Just crack the door and let me answer it." She then opened the door a little, held up my phone, I took it, and answered it after closing the door. "Hello?"
"Hey, Pinkie!" came a boy's voice. "It's Carl. Awesome party you threw last night!"
"Oh... uh... thanks," I told him. "I was just..."
"I just wish you wouldn't have to go, Pinks," said Carl on the phone, interrupting me. "Your parties are legendary! Wish you can stay and throw parties all day and all night."
"I'm... I'm sorry," said Pinkie. "But... I really have to go."
"Okay," said Carl. "Goodbye, Pinkie!" Then he hung up.
I then got dressed, and headed on out.


I walked out of there, and headed for the dining room to see my "Mom" setting a plate of pancakes on the table. She saw me coming and said, "There's my girl. I'm gonna miss you. All of Tuolumne County is going to be different when you leave."
"Y-yeah..." I said, nervously. "I know..."
"Honey, are you okay? Is something bothering you?" asked "Mom". "You can tell me."
"Well..." I said, thinking of something. "Let's just say... I had a weird dream."
"Oh, it's fine," said "Mom". "Just make me and your father proud. You're going to be one of the greatest event planners in the country. Have fun. I'll pack up your clothes, and... you'll be on your way. Good luck, Pinkie."
"Okay..." I said. I then started eating. And as soon as I finished, I got up, grabbed the plate, and headed over to the sink. "Mom" took the plate from me.
"Oh, don't worry, Pinkie," said "Mom". "I'll handle the dishes. You... you just get ready to leave for college." She was tearing up, then she pulled me in and she kissed my left cheek. "I love you, Pinkie." She then handed me some keys a bag of clothes. "Now, you head on out. Everybody's going to miss you." She then pushed me towards the front door, and outside was a bunch of people, which apparently, this me recognizes, but I don't know how I know them.
They were all congratulating me as I was being guided to a car with a moving trailer attached to the end. I gave off a huge grin just to blend in and not cause suspicion. And apparently, the car I was walking to was a red Ford Edge with stickers of blue and yellow balloons across the bottom edge.
I got into the car, and smiled at the people. I then started up the car, pulled out my phone, and then a reminder popped up on my phone, telling me to go to Pacific Ridge Apartments in San Diego. I got confused and then typed in the directions to where I have to go. On the map, it said that it was 454 miles away, and it would take about 7 1/2 hours to get there. I somehow knew how to drive this, and pulled out.
"Okay. Stay calm, Pinkie," I told myself. "All you have to do is get to this San Diego place, move in, start school there, and eventually find your friends. Hopefully, they're in this world, too." Then I got to thinking. "What if I don't find them?! What if I'm the only one in this world that made it?! I gotta find a way back to Equestria!"
I then came across an intersection with a red light. I then stopped. I then looked around at the area until the box in the passenger seat caught my attention. There was a photo there, or at least I saw the corner of the photo. I opened the box, grabbed that one photo, and saw a picture of me and five other girls. I gasped to see who those girls were. Twilight, Rarity, Applejack, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy.
"They're... They're all here..." I said. I then smiled and said, "I can't believe it's been four years since I saw them at Camp Chewonki." I then remembered what I just said. "Camp... Chewonki? What? Wait a minute. Do I... know all of this me's... memories?" I then looked up and saw the light turn green. I then put the picture back in the box, and started driving off.
And as soon as I reached a town called Jamestown, I noticed that my car was running low on gas. I pulled into a Chevron. I filled up the gas tank, and then I wondered to myself, "Am I ever going to find them and a way home? I just hope that Twilight will be able to figure out what's happening." I finished filling up the gas tank. I then walked into the mini mart so I could get some snacks for the trip.
I came back to the car and saw the picture of my friends before starting the car. I then said, "If only I knew where in this world you girls are." I then put it back in the box, and headed back on the road. Hopefully, I can find out where they are.

