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Through Storm and Snow.
By Phoenix Quill
________________________________________________________________________
Ch 1 Ditzy Begins Her Day.
________________________________________________________________________

Ditzy Doo stood in her bathroom before a mirror looking at herself, her head turning left and right.  She had a brush strapped to her hoof which she ran through her mane one last time to make sure that there were no tangles. Finding none, she smiled at herself.
“OK Ditzellia, you will have a good day today,” she said to herself in a commanding and sure manner. Forcing confidence into every syllable as she stood on the tiled floor, her reflection reassuring her with a knowing look. “You WILL have a good day.”
Quickly unstrapping the brush from her hoof before placing it gently on the porcelain sink, Ditzy then briskly walked to the living room, a smile still on her face as she looked at the simple furnishings of her cottage. It was a one room cottage, with a living room and kitchen only separated by a kitchen bar. The only other room in the cottage was the bathroom she had just left.
Ditzy looked at the couch settled in a corner of the room, blankets thrown haphazardly on the floor beside it. For a few moments she stood there, wishing to simply crawl back onto the couch that was used as a bed, and sleep the rest of her day away.  Giving her head a sudden shake, she forced the idea out and went towards the door, grabbing a set of keys on a necklace, placing them around her neck. The pegasus then grabbed her delivery bag from a peg on the door, strapping it to her back securely before heading outside.
“Right on schedule,” Ditzy said to herself as she turned to lock the door. Taking a key she carefully locked the door using her hoof. When she felt the lock click into place, she gave a  nod before pulling the key out.
The mare walked out into the front yard, and took observance of the moon glowing softly as it hung low in the sky, bathing all of Equestria in a pearly light. Enchanting her garden with a strange and subtle kind of magic all its own. “Its so pretty, but its only going to last for an hour more.” Ditzy mused out loud to herself.
Looking back up to the sky she took a slow deep breath. Her wings shaking with anticipation, knowing what was about to happen. Her heart began hammer faster as the wind picked up around her. The blood pulsed in her ears as Ditzy spread open her wings.
“Here we go.” Her eyes shut as she gave a strong thrust of her wings to take off into the early morning air.
With the freedom of flight over her now, a smile crept upon Ditzy’s face. Her eyes open wide with a gleam shining in them as she soared above the world. The wind beneath her wings and cool early spring air filling her lungs and running through her mane. It was an indescribable feeling of peace and excitement that felt wonderful.

The mare’s eyes scanned over the open fields surrounding her home as she flew in the direction of Ponyville. The sight of trees doting the landscape here and there, nothing seemed amiss until she noticed that two half moons flooded her vision. “Oh no not now!” she whined.
She felt dizziness begin take her over as she slowed to a stop. Ditzy struggled with her left eye in desperation, hoping that she could force it to straighten out and see straight. But soon enough gave up, closed the eye and did the only thing she could, wait.
Up above the few scattered houses outside of Ponyville Ditzy hovered, but only looked ahead to the town proper. Cautiously she opened her left eye and looked around. “One moon, one town, one river, one clock tower.” She sighed in relief then flew with more determination to the town square.
Looking down, she saw very few ponies heading off to work as well. Almost every one of them had there eyes to the ground and Ditzy was forcibly reminded of a bad zombie pony story. Laughing quietly to herself, she looked over at the town clock tower.
“Four forty five...  He should be open by now.”
Landing softly on the dirt road she looked around at all the closed shops, no other ponies were on the road with her. As she observed the darkness of the shops an idea of a dystopian future came to her mind. “At night everypony hides away to huddle in the safety of home from the dreaded zombie ponies... dousing all lights in hopes of tricking them into going away.” She thought to herself absentmindedly.
She took a deep breath and smelled the heavenly sent of coffee, driving all thoughts of something as silly as zombie ponies in a dystopia out of her mind. She turned to her left and saw the one building with lights on, and walked towards towards it with a small smile on her face, feeling almost like the shop was welcoming her with open arms. Ditzy closed her eyes as she took another deep breath walking into “Java Bean’s Coffee Shop”.
The bell gave off a merry ringing sound, as Ditzy walked in. The smell of coffee and baked goods, while strong outside, in here it hit her nose like a delightfully aromatic wall that she was all to happy to run into. She kept her eyes closed, knowing the shop as well as one would an old friend. It wasn't quite Sugar Cube Corner, but this was open, and the coffee here was better anyway.
“Well hey there Ditzy!”
Ditzy’s eyes flew open and looked up to the counter to see Java, a light brown stallion earth pony with amber eyes, dark brown mane and 4 coffee beans as a cutie mark. He was standing on his hind legs with one of his forelegs laying on the counter, a crooked half smile on his face. "The usual?"
“Oh, um. Yeah please.” Ditzy said with a smile. She glanced around the shop, and noticed for the first time that there were other ponies around her. Suddenly it felt as if a vice had tightened around her heart. “Oh no...” She thought to herself. “What if my eye acts up now?”
Java, however, seemed unaware that there was a war being waged in Ditzy’s mind. He merrily hummed to himself as he bit into a coffee pot handle. It was clear to Ditzy that he was in a world of his own as he worked on his art of making the perfect cup of coffee.
“Sweet Luna, why is he moving so slowly today?” Ditzy thought to herself.
She let her eyes quickly scan the small crowd, searching the faces and scrutinizing there pupils hoping that none were set in on hers. It seemed, they were all in there own little worlds, and that was all that mattered to her.
Sighing in relief, Ditzy started to tap her left forehoof impatiently as she waited for Java to finish her order. She watched him sprinkle nutmeg into her cup of coffee, pause and look at the cup for a few moments. Then he shrugged and went to get the cream.
Ditzy rolled her eyes before she let her eyes wander around the room once more, this time out of sheer boredom. Before she knew it, Ditzy started to make mental notes of what the other ponies were doing in the room around her.
There were three pegasi at a table, merrily chatting away about the weather schedule for the week as they had some coffee and doughnuts. “They must be weather ponies.” Ditzy thought to herself before turning her attention away from them.
The mayor was in her usual early morning spot, a tired look on her face as she read an issue of “Equestria Daily”, sipping on a cup of what appeared to be hot tea. Ditzy looked closer at the news paper and read the headline to herself, “Scandal within the staff of this paper! Cereal Velocity and Sethisto found tied in a closet. Phoe charged with pony napping!”
Lastly,  Ditzy noted a purple unicorn in a corner booth. She was surrounded by scrolls and books, and was using her magic to write frantically on a piece of paper. A cup of coffee sat, ignored by her.
“Here you go Ditzy!”
Ditzy jumped at the sound of somepony addressing her so suddenly. Her right eye turned to the sound of the voice to see Java had been the one to address her. But her left eye went in the complete opposite direction.
“Um, your order’s ready.” Java said with a smile, pointing out a cup of coffee in a drink carrier sitting next to a white paper bag, a lone blueberry muffin stowed within.
She smiled, out of embarrassment as her eyes focused where they were both supposed to be. “Thank you.” she said in a very soft tone. Ditzy then unstrapped her mail bag and began to search for bits she kept inside.
“Hang on a moment.” she said as she looked around in the bag. Her face scrunched up in frustration as she began to open different flaps on the inside of the bag. She dug her face deeper and found them jammed in a small pocket near the bottom of the bag. Carefully she pulled out five bits and placed them on the counter.
Taking the muffin, she placed it into her mail bag before strapping it onto her back. “See you tomorrow Java.” She said merrily. Then picked up the drink carrier by the handle with her mouth, and turned for the door.

She was half way to the door, when the sound of whispers reached her ears.
“I heard, that she fell out of Cloudsdale as a filly.”
“They could be talking about anypony... just ignore them.” Ditzy thought to herself.
“Why do you think she does that with her eye?”
“Just ignore them.”
“Can you believe that Derpy used to be a weather pony?”
Ditzy stopped dead in her tracks, and looked at the table where the three pegasi sat.“They are talking about me.” she thought to herself.  Her mind was racing, she had to say something, or it was going to eat at her for the rest of her day. “Excuse me,”
Before she could say anything more than that, she felt the drink carrier slip out of her now open mouth. Time slowed down as she watched her coffee fall. Desperately she stuck out a hoof and leaned forward in hopes that she could catch it.
The carrier hit the tile floor, and the cup bounced up, lid flying open splashing coffee everywhere. Ditzy closed her eyes and held her breath. A million thoughts flashing through her mind, but the one thought that stuck out most was, “This is going to hurt.” Then it hit her, and she suppressed a yell from the searing pain of being soaked with burning hot coffee.
She opened her eyes, and looked at the damage that was done. Coffee was spilled all over the floor, but a large enough portion had soaked her. Ditzy’s eyes had crossed as she pursed her lips to keep silent from the scream that wanted to force its way out of her.
Ditzy could feel every eye was on her, as she stood frozen in the coffee shop, wishing more than ever that she could become invisible. The deafening sound of silence settled in as nopony moved, or said anything.
Suddenly, the three pegasi began to snicker, then howled with laughter as Ditzy stood there, dripping with the coffee that had splashed her. She looked around, both eyes open wide, going in opposing directions.
The warm sting of tears beginning to form, blurring her vision even further. She did not know what to do, and took the first action that came to her mind, “Run.”
The mare bolted out of the shop and ran up the road, she had to get away from them, from the cruel laughter that was being inflicted on her by those pegasi. Desperately, she tried to hold back the tears that were beginning to blind her, but was failing. “Nopony can see me like this, I wont let them!” she thought to herself as she ran into an alley, just out of sight from the coffee shop window. The torrent of tears begin to fall, now out of her control. Suddenly the ringing of the coffee shop bell struck her ears and she heard shouting.
Cautiously, Ditzy closed one eye before taking a peek around the corner to see what all the commotion was. She gave an audible gasp at what she saw.
Floating in the air before the coffee shop, were the three pegasi, enveloped in a purple aura as the unicorn from the shop held them in place with her magic. Ditzy could see that she was saying something, but was not sure of what. She raised her ears and took a few tentative steps forward until the words became audible to her.
“What is wrong with you? Talking about other ponies like that.I can't believe 3 grown ponies acting like this. Why would you do that?”
“Well, Derpy IS weird looking, what with that one crazy eye,” One of them started as he continued to flap his wings in a futile attempt at getting away.
“That's no reason to make fun of somepony and hurt their feelings.” the unicorn said to him with a look that could probably cause a hydra to think twice about approaching her.
Ditzy smiled a little to hear somepony defending her. Giving off another small sigh, she wiped the remainder of tears off her face with a hoof before slowly trotting back to the shop.
“Why would you call somepony Derpy? Java, is that something ponies actually call her?”
Java looked over at the unicorn then shook his head. “Ponies have called Ditzy that for years. Some even think its her real name and call her that without knowing how much it hurts her.”
Ditzy slowly cantered up closer to the group, and saw now that she was closer, that not only was Java standing in the open door, but Mayor Mare was close behind him.
The unicorn looked as if she was about to say more, when the mayor suddenly trotted out the door past Java, "You three... don't you have somewhere to be today?" She asked in a soft, yet commanding voice.
The weather ponies floated in the air before her, looking down at there hooves in what looked like shame, no longer struggling against the magic keeping them in place. “Yes ma'am” the three spoke in unison.
“Then I suggest you get going, before you are late. Let them go please.”
The unicorn nodded and let them go. The three fell to the ground and sat there stunned for a moment before taking off with not another word spoken between anyone. Everypony stood there in the silence of the morning, not sure of what to do next.
Suddenly, Java’s voice cut through the air, causing the other ponies to jump a little bit.  “Ditzy! There you are, I'm so sorry about all that. Here lets get you another coffee, on the house."
“Oh... thank you Java.” Ditzy said softly.
“Not at all, not at all. I can’t leave my best customer without her daily cup of coffee, now can I?”
Java held the door open as everypony else headed inside, Ditzy went over to the counter and saw that the coffee she had spilled was already cleaned off of the floor. The mayor headed back over to her table and resumed her reading of the news paper. Java and the unicorn, came in together as Java headed for the counter, the unicorn went to sit in her booth again.
Ditzy stood before the counter for a few moments, and watched as Java made a fresh cup of coffee, when suddenly she felt something tap her side in a soft but quick jab. Her head spun to her right to see that the unicorn was standing by her now, with a warm smile on her face.
“Hey, why don’t you sit with me while you wait.”
“Oh... Um, sure, I guess. Thank you.”
The two went over to the corner booth, and the unicorn moved a few books on the table so they could see each other better, before she sat down. Ditzy followed suit and sat opposite of her and decided that she should be the first to say something.
“Well, I would like to thank you for um, defending me, miss....?”
“Twilight Sparkle, and you don't need to thank me. It was just the right thing to do.” She said waving a hoof nonchalantly and smiling.
“Oh. Um... Right.” Ditzy said smiling a little bit. She sat there nervously unsure of what to say. Ditzy waited for her to say something, anything to make a conversation happen, but nothing came as the air hung between them both. So she took a breath and tried her best to start the conversation.
“Ive seen you around town, with your friends. And at your welcoming party before the Summer Sun Celebration last year. But I never really got your name before... Cause um, well.. you never get any mail, well, not by name. But I know you stay at the library, and I deliver packages there sometimes, and that's how I know most ponies names, cause I'm a mail mare, and that's what I do.” She smiled feeling accomplishment for starting the conversation.  Then, she realised how silly that all really sounded as she repeated the words in her mind. She closed her eyes as she felt her face warm from embarrassment.
Twilight sipped her coffee until Ditzy fell silent, she looked over and saw that her eyes were closed, almost as if she realised that she had done something wrong. Twilight smiled and decided to say something to end the awkwardness that had filled the air. “Oh I don't usually get regular mail, because I have a dragon that sends and receives most of my private letters.”
Ditzy opened her eyes at this, both of them were now finally straightened out. “That is really neat! We have a dragon fire system at the post office, but its for receiving only. It comes in a fire place, but we don’t have an actual dragon so we can’t send letters out like that.”
Twilight sipped on her coffee lightly, then asked, “So, whats it like to be a mail mare?”
That was all it took, Ditzy started to go on about how great it is, how she meets all the wonderful ponies around town, and how she feels that she is helping ponies by bringing letters to them. Java brought over Ditzy’s coffee while she chatted animatedly with Twilight about her job, and some of the short stories about her fellow postal workers.
________________________________________________________________________

