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		Description

As Twilight attempts to get Starlight Glimmer to see the error of her ways, Spike can't help but interject. If Starlight had a portal to take her to any place or any time, why fixate on one single event when she could accomplish so much more?
As it turns out, Starlight Glimmer has an answer. Several in fact.
Inspired by a conversation with the story's editor Tired Old Man.
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“I thought Sunburst and I were the same,” Starlight Glimmer said in an angry tone. “But we turned out different, and it tore our friendship apart!” She screamed tearfully as the scroll she held aloft with magic was torn further.
Twilight suddenly flapped her wings, rising above the cloud she stood on as Spike held onto her back. Spike looked down at Starlight with a sympathetic expression.
“So try again,” Twilight said. “Make new friends! And if something that you can't control happens that changes things—”
Spike raised an eyelid slightly.
"—work through it together! That's what friendship is! And it's not just my friendships that are important to Equestria! Everypony's are! When yours ended, it led us here. But just imagine all the others that are out there waiting for you if you just give them a chance!”
“Uh, excuse me,” Spike said.
Starlight’s expression had softened. “How do I know they won't all end the same way?”
Spike raised his hand. “Hello?”
Twilight glanced behind her. “Just a second, Spike.” She turned back to Starlight, “I guess it's up to you to make sure they don't,” Twilight said as she descended to a cloud right in front of Starlight.
Spike interjected, “See, that’s what’s bugging me.”
Twilight turned her neck as best she could to look at the dragon on her back. Starlight looked up at Spike with an inquisitive look.
Spike motioned to Starlight. “If she could travel through time to any point, why focus on this moment in time?” Spike asked as a Sonic Rainboom suddenly turned the sky beneath the group into a brilliant display of colors.
Starlight sighed and brought the scroll closer. “Reset,” she said in a tired tone.
“No, wait!” Twilight pleaded.
Spike nodded. “Yeah, you can do that whenever you want. You might as well sit and answer my questions for a bit.”
Starlight let out an exhausted sigh and sat down on her haunches.
Twilight turned again and attempted to scowl at the dragon. “That’s not… Wait, what questions? You have more than the one?”
“Well, yeah,” Spike answered. “Twilight, she can travel to any point in time! Why didn’t she go back and make it so she succeeded with her Equalist plot? Instead, she’s fighting you to a standstill time and time again. Even there she could have gotten some help! Heck, she could have gone back and fixed her friendship with Sunburst.”
Twilight pursed her lips as her eyes went wide, then turned to face Starlight Glimmer. “Those are all excellent points! Why didn’t you do any of that?”
Starlight let out a long continuous moan of annoyance. “You two better get comfortable. This might take a while.”
Twilight lowered herself onto the cloud, laying on her belly as Spike leaned forward, propping his head up on a cloud as he laid on top of Twilight’s back.
“So… of course the first thing I did was to arrange time so I ended up achieving my dream of Equestria-wide equality…”
>~~oooooo~~<

Starlight grit her teeth as the turquoise glow of her horn flickered in the dark night. In front of her was a modest two-story cottage, a hammer coming down on a nail with a ‘thwack!’
With a rather annoyed expression on her face, Starlight whipped a foreleg across her brow and gently floated the hammer to the ground. “There! After destroying all of Canterlot Castle, I finally made a new cottage for myself.”
A large group of ponies, all bearing the same ‘equal sign’ cutie mark, all wearing the same symmetrical too-perfect grin, gently clapped their hooves together.
“Ugh… Yes, yes, thanks,” Starlight said in an exhausted tone. “Now if you all don’t mind, I can use some re—”
An earth stallion male with a pure white coat raised a forehoof. “Just a second, Starlight Glimmer.”
Starlight let out a heavy sigh. “What is it now, Double Diamond?”
Double Diamond turned to a dark blue pegasus mare. “Night Glider? Would you do the honors?”
Night Glider flew up to the chimney of the cottage, pulling out a tape measure. She hooked it to the edge of the chimney and then descended to the ground, making sure the flexible tape measure stayed flat against the roof and side of the cottage.
Starlight buried her face in her forehooves. “Oh Equality, not this again…”
Night Glider brought the tape measure all the way to the ground and eyed it closely. “It’s a few millimeters larger than it should be… The cottage is too tall… Or too wide… It’s hard to tell.”
Double Diamond nodded. “Alright, tear it down and try again.”
Starlight Glimmer lowered her hooves revealing a rage filled face. “But this is the fifth cottage! I know I’ve taught you all the value of equality, but this is too fa—”
“Starlight Glimmer!” a male voice called out. “Double Diamond!”
“Oh, what now?” Starlight huffed out.
A male blue unicorn with a two-toned blue mane and a pink unicorn with a purple mane crested a nearby hill, trotting up to the group. Rectangular metal red canisters floated behind them as they joined the group.
“We just finished burning down all the corn we could find!” the pink unicorn announced happily.
Double Diamond nodded satisfactorily. “Good work.”
“WHAT?!” Starlight exclaimed. “Sugarbelle… Party Favor… Why the buck would you do that?!”