	
		Chapter 1: College Tour


			Author's Notes: 
Just to let you know, I've started a group for this story. Whoever is interested in joining or writing stories for this group, you can find it here:
The Second Life I Didn't Know I Have
Be sure to choose one of these five:
	Twilight Sparkle and Spike
	Applejack
	Rainbow Dash
	Rarity
	Fluttershy




Chapter 1: College Tour


It took me about 8 1/2 hours for me to get there. Of course, I had to make a couple stops for gas and one more stop for lunch at a sandwich shop. I arrived at the place I was supposed to go. I pulled into the apartment buildings across from the main entrance. There was a guy at the gate of where I was supposed to go.
"Name," said the security guard.
"Um... Pinkie Pie..." I said, grinning nervously.
The security guard started searching for something on this computer thing, muttering my name. He then said, "Ah, here you are. You're lucky. I just got your roommate checked in about an hour ago."
"Roommate?" I asked.
"Your mother thought it might be cheaper for you if you had a roommate to help pay rent," said the security guard. "Your mom, Sherry, sure knows how to deal with that." He then handed me a card, and said, "Here's your key card, and a map of the place. You're in room... four-four-three-two."
"Thank you," I said, taking the map and key card. I then pulled up, and then I pulled over. A bunch of people came up to my car and one man knocked on my window. I rolled it down and asked, "Can I help you?"
"Actually, I was going to ask you that," said the man. "We're here to help you move into your new apartment. Let me help you with that, Miss..."
"Pinkie Pie," I said, smiling sheepishly.
"Oh, you're the girl who's moving in with that depressed boy," said the man.
"Depressed?" I asked.
"You'll see," said the man. "Let's get you moved in. Just head that way, and take the first left. Just look for your room number, and then we'll help you unload."
I then pulled into the garage, and then I parked at an unloading place. Hopefully, I'll be okay.

I came up to the apartment I was staying at. I walked to the door, used the key card, and opened the door. In the room, there was a boy who was setting up a dining table on the other side of the room, and the entry was right where the kitchen was. He saw me come in, confused.
"Uh... can I help you?" he asked.
I didn't want him to know too much about me, so I had to say something. I said to him, "Hi! I'm Pinkie Pie! I'm your new roommate!"
"My roommate's a chick?" he asked. "Oh, boy. My parents are gonna be pissed."
"Whatcha talking about?" I asked, confused.
"I'm sorry, but there's got to be some sort of mistake," said the boy. "I can't have a girl be living with me."
"And why not?" I asked.
"My parents basically have my life setup for their family business," said the boy. "My parents told me to make sure my life is successful, focus on my studies, and set me up to be married with another successful family."
"Wow," I said. "When do you have time for fun?"
"My family doesn't want me to be distracted," he said. "My parents didn't want me to play with toys, or other kids, even though I really wanted to."
I was feeling bad for him. He really wanted to play as a kid. Whoever his parents were, they should've let him have fun. I bet he wasn't taught how to have fun.
"Boy... your parents must really don't love you, do they?" I asked.
"They love me," he said. "I just know they do."
"Have they ever told you those exact words?" I asked him.
"Actually... no..." he said. "They never used those exact words. I guess... I'm just... dull."
"Wow," I said, feeling bad for him. I then smiled and said, "Well, I got news for you. How would you like it if I teach you how to have some real fun?"
"I don't know," he said. "My parents would kill me. I'm not sure that they'll be happy if I blow off my studies."
"I know a friend that had a similar problem," I told him. "She was so focused on her studies, she didn't even have time to have fun. She was always reading, making flashcards, and not wanting to have real fun. So, if it was the last thing I did, I threw her flashcards into the campfire, and I offered her to teach her how to have fun."
"You... you would do that?" he asked. "What if it interfered with her chance of going to a good college."
"It's your choice," I said. "There's time to study... but there's also time for fun. How about we schedule time for you to have fun, and still have time for you to study?"
He thought about that and said, "Well, I guess I can try having some fun. For once. As long as my parents don't know. Your name was... Pinkie, right?"
I zoomed up to him, nodding my head quickly and said, "Uh huh! Nice to meetcha!" I then grabbed his right hand and shook it wildly. "What's your name?!"
"I'm... I'm Kevin. Kevin Evers."
"Nice to meetcha, Kevin!" I said. "So, which room should I put my stuff in?"
He then pointed to the door  on the right side of the room, saying, "That room is all yours. I was hoping to get some privacy around here when I needed to study."
"Okie dokie loki," I said. Then there was a knocking on the door and saw the movers.
"Miss Pie," said one of the movers, "where should we put this stuff?"
"If it says kitchen, put it in the kitchen," I said. "If it says bedroom, in there." I pointed at the room I was going to stay.
"You got it, Miss Pie," said the man. Then a bunch of men came in with the stuff that was packed in the trailer. "Also, if you would like, we could set up your furniture for you."
"Oh, I would appreciate it," I said. "I'll show you where to put where." For some reason, I had already known what kind of furniture that was packed. I even had a bed that could be folded up into a cabinet. There was also a desk that was set up next to my bed, an entertainment center with a TV, and a dresser that was put in one of my closets, and a hamper in my bathroom. And for the kitchen, I had pots and pans, dishware, silverware, baking sheets, mixers, toasters and a can opener.
"So, the semester doesn't start until August," said Kevin. "We got two and a half months. And we haven't set up our schedules. Should we head on there?"
"Sure!" I said. I then thought to myself, "Okay, I'll get started on choosing my class schedule. Tonight, I'll try contacting my friends to see where they are. If I can get in contact with them."
Then one more guy came in with something I wasn't expecting. He then asked, "Miss Pie, where should I put this cannon? Follow up question, why do you have a cannon?"
I turned back faced towards that guy, covered my mouth, and tried my best to hold in my laughter. I finished up and then I told him, "That ain't just any normal cannon. That is my party cannon. It's something I invented for a certain party emergency." I then thought, "I can't believe that I still have a party cannon here."
"Alright, where do you want it?" asked the man.
"I'll take it," I said. I then walked over, to the man, grabbed my party cannon, and took it to my room. There, I saw the guy finishing up my bed. They then finished up my bed and started with my desk. I put the party cannon into one of my two closets. I then turned towards the guys and said, "When you're done with my dresser, put it in this closet." I patted the door to the other closet across where I put my party cannon."
"You got it, miss," said one of the guys.
"Hey, Pinkie," said Kevin. "Our choices for class scheduling is going to be starting soon. We should get going."
"Okie dokie loki!" I said. I then started skipping towards the front door.

