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		Description

The Rainbooms including Human Twilight went out of town because their on tour to show off their band. Sunset talks to Princess Twilight that she going to be away for a couple weeks. She also thought of a way of her princess friend to meet more people she didn't met when she was gone. When Twilight accepts Sunset's advice, Starlight and Spike will take over her job as co principles in the School Of Friendship while Twilight enters the Mirror World and straight to the beach thanks to Sunset giving her the map.
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		Rainbooms On Tour



The crowd was thumping at the latest Rainbooms concert. Playing to a sold out amphitheater, the band was energized by the very fervor that flowed from the crowd.
Glowsticks waved over the crowd, fans clapped their hands in rhythm with the music, the entire stadium practically shook with the very glee the audience was exerting. And the fun wasn’t going to stop there. This was only the first stop on the Rainbooms’ tour. After this, they were going to spread their love across the country, and energize as many fans as they could.
Unknown to them, their audience was joined by another band.
The Shadowbolts: Gloriosa Daisy, her brother Timber Spruce, Juniper Montage, and Wallflower Blush were all in attendance. Of them all, Juniper was whooping and hollering the loudest, jumping in and out of her seat, until Sour Sweet forcibly sat her down.
“What are you so happy about? Those are the jerks that beat us,” Sour Sweet admonished.
“I know. But, they’re just so good! I mean, look at them!” Juniper answered, before she started jumping up and down again.
“What do you have against them anyway?” Gloriosa asked.
“That’s our thing, get used to it.” Sugarcoat said.
Three hours passed, and the concert came to a close. The Rainbooms took a bow, and the fans let loose one last long, lengthy cheer, before the band left the stage. Slowly, the seats emptied, except for the fans who stayed to show their enthusiasm for the show. Meanwhile, the Rainbooms, who joined their friends in the green room.
“Wow, your performance was awesome!” Lemon Zest shouted. “Why aren't you girls on CD yet?”
“We haven’t got there, Lemon.” Rainbow Dash said.
“It’s not that we don’t wanna. It’s just we ain’t got that kind o’ cash yet,” Applejack said.
“So, what? You girls blow your budget on a tour, instead of recordings? It sounds like you have enough money to me,” Sunny Flare said.
“Easy for you to say,” Fluttershy commented.
Sunset carried all the musical equipment to the Rainbooms’ bus. Tomorrow morning, they were going to leave town to begin the next leg of their tour.
Nearby, Twilight Sparkle was sharing a sheet of lyrics for a new song with Wallflower Blush.
“So, just how did you get the idea for a song called ‘Lovely Gardens?’” Wallflower asked.
“How else? Sunset just wanted to write a song to let you know how special you are to us,” Twilight answered.
“The song was really beautiful when Fluttershy did her part.”
“It’s supposed to make the song breathtaking, and make you feel happy when you’re around us.”
Wallflower hugged Twilight and just in time. Sunset and Rarity ran back onstage to make an announcement.
“I hope you enjoyed our concert. Yeah, I know we’re going to be away for awhile but that's what bands do,” Sunset said.
“Of course, darling. And don’t forget about the dresses I made. It’s going to be a long tour for us.” Rarity warp her arm around Sunset.
“We’re back in about two weeks,” Sunset bade the crowd.
Everyone but Sunset left home to get the energy they needed for tomorrow. Sunset stayed with her friends so she can explain the places they’re going to.
“Seven cities that are far away from each other?” Indigo Zap asked.
“Yeah, we don’t want to go too far with this tour. So, I want to know: what are all of you going to do tomorrow?”
Gloriosa stood up and to explain the plans she and her brother had. “My brother wants me to go on the beach for one full day because he’s a lifeguard there.”
“I just wanted her to enjoy a great day, and show her what I do.” Timber explained.
Sour Sweet walks up to Sunset about her’s and the Shadowbolts plan. “Speaking of the beach: since Rarity is leaving we really don’t have anything to do. So, I told my friends that we should go surfing.”
“It’s our way of showing off our talents. Just like Rainbow Dash and Applejack do,” Indigo said confidently.
“Okay, what about you two? Juniper and Wallflower?” Sunset looked towards them.
“Nothing really. When it comes to summer vacation, I always stay with my father when he makes a movie at his studio,” Juniper said.
“And I never went to the beach. I’ve never even swam in my life,” Wallflower replied as she blushed. “And I really feel uncomfortable wearing a swimsuit.”
“There’s safety swimsuits that cover up your entire body,” Sunset explained.
“They do?”
“Yes.”
“Okay. But even if I go to the beach, I won’t have anyone to hang out with.”
Sunset Shimmer wanted to help Wallflower, but she had to leave tomorrow morning. And another thing she noticed was that everyone else besides the Rainbooms had their activities, so everyone in town was completely out of the question for Wallflower.
But then, she had an idea. She remembered some friends she barely talked to, due to them being far away from her. For so many weeks and months, the Shadowbolts and the others have been respectful to Sunset Shimmer, and she thought her friend would like to catch up on what’s been going on so far.
“Everyone before you go, I wanna tell you something. But, you have to keep this a secret from everyone.” Everyone paid their attention on Sunset as she readied to explain. “I know you know my friend Twilight Sparkle.”
“Of course, the nerd who used to be a Crystal Prep student,” Indigo recalled.
“Well, before you came here for the Friendship Games, there was another Twilight who looks like her.”
This made Timber surprised. “Really?”
“Yeah and the thing is….. I actually live where she lives in her world.”
Everyone went completely silent after hearing that, but Sunset still continued. “No, it’s not that I stay there, because I do have a place to live. But, the point is I came from that world. I’m not going to explain everything, but my friend Twilight is a princess.”
“A Princess?” Juniper responded.
“Yes. And she modified the portal so she can be here. When she has the time, that is.”

“What are you trying to do?” Sour Sweet asked.
“Well, I wanted her to know who you guys are, but I’m afraid she’s busy. Especially since she told me she recently opened a school there.”

The others took their time about this suggestion from Sunset Shimmer. They never thought that the other Twilight was a princess, no less different from the Twilight Sparkle they knew.
Timber was curious about her, so he asked the first question for Sunset. “Ummm, does she usually take time off as Princess?”
“I don’t know.”
“Well, maybe you should talk to her. I know it’s a low chance she would accept your advice, but I think I want to know her.” The others gave their speech about the Princess counterpart of Twilight Sparkle, starting with the Shadowbolts.
“A princess from a different world seems very interesting,” Sunny Flare shared.
“And the fact she could be different from our Twilight. I think hanging out with Princess Twilight would make my day,” Lemon Zest placed her hands on her hips, smiling.
Then Gloriosa Daisy spoke her thoughts about Princess Twilight. “You know for a person who not only lives in a different world, but also is a princess: I think she would be interested to meet us.”
“And I want to meet her, since she’s different,” Timber commented.
Juniper found a way to make her vacation memorable. If she met someone who lived in a different world. “I really want to know everything about her. Like, her school for example. And if she goes to the beach like you guys, I’ll come.”
“That’s a great idea. We can hang out with Princess Twilight at the beach!” Sugarcoat cheered. For once she was really interested into something. However, the only person who hadn’t said anything yet was Wallflower.
“Come on, Wallflower. Do you want to meet Princess Twilight?” Juniper asked.
“Well, I think it would be nice. But, at the same time, people would notice the difference.”
“Actually, not at all. Because, Twilight told me that everyone has mistaken her for Princess Twilight once she got here in the Friendship Games. And, they didn’t even notice the differences. So, I’ll talk to her and give her a swimsuit. I’ll text all of you when I’m done. And, Wallflower,” She put her hand onto her shoulder. “You’re going to have a great time with her.”
Wallflower didn’t know what to say. She blushed every time new things happened when she got respected. The idea of hanging out with a princess was like when she read fairy tail books when she was six. She dreamed of meeting one, and this could be the chance.
“Okay, I accept your suggestion,” She answered, while also receiving a hug from Sunset.
“Perfect! I’ll get to her right now!” Sunset said.
“Wait!” Sunny called before Sunset could get to her destination. “Where are you going to find her?”
Sunset rolled her eyes awkwardly, since she doesn't want anyone to know where Equestria was. “You will never know,” was as she said, until she gets to the statue, leaving everyone either excited or confused.
“Do you think she’s hiding something?” Indigo said.
“I don’t know,” Sour replied.
“Who cares? I’m gonna buy a swimsuit for myself so I can swim with Princess Twilight! If that happens,” Juniper finished, as she ran to the mall to buy a swimsuit.
Gloriosa and Timber made their way to their car, while discussing about Princess Twilight.
“So do you think that she might come?” Timber said.
“I don’t know for sure. But, if so, maybe we can show her Camp Everfree if we have the time.” Gloriosa suggested.
“Okay, since no one is there.” Timber drove the car and head home.
The Shadowbolts and Wallflower also headed home. And as for Sunset Shimmer, she headed to the statue and step in to go to Equestria and meet her princess friend.

	
		The Princess’s Interest



Back in Equestria in the Castle of Friendship, Princess Twilight was busily writing down more entries for her school of friendship with Spike. Behind them, Starlight was practicing her spells.
The day had been long for them all. And with the after school work they had to do, it was going to be even longer. Of them all, Twilight was the only one that even seemed remotely alert. Starlight was only flickering her horn, and Spike was barely able to sit upright.
“Now, if we’re going to accommodate any cows who want to attend, we might have to give them a study space more akin to their homes. Maybe a desk that’s set up like a stable? Or a window for them to look in, while they stand outside?” Twilight said.
At that very moment two things happened at once: Spike’s head hit the table, and a portal opened somewhere.
“What was that noise?” Twilight wondered.
“No-Nothing! I was just closing a drawer!” Spike quickly said.
Things quickly fell into place in Twilight’s mind. She recognized that sound, and quickly ran to its source.
“Twilight, where are you going?” Starlight asked.
She got no answer, as Twilight had already left the room.
In another room, Sunset Shimmer stepped through a magic mirror from one world into another. No sooner did she arrive did she hear the sounds of approaching hooves.
“Sunset?” A familiar voice greeted her.
Sunset looked to its direction, and smiled at the sight of her old friend.
“Twilight!” The two mares greeted one another with a hug, then started talking.
“It’s so good to see you, Sunset. But, why are you here? Aren’t you supposed to be on tour with your band?” Twilight asked.
“Actually, the tour starts tomorrow. I just wanted to ask you something before I left,” Sunset answered.
“Alright. What is it?”
In that moment, Sunset realized just exactly what she was about to ask. Such a thing would probably seem daunting, even if it was the Princess of Friendship who was involved. Still, she had promised her friends that she would at least ask.
“Well, you know how many friends I’ve been making back in the other world, don’t you? You see: they all kind of want to meet you.”
Twilight paused a moment, before asking, “All of them?”
“That’s right,” Sunset said, magically summoning the list of friends that Twilight had been keeping. She unrolled the list, which reached almost to the floor.
“Well, uh…” Twilight said. Meeting that many people would certainly take time and energy, which she wasn’t sure she had much of that to spare, since she was now running a school. Still, she decided to hear out the rest of Sunset’s request. “So, what exactly do you want me to do?”
“It’s nothing, really. Just, they wanted to spend a day at the beach with you. That’s all,” Sunset said, as she magically conjured a picture of all of her friends, and Princess Twilight at the beach.
That was all? Just a day at the beach was certainly something that she could do. But, it was something that would have to wait.
“Of course I’d like to meet your friends, but I think it’s going to have to wait. The school week is still going on, and I have all this work to do after class,” Twilight said.
“But, Twilight, my friends were really excited to meet you. Don’t you know anypony else who can look after things while you’re gone?”
Twilight looked long and hard at her friend’s face, which was slowly morphing to a disappointed frown. Her resolve to stick to her responsibilities was fading, and she found it more difficult to decline Sunset’s offer.
“I...guess I could see if Spike and Starlight are up to the task,” Twilight said through clenched teeth.
She started feeling a knot tying itself in her stomach. Without her, all kinds of things could go wrong in her newly accredited establishment. It would be disastrous should she not be around to handle any of the tasks and responsibilities around the school. How would it reflect on Princess Celestia if anything happened at the school she endorsed? All these worries and more started eating away at the mind of the young alicorn. So occupied was she that she jumped when she felt Sunset hold her hoof.
“Everything’s going to be fine, Twilight. I promise,” Sunset assured her friend.
If she thought about it, Sunset did have a rather acute sensibility. She was often correct about matters of intuition, and Twilight did find herself worrying an awful lot lately. Maybe this day at the beach was what she needed to relax.
“Alright. I’ll do it. But first, I need to make the arrangements with the others. I’ll need to pack first. Then I’ll have to leave a list of jobs for the others to take care of. And then I’ll need something to wear at the beach. But, I think I can leave that to Rarity. The other Rarity. And then--“
“Twilight,” Sunset interjected, “If you keep planning, the day’s going to end before you know it. You should get started explaining things to Spike and Starlight, then go on your way.”
“Right. Thanks. I’ll go get started. I’ll see you at the school courtyard,” Twilight said, before she hurried off.
***The Next Day***

Everything was taken care of by the next morning. Twilight explained the situation to her friends, who agreed to take over the responsibilities of the school. She packed what little supplies she needed for a simple trip to the beach, and left through the mirror.
On the other side, Sunset waited patiently by the statue in Canterlot High School’s courtyard, until it started to dimly glow. In less than a second, Twilight came stepping out of the magic portal.
“You’re here,” Sunset said.
“I said I would be,” Twilight said, slightly uncomfortably. In spite of the reassurance that things would go well, her mind was still wandering back to what would happen without her at the school.
“Twilight,” Sunset said, “You need to stop worrying so much about the school.”
“I wasn’t even thinking about it,” Twilight said.
“Sure. And I’m a supermodel who moonlights as an assassin. Now, did you bring any cab fare?”
“Cab fare?”
“You know, to get to the beach.”
This was a bit of a problem for Twilight, as all she had were Equestrian bits on her person.
“Do you think the taxi drivers around here would accept these if we said they were gold doubloons?” Twilight asked.
“Don’t worry about it. I was just joking,” Sunset said. “My car’s over there. Hop in, and I’ll give you a ride.”
Sunset and Twilight both filed into Sunset’s nearby car, and drove away to begin Twilight’s day of fun at the beach.

