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		Description

     An eighteen-year old who forgotten his own personal memories wakes in strange place, but soon realize he is in a different world.  Rule by ponies that talk and wright different than his own.  Memories will come back to him as time goes by.  Can he trust them, can they trust him whether he like it or not they're his only hope to go back to Earth, even if he succeeds does he really want to go back?  Only time will tell.
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		CH I Where, and who am I?



	“Uh… What just happen to me?”  As I begin to move my head.  I couldn’t move my body, because somehow I’m in extremely pain.  I carefully open my eyes to try finding out where I am.  It seems to be I’m in some room; there was this window door at my right side and from what I believe I‘m laying on a circle queen size bed.  I couldn’t tell any more details about the room, because my sight is blurring and it seems to be night’s time right now.  I wonder where I am and come to think about whom I am?  My eyes are getting heavy at the moment.  I should think about this in the morning as for now, all I really need is some sleep.
I woken up as the sun’s shine at my face and I feel so much better as I rise up from my slumber.  I began to rubs my eyes, but something was in my way.  It was glasses?  I didn’t know that I use glasses; I wonder what else do I have?  After I cleaned my glasses, I began to look at my body.  In my lower body I was wearing black sneakers, and dark navy blue jeans.  On my upper body black hooded, and a black dragon symbol in a white t-shirt.  Beside my glasses, which I discovered that they are modern retro on one of the back side of my glasses, I also have a necklace underneath my shirt.  The necklace is gold and had a heart shaped ruby medallion.  As I examining my necklaces I feel something behind it.  It was carving of some kind of language, but I didn’t understand it since it wasn’t written in English as far that I know of it.  Next thing on my to do list is try to remember.  Let see I remember what kind of creature I am; a human, I live California in the United States and that’s it.  Why do I remember other things except for my own personal life?  I need to get my memories back or at least someone who knows me.  After I done examine myself, I look the room that I'm in and I totally unexpected what I’m seeing right now.  Instead of seeing modern style room from what I still can remember what's today modern is, but I’m seeing an empty stone room.  I look around I see that I was actually slept in was a flat circle stone bed without any mattress that still resemble like a queen size bed or probably even bigger.
I look around trying to find something that could help me.  Luckily that something is aside of me.  Its a bag.  I began to wonder what’s inside this bag, and also need to find out where I am.  I need to take look outside, but first the bag.  I open to see camping gears like a tent, sleeping bag, and a red first aid kit that look strangely familiar to me.  Also inside of it the there were was in water poof bag along with it a notebook, a sketchbook, an angle flashlight, and a video camera (that’s going to be very useful for me).  I took a look the memory of the camera and to my disappointment it was empty.  I put my camera down and I went to the old glass door.  I find out that sun is brighter than I expected to be.  It blinds me for a couple of seconds.  What’s with today sunlight?  Once my sight was back I see something that blew my mind.   I was no longer I’m in the mountains surrounding near by the blue sea, now I’m in the middle of a swamp. 
“Well I’m not in good ‘lo Cal anymore.”  I say to myself without care if anybody listening, but in the matter of fact I would like respond from someone.  No response great just great.  It seems that I’m alone in the middle of this swamp.  I’ll still be alone if I don‘t get out of here.  I look at the sun and it seems to near mid-day.   I still got time to get out of this swamp.  A thought came to me, while I still have the camera I should start make a video journal and once it runs out batteries I use the notebook instead.  I quickly grab my video camera and start to record it.

*********************Video Record 1# 4/28/12 9:05a.m ***********************

“Um…Hello?”  As I wave at my camera.
“If you are seeing this means that I’m might be dead or something that I’m doing without notice.  To clear this up I have no idea where I am at or who am I at the moment.  I do remember other things, but my own personal memories I don’t.  I don’t know if I have sisters or brothers, or mother or father or even a family for crying out loud!”  That made me to loose my tempter.  It took to me a couple of minutes to relax to continue the video. 
“I only thing that is personal to me is that used to live somewhere in the California, but now I‘m in the middle swamp that is unknown to me.  Maybe I’m in likely to be somewhere in the Central or South America or more likely in Europe by the stone structure room that I’m in right now.”  I turn camera around to show the room, then I show it outside.
“I’ll look more into where I’m at later, as for now I’ll zoom in to see if I could find anything that could help me.”  I move it to my right then to my left.  It seems there nothing in sight in my camera.  The only thing that structure like is a cloud.  Interesting that cloud look like a modern roman style house.  It would been great to live something like that. 
“There seem to be no sight of modern civilization to be found, which it doesn’t make my chances of surviving this won’t be easy.”  I was about end the recording, but I see something that caught my eyes.  What it seems to be a brown tip like structure.  I zoom it more and lord to be hold I have found civilization.
“If I’m correct that maybe a tip of a structure and where is a structure there is bound to be people.”  I zoom out the camera and I turn it to me. 
“Ok I’m going to be heading out to that structure, but first I need to get out of here.  I’ll be soon making another video by the end of the day or when something interesting happens to me.”  I turn the camera off, put it in my pocket, grab my backpack and head out for the door. 

************************************************************************

I soon discover that where I am at seem to be big since there are many hallways that came across my path.  I should have been lost really easy, but I feel something is showing me the way.  Strange this place seems some what familiar to me, but I haven’t been here before.  Or have I?  I keep on walking until I came upon an open door.  As I open it a bit more, I see a giant room.  It seems that it used to be one of those ballroom room floors.  I look around seeing colorful glass windows in each side; even though dust covers each every one of them.  There were also broken glass chandeliers were on the ground and stairs that could be used for the royals that used to own this place.  Well there goes my theory about being in Central and or South America.  So that means I’m somewhere in Europe.   Now where in Europe am I in, and if I am how did I get here?  Quickly close the door and began to wondering around some.  Hallways after hallways I couldn’t find any source that could lead out of this place.  I need to know where I am and find a way for me getting home is it too much to ask.  I kept on thinking on my situation that I’m in until I feel something went crawling into my spine.  I begin to feel uneven, and then I remember that I’m holding my backpack.  Yet I haven’t shifted it probably, because of this place or something.  I need to get out of this place before I lose my mind.
It took me a while until I made it outside of the castle.  I look around my surroundings, aside being in the middle of swamp I’m on top of a hill.  I turn around to see a royal castle since I ‘came here’.  I'm amaze by how huge it was and I always thought the castles in Europe were huge, but this takes the cake.  My mind full with questions and now I really need to find people to answer them.  I look in the side corners of the castle to see if I could find my window.  Luckily I found it and I turn my head to same position when I did with my camera up top of me.  I can easily see the same structure like I did before. 
I follow the direction where it was, but I stop from seeing the bridge.  It was old by the looks of it, I wonder how old this place is, and what worst about the bridge is that it’s small.  It was small enough for eight year-old to cross it.  I highly doubt that any kid will come to cross it, since down below the bridge is a hard circuit river.  I look around to see there any more paths, but I only could find one.  It leads to the opposite way where structure was.  Well I got two options, one I have cross the tiny bridge and find people less than I think would be two hours or go to the path that could lead me to the unknown.  After minutes of thinking I came to conclusion of crossing the bridge.  Instead of putting my weight all at once in each step, I crawl my way.  I grab each of the bridge’s rope, as I get closer to the other side so just in case it suddenly falls apart.  I could hear planks creaking as my fear of falling to death starts to kick in.  I manage to keep my cool by telling myself don’t look down.  Thank the lord the bridge wasn’t long as I kiss the ground, and yet somehow the dirt tasted good than I expect to be.  I got right back on my feet to look at the bridge again.  To my surprise I see bits of planks were missing.  Well at least I’m safe for now, but I still in the swamp.  I feel like there is more danger ahead of me as I enter into the swamp.
“Why did the sky suddenly turn dark?” I thought to myself as once I went in just for minutes ago.  Once it was a perfect day and the next it’s night as it can possible be.  I took out my camera from my pocket and I'm luckily it has night vision.  I show it to the sky and I just realizes that that the trees are covering the sky.  How thick is this swamp or should I say forest?  I should be wondering about the animals that lurking within this place out looking for me as prey.  Lets just hope that I’ll never encounter them.  I show the camera to my backpack and I began to find my flashlight.  As I dig deeper I found the flashlight as I took it out.  Once the lights turn on I put my camera inside the bag.  I put it on my pocket strap and I continue on my path.
From what it seems like two hours I finally made out of the swamp or so I thought.  Apparently I still in the swamp, but at least I could see the sky.  I found a tree like no other in the swamp.  It was tall, old, has no leaves, but I feel that the tree have more life to give than it looks.  I begin to feel energy coming from it as I walk towards the tree.  As I was about to touch it, I felt electricity from my fingers tips.  “What the fudge! Did that tree just shocked me?” as I scream from the pain.  Oh boy that was a mistake.  As I hear howling behind me, I quickly turn to see yellow glowing eyes.  It barks at me, I think it’s a wolf and it seems that the wolf never met a human just my luck.  As soon it bark more of them came as theirs eyes came one by one.  I carefully walk backwards to see if they just forget about me.  No dices they soon follow me slowly like I was, as they came out of trees I'm shock what they look.  Instead of having fur like normal wolves they have wood.  “These aren’t normal wolves.” I thought to myself as one of them attacks me.  It bit my left arm, I quickly punch it, but as soon it let go the other wolves began to attack at me.  I starting kicking each one them, but they’ll keep on coming once they got back on their feet.  “Where in the world am I?” as I turn around screaming and run for it while I still have a chance.
As I was running to anywhere I began to hear this familiar song that come out of nowhere.  I don’t know where its coming from, but it seems to be following me.  For some strange reason I got an idea that I could probably outsmart these wolves and I could make fun of these creatures.  I climb up on one of the trees quickly before they notice and wait for the last member of pack.  Once the wolf came to my view I made a jump for it and land on the wolf’s back.  The wolf didn’t notice that I’m on it’s back, since these wolves were a lot bigger than a normal ones.  I ride it like being one of those jockeys on their horses.  I was having too much fun as I give a scream for joy, but it soon end as the wolf looks up at me, what ever reason I give it a little wave and the wolf made an emergency stop.  My body flew passing by the others wolves and into a bush.  The wolves creep to the bush as I try to find something that could distract them.  Behind me there's a tree and its has a hole.  Inside I see objects. Finally this forest is going to help me.  I put my hand in the hole, feeling something cloth like inside of it and before I knew everything fade out.  
The next I know I was running as the wolves were a few feet behind me.  I feel something on my head, around my waist, my hands and under my noise.  I discover that I'm holding a bowel of salad and some parts of chief uniform.   I even I have one of those fake mustache.  I quickly dispose of them as I somehow manage to blind the wolves.  I laugh hearing them hitting into trees or each other.  I didn’t care where I was going, but as long I could hear the music still being play I think I’ll be ok.  The only thing I could think of is staying alive.
Time moves slowly as I keep on running and I didn’t know how long I been out here.  I didn’t turn, as I would think the wolves might be behind my back and get me right at that second.  It didn’t take them long to recover from incident that I gave them.  Every time I hear one of wolves comes close to me, I use the tree branches to hit them.  I don’t know how much long I could run because I’m feeling that I’m over my limit.  I could feel my lungs need for air.  I finally began to see daylight at the end of my trail.  I'm starting to give hope to myself, as I would think there would be people that could help me.  The sun blinding me for sec and as I regain my sight I quickly a halt and realize that it was end of the road.
I'm in the edge of a cliff and I could see can the structure only a few miles north from my point of view.  I could hear the wolves growling coming towards to me, then theirs bodies slowly shows as they coming out of the trees.  I’m running out of room as I look at the bottom of the cliff.  I look at it carefully to see a river was there.  The river’s current was strong, but not as strong like the one from the bridge.  I turn to look at the wolves again and I see something behind them.  It seems big since its yellow eyes are bigger than the wolves, where it was being place is in between the leaves of the trees; maybe it’s the wolves’ leader if it is just great.  I didn’t know that these wolves could get that big.  Again I got two options, one I could fight these wolves to the death, or I could jump this cliff and landing into the river.  Wait why I’m thinking of options here I should be jumping of this cliff.  As I turn towards the cliff about to jump for it, then something hit back of my head.  It felt some sort of glass as I hear a cracking sound.  The hit was so strong my body spinning out of control until I went into the river.  I manage to get surface gasping for air.  I look at cliff and I see something.  There's a blue sparkly mist and mysterious figure.  "The figure doesn’t look like a wolf, then what it is?"  It was my last thought before I went to unconscious state.

