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"Boo!"
"Y-You haven't even given Trixie a chance!"
"Get off the stage!"
Dejected, the magician sank into herself, her hat hiding the gaze that wasn't covered by her pale blue hair. The booing hecklers never quieting.
She took a breath, reaching under her cloak for an escape. Another smoke bomb. What would it hurt? She'd learned to make them on her own at this point. It wouldn't be that much of a waste.
"You can do it Trixie!" Another voice said. The crowd turning to a girl wearing a smile. She looked about the same age as the aspiring magician. Purple hair hidden under a purple beanie, blue eyes. "You're the greatest. Now show them." She added.
Confidence... Her will seemed to perk back up at the girl's words.
"Yes! I-" she cleared her throat. "The Great and Powerful Trixie welcomes you, one and all. Naysayers and fans alike!"
She threw her arms up as fireworks blasted off in different directions.
***

"The great and powerful Trixie thanks you all for coming out. You've been a wonderful audience." Trixie threw down a smoke bomb, disappearing to the back as the crowd clapped.
She stepped out of the small theater's back room, convinced the last hour was the best performance she'd ever pulled off. She'd managed to turn the crowd to her side, even if it wasn't the biggest crowd. This was a significant victory for Trixie.
Relaxing in the quiet of her mobile home now, she sighed happily. 'Who was that girl though?' She looked like she was Trixie's age. Perhaps a student in town? How could she know Trixie?
'She must have caught one of Trixie's previous shows. That's it.' She nodded, content with the answer she'd fabricated.
She pushed off the seat of the 'kitchen' area of her rv. She stretched, as much as the small space would allow, before undoing her cape finally. She looked at it, smiling again. 
'Baby steps they may seem...but steps nonetheless Trixie...' She told herself. She sat down her prized stage gear, locking the door before she set about getting changed for bed.
It wasn't that late in the evening, but since most of her funds went to gas and fireworks... She didn't have spare money to go out...so why not lounge around in pjs and watch basic cable?
A knock rapped at her door.
"Coming!" She said. 'Is Trixie parked in a no overnight spot again?' She groaned inwardly, climbing out of the blanket nest she'd made.
She cracked the door to find the girl from earlier standing there. "Um...hello?" She offered, unsure of...who this was...how she found her rv...or why she'd want to bother her.
"Hi, my name is Starlight." She said.
"I...Trixie is sorry but Trixie does not recognize the name."
"We've never met."
"Oh, thank goodness." The magician seemed to visibly relax.
Starlight giggled. "I uh...wanted to tell you that your show was really good. And...y'know it's...totally normal to ask about where you were after the show...not" she cleared her throat. "Weird at all...the more I think about it..."
"You're not making a great case..." Trixie crossed her arms. "But...Trixie does thank you, for earlier. You actually helped out a lot."
"Anytime. That jerk coulda just left...can't stand those kinds of people." She smiled. "Oh...I'm not keeping you from bed am I?"
"Huh? O-Oh, no. Trixie was planning on it. But she hadn't actually attempted."
"Oh good..." She chuckled before straightening herself. "Alright, I feel like I should explain a little more than not at all." She poked her index fingers together. "I saw you back in Canterlot while I was visiting. I heard you were a magician and I wanted to see your performance. I've always loved magic. Well, I've heard mixed things about your talents... But Sunset spoke very highly of it."
"Sunset? She...did?" She smiled before shaking her head. "Trixie is aware of the group she is a part of. They...aren't the worst." She huffed a faint smile still playing at her lips.
Starlight offered a simple nod.
"...Did the rainbooms put you up to this?"
"What? No! I asked about you. Honest!"
Trixie gave her a scrutinizing gaze.
"D-Do you tour often?"
"Trixie tries to get as many shows as she can." She said proudly, the conversation shifting back to her.
"That's really cool to me. I've been able to study magic but never had the knack to do it...not reliably anyway."
"Not everyone is capable of what The Great and Powerful Trixie is." She shrugged.
"Well, Sorry for bothering you so late. I'll see you later." She said, turning to leave.
"Wait. How will Trixie contact you?" She asked.
Starlight blinked, taking out her phone. "You're right." She smirked, giving Trixie her number.
"Perhaps we can discuss more tomorrow, before I head to the next town." 
"Sounds like a plan. Catch you tomorrow."
Trixie texted the number, closing the door behind her. A flush creeped across her face. 
'HOW DID TRIXIE MANAGE THAT?!' She thought, putting her hands to her head, the phone buzzed against her temple.
She looked at the reply.
'Lunch sounds great. How about 1:30?'
'Trixie will be free then.' She typed out.
'She was actually pretty cool...' She thought before locking the door again to return to her cocoon.
***

