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		Description

"You don't know you hate someone until you're stuck in a closet with them for 2 hours."

After Cheerilee gets tackled by Starlight Glimmer into her closet, which won't open, they end up being stuck for 2 hours with no way out. Starlight can't use her magic, either. Who knows what will happen in that time.

Rated teen for the fighting of Cheerilee and Starlight.
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   I came back from school tired and ready to sleep. Being a teacher is hard work. I need to remember to take that auto lock off my closet tomorrow. For now, I just leave it open.
After I put my teaching supplies away, I'm ready to get cozy in bed and go to sleep. I do just that when I hear my front door burst open. The noise makes me jump out of bed, alarmed.
What now? I ask myself, opening my bedroom door. A light purple, almost pink unicorn with a purple and green mane was waiting for me. A name came to mind. Starlight Glimmer.
She was all anypony could talk about since what had happened. I guess somehow she found her way out of those caves. Most likely teleported herself out. I wonder why she was at my bedroom door right now.
Starlight jumped on top of me unexpectedly. She punched and hit, while I was underneath her, squirming and crying as I tried to get up. My screams for help were muffled by her destruction she was making to my house and her hits.
The next thing I know, we've moved into my closet. All I can think of is that I'm in trouble if no one comes to my rescue soon. When the room goes dark, I know that the door must have closed behind us, locking us in.
I finally find my chance to escape from Starlight's blows and kick her off of me while she's unsure of where I am because of the darkness. It's a small closet, so she bangs into a shelf, knocking off the contents, crying in pain.
"What do you think you're doing?!" I shout. "You just come into my house and try to wrestle me to death?! And also trap us both in a closet?! Are you crazy?!" I am so furious that I could try to kill her, as well. But I know that would be wrong and resist the urge.
Staright lit up the space with her magic. "No, I'm not crazy. I'm getting revenge. And you were the closest house I could find." she said simply, as if I already knew this and it was just a reminder. "I'm not trying to kill you, I'm trying to make you unconscious so I can steal all your special belongings." I roll my eyes.
"Pretty stupid of you to tell me this." I replied. "Why don't you just use your freaky magic?"
"Because Celestia used a spell so that I couldn't do any magic that falls under that category! You really don't know anything, do you? I'm surprised you're a teacher."
"So, you can't get us out of here?" I confirmed. She nodded. Now I wish I took off that auto lock this morning. I'm stuck in a closet with a villain. How could things get any worse?
"We don't have any chance of getting out of here, do we?"
"Not if I can help it." I say, determined. "Heeeeelp! I'm stuck in my closet with Starlight Glimmer! She's trying to kill-" She quickly put her hoof over my mouth.
"Shush! I am not trying to kill you!" Starlight yelled at my face. "Oh, and that reminds me. I was trying to rob you." She gets ready for another punch in the face but I stop her by punching her first, and her light flickers. I feel really bad about how I'm acting, but it's to protect myself, so the thought passes.
"Whoa, whoa, whoa, Miss Glimmer." I say, grinning. "Not on my watch, you don't." She growls and shoves me to the ground.
"Hey, if I can't punch you, you can't punch me." She towered over me. "If either of us are going to survive in here, both of us have to hold in our anger."
"Exactly what I'm trying to say." I sigh. "Is there anything to do in here?" I would take a nap, but I don't want to risk her finding a way out and going along with her original plans.
"A game? The spell doesn't prevent me from giving us something to do." Starlight offers. I'm a little shocked by how friendly she's being, when two minutes ago she wanted to knock me unconscious. I still don't trust her completely, though.
"I guess maybe we could play a board game..." I say.
"Great!" A game I'd never heard of appeared in front of us. Kill the other player to win! is what the box said. She smiled. I scowled at her.
"Ha, ha. Very funny." I reply sarcastically, not really laughing. "No game if this is all you have."
"You're no fun." she frowned. The box disappeared and Chutes and Ladders took it's place.
"Better." I say, satisfied. She opens the box and sets up the game, and we both choose a player. I'm going to blow my fuse if she cheats.
Starlight wins for the 5th time, and I'm positive that she's cheating. I decide that that's enough of this game.
"Hey, never caught your name." She said.
"Cheerilee." I tell her.
"Cheerilee?!" Starlight laughed. "That-that's your name? Oh my gosh, just a second." She burst out laughing. I'd just about had enough of her jokes.
"Why you little..." I tackled her and slapped her in the face with the old stuffed toy I found on the floor. She did get me off and I calmed down, but still made sure to pull her hair real quick, just to make her mad.
"Ok, ok. Your name isn't that funny." I threw her a fast glance. "Fine. It's not funny at all. Happy?" She used her magic to poof the game away. "Want a snack?" An apple took it's place.

	