************************************************************************

I begin to see black brick roads around in front of me and space was the sky.  I would believe that I’m dreaming, because I feel like I have been in this place before.  This place had roads which leads two different kinds of doors while the others roads are the lead the same two.  The first door was all but pure black having demons statues surrounding it and there are only a few amounts of them that were visible.  I look behind me to see most of these doors disappear and the road is decaying.  I look down below that once the road that I’m standing, and there is nothing but continuous space.  I think I shouldn’t dare myself to jump into space.  I turn back to see the second door.  It had golden colored bricks surrounding the corners while bars were in the middle and a white mist covering beyond it.  It seems like there more gates door ahead of this road than the darker ones.
“What is this place and why do I feel I have been here before?”  
“Wow you really did forget everything didn’t you.”  Coming from a middle-age man voice, but before I could say anything else I begin to feel this somewhat familiar feeling. 
I as turn around to see a dark mist begins to form.  The mist first form a white pale horse with blood shot red eyes as I see there is no soul within its eyes.  Then its rider too begin to form too.  The man’s robe was black as darkness can be; also he have scythe on his right hand.  The scythe reflection my face and it ends at my neck.  I begin to get the feeling that he is going to take my life away.
“Uh… Who are you if you don’t mind asking?”  I think giving him my confusion look as if I didn't not know him.
“Well since you have forgot you memories, I’ll tell you, I’m death.”  He reveals his arms were nothing, but bones.  He moves his left fingers to show proof that they were real, which it gives me the shivers.  I though I can’t seen his face due to his hood covering his face into darkness, but I could see his eyes was red like the horse that he is riding on.
“Any who, its time for me to collect another soul.”  Death moves his scythe, and aims it at my chest.  I close my eyes thinking that this is it, but I felt nothing happening to me.  I open my eyes to see that his scythe was almost right next to my left shoulder, but he didn’t move it.  Instead he laughs.
“You should have seen the look of your face I mean out of all people who had feared me yours is properly the best one I seen in years!”  I don’t know if I should take that as a compliment or not?
“For a second there I thought you were going to take my soul away.”  Trying to light up his mood a little more.
“I’m not, I’m just wanted to see you on how you’re doing.  Beside your quick decision saves your soul this time.  I’m just waiting for you or anyone to end your life.”  As he moves his scythe and points it at my face.  
“Wait a minute you know who I am?”  I see Death is somewhat confusion about my question. 
“Here's the thing the individual told me not to tell you about your past, but your memories will soon come back uh…” Death hesitates for a bit.  “…In the matter of time.”  I quickly became nerves from his answer.  In need him to tell me a little bit info in this situation I’m in.
“So this person is more powerful than you, by any chance that ‘individual’ is god?”  I look at him in the eyes to proving my point.
“Well you more than half right and let just say the individual told me that your soul is very special.”  From what I'm guessing that he looking down his scythe.
“How special am I?”
“From all the souls that I’ve collect yours is by far is the most difficult one to get ever since your mother made that decision I couldn‘t get you.  No matter how many times I try get your soul, you always mange to survive it.”
Instantly I remember from all of the events that could have end my life and it all lead towards him.
“So it was you this whole time, but why I thought you were suppose to wait until the time comes or something like that?”
“See I told you’ll get your memories soon, also I was until mother cheated me, and I don’t like when someone cheated me.”   Death grips hold of his scythe both of his hands.
“Then what is stopping you to get my soul then?” 
“At the time I didn’t know.  I thought you were just a regular living form in that world, it would have been a lot easier for me get, but something that you have is making you to survive your fates.  Recently I discovered why you survive, but again I’m not telling you.  You will just get spoil.  I only know there are two creatures that have ‘special thing’ that can surviving their fates just like you before I met you, cats and squirrels.  Now you’ll be joining them on the list since I’ll be seeing you more often then I thought. ”
“Say what?  Did just say squirrels?”
“Yes squirrels, but that’s my cousin Gregg’s job and I don’t want to explain that understand!”  The road shakes as he stomp it with the end of his scythe.
I nodded at him for a quick respond; he really doesn’t want talk about his cousin or the squirrels so I have to change the subject.
“So are you going to wait this time?”
“Indeed I am so I could watch your journey, also I got other living things to collect and boy you haven’t realized where you are at?”  Death laughs at my problem. 
“Hold on for a sec you where I am at?”
“Yes indeed I know where you are at.”  As I see Death is playing with his scythe like guitar. 
“Well you are going to tell me?”
“Nope since you’re going to wake up in any second also this is a little paid back for what your mother had put me into and I do hope we could meet again soon.  Speaking of next time we’re going to finish that board game of ours.”  Dark mist starts to rise from horse’s hooves.  I’m going wake up soon, but I need at least one thing about me. 
“Are even going to tell me one thing about my past?”  I’m begging on his hooded robe.  From what I’m guessing that Death is rubbing his chin with his fingers thinking about my question.
“Since you been such good lad here’s one.  Death disappear and reappear to my ear.  "You can speak Spanish.”  As he floating back to his horse.
“Yo sé cómo hablar Español ... esperar por eso que estoy hablando Español ahora?”   (I know how to speak Spanish...wait why I am speaking Spanish just now?)  I’m thinking that Death change my voice as I see him laughing at my voice sudden change.
“Well look at the time I have to go ta-ta for now.”  Death and his horse begins to fade away.  
“Espera la muerte no te vayas; hay muchas más preguntas que necesitan ser respuestas!” (Wait Death don’t go; there is a lot more questions that need to be answers!)  As I see the grim reaper disappear into space then a light began to shine on.  Everywhere around me begins to disappear as the light comes closer.
“Dulce de azúcar!” (FUDGE!) It was all that I could say before the light blinds my eyes.

	
		CH II I found civilization and there fulled with ponies?



	I woke up from that dream and the first thing I did is coughing out the water.  I look at my surrounding; I’m at the edge of the river where I could not see the structure or those wood wolves within my sight.  I still was in the swamp, but the trees seem to be lighter where I was before.  “Well that’s dandy.” as I say to myself and turn body around to see the sky.  I discover that the sun has already begun to set in the west.  I try get back on my feet, but a pain on my right foot prevents me.
I took off my shoe, slid my jean aside and might I say it doesn’t look good.  My foot is swelling.  I try moving it but the pain soon return as I did.  I remember there was this pain that I felt before I fell.  I could had twisted my foot, but couldn’t been it.  Soon I begin feel another pain on the back on my head as I wonder what hit me before I fell.  Again it felt some sort of glass that hit me and I begin wonder more to who had done it?
I remember those eyes behind the wolves; I also remember before I fell into the river I saw a figure in a blue sparkly smoke.  Was it trying to help me?  I have to stop thinking about it as I feel something on my left hand.  I look at it carefully to see my own blood.  I pull my sleeve to see a bite mark from the wolf that attacked me.  I realized that wolf could have easily broken my arm as I’m losing a lot of it and I clearly remember that I punched that wolf quickly.  With no time waste I took off my backpack and took my first aid kit.  Before I fix myself I see some tears around my cloths and some fresh cuts that could easily be fix.  That won’t be a problem though I at least there some clean cloths with me inside my backpack.  Also I still have some medications for my minor wounds.  After I patched myself the best I could, I stand on my good foot and began to hop to tree by tree.  It was quite difficult for me as I keep hoping to find a open field. 
It took me a while to find one.  Once I made to the clear field I starting to loss my sight as I look down to my arm to see that I’m still loosing blood and I need to find help or this could be end of me.  I might meet Death again, but this time for good.  No, I won’t let it be the last of me if I’m going die at least let me find some people so they can to do their best to help me live to another day. I begin seeing things as a little unicorn came up to me from the west side.  Almost its entire body is green mint color expect for the middle of it’s mane which is white and its eyes are yellow which reminds me of color yellow found from a mango.  The funny thing about loosing my blood is that everything around me turns to cartoon style even I was turning to a cartoon as I see my hands to my lower body having outlines around it.
“Man, I’m seriously loosing blood than I thought.”  As I show my injure arm to the imaginary unicorn.  I thought the unicorn would say something instead it only looks at my hands then it begins to smile.  The unicorn’s smile is kind of creepy to me as the smile reaches the tips of its eyes.  Only thing that is missing if were its eyes shrinks look a mad psychopath.
“Hello?”  As I wave at the unicorn face, and right at the same moment the unicorn’s eyes shrinks.  Ok its official this unicorn is scaring the fudge out of me.  Then I came to realize that this is all in my head and none of this is real. 
“Wait a minute why I’m talking to an imaginary psychopath unicorn?  I should be looking for people.”  As I hop passing by it.  Before I left the unicorn there I could have sworn that it have a lyre on its rump.  This is one weird mind trip that I’m getting through.
I keep on hoping thinking about my strange event with that unicorn.  Without realize that I stumble what it seem like back of a cottage.  From what I can tell by looks of it that cottage have been took over by nature.  The cottage panted yellow, each side has wood to support the house and the rooftop has been covered with grass.  I was all too amazed by the cottage and again without realizing that animals were surrounding me.  I look at them and notice there were a lot different kinds of animals.  From house pets from like bunnies, dogs, cats, birds, then it got really odd as I see a bald eagle, a owl, and a pink flamingo.  The animals look at me very strange like as if they never seen a person before.  Strange they all seem to be well trained.  I was about to pet of one them until a bear come up to me.  The bear give me that same look like the other animals did.  I hop very slowly to the back door of cottage without turning and trying to give him a smile the best I could give him.
“Nice bear I’m not going to hurt you I just want to get some help that is all.”  I smile again, but this time I start to sweat.  The bear sniff me and I close my eyes wondering that it would let me be.  For what it felt like few hours I open my eyes to see that the bear left.  I wasn’t harm from it, what luck.  As I reach to the doorknob to see if the door was unlock and to my surprise it was.  I quickly open door and went inside without thinking that the bear would come back.
I examine the room that I was in.  It seems I’m in kitchen of the cottage and the room is kind of small.  By small I meant the whole is room is small, but thankfully I wasn’t too tall.  I’m concern that who ever lives in this place is small, but at least I’m out of the cold and an actual person lives here.  I head towards the living room to notice there were a lot of animal’s beds.  “How many animals live in this place?” I said in a whispering tone as I carefully passing through in hope there is no animals sleeping in them.
Before I head up stairs I hear thumps behind me.  I turn around to see no was there then a tug at the bottom of my pants.  I look down to see a white bunny.  I thought those bunnies’ walks on their four legs, but this one was standing on its two legs like person would.  Hey I’m no animal expert...or am I?...uh nope.  It keeps on thumping on its foot and its face telling me ‘what you doing here?’ as its front legs folding crossing each other.  It was strange and funny that this bunny could do what normal person would do.  I give the bunny a pat on the head, which it doesn’t take too kindly as it gives me an angry look telling me ‘Oh boy, you wish you haven’t done that’.  I went up stairs to find a bathroom so I could change my cloths.  The bunny follows me as it was a guard dog, but I ignore it as I found the bathroom.  I close the door right in front of it and for some unknown reason I laugh for a bit.
I exam the bathroom and it seem to be big.  I look at the bathtub and think to myself now would be the best time to take a shower.  I put my wet shoes in the corner of tube along with the rest of my old cloths (what’s remain of it).  Once I hear the sprinklers hitting the bottom of the tube, gosh the sound of it is the most relaxing moment that I have all day.  Oh I thank the lord that this owner's cottage has indoor plumping.  I careful remove bandage from arm so I could easily clean out of all the bacteria.  It was difficult to shower with only one arm, but I managed to pull it all.  I soon took out my black and white t-shirt, black jeans, and the rest of my cloths inside my backpack, but the bad news that they’re still wet.  In fact all my other cloths wet too then again I don’t have much of a choice since I don’t want the owner to discover there’s a half naked man in his or her bathroom.  After I finish I patch my arm again with adding little medication, I look at my backpack and I think again it would be the best time to record my camera.  I open the window place the camera there and found out that the sun is set already.  I sat down on the floor and begin to record.