	
		Princess On The Beach



At the beach, the Shadowbolts brought their surfboards, ready to hit the waves.
Gloriosa Daisy, however, was lounging on the beach with her brother. She was busy applying an extra layer of sunscreen, while her brother was simply lying still. It was hard to tell with his sunglasses on, but it was possible he was asleep.
On her other side, Juniper and Wallflower were busily setting up their respective umbrellas to keep the sun off of their delicate skin.
Periodically, Gloriosa would scan the nearby surroundings for any sign of a new arrival. It had been almost a half hour since they arrived on the beach, and she was anxiously awaiting the royal arrival.
When her perlustration yielded no consequence of percept, she glanced to her side, she saw Juniper and Wallflower both scoping their surroundings. A glance to her other side, and she saw her brother’s brow twitch underneath his sunglasses. They all were waiting for the same thing, and Gloriosa had a feeling that it would soon culminate to fruition.
Sunset’s car cruised up to the parking lot, and Twilight disembarked the vehicle.
“This is it,” Sunset said, “Welcome to your vacation spot.”
Twilight surveyed the oceanfront terrain, before responding, “It looks like a nice enough place. Who am I looking for again?”
“I already sent you some pictures to your phone. Just look for any of them when you get changed,” Sunset answered.
“Alright. Where’s the changing room?”
Sunset nearly answered, but was diverted by a sudden text message.
“Sorry. That’s Rarity saying they’re almost ready to go. Have fun,” Sunset answered, before accelerating her car away.
“Well, I guess this is it,” Twilight said to herself, before walking away to find a changing room on the beach.

Indigo had just finished surfing, and ran back to regroup with her friends with her surfboard under her arm.
“Is she here yet?” Indigo asked, excitement clearly apparent in her voice.
“Not yet,” Gloriosa said. “My brother took his post on the lifeguard tower. He said he’d text if he saw anyone who looked like our guest.”
“What do you think she’s like? I bet she’s nice,” Daisy said.
“Of course she’s nice. Sunset said she was the princess of friendship, after all,” Lemon Zest.
“Do you think she’s nicer than our Twilight? I bet she is,” Sunny said.
“That remains to be seen,” Sugarcoat said, placing a hand on her hip.
“Well, they are supposed to be kind of the same person. And our Twilight is really nice. And a lot of fun. Especially during beach days,” Juniper said.
“And me and Indigo have already decided we’re going to teach her how to surf,” Sour Sweet smirked.
“But, girls: Sunset told us that Princess Twilight doesn’t know what happened to our Twilight. About how she corrupted herself,” Wallflower reminded the others. “And the thing is, she wants to know everything that happened since she was gone.”
“I think she’ll be too busy having fun with us to worry about things like that,” Sour said. “So, Juniper: what do you plan on doing when the princess gets here?”
“Ummmm,” Juniper hadn’t thought much about what she would do when Princess Twilight arrived, but answered as best she could, “Maybe talk about the new Daring Do movie?”
“You’re going to talk to her about a movie for the whole day? Lame,” Sunny said.
“Hey! Daring Do is a lot of things, but she is not lame!” Juniper defended.
Well, in any case: I’m going to take her out for a swim in the ocean.”
“Do you think she can swim at all?”
“I’m sure they have beaches and swimming pools where she’s from.”
“Hey! Over here!”
There came a voice that everyone was familiar with. When they looked to see, they saw their friend Twilight Sparkle, dressed for the beach in a sparkling blue swimsuit. Just as Sunset said, she was identical to their Twilight in every way. Only, her hair was let down, and she didn’t have her glasses on.
“That must be her,” Gloriosa said, standing up to meet their new arrival.
With an air of silent ecstasy, and all of the friends gathered on the beach greeted the newcomer.
“Hey! You must be Twilight Sparkle. Um, other Twilight Sparkle. Princess Twilight,” Indigo greeted her.
“Just Twilight’s fine,” Twilight answered.
Twilight observed the group of new friends, not knowing what to expect. But, the cheerful expressions of the people before her augured well. And it got better when Indigo Zap strutted forward to take Twilight by the arm.
“So, you up for some surfing?” Indigo said, holding up her surfboard.
“Uh,” Twilight answered. She would have finished, if not for Sour Sweet taking her other arm.
“Let me tell you: nothing beats surfing,” Sour said.
Twilight gently wriggled her arms to relinquish the grip of her compatriots. “It’s really nice meeting you all, but I think I’d like to get better acquainted first. I don’t even know your names yet,” she explained.
“She’s right. We never introduced ourselves,” Sunny said. “I’ll take the floor first: I’m Sunny Flare.”
“I’m Sour Sweet.”
“Lemon Zest. I listen to music.”
“Sugarcoat.”
“And I’m Indigo Zap.”
“It’s nice to meet you all,” Twilight said. “So, Sunset told me that you’re members of a sport team?”
“You know we are,” Indigo said. “The baddest, best, most skilled team this side of the school district.”
“Speaking of school: if you ever wanted to, we can take you on a tour of Crystal Prep,” Lemon suggested.
“Sorry, but I’m just here for a day at the beach. But, I can do it some other time if you want,” Twilight answered.
“Then, it’s settled. We’ll spend part of the day at the beach, and visit the school later today,” Sunny presumptuously said.
“Which means we should start adjusting our schedule,” Lemon said.
Twilight immediately felt a connection to Lemon Zest. If there was anything that Twilight lived for, it was organization. But, before she could explain what was wrong with the suggestion, another girl took the attention away from Lemon.
“Hey! What about us?” Juniper shouted.
“Oh, right. These guys,” Sugarcoat said, indicating the others as she rolled her eyes.
Behind the Shadowbolts were more people that Twilight recognized from the pictures Sunset gave her.
“Hi. I’m Juniper Montage,” the new girl introduced herself, after approaching Twilight.
Twilight suddenly found herself in a tight grip of a handshake, which steadily grew faster. Too fast for Twilight’s comfort.
“I’m sorry, but can I meet the others, please,” Twilight said.
“Sorry!” Juniper said, quickly letting go of Twilight’s hands.
“It’s alright. I like someone who’s eager to make new friends,” Twilight said, making Juniper giggle and blush. Next to Juniper was another girl. A friend that Twilight had recently heard about from Sunset’s reports. “You must be Wallflower Blush. Sunset’s told me so much about you.”
“She has? Oh, that’s…” Wallflower trailed off into an excited giggle. Already, after making one new friend, she was making so many more so quickly.
“She says you like gardening. Maybe on my next trip here, you could show me your garden?” Twilight suggested.
Wallflower burst into another fit of stifled giggles.
Twilight couldn’t help but giggle too. This was what made all of her responsibilities as a princess worth it. To see the happy faces of new friends.
“Alright. I think Twilight wants to meet the rest of us. Hi, I’m Gloriosa Daisy,” Gloriosa introduced herself.
“Nice to meet you too,” Twilight answered.
Twilight had already heard about Gloriosa from Sunset’s reports, and found it so hard to believe that this smiling, affable, gregarious girl was any kind of threat. Not wanting to bring up any kind of unpleasantries, Twilight decided not to mention the Camp Everfree business.
“Now, I know you want to meet the rest of us, but I have to know: where did you get that amazing swimsuit,” Gloriosa asked.
“This? It was made for me by Rarity. That is, Sunset’s Rarity,” Twilight answered, modestly modeling the swimsuit she was wearing.
“Now, don’t be such a shrinking violet. You look wonderful in that,” Gloriosa said, before an idea occurred to her. “In fact, I know someone who would love to see you right now.”
“Who?” Twilight asked, before she was led away by Gloriosa taking her by the wrist.
“Follow me, and you’ll see,” Gloriosa melodically answered.
Twilight was led away, much to the chagrin of the others.
“Hey! We still have surfing to do!” Indigo called.

A short distance away, Timber Spruce was sitting on his lifeguard tower, keeping a close watch on everyone.
“Timber! Guess who’s here!” Called the voice of his sister.
Timber turned to see Gloriosa Daisy merrily trotting toward him, while a girl he recognized as Twilight Sparkle stumbled behind him.
“Coming down!” Timber said, with a sunny smile.
He slid down the ladder on his tower, and met his sister and their visitor partway.
“Here we are. Feel free to introduce yourself,” Gloriosa said, with a mischievous giggle.
Twilight didn’t know why Gloriosa would be acting that way, but took the suggested courtesy anyway.
“Hi. I’m Twilight Sparkle. I suppose you’ve already heard I’m the Princess of Friendship,” Twilight said.
Timber didn’t say anything. The only response he gave was look Twilight from head to toe.
“Uh, so you’re Gloriosa’s brother? Timber Spruce?” Twilight said.
Timber said nothing.
“Is he okay?” Twilight wondered.
“I’m fine,” Timber said. “Just...I don’t really know how to say this, but...Has Twilight always looked this good?”
“What?” Twilight said, turning a shade of red.
“Nothing. Just that our Twilight and my brother here share a certain *ahem* special friendship,” Gloriosa said.
Taking the hint, Twilight quickly tried to change the subject.
“So, since I’ve met everyone: what do we do first?” she wondered.
Well, right now I have to get back to my lifeguard duties. I’ve probably already slacked off for too long. A lot can happen if you’re not vigilant,” Timber said, before returning to his lifeguard tower.
Twilight was about to speak, but became aware of a presence behind her. Turning to look, there were the Shadowbolts, each of them holding a surfboard under their arms.
“So, Twilight: you wanna surf, or not?” Sour Sweet called.
Not wanting to delay her new friends’ enjoyment any longer, Twilight readily joined them.

	
		Shadowbolt Surfing



Princess Twilight returned to the Shadowbolts spot on the beach. Through the short time with them, she slowly started learning more and more. “So, I want to know: are you friends with my friends in this world?” Twilight asked.
“Mostly. But, once we’re on the field of competition, the gloves come off,” Indigo said.
“But, don’t worry. You won’t be playing against us just yet,” Lemon replied.
“Well, you guys look tough, so that’s nice to know,” Twilight giggled. She remembered what activity was laid out for her. “So, it’s my first time surfing, and I want to know how it works.”
“And Sour Sweet is here to show you how!” Sour said, as she swept a long surfboard underneath Twilight’s feet, making her fall face first onto the board. “First, you want to start with a longboard, since it’s the easiest board to work with. And since you’re already in position, I’ll tell you about how to get started.”
“Huh?” Twilight said, as Sour laid out her surfboard next to Twilight, and laid face down on it.
“This is how you should be laying before the waves come. But then, you have to stand up. And that comes like this.”
Twilight watched as Sour explained.
“You raise your back like this. And plant your toes on board, then jump to your feet.”
In one fluid motion, Sour jumped to her feet.
“Any questions?”
“Just one: does it matter which foot I lead with when I stand up?” Twilight asked.
“Not really. You just need to lead with whichever foot feels comfortable,” Indigo said, as she laid down on her board on Twilight’s other side. “Now, let’s start practicing standing up.”
From her seat, Juniper watched Sour Sweet, Indigo Zap and Twilight Sparkle all practice standing up quickly on their surfboards as she applied her sunscreen.
“Look at them out there. They’re hoarding the princess all to themselves,” Juniper said.
“They’re just happy to meet her is all,” Wallflower said.
“But, doesn’t she know what the Shadowbolts tried doing before?” Juniper said.
“I think we’ll be alright. After all, we weren’t exactly friendly to our Twilight at first,” Wallflower said.
“I guess that’s true. But still, if anything goes wrong we should get Timber.”
After practicing their drills to stand on their boards, Sour and Indigo helped Twilight up from the ground.
“So, feel ready to hit the waves?” Indigo asked.
“I think so?” Twilight said. “Is getting up on the water different than getting up on land?”
“Totally. It’s like trying to stand up in an oil slick. But, if your board’s waxed up properly, you shouldn’t have much of a problem. Speaking of,” Indigo said, before quickly applying wax to her surfboard.
Once the boards were all adequately waxed, it was time to paddle out to the water.
The three girls all paddled on their boards to the water, until Indigo and Sour stopped. Twilight followed suit, and observed the area around herself.
“So, what happens now?” Twilight said.
“Now,” Indigo said, as she reached over and turned the front of Twilight’s board to face the shore.
After her, Sour quickly placed her hands on Twilight’s shoulders, and pulled her to the rear of her board. On either side of Twilight, the other girls took the same position.
“Now, we wait. Oh, and one more thing: you’re going to have to get kind of a feel for the wave you’re riding,” Indigo said.
“Get what?”
The water around them started to swell.
“No time to explain that. Get ready,” Sour said, as she and Indigo started paddling forward.
“What are you doing?” Twilight asked.
“Start paddling, or you’ll miss the tide!”
Twilight quickly started paddling to catch up with the others.
Soon, she felt the water rising beneath her, as the wave crested behind them all.
“Now’s a good time to practice standing up again,” Indigo quickly said, as she raised her chest from her board.
Twilight quickly emulated the movement, just as she had been practicing, planted her toes on the board, and quickly sprang to her feet. Almost too quickly.
For her hasty movement, Twilight started wobbling atop her surfboard. She tried calling to her friends to help, but they were already riding the wave like pros.
“Ohhh! I’m going to drown out here!” Twilight thought to herself.
The wave beneath carried her across its length, as she wobbled out of control atop her board. Slowly, she started to gain her balance, and saw the shoreline zipping by at an incredible speed. It was almost like flying for her, but at the same time it was a whole new experience. Momentarily, Twilight started to laugh. She was doing it. She was surfing. And then she overbalanced and wiped out.
From his lifeguard tower, Timber had been watching Twilight surf, knowing she was an amateur. The very second he saw her fall, jumped to the ground and rushed to the surf.
“Hang on, Twilight! I’m a-comin’!!” he shouted to the visiting princess.
Valiantly, he swam out to sea to the distressed surfer, and put his arms around her.
“Don’t worry, Twilight! I’ve got you! You’re safe now!” he gallantly declared.
“Timber!” Twilight said.
“Don’t thank me just yet! We still have to get to shore!”
“Then, why don’t we just walk there? The water’s only waist deep.”
“Huh?”
Timber slowly put his feet below the surface of the water, and found his feet touching the bottom in less than a second. A brief look, and he saw the water only barely reached up to their chests.
“Oh. Would you look at that,” Timber said.
“I appreciate your effort. But, don’t worry about me. I’ll be fine out here. I’ve got all my new friends looking out for me. Even if some of them are a little overzealous,” Twilight chuckled.
In spite of the awkward situation, Timber too managed to laugh. Not a polite, forced laugh, but a genuine one. Sure, she wasn’t his Twilight, but she was just as much fun and delightful as she was. Truly, she was the best kind of friend.
“Alright. Let’s get back to shore,” Timber said.
He and Twilight swam back without incident. Waiting for them on the shore were Sour Sweet and Indigo Zap.
“Did you see that wipeout! That was awesome!” Indigo said.
“Don’t just focus on that, Indigo. What about her riding that wave? She was up! She was down! She did way better than any first timer I ever saw!” Sour said.
“Until the wipeout!”
“You’re the worst, Indigo. You know that?”
Timber glanced over to Twilight, and saw her stifling a giggle. She was clearly enjoying herself, and the day had hardly begun. A thought occurred to him. He thought of a place very special to himself, and thought Twilight may too find it enthralling.
“Hey, how about we take you to Camp Everfree? I bet you’ll find there’s a lot of things to do there that don’t involve almost drowning,” Timber suggested.
“Or melodramatic lifeguards,” Twilight said.
Timber grinned sheepishly, as his face reddened.
“But, sure. I think I’d like to see as much of this place as I can after all,” Twilight said.
“Alright. Let’s go get my sister, and we’ll be off.”
After retrieving Gloriosa from her sunbathing spot, they all loaded into Timber’s car and drove off to their destination.
Indigo and Sour exchanged a glance. They already knew what was between Timber and their Twilight, and thought they could see the same thing brewing between these two. Still, it was only a visit for a day, and they saw no harm in letting them go. And besides, Gloriosa would be there to keep anything from happening. Instead of telling the others what happened, they simply returned to surfing.

