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		Description

Within the 6 Month's after Cozy Glow was saved by the Paw Patrol, Twilight and their friends have assembled a team of heroes from throughout the multiverse.  However, they're also gonna face enemies from throughout the universe.
If you want to know how the Main 6 know certain characters, then read these stories by other amazing authors first.
Avengers: https://www.fimfiction.net/story/285450/a-beautiful-new-age
Sonic: https://www.fimfiction.net/story/13892/sonic-generations-friendship-is-timeless
FNAF: https://www.fimfiction.net/story/228043/five-nights-at-freddys-mlp-style
Mortal Kombat: https://www.fimfiction.net/story/433161/mortal-kombat-defenders-of-equestria
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		Sugarcube Corner Training Video


			Author's Notes: 
Instructional documentary for new employees of Sugarcube Corner.
Starring:  Pinkie Pie, Ms. Cake, Gallus, Snails and Skye.




Hello my friend.  If you're watching this film, then let me be the first to say: congratulations!  You've recently been hired at Sugarcube Corner, and this is where you'll learn how to do your job.
"Can I deliver quality hospitality now?"  Pinkie asked.
Sorry, but no.  There's lots to learn before you're ready to deliver quality hospitality.  Now, as you can see by this graph...

Ahem.  Not 'giraffe'.  'Graph'!  Idiot...

You are now employed by one of the most successful bakery's in Equestria.  But it didn't get that way over night, because the shop closes at 8.

Now, the story of Sugarcube Corner is the story of one lovely couple's hard work, perseverance, vision, determination and love.  But most importantly, their love.
1.  FROM HUMBLE BEGINNINGS
You may think that Mr. & Ms. Carrot & Cup Cake, owners and founders of Sugarcube Corner, have always been the expert bakers they are today.  Well, you're actually wrong.

When Ms. Cake was a filly, her name was 'Chiffon Swirl'.  Back then, she had no idea what her talent was, until Pear Butter, mother of national hero: Applejack, brought her some ingredients and told her to 'just be creative'.  It was then that Chiffon found out that her purpose was in the kitchen and she got her cutie mark.  Eventually, Chiffon met Carrot Cake and they shared their love for baking.  After Pear Butter passed away, Chiffon stayed secluded in a deep depression that seemed endless.  But then her luck changed when she and Carrot acquired a bankrupt goods shop and with a few minor alterations, Sugarcube Corner was born!  (Cricket chirping)

Sounds like a lot of-
"Hoopla!"
Uh, sounds like a-
"Hoopla!"
S-Sounds like-
"Hoopla!  Hoopla!"  (Coconut is thrown at the colt head, knocking him out.)
Sounds like a lot of Hoopla to make over a few sugar filled treats, right?  Hahahaha, WRONG!!!
2.  SUGARCUBE CORNER TODAY
To keep up with today's demanding customers, no expense has been spared to acquire all the latest achievements in pastry-making technology.  Let's see what Ms. Cake has to show us.
"This is a yogurt quantity measurer."

"This is our advanced money handling system.  It got easier when people from Earth came."

"This is our quality freezer.  Imported from Fillydelphia."

"This is a simple liquid transfer machine, invented in 1899."

"And these are condiment dispenser units."

All of this modernization seems a little overwhelming, doesn't it?  Well luckily for you, Mr. & Ms. Cake's organization skills keep the balance of technology in check.  But if modernization is the heart of Sugarcube Corner, then employees are surely the liver and lungs.  Let's see if you got what it takes.  Hmmm, poised, confident, and a smile that says, 'Hello world! Would you like a treat?' You've got the makings of a good employee, Ms. Pie.  But for every good employee, there is one who is not so good.  Let's see, inattentive, impatient, very rude attitude.  Look carefully at the 'I Really Wish I Weren't Here Right Now!' tag. There's a name for employees like this, but for now, we'll call him Gallus.
"I'm getting paid overtime for this, right Ms. Cake?"  Gallus asked.
"Maybe, if you can get a better attitude."
3. TRAINING
"Wait, does this mean I can deliver quality hospitality now?"  Pinkie asked.
No, you can't deliver quality hospitality without first understanding the phrase: 'POOT'.
"POOT?"
Once you understand POOT, you'll know your place in Sugarcube Corner.  But what does POOT mean?
"No idea."
It's actually a carefully organized code.  Watch closely.  'Ponies Obtain Our Treats'.
"Oh, POOT!"
Looks like Ms. Pie understands POOT.  Here's a customer in the form of a cockapoo pup.  I wonder what she wants.  Well, if we just remember POOT, we can figure it out.
"Hey Gallus.  I was hoping I could have a-"  Skye began.
Do you think she's gonna order-
A. A Pizza
B. A Massage
C. A Sample Cup
"-sample cup please."  Skye finished.
Oh, POOT!  You never let us down!  Now that you understand POOT, I bet you think you're ready to deliver quality hospitality.

"HOSPITALITY!"  (Pinkie runs toward the treats, only to be mashed by a mallet)
Haha, Not so fast, Rebecca Black. We haven't even talked about:
Personal Hygiene

Every employee at Sugarcube Corner must comply with a strict set of personal hygiene guidelines.  Okay, Ms. Pie, are you ready to prepare for your shift?  Good employee's always washes themselves thoroughly.  Be sure to get under, behind and in front of those hooves.  Okay, let's see them.  (Pinkie shows her hooves)  Now that's thorough!  After making sure your hooves are polished, and your mane is neat and tidy, you are ready to start the day. Now let's see how Gallus prepares for his shift. 
One of the bathroom stall doors opens to show Gallus sitting on the toilet with his dance magazine on his lap. He then notices that people are looking at him. He laughs nervously and shuts the stall door shut.
Remember, no employee wants to be a Gallus!  Now that you're clean and hygienic, I bet you think you're ready to deliver that quality hospitality.
"Yes!  I'm ready!" [splits into two Pinkie's] "I'm ready!" [splits into more Pinkie's] "I'm ready!" [splits herself into more Pinkie's until hammers splat all of them on the floor]
Whoa there.  We still have a few more topics to cover first.
Your Work Station