"Oh hey Starlight, did you find her?" Sunset asked. She nodded as she walked up. 
"Yeah, we're gonna have a chat tomorrow for lunch."
"That...sounds like a date. I take it you left a good impression then." She smirked.
"Wha?" She scoffed. "Pft. Noooo... It's...not a date..." She looked at the messages again. "Oh god, I've asked her on a date." Her face paled as her eyes widened.
"Calm down and take a breath." She pat her shoulder. "Walk me through it. I'll help you out."
***

"Huh...not sure if that was smooth or not."
"Right?"
"Well, I mean, you managed to get her number and a date...so you're ahead of the curve." She chuckled.
"Thanks. But that's not exactly helpful." She sighed.
"Sorry." She straightened herself. "Listen, Trixie can be...difficult." She began. "She's not a bad person, just...it feels like she has her guard up almost all the time and if she's ever rude or overwhelming...it's partly due to her rarely breaking character from her stage persona. Also, she probably doesn't mean to be rude... Most times."
"Are you good friends? She only seemed to relax when I said you spoke highly of her."
"Well... There was a situation where she kept me from making a big mistake. It's no secret I used to be kind of a jerk..."
"So you say, never got that vibe...but continue."
"Well, a situation arose where this quiet girl kinda messed with my image and that made the whole school second guess my change of heart. My friends included..." She frowned.
"Why did you never tell me about this?" Starlight frowned.
"Because it's in the past. Wallflower is actually a really nice girl, and once everything was settled we became friends. But that's not what you asked." She laughed softly. "For a split second, when I confronted her I almost...returned to what I knew before Twilight and the others. I balled my fists, but Trixie shot in between us. Asked me if I wanted to prove her right."
"Wow...she seemed to want to look after you."
"I don't think she had much of a reason to believe me...but it helped. Y'know? I've always been afraid of what happened there. My friends weren't sure who to believe. I'm sure somewhere in themselves they knew I wasn't what the rumors said...but it still hurts knowing there was still doubt." She sighed.
Starlight pat her shoulder. "There isn't anymore, right?"
"No. We're closer than ever." She smiled up at her. "Now...anything else you wanna know about Trixie?"
"Is...she even into girls?"
Sunset's confident expression dropped. "I...actually don't know. She's more into herself than anyone else." She joked. "We're friends...but we haven't really ever talked about stuff like that."
"So, she doesn't know you're..."
Sunset shot her a glare.
"Sorry..."
"Well, it's...not easy especially when your friends are all girls..." She crossed her arms.
"Hey, no need to get defensive." She said. "I didn't mean anything by it.."
"I know, sorry." She sighed.
"And you know I won't tell anyone." She assured her. "You need to take the chance soon though."
“Dropping that bomb on her...while she's trying to decide what to do after school...” She sighed.
"It would be a rough situation..."
"Enough about my problems... What got you so interested in Trixie?"
"Well...I thought she was cute. Figured I'd see if there was anything there."
"You say it like its so simple..."
"It can be. You just have to have some confidence." She nudged her. "You've got a lot going for you, but I bet you don't even see it that way."
"Say what?"
She shrugged. "I'll talk to her."
"No!"
"Calm down. I'm not gonna just blurt it out. I know how to ease into the subject. But first...I gotta get ready for tomorrow." She grinned. 
"Y'know...this feels like a complete role reversal. You were the one freaking out a bit ago."
"And I'll freak out again before, probably during and after the date." Starlight stated flatly. "Listen, I'm a mess around cute girls, not much I can do to change that."
"And you're completely fine around my friends?"
"Well, they feel like they've got their own things...and I'd rather not get in between anything."
"So the exact opposite of what you're telling me to do..."
"Hey, you've had your crush for a while. If you wait too long you can miss your chance.” She crossed her arms.
Sunset rolled her eyes. "Right. Let's go, it's getting late." She chuckled as they walked.
***

"So...about that friend of yours... You said she looked like me? How much?"
"It's hard to explain." She cupped her chin in thought.
A moment of silence came between them as they walked to Sunset's car. 
"Well...think of it like you have a doppelganger." She suggested.
"...is something you don't hear every day.."
Sunset rolled her eyes. "You guys even sound alike..." She chuckled. "Get in. Its late, you want me to run you home or stay at my place?"
"Oh my. I'm being invited to your place?" Starlight teased.
"I could leave you here."
"I was joking! Unlock the door, please."
Sunset smirked, letting her get in and heading down the street.
***