	
		Everfree Experience



Timber drove his car into the entrance of the Everfree Forest with Gloriosa and Twilight.
Twilight was impressed, to say the least. Unlike the dark, foreboding, evil forest she knew back home, this Everfree Forest seemed warm, welcoming, and almost fun.
“You know, I didn’t say this back at the beach, but: thanks for taking time off your lifeguard duties to take me here,” Twilight said.
“Well, we all need to get some time off from work. Also, I just really wanted to show this to you,” Timber said.
“You’re really going to love Camp Everfree. It’s a really special place to me and my brother,” Gloriosa said.
“Really? Because, where I come from the Everfree Forest is a really scary place. It’s usually avoided, since it’s basically a nest of monsters,” Twilight said.
“Well, you won’t have to worry about anything like that here. Camp Everfree is nothing but good times and sunshine from the get go.”
They passed through the front gate. And what a welcoming front gate it was, with its floral decorations, and tree branches carved into the posts.
When the car arrived, Twilight was taken in by the sights around her. There was a sparkling lake with fish happily swimming about in it, and a dock with a boat anchored to its post. Tents lined up in neat little rows dotted the grass nearby, open and welcoming occupants inside.
Timber parked his car, and Twilight wasted no time getting out to inhale deeply. Even the air in this place was better than the Everfree Forest she knew. Looking up, she saw a flock of birds flying across the cloudless sky.
“It’s amazing here,” Twilight commented.
“Tell me about it.” Gloriosa wrap her arm around Twilight’s shoulder. “Just wait until you see the Crystal Cave.”
“The Crystal Cave?” Twilight asked.
“It’s breathtaking! Trust me,” Gloriosa said. “But, that’s going to be for later. Right now, let’s head to the cafeteria and get some snacks. Then, we hit the lake.”
“More water? I’m glad I brought my swimsuit with me.”
Timber didn’t stray far from the car when they departed. He hadn’t had all the much time to talk with Twilight at the beach, but hoped to have time to talk with her now.

Gloriosa guided Timber and Twilight to the cafeteria, and went to the refrigerator to get something.
To Twilight, the cafeteria didn’t quite fit the rest of the aesthetic of the camp. However, it was just as welcoming and friendly as the rest of it.
“So, how are you liking the place so far,” Timber asked, as he and Twilight took a seat at a table.
“It’s fantastic. Everything here’s already better than my home,” Twilight answered, “So you’re telling me you work hard on the money you earned to save this camp?”
“Oh yeah. Those friends of yours. The Rainbooms. They were amazing! They took this place from financial ruin, and shot it right to the number one summer hangout,” Timber said.
“It’s because of them that more schools started attending here,” Gloriosa said, as she returned with a plate of s’mores.
“You two must really have your hands full running this place as the only two counselors,” Twilight said, as she helped herself to one of the s’mores.
“You’re right. It’s not always easy being the only two counselors. But, it’s always loads of fun.”
“So, what do you guys do around here when you’re not having fun with the campers?”
“Well, I don’t know if this counts as fun: but, me and Timber like to hang out in the forest a lot. Usually to inspect the hiking trails and gather firewood for the bonfires,” Gloriosa answered.
“I like to think of it as a bonding experience,” Timber said.
“Well, you two certainly seem close. But, what do you do when you’re not here at camp?” Twilight asked.
“The mall,” Timber said. “That’s where we spend all of our time when we’re not here. It’s the perfect place to unwind, and find something really cool to buy.”
“Lately, we’ve been spending a lot of time with the Rainbooms. I guess it’s our way of thanking them for helping to save our camp,” Gloriosa added.
Twilight smiled slightly. Even though she only knew them for a brief time, her friends in this world had come so far from when they first met.
“What about you?” Timber asked. “You’ve been learning so much about us, but we want to know more about you. The royalty from another world.”
It was a question that Twilight expected, but hadn’t actually thought that much about answering. Now, she was caught completely unprepared, but answered as simply and basically as she could.
“Well, as a princess it’s my job to oversee the welfare of the land,” Twilight began. The intrigued faces of her company let her know that it was not nearly enough to satisfy them. “My duties involve making sure friendships stay...well, friendly. And, I also spend a lot of time traveling to make sure that relations between kingdoms stay friendly. Sometimes, things break down, and I have to step in and avert a major crisis…”
Twilight was getting exhausted just thinking about what enormous responsibilities she had. And it was not unseen by her friends.
“Wow. That’s way bigger than running a camp,” Gloriosa said.
“Tell me about it. I’m glad we’re just the counselors, and not king and queen,” Timber added. They all shared a short giggle at the quip. Timber, however, decided that he thought to help his new friend unwind some. “How about we go on the boats?” he suggested.
“Great idea. This is going to be great,” Gloriosa hugged both Timber and Twilight.
“Is she always like this?” Twilight asked.
“Always,” Timber said.
They finished the plate of s’mores, and returned to outside. Twilight looked at the small boat that was meant to carry them down the river.
“This boat is safe, isn’t it?” Twilight asked, nothing the flimsy-looking design.
“Sure it is. Well, most of the time. These boats are made for two people, but three shouldn’t be too hard to manage,” Timber said.
That wasn’t exactly comforting as the siblings took their seats on either end of the boat, leaving Twilight to sit in the middle.
“I feel safer already…” Twilight said.
“If you want, you can sit by me,” Timber said, scooting over.
There was barely enough room for Twilight to sit there, but it was better than the unsecured middle. Quickly she took her seat next to Timber, and found another surprise.
One of his hands was holding an oar across both their laps. The other hand was placed around her shoulders.
“Comfortable?” he asked.
“Uh…”
“Alright. Let’s paddle.”
Twilight took hold of the oar with Timber, and started rowing with him. They rowed down the river and into the middle of the nearby lake.
Twilight took in the mountains and the treeline along the shore. This really was the better of the two forests she knew.
“I wish the Equestrian Everfree was like this. I’d spend more time there otherwise,” Twilight said.
They traveled down the river, then circled around to go back to the dock. It was a satisfying trip for Twilight who hugged both her new friends
“Thanks, you guys. The boat tour was great,” Twilight said.
Timber’s face tinted red. Sure, this wasn’t his Twilight, but she was just as nice. He kept his arms wrapped around her, long after Twilight released him.
“Timber, you can let go of me now.”
“Oh sorry!” Timber said, as he broke the hug. “So ummm, what are we going to do next?”
“Well, since we brought our swimsuits, I thought we could take a swim in the lake.”
“Alright. Let’s get changed,” Gloriosa said.
They quickly changed into their swimsuits, and stood on the edge of the dock.
“Okay, are we ready?” Gloriosa said, taking Twilight’s hand.
Twilight was taken by surprise when Timber took her other hand.
“Ready? Jump!” Timber said.
Taking the cue, Twilight jumped in with the others. There was an incredible splash. The three of them came up, and Twilight even managed a small laugh.
“This is already better than surfing,” Twilight said.
“Now, don’t put that down so fast. After all, everything’s more fun with people you love,” Gloriosa said.
Those words made Timber’s memories go back to his Twilight. His Twilight, who he wished was the one swimming in the lake with her hair down.
“Twilight I know we have so much time but I really think we should go to the Crystal Cave now,” Timber said.
“Good idea,” Gloriosa said, getting herself out of the pond. “Since it’s the only thing we have left for her tour here.”
The three of them all left the water, and dried themselves off. Timber took the extra time to gawk at Twilight, as she dried herself off, before she left to change back into her clothes.
They made it to the entrance of the cave with the boulder in front of it.
“Alright. Close your eyes before you go in,” Timber said.
“I think I’d rather go in with them open,” Twilight said, having noticed Timber staring.
“Oh no. This is best experienced as a surprise,” Gloriosa said.
She cupped her hands over Twilight’s eyes, and guided her in from behind. Timber took the opportunity to reach for Twilight’s hand, only to have it promptly swatted back to his side by his sister.
“Alright. Here we are. Open your eyes.”
Gloriosa took her hands from Twilight’s eyes, and presented a sight that left the visiting princess breathless.
Geodes sparkled brightly all around them in a spectrum of color the visiting princess never thought could exist.
“Timber. Gloriosa. I don’t know what to say about this cave,” Twilight said, as her smile itself seemed to light up the cave. “I never saw anything like this in my world...while besides Everfree Forest but this is...wow!”
“Of course it’s indescribable,” Daisy said. The memories of the time she almost ruined things like this for everyone. “Twilight,” she unsurely began, “Do you know if magic from your home has much of an effect on people here?”
“Actually, it does. I saw it myself a few times when I was visiting here before. I don’t know if it’s the people who contact the magic, or if it’s the magic itself, but whenever someone from here touches Equestrian magic: bad things happen,” Twilight answered.
“So, it’s not just me,” Gloriosa thought to herself. She was almost tempted ask more about it, but didn’t want to damper their visitor’s good spirits with her own horrendous experiences. “How much do you know about magic?”
“Almost everything. That’s how I got my start at becoming a princess. By learning everything to control the right amount of magic.”
“Wow. You’re really something,” Timber said.
Twilight noticed the way he was looking at her, which sent a pang of discomfort through her mind.
“Uh, Timber. Something I’ve kind of been wondering about: why do you keep staring at me? I don’t want to be rude or anything, but it’s kind of strange,” Twilight said.
“Oh, that’s right. You don’t know what’s between my brother and our Twilight,” Gloriosa said.
“What is it?”
“Nothing really,” Timber answered. “It’s just that we’re...kind of involved.”
“Involved? Like, you’re her boyfriend?”
“No. I mean, we’ve gone out a few times. Held hands a lot. Learned we have almost everything in common, and had a few bonding moments here at this very campsite. But...Well, we’ve never said it, but: yeah. I’m her boyfriend. I think…”
“Don’t think too much about it. I actually know just how you feel,” Twilight said. “The first time I came here from Equestria, I met a boy named Flash Sentry. When I had to go home, I met someone just like him. Except, he didn’t feel much anything toward me. It hurt a little, but I got past it.”
“Really? Did you find someone else after him?” Gloriosa asked.
“No…”
So much for not dampening their guest’s spirits. Twilight looked suddenly despondent in the cave. Timber and Gloriosa both felt like they should say something, but didn’t know what. Until Twilight started smiling again.
“But, let’s not focus on these things. Thanks for the tour. It really was special,” Twilight said.
“No problem. But, we should really get back to the beach now. If I’m not back on duty, I might lose my job,” Timber said.
“Oh boy. More surfing melodramatics,” Twilight said.
“What surfing melodramatics?” Gloriosa wondered.
“I’d rather not say,” Timber answered.
The three of them exited the cave, and headed back to the car to go back to the beach.