“... and then,” Ditzy said between laughs. “He placed the package on the counter for her and said, “O.K. miss Pie, here’s your package.” Then, a baby alligator came out of her mane, and bit his muzzle! For no reason, true story!”
She and Twilight laughed for a while over the story. Then, Ditzy looked down at her cup and saw it was empty. Also, the blueberry muffin she had stowed in her bag was eaten.
She then looked at a clock and gasped. “Oh no, its Five Fifteen, I gotta go!” She hastily got up, strapped her mail bag to her back and galloped out the door. “Ill see you later Twilight, It was nice meeting you!”
As she ran out the door, Twilight looked over at Java and saw he was smiling at her from the counter. "You did the right thing there, That mare needs all the friends she can get."
Twilight smiled a little bit, “Well everypony needs friends.” She sighed then pulled out a fresh scroll of paper, she knew it was too early to send now, but she wanted to write this down before the rest of her day caused her to forget about it. She then used her magic to dip the quill into ink, then began to write, “Dear Princess Celestia,”
Ditzy galloped down the road and saw that some more shops were preparing to open, and one or two had customers already going in. “No, no time to look around, you gotta hurry!” she thought to herself. Opening her wings she took flight low over the ground to speed up a little. Then she saw her destination, the Equestria National Postal Service, Ponyville Office.
Ditzy stopped flapping her wings and went back into a gallop as she landed and ran to the door. Slowing down before heading inside, she saw the post office was already busy.
Ditzy looked to her left and saw the punch in clock. She cantered over and searched for her punch in card among all the others. “Where is it, where is it... Ah! There it is.” Her name, “Ditzellia Esmeralda Doo” flashed out to her on the card. She pulled it out of its spot, and grimaced as she saw that there were 2 red marks indicating tardiness in that quarter. Quickly she placed it into the clocks slot and pulled a leaver. The clock gave off a soft chime, and slowly, Ditzy pulled out the card and looked at it, “5:20 A.M.” it said in green letters. She sighed  in relief and trotted to her morning station.
She smiled at the other ponies in the sorting room on her way to to the station, when suddenly she found her path blocked by a giant bag floating in front of her. “Good morning Ditzy.” Said a voice from behind the bag.
Ditzy leaned left and right to look behind the bag before the bag lifted up enough that she could see it was Orchid Dew, a sorting pony. “Oh Good morning Orchid. How are you?”
“Fine thanks.” Orchid said with a smile that looked as if it were threatening to break into laughter in any moment.
“Um are you sure your OK Orchid?”
“Oh, yeah I’m fine, just taking these letters over to station B.” She said, waving a hoof from the bag to the general direction of the aforementioned station. “See you later!”
“OK later.” Ditzy said, with a puzzled look on her face, as Orchid started to chuckle softly to herself walking away, The bag of mail following her.
Ditzy made it to her station and rubbed the brass name plate to give it a nice shine, and sighed as she took off her delivery bag and hung it on the cheep cubical style wall separating her station from the next. Then pulled out some twine and a jar of Stick-On (apply directly to forehoof!) from the bag.
She looked up at the wall behind the counter, loaded with cubby holes to fill with letters by address that was to  be delivered that day. Then looked back down at the counter and saw a pile of letters and a few packages had already been left there for her to go through.
This was usually the slowest and most boring part of her day, but it made for easier and faster deliveries later. She  was about to start separating them, when she heard a crash behind her. Ditzy turned to see a large crate had fallen to the floor as two pegasi hovered in shock at what they have done. The floor master, Boxxy Brown flew over to see what had happened.
“Truly this room is chaos incarnate.” Ditzy thought to herself as she looked around. The sorting room was organized in the most disorganized way imaginable. Pegasi flying everywhere, carrying letters to the delivery pony stations, so they can separate  the individual letters by address. Unicorns were separating letters by delivery area in one section. Earth ponies were running about everywhere carrying bags of letters that were coming in to be separated still, and out to a delivery wagon for out of town deliveries. Ditzy smiled a little as she turned back to her own work, and kept out of everyponies way.
“Ditzy... why is your coat so.. dark looking?”
Ditzy stopped what she was doing and looked down at her self, and was shocked to see that she had forgotten to wash off the coffee that splashed up on her, and had stained most of the front of her coat a dark brown. She froze in her work station and turned to face the inquisitor.
It was Boxxy Brown, a look of concern on his face. She smiled a little nervously and tapped her forehooves together as she sat in front of him. “Well you see, this morning I was at Java’s, you know, like I am every morning. And see, these weather ponies, they were talking about my eye and...”
He held up a hoof to stop her. “I don't want to hear about it. Go wash up before you stain any letters.”
“Yes sir.” Ditzy said softly and flew over to the restroom.
Ditzy looked at herself in the mirror as she scrubbed herself with a wash cloth, the brown sticky coffee was coming off, but not without a struggle. It was everywhere on her front, her face and legs. It was even in her mane. It was just all over her in large splotches.
When she finished washing off, Ditzy ran a hoof through her mane. Then sighed as she looked at herself in the mirror, and saw two of everything, her left eye was again set inward.
“Come on... focus.” she said aloud to the offending eye. It slowly slid back into proper position and she smiled. “Alright, there were a few set backs... But I will have a good day for the rest of the day.” she said to herself in the small mirror.
She opened the door and flew back over to her work station. When she arrived she saw that somepony had stuck a note over her name plaque.

She looked closer and saw it said, “Derpy Hooves”. Her face became red as she saw the offending note. She felt fury rise up in her like a dragon, and grabbed the note and tearing it up with her hooves before tossing the pieces into a trash bin. Nopony seemed to notice, or care about this small act of anger.
She huffed as she entered the station and dipped her right hoof into the jar of Stick-On (apply directly to forehoof!) so she can grab letters by hoof with ease, and started to separate and sort the letters by address she was to deliver.
________________________________________________________________________

Chapter Two >


Next Chapter....
Boxxy Brown: Ditzy, you are the fastest flyer we got. I need you to make this delivery now.
Cheerilee: I’m taking the class on a field trip to Canterlot today, to see the castle and Royal Gardens.
Rainbow Dash:  Your doing OK now though, right?
Ditzy: What are you?
Discord: Ugh, you background ponies are so boring. You never say anything interesting, its like someone fell asleep at the sound booth!
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Through Storm and Snow.
By Phoenix Quill
______________________________________________________________________________
Chapter 2 Ditzy Doo Delivers!
______________________________________________________________________________

“Number Seventeen Cherry Tree Lane,” 
Ditzy looked through the stacks of letters, and placed the letter in the stack for Cherry Tree Lane before looking back at the small pile left to sort through.
And thus was her morning routine. Grab, “Number twelve Mane Street,” stack. Grab, “number four Apple Blossom Road,” stack. Grab, look, stack.
“If time stopped now, would anypony have noticed?” Ditzy thought to herself, as she looked over at her little clock hanging on the divider wall to her right. It did not tick.
“What the?” she looked at the clock and gave it an experimental tap and saw that nothing happened.
A brief wave of panic went through her mind, “Oh Celestia, something has gone awry with everything and times stood still, or maybe something happened to the princess to make time null and void, am I going to be stuck here forever and never make a single bit because time doesn’t exist anymore?”
“What are you doing Ditzy?”
Ditzy looked up and saw Raindrops, another delivery pony, poking her head over the divider, a look of curiosity on her face.
“Oh, um... I think time stopped?” Ditzy said with a sheepish grin on her face before she tapped the clock again.
Raindrops giggled as she flew over the wall to look at the clock. “Oh Ditzy, I’m sure time didn’t stop, if it did, we wouldn't be moving.”
“Oh, well, can you see whats wrong with it then?”
Ditzy exited her work station so Raindrops could get a closer look at the clock. Raindrops looked at the clock with a hoof on her chin for a few moments, then her eyes lit up. “I got it! Ditzy, when was the last time you wound this thing up?”
“I’m not sure.” Ditzy started, as she began to think about it Raindrops grabbed one of the decorative chains that hung under the clock, giving it an experimental tug and found that it slid all the way down bringing the other chain all the way up. Raindrops then gave a smug smile with her eyes closed as she tapped the pendulum and it started to tick away the minutes again.
“Oh, that’s it?” 
“That’s it.”