Kevin and I headed for the University. We went to registration. I went first with Kevin right behind me. I came up to the table.
"Hello, there," said a girl there. "Can I have your name?"
"Pinkie Pie," I said.
She then looked in the files for my files and said, "Ah, here you are. Oh, look at that. You got all of the things you requested. Baking, Party planning, Algebra and English. And I hope you are willing to join a sport."
"Well, a couple old friends of mine were quite the athletes," I said. "I'm sure I can find a sport to do." I then stepped aside and let Kevin come up to the table.
"Kevin Evers," he said.
"Let's see here," said the girl. She pulled out a file and said, "Oh, I'm sorry. It seems that the classes you signed up for are unavailable. But it seems you put in a backup plan."
"What do you mean?" Kevin asked.
"It would seem that you signed up for classes for have already been filled out," said the girl. "You signed up for that classes that will make you a wealthy business tycoon."
"That's what my parents wanted me to be," said Kevin.
"Really?" asked the girl. "Well, have they asked what you wanted to do?"
"No," said Kevin. "They basically ran my whole life. Kevin, keep studying. Kevin, don't play with other kids. Kevin, no toys allowed. I always get told what to do."
"You know what?" the girl asked. "How about you do something you really want to do? Have you ever considered that?"
"Well... I've always had a fond for... theater..." said Kevin.
The girl took a look at a student list and said, "You're lucky. There's an opening for you. What else are you interested in?"
"I'm actually wanted to try playing a musical instrument," said Kevin. "Guitar maybe."
"Ah," said the girl. "There's a guitar class. Although, you're going to have to purchase your own guitar."
"Understandable," said Kevin. "I'll just have to find a guitar store."
"Alright, go on out on a tour of the place with your girlfriend, there," she said.
That made both of us blush. I then said, "Oh, we're not a couple. We're just roommates."
"Oh, sorry," said the girl. "I just assumed..."
"It's okay," said Kevin. "If my parents find out I'm doing this stuff, they'll kill me."
"Well, I'm sure that they'll understand that you don't want to do what they want you to do," said the girl. "We'll call you if you get those classes. Mind if I have your phone number?"
"Sure," said Kevin. He then pulled out his phone, and showed her his phone number.
"Okay," said the girl. "I'll call you tomorrow to see if you got those classes."
"Alright," said Kevin. "Thank you."
"Now, you go on and get a tour of the place," said the girl. "Be sure you get a good layout here. Have a nice time here."