*****************************Video Record 2# 4/28/12 6:50 p.m. *******************************

“Hello again and wow I haven’t look at time.” As I look at the time from my camera. 
“I have been in that swamp or maybe it’s a forest for about almost ten hours, but now I’m in someone home.  By someone I mean I have no idea who’s house, but at least I’m out swamp and away from ‘wolves’.” as I nodding my two fingers on my right hand when I said wolves.
“Let me explain; first off I was totally was wrong where I’m at since I discovered that I was in a castle in the middle of a swamp.  Yes you hear me a castle you maybe thinking I’m somewhere in Europe right?  Well as you remember that I was going to that structure right?  As I was headed towards it and I discovered that the swamp was pretty dark.  It was so dark that I needed to use a flashlight to see where I’m going until I found a tree.  This tree look it was old have no leaves, but looks can be deceiving.  I don’ know what exact words say about it, but if I were to pick one word that would be magic.  I was about to touch it, then all of sudden the tree just shocked me.  You hear me again the tree shocked me out nowhere and that wasn‘t enough the ‘wolves’ came.  Oh wait these aren’t your usual wolves.  These ‘wolves’ doesn’t have any fur around their body instead they have wood.  I cleaner remember that wolves don’t have wood for skin.  Where in Europe do you find wolves have wood instead fur?  No where that for sure.”  I try to stay calm as possible to not let the people who are going to find this camera thinking that I’m crazy. 
“As I was saying one of wolves attacked me.  I quickly punch it to let go of my arm, but the damage was set and done.”  I show my injured left arm to my camera. 
“As you can see that wolf alone have done this much damage to me in few seconds, just think what it could have done to me if I didn’t punch it fast enough.  It could have broken my arm or worse it could rip my arm off.”  As I begin to wonder what they would do to me if that wolf have done it.  I quickly got back to my senses and continue on my video.
“Uh…Sorry about that again I'm losing my sense of thinking right now since I have lost a lot amount of blood." Which I kind of lie, since I'm getting a little lightheaded.
"So where was I?  Oh yes, after I punched that wolf, the rest of them came after me so I kicked some of them.  Yet some of the wolves managed to rip some of the cloths that I had worn early.”  I reveal my torn out cloths to the camera .  
“Once I have some time I ran for my life.  As I was running out of nowhere a strange somewhat familiar song started to play.  The song gave me weird idea to ride one of the wolves, but that failed as soon gave out my position.  I found a near by tree hole at my side, and I tried to find something to distract them.  From that point everything went kind of fizzy until I was holding a bowl of salad while running as the wolves were behind my back.   This weird moment gets even weirder as I felt something around my body.  Soon I removed the things and discovered that I was kind of wearing a chief outfit.  I had a skirt and a hat; even I had an Italian mustache of course it was a fake.  I kept distracted the wolves until I came upon the end of cliff.  They surrounded me as they came closer to me.  I looked down below of cliff and saw a river.  I made a choice to jump into the river as I saw something behind the wolves.  It was a set of eyes and there were bigger than the wolves.  Before I mange to jump something hit me.  I don‘t know what it was, but it felt it was glass.  I fell into the river and went to an unconscious state.  Before I went to sleep, I saw the edge of the cliff were blue sparkly smoke and a figure.  I don’t know what the figure was, but I do know this, it wasn’t a wolf.  I woke up in lake as I saw the sun began to set, but I couldn’t find the structure and also those wolves.  I look at my arm to see that lost very amount of blood; luckily I had a first aid kit inside my backpack.  Speaking of winch I haven’t fully check inside my bag.”  I pull the bag into hands and reach inside.  There were only two that is left beside the ones that I found earlier today, an inhaler and a mango.   So that means I have asthma that would explain why I felt in need of air back where the wolves were chasing me.  The next time I find myself in one those situations again I should be careful.
“And you little fella…” I pick up the mango.
“You’ll be an excellent snack.” I was about to peel it as my mouth begins to drool, but I forgot the camera is still recording.  I soon clean my mouth and continue on. 
“Any way back to my injuries.  Beside my injure arm I also may had twisted my right foot probably it happen during my fall.”  All of sudden I begin to feel more lightheaded as I start to loose my sight.  I touch my forehead feeling hot like it was on fire.
“Well what you know I starting to get a little fever, I must been in that river longer than I expected to be.”  As I start to laugh at my own fever.
“Why it keeps on getting worst in my life what else does this world have upon me."  As I look up at the ceiling.
"Ok after I patched myself went hopping to find the structure again until I came upon a very strange hallucination.  It was a unicorn.  This image creature looked at me, but the way it did was very odd to me.  It wasn’t even practically looking at me, but more into my hands.  I gave a wave to the unicorn, but oh boy that was a big mistake.  Its eyes shrinks gave me ‘I’m going do things with you’ faces.  A hallucination or not I left that unicorn like there’s no tomorrow.  After that strange moment, I soon found a cottage.  Right now I‘m inside of cottage‘s bathroom as you see.” as I show the camera the bathroom.
“From what I know somebody lives here since there were a lot of animals that lives around here before I went inside and also this cottage seems to be small.  This cottage isn’t too small for me, but enough for someone who pass my height. I’m pretty lucky for being short.  Yet the bathroom itself seems big.  Hopefully the owner or any his or hers friends could give me a room to stay for a couple days until I got my memories back.  Anyway I’ll post one up as soon-” I stop from what I was saying and I hear the door creaking from down stairs. 
“Finally someone is here.”  I said out loud to myself.  
“I’ll soon up date the next video as soon as possible until then I’m signing off and hope not the last.”  I turn off my camera.

***********************************************************************************
This fever that I’m having is getting to my eyes as I see things are starting to get blurrier even more.  I manage to put my camera inside my backpack.  Just then the bathroom’s door open.  Before the owner could talk I barely stood up and talk to him or her first.
“I’m so sorry about breaking and entering your cottage, is that as you can see my arm is injure, I also got a fever and I really need some medical attention so can you help me?” as I show the person my injure arm and rubbing my eyes with another.  There was no respond.  I slowly open my eyes, but they were still blurring.  As I regain my sight I see a yellow blob, I thought to myself maybe this person is wearing something yellow maybe a dress.  As my eyes continue to regain I was surprise that I see pink around the person's head.
‘Ok is this person has pink hair still not strange so far.’  As I thought this person might be a little girl.
“Sorry there little girl I couldn’t see you fully right now, but my sight will come back in any second and maybe you could...”  As I finally could see this girl, but my mind blow up for the second time since I saw the wolves.  This person wasn’t really a person at all.  It was a pony.  It has yellowish coat, and a light pinkish mane.  As I look at down her, she was covering her face with her hooves and wings?  Wait not only I’m looking at pony, but it was actually a pegasus.  Then it hit me as I remember everything that had happen to me without realizing that the places I was at were all too colorful (without realizing that I'm in a colorful place) to be in anywhere in the world well except the forest/swamp, the shocking tree, the wood wolves, the psychopath unicorn pony and now this pegasus pony.  Without it notice I try to touch it to see this is real since I don’t know what is real anymore.  Whatever this pegasus is real or not, but one thing for sure that I’m not in earth anymore.  As I was about to touch the pegasus a big thump to back the head and I'm out cold.
**************************Ponies View****************************
It’s been a week after the royal wedding; the holders of Elements of Harmony return in their beloved homes in Ponyville.  There we find one of the holders a Pegasus pony name Fluttershy.  She just finished a spa day with one of good friend a white unicorn who also one of the holders name Rarity, before it was getting too dark.  Fluttershy soon made it to her cottage, she see a light is already lit up from her bathroom window.  Then her pet bunny Angel came to her and he looks so worry. 
“What is it Angel?” Fluttershy look down at him.  He tries to explain to her that there something is inside her house.
“Where is it then?”  Angel guides her inside and points at the stairs.  Fluttershy soon follow him and she see trail of blood.  ‘Is there an injury pony or animal?’  She thought to herself.  The trail ended in the bathroom where she could see light glowing from the inside.  As Fluttershy got closer to the door she hear something inside, but she couldn’t understand what’s going on.  ‘Is there more than one pony inside my bathroom?’  She thought to herself and carefully open door.
The first thing she sees is a very large orange saddlebag, but it doesn’t suit for any pony.  Fluttershy peaks closer and she see something.  A creature like no other that she ever encounters before, it was small and she thinks it has cloths around its body.  It’s putting something inside of the saddlebag.  She tries to carefully walk towards it, but she trip and made the door swing open.  The creature stops from what it was doing; it begins to stand up, which made Fluttershy scare.  She thought it was a small creature, but in fact it was tall.  Not as tall as Celestia, but tall enough for her.  Fluttershy look at its cloths and they look old.  She could clearly see stitches, and some tears at the edges its cloths.  Only thing that doesn’t seem to be old was its glasses.  She is surprise that creature is wearing glasses.  She notices it doesn’t have any fur where its arms, expect for some parts of its head.  It kind of makes sense why the creature is wearing cloths.  It begins talk to her.  She couldn’t understand because the creature is speaking a different language, but Fluttershy thinks that it thought she is one of its kinds as the creature was rubbing its eyes. Then it shows her its arm, which shocks Fluttershy.  The creature’s arm is badly damage as she could see blood dripping from its bandage.  The creature opens its eyes, and it continues to talk to Fluttershy as it looks at her.   She quickly covers her face, because she thought it was going to attack her.  There was no sound at all until she hears two thumps.  She opens her eyes to see the creature lying on the floor.  It’s unconscious.  She looks around to see why the creature fall of sudden then she sees Angel behind it as he is holding a frying pan.
“Did you do this Angel?” He shakes head for joy as for his respond.  Fluttershy looks down at the creature’s cheeks were red as she touches its forehead.  She notices it was wet and hot.  ‘Not only this creature have a injure arm, but it also have a fever too.’ She starts feeling worry for this creature if she doesn’t act soon, it will die matter of hours.
“Quick Angel brings me my first aid and some ice!” Angel nods his head and just stood there. 
“Angel now isn’t the time for debating, this poor creature is having a fever and has an injure arm.”  Yet Angel still stood there like a rock.  With no time in an argument Fluttershy gives him ‘The Stare’ and in matter of seconds he quickly left.  She drags the creature to her bed and it was quite difficult for her.  Even though she thought the creature was going to be heavy, but it was actually lighter.  Still she never drags something like this size before.  Once Fluttershy manage to put the creature on her bed, Angel came with her kit and ices.  After Fluttershy treated with the creature she realizes that its wound was a bite mark.
“Angel it seems that this creature must had met with a pack of Timberwolves since I remember one of the bears that I took care of had the same wound today.  I’m surprise that the bite mark isn’t in deep, since Timberwolves can easily break a pony’s leg in half and its looks smaller than ours.”  She looks down at her pet.  ‘Maybe it got lucky.  I should check its body to see there anything wrong with it.’  Fluttershy is about to remove creature’s cloths, then couple of knocks coming from her front door.   
“I wonder who that could be in this hour?”  Fluttershy leave the creature to its rest and went to the door.  She opens to none other than some of her friends.  Rarity, a pink mare name Pinkie Pie and a purple dragon name Spike.  They seem to be in a rush as they gasping for air all except for Pinkie Pie.  Spike was the first one to talk to Fluttershy.
“Fluttershy.... we need you... to get to the... library now!”  Before he lay himself down. 
“What’s going on, Pinkie can you please explain it to me?”  Fluttershy hesitate at the state of her two friends who were no condition to speak, except for Pinkie Pie.  
“Sure thing Shy!  Twilight got an urgent message from Princess Celestia, and she needs us to be at the library right now!  I just hope it’s a party!”  Fluttershy looks down at her hooves while kicking from side to side.  
“I can’t.”  
“Why in name of Celestia not dear.”  Rarity said as she came closer to her friend, thinking is one of those times when Fluttershy needs to aid some her animals.
“There’s an animal that needs my care if not it’s going to die.”  They stood there silently thinking of how to solve their friend situation until Pinkie literally jumps in and say
“Why not we just bring the others here?”
Spike rises up on his feet “Pinkie we can’t just…well that actually a great idea, but one of us have to tell Twilight about this.” as he went inside of cottage. 
“Pinkie since you don’t look very tiring maybe you should go and talk Twilight to have our discussion here.”  Rarity intervene, Pinkie nods and went into a near by bush.
“Uh…Pinkie dear you know Ponyville is over there?”  Rarity points at Ponyville.  Pinkie’s head pops out of bush and said,
“I know that you silly, I’m just using one of my shortcuts.” As Pinkie smile both of her friends without care in the world.  
Rarity out of curiosity “Which is?” 
“A underground rail system duh!”  As Pinkie about to get in the bush, but Fluttershy stop her from going,
“Pinkie before you go you should tell her to medical spell books, notes, and quills.” 
“Why in Equestria she needs that?” Pinkie getting a thought from this creature at is under her friend care.
“Well it’s a new specie and you know how she gets a little carry away when it’s coming to new things.” Fluttershy said
“(Gasping) a new specie not only I going to throw a ‘welcome to Ponyville’, but a ‘we found a new specie’ party too!  I got to tell the fans about this!”  Before anypony could respond to Pinkie, she was gone. 
In matter of minutes a glow starts to form in the middle of living room.  Once it clear out there stood three ponies.  First one is lavender unicorn name with two steaks of purple and pink mane Twilight Sparkle; the second one is a cyan Pegasus with rainbow mane name Rainbow Dash, and last is an orange Earth pony with blond mane name Applejack.
“Now we all are here so Twilight what’s with this emergency that Celestia gave us?  I was about to finish a new trick for the Wonderbots.”  Rainbow Dash floats in front of Twilight.
“Indeed Twilight, I was about to finish up the dresses for Sapphire Shores’ tour again.” as Rarity fall down onto a couch.
“I’m sorry that Spike and I disturb your duties.” Twilight pushes aside of Rainbow Dash.  Fluttershy seems to notice that something until it hit her and said
“Twilight, where is Pinkie?” Twilight turns around to see that Pinkie was nowhere to be found.
“I thought she was right behind me?”  Rainbow scratches her forehead.
“Here I am!” As Pinkie Pie pop out of Twilight’s mane, and they all scream.
“I’m sorry that I came late girls, but I was reading to the some our fans letters from our show, and for making things up from I made some cupcakes for everypony.” As she takes out a plate of cupcakes and hop out of Twilight mane.
“How did you…fan letters…show?  Pinkie what are you taking about?”  Twilight is too baffled of how Pinkie managed to get inside of her mane.
“Forget about it Twi, Pinkie is just being Pinkie, that is all.”  As Applejack patted Twilight‘s back.
“You’re right Applejack, Pinkie is just being Pinkie.” Twilight is trying to claim herself down.
“Now then since everypony is here, can tell us this emergency is about.”  Everypony came close to her, “Well it all began…