Raindrops exited Ditzy’s work station and trotted over to her own as Ditzy slid into hers, then flapped her wings to look over the separating wall and asked Raindrops, “Hey what time is it anyhow?”
“Oh, its five forty five, sunrise in fifteen minutes.”
Ditzellia gave a nod as she twisted the hands of the clock to match up with what Raindrops had said, “OK I got it, thanks.”
“Mhm, no problem.”
With a sigh, Ditzy sorted out the last five letters to there respective piles,, then started to go through the Mane Street addresses.
“Number nine, number nine, number nine, number nine, number nine, number eleven, number seven, number seven, number five, number twenty two, number nine, number eighteen,”
The sound of Ditzy’s clock chiming the top of the hour brought an abrupt stop to her work, and she turned to look out one of the high windows facing east. An odd silence came over the entire post office as all looked toward the eastern facing windows and waited.
The sky’s inky blackness of night began to soften, as a glow began to grow on the horizon. Stars faded away as the black of night gave way to purples and pinks, and the sun rose into the sky, bringing forth the dawn and the official start of a new day.
Everypony facing the sun gave a respectful bow to it, as if the princess herself had entered the room. All was silent in the room for exactly thirty more seconds before everypony rose, and Boxxy addressed his employees.
“Mares and stallions, as you know we are a government service. As such, we owe our gratitude to our princesses for giving us the jobs we have. We must always pause to give our thanks to Celestia for bringing us the sun, and our thanks to Luna for every night she brings.”
A few ponies in the room nodded to this, while others only faked there attention untill they could get back to work. Ditzy only listened half heartedly, knowing the speech well by now. Not one given every day, but often enough that she could probably recite the speech by memory alone if asked to.
“Alright, we are officially open for the day. Remember your oath as mail ponies,” and with that everypony in the room raised there right forehoof into the air and recited together.
“Through storm and snow, Darkness and light, Sky and sea, nothing shall stop the Equestrian mail. We as couriers shall make swift completion of our appointed rounds.”
At the end of the oath, everypony in the room lowered there hooves and immediately went back to work, Boxxy went to his office as Baritone opened the front door before sliding behind the counter to take care of any pony needing assistance.
Ditzy kept sorting the letters, pile by pile. Tying letters to the same address together before sliding them into the cubby hole they belonged to and moving on to the next pile.
After fifteen minutes of this, her mind felt numb with the repetitive action, as a glazed look came over her eyes. Every few minutes a new letter or two being dropped on her desk for her to sort out into the piles, sometimes back tracking her to addresses she had already finished.
The sound of a roaring fire suddenly brought everyponies attention to the fire place next to the office. Faster than anypony could think, Boxxy galloped out the door of his office and ran to the fire place to see what has come in.
Ditzy however, payed no mind to him, nor to the fact that everypony else in the room had stopped working. She continued to do as she was supposed to and continued to sort out the letters as quick as possible.
Boxxy held a single scroll in his hoof, “Post master Boxxy” was written on the scroll. He tucked it under one of his wings before he looked back at the room staring at him. “Is this a post office or the world champ staring contest convention?” Everypony in the room looked away and started to go back to there tasks.
Boxxy walked into his office and sat down at his desk littered with paperwork regarding the business end of running a post office. He sat down and pulled the scroll out from under his wing, opened it carefully and read it to himself.
“To the postmaster of Ponyville post office.
     We need you to assign your fastest pegasus to deliver a parcel to Miss Cheerilee, of the Ponyville Elementary School. It is important that she receives this before the school day begins at Eight O’clock today.
When you have selected your fastest delivery pegasus, please send a response, and you shall receive another scroll along with a parcel.
                             Sincerely,
                                           “Maxie” Madmax,
                                                                      Secretary of Princess Celestia.”
After he finished reading the letter, Boxxy rolled it up and placed it into a drawer before closing it to open another. Pulling out three folders, he looked at who he had to deliver this the fastest.
“Raindrops? No, shes not very quick, maybe Phineas Scrollbottom? No, hes too new, and a unicorn... not a fast one either. Ditzy? Maybe I should just deliver it myself. No, I need to stay here or they would take a break until I get back.”
As Boxxy mulled things over and looked at his three delivery ponies profiles, weighing the pros and cons of each, Ditzy was going through the last of the Second St. Addresses before moving on to Third St.
“Hey, who do you think hes gonna have send it out?”
Ditzy looked up and left and saw Phineas was peaking over the divider with a grin plastered on his face.
“Send what out?” she said, pretending to sound interested at the moment.
“You know, the letter, we only ever get things in the fire if its important”
Ditzy looked back at her letters for a moment and tried to get back to them before replying in a flat, uninterested tone, “I don’t know, maybe you?”
“Yeah, maybe. I mean, I'm already done sorting my letters so I should be able to go now.” He said with a grin.
“Mhmm... yeah, glad to know, Ill see you when you get back OK?” 
“Well I think Ill get to go, cause I have been working here longer than you have Phineas.”
Ditzy looked over to her right to see Raindrops hovering just high enough to look at Phineas across from her station with a smug grin on her face.
Ditzy looked at the two of them as they started to argue back and forth between each other about who would be best to go, and felt herself get dizzy from looking back and forth between the two of them so fast. She stopped as she felt her anger rise once again.
“Hey, you two... IF you don’t mind, I still have to finish my letters, so why don’t you take your argument to somepony who cares about how great you think you are.”
Raindrops and Phineas looked down at Ditzy in shock and amazement for a moment, not sure how to take that. After a few moments Phineas spoke up. “Wow, I didn't know you could be so, bitter.” 
“I am not bitter, just, look I have a lot to do and you two are distracting me is all.”
“Oh, well, I guess Ill go see what else I can do around here then.” Phineas said as he dropped back down into his own station.
“And I guess Ill finish these last few letters before I go take a break.” Raindrops said as she lowered herself down.
Ditzy sighed as she rubbed her eyes with her hooves for a moment. She then dipped her hoof into the jar of stick on (apply directly to fore-hoof!) and continued to sort out Third St. addresses.
“Ditzy, we need to talk.”
Ditzy groaned as she spun around, only to find herself face to face with Boxxy standing outside her station.
“Oh, oh my, I’m sorry about that, but its just they just got on my nerves with they’re,”
“I don’t care about what you have to say at the moment, just come to my office.”
“Yes Mr. Brown.” she said as she followed him to the office, head hung low in shame.
Boxxy held the door open for Ditzellia as she went into the office, then looked at her with a stern look on his face. “I’m going to send a reply to the Canterlot office, have a seat and don’t move.Ditzy only nodded as Boxxy grabbed a bottle of dragons flame before shutting the door.
She sat in the office thinking to herself about what could possibly be the reason that she was called in to the office, she never had been before really. “Maybe its because Ive been late too many times... Or maybe he is going to reprimand me for talking to them like that. What if I’m fired?”
Ditzy’s mind kept firing what ifs until Boxxy came back in. He sat behind his desk and looked at her with his hooves together, a stern look on his face.
“Why do you think you are here?”
“Because I spoke derogatorily to my co workers.”
“No, Ditzy you are not.”
Ditzy looked up, her eyes wide in shock, and crossed from surprise. “Well, what am I in trouble for then? Did I do something wrong, like wrong address or something? I’m usually so thorough, or because I've been late a few times,”
“No, Ditzy. Now, be quiet for a minute so I can talk please.”
The mare closed her mouth instantly and waited with baited breath to hear what Boxxy was about to say.
“I want you to send out this letter.”
“Me? But I mean, surely somepony else would rather do it, I mean, Phineas has finished his sorting, maybe he could do it?
Boxxy looked down at the open folder with Ditzy’s work history and skills that was in her profile, and read out loud, “Placed among the top of the class in summer flight camp, won several Junior Speedsters events as a filly, and according to this you recently placed second in the best young flyer competition.” He looked at her across the table for a moment raising an eyebrow at her. “Do I need to go on?”
“No sir.”
 “Ditzy, you are the fastest flyer we got. I need you to make this delivery now.” Boxy said, as he leaned forward and passed a scroll and small package to her.
“Go to your locker, and get your uniform on, you are representing Celestia herself with this delivery, do not fail her.”
“Yes sir,” Ditzy said as she picked up the scroll in her mouth and tucking the package under a wing before dashing off as fast as she could to the locker room.
______________________________________________________________________________
Ditzy hated the full uniform.
Most ponies did for different reasons, and usually did not wear it unless told to.
Some hated it for the powder blue button up shirt, or the dark blue tie, some hated the matching dark blue skirt, or pants if they were a stallion. And some hated the peaked hat because it was funny looking.
Ditzy didn't mind the hat, she thought it looked rather smart, all black with gold rope styled trim and small ENPS logo pin on the front. She was also rather fond of how professional she looked in the dress shirt with the tie, and thought that the skirt was comfortable enough.Ditzy hated it because of the flight goggles.
Ask any pegasus in ponyville, and chances were that they had a pair of flight goggles with clear glass lenses so they could fly faster and still see clearly.
Ditzy had to wear goggles with dark lenses that kept her eyes hidden from sight. The inside of the left lens was painted black to block everything so if that eye were to act up she would not notice.
She hated that it blocked her vision, how they hid her eyes and made her look more threatening. 
Most of all, she hated that she was told she had to wear them when representing the postal service, be it for a special delivery like now, or photos for special edition stamps or advertisements for the postal service. It made her stick out, with her eyes hidden it made her look colder and inapproachable.
But worst of all, it pointed out that she was different from the others.
Ditzy placed the goggles over the brim of her hat before placing it on her head and gave a look at herself in the mirror of her locker, double checking to make sure that  her shirt had no wrinkles, and the tie was perfectly straight. She gave herself a quick nod of approval, then shut her locker, grabbed the letter and package, then headed over to her station to grab the delivery bag.
"Oh, Ditzy,"
She turned to look over at Boxxy who was headed over to her at a quickened pace before she could have a chance to get out. "Yes?" she said, without looking at him, as the kept trotting to her station.
"Listen, I told Phineas that you were going to make the delivery, so he finished sorting the rest of your deliveries for you, they are already in your bag so, when you are done, just do the rest of your deliveries OK?"
"Sure, I'll take care of them." Ditzy replied in what she hoped sounded like a casual tone.
She headed over to the station, Dropped the parcel and scroll into a secure part of her bag. She checked the time quickly before heading out, "Six Thirty, OK." She then grabbed her bag, then lowered the goggles over her eyes and trotted out the station only to get stopped by Phineas.
"Ditzy, before you leave, I just wanted to say something."
Ditzy's eyes narrowed. Despite the fact that he couldn't actually see them it gave her a very stern look. "Oh? And what was that?"
"I just wanted to say, that you owe me for covering you on your sorting."
She looked at him for a moment, not sure of what to say or think of that phrase. Finally she asked him "well, what do you want?" 
"Oh, nothing really, just you owe me."
"Right, look I gotta go." with that she headed out the door at a quickened pace. 
Her wings spread open as she looked to the skies, and she felt a tension rise inside of her. Clearing her mind she flapped her wings and took off into the sky once again and flew over the post office, for the north end of town, to Cheerilee’s apartment.
The town below her was alive with action this morning, as ponies everywhere were bustling about the town in the usual morning manner as Ditzy flew above them. She sped the rhythm of her wings, and hummed to herself.
Before she knew it, she was in the northern district, with its tightly wound alleyways and small apartments. Ditzy held her wings stiff and turned counter clockwise, spiraling into a landing in the center of the road, and started to read numbers.
"111, 112, 114, Wheres 113? agh nevermind... Ah, 116."
Ditzy quickly looked at the apartment building, and saw it was one of those smaller styled ones, the kind that has only 4 apartments in one building that probably used to be one single house at one point. She shrugged to herself before entering the building and climbing the stairs, to the third floor, to get to apartment Three.
KNOCK KNOCK. "Equestrian Mail Service."
Ditzy, stood before the door trying to look as professional as possible, standing perfectly straight and keeping a serious look on her face as she waited for the door to open.
She raised a hoof to knock again, when the door opened to revel Cheerilee behind it.
"Hello, may I help you?"
Ditzy straightened up and coughed into her hoof before reciting the official spiel to her,
"Greetings to you Miss Cheerilee, My name is Ditzy Doo, from the Equestrian National Postal Service. I have brought you a letter and package from Canterlot, on the behalf of her majesties, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna."
"Oh my," Cheerilee said with a puzzled look on her face, "I wonder what they would want."
Ditzy did not answer, nor show much sign that she noticed the question, but instead passed her the scroll and package silently before pulling out a clipboard and pen.
"Sign here please to show that you received your parcel and scroll, without damage."
Cheerilee nodded as she took the pen into her mouth and signed her name on the bottom.
Ditzy looked at the signature a bit before placing it back into her mailbag. While she was busy closing the strap of her bag, she heard Cheerilee cry out suddenly "Oh! This is such wonderful news!"
"Oh? What is what?"
"The letter, is nothing much really, but the box has what I needed. Passes to the castle grounds!"
Ditzy looked at her for a few moments before letting curiosity get the best of her. "Why do you need passes there for?"
"Well you see, I’m taking the class on a field trip to Canterlot today, to see the castle and Royal Gardens. But I applied for the passes almost a month ago and while I got a letter saying I was approved to bring my students there, I never got the passes, I was worried they would not come in time but here they are!"
Ditzy smiled a little bit and tipped her cap, "Well, we at the E.M.S. take pride in our jobs."
Cheerilee nodded a bit as she placed the package on a small table. "I see that! Thank you so much."
"No problem. Well I gotta go, I have lots of mail to deliver."
Cheerilee nodded a bit as she started to open the package, "Ok, I'll see you around. Oh wait! I've got something for you!"
Ditzy stopped in her tracks and waited as Cheerilee ran off to another room as Ditzy stood in the open doorway.
Cheerilee returned with a muffin in a paper bag, "Here, in case you don't have a lunch already."
Ditzy looked at the bag. She tried not to, but as she breathed in she could smell cranberries inside. One of her favorite muffins. She started to reach for the muffin before she remembered something and stopped, and said with a frown,
"I can't take that Cheerilee, the law states that giving a member of any government services an item of sweet, elleet, or desirable status is considered a bribe, and punishable by fine of no less than 200 bits, or 2 months jail time."
Cheerilee stood in shock for a moment, not expecting to hear that. Then nodded and placed the bag into a small box, wrote something on it, and placed a stamp on the box. "Then would you be so kind as to deliver it to this mare please?"
Ditzy looked at the box and read it to herself.
"Ditzy Doo, 
 Number 98 Country Rd.
 Ponyville, Equestria, 39601"
Ditzy smiled to herself a bit as she turned the box over in her hooves, then pulled out a small rubber stamp, and placed it over the paper stamp to show its been possessed, "Ill see to it she gets this immediately."
Cheerilee smiled at her a bit as she nodded, "Thank you, Ill see you later on then."
Ditzy smiled back at her, "Ill see you around." Then she stepped out the door of the apartment, and started for down the stairs to start her official delivery route.
_____________________________________________________________________
Ditzy had a certain way of doing things.
A fairly logical way, but her way none the less.
And that way was start at the top, and work your way down. In her case, north end of town, to the south end of town.
Her delivery route started at Sweet Apple Acres, wound its way through town, and finally ended with Carrot Tops place.
Ditzy took her goggles and placed them around her hat, now done with the very formal delivery as she made her way to Sweet Apple Acres. She flapped her wings in a slow pace, stopping and gliding most of the way there. When she saw the wooden fence she spiraled down to land at the front gate, and looked around to see if Big Macintosh, Applejack or little Apple Bloom was close by like they sometimes were to pick up the mail, but discovered they were not there.
The only thing there other than a mail box was a fence, and a dog.
Ditzy smiled as she looked Winona over, "Hey there girl, who's a good dog? Who's a good dog?"
Winona tilted her head in response, as she sat down and stared at Ditzy, wagging her tail.
Ditzy reached in her bag and grabbed the bundle of mail for the farm in her teeth and spoke to the dog around the letters, "I'm jusht gonna put theash in da mail bawksh."
Winona wagged her tail in response.
Ditzy opened the mail box, and placed the letters inside as she kept watching the dog, "Good girl, now I'm just gonna go now."
Winona wagged her tail for a bit longer, then gave off three barks before she ran and jumped over the fence giving chase to our favorite mail mare.
Ditzy screamed in a very high pitched shriek as she ran away from Winona, her left eye instantly going into doing its own thing, "No, Bad dog, go away I didn't do anything to deserve this!"
Winona kept on chasing her, with a smile on the dogs face as she gleefully barked at her.
Ditzy kept running away from Winona, zig zaging for a while before finally remembering she had wings, and taking flight.
"Goodbye Winona, go home." Ditzy said as she took off, before feeling something tug on her, making her coming to a stop.
She looked back and saw Winona had jumped and bitten her skirt, and was wagging her tail in victory.
"Oh no... not again." Ditzy said as she flew for the farm house in hopes that she would find anypony home.
Ditzy landed on the porch of the house and knocked on the door in three rapid knocks and waited for somepony to answer.
"Just a minute, I’m a comin'"
Ditzy sighed as the door opened to reveal Applejack and she gave a smile to her.
"Good morning Miss Applejack, umm... Help?" said Ditzy as she turned to show the dog still clinging to her skirt, now showing rips and tears.
"Oh my stars, Winona! I thought I told ya to leave her alone!"
Winona simply wagged her tail but showed no sign of letting go.
"Git offa her now and go inside, Go on now!"
Winona let go of Ditzy's skirt and wagged her tail as she marched triumphantly inside the house, with a grin plastered on her face.
"I am awful sorry about that Ma'am, did she hurt ya?"
Ditzy smiled a bit, as she stood there awkwardly, "No, I'm fine... Thanks for helping me."
"T’wernt nothin," Applejack said confidently as she headed out the door.
"I'm surprised to find you still in the house, usually your already out working the fields."
Applejack nodded as she paced herself down the path to in the direction of the Fields, "Well normally you'd be right, but yeh see, yesterday I checked on the corn, and some look ready to be picked out. I’m a gonna head out and bring a cart and just pick any that's ready and prune the rest for the next few days."
Ditzy nodded slowly to Applejack as she pretended she understood what she was talking about. Truth was, she didn't know anything about growing food, nor how farmers can get corn to come in during the early spring rather than the usual harvest time. Ditzy smiled anyhow, "Thanks Applejack for getting your dog off me."
"No Problem there Miss Doo, I'll see ya around then."
"Right." Ditzy said as she flapped her wings and took off to head for the next delivery.
______________________________________________________________________________
Three Hours Later...

