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		Description

it's the year 3044 in the ruins of america. a war is brought upon earth as each country fights for dominance over rights. since then a law was passed which children even after birth are force to be taken by the government and sent to camps for to be trained as soldiers. 
on man refuses to allow it but ends up in a slow and gruesome death. upon dying he wishes for his daughter to be sent somewhere safe and to be taken care by a loving family. his wish was granted and his daughter was sent to equestria and discovered by the party pony of poniville.
pinkie takes the child in as her daughter and given her a new life she deserve. over time the little human girl grows anxious on her real family and asks pinkie about her real parents and why they given her up. how will pinkie and the mane six explain to her about her parents demised and how would she react to it?
this is my first time writing a story of children of equestria.
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		prolouge: a dying man last wish



What would it take? 
That’s my question to all. What would it take for you to do? To protect yourself from harm’s way, to keep evil at bay and but of course what would it take to make sure your love ones are safe from harm’s way. 
To me it would take…… my life.
A lone man runs through the desolate ruins of his home town. His home lay in shambles as the brutality of war destroyed each and every building was turned to nothing but rubble. Those who still stand layed on in ruins but none were much protective as he race down towards alley after alley. 
His heart race as tried to hide somewhere safe against all. In his arms laid a bundle blanket which he carried deeply into his chest as he continued to run. The sound of barking dogs echoed out the sky as the sound of footsteps running towards him as he continued forward. The sound of men shouting could be heard from a mile away as he jumped over fence to fence looking for a safer route through the city. 
More and more ruins he race through cutting through abandon buildings and over deserted cars not stopping, using every ounce of breath to get away. He knew they would kill him if he stopped and they would take ‘her’ from me. “I won’t let them” he said as he ran up across the street and through another alley. He managed to run up through but stopped there. 
Suddenly his foot got caught onto a whole on the ground and tripped over. He landed so the bundle of blanket wouldn’t take any damage from the fall but still skidded against the hard cement. His body ached as tried to regain his senses from the fall. He looked up towards the bundle, his eyes still daze a bit from the fall but slowly regain as he looked up.
He tried to get up but only to be forcefully stood up. His body grunt and ached all around, each blow he felt at his chest as he stood up. He tried to look up only to feel pain course from his face before another surge hit him again on the other side.  
Soon later his body was on the ground barely conscious even as more pressure pressed against his chest. He could feel one of ribs snapping as another blow made sure it was broken. after several more crushing blows he felt something tugging his hair before feeling massive pressure on his whole back. He slowly slid down feeling his whole body taking more blows. As he felt his body taking every blow a maniacal chuckle echoed in his ear.
Finally the beating was done and he managed to look up. He was on his knees before something grabbing his head making him look up towards…. A monster.
“Mr. Johnson you are in violation of protocol of sub section 65 of the diplomacy of galactic justice and peace and therefore in sentence to death for abusing said protocol.” He held a scroll up as he read him the scroll. 
Mr. Johnson couldn’t breathe right as the monster continued to speak. He tried to move but couldn’t move his head right enough to look. He did manage to look up at the monsters lapdogs and his pathetic mutts so far. Each of his lapdog wore a special type of armor that includes a special helmet that covers the entire face. their colors were black and white with red sashes covering each part of the body. along side laid a special symbol which engraved with two knives side by side and a skull in the middle of it. 
“Mr. Johnson you are well aware of protocol sub section 65 of all children of birth must be reported and sent to galactic base for safety and protection. Please sure we only concern for the ch-“
F@#K YOU! I know what you do to them. You don’t protect them you force them to join the army and then let fight in a war that we never wanted. You animals force kids at the age 13 to go into a battlefield only for them to die like animals”  He screamed at them. for years he had to watched these animals take children after birth and killing off the parents so the child wouldn't know who his or her parents are. it sicken him to see so many children force into camps at such a young age only be sent out to the cold depths of war only to die and be replace by another. 
"your nothing but animals. you hear me. YOUR F@#KEN ANIMALS!" he shouted again at them.
he stopped as his lapdog slammed his face against the concrete. A blood trail slithered down his face and onto the crack surface from where his head hit. 
His head look up at the monster who disgustingly held the bundle in his arms. “I’m sorry sir but its protocol for peace. Nothing personal.” He heard the sound of a gun clicking before looking at his side. His lapdog held his weapon against his head; the cold barrel touched his ear as he held it there. A wicked smile grew on his face as he place his finger on the trigger.
“It’s only protocol” the monster smiled manically as he said it. 
It happen so fast gun shots echoed the alley way as sound of barking and shouting echoed as well. After a few seconds everything seized. Only the sound of crying could be heard. A few seconds went by and a tall figure stood out from the alleyway. He gently rocks the bundle till it stops while also clutching his stomach. He moved his hand to see several gunshot wounds on his stomach.  He gasps from the pain before looking at the bundle again. A warm smile spread across his face as he tried limping forward somewhere safe. Hopefully a place where it’s safe to rest. 
“I will protect you even if it will take my life. I will protect you” he said as he limp through the dead streets.
*equestria: canterlot*
It was a beautiful night in the land of equestria. The nightly moon shined down across the lands lighting up the sky with its beautiful white glow. The town laid peacefully as the residence of the town let the warmth of the moons glow shine as the lay in their beds asleep. All across the land all the residence of each town including the wild life slept peacefully throughout the night. As most of the residents of equestria slept only two stood up. 
Both were more different the most of the residents of their beautiful home. They were actually princesses of equestria. Both were sisters who both par take in helping out and taking care of their loving home both day and night. 
Both stood in silence as they stare through a small pool of water inside a decorative concrete bowl. An image of a human with a blanket bundle in his arms limp through the streets as he tried to find a safe place. The image stopped it was interrupted by a small tear. 
The eldest of the sister stood in front of the pool of water another tear ran down her beautiful pearl white fur. She wore a beautiful white and gold dress with a gold tiara and a golden sun necklace around her. Her beautiful multicolored mane gentle flowed like a calm river as she continued to stare into the pool. More tears fell slide down her cheeks as her beautiful magenta eyes sparkle from the tears she shed. Beside her stood another figure as she too watched from within the pool, she was the eldest younger sister. 
She was like her oldest sister except her fur was a dark navy blue same goes to her beautiful flowing mane. She instead of white wore a dark blue and black dress with a black tiara and a crescent moon necklace. Her eyes unlike her sisters were beautiful light blue and sparkle as she tried to fight back her tears as she witness the image from within the pool of water.
After a few seconds of watching the youngest finally spoke. 
“Sis thou us do something? Thy can’t let this creature suffer anymore the thou self has been endured.” She let out another tear as the man limp over a few cars before falling on his bad shoulder. 