"So...do you guys still play?" Starlight asked as they entered the apartment.
"Every weekend. Even if we don't have a show, we get together just to play."
"Aww thats cool. I bet Lemon would love you guys."
“Lemon? As in Lemon Zest?” Sunset picked up her guitar, idly checking the strings. “Right, you transferred into Crystal Prep after Twilight left. You should try to hang out with them more.”
Starlight chuckled, taking a seat on the couch. "Don't you have other things to worry about aside from my failure of a personal life?"
"Don't you think you're being a little hard on yourself there?"
Starlight shrugged. "Comes from dealing with my stuff. A good number of years were wasted without therapy. Y'know the shpeal. Rough childhood. Abandonment issues." She waved her wrist dismissively, as if she imagined hearing stuff like that was as common as discussing the weather.
"Whatever happened before. It won't happen again." Sunset spoke up. Starlight feeling a hand on her shoulder. "You're not alone anymore."
"I...it's not that big of a deal..."
"You don't believe that. You only need to speak up. Anyone would be there for you."
Starlight smiled softly, but didn't want to seem like she was as happy at the words as she was... "Prove it."
Sunset tilted her head. She took out her phone. Typing something.
Starlight's phone buzzed, checking it to find an open group message.
'Hey girls, Starlight needs a pick-me-up. Ideas?'-S.Shim
'Oh! I have practice tomorrow! We can go for a run afterwards if you're up for it.' -R. Dash
'I'll be done with ma chores around 11 iffnya want to get lunch.'- A.J.
"She types in her accent?" Starlight asked, looking up. Sunset shrugged.
'Oh! We could throw a party!' -P. Pie
'A 'party' is always your suggestion, darling. What she needs is a calm day of shopping and a trip to the spa!' -Rarity
'Maybe we should ask her first? Being thrown into social situations doesn't usually make one feel welcome...maybe included, but still lonely.' -T. Sparkle
'Maybe... Visit the animal shelter..? If you're not busy, seeing the kitties could make you smile.'- F. Shy
The fact that the responses were almost instant...and that they kept going with suggestions and compliments... Starlight wiped her eye.
'Thanks. I already feel better.' She typed out.
"Point proven… The bolts have been busy with exams...I haven't bothered them about this. I'm surprised you guys accepted me so quickly.”She admitted defeat.
"You should talk to them about this. It'll probably help. But you could come to the farm with me this weekend. Just make sure not to have plans the next morning." Sunset suggested as she stood to get changed.
"Why?"
"Ah, well it's your choice of course, but Applejack makes some awesome cider. So we'll be drinking. Just don't think you have to. Fluttershy rarely tries any. Actually Rainbow is a lightweight. She only does one or two to keep appearances." She chuckled.
"Hmm, sounds fun actually. I don't typically drink...but its not like I'm gonna go out of my way to black out." Starlight thought aloud.
"Cart before the horse." Sunset said simply.
"Wha?"
"You've got plans tomorrow afternoon. Gotta 'woo' your crush."
"Right...priorities." She nodded, laying back on the couch.
"We'll get up early and get you home to let you get ready. Then I'll run you back into town. Just text me when you're done."
"Sounds like a plan."
***