*************************Flashback Almost An Hour Ago*************************

Twilight was doing her usually rearranging books in her humble library; as for Spike was nowhere to be found.  After hours of rearranging she finally needed one more book to put in and she’ll be done for the day.  Then suddenly somepony slammed the front door open causing all of the books fell over her.  A mountain of book was over Twilight as she regained back to the surface.  She shook her head and to see that her assistant Spike the dragon was there.
“Spike where have you been all day?” She questioned him.
“Well I was helping out Rarity at her boutique.”  Spike rubs the back of his neck as he tries to explain of his situation.
“And you forgot to tell me?”  Twilight used her magic to levitate the books after books that were surrounding her.
“Oops I did, didn’t I?”  Giving off a weak smile.
“We could talk about that another time so why did you slam the door?”
“I almost forgot two letters from Princess Celestia had came.”
“Why two letters it seems unlike her to give us two letters?”  As Spike reveal the two letters to Twilight.  
“I don’t know?  The first one is like our regular letter with a red ribbon and gold seal, but another one has a blue ribbon and silver seal.”  Twilight levitated the two scrolls.
“You’re right Spike; this letter also has a spell on it.”  She could see yellow glow surrounding it.  Twilight opened the first letter and begins to read it.
Dear Twilight Sparkle,
I’m writing to inform you there’s another letter, and it’s important that you read it. There is a catch only way you’ll be able read it, is by bringing the rest Elements of Harmony together, because I put a lock spell on it.  I’m afraid that the letter could fall into the wrong hooves.  In order to break the spell you only have to do is to form in a circle with the Harmony and it will break simple as that.
From yours truly Princess Celestia
“Spike!”  Twilight shouted through the air, which made Spike drop all the books that he been collecting while Twilight was reading her letter.
“Yes, Twilight?”  Trying to recover some of the books that were on the ground.
“We have to bring our friends here.”
“Why?”
“This is an emergency.  You and I have to bring everypony to the library.  Spike, I’m counting on you to get Pinkie and Fluttershy, as for I will get Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Rarity.”  Twilight ran to the door.
“Wait Twilight!”  As Spike trying to stop the purple mare.
“What is it Spike?” She turns around.
“Why I go get Rarity since I left there without telling her.”  As Spike giving her his puppy eyes look.
“Fine, but we have to be here quick, since Luna going rise the moon early and you know Fluttershy doesn’t like to go outside when it’s dark.”
“I hear it loud and clear.” as they left the library and ran off to different directions.

*************************************************************************************

“So are we going to find what the letter says?” Rainbow Dash floats down.
“We’ll soon find out, everypony form a circle around it.” As they did from what Twilight have told them to do.  The letter lifts up, began to glow brighter and the lock spell was broken.  Twilight use her magic to open the letter and begins to say aloud to her friends.
Dear Twilight Sparkle, the rest of holders, and Spike
Last night Luna and I felt a powerful energy that came across Equestria.  We were about to find the main source of it, but it seems that we aren’t the only ones who felt it.  Chrysalis the Queen of changelings felt it too, as there been numbers of her services seen all over Equestria from Las Pegasus to Manehatten all day.  They left in groups once they left cities.  I don’t know what the energy could be, but it seems this energy could be an object, as they haven’t take anypony.  So it is my concern that each of you should watch around Ponyville to see if anything unusual happen since the changelings may come to a visit.  While Luna and I will be out of Canterlot for about a week as we claim down the citizens of each cities.  Luna will be first one arrive to Ponyville in about a week, since she will be on the West side as for I will go be on the East.  I’ll be there in three days after Luna’s arrive.  I’ll not be getting any letters from you Twilight, since I’ll be too busy during my travel.
From yours truly Princess Celestia
“This is terrible darling!”  As Rarity does her almost overreact scene.
“I know I cannot write anything to Celestia for nine whole days!”  Everypony look at Twilight with disbelief and as she blush herself from thinking less important things than the situation.
“Oops…sorry about that girls.”
“None taking, so anyway what should do now sugarcube?  Ah mean this energy who-thinking could be in anypony’s hooves right about now.”  Applejack said.
“We should do what the princess have told us to do.  In each end of the day we should come back to library and report anything out of ordinary.  By the end of the week we could report all of the info to Luna.  Does everypony got that?”  All of Twilight’s friends nodded at her.
“Good, now Fluttershy could you show us this new creature that you found, because I think it has something to do with this problem of ours.”   Fluttershy quickly stand up from her couch next to Rarity and lend them to her bedroom.  She explains them about she met with it while Twilight taking notes.  She stops writing when hearing that the creature could walk on two legs without any support at all.
“So you’re saying that the creature is bipedal like Spike, but with no tail and have clothes almost its entire body?”
Fluttershy thought for a moment and said “Um…yes.”
“Interesting.” Writing down the information in her notes realizing there’s something missing.  A name.
“Hey Fluttershy.”
“Yes Twilight”
“I’ll soon find a spell to make it to communicate with us, and for time being I think you should name it since after all you met this creature first.” 
"Well thank you Twilight I'll make sure to name it soon" Fluttershy said.
“Well I do need to wash up a bit after all of this running and also Fluttershy is there any of the creatures belongs in the bathroom. ” Rarity near the entrance of the bathroom.
Fluttershy respond, “I haven’t check the bathroom yet, but I remember that it had a large saddlebag.”
“That’s fine Fluttershy I’ll bring it’s belongs and I could hope that the creature will give me some new ideas of clothing’s that I hope it’ll be please.”  As Rarity eyes sparkles, and wave of her hoof though the air and went inside.   The rest of mares giggle to see that their friend is having idea moments except for Spike as he goes lovey-dovey in his mind.  
After the mares left Spike in his trance they went inside Fluttershy’s bedroom.  Their eyes fully wide exclude Fluttershy to see a tall two-legged creature sleeping of their friend’s bed resting heavily as it tries to recover its wounds.  Twilight removes the sheet cover and sees the bite mark that that the creature has.  Everypony look at the creature try to look every single detail of it while Twilight writes down.
“Indeed you’re right Fluttershy this creature must have encountered a pack of Timberwolves and by the looks of it…” Twilight looks around the creature’s body to see that its clothes were wet, “the creature must had managed escaped them by a river.”
Fluttershy ask, “Is there a spell that could speed up the covering?” 
“There is, it’ll be fine by the next few days.”  As Twilight’s horn begins to glow and heal the creature’s wound.  “But first I need these clothes off before his fever could get worst.”  Twilight levitate bottom half clothing’s of the creature.  She came to halt to see small clothing once she removed from what she thinks large pants.  Without any hesitate she removes the little clothe, but soon Twilight and almost all of her friends realize that the creature is a male.  Twilight drops her writing equipment, Fluttershy cover face with her mane trying her best not to look at him, Applejack covers her month with her Stetson hat, Rainbow stood there in shock, while Pinkie just looking a bump that is under the creature’s shirt.  No pony said a word until Twilight asks Fluttershy of what she’s seeing right now is true. 
“Uh… Fluttershy?”
“Yes Twilight.”
“Is that what I think is it?”
“That the creature is a stallion of its species why yes.”
“I should cover that.” Twilight covers his lower parts quickly as possible with a new sheet.  She continues on removing his clothes upon seeing from an injure creature a few scratches, bruises, but their attention is his emerald necklace.  Each of the mares has different reactions thoughts towards his necklace like where did he come, why he has a necklace, is he royalty and is that necklace is the strange magic source?  For Twilight, she have this strange feeling that she seen the emerald before but where?
Rarity and Spike came in the room with a disgust face as fashion unicorn carry the creature’s backpack and shoes using her magic.  “Fluttershy I had no idea that the creature’s belongings could be this extremely wet.” 
“Oh Rarity there you are, can you please give the bag to me, I want exam what’s inside.”  As Twilight didn’t left her sight off of the creature’s necklace.  “Gladly.”  Rarity levitates them to her friend.  Rarity sees the creature for the first time, two thoughts that came to her mind that one its clothes are in terrible condition and two its necklace.  “Is that the Emerald of Vida?  Oh luckily me, not only this creature have a mango, but also have Emerald of Vida! ” As she quickly levitate the necklace out of the creature’s neck almost choking him and into her hooves.  
“Uh…Twilight can you tell us what is this Emerald of what-you-called-it?”  Applejack looks at Rarity giving passionate towards the emerald. “And why is she have that same look when she thought Tom was a diamond?”
Rarity protest, “I thought I had corrected myself that we never speak that incident again.”
“Well of those you who don’t know…” but Twilight got interrupt by Rarity “It’s alright if I’ll take care of this one Twilight dear.” Giving her librarian friend a smile which make Twilight to give in. 
“Where was Twilight…oh yes The Emerald of Vida is one of thee most difficult gemstones to find in all Equestria and only thirty-seven know to be found.  Also ponies can cast magic on these emeralds, can last for a very long time, but I don’t know how long.  Even with this emerald alone can purchase the whole town of Ponyville.”  Everypony were baffled about the emerald and where did this creature come from.
"Also this creature have a mango."  Rarity up hold the fruit to her friends and they couldn't believe their eyes.
"They're one of the most sweetest fruits and only could be purchase in tropical islands out West of Equestria.  Why I wonder where this creature get such valuable things?"  Everypony were stun about the fruit except for Applejack which she unamused about her friend.
"Rarity don't you think my apples is the most sweetest fruits in all Equestria?" Applejack said with anger within her eyes.
"Well of course not Applejack I said is one of the most sweetest they're nothing compare with yours." As Rarity carefully slide herself to Twilight for safety.
“Anyway um… Rarity I’m going put the rest of his clothes in his bag so you could check what kind of clothing material he likes, while I take the rest of his belongings out for further analysis to see he is capable of seeing the princesses without guards intervene us.”  As Twilight gives the bag to her friend Rarity, but one thing that bothers her mind that this creature have Emerald of Vida on his necklace.
Twilight put the creature’s necklace along his glasses in his smaller bag where all other belong of his.  To her amazement that the small bag that’s clear and could see everything that was inside.  She could see clear the creature have notes among gadgets that couldn't be recognize.  Twilight came back to her sense and continues on checking.  “Well he only suffers twisted foot on his right side, Fluttershy can you tender it?” 
Fluttershy came close to the creature and try tender his foot.  Then all of sudden the creature woke up and begin to scream.  They all thought he was going to attack Fluttershy, but instead he talk.  They were shocked that the creature is saying something with his eyes being close, unit he falls right back to sleep. 
“What in Equestria is he was talking about Fluttershy?”  Rainbow Dash looks at the creature.  Even Fluttershy doesn’t know what the creature was saying as she looking at him with concern.  They look at the creature to see that he is having  some kind of nightmare as his tears are coming down from his eyes.  Fluttershy want to wake the creature up, but she’s afraid that he might attack her.  Instead of waking him up, she starts petting his mane in hope that will claim his nightmare down.  His mane is dark brown, short and fluffy all in same time.  As she is petting his mane, it felt like she was touching a cloud and it almost look like one too if she thinks about it.  Once Fluttershy done petting him, he quickly did something to her that all of them weren’t aware of the creature’s act. 













