
      The plane choice


      

      
      
         “You can choose either the red pill, or the blue pill.” he said as Applejack listened closely.

Unfortunately, both pills turned out to be sugar pills which sent the diabetic Applejack into a downwards spiral she would never recover from.







As everybody was leaving Applejacks funeral, Rainbowdash caught sight of a cloaked pony she had never seen before. The mysterious pony noticed Rainbow dash approaching him so he started to kinda fast walk away but didn’t want to look suspicious then it just ended up looking really obvious and he ended up smacking his hoof on the edge of a wall be accident and it really hurt so he had to sit down for a moment which ended up giving Rainbow Dash enough time to catch up.



“What do you want?!” Shouted the pony in frustration



“Who are you? I’ve never seen you around here before.” questioned Rainbow dash.



“I knew this pony. You could say we were close. In fact, come with me. I need to talk to you about something. My names George by the way.”



The two ponies started walking down the street as George continued



“I once gave Applejack a choice. You could say it didn’t go too well but let’s not get bogged down in details. I would also like to give you a choice. A different choice. What do you say?”

asked George, smiling with his head cocked to the side trying to act as buddy buddy as possible.



“Sure, why not. Should be fun!” Rainbow dash responded filled with hope.



“Great to hear! I hope you’re not scared of flying, we’re boarding a horse plane tomorrow at 6, don’t be late!” 



Before Rainbow dash could respond, George was gone. She questioned in her head what just happened but accepted it and prepared for the following day.





Day had finally dawned after a long night of sleep and presumably some illegal activity somewhere. Rainbow dash left for the airport nice and early to make sure she was on time.

Getting through customs took some time as she looked “a bit muslim” which was extremely odd as she was both a horse and from a world where islam doesn’t exist. 



Rainbow dash met up with George by the boarding gate just as it was time to get on, strangely all of the staff saluted George as he walked past. The two ponies took flight inside the plane but noticed something very odd. The plane seemed to move extraordinarily fast, and towards the outer atmosphere and eventually straight up space.



George turned to Rainbow dash and asked “one or two?”



Flustered, Rainbow dash responded “uuh, one?”



“Okay”  



George got up out of his seat and headed towards the cabin. Suddenly the horse plane started hurtling towards an unfamiliar planet, still going extremely fast.



then 9/11 2 happened
      

      
   