Sugar Belle and Party Favor exchanged a confused look as if they were just asked the most obvious question in the world. They answered in unison, “Because corn grows taller than other vegetables.”
<~~oooooo~~>

Twilight stared in silence for a moment, blinking as she tried to process what she just heard. “…Wow.” was the only response she could muster.
“Yeah…” Starlight said as she sheepishly looked away. “I may have pushed the idea of Equality a little too much.”
Spike spoke up, “Hey, if you traveled in time to run the Equality movement, doesn’t that mean you would have met yourself?”
Starlight let out another heavy sigh. “Yes. What an obnoxious snob that pony was.”
Spike raised an eyelid. “Was?”
“Okay,” Twilight said, “but what about you getting help?”
Starlight’s eyes went distant. “That… that was even worse…”
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>~~oooooo~~<

“So Trixie,” Starlight said as she and the other unicorn crept through the dark castle. “We are going to er… put an end to Twilight at some point, right?”
Trixie giggled as her horn lit up with an amethyst glow. She pulled a book from the vast library shelves, then reshelved it a few shelves down and up.
“Trixie!” Starlight said with more force. “All we’ve done since we got into the castle is reshelf books where they’re not supposed to be! Please tell me you have a better plan than this.”
Trixie gave Starlight a sly look. “Oh ye of little faith.” She shook her head. “Only a novice goes in for the kill right away. Trust me, I know how to push Twilight’s buttons… Reshelving books is but the first step in The Grrrrrrreat and Powerful Trrrrrixie’s plot to drive Twilight insane.”
Starlight smiled slightly. “Alright. So what’s part two?”
Trixie smiled and began to trot up a flight of crystalline stairs. “I’m glad you asked, follow Trixie!”
Starlight followed Trixie up the stairs—soon the two were in Twilight’s bedroom. Twilight snored gently in her bed, a book a draped over her muzzle.
Starlight chuckled malevolently. “Poor, helpless Twilight Sparkle. If she only knew how easily I could snuff out her life.”
Trixie trotted up to Twilight and gently pulled the book off her face with magic. “Of course! That’s part of the excitement, isn’t it? So easily getting into Twilight’s sanctuary while she sleeps.” Trixie looked over Twilight with a hungry look in her eyes. She grinned widely and wildly as her horn glowed once more, lifting the covers of Twilight’s bed and gently putting them over the slumbering princess.
“Uh… What are you doing?” Starlight asked.
Trixie looked up from Twilight, still smiling with a hungry look on her eyes. “Want to take turns licking Twilight’s face?”
Starlight’s eyes shot open and she found her head quaking involuntarily, a tremor that would go all the way down through her body. “What?! No!”
Trixie sighed. “Fine… Go down to the kitchen and fetch some sour cream for Trixie. I just checked their fridge for snacks, there’s a whole tub of it.”
“What?! Sour cream?!”
Trixie nodded. “We’ll put some on her hoof and then hide outside the window. If we use magic to tickle Twilight’s muzzle, she’ll rub it all over her face.” Trixie snickered. “It’s hilarious! She still thinks Rainbow Dash and Pinkie are the culprits!”
“That’s your big plan!?” Starlight exclaimed.
Trixie blew a dismissive gust of air. “Pffffft… As if! Tomorrow night we’ll sneak in and use something else!” Trixie let out a dark giggle. “Do you have any idea how hard it is to scrub honey out of a pony coat?”
Starlight’s jaw dropped.
Trixie thrust her muzzle into the air and trotted into a large, walk-in closet. “Now if you’ll excuse Trixie, I have to check Twilight’s closet for clothes she hasn’t washed yet and smell them while I rub my face all over them.”
Starlight looked downward, placing a forehoof against her forehead. “This… this can’t be happening…”
Trixie gasped from inside the closet. “Yes! It’s the motherlode!” Ecstatic moans began to drift out from the closet. “Come here you dirty, dirty socks! Trixie wants to swim in you!”
Starlight puffed out her cheeks as she covered her mouth with a forehoof. Suddenly a red glow and buzzing sound filled the room, causing Starlight to jump. She glanced over to a desk where a book bearing Celestia’s cutie mark glowed brightly and vibrated noisily.
“Ugh…” Trixie uttered from the closet. “It’s that Sunset trollop again!” Trixie poked her head out of the closet, a pink and purple striped sock dangling off her horn. “Just write something mean and hurtful into the magic book. That’s what…” Trixie trailed off, noticing neither Starlight or the book were in the room anymore. “Starlight?”
~~oooooo~~

Starlight smiled widely at the orange bipedal woman sitting across the small round table from her, pushing past the unfamiliarity of her own body and the clothes she was wearing. Though, she had to admit she did quite like the buttoned-up purple shirt, black tie, and ‘Equalist’ armband on her left arm, she could have done with something a little less revealing than the short black skirt which bore her cutie mark.