He hugs her.  The creature is still crying, and yet smiling during his sleep.  It's like Fluttershy is same kind creature of that he well knows of.  ‘This changes everything about this creature’ inside her own thoughts, now she needs to name him and she knows what to call him.
“Twilight I think I know what to name him.” While Fluttershy is petting her almost new pet. 
“You do well tell me so I’ll put it in my notes.”  As Twilight ready with glee to write down.  “I’ll name him Fluffy.” Fluttershy looks at her friends with a disbelief look in all of them.  Everypony stood there silently until Rainbow Dash said “Fluttershy why Fluffy?”
“Well his mane is fluffy like a cloud and is the main forces beside his um…you know.” She continues to pet him as she sings him a lullaby.
Hush now, Quiet now
It's time to lay your sleepy head
Hush now, Quiet now
It's time to go to bed
Hush now, Quiet now
It's time to lay your sleepy head
Said hush now, Quiet now
It's time to go to bed
Drifting, Off to sleep
Leave exciting' day behind you
Drifting, Off to sleep
Let the joy of dreamland find you
Hush now, Quiet now
Lay your sleepy head
Said hush now, Quiet now
It's time to go to bed
Fluttershy continue singing until she made Fluffy to let go of her.  She gives him a kiss on the forehead, and everypony went to the door.  “Goodnight my Fluffy.” As Fluttershy looks at him one last time before she close the door.   They headed to the living room and Twilight said “Well…girls this day turn out pretty well.”   
“And boy howdy all Ah yawning need some sleep, before Ah get too tired to buck some apples in the morning.”  Applejack began to head for front door.
“Indeed I need to finish those dresses before I go to my beauty sleep.”  
“Yeah I cannot wait hold on…” Twilight checking the clear bag and came to a halt “Rarity.” 
“Yes Twilight?” Rarity turns around to her friend.
“Give them back to me.” Twilight gives Rarity a serious look until “Fine.” Rarity levitates the necklace and mango out of the orange bag and into the other.  Soon everypony left to their homes.
Twilight and Spike went to their library/tree house.  The baby dragon quickly falls asleep once he is in his own bed while the purple unicorn stay up a bit longer.  She exams what little info that she gathered, she still excited that she and her friends met a brand new spices, but worry about him as she seems to know his kind in some book.  After many attempts of looking for the book, and she found that the book had already check out under the name of Lyra Heartstrings.  As Twilight came to her bed, she wonders about Fluffy.   Could he capable of aiding her and her friends with those claws-like of his, would he be fascinate by all the books in her library or will he could causes chaos and destruction to Equestria. Then she looks one last time at her sum note before she hit the hay.

Creature’s name: Fluffy
Species: Unknown
Gender: Unknown Stallion
Mane: Dark Brown
Eyes: Brown
Skin: Tan note: It lack of fur possibly needs clothes for warmth
Height: Probably around 5’-5’7” need to exam more when he is fully recover
Eating Habits: Unknown by shape of its teeth at the end needs to test it when awake
Side thought: most likely carnivore

	
		CH III The Unlikely Awaking



	It has been four days before Fluttershy meet Fluffy.  Ever since Fluttershy sing to Fluffy, he smiles throughout those days and he still does.  She cannot believe her singing could tame his nightmare.  Besides checking on Fluffy’s conditions, giving him the medications that he needs, all in all everything seems fine.  There is one problem that is on Fluttershy’s mind.  Twilight Sparkle.  She been studying Fluffy countless hours barely came out with nothing since she cannot get a fully examination without him still being injure.  What worst about it is that she could not find Lyra.  Her roommate friend Bon Bon told Twilight that she went visit to her family in Canterlot.  Apparently she been rambling about finding her family’s legacy research and she took the book with her.  Lyra may comeback this afternoon since Bon Bon mentions that she going to have practice with Octavia at the park.    
Meanwhile back Fluttershy's cottage, it was normal morning for her until a knock at the front door.
“I wonder who that could be?” As Fluttershy open the door to see Rarity.  She is all too relieved once she sees her.  
“Good morning Fluttershy darling I hope you are ready for taking care them.” Rarity said
“Taking care of who?” Fluttershy respond, did she forget about something?
“Why us of course Fluttershy!” pops out three colorful little fillies and quickly went inside of Fluttershy’s cottage.  
“Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo?”  Fluttershy said as she completely forgot to take care them today since Sapphire Shores is suppose to pick up her order from Rarity.  
“Darling have you forgot about taking care them today?”  Rarity said 
“Well maybe, because you know Fluffy.”  Fluttershy respond, which makes the fillies curious.
“Fluttershy who is Fluffy?” Apple Bloom came close to her.
“Well I do not know what he and all know he needs my care right now.”
“Ooo… you got new animal friend may we see him Ms. Fluttershy?” Sweetie Belle is trying to look for Fluffy in the living room.
“I’m sorry girls, he is very sick and do not know when he is going wake up.”  Fluttershy quickly respond back.
“Ahhh.” As they do it simultaneously.
“Wait a minute Fluffy is sick right?”  Scootaloo looks at Fluttershy and she nod back at her. 
“Girls you what that means.” Each of the little fillies takes a deep breath.
“Quick Fluttershy cover your ears!” As they quickly cover their ears, and Fluttershy hopes that this does not wake up Fluffy.
“CUTIE MARK VETS!” As the Cutie Marks Crusaders cheering about their new plan a loud scream came above them, which caught them off guard.
“What in the name of Celestia is that?”  Rarity lets go her ears.
“Well that is umm…Fluffy.  I guess he woke up from your cheer girls.”
“Why is he sleeping in your bed Fluttershy?” Sweetie Belle question Fluttershy.
“Well he is not little pet and I didn’t know where to put him?” Fluttershy smile at them, the fillies does not seem to buy it, but within time they agreed.  Sweetie Belle came close to her.
"What happen to him, Ms. Fluttershy?"
"Well as far as I know is that Fluffy got injured from a pack Timberwolves and escaped from them from a river."  The fillies did not believe what they are hearing.
Scootaloo said “Hold on there for a second Fluttershy, not only Fluffy of yours is sick, but he also injure too?”
"It has been awhile when I found him, so by now with the help of Twilight's magic, he should be well enough to stand, but not for a long time."
“May we see Fluffy, Fluttershy?” As the three fillies surrounding and giving me their puppy eyes look.
“I suppose, but I need you girls to promise one thing.”  The fillies gasps from what they just heard.
“Isn’t one of those pinkie promise?  You know what happen to my sis when she almost broke one of those.”  Said Apple Bloom 
“No isn’t, and beside once he is fully recovery I’ll show him to Twilight and the others.”
“So what is the promise then?”
“Promise me that once you see him you won’t freak out.”  Fillies look at one another wondering what she had meant.
“Come on now there Fluttershy ever since Zercoa’s incident how can we possibly lose our apples like that?” As Apple Bloom and her friends climb up the stairs to see Fluffy.
“Fluttershy?” said Rarity
“What is it Rarity?”  Fluttershy turns around to see her friend.  From the looks of her eyes she could easily tell that her friend need something to tell her.
“Fluttershy when is the last time that Fluffy been fed?”
“I didn't.  This is the first time he's awake since he got here.”
“Sweetie Belle!” The Fillies once again did it simultaneously.

