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		Description

Royal Pin. Pinkie Pie's no-longer-to-be-coltfriend. Cheese Sandwich has 
provided enough of a relationship for her. But the sweet pink mare 
hasn't said a word to Pinny for days. What has gone through that mare's mind?
She was hiding that secret for months. She just couldn't tell Royal Pin or
Cheese Sandwich, for the sake of the friendships.
Cheese Sandwich. Pinkie Pie's new coltfriend. 

And there's I.
Royal Pin.
Pinkie Pie's no-longer-to-be-coltfriend.
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Royal Pin. The blue unicorn. While and light blue mane and tail. Golden eyes that shine like a bright summer sun. A pinprick for a cutie mark. Once was united with Pinkie Pie.
That mare. She was the sweetest most hyper mare I've ever met, yet the always-smiling type. But why did she do that one little thing right in my face just like that? I thought that we were together forever.

I was wrong. I shouldn't have never trusted her. She's a liar. A heartbreaker. A cheater.
The scar on her face she deserves. She tore my heart, I tore hers.

And that Cheese Sandwich guy. What was on his mind as to getting her? Why din't Pinkie tell him that she was already happy with another stallion? If she would've told him that this would've never happened. But then a thought came to my mind. What if she loved him more than me? She must have. Otherwise why would I think that they were smooching faces in the first place?
And that begins my story. My story of heartbreak, and revenge.

●                     ●                     ●

It all started on a bright and cheerful spring day. I was out on a walk on the outskirts of Ponyville. Birds chirped, the sun blazing upon me and my surroundings, and a couple of clouds to shade me every once and awhile. It seemed like a perfect day to go and have a nice lunch-date with Pinkie at a lakeside. So I paused where I was to turn around and trotted my way to Sugarcube Corner, where my dear love lived. I opened the door and stepped in. The bakery smelled of sweets, mostly cakes, brownies, chocolate and my favorite, cookies. I stepped up to the corner where stood Mrs. Cupcake. She smiled a welcoming smile and asked me what I'd like. 
"Pinkie Pie, do you know where she is?"
"She just left on a walk a few minutes ago. I believe she said she was on her way to the park to meet up with a friend of hers."
"Thank you."
I left quietly, wondering who Pinkie was to meet up on a fine day like this. Perhaps some company she and her friend wouldn't mind.
And going to go see her and her friend was the biggest mistake I've ever made.
I made my way to the Ponyville Park, a quiet spot on warm days for a surprise. So I searched for a pink cotton-like mane around the area, looked here, there, almost everywhere, but no curly pink mane was found. 
"Where is she..?" 
That's when I spotted her.
Sitting on a bench behind a series of trees and bushes. With her friend. More so coltfriend, who was wearing a cowboy hat and poncho. Boy did he look familiar. The two were sharing lips, what horror it was to me. Why? Because Pinkie and I have never even had our first lip-to-lip kiss. Never. The only thing closest to kissing was a nuzzle on my cheek. That's it. I guess she never did love me, huh? 
"You know I love you Pinkie, right?" 
"Are you kidding me?! We ate each other's faces!"
The two started laughing hysterically. Right there. They never even noticed me standing to their right about 5 inches away. Finally, the mare looked up, and her eyes, flooding with fear almost instantly. The light orange stallion asked what was wrong, and looked in the direction that Pinkie was looking. The two faces stared breathlessly into my eyes. I did the same. We were all just standing there, dumbfounded. There was literally silence for about a couple of minutes.
"...Pinny...I-I almost didn't see you there-I-I can explain-"
"No. I've seen enough Pinkie."
"Pinkie Pie who is that?"
"Her coltfriend...or should I say...ex-coltfriend?"
"You're CHEATING ON ME?! Pinkie what is-"
"Cheesy no! I'm not cheating on you, I'm cheating on HIM!" 
Pinkie covered her mouth almost instantly after she announced the truth. 
"Royal Pin please forgive me this was all a misunderstanding!"
"Mis-un-der-stan-ding. Really..."
I approached to Pinkie and handed her a hoof. Accepting it, she hopped off the bench, and removed her hoof from my own. Then she looked into my eyes, desperately asking for forgiveness. I could tell by her facial expressions that she was about to cry. Well she had the darn right to cry.
"Royal Pin you know Cheese...Cheese-*sniff*-Sandwich...?"
"I most certainly do. He came into Ponyville a few months ago."
"W-well...we were*wimper*-sending letters to each other since his departure..."
I glared into her eyes sharply.
"I'm sorry Pin it's just that...that..."
"...What?"
"We have alot more in common..."
"So what?! You said that we would be together forever and you lied! You broke the Pinkie Pie Promise!"
"I never said that we would! I never Pinkie Promised in the first place! In fact I never loved you Royal Pin!"
I never loved you Royal Pin!
Those words rumbled through my head. I was hurt in the heart, I almost felt like crying right there. But then, a strong feeling came on. It was a bad feeling. A feeling of hatred. Revenge. Anger. That's when I lost it. I snapped at that moment.
"Oh...so there really is such thing as a bad ending...I bet you wouldn't want to see the end...but I most certainly do..."
My horn glowed, turning into a blazing sharp light, preparing for an attack spell.
"Pinkie...now is a good time for you to run..." said the Cheese boy.
"Cheesey RUN!"
But it was too late. For them at least, because I used all my power to create a dynamite-like explosion. Screams, far and near were heard, and echoed throughout my ears.Then there was silence. An even longer silence than before. I was still in my place, but there was dust everywhere. I began to make my way straight to look for Pinkie or Cheese Sandwich. I eventually stopped in my tracks to see a fainted pink pony laying on the ground, with scratches, marks, and dirt all over that it created her bright pink mane into a fainted pink mane.
"I shoulder never trusted you...Pinkie Pie."
She gasped and looked up to me. That's when she attempted to get up and make a run for it. She was weak though. 
I used my magic to levitate her so she could be right in my face where I wanted her to be.
"Pinny please...I'm so sorry...I just-I-I never really accepted the fact that you loved me..."
I went emotionless for a moment. Then I grinned a sly grin. Pinkie was terrified, her emotions looked as if she could tell what's on my mind.
A painful scream rolled through my ears as I sliced a cut across Pinkie's eye with my own horn. I'm surprised how sharp my horn is. Sharp like a pin. A pinprick perhaps. 
"Y-You...*sniff*..." 
Pinkie touched her cut to see how much it was bleeding, and by her hoof, it was bleeding a lot.
"Why would you do this to me...?"
"I would ask you the same thing Pinkie Pie."
I threw her to the ground, and made my way through the dust to look for Cheese Sandwich.
"How could you?" she whimpered.
I could hear her cries, her whines, her sorrows and pains. But like I cared. She deserves what she deserves, and needs to learn that cheating can lead to bad things...