	
		A Princess In Crystal Prep



After arriving on the beach, Princess Twilight, Timber and Gloriosa exited their car, and made their way back to the sand.
“I’ll get back to you two later. I should get to my other friends.” Twilight said.
“Okay,” Gloriosa said, as she went her own way to reunite with her friends.
“See you later,” Timber waved, as he trotted back to his post at the lifeguard tower.
After the others left, Twilight returned to the beach, thinking to herself that she should spend some time with the girls named Juniper and Wallflower. She hadn’t yet done anything with them, and thought she would like to see what they were like.
When she arrived on the beach, she found the others in a heated argument with one another. It seemed that Juniper and Wallflower were on one side, and the Shadowbolts on the other.
“You’re exaggerating. Twilight had fun out there!” Sour Sweet yelled.
“That’s not the point! The point is she could of drowned!” Juniper shouted back.
“What’s your problem, lady?! We showed her what to do! She understood all the safety measures!” Indigo retorted.
Twilight was shocked by the sight. However much she enjoyed her time on the water, she never thought it would escalate to something like this.
“Wait. I think I have an idea. She’s an expert on friendship, right? Maybe if you do something with her that’s a little less dangerous, and a little more...nice?” Wallflower meekly suggested.
“Listen here, flower girl!” Sugarcoat said, “Our school isn’t all about friendship. We may have done that in the Friendship Games, and for the music video, but that’s a different story!”
“And if you think that you’re going to spend the time with a Princess who’s only going to stay here for the whole day on the beach, then you need to think of something to show her how much of a friend you are,” Sunny added.
Wallflower would have responded, had she not noticed that Twilight was standing behind of the Shadowbolts. “Ummmm? You might need to turn around,” she said, after stalling.
“For what!?” Sour Sweet said.
It was at that moment that the Shadowbolts turned around and saw Princess Twilight. They were taken completely by surprise, and left speechless.
“What’s going on?” Twilight asked.
Sour Sweet was overcome with guilt and fear. They had only just started making a new friend, and were suddenly in danger of losing her.
“So...you heard that?” Lemon said.
“Yes,” Twilight simply answered.
Though she didn’t know much about friendship, Sour Sweet decided to be honest. Unknowing of how Twilight would react, she knew it was a gamble, but it would be a gamble worth taking. “Twilight. I know this sounds really bad, but we were only trying to make sure you had a good time.”
“Look, I’m not upset with any of you. I had a good time surfing was. What I can’t believe is that all of you are being like this over me. Sunset said you were all reasonable,” Twilight said.
“We are!” the Shadowbolts all responded at once.
“Easy for you to say,” Juniper rolled her eyes.
“Here’s the truth,” Lemon Zest began explaining, “We’re not really complete friends with the Rainbooms. We kind of...well...We’re not enemies, but we keep each other at arm’s length.”
Twilight looked seriously at the Shadowbolts. She had known them for only a short time, but would never have guessed that they were on unfriendly terms with Sunsets friends. On the other hand, she thought she could understand the situation. She learned that the two different schools were always against each other from Sunset. Then, an idea occurred to her. She didn’t know much about Crystal Prep, but had a good idea of who was in charge there.
“Shadowbolts, I want to go to your school,” Twilight said.
“What!?” The Shadowbolts all said at once again.
“But, I thought you were going to hang out with us?” Juniper said.
“Juniper, Wallflower: I’m really sorry. But, this is really important. I promise that I’ll put my full attention on you two later,” Twilight told the other girls.
“But Twilight,” Juniper protested. She was about to walk up to Twilight, but was stopped by Wallflower.
“She told us that she has the whole day to stay. Just relax.” Wallflower said, trying to calm her down.
As much as Juniper wanted to talk to Princess Twilight, she knew Wallflower was right. Juniper silently agreed, as she and Wallflower went back into the water.
“You really want to go to Crystal Prep?” Sunny asked.
“Yes, because I wanted to know if all of your other friends are guilty for what happen in the Friendship Games. I know that you were nice enough to me, but your school sounds so dysfunctional,” Twilight said.
“Our school isn’t messed up,” Sour said. “And I swear, when we get there, nothing bad is going to happen.” She raised her hand out for a handshake.
Twilight shook her hand willingly.
Seeing the gesture, the others were relieved they had a second chance to make a good impression.
“You can hang in my car,” Lemon Zest suggested.
“Okay.” Twilight responded, entering the car, and riding off to Crystal Prep.

The Shadowbolts and Twilight drove into the parking lot of Crystal Prep. Today, students and teachers came to the school so they can get ready for the next year. Crystal Prep was always ahead when it comes to the next school year.
Once Lemon Zest took her keys out of the ignition, Twilight departed the car after Lemon had the music on her speakers too loud.
“Finally!” Twilight moaned. “I’m sorry, Lemon, but do you really need the music that loud?”
“Aww come on, I love music.” Lemon cheered, as she got out of her car.
“I like music too. But, I don’t like loud music.”
“Sorry. Our friend is extreme with music,” Sour Sweet explained from behind.
“So, here we are: Crystal Prep,” Indigo introduced Twilight to the school.
Twilight could see that it was what the Crystal Empire was to Canterlot. It was not as grand as Camp Everfree, but it looked better than Canterlot High to her.
“This school looks promising,” Twilight commented.
“You really think so? On the way to Canterlot we use coach busses, instead of those cheap yellow things,” Sunny said.
“What’s so special about that?”
“We get to watch movies in there,” Sugarcoat said.
“I see,” Twilight answered.
“Hey I would love to have so many conversations but you really need to get back to the beach as quickly as possible,” Sunny said, as she hustled Twilight inside the front gate.
Once they were inside the front door Twilight was met with an unusual sight. The hallways were empty, and all the students nowhere to be seen.
“Where is everyone?” Twilight said.
“They’re all in the cafeteria, signing up for their classes for next year,” Sour Sweet explained. “But, before we go there, we should give you a very long tour in the school.” She wrapped her arm around Twilight as she and her friends started the grand tour.

The tour took around twenty five minutes. They went to the gym, all the major classrooms, the chorus room and even some of the offices. Lucky for them all the teachers went to the auditorium to convene for next year’s plans.
Twilight found the school quite in line with the familiar kingdom. With every wall and ceiling she saw, it reminded her the times she went to the Crystal Empire with the houses made out of crystal. Soon they made it to the dome area.
“Girls, I have to say: this school looks better than I thought,” Twilight commented.
“You really think so?” Lemon Zest said.
“Yeah. And here’s secret,” Twilight said.
Twilight motioned for all the other girls to come closer to her. Once they were all huddled up, she let loose the secret.
“Where I live, this place is actually the Crystal Empire,” Twilight said.
All the girls were confused.
“The Crystal Empire?” Indigo tilted her head.
“It’s a place where my brother and Princess Cadence are the rulers of the land,” Twilight explained.
There was the shocked reaction Twilight was looking for. Everybody liked Dean Cadence far more than the last dean. But, they never held her up to the pedestal of royalty.
“Your telling me that Dean Cadance, the vice principal in this school is actually a princess and ruler in your world!?” Sour squealed in excitement, leaning closer to Twilight.
“Yes! And my brother is her husband! The prince of the land!” Twilight said.
It was such exciting news for them all. In another world, their beloved faculty was royalty.
[“What’s it like there? In the Crystal Empire,” Sunny asked.
“Okay, so the Crystal Empire is a great place to live in,” Twilight said. “Princess Cadance and Shining Armor have a baby, my niece, named Flurry Heart. She’s really cute.”
“Maybe, if it’s possible, we can go to your world and go to the Crystal Empire...Unless there’s a pony Cinch there,” Lemon said.
“Who’s Cinch?” Twilight wondered.
“She’s the principal of this school. And she was the one who caused all the problems in the Friendship Games,” Sugarcoat said.
“And was that the reason why your Twilight got corrupted by magic?”
“Yes. But we kind of blamed her for her interests in the magic at Canterlot High. Long story, but we should get back to Cinch,” Sour explained. “She convinced us to use magic against the Wondercolts, but that didn’t turn out too well. Our point is she’s really aggressive when it comes to the games.”
“Wow, I really feel sorry for you girls,” Twilight replied with her face fallen. “Just to get this out of the way: there is no pony Cinch in the Crystal Empire. So, maybe in the future I’ll take all of you there.”
“Thanks,” Sour Sweet responded. “How about we go to the cafeteria to meet more friends. Then we’ll go back to the beach.”
“Okay let’s go then,” Twilight agreed. In her mind, she was tallying up who she had met.
…. I got nine friends today and I think I’m going to make twenty. Must be a record.”

When they all get into the cafeteria, it was far quieter than the one at Canterlot High. There were only a few people talking to each other while the others were signing up for next year’s classes.
“This cafeteria is peaceful,” Twilight commented, impressed.
“We always have peaceful rooms in this school,” Sour said.
They sat by the table close to the door.
“I would give you something to eat, but this is only for assignments today,” Indigo said, patting her hand on Twilight’s back.
“It’s fine. I mean, maybe if all of you are hungry we can get pizza,” Twilight offered.
“Yeah, pizza is the best thing to have for a friend. Fist pump!” Indigo put her fist out for Twilight, but Twilight didn’t put her fist out. “Oh, you don’t know? I’ll teach you.”
“Indigo, you can fist pump her later,” Sour Sweet argued. “I’m going to get some other friends of mine so they can get to know you.”
Sour left the table and went to talk to Suri Polomare, Trenderhoof and Neon Lights to sit at their table. They found it hard to believe that the Twilight they saw was different than the one they knew. With no glasses and no ponytail, they simply thought that Canterlot High really changed her. They took their seat at the Shadowbolts table as they give the Princess a closer look at her which made Twilight feel uncomfortable.
“Since when did you stop wearing glasses?” Trenderhoof asked.
“And what happen to your ponytail? You usually wear one every day,” Neon Lights added.
“But on the plus side, you look better then before,” Suri Polomare commented.
Twilight was nervous, but at the same time knew she needed to be friendly.
“How about we talk about that later, because I can tell you all the things that happened when I was gone.”
She smiled, but the downside she never knew what her friends did this whole time. Sunset Shimmer only told her the events, which made it hard for Twilight to explain. They only thing she could think of were some parts of Camp Everfree thanks to Timber, while they were driving together.
“Camp Everfree,” Twilight said.
“Camp Everfree? More like camp Boringfree,” Neon Lights rolled his eyes.
“Yeah, you're telling me you went to a camp and not a real field trip?” Trenderhoof retorted.
“No, I’m serious. It’s a beautiful place. And we threw a party at the Crystal Cave,” Twilight said.
“Your serious about the Crystal Cave part?” Suri wondered.
“Yes. In the inside there's geodes and they’re really beautiful.”
“Beautiful! I love beautiful!” Suri got off her chair and hugged Twilight, surprising the princess.
“I thought you were all so serious here,” Twilight said.
“Well ever since we saw you turned into a demon at the games, we changed a little.” Suri said, still hugging Twilight. “I learn….that magic is a bad thing.”
“Suri, magic is not a bad thing,” Twilight replied as she tried to pull Suri off of herself.
“No! After you almost destroyed everything, I’m never going to touch it in my life!”
Sour and the others rolled their eyes after watching Suri’s new behavior.
“What she means is that some of us changed from it,” Sunny recalled.
“Just because magic almost destroyed the games, magic is a big no-no here,” Lemon said.
“But, magic is how I learn,” Twilight said.
Everyone at the table gasped, and turned to Twilight. They all leaned closer to her with buckets of questions they want to ask.
“Is it safe?”
“Is it great for emergencies?”
“Is that the reason why you don’t wear glasses anymore?”
Twilight felt as if she had made the biggest mistake possible.
“Ummmm… I think I need to use the bathroom,” she said, as she slowly got up and made her way out of the cafeteria.
“No problem. We have a lot of questions for you,” Trenderhoof smirked.
The Shadowbolts were a collective bundle of nerves. If they didn’t know this wasn’t the same Twilight as before, they may know now.
“Sunset is never going to talk to us again,” Lemon whispered to Sour.
Sour only nodded in response.

Twilight didn’t go to the bathroom. She ran as far away from the cafeteria as she could, before she drank from the nearest bubbler to calm herself down. But no matter how she tried, the nerves got worse.
“No, no! NO!” Twilight said to herself. “They will talk to me. And I have to protect my world.”
She began pacing in circles to think of a way to fix this problem.
“Okay, so three girls know that I have magic, but they don’t understand that I’m not their Twilight. I wanted to be nice, but I have to do the right thing.”
For all her thinking she found it harder to come up with an idea.
“I think I need a walk.”
Once she turned around, she made her way to the left of the hallway but she ran into Principal Cinch, who was getting her papers. Once Cinch got her eyes on Twilight, she remembered her.
“So, we meet again,” Cinch replied calmly.
Twilight didn’t know what to say. She didn’t want to risk revealing anymore than she had, so she stalled.
“Yeah….. Ummmm….”
“I see that you changed since you got transferred to Canterlot High,” Cinch said, steadying her glasses.
“Yeah, you don't know what girls do in Canter-”
“I don’t want to know,” Chinch interrupted her. “Why are you here?”
“Well, I wanted to meet some old students I miss here. So, I came here for a visit...”
This didn’t convince Cinch at all.
“You never made any friends here before. Why visit now?” Cinch retorted. “Give me a reason why you’re here.”
“Okay. Sour Sweet and her friends drove me here,” Twilight explained.
Cinch didn’t respond at all. She was surprised that her toughest students took her back to the school she used to go to.
“Interesting,” Cinch said, with an unsettling calm.
“What do you mean?” Twilight wondered.
“I want you to come with me.”
“Oh no!”
Cinch took the visiting princess to Twilight’s old room.
“I want you to feel comfortable here. Because. I’m going to get your brother Shining Armor to come for a meeting,” Cinch said.
“What meeting are you talking about?” Twilight asked as Cinch led Twilight inside the room.
“Let’s just say it’s an intervention. An intervention where you could be back here for next year.” Twilight was shocked to her core, as Cinch pushed her inside. “But don’t worry, everything will be back to normal by tonight.”
“To...Ton…. TONIGHT!!!?”
Cinch locked the door, trapping Twilight inside the room.
Twilight was in complete silence. With no hope at all, Twilight sat down on her chair with her head hitting the desk.
“I should’ve stayed in Equestria,” she said.
It had been ten long minutes since Twilight was stuck in the room. She slowly lifted her head up from the desk and checked the room she was in.
“So this must be Twilight’s private room. She really had no friends at all did she?” she said to herself.
Twilight looked at all the photos of her counterpart with her family and her dog. She smiled a little relating to the sight of herself with only Spike in her life.
She heard the door’s lock clicking. She hoped it was her Shadowbolt friends but, instead it was revealed to be the vice principal of Crystal Prep, Dean Cadence.
“Twilight,” she entered the room.
Twilight was surprised, having for the first time met Cadence in this world.
Cadence took a seat.
“I heard from Principal Cinch that some students here brought you for a visit. Why would you ever come back here?” Cadence asked.
Twilight had to think of something to get out of this conversation. “Because you missed me?”
“Well,” Cadence giggled. “I did say you’d be missed her. But, I never thought you would ever come back. Things got better here.”
“How? I mean do you think everyone really changed?” Twilight asked.
“Well, most of them.”
Cadence got off her seat and went to get on Twilight’s computer.
Twilight moved out of the way as the vice principal logged in. She went to the Crystal Prep website where it showed the students back from the Friendship Games.
“After the Friendship Games, everyone felt guilty for what they did, and some of them really wanted you to stay,” Cadence explained.
Twilight was surprised. If only the other Twilight was here.
“Also Cinch didn’t like the idea of having both schools declared as winners,” Cadence continued.
“I guess she’s the only one who isn’t happy with anything,” Twilight commented.
“You should understand. You’ve been here for a long time.”
Twilight had nothing to say, since she was at the extent of her knowledge about the school. To make matters worse, her Shadowbolt friends wouldn’t be able to help her.
“I also want to know. When was the time you stopped wearing glasses?” Cadence wondered.
“After I started eating carrots,” Twilight answered.
“I guess you changed fast since you got transferred,” Cadence answered, as she stood up.
The door opened, revealing Principal Cinch again. She was carrying papers in one hand.
“Dean Cadance, I’ve been looking you for you,” Cinch said.
“Sorry. I was just showing Twilight what happened in the academy when she was gone.”
“Good. As far as I’m concerned, she’s never going back to her new school,” Cinch said, glaring at Twilight.
“Really?” Cadence eyes went wide.
“Of course, it might cause some major changes to her life but things will be back to normal in Crystal Prep.” She smiled.
“Okay so do you want me to call Shining Armor for a transfer meeting?”
“We’re actually having that meeting tonight, when the principals from Canterlot are present.”
“But what about Twilight?”
“You know that she’s very uncomfortable with meetings. Tell them she misses everything and she’s willing to be a student in this school again.”
“Okay. I’ll call her brother.”
“Good choice.”
They all left Twilight’s room. Cinch locked the door behind her, leaving Twilight stuck in her room. Twilight banged her head many times, as if her problems couldn't get any worse.