It's very important to keep your area neat and free of crumbs.  But a clean workstation is only a fraction of the job.  To make the vision in your head a reality, you'll need supplies, and good employees always keep their supplies well-organized.
(Pinkie checks the supplies and pulls out a chocolate chip.)
Very nice Ms. Pie, not a chocolate out of place.  Now, let's see how Gallus keeps HIS work station.
(Gallus is asleep at the register)
Don't worry, Gallus, Ms. Pie can cover for you.  Now that your workstation is up and running, perhaps you think you're ready to deliver our quality hospitality.
*Bark! Bark!*  Pinkie starts acting like a dog
Heh heh, Calm down.  There's plenty of time left. We have to make sure you're ready for the psychological aspect of the job:
Interfacing With Your Boss

"Ms. Cake, can I have a raise?"  Pinkie asked.
"Well, you have been working harder lately.  Ok, just wait until I finish this paper work."
Good work Ms. Pie.
"Can I deliver quality hospitality no-"
Now we go from behind the scenes to the front lines, where we'll examine the most important aspect of the industry, the customer.
"Who said that?"  Snails asked in fright. "Are you a ghost?"
Like precious precious blood in an animal, customers are what keeps Sugarcube Corner Strong and alive.
"G-Gallus!  Your ceiling is talking to me!"  Snails said.
"Are you gonna get a treat or goof off?"  Gallus asked.
"Uhh... I'll have an uhh... uhh... uhh... ah... [falls asleep and snores until Gallus snaps at him causing him to wake up] Huh? What's that?"
"Snails, go somewhere else to be a dork!"
Ah-ah-ah, Gallus.  Remember what Ms. Cake says:
"The customer's always right."  A quotation appeared.
"The ceiling is right, Gallus.  You're a lousy worker."
"Fine!  Can I please take your order?"
"I'll have uhh... uhhhh..."  Snails droned again
Um...  We'll check in on these guys later.  Right now, it's important we discuss an-
EMERGENCY SITUATION!

Like the gold of Asgard, many consider our quality hospitality to be a treasure.  And as with every treasure, there's a thief ready to steal it. So it's up to you to be the watchful eyes of... oh no!  A group of squirrels are stealing the Nutty Butter Bars!  What're you going to do Ms. Pie?
"Hey!  Get back here!"  Pinkie says as she chases the rodents.  Eventually, she manages to corner them.  "Don't take things that don't belong to you."
And so another incident is avoided, thanks to Ms. Pie.  Oh dear, looks like Gallus needs some help.  Psst, Gallus.
"Huh?"
Just remember POOT
"Snails.  If I could make a suggestion, why don't you just get a chocolate chip cookie?"  Gallus asked.
"Great idea Gallus!  One chocolate chip cookie please!"
(sighs) "Would you like a drink with that?"  (Gallus quickly closed his mouth, but Snails starts droning again. Gallus bangs his head on the counter)
Um, ok.  Just hang in there Gallus, it's all in a days work.  Now that you've learned the basics of your training, it's time for the moment you've been waiting for!  Da-da-da-da-da-da-daa, Da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-daa, Da-da-da-da-da-da-daa Da-da-da-la-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da-daa, Da-da-da-da-da-da-da-daa, tssshh Da-da-da-da-da-da-da-daa-da-da-da-da-daa, Ti-ta-ti-ti-ta-ti-ti-ta-ta-ta-la-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-da-la-ba-ba-ba-ba-da-la-ba-ba-baa, Ti-ta-ti-li-ta-ti-li-ti-taa, Ti-ta-ti-li [gasps, then resumes] Ti-ta-ti-li-ta-ti-li-ta-ti-li-ta-ti-li-ta-ti-li-ti-ta-ti-ti-ta-ti-ti-taaaaa!  Preparing Quality Hospitality! 

At the center of every great dynasty is the crown jewel, which keeps it alive and thriving! For Sugarcube Corner, this is Quality Hospitality.  And now you, the humble employee of the industry, the all too necessary pony resource that keeps this business afloat will earn the sacred and dark secrets of how to prepare with your very own hooves; the sumptuous, the lip moistening, spine tingling, heart stopping pleasure center that is Quality Hospitality!  Are you ready?
"Yes I am!"  Pinkie said.
Are you sure?
"YESYESYESYESYESYESYESYESYESYESYESYESYES!!!!!!!"
Okay! The secret formula is-

	
		Pups Save A Pampered Feline


			Author's Notes: 
The Paw Patrol meets a cat who is owned by a billionaire, but notice that he doesn't seem to enjoy be waited on.
Starring: Rubble, Cozy Glow, Ryder, Katie, Sonic The Hedgehog, and Prince Orloff.



