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		Description

"You" are Anon, and you can't understand a bloody thing these little horses are saying. It doesn't help that you're only ten. Oh well, at least they're nice. Especially the  queen horse, Celestia. At least that's what you think her name is. Anyway, she's awfully cuddly, always hugging you or some such. Honestly it's nice and all, but you are starting to wonder just why she is so affectionate...
Was bumbling around /mlp/ and made a thing. You might enjoy it, you might not, it's here either way. 
*EDIT* Now with sequel: Bridging Words.
Featured May 10 2016, thank you so much!
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"Anon, I know you have a hard time understanding me but you need to finish your homework before bed young colt."

Anon tried his hardest but all he really heard was a bunch of garble that sounded vaguely of a structured sentence and shrugged. 

"I'm sorry Celestia, but for the love of god I've done my best to make it clear that I can't understand a thing you're saying." 

The only reason you know her name is because these magic horses written language seemed to be some weird mix of English, random lines, and some third language you've never heard of. You at least understood some what it said, but you were still left without a clear form of communication because of how strange it is. The most you could pick up is that they didn't seem to know what you were or how you got here, so you are stuck here for the foreseeable future. You didn't really care, rainbow horse land wouldn't be your first choice, but it's better than the orphanage you would have had to stay in for the next eight years. 

On top of not being in the orphanage anymore was that Celestia, the Queen of horse land from what you could speculate, wanted to be the one to watch over you. Again, you didn't care. You were gonna have a hard time no matter who you lived with because of the language barrier. Celestia at least seemed nice enough, being patient as you both tried to figure out what the other was trying to say, bringing you different foods until you settled on good ol' PB and J's as something you could actually consume, and all around just being a pleasant horse person to be around. So it honestly made you feel a bit bad whenever she would get upset about something like she was now. 

"Oh, this child...Anon honey, do you see this paper ?" 

Celestia waved a paper in the air as she spoke, catching your attention. 

"This is your homework for tonight." 

She floated the paper and a pencil over to you. Grabbing them from her magic you look over the sheet closely. It looked to be a language learning sheet. 

Oh. 

"Okay okay, I get it, I forgot  about my language work for the day. I'll get started on it as soon as I get back to my room." 

You gave Celestia a thumbs up, the only thing that seemed to be understood as a positive gesture around here. Celestia seemed to just look stunned by your gesture, so you went on your way. You still didn't really understand her. Ever since you got here Celestia has been acting weird around you. She seemed to always be a bit more attentive towards you and going a bit more out her way to help you with stuff. She was also very...cuddly. Always nuzzling or hugging you. She even kissed you on the forehead once. Horse people are strange, but it was kinda nice. 

You make to your room, which you would like to note is only a brisk walk from Celestia's room. Sitting at the desk in the corner you get to work. You hated doing paperwork, but seeing as this was being giving to you from the queen of the land herself and it was to help you understand what they were saying you sucked it up and dug in. A few hours later and you're done, you guessed. Until Celestia looked it over you honestly had no idea rather or not you made any progress. While you were working on that something had begun to nag at the back of your mind. Something about the way Celestia acts around you. Looking out a window you see that it was getting late. Deciding it was probably a good idea to put those thoughts aside for now and get ready for bed you go lay down when you hear a knock at the door. 

"Get a banana for the foot!" 

You laughed at your own joke. Seeing as how you couldn't be understood in the least you've taken to saying whatever you wanted to some things. Not realizing what you really said Celestia walks in. This wasn't that strange as she always came by to pick up your language paper at night. Tonight however she came straight over to you and sat on the bed next to you. She didn't say anything so you just waited. 

~Celestia POV~ 

("This silly little boy, what will I ever do with you?") 

You had been really thrown off from him putting a finger in the air in that way he always does and then just walking off. It honestly was very confusing, to say the least, not that it normally wasn't when your son is an alien being that spoke a completely different language, but that was just all part of the charm. You had walked around the castle trying your darndest to think about how to handle him. Without a proper way to talk to him it was all a bunch of guesswork which meant that he got away with a lot more than you were comfortable with. A diet of just nothing but PB and J sandwiches could not be healthy. But he was a good boy, always trying his best to work with you or any other pony for that matter despite the language gap. Smiling down at his perplexed look you use your magic to tuck him in for the night and lean down to give him a goodnight kiss on the cheek. 