The eldest just continued to watch but didn’t look at her sister as she nodded. “Yes dear sister your right. But I don’t know what to do?” she said through a tear full of sobs.  As much as she wants to help the poor creature she knew she couldn’t interfere with other creatures. The possibility of a war being brought with if any creature was brought to equestria. 
She was caught off as the man stopped at the end of an alley and slide down from his back. More blood leaked out around him as his life slowly faded before him. He panted for a few seconds before looking up at the dark night. Even though his home was gone the night sky still gave out a beautiful display of stars for any dark day upon him. With all luck he couldn’t believe his eyes before him as a star shot through the sky like a rocket and across from where he was. 
He knew he didn’t believe in wishes but it never hurt to try it. With most of his strength he finally spoke. “d-d- dear star from above… please…. Grant me this wish for your star so bright…. Please take my child somewhere safe where s- he will grow up b-b- big… a-and s-str-strong. Please…. Someone help protect… m- my… my-“that was the last thing he said before closing his eyes. His eyes stung with tears unable to finish it. He then felt his life fading faster and knew only one thing left to do. He carefully reached to his pocket not to disturbed the bundle and pulled out two objects in his hand. He then pulled out a piece of paper and a safety pin and pin it onto the blanket. 
After fixing his back so that his blood wouldn’t stain the backpack that contain the essentials he set it aside and look at the bundle. He carefully moves the blanket away till he was able to see inside. His eyes brimmed with tears as he let out one last smile before moving over and kissing inside.
“g-goodbye…. Hope….. d-d-daddy… l-loves…….. you” he said as the last of his life faded. His arms loosen till the bundle was on his lap and his arms were frailed on both sides. More blood pooled around his body stood still on the spot for eternity.
The eldest cried tears on how much this man fought to protect the bundle inside. She couldn’t believe his own species could be so monstrous in separating them apart but in the end she witness the strength and courage this creature put up in order to save it. She sighed before turning to her youngest. She raised an eyebrow because her youngest was anywhere to be seen. She looked around to see where she went only to see her at the front of the balcony. She then saw her horn glowed a navy blue color before a bright flash spread throughout the room. The eldest covered her eyes as the blinding light slowly dimmed out. As she manages to regain her sight she looks up at her youngest who was slowly descending onto the ground.
The eldest looks at her sister and walks towards her. “Dear sister what did you?” she asked in a calm motherly tone. 
The youngest didn’t speak for a few seconds before looking up at her sister. A small smile lay across her face as well as a small tear ran down her left cheek as she smiled. “I gave thou his wish.” She said as she smiled.
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		welcome my little hope



Today was a beautiful morning in the small town of Poniville. Celestia’s bright warmth shined down and over throughout the land. Its bright glow made the water sparkle like diamonds’ and the grass shined like emeralds. The vast beautiful fields of flowers moved swiftly as the winds calm breezes blew through the land. Near the vast flower fields laid a small town called Poniville, one of Equestria’s most peaceful towns.
It’s quiet atmosphere and beautiful scenery gives this small town its peaceful nature and harmony even though it has had some crazy days it still was a peaceful town. The towns folk were a nice friendly bunch and always happy and care going when the start of the day. But not all are as happy and caring as their very own poniville party extravenganza. She from all the residents was the happiest, most caring, and above all most craziest pony that ever lived in equestria and was proud of who she was. 
She was always happy every day and always loves bringing smiles to everyone’s face both, big and small, young and old, pony and other species. Her love for party’s and smiles have always made every ponies day no matter how bad it may be she always there to help bring their spirit up and warmth in their heart.  Her name is called pinkamena Diana pie or for better terms pinkie pie. 
But as the days pass she felt as though something is missing but she never could put her hoof on it. Oh well’ she always says before running off to who knows where. She knows it will come eventually but she doesn’t know when and where. That’s when it she figures it out today.
While being the one actually fully awake besides the mail ponies she was already out and about. Wondering what she’s going to do today. Her mind wonders what she can do, should she visit her friends and have fun or go back to the cakes and help them bake, or maybe she would just go act silly and play at the park or something. She thought about this as she bounces towards nowhere. Her pink and yellow frilled skirt bounces along almost above her thighs as she continued to bounce. 
She kept pondering on the moment before feeling her body acting up. She stopped to feel it again. “My pinkie sense is tingly” she said and looked around. “THERE IS A NEW PONY AROUND!” she shouted and race towards where her senses tells her to go. She quickly bounces towards town square and stops dead center from where the fountain layed in the middle. 
The fountain was a huge stone carved statue of their great ruler princess celestia in all her might and stood proudly on a stand in the middle of the fountain. Pinkie’s sense tingled more as she knew she was almost there to her objective. As her search for the new pony she stopped to feel another tingling feel inside her. She felt it for a good few seconds before realizing it. The new pony was crying. 
She looks around again all around town square for any pony. Most were still asleep since it was still early almost 7 in the morning. Only a few ponies managed to wake up and walked through the streets of poniville but still no sign of the new pony crying. She continued to search before hearing a faint sound echoing from around the fountain. She couldn’t make out of it but can surely tell it was behind the large fountain. After a quick gallop around the fountain she stopped and stares. She stares carefully but not surprisingly at a large backpack covered in red stuff along with a large blanket. The blanket caught her off by surprise as the bundle blanket slowly moved and small faint sounds of crying came from it.
Pinkie could hear the crying a little better and walked towards it. Reaching out her hands she unbundle the blanket. She finished unbundling the blanket and stood their wide eyed. She stood there staring at what seems to be a strange type of species. 
The strange being was of like a pony but had no fur its face but only a few specs of mane on its head. It didn’t have hoofs like hers but instead strange digits instead. It didn’t have a muzzle but had the cutest nose she ever did saw. She look to see it didn’t have any teeth and almost resembles her pet alligator’s gummy’s mouth. She continued to stare as the small being wailed out and began shaking around. 
Like futtershy and how she act’s towards her animals pinkie pie’s motherly instincts kick in and she grabbed and held the small being in her arms and began rocking him side to side. The small being still continued to cry as pinkie pie rocked him up and down. Knowing rocking won’t work all the way pinkie then starts to sing a small song. 
She started to sing her favorite song, ‘smile’ to the little being as she sway side to side as she sang. The being crying slowly stopped and slowly it began to fall asleep. Pinkie pie finally ends her song and held the small being in her hands. Her heart fluttered as it grabbed a piece of her shirt and sucked on one of its digits.
Pinkie had never seen such a cute creature before and she felt something in her heart that she couldn’t tell whether it was her pinkie sense or it was something else. He continued to hold the small creature tightly in her arms.
“HEY PINKIE” shouted a familiar voice.
Pinkie pie heard the small shout and look at the baby. The little on started to stir from its sleep before falling back to sleep. 