It was a bright and sunny day in Adventure Bay.  Kids were having fun, birds were chirping and flowers were blooming.  Yup, today was perfect.
"No!  Please!"
Well... E-Except that.  Ryder, Sonic and Cozy had brought Rubble to Katie's Clinic for an appointment, and he had to get a shot.
"Now calm down, Rubble."  Ryder said.  "It's just a little shot."  Rubble continued to whimper.
"What's the matter?"  Cozy asked mockingly.  "Afraid of a shot, scaredy pup?"
"Cozy, be nice."  Sonic scolded as Katie gave Rubble his shot.
"All done."
"Please, I-  Wait, what?"  Rubble said in confusion.
"See?"  Ryder asked.  "Now, that wasn't so bad, was it?"
"The way he whimpered was hilarious!"  Cozy laughed.  "What a big baby."
"Say, while Cozy's here, we might as well give her her shot."  Katie said.
"Well, there's an idea.  Save a trip back here, just to give me my-"  Cozy started, but became to stammer.  "-Sh-sh-sh-shot?"  Cozy began to back away in fear, which Rubble snickered at.  Cozy began to fly all over the place to avoid Ryder, who was trying to keep her in place.
"Cozy, come back here!"  At that moment, a Limo pulled up close to the clinic and out came a woman in a white coat.  The lady heard Cozy's crying and got rather annoyed.
"My word."  She said.  "What is that terrible noise?"  As she asked this, her butler reached into the back of the Limo to grab something, and Cozy just received her shot.
"All done."  Katie said.
"Listen, I'll do anything!  I'll give Rubble my lunch!  I'll look after Callie!  I'll-"  Cozy stopped.  "Wait, all done?  Huh, wasn't as bad as I thought it'd be."  Just then, the front doors opened and in walked the woman.
"Excuse me.  I need the veterinarian at once."  She said.
"That would be me ma'am."  Katie answered.  "Can I help you?"
"I'm Ms. Van Gelt, and I don't need any help.  But you help poor Prince Orloff here."  Van stepped aside to reveal her butler walking in, carrying a white cat with a gold collar sitting on a pillow.
"Well hi Prince Orloff."  Katie greeted.  Prince Orloff just stared.  "So, what's wrong with him?"
"He coughed."
"Three times, I'm afraid."  Van's butler said.
"Quick, get an ambulance."  Ryder, Rubble and Cozy chuckled at Sonic's sarcastic remark.
"You see, Prince Orloff's regular doctor is away for the week."  Van said.  "That's why I'm counting on you to cure my precious widdle baby dumpling."
"Um, Ms. Van Gelt, I can already tell that there isn't anything wrong with your 'precious widdle baby dumpling'."  Katie giggled.  "That is except, he needs to exercise."
"What?"  Van asked in surprise.
"That's true."  Ryder said.  "Take Rubble here for example.  He doesn't just sit around all day."
"Yeah, can't really have fun if I'm just laying around."  Rubble assured.
"Well, I wouldn't want any cat of mine to turn out like that tubby beast!"  Van said pointing at Rubble, causing Cozy to gasp.
"Now you listen here you-"  Cozy began, but was cut off by Rubble.
"That won't help anything."  Rubble then leaned over to Cozy and whispered, "She's just lucky she didn't call me scrawny or useless."
"A cat needs to run and play."  Katie said.
"I'll have you know, Prince Orloff's delicate paws NEVER touch ground!"  Sonic put his hand on his face at Van's ridiculous objection.
"Well, maybe it's time they did."
"Well, I see you're an unfit vet for Prince Orloff."  Van said, turning to the door.  "Come Daws, we need to take Prince Orloff home and put him to bed."
"Yes Madam."  Daws said, carrying Orloff out.
"Gee, I'd hate a life like that."  Sonic said.  Rubble and the others nodded in agreement.
"Is Prince Orloff comfortable, Daws?"  Van asked as they were about to drive home.
"I placed him on the rear seat."  The Limo drove off, but they failed to notice that Orloff snuck out and was standing behind the car.
"I'm-I'm standing!"  Orloff exclaimed.  "I'm not on one of those damn pillows."  He began walking down the street.  "And now I'm walking!  Oh mother, if you could see me now!"

Paw Patrol Lookout

Rubble and the other pups were playing soccer, while Sonic was talking to Cozy while eating a chili dog.
"You know Cozy, I'm all for laying around."  Sonic started.  "But I wouldn't do it all the time.  I really need to get around and move my feet."
"I agree."  Cozy said.  "Come to think of it, my life probably would've been similar to that if I succeeded with my evil plans.  Another reason to be happy I changed.  Ow!"  The soccer ball hit Cozy in the head and The pups came over.
"Sorry Cozy."  Everest said.  "Hey, what're you guys talking about?"
"There was a pampered kitty who sits on a pillow all day at Katie's earlier."  Rubble answered.  "That is really no way to live; doing nothing, having servants do everything for you."
"Si,"  Tracker said.  "Doesn't sound like much fun, amigo."
"Well, at least you're less likely to get wet that way."  Rocky said with a smile.  "Surely something good comes out of it."
"NO!  It's awful!"  The group turned to see Orloff standing before them.
"Achoo!"  Chase sneezed because of his cat allergy.
"Gesundheit."  Orloff said before continuing.  "Oh, you feel so helpless, always dependent on others."
"What're you doing here at the Lookout?"  Cozy asked.
"I couldn't take being waited on like that anymore.  I never want to live in a mansion again."  Suddenly, Orloff's stomach growled.
"Hmm, sounds like you're hungry."  Rubble pointed out.  "What do they feed you there?"
"Let's see, last night we had lobster thermidor aux crevettes with a moray sauce and raspberry tiramisu."  The pups looked at each other in confusion, not understanding what Orloff just said.  Sonic grabbed a chili dog and held it to him.
"Here, try some of this.  It's better."  Oroff took a bite and instantly delighted.
"That's the greatest food I've ever eaten!"  Orloff exclaimed.  "What is it called?"
"It's a delicious combination we call: a 'chili dog'."  Rubble answered, making Orloff raise an eyebrow.  "Oh it's not actually a dog, it's a pig."  As Orloff continued eating, Rubble turned to Cozy.  "Sorry you can't have meat Cozy."
"That's alright."  At that moment, Chase's pup-tag beeped.
"OH!  Hey Rubble, me and the others are going to go hang out with Kion and the rest of the Lion Guard."  He said.  "Can you stay with Cozy and Sonic, and help Orloff?"
"Sure, see ya."  Rubble said before the other pups took off.  "So, what do you do for fun?"  Rubble asked Orloff.
"For 'fun'?"  Orloff asked in confusion.
"I thought so."  Sonic said.  "Come with us, we'll show you what the word means."  Later at the park, Prince Orloff was playing Tennis with Cozy Glow.  Sonic was the ball boy and Rubble was the coach.  Next, Rubble was pushing Orloff on the swing, but then he pushed too hard and sent Orloff flying off and onto a bouncy castle.
At Gelt Manor, Van was drinking some wine while yelling at Daws.
"You were supposed to keep an eye on him!"  She yelled.
"My bad madam."  Daws said.  "I shall call the police."
"Have them search EVERYWHERE!  My baby can't be alone for one second!"