The unicorn turned human known as Sunset Shimmer had agreed to listen to her. Her journal suggested she was reformed, however Starlight had calculated her words carefully. Sunset seemed very much a kindred spirit, and the fiery-haired woman had listened with obvious interest.
The small conference room had gone quiet as Sunset took in everything Starlight had said. After a few seconds, Sunset finally broke the silence. “Well, I certainly understand being mad at Twilight Sparkle, but if you’ve read the journal, you know I’ve been trying to make up for my past. What makes you think I’d suddenly turn on her?”
Starlight’s smile widened slightly. She had expected this. Sunset Shimmer certainly had an analytical side to her, but she was also a very emotional pony. It was time for the coup de grace.
Reading that journal almost made this too easy! Everything was there! This girl’s thoughts, details about the portal. She may seem reformed, but there’s an anger that lingers. An anger that—”
“WHA…!” Starlight cried out in alarm. She quickly used her left hand to pull her right one out from under her skirt. She looked at Sunset as her face flushed red. “I’m… I’m sorry… I’m not used to having… er… having…”
“Hands,” Sunset said simply.
Starlight nodded. “Yes, hands.” She lifted her new human appendages in front of her face. “These things are always touching me in… places.”
Sunset nodded. “Yeah, they get around.”
Starlight leaned forward in her office chair and placed the hands behind her back. "Look, I know she stole your life from you. And, what's more, you obviously were the one who solved that little problem with your friends when the sirens attacked. You can't possibly be happy she's the Princess of Friendship and you're just a high school student who's most important job is mediating who gets to sit in the front seat."
One of Sunset’s eyes raised ever so slightly.
Starlight smiled again. “Think about it… Revenge against all that have wronged you! Together we can easily take out Twilight and even Princess Celestia herself.”
Sunset leaned back in her chair and raised a hand to her chin. She stroked it thoughtfully. "So let me get this straight...” Sunset began. “You're a unicorn..."
"That's right."
"Who's mad at Twilight Sparkle."
"Correct.” Starlight narrowed her eyes. “She ruined my plans for taking over Equestria… Admittedly, those didn’t turn out quite how I thought they would."
Sunset seemed to flinch ever so slightly. She continued, "And your specialty is magic."
Starlight Glimmer nodded, grinning to herself. "I might even be Twilight's equal in that regard. Perhaps her better!" Starlight's smile turned grim. "With what I've discovered, Twilight will never see my plans coming! The delicious irony of it all is I'll use my own magical knowledge to prove I'm the better unicorn once and for all!"
"… I see..."
“…”
“…”
Sunset Shimmer merely sat in her chair, no expression on her face.
I don’t get it! Starlight thought to herself. Certainly a girl this emotional must be feeling something! "Er... So do you want in, or—"
Sunset Shimmer suddenly leapt from her chair, clearing the table and landing on top of Starlight Glimmer. Sunset brought Starlight to the ground to the ground, the chair and girls making a resounding 'THUD!' as they fell over. Before Starlight Glimmer could react, Sunset had pulled back her fist and sent it sailing forward.
'POW!'
"AHHHH!"
'SMACK!'
"WHY?!"
'WHACK!"
"WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS?!"
The door suddenly flew open. A trio of female humans stood behind it.
"Sunset, darling?" Rarity asked. "We heard a ghastly noise and—GOODNESS GRACIOUS, SUNSET! WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!"
Sunset continued to deliver blow after blow, not missing a beat as she responded to Rarity. "Bargain bin copy-pony thinks she can just walk in here and steal my shtick!" A devilish grin crossed her face as Sunset wrapped her fingers around Starlight’s throat.
Starlight struggled for air as she tried to pry Sunset’s hands off her neck.
"And I'm going to kill her!" Sunset said darkly.
Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie rushed in, each one grabbing one of Sunset’s arms as they attempted to haul her off Starlight.
Starlight took a much welcome breath of air.
"No, Sunset!" Pinkie pleaded. "Go to your happy place!"
Sunset struggled against Pinkie and Rainbow Dash. “I AM IN MY HAPPY PLACE!”
"Whoa, calm down!" Rainbow Dash said. “If you’re going to choke her, at least wait until Applejack can take some bets on how long the girl will last until she passes out.”
Starlight coughed and sputtered and she crawled away from the struggling girls. “Cough… WHAT?!”
“Ooo!” Pinkie said. “I want in on that bet! I bet the new girl lasts at least 30 seconds.”
Rarity pressed her fingers against her forehead. “Not this again…”
“Pffft, no way!” Rainbow Dash replied. “Sunset strangles really hard!”
Applejack suddenly poked her head inside the room. “What’s this about ‘bets’?”
Below Applejack, Fluttershy popped her head in as well. “Er… Is Sunset giving out free strangulations again?”
With great effort, Starlight pulled herself onto her feet and began rubbing her neck. “You’re all insane!”
“Yeah!” Sunset agreed. “You five really need to see a therapist for your issues or something."  She continued to thrash against Pinkie and Rainbow Dash’s grip.  " NOW LET GO SO I CAN MURDER HER!”