Pinkie pie sighed in relief it didn’t wake up and turn towards the voice. She smiled as ponvillies very own dj and club owner of record beat’s walked towards them. She also notices her lover and canterlot orchestra’s professional celloist walked beside her as they walked.
“Oh hi vinyl, hi Octavia” pinkie said in a giggling tone.
“Hey pink’s whatcha doing there” vinyl said in her regular tom boyish tone.
Octavia next to vinyl notice the small bundle before looking up at pinkie. “Ms. Pie what’s that you’re holding.” Octavia said curiously 
Pinkie pie looks at the small creature and shrug. “I don’t know what it is but it’s sooooooooooo cute” she looked at them with a big smile on her face. “Want to see it?”
Both vinyl and Octavia look at each other and shrug. “Sure why not pinks I’m open to see new things” vinyl chuckled. Octavia sighed at vinyl’s ways but smiled knowing that’s what made her special before responding. “Yes Ms. Pie I would like to see it”
Pinkie pie giggled and held her arms out for them to see inside. Both Octavia and vinyl peered in before being astound on the odd looking creature inside. “Oh my pinkie it looks so young and looks like it’s sleeping peacefully” Octavia said surprise due to how small it looked inside. “But what in celestia’s name is it?”
Soon later vinyl began bouncing up and down remembering something. “OH WAIT I THINK I KNOW WHAT IT IS!” vinyl shouted. Pinkie pie managed to cover its ears as vinyl shouted.
Octavia smacked the back of vinyl’s head, vinyl gave a faint chuckled before clearing her throat. “I can’t remember the name of it but I do remember Lyra blabbing on about some creature that may fit to description.” Vinyl chuckled. 
Pinkie pie looked at the small creature and smiled. “So we need to find Lyra and ask her then”
“Don’t have to find her she’s right behind you.” Lyra said as she walked behind vinyl. Because of how close she was behind vinyl jumped up onto the fountain before slipping in pinkie pie jumped out of the way so not to get the small creature wet but sadly not for the rest. Everyone else grumble as they were soaking wet and a lamely chuckled came from the DJ in the fountain. Vinyl got of the fountain and rinses her cloths out.
Thankfully both lyra and vinyl being unicorns they both used a bit of magic to dry up their clothes. After fully drying themselves lyra walked up to pinkie. “So what’s up guys?” 
Pinkie pie smiled and extend the small bundle for lyra to see inside. “We were wondering if you know what creature this is?” pinkie pie giggled.
Lyra looked smiled and looks down into the bundle. Once she saw the creature’s cute face she gasped and looked at it closely. “OH MY CELESITA! A HUMAN FOAL!” she screamed excited to see the small human. The screams were so loud that baby began to stir. Pinkie pie pulled the small child close to her and began rocking her. The small child sniffled softly but pinkie’s gentle rocking slowly made him quiet down and it went back to slumber.
Lyra at the time covered her mouth since she had no control over herself when it comes to humans. Once pinkie calmed it down lyra calm herself down and chuckled. “Eh heh sorry about that.”
Pinkie pie giggled. “It’s ok lyra” 
Octavia looked at pinkie pie then at lyra and facehoof the situation. After a few seconds she finally interrupts them. “Alright let’s focus here.” She looked at lyra first. “lyra you said this creature is a human right. How old are you talking about?” 
Lyra looked inside again and estimate. She had study humans ever since she was a little filly and has continued her research for the existence of humans since then by along the way she has perform to many concerts playing beautiful lyre music throughout equestria. She tips her finger on her chin before looking up at everypony. 
“To my best guess and estimate on the age I say the child is maybe no more than….. A month or 2 months old maybe” lyra said.
Both Octavia, vinyl and even pinkie pie gasp at how old the small foal could be. Pinkie pie looked at the small infant and slowly began to wonder. ‘Who would leave a small foal all by itself?’ 
Pinkie pie looked at the small infant and smiled before looking up at lyra. “Is there anything else you can tell us about humans lyra”
Lyra smiled excited to hear somepony ask about her knowledge about humans but she didn’t want to bore them with the details and just went straight to the point. “Well pinkie these creatures are called humans or better known as Homo sapiens and originally the evolve form of monkeys since they don’t have a lot of fur or have tails for that matter. They are like us except they mostly rely on these things called machines to help them with everyday life instead of magic.” 
Pinkie slowly ingested the information and lyra began explaining to her about humans. She talked that humans are a peaceful race but can become violent if they are threatened or a love one is being threatened. Lyra then explains that their diet is to their shocking consisting like of a griffon but at the same time a pony as well. she explains they are omnivores which they need a steady diet of both but since the small child is so young it’s teeth has been form yet and they need a steady diet of milk to sustain till they are ready to eat solid foods. 
Once pinkie heard that the baby can eat meat she felt shock but after hearing lyra said meat is not the only food they need to eat but also vegetables and fruits she felt relieve about it. She fears that the small infant would be judge just because of her ways and in a way she didn’t want that to happen. Lyra continued saying that the baby is actually or possible a girl because of how her face looks but they couldn’t be sure. 
“Let me see something pinkie.” She extends both arms towards the small bundle. “Don’t worry I won’t steal her I promise I just need to make sure it’s a she or a he ok.” lyra reassure pinkie.
Pinkie looked at the bundle and smiled. “Ok lyra I trust you” she said handing the small human to lyra. Lrya held the small human foal and giggled at it. It sleeps peacefully without a sound. Slowly lyra unwrap the small infant till it was completely unwrap. While checking the small infant’s gender Octavia saw something dangling onto the edge of the blanket. She carefully reached out and unhooked it off. 
It was a small note with small specks of red on it. She opens it and began to read it. Soon later as Octavia read the letter vinyl heard something cling together. She looked down at the ground to see two small objects hitting the ground together. With her magic she lifted both of them up and examines them closely one was a beautiful gold locket with a well-crafted blue rose on it. The other was two small metal plates with something engrave on them. Both were separate as the locket had a gold chain while the other had a metal one. 
As the mares were examining the stuff and the small infant, Colgate lyra’s sister sees the commotion and walks up towards. After confirming the small infant was indeed a filly lyra gave the small bundle back. She carefully wrapped the baby back into the blanket but stopped as her hand felt something wet against it. She lifted her hand away and saw it was covered in the same red stuff the backpack was covered in. 
“What in celestia is this?” lyra said not knowing what it was. She tried to sniff it but stopped as another mare walked up towards.
“Hello everypony what’s going on?” she said before looking at lyra’s hand. She smelled then pungent smell and stood shock at to what it was. “lyra…. Are you…. bleeding?”  Colgate said worried.
