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		Description

Pencil Sketcher: A ten year old unicorn colt with a spirit of adventure and well sketching. He's very energetic and playful even in serious times. The eldest between the twins, by only two minutes.
Fine Art: A ten year old pegasus filly who's more laid back than Pencil. She likes to read and paint. She's always trying to keep Pencil out of trouble during their adventures.
Adopted by Fluttershy, follow these twins on their crazy adventures.
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		Prologue: Lost Baby Twins



It was a dark and stormy night. A pony was running into the Everfree Forest carrying two baskets. By the aura around the baskets, the pony was a unicorn. She was wearing a dark cloak to conceal her identity. After a while of running, the pony stopped.
She placed the two baskets on the ground. The first basket had a blue blanket. There was also something inside the shape of a newborn foal. they're sleeping foal inside the basket had a short purple mane and the coat was dark blue colour, the colour of the night sky. It also had a small horn on its head indicating that it was a unicorn. 
The basket next to it had a pink blanket covering a foal-like figure. the full had light orange fur and a sky blue mane. From the tiny wings on its back, it was a pegasus. It also had long eyelashes indicating it was female meaning the other foal was male.
The pony inside the clock was sobbing as she looked at the two foals.
"Sleep well, my little twins. Hope you have a fabulous Life," she said in a teary voice. She then turned and trotted away, her head down in guilt.
The booming thunder and lightning woke up the twin foals. they both had teal coloured eyes which started filling up with tears and soon loud wails could be heard throughout the forest.

"Angel Bunny, where are you taking me?" A yellow Pegasus with a light pink mane, turquoise eyes and three pink butterflies as a cutie mark asked a small white bunny that was hopping in the direction of the Everfree forest. The name of the Pegasus was Fluttershy.
It is still raining as far as I was being Led into the Everfree forest the, place she feared the most. She was at the entrance of the Everfree forest before she had a loud wailing from inside the forest.
"OH NO! THE POOR LITTLE HELPLESS CREATURE! I HAVE TO HELP IT!" As she flew towards the forest trying to locate the sound of the child. It wasn't long till she tracked down the direction and followed it until she reached a clearing of trees.
She then saw two baskets laying on the ground. it was peaceful there except for the loud wails coming from the two baskets. Curiously but cautiously, Fluttershy stepped forward slowly and slowly towards the baskets.
Once she reached the baskets she saw two newborn foals crying loudly.
"WHAT KIND OF PONY WOULD LEAVE THESE ADORABLE LITTLE FOALS SUCH A DANGEROUS FOREST?!" Fluttershy said enraged before the foals started screaming.
She quickly took them and her hooves trying to shush them. After a while, the twins fell asleep and her hooves.
"Awww!" Fluttershy exclaimed but not too loud that it would wake up the twins. just before she put them in their respective baskets, she saw a piece of paper in both of them. She wanted to pick some up but decided against it. It was far too cold for her to start reading some old piece of paper while they were two foals whose lives were at stake.
She put the foals in the baskets, covering them with their blankets as she picked them up and put them on her back. She then started trotting and the trot turned into a gallop as she tried to get the foals to her cottage a few miles away.

After a few minutes, she finally arrived at her cottage. She was wet as she climbed up the stairs to her room to put the two foals on her bed. She covered them with almost five blankets as she wanted them to be warm.

After drying herself up as well, she took the two papers she found from the twins' baskets and started reading them. They both stated the date of birth of each of the twins, which turns out that the colt was older than the filly by three minutes. 
As she read the papers, she couldn't find their names. Just before she could give up, she saw a note at the back.
'P.S. Have fun with the names.'
Fluttershy giggled at this.
"Guess they don't have names yet," she muttered to herself. "And it looks like they are turning three months tomorrow."
But almost immediately, she realised something.
"But what can I do with the two little angels. I can't just take them to an orphanage. I just can't." She said worriedly before exhaustion and fatigue overcame her revealing themselves with a tiny yawn.
"I guess I can figure that out tomorrow." She said drowsily before lying down on her couch and slowly falling asleep. After five minutes, small snores could be heard coming from the pony.

The next day was quite eventful for dear little Fluttershy. Even from the way it started.
"Angel Bunny, what's wrong?" She asked in a tired tone as she was still regaining consciousness. The little white bunny squeaked and pointed a paw up the stairs to Fluttershy's room. 
"The foals? What about them?" The little rabbit squeaked again and hopped up and down. What the small furball said must have shocked Fluttershy as she quickly flew upstairs to the direction of her room.

This is going to be one of the twin's POV. Don't be so confused.

I had just woken up to find out that I was not in my room in a baby cot but on a normal bed covered by 'Blankie', my special blanket my twin brother right next to me, hugging me, his own blanket draped over his tiny foal body.
I wondered if we were in mommy's bed but there was no other pony with us. I started looking at the mysterious room that I was in. It was very unfamiliar. I then started pouting tears threatening to come out of my eyes. I shook my brother for him to wake up.
"THE BINKIES ARE ATTACKING!!! SAVE YOURSELVES!! Wha..." My brother shouted as he started kicking the air with his tiny hooves.
"Brother it's me, your sister." I said to him as he yawned.
"Oh *yawn*, hello sister. Do you feel something weird about our crib? Like how it doesn't have any bars? Are we in Mommy's bed? Doesn't look like it." My brother said as he started his normal morning ramble.
"We aren't in Mommy's bed brother. I don't think this is our house either." I said as my bottom lip started quivering, my brain thinking of the worst. When my brother saw me, his bottom lip started quivering as well.
"T-then, where are we sister?" He asked me.
"I-I don't know?!" I said before bursting into tears. My brother then imitated me as we both started wailing.
Then, a little white bunny popped up, opened the door and closed it ever so slightly. After a few minutes, the door opened again revealing a little butter yellow mare with a light pink mane and turquoise eyes coming up to us. My body then started shaking.
'This isn't mommy!!' I thought as I started getting worried. Who was this mare?

			Author's Notes: 
Okay, let me make one thing clear. In Equestria when you turn sixteen you are officially an adult. Meaning Fluttershy meets Twilight ten years later.
Hope you enjoy my newest story.


	