The Shadowbolts were losing their patience. It had been ten minutes, and the Princess Of Friendship still hadn’t returned. Then Principal Cinch came into the cafeteria to make an announcement.
“Students of next year,” she called to everyone. “You may all remember our former student Twilight Sparkle.”
“What?” Sour Sweet said.
“She’s going to be attended to this school for next year. Her brother will be here for a meeting tonight. I hope you're all excited to meet our best student.” Cinch finished, turned around and left the cafeteria.
“Twilight must of ran into Cinch!” Lemon Zest said.
“What are we going to do? Sunny added.
“We have to think of something!” Indigo added.
“We have to get her out of here!” Sugarcoat added.
“Please don’t pressure me! I’m trying to think of an idea!” Sour shouted at her friends. “If Twilight doesn’t come back to her land by tonight, her friends might find out, and everything will be disaster.”
“Yes. Especially the friends she’s been making,” Sunny reminded.
“That’s not the point! Because if the Rainbooms get back from their tour, two worlds will be in utter chaos! And if that happens, WE’RE ALL GOING TO BE IN UTTER CHAOS!!!” Sour shouted.
Everyone in the cafeteria was suddenly looking at her.
“Ummm, I think we should talk outside,” Sugarcoat whispered.
“Okay.”
The Shadowbolts went outside of the school to continue their conversation, hoping that no one was listening about their secret.
“How are we going to get Twilight out of her counterpart’s room? Cinch always has all the doors in school locked,” Indigo Zap wondered.
“You try to get the keys to unlock the room while we get help. But we’re going to have to tell people that she’s a princess,” Sour said. At this point, sacrificing secrets was the only way to save Twilight.
“Okay, I’ll get some people. I think I can give Twilight a disguise,” Lemon replied.
All the girls put their hands in the middle and raised up to put their plan into effect.

Indigo Zap was the hallways to the teacher’s conference room, while Cinch making speeches to the teachers.
“Okay, here I go,” she said to herself.
Indigo slowly took her steps at the entrance door, where she saw Cinch’s keys on the table. The bad news: the door was in front of Cinch’s view.
When Cinch talked to the other teachers, Indigo quickly took the keys and slowly ran away.
“I am so expelled!” Indigo thought.
The others were in front of Twilight’s room, still locked. Indigo Zap finally made it back with the keys in hand. “Got them. But, if I get expelled, I am so going to hate you!” she said.
“Less talk, more helping,” Sour argued, as she took the keys and unlocked the door. Once the door opened, Twilight lifted her head and saw her Shadowbolt friends.
“Shadowbolts?” she asked.
“Twilight, we’re really sorry for what happened. But, we can get you out of here and go back to the beach,” Sour said.
“But we gotta make sure you don’t get caught. And I need to put these back,” Indigo showed the keys to Twilight.
“Okay. So, what do we have to do?” Twilight asked.
“Your brother is coming in the front, and we should take you to the back. However...that’s where Cinch and the others are at,” Lemon facepalmed herself.
“Which is way I came up with the best idea ever,” Sunny smirked.
She had brought her tool box and opened it. “I’m a pro at makeup. This will take time though.”
Twilight looked at her tool box filled with so many makeup supplies. Sure she did use make up from time to time in Equestria but she never knew what it’s like in this world.
“I don’t know Sunny Flare,” Twilight said.
“So, you want to stay here to start a new life or do you want to go back on the beach?” Sunny asked.
“You’re right. Sorry.”
“Then let’s get started!”

It took forty-five minutes for Sunny to give Twilight a complete makeover to hide herself, while the others looked out the door to make sure they were safe.
“Okay I’m done,” Sunny said.
The others closed the door and checked on the makeover Sunny did. They were surprised, but doubted that it could work since there was one thing Sunny didn’t do.
“So how do I look?” Twilight asked.
“You might need to take a look for yourself,” Sugarcoat commented. She took out a mirror and gave it Twilight.
Once Twilight looked at her reflection, she was shocked. Her purple hair was turned brown, her eyelashes were shortened, she had pink lipstick up and was wearing a Crystal Prep uniform.
“What did you turn me into!?” She reacted.
“Okay, I know it’s not the best makeover, but this is the only way to get you out of here,” Sour explained.
“But, you didn’t even do my skin.”
“That will take so much time!” Lemon shouted. “Can we please get out of here?”
Twilight had no choice but to oblige. “Okay fine.”
“Don’t worry. We will protect you.”
“And I’ll put the keys back,” Indigo added.
They all left the room and went back in the hallways. Lemon, Sunny and Sugarcoat were blocking Twilight while Sour and Indigo led the way. Once they made it to the dome, Indigo split up so she could return the keys.
“So, what are we going to next?” Twilight asked.
“We’re going to the gym. Then there’s one more hallway to the exit from the back,” Lemon answered.
“Okay let's go,” Sunny replied.
Meanwhile Indigo was about to put the keys back where they were but she notice that the whole room is empty.
“Huh? I guess the conference is over,” she said to herself. She put the keys back in the table and just as she was about to find her group, she found Principal Cinch standing right in front of her.
“Where do you think you’re going?” Cinch said.
“Ummm….I was just….”
“I don’t want to hear it! You are in so much trouble.”
“I know…”Indigo lowered her head.
The Shadowbolts made it to the gym. Inside it was completely empty.
“Okay, the exit to the next hallway is over there,” Lemon pointed.
“Let’s keep going,” Twilight said.
They all get to the next hallway, but the door at the opposite end opened up. To their relief, it was a friendly face.
“SHINING ARMOR!!?” The Shadowbolts said.
“Wow!” Armor jumped. “What are you doing here?”
While the girls blocked Twilight, Sour Sweet tried to get out of the situation. “We we’re just warming up for the next Friendship Games.“
“The next Friendship Games isn’t until the next four years,” Shining Armor answered. “If you’re working out, then why are the lights still off? There’s a light switch over there.”
“Ohh! I guess we couldn’t find the switch,” Sour giggled. “Also we like doing it in the dark with the windows opened.”
“Okay, tell me the truth now/ Because I have to meet Principal Cinch about Twi-” Shining Armor cut himself when he saw Twilight hiding behind the girls. “Twilight!?”
Princess Twilight eyes went wide. She slowly got back on to her feet.
“You’re here? And what happened to your hair and eyelashes?” He leaned in to get a closer look oat Twilight. “And you really need your glasses.”
“I…. unnn… errr…” Twilight said.
“Twilight, let’s take you to Cinch,” Shining Armor said.
Twilight nodded with Armor taking her hand.
“I think I’m going to explode before I come back next year!” Sour Sweet said.
“Well, don’t stand there. We still can stop this!” Sunny reminded.
All the girls left the gym as they tried to reach Twilight. However when they get back to the dome of the school, they saw Cinch holding Indigo's arm while she looked at Shining Armor with Twilight by his side.
“Shining Armor? Why is Twilight with you?” Cinch asked.
“I don’t know, she was just in the gym with some girls, I thought she was at home since she’s a Canterlot High student now.”
Cinch refuse to explained her plans for Twilight, but things became more complicated when Suri and the others found Twilight.
“There you are, Twilight. When are you going to tell us about the magic you have?” Suri asked.
“And can you fix my eyesight?” Trenderhoof offered.
“What is going on here?” Shining said.
“Principal Cinch?” Dean Cadance came into the dome. “Why is everyone here? All of you should be in the cafeteria.”
“We’ll discuss this soon. Right now, I have to have a word with Indigo Zap.” Cinch said, before leaving with Indigo Zap.
“No you can’t take her!” Lemon said, grabbing Indigo's other arm.
Soon it became utter chaos with the other students arguing about Twilight having magic powers. Cinch was starting to lose her temper and demanded the Shadowbolts to go to her office. Cadence and Shining were trying to stop the argument, but it got worse.
Meanwhile in the middle of the dome, the Princess Of Friendship was boiling in frustration.
“EVERYONE QUIT FIGHTING!!!!!”
Everyone was surprised and went silent. Even Principal Cinch.
Princess Twilight took very deep breaths to calm herself down. She walked up to Cinch and took Indigo’s hand.
“You cannot take her to the office, nor my friends. The truth is…I’m not what you think I am.” She then turned to the students. “And I’m not going to answer your questions, I’m sorry. Please leave me alone.”
The students obliged but felt disappointed, they left the dome and back to the cafeteria.
“Principal Cinch, Cadance, Shining Armor, we need to talk,” Twilight said.
“Okay fine.” Cinch responded. They all get to the principal’s office, while the Shadowbolts stood in place.
“Is it just me or is Twilight more serious?” Sunny asked.
“I don’t know, but we really should get outside and wait for her.” Sour replied.
With that said, they all left to the field by the school, hoping that everything would turn out fine for them and their Princess friend.

Once Twilight entered the office, she took a seat in front of Cinch’s desk.
Cinch took her seat while Dean and Armor took theirs. Cinch was giving Twilight the look she gave to students who kept their secrets from her.
“What are you doing here, Twilight?” she asked.
Twilight broke her secrets in this world to end her predicament once and for all. “I’m a princess from a different world and not the Twilight I attend to this school.”
“What?”
“What?” Both Cadance and Shining reacted.
“I came here because I was meeting new friends on the beach and the Shadowbolts drove me here so they can give me a tour in Crystal Prep. I was interested in what this school had. And now I finally understand.” She looked in all directions with trophies on the shelves. Before she could continue, Principal Cinch interrupted her.
“I don’t care what you think about this place. Where do you live?”
“I’m from Equestria,” Twilight explained. “That statue in front of Canterlot High is where I come from and I don’t want anyone but my friends to know.”
“But it looks like you told us where you live now.” Cadence commented.
“I had no choice. Things got worse when I meet you three and I need my secret to come out, because I just couldn't take it anymore.” So far with her day, everything was great even her surfing with the Shadowbolts. But her time in Crystal Prep hadn’t been so good.
“Well at least you told us everything.” Cinch responded. “But your still responsible for causing all the trouble.”
“Wait what!?”
“It may be your friends who drove you here, but you walking around in the hallways by yourself isn’t smart of you.”
“Why isn't it smart?” Twilight asked.
“Because I was only protecting you like I did back in the Friendship Games.”
“Protecting me? You locked me in a room for a transfer meeting that I didn’t expect at all!” Cinch, Cadence and Armor were surprised to see Twilight so serious. “My friends told me about you. I may haven’t met you before, but you’re still taking advance of people when they’re not same people.”
“That is not true!” Cinch said. “I know how to run a school way better than Celestia!”
“No you don’t!” Cadence shouted. “You encourage YOUR students to use magic against Canterlot High and that turned into a disaster. You may be a smart teacher but you haven’t learned anything.”
Cinch was becoming furious with everyone while Twilight sees the anger in her face.
“Look at yourself,” Twilight said. “You’re overreacting to something that isn’t going your way. <sign> Look I’m really sorry for the misunderstanding but you don’t have to take advantage of it. I only came here for a visit.”
Cinch slowly calmed down after listening to Twilight. For someone she know from time to time in years, she finally admitted that she messed up.
“Princess Twilight.” She awkwardly said her real name. “You can be excused. Your not going to be here for next year.”
“Thank you.” Twilight said.

