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		Description

Just a short option-canon story centered around Tree Hugger getting a glimpse of her past lives. Set in the Pony POV Universe. Guest stars Flim and Flam. After all, Tree Hugger asked Discord if they met in a past life . . . and Tree Hugger has this strange habit of being right most of the time. 
Art by Mysticalpha.
MADE IT TO THE POPULAR STORY COLUMN!
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		Have A Seat My Dear



Nice to see you again Miss Tree Hugger, would you like a tarot reading, or a hoof reading today? I trust those predictions about where to invest your bits all turned out for the best? 
Fraud? I'd never! I have you know my brother and I are trained mystics, trained in the magical arts in Saddle Arabia herself! Now now! I can assure you we're the real deal!
Cheap costume? We paid good money for-I mean these were passed down from a long line of pony sooth-sayers! 
Here, let's give a trip down your previous lives! Free of charge! Just to show we're on the level!
Sit down, of course my brother has somewhere important to go. Stalling? Don't be so paranoid! Now now! Be comfortable! 
Now look into the sparkling magic orb! Oh? Just found it in some old chest somewhere with the initials SSB. 
Now I see, I see, in your previous life you were a very very generous princess, trusting of others, and loved for never jumping to conclusions about ponies who were just trying to help you. You really should-AGH!!! WHAT! WHAT IS-! ACK! IN MY HEAD! THE TRIPLE QUEEN OF THE ENDLESS ROADS! I-
If from beyond the veil of time and reality you wish to see my little pony! If you wish to see the versions of you that have been, then you shall be enlightened. 
First in the age of wonders, there was a mare named Spring, named for her ancestor Spring Song. She was part of a group of ponies who loved the natural world, and sought to ensure it was not devoured by progress and the new world ponies were creating for themselves. After all, it was the only world they had, if they did not protect it, who would? The leader of this group was a mare called Bright Eyes.
But Bright Eyes met the heroes of ages past, as did her other friends, and learning of the power of magic, Bright Eyes believed she could make a new world greater and more beautiful than any before. But she left the group protecting the natural to pursue this new dream. 
Spring would continue to protect the natural world. No, she did not fight with her former friend. After all, Bright Eyes still wished to protect the world. 
Then the new world came that Bright Eyes sought to create, and Spring was reborn as the pony she wished to be. Her dearest wish was to be able to share her love of nature with everypony all her days.
This new pony, Autumn Skye, would play outdoors. She knew every rock, flower and tree in the town of Ponyville of that generation. She loved the natural in her own way more than ponies. And by the wishes of Bright Eyes and many of her group, there was much nature to be enjoyed, and no pollution to fear or worry about.
She lived next door to a pony named Minty. And like everypony in that world, they were close friends.
Minty and another friend named Star Swirl would go on her nature walks, which they loved, giving her a chance to share her love of what comes about not by conscious choice of mortals and their ordeals, but the whims of the natural world.
She had quite a collection of pressed flowers in her book that never filled as long as she wished it. 
And she enjoyed picnic lunches at the Rainbowberry Fountain . . . I think you'll find the last surviving Rainbow Berry Bushes are being cultivated by one mare named Pinkie Pie in Ponyville.
She often had nature walks in the Breezies' garden and talked with them. 
At a beautiful fair once, she was painted green once with pink and magenta hair, with flowers and butterflies painted all across her body. I believe you'd call it 'groovy.'
When the Pegasi's home of Butterfly Island was made known, she greatly enjoyed visiting there and seeing a new area of the world and all it's natural wonders.
As her world ended, Autumn Skye met the Spirit of Night, and the Spirit of Chaos.
Sadly, her happiness, her heart and soul, were too simplistic to survive in the new world that was about to be born. But she had enough uniqueness to be carried on.
So Night and Chaos introduced her to a shadow that had belonged to the daughter of a legendary hero. A mare whose mother had suffered doubts and fears all her life, but had never stopped trying. Her daughter had become out going and in many ways the opposite of her parent. Shady The Second. 
The heroes had to give up their place in the world, leaving only their shadows, when the happy new world that Autumn Sky lived in had been born. But now that world too was ending. And their shadows would be used to birth ponies who could survive in the new world. 
In order for her to live in the new world, Autumn Skye and the shadow of Baby Shady had to become one. Create a new pony that was a sum of both.
This new pony, was named Tree Hugger. And the world was remade, so all that had been, never was, and all that now was, had always been. This is the story of your former lives you wished to hear. Do as you will with this knowledge little pony. 
Ugh! What was all that?! Here! Take your money! Take the creepy crystal ball! Take all of it! Have a good day! Have a good life! See you around! Bye-bye! Uh! Hope you enjoyed that reading! Brother come on, perhaps we should try something that won't get one of us possessed!
"Whoa...Haven't seen something that trippy since that spirit from another world visit the hut, I mean, I've never seen such a free spirit. Getting to experience a 2-D state of existence on the mural, and then getting to be one with the earth as a tree, and even getting to float around as a cotton candy cloud giving free chocolate milk to everypony . . . still don't know why he left in a huff and mumbled about erasing his own memory. Oh well, at least now I know that I've always been one with the earth in all my lives. I wonder if Princess Gaia's new news letter is out yet."

			Author's Notes: 
Epilogue by me and Ardashir.

Flam: "We could always try ghost hunting for fools who think that rattle in the attic is old Uncle Horsecollar trying to tell them where the money is."
Flim: "Sounds good to me! I heard about a house with 'strange disappearances' then next town over. Probably just like us, whenever we vanished from an unpaid hotel room." *Picks up a copy of 'Haunted Houses Made Easy'.* "Time to make some easy bits!"
A few days later...
*Flim and Flam holding on to the doorknob for dear life as the gateway to the Umbrum Realm sucks everything in the house into it.*
Gate of Shadowy Doom: "I SHALL CONSUME YOUR SOULS AND REVEL!"
Flim: "Brother dear, the next time you get a great idea, put a horseshoe in it!"
Tree Hugger, "Like, this isn't 'Gaia Con'. Heey, Flim and Flam, spirit mediums, and the stallions who tried to sell my herd's farm to a developer . . . like, do you want help?"
Flam, "Don't be silly! We're professional!" 
Gate of Shadowy Doom: "ENTER ME, ENTER YOUR DESTINY!" 
Flim, "If you would be so kind!"
Tree Hugger, "Oh, okay, like, I'm picking some mega-negatory vibes here. The big thing's aura seriously needs some reharmonization here." 
*Tree Hugger starts that warbling whatever she does.*
*The Umbrum Gate starts to shudder.*
Gate of Shadowy Doom: "UGGGGGH! I'VE HEARD BETTER SINGING FROM NYARLATHOTROT! STOP, I BEG YOU!"
Tree Hugger, "Like, just let it in, feel the positive vibes realign your chalkra." 

Gate of Shadowy Doom: "URRGH, FORGET IT. I'M OUTTA HERE." *Vanishes, collapsing on itself.*
Flim: "Oh, Miss Tree Hugger, we owe you our lives!"
Flam: "Ask for anything so long as it isn't money, and if we can scam -- I mean honestly acquire it, it's yours!"
Tree Hugger, "We could use some extra hooves on the farm." 
*A while later had Flim and Flam pulling on those farm-till-the-soil-thingies* 
Flim, "We can just use telekinesis for this! This is discrimination!" 
Tree-Hugger, "You'll need to save that to churn the butter." 
Flam: "Brother, next time let's take our chances with the demons."
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