"I know you can't really understand me now Anon dear, but I hope you can still feel all my love when I speak to you. You're my little ray of sunshine and I do really hope I get to show you how excited I am to be your mother after being alone for so long." 

One more quick nuzzle. 

"Good night dear, I love you." 

Remembering his homework you quickly grab it before blowing out his night stand candle and leaving, but not before giving him one last heartfelt smile. After closing the door you get to your room, eager to finish up some last-minute work of your own and getting to bed before it got too much later.

~Anon POV~ 

That happened. 

Not really sure what was going on you let Celestia come in, tuck you in, kiss you on the cheek, nuzzle you, talk some about something, blow out the candle and grab your paper before leaving. Again, the nagging thoughts came back. The way she keeps acting, it reminds you of something. Something you remember seeing a lot from the inside of the orphanage back home. Something you never had before... 

"OH MY GOD!" 

You suddenly sit up in bed as it hits you what Celestia is doing! 

"Celestia's falling in love with me!" 

It all made sense, the closeness, the lovey-dovey attitude, the kissing, and nuzzling, she was getting feelings for you! 

"Oh man...Could I even love a horse?!" 

You begin to freak out, not really sure how to react to all this, as in a room just a few feet away another discovery was made. 

"Oh dear, he completely failed this one too." 

Celestia looked over the now graded homework with a frown, the F- declaring it's fate. 

"This is going to take longer than I thought." 

~The next day~ 

"Oh man, am I really doing this?!" 

You were pacing around your room thinking about what you had been planning to do all through out last night. 

"She's a HORSE!" 

You paused in your walking. 

"A very good-looking horse...AAAAAGH!" 

You flop on your bed in frustration as you try to make head or tails of your feelings. 

"I guess I really don't have a choice, I'm stuck here for as long as I can see and even if I find a way back home I'd have to go back to the orphanage." 

Sliding your hands over your face you resign yourself to your fate. 

"It's either a horse or be a loner for the rest of my life."

You lay there for a moment as a smile creeps along your face, a new thought helping to alleviate your reluctant feelings.

"But since it's the queen horse that means I would be king!" 

You pump your fist in the air at the thought. 

"Now that's out of the way I just need to ready for breakfast." 

~MEANWHILE - Celestia's POV~ 

You were walking down to the dining hall, working out a new plan to help teach Anon how to speak Ponelish. 

"None of the traditional teaching regimens are working, so I'm going to have to think outside the box." 

Reaching the doors you open one to find quite the surprise. Anon was already up and awake, you had gotten used to sending a maid to get him before breakfast was done being served. What's more is that he has already picked out your favorite morning meal of hash browns, lightly buttered waffles with a decent amount of maple syrup and a tall glass of orange juice. 

"Oh my, Anon just whatever is it you could be up to?"

Smiling at him to show your approval you go to take a seat and find that he's also pulling the seat out for you and sliding you in when you sat. 

"You're looking to get something young colt, and your method is very effective." 

You "MMMMM" as you take a bite of waffle. Letting Anon take his seat next to you and eat his meal you let his obvious brown-nosing go for the moment as you contemplate different teaching methods. As your mind comes up empty for new ideas it starts to drift to your memories of when Anon first got here and you were trying to explain the most basic of things to him. You had to show him how to find the bathrooms so you didn't have to keep guiding him every time he had to go. Showing him how to get there was one thing, but then came the problem of how he could tell you when he had to go so you wouldn't freak out that he had just disappeared. Eventually, you took him to the bathroom and just kept saying the word for "bathroom" while pointing at it until he got it. Looking back now it was very humorous, one of the princesses  of Equestria pointing at a bathroom while chanting it at her adopted alien son. 

That's when it hit you, hard enough for you to nearly drop your fork full of hash brown. 

