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When Twilight gives Fluttershy the wrong book Fluttershy...changes.
I don't even...
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"I've had enough" I said to myself looking in the mirror.
"I'm tired of being pushed around!" I said again punching the air to the left of me.
"You can be assertive!" I shouted at myself while pointing a hoof at the mirror.
I started at the mare in the mirror and I decided to change her ways.  I’m gonna’ make a change, for one in my life. I feel real good, this difference, it’s going to be made right!
After about a minute of staring at myself, I walked around in circles telling myself that I could do it, I shouted into the emptiness of my cottage "I CAN DO THIS!"
I had a determined look on my face that almost made it look as if I was angry. I pushed the door open, walked outside and started to head towards town.
My cottage is quite a fair bit away from town so I had to walk for what seemed like forever. I didn't mind though, I was determined to get to the one place my mind was set on - The library.
My determined scowl had been wiped away soon after leaving the house; I don't like ponies getting the wrong idea about my emotions. So my happy face was put on, so I started to walk.
I soon approached the library. Striding up to the scarlet door, I knocked three times.
I jumped back when I saw what answered it.
"Oh, umm... Hello Twilight..." The lavender mare was looking a little out of sorts. Her mane was frizzled, her eyes wide and bloodshot. Her frazzled tail was hanging decrepit between her soot-streaked legs. She smelt of smoke and magical residue.
"Oh hello Fluttershy!" she said in a voice that was a mix with excitement and anxiety. 
Her eye twitched.
"Oh, I see you're busy, I’ll come bac-" I started to say before getting interrupted by Study-Twilight.
"Nononono, come in. I've been awake for exactly 4 days 3 hours 32 minutes and 5, no, 6 seconds! One minute won't hurt!" She said shoving me inside rather forcefully.
The floor of the library was littered with books, scrolls, parchments and worn-out quills the walls were full of old and new tomes, as well as a rather large collection of magical scorch marks, some of them were still smouldering slightly. I suddenly felt a large pang of empathy for spike who would no doubt have to clean this mess up.
"Wh..wha...what have you been doing Twilight?" I said in a nervous voice.
"Oh! I found a new mind-reading spell, it doesn't really work too well so I have tried to fix it! It's not going too well though. But I've been wrong before! You see the magical fluctuations of the standard equine can instigate unintentional confusion with the internal fundamentals of the Xenopsis Waver that causes the cerebral examination technique of the spell to go awry and destabilise the entire Equine’s nervous systems. Unfortunately this spell is similar to the cerebral destabilisation and destruction combat spell invented by Starswiril the Bearded in 3045CR.” *twitch* She said while picking up and reading through the pages scattering the floor.
"Oh, I see...anyway, I was wondering if yo-" I began again before being interrupted by Twilight's glowing purple horn.
"- I had a book on...pirates??" She said taking a stab in the dark.
"umm...no..." I said.
Twilight's head sank while she let out a scream “It’s not perfect?! What if the princess stops wanting me to be her student because I couldn’t master a simple mind reading spell? What if she is so mad at me she sends me back to *shudder* Magic kindergarten.” She curled up into a ball and stroked her frizzy tail mumbling incoherently under her breath. 
I tried to comfort her with "Oh umm… if you are going to have a mental breakdown I’ll just come back later… I was just looking for a book on assertiveness …if it’s fine with you that is…” I said slowly.
"Here it is!” twilight said pulling a book out of the myriad of shelves seemingly at random throwing it at me. “Now get out before Celestia banishes me to the moon! Or worse … no Celestia, I don’t want to go there … not the banana! ... Please! … … NOOOOOOOOOOOOO! ”
The force from the book impacting me saddlebags sent me careening out of the door. I flew through the air and landed in a bush on the other side of the road with a loud ‘thump’.
I got to my feet and walked back to my cottage thinking about Twilight and how stressed she looked. It seemed that the whole 'mind-reading' had really got to her.
I approached my cottage and went inside. I sat on my green long couch and pulled out the book from my bag.
I set it on the couch and read the cover "The Hug Life" I said out loud. I started at the picture of some large gold necklaces on the front for a bit before opening the book.
I opened to the first page and started to read off the page “The Hug Life: Lesson one - fitting in with the homies …-Oh, sounds good” I said with a smile.
I continued to read.
"Now you may have noticed that you're not fitting in to this new group you have found. You may be scared, timid or shy." As I read on my smile grew larger and large as I knew this book would be perfect.
As the afternoon became the night I closed the book and let out a sigh "Ah, finished. I sure have learnt a few tips!" I said while walking up the stairs to my bedroom.
I turned out the lights and drifted off to sleep.
~~~
I woke up the next day feeling tired. I walked around my house in a daze for the morning while doing my regular routines. Brushing my mane, feeding my animals and cleaning up. 
I recited the three points I learned last night in the book; Speak your mind, go with the flow and most importantly - be confident.
