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		Description

The story follows the life of a pony named Zenno Clownie who at a young age had gained a love for pranks from his older sister. He had always been attached to his sister considering their parents where always too busy with work to spend time with the young colt. Though it never really mattered to him, as long as she was there he could be happy. Though one night after a fight that happened between her and their parents the next morning she was nowhere to be found. The only thing that was left behind was an object she held close to her heart and a note telling the young colt that if he wished to learn the reason as to why she left he would have to go out and find it.  Zenno then takes off  into the vast world of Equestria in hopes of not only finding the reason to her disappearance  but the slight chance of being able to see his sister once again. The disappearance of his sister had completely changed the colt, but along the way in this journey he begins to discover new bonds. Not only that but as time progresses after meeting a certain pink pony he not only learns the true meaning of friendship but also discovers deeper feelings he thought would never come to surface.
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		Prologue



Another long day is coming to a close in the land of Equestria. As the sun begins to set many ponies begin making their way home to their families to enjoy a nice dinner after a long day of work. All of the Filly’s and Colt’s say goodbye to their friends as they also begin making their way home. That is except for two ponies who seem like they may just be up to something. From the looks of it an older Mare and a young Colt. The two live in a small remote town not too far from Manehattan, in a town called Ponsor. The two duck behind a wall slightly poking their heads out as they stare at an object located in the center of the road. It appeared to be a basket with a freshly baked piece of cake resting in it. The young colt seemed as if he couldn't contain his excitement as he kept chuckling to himself only to be quieted by the older Mare.
She held her hoof close to her mouth trying to silence the colt. “Shhh! If you keep laughing you’ll give us away” The young colt nodded and covered his mouth trying to heed the older mares warning. There was no way he was going to miss this even though the thought of it brought up the urge to laugh. “Look someone’s coming!” Said the older mare quietly as she leaned back more not to be seen by the approaching pony. It had appeared to be a stallion, he had a dark gray coat with white hair that flowed back. He also appeared to have a quiver filled with arrows resting on his back. As soon as the stallion neared the basket a puzzled look came across his face.
“Huh what in equestria is this doing here?” He said as he studied the basket. There had been no other ponies around from what he could tell. (Did someone drop it?) He thought to himself.
“Who leaves a perfectly good piece of cake just lying out?”  Said the stallion as the freshly baked cakes aroma began to fill his nose.
“Come on…..come on…” The older mare muttered to herself as a bead of sweat began to form on her forehead. Had he found out? Does he know? She began to ponder and worry a bit that their plan might go south.
“Well I guess since no one else will…” The stallion then reached down to grab the piece of cake. Just then as his hoof touched the cake a pop noise was heard as confetti landed all over his face.  They young colt began to laugh as the confetti finally settled on the stallions face and mane. 
“I should have guessed it was you two” The stallion said with a smile as he turned toward the laughter. The older mare began to walk toward him with a smile “Was it that obvious?” she jokingly said going up to greet the stallion.
“Yeah something about lone cake just screamed Giggles and Zen” He said laughing a bit
“Oh I dunno I think we got you pretty good” she said as she rested her hoof on his shoulder. 
“What do you think Zen? Think we got him good?” She called over to the small colt who was still over behind the wall having a laughing fit. He then tried to recollect himself as he made his way over to the two older ponies. “Yeah we nailed him!” The young colt said still trying to take control of his laughter. 
“Well Bullseye it looks like its two to one so what do you say I’ll make you a new cake tomorrow and we’ll be even?” Giggles says as she gives the stallion a smile. Bullseye smiles blowing at his muzzle for a small piece of confetti that had been laying there. it then gently floats over an lands in Giggles mane. “Yeah we’re even” the three begin to laugh as a voice is heard in the distance. 
“Giggles! Zenno! It’s time to come home dinner is ready!” The voice of their mother echoed through the streets. 