<~~oooooo~~>

“Okay, but what about your friend, Sunburst?” Twilight asked.
Spike looked down at Twilight in shock. “Are we just going to ignore the fact that Trixie breaks into our home to play pranks on you and do… weird things when you’re asleep? Not to mention everything she just said about everyone at Canterlot High!”
Twilight glanced behind her. “I like reshelving books,” she answered simply.
Spike narrowed his eyes. “Okay, but that doesn’t—”
Twilight turned back towards Starlight. “So what about your friend?”
Tears began to well up in Starlight’s eyes.
“Er… How did that go?” Twilight pressed.
Starlight’s lip began to quiver. “I can’t…”  She brought the scroll into a waiting foreleg. “Here… I’ll show you two.”
The time portal opened up above the trio, glimmering as it sucked all three upwards.
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The time portal depositing the trio to the ground with an unceremonious ‘thud!’ , Twilight Sparkle, Spike, and Starlight Glimmer found themselves in a long hallway, the walls covered end to end and white lockers only interrupted by the occasional doorway.
Twilight immediately stood up as her eyes widened. “It’s a hallway at Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns.” She giggled to herself and reached out to touch one of the white lockers with a forehoof. "This takes me back." He happy look fell somewhat. "Literally, I suppose, since we just went back in time."
Spike sat up and began to dust himself off. “Alright, but why-Whoa— ”
With a turquoise glow, the pair soon found themselves dragged into one of the spaces in front of a doorway. Starlight raised a forehoof to her lips. “Shhhh…”
Twilight and Spike went silent as they heard a familiar voice.
“But… but you still got an A+!” Starlight’s voice said pleadingly from down the hall.
The trio heard the sound of approaching hoof steps as this other Starlight continued, “You’re still valedictorian!”
“Yes,” a male voice answered. “But thanks to you my perfect score is tarnished!”
Twilight slowly leaned her head out. “That voice… it’s Sunburst!”
“You know that pony?” Spike asked as he too leaned out.
Starlight didn’t look, opting instead to hug her back legs with her forelegs as tears streamed down her eyes.
Twilight nodded as the two ponies down the hall continued talking. “He was valedictorian a few years ahead of me. Though, I was too busy with my own studies to really get to know him.”
“You’re lucky…” Starlight said meekly.
Twilight and Spike glanced back for a second, then down the hallway again as the scene unfolded.
Starlight’s voice began to break. “But… but… You still got over 100% in every class!”
The orange stallion with white markings shook his head. “They may say 100%, but think of all the extra credit you cost me.”
“I… I tried as hard as I could! I’m sorry… I just didn’t have enough time to do both our work and make sure mine was always a little worse than your own!”
“Well, you should have worked on your time management skills it seems.”
The younger Starlight swallowed. “I tried! I even found this old time spell by Starswirl the Bearded, if I figure it out—”
Sunburst swatted a hoof across Starlight’s face, making a solid ‘Whack!’ as it made contact.
Twilight and Spike gasped, the older Starlight clenched harder, as if she was trying to shrink herself through pure physical strength.
The younger Starlight merely went silent. Her chest heaving with silent sobs.
“It’s too late for that!” Sunburst exclaimed. “Instead of wasting time working on magic that’s too advanced for you, you should have studied harder.” Sunburst shook his head. “Guess I just don’t need your friendship anymore.”
The younger Starlight let out a cry of despair causing the older Starlight to cover her ears. 
“No, no, no, no, no!" the yonger Starlight begged. "Please! I don’t know anypony else.” She began to weep openly. “Don’t leave me alone again…”
Sunburst smiled wickedly. “Oh Celestia, just look at you. You’re pathetic.”
Starlight let out powerful wails that wracked her body. “I-sob-I know! So-choke-Please don’t—”
“Shut up,” Sunburst said.
Starlight immediately closed her mouth and tried to stifle her sobs. Her body quaked as it attempted to hold back barely contained sadness.
Spike began to step out. “I can’t just sit here and wha- Whoa!” With a turquoise glow, Spike soon found himself pulled into the older Starlight’s tight embrace. “Stop doing that!” Spike said.
“Don’t interfere…” Starlight said simply. “I-I deserve it…”
“What?!” Spike exclaimed. “Starlight, nopony deserves…”
Twilight turned back to Spike. “Shhh… Spike… this is important.”
Spike sighed to himself as Starlight clamped tight around him. “Friggin’ ponies, man. You’re all a few apples short of a bushel.”
In the hallway, Sunburst continued. “Fine, I’ll still be your friend on one condition.”
Starlight’s face suddenly lit up. “Yes! Of course! Anything.”
Sunburst smiled wickedly. “You have to do everything I tell you! No more screw ups!”
Starlight nodded her head up and down. “Of… of course! I promise! I’ll try harder from now on.”
Spike fought his way back to the doorway and peeked out from under Twilight. To his surprise, Sunburst was now gently caressing Starlight’s face where he had just smacked it a little bit ago.