Back at the Lookout; Cozy, Rubble, Sonic and Orloff were watching TV, and Orloff was beyond thrilled.
"Wow, this is incredible!  She never let me watch-"  Orloff paused.  "Um, what is this called again?"
"Television."  Cozy answered.
"Oh.  She never let me watch 'television' before.  What is this program I'm enjoying so?"
"It's Apollo The SuperPup."  Rubble said.  "He's my hero."  At that moment, Ryder walked by.
"I'm going out for a walk.  Bye Rubble.  See ya Cozy.  Have fun Sonic.  See you later Prince Orloff."  Ryder walked out of the Lookout, about to continue his walk, until he realized what he saw.  "PRINCE ORLOFF!?!?  AAHHH!!!  THAT GELT WOMAN IS PROBABLY FRANTIC!!!!!"  Ryder pulled out his phone and called Katie.  "Hello?  Katie?  You remember that cat who came to your clinic this morning?"  Ryder told Katie what was going on.
"He's what, Ryder!?  At the Lookout?  What is Prince Orloff doing at the Lookout?"  It is then revealed that Katie's clinic is filled with cops, and they told Katie to give them the address of the Lookout.  In fact, they were so focused on finding Prince Orloff, they didn't notice a robber walk out of a store with a bag of money.  The robber was confused that they didn't stop to get him, but that didn't stop him from running off.  Back at the Lookout, Rubble, Cozy and Sonic brought Orloff outside to have more fun.
"Now, we'll take you to Mr. Porter's Cafe."  Rubble said.  "He's great at making all sorts of food and drinks."
"Ho ho, I'm having so much fun, guys!"  Orloff laughed.  "I'll never go back to that damn mansion!"  Suddenly, they were surrounded by police officers in cars, helicopters, and on motorcycles.  Cozy got nervous and hid behind Sonic.
"Um, for some reason, I think you probably are after all."  Sonic said.
"NEVER!!!"  Orloff fled, jumping over officers and running down the road.  At that moment, a limo pulled up and Van stepped out.
"Stop him!"  Van cried.  "Bring my poor widdle baby back to me!"  Orloff ran into Adventure Bay, not slowing down one bit.  Sonic watched the direction he was heading.
"Guys, I'll bet he's going back to the park."  He said.
"Sonic, you're faster than any of us.  Take us there, quickly!"  Cozy said.  Sonic nodded, picked up the foal and pup, and sped off.  The police ended up having to leap a few fences to continue chasing Orloff.  Daws let Van use him as a stool to get over the fence.
"Dear!  Why has my baby run away from me?"  Van asked before falling on the other side.  She eventually decided to ride on Daws' back.
"Rubble?  Cozy?  Sonic?"  Ryder called out as he looked around the Lookout.  "Anybody?"
"I think they're heading for the park!"  Katie said.  The two kids began heading that way.  At that moment, Chase and the other pups were playing at the park with Alex.
"Hey Chase, pass the ball to me!"  Alex said.
"Okay!"  Chase kicked the ball toward Alex, but then, Orloff ran by and knocked the ball out of reach with the cops right on his tail.
"What the Hell?"  Marshall asked.  Sonic arrived holding a dizzy Cozy Glow and Rubble.
"Uhhhh, guys.  Did Prince Orloff run by here?"  Rubble asked.
"Yeah."  Rocky said.  "He went that way!"  The group ran after Orloff and the cops, stopping when they saw that Orloff was sitting on a tree branch.
"There he is!  Up there!"  One of the cops said.  "We gotta get him down."  Van and Daws approached the tree.
"Prince Orloff!"  Van exclaimed.  "You come down from that tree right this minute!"
"Hahaha!  I climbed a tree!"  Orloff laughed.  "The view from here is amazing!"  Daws noticed something was up.
"Madam, something's off about Prince Orloff.  He looks... different."
"He does."  Van said.  "Something about his face."  Rubble tapped on Vans leg, getting her attention and pointed at Orloff's mouth, smiling.  "A smile?  Yes, he's smiling!"  Orloff laughed again.  "Wait, is it possible he's... happy!?"
"That would be my explantion for your cat, Ms. Van Gelt."  Katie said.  "A little less pampering, a little more life."  Van realised Katie was right.
"Yeah."  Skye said.  "Basically, the life you were giving him is like no life at all.  One shouldn't hide from the world.  They should live."  Van couldn't believe her mistake.
"Oh my lord, I have been so foolish!"  Prince Orloff climbed down to her.  "Oh my dear prince.  Forgive me.  From now on, you'll be getting as much fun in your life as possible."
"Yes!"  Orloff cheered before turning to Rubble and the others.  "Thanks so much guys."
"No problem."  Rubble said.  "Whenever you're in trouble, just yelp-"
"Or meow."  Sonic and Cozy added with a laugh.
"-for help."  Rubble finished.  Later, Orloff was back at his mansion to enjoy his new life.
"You were such a good pup, filly and hedgehog today."  Ryder said.
"Thanks Ryder."  Cozy said.  "Really though, being cooped up in a mansion and never getting to live life."
"Yeah, I bet you'd hate a life like that.  Wouldn't you Rocky?"  Sonic asked.
"I'm thinking it over."  Rocky answered.
"Oh Rocky!"  Everyone said before breaking into laughter.
P-P-P-Paw, Paw, Paw Patrol

	
		Bambi vs. Spencer


			Author's Notes: 
Bambi is offended when Spencer tells him forest animals aren't as good as engines like him.  So he decides to defend the animals honor by racing him.
Starring: Bambi, Thomas, Spencer, Applejack



Start song at 1:38
https://youtu.be/DpoXKnWH-4M
It was a bright, sunny morning on the Island of Sodor.  Thomas The Tank Engine was chuffing down his branch line.  Thomas had many friends on Sodor.  Friends on the tracks, friends on the road, friends in the air, and even friends in the great forest located on his branch line.  One of them was Bambi.  Bambi was the young prince of the forest.  He often spends his time with his father, or his friends: Thumper, Flower and Faline.  One afternoon, Thomas came to the forest.  He was looking forward to seeing his animal friends.
"Hello Thomas!"  Bambi, Thumper & Flower greeted.
"Good afternoon my friends."  Thomas replied.  "How have you guys doing?"
"We're doing great."  Bambi said.  "Me and Faline found a hidden area in the forest, and I've been practicing my jumps.  Wanna see one?"
"Sure."  Bambi walked over to a rock shaped like a ramp and began pawing at the ground.  After a bit, he ran up the rock and jumped.  Bambi was going pretty high, but he didn't jump at a good angle.  The young fawn ended up crashing into a tree.  "Bambi!  Are you ok?"  Thomas exclaimed.
"Ow...  Yeah, I'm ok.  That hasn't happened very often."
"Well, at least you're fine."  Thumper said.  The group then heard laughing coming their way.  They turned to see a silver Streamlined Tender Engine approaching; Spencer.
"Another 'perfect' landing, eh Bambi?"  The silver train laughed.
"Spencer!"  Thomas scolded.  "Bambi just got hurt, and you're laughing?"
"Oh please, that fawn's wasting his time.  Those jumps of his won't save him from hunters."  Spencer taunted.  "It's only a matter of time before he becomes a target."
"Hey!  Leave him alone!"  Thumper yelled.  "That's my best friend you're talking about!"
"Yeah?  Well, FYI little bunny: forest animals are terrible survivors.  They're just lucky that fabulous engines like me are distracting people from hunting."
"Hey, that's not true!"  Flower retorted.  "Haven't you heard of when Bambi stopped a group of hunting dogs and survived falling off a cliff?"
"He couldn't even save his mother, black and white rodent."  That did it.  Bambi stomped him hoof and glared and Spencer.
"Ok, that's enough!  I'll have you know that my mother died to protect me!  And forest animals are much better survivors than any Tin Diesel!"
"Is that so?"  Spencer asked.  "Well, let's find out for ourselves."
"How?"
"You and I will have a race from Knapford Station to Vicarstown."  Spencer answered.  "When you lose, you'll step down from your 'thrown' in shame.  You're home will be restricted from visitors in shame.  Your name will be cursed for numerous generations!"
"In shame?"  Bambi asked.
"That's right, little prince."  Spencer grinned.  "That is unless, you're too much of a coward to do it."
"Now listen here Spencer!  You can't just-"
"You're on!"  Bambi interrupted Thomas.
"WHAT!?!?"  The other's yelled in shock.
"Good.  See you at the starting line tomorrow, your majesty."  Spencer laughed as he chuffed off.
"Bambi, what are you doing?"  Thomas asked.
"I'm only trying to defend everyone's honor."
"Don't you realize how fast he is?  Gordon can hardly keep up with him."  Thomas pointed out.
"I know."  Bambi said with a sigh.  "I just need some help from someone who's an expert on this kind of thing.  Someone who has down this many times before.  But who?"  Thomas thought for a moment, then, he remembered a certain country mare.
"I think I know just the girl.  Or should I say pony."

Bambi waited at a station.  He was wondering what Thomas was up to.  Finally, Thomas pulled up to the station and smiled at Bambi.
"I'm back, Bambi."  He said.  After that, a certain orange mare walked out of Thomas' driver area: Applejack.
"Well howdy, sugar-fawn."  She said.  "It's been a while."
"Applejack!  I should've known Thomas was talking about you."  Bambi said.  "So you came all the way from Equestria to help me?"
"Sure did, Bambi."  Applejack confirmed.  "Thomas told me 'bout Spencer's challenge."
"Um, you left out the part when I told you he was being an asshole."  Thomas reminded her.
"Uh, right.  Anyway, let's get started."  Applejack said.  "First off; Spencer is much faster than ya.  Accept it."
"I know that."
"Listen sugar-fawn."  Applejack continued.  "You'll never be faster than Spencer, but ya can be smarter."  Bambi nodded.  "Plus, there are things ya can do, that Spencer can't.  Use that to yer advantage"
"Yes ma'am."  Bambi said.
"Good.  Now let's get to training."
(Training Montage Music: https://youtu.be/xtOoeDPc9uI)
Bambi spent the rest of the day training with Applejack.  He was given a few hurdles to jump and obstacles to avoid.  At first, Bambi struggled to keep up, but he kept trying until he got it right.  After his final trial, Bambi gave Applejack a Hoof-bump and went back into the forest to rest.
"I won't let everyone down."

The next day, Knapford Station was filled with people, animals and engines.  Bambi was sitting on the side of the station with worry.
"It's ok Bambi."  Faline said.  "I believe in you."
"Thanks Faline."  At that moment, a whistle was heard, signaling that Spencer was approaching.  He pulled into the station and smirked at Bambi.
"So, you showed up after all.  I figured you would've wussed out."
"Go on and laugh, Spencer."  Bambi said.  "But I'm not just gonna stand by while someone disrespects my people."
"Go get 'em."  Applejack said.  Bambi and Spencer got in position as Sir Topham Hatt raised a pistol.  The world went silent for Bambi, all he could hear was his heartbeat as he remembered what Applejack taught him.  He turned to Sir Topham Hatt about to pull the trigger.  The gun fired, and the race began.
"Let's do this."  Bambi said quietly.  Unsurprisingly, Spencer took an early lead, but Bambi continued on.
"Good luck Bambi!"  Everyone said.  As Spencer sped through his branch line, Bambi ran through the forest.  He would go through a few areas, and every time he would exit them, he would see Spencer speeding away.  
Eventually, Bambi came across a broken bridge.  The fawn quickly looked around until he saw part of the edge of the bridge was ramped upwards.  He knew it was risky, but it was his only chance of getting to the other side.  Bambi backed up and took a deep breathe.  He pawed at the ground for a few seconds, and took off.  Bambi ran as fast as he could and when he reached the edge, he put all his strength into his jump.  Bambi went flying through the air and safely.  He turned, admiring what he just did.  Bambi immediately continued running.

Thomas and the others were waiting in Vicarstown.  They kept their hopes up for Bambi, knowing that he'd do his best.  They looked ahead when they spotted something in the distance.  To their displeasure, it was Spencer.
"Ha ha ha.  I knew he didn't stand a chance."  Spencer laughed.  "Guess I might as well go slowly and enjoy my easy victory."  At that moment, Bambi ran past a building and saw Spencer was almost at the finish line.  He gasped and quickly began running at his greatest speed.  Thomas and the others noticed Bambi and started to cheer.  Spencer thought the cheering was for him.  "Ah, listen to that respect."  As he ran, Bambi noticed that Spencer was going slowly.  He knew this was his chance.  Bambi continued to run and he passed the silver diesel.  "WHAT!?"  Spencer yelled in shock and surprise.
"YES!!!"  Bambi shouted as he ran through the finishing tape, and the audience roared in applause.
"It's over.  Bambi won."  Thomas said to himself.  "HE FREAKING WON!!!!!"  Thomas cheered with a whistle.  Spencer couldn't believe he just lost to a fawn.  He was so embarrassed and puffed away in shame.  After that, Bambi walked to his friends, who gave him their congrats.  Applejack walked over to Bambi with a smile.
"Ya got a lot of stuff, sugar-fawn."  She said.
"Well, I had a great trainer."  Bambi said before nuzzling the mare in thanks.
"You know Gordon,"  Thomas began.  "There is something to learn from this."
"What's that."  Gordon asked.
"True greatness, honor, and power come from within.  And you don't have to be a big guy to do big things."  Everyone cheered as Bambi wore a blue ribbon and thanked everyone for their support.  The young prince felt proud, especially because he knew his mother would feel the same way.

	
		Pups And The Zing


			Author's Notes: 
The Paw Patrol is invited to the Ponyville schoolhouse by the CMC, Rocky isn't as excited until a pink filly caught his eye.
Starring: Rocky, Diamond Tiara, Cozy Glow, Rubble, and Spoiled Rich
Note: Don't worry Marvel fans, the Avengers will appear in the next episode, with a new enemy.



It was Monday in Ponyville.  The Cutie Mark Crusaders were getting ready for the first day of the new school year, but today, they were bringing guests.  It had been so long since the last time the Paw Patrol visited Equestria.  The first time they were here, the pups fought alongside Cozy Glow to stop a demon named; Leon.  Now, they were back to socialize while on vacation.
"Alright, welcome to the Ponyville schoolhouse!"  Applebloom said, leading the crusaders and pups.  The Paw Patrol was in awe at the sight, except for a certain Mixed Breed pup.
"Doesn't seem that exciting to me."  Rocky said.  "It's barely looks like it could fit a whole class."
"Don't judge a book by its cover, Rocky."  Skye told him.  "I've seen it plenty of times on the show, and it's cute!"
"I bet their lunch food is very delicious."
"Rubble, you're always thinking of food."  Cozy said.
"Give the pup a break.  He lived on the streets before he met us."  Chase pointed out.  When the group arrived, foals were everywhere.  They were playing at the playground or talking to each other, and Marshall looked around.
"Hey, where's the teacher?"  The Dalmatian asked.
"You mean Ms. Cheerlie?  Inside getting ready, probably."  Sweetie Belle answered.  "Class doesn't start until eight."
Zuma looks at a watch on his paw. "7:20? But I thought you said you wew wunning late."
"Late for being early." Sweetie Belle responded with a coy tone.
"Heeeeeeeey!"  Zuma started with a 'you tricked us' undertone before he suddenly looked down at his watch.  "When did I stawt weawing a watch?"  The others shrugged in response.
"Everypony, look!"  The group turned to see that the foals on the playground were heading their way.  "It's the Paw Patrol!"  The foals surrounded the pups and began rapidly asking questions.  Can I pet you?  What's Earth like?  Do you love your job?  Some of the foals started petting the pups and giving them scratches behind the ears, which they enjoyed.
"Hello everypony!"  All of the pups and foals turned to see a pink filly with a purple and white mane, wearing a tiara.  "I would like to say that I'm glad we're all here, and I have great news: my mother is no longer the head of the school board."  The foals cheered.  Rocky, on the other hand, stared towards the new filly with wide eyes and a gaping mouth.
"Who's that potranca?"  Tracker asked.
"That's Diamond Tiara; the richest filly in school."  Scootaloo said.  "She used to be our biggest rival, but now she's a great friend."  Rocky continued to stare at Diamond Tiara as his ears drooped and he smiled goofy.  At that moment, his heart started beating rapidly.  Cozy noticed this and got concerned.
"Uh Rocky?  Are you okay?"
"Eh oobe kay to irah soob..."  Rocky responded.
"What?"  Rubble asked, a bit weirded out.
"Uhhh duuuuh le tooby dae."  The pups, Cozy and CMC's looked at each other in confusion.  Diamond Tiara continued to greet the other students, but Rocky was more focused on looking at the filly's beautiful Cornflower Blue eyes.  Finally, she came over to the group.
"Hi girls."  Diamond said to the crusaders.
"Hi Diamond."  They replied.  "Oh, by the way, we'd like you to meet Cozy Glow."  Sweetie Belle said and pointed to the pegasus.
"It's great to finally meet you, Cozy."  Diamond said.
"Thanks.  Glad to know that you're a very kind pony."  Cozy replied.  Suddenly, a grey filly with a white mane and blue glasses came in.
"Hey Cozy,"  she said.  "Isn't funny how when you were evil nobody liked you, but then you defeated a demon and saved us and now we all love you?"
"Uh... yeah.  Thanks so much for bringing that up."  Diamond ignored the grey filly's comment.
"Sorry about Silver Spoon."  She said before walking to the pups.  "And this must be the Paw Patrol."  Cozy introduced each of the pups until there was one left.  "So, you must be Rocky the Recycling Pup.  I heard a lot about you."
"Eh, kdayla shoola ka ooby da."
"Oh, is that some new language?"  Diamond asked with a smile.  "Let me try.  Uh, shoobilla ka ooby day?"
"Eh kooby day."
"Kooby day?"
"Eh kooby day."
"Kooby day."
"Eshilla doo la kooby day."
"Matodor el kooby day."  Diamond giggled.  "What a funny language.  I need to learn more about this."
"Ally boo boo."  Rocky said.
"Heh heh.  That's Adventurian for you."  Rubble said.  "H-He says 'It's nice to meet you'."  He, Marshall, Cozy and Chase carried Rocky away.
"Well, ally boo boo to you too!"  Diamond called.  The group brought Rocky to the back of the school to see what was wrong with him.
"Rocky!  Snap out of it!"  Chase said as Rocky continued speaking gibberish.
"Hold on, I know what to do."  Marshall went to a nearby pond and scooped up some water, then he came back and splashed it on Rocky's face...  which did nothing.  "What the!?"
"Yikes.  He's not even reacting with his aquaphobia."  Cozy said.
"Wait, let me try."  Chase walked over to Rocky and began to slap him.  "SNAP.  OUT.  OF.  IT.  ROCKY!"  The mixed breed opened his eyes and panted.  "Are you okay, Rocky?"
"No.  No.  I'm not."  Rocky said.  "I... I... I... zinged."  He began to smile.

During class, it was free time, and Diamond Tiara was talking to Silver Spoon.
"Those puppies were so cute!"  Silver Spoon said.  "I really can't believe the Crusaders got them to come to our school.  Hey, you notice that grey pup?"
"Yeah, he talked a little weird."  Diamond replied.  "But still, Rocky's kinda cute and funny."  The filly looked out the window to see Rocky was talking to some of the other pups, along with Cozy Glow, but she couldn't tell what they were talking about.  "Well, it'll be lunch time soon.  I can get to know him a little better."
"That's a good idea."

"Zing?  What's a zing?"  Cozy asked in confusion.
"It means that Rocky fell in love."  Skye answered before turning to Rocky.  "With who?"
"Diamond Tiara."
"WHAT???"
"No way!"  Marshall said.  "I-I don't know if it'll work."
"Uh, hello?"  Skye said.  "Spike is a dragon, and he's dating both Rarity and Applebloom.  Not to mention, Spike and Applebloom have a kid."
"You know, Skye has a point."  Chase said.  "If a pony can date a dragon, why can't a pony date a pup?"
"But I don't know anything about dating."  Rocky reminded his friends.  "What do I do?"  The pups look at each other, Cozy gets an idea.
"Okay, just ask her out."  Cozy said.  "First off, remember to smile."
"Oh, and ask her where her parts are from!"  Rubble added.
"Hmmm."  Marshall thought for a moment.  "Tell her that if she had wrappings, they'd look nice."
"Like a mansion."  Skye added.
"Compliment her."  Tracker said.  "Potranca, you are hermosa."
"Like a delicious apple."  Rubble continued.  Everest stepped forward.
"Now, pretend I'm Diamond Tiara.  Hit it!"  Rocky stood for a moment, then he began to speak rapidly.
"Your delicious apple wrapping are in a nice mansion.  Would you like to see my parts?"  Cozy and the other pups just stared, until Zuma face-pawed himself.  "Oh it's no use, guys!  I just don't know what to do!"
RING!  The school bell rang, signaling that it was time for lunch as the foals came running out.  The pups saw Diamond Tiara walk out with Silver Spoon and sit at a table.
"Hold on,"  Marshall said.  "I'll help you ask her out."
"NO!  WAIT!!!"  Rocky yelled, but Marshall ignored him.  "Oh liver links."  Marshall walked over to the fillies and immediately got their attention.
"Oh, hi Marshall."  Diamond Tiara said with a smile.  "Can we help you?"
"Yes."  The Dalmatian motioned Rocky to come over.  He hesitated at first, but came.  "Rocky would like to tell you something."  Diamond turned to Rocky and listened.
"Uh...  D'oh la ooby ta!"  Rocky said.
"Oh, it's that 'Adventurian' language again."
"Hold on Di,"  Silver Spoon said.  "I'll try to figure out what he's saying."  Rocky continued to talk in gibberish.  "Uh huh, uh huh.  I think Rocky is trying to say that he'd like to...  hit you with a rake."
"Oh my gosh!"  Diamond said with a hoof over her mouth.
"NO!!!  Gadoobla de baloosi!"  Rocky yelled.
"Okay, um...  try to guess your weight."
"What!?"  Diamond shouted slightly offended.
"NO!!!!!  Argumantia du seevy-"
"Oh wait, he wants to take you..."
"Ton da rate!"
"On a date!"  Rocky smiled and fell over as Silver Spoon finally got it right.
"Wow."  Diamond was surprised.  "Is that true, Rocky?"
"Y-Yes."  Rocky answered sweating.  Diamond smiled.
"Sure, I'd love to."
"GASP!  What???"  Rocky was not expecting that.
"Today's only half day at school, so we can do it after lunch if you want."  Rocky nodded in excitement.  "Don't be late, cutie."  Diamond said before petting Rocky and walking off with a smile.  Rocky had never felt more proud.
"Great job Rocky!"  Skye said as she and the other pups began to compliment him.

As the students left the school to head home, the CMC's were heading out when they saw Diamond Tiara with Rocky.  Applebloom trotted over to them.
"Hey guys.  What're ya'll doin'?"  She asked.
"Sorry we can't talk, Bloom."  Diamond said.  "We're on our first date!"
"And right now, we're gonna go for a walk in the park."  Rocky continued.
"Oh, well you two have fun then."
"Thanks Applebloom!"  Diamond and Rocky ran off to began their together, leaving Applebloo with a stunned look.
"Wow.  First, Scootaloo starts dating Cuphead, Spike dates me and Rarity, and now Diamond Tiara's going out with Rocky.  What's next?"
Later, Diamond and Rocky were sitting on top of a hill and enjoying the view.
"Wow Diamond.  This is amazing."
"Yeah."  Diamond replied.  "On nice days like this, sometimes I would come up here to admire the sunset as Celestia lowers the Sun and Luna raises the Moon.  But now, Princess Twilight does both."
"Hmmm.  You know, I've always dreamed of finding my 'special somepony', as you call it."  Rocky said.  "But I never thought it would be...  well, a pony."  Diamond's face turned into a look of worry.  "What's wrong?"
"My mother is very strict."  Diamond answered.  "She would never be ok with this."
"Don't worry about her, whoever she is."  Rocky said.  "Parents don't decide who's the right date for their kids.  It's THEIR choice."  Diamond knew Rocky was right.
"You know what?  I couldn't agree more!"  Diamond exclaimed.  "If my mother doesn't approve of this, she can kiss it!"  Rocky laughed, but was cut by surprise when he felt Diamonds lips against his.  Rocky just closed his eyes and leaned into the kiss.  His heart was truly filled with joy.