“Well looks like we gotta get going … See you tomorrow?” The mare said with a smile as she raised a brow. 
“You bet after practice I’ll come meet you” the stallion returned the smile as the mare scooped her little brother on her back. As they say their goodbyes the stallion ruffles Zen’s hair and the little colt begins to laugh again. Giggles laughs “Don’t get him started again he’ll fall off when I get going.” She then makes sure that her brother is holding on tight as she dashes toward their home hearing their mother yet again call for them this time with a bit of annoyance in her voice.
The stallion then calls out “Alright see you tomorrow! And stay out of trouble little dude.” He waves as the two become smaller in the distance.”
“No Promises!” Yells the little colt as the two near home. Trouble could wait for tomorrow, for now it was time for dinner.

	
		Chapter 1: The First Prank



Our story begins with with a young colt eagerly waiting at home for the return of his sister. The young colt had been waiting all morning for his sister to return from work, She had promised him another fun day filled with pranks. The young colt had a black and spiky mane that parted in his face followed by a puffy tail which also ended in a few spikes. He had white coat that almost resembled that of snow, It was common for ponies in his family to have such a light coat during their younger years but as they grow older it begins to change into an off white color. Last but not least his big yellow eyes that sat behind some strands of hair. The young colt was named Zenno Clownie although he went by the name Zen. Zen was the nickname his sister had given to him the very first time she took him out to go pranking. He remembered it just as if it were yesterday.   
//Flashback to Two Years Ago//
With a situation almost like our current a younger Zenno sat at home in his room, but this time he didn't seem to be waiting for anything. He had not a look of anticipation but of boredom for he had been home all alone the entire morning. Due to his age he was not yet eligible for school, there also had not been a babysitting service available in their small town. So with this inconvenience Zenno would usually spend his mornings alone until his sister would get off work in the afternoon. His mother had a job as a school teacher while his father actually worked two jobs. The first job was an entertainer which sometimes required him to leave town quite often. Luckily his second job was located right in the center of town. His father ran a joke store which carried all sorts of items and materials for comedians and Clowns alike. His older sister worked part time at the store as well, cleaning up and occasionally working the register. She use handle the items but their father wouldn't allow it anymore due to the time she spent goofing around rather than working. Not only would she slack off from work messing around with the various props and materials but she would often use them on customers. So not to long ago their father put an end to her playtime at work. 
It seemed that everyone had something to do but zenno, then again what was there for him to do? He wasn't allowed to leave the house without anyone watching him, and he didn't really have much of a fascination for toys. The young colt was stuck with no options. But just like always when noon came so did Giggles. She entered the house with her usual silliness acting as if she were making a grand entrance. 
"Zenno I'm Home!" She said as she then trotted up the stairs to go greet her little brother. 
Ever since zenno first learned to speak he had given his sister the nickname GG. At first it was because he had a hard time pronouncing Giggles, but as he grew the name grew with him. Giggles like zenno had a white coat but given her age it had already gotten to the off white color that their family was known for having. She also had long black silky hair that fell down the side of her neck to match with her long flowing tail that nearly touches the ground. Unlike her family GG had golden like eyes instead of the natural bright yellow. Finally to top it off the cutie mark that resided on her flank. It was a big bright red tomato and within it lied a rose colored heart. Though today something was different, when he turned to greet the mare she had a big bag filled with some odd looking materials that resembled some things that could be found in their fathers shop.
"Hey there Oh brother of mine! How was your day?" She happily sways back an forth popping her head in his room
"The same... whats in the bag"
"Oh! just some stuff i borrowed from Dads shop. I had a plan for something and the shop had just what i needed." She giggled looking into the bag filled with various props and items. "So I'll be heading out again in a bit, try not to get into any trouble okay?" The mare said closing the bag about to take her leave. 
"Yeah sure... not like i can do anything. I'll just be here as always..." He lets out a sigh and begins to stare out the window.   