“That’s my little Starlight,” Sunburst said, his voice somehow simultaneously warm and condescending. “Well, I have a speech to give.” He walked past the younger Starlight, smacking her on the flank as he did. “See you and your flank at the party…” He chuckled to himself. “And the after party.”
The younger Starlight turned with a sad look in her eyes, lifting a hind leg and pulling inward as she did.
Spike’s eyes narrowed. “I’m going to melt his face off.”
Starlight’s eyes widened and she suddenly reached for Spike, pulling him close once again. 
“Hey!” Spike cried in protest.
Twilight turned and wordlessly put a forehoof to her lips. With a purple glow from her horn, a similar glow suddenly covered herself, Spike, and the older Starlight. Spike watched as the ponies and his own claws suddenly became translucent.
Sunburst suddenly poked his head past the lockers with a quizzical look, staring right at the two unicorns and the dragons, but his eyes moving back and forth as if he didn’t see anything out of the ordinary.
Spike glared fiery magma daggers at him as Starlight held her arms around the dragon’s mouth.
Twilight stopped breathing as Sunburst’s head inched closer to hers, the pony seemingly searching for something. Sunburst suddenly shrugged and continued to trot down the hallway, the younger Starlight Glimmer walking behind him with her head held low and her eyes focused on the stone tile of the hallway.
The trio waited for the sounds of hooves clicking against tile to stop. After a few seconds of silence, Twilight dropped the spell and Starlight let go of Spike.
Spike exploded into an angry tirade on the spot. “What... What an unbelievable horseapple! I’ve never seen a more deplorable pony in my life! That’s… it’s just awful what he’s doing! I can’t believe some pony like that is just allowed to walk around, and worst yet, become valid DeLorean!”
“Valedictorian,” Twilight corrected.
“WHATEVER!” Spike cried out. “Twilight you can’t just let this continue. We have to—”
Starlight interrupted. “Now you see why I didn’t pick this. This is what a fixed friendship with Sunburst looks like. His cutie mark meant he got to go to Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns.”
Spike gave Starlight a confused look. “Okay, but what does—”
Starlight continued. “He never wrote to me… Never tried to get in contact with me. I guess—” she sighed “—I guess he didn’t need a blank flank like me anymore.”
Spike’s entire body seemed to shake with confusion. “But you obviously got your cutie mark! And in magic no less!”
Starlight nodded. “I went back and time and made it so my younger self would go to Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns.”
“Why didn’t you do that in the first place?!” Spike cried.
“Spike, please!” Twilight said as she placed a forehoof on Spike’s chest.
Spike scratched at his head furiously. “Okay, but this makes no sense!”
“I blame the cutie mark,” Starlight said. Her eyes narrowed. “It was always the cutie mark that made things different… That made Sunburst different.” Tears started to well up in her eyes. “Even when I became friends with him and I had my own cutie mark, he… he didn’t need me… I was just a burden to—”
“Ugh! This is stupid!”
“Spike!”
“No, Twilight!” Spike shouted as he crossed his arms in front of them and threw them to his sides. “Just, no! This makes no sense what-so-ever! A cutie mark didn’t change Sunburst! He was always a jerk, and he grew up to be a bigger jerk!”
“No, you don’t understand!” Starlight insisted. “Before he got his cutie mark, he—”
“Oh, puleeease!” Spike said. “I just traveled through time where I watched the kindest, most gentle pony I know threaten to ‘destroy’ me and Twilight!”
“Twilight and me, Spike,” Twilight corrected.
Spike pinched the bridge of his nose. “You’re killing me here, book horse.” He turned to Starlight. “And this girl’s had the same cutie mark. The Fluttershy I know would never say she was going to kill somepony.”
Starlight’s eyes shot open wide. “Flu-Fluttershy said that?! I mean… okay, she betrayed me… er… because I guess she valued her friendship with you all more than my vision but… I can’t imagine her trying to kill somepony.”
Twilight nodded. “It’s true. In fact, all my friends still had their same cutie marks, but their personalities were all changed depending on what happened to them.”
Starlight looked at Twilight and Spike in disbelief, “You… You mean…”
Spike nodded. “All it took was Sunburst getting his cutie mark and moving for him to stop contacting you. Heck, that was obviously a good thing! Just look what happened when you followed him!”
Starlight’s eyelids began to narrow as her teeth clenched tightly. “That… that… that stuck up… neglectful… EVIL…” She clenched her eyes tightly and her teeth tighter still. Closing her lips, she opened her eyes and turned to Twilight. “I suppose this is where you give me a speech about the healing powers of forgiveness.”
“Nope,” Twilight said simply. “I have a better idea.”
-ooo-

“… And despite the fact that I’ve proven I’m the most superior pony here at the school,” Sunburst said as he stood at a podium in front of hundreds of gathered unicorn students and there parents. Starlight Glimmer sat front row and center wordlessly watching.
Up in the balcony, Celestia also watched, doing her best to keep expressionless rather than put on the deep, deep frown of disapproval she really felt. A female pink unicorn with her white mane quaffed upwards sat next to her, smiling wide. Next to that unicorn sat a timid-looking  grey unicorn male with short black hair.