************************************************************************

I woke up from the energy of the sun and I found myself to be in a bed.  It felt quite comfortable and I could feel my feet touching the wood of the side bed.  I began rise up myself from the bed and touch my surrounding to see if I could find my glasses.  Soon came to realize that I am naked as I feel the cold breeze made contact to my skin.  I grab the sheet and make a toga out of it.  It would be cooler like the Romans if it did not have checkerboard pattern with butterflies sheet, but hey what I can do about it.  I went on further on examine the room what little of my eyesight could give me.  The room kind of looks like a little girl’s room as I see colorful banners, a hope chest, and sides of the bed had hearts shape pieces.  Beside the little girly stuffs there is fireplace, and I believe birdhouses hanging above me.
I try to remember what happen me last night.  There was a cottage with lots of animals in the backyard, which I look outside to see them roaming; check.  Next I remember that I recorded my video in the bathroom, still wondering where it is. Then I meant the owner of this place…was a little Pegasus?
I try to picture it from what happen to me, but then waves of loud echoes driving into my ears.  I quickly cover my ear while I scream of pain.  Just like that the echo stops.  I lay down on the floor and took a couple of minutes to recover.  As I resting I could feel the floor as footsteps come closer to me.  Judging of each steps there maybe about twelve people coming for me.  They probably knock me out since I intruding their grounds.  Once my ears could hear again I put my head against the door to hear their conversations and it’s unlike any Europe language I heard before.  Yet I still having a feeling that is not the case, but I do not like encountering unfamiliar land that I do not know where I am.  I search a way to hind myself for the moment.  I made a decision to go out in the window.  I took each step carefully since one of my arm is still injure, but the grass that was on top of the cottage help me a little.  Just I went outside the door open.  I took a peek from window to see and I couldn’t believe it.
There were three food and they were huge.  The first one was light purple cotton candy.  The second fried chicken leg with some kind of purple seasoning on it.  The last one was yellow apple with two red gummy worms.  How odd that apple one had a pink bow, but my stomach starts to rumble.  I guess I haven’t eaten anything for about two days.  I hear the foods talking to each other?  For what it seems they are looking for me.  For talking foods I should hide myself for a while since I don‘t know what if these foods could eat people, but my stomach rumbles again.  This time the cotton candy heard me, and quickly went to the window.  I carefully slid across the cottage, but I wasn’t fast enough.  I think cotton candy spot me as it was talking to the other foods.  I have no choice, but to take the cotton candy with me.  I grab it and headed to the door.  The cotton candy screams as I took it.  The others soon follow me.  I headed to enter of the cottage before I made it out I saw two figures.  I couldn’t make it out what they were.
Outside I see birdhouses on each tree around, trail that lead to a small wood bridge and beyond it was a small village.  I almost made my way out, but I suddenly trip.  I hold on to the cotton candy.  I rise up on my feet to see a giant marshmallow with purple frosting.  Soon the other two foods came along.  I also notice that the marshmallow seems bigger than the rest of the foods maybe it is the leader of the group. 
“Stay back you sweet delicious foods or your cotton candy gets it ha ha ha!” As I rise up the cotton candy above me.  I hear the foods talking to each other or maybe try to talk me out of it.  Since I don’t know what are they talking about so I hold my sweet hostage to my chest.  The marshmallow comes closer to its head and I begin to glow purple aura around it.  Soon my body rises off the ground as I see myself to glow too.   Then the rest food start to scream so they were the ones hurt my ears.  For a good reason (if I want to hear again) I have to let go my hostage.  Once the screaming stops I see the cotton candy is hugging with the marshmallow?  Oh no I hope they aren’t a family.
“Wait I can easily ex-” Before I could finish the marshmallow use it ability or something to lead my body into tree after tree. I’m already hurt enough, but this is overdoing it.  I try pretending that I was passed out and sure enough the marshmallow stops.  I hear the foods talking to each other again and footsteps coming towards me.  I feel a pat on my head so I slowly open my eyes.  I see light cyan eyes staring at me.  I at the moment I was frozen from the sight of those beautiful eyes, but in someway the owners of eyes wants me to talk to her at least I think it's a women.  Those eyes could not belong to any man; I could see the pure innocent inside of them and yet just watching them have made my body weaken.  I need to tell her before I pass out.
“Please I need food any kind I’m so hungry.”

********************************************************************************

With Fluffy pass out in front of Fluttershy, the group only have one thought in their heads 'What are we going to do with him?'  Rarity suggests that it is time to bring the rest of their friends, it will matter of time before he wakes up again.  Fluttershy flew to Ponyville while Rarity and fillies to watch Fluffy.  It will be easy from them since they know one of his key weaknesses.  Half an hour pass when they arrive.  Applejack came along with her cart and a large sheet.  Twilight thought it would best if they cover Fluffy since she does not want the citizens to go crazy again like they did when they thought Zecora was an evil sorceress.  The travel is not much of a problem, but Fluffy's hands and legs keeps coming out when they come across a bump on the road.  Once they made it to the library, Twilight sent Fluffy to the basement seeing that they do not want anypony to see 'monster' in Ponyville's library.  The group insists Fluttershy to take care the Cutie Mark Crusaders at Sweet Apple Acres and Rarity, who also have to give Sapphire Shores' clothes back at her shop.
Twilight began to experimenting on Fluffy, and discovers that his brain wave are acted the same when he is awake even though he is asleep as if his dreams are real.  Twilight remembers a spell to enter of one pony's dreams and she was planning to do it on Spike in about a week or so and yet it difficult one to cast it.  One such of a spell can take a lot of magic.  She never really truly understands of dreams since she sometimes spent a whole night studying.  This is a perfect opportunity for her study on Fluffy where originally came from without using translation spell.  Two hours pass by Fluffy's body begins to shift and Rarity finished with her delivery.  Twilight have her notes ready for the test and the foods too.  She tells her friends to get ready for their position if Fluffy avoid the test or does anything that could harm to them, they will be ready.  The test is simple if Fluffy eats the salad they know he is an herbivore or he eats the raw meat, well she have to tell Fluttershy to make sure that he does not come to Ponyville anytime soon.  Now they all have to wait and see. 


********************************************************************************

“What’s going on were am I this time?”  I look around to see I in some sort of laboratory.  I see flashing lights machineries were at my surrounding and some bookshelves.  I rise myself up but the pain from my body prevent it.  I look at my body to see I was still naked, some new bruises, but at least someone gave me a sheet to cover my lower half. 
“Well I think I was better this morning.  That I think is today or something?”  I say to myself without realizing a group of voices talking to each other again.
“Hello?  I know there someone is here with me.”  Yet nobody respond back to me.
“I’m lost, I don’t know were you put my clothes and my backpack?”  At that moment my stomach rumbles of hunger.   Soon three bowls appear in front of me.  The first bowl in the left has salad with cut pieces of apples.  The second bowl has fresh water, which I quickly consume it.  I never in my life the taste of water was this 
Refreshing.  I could still feel its cold as it coming down to my stomach.  The water was so rich and pure as if not one spec of pollution ever even contact with it.  Once I finished drinking I put bowl down where I first saw it.  The last bowl has raw meat.  Whoever giving me these foods surly does not know that this meat is not cook.
‘What do they think I am a animal?’  I thought to myself as begin eating the salad.  I amaze that salad was best salad ever taste in me whole life.  In the matter fact it’s the only food I could even remember.   I continue eating my salad I hear writing and whispers.
“You know it is not wise for someone taking backs of others now please come front so I could talk to one of you.”  Again I hear more writing.
“Enough if you cannot show yourself I am going to find my way out.” I walk out from light trying to find a door or something.  I hear the voices shouting at me then my senses start kick in as I move to right.  I see someone almost crash into me, but it miss landed in itself to the wall.  I turn around to the main source of light and throw one of the two empty bowls.  Suddenly somehow I hear someone screaming in a feminist voice in pain after the light went out.  The bowl must have landed on her head, but it doesn’t matter for me now; I just need to find a way to get out of here.   Luckily there is light coming from above me.  It seems that I am in the basement of building as I crawl my way up.  As I about to reach it, a purplish light lit up the whole room.  I exam the whole with this new source of light and to find out I am definitely in a basement.  It would be easier for them to put me in some sort police room, but I guess they did not have one.
With my train of thought of examining the room my senses starts to kick in again, but I was too late for it.  My mid-body rap by a lasso.  Wait I have just been lasso?  I follow the trail that lead me its holder and I am what struck the situation I am just in now.  Right in front of me is an orange pony.  It have blonde mane, a cowboy hat, and to top it all off the pony has ponytails both of its mane and tail.  By the look of its eyelashes being close and ponytails so that means I’m being lasso by a pony cowgirl or something like that?  With the confusion I hear a voices coming from my right side.  There were three more of them talking to I guess to cowgirl pony, but their physical forms seems different then the other.  
The first one was light purple pony its long mane had three set of colors bluish purple, normal purple, and I think its dark pink.  Also the pony’s eyes were color purple as its mane.  Well it have seems that I don’t know that much of colors, but I do know now that ones that I encounter so far were all females.  I see things floating around the purple pony.  A quill and another was a scroll.  Also that same purple glow is surrounding pony’s horn.  Wait this pony is a unicorn and she could do something with that horn of hers?  The second is a pony just like cowpony (ok from now on I will call her Orange after I know her official name) except she all pink with Afro mane and tail.  I am surprise that her eyes are blue not pink.  This pinkie seems a little bit wilder than the others since she keeps jumping and smiling nonstop at me.  The last one is another unicorn, but something about her seems awfully familiar.  Searching…searching…searching…wait a minute is she the marshmallow?  I can recognize of her colors from the last time we met.  Note to self beware of unicorns.  
On back to Orange, she not willing to give up as I try to out strength her, but the more I tug the harder it gets.  Well if I cannot beat her and her friends with brute force maybe intelligent tactics will.  I keep on pulling and she did the same.  I try not showing these ponies what am I planning after a few tugs I put into action.  I run at Orange and struck her snout.   She did not even notice me until it too late.  She let go of the rope, it impact her off the stairs and lands on another pony that have not seen before.  That pony could have tried impacting me when the light went out and if it is I could easily take her down.  Yet I could not let my guard down on these ponies or anything less now.  Now I am on own and why do I have a feeling I say that before.
I made my way out of the basement and right n front of me where three out of five ponies ready to attack me.  I look at my surrounding again and this time bookshelves were everywhere.  This gave me an idea.  Right on cue music starts to play which confuse them.  Now is my chance.  I begin to throw the books at the ponies.  The purple one got angry and stops the books in mid with her... magic?  I need to drop all scientific knowledge’s that I once knew back on Earth or else I go Looney in the matters of seconds.  She starts to rambling about something that it is clearly I do not understand, but I think these books.  'I wonder?' I thought to myself as I throw another book at her.  Like she did before she stop it with her magic and again rambling at me.  So she is the bookworm of the group and she must be the ringleader.  One fact I do know about bookworms that they do not like their books being destroys.  I keep throwing more books at the ponies, but I left the ones that look valuable and old.  Marshmallow did the same as Bookworm by catching them with her magic, but having trouble to keep up.  Pinkie just thinking while we continue our battle, which made me scare if her even more.  Once I ran out, I could see that Bookworm made a book front.  Did she just make a fool out of me?  Whatever let see who gets the last laugh.  I grab the old books and slowly get away from the ponies as much as possible.  Bookworm is wondering why I have not thrown any of the books.  I open one of them and start to rip the front page.  There are no words to describe of how mad I made her, but only in detail.  Her entire body burst into flames.  Her coat turn the white as Marshmallow, her mane and tail turn to flames, and her eyes turn red.  I feel the heat from her flames and I was not the only who felt more than just that.
Marshmallow who is closer to Bookworm got her mane on fire.  She run like crazy and taking to herself, which I believe she is saying that can anyone save her.  What happen to pink one?  One minute she there next to them and the next she is gone.  Even though she is the one who gave me these extra bruise again, but I cannot let anyone suffer like this.  I headed towards and carrying her to the nearest water source.  While carrying her I try to put the flames off her mane, but her hooves keeps hitting my face.  I wonder if I would survive this day?  I mange to find the kitchen of the building, turn on the sink and quickly dump her head.  I hear a scream and I turn around to see Bookworm there.  She somehow did not even notice that everyone around her have left and begin on searching on one of us (but most likely me).  She just has to be on time of seeing me 'drowning' her friend.  She was about beam up her magic at me, but she interrupt by a mental clapping together beside me.  There is a window and in between it there is a light blue metal tube sticking out at me.  With no time to waste I push Marshmallow away from me and shut my eyes "This going to leave a mark.".  I could feel the impact as it hit directly my chest and I could have sworn I hear confetti noise.  It fling me across the whole building even I break through a wooden door and out of the building.  I could hear voices yelling at me as I flew pass them.  My speed starts to decline; I open my eyes to see where I am about to land.  My location seems to be a park as I could see younger version of ponies playing along as their innocent lives passing them by.  I about to land into near by tree and me without wings there is nothing I can do about it.  The landing did not help at all and once I fell down to the ground I pass out.  I get a feeling that this is going to be a long day for me.

