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		Description

It was a romantic day like any other, except Rainbow Dash had some choice words to give to the guy writing this fic. Seriously, all I wanted to do was to write an AppleDash fic? What’s so wrong about that?!
Remember this, my little Dashie, you picked this fight!
Partially inspired by the Duck Amuck short.
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The wind breezed gently as Rainbow Dash and Applejack stared at the sunset together. They felt the blades of grass on the farm tickle them as they swayed in the wind. It was a relaxing atmosphere, to say the least. They both wished that this moment could last for all of eternity.
“Ya know,” Applejack said, “Ah never imagined that there could be such a thing as a perfect day.”
“Yeah, it was a pretty cool day,” Dash replied.
“Eeyup,” Applejack said in an impersonation of her brother, resulting in a giggle from both of them.
Dash looked into Applejack’s emerald eyes as they glistened in the sunset, and Applejack returned the favour by looking into Dash’s magenta eyes. To Dash, Applejack’s irises were a dark but otherwise beautiful abyss she just felt tempted to sink into. Both Dash and Applejack leaned closer towards each other, overwhelmed by feelings of passion that neither of them had felt before. It was a weird sensation. So weird that, before their lips could join together, Dash paused and looked up at the sky.
“Hey, wait a minute!” Dash exclaimed, “Since when did I have feelings for Applejack?”
When the Internet decreed it so, a voice in her head whispered.
“The what?” Dash asked.
A network of computers where people from around the world can interact with one another, the voice replied, Or to just watch funny pet videos.
“Alright, pal,” Dash said in a stern tone, “Let me make one thing clear. Applejack and I are just friends. Got it?”
Tell that to Jim Miller, the voice deadpanned.
Dash looked around her. During her argument with that weird voice in her head, it never occurred to her that the entire world had been put on pause. The blades of grass were still and Applejack’s face was perpetually frozen in a pose that implied she wanted tongue. Dash waved a hoof in her friend’s face in a futile attempt to get her to respond. But there was nothing. She booped her on the nose to see if that would get a response. But there was nothing. The stillness unsettled her to a great degree. And she had a nagging suspicion to who would be responsible and, for once, it wasn’t Discord.
“You still there?” Dash asked worriedly.
Where else would I be? The voice asked rhetorically.
“Okay, wise guy,” Dash said in a more assertive tone, “I don’t know what your deal is but you better turn things back to normal right now!”
I would but, if there’s no story to be told, then what’s the point? The voice said in a blase tone.
“Story?” Dash tilted her head.
I’m sure you know what a story is, considering how much you love them Daring Do books, the voice replied mockingly, So why don’t you suggest one to me.
“Uh…” Dash put a hoof to her mouth, “A brave knight saving a princess or something? I dunno!”
Hmm...Nah, too cliche, the voice said to Dash’s suggestion, How about something that wouldn’t be out of the ordinary from your usual life. Like another average day in Cloudsdale, perhaps?
“Sure, let’s go with that,” Dash waved her hoof nonchalantly, “Anything to get you out of my head.”
Your wish is my command!

Rainbow Dash woke up to another average day in Cloudsdale. Except there was one small detail that made it different from any other average day. As she got out of bed, she noticed one small detail about herself today.
She was missing a body.
“Hey, what gives?!” Dash exclaimed, “Why am I invisible?!”
I couldn’t decide whether to make it a Friendship is Magic story or an Equestria Girls story, the voice replied jovially, Ah, to Tartarus with it. Anthro to the rescue!
Wait, what’s anthro?” Dash asked.
You’re about to find out soon enough, the voice cheekily replied.
Suddenly, Dash felt very weird, as if she wasn’t quite herself. She felt like she grew taller and that standing on her hindlegs was easier than ever. She looked at her hoof and observed how unusual it looked. It looked like five wieners curled up into a ball. She flew into the bathroom and stared in horror at her new form. While her head and wings remained intact, the rest of her looked like an unholy abomination between a pony and a big ape creature.
“What did you do?!” Dash shouted as she covered up her chest.
I just told you what I did, the voice bluntly replied, but I can tell you don’t like it so I’m gonna turn you back into a pony now.
In a flash of light, Dash was returned to her normal pegasus form. She swept her head and breathed a sigh of relief. After that little fiasco, she dashed out of her house before her day got any weirder. Unfortunately for her, her day got much weirder since in the place of Cloudsdale was a blank space of nothingness.
“Uh...where’s Cloudsdale?” Dash asked.
Oops, the voice replied sheepishly, Let me fix that.
Dash waited until she was in Cloudsdale. Problem was as the white void she was in slowly terraformed into an actual place, it turned into Ponyville instead.
“What happened to an average day in Cloudsdale?!” Dash asked, her annoyance with the voice grew.
Meh, too boring, the voice replied, Instead, you’re going to help Pinkie Pie out by baking cupcakes with her.
Dash shrugged “Fine, have it your way. At least this day can’t get any weirder.”
In an immediate contradiction to Dash’s recent statement, the day got weirder. In the place of the Cake bakery was a blank space not that dissimilar to what Dash had seen earlier, like the bakery was a missing piece of a puzzle.
“Would it kill you to make up your mind?” Dash asked irritatedly.
No but it would have definitely killed you if you visited Pinkie Pie today, the voice replied sardonically, Only just occurred to me, that did.
“What?”
I’d rather stick to an E rating, thank you very much.
Rainbow Dash rubbed her head in ever-increasing annoyance. How long was she going to suffer until this reality-warping voice in her head left her alone?

Somewhere within the seas of Equestria was a unicorn pirate captain with a red coat and an unkempt beard and mane of a darker shade. He sat within the study of his ship, quill in his magical grasp, amused by his written misadventures about a certain Element of Loyalty.
“Ain’t I a stinker?” the unicorn chuckled to himself.
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