Princess Twilight was in the girls bathroom, changing back into her normal clothes. All but the brown hair and makeup. Once she exited the bathroom, Dean Cadence and Shining Armor were waiting for her.
“So if you’re not the Twilight we know then where is she?” Dean asked.
“She’s probably on tour with her friends. I guess I was confused and went along with it because I thought she was sick.” Shining added.
Twilight felt depressed for wasting Shining Armor and Dean Cadence’s time here, even if she was happy to meet them in this world.
“Yeah I’m really sorry for this whole misunderstanding. I think I should leave.” She was about to go outside but Armor grabs her arm.
“Actually, we should talk before you leave because this still confuses us.” Armor said.
As they made it to the front door, Twilight saw Suri and the others waiting. “So your not going to tell us your subjects?” Suri asked sadly.
“Sadly no. But maybe if I have time to come back I’ll talk to you but we really should keep this between the both of us.” Twilight hugged Suri.
“But what about us?” Trenderhoof added.
“You can join. But please don’t tell anyone about this.”
“Don’t worry, we always keep secrets as friends.” Suri smiled.
As they went back in the cafeteria, Twilight went back to talking to the others.
“I know today was unexpected, but I just wanted to know what this place really is.”
“Well, what does your world looks like in this place?” Cadence asked.
“It’s an empire where you two are the rulers.” Twilight said.
Both Shining and Cadence went in complete silence. They never thought they would ever be rulers in a empire.
“You know maybe if you ever come back to this world, you should talk to us about what you do…..sorry I’m still confused.” Cadence said.
“Don’t worry I’ll explain everything when I have the time.” Twilight answered. Just before she got to the front of the door, Shining stopped her.
“And by the way….why are we rulers?”
“Because….you both got married.” Twilight answered.
The awkwardness at the moment lasted for ten seconds with no noise. Dean Cadence had her eyes wide open while Armor is blushing hard. Twilight didn’t saying, instead she went out the front door leaving the two adults alone.
“Shining?” She turned to him. “Do you have a crush on me?”
Armor began to scratch his head, still blushing about the idea. “No...it feels bizarre when I think about it.” He walked away to get back to his car while Cadence is still standing.
“I think my other self must be way different.” She to herself.
Once Twilight finally got outside, she took a deep breath with the fresh air sucking inside her throat. She was happy that she was free from Crystal Prep with her future in place.
She notice that the Shadowbolts were on the soccer field, waiting for her. Twilight walked up to them, feeling empty with her Shadowbolt friends.
“So…. you’ve been here for how long?” Twilight responded.
“Thirty minutes.” Sugarcoat answered.
“I wonder why.......” Twilight didn’t know what to expect from them since they were also on the same page.
“Twilight.” Sour Sweet said. “We’re sorry that you got into trouble.”
“And the thing is, this whole school isn't like Canterlot High. We should of told you that before we got here.” Lemon added.
Twilight understood what they were talking about. In fact she had something to discuss.
“Girls, I think I learned something from not only you, but this school as well,” Twilight said.
The girls blinked their eyes unaware they did something for Twilight.
“In my world, we do have schools. However, we never have games for bragging rights. I didn’t know your school was way different then the ones I had.” She turned around to look at the school again, it was a little similar to Canterlot High in the outside but in the inside, it’s more different and takes her to a environment way off from the Crystal Empire.
“Twilight.” Indigo said. “Do you ever have a time where you compete in competitions.”
“No.” Twilight turned around. “There was an event that happened in the Crystal Empire called the Equestria Games, but I was one of the princesses who watched the whole event.” Twilight lowered her eyes on the grass. “And the Equestria Games isn’t about bragging rights, it’s about ponies from all over the land compete for glory in various athletic pursuits.
The Shadowbolts were surprised to hear what the Crystal Empire had.
“Twilight I don’t know what to say…” Lemon responded.
“Yeah, I know. Both worlds are way different then you think.” Twilight replied. During this moment, Twilight had nothing to say and the tour she got today was nothing but chaos for the most.
Sour Sweet and others were disappointed in themselves for what happened with their princess friend. Their tour, unlike Timber and Gloriosa’s tour didn’t work as planned.
“I think we learned something from all of this. We understand your the princess of friendship. But unlike the girls we meet like the Rainbooms, we never made any friends. We’re only together because we work as a team.” Sour explained.
“During the Friendship Games and the music video we did, we only work together.” Sunny added.
“And we wanted to show that we’re better than Canterlot High.” Indigo added.
“But, now that you know who we really are, I guess we’re not really friends anymore.” Lemon said.
Twilight wasn’t mad at them. Instead she was impressed. Five girls from a different school gave her another inspired idea for friendship. “Girls. I’m really proud in all of you.” She happily said.
“What?” The Shadowbolts reacted.
“All those times you worked together is also a thing in friendship. Sure it’s hard to believe, but you also showed remorse to me. Also, all of you will never go against me, because even if I’m sort of part of Canterlot High I’m still living in a different world.”
Then came to her quote of inspiration of what she’s going to do when she gets back to Equestria.
“In fact, when I get back home, I’m going to teach the students everything about teamwork and I’m going to mention your names.”
“Seriously!?” The Shadowbolts reacted again with Twilight nodded. Sour Sweet and Sunny Flare are impressed of what they did while Lemon came into tears of happiness, rushing up to Twilight for a big hug.
“Your the best friend in my life!” She commented.
“And way better then I thought.” Indigo added with her padding on Twilight’s shoulder.
Twilight became happy again, despite the tour almost changing her life she still love her new friends. “How about we go back to the beach, and stay at the beach. But first let’s go get some pizza.”
“Yeah!” They all cheered.
“But first, we need to get my hair and makeup back to normal.” She retorted.
“Yeah, you right.” Sour said as they all get back to their cars.

	
		Back On The Beach



Before Twilight got back on the beach, the Shadowbolts decided to take time off from the princess, to allow her time with the others. As they surfed, Twilight met up with Juniper and Wallflower on their spot of the beach.
After the pleasantries were exchanged between the three, they all went up to the pier, where the concessions and games were at.
“Again, I’m really sorry I got here so late. We got kind of sidetracked,” Twilight apologized.
“That’s alright. Things tend to not go as planned with the Shadowbolts,” Juniper said. “Bunch of jerks,” she muttered.
“Sorry? Is there a problem with the Shadowbolts?” Twilight asked.
“No. They just like to mess with us, because we hang out with the Rainbooms more than they do,” Wallflower replied.
“That’s probably just them acting out from frustration. Maybe, if you spent a little more time with them, they’d be nicer to you both,” Twilight suggested.
“Doubtful. Those guys are ruthless,” Wallflower said.
Twilight sighed. She knew that when it came to friendship, hard truths were sometimes a reality. In this case, some people just don’t become such close friends in the end.
“In any case: let’s do something fun,” Twilight said, taking everyone’s mind off of the unpleasant mood.
Juniper’s mind lit up with an idea. Something she had wanted to share with someone else, but didn’t know anyone who wanted to partake with her. Now that she knew somebody new, she had a chance to make it so.
“How about we go see the new Daring Do movie?” Juniper said.
“I think our activities should stay limited to the beach,” Twilight said.
“Ah...Right,” Juniper said.
Wallflower hadn’t said anything for awhile at this point. She thought she had just the thing to make their time together worthwhile.
“I know what,” Wallflower chimed in, “There’s a spot that I’ve been going to swim since I was little. It’s kind of far, but it’s a really nice place.”
“Alright. Let’s go there,” Twilight agreed.
The three of them walked down the beach. It seemed like miles that they had walked, until they reached a small lagoon in the far reaches of the sandy shore.
Here in this place, green plants grew on the sandy ground and the rocky walls. In a ring of rocks, there presented itself a pool of perfectly clear water.
“This looks like a nice enough place,” Juniper said, having quite forgotten about being passed up on her activity.
“It is,” Wallflower said, “This is where I came when I was a little girl, when I felt really bummed about being ignored.”
“Enough of this gloomy stuff. Let’s have fun,” Twilight said.
The three of them spent their time playing in the water, splashing and swimming about like a group of children. For many minutes, the fun lasted, until the girls noticed that their skin was starting to turn a shade of red.
“Hey, I’m starting to get a little burned over here. Can I borrow someone’s sunscreen?” Twilight asked.
“Um...I left mine behind,” Juniper said.
“Me too,” Wallflower added.
“Oh, great,” Twilight sighed. “Well, no use complaining about what’s happened. Let’s go back before we get any worse.”
The three girls all headed back to where they were originally. Partway there, Juniper stopped the others.
“Wait!” she said, and pointed to the ocean, “Look.”
Out there in the water, a group of baby sea turtles were paddling onward. Their little flippers bobbed them up and down in the waves, making them appear one moment, and disappear in another.
“Look at them, they’re so adorable,” Wallflower said.
An idea occurred to Twilight in that moment.
“Let’s name them,” she said.
“Name them? Why? Are we keeping them as pets?” Juniper asked.
“No. Of course not. We can’t keep a wild animal as a pet. I just think that we should name them before they go away,” Twilight explained.
“But, if they’re going away, why would we name them?” Juniper asked.
“Because, even if we only saw them for just a second, we can still remember them. If we know their names, meeting them becomes all the more precious,” Twilight said.
The others could see the logic in the princess’s words. Never before did they realize the importance of knowing the name of someone.
“Alright. Since it was your idea: I say you get the ball rolling,” Wallflower said.
“Okay,” Twilight said, she started from the left, and pointed to the turtle on the far outer edge, “I think that one looks like...Seafoam.”
“Seafoam?” Wallflower wondered.
“Because it keeps going under all that foam.”
“Oh.”
“My turn,” Juniper said. She picked on in the middle. “That one. The one with spots on its back that look like pizza toppings. He’s Pepperoni.”
“A food?” Wallflower asked, getting a shrug in response from Juniper. “Alright. That one with the little tooth. He’s Splinter.”
“What tooth? I don’t see it,” Twilight said.
“That one, with the little white thing in its mouth,” Wallflower indicated.
The others looked, and saw what she was talking about.
“I think that’s a piece of its own egg,” Twilight said, “you whatever is, he’s still Splinter.”
“Alright,” Twi said, before she took her next turn. “Okay. That one’s Leatherhead.”
“Now you're just being ridiculous,” Juniper said.
“It’s just because that these are leatherback sea turtles, and that one has a head the same color as its shell,” Twilight explained.
“I get it,” Wallflower said.
“That one’s Gator,” Juniper said, pointing to a turtle with a row of ridges on its shell.
“And there’s Ninja,” Wallflower said, pointing to a pitch black turtle that appeared as a shadow every time it dove underwater.
“And Nunchucks!” Juniper said excitedly.
“Hey! It was my turn next!” Twilight laughed. She pointed to another turtle. “April Shower.”
“King Rat,” Wallflower said, point to a small turtle that was nipping the others.
“Hobble!” Twilight called out to one that wobbled as it swam.
“Now you’re taking an extra turn!” Juniper said.
“I’m just catching up to you guys,” Twilight said.
On and on, the girls named each of the turtles. Some of them were given two names, but the girls didn’t care. They weren’t even keeping track of which turtles had already been named. Before they even had the chance to start tracking which turtle belonged to which name, they were all far away and out of sight.
The three girls on the beach stood staring out into the water, silently wishing the tiny turtles the best of luck on their lifelong journey. And perhaps someday return to that very beach one day to lay their own eggs.
They all started walking back to their beach towels in silence.
“Twilight? Do you think the turtles will remember us? They didn’t even know our names,” Juniper said.
“Um...Well, sometimes you don’t need a name to remember someone. Sometimes, all it takes is just one really great experience to keep someone in your life forever,” Twilight said.
“I know I’d remember you two after what we just did. Even if I never knew your names,” Wallflower answered.
“Maybe one day, we’ll be here when those turtles come back to lay their own eggs. And I’m sure they’ll remember us for just naming them,” Twilight said. Though she didn’t know what she was talking about at all, she had a feeling that it was so.

Back at the beach, the girls returned to their beach towels and generously applied their sunscreen. After the detour that diverted their attention, they felt as if they were going to whither and burn on the spot.
“So, how about we go to the mall after this?” Juniper suggested.
“Sure. I’ve never actually been to any mall before,” Twilight said.
“Want some help with that?” asked a new voice behind Twilight. A voice that made a smile spread across her face.
Twilight turned around, and was met face to face with Flash Sentry.

	
		Lots Of Explaining To Do



“Flash Sentry!” Twilight cheered. “I haven’t seen you in so long!” Quick as she could, Twilight stood up to receive Flash with a warm hug. “Hey, how about you join us for the day?”
“I think we should talk first,” Flash said.
“About what?” Twilight said. “Is it serious?”
“Kind of. Just give me ten minutes of your time,” Flash said, before leading Twilight away to the parking lot.
Juniper and Wallflower looked on, wondering just what it was that the strange boy wanted with their new friend.
“I didn’t know the other Twilight had a boyfriend,” Wallflower said.

Up in the parking lot, Flash led Twilight to where he parked his car.
“It’s nice seeing you again,” Twilight said, hoping to start the conversation on a positive note.
“You too. For the most part, at least,” Flash said.
Twilight wondered what he could have meant, as she watched Flash open his trunk, and produce two water bottles from a cooler inside. One of these, he handed to Twilight.
Twilight uncapped the bottle, and took an usure sip as she waited for Flash to say something.
“What’s up?” Twilight asked, deciding she should be the one to initiate things.
“Nothing, really. Mostly, I’m surprised to see you back here. I thought you had some sick family members to take care of,” Flash said.
“Well, things aren’t so bad with them today, so I thought I’d take some time to go to the beach,” Twilight lied.
“I know how that feels. I have to sacrifice a lot of my time too, since my mom’s always sick too,” Flash said.
“Is she?” Twilight wondered, tilting her head.
“Yes. I end up having to push back a lot of my personal plans and errands, just to take care of her. Of course, I’m sure you know all about that.”
“Mm,” Twilight half-heartedly affirmed, with a slight nod of her head. She watched as Flash took a heavy drink from his water bottle. “You didn’t just ask me up here to catch up, did you?” she asked.
“I’ve been talking to Sunset a lot lately. You know what she told me?” Flash asked.
“No.”
“She said I’d have to get over you. What’d she mean by that? She didn’t seem to want to tell me what was going on, so I wanted to ask you personally. Why do I have to get over you?” Flash asked.
Twilight felt her heart break in that moment. She was going to have to tell Flash that there was another boy.
“Flash...I think you should know something. We haven’t seen each other in a long time. And…” Twilight exhaled deeply, psyching herself up for what was to come. “I’ve met someone else.”
Flash didn’t say anything. Instead, he leaned his back against his car, and stared off into the distance as he took another sip from his water bottle.
“Flash?” Twilight asked.
There was no response. Flash simply continued to stare into nothingness.
“Flash, say something. Please.”
Flash sighed, and finished the remainder of his water bottle.
“Guess that’s that,” Flash said.
“No. Flash, don’t say that. Please, don’t let it end like this,” Twilight said, tears welling up in her eyes.
“Twilight,” Flash began, as he crumpled his water bottle, “I think we both knew that this was ending, one way or another. The fact that the two of us barely see each other on a good week is enough to prove that. As much as I hate the idea, the two of us can’t be together. And I can only be happy for you that you found someone else.”
Twilight didn’t didn’t know what to say. Flash was right, and she knew it. The bitter truth crept into her throat, stifling her voice further. Keeping up the appearance of one Twilight Sparkle was starting to take its toll on her. The one boy she cared about most of all was now going to be gone from her life because of it.
Not knowing what else to do, Twilight walked to Flash’s side, and draped her arms around him.
“For what it’s worth, I’m glad we had what we did. No matter how small it was,” Twilight said, as she rested her head on his shoulder.
Flash sighed slowly, and placed his hand on Twilight’s arm.
“We’ll do alright, the two of us. Just, not together,” Flash said simply.
“Mm…” Twilight said, as she tightened her hold on him. “This doesn’t mean we have to end everything. Does it?”
“No.”
“Want to get some ice cream?”
“Yeah.”
The two walked over to the nearest concessions. No longer lovers, but as close as friends could be. The kind of friends who experienced something more, only to learn it was beyond their grasp.