Ditzy hummed merrily to herself as she flew over a field to the southern outskirts of Ponyville, with only a few more letters to go.
For the most part things went pretty well, no major hiccups, just the usual minor ones.
Ditzy counted them off in her head as she flew over a stream "Lets see, I had a total of three dogs chasing me, one of which got my skirt. Only five ponies called me Derpy, but whatever... the muffin from Cheerilee was pretty good, and I managed to see her and her class off when they departed for Canterlot on the train. That was nice."
"So, despite a few negative things, nothing unusual for the life of a delivery pony, and a pretty good day." she said with a smile as she lazily flapped her wings, not caring weather or not her eyes were crossed at the moment.
Up ahead in the sky, she saw an extravagant cloud house, with rainbow pools and falls. Ditzy looked at the house for a few moments before going up to the front door and landing on the cloud.
It was an imposing looking home, not exactly what she would call comforting looking. More like a castle in the sky, or something the ancient pegasus warriors would have designed. Very stately and grand looking, but not too welcoming.
Ditzy stopped looking at the house after a while, and finally reached into her mail bag and grabbed the mail for the house and placed them into the mail slot in the door.
She smiled to herself as she took flight once again, her route almost done, when she heard somepony shouting behind her.
"Ditzy wait come back here!"
She stopped and turned around to look at the voice, it was Rainbow Dash flying to her from her cloud home. "DItzy, is that really you? I haven't seen you in years! How've you been?"
"Oh, I can't complain." Ditzy said softly.
Dash smiled at her as she flew beside Ditzy, "So, Its been a couple years since you were dropped off of the weather team, what happened since then?"
Ditzy frowned at the thought of that as she searched her mind for the right words to use. "Well, not much really, I had to go to the employment services to get a new job, and I had to retake my flying test at the Department of Winged Equines. Then they, the employment services, set me up to work the ponyville post office and Ive been delivering since then."
Dash nodded as she flew by. "So, are you almost done for the day? I just cleared out the clouds I was supposed to, and we should hang out."
Ditzy smiled a little bit, "Like a couple fillies at summer flight camp?"
"Naw, more like old friends catching up."
"Well, I have only one more place to deliver to, then I usually go to sugar cube corner for a lunch."
Dash rubbed her hooves together as she grinned. "Excellent, I'll head there now, later!"
"Later Dash," Ditzy said as she saw her friend take off in the direction of town. She smiled to herself as she hurried to finish her route as quick as possible. Ditzy lowered her goggles back over her face as she sped up, and headed in a southwestern direction, spotting at last Carrot Tops home sitting on the edge of town, with a small garden around it. Leaning to her left she spiraled down to the earth landing with a thud on the grass in front of Carrots house. Quick as she could she pulled out her bundle of mail and opened the mail box and put them in before taking off again, heading to the post office at top speed, a contrail following behind her as she flew.
Ditzy dove in low as she neared the back of the post office, and folded her wings to the side, she felt contact with the ground after she went past the door and slid her way across the room skidding to a quick stop, garnering herself looks from the other ponies still in the work area of the post office.
Ditzy quickly got up and brushed herself off and ignored the looks from the other ponies as she trotted off to the locker room to change.
Quick as she could she took off her uniform and folded and hung everything up neatly in the locker, placing her cap on the small shelf she smiled to herself, and looked in the small mirror in the inside of her locker door. Her mane was a mess, and she quickly ran a hoof through her mane to try to smooth it out, and her mane went to its usual style. Then Ditzy took off her goggles to put them up, and realised that she was once again wall eyed.
She gave off another small sigh, then placed her goggles on a hook in her locker before closing it and heading back to her station, and to report to Boxxy.
She exited the locker room and flew quickly with her bag to her station, and grabbed her jar of "Stick-On" (Apply directly to forehoof!) and twine, placing them in her bag. She then pulled out the letters she had picked up throughout her day and took them to the processing center, dropping them off into the pile then headed to Boxxy's office.
Ditzy adjusted her bag carefully, then knocked three times on the door, immediately she heard the gruff voice of Boxxy answer "Enter."
Ditzellia pushed open the door, and found Boxxy sitting behind his desk, checking on reports, "Well, did you do it?"
"Oh, yes Boxxy, umm sir. I delivered her package on time."
"Excellent, is there anything else I should know about then?"
Ditzy suffled her hooves for a few moments, then spoke her mind "I got my skirt ripped, when a dog bit it."
Boxxy reacted the way that anypony would have, He threw his right hoof into his forehead and face hoofed.
Ditzy sat there quietly, not sure if Boxxy had knocked himself out or not. Then he spoke up. "Did this happen before or after you delivered the package."
"Oh, after, way after."
"That’s good. Ditzy, did you finish the rest of your route?"
"Yes sir."
"Then you can go home for the day, your shift is over."
"Thank you sir." Ditzy said with a small smile as she headed out the door. Once the door shut, Boxxy looked around to make sure nopony was looking, opened a drawer to his right and pulled out a bottle of Applejack Daniel's super sweet Whisky, poured himself a shot and downed it.
Ditzy meanwhile punched out on the clock and ran out the door headed to Sugar Cube Corner as fast as she could, blissfully ignorant of how she drives her boss to drink.
______________________________________________________________________________
Rainbow Dash sat inside Sugar Cube Corner, waiting for Ditzy to show up.
Pinkie Pie was on shift working in the kitchen at the moment, every few moments she could hear her hum or even belt out a song in full as she mixed and baked treats.
Dash heard the sound of the door opening and looked up quickly only to find it was Raindrops and Phineas heading into the shop talking about something boring about there work day.
The cobalt pegasus groaned as she laid her head on the table and started to tap out a rhythm on the table with her hooves, waiting impatiently for Ditzy to come in.
Carrot Cake was working the counter today, and he smiled kindly as he filled out the orders for customers. 
Suddenly there was a loud crashing noise.
"Oh, I'm so sorry I didn’t see you there."
Rainbow Dash, along with everypony else in sugar cube corner, looked outside the bakery windows and doors to see what was going on.
Two ponies were entangled in each other, trying to get up off the street. One was a butter yellow pegasus with pink hair, the other was a grey pegasus with blonde hair.
"No, I’m sorry, I should really watch where I am going."
"Its O.K., you didn't do anything wrong miss, I just was rushing so fast I didn't realise I wasn't focusing right." Ditzy said as she finally got up and offered a hoof to the other pegasus.
"I was just on my way to see an old friend, Rainbow Dash, and I wasn't paying attention,"
"Really? I was just looking for her myself, do you know where she is?" 
Ditzy nodded as she helped the yellow pegasus to her hooves, "Yeah, shes inside Sugar Cube Corner, she said to meet her there, I'm Ditzellia by the way."
"Oh, I didn’t introduce myself, I'm sorry. My name is Fluttershy."
Ditzy smiled kindly at Fluttershy as they both trotted into the bakery together, and looked around for Dash.
"There you are, I've been waiting here for like, forever!"
Ditzy looked for the source of the sound and found Rainbow Dash sitting over at a table in the far corner of the bakery, looking as though she wanted to leave a while ago from simply being in one place for too long.
"Sorry I took longer than I thought to get finished." Ditzy said with an apologetic smile.
"Geez, I saw your little crash there, were you and Fluttershy having a kindness contest out there or something?"
Ditzy sat down across from Dash and smiled a little bit, "No I wasn't. I was just correcting my folly."
The speedsters face went flat as she frowned a bit before speaking, "Yeah. Well, Fluttershy care to join us?"
"Oh, I don't want to impose,"
"Its no imposure, come and join us." Ditzy said with a smile.
"Well, If its O.K. with Dash,"
"I'm fine with it. Just, have a seat."
"O.K." Fluttershy squeaked out as she sat.
The three mares looked at each other for a moment, then a few moments more before Dash coughed into her hoof.
"Sooo... what do you want to eat?"
Ditzy thought for a few moments about it before saying, "I don't know, you guys like muffins?"
Rainbow and Fluttershy nodded a bit.
"O.K., Ill just get three Blueberry muffins then." with that Ditzy got up and went to the counter.
"Well, shes nice." Fluttershy said with a smile.
"Yeah, she always has been." Dash agreed, "She's a little clumsy sometimes, and well..." the speedster stopped and screwed her face in concentration.
"Well what?" Fluttershy inquired.
"Well, she has an eye condition, and that sometimes makes her accident prone, and Ditzy is kinda well ditzy."
Fluttershy looked at Rainbow Dash with a puzzling look, as Dash felt her face flush a little with guilt. "I'm not saying shes, you know mentally not all there or something, She just sometimes doesn’t think about things before doing it."
Fluttershy nodded a little bit as she took this information in, "Well, I don't want to hurt her feelings or anything so, maybe we should talk about something else."
"No, It's fine. You two can keep going." 
Fluttershy jumped and gave off a squeek as her irises shrank to pinprick points before looking around to see Ditzy was standing by them with a tray of muffins and drinks on her back. "Ummm, Sorry. Didn't mean to startle you Fluttershy."
Fluttershy looked up cautiously, and spoke barely above a whisper, "Its o.k."
Ditzy smiled as she spread out her right wing and tilted her body to let the tray slide off her onto the table."So, I didn’t ask you what you wanted to drink, but, I wanted coffee, so I figured I would get you two something to drink too."
The other two mares nodded a bit before Ditzy continued to talk. "So, I figured Dash would want one of these new energy drinks, So I got you a can of 'Wonderbolts Energy', and Fluttershy seems a little, nervous, no offence, so I got you a cup of tea, with a lemon slice on the side."
Dash and Fluttershy smiled at Ditzy, and thanked her. They all grabbed a muffin and ate them inbetween moments of talking.
Ditzy looked at the other two and smiled a little bit, "So Dash, you were talking about my eye."
Dash almost spat out her drink as she quickly racked her brain to figure out what to say to that.
"Well, she was, but only for a brief moment." Fluttershy stated, "I didn’t notice anything wrong with your eyes, are you blind in one?"
"Thank Celestia no." Ditzy said quickly, "No, I have 'Sudden Bozemares Simplex'."
Fluttershy tilted her head as she listened, and even Dash was quietly listening. Ditzy almost never talked about her eye condition, and now that she was, both mares sat in silence.
"Everypony can get it, and usually has at one point or another. Have you ever seen a pony have something smack into them and there eyes spin around?"
The other pegasi nodded at this statement before Ditzy continued, "Well, basicly its like this, when I was a filly, back in summer flight camp, I was flying by myself, practicing tricks. I remembered I used to want to be a wonderbolt then, and was always trying to improve myself during my free time. Anyhow, I was trying to do a stunt, when I felt the air shift around me, there was an explosion of color, knocked me out. I woke up a week later, with my eyes all, messed up. It took time, but they went back to normal, but sometimes they go back, like if I’m startled, or nervous."
"SURPRISE!"
Ditzy was immediately assaulted by a sudden shower of confetti, as her left eye quickly went inward as her right eye spun around to try and find the source of the voice. "Wha? Who did that?"
Laughter filled the room as everypony looked to see Pinkie joyfully giving off her contagious giggles, "Sorry girls, but you were so serious, so I was thinking, Hey you know what we need? A way to cut the tension! So, I just yelled SURPRISE really loud! Did it work?"
Rainbow Dash and Ditzy had nearly the same looks on there faces (except Ditzy's eyes were still trying to get back to a normal state) of shock, and general what-the-hay-is-going-on-here-ness, while Fluttershy was lying on her back, legs straight up in the air with her eyes wide open, terror plastered on her face like a fainting goat.
Pinkie Pie laughed as she looked at the three of them, then looked at Ditzy, "Oooh, are we making faces? How do you do that with your eyes, OOH OOH let me try!" 
Before anypony could follow Pinkies train of thought, she started to try to imitate the way Ditzy’s eyes were looking in opposing directions (unsuccessfully) bringing up a general round of laughter from everypony, including Ditzy and Fluttershy now that she was recovered.
“So wait, you mean you basically have Derpression?” Dash asked out of her fit of laughter.
Ditzy stopped laughing when she heard that and made as serious of a face you can with crossed eyes, “Well, yeah I guess you can call it that, its just I really don’t like that name for it.”
Everypony at the table stopped laughing, as they looked at Ditzy, her eyes straightened and a look of slight anger across her features, “Everypony knows that phrase, and they all use it against me. I don’t like it. Sorry.”
Dash coughed into her hoof, and looked at an interesting spot on the ceiling, as Fluttershy stared at her tea. Pinkie Pie meanwhile scrunched her face into mock seriousness and stood up, knocking her hoof on the table like a gavel, bringing all attention to her. “I have an excellent idea. Lets change the subject.”
Ditzy looked at Pinkie for a few moments, not sure how to take the randomness suddenly brought upon her.  Suddenly Pinkie popped up behind her to her right, and was looking at her flank, “Oooh bubbles! How did you get those for a cutie mark?”
Ditzy looked at the pink earth pony for a few moments before looking back at where she was a second ago. “Weren’t you, Didn't you just? Oh, never mind.” Ditzy shook her head then continued, “Yeah, well, I got it after my accident. I was in a rehabilitation program, and I was upset, thinking I would never fly again. But I learned that no matter what, I should always be as positive as possible, and not feel sorry for myself. I worked hard to get myself to be able to fly again, little at first but eventually, I came to a point where it was almost like I never had the accident. When I flew on my own again these appeared. The bubbles signify that I don’t have to be down, just having a good attitude can help even in the worst of times.”
Pinkie smiled at Ditzy, “Wow, that's really neat! I got mine when I discovered I like to make ponies smile!”
“Mine are for the love I have of animals.”
“Well I got mine for being awesome and making a sonic rainboom!”
Ditzy tilted her head a little, “But Dash, you only did that last year, you had that mark a lot longer than that.”
Dash smiled and shook her head, “No, not that time. The first time, when I was a filly at summer flight camp! I was racing these two jerks who insulted Fluttershy here, and I challenged them to a race, that’s when I pulled my first sonic rainboom! And that one was so awesome, I mean, it bursted clouds, and it caused things to happen to make five of my friends get there cutie marks before I even met them. Rarity even told me that it split a rock in half!”
Ditzy sat at the table, a serious look on her face as she started to put things together. “Excuse me, but I need to go home now.”
“Now? But we just got here.” the cyan pegasus said as Ditzy started to make her way for the exit.
“Yeah, I gotta go clean my cottage, or something.” And with that Ditzy was out the door and flying off towards home.
“I wonder whats wrong with her?” Dash said to the others.
“Maybe she’s tired, or maybe we upset her, OOOH I know, we can throw a party for her to make her feel better, I bet that would help!” Pinkie said as she bounced and started to list things she would need for a cheering up party.
“I think, you upset her Rainbow Dash. I mean, I saw her expression change after you started talking about your first rainboom.”
“I don’t get that mare.” Dash said. Suddenly Pinkie Pie was standing next to her with a generals helmet on.
“O.K. Listen up, I gotta battle plan ready for this.”
Dash and Fluttershy looked at each other and shrugged as they looked at the pink mare roll out a map of Ponyville.
“Now, Fluttershy will go here, to Sweet Apple Acres to ask Applejack if we can use her barn for the party. If she says no, we will instead converge here at Sugar Cube Corner at thirteen hundred.”
“Got it.” Fluttershy said with a salute.
“Dash, you will go here, to inform Twilight about the plans so she can help with general organisation of the party, then collect Rarity to help with decorations. Got it?”
“Yeah I got it.” Dash replied with a smile.
“O.K. I will remain here to make treats and drinks for the party,” Pinkie said as she pointed to Sugar Cube Corner on the map with what looked like a riders crop, “If Fluttershy fails to return at thirteen hundred I will assume that the party will be held at the barn. Any questions?”
Fluttershy and Dash both shook there heads.
“Good, and lastly, Dash, you will collect Ditzy at fourteen hundred hours, to bring her to the party. Clear?”
“I got it.”
“That should leave plenty of time for her to calm down and be ready enough to go somewhere. Now lets move out!”
And all three left the table to enact a plan to make Ditzy feel at least a little bit better.
______________________________________________________________________________
Ditzy was laying on her couch, thinking about her life, and what she has just learned.
“An explosion of color that the world has never seen before knocks me out of the sky and gives me a permanent disability. And Rainbow Dash caused it.”
Ditzy rolled over off the couch and trotted over to a mirror that hung on the wall, and sighed. “It’s all her fault, if it wasn’t for her I could have been something great! I used to be able to see right, I used to be able to do stunt flying too, now look at me. I deliver letters and get laughed at by other pegasi.”
The mare in the mirror looked back at her with crossed eyes, “Now Ditzy don’t say things like that. She didn’t know, and she did not mean to cause harm.”
Ditzy looked back at herself, and started to mutter, as she sat on the floor. “They have no idea what I have been through.”
“Through storm and snow, Darkness and light, Over skies and sea, Just to be there for them.
So how do you think I feel, knowing that all they do, is laugh?”
Ditzy laid down on the floor and covered her eyes with her hooves, as the tears began to pour like rain, soaking her fur and dripping onto the carpet. “The way I see it, the only way to stop this mockery, is to close my eyes. Forever.”
Ditzy kept crying to herself on the floor of her living room, feeling so lost that all she could do now was cry. “Now Ditzy, you surely don’t mean that.”
“I do, I can’t stand to live this way any more!”
Ditzy looked into the mirror and found her reflection grinning manically at her, walking closer to her on its own. “You haven’t got what it takes to end it all, you are just being a drama queen.”
“SHUT UP!” Ditzy said as she yelled at the mirror, then paused as she looked at the smug reflection, and realised she wasn't making that face. “Oh Celestia, Ive finally gone and snapped. I’m arguing with my reflection.”
The reflection did a back flip in her backwards living room, “Well looks like the last horse to cross the finish line today is you!”
“This makes no sense, How can you do things on your own?”
Suddenly a joyous laugh echoed through the room followed by a voice, dripping in mirth and a decidedly dangerous undertones. “Awww, what fun is there really in making sense of anything?”
Ditzy’s wings flared, as she looked around for the cause of the voice, “Who’s there, show yourself!”
Ditzy looked around the room, and saw nopony, and was about to shrug it off as her mind playing with her again when she spotted the mirror on the wall. 
Ditzy went up to the mirror and stared at her reflection, and saw she had yellow eyes with red dots in the centre.
Ditzy shrieked and rubbed her eyes, and looked again and saw that her reflection was behaving normal, only to see those same eyes staring at her in the dark doorway of her bathroom, floating on there own with a snaggletoothed grin floating below.
Ditzy turned around and looked at the door, only to find nothing, she looked again at the mirror and saw the eyes were still there in the reflection, along with the toothy grin that was all she could see of the intruder, no body, or anything, just eyes and a grin, in the mirror.
“Well that does it, Ive lost my mind completely, I knew this day was coming.”
The entity in the mirror laughed and stepped out of the shadows, showing it had an equine head with bushy eye brows and a beard, but it had miss matched horns, one of a goat and one of a deer. The rest of the body did not make any sense at all either, it had an eagle claw for one hand, and a lions paw for the other, the leg of a lizard like thing, and another that looked like it came from a goat. Its body was pony like enough, but the wings were miss matched, one a blue pegasus wing, the other a dragons wing, lastly a long snakes tail with a tuft of hair on the end made up the last of the creature in the mirror.
Ditzy stood shaking in place at the reflection, to scared to move, her eyes crossed enough that she could see it wasn't in the room with her, but the reflection made it seem real enough to frighten her out of her wits.
“Well, aren't you going to say something? Its very rude to treat a guest in your house this way. Offer me a drink, or a chair or a snack of some sort. Honestly, ponies these days, your stoned for a thousand or so years and suddenly manners go right out the window.”
Ditzy shook her head to make sure that she was seeing things right, then nodded, went to her fridge and grabbed a muffin and a bottle of apple juice. When she looked back at the mirror her reflection also held the tray in her teeth, sharing the same shocked expression as she did at the moment.
“Ah I thank you, I am so parched you just would not believe it if I told you.” the thing in the mirror said as he grabbed the bottle and drank it, leaving the contents behind, Ditzy watched in awe as the items in the mirror did this, but the ones on her tray remained stationary, as if it didn’t happen at all.
Ditzy placed the tray on her coffee table and watched as the thing in the mirror sat down and began to eat at the muffin by sucking it like a noodle, the one on her table stayed in place, not effected by its reflective counterpart. Finally Ditzy found her voice and said the first thing that came to her mind.
“What are you?”
“Ugh you back ground ponies are so boring.” the thing said with an unamused look glazed over his face. “You never say anything interesting, its like someone fell asleep at the sound booth!”
“What?”
The thing in the mirror rolled its eyes and made a swooshing sound as he sliced the air over his head with his lion paw. “Right over your head that one, anyhow, I am a draconequus, but you may call me Discord. Spirit of chaos and disharmony, and until about twenty minutes ago, thousand time winner of must handsome statue of Celestia’s royal garden, at your service.” he said with a grin.
Ditzy just stared at awe at him, silently wondering where she heard about Discord before. Her mind drew a blank as she watched the spirit in her mirror grin at her. “My service?”
“You called me, whether you know it or not, your troubled mind called to me like a siren does to the sailors at sea, and I just had to meet you.”
“Me? But I never called you.”
“Oh but you did.” Discord said as he floated above the couch in the mirror, “If I may,”
Discord touched Ditzy’s reflection in the mirror and it started to move backwards, going through everything she did the last few minutes until it showed her on the couch lamenting out loud. “It’s all her fault, if it wasn’t for her I could have been something great! I used to be able to see right, I used to be able to do stunt flying too, now look at me. I deliver letters and get laughed at by other pegasi!”
Ditzy looked at the mirror in awe and then looked at Discord in the mirror, “Am I really that melodramatic?”
“Yes you are! And now would you like to ask me the million bit question?”
“Umm, what do you really want with me?”
“Oh we have a winner Johnny, tell her what she’s won!” Discord exclaimed as another, smaller discord showed in the mirror, “Well Discord, she wins One deal of a lifetime!”
“A deal? What kind of a deal?”
Discord laughed as he floated closer in the mirror until he filled the image, as if he were leaning against the glass on the other side. “Oh its simple, I make it as if you never had your accident. Your precious cutie mark will of course remain the same, but you will have a new life, new house, new carrier and best of all for you, normal eyes. That's what you really want, isn't it?”
Ditzy looked at him in wonder, and thought to herself, “Can he really do all that? And if he can, what is the catch?”
Discord chuckled softly “The catch as you put it is simple, I want just one small thing, I mean come on this is a big deal, Monty Hall ain't got nothing on me!”
Ditzy stood there for a moment, wondering how he knew what she was thinking and who in Equestria was Monty Hall before asking, “Fine, what do you want.”
“What I want is very simple, I want you to stay out of Canterlot for the next forty eight hours, let me carry on my plans without disturbance. The moment you start to head over there for any reason, I will call a breach of contract and you go back to the life you have now.”
Ditzy shook her head as she listened to all of this information being pelted at her, “Wait, how would you know if I went there? Why can’t I go there anyhow?”
Discord raised an eyebrow as he looked back at her, “One, I wouldn’t but the spell I place on you would break. Two, because those are the rules to my game, and I say so.”
Ditzy looked at Discord for a few moments before saying something. “Well, I don’t know, I mean what about my friends?”
“Friends?” Discord said with a laugh, “You think you have friends? Here let me show you what they are doing right now.”
The image on the mirror changed to show Applejack on her farm with Fluttershy, the two of them talking about something. “So, Pinkie asked me if I would ask you if it’s O.K. to through the party here. So is it?”
“Yeah, we can have a party here tonight if ya really want to. Jus I gotta go and collect some o the corn thats ready for picken, you wanna help?”
The image shifted to show Rainbow Dash inside of Carousel Boutique talking to the store owner. Rarity if Ditzy remembered right. “So, we are going to have this big party at Sweet Apple Acres, do you think you can help with decorations?”
Rarity looked around the shop and sighed. “Well, I suppose that I should, after all who else could possibly help to make sure that the decor is to die for? After all, I haven't had a customer all day.”
The image shifted again to show Twilight in her library writing a check list. “So, according to my calculations we should have the maximum room for about twenty ponies, so we need approximately four gallons of punch, and forty plates, twenty cups, and enough snacks to go around. But wait, what if somepony drops a cup?” The mare went on for a while before the image went away to show Discord in the mirror, again reflecting her living room.
“Looks to me that your so called friends are throwing a party tonight, did you know about this?”
“No.” Ditzy said as her ears fell back.
“And they don’t seem to know how upset you are do they?”
“No, no they didn’t”
 Ditzy started to cry, and watched as Discord placed his hand on her shoulder in the reflection, and Ditzy felt a weight on her shoulder. She looked to her right and Discord was right by her side, outside of the mirror and just as real and solid as anypony else. 
“Now why don’t you shake my paw, and you can have everything you ever deserved, and more.”
Ditzy looked at him, as she dried her eyes, “Your right. Who needs friends if that's how they are!”
Discord smiled wide, with his eyes narrowed, “So we have an agreement? You stay out of Canterlot for the next 48 hours and the new life is yours to keep.”
Discord stuck out his lion paw to Ditzy, and she looked at it for a few moments before placing her hoof in his paw. “Deal.”
They shook once, and Discord started to laugh, softly at first, then harder as if he had just witnessed the funniest thing ever. 
After that Ditzy’s world went black.
______________________________________________________________________________
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Next time,
Ditzy: I live here now?
Reporter: Smile, this is for the Equestria Enquirer!
Rock Steady: Something Funny is going on down there.
Spitfire: Well well well, look who finally showed up.
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Sorry for the EXTREMELY long delay but I haven't had the Internet, and as promised I have been working on this chapter on my PC.
However without the net things have slipped by me, so instead of finishing this thing and getting it out when I found a way back online I spent my time playing Catchup, and wow did things happen, Derpy became cannon, then suddenly not cool with the P.C. Crowd, and then my story suddenly became null, then probable. SO for those who say Derpy is void, I say this. Derpy is what ponies call her when she messes up, or to hurt her. Her real name Is Ditzellia Esmeralda Doo. Also I wanted to thank SuneGem for allowing me to use his art for the post on EQD and for the inspiration of this story.
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Through Storm and Snow.
By Phoenix Quill
______________________________________________________________Chapter Three
 Discorded Ditzy Doesn’t Derp.
______________________________________________________________________________

