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		Description

When Pinkie Pie's sister Blinkie comes to town she unwittingly lets slip a hint to an old secret of Pinkie's. When Twilight catches on to this, Blinkie must confess to who Pinkie really is.
This story is dedicated to aroptua, thanks for always being there.
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Magic surrounded the large boulder as Twilight Sparkle concentrated with all her might. A loud pop sounded through the room and Twilight smiled at the confused looking bull standing where the boulder was. “You have done well my faithful student.” Princess Celestia said stepping next to Twilight, “I think you are ready to teach in my school.”
Before she could respond, a loud pounding sound woke her up and Pinkie Pie barged into the room. “Twilight! Wake up wake up wake up!”
Rubbing the sleep from her eyes she looked at her friend bouncing around the room with a massive smile on her face. “Pinkie? What are you doing here? The library hasn’t been opened yet.”
“I know, but I have some big news that I couldn’t keep to myself anymore!”
Twilight was slightly confused at what her friend was saying and let go of her dream. “Well what is it Pinkie? I know it has to be something great if you’re waking me up this early for it.”
Pinkie stopped bouncing, although she kept trotting in place, “My sister Blinkie Pie is coming to visit today and I can’t wait for you to meet her! She rarely gets time off from the farm to come see me because daddy doesn’t believe in vacations.”
“That’s nice Pinkie but what about Inkie? I haven’t met her either and I would really like too.” Getting out of bed Twilight saw that Pinkie’s smile had been replaced with a slight frown.
“Inkie came last week, I guess I forgot to let you know.” She smiled again cheerfully, “There is always next time Twilight, but at least you get to meet Blinkie today!”
“Yeah although I am a little nervous to meet another member of the Pie family. She doesn’t have the energy you do right Pinkie?”
“I have no idea what you’re talking about Twilight.” She said before bouncing towards the door, “Let’s go, she should be walking into town right about now.”
Twilight shook her head and followed Pinkie out the door. I don’t think I’ll ever understand what Pinkie is all about. Oh well, I guess it’s better not to question her again after the tail twitching thing. Before leaving the library she left a note for Spike instructing him to look after patrons that may arrive while she was out.
As they walked through town Pinkie was talking about the things she used to do with her sister, but Twilight wasn’t paying attention, her thoughts were clouded by the dream Pinkie interrupted. Would Princess Celestia let me teach at her school? I know it was just a dream but it felt like there was more to it than that. I really wish Pinkie wouldn’t have barged in like she did.
Pinkie’s voice broke through her thoughts, “Look Twilight there she is!” This snapped her out of her concentration and she looked at where Pinkie was pointing. What she saw was not what she expected as Pinkie’s sister. Walking towards them was a beautiful young mare with a small grin on her face. What surprised Twilight more was that Blinkie’s coat was a dark grey, and her mane and tail were a brilliant platinum color that was straighter than she’d ever seen before.
“That’s your sister Pinkie?”
“Yep, that’s Blinkie!”
“Wow, she’s so much different that I thought.”
Pinkie didn’t seem to hear her though as Blinkie came close enough for her to hug. “Blinkie! How are you doing? I missed you so so much!”
“I’m doing fine Inkie, how have you been since I last visited?” Blinkie said as they broke their hug.
Pinkie didn’t say anything about being called the wrong name, instead she just continued with the conversation. “Oh I’ve been great! I met lot’s of new friends and helped stop some bad things from happening around town.” Twilight coughed lightly and Pinkie’s eyes widened, “Oh right I almost forgot, Blinkie this is my friend Twilight! She is Princess Celestia’s personal student, isn’t that great?”
Blinkie looked Twilight up and down before responding, “Pleased to meet you Miss Twilight, I hope you have been keeping my sister out of trouble.”
Smiling back she replied, “I try my best but as I’m sure you know already, she is quite a hoof-full.”
“Indeed,” Blinkie turned back to Pinkie, “Shall we continue these pleasantries inside Sugar Cube Corner? I am a little famished from the walk over here.”
“Sure thing sis, I’ll cook us up some cupcakes!” With that she bounced her way into the bakery without waiting for Twilight and Blinkie.
After they got settled into their seats and Pinkie was in the kitchen singing one of her songs while she baked, Twilight spoke up suddenly. “I’m sorry to bother you with this Blinkie but why is it that when you called Pinkie by Inkie’s name she didn’t react at all, but when I mention her she acts really strange?”