Lyra looked at Colgate and stood shocked to hear. She then looked at where her hand touched the blanket then at the backpack. The same red wet stains were everywhere on both of them. She looked at Colgate and gulped. “Wait… this is... blood.” She said nervously. 
Colgate had worked for a dentist for quite some time and has seen blood before and knows what it smell sometimes. She couldn’t say anything but just nodded. Lyra began to freak out and went straight into the fountain to wash it off. The blood was still wet and it came off instantly after being submerge in water. Pinkie pie stood shocked after hearing the small infant was covered in blood and looked at her arms. There was none on her arms as she held it which she sigh in relief but look at the small foal.
“Why are you covered in blood?” she said to the small sleeping foal.
“I believe I know why?” Octavia brought the attention to every pony. Everypony looked at Octavia as she held the small letter in her hands, a few speck of blood was on the edge and some on the middle as she held the letter in front of everypony. “Listen to this.” She clears her throat and began to read the letter.
The letter said:
Hello by the time you read this then I’m already gone. They had got to me before I had the chance to bring my little girl to a safe haven. I can’t say much right now because my time is almost up and even as I write this it became very hard to even lift the pen as I write this.
The small infant you see before you is my daughter. Her name is hope valentine and she is my pride and joy. Her mother Jasmine valentine, my beautiful love of my life was murder after giving birth to her by a group of sick monsters. My people wanted to take her to train her to become a soldier just for her to die out there in a war we were never meant to jump in to. Now our world is dying and I’m on the run but sadly I wasn’t fast enough.
I got hit and now I write this note to anyone to save my daughter and give her a good home. Inside the backpack you see before you contain the necessary things to help raise her. Including small toy my wife was going to give but sadly couldn’t. The two small necklaces belong to both of us as well. The first a locket my wife wore since I first met her and second my set of dog tags from my years in the army that was once good. Please give those two objects to her and tell her the story of her late parents. I know in my dying heart she will ask about her real parents someday. I don’t know when but when she asks please give them to her when the times need. 
Now I can’t say anymore as my life fades away from this awful war. Please for a dying father and a deceased mother please give her a loving home where she will live to the fullest happy and full of life. Please protect my little girl.
My little hope. 
Thank you and goodbye hope. Daddy loves you.
Mark johnson valentine
Octavia finished the note and looked at everypony. By know everypony was shedding tears and looked at the small foal. Pinkie pie’s once bouncy mane now turned flat as she couldn’t believe anypony could be monstrous to separate a foal from its mother and father. She looked at the small infant again, tears rolled down her face and some landed onto the foals sweet loving hands. She held the small foal close like and gave her a sweet gentle kiss.
Vinyl wiped her eyes and looked at the locket. After closely examining it she found the small button to open it. It opens revealing to her a couple together. One was stallion in uniform with a mare with a bulge in her stomach. On the side of the pic, there was some writing on it. The writing said:
To our loving hope. We will always love you.
Love mom and dad
She close the locket and looked at the dog tags, they shine brightly as she looked at the engraving on it. 
The engraving said 
valentine, Mark j.
Captain of 2nd division
August 23, 1999 
Catholic
Octavia closed the letter and stood teary eyed knowing such a precious foal like hope who’s no more the a month or 2 months old losing both her mother father at birthing age was unimaginable for her to take. 
Even though it was brief moment Colgate started to shed tears as she couldn’t believe the small foal was now an orphan. A small tear fell down her cheek as she went over to the bundle and look at the small infant. She smiled a bit knowing that even though it was an infant it was still a very cute foal. 
Lyra finished washing her hands before Octavia read the note out loud. After she finished the letter lyra couldn’t believe what she heard. She knew some humans were just pure evil but to take children and train them to become something they don’t want to be is just wrong. She looked at the ground before looking at the backpack next to the fountain. She walked over and opens it up.
Inside she found was a small bag of diapers and a few bottles of baby food. There was a bottle and some baby formula next to the food along with a small teddy bear lay next to the formula. She opens the side pockets and found a few nipples for the bottle and a pacifier for her. After double checking the items lyra pulled them one by one so that the blood wouldn’t contaminate them. Even though she knew less magic she somehow managed to conjure up a small back pack for to put the stuff in but kept the small bear out for the little foal. After putting the rest of the stuff inside the backpack she walked over towards the small infant, bear in hand. She laid the bear next to the small infant in which it took it gracefully. Hugging it tightly as it sleep peacefully.
The mares all wiped their tears and dawwwed at the small foal. After a while they all began tin discuss on who should take care of the small foal. Knowing lyra and how she reacts to human the mares were all a little nervous on giving the foal to her and they knew that having a foal would be a lot of work for her and for her lover bonbon to handle. 

Vinyl wanted to take the foal in but Octavia worried that she may become deaf over the years of living with her and Octavia around. Colgate couldn’t either since she didn’t have enough room in her house since she was actually living with her roommate berry punch and her daughter pinchy. After saying no the mares all look at pinkie pie. Since she was the one to find her they believe she should be the one to take care of her. Pinkie pie looked at the small foal wondering on that idea.
Ever since she took care of the cakes twins she had always wonder on this feeling inside her. After today she somehow realizes this feeling. She wanted to be a mother. 
After looking at the foal pinkie didn’t say anything as she looked at everypony. Her once straight mane became bounce again. She didn’t say anything but nodded in approval. 
The mares all clap for pinkie in becoming hopes mother. They all then agreed to help her raise the foal as well as pinkie pie’s friends would do the same. After a few more nods they all believe they should go see twilight about the news.
Pinkie pie held the small foal tight in her arms. As she walked she couldn’t help but kiss her head a second time. She then murmur something s soft that only she could hear it.
“Welcome to equestria. My little hope”

	
		pinkie promises



It was a nice pleasant walk to twilight’s library. Since most ponies were still asleep and with the blanket still wrapped around the small orphan pinkie pie had no problem walking down. Vinyl, Octavia and the rest of the crew that was there when they first met the baby human all walked along with pinkie pie. They all agreed to tell twilight that while the small baby is growing up they will all be there and help pinkie in taking care of her. 
Lyra was still amazed as they walked down to twilight. The thought of an actual human has been lingering her mind since she was a filly. She had heard about humans when her mother told her stories about mythical beasts that stood up as high as princess celestia on two feet and wore some type of metal armor all over his body. They also wield weapons that were so tall they reached the heavens, some that were sharp enough to slice gems like butter and some that were so hard they can break mountains in one swing. Her mother told her of humans coming to equestria to protect the weak and innocent and serve under celestia’s rule. There were times she reread the story and cried at the end when the last of the humans gave their lives in protecting equestria from discords reign long ago. 