The darkness filled Ditzy’s vision as she felt the world spin around her.
Nothing made sense anymore, there was no clear up or down, no sky or land, only the darkness.
Ditzy screamed into the nothingness as she flapped her wings trying desperately to keep the spinning feeling under control, and to hopefully keep from crashing into an invisible object.
A flash of white light appeared in front of Ditzy, blinding her for a moment. She began to blink her eyes to readjust them to the darkness from the sudden flash, when she stopped Discord was floating before her, with what could only be described as a face that was trying to be serious, but had the underlining of a dangerous smile trying to break free.
“Now, lets see what we have to work with here,” Discord stated as he adjusted a pair of red rimmed spectacles with blue with green polka dot lenses, “I need to check your file, if I may,”
Ditzy tilted her head in confusion at the being before her, her wings flared out to her sides as she tried to figure out what he would need those for. “Sure, I think I left them somewhere back in my cottage, you know, that place that made sense.”
Discord looked at her and tsked, “Really, you act like the laws of physics apply to me or something,” he reached down to Ditzy’s head and stuck his paw in her ear, pulling out an over sized file. Discord flipped through the pages as he adjusted his glasses with a smirk.
“What’s in there?” Ditzy asked as curiosity took hold of her.
“Oh, only everything that matters, your hopes, and dreams for openers, your fears and nightmares for finishers.”
Ditzy swallowed with an audible gulp, that somehow managed to echo across the nothingness, as Discord smiled wider and wider at what he was finding in the folder.
Discord looked back at Ditzy with his eyes narrowed and a grin on his face. “Well, in the words of somepony great I’m sure, lets get this over with!”
Everything around Ditzy flashed again in a bright white light. She shielded her eyes once again to try to protect her eyes from blindness. She was not sure of what to expect, but one thing she knew for sure was that next time she opened them, everything would be different.
______________________________________________________________________________