	
		CH IV The Hunt For The Apples



“Pinkie do you realize what you have done?”  Twilight just barely witness Fluffy been hurling across her home, break her bedroom door, and out the window.  By according her calculation he suppose to land in the park.  There are two possible facts that Fluffy might do once he lands.  One he could find shelter that held food and water since the state that he is in he would not go far.  The other that he’ll go on a rampage in Ponyville with confuse of where is he is at.  Twilight hopes is the first one.  
“I thought he would like a welcome to Ponyville / we discovers a new specie and make him feel good party to clam himself down it looked like he really needed one.”  Pinkie said while cleaning her mess that she has cost.  Bits of cake, confetti, balloons, and a sheet were splattered all over the place.  Applejack and Rainbow woke up after several minutes when Fluffy blasted off.  They are also helping, but both of them have other things in their minds.  
“Ah cannot believe Ah been outsmarted Fluffy that easy.” Applejack scrapping off a piece of cake from the bookshelves.
“At least you had him AJ, I been humiliated from him after the lights went out.” Rainbow is pulling out a pink blob that is up top of the sealing.  She tastes it and finds out that is strawberry cake mix with bubblegum and fruit punch, which causes her to be more unease.
“Pinkie!  Have you used bubblegum as a topping again?”  Rainbow realizes that one of her hooves got stuck with the pink blob.
“Maybe.”  Pinkie avoids making eye contact with her rainbow pegasi friend.  
“Pinkie this isn’t time for a party.  Now we have to search for Fluffy.”  Twilight said as she cleaning the books with her magic.  
“Spike!  Spike!  Where can that dragon be?”  Again Spike is nowhere to find.  Twilight is about to call for him once more, until she finds a note on coffee table. 

Dear Twilight 
Went to Sugarcube Conner for my afternoon break, be back soon 
- Spike

“Twilight,” Pinkie trying to get her smart brain friend attention, she looks around trying to find somepony “I thought Fluffy was here a minute ago?”
“He was here until blasted off out of my house with your party cannon.”
“Also what happen to Rarity?  Wasn’t she with you after I left?”  Twilight notice that Pinkie is right, Rarity hasn’t been seen after the blast. 
“Oh sweet Celestia you’re right, Rarity!  Rarity where are you?”  Twilight and the others went to room after room, but she could not find her.  Then they hear whimpering coming from the bathroom door.
“Rarity are you alright?”  Twilight knocks the door.
“Go away Twilight! Leave me be, I’m ugly!” Rarity cries out. 
“Rarity why are you doing in there?” said Applejack. 
“Don’t open the door!  Please again leave me be!”  Rainbow ignores her friend’s pleading and opens the door.  
“Come on Rarity it can’t be that baaaaaa…” Before Rainbow could finish she and the others sees why Rarity lock herself up.  Her once beautiful curly mane has turned into a disaster.  The top part of her mane is mostly burn, but her lower half been unharmed.  
“Rarity what happen to your mane?”  Twilight said. 
“Well Twilight…when you went all berserk on Fluffy, your mane turned into flames and managed get into mine.”  Rarity hesitates for a little while before continuing on.  
“I panicked and I didn’t know what to do.  Out of nowhere somepony grab around my waist.  It was Fluffy and we went to the kitchen as he put out of the fire out of my mane.  If it wasn’t for him, I would not want think what would happen to me.”   Rarity looks down on floor; she still could not believe what just happened to her.
The Twilight and the rest of mares all got mixed opinion about Fluffy.  Twilight is more determine that he have the same intelligence as them, but that still doesn’t change for he had done to her favorite book.  For Applejack, she knows that Rarity is telling the truth, but she doesn’t let her guards down about Fluffy just yet.   For Pinkie, now she is going to make an even bigger party for him and it’s going to be the biggest party that she ever made.  As for Rainbow, she still doesn’t trust him even though he saved Rarity until she want to settle down the score.  Still this doesn’t change one key fact that they all know and cannot avoid.  Fluttershy wouldn’t be so happy when she comes back.

************************************************************************************

As Fluffy rising from his slumber there is something different about him.  No longer he has his chocolate color eyes instead he now have emerald green eyes like his necklace.  
“Ok that will be the last time we ever going to agreed to a random short blue hooded man.” ‘Fluffy’ rubs his forehead.  The first couple of things that he notices that were different.  One, location were he is at is nothing he been before, it was all too colorful.  Second ‘he’ clearly remembers that they were inside the car, but now ‘he in the middle of the field.  ‘His’ trouble soon changes once he sees the up most embarrass thing in his entire life.  His cloths were missing and replace them with cake.
“What happen to my clothes, why am I cover with cake and confetti?”  He quickly cleans some parts of ‘his’ body off, but in each revealing part of his body coming unrecognizable to him.  Then ‘Fluffy’ looks at his hands and realizes these were not his actual hands at all.  He touches ‘his’ face and memorizes its structures.  
“Most important why I’m in the Master’s body?” 
“This cannot be the real world?”  He pinches himself and felt the pain.
“Ok this is the real world, huh I wonder why the hooded man led us here?”  He thinks the situation of his.
“Let’s see, I’m in the Master’s naked body that be covered with ‘cake’, and in the edge of the field.  Well its looks like old CS need to help with the Master problem again.”  CS is about head towards the town that was not too far, but he looks at his master’s body again.
“But first I in need to grab some clothes.” He jumps into a bush.  CS waits if anyone is passing by, and went to the next bush.  He keeps it for a while until he came across two blankets.  There were old, but stable to cover him.  He use one to cover 'his' lower half while the other as a cape.
“These will have to do and now here is the real question” CS looks around the field.  
“Where in hell are we?”
Time pass for CS and he have not meet any people to talk to until he stumbles a little village.  His plan was to talk to one of nearest villager, but that soon change once he step into the village.  The villagers weren’t humans at all in fact they’re ponies.  He quickly hides himself in the shadow of a near by building and watches them.  One thing that CS notices about these ponies is that they all are happy.  Not a single one of them look like they haven't been though a dilemma as if it been like that forever.  CS starts to feel something within him.  He knows what it is, but he doesn’t want to release it.  Then the melody starts to play.  He knows he cannot hold it for very long.  Once the song hits his cue, he sings.

What's this? What's this?
There are colors everywhere
What's this?
There's freshness in the air
What's this?
I can't believe my eyes
I must be dreaming
Wake up man, this isn't fair
What's this?
What's this? What's this?
There's something very wrong
What's this?
There are ponies singing songs
What's this?
The streets are lined with
Little ponies laughing
Everybody seems so happy
Have I possibly gone daffy?
What is this?
What's this?
There are children having fun here
Instead of throwing into fits
They're busy with their lives
And absolutely no one's dead
I think there's frosty sweet in that window
Oh, I can't believe my eyes
And in my heart I feel the warmth
That's coming from inside
Oh, look
What's this?
They're baking goods, and they kiss
Why that looks so nice, inspired
They're gathering around to hear a story
Roasting marshmallow on a fire
What's this?
What's this?
In here they've got a little club, how queer
And who would ever think
And why?
They're covered capes with tiny little symbols
They've got paintings on the wall
And there's a smile on everyone
So, now, correct me if I'm wrong
This looks like fun
This looks like fun
Oh, could it be we got our wish?
What's this?
Oh my, what now?
The babies are asleep
But look, there's nothing underneath
No mess, no disaster here to scream or
Scare them
Or ensnare them, only little cozy things
Secure inside their dreamland
What's this?
The wars are all missing
And the nightmares can't be found
And in their place there seems to be
Good feeling all around
Instead of arguments, I swear
I can hear music in the air
The smell of cakes and pies
Is absolutely everywhere?
The sights, the sounds
They're everywhere and all around
I've never felt so good before
This empty place inside of me is filling up
I simply cannot get enough
I want it, oh, I want it
Oh, I want it for my own
I've got to know
I've got to know
What is this place that I have found?
What is this?
*Crash*

*******************************************************************************

“What happen to me?”  I said to myself as I rubbing my forehead and I hear mumbling near me.  I open my eyes to see two other ponies right in front of me.  
The first one is a grey pegasus with yellow mane and the other is a very light purple unicorn that also has same mane color as the pegasus.  Their ages are also different since the unicorn is smaller than the pegasus.  The little unicorn starts to support of the pegasus’s head injury as she rubs it with her hoof.  From what I can guess that most of the ponies I met so far are females as they have long eyelashes if I came close enough to see.
These girls…I mean mares look at me very weird.  I became frightened of these ponies ever since I came here.  Probably not the yellow pegasus as it seems she could have been the one who treated my wounds, cured my fever, and gave her room to me and if she is then why?  Why would she help me if most of these ponies act like they never seen a human before?  I must find this pony or at least find a place where I could rest.  
It took a pair of hooves to make me out of my trance.  I look at the mares again only to see them in their eyes full with…concern?  I could not tell for one of them, the unicorn I could tell as for the pegasus.  Well her eyes are looking in different directions, but I think she forcing me.  She comes closer to me, but my fear got the better of me as I move away from her.  Now the pegasus looks worry as her eyes straightened out to look at me.  Her eyes are almost as yellow as her mane.  While we looking at each other, the young unicorn took upon thinking in our situation and came with a solution as she smiles and lifts up a hoof.  She asks the pegasus about something and she agrees with the unicorn.  She took out a bag, which I can guess it came from under her wing?  I really must drop all science knowledge before I go mad.  The pegasus pulls out a muffin, gives it to the unicorn and tries to give it to me.  I carefully took the muffin from her.  I sniff it to find out it made out of blueberry and it is not poison.  Out of all the unicorns I encountered so far at least this one is being nice to me.  Not the one that burst into flames.  I took a bite out of it, the river of flavors coming into my stomach and I could feel that my eyes grow wide.  I could see the mares grew smiles upon their faces to see that I enjoy their gift.
Once I finish wolfing down my muffin, they ask (showing) me to come with them.  I did not know why they are asking me to come with them until the pegasus point at my body.  I look down at myself to see that I am a total mess.  Dirt, leaves and small branches were sticking all over my body and hair.  Thankfully I was covered with two picnic blankets.  I do not know when I put them on, but I do not care at least my manhood is not showing in front these ponies specially the younger ones.  I agree to come with them, when I stand on my feet the mares were surprise about my height.  I might get use of this if I want to cope with these ponies as equals.
As we were walking the mares start to trust me more seeing that I have not harm any of them, since I ate their muffin.  I am finally getting a rest from what is happening to me today and yesterday.  We were going south part of the park, but then I stop to hear it.  The ponies look at me wondering why have I stop until they too hear it. Music .  I didn’t even know that these ponies could play instruments since they have hooves, but hey all logic knowledge had been out of the window since I first woke up in this place.  We follow the music, and come upon one of those stands where the musicians could play at a park.  There were two ponies, the first one is playing the cello, but the other I could not guess since the pony is sitting on the steps.  We sat on ground to listen their wonderful music.
Once the song have ended we give them an applauses.  The one who was holder cello hesitate, and ask pony who was playing with her.  The pegasus tries to get their attention as she waving her front hooves and shouting.  The musicians now notice and starts heading to us.  I couldn’t believe who one of them was.  I slowly step away from the mares and I head towards the woods.  The mares were wondering why I am about to leave them.  I pointed at one of the two ponies that are approaching.  It’s the psycho pony I met when I first got here.  So that makes sense why that pony had lyre to on her rump, she’s actually good as she using her 'magic' to float her lyre.  I need to names these ponies since I already did kind of name all that I encounter before.  I will name the grey pony Chella, the little unicorn Muffin, the pegasus uh… I have no idea what to name her probably it will come to me later.  Finally the green psycho unicorn will be name Minty. 
I still think that Minty want to get me and without any hesitate I start to run into the woods.  I could hear those two begging for me to come back, somehow a part of me wants to stay with them.  I found bush that is capable of hiding me.  I stay quietly and hopefully Minty doesn’t find me.  Their voices came closer and I start to stay even lower.  In the corner of my eye, I see Minty’s hooves along with everyone’s.  Muffin is the only one that could see me, but I tell her not reveal were I am.  I see Minty starts to complain about me not meeting her again as she stumping her hooves. The others trying to her to leave me alone, but she just would not allow it.  While they were doing, I see Muffin made a path of sticks head to somewhere.  After for what have been like fifth-teen minutes of waiting they left.  I am back where when I first got here, but I finally made allies that I could trust for the time being.  I look at sticks and they’re pointing north part of the woods.  I thinking Muffin wants me to meet up with her again without Minty involve.  Muffin is one smart cookie. 
For what it seem an hour-long walk, I found myself a field of apples trees.  Each tree contented apples that are ready to be pick.  I notice that each tree are in parallel lines not like were I was been moments ago where the trees are spread everywhere.   I must be someone’s apple farm by looks of it.  I climb to the nearest tree to get a better look of these apples.  I was right about the apples of being ready and without anyone in sight this is the perfect opportunity to grab some.
“There’s no pony in sight, they won’t notice that I took a few apples, I mean what could go wrong?”  I snap one of apples from which it echoes through out the field. 
“It’s highly unlikely you shouldn’t say that, many people said it and it doesn’t end well for them.”
“Whatever I’m tried from all of this and I need something normal event to cheer me up.”

