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Babs Seed was sent to Ponyville to help her get over her problem with bullies. Did it work?
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Babs Seed grown anew.
By Chazzergamer (Day Dreamer)
(red for Applebloom, blue for Sweetie Belle and orange for Scootaloo)

The train ride was boring, it always was. Babs hated being stuck in one place for more than ten minutes, but what frustrated her more was knowing that there was nothing she could do about it.
The only entertainment available was looking out the window, staring
at the awkward hinterland of grass that was the field between Ponyville and Manehatten. 
Manehatten
The thought of home scared her, she missed her family and was looking forward to going home in that sense, but something in the back of her mind kept growing, keeping her afraid.
Why couldn’t I just stay in Ponyville…their I had friends and family, now I’m gonna be everyponies favourite joke again.
She blew her bang out her eye and tried to convince herself that the bullying back home did not bother her, she failed. 
As the field out her window moved past the train, her mind drifted back to her last day in Ponyville before she left.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
As Celestias sun peeked over the hills in Ponyville, the sky became an orange blanket with red cloud dots.
The sound of nothing showed that the world was not awake just yet, except for four little crusaders playing ‘pirates’ at the farm.
“Arrrr”, growled an eye patched Scootaloo atop a haystack, “Give me thee medallion or their be the devil to pay“, looking down from her mighty haystack to the three fillies down below.
Babs (wearing a bandana) stepped forward, fixing her gaze on the orange foal while placing her hoof on the chocolate coin wrapped around her neck, “Never! You deck apes deserve to be cursed, and remain cursed.” Her eyes then turned to the two ship mates beside her, “Sweetie, Apples.”
The two fillies stood at attention beside her and saluted.
“Hoist the colours and hard to starboard!”
The two fillies nodded and went to get a big plate of cupcakes that Pinkie Pie gave them.
After acquiring the ammo, they became primed and waited for the captains orders.
“FIRE!!!”
Applebloom and Sweetie Belle threw the treats with deadly ferocity, leaving Scootaloo to dodge their ferocious attacks.
Jump after jump, clumsy roll after clumsy roll, Scootaloo managed to dodge every one. Except from one last that is on course with her face.
In a final, impulse reaction, she opened her mouth wide ready for the impact to meet her tummy.
“Mmmmm, blueberry.”
She decided then it was time for her counter attack.
She charged at Captain Babs, both pulling out their wooden swords held
together by blue tac and began to wave them about like rag dolls.
After an hour of cupcake cannons and squiggly swordfights, the four friends collapsed on the floor and laughed together, except one laugh was absent.
“Babs, you alright?” asked Applebloom 
Babs stood back up to face the others who quickly followed her actions, they became a circle facing each other.
“Yeah I am!” Her voice was clearly putting on too much acting.
Scootaloo put her hoof on Babs shoulder “You can tell us anything ya know?”
“Urrrmm…well,” Babs voice became quieter and Applebloom swore she heard a whimper.
Sweetie Belle knew that forcing her to open up like that would not be the best way, so she had an idea.
“Hey, why don’t we go inside, have some milk and zap apple jam on bread? Doesn’t that sound good?”
Babs looked up with a smile, it was small but genuine and kind.
“Yeah…I would like that.”
After sneaking into Appleblooms house and getting their little snack ready (Granny Smith would be mad about the zap apple jam but Applebloom saw this as an emergency) they sat at they table and made many satisfied noises while eating their little treat.
Sweetie knew that this was the appropriate time to talk.
“Do you feel like talking now Babs? You don’t have to tell us anything if you don’t want to”.
Babs was feeling a lot more at ease after that snack and wanted to open up to her new friends. 
“No I wanna tell you guys…the mistake I made before was not telling my sister about what happened back home, I know better now and I am not gonna make the same mistake twice”.
The three filles smiled and gestured Babs to continue.
“These past few weeks have not been the best starter to meeting my cousin”, Babs felt her heart weigh down with the guilt of what she did.
“But these last few days I was able to play with you guys, make jokes, have fun, play games…I have never had that before, I have always been alone and bullied”, tear began to roll down her face.
“But you guys showed me how good life could be…how having friends can make everything else seem so small, ya know?”
The rest of the circle nodded in agreement and allowed Babs to speak some more.
“But when I think of going home later today…I know that I am gonna go back to being the lowest pony in my school…the whole of Manehatt-”
Babs felt the warm embrace of her three best friends.
Tears were shared by all four of the crusaders before they separated and Applebloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo looked Babs right in her eyes.
“You are so much better and stronger than the bullies, I’ve seen it!”
“Yeah, your smart, confident and always fun to be around, there’s gonna be loads of ponies who want to be your friend!”
“You’re my cousin and a fellow crusader, I know you can deal with those stinkin bullies!”

Babs, overwhelmed by the flood of complements and reassurance, changed her sad tears into tears of pure joy.
“Your cape is in your bag”, said Applebloom wiping her tears away,
“Always wear it to remember us until you next come round.”
They all slapped their hooves together, vowing to always remember each other.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The clopping of hooves brought Babs back to the train which was almost near its stop.
Babs opened up her bag, wanting to see her cape again before she got off.
But her cape was wrapped around a cube-like object with a tag attached to it.
To our friend and fellow crusader.
See ya again soon!

She chuckled to herself before opening up the cape (carefully she would never forgive her self if she ripped it).
The object held in Babs hooves was something that let her know in her heart that the crusaders would be friends forever.
It was a photo cube, each side had a happy memory that Babs could clearly remember.
Babs returned to Manehatten…as a new pony.
The End

I really wanted to write a fic about Babs cause I think she deserves more love.
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