Since after reading those stories she grew officiated on them, wondering if they were real and was the stories about them true or not. Now she knew that the stories were true and she had proof. A real live human was here in equestria however she was still a baby. She still smiled knowing that her beliefs of these mythical creatures were actually true.
Vinyl and Octavia both were beside pinkie pie as they walked towards twilight’s library. Vinyl was busy listening to her ponypod while Octavia was busy fixated on the small human orphan. She began to wonder if the foal or better called baby will enjoy music as much as her and her lover. Both her, vinyl and lyra have always enjoyed their music at a young age and she wondered. What about humans? Do they enjoy music as much as ponies do? She kept that idea and decide to ask lyra about it when the time is needed.
Colgate was just taking her day off when all this happen so fast. Today seemed so fast which she didn’t know what was going to happen. Now she finds out that her friend pinkie and the others along with her sister lyra have found a new species wrapped in a blanket and was right now an orphan. She knew that whether new species or not she was still a new born foal which needs a lot of attention and love for her to grow up. Colgate still felt worried on others who will see her worrying if they will judge her as a monster or one of discords minions on destroying equestria. But after years of medical even if she studied to become a dentist and being roommates to berry punch and her daughter pinchy she knows that children that are raised right can have a good life ahead of them.
After a few more minutes pass by they finally made it to twilight’s house. Pinkie had her hands full holding the small human baby in her arms but luckily she had 4 guardians to help her in need. Octavia from all step forward and knocked on the door three times.
“Come in its open” said a familiar voice from within the library. The crew slowly opens the door to see a busy looking twilight and a very tired looking teen dragon. His arms looked frailed as to the large amount of books he tried to balance only to lead him being buried in them afterwards. Pinkie pie giggled as the avalanche of books devours the teen dragon leaving only the tail safe and sound. 
Lyra and vinyl went to help spike out of the books while pinkie pie went over to twilight who was a little busy sorting the books back to its original shelf. After the last book was put back onto the shelf twilight then turns her attention to pinkie pie and Octavia who both smiled as she looked at them. in pinkie’s arms she saw the small blanket bundle and walks up to her.
“hi pinkie pie what’s that?” she said curiously but kept her distant. In hopes to it’s not another one of her pranks which made pinkie giggled more at twilight’s reaction.
Pinkie giggled for a few seconds before reaching out. “Look at what we found at the fountain in town square twilight.” She holds the bundle up for twilight to see. 
Again twilight was being cautious before getting close enough and peering inside. What she saw made her bug out at the sight. 
Inside the bundle was a small alien like creature that was wrapped in the blanket. She then went over and closely examines it. A large smile spread across her face as she looked at it.
“Oh my celestia. It’s a completely different species.” She then starts to levitate the bundle and look closely carefully inspecting the small creature. “Oh pinkie pie do you know what you have here. You possibly have one of unknown creatures in its existence. Oh the princess must know about this finding she has too.” she said quickly and frantically as she levitate the bundle. The levitating wasn't bad but the small foal soon began to stir from its sleep and began to cry. Pinkie pie went over and grabbed the small foal and began rocking her. Twilight’s magic distinguishes after pinkie grabbed the creature and began rocking her. Octavia who wasn’t fond with how twilight was acting walked over to her and pointed fingers at her.
“Now miss twilight I understand you are happy pinkie found a new creature but you must know that it’s a she and it’s still young. Its only two months old when pinkie pie found her” Octavia crossed her arms and looked at the librarian.
Once twilight heard how old the creature was she felt ashamed since the way she held the small being and for making her cry. Pinkie pie had already finished putting the foal back to sleep and went over to twilight. 
“I’m sorry pinkie pie. It’s just that I get so excited to new discoveries that I can’t help myself. Can you forgive me for treating it unfairly.” She said worried. Pinkie pie only giggled and nodded which twilight smiled back.
She then turns her attention to the small creature. “So you found i- her at fountain square right?” twilight asked.
Pinkie pie smiled and nodded. “Yeah it was this morning I was walking down town square and my pinkie sense told me that a new pony was in poniville. So I went to find the pony and this is who I found instead. Isn’t she so cute” pinkie pie giggled.
Twilight look down at inspect the small creature and smiled. “Yeah pinkie she’s is cute.”  She then look over at who was hear next. “But why is Octavia, vinyl, lyra and Colgate here with you.” she asked curiously.
Vinyl and lyra and Colgate had just finished helping spike put all the books away before walking up beside pinkie pie. Vinyl was the first to speak from the group.
“Well me and tavi were just walking down the street till we saw pinkie pie and hope just there. And we wer-“Octavia covered vinyl’s mouth and began to speak.
“what vinyl is about to say is that we saw pinkie pie with her at the fountain which soon lyra tells us it’s a human and Colgate came along as well.” she then uncovers vinyl’s mouth which she giggles in embarrassment.
“Oh right yeah like that.” She chuckled a bit. 
Twilight looked at them and raised an eyebrow. “Human, hope?” she asked curiously.
It was lyra’s turn to speak. “Yes twilight it’s a human foal no more than 2 months old and her name is hope.” She said 
Twilight didn’t let out that face since it still hasn’t fit the pieces together yet. “Ok but where did you get the name hope from.”
“Well that’s her name. Hope” Colgate said happily.
“Yes but how did you know” twilight asked.
Pinkie pie held the letter out and gave it to twilight. “It’s on this letter from her father. Some meanie mean ponies hurt him and he save his little foal from bad ponies.” Pinkie said as twilight read the letter.
As twilight read through the letter she felt tears slowly form in her eyes as she read through each line. The one that hit her the most was when his own species would kill his mother and father and take their child in for war. She then turns to the small foal and wonders, ‘will it grow to become like that’ she knew she need to write princess celestia about this at once. She finally closes the letter and looks at them a few tears steam her cheeks as she looked at them.
“Wow I…. I can’t believe any pony…. Would be that cruel to a family.” She said as all the mares all frown at her. “But still why are you all here then”
Octavia finally speaks up from the group. “well we all have been thinking and we want to give her father his last wishes which we all decide pinkie pie should be the one to take care of the small foal.” She stated and smiled.
The sound of pinkie pie taking care of a foal made twilight jump from her spot. “WHAT!” she screamed in surprise. Pinkie pie luckily covered the small foal’s ears before twilight scream in surprise. “but but pinkie pie you don’t know how to take care of a foal. And last time it was day which you said you were struggling with the cake twins.” She stated.
Pinkie pie held the foal and nodded. “I know twilight but I promise you mommy pinkie pie will take care of this foal just fine.” She smiled down at hope.
Twilight continued to spaz out at hearing pinkie pie taking care of a unknown creature. “But pinkie pie this isn’t a one day thing you’ll be taking care of her for a long time. You don’t even know what she eats.” 