We then went on a tour of the place. We saw a whole bunch of places where classes are. We just got back to the apartment, and I went to my room to see that the guys setting up my room were finished. The boxes of stuff I had I would have to unpack myself. They even setup the computer I had. They had a sticky note that had the Wi-Fi password. Then there was a knocking on my door. Right there was Kevin.
"So, I was thinking... do you wanna order some food or something?" asked Kevin.
"Oh, sure," I said. "Whatcha got in mind?"
"I was thinking..." said Kevin. "Maybe some pizza?"
"Oh, yes!" I said. "I'll see if there are any pizza places close." I then brought out my phone and saw what pizza places were around. Then I said, "Ooooh. There's a Round Table Pizza near here. A five minute drive."
"Alright," said Kevin. "I'll go there and pick some up. What do you usually get from there?"
"I usually go for the Wombo Combo pizza," I said. I then thought about what I said. "Wait. Did I get this other me's interest in pizza. What's all on that pizza this Pinkie gets. Let's see." I then started thinking... some of the toppings on that pizza were meat.
"Really?" asked Kevin. "I love that type of pizza, too. I'll go get the pizza while you finish unpacking."
"Uhhh... Okie dokie loki..." I said. He then grabbed some car keys, and headed on out. I then said to myself out loud, "Did I seriously want some meat? Oh my gosh... Fluttershy is gonna be so sad if she finds out I ate meat!" I then went back into my bedroom and pulled out the photo of me and my friends from this world. "Oh, where are you girls?"
I decided to start unpacking my stuff, and I found a stuffed toy gator. I smiled because I remembered this from my other human self. Gummy. It's not like my real Gummy, but it reminded me of him. Oh, I hope all of the other ponies will look for me when they find out my friends and I are missing.
My phone then buzzed. I grabbed it and looked at it. There was a text there, and I opened it. I read it over and this is what it said:
Pinkie Pie,
You are probably thinking that ponies will be searching for you and your friends. But you'd be wrong. Let this be known that your mind has been duplicated and your mind is now permanently in this life you are now, and have no way of returning. You are probably wondering where your friends are. That's not my choice to tell you. I will, however, wish you the best of luck with your new life.
Your new parents are Barry Pie, may he rest in peace, and Sherry Pie. You are an only child, and you are going to be the greatest event planners in the history of this world. Your friends will be fine and adjust well. It will take them a while for them to get all of you to regroup.
The Tree of Harmony...
PS, this message will self destruct when finished reading.
"Self destruct?" I asked when there was beeping coming out of the phone. "How can that be? There's no way a text message can explo..." I was then cut off when smoke started coming out of the phone's speaker and it went back to the home screen. I then said, "Wait. My mind's... a duplicate?! Or is it the other one that's the duplicate?! That explains that headache I was getting when I passed out there! I need to get in contact with my friends."
I walked over to my computer, turned it on and waited for it to load up. As soon as I got it open, thank goodness I knew the password, I typed in the WiFi password, and then I went into the internet. I went onto a website called Facebook and I looked for my friends. Luckily, in my list of Facebook Friends, my friends were there. I then started a group message with Twilight, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Fluttershy and Rarity to clarify if they made it or not. Hopefully they will.
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Chapter 2: Job Searching


I was waking up in my bed, hoping that everything that just happened last night was a dream. But sadly, it wasn't a dream. I looked around to see that I was still in this weird world. I then walked over to the computer to see if my friends responded yet. I then sighed. I just hope that my friends responded to me message.
I walked over to my computer and turned it on. I looked on Facebook, only to find out that no one has responded yet. I sighed in disappointment and then I headed towards my new bathroom and took a shower. I got myself cleaned up, and then I got dressed. I then looked out of my room to see if my roommate was awake. To my dismay, Kevin was not up yet. Then I walked over to the kitchen to prepare breakfast. I looked in the fridge, empty. Then I looked in the pantry, also empty. I sighed.
Then Kevin came out of his bedroom and saw me. He then said, "Oh, right. We need to go grocery shopping, don't we?"
"Yep," I said. "How about we go out to eat before we do grocery shopping?"
"Sounds good," said Kevin.
"Should we take your car or mine?" I asked.
"What do you drive?" asked Kevin.
"Ford Edge," I said.
"I have a Ford Mustang convertible," said Kevin. "You know what, we should also get that moving trailer dropped off before we go out."
"Good idea," I said. "Let's get going."