I saw a brown mane a few inches away from me. It had to be him.
"You know you can't take my marefriend just like that, right?"
Cheese Sandwich looked up at me. He had burn scars on his forehead, muzzle, hooves, and in a few other places on him. Most likely from the impact of my explosive spell that I used. It was well worth it.
"Get away from me partner...I don't want to see you."
"That's not your decision to make."
Cheese tried to stand up, but he would stumble, like a newborn foal learning how to stand on his tiny hooves.
"Listen, I never asked for this. We can to it the easy way or the hard way."
No response came from the orange stallion. He must have really wanted to ignore me.
"Alright then. You asked for it..."
I levitated him to my face, and just when I was about to slit his throat with my surprisingly sharp horn, I was halted by a mumble from him.
"What did you say?"
"I said...I'll do anything to have h-her..."
"Oh? Think you can rebel against me for her?"
"I'll do any-anything...just please let me have her..."
I slammed him down hard on the ground. 
"Alright...let's see what you got, cowboy."
Cheese Sandwich glared into my eyes, and stood up. A few limps here and there, but he could handle it.
"This Cheese won't let you prevail, good sir."
"Really...then let the battle begin..."
In a flash, I used my magic to hit the ground to create dust all around. So much dust that Cheese Sandwich wouldn't be able to find where I went. From there I sneaked around him, eyeing him like a tiger about to catch his prey. I acted like that tiger, and pounced right onto him. He's a pretty nice fighter I gotta say, you know all punch and punch, 'you can't stop me' scheme, everything like that. But really. I mean come on. I then used my horn to cut his chest, but it wasn't too serious of a cut, maybe a few inches or two. 
"Give it up Royal Pin. Pinkie Pie won't love you no longer. Kill me and she will hate you forever. And you can't just force ponies to love you. So there's no point into it. I highly suggest that it's time for you to trot back to the place where you came from..."
"You don't even know where I came from."
"Yes I do."
"Oh yeah? Where?"
"Hell."
From there he kicked me off of him with his hind legs and erected. We stood face-to-face, waiting for another movement to begin round two.