Sunburst continued, “It rains true that I wouldn’t have got there without the tireless hard work of one individual… Myself.”
To Celestia’s great disapproval a wave of chuckles went through the audience, including the pony sitting next to her.
“It’s me whose hard work payed off. Only by myself was I able to achieve such great heights above my peers!”
Some ponies clapped, including the one sitting next to Celestia who took the time to sharply elbow the pony sitting next to her. The grey pony began to sheepishly clapped along.
Celestia looked downward. “Enjoying the speech, Floribunda?” Celestia said in an even tone. The fact that Floribunda was having a great time was of no surprise to her.
Floribunda nodded. “It’s rather reminiscent of my own valedictorian speech!”
“It rather is,” Celestia agreed dryly, contemplating if there was a way to somehow have a certain unicorn clear the distance between here and the pony at the podium and still make it look like an accident to the audience below.
Floribunda turned to the male unicorn. “That brings back memories… Remember how you used to follow me around and do everything for me? Hehehe… You would have been nothing without me guiding you.”
Celestia felt a chill run through her body.
The grey unicorn seemed to go pale. “Yes, dear...”
Celestia gave him a concerned look. “Chance? Is something wrong?”
Floribunda raised a forehoof to her lips. “Shhhh!” she said sharply. “The young man is still talking.”
“Yes, me and only me who's sleepless nights of studying to be the best unicorn this school has ever—”
“BOOM!”
“BOOM!”
Sunburst jumped and turned. The wall behind him had just exploded outwards in two places. A much older Starlight Glimmer than he was used to seeing and a purple alicorn stared at him with malice in their eyes. “What?! Starlight?!” Sunburst glanced down at the absolutely stupefied pony sitting in the audience in front of him. “What the heck is…”
A blast of magic shot from the older Starlight’s horn, catching Sunburst in the cheek and sending him reeling. Twilight quickly picked him up with her own magic, turned him to face her, and blasted him in the stomach. Sunburst hit the ground gasping for air. Twilight suddenly picked him up again, turning him so his stomach was exposed to Starlight.
“Stupid horseapple eating piece of garbage!” Twilight cried.
“Stupid bastard!” Starlight chimed in as she fired another blast into Sunburst’s belly.
Floribunda was agasp. “What’s going on?!” She turned to Celestia. “Princess, you have to do something!”
With a yellow glow, a wad of popcorn made its way up into Celestia’s mouth. She chewed and swallowed. “Believe me my little pony, I am.” She turned looking past Floribunda to Chance. “Popcorn?” She offered, tipping a massive bucket overflowing with white popped kernels towards Chance.
“Please!” Chance said with a smile as he floated over some of the popcorn into his own mouth.
Floribunda was flabbergasted. Her words caught in her mouth as the violence on the stage continued.
Starlight and Twilight took turns blasting the hapless orange stallion before Twilight roughly tossed him to the ground. He rolled twice before stopping on his back, his limbs sprawled out in all directions.
Starlight leaned forward, a dark satisfied grin on her face.
"... W-why?" Sunburst exclaimed weekly.
Starlight’s horn glowed as Sunburst was pulled upwards towards Starlight’s face. "Because sometimes what you really need is for somepony else to pay a horrible price." Starlight roughly threw Sunburst back to the ground as her horn glowed once more.
Sunburst let out a pathetic cry as he shielded his face with his hooves.
Starlight looked down in disgust. Hocking a loogie right onto the beaten unicorn’s burnt face, she looked up. "Right Twilight?" To Starlight's great surprise, only Spike was on stage, the dragon having grabbed an orange saddle bags with a shining sun on the front.
"Where'd Twilight go?" Starlight asked as she looked around.
Spike shrugged.  "She grabbed the time scroll and said she'd be back."
"What?!” Starlight exclaimed. “What could she be—" Starlight was interrupted as the time portal opened up. With a blistering wind, it deposited Twilight and an orange alicorn female with a flame-like red-and-yellow mane and tail and sun cutie mark.
"Hold her, Sunset!" Twilight said.
Starlight soon found herself being held in the air by an azure glow. "Twilight?! What is—"
Twilight's own horn glowed brightly. 
'ZAAAP!'
"OW!'
'PHOOOOM!'
"AAAAAAHHH! WHY?!"
From the balcony, Celestia’s jaw dropped, popcorn falling out of her open mouth. “Sun… Sunset Shimmer? I have no idea what’s going on, but I like it!” she said with a grin.
Floribunda turned to Celestia, still as shocked as she was when the speech was suddenly interrupted. “Princess Celestia!” she said in a commanding tone. “I demand you do some— WhoooaaaAAAAAAAAA!” Floribunda suddenly found herself falling from the balcony, a fall that was cut short when she fell roughly into the seats below.
Celestia and Chance leaned over the balcony.
Floribunda moaned, her legs now at unnatural angles as she twitched between a couple of the auditorium’s chairs. The ponies around her looked down briefly, then back towards the stage.