Rainbow Dash trotted from the library with Rarity, Twilight and Spike beside her as she talked things over.
“So, right now I’m gonna go over to Ditzy’s cottage, you two go on and get what you need for the party, I’ll meet you guys at A.J.’s place.”
Rarity and Twilight nodded in agreement, and the three friends split off, with Spike trailing after Twilight.
Neither Twilight, nor Spike noticed what happened next as they entered a store. Nor did Rarity see it coming, Rainbow Dash flew over Ponyville, with her forelegs streched out in front of her. Dash pulled up with a smile on her face as she looked straight up to the sky thinking about how awesome this was going to be.
Something suddenly ran into her left side at an accelerated speed, causing her to spin circles in the air for a moment.
Her eyes spun as she hovered in the air. When her eyes adjusted, Dash saw the cloud that flew so quickly past her.
“Come back here you!” Dash gave chase after the cloud, forgetting for a moment that she was supposed to be doing something else, intent on catching and taming, or perhaps bucking the cloud out of existence.
It only took a moment for her to catch the rogue cloud. She dove head over hooves into its soft, sticky, pink texture. “Gotcha!”
Suddenly an alarm clicked inside of Rainbow Dash’s brain, as she realised that clouds are usually far from sticky, or pink. Immediately, she began to shake off as much as she could as quick as possible. “EWW! What is this?”
She looked at a bit of the cloud sticking to her hoof, and gave it a cautionary lick, only to find out it was made of, “Cotton candy?”
She looked around herself, and saw more of the clouds flying at breakneck speed all around her. Suddenly, a thunderclap brought her attention to one lone cloud above her.
Dash looked up at it and felt a drop of liquid hit the end of her muzzle, “Hey wait a minute, its not supposed to rain until tomorrow! You can’t just...” her sentence was stoppted short when suddenly the cloud began to pour a brownish liquid all over her. “You did.”
Rarity looked up at the strange display in the air, with a strange sense of awe and caution.
“I don’t fully know what those clouds are doing, but that rain looks simply horrid,” she said with disgust in her voice. Rarity looked up to the sky as Rainbow Dash chased after another group of pink clouds, brown liquid pouring out of them like rain toward Sweet Apple Acres.
“I think, I need my rain gear,”
______________________________________________________________________________
Ditzy still held her eyes closed to shield them from the bright white light.
She could feel she was laying on something very soft, but was not sure of what it was, and that she was warm. Almost like she had been sleeping on her couch at home again.
Ditzy opened one eye slowly and felt the bright light sting her eyes and quickly shut them again, she moved her hoof to act as a visor against whatever the offending source of light was, and felt something fluffy shift over her.
She turned her head left, and opened her eyes again, very little this time, and waited for her eyes to adjust little by little.
“This is not my beautiful house.” she thought to herself as she really began to look around.
Everything was made of clouds, with very few exceptions like lamps and books that were on the shelves.
Ditzy quickly jumped out of the soft cumules bed, and began to examine her surroundings more closely.
She crossed the room, and read over some of the titles on the bookshelves to herself, “Advanced Flight Techniques by Spitfire, Equestrian Tax Laws by Princess Luna, So You Think You Are a Background Character in a Children's Television Show and Other Physiological Issues by Black Shadows, who reads this stuff? Oh, wait, I do.”
Ditzy felt a small smile creep upon her face as she looked around the sparsely, yet elegantly designed bedroom, before letting her emotions overcome her, and began bouncing up and down with a huge grin on her face. 
“I wonder what the rest of the place looks like.” Ditzy wondered out loud to herself, as she ran out the bedroom door and into the hallway. She froze where she stood, her eyes growing wide and jaw heading for the floor.
It was obvious to her now that she was on the second floor of a massive house. If she looked to the right, she would have seen a row of doors for the other rooms. Her eyes however were preoccupied with the sight in front of her. A balcony overlooking the main room, over which hung a great chandelier with hundreds of crystals and dozens of electric lights shining brightly over the room.
Ditzy slowly trotted forward to peer over the railing and saw a large sitting room below her. Tastefully decorated in plush red couches and chairs with gold trim, sitting over a large carpet with an intricate design.
Ditzy walked down the stairs to the sitting room, and proceeded to take a closer look around, she walked up to one of the chairs and touched it carefully, “It’s real material, not cloud. It must have cost a fortune to furnish so much of this place with solid items.”
Ditzy eyed a bronze lamp on a marble end table, and ran her hoof over it as she eyed the detail of how it looked just like Celestia raising the sun the way that it was molded that she held the light above her horn. “So intricate.”
At last she turned and eyed the tapestry on the wall, “No way, I don’t believe it...”
The tapestry stretched from the floor to the ceiling, depicting in great detail the Wonderbolts soaring through the air, and in the forefront, Ditzy herself stood in the full splendor of a Wonderbolt outfit, with a heroic pose. A pair of dark goggles rested over her eyes, and her wings were flared open, a serious look on her face.
She sputtered some non words for a moment, before finally falling onto her flank as her mind tried to process everything she has just seen.

______________________________________________________________________________
“Spike, you're in charge of the library until I get back, understand?”
Spike threw his claws up over his eyes in a salute to Twilight, “You got it!”
“O.K.” Twilight said as she grabbed her saddlebag with her magic and strapped it onto her, “If you have an emergency, go over to Bon Bon and Lyra’s place, and they will help you out, if you really need me send a letter as soon as possible, alright Spike?”
Spike nodded again as he opened the door for Twilight, “Will do, but only if its a real emergency.”
Twilight trotted out the door, spewing last minute instructions to her assistant, “Alright, I don’t know how long the Princess will need us, but there's some bits in the drawer by my bed for you if you need them. Oh and also,”
“Twilight! Calm down, I'll be ok. Now hurry up before you miss the carriage the Princess sent for you.”
“Oh, right, see you later!” Twilight called out as she quickly galloped down the road to the edge of town, where a pegasus carriage would be arriving for her and her friends in a few minutes.
Spike sighed to himself as he watched Twilight go, then casually closed the door and looked to the left and right to make sure that he was indeed all alone. He quickly dashed into the kitchen and opened the fridge to make himself a sandwich that would have had Twilight in fits over the sheer amount of stuff used to make such a “snack”.
Suddenly a knock came on the library door, sharp and fast. Spike froze from what he was doing, and looked over his shoulder nervously, “Is that Bon Bon, or Lyra? Did Twilight send them to watch me?” He bit his lower lip, then three more sharp knocks came at the door. He called out, “Just a minute! before quickly shoving the towering monstrosity of a sandwich into the fridge, and ran for the door.
Spike quickly brushed himself off to make sure that no crumbs betrayed him by sticking to his scales before opening the door. “Sorry about that, I was doing the, thing, with a mop, at the place, with the food in it, and...” Spike trailed off as he looked at the pony at the door.
He was big, not as big as Big Macintosh, but big none the less. His coat was a dull slate grey, his black mane was cut very short so that it stood straight up like a brush, making his crooked horn quite visible. His mane might have been black, but his tail was paper white, and as wild as if it had been in a wind tunnel.
But what struck spike the most about him were his eyes. Behind a pair of glasses, Spike could see that they were yellow, with mismatched red irises, and no pupils whatsoever.
“Son, you know that it is most impolite to stare I assume.” he spoke, with a dark voice, a dangerous voice that dripped with authority.
Spike shook his head to clear it before refocusing his eyes on the pony before him. “Sorry about that mister, welcome to the Ponyville Library, can I help you?” Spike said as he opened the door more to let him in.
“Thank you, very kind of you to ask.” the strange pony said with a much lighter tone to his voice, giving him an almost approachable atmosphere about him. “I am looking for an, unusual book.”
Spike nodded a bit and quickly found a copy of “An Unusual Book, unusual stories for unusual ponies” “Alright then, now if you would just sign here on the card, with todays date and your current address,”
The pony held up a hoof and smiled a little to stop him mid sentence. “I think you misunderstood me. The book I want is a very rare book, not too many places would have it. Copies are extremely hard to come by, and quite expensive.”
Spike’s eyes lit up as he jumped “OH I know just what you're looking for! Hold that thought and stay right there!” He then ran off through a door and down some stairs. He soon came back with a solid gold book, encrusted with gems, gleaming in the bright sunshine within the main room of the library.
“Only Two copies in all of Equestria,” Spike proclaimed proudly, as he set it down on the checkout counter for the pony to see the title, “A Very Rare Book, so rare and expensive you will never be able to afford it, heck even look at it to know what is inside. By A. Troll”.
The other pony looked at the book for a moment before breaking out in laughter, “Kid, I like your style. Even though I would love to watch you bring me the wrong books all day, I’m only here for a limited time, so how about I just browse a bit?”
Spike picked up the book as he walked toward the basement he came out of, “Well, Ok. This room is all non fiction, back room there is fiction, this room to the left is the colts and fillies section. Upstairs is private, downstairs are rare books and must be handled by a librarian. Restrooms can be found in the fiction section, way back. And keep out of the kitchen.”
The pony nodded as he took all this in. “Wonderful, why don’t you go ahead and finish that delectable sandwich you were about to demolish while I, fiddle about.”
“Oh you bet, I've been wanting one all day!” Spike went into the kitchen and shut the door. He opened the fridge to see his meal sitting there, just waiting for him. 
He picked it up, opened his mouth, and was about to take his first bite when a white flash of light caught his attention through the keyhole.
He stared at the door with an inquisitive stare. Finally, begrudgedly, he put the sandwich down on the table and opened the door to check on the guy. “Hey, I saw a flash, did a bulb burn out or something?”
“Oh, no nothing of the sort, Don’t know what it was.”
“Oh, well, is everything alright.”
The stallion nodded as he trotted up to the counter, “Yeah, anywho... I looked around and I did not find what I wanted, so I'll just check this out like you recommended.”
Spike went into autopilot as he pulled the card out of “An Unusual Book” and passed it over to the pony. Horn alight with a magic glow he wrote neatly on the top line for a few moments before passing it back to him.
Spike then pulled out a stamp, and stamped out todays date, and a later date on the card, and again on a piece of paper taped to the inside of the books binding. “This book will be expected back in two weeks time. Have a good day sir.”
“Thank you young drake, you were more of a help than you will ever know.” with that the unicorn took hold of the book in his magic to place into a bag at his side. He pulled out some coins and smiled slyly, “Here, a donation to help expand your collection.” He then dumped what looked like a hundred bits into a vase on the counter before heading out the door.
Spike stared with awe at what just happened, and watched as the door shut before he suddenly yelled “Thank you!” as he waved to the stallion out the window. Spike watched as he galloped down the dirt road and turned into an alleyway.
Spike looked at the coins in the jar absentmindedly before sighing to himself, “I never even asked for his name.” Quickly he scrambled for the checkout card and held it close to his face to read what his name was. As he read, confusion settled deeper into his brain than he thought was possible. “What kind of a name for a pony is that?”
On the first line of the card it simply stated.
Name, Q __Address,_Number One Equestria Ave, Canterlot Garden Apartments  Apt.#1
Checkout 4/1 Due 4/15
“What an odd name for a pony.” Spike thought aloud to himself. After thinking about it he corrected himself, “Fits him as an odd pony.”
______________________________________________________________________________