When the time came, Starlight, true to her word, became a ball of nerves. They agreed to meet at a place in town. Starlight was glad it wasn't anything too fancy. Just a burger place. She gave Sunset a thumbs up before going ahead.
She looked at her phone, checking the time. A few minutes early... But every moment she was alone was another that she was convinced Trixie wouldn't show.
She took a breath, typing into the group chat for a bit.
'Dude this stuff is making my head hurt...'-R. Dash.
‘'Do you need help studying?’ -T. Sparkle
'I'm changing your name in my phone to T. Sparks.' Starlight typed with a chuckle.
'Huh? Why?' -T. Sparks
'Because it's funny! Great idea Glimmy Glam!'- P.Pie.
"Immediate regret..." She looked up as the door opened. Trixie stepped in, immediately spotting Starlight. She strolled over casually...but her casual walk seemed more like a strut. Maybe something to do with that 'persona' thing that Sunset described.
"Afternoon." Starlight offered in greeting.
Trixie nodded. "A good one." She smiled, taking a seat.
They placed their orders. Trixie opting for water over anything else. Starlight made note of that. Maybe she wasn't a soda drinker? She understood. She chose coffee, herself.
'Coffee? Trying to appear mature it seems...' Trixie thought
"So, what made you take up magic?" Starlight asked, jolting her from her thoughts.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie was awestruck as a child. Since then she has dedicated her life to it."
"Ah, similar to me actually."
"Really?"
Starlight nodded, recounting a memory of watching a magic show with her childhood friend. Her face fell ever-so-slightly at the mention of him, quickly she fixed her expression, telling how she was determined to make magic look real.
"An admirable goal..." Trixie beamed. "And? You said you weren't reliable, right?" She asked "Any basics you know?"
"I could probably use a lesson on the basics. I'm self taught so I probably have a lot of rookie mistakes."
"You've chosen the perfect mentor. The Great and Powerful Trixie shall teach you!" She said.
'Oh no...is that what she thought this was a meeting for? Crap...if I can't salvage it...its at least a way to keep talking to her.'
"Um. What about your friend? Did he get any good?" She asked.
"Huh? I uh...we lost touch. Wouldn't know." She said with a shrug. She couldn't help but feel a bit sad at the truth there.
"Trixie sees... Then perhaps it was for the best. People who do not keep up with their friends aren't worth the time." Trixie crossed her arms.
Starlight smiled half heartedly. It felt like it was intended to cheer her up. But there were some painful truths there... And it was a two way street. Partially her fault too.
"Oh...did Trixie say something wrong?"
"N-No. You couldn't have known. Don't worry."
"I did, didn't I?" She asked quieter, concern in her face.
"No, No, Trixie I promise." She waved it off. 'Wait. She referred to herself as 'I'?'
"If you say so..." She shrugged. "I haven't seen those annoying rainbooms in a while..." She opted to change the subject. "How are they doing?"
"Annoying, yet you care to ask?" She smirked.
"Fine, Trixie doesn't care."
"They're doing good." She answered with a chuckle, explaining everyone's goings on.
"Hmph. Good for them." She huffed...but it felt somewhat genuine.
"I'm actually going to see them this weekend when they practice." She noted.
"Still chasing that band dream? They were okay..."
"I think its more of a thing for them as friends. Rarity is getting better and better at her sewing. Plus I doubt Applejack would be okay with leaving her farm to tour if they ever hit it big."
"Ugh...farm life. Trixie couldn't stand working on a farm." She shuddered. "Manual labor is beneath the Great and Powerful Trixie."
"I dunno. Applejack loves it. It might be just the feeling of hard work paying off."
"Hm." She cupped her chin. "I suppose I could understand that. The Great and Powerful Trixie has had a long road to even get where she is now." She frowned. "Trixie understands the farm life a little more." She announced.
'Good..?' Starlight asked herself.
"How long have you been doing magic as a career?" Starlight asked.
"Since last year, I used my savings on that rv, and I travel around. Make calls for bookings...you know." She shrugged.
"Isn't that stressful?"
"Beyond stressful." She sighed, sinking in her seat. "But if you can sell your talents over the phone...the only challenge is making the shows as spectacular as possible."
"That sounds tough...but when you're set with a show, the down time has to be nice right?"
Trixie's mind cycled through days where she barely ate... Lunch meat and bread on some days. Luckily her favorite snacks were cheap. "There have been difficult streaks. But hopefully Trixie is past that."
Truthfully...she shouldn't be wasting her profits from last night on this... But, thanking an adoring fan could help write it off in her mind.
"I guess it's hard to throw yourself into such a job." She frowned.
Trixie nodded. "But in my downtime I fiddle with my props. The Great and Powerful Trixie is also the Talented and Resourceful Trixie." She boasted.
Starlight giggled, it was actually kinda cute with how often she slipped between them. "What do you mean, Trix?"
"I create my own smoke bombs and could probably make fireworks if I had a safe place to make them...that was not in my living space."
"Whoa. That's pretty cool, how'd you learn that?"
"Salvaging old ones to study." She said proudly. "It started as a cost cutting measure." She admitted, deflating slightly.
"Hey, when you're gonna be running as many shows as I know you will, ya gotta have some way to not spend an arm and a leg on materials."
Trixie smiled at that. "You're...actually one of the only ones who hasn't berated Trixie for her 'stupid ambitions'." She said.
"Stupid ambitions? Who called them that..? You have a gift and you're trying to hone it, what's wrong with that?"
Trixie felt the air start to get awkward after a short silence. "Ahem." She cleared her throat. "Thank you, Starlight. It's nice to know at least one person with sense." Instead of letting the conversation steer its way into that... She dropped it there. 
The food came a moment later... Trixie and Starlight both sitting up. It hadn't been long. But they hit it off pretty well. Their conversation felt natural.
***

"Do you have anywhere to be?" Starlight asked as she took sip of coffee.
"I have a show tomorrow in the next town over. After this Trixie guesses she'll gather some things and be on her way."
"Any idea when you'll be back?"
"...Hmm, perhaps the next day after that? I'm not sure. If Trixie cannot get another booking that is." She looked over to her. "Trixie will be available to message or call, you know."
"Oh..of course. Right. I just, it's been nice talking to you." She scratched the back of her head.
"Of course it was. I-I mean uh..." She cleared her throat. "We'll have to do this again." She assured.
"So, a few days from now?"
Trixie nodded.
"It's a date then." She said with a smile, gauging her expression. Confusion. Not the worst response...
"Date..?" She asked.
"It's just a phrase, Trix." She chuckled.
"Oh, right." She laughed as well.
"You're a really interesting person to talk to, Trixie. I really had fun today."
"I did as well, Starlight." Trixie stood when Starlight did. "When we meet again, maybe I could show you some tricks to surprise your friends." She offered.
"Oh, that'd be fun." She nodded. "I'd love to learn some."
They walked out together, giving a simple 'see you later' as they parted, Starlight taking her phone out as she messaged Sunset.
***

