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Accidents happen all the time.  Although when it involves someone that Twilight considers a friend, she isn't quite sure what to expect.
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Rarity had been busy working around her workshop, organizing all of the materials that she would need to finish her latest dress for Sapphire Shores.  Taking a moment to relax, Rarity jumped slightly as a knock came on the front door.  Not expecting anyone that day, she went downstairs. She couldn’t help herself but smile as she saw a familiar unicorn through the window.  
"Why hello darling.  What brings you by?"  Rarity took a step to the side, allowing Twilight to go inside.  It hadn't taken long for the unicorn to take notice that Twilight looked more disheveled than normal.
"Twilight, dear?  Is everything alright?"  Rarity asked placing her hoof softly on Twilight's her heart beginning to race.  She had never seen her friend like that before.  Twilight had been pale, her mane and fur had been knotted, the mare's body trembled, and her eyes were slightly bloodshot.  
"Come sit down. You look simply awful!  What's wrong?"  Rarity asked softly, leading Twilight over to the couch to sit down.  Noticing the blank expression still on Twilight’s face, Rarity decided to give her a minute to gather her thoughts.
“I am going to go make some a pot of tea, and then I want you to tell me what’s on your mind. Understood?”  Smiling as Twilight nodded her head, Rarity went into the kitchen and started heating up a tea kettle full of water. It hadn't taken long to brew the camomile tea.  Bringing the pot back into the living room with two tea cups, Rarity poured a cup and passed it to Twilight.  
“Thank you, Rarity.  It smells really good.”  Twilight blew on the boiling hot liquid, before taking a small sip. Licking her lips at the sweet taste.
“Alright darling, I’m all ears. You seemed to be upset about something, and I want to know what.  You can’t honestly think you can come here looking like that, and not expect to talk about what is bothering you.”  Rarity smirked as Twilight sighed, setting her cup down on top of the rose ceramic coaster that sat on the coffee table.
"I’m sorry Rarity, I’ve just been have a lot on my mind...about stuff. If it’s alright with you, I really don't want to get into it. I just thought that maybe a change of environment will clear my head.”  Twilight giggled nervously, trying to hide the lie by looking down towards the ground. Rarity rolled her eyes at her friend, knowing how stubborn Twilight can be sometimes.
“Twilight, dear…” Rarity reached under Twilight’s chin, lifting her friends face up until their eyes met.  
“Please, tell me what’s bothering you.  I can’t stand to see you like this.”
Looking into Rarity’s eyes, something finally broke inside Twilight.  The look of concern her friend had been giving her made her realize just what she had gotten herself into, by going to Carousel Boutique.  Pulling back slightly, Twilight looked down at her front hooves fidgeting in her lap, her mind contemplating how to explain what was going on. About what she did.
Taking a deep breath, Twilight sat up straight and looked Rarity in her eyes.
"I’m sorry Rarity.  I’m just...scared.I doubt you’ll understand though. I’m just... Rarity I'm scared.”  Twilight’s voice quivered, as she did her best to keep her composure and not start crying again.
“I can't think straight. My mind is racing, my chest feels tight. I’m really dizzy, it’s getting hard to breath...everything...everything is starting to get dark…”  Rarity rushed to Twilight's side, holding her for fear that her friend would topple over.
“It’s alright darling...just breath.  I’m sure what ever happened, we can figure it out.  Just breath.  In...and out.  In...and out.”  
“I’m sorry Rarity.  I know you won’t, but I’m...please don’t be mad at me.  It was an accident." Rarity held Twilight  as she patiently waited for Twilight to calm down some.
“Whatever could have rattled you this much?  I haven’t seen you like this since you thought you were going to be tardy on your friendship letter. I promise that I won’t get mad, I just need you to tell me what’s going on.”  Smiling, Rarity started to rub Twilight’s back.
Twilight took a deep breath, her body trembling. After attempting to talk a couple times, and failing, Twilight took a couple more breaths, finally managing to somewhat calm herself down.
"I...I hurt your sister by accident.”  Twilight finally blurted out, tears starting to run down her face. 
"She was running around outside with her friends near the market place after school, and I didn’t see her. We ran into each other, and she had fallen down.  She had hurt her hoof, but I healed it with a simple spell." Twilight began to explain. 
"Afterwards she had gotten up.  Neither of us could figure out what happened. I profusely apologised, and she accepted my apology. I just feel awful. I'm so sorry Rarity!" Rarity pulled Twilight in for a hug as tears ran down Twilight’s face.
Rocking back and forth, Rarity cooed gentle words until Twilight calmed down. "It's alright Twilight.  She’s a filly.  She runs into things all the time, and  it was just an accident. She accepted your apology, did she not?”
“She...she did.”  Twilight whispered, attempting to catch her breath.
Rarity lifted Twilight’s head again so that Twilight could see her eyes.
“Twilight, darling. It’s obvious that Sweetie Belle isn’t mad at you, and neither am I.  I trip over her all the time, because she doesn’t watch where she’s going.  That’s what they do when they’re her age. I did it to my parents. I’m sure you did also. I'm glad you told me though.” Rarity smiled, before noticing the front door open.
Sweetie Belle walked into the room and immediately saw Twilight crying on the couch. Giggling a little, Sweetie Belle trotted up to Twilight, before jumping up and wrapped her forearms around Twilight’s neck, pulling her into a hug.
"Twilight, it wasn't even your fault. Stop beating yourself up. It was my fault due to not paying attention while I was racing Applebloom to Sweet Apple Acres. Now will you finally accept my apology?" Sweetie Belle asked, reaching up to wipe the tears from Twilight’s eyes.
"I should have been paying more attention. I’m sorry Sweetie Belle.” Taking a deep breath, Twilight looked between Rarity and Sweetie Belle, feeling relief that neither one of them were mad at her. “ Let’s make a truths and promise to pay more attention to where we’re going?”  Twilight offered, booping Sweetie Bells muzzle.
Giggling, Sweetie Belle nodded her head. 
“I promise Twilight, I will pay more attention to where I’m going. Sorry again.”  Sweetie Belle gave Twilight another hug before jumping off her lap and back onto the floor.
“I promise Sweetie Belle that I will pay more attention to where I’m going also.  I’m sorry again.  That shouldn’t have happened.  I’m happy that you two aren’t mad at me. I don’t know what came over me.  Of course you guys wouldn’t be mad at me for an accident.”  Twilight smiled, while using the back of her hoof to wipe away the last of her tears.
"Of course I’m not mad. Don't worry about it anymore okay?  See ya!”  Grabbing her saddlebag, Sweetie ran upstairs to her bedroom leaving Twilight alone with Rarity
“Alright Twilight, this is what we’re going to do now.  The tea is cold, so let’s just go get something to eat and then get you in bed.  I’m assuming you haven’t slept in a couple days?”  Rarity smiled, taking Twilight’s hoof and leading her out the door.
“How did you know?”  Twilight asked in shock.
Shaking her head, Rarity closed the door.  “Just a guess, darling.  Now let’s go get some of those hayburgers you love so much.” Rarity said
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