Hiya! Welcome to the world of Hunters. I’m Pinkie Pie, but most folks call me Pinkie. You can too!

Hunters is full of monsters, magic, and all sorts of neat-o stuff that starts with ‘m.’ Marbles, music, mint ice cream, microscopic organisms, mashed potatoes, mulberry pies, marzipan cakes, mascarpone cheese, meringue…

Whoops! Sorry, I got distracted. And I haven’t had a snack in, uh, ten minutes so I’m kind of hungry. I mean, it’s really hard to stay focused when your tummy’s yelling “Feed me Pinkie! Feed me now!”

… Yeah, I’m gonna go get a snack now. But that’s okay! I know how to think things out loud.

What? Did you think I was gonna talk with my mouth full? I mean, I could, but it’d be all “Mmf mm-hmm mm m mmhm-hm-hm” in chapter five. See? I just said something important, but you couldn’t understand me, could ya?

Well, thanks for stopping by. Hope you have fun! I’ll finish off these cookies. And that cake. And maybe those muffins, a few pies, all of those eclairs, and-

Hey! Why’re you still reading this? A legend is about to unfold; a world of dreams and adventures is just about to start!

So turn the page and read the story, you silly-billy!