	
		Lily And Water’s Day With The Princess



Lily Pad was Pinkie Pie’s favorite child to babysit. But, even without Pinkie Pie around, Lily Pad was able to handle things by herself. Especially with regards to her younger sister, Water Lily.
Today, the Lily sisters were at the beach, spending some much desired time with their mother. It wasn’t often that they got to spend time together as a family, and the day at the beach was more than what they could have asked for.
Flash and Twilight both finished their ice cream cones, and were currently in the water together.
“You know, it seems like ice cream always tastes better on the beach,” Flash said, as he splashed around in the surf.
“It probably has something to do with the ocean air,” Twilight said, as she swam past him with a backstroke.
Back on the beach, the Lily sisters were making a large sandcastle together.
“Here,” Water Lily said, as she hauled over another pail of sand, “We can use this for the west turrets.”
Lily Pad didn’t respond right away.
“What’s wrong?” Water Lily asked.
“Nothing. I was just thinking this would be more fun with Pinkie Pie around,” Lily Pad answered.
“Yeah,” Water Lily agreed. “But, it’s not going to be too long. The tour’s only for a month. She’ll be back before we know it. And all of her friends too.”
Lily Pad knew there was truth in her sister’s words. But a month was such a long time to wait. She didn’t know if she could go that long. Until she saw something in the surf that brought a smile to her face.
“Hey! That’s Twilight over there!” Lily Pad said.
Sure enough, when Water Lily looked to where her sister pointed, there was Twilight Sparkle playing with a boy in the surf.
“Do you think she’s back with the others?” Water Lily asked.
“Sure. Where Twilight goes, the others are always around,” Lily Pad said, before she and her sister ran over to greet the older girl.
In the water, Twilight and Flash both stopped splashing one another when they noticed two young girls approaching them.
“Twilight!” one of the girls greeted her. “I thought you were supposed to be on tour with the others.”
“The tour? Uh...Well, that’s a bit of a long story,” Twilight hastily explained. Here she was, faced with children she had never seen a day before in her life, who apparently knew her well. This was going to take tact to handle. “There was a problem with the tour bus.”
“That doesn’t sound like a very long story,” Water Lily said.
“Who cares why she’s not on tour. That just means that Pinkie’s still here too. Where is she right now?” Lily Pad asked.
“Where’s who?” Twilight wondered.
“Pinkie Pie. Where is she?” Lily Pad asked impatiently.
“Pinkie? She’s…” Twilight’s mind raced for an excuse. She had to say something that would throw off the suspicions of the girls. “She’s out of town. She’s with Applejack, visiting her aunt.”
“You mean Pinkie’s out of town while the bus is getting fixed?” Lily Pad wondered.
“Yes,” was all Twilight said.
“Sounds like something Pinkie would do,” Lily Pad shrugged. “Want to go play with us on the beach?”
“Um, I’m a little busy at the moment,” Twilight said, not wanting to spend more time than necessary around these girls.
“Aw, come on, Twilight. Do you really want to let down these kids?” Flash asked.
“I--But--Alright,” Twilight conceded.
“YAY!” the Lily sisters both shouted.
As soon as she heard that shout, Twilight knew that she was soon be back in over her head.

Timber was bored of sitting atop his lifeguard tower. He had only taken the job to earn money over the summer, but was starting to wonder if this was really worth the boredom. Nothing ever happened on this job. Nobody needed his help, other than to ask where the concessions stand or the restroom was.
Out in the water, he saw something new. Twilight was playing in the surf with another boy, along with two children.
“Since when does Twilight look after kids?” Timber thought to himself. He saw the way that the other boy in the water lifted Twilight by her waist and fell backward into the water. “Since when did she meet that guy!?”
Timber didn’t know what to make of the situation. Whatever the case, he was going to keep a close eye on that other boy.
As Twilight frolicked in the water, she was suddenly overtaken by the two young girls. Normally, she didn’t have such an inclination toward playtime with children, but things seemed different in this other world.
“Alright. That’s enough. If I stay down any longer, you’re going to drown me,” Twilight giggled.
“You can’t drown mermaids,” Water Lily said, as she started splashing through the water, like one of the mythical water ladies.
“Yeah. Mermaids aren’t afraid of water,” Lily Pad said, joining in with her sister.
“Mermaids aren’t scared of anything!” Water Lily declared.
The younger girls gasped when they saw Flash swimming toward them just below the surface, until he burst out and grabbed them both in his arms.
“Except their natural predator: the great white shark!” Flash laughed.
The girls all laughed along with Flash. Truly, this was everything that Twilight was working toward at the Princess of Friendship. Everyone was behaving so harmoniously with one another as if they were the best of friends, even though they had just met.
In that moment, an idea occurred to Lily Pad.
“Hey, why don’t we go and see some real fish?” she suggested.
“That would be great. But, I think they’re a little too far out for us to see,” Twilight said.
“That’s not a problem. There’s a tour boat that goes by the reefs around here. We can see the fish that way,” Flash suggested.
“Can we go, Twilight? Please,” Water Lily asked.
It didn’t take much convincing for Twilight. One look from the young girl she had been bonding with so readily was all it took to sway her.
“Sure we can,” Twilight said.

The four paid for a boat tour of the reefs nearby, and were given their diving equipment and instructions on how to use it. Once they reached their destination, they and their tour guide all dove into the water. Beneath the surface, there was another world unlike any other Twilight had seen.
It was like a colorful forest of living trees below the water. And among the rocks and coral, tiny fish swam about. Schools of anchovies swam about, before they were dispersed by Flash speeding through them like a sea lion. Curious eels poked their heads out of their rocky hideaways. Twilight found that a school of seahorses were inexplicably attracted to her. Clownfish popped in and out of their anemone homes. Water Lily tried to touch one of them, but was stopped by Twilight.
Under the water, Lily Pad swam about as if she truly was a mermaid. Bubbles burst from her snorkel as she spun about, which spiraled around her. Joining the bubbles were a school of small silver fish, which swam around her as if she were a member of their own.
After the experience, Lily Pad found the need for air growing within herself. Quickly she paddled her way to the surface, and gasped for air when she arose. Shortly after, she was joined by the others.
“That was great! That was the best day ever!” Water Lily said.
“Can we do this again sometime?” Lily Pad asked.
“Sure, we can. And we can bring the ‘great white shark’ too,” Twilight said, nodding toward Flash, who smiled.

Once Twilight and the others reached the shore, they noticed that Timber wasn’t at his lifeguard tower.
“Maybe he went to spend time with the others,” Twilight thought.
They returned to The Shadowbolts spot on the beach. There, the team was setting up a volleyball net, until Lemon Zest noticed the new arrivals.
“Hey, Twilight. Got around to some babysitting?” Lemon said.
“She’s not babysitting. We’re having fun together,” Lily Pad explained.
“Who’d have thought? I’ve never seen our Twilight go anywhere near kids before,” Indigo said, before her friends abruptly covered her mouth.
“What did she mean by that?” Lily Pad wondered.
Before Twilight could even worry about making an excuse for the offhand remark, there came a voice calling.
“Lily Pad! Water Lily! It’s time to go!”
“That’s mom!” Water Lily said.
“Sorry, Twilight, but we have to go now,” Lily Pad said.
“That’s alright. I’m looking forward to the next time we can see each other,” Twilight said.
“Alright. Bye,” Lily Pad bade her new friend.
“Goodbye,” Water Lily said, before she and her sister walked off toward their waiting mother.
Twilight watched the two girls leave, feeling as if something new and precious was leaving her.
“You’re going to miss them now, aren’t you?” Flash asked.
Twilight said nothing, but nodded slowly.
“Hey Twilight!” Sour Sweet called out. “Can you come here please?”