"Stop! Stop it right now! Both of you!"
The voice wasn't coming from Pinkie. Which meant trouble.
"Hault! Pause! Freeze!" 
Out of the dust came a purple alicorn. Princess Twilight Sparkle. Even worse, since she's a princess, and can do literally anything. Next to her was Pinkie Pie, but she looked different. Her mane fell straight, and her eyes looked of anger. Her scar from my horn had bled so much that blood could be seen all around that eye of hers.
"Cheese Sandwich and Royal Pin, come with me at once."
Suddenly, I noticed two pegasi flying above, a unicorn and an earth pony beside us as we followed behind the two. They looked like the friends of Pinkie Pie I suppose.
We followed her to the newly opened castle, which literally popped out of nowhere for some odd reason. But I thought it looked so neat, especially with how shiny it is with all the crystals and everything.
Stepping inside made me feel like I wasn't even in Ponyville. Everything glittered and shone like a bright star. It was like stepping into a whole new world that was undiscovered. That fascination ended suddenly when I was thrown into a room with Cheese. The doors were locked, and inside the tiny room were crystals and gems. There was a desk, probably for Twilight to have conferences with others.
"Sit down. Both of you. Now." the Princess of Friendship demanded.
I took a seat on a small, shiny chair. It was cold, maybe made of crystals and have observed too much of the cold air.
"Okay. One at a time, starting with Cheese Sandwich. What happened?"
Cheese Sandwich looked nervous to the bones. He looked as if he had seen the last of Pinkie Pie before she passed away. His emerald green eyes trembled, and his teeth chattered in fear that he would be the one to blame.
"I was at the Ponyville Park with Pinkie Pie. Suddenly Royal Pin appeared before us. The next thing I knew, I was in the dust of his magical explosion thingy that he made."
Everything was quiet. The only sound I heard was the writing of a quill. Twilight was writing down every word we said.
"Is that all, Cheese?"
"Well...Royal did attempt to slit my throat..."
"...Okay. Royal Pin, you share your perspective now."
I'll tell you what Princess. I hate that stallion right there to pieces. If I could kill him with anything in the world, it would be my hatred.
I wish he had never stolen Pinkie from me. Cheese Sandwich outta have the damn right to treat her the way I did. 
"I was jealous."
"That's all?"
"Yes."
"Tell me more. Princess' orders."
"Well...it was indeed my fault for treating Pinkie and Cheese the way that Cheese Sandwich explained."
"Anything else?"
"No, Princess."
She let out a sigh and rolled her eyes.
"Is there anything else I need to know about?"
"Yes. Cheese Sandwich can keep Pinkie. I don't even care about her anymore."
"Good. Cheese Sandwich, you are dismissed. Royal Pin, stay here for a moment."
The door was unlocked and Cheese was lead out to talk with Pinkie. Slam. Click. The door locked again.

"Cheese Sandwich and Pinkie, you may leave now. I'm going to have a moment with Royal, alright?"
"Thank you Twilight."
Twilight came back into the room and sat in her desk. She glared at me for a long time. 
"Royal Pin, you can't do things like this. I don't know what I'm gonna do with you."
She took out a piece of paper from her desk and scanned through it. Every now and then she'd shift her eyes to me, with a creepy, uncomfortable feeling that locked onto the glare.
"Very well then. Our conference is over. You're probably relieved that you have no punishments."
That's not good. If she says something like that, I'm in trouble. Deep deep trouble. But why should I care? I wouldn't mind if I got killed right on the spot. There's nopony left that I could love, My family abandoned me, my friends will probably hate me for when they read the latest article on me and all this, and Pinkie Pie, my first love, was taken away from me. But Cheese does deserve her I guess. Besides, he even mentioned how even if I was victorious and gotten Pinkie, she wouldn't even love me. 
"Well you're wrong! You not only attempted to kill Cheese Sandwich, but you also hurt Pinkie Pie! A crime like that must be handled with a punishment. I'm trying to not be the bad guy here, Royal Pin, but you do need to face the consequences. So you are to do a Ponyville pickup after whatever damage you've done to the area that you had your fight."
"Fine."
"Good. You are dismissed. A pony will follow you to make sure you're doing your work."
I got out of my seat and the door was opened. And followed behind me was a pegasus with a rainbow mane. I believe her name is Rainbow Dash. I've heard all sorts of things about her.
I looked at Pinkie Pie one last time before I made my way out the castle doors. Her mane was still flat, and she still had that scar on her eye. She was talking aside with Cheese, and suddenly she caught my glance. Pinkie's face washed from disappointed to complete anger. I turned away, for I did not wish to see her with that emotion. So out the large doors I went, leaving to go and do my work.


●                     ●                     ●

It was months ago since that incident. Now I sit in the house of mine, alone, wondering if anypony is out there for me anymore. Most likely not, my face was known and hated ever since the story got printed on the daily news. I'm sick of ponies treating me like the bad guy. I was never wanting to be the bad guy around here in the first place. It's Pinkie's fault for choosing Cheese Sandwich over me. I got jealous, and that made me create this large mess. The last time I've seen Pinkie was just a couple of weeks ago outside Sugarcube Corner, her scar still on her eye. I wonder if it's a permanent scar, like the ones that stay on you for eternity, or the ones that could be healed at some point. There I go, now I have feelings for her. I'm so pathetic. 
Despite the ponies giving me the 'evil-eye' and the regrets, I've got better plans for my future. Hopefully a mare will have feelings for me and forget about who I really am. 
In me head whispers the last remark that I've heard from Pinkie since:
How could you?
Heh. I would ask you the same thing Pinkie Pie.


     THE END
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