Trixie watched the ground as she walked. Starlight...supported her choice. This next to stranger...wait. She'd be an acquaintance...but she felt a little more than that. Ugh...Trixie isn't one of those people, claiming friendship after one chat... Not like the rainbooms. Though their friendship is the strongest she'd seen...
She sighed, shaking her head, headed towards the rv. She had no means of affording more stuff... Maybe a nap before she took off.
Closing the door behind her, she looked around at the moderate looking rv. Not new...not in the slightest. But not crazy old...it was good condition...just well worn.
She took a seat on her bed, kicking off her shoes. Trixie stared at the floor. Her thoughts were scattered. Many things she'd discussed with Starlight were...maybe she had said too much. She probably seemed weird. But, the immediate acceptance made her smile faintly.
'Trixie Lulamoon, if you walk out that door, you may as well stay on the road.' A shrill voice echoed in her memories. 'You'll never make it as a magician, just go to college and get a real job.'
"Yet here you are, Trix..." She caught herself. Before today, she'd never associated the name 'Trix' with herself. Starlight did.
She wiped her eyes, crawling back to lay on the bed, looking up at the ceiling fan. 
'You have a gift, what's wrong with honing it?' Starlight's question replayed. "We just met...and you seemed to know what to say there..." She put her arm over her eyes. "I'll prove her wrong..." She muttered before sniffling.
Her phone buzzed as she lay still, lazily, she reached in her pocket to take it out.
'Oh I forgot to say in person, but good luck Trix. You'll blow them away. I know it.'
She smiled, wiping her eye again. 
'Thanks, Star. I needed that.'
'Anytime.'
Trixie sighed, closing her eyes. 
***