“Whoops, she fell,” Celestia said casually as she too looked back towards the stage.
Chance nodded and magically grabbed some more popcorn. “That sure was an unfortunate accident that happened.”
Onstage, Twilight let up her barrage of magic long enough to shout at the slightly smoldering Starlight Glimmer, "DO YOU KNOW HOW TERRIBLE IT WAS SEEING MY HOME DESTROYED TIME AND TIME AGAIN?! NOT KNOWING WHICH OF MY FRIENDS WAS STILL ALIVE AND WHICH WERE DEAD?!"
Starlight’s swelling eyelids opened slightly. "I'm sorry! I shouldn't have—"
The azure glow around Starlight suddenly shifted as she was smashed into the wooden floor of the stage.
"OWCH!"
"Yeah!" Sunset chimed in. "And that's for the 'front seat’ crack."
From the audience, a young Starlight Glimmer lets out a frightful scream.
Twilight just turned and stared at her, leveling a forehoof. "Do not mess with time."
Terrified, the young Starlight Glimmer nodded her head up and down rapidly.
Twilight turned to Sunset Shimmer, her brow scrunching as she stared at Sunset's wings. "So when did you become an alicorn, Sunset?"
Sunsets eyes shot open wide. "What?" She craneed her neck to look behind her and noticed the orange wings on her back as she spread them wide. "HOLY SHI—”
The younger Starlight sat in her seat, frozen in fear. She had no idea why a different version of herself suddenly appeared with an unknown alicorn to beat up her only friend or why that same version of herself was just pummeled. On top of that, she was just issued a command, no, ultimatum by the purple alicorn.
What… what is—
Starlight felt a tap on her shoulder. She turned to see the same small purple dragon that had been on the stage earlier smiling at her.
“Hey, you wanna get out of here?” Spike pointed behind his shoulder the claw on his thumb. “I know the best doughnut shop in Canterlot… and I’ve never met another pony who could use a doughnut more than you in my entire life.”
Starlight stared at Spike in confusion for a second. “I… I can’t just leave my friend—”
Spike shook his head. “Friends don’t abuse you like that! Friends stay in contact with you and continue to be your friends no matter what changes happen in your lives or what changes you both go through.”
“They… they do?” Starlight asked in a genuine tone, as if the thought had never once occurred to her.
Spike nodded and reached into the saddle bags, pulling out a wad of bits. “They also buy you doughnuts!”
“Hey!” Starlight protested. “That’s Sunburst’s money…”
Spike tightened his brow. “And did you earn all of Sunburst’s money?”
Starlight gave Spike a sheepish look. “Well… yeah…”
Spike thrust the money back into the bags and handed them to Starlight, who telekinetically put them on her own back. “Here, I got my own money,” Spike said as he pulled bits out of pockets seemingly built into his scales. “Come on, let’s get out of here before we’re caught up in trying to fix this mess.”
Starlight hopped out of her chair, and looked towards the stage as Spike walked away. Her older self and Sunburst merely laid on their backs moaning in pain. Meanwhile the purple alicorn was trying to calm down the orange one who was having a most impressive freak out. 
"OH MY GOD!" Sunset cried. "WINGS! I'M GOING TO HAVE TO ADD HOLES TO ALL MY CLOTHING BACK HOME!"
Twilight seemed a little miffed. "But you won't have the wings when you go back to Canterlot High!"
"DOES THIS MEAN I'M CASTLE IS GOING TO MAGICALLY GROW FOR ME?! MAYBE THE HIGH SCHOOL WAS A CASTLE ALL ALONG!"
Twilight let out an annoyed sighed.
Sunset turned to Twilight. "Twilgiht! I think I live at the high school now!"
Starlight’s eyes lingered on Sunburst before she turned and began following Spike. “Doughnuts do sounds good… Uh… My name is—”
Spike turned and smiled. “Starlight Glimmer, and I’m Spike!” He extended a claw. “Your new best friend.”
Starlight took Spike’s claw, surprise written across her face. “You… you are?”
Spike nodded. “Yep!” he said as if the outcome was the most natural thing in the world. “Don’t worry though, I know lots of other ponies who will be more than happy to be friends with you and teach you all about friendship.” He glanced up at Twilight and Sunset. 
"TWILIGHT! I'M GOING TO START SHEDDING SOOO MANY FEATHERS, AND I DON'T EVEN KNOW HOW TO MAKE PILLOWS!"
"Uuuuuuughhhh...
Spike shook his head. “Most of them are a bit crazy though.”
Starlight allowed herself a small smile. “That’s fine, I just don’t want to be alone.”
Spike paused long enough for Starlight to catch up to him. He suddenly wrapped his arms around Starlight Glimmer’s neck and gave her a hug.
Starlight felt her heart stop in her chest.
“Don’t worry,” Spike said. “I’ll make sure you’re never alone ever again.”
Starlight’s heart suddenly kicked into high gear, and she felt hot tears stream down her face. “Thank… thank you…” she whispered.