“She eats a variety of food. She’s an omnivore which she can eat both vegetables and fruit but also meat as well. But for now she needs a steady diet of milk till she can eat solid food” lyra stated feeling proud of her vast knowledge of humans. 
Twilight turned white at the response of her eating meat which now she felt worried on these species. She start to cool down a bit after hearing it eats vegetables and fruit. She finally sighs and looks at pinkie pie.” Pinkie pie are you sure about this? Taking care of a foal is a lot of work and I want to hear you say you are absolutely sure you can take care of her.” she asked worried on what pinkie pie will say.
That didn’t stop the bubbly party pony of equestria from smiling. She knew the hardships of raising a foal but she didn’t care because she knew she had great friends that will help her no matter what trouble she gets into. She then looks at the small foal again and smiles before looking at twilight. “Yes twilight I am sure about this. In fact I want this. I want to give this foal a new home and give her all the love and happiness that her parents wanted to give her. I want to make her feel safe and sound and not worry about the dangers outside. That is me and her parents wish.” She said proudly as a few tears slide down her cheek.  
“Yeah we will help along too” Colgate said proudly.
Twilight was amazed at how pinkie pie said but only smiled. “Alright pinkie pie. Since you want to then I won’t stop you but help support you as well.” she said happily.
Pinkie pie then handed Octavia the foal and walked over to her best friend and both shared an embrace before looking at each other. “I’ll go get the girls and we’ll meet back here ok.” twilight said.
Pinkie pie nodded and looks at the other girls. They agree to help gather pinkie’s friends and bring them back to twilight’s house while pinkie pie stays and cares for the foal. 
They all then left pinkie alone to gather their friends. Pinkie pie took the time to holding the foal before giving her a sweet kiss on her forehead. “Don’t worry little hope my bestest best friends will all love to see you."
Several minutes went by and all of pinkie’s friends were there to see the new foal that was brought here to equestria. At first rainbow was worried about the idea of a new creature coming to equestria but after seeing how young the foal was she stopped being worried and admired at the foal. Rarity and applejack all awed at how cute she is. Fluttershy was a bit timid about the idea but when she saw the foal she somehow melted and hugs it because of how cute it was. After a debriefing on the situation all her friends all had surprised worried looks on their faces after hearing pinkie pie being her mother.
“Are you sure about this pinkie I usually think fluttershy would be a great mother. Not that I don’t think you are a bad mother. It just-“RD was cut off as applejack grabbed her snout and forces her to stop. 
“What rainbow is trying to say is are you sure about this pinkie pie taking care of a foal is a lot of work” applejack stated before letting go of rainbow’s snout.
Pinkie pie smiled and nodded. “Yes applejack I’m sure about it” 
Rarity then looks at the small foal again. “Well darling if you are sure about this then I support you in your decision.” She then smiles at the foal. “oooohhh I can’t wait to get home and start designing new dresses for her to wear” she smiled as many thoughts of new dresses for the human foal to wear. 
“Oh pinkie pie I’m so glad you are going to take care of the foal. I can help you too if need it. I mean if you need my help” fluttershy said in a timid voice. 
Pinkie pie giggled and snorted since it’s an obvious reaction for her shy friend. “Of course fluttershy. And that’s why I’m making all of you hopes official aunts.” She said happily.
Rainbow crossed her arms and smile. “Well pinkie pie since you say you’re serious about taking care of this foal then I’m with you all the way. I never leave a friend hanging.” Rainbow puff up her chest showing that she isn’t leaving her friend and her new foal behind for anything. 
“Well sugarcube if you truly want to do this then I’ll support you all the way sugarcube. Heck might be fun being an aunt to a new species” applejack tips her hat.
“We’ll help too in taking care of pinkie’s new foal. And when she’s older we can show her the beauty’s in music alone” Octavia said
“Heck yeah I can show her my bass cannon” vinyl nodded which led a groan from Octavia. 
“I’ll help give you information on humans whenever you need me so don’t hesitate to come for me on anything.” Lyra squee and smiled.
“I can also be her dentist when she is older and grows her teeth” Colgate giggled.
Pinkie pie couldn’t help but tear up at what she just heard. All her amazing friend including Octavia, vinyl, lyra and Colgate all approve and were going to help her take care of her new foal. She smiles down as the foal grabbed her finger and gave a gentle squeeze at it slept peacefully. 
“Well girls I think this is causes for something special. Don’t you think pinkie pie.” Twilight said smiling.
Pinkie pie whipped her tears and smiled back. “Yup twilight I think I know what you mean.” She then pulls out her signature tool. 
Her party cannon. “A PARTY!” she screamed as she let blasted a large blast of confetti in twilight’s house. She then gives Octavia the foal as she rushes around and starts decorating the whole house in party streamers and games and such. As pinkie pie decorated her house into hopes party she went upstairs and pulled out a scroll and feather. After a single dip in ink she begins to write to the princess.
Dear princess celestia.
Today I learned that friends are always there whenever they are needed. No matter how small or how large they are friends take the time to help those in need and give as much love as possible when they help a friend. Even when their best friend finds a new creature and agrees to help raise the new foal. I still can’t say where she came from but I can assure she is friendly and is possibly the cutest foal I ever seen. Pinkie pie still agrees on taking care of her which me and my friends including the musicians of poniville and even Colgate have all agree to help as well whatever she needs. I’m still learning on the meanings of friendship but I can see a bright future ahead for not just myself and equestria but also pinkie pie’s little hope.
Signed your faithful student twilight sparkle.
After finishing up the letter she asks spike to send it to princess celestia. With one gust of green fire spike sends the letter straight to princess celestia.
*canterlot*
Both princess celestia and Princess Luna all looked at through the horizon of their peaceful home town. The continued to watch before a letter appeared in front of them. Princess celestia unwrap it and begins reading the letter. She smiles before closing the letter; her eyes shed a few tears but still held a smile on their faces.
Her youngest looks at her and wonders why her sisters crying but also smiling. She levitates the letter and begins reading it. She too cry’s in joy.
Both of them then looked at Luna’s beautiful moon with twinkling tears in their eyes.
“Welcome to equestria. Pinkie’s little hope” they said
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It’s been one month since pinkie pie had pinkie promised to take care of the small human foal and when she announced her motherhood to all of poniville. Some were amazed at the small human while a few felt a little worried about it. Some say that it will grow up to take over equestria while others say to return it back to the forest from where it belongs. The ponies of ponyville continued to argue with her till finally her amazing friends along with the musicians of ponyville and Colgate all back her up in raising the foal.
They made sure that the foal was of no danger and that she won’t grow up to destroy equestria. Not what she’s been through at such a young age. Twilight explained to everypony on what happen to her late parents which turned the table on the ponies that were afraid of her. They all teared up that the parents gave their lives in order for the child to be safe. The question still remains on how she came to equestria but that will come in due time.