GG's happy demeanor quickly changes upon hearing the words of her brother as she then enters his room now concerned. "Are you telling me you just stay cooped up in this room all day? Why not go outside and play?"
"Mom and Dad said I'm not allowed to leave the house when no ones here..."
"Well what about your toys?"
"Playing with them gets boring pretty fast especially since I'm playing by myself... can you play with me?" The colt looks to his sister with a bit of hope.
"Nope" The mare cheerfully says as she begins to exit the room. The young colts ears then droop as he really wasn't expecting his sister of all people to give such a blunt answer. 
"But..." The mare said in her happy tone as she stopped in the doorway. "You can come with me and help with my little assignment" She turned back to her brother with a smile.
"Y..you really mean it?"
"Yeah of course! no brother of mine is going to be some boring stick in the mud. You gotta go out there and make the action happen! And luckily little brother you have a sister who knows just how to make that action happen!" She says smiling as she begins dancing in order to make the colt smile. Just as she planned the little colt began to laugh as he hopped off his bed to follow his dancing sister. 
"So what assignment do you have to do?"
The mare stops at the front door to jump and face toward Zenno with a look of excitement. "Zenno my brother today you can consider yourself a stallion because today my brother... is the day you pull your first prank!"
"...W-whats a...Prank?" The young colt says with a puzzled look.
"Whats a prank!? Has dad never told you what a prank was!?"
"Um...no"
GG The puffs out her cheeks and sighs "why does he always have to take the fun out of everything. Oh well i guess it'll just be up to me to teach ya!" She happily scoops her brother up and heads straight into town to educate him on the basics of a prank.
"Alrighty then lets start off with something simple" GG reaches over into the bag of random items and pulls out something quite familiar. It was a shiny bit. "Here take it" She tosses the colt the bit and his face brightens up.
"I'm gonna go buy some candy!" He began to head off to the nearest stand as his sister called out for him.
"I wouldn't do that if i were you"
"What do you mean? Then why did you give this to me?" 
"Take a good look at that bit" She smiles pointing at it. The young colt was puzzled at first by her words but then noticed the logo of their fathers store on it not only that... but it was made out of plastic. 
"Hey!" The little colt ran up to his sister red with embarrassment looking as if he were almost on the verge of tears.
"And that my brother is the basics of a prank" She giggled a bit at the little colts expression.
"But that was mean!" 
She shook her head "No no no little brother it would have been mean if i let you go to the vendor to find out it was fake. I would never do something like that especially to my own brother." She hugged the little colt trying to calm him down. "But that's basically the basics of a prank, it's just a practical joke.
"You mean like the ones dad tells when he's on stage?"
"No not something that puts you to sleep! and that's a different kind joke. a piratical joke is a trick you play on someone to make them look silly...you do know at least what a trick is right?" 
"You mean like that magic show we went to last month and that pony did all those magic tricks?" 
"Well...not exactly but close enough. We'll be doing something like that just minus the magic though. Although your little reaction there gave me the perfect idea" She says with a smile.
"It did? What is it?" The young colt began to bounce in front of his sister trying to figure out what she was thinking. 
"Alright little brother it looks like your ready to pull your first prank"
"I-i am?"
"That's right now here's what you have to do" She pulls the colt close and begins to whisper the plan to him.
Moments later as a tomato salesmen scans the area for potential customers he feels a light tap on his leg. The stallion looks down to see a young colt with yellow eyes staring up at him. 
"Uh... yes little one how may i help you today?" 
"I lost something very important and i was wondering if you could help me find it"
"I'm sorry kid but i gotta run my cart, i can't really leave unless its urgent"
"But it is urgent my father gave me it and if i tell him i lost it he'll get mad" The young colt begins to tear up. The stallion uncertain of what to do sighs and asks
"What did this thing look like?"
The colt began to lead him away from the cart as he gave a vague explanation of this so called missing item. as soon as they where out of sight GG made her move. 