("Word association!") 

You could hardly believe you hadn't thought of it until now. Immediately your brain was on fire with ideas on how to schedule Anon's new teaching regimen. Figuring now would be as good a time as any to test it out you magic up some flashcards with pictures on one side and its associated word on the other and turn to get Anon's attention. INSTEAD you end up nearly kissing him right on the lips as he was so close to your face with his lips puckered out in a way that would be cute in any other situation, eyes screwed shut in concentration. With a yelp you fell off your seat trying to back up from him, landing on your back with flash cards floating down around you, dazed and confused. Looking up at Anon you see him looking back down at you confused. 

"...What have I gotten myself into with taking in this child?" 

Getting up swiftly you gather up all the flashcards in your magic and give Anon a stern look. Knowing words would be useless you point towards the dining hall door and begin walking that way. Looking back when you didn't hear him follow you see he is decidedly more confused looking than before. Not having much patience left you fix him with a hard look again and gesture for him to come on. Finally, he seems to get it and starts over to you. When he is standing next to your side you open the door and begin making your way down to your room, Anon close behind. 

After a moment of silent walking you glance back at him to see that his confusion has morphed into...sadness? Letting it go for now you just focus on getting to your room and seeing about, at last, getting some ground on what this boy has running through his head. When you get there you quickly herd him in and over towards your bed. Sitting him down one side you take the other. You sit quietly as you take a moment to gather your thoughts. As you do you give the sullen Anon a good look over. You obviously don't know much about his species, just the passing descriptions that Twilight had from her time in the mirror world. It was hard to know because of his size, but he couldn't be older than a young colt if what Twilight had said was true. His behavior was certainly like that of one, energetic and curious about everything. But this little indecent showed what the bulk of the problem was, with him being so young and you having no way of telling him otherwise whatever wild ideas his young mind could come up with will continue to go on without hindrance. 

Taking a calming breath you think you know the problem. He doesn't see you as his mother. He is respectful and seems to understand you as an authority figure, but it seems he has misunderstood your maternal affections. A plan of attack worked out you begin shuffling through the cards looking for the right one. 

~Anon's POV~ 

("I really screwed up.") 

You thought it all was going great. She loved the breakfast you made her, you pulled out her chair for her like those "Gentlemen" on T.V. always did, and you even eat your food nice and polite. But when you had gone in for the kiss like all those movies they had in the romance section of the video store the orphanage would let the kids visit she made this kind of funny noise and fell over. What did you do wrong? She looked really upset now, like that time you accidentally broke that vase. You don't get romance any more than you get adults. 

Maybe...maybe she really didn't like you like that? You don't know, you just know that you were in trouble now. She was messing around with some flash cards, but really you didn't care, you just wanted her to hurry up and punish you so you could back to your room. After a moment of her looking through cards she smiles and pulls one out. Setting the rest on the bed she floats the card over to you. Wearily you take the card and look it over. On one side is a Ponelish word, "Mátter". On the other is a picture of two horses, one big and one small. An arrow was over the big one, which looked like a girl. Not really sure what it is supposed to mean you try saying it out loud. 

"Mátter?" 

Celestia smiles a little wider, before handing you another card. This one was like the first one, but instead of one big horse, there was two, with a smaller one between them. One was a girl and the other a guy, both with arrows over their heads. The word for this one was "Eltoirí". You think you got this one, "parents". 

"Eltoirí." 

Celestia nodded before taking the "mátter" card and pointed between it and herself. You didn't get it, you were still unsure if "eltoirí" even means parents. You shrug to show you lack of understanding. Sighing Celestia takes both cards and puts them on the bed pictures face up. She puts the "mátter" card places it over the mom on the "eltoirí" card. Okay, so you don't know why this has turned into some strange impromptu language lesson, but it's better than being in trouble so you just go with it. It seemed kind of obvious now, either way, "eltoirí" did indeed mean parents and now you got that "mátter" means mom. Looking up at Celestia you nod. Celestia's smile got bigger as she floated the mátter card to her chest and looked at you expectantly. 