	
		Princess Beach Party



“What is it?” Twilight asked, Sour Sweet.
“Since we’ve haven’t seen each other for a while, how about you join us in a game of volleyball?” Sour suggested.
“And you can bring Wallflower and Juniper to join,” Sunny added.
“If you must,” Sugarcoat added.
Twilight felt relieved that they were willing to accept Wallflower and Juniper to join a game of volleyball. It seemed that friendships were starting to blossom.
“Thanks. What’s with the decorations?” Twilight asked, pointing at the yellow and blue balloons that were tied to the poles that held up the net.
“Just to add to some of the festivities,” Lemon explained.
There, in the other court, Twilight saw Timber and Gloriosa.
“Hey, shouldn’t you be at your post?” Twilight asked.
“Actually, we got off almost a half hour ago. So, we thought we’d spend the rest of the day with you,” Timber said.
“Plus, we would never pass up the chance to join a beach party,” Gloriosa said.
“Alright. It’s time to pick teams,” Indigo said, “I call captain.”
“You called captain last time!” Sour said.
“And we won last time. What’s there to complain about?”
“Point taken.”
“And I’ll be captain of the other team,” Flash volunteered. “First pick: I want Twilight.”
“No fair! Why do you get Twilight on your team?” Indigo said.
“Actually, I’ve never played volleyball before,” Twilight said.
“Okay, nevermind. Keep her,” Indigo said. “I’ll pick Sour.”
“Since I don’t know anyone else here: I’ll pick you,” Flash said, pointing to Wallflower.
“Sugarcoat. Over here,” Indigo said.
“You look like you have a good arm. You’re with me,” Flash said, pointing to Lemon.
“And you’re with me, Sunny,” Indigo said.
“Two left,” Flash said, as he looked over the two remaining players. “I’ll pick...You.”
Juniper trotted over to Flash’s team.
“And look at that. Timber’s the last to get picked,” Indigo gloated.
“Doesn’t matter to me. I just want to have fun playing,” Timber said, as he walked over to Indigo’s team.
“Why do you have to say stuff like that? You’re taking all the fun out of competing,” Sour said.
“Speaking of fun: why don’t you join in, sis? I bet they could use an extra player on their team,” Timber said to Gloriosa.
“Now you’re getting into the spirit of things,” Sour said.
“No. I think I’ll just watch on the sidelines, and cheer for whoever’s winning,” Gloriosa said.
“You’re about to do a lot of cheering for us, then,” Indigo said. “Alright, here’re the rules: the ball goes over the net, no running out of bounds, and the first team to three wins. Everyone cool with that?”
Everyone affirmed agreement to the arrangement.
The two teams walked to their respective courts. Indigo slowly tossed the volleyball up and down in her palm.
The other team eagerly awaited the moment the ball would fly to their court.
With a sudden jerk, Indigo tossed the ball high in the air, jumped toward it, and struck it over the net.
The game was on.
Everyone on Flash’s team tensed as soon as the ball was in the air, but it completely passed the second it entered their court.
Flash’s eyes followed the ball, his focused mind determining the exact path to where it would land.
It was coming directly in front of him.
Balling his fists up, Flash struck underhand to send the ball flying back over the net.
Sugarcoat darted forward to slap the ball back over the net with both palms.
Wallflower saw the ball was coming for her. She psyched herself up to send it back over the net, but was taken off her feet when the ball struck her in the chest.
“Yeah! Score one for the winning team!” Sugarcoat said, as she high-fived the rest of her teammates.
“That shouldn’t count! I got hit!” Wallflower objected.
“You knew the rules when you agreed to them: no running out of bounds, and the first to three wins. The way I see it, nobody ran out of bounds, the ball went over the net, and it’s one point for us,” Sour said.
“So, that’s how they want it, do they?” Twilight thought to herself. “Everyone, over here,” she bade her team.
“What is it?” Juniper asked.
“I think I know how we can get them back with their own rules,” Twilight began.
In the other court, Indigo’s team watched the others all huddled up.
“What do you think they’re talking about?” Sunny wondered.
“Who knows? Who cares? Whatever they do, we’re winning,” Sour said, as she rolled the ball in her palm.
With a whistle, she got the attention of the other team, before serving the ball.
For the brief time they had discussed their new tactics, the others were barely ready for what they had in store for their opponents.
Juniper fumbled with the ball when it found its way to her. With a simple bop, she sent the ball over to Twilight.
Twilight readied herself for what was next. She crouched like she was going to send the ball high.
Indigo’s team readied to block high.
The fakeout had worked. When the ball came her way, Twilight thrusted her palms forward, sending the ball rocketing underneath the net, and hitting Sour Sweet in her chest.
After Sour was knocked over, the ball bounced back over the net, and was spiked into Indigo’s court by Flash.
The ball drove hard into the ground, right next to where Sour was grieving over her injury.
“And a point for us!” Twilight cheered.
“No! The ball went under the net!” Indigo pointed out.
“Actually, as I recall: the rules say the ball has to go over the net. And after it went under the net, it bounced back over, and was hit into your court,” Juniper said.
“And, oh, nobody stepped out of bounds, and it’s one point for us,” Wallflower finished.
Indigo’s team glowered at how the rules had turned against their favor.
“You know, in all fairness, those were the only rules you said,” Timber said to Indigo.
“I know. Well, if it’s a dirty game they want, a dirty game they’ll get,” Indigo replied.
Sunny was one step ahead of Indigo. She had already gathered supplies from the sidelines for their game.
From her seat at the snack table the others had set up for the party, Gloriosa watched as the rules suddenly bent in an interesting direction.
“Glad I’m sitting this one out. Looks like they’re in for a rough game,” she thought to herself, as she ate another salami and olive kabob, and placed the empty toothpick onto a plate with the others. There were enough leftover toothpicks to make a six inch figure of a unicorn.
Timber took the ball, and struck it over the net.
Lemon Zest rushed to get the ball, and struck it back, only to be met with an unpleasant surprise.
Sunny had knocked a second ball over the net, and struck Lemon’s perfect serve out of the air. And she continued to knock a third ball over the net, followed by a fourth.
“What kind of dirty trick is this!?” Lemon shouted.
“The kind that’s perfectly in line with the rules!” Sugarcoat answered, as she returned one of the serves from the other court.
It was pandemonium. Each team was working doubly hard to keep the volley of balls from landing on the ground. Both were equally determined not to let the other score a point.
Twilight knew this madness could not continue. Keeping the rules in mind, she focused on one ball that was coming toward her and knocked it out of bounds, right into the surf.
Flash and Juniper both had seen what she had done, and followed suit, knocking one more ball out of bounds each. One ball went flying to the parking lot. The other landed in front of a couple of young boys, who happily took the ball to start their own game of volleyball with their other friends.
Wallflower saw the last remaining ball come flying toward her, and ran backwards to reach it.
“I got it! I got it! I don’t got it!” Wallflower shouted, when she realized the ball was too high for her to reach.
She was suddenly lifted by Lemon crouching between her legs, and standing up. Now sitting on Lemon’s shoulders, Wallflower was able to reach the ball and strike it back over the net.
Sunny knelt in the sand, allowing Sugarcoat to run, place a foot on her shoulder, jump, and slap the ball back over the net.
Flash placed his palms on top of each other, allowing Twilight to step on his hands and lift her high over his head.
Twilight struck the ball back over the net, where Timber slid through the sand and knocked the ball straight up into the air.
Still on Lemon’s shoulders, Wallflower reached over the net and caught the ball in her hands, before dropping it to the ground.
“Fault!” Sour declared.
“Over the net, not out of bounds!” Juniper retorted.
It was true. Now, Flash’s team was winning by one point. If they scored once more, it would be over for their team. Now was the time for Indigo’s team to step up their game.
“Alright, team! No more playing nice! It’s time we show these chumps why we’re the district champs!” Indigo said.
“I wouldn’t know anything about that,” Timber said.
“Shut up and start winning with us!” Sour shouted.
Indigo raised the ball like she was going to strike it over the net.
Everyone on Flash’s team readied to retaliate.
Before Indigo struck the ball, Sugarcoat grabbed it from her teammate’s hand and hid the ball behind her back.
Sour passed behind Sugarcoat’s back, followed by Sunny, Timber and finally Indigo. When they all had passed, none of them had the ball.
Flash’s team watched as the others continued to shuffle, catching only glimpses of the ball passing between them like a mad shell game.
Sunny was right against the net. She pulled her hand out from behind her back, and jumped, as she spiked the ball over the net.
Flash’s team rushed to save the spike.
Juniper dove forward and bopped the ball with her fists. Only the ball did not bounce. What they all thought was the ball actually turned out to be a wadded up towel.
“It’s a decoy!” Juniper shouted.
Twilight gasped when she saw the actual ball come hurtling over the net. She rushed to save it, only to bump into Lemon, who had also run to catch the errant ball.
Both tripped and tumbled, landing in a heap as the ball bounced off of Twilight’s back, then to the ground.
Indigo’s team cheered loudly. The score was even once more. The next point scored by either team would win the game.
This was it. All stops had to be pulled.
Twilight narrowed her eyes.
Indigo wriggled her fingers.
Flash padded the ball in his hand.
Gloriosa chewed on her hors d'oeuvres, and added another toothpick to her unicorn figurine.
Flash heaved the ball toward the net.
Timber rushed to save it.
Lemon intercepted the ball before it crossed the net, and sent it over to Wallflower.
Wallflower struck the ball over the net where it was less crowded.
Sunny placed her hands together, allowing Sour to vault off of them and knock the ball to the other court.
Juniper saved the ball and beelined it to Wallflower.
The ball beelined between the members of Flash’s team like an errant pinball, until it flew high over the net from an indeterminate member.
Indigo spiked it right back over.
Flash knocked it back.
Indigo spiked again.
The two team captains shot the ball back and forth between one another, neither one letting up the assault.
Indigo jumped and wound up her arm for one final, powerful blow, and spiked the ball one last time.
Flash had no time to react. The ball hit him square in the chest, and bounced away.
Twilight dramatically dove for the ball. She aimed her fists squarely at the ball, and slid across the sand.
She was going to make it. This was going to save the game.
Twilight hit the ball hard and true, sending it into the air. Sending it into the air, out of bounds, right toward the snack table.
Gloriosa had her back turned when she became aware of a rapidly approaching presence. Turning around, she shrieked when she saw the volleyball rocketing toward the table.
“MY UNICORN!!!” Gloriosa screamed.
The ball landed directly on top of the toothpick unicorn’s horn, puncturing its surface and exploding with a loud pop.
“Our ball!” Flash shouted.
“Our victory!” Indigo shouted next.
Both teams ran over to the snack table, and investigated the remains of the volleyball.
“Looks like game, set and match. No way are we playing with this thing,” Timber said.
“Then who wins? We can’t have a match without a winner,” Sugarcoat said.
“I think in a way, we all came out as winners. By playing as best we could, we all made something better out of ourselves, regardless of how many points we scored,” Twilight said.
“I don’t buy it. I’d rather have won,” Sour said, as she stuffed her face with the snacks that were laid out.
It seemed like some things truly never changed. In the meantime, Twilight was going to enjoy the snacks that her friends had set out.

	
		Princess By The Garden



After doing several other activities on the beach and watching the recent Daring Do Movie in theaters for the next three hours, all good things must come to an end. Timber and Princess Twilight got into his car while the others went into their own vehicles as they drove to Canterlot High since they know that’s where she came from, especially that’s also when she’s about to leave to go back to Equestria. However before she says goodbye, she has one more thing to do for her new best friends and that is Wallflower Blush.
Even though she did fun activities with her, like naming turtles and playing volleyball, she didn’t do much, like talking about what she likes and especially the events not that long ago with the Memory Stone. She asked her before they left the beach she should show her the garden she’s been working on and Wallflower agrees. After all, Wallflower didn’t have a lot of plans when Princess Twilight arrived.

With all the vehicles parked behind Canterlot High and with everyone waiting, Twilight and Wallflower walked together into the woods where the garden is located.
“Is this all you had in mind when I first met you?” Twilight asked.
“Apparently yes, even though I had all day to think of something more.” Wallflower responded.
“It’s okay, sometimes it’s hard to for people like you to impress people like me. I’ve seen that from ponies in my world, when they met me.”
“You think? Was it because they’re fans of you since you’re a princess?”
“Yes.” Twilight blushing while she scratched her head from the back.
They made it to Wallflower’s garden where blue and red flowers are fresh from the dirt. Pots filled with roses are by trees and when they need water, Wallflower pours water into the pots since she growing more plants.
“This looks beautiful.” Twilight commented.
“Thank you.” Wallflower replied. “But this is just the least of what I’m planning to do.”
“You have a plan?” Twilight reacted in surprise.
“Well Fluttershy had a plan on throwing a pet show and she told me why not throw a plant show. I just need the kinds of flowers I like the most.” Blush stares at one of the pots that has the roses which are her favorite. “And I want it to be really great.”
She picked it up and smells it, giving herself chills of how wonderful her flowers are getting. Twilight decided to give her plants a sniff just to see how hard she worked. She picked up a pot that has blue flowers and smells it.
“Wallflower, you’re getting better with your plants.” She commented. “These look really suitable for a contest.”
“Really?” She placed her rose pot down.
“I wouldn’t say you would win first place, but it can qualify.” Twilight placed her pot down and walk up to Wallflower. “So, do you have anything else to say?”
Wallflower waited for far too long to have this conversation with the Princess Of Friendship. After being on the beach with her for the whole day, it’s only a matter of time to expose her dark past she caused.
She took a deep breath to get all the fresh air in her surroundings and finally spoke her words. “I was the one who had the Memory Stone.”
This made Twilight shock in disbelief. “You mean the stone that erases Sunset’s good memories from her friends?”
Wallflower nodded in her honestly, not to mention it also made her guilty. She sits on the ground speechless. As for Twilight, she needed to know who was responsible with Sunset’s situation. She isn’t mad, but not happy either. Sunset told her everything about Wallflower, but she didn’t explain Wallflower’s reasonings.
“Wallflower, I can take it.” The princess responded which got Wallflower’s attention. “But there’s something you need to learn.” Twilight sits by her to be very clear with her. “I understand Sunset bullied you in the past but she’s changed. I’m not going to defend that fact you took all of her friend’s memories of her. There’s always a line and you were this close to crossing it.”
Wallflower heard everything from what Twilight needed to say. She was surprised she isn’t losing Twilight as a friend, but the line she heard came to the realization.
“Your right. The thing is, I’m always invisible to the students at school. I hated that to the point I feel empty on the inside.”
Wallflower looked away from Twilight when small tears started to come down from her face. Twilight had never met someone who had this struggle of life before.
“If your feeling empty on the inside, then you’re not even trying to fit in.”
“What do you mean?”
“When you say your invisible, that implies you always stay in the shadows more than out of it. When you use the memory stone, it only made things harder for Sunset to understand.”
Twilight took out her phone and showed Wallflower the images of what Sunset sent her. One of them involves Sunset and her friends in Camp Everfree while the others happen during the Friendship Games. And there are the ones when Sunset is fitting in before the Sirens took over, and of course Princess Twilight is in some of those.
“You should at least respect of what Sunset did when she was fitting in. If you we’re doing the same thing, I promise you would’ve been visible.”
The princess handed her phone to Wallflower as she scrolls at all the photos. Then it finally came to her on the problem she had after all those years. When she was sidelined from the Friendship Games and the only student who wasn’t part of the Camp Everfree trip, she sometimes made herself invisible. She never challenged herself once and that’s the reason it kept her in the shadows.
She gets on her feet which also made Twilight do the same. She gives the phone back to Twilight and makes her confession. “Twilight, if I find out that you were from Equestria, from Canterlot’s statue and not the Memory Stone...maybe you would have all the answers.” 
This made Twilight giggled. “Yeah, and I thought I wasn’t the only person with all the answers. Guess I might need to come over when Sunset told me everything.”
The two girls giggled from this moment while they both gave each other a hug. “Next time you’re in this situation, I’m ready to help if I’m in my castle.”
“Thanks Twilight, I’ll promise that advice will teach me.”
During the last minutes, Wallflower showed Twilight more of her plants. Twilight would easily find Wallflower more of a hopeful friend if she makes some of her own. As long she doesn’t make the same mistakes in the past.

	
		Departing From Best New Friends



After going on the beach, making trips to Everfree Forest and Crystal Prep, and of course making tons of friends all fun always must come to an end. The sunsets over the hills with no time reminding on Twilight’s day.
She makes her way in front of the statue while all of her friends are waiting. “We’re back.” She called to which all of her friends took notice.
They didn’t make a single response when she’s about to leave soon. They learnt she was different from the Twilight they know. As of that, the only thing they can give the Princess Of Friendship is an applause to show their friendship. Twilight easily accepts it after experiencing it a number of times in Equestria.
When Wallflower stands by Juniper, everyone of Twilight’s friends are waiting for Twilight to make her final words. With the Shadowbolts being in a good mood, Timber and Gloriosa having an amazing time and Juniper and Wallflower feeling satisfied, nothing will ever go wrong during this moment.
“Everyone.” Twilight making her final speech. “I’ve ever felt so happy to have this experience from all of you. It almost made me feel disappointed that I was away for so long.”
“Don’t feel that way, It happens to us on some occasions.” Timber replied.
“And besides, it shows us how much of a princess you are.” Gloriosa added.
Twilight blushed from the complaints her friends said. “Well, I guess we are have something in common when we’re busy.”
“Well...most of us, if our lives are different.” Sugarcoat responded.
“Sometimes, that’s true.” Sour Sweet added.
“Anyway, I’m going to be leaving now, but in the future when this happens, maybe we can do the activities you’re accustomed to.” After Twilight made her final words with her best friends, all that’s left is to give her new friends a hug. The Shadowbolts give the princess a group hug. They’re lucky Twilight is going to show her students about teamwork, not to mention she’s going to mention their names.
Twilight then gets a hug from Juniper and Wallflower. While their time on the beach was fun, it got better when they showed her the Daring Do movie.
Timber and Gloriosa give their hug to Twilight. It was such an honor for them to show the princess Camp Everfree, while discussing Timber’s relationship with the other Twilight. In fact it will give the princess more interested, when she meets her counterpart in person.
Then finally, Flash gives Twilight his hug. It’s been a wacky reunion, especially with the times they need to move on but when they meet again, they’re just going to be friends. Even when Twilight won’t come back anytime soon, she will understand to know who Flash really is.
After that, Twilight wave goodbye as she goes through the portal making her way back to Equestria. As for her friends, they all head home while they text Sunset during her Rainbooms tour.
After doing another band performance, the Rainbooms are heading to their next destination. When Sunset looked at her phone, the text messages she receives made her happy. After reading all of the texts, she can’t wait to talk to the friends Twilight made about this. And when it comes to meeting Princess Twilight after the tour is over, she will see how caught up she is after the times she was gone. Hopefully in the future when there's Equestrian Magic, she might need help from her if it’s serious.

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry that the final chapter was less then 600 words, this story was in the works since last year and I’m 11 chapters in the sequel. I was going to have Starlight and Spike have some interactions but I couldn’t find a way to make this chapter better. I just couldn’t handle the struggle anymore especially Princess Twilight’s Yacht Vacation is what I have in mind right now.
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