“Nope, Nah, Negatory, Nyet.”
Ditzy casually threw another outfit onto the floor as she rummaged through her walk in closet.
“Wow, all these clothes and I have nothing to wear,” she thought to herself as she slid a row of clothes down the rack.
“When there's nothing to wear, wear nothing!” she finally exclaimed as she turned to head out of the closet, before she spotted a rather elegant looking dress saddle.
“Hmm, I wonder...” 
Ditzellia walked out of the closet with her head held high. She had settled on the fancy saddle and a pearl necklace to be the outfit she would make her grand appearance to the world in.
 She grabbed a bag of bits and checkbook, placed it into her pocket before leaving the room at an easy going pace. Ditzy had a natural easy going smile about her as she fluttered down to the main room and headed out the door.
Only to be greeted by the tail end of chaos.
Pegasus ponies were running and flying all over Cloudsdale, in various states of shock and awe. Some were carrying brooms and mops, or other cleaning equipment in hopes of getting rid of the sticky mess that had covered the fluffy streets and homes of most areas.
Ditzy flew across the way to the nearest pony she could get to and tapped him on his back with her hoof, “Excuse me, but what happened here?”
The blue pegasus turned around and looked at Ditzy for a moment, looked her up and down and gasped as he dropped his squeegee to the cloud below him, and tried to straighten his mane. “Oh, Miss Doo, well, I suppose you must have slept through it eh? It was bad, I mean it came outta nowhere!”
The grey mare looked the blue stallion in the eyes for a moment or two as she waited for him to continue. 
After a few moments of him not saying anything else, but just looking at her, she made a motion for him to continue, “What came out of nowhere?”
“Oh, well... these clouds, they were dark and heavy looking. Nopony knows where they came from or who made them, but when they came over the city we tried to move them, but it was pointless! The clouds would dodge us the moment we came in range, before we knew it they began to pour out cola!”
“Cola? You mean, like the soda pop?”
The stallion nodded excitedly, like this was the best day of his life or something, “Yeah exactly like that, It only lasted for a few minutes but as you can see,” he waved his hoof about the general area, “It did some pretty bad damage, all the cloud structure sucked up the cola and now we are trying to get it out before the interior of our homes becomes ruined from flat soda.”
Ditzy nodded to the other pegasus and took another look around. “Are you a part of the weather team?”
He gave off a smile as he snapped a salute, “Ma’am yes ma'am! Private Thunderclap, Royal Air Defence Weather Team, First Division, Cloudsdale.”
Ditzy smiled at him, as he stood in as rigid a pose as possible, before she realised that because she was a Wonderbolt, she probably outranked him in the R.A.D. “At ease Private.”
Thunderclap relaxed instantly as Ditzy hovered in front of him, and gave off a sigh. “Well, I’m just going to go now, and get something to eat. I guess I will see you around.”
The blue pegasus nodded as he looked down for his squeegee, and noticed that it had fallen through the cloud, and was currently plummeting to the earth below at a rapid pace, about to hit who knows what. 
“Oh pony feathers.”
______________________________________________________________________________

After a light lunch, Ditzy flew around Cloudsdale for a while, looking around the city. She was amazed at how quickly the pegasi had cleared the city from the mess caused by the cola storm. By the time she reached the downtown area, everything was back to normal.
The blonde mare landed on the side of the thoroughfare of the bustling city, and began to trot on the firm clouds that made up the road, looking for a new way to waste cash.
She walked down the avenue, past several shops, occasionally stopping to look at something that would catch her eye for a moment, before moving on to another one.
‘Click’
Ditzy’s ears flicked back, as she tried to hone in on the sound, trying to figure out where it came from, “What was that?” 
‘Click- whirr click’
“Ok, I definitely heard something that time, what is it?”
“Miss Doo, over here!”
Ditzy turned to the voice, and saw a stallion with a camera mounted around his neck, flashing a few times in rapid succession. “Oh yes, this is great. Tell me, what do you think of the recent mysterious weather plaguing Equestria?”
“Uh, well...”
“Ditzellia, over here! Tell us what are the Wonderbolts stance in all of this?”
She turned around and saw another photographer was now on her other side flashing pictures as well. Soon enough another one popped up.
“What brand saddle are you wearing?”
“Is that genuine pearl?”
“Over here, can you tell me if it’s true that you are planning to retire from the Wonderbolts?”
“Smile, this is for the Equestria Enquirer!”
Ditzy smiled quickly, as she found that a veritable wall of photographers had began to follow her down the road, flashing a new picture every few seconds. She started to back away, “I am sorry, I do not have anything to say about the strange weather, and I can't stay for an interview because I have to go...” She looked around to her left and right quickly, trying to find a way to escape the press. She found a shop with a pair of goggles painted on the window. “Buy new goggles! Yes, thats what I need. A new pair of goggles!”
Ditzy slid open the door, and quickly darted inside, shutting the door behind her. The photographers took a few more photos and shouted some questions at her before a set of curtains closed over the window.
“Darn vultures! They think that just because a Wonderbolt walks down town that they have to photograph her in case she picks out a pinion or something!”
Ditzy turned to the source of the new voice and found an orange pegasus grumbling to herself as she fluttered over the counter and began to fiddle with the display case. After a moment, she closed the sliding door behind the counter shut and put on her most professional looking smile for Ditzy, “Welcome to Skyview Goggles, I’m Skyview how can I help you today Miss?”
Ditzy looked around, nervously and kept her body tense in case she had to make a break for it, “I don’t suppose that you have a back door to this place, do you?”

The other mare’s smile faltered for a moment, before she pointed a hoof toward the back of the building, “Yeah, its in the back.”
Ditzy relaxed a little bit, “O.K., cause when I’m done here, I just want to make a clean escape.”
The shopkeeper smiled at that phrase, “Oh, so would you like to have a look around, perhaps you need an accessory, or a new pair of goggles?”
The blonde mare nodded as she gave off a genuine smile, “Yes. As you know, I always wear dark goggles, and I was thinking I would like to get a pair of clear ones.”
Skyview gave off a warm smile as she waved her forehoof over the display case before her, “Well, over here behind the glass is our top of the line racing goggles! Perfect for airianaughts, balloonists, Stunt Pegasi, and tornado team work. I carry a large variety of brands, and and styles. Feel free to ask if you want to try a pair on.”
Ditzellia leaned forward and looked at the display case with interest, the well lit environment made the goggles lenses and rings shine with a high polished sheen. After a few moments, she pointed out a pair and said, “Let me try those on, please.”
Skyview gave a nod, as she pulled out the goggles and placed them on the counter. “These are the Dura-Flight Five Thousand. These come with a one year guarantee to keep debris out of your eyes, and the wind completely blocked out.”
Ditzy adjusted the strap before placing them over her eyes, and looking at herself in the small mirror. She smiled a little bit as she turned her head, enjoying how her eyes looked with the goggles on. She grinned to herself again realising that they haven’t messed up once since the deal was struck. Then she noticed that condensation began to fill the glass. “Hey, are they supposed to fog up?”
The shopkeeper frowned slightly, “Well, that is one of the downsides to this particular brand. The company tries to make as airtight as possible. However it does cause fogging of the lenses if the wearer is into extreme sport, or has a high amount of moisture in or around the eye area.”
“So basicly, if It's warm outside, or I actually use these in flight I can’t see?”
“I am afraid so Miss.”
Ditzy slid the goggles off her face and placed them back on the counter. “Pass.”
Skyview put the goggles back, as Ditzellia looked through the display some more. Finally, she looked over at the mare behind the counter, “Miss, Skyview, was it?”
“Yes it is, would you like to see something?”
Ditzy shook her head, “No, not really. None of these seem to be catching my eye, and I don’t know enough about goggles to know what I want. Tell me what do you recommend?”
Skyview looked at the display case for a few moments, before she gave off a sigh, “Miss Doo, I am so sorry to say this, but most of these brands here have a high emphasis on style or general safety. You need something that breathes well for what you do, so the glass won’t fog up.”
Ditzy looked at her, and frowned a bit. “So you don’t have anything at all?”
“Now I didn’t say that. Give me a moment.” Skyview ducked under the counter and dug around for a few moments, before pulling out a box, “These are my own brand, I make them in a shop in the back, but nopony ever buys them.”
Curious, Ditzy tilted her head at the box before her, “Why not?”
Skyview reached in the box with a hoof and began to pull out the cases and laying them on the counter, “Because everypony wants a name brand, or what a certain Wonderbolt is sponsored to wear, you know how ponies are.”
The grey pegasus nodded a bit as she looked at the little goggle case holders, they were bright orange, like sky view was, and in bold black art deco style lettering it proclaimed, “Skyview Stunt Goggles.”
“I wonder what they look like.” Ditzy wondered to herself. 
Finally, Skyview had emptied the box, and slid it further down the counter before picking out a case. “Ah, this pair might suit you.” 
Ditzy pulled the lid off the box, a gasp escaped her lips as she took in how they looked. The goggles had brass rings holding the lenses in place, hoof engraved swirls decorated the rims with intricate detail of mathematical perfection. The straps were of a brown, stretchy material, but most amazing of all, was that in the space between the rings, and where the goggles would rest on someponies face, was a brass mesh material, that had holes so fine, it almost looked like woven silk, rather than the gleaming metal it was made from.
“These are, fantastic!” Ditzy pulled them out of the box and strapped them to her head, and looked in the mirror, the lenses were crystal clear and the goggles fit snug, but not too close to her face. “How much are these?”
Skyview smiled awkwardly, “Well they are hoof made in the back of my shop, and I have to import the materials from Canterlot. I am afraid to say, that they are one hundred bits each, and thats only covering the cost of making them. Part of the reason why I never sold any.”
Ditzy took the goggles off and looked them over, then placed them back into the box, “I’m afraid I can’t take these.”
Skyview nodded in an understanding manner as she started to put the cases back inside of the box. “It’s ok, I know they are too expensive,”
“You misunderstand, I want these in silver, not brass.”
“I meen I figured, sure maybe she would like them, but... What did you say?”
Ditzy gave off a cocky smile as she leaned on the counter, “I said, I would like a pair if you have them in silver.”
Skyview’s jaw fell open, and if it were not for the restrictions nature provided, it probably would have fallen to the floor. “Oh, uh YES! I mean, yes, I have some silver framed ones over here!
Skyview fumbled about with several of the cases, until she pulled out a case with a black sticker on the side of the cover. “Ok, this one costs more because of the silver, does two hundred bits sound fair?”
Ditzy looked the goggles over and slid them over her eyes, and carefully examined them on her face in the mirror, finally she nodded her approval. “Yes, I think that price will do just fine.”
The blonde mare pulled out her checkbook, and quickly wrote the amount that was due before passing it off to Skyview. The shopkeeper then placed the check into her cash register, still smiling with genuine happy shock.
“Well, I’m going to head out the back door, if you can just, point the way.” Ditzy started with a nervous smile. 
“Oh, before you go, can I ask you a favor?”
Ditzellia looked at Skyview with a bit of caution before she gave off a shrug with her wings, “Sure, what would you like?”
Skyview blushed slightly through her orange coat, as she pulled out a magazine with Ditzy’s picture on the cover, “Would you sign this, for my little sister? She’s almost as mad about the Wonderbolts as her idol.”
Ditzy looked at the magazine and nodded a bit, “Sure, just let me borrow that pen there, what's your sisters name?”
Skyview passed a felt marker over the counter to Ditzy, “Scootaloo, she lives in Ponyville with our parents until her she can fly better.”
Ditzy paused at the familiar sounding name before she continued and wrote out on the magazine, 
‘Never give up on your dreams, fly high and fast, and soon you will leave the competition behind!
                                   Ditzellia Esmerelda Doo’
Skyview quickly put the magazine on a shelf behind the counter and began bouncing up and down really quickly, “Oh thank you thank you thank you thank you! You have no clue how much she is going to love that!”
“It’s nothing really,” Ditzy said with a nervous grin, “So... about using that back door.”
“Oh,” Skyview stopped jumping as she walked over to the back of the building, “Yeah it's right over here, follow me please.”
Skyview lead Ditzy back into a small room full of boxes, and signs proclaiming specials that have yet to happen. She opened the door leading into one of Cloudsdale’s strangely dirty alleyways. “Here you go, hope you come back soon!”
Ditzy nodded as she took off, “I’ll be sure to tell ponies about this place!”
As Ditzy flew off over the fluffy buildings of the city, Skyview walked back into her shop and proceeded to faint at the idea of the number of customers this alone will bring.
______________________________________________________________________________
Meanwhile, in the story you already know and love, in progress...