"Sounds like ya did well." Applejack said with a smile. Sunset joining them at the table after a moment.
"She's actually pretty sweet, believe it or not."
"We're talking about Trixie, right?" She teased.
"Easy now." Starlight crossed her arms playfully.
"Nah, ah mean, she was annoying and loud...but never really bothered us too much."
"Including the time she trapped us under the stage at the battle of the bands?" Sunset asked.
"Aw, I'll chalk that up to the Dazzlings. She was always harmless before and after that. 'sides, she pulled your rear out of the fire when Wallflower had it out for ya."
"Well, yeah. She's the reason we still hang out...I owe a lot to her." She nodded, seeming to begin a thought as she finished. "So, when you started to put yourself down, she sympathized and tried to cheer you up? Sounds like someone who knows that struggle...maybe she needs someone to talk to...but she pushes people away."
Starlight frowned. "I hope that's not the case...but she did seem to clam up when I asked about how early she started..."
"Hmm, a bad memory maybe?" Aj asked.
"I'm sure if it was, she knew you weren't prodding the wound on purpose." Sunset said.
"Who are we talking about?" A raspy voice spoke up as the multicolored athlete took a seat.
"Hey Rainbow, what are you doing here?" Starlight asked.
"My loyalty senses were going nuts. You look bummed, bad day?"
“‘Loyalty senses’? What kinda magical girl show have you been watching?” She teased before sighing. “I'm just...frustrated. See, I kinda accidentally asked Trixie on a date yesterday..."
"Uh Huh..." She made a noise, mostly to let her know she acknowledged the information.
"It went...okay I think. We may have another one in a few days. But I'm worried I might say something that hurts her feelings. Relationships are tough, especially at the start...it's like...that point where you try to be cool because you think that's what they want...and when you get closer you start to show how you really are." She looked at the table. "We...kinda skipped that part. Talked like we were good friends. Albeit a bit awkward from the obvious unfamiliarity. Sounds like a contradiction I know...but believe me it sums it up pretty well."
Rainbow blinked before putting a hand on her back. "That's...a lot to take in." She admitted. "Aside from the few passing conversations we've had...I don't know enough about Trixie to be any help." She frowned. "But hey, I hope things go well for you on the second one. If you need an out, let me know...and if she crosses the line, I'll be there." She assured her.
"Thanks, Dash. But I don't think she'd be cruel about it. And I'm a big girl, even if she was, beating her up isn't the answer. Though I appreciate the gesture." She chuckled.
"Well..." She sat back, crossing her arms. "Sorry. I dunno how to help. It's all I could think of. I knew it was dumb as I said it."
"You tried, Rainbow. That means more than you realize." She pat her shoulder.
"But...Trixie? What drew you to her? Out of all the girls around town?"
"Oh? Tell me, who do you think I'd have a chance with?" Starlight smirked.
"Well. There's Flitter, or maybe Coco." She cupped her chin. "Sour Sweet was kinda cool... Wallflower?" She listed off a few more.
"Didn't think you had an eye for my type, Dash."
"Huh? That...whatever." She huffed, blushing lightly.
Aj and Sunset remained quiet, not wanting to interrupt.
"I noticed you didn't mention any of the absent rainbooms. Don't think they're cute?"
"They're my friends! I'm not gonna make things weird. Uh...if that were the case."
“Uh Huh, sure Dash.” Starlight looked over at Sunset, she subtly glanced to the athlete.
Sunset gave her a warning look.
“Rainbow, didn't you have practice today?"
"It was at 5 am..." She said, admittedly glad the topic changed. "I got out not too long ago and I'm free until tomorrow morning."
"Ouch. Getting up that early has to suck."
"It does. But a good cup of coffee and I'm awake...at least for class and training."
"So, why are you training so hard lately?"
"Because I wanna try to find a way to pony up easier...since its kinda not fair to you guys, who are trying to have a normal day. Remember? Overusing my powers supercharges yours..."
Sunset sighed.
"What?"
"Powers..?" Starlight asked, confused.
"Oh right...this isn't...the other Starlight." She blinked.
"Other me? What is she talking about?"
"Well. I mean...I guess you would have found out at some point." Sunset pinched the bridge of her nose, quickly explaining. She skipped over the 'demon' part, but going over her change, the battle of the bands, the games and everfree.
"So...you're...from a different world with alternate versions of everyone here. And you're friends with the me from that world. That explains why you were so okay with giving me a chance..." Starlight thought aloud.
"We'd be here for too long if we went over everything...but just know it's true. We'll show you at practice. Promise."
"How many people know?"
"Everyone at our school...it's not a huge secret. But we kinda hoped to let you know us for us."
"Well it changes a little, but nothing major." She shrugged. "I'll keep my skepticism until I get some more proof."
Sunset thought for a moment. "Here. I'll show you my power." She said, holding hand out.
"What's your power?"
"I can read minds."
"Ah...um. Pass. For the moment." She said, sheepishly.
"...okay? Just what are you thinking about?"
"Don't worry about it." Starlight waved. "What do the others have?
"Well ah got super strength."
"Super speed, plus other me is a pegasus, so I get wings." Dash said.
"Fluttershy can talk to animals, Rarity can generate...we're not sure if they're diamonds or just diamond like constructs. Twilight has telekinesis, and Pinkie...uh...can make sprinkles and I suppose small confectionery explode."
Starlight blinked. "Why." She said, not asked.
"Yeah, we're not sure why her's is so...oddly specific. But its unique." Sunset chuckled. "We're trying to get more of an understanding of it."
"This is...pretty in depth for a prank." She thought aloud, holding out her hand. "I'll bite."
Sunset took her hand, her eyes flashing white. She saw her sitting across from Trixie, a spectator to the flirting attempts. Judging by how off her game Trixie seemed, and how red teased at her cheeks... Starlight seemed to succeed more times than fail.
She snapped back, taking her hand away and putting it to her forehead. "Bwuh..." She sighed, closing her eyes momentarily.
"So, what was I thinking about?" Starlight asked.
"You were trying to make Trixie blush..which you seemed to manage once or twice."
"Aww, only twice?" She pout. "Thought I did better... Impressive though." She crossed her arms. "Well, that's interesting. Do you think it has anything to do with your group alone or if anyone can get these?"
"Dunno. But as of now, we haven't seen it take effect on anyone outside of our group. Twilight was the most recent...but since she's a parallel of someone on the other side, it may be because of her, like the others... Or maybe because of the conflict at the friendship games... Magic is weird in this world."
"Who am I in the other world?"
"Well...you weren't the nicest pony at the start. Trying to convince people to give up their unique talents to be equal."
"Oh..." She shrank.
"But you're actually really close to Twilight from that world. A princess' pupil, learning the magic of friendship. Side note, I recall you have a lot of magical power, able to keep up with Twilight herself."
"Woah. That's cool." Dash noted.
"Is it..? What significance is her being a princess?"
"Over there, being a princess requires you to be a special race. An alicorn, essentially one of the strongest beings on the planet. But even Twilight had trouble keeping up with you,and you're only a unicorn." Sunset smirked. "It's a big deal, trust me."
"I'll take your word for it... But, isn't it kinda weird for you guys? Knowing I could be like that world's version of me somewhere deep down?"
"Nah. She's cool. But if you're really concerned... Are you planning to start a cult?"
"What? No!"
"See? You're fine." 
"Just like that?"
"We've been through some stuff, we're pretty forgiving." Applejack said, giving Sunset a glance. "From the first time we met the princess, to the battle of the bands, the games...our camp experience. There are lots of folks that make mistakes when they have so much pressure on them. Doesn't make them truly bad. Even if you slipped up, we'd be there to help. S'what friends are for."
"Thanks. Though, I don't think you need to expect the cult thing." She chuckled.
***