************************************************************************************

At the Apple’s farmhouse Granny Smith is doing her regular afternoon nap, until she hears a twig snap that is coming from her family’s apple field.  
“Big Mac, Winona get over here!” she cried out her family members.  
“What is it Granny?” Mac said.
“Get the wagon ready Ah think we got ourselves a theft in our field!”  Granny walks slowly to the wagon.  Mac disbelief that somepony could be foolish enough to steal one of their apples, on the other hoof he never judges with Granny’s knowledge.  
“Ah know what you about to say Mac, but listen to the field you know it to be true.”  Granny hops into the wagon.  Big Mac listen careful, and in no time another twig have been snap.  This made him anger and so did Winona as she barks where the noise was coming from.  
“Come on Winona, we’re gonna get ourselves a theft.”  Off they go into their field.  Unknown to them that their unwanted guest is not even a pony.  

Meanwhile back at the library

“We’re finally done now can we please go look for Fluffy now, there some things I want to teach him why not make a fool out of Rainbow Dash.” Rainbow throws the towel into a bucket.  She is about to talk to Applejack of how they going capture Fluffy, but her friend seem a bit odd.  Her hooves would not stop shaking and her head is cover with sweat.
“Hey Applejack are you all right?”
“Ah don’t know Rainbow, Ah getting this weird feeling that something is happening around my field.”
“It’s probably nothing there AJ, just think of how we going to capture Fluffy.”
Applejack tries to steady her legs “Ah think you’re right Rainbow Ah don’t want any pony folk think Fluffy is some kind of monster, not what happen to Rarity.” Rainbow also thought about it too.  He did save Rarity, so she will probably give him a hoof in the gut.  Twilight call everypony to the main room to discuss their plan.
“Ok here’s the plan, Fluffy would most likely be searching for a resting ground.  Applejack and Rainbow, you two should go far parts of the park while Pinkie, Rarity and I will search the rest.  If one of us sees Fluffy, get others as fast you can without him noticing you.  From there we can…” Twilight was about to continue on, but Rarity have something to say that is in her mind for quite awhile.
“Twilight I don’t to be rude, but I can’t join with you girls.”  
“Why not?”  Rarity points at her mane to Twilight explaining why.
“Oh, I understand, we still could mange to get Fluffy if we plan this correctly.”  Twilight sets up a map of the park.  She explains them the strategies that they’re going to make.  Once they’re finish, everypony expect for Rarity who she went back to her boutique saying that she have to make a new style out of her mane.  They arrive to the park, and almost all of them ready to search for Fluffy.  Applejack having trouble of concentrating on of getting him as her urge to go to her orchard is now more than ever.  Her urge got the best of her once she hears twig snap directly from her field.
“Ah can’t help myself.  Apple senses tingling.”  Applejack zooms towards to her farm.
“Applejack where are you going?” Twilight screaming at her farm friend.
“Can’t Twilight, Ah need get to ma farm!”

************************************************************************************
These apples are so delicious.  I cannot believe such of a place can even exists here.  I must grab more!  I took about three apples, but in my haste I hear galloping and it ‘s heading at my direction.  It must be Muffin and the pegasus, I start to wonder when they would come.  
I turn around to see two more unfamiliar ponies and a dog.  The first one is elderly pony and she has a light lime green coat and white mane.  I have been one hundred percent confirm at all ponies I have met so far are females, because this next pony is in fact a male.  I could tell that his snout is more cubic shape than other the mares as they have curve shape, his body is more bulker and he is almost tall as me.  Only by couple of inches, his head reaches my mouth.  This fella has a crimson coat and a dirty orange mane.  Finally the dog, it’s almost if not the same breed like Fly and Rex from the movie Babe except it have brown and white fur instead of black and white.   
“See what did I tell you, don’t say that sentence on any situation again!”
“Ok I will start following you, now what should I do voice in my head?”
“We should make an escape plan and fast.”
We stood there for what seem to be forever, but neared one of us want to make the first move.  One thing sure I could tell by the look in these ponies’ eyes that they were all mad at me.  While we were waiting I start to plan my tactics on them.  One bulky stallion, one elderly mare, and a dog if I play my cards right they will be easy.  As long I do not harm any of them or these ponies will think I am a monster.  I just need evade their kicks and find a weapon to stun them to get away.   My eyes contact to the apples and tree’s branches that are in the ground, and then it hit me.  A perfect stun weapon for these ponies and all I have to do is wait for right time.  
My time came once a gust of wind blown a leaf at the tree that is behind me and I am not the only one who is waiting for the leaf to hit the ground.  The group had been looking at my eyes directions seeing they are ready to attack me.  I set down one of my apples and start heading to them.  The stallion and the dog were ready for ‘my first attack’, but the granny is pondering about something. 
“Let the chase begin.” 
""Quiet you!"
I run towards her, but she is not even unsurprised that I have made that decision.  What makes it more odd, that once I evade her I think she grins at me? The stallion is not too far on my trail yet their dog didn’t come after me, as the granny healed her hoof in front of it.  Did she know my plain this whole time?  There is no time for me to think right now.  I need to get out of this farm and fast.  Running is my only option for now.  I just need time for me to make my weapon.  I cannot even shake this guy since all the trees are too well organized.  Still he is very far away where I’m at, but I must use my energy cautious.  Thankfully not too far away I found a wagon.  I guess the stallion must have used this to get the others here.
“We could use this as a distraction.”
I knew what the voice is planning and I change my mind about it.  I push the wagon and quickly climb to the nearest tree.  I made it just time as the stallion came to my view and he looks around the area.  Before he looks above the noises that the wagon is making got the stallion attention and ran to its direction.  Sucker he thinks I took his wagon, these ponies are easier than I thought they would be.  I stay in the tree until I could not hear the wagon or the stallion.  
I climb down and start head towards a different direction.  It wasn’t long until I hear another hooves galloping.  “Who is it this time?” I turn around and a force struck into my chest sending me off into a tree.   The force was so strong that the apples from the tree fall under me.  I could feel and hear my spine crack as I try to get myself up.  Then a rope grabs both my arms and waist, and flung me over to the ground.  I open my eyes to see a pair of orange hooves along with the rope.  “Orange!”  I look up at her.  I should have known this place belongs to her, so that means the others who were guarding this place must be her family.  Orange begins to drag me, but I quickly got up to my feet.  I could see her eyes as they roll to other side telling me ‘You want to do the hard way’ and she look please when I smile at her telling I want to.  I charge at her, but she dodges me and uses her rope swing me back to her.  I didn’t expect her of being so strong then again she didn’t expect that ether when I out smarted her.  Orange pulls me again, but this time I’m ready.  As I being swing I give her a leg sweep.  I manage to trip her yet she still has the rope in her mouth, which I thought up another plan.  I start to circle her to use her rope against her.  Orange soon caught up with my plan as her hooves have been almost tired up and to avoid it she literally jumps onto me. 
“Déjame ir!”
(Let me go!)  I tell her as she tries to use my head as a steering wheel, but without her knowledge that I trip myself in result we roll down the hill.  I became daze once we came to a halt.  I try get myself up, but I couldn’t.  I open my eyes to see a pair of light lime green eyes.  They belong to Orange’s.   She looks determined, and then she looks kind of odd.  She looks around us and suddenly her cheeks became red.  Why did she turns red all sudden, I mean she got the rope in her mouth.  Wait why do I feel warmth feeling in front of my body?  I look at my side to see that Orange and I have been lasso each other.  Apparently as we were rolling down the hill, and the rope somehow managed to tie us.  What worst about it is that I have only one thin layer of clothing between us from fully contacting down below.
“Well this is awkward.”  I say to her without even care that she understands me or not.  I could feel my cheeks getting all heat up from all of this.  After many attempts of getting us off each other, which led some awkward positions that makes us look like that we’re having sex, but thank god no one is around to see us.  I tried all my might to not to enjoy this and so does Orange too as both our faces are red and covering with sweat trying avoid our lust.  Once we were out, I quickly use my hand gesture to explaining her what we been though never happened and she agrees.  Even though we both agreed, but still that doesn’t mean Orange would let me go just like that easily.  She uses hooves as offence to tackle me down.  Within each kicks of her hooves I barely miss them.  Some of her kicks struck some trees and all drop apples.  I begin to throw the apple at her, and she kicks and dodges them.  While she was doing this I start to make my stun weapon idea.  We keep doing this for a while and I have six stuns ready to throw.  Orange has enough of fooling around and kick me right chest again.  That kick took the breath out of me as my body starts getting weak.  With me having asthma I need air more than these ponies.  One more kick like that I’ll be a goner.  I crawl my way back and I look at her.  From what I could tell her face says that I should stop this and surrender.  No not yet I still have one more trick under my sleeve or robe what ever comes first.   

“Yo Orange!” I grab my apples.  “Pineapples surprise!” I throw my thorns apples near her face, but she splatters them with her hooves in mere seconds.  My plan is ruined, and if I try run, I only be capture by Orange.  I see her snicker at my attempt to escape, but it soon stumbles on her hooves.  She looks at hooves and sees splinters on them.  It was the splinters from my pineapples.  Now would be perfect time to escape this farm, but she will be able to see were I’m heading and I don’t want any more ponies from place where I had been to be following me.  There’s only one thing to do.  
I grab the rope and slowly walk towards Orange.  She tries to use front hooves to hit me, but her force isn’t strong her hind hooves.  I use the rope to tie her.  Once I finish I was doing I look down at Orange, her face tells everything that she is in right now.  Anger, embarrass, but most of all especially within her light lime green eyes I see fear.  Fear that I would do something bad to her.  I hold on Orange’s shoulder, she looks at me as I clench my right fist.  She closes her eyes ready for my contact, and I must do this it’s the only way.























“Honk.” I enclose her snout with my two fingers.  Orange looks at me in shock as her mouth opens wide and even more humiliation as one of hers eyes starts twitching.  Luckily with all that is happening to her at once, she faints right in front of me.  
“Genial, ahora toda la familia a tratar a por mí!”
(Great, now the whole family will try get me!)
“Here’s the bright side, she does not to be lasso any more.”
I agree the voice in my head using the rope could be useful to me.  I untangle her and roll the rope onto my left shoulder.  It going to a while for the any of these ponies to find Orange, I should give her a snack and get those splitters out of her hooves after all she deserves it.  I give her one of hers fresh apples from a tree and place it in her hat.  I could have sworn that Orange growled at me when I grabbed her hat off of her head.  Note to self do not take Orange’s hat again.  As for the splitters, they were a piece of cake with her being unconscious.
After I left Orange I head east and soon I find the entrance of the Apple farm. I haven’t not meet up any more ponies, as I exist the property.  I came to realize that each race of ponies have different abilities.  Pegasus has wings, unicorn has ‘magic’, and the regular pony has super strength.  I soon find myself a sign that is pointing southwest.  I could not understand of these ponies’ language, yet their number are the same from the ones back on earth.  I think it’s pointing at the village that held me captive.  One thing sure about that place is that I need to go back there.  It would be suicide if I leave this area without my belongings especially my glasses.  I just need to wait until nightfall and once there I going get my stuff back.  Upon my thinking I have not notice I been floating the entire time.  A green mist glows around me and I look around to see who is casting it at me.  Then I hear giggling.  A kind of giggling that you don’t want to be around.  The glow send me closer to the village and I see a unicorn like figure ahead of me. 
'Oh no not her again!' I thought to myself as I see Minty smiling at me.
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