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		Description

Maybe Pinkie was a little too curious...
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			Author's Notes: 
Well, a sequel. Not a one shot, but certainly something. To me, at least.
This chapter was come up with and executed in less than five hours. Although, when this story comes out can very much differ on that fact.
Pinkie does not condone the use of drugs when going through the portal.
Reading the prequel is unnecessary, but you might get some laughs.
Constructive criticism is welcome.



	Pinkie Pie was super duper excited now! After Sunset told her that the mare was in fact Pinkie Pie, herself, she just couldn't get it out of her head! She needed to look again. The colors while looking through were so colorific, and Twilight's castle looked so crystal-y from that point of view!
And this is where she stood. In front of the portal again. It reminded her of when she last looked through, especially since it was only yesterday. Or... was it a few months ago? October maybe?
Either way, she couldn't allow this opportunity to go to waste!
Space-Time weirdy science stuff or not, I'm doing it again! She thought to herself, taking a few steps closer to the statue.
Wait a minute... she though, pausing in front of the mirror. What if Twilight closed the portal? Would she do that? We're all friends, aren't  we? She continued to ponder. Maybe I should test it out first. I don't want to slam my head into it, like the first time. After thinking that, she cautiously moved her hand to where the portal was.
And it went right through!
Pinkie pulled her hand back and starting squeeing to herself, doing a little 'I'm-super-duper-EXTREMELY-excited-and-happy' dance. After she finished that, she got a little closer to the portal.
Oh boy! I'm so Nervi-cited! I might be able to see my friends again! And possible make new friends! Oh! Maybe the other Pinkie will be my friend too! That would be so amazing!
Then she looked depressed for a second. Wait... what if Twilight gets angry at me for coming to her world without permission? The other Pinkie did say that we wouldn't want to make Twilight angry.
Then an idea hit her. Maybe the other Pinkie can help! I mean, the other me! Sheesh thoughts, you're really being weird today. Maybe I can be friends with her and we can have fun together without Twilight knowing! Oh, this will be so much fun!
And with that, without thinking to herself anymore, she jumped through the portal.

The colors came in the same way they did the other time she stuck her head through. Except this time, she could feel it all coursing through her entire body, as if it was all changing like the way she felt the last time.
She smiled as she felt like this. It was a brand new experience.
And as quickly as the colors had started, they stopped.

Pinkie groggily stood up, only to fall over again from the lack of balance. Her head spun in circles, and she continued stumbling until she placed her back on something and tried to let her head clear up.
The sound of something creaking caught her attention, and she turned her head to see what it was.
She didn't have much time to react when the sound of shattering and breaking filled her ears. She did jump and fall flat on the floor again. Thankfully, whatever had shattered had not flung in the direction she had fallen.
Her head ached, for some reason. She couldn't see very clearly at all, and standing on her feet felt completely weird in general.
"What in tarnation was that?!"
Her ears perked around. That voice... it was Applejack's, wasn't it? It certainly sounded like it. Had she come to this world too?
"I don't know, but I think we should check it out."
That one was Twilight. Had they heard the noise? It was certainly loud enough.
Wait... TWILIGHT?!
Pinkie panicked, not bothering to try and stand up anymore, but just to find a place to hide. If she found out that she came from the other world and broke something important, she would flip! She crawled quickly toward what looked like light. She entered what seemed to be another room, and continued looking around, trying to find a good place to hide.
The sound of something clapping against the floor made her panic even more. It came from her right. As a last instinct, she crawled quickly to the left where she found another room and promptly hid right next to the doorway.
The sound came closer. She held her breath from her panicking, and hoped that Applejack, Twilight and whoever else was there would just pass her by.
The sound came closer, but then stopped and several gasps erupted in sync. Then it started up again, getting a bit further away.
Pinkie didn't want to take the chance though. She continued to quietly crawl through the maze-like structure. Just how big was this place?
The voices continued talking, all in a worried and slightly fierce tone. They all sounded like her friends from school, including Twilight. She didn't bother to go back though. She just hoped that whatever she did wouldn't cause any catastrophic damage to anything.
After all, she was in Twilight's world now. Where she was a princess! Honestly, what could possibly go wrong now?

Pinkie's vision eventually cleared up. Mostly, anyway. She could see, but not clearly enough to determine all of her surroundings. Afraid of having Twilight hear her footsteps, she continued to crawl wearily from her hiding places.
She heard Twilight and her friends occasionally, always getting closer. Doors opening and shutting continuously. They were probably searching the castle to make sure that no one had snuck in.
She continued run away from where they were coming from. That was until she came across a room with no actual exit to be seen.
A single set of the sound came down the hallway to the room, and Pinkie knew it was only a matter of time before she was found. She found a chair and sat down on it. It's backside was facing the entrance to the room, so she had a little bit of time before she was found.
What could she do? There were no other exits. All that was left to do was wait for Twilight or someone else to come in and find her.
The sound kept getting closer and closer. Pinkie eventually found herself burring her face in her arms. the inevitable fate came to her right then.
"Boy, you're really going to get Twilight angry when she finds out about this."
Pinkie lifted her head up, and found herself staring at the same pony she saw when she last looked through the mirror. Herself.
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