Trixie's next show went well, her talents weren't poor. She just felt she could do so much better...
She walked through the town, looking at the large buildings advertising bands and plays. 'Someday my name will be there...' She thought, imagining how bright those lights would feel.
She stopped at the sight of a pawn shop. They usually had relatively cheap items she could use as props... She enjoyed looking through them on occasion. She poked her head in, looking about the store. Some old clothing that could be repurposed... It was hard to find anything vintage looking that she liked. If only she could sew like Rarity... She rolled her eyes. 'You're on your own now. Don't think people will give you anything...'
She spotted a bowl of pins and discarded jewelry. Some looked worn, but there was one that stood out to her. It was a red diamond shaped gem in a silver base with a black unicorn...wait wings...pegacorn..? Whatever it was called. This being here had to be a mistake. This was a discount bowl... She thought for a moment, picking it up and paying. 
'If they're dumb enough to let this go for that low...' She shrugged internally as she left the store. She eyed it as she walked back toward her rv. 'It looks really neat...' She smiled softly. It was a pointless expense... But she couldn't help it. She...sometimes she needed to get herself something. 'Don't beat yourself up over this...' She told herself as she put it on.
A surge of oddly familiar power flowed through her. "Whoa...what..?" She blinked, shaking her head. 'This...' She shook it off again. "Crap! I gotta get going if I wanna make it back in time..." She rushed ahead.
Quickly, she opened her door and hopped into the driver's seat, taking out her phone to setup the gps. 'Oh...' She opened a message. 
'Hey Trix, how'd your show go? Can't wait to see you tomorrow. Tell me all about it.'
'It went well, Star. The Great and Powerful Trixie shall enlighten you. But first, she has to get on the road.'
'Drive safe.'
She rolled her eyes.
'If you insist.'
She replied, still smiling at the request... It was simple, but genuine.
She was off, the traveling life was entertaining. She enjoyed the sights passing by. It got quiet and lonely sometimes of course, but it was still enjoyable.
***

'I think I may have a chance.' Starlight typed. 'I don't know why...but I just have a good feeling.'
'I'm glad. I really hope this works out for both of you. You may do a lot of good for her.' Sunset typed as she wrote in her journal.
'Dear Princess Twilight, you'll never guess... But we found our world's Starlight. She's hit it off with all of the girls, I think she has some problems she's not comfortable talking about just yet, but that's fair. Oh, and get this, she's got a crush on Trixie. We're trying to help her out...but well, you know me, anyway...can you believe that?'
The book vibrated after a few minutes.
'Yes, actually. Our Starlight is very much interested in our Trixie. They pretend it's casual when they're in public, but Cadence blew that apart the moment she met them.'
Sunset could almost hear the giggle that accompanied that.
'How have things been over there?' She wrote as the night went on.
***

Trixie stopped outside of town, the night still full in swing. She yawned, standing and going through the door that separated the driving cab and the living area. 'Change...or just sleep..?' She asked herself as she rubbed her eyes. She yawned again, unzipping her jacket, shedding it and the rest of her day clothes as she stepped into her room, pulling on her pajamas, she was out like a light as soon as she hit the bed. 
***

She woke back on the farm she worked at over last summer... She groaned, looking around at the dull family that let her stay. It felt weird... They were very matter of fact and blunt. But she felt welcome, even with the eldest daughter being somewhat of a jerk. She didn't really feel hate, just some guarded words and the occasional distrust sneaking in.
There was the doormat sister who was always kind...no matter how aggravated Trixie got. Or how harsh she spoke... She wished Marble would put her down like Limestone did. Maybe she'd prove she had a backbone.
The worst though, was Maud. So disinterested with anything...her mere presence annoyed Trixie. It was like she stood next to her just to ignore her.
"Good morning." The monotone girl spoke.
Trixie scoffed. "I'm stuck working here...what's good about it?"
"You're a decent hand that we enjoy having around. Despite your tick of putting yourself down, or looking for an outlet to vent your frustrations by lashing out with empty insults. You're a good person behind that wall you've built and we appreciate you. I just thought you should know. Breakfast is ready, make sure to eat up, we have a long day ahead of us." She said before turning to walk out of the room, leaving Trixie shell shocked.
***

