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		Description

A collection of short, silly stories of characters having their own bad day.
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		Applejack’s Bad Day



Applejack yawned as she opened her green eyes to the rooster’s crow, she rubbed her eyes and moved to get out her bed. She jumped at the wrong time making it so she would fall face first on the wooded floor, she got up a little embarrassed of her mess up.
“Well, that wasn’t a very nice start” she told herself.
She went to her mirror and picked up the brush in her hooves, she let out a little yawn as she started to brush her yellow mane. The brushing started smoothly at first but during a final stroke of the brush it got stuck, she pulled it but it didn’t budge.
Applejack mumbled under her breath as she pulled the brush until it was free, but not without a price of a huge chunk of her mane being pulled out. She winced at the pain slightly and looked at her brush in regret, she gulped as she mentally scolded herself about pulling too hard.
Next was tying her mane, well, the end of her mane into a band. She grabbed a red one from the draw, she stretched it out but it snapped and flung in her face, she jolted back in surprise and rubbed the spot it hit. It wasn’t much of a big deal, she simply grabbed another one and tied both her mane and tail.
Next was her hat, which was easy, she grabbed it off her table and was a little surprised about a mouse sitting under end, she chuckled apologetically and the rodent scurried off. The country pony was now ready to start her day, after brushing her teeth and eating breakfast of course.


Applejack walked out her room and from where she was she could smell breakfast, it was something apple related of course! She walked towards the staircase not noticing something that was about to cause a bit of mayhem, which it did, an apple got underneath her hoof before the first step so she ragdolled all the way down the staircase.
The mare landed on her face, the apple she tripped on booped her in the nose as she listed her head. She was quiet unimpressed, she made her way to the kitchen. Her family were already sitting down with apple pancakes in front of them.
“Can anypony please tell me why there was an apple on the staircase?” Applejack asked her family.
“Sorry Applejack...” Applebloom apologised, “Me, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle were doin’ some apple stuff in mah room! We didn’t know we dropped one, I’m honest”.
Applejack sighed, “Just be careful next time, somepony could have gotten hurt”.
Applebloom saw the three apple pancakes that stood on the plate, next to apple slices, there was plenty of whipped cream with more apple slices on top, that was her breakfast, “We will”. Applejack was happy to finally sit in her spot, she was just about to take her first bite, she could smell it, her stomach grumble. The only thing that stopped her was some clucking chickens, a flock of chickens raced into the kitchen from the open window, the family watched in suprise.
“How in tarnation did they get out” Granny Smith asked. A chicken jumped into Applejack’s pancakes, the mare tried to shoo her away with her hoof but the chicken pecked her on the nose. Feathers ruffled everywhere and mess was made, whipped cream went flying, Big Mac at some point got a bag of Chicken feed to lead them back to their coop.
“You going to see how they escaped?” Applebloom asked, she munched on some more of her food.
“Eeeyup!” Big Mac confirmed before leaving the room with the chickens behind him. Feathers were in Applejack’s mane and food, she sighed a bit. At least she was able to eat the untouched parts of her breakfast, and she could always snack on an apple later.
“Well, ah think I’ll clean up, I’ve got to meet with Fluttershy to help her with some critters” Applejack said as she finished up her food, she left the table and rushed up the stairs to the bathroom. The first thing she went for was plucking the feathers from her mane and washing her face with water.
“Ow” She said quietly as she mistakenly turned the hot water tap, she shook her hoof from the hot water and turned the tap off and turned the other tap that was cold. Applejack relaxed with the cold water a little, she grabbed a towel to dry her face after cleaning all the breakfast from it.
Next was brushing her teeth, she grabbed her toothbrush and toothpaste. She tried to squirt the toothpaste on her toothbrush but nothing seemed to come out, it seemed to have gotten stuck. Applejack pointed the nozzle at her face as she peered in to see what was blocking it. The orange mare squeezed a little too hard and the contents squirted right into her face, she pouted slightly, that was not what she was expecting. 

After wiping away that incident she walked out the house, she walked down the path. An apple tree had its branch sticking out and the mare walked under, an apple fell on her head, she looked up a bit annoyed.
“Hey, watch it!” She scolded the tree, she didn’t mean to yell but the day didn’t seem to be going right for her. As she walked along the path she hoped that it would get better, it should as she was only up for a few hours. Not much happened as she walked out of the farm.
Now when she was in the streets of Ponyville she walked past a large puddle on her way to Fluttershy’s, the walk was going fine until somepony who was in a hurry ran right through the puddle accidentally drenching Applejack. She knew it was an accident and it wasn’t the worse thing that happened to her that day. 
One more thing was on her mind, was this day going to get worse or get better? Scootaloo rushed past on her scooter almost hitting the orange mare. 
“Sorry!” The pegasus shouted back. Applejack simply walked along minding her own business, this day couldn’t get any worse, right? Well maybe or maybe not for her but maybe for somepony else?

	
		Pinkie Pie’s Bad Day



I’m Pinkie Pie! And you are going to read the story of my not very nice day! 
It started when I woke up and I saw that all my balloons were deflated! That made me sad but it was okay, I had plenty of them, so I went to wake up my alligator named Gummy but I saw he wasn’t feeling very well so I told him I was going to take him to Fluttershy’s for a check up! 
He sneezed in my face, I didn’t have any tissues for him but I did Jump down the stairs, somepony needs to make wet floor signs more obvious than a yellow cone with a picture of a pony slipping under the word’s ‘wet sign!’ Because I ended sliiiiiiiiiiiiiding across into the main room of Sugarcube Corner and knocked over a table of perfectly good cupcakes! 
I went straight into the kitchen to make up some pancakes with whipped cream and chocolate chips! But to my surprise we were totally, absolutely, completely out of chocolate chips! So I decided in sprinkles instead! But the Cakes told me that they didn’t have much flour left and they neeeded it sooooo badly for a very important delivery! 
“Okie dokie wokie then!” I squealed as I bounced over to the fridge and grabbed the whipped cream, I poured the expired, yes! Expired whipped cream into my mouth! And let me tell you! Un-expired whipped cream tastes millions times better and it doesn’t give you a huuuuuge stomach ache after you eat it! 
I bounced into the bathroom to empty my mouth from that not so good whipped cream! I bounced back into the kitchen and grabbed a cupcake! Then I remembered I needed to take Gummy to Fluttershy’s, so I slippery slided across the wet floor again and bounced to my room to pick up my loyal alligator!
I let him bite onto my fuzzy pink tail and I jumped back down and slipped across the floor and out the door! Then this mean mare kicked me out the way as she apparently was in a hurry, i didn’t blame her, cakes are wonderful! Amazing! I bounced on my way to the cottage that Fluttershy lived it but then I fell over a rock!
“Who puts a rock in the middle of the path?” I asked as I stared at it, of course I went back to bouncing and
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