Blinkie’s face saddened and she sighed, “Well I was hoping I wouldn’t have to tell one of her friends about this, but it looks like I have no choice but to explain.”
"Explain what?”
Blinkie lowered her voice, “Pinkie isn’t who she says she is.”
Twilight frowned, “What do you mean?”
“The pony in the kitchen is actually Inkie, not Pinkie.”
“What?” Twilight shouted, “What do you mean she isn’t Pinkie?” Luckily Pinkie was making quite a ruckus and didn’t hear the outburst.
“Will you please keep your voice down? You don’t want to know what will happen if she over hears us.”
“I’m sorry, please continue.”
“Thank you, now as I was saying, Inkie has been living her life as Pinkie because she lost her mind to guilt over what happened to the real Pinkie.”
“Wait, the real Pinkie? What happened?” This is so confusing, Twilight thought, what could possibly have happened to drive a pony to live a lie?
“Well most of what Inkie probably told you about our childhood is true except for one small detail. Our sister Pinkie Pie had an accident out in the North field shortly after getting her cutie mark. She and Inkie were playing among the crop when Pinkie tripped and hit her head on a sharp rock jutting out of the ground.”
Twilight felt tears slowly running down her cheeks, “Oh dear Celestia that’s awful!”
Blinkie nodded, “Yes it is, and Inkie was so frightened at the sight of the blood that she couldn’t call for help. Our father found them about an hour later but by that time it was too late. Pinkie had died on the cold ground with no-pony but Inkie by her side.”
Tears flowed freely down Twilight’s face now and she couldn’t think of anything to say to Blinkie. This is so awful I can’t believe the real Pinkie died when she was just a filly. I couldn’t imagine what it would have been like to lose a family member that young.
Blinkie hesitated before moving on, “Inkie was so devastated by what happened that she blamed herself. Our parents tried to explain to her that it wasn’t her fault but she refused to listen to them. A few months passed and her mind had completely gone, when she had convinced herself that she was actually Pinkie.”
Twilight interrupted, “One thing I don’t understand is Pinkie told me that Inkie’s coat was a lighter grey than yours, how is it that it’s pink now?”
“Easy, Inkie believes that she is Pinkie so strongly that her body actually changed to fit her new mental state.”
“Alright I guess that makes sense but how come she isn’t in some kind of mental hospital where she can get some help?”
Blinkie shook her head, “She was for a little while but after an incident with a doctor, they decided it would be best to release her into a community that didn’t know who she was.”
“Why? Wouldn’t she be a danger to other ponies?”
The grey mare smiled, “Surprisingly no, unless somepony tries to tell her who she actually is, then she goes into a state between personalities. When this happens there is no way of knowing what she might do.”
Wiping her eyes Twilight said, “Are there any precautions in place to stop anything bad from happening?”
Nodding Blinkie replied, “Mr. and Mrs. Cake are actually highly trained psychiatrists here to watch over Inkie and make sure nothing sets her off.”
Just then Pinkie burst into the room with a cupcake covered plate balanced on her head. “Cupcakes are ready! Who wants to eat?”
Blinkie smiled and raised her hoof, “I do!” she turned back to Twilight and whispered, “Remember you cannot mention this to anypony. I like you Twilight and I do not want to relocate her because you let it slip one day.”
Twilight swiped her hoof across her mouth and said, “Don’t worry, I’ll make sure no-pony finds out, you have my word.”
Pinkie placed the plate on the table and sat down, “What are you guys talking about?”
Twilight managed to speak up before blinkie, “Oh you know, we were just getting to know each other.” Blinkie smiled at Twilight, “Wow Pinkie those smell delicious!”
The pink pony beamed, “Yep! I only use this recipe when one of my sisters come to visit.”
“They really are the greatest Pinkie, I always appreciate you making them.” The grey mare said as she picked up a cupcake and started to eat.
They spent the rest of the day telling stories and cracking jokes until finally it came time for Blinkie to leave. She gave both of them a hug, said her goodbyes and left. As they watched her walk away Pinkie spoke up, “Wow Twilight, I have never seen my sister coming to like somepony she just met so quickly, what did you two talk about?”
Twilight sniffled back tears, “Just some old stories Pinkie. Just some old stories.”
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