Trixie shot up, holding her head. "What kind of dream was that..?" She groaned. The words were real. She remembered that day. It was her last day at the farm...the only one that didn't suck. Why did it only come back now..?
She sighed, standing to get ready. She had to meet Starlight soon. 'They...weren't all bad. It still baffles me that Pinkie is related to them.' She thought as she changed.
Quickly she stepped off and locked up, walking into town. 'I wonder how they're doing...' She thought, watching her shoes as she walked. 'Last year they said they barely managed thanks to me. Wonder how true that is. Wait, why do I care? The Great and Powerful Trixie does not care.' She huffed at her own thoughts.
"Hello, Trixie." The monotone voice caused her to jump.
"Maud! What have I told you about sneaking up on me?!"
"I didn't. You walked in front of me."
Trixie rolled her eyes. "Whatever. What do you want?" She asked.
"To say hello. And I have." She said flatly before beginning to walk ahead.
"That's it?! You scare me out of my skin and just walk away?!" She huffed, following beside her.
"Actually. I wanted to ask how you were, but you seemed preoccupied. So I figured to leave you to your plans."
"Wh-I...well. Trixie has been better than ever!" She boasted.
"Good."
"Um...how, have you been?" She asked as they walked.
"Better. I'm seeing someone...and my doctorate is coming along nicely."
"You found a guy that can understand that monotone flat attitude?"
"He's sweet." She offered with a small smile.
"That's the biggest smile Trixie has ever seen on you." She noted. Maud nodded.
"He makes me happy. Pinkie...doesn't get it just yet. But she's trying, and that's what matters."
"Well, if he makes you happy." She shrugged. "Congrats. I guess."
"Hey. Are you going to be seeing any of Pinkie's friends today? I've got to head out of town soon for a dissertation."
"I'm on my way to see Starlight...why?"
Maud reached into her pocket. "Could you give this to Pinkie, please? She left it when she visited last weekend, mother and father are worried she'll forget about it entirely."
"I...guess? What is it?" She held out her hand, a small bottle of medication being placed there.
"Her medicine. I don't know if it's okay to tell what its for."
"You're handing it over, but not telling Trixie what it's for? If I didn't know you, this would be extremely shady, you know."
"I have to go. I trust you'll get it to her."
"I..." She looked at it. "It's still weird. But...Trixie will make sure she gets it."
"Thanks. Have a good day."
"Right...bye." She said as the girl walked away. She eyed the small bottle, Pinkie's name and the instructions on it. The doctor's name, date...everything that a normal prescription bottle would have.
She sighed, stuffing it into her pocket. 'Well...' She walked ahead. She recognized the name of the medication... It was an antidepressant. 'Why would Pinkie Pie need these..?' She asked herself as she fished out her phone.
'Sunset. I need to speak to Pinkie Pie, do you know where she is?' She typed out, sending it as she looked up, wondering if she could manage to do this before meeting with Starlight.
'I think she's working at the diner today. You could go check, I'll text her, but if she's working, she won't reply.' Sunset replied. 'Is everything okay?'
'Yeah. Just had to ask her something in person.'
Sunset looked at the response. 'Trixie usually had nothing to do with any of my friends... She barely talked to me…’
***

She texted Pinkie, a reply popping up soon after.
'What's up?' -P. Pie.
'Hey. I'm gonna give you Trixie's number. She said she wanted to talk to you.'
'I've already got her number, silly! Wonder if she remembers that though...'
"Wait, wh-nevermind. Pinkie." She reminded herself.
***

Trixie's phone rang in her hand, startling her, as she expected a text. Pinkie's face, but a number she didn't realize was saved in her phonebook. 
"Hello?"
"Hiya, Trixie! SunsetsaidyouneededtotalktomeaboutsomethingsoIdecidedtocallyouup!"
"Slow down, you oaf." Trixie groaned. Talking to Pinkie felt like an instant headache...
"Suuuuunnnnseeeeeet-" She began again, dragging out the first word.
"Stop!" She groaned. "Just, where are you? This'll be quicker in person."
"At Sugarcube Corner."
"Thank you! I'll be there in a few minutes."
"You're welcome!"
Trixie groaned, ending the call. 'That little...' As she put her phone away, she felt the bottle, remembering why she was going through with the headache...
She took a breath, walking ahead. Trixie had plans today...she had to make sure this was finished though... Maud trusted her. That...wasn't something Trixie got often, so she had to make sure she didn't mess this up.
"Trix?"
But, knowing her siblings...it'd make sense for something to be off somewhere in her head. She figured it was the undying chipper attitude...
"Trixie?" The voice asked again, Trixie still not hearing the girl who fell into step beside her.
"Trixie doesn't get it!" She fumed, a hand grasping her shoulder. She jumped with a shout, looking to see Starlight. "Starlight! Why is everyone sneaking up on me today?!"
"Uh...I didn't? I called your name like three times."
"...Oh." She cleared her throat. "Ahem. Good day, Starlight." She attempted to say casually.
"Something wrong, Trixie? You worried me just now."
"Huh? Oh, no. I uh... Just have to have a word with Pinkie, and we can go about our day."
"Oh. Alright." She shrugged. "Anything important?"
"Kind of. Her sister asked me for a favor."
"Maud?"
Trixie blinked. "You know Maud?"
Starlight giggled. "Yeah. She's weird."
Trixie shot her a warning look, unbeknownst to herself.
"In a good way!" Starlight quickly added. "I like Maud. She's pