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		Description

Ponyville is a very famous town in the land of Equestria. Home to the Elements of Harmony, Princess Twilight, and more diverse then one could mention.
As one would expect, Ponyville hasn’t always been that way. Back when the founders of Ponyville were merely settling down, the town was little more than a field in the middle of nowhere. There was nothing except a group of ponies, specifically a small group of Pegasi, Unicorns, and Earth Ponies. 
The ponies tried to band together to create a small town. When they had made Ponyville into a little camp, ponies started to work hard to try and band together to survive the seasons. Weavers would create hats, carpenters would start building buildings, and farmers would start growing food, and Ponyville would only grow from there.
That story is a normal story when it comes to creating a community, but there’s talk about two of those ponies in particular, who went through and tried to create a business, ponies who are never discussed.
They weren’t farmers, weavers, or anything of the sort, they were two siblings who came with the group and decided to start a business venture in Ponyville.
Their names were Sunny Side and Rock Candy.
This is where their story begins.
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		Chapter 1: The Siblings



“Oh, come on, Over Easy, these ponies have already started founding the city, we need currency!”
“Isn’t that a little crazy to ask about when most ponies still offer their services for free? I think The Apple Family and the carpenter might be the only ones charging for anything! Also, don’t call me that!”
Two ponies sat in between a couple tents that hadn’t quite been repurposed as buildings yet. One was a unicorn, the other a pegasus. The pegasus was a yellow mare with cream-colored hair and slightly off-color eyes, her cutie mark an egg, sunny-side up. The unicorn was more of an orange stallion with long, crunchy grey mane, having a hammer cutie mark.
“Well, Celestia’s going to tax us eventually, we’re going to need bits,” the Rock Candy said.
“Fine, Rock Candy, do whatever you want, I just don’t want to join you,” added Sunny Side
“You’re my sister—“
“As far as we know,” 
Rock Candy hesitated for a moment, “...As I was saying, I’m sure you’ll come around eventually!”
The two ponies were orphans, neither of them remembered their father, but they both seemed to remember their mother, who had unfortunately passed away on the trip to found Ponyville. She was out for a little too long and was torn apart by Timberwolves. The siblings saw it happen right behind them as the group made a swift getaway.
Rock Candy trotted away, which left Sunny Side sitting between the two tents, she had no idea what Rock Candy was doing. He’d been on about that business for the last year, even though they barely had anything to make things with. They were only given a tent because they were 18 and the founders thought that they could survive on their own, their distinct lack of any useable wood also made the task, of creating a store a little harder.
Sunny Side didn’t have much else to do, so, after an unproductive but somewhat entertaining argument against herself, she went out to see what Rock Candy was doing. Despite his oafishness, Sunny Side really loved her brother. She didn’t want to see him get torn up by a Timberwolf, or to walk off a steep gradient or anything.
She wandered throughout the early Ponyville, weaving her way around the tents still up and the houses that were being built at an awfully slow pace, they did cost a fair chunk of money, after all.
The chaotic busyness of the afternoon soon reached her ears.
“Buy some apples today! Grade A; fresh-picked! All done by yer own Apples!”
“How about a nice bucket of hay? It’ll cost you no more than a bit!”
“Get some clothing weaved for winter!”
The vendors shouted at each other across the street. Sunny Side dodged her way around some of the customers, looking for anything that resembled her brother. By the time she reached the end, with the carpenter standing silently behind a sign that said, ‘houses, 20 bits’, she had started to think that Rock Candy wasn’t around, and was wondering if maybe she had to check again.
“You here to buy a house?” the carpenter asked.
“Sorry, I don’t have any bits, I was actually looking for my brother,” Sunny Side replied.
“That one is again?” the carpenter once again asked.
“Foolish orange stallion? Grey mane? Kinda looks like me?”
“Oh, him.” The carpenter responded. “Well, I believe he went straight to the forest. Said he was off to get wood or somethin’.”
Sunny Side kicked the ground with her yellow hooves. “That idiot!”
“You really wanna go there?” 
But Sunny Side was already gone.
She was flapping her wings intensely as she travelled straight to the forest. It wasn’t a very large patch of land, but it was a good dozen acres, and unnatural things happened there. It was also home to some of the deadliest creatures, such as the manticore. 
Sunny Side flapped as fast as her wings could as she went barreling straight into the forest. She wasn’t a skilled flyer, but she was able to weave between trees enough to make some solid ground.
As the forest seemed to get deeper and deeper, the light being blotted out. Sunny Side slowed down, she was terrified of what she might find, and she didn’t want to run headlong into a manticore. Unfortunately, her worst fears came true when she wasn’t looking and ran straight into a muscular body while swooping down low to dodge a branch.
“No!” Sunny Side shrieked, eyes closed, “Please don’t kill me! I have so much to live for!”
“Sunny, it’s me.”
Sure, the voice sounded like Rock Candy, but she couldn’t be sure, Sunny Side started swinging punches at the muscular thing. “How do I know it’s really you, and not some imposter!”
“Over Easy, open up your eyes.”
She opened up her eyes, only Rock Candy knew that stupid nickname, and sure enough, there was the orange stallion himself. He now had a couple new bruises on his chest, a lit horn, and a very unamused expression.
Sunny Side started yelling, but it soon descended into crying, and eventually, a hug “I hate you so much! Why’d you decide to do this! You’re the worst brother I’ve ever had— I’m so glad you’re alive.”
Rock Candy let his sister hug him, he knew that the loss of their mother had taken a huge toll on her, one she hadn’t quite recovered from yet. “Hey, Over Easy, I found some wood.”
He let his magic go, and about 40 logs and a hatchet fell to the ground.
Sunny Side looked up, eyes bloodshot, and pleaded, “Please, can we get out of here?” 
Rock Candy nodded, picked the wood back up again, and trotted out with Sunny Side. 
When they reached the broad daylight, and the yellow mare had calmed down, they were back to their old selves again.
“And why did you steal a hatchet to create a business no one will buy from?” 
“Relax, Over Easy, don’t tell the mayor, because she doesn’t know.”
“It’s still a stupid idea.”
“Say what you will, it’s going to be incredibly successful, you just can’t see it.”
The two siblings bickered into the night, as they returned to their tents. In his head, Rock Candy was planning out how to put these things together. He needed to put that hammer cutie mark to good use.

			Author's Notes: 
2 years ago, I mentioned that I wanted to create a chapter story about the coffee shop shown in The Endless Cycle. However, I didn’t want to infringe upon The Inn At The End of Equestria because all I had to keep it interesting was the comedy that story used.
Also a couple years ago, I also mentioned an idea for a story I had, about a shop that would build itself up from humble beginnings, based on two places that did just that around my area. 
This story is both of those ideas combined. It’ll probably be a chapter-a-month thing (hopefully) until I either get bored or end it. Thus begins our journey, I hope you enjoy.
Influences: The Inn At The End of Equestria, FabulousDivaRarity, Bitter/Sweet.
So this is actually one of the two stories I mentioned in my blog post, the other one was actually not Not Who I Thought I’d Be. 
Sunny Side and Rock Candy’s names were gotten from the O Brother Where Art Thou soundtrack (specifically the songs ‘Always on the Sunny Side’ and ‘Big Rock Candy Mountains’). I like this story, but constructive criticism is allowed and encouraged!
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