The party was amazing because even though she was only two months old hope had her eyes open and she smiled and giggled through the party. The sights and sounds of all the ponies around astonished not only her but also everypony. The ponies that misjudge her all awed at how cute she was which some wish to adopt her instead. One particular ask to buy her but pinkie pie said no. she agreed to take care of hope and that’s that and also she wasn’t property to just buy off.
Pinkie pie huffed a bit but she continued to enjoy the party with her new foal. That night after cleaning up pinkie pie took the foal back home, twilight was helpfully enough by giving her a basket and some blankets for the foal to sleep in till she had some stuff on her own. Pinkie pie happily thanks twilight with her help before going home. 
Once pinkie pie got home the owners of household were still up and were about to close up shop when they spotted her coming in with the foal in the basket. Both parents were shocked to see hope for the first time but they were about to faint when they heard pinkie pie agreed to take care of her here. Pinkie pie explained she was harmless and that she was also an orphan as well. Mrs. 
Cake was surprise that such a young creature like hope would be an orphan without family.
Both Mr. and Mrs. Cake look at each other before smiling at pinkie pie for doing the right thing for her. Mrs. Cake also agrees to help take care of hope since she knew a lot more of taking care of foals. Plus maybe the twins might enjoy having a younger sister in the family. Pinkie pie smiled proudly as she walked up to her bed room and place the basket onto a chair. Tomorrow she will use some of her bits to go buy a proper crib for her till then she will sleep in the basket for now.
Hope didn’t mind in fact she was already passed out inside the basket. With one last kiss pinkie tear up a bit before going over and putting on her jammies. With one last yawn she fell asleep in her bed for the new day.
Now it’s been one month since hope came to equestria and into pinkie’s life. The first week with hope was like taking care of the twins. It was crazy at first but after taking care of the twins a few times she got the hang of it. 
She found out that hope cry’s when she’s either hungry or when she is disturbed from her nap. There was a time where accidentally pumpkin cake threw a blanket over her head but luckily pound pulled it away from her head before she could sniffled. The foals got along well with her since they too were still foals even though the cake twins were a month older then hope. They all acted like a trio of ponies since both pound and pumpkin were a unicorn and a Pegasus which left hope to being like an earth pony. 
They all continued to play together with the twin’s toys as pinkie pie and Mrs. Cake both had their share of coffee. Both smiled as the foals all played together.
Mrs. Cake and pinkie watched the young foals happily play with their toys as they both sat down and drank their coffee. They watched for a few seconds before Mrs. Cake broke the silence. “So pinkie how does it feel to be a mom.”
Pinkie didn’t look at Mrs. Cake but she still smiled as the twins and hope all began to hug the stuff animals.  “It’s amazing. I know it would be hard raising a foal but the outcome will be worthwhile.” 
Mrs. Cake felt proud of pinkie actually doing something big like raising a completely new species like her own foal. She couldn’t shake the feeling of somepony or some creature being so cruel then the ones on the letter. Forcing children into a war they did not want to be in was beyond monstrous that she has ever heard of in her entire life. Still she managed to smile. The foal was here in peaceful equestria far away from that dreadful planet and she isn’t going to turn into one of those monsters outside. 
“I’m proud of you pinkie pie for taking a stand and agreeing to taking care of her. I know it will be hard for her in the future but she’ll get used to it quickly. After all she has an amazing mother just as the twins have an amazing aunt.” Mrs. Cake smiled.
Pinkie pie turned and smiled at Mrs. Cake. She was glad to have an amazing employer like the cake family and she was happier that they agree to let her take care of the human as she grew up. “Thank you Mrs. Cake I don’t know what I would be without you or any of my friends support. Hope deserves a life to call her own and I’m happy to being her mommy “she smiled
Pinkie then explained to Mrs. Cake she is going to the orphanage for the adoption pages tomorrow.  Her friends wanted to be cautious about it and making sure everypony knows she’s her foal . Mrs. cake understand since it’s best to be prepared but she was glad to hear that her friend twilight had already send them a letter to get the paper work ready for her and the foal. She then agrees to help take care of her foal while she goes and gets the paper work signed off. 
Pinkie nodded in approval before getting and walking over the foals playing. She carefully picks up hope and gave her a sweet kiss on the cheek. “I’ll be back my little hope mommy pinkie needs to do something important but I promise to be back as quick as possible.” 
Hope giggles and smiles as she looked at her mommy. Pinkie then puts her back with the twins and goes over to Mrs. Cake. After making sure everything is alright she told Mrs. Cake she will be back with the paper work. Mrs. Cake smiled and made sure she will be okay taking care of the foals while she was gone.
Several minutes passed by after pinkie went to the orphanage to fill out the paper work. Hope and the foals all get along well as they waited for pinkie pie returns. They all enjoyed playing with the toys as each also showed hope what they can do. Being a unicorn and a Pegasus hope was amazed as both her new sister and brother were flying and using magic. Even though they are still young both seemed to be gifted ponies since usually when foals learn to fly and magic is when they are in school. All three foals were enjoying their day before three large shadows blocked their light. They all stood tall as the three foals stood pondering who was standing in front of them.
It was some hardship but thanks to the right paper work pinkie got all of it including the signature and with one last handshake hope valentine was now hope pie. Pinkie pie giggled and bounced happily as she was now a mother. She knew she needed to explain this to her parents but right now she was glad hope was her foal. As she bounced her way home she then starts to wonder. ‘How did she come to equestria?’  
She ponders on the idea and begins to put some thoughts on it. Cocking her head side to side she begins to put her idea’s in order.
She suspected that it had to do with magic of sorts but how. There weren’t any clouds that night and no sounds or lights showed last night. She wonders if she talks to twilight and she might do some of that fancy smachncy science stuff or send a letter to the princess or something like that. She begins to ponder on what she should do. Then another thought comes to mind. Since the party was big some didn’t see hope at the party and she still worried if some didn’t like her. She knows those fillies’ diamond tiara and silver spoon doesn’t like her but at least their parents do. 
But still she worried on others though, worried that they might make fun of her or calls her names or even dare she says it… hurt her. She kept worried but shakes her head away from the horrible thoughts. ‘NO NO! No pony is going to lay a hair on her head. 
Mommy pinkie pie will not allow it.’ she bore a determine face as she continued back home with paperwork around her arm. 
She bounced down through town with a smile, her home just a few houses down she stopped to hear a small scream coming from sugar cube corner. Her body felt chills as her ears twitch from the voice of the scream. She knows who it belongs. 