We dropped off the trailer at the U-Haul, and then headed for a diner called IHOP. We sat at a booth across from each other. We took a look at our menus to see what was there.
Then a waitress came up to our booth and she asked, "Hi. Welcome to IHOP, I'll be your waitress. My name is Leslie. May I asked what drinks you want?"
"We're doing separate payments," said Kevin. "I'll take a Sprite."
"I'll have some apple juice," I said.
"Okay. One Sprite and one apple juice," said Leslie. "I'll be back as soon as I can. Just to let you know, we're a little understaffed. We are in desperate need of more employees. Like waiters or waitresses."
"Oh, wow," I said looking around. "You really need some help."
"Well, if you're interested in a job, here's the information on where you have to go online," she said, handing me a card. "I'll be back with your drinks."
I then started looking at what to order. But then Kevin got my attention, saying, "You're right. We're going to need some jobs to pay for rent."
"But we're still going to have to get time for school classes and free time," I said.
"Good call," said Kevin. "Can't be working too much. There should be a time for us to take a break for free time."
"Indeed!" I said. I then looked at the menu and said, "What are you interested in? For eating?"
"I think I'll take the Country Omelette," said Kevin. "You?"
"Oooh! The double blueberry pancakes look good!" I said. "Along with some hash browns and sausage links." I just then heard what I said. I then thought to myself, "Am I intentionally wanting some meat? Oh, I hope that the others aren't wanting to cope with this. I don't think that Fluttershy will take it well either."
"Hey, Pinkie?" asked Kevin, breaking me out of my thoughts. "Are you okay? You seem a little... pale."
"O-Oh," I said. "I'll be fine." I lied. I really hope that my friends would be able to be okay. I decided to change the topic. "So, what are you planning on doing for a job?"
"Perhaps I'll find a job near here," said Kevin. "I'm sure you'll be able to get a job here."
"I hope you're right," I said. I then thought to myself, "It'll help pay rent, food, and other essentials. Maybe even for something fun."
Then Leslie came back with our drinks, saying, "Here are your drinks. One Sprite and one Apple Juice. Now, are you two ready to order?"
"Yes," said Kevin. "I'll take the Country Omelette."
"And I'll have the Double Blueberry Pancakes with Hash Browns and Sausage Links," I said. I really hope I can get over this phase.
"Okay," said Leslie. "It'll be out soon. So, just stay here and wait for your breakfast to be cooked up."
"Okie dokie loki!" I said. I then got the urge. I then said, "Be right back." I then rushed to the ladies room.