Meanwhile, Rubble was running through the park, thinking to himself.  "I'm not sure that the advice we gave Rocky was good enough.  I can't even get the courage to ask out Robyn."  The Bulldog remembered that Diamond didn't seem to mind the way Rocky was acting, and really seemed to like him.  "Oh, we did our best.  He's probably having fun."  Little did Rubble know, because he was so busy talking to himself, there was a mare far ahead of him.  At the last second, Rubble looked ahead and was surprised as he skidded to a halt.  "Oh my gosh!  I'm so sorry!  Are you okay Ms. Cookie Crumbles?"  Rubble asked, thinking the mare was Rarity's mother.
"Cookie Crumbles?"  The mare turned, revealing it to have grayish pink coat, a magenta mane, a raised snout, and a diamond ring for a cutie mark.  "Do I look anything like that underclass hick of a mare to you?  Anything at all?"
"O-O-Oh, I-I'm sorry ma'am."  Rubble stammered.  "You just kinda looked like her from a distance.  My name's: Rubble, by the way.  Who are you?"
"I am Spoiled Rich."  The mare said with a smile.  "The most powerful mare in Ponyville.  And don't forget that."
"Spoiled Rich?"  Rubble asked.  "I think I heard that name before."  The pup thought to himself for a moment.  "Oh yeah, I heard about you when me and the rest of the Paw Patrol were talking with the crusaders."
"Paw Patrol?"  Spoiled asked with a raised eyebrow.  "You mean you're from that group that helped the filly; Cozy Glow?"
"Yes, she's a good friend of mine."  To Rubble's confusion, Spoiled started laughing.
"This is pure gold!  What kind of flea-bitten beasts would make friends with a troublesome mistake like her?"
"GASP!"  Rubble was appalled, and started to get angry.  "Hey!  You can't talk about my friends like that!"
"Well, this shouldn't really be a surprise when it comes to naïve creature's like you."  Spoiled grinned.  "You're worse than those three fillies who poisoned my daughter's mind.  That just shows it."
"Show's what!?"
"You mutts are too revolting and are mindless animals.  Especially considering that the youngest are always the worst."  Spoiled continued.  "Maybe you should've been Put Down when you had the chance.  How does that sound, Rubby?"
"P-Put...  D-Down?"  Spoiled's last insult was too much for poor Rubble to bare.  He looked like he was about to cry.  Nearby, behind a tree, Bon Bon was holding back an angry Lyra.
"LET ME AT HER!!!  I'M GONNA TEACH THAT BITCH A LESSON!!!"
"Stop Lyra!  We're gonna get sued!"  Also, on a nearby hill, Diamond heard voices and turned to see what was going on.
"Hey, Rocky."  Diamond started.  "Isn't that Rubble over there?"  Rocky turned to look.
"I wonder what he's doing here."  He then noticed Spoiled.  "Hey, who's that?"
"Oh no."  Diamond said.  "It's my mother; Spoiled Rich."
"That's your mom?"
"Yes."  Diamond looked ahead again and gasped.  "She's...  She's...  She's picking on Rubble!"
"WHAT!?!?"  Rocky looked to see a sad Rubble.  Anger started to boil inside him.  "I have to stop her!"
"Be careful, Rocky."  Rocky ran down the hill until he was a few feet away from the rude mare.
"HEY!!!!!"  Spoiled turned to see a very peeved Mixed Breed Pup.
"Oh, you must be that mutt I was told about."  Spoiled said.  "The one who thinks he can go out with MY daughter?"
"That's right!  And you better leave Rubble alone!"
"Oh, so you know this pup as well?"  Spoiled asked.
"Yes!  He's my friend!"
"Seriously?  You call this worthless creature your friend?"  Laughed Spoiled.
"I'm.  Not.  Worthless!"  Rubble said, regaining his anger.
"Really?  It doesn't seem that way to m-"  scratch!  Spoiled felt a sharp pain against her cheek and fell to the ground.  The snobby mare put a hoof to her face and looked at it, and to her shock, she saw blood.  Spoiled turned back to Rocky and saw some blood on his claws.  "W-What?!"
"Listen here, you ungrateful slob!"  Rocky yelled.  "Nobody, and I mean NOBODY messes with my friends, and that includes Rubble!  He may be the youngest, but he's also the most confident and reliable pup there could be!  And you have no right to treat him so badly!"  Rubble smiled at what Rocky said.  Spoiled however, stood up and glared at the Mixed Breed.
"HOW DARE YOU RUIN MY BEAUTIFUL FACE!!!!!!!!"  She screamed.  "My Diamond should not be going out with a beast like you!"  Rocky took a step back in fear.  "I suppose I'll have to put you down myself.  When I'm through with you, that tubby blob of fur is next."  Rubble began to growl and bare his teeth.  The Bulldog started pawing at he ground, which got Spoiled's attention.  "H-Hey...  W-What're you doing?"  She asked nervously.
"Oh, not much."  Rubble answered with a glare.  "Just about to show you what this 'tubby blob of fur' can really do."
"H-Hey, s-stop kidding around."  Spoiled was starting to show fear.  "Y-You look too fat to take me on."
"If you don't want to fight Rubble, Spoiled,"  Rocky began.  "Then you better get out of here before it gets ugly."  Spoiled turned to him in anger.
"Grrrr.  You won this time, mutt.  But we'll meet again one of these days, and when we do-"  Rubble let out a loud bark, causing Spoiled to jump and run off screaming.
"Are you okay, Rubble?"  Rocky asked.
"I'm fine.  I can't believe you stood up to her like that."
"Well, when you mess with a pup, you get the claws."  Rocky said.  Diamond Tiara approached the two pups.  "Oh.  Diamond, I'm sorry I scratched your mom like that."
"Don't be.  She deserved it."  Diamond said.  "Rocky, you're a very sweet pup, sticking up for Rubble like that.  I don't think I could've chosen anyone better for me to go out with."
"Thanks Diamond."  Rocky licked her on the side of her face, causing her to giggle before they embraced each other and Rubble smiled, knowing that Rocky and Diamond Tiara will be happy together.

"I can't believe it!"  Spoiled said while walking through Ponyville with her head low.  "I got scared by a pup, scratched by one, and now one of them is dating my daughter!  How could this get any worse?"  Spoiled bumped into something and shook her head, and then mare then looked at the object in confusion.  It was some blue police cruiser, but when she looked up, she saw a German Shephard pup with a beyond peeved face glaring down right at her.  Spoiled gasped.
"So, I heard you've been picking on Rubble."  Chase said.  "Am I right, Spoiled Milk?"  Spoiled stared in fear.  "First, the crusaders, and then our team's sixth member.  My my, I must say that you're really on a roll.  But hear me now, because I'm only going to say this once.  If I find out that you picked on Rubble, or any of my friends ever again, the consequences I have in mind for you will be grave.  Do you understand me?"  Spoiled didn't respond.  "I said.  DO.  YOU. UNDERSTAND. ME!?!?!?"
"Y-Yes, o-officer..."  Spoiled shook.  "P-Please...  D-Don't hurt me..."
"BOO!"  Spoiled ran away screaming, causing Chase to laugh very hard.  "That'll teach that hag to mess with the Paw Patrol."
P-P-P-Paw, Paw, Paw Patrol
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