Rarity wandered through the seemingly endless maze in search of the center. She turned about the corner of a path that ran parallel to the sky, defying gravity.
She kept her eyes closed as she wandered about the hedge maze that grew out of a shear vertical wall, mumbling her complaints to herself, “I was expecting an audience with the princess. Not, out door sports.”
Rarity, if asked about it later would have simply laughed it off and said that she was too focused on reaching the center of the maze to have noticed the stone wall before her. The truth of the matter was that she was so intent on trying to figure out who she would send a complaint letter to about the filthiness of the maze, among other things, to bother paying attention to the fact that a wall had materialized before her as she rounded a corner.
Her eyes flew open as she took in the bright light glimmering off of three diamonds set into the solid granite wall before her. “Oh my!”
She looked into the diamonds as a trio of Discords appeared within the stones. “Welcome to your lucky day Rarity, you found the one thing in Equestria that can rival my face for sheer beauty. What do you think? You like?” Discord said with an oily smile, as his eyes began to swirl with a multitude of color.
Rarity nearly swooned over as her eyes reflected his, swirling as the greedy desire for the diamonds began to take hold of her, “Yes, I like very much...” Before she could enact on her wishes for treasure, a small voice in Rarity’s mind seemed to be screaming at her, “This isn’t you!” She shook her head hard to come to her senses, remembering that she was an element of harmony! The very embodiment of Generosity itself!
“NO! I shan't succumb to such fabulousness!” Rarity turned about, and began to walk away, but it felt like every step she took was laborious, as if she were trying to run with an anchor tied behind her, dragging her back to the diamonds. “Must, get to the center to meet the others...” Then she made the mistake of looking back.
Pure greed took ahold of her as she zoomed forward to the wall and stood up on her hind legs, and raised her forehooves. She shouted out, “MINE!” as the color left her. Rarity then began to forcibly dig into the wall to get out the diamonds.
Discord chuckled to himself as he watched her labor from above, and with a snap of his fingers he was gone, off to meet up with where Fluttershy was timidly making her way through the maze, to continue his plan of divide and conquer. 
______________________________________________________________________________

Ditzellia gave off an air of confidence as she flew through Cloudsdale, laden down with several shopping bags.
She had already been to several of the famous Cloudsdale stores along Rodeo Drive, and had bought several new outfits, and was currently wearing a particularly daring red dress with a slit going up to her cutie mark on her side. The top part of the dress was set up as two strips of fabric that crossed with each other on her front and back, leaving her wings exposed. 
As she flew over the street, she noticed that stallions were not so subtly staring at her. A few tried to act like they were not looking, but it was so obvious to her.
Ditzy slowed as she touched down to land on the walkway, and gave her head a turn to a mare and stallion that were walking the other way on the opposite end of the street. The valley mare was talking to the stallion as he nodded in agreement robotically and carried her prize of big game shopping that she has caught with her trusty credit card.
Ditzellia looked at them both out of the corner of her eye, and noticed that the stallion had began to look back over at her, a small embarrassed smile drifting across his face.
She turned to look directly at the couple. Ditzy let her face fall into a sultry look and gave the stallion a wink and a smile before trotting off.
POMF 
The stallions wings opened up immediately as a blush ran across his face, scattering the mare’s trophies of the day all over the place, where they proceeded to fall below the clouds to meet with the rest of Equestria below. The valley mare quickly turned to her colt friend.
The stallion at least had the good graces to at least look ashamed for what had just happened as she began to verbally tear into the poor stallion before making him go down to retrieve the fallen items.
Ditzy smiled to herself as she walked down the road with a little bit of a wiggle in her flank holding her wings up and open, ready to play a new game with the stallions.
She strutted her stuff down the road, looking into the shop windows, giving looks at the guys now and then.
She was feeling pretty good for herself.
As she was looking into a window at a display of perfume, she began to feel the strain of all the bags on her back. A new idea struck her, and she wistfully said to herself, loud enough for everyone around her to hear, “Wish I didn't buy so much, these are getting heavy.”
At once three stallions that were flying or walking around her suddenly rushed to her side. A chocolate colored pegasus quickly put on his smoothest looking face to try and get her attention as he tried to casually lean against the nearest building, “Sup, I’m Bebop.I couldn’t help but hear you, and thought maybe you need a strong stallion to carry your stuff for you?”
A yellow one flared his wings open as he stood next to Ditzy and cocked his head to the side, “Hey no way bro, I saw her first! Now, I mean.” He coughed into his hoof before continuing, “He might be strong, but he trips over his own hooves, let alone when he is flying. I mean, come on if it's in his path he runs into it. Now if you want to make sure you keep your stuff, how about you let me, Rock Steady, carry that all for you, huh?”
The third just stood awkwardly, rubbing his forehoof behind his head. Ditzy raised an eyebrow at him before he made his opening line, “Hey I just met you, and this is crazy, but heres my number so... call me maybe?” He then passed a piece of paper with the number one written on it.
Ditzy wanted to face hoof at how ridiculous this all was,  “By the sisters, so cheezy. I guess I’ll pick one for the day.” She smiled at the three, before going over to Rock Steady, “I trust you won’t drop any of these?”
“Who me? You kiddin? I can carry fifty of those things!”
Ditzy smiled at him and leaned against his side for a moment, “Oh, you're such a gentlecolt! Thank you so much for helping me out, I shall have to, reward you when we get back to my place.” Ditzellia then gave him a sultry look with her eyes half lidded as she leaned close to him. 
That was all it took for the pegasus stallion to quickly unload the bags of high end clothes off of Ditzy, and onto his own back so he could follow her like a puppy. “Alright boys, the rest of you can go on now, shoo.”
The other two ponies grumbled as they flew away one even remarked “Lucky.” as he headed off to do something else.
Ditzy looked back at Rock Steady, and nodded her head in the general direction she wanted to go in, “Well come along. I’ve got a few more places I want to get to before I go home.”
Rock Steady had a dopey grin on his face as he nodded eagerly and followed her down the road with his wings flared as open as they could get.
Ditzy turned down the road, and heard a few camera clicks follow her and the stallion. She paid it no mind as she entered another shop.
A few moments later she came out, and held the door open so Rock Steady could follow, with even more bags than before.
“Thanks again for helping me Rock Steady.”
“Oh its nothing Miss Doo, I love to help a mare that needs it.” 
Ditzellia smiled softly at him, “Well, I’m going to go get a hay smoothy, then head for home, do you want anything?”
Rock Steady scrunched up his face as he thought about it for a moment, “Maybe a boysenberry smoothie would be nice?”
Ditzy smiled very genuinely at him, “O.K. I’ll get you one, since you've been a great help to me so far.”
They trotted a block down the road until they came to a little restaurant with outdoor service. Ditzy walked up to the window and tapped on the counter to get the vendor's attention.
“Excuse me, could I get one hay smoothie, and a boysenberry smoothie?”
The mare behind the counter nodded, as she wrote the order down with her hoof onto a piece of paper and passed it to someone in the back. The roar of a blender came to life followed by another, in a few moments they both stopped, and the drinks were brought to the counter. “That'll be five bits.”
Ditzy paid for the drinks and carried them in a box on her back. She trotted over to Rock Steady and placed the drinks on one of the tables that were scattered about the area. “Go on, place the bags on one of the empty tables, they'll hold up. Take a moment and relax.”
The yellow stallion did so before taking a seat across from Ditzy, she passed him his smoothie before taking a long drag of hers and settling down, folding her wings delicately. Then she started looking around for the source of the near constant clicking of cameras.
“What are you looking for?”
Ditzy looked back at the stallion and smiled politely at him, “Sorry, but I keep hearing cameras clicking.”
The stallion shrugged, “Well I would have thought that you would have been used to this sort of thing by now, I mean, you’re only in the world famous Wonderbolts!”
Ditzy sighed to herself before she sipped on the smoothie. “I don’t think I could ever get used to that.”  She continued to sip on her smoothie before drawing her attention back to Rock Steady, who was quickly slurping his own drink down while looking through a hole in the floor, viewing the land below. “Whatcha lookin at?”
The stallion took the straw out of his mouth to reply, but kept his eyes on the ground below him. “Something funny is going on down there. Mostly centered around Ponyville by the look of things.”
Ditzy couldn’t help but feel the twinge run across her features, “Do you mean like ha ha funny, or somepony has brought the end of the world funny.”
The stallion looked her in the eyes, then looked back down, then back at her before answering. “Yes.”
Ditzy snorted at him, “Oh really what kind of answer is that?” She took her hoof and hit the cloud hard enough to poke a peep hole through to see for herself. “Oh, its a good answer.”
The usually blue stream that ran into Ponyville, had decided to take on a bright purple hue, as the grass in the village itself and rolling hills surrounding it had decided to take on a black and blue checker board pattern. A few buildings had even joined in on the randomness and were floating a few feet above the ground. 
Ditzy quickly zipped shut the cloud, “Oh... kay, this is bad.” She quickly got up and threw away her smoothie, “Quickly, grab the stuff I gotta get home and report to the rest of my team on what I just saw.”
The yellow stallion nodded as he grabbed everything as quick as he could and galloped after her before they both (he rather shakily) took off for the skies for her home to the south.
______________________________________________________________________________
Discord was feeling pretty good for himself.
Actually, he was feeling fantastic with all that he has accomplished.
Five of the bearers for the elements of harmony were effectively out of business, with one abandoning the rest. Ponyville was quickly becoming his own private utopian playland of chaos, and with the improvements he had made to the railroad, if the bearers tried to take it to get home it would take them a week!
Discord smiled to himself as he watched Twilight Sparkle try to convince the four other ponies with her to follow her back to Ponyville. He reached into the nothingness and pulled out an oversized melting pocket watch. “Hmm, at this rate, I think I have time to check up on the bronies favorite mail mare. Thats right, I know you're out there. Now if you will excuse me, I have to make sure that my little ditz is still following according to my plan.”
Discord then disappeared with a snap of his fingers, as Twilight tried to convince what remained of her friends to follow her home.
______________________________________________________________________________
Ditzy was coming in for a landing a little ways from her home, when she spotted somepony by her front door.
“Well well well, look who finally showed up. You know I have been looking for you, do you realise what is going on?”
Ditzy ran up to the other pony and looked her up and down, she was wearing a wonderbolt outfit, and had an angry expression on her face, what little she could see of the coat was yellow, and she had orange and yellow hair that looked like a blazing fire.
“Captain Spitfire!” Ditzy realized as she threw her hoof into a salute, “Ma'am I can explain, I rushed here as soon as I found out!”
Spitfire looked Ditzy over, then looked behind her to see Rock Steady was busy swatting at a rather large horse fly. “Yeah, well get into your outfit, and meet me at the facility. We are going to go over a few exercises until everypony that is available can show up. Just a few advanced flight for fight patterns before we go and see what we can do to help. Can I count on you Ditzellia?”
Ditzy nodded, “Yes Ma’am you can!”
“Good, I expect you to be ready in ten minutes. Get going.” Spitfire then took off for the skies and headed to the center of Cloudsdale.
Ditzy opened the door and walked in, “Make yourself at home Rock Steady, I gotta change. Oh and just put those bags anywhere.”
Ditzy flew to the second floor and quickly went into her room to change into her Wonderbolts outfit.
Rock Steady placed the bags on a table and sighed to himself as he stretched his back, hoping to pop the bones back into place. “Wish this emergency wasn’t going on, then maybe I could have gotten to know her better.”
The horse fly buzzed around closer to his ear. He raised his hoof to smack it away when a small voice came out of it. “Wait, don’t hit me!”
Rock Steady stopped, as he looked at the fly. “You can talk? Oh, I’m so sorry I didn't know flys could talk.”
The fly landed on the edge of Rock’s left ear and leaned his head in to speak easier to him, “No worries. Allow me to introduce myself, my name is Discord, I know what you want, and I can make it happen.”
“Oh, and what do I want?” 
The fly chuckled a little bit, “You want to impress that Wonderbolt of course. Well listen to me, and you can, and maybe even have her for your own.”
The stallion intently listened to the words as sweet as honey that Discord spoke. And as he nodded, his eyes began to turn into a colored pattern, and the yellow of his coat and blue from his mane quickly faded.
“Now go wow her kid.”
The tainted pegasus went up the stairs with a smooth confident look on his face.
______________________________________________________________________________
Ditzy finally lowered the goggles over her head, covering her eyes with the protective glass. “Well that wasn’t so bad. Now I’ll just go down and give Rock Steady this bag of bits, thank him and head over to the Wonderbolts facility.”
Suddenly she heard a knock on her door, “Can I come in?”
“Oh, hang on.” Ditzy said, as she quickly picked up the bag of bits and went over to the door to open it, “What is it.”
The faded looking stallion walked with some swagger in his step. “I just wanted to show you how much I appreciated being able to help you today.” 
He walked over to Ditzy with a cocky half grin. For some reason, Ditzy did not trust the look in his eye and backed away. “You flatter me, really... But, listen I have some bits here for you for helping me out, and I gotta leave.”
Rock Steady winked at her in what looked like a playful manner, “We have a few minutes, remember?” He then quickly rushed her and gave Ditzy a deep kiss.
Ditzy’s eyes shot open, as the realisation of what he just did struck her, and she bit down on his tongue before shoving him back as hard as she could. Anger rose in her chest as she stared him down, “What the hoof is the matter with you?! Get out of my house this instant or you're going to be in a lot of trouble!”
Rock Steady looked hurt for a moment as he rubbed his chest where she struck him before a mad grin grew across his face, “Oh so you like to be rough? I can be rough too.” He began to get closer to her as he made to grab her.
Ditzy backed off from him, a fear began to grow in her heart, blocking her better judgement. Quickly she grabbed a heavy looking trophy. “When a lady says get out, it means get out.”
The mad stallion tilted his head as he looked at her, for a moment, it looked like he recovered from whatever madness had taken hold of him. Then he leapt forward and dive bombed down towards her.
Without thinking Ditzellia swung the trophy and landed a blow to the stallions eye!
Rocky shook his head as his eyes spun in circles, while he was out of it, Ditzy made to jump over him and run out the door. 
She leapt in a high sweeping arc over him, when her hooves made contact with the floor she began to gallop out, when she felt something tug at her tail.
Ditzy looked back to see the face of a truly insane pony.
“I am going to have you for my own, and there is nothing you can do to stop me!”
Ditzy bucked as hard as she could hoping to hit his face, but to no avail. He ducked and quickly leapt and pinned her under him. “You will be mine!”
Ditzy looked up at him, as fear took hold of her mind, “Oh Celestia, it can’t end this way, don’t let me die like this!” He slammed his hooves down onto her chest, pinning her to the floor with no escape. She punched him as hard as she could as she screamed as loud as possible, “NO YOU WILL NOT! NO! SOMEPONY, ANYPONY, HELP ME!”
______________________________________________________________________________

←  Chapter Two                                                                                                        Chapter Four →













A.N
I am so sorry that this has taken so very long, I have no excuses. I had to re write this chapter so many times, and I kept trying to include things that I promised in the chapter preview, before I realised that I could not without the chapter being way too long.
So, I decided to get rid of the chapter preview from here on out. The last one is changed to accommodate the changes to what happens in this one.
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