Later, Kevin and I went grocery shopping at a place called Target. We were about to enter and then we saw a sign that said "Now Hiring." Kevin thought that he should apply for a job here so he can pay rent and food.
We came in and Kevin immediately signed up to work at Target. He signed up and then he was going to have to wait until Target calls him. He was going to have to make it clear that when he starts school, he has to work certain hours. We then started heading towards the grocery isles. We started with getting the essentials. Fruits, vegetables, cereal, bread, some cleaning supplies, and something called a rumba, something to vacuum when we're not there.
"So, Pinkie," said Kevin, "what do you do for yourself?"
"Oh, many things," I said. "I really like making deserts, planning parties, and having fun with my bestest best friends!"
"Boy, wish I had your life," said Kevin. "My parents don't even want me to do anything but study. But my aunt isn't as pushy as my parents. She says that I should enjoy myself as much as I can."
I smiled at that and said, "I think your aunt it smarter than your parents."
"Don't say that around my parents," said Kevin. "So, what are your parents like?"
I thought about what I should say. Well, I might as well tell Kevin about this life I had before I came here. I told him as much as I could remember in this world. But, as soon as I finished up, I got sad.
"Is something wrong, Pinkie?" asked Kevin.
"Well," I said, "I have a question. Do you believe that everyone has a second life that you never knew about?"
"A second life?" asked Kevin. "I've been thinking that there was more to us than the life we have. Why do you ask?"
"Would you believe me if I told you I'm having one of those moments?" I asked.
"You are?" asked Kevin. "So, you are like... some sort of different person who's living a different life now?"
"Actually... yeah," I said. "I was really freaking out that I was in a whole different place. I was hoping that when I woke up this morning, I thought I would be back where I was, but instead, I'm still in this whole new world."
"Almost like that movie, Pleasantville," said Kevin. "Two high school twins, David and Jennifer, get sucked into a 1950's sitcom."
"Really?" I asked.
"Yep," said Kevin. "I haven't seen it, but I have heard some details."
"I just hope my friends will be able to help me out through this situation," I said. I then pulled out my phone to see if any of my friends responded. Still no response.
"Waiting for your friends to respond?" asked Kevin.
"Yep," I said. "Nothing yet. I just hope I will get a response from them soon."

We came back to the apartment with all of the groceries and other stuff we got from Target. We put the stuff away and then I went onto my computer and started applying for a job at IHOP. Kevin did the same for Target. As soon as we finished, we decided to make some lunch.
"So, Pinkie," Kevin said, "what are you interested in for lunch?"
"How about something simple?" I asked. "Like grilled cheese?"
"Never had grilled cheese before," said Kevin. "My mom said that it's too simple and small for a meal."
"Tell me about it," I said. "One time, with one of my friends, Rarity, we went to a strip of restaurants that were given the top rating, but the entrees were small and overpriced."
"Oh, I've been to one of those restaurants," said Kevin. "My stomach was growling all night ever since then."
"The critic that gave those ratings thought it was a good idea that everyone shouldn't eat as much as they want to," I said. "Worst... critic... ever."
"Sounds like it," said Kevin. "So, how do you make grilled cheese sandwiches?"
"Oh, I'll show you," said Pinkie. "All you need is some bread, sliced cheese, butter and a frying pan."
Later, we had some lunch and then we went to each others rooms. I then got a phone call from someone here in San Diego. I answered it.
"Hello?" I asked.
"Is this Pinkamena Diane Pie?" asked a man on the phone.
"Please, call me Pinkie," I said. "Anyway, can I help you?"
"Ah, yes. I am the manager of the IHOP you came to this morning," said the man. "Leslie was kind enough to reference you, and I looked through your résumé, and you seem to be a well qualified worker. Although, I have a question to ask, how do you feel about working holidays?"
"Well, I'm not too fond on working on holidays," I said. "But, I could come in for about two hours if needed."
"That's actually what I was going to ask you next," said the manager. "It also says here that you are going to start attending the University of San Diego, am I correct?"
"Yes indeedy," I said. "I just hope that I don't have to work any hours that will be in my class times."
"I can make that work for you, Miss Pie," said the manager. "You're hired. Come by tomorrow and we'll get you suited for a uniform."
"Okie dokie loki," I told him. "I'll see you tomorrow."
I then headed out to the living room and saw that Kevin was talking on his cell phone. I overheard him say, "Okay. See you tomorrow." He then saw me, and I walked up to him.
"Who was that?" I asked.
"The manager at Target," said Kevin. "I got the job. Usually, it takes time for people to get a call."
"I just got the job I applied for as well," I said.
"Hey, nice," said Kevin. "So, you wanna head to a place called Smashbuger?"
"Uh..." I said. I then thought to myself, "What am I going to do? I'm not supposed to eat meat, but that was when I was a pony." I then inwardly sighed. "Guess I have no choice, since this body needs meat to survive." I then said to Kevin, "Sure, why not."
"How about this time, we take my car?" said Kevin. "Maybe even catch a movie."
"Dinner and a movie?" I asked. "What if your parents find out?"
"What they don't know won't hurt them," said Kevin. "As long as we keep it a secret."
I smiled at this and nodded. Hopefully, things will get better soon.
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