Lights, Camera, Reaction!

*At Sparkleworks' house...*


"What to do? What to do? There has to be something in here for my friends and I to do today. Aha! These costumes will be nice. We could put on a play," stated Sparkleworks. *Later that day...*


"A play? Wow! That sounds like so much fun. What kind of play are we going to do?" asked Pinkie Pie.


"Well come see what I have and we can go from there," requested Sparkleworks before she and the others race to Sparkleworks' house.


"You have a lot of stuff, Sparkleworks. It's gonna be hard to choose," giggled Minty.


"It was mostly stuff from when I was younger. It was too big for me back then but should be fine now," recalled Sparkleworks. 


"Looks like wild west stuff," remarked Pinkie Pie.


"Ponyville ain't big enough for the two of us," giggled Minty.


"Howdy, partner," added Pinkie Pie. *Minty puts on a costume.*


"How do I look?" asked Minty.


"Very silly but perfect for the show," answered Pinkie Pie. *Everyone else searches for costumes.* *The next day....*


"Everyone, I'm pleased to present Ponyville's first ever Wild West show," announced Pinkie Pie before the others cheered and the curtain rose.


"Hold it, cowpony Mint, I'm takin' you out!" called Twinkle Twirl. 


"You'll have to go through my motionless self first," replied Minty.


"Quiet, you two! The sheriff is watching from afar. We'd best stay hush," warned Skywishes.


"I'mma stayin' put," protested Minty.


"Ponyville is big enough for the two of us. Oops! I mean it ain't big enough for the two of us," giggled Pinkie Pie.


"What'cha gonna do 'bout it, cowpony Pie?" questioned Minty.


"We're gonna have ourselves a showdown," answered Pinkie Pie.


"Draw your weapons," requested Minty.


"Okay," replied Pinkie Pie before getting to work.


"No, I mean the ones that are dangerous and stuff," corrected Minty.


"We don't have any of those, Minty. Remember? This is all pretend," whispered Pinkie Pie.


"Sorry," whispered Minty in return. 


"It's okay," assured Pinkie Pie quietly.


"Now draw your weapon, cowpony Pie," ordered Minty.


"Right here, cowpony Mint. Now where's yours? answered Pinkie Pie.


"Yur lookin' straight at it. It's on ma head," replied Minty.


"Then let's get the show on the road. I reckon you'll go down first," taunted Pinkie Pie.


"Naw, I reckon you will," countered Minty. *Both ponies approach and put on their best attack before falling over.*


"Thanks for coming, everyone. Hope you enjoyed our show," finished Pinkie Pie. *The crowd stands up and cheers.*


"It's hard work doing this kind of thing," remarked Twinkle Twirl.


"At least we did it with all our friends," added Pinkie Pie.