“HOPE!” she screams and races at speed that matches rainbows towards home. Racing and dodging a few pedestrian ponies she race towards home. Passing through a few more homes she didn’t even acknowledge the poor mare she accidently bumps into before going into her job.  “HOPE WHERE ARE YOU?!” she screamed. She frantically look for her new foal throughout her work place, she goes around the corner and through the kitchen she quickly runs up to her room. The chill sound of her foal scream echoed through the hallway. Racing through she stops to her room and quickly rips it off her hinges. 
After ripping the door off frantically looks around but stops at the sight of her daughter on the ground laughing a big red tail slowly tickling her stomach making her laugh. She looks at where the tail connects and let out a breath of relief to who it belong to. 
“Aren’t yah just a cutie” she said in a southern tone her tail gives a little tickling on her small tummy. Pound cake was with the Pegasus filly as she playfully did motor boating on his small tummy getting a fit of laughter from the baby Pegasus. The unicorn member of the group had the third foal in her arms as she watches both of her friends play with the other two. They soon turn their attention to pinkie pie and smiled as they wave to her. 
“Hi pinkie pie” they all said in unison as they smiled held all three foals in their arms. 
Pinkie pie sighed in relief as all the foals were alright and were having fun with the cutie mark crusaders. “Oh hi Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo.” She chuckles lamely as she sets her door down since she now needs a new one. she slowly wonders if this is what’s called mother’s strength because she remember she was strong but to rip a door off the hinges was something that only big mac could do  Without a problem. She had to ask Mrs. Cake on that.
After setting the door down she walks up and sits with the cmc, Applebloom the earth pony of the group reaches down and hooks around hope. Hope giggled as Applebloom picked her up and hold her in her arms. She then hands hope to pinkie pie who slowly falls asleep in pinkie’s arms. All three fillies along with pinkie all awed on how cute hope is falling asleep in pinkie’s arms. Her small hands slowly grip part of pinkie’s shirt as she suck her on her thumb again. 
Pound and pumpkin too looked ready to fall asleep as both of them let out a small yawn. Sweetie belle and scootaloo both awed as pound and pumpkin soon begin fall asleep in their arms as well. Pinkie smiled as she got up and walked over to the small basket hope was sleeping in the night before. After tucking hope inside the basket she gives her a light kiss on her forehead. Making sure hope was confortable she turns to three fillies and the two tired foals. Her smile then turn to a worried look as all three fillies’ smiles turn to a sad expression. 
“What’s wrong girls” she asked wondering why the fillies were frowning now. 
The three fillies started to fidget as they looked up at pinkie pie. Before coming to sugarcube corner to meet pinkie’s new foal their sisters told them on what happen to hopes family. Applebloom was in tears to hear her parents were killed by a bunch of bad apples, sweetie belle couldn’t stop holding tight on her parents after they return and scootaloo had both her parents and rainbow dash holding her as she cried. The fillies loved their parents with all their hearts and hearing the story of hopes late parents touch their hearts. Out of all the three applebloom was the first to speak.
“Um pinkie mah sister told me wha had happen to hope’s ma and pa and we want to know” applebloom rubbed her thumbs together as she kept her gaze from pinkie pie.
“Did it really happen” sweetie belle said tears were barely coming out as sweetie waited for the answer. 
“Were hopes parents…. Really killed by some bad ponies of their world” scootaloo gulped in hopes that it wasn’t true or at least some parts about it. 
Pinkie let out a small sigh as to the question the fillies ask. She dreaded on answering the question but figuring her sisters must told them what happen to hopes parents and it was best to let them know as well. During the party she did tell all the ponies what happen but the fillies really want to know how. 
“Yes girls hopes parents were killed by a bunch of bad ponies.” Pinkie sighed again as the room soon echoed with the sound of a gasp follow by a bit of sniffling. Quickly getting down to a squatting position she beckons the fillies to come for a hug.
All three fillies quickly ran up and quickly join into the hug. Their sniffles sounded the room as pinkie hugged all three mares to help comfort them. “I’ know it’s hard to hear what happen but right now I want to give her father’s last wish.” She lets go and wipes the tears off their eyes. “His last wish is to for somepony to give hope a wonderful life and that’s what I’m going to do” she smiled as all applebloom, sweetie and scootaloo dried up the last their tears and smiled back.
“And for that to work I need your help as well as your sisters and yourselves to do so. So applebloom, sweetie belle, scootaloo can you promise me this” pinkie pie’s eyes started to water up a bit but not one tear slide down her face as she looked at each filly. 
“Can you promise me you be hopes big sisters like your big sisters to pound and pumpkin please” 
All three fillies looked at each other and nod before looking at pinkie pie and stepping back. With one salute they all shouted. “CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS BIG SISTERS YAAAY!” the screamed in triumph.
Pinkie tried to speak but she wasn’t enough. Just after the shout the room was filled with the sounds of all three foals all awoken from there naps and crying. 
All three fillies gave a oops with their mouths as pinkie gave a small glare to the three loud fillies before going over to hopes basket and trying to calm her down. Pound and pumpkin still in sweetie belles and Scootaloo’s arms were also crying as they tried to calm the foals down. 
Several minutes pass and they finally managed to calm the foals down and set them into the cribs pinkie leads the already tired fillies down and offers them a milkshake for their trouble. 
All three fillies squee in glee on the milkshakes and happily ask for their favorite flavors of milkshake. Pinkie giggled as she went into the kitchen and later brought out three different flavor milkshakes for three hungry fillies. The fillies let out another giggle as they drank their favorite milkshakes. 
As the fillies enjoy their treats pinkie pie sat on one of the available tables and pulled out a small notepad and pen. Looking through her small list she made with Mrs. Cake this morning she first crosses out the first thing to do. She goes through each thing on the list. Most of it was paper work which the orphanage had already done from medical care to education and coverage from when she is old enough to go to school soon. The rest was mostly foal items she needed to get for her new foal today.
Crossing off a few stuff pinkie stops to see scootaloo looking over at the notepad. “whacha doing there pinkie” she asked wondering on the list and the stuff she crossed out. 
Pinkie smiled and showed her the list of stuff to get. “I’m just crossing out the stuff I already got done already.” she said as she looks over on what else to get. 
Scootaloo lets out another oh as she goes back to her friends and finishes the rest of her milkshake. Making sure she knows all the items the get at the market district she goes over the counter and grabs her bit purse. Just after getting her purse Mrs. Cake comes from the kitchen after taking an inview on their supplies. 
“I’m going to get some foal supplies Mrs. Cake. I’ll be back in a few minutes k” pinkie pie said reassuring her boss. 
Mrs. Cake gave yes and a small hug before pinkie pie bounced her way out of the store. A small smile spread across her face as she bounced towards the market district. “I’m so proud of you pinkie pie. For taking a big step in life” She says before disappearing back to her work station.
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