Oooookay, let's try to figure this out. "Mátter" means mom, and she put that card on her chest. Is her mom really important to her? Nah. She thinks moms are really important? Nope. Maybe she thinks moms have really big boobies? Would she even know what a boob is? Celestia looked to be getting impatient as you racked your ten-year-old brain for an answer. Huffing she shuffles through the deck and pulls out a new card. Giving it to you see this word is "Mohn", and on the back is the same picture as the "mátter" card but with the arrow over the little pony now. So you guess "mohn" means "child"? Might be "son" or "daughter", the picture on the card isn't all that good. Before you can think about it any more the card is taken from you in Celestia's magic. She holds the two cards up for a second before again putting "mátter" on her chest and "mohn" on yours. Mother on her and child on you... 

Mother, child... 

Oh... 

She wants to be your mom. And you tried to kiss her, on the lips. You tried to kiss your adoptive horse queen mom on the lips. The last thing you remember before your young mind gave up and you passed out was Celestia yelling something at you as your head hit the bed. 

You wake some time later in your room rather than Celestia's. 

Celestia... 

You don't know why you were so stupid, you've obsessed over having a mom for your entire life and when life drops you right into the lap of one you don't even notice. To be fair you were just ten when you got dropped off at magic horse land. BUT THEN you just HAD to have the bright idea that all her attention was her being in love with you. 

... 

Maybe you haven't ruined everything. She seemed more annoyed by the attempt than genuinely angry. Deciding that the best thing you could do is to go see her and see if you can...well, actually start treating her like a mom. Getting out of bed and walking out the door your mind starts to mull over the fact that you had a mom now. It was weird, everything she had done made sense now, but it was still foreign to you. Having someone who does stuff for you just because they love you... It was all nice before, but with the new context remembering it put an unfamiliar warmth in your chest. Her making sure you had everything you needed, no matter how much time it took to understand what you were trying to say. Her taking care of all those really snobby horses that didn't like you for some reason. Her tucking you in at night. 
You stopped in the hall at Celestia's bedroom doors, tears nearly spilling from your eyes. 

... 

You're scared. Being an orphan for ten years meant a lot of things were different about you, like being a bit smarter and maturer than most kids your age. You were reasonably sure Celestia wasn't mad, but you had that feeling in the pit of your stomach. You didn't want to have ruined this before you even knew you had it. You didn't want to lose another mom. With a sniffle and a wipe of your eyes you ready yourself for whatever was waiting for you on the other side of that door. You knock and wait for a response. After a moment you hear Celestia say something and the door opens. Hesitantly you walk inside. 

After you're firmly in the room the door closes gently behind you . Instantly your eyes get drawn to the desk in the corner where Celestia is seated, wearing a pair of reading glasses and doing some paperwork. Almost as if sensing your eyes on her she looks up right at that moment and sees you staring back. Surprised, she quickly levitates her glasses off and runs over to you. Rapidly she starts saying things, checking you over for injuries if you had to venture a guess about why she was circling around you. A bit nervously you lift a hand up to stop her. Stopping in front of you she looks at you curiously. Taking as deep a breath as you could you point at her. 

"Mátter?" 

At first it seemed to catch her off guard. Then slowly she smiled, and tears began to well up in her eyes as she nodded yes. As for you, you were already crying. Immediately you ran over and wrapped her in a hug, her returning it and then some, using her wings to wrap the two of them in a feathery cocoon. She was saying something, but honestly, it didn't matter what she was saying. You knew all you needed to know, you had a home and a mom. 

"I love you, mom." 

Maybe it was too early to say that, you know she can't understand you, but you just wanted to be able to say. Regardless, she hugged you a little tighter and you returned in kind. 

A mother's love has no boundaries after all.

			Author's Notes: 
*EDIT* Due to unexpected popularity this story has been heavily edited from it's original version for easier reading. Normally I don't bother with stories I had written on 4chan, but this was a special exception because of just how much attention it has received. I hope you enjoy it more now, but before it is said let it be known that this is in fact the last version I will be editing.
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