Spike broke the hug and smiled warmly at Starlight. “Hey, don’t worry about it.” He motioned for Starlight to follow him. “Come on! After doughnuts, I can teach you something else friends share.”
“Uh… Okay…” Starlight said as she wiped tears away from her eyes. “What’s that?”
Spike smiled darkly. “Revenge.”
-ooooo-

Battered, burning and limping, Sunburst threw open the door to his dorm room and threw himself on the bed. “STARLIGHT!” he cried out angrily.
No response.
“STARLIGHT GLIMMER! WHERE ARE YOU! I SWEAR I’M GOING TO NEVER SPEAK TO YOU AGAIN UNLESS YOU—”
“I’m here.”
Sunburst flinched in surprise and  turned towards the source of the voice, a corner in his room next to a closet.
Starlight suddenly materialized, a shimmer falling from her body.
“Starlight?” Sunburst said inquisitively. He shook his head, anger bubbling back to the surface in an instant as he sat up slightly. “Where did you go?! How DARE you just sit there why I was being brutally attacked by… by… well you and that crazy alicorn! DO YOU KNOW WHAT YOU’RE GOING TO HAVE TO DO TO MAKE IT UP TO ME?!”
To Sunburst’s surprise, Starlight’s expression didn’t change. In fact, she seem to be completely unphased by what he said. After a few seconds, Starlight finally replied, “You’re right. I should have done more.”
“er… YOU’RE DAMN RIGHT YOU SHOULD HAVE—”
“I should have joined in blasting you.”
“YES! YOU SHOULD HAVE… Wait, what?!”
Sunburst jumped slightly as he heard his door close. This was followed by the ‘click’ of it locking. He turned to see a small purple dragon looking at him with an icepick smile and crazed eyes.
He turned back to Starlight. “Starlight, wha—”
‘THUD!’
Sunburst was interrupted as a hoof smashed into his cheek. He collapsed back to the bed before he felt tiny claw grab him and roll him over onto his back.
“Sunburst,” Starlight said, her voice turning dark as a malicious smile crept across it. “Allow me to educate you about something I just learned about friendship.”
“What? Friendsh-OW!” Sunburst was cut off as numerous pointy claws dig into his injured body as the tiny dragon suddenly landed on top of him. He looked up into a tiny face full of teeth and malice and swallowed hard.
Starlight’s smile opened wide.
“Friends… share…”
The end.


Dear Mega Princess of Friendship Twilight Sparkle,
I suppose congratulations are in order for you leading another pony into becoming yet another Princess of Friendship, though truthfully the number of ponies who now hold that title is a bit ridiculous.
Tartarus exists for a reason, Twilight.
Alternatively, you can steer them towards a something else besides friendship. We don’t have a single princess of sandwiches or smoothies even.  Princess of pasta? None. She doesn’t exist.
Excuse me, I missed lunch.
Please pass my well wishes to Princess of Friendship number 4 Starlight Glimmer. I know it’s been a long and difficult road with her almost destroying the world several times over, especially after her relapse when her younger, alternate timeline self achieved princesshood with far greater speed and ease then herself. Despite my previous comments, her ascension is most welcome. No longer will The Much Nicer and Cuter Starlight Glimmer Princess of Friendship Number 3 Starlight Glimmer have to worry about being detained from her princess duties because she’s too busy being hugged by Princess Cadance, Princess Luna, Prince Shining Armor, Spike, The other five Princesses of Harmony, the royal staff, the entire Royal Guard, local law enforcement officers, foreign dignitaries, and random ponies on the street. With this second Princess Starlight Glimmer, TMNaCSGPoF#3SG can simply move on to being hugged full-time…
On further reflection, perhaps she should be the Princess of Hugs.
Also, it has come to my attention that you and the other Princesses of Friendship are still employing the occasional tactic of ‘aggressive negotiations’. It came to my attention when delegates from the yaks showed up at my door covered in bruises and burns, and also weeping… and groveling.
Well I’ll tell both you and Princess of Friendship Who's Actually Better at it than Twilight Sparkle Because She Doesn’t Treat Everything Like a Math Equation Sunset Shimmer that you two are going to get it!
‘It’ being brand new towers added to your already giant castles. A collection of yaks apologizing for their behavior and swearing they’d never threaten war on ponykind again has been one of the best things I’ve seen all century. It’ll be many generations before any of the yaks so much as whisper the word ‘war’ in relation to ponies.
Sincerely,
Princess Celestia
Luna! I finished my letter To Princess Twilight. Did you want to add-
Well of course it was a bit passive-aggressive! Can you blame me?! Another Princess of Friendship! It’s just too much!
...What? Oh! I’m so sorry TMNa… Starlight Glimmer! I didn’t realize you were here! No! Don’t worry about it. You know how grumpy I get when I skip a meal. It’s not your fault Twilight lacks the imagination to steer every unicorn with a name vaguely like her own away from the very thing that’s her job! Besides, I’m changing your title.
Now Luna, you best let the Princess of Hugs go right now.
Why? Duh, it’s my turn!

	images/cover.jpg