A few moments later after zenno was sure he gave his sister enough time he took out the fake bit and yelled out. "I FOUND IT!" as he held up the fake bit.
"W-wa...was that really it? just a bit?" The stallion sighed
"Yup that's it"
The stallion a bit annoyed at the situation kindly says "Im glad you found your... bit but if that was all i could have just given you one if it was that important to you"
"Yeah i suppose so... anyways thanks mister" The colt then dashes off without another word.
"Yeah...no problem kid" The stallion made his way back over to the cart. Luckily from the looks of it no one had disturbed the cart. as the stallion waited for more customers behind a wall not to far away sat a giggling GG with a basket filled with tomatoes.

"Hey GG!" 
"Shhh!"
The young colt covered his mouth then noticed the big basket of tomatoes. he then whispered to the mare.
"Why do you have all these tomatoes?" 
"It's apart of the prank"
"Oh...why are we whispering?"
"So we don't get caught that's the last part to a..." Just before she could finish she noticed a mare heading over to the stand. "Alright this is it let the prank begin" She grins awaiting for the plan to unfold.
"Hello Ma'am how may i help you today?"
"Yes i would like three tomatoes please" The mare uses her magic to hover over three shiny bits.
"Coming right up" The stallion grabs a tomato with a puzzled look. The mare quickly notices his reaction and questions the stallion.
"Is something wrong?"
The stallion chuckles a bit "No i just grabbed a display tomato..." The stallion says with a bit of confusion "although i don't recall ever having a display tomato" He says to himself quietly.
"Huh? i didn't quite catch that"
"Oh nothing here let me get you another one" The stallion grabs another one but like the first one it was just a plastic fake. 
"Heh heh... uh..." The stallion nervously smiles as the mares expression begins to turn a bit serious. He then throws the fake tomato back as he reaches for another one but to his surprise... another fake. 
"Sir is this some kind of joke?" The mare sounded a bit annoyed now.
"No no no i.. i uh" The stallion frantically begins to toss tomato after tomato in order to find a real one. But before long his cart had been emptied of all tomatoes.
"I don't understand... WHAT HAPPENED TO MY TOMATOES!" The stallion yelled to the sky as he felt a tap on his shoulder. When he turned he was greeted by another mare with golden eyes holding a tomato. Behind her sat a basket filled with even more tomatoes and next to that a familiar looking colt.
"Hey you're that kid from earlier and are those my.."
"Yeah I'm sorry but it was just a small joke sorry to have disturbed you" GG Smiles as she brings the basket forward.
"Oh thank Celestia for a second there i thought i had gone crazy. I gotta admit that was pretty good!" The stallion began to laugh at the silly situation not only that but even the mare who seconds before was annoyed joined in on the laughter. Zenno watched as his sister joined in on the laughter, he had to admit he felt good about everything that happened. It was a feeling of joy that he had never experienced before, the young colt soon joined in on the laughter as well. 
Moments later after everything was cleared up GG bought some tomatoes from the vendor in return for taking up his time. GG and Zenno then proceeded to head home for the day had been coming to an end.
"So Zen how did you like your very first prank?"
"Zen?" The young colt was puzzled was she calling him that as a joke?
"Yeah Zen"  She repeated with a smile "Has a nice ring to it huh. I figured you call me GG all the time so i might as well come up with a nickname for you too. So do you like it?" 
"Like it... i LOVE IT" The little colt hugged his sister. Sure in retrospect all the name was is just a shortened version of his actual name but then again that's kinda how GG's nickname is. Irregardless the small colt didn't care about the details the only thing that mattered was it came from his sister and that was enough to make him happy.
//Back to the Present// 
Zen eagerly awaited his sisters return although... something seemed a bit off. it had been way past the time she normally got out of work. Also their fathers shop isn't that far of a walk from the house. It would only be about a one or two minute walk. Zen looked at the clock and noticed that an hour had already gone by. What could be keeping her?
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