I put on my glasses and 'Bling' and ‘Shiz’ headed out to see Twilight. I also brought the book in my saddlebag to return to her.
I bobbed to some imaginary beats while walking down the road to town. It was harder to see than usual because of these dark ’shades’, but it was what the book said to wear, so I went with the ‘flow’ - It looks like I’m doing well so far!
It was a nice day today, the sun was out and everypony in town was out at the stalls. Since it was such a nice day there was quite a large crowd outside.
I started to walk into the crowd. I was bumping everypony and I felt like I was going to get squashed. I was just about to turn around when I remember step three.
Be confidant.
I stood up straight and yelled at the top of my voice "Wazzup mah homie gees! Make way ‘fo the gangsta mama … if it’s ok with you that is…".
There was a deadly silence. Nopony spoke. Nopony moved. It was as if time had stopped itself. All eyes were on me.
I stuck my head up and started to walk through the path that was cut in the crowd. As I walked everypony was staring at me, speechless.
As soon as I got out of the crowd I shivered with excitement and softly said "It actually works!".
Starting up my beat again, I walked away from the staring crowd.
I remembered that I needed some celery stalks for a salad that I was making this afternoon, so I diverted my course and walked towards the centre of Ponyville.
I sighted the stall and waited in the line of 2 ponies. I looked around to the clock tower to see what time it was and when I looked back there were 3 ponies in front of me now.
I tapped the shoulder of the pony in front of me and said awkwardly "Hay homie! I wuz standin there…dawg" I still hadn't grasped the whole 'slang' language but I thought that I was doing fairly well.
"Ah...what?" The beige pony in front of me said giving her red mane a flick.
"Ah said I wuz standin’ there gee!" I said while looking over my black glasses.
"Oh, whatever..." She said looking back in front of her.
I remembered step two - speak your mind "Dawg I said move it! Git! Move your fat flank ! Imma count to tree y’all, then I go punk on you with mah homies!" It didn't feel right to swear but it seemed to work when I counted to three. She moved behind me and I got in my rightful place in line.
I purchased the celery stalks and put them in my saddle bag.
I walked over to Twilights house and knocked on the door. I stood on my hind legs and folded my front two hooves like the book said in the 'swag section' I didn't know what that meant, but the book said it so I did it.
Twilight opened the door and gave a short scream "ah! Fl...Fluttershy?"
"Yo wuzzup mah main fill-e!" I responded
"Wha...What happened to you?" She said quizzically.
I came down from my 'swag stance' and replied "I got gangsta, punk!  Now wuzzup? I havin’t seen you since the shin dig, Dawg!”
"Uh...Fluttershy?...How?" She said slowly.
"That little book y’all gave me homie! It taught me how to get the hug life! Dawg imma so fly now G!” said excitingly as I bobbed into her house.
"The book?" She said raising an eyebrow at me.
"word" I said plainly
"What word?"
"What?" I questioned.
"You said word?" she said going over the conversation in her mind.
"Yo"
"WHAT WORD?!" Twilight shouted.
“G, you need to chill out…word means like…uh…I heard dat!”
"Heard what?" Twilight said looking around.
I put my hoof to my face and said quietly "Never mind homie, here’s the ‘Shin-dig’" I handed her the dark blue book.
She looked at it for quite a while before letting out a small laugh "hehe...I guess I gave you the wrong book" She said levitating the book to the book shelf and putting it away.
"Yo..." I said piecing the incident together "So, homie G. You’s a sayin’ that you gave me the wrong book dawg" I said taking off my ‘Bling’ and ‘Shiz’.
"Yeah...I guess I did" Twilight said laughing "I think you should resort back to your old ways Fluttershy" She said putting a hoof on my shoulder.
"But...But it worked so well!" I said whining returning to my normal manner.
"It may have, but this isn't you Fluttershy..." She said ushering me towards the door.
“Put it here yo!” Twilight said when I was leaving.
“umm… ok?” I said giving her a slight hoof-bump.
"See you later Fluttershy!" Twilight said waving a hoof as I walked away from the door.
"See you Twilight!" I said happily walking away towards my cottage.

Epilogue:
“What do you mean Angel? I got all of the things you want” I said timidly to my favourite helper Angel-Bunny. He tapped his foot impatiently against the floor and pointed angrily to a recipie and picture in a book.
“Le salad ah magnifique? I don’t think Ponyville even has anything on here” I explained. All he did was impatiently pound his foot and point more. “I really don’t think any of this stuff is healthy for a little bunny…”
The rabbit just stomped his foot in a very threatening manner that caused me to jump back in surprise. Something snapped inside me.
“Dawg! “I shouted at the poor rabbit “What is wrong with you homie? I’m a here trying to get you some ‘bling blang’ and you are all like ‘shing shang’ you feel me homie… if it’s ok with you that is…”
Anglel looked at me, the gears clicking in his small head trying to find an explanation to what happened. After a few minutes he didn’t come up with any explanation he took the path of least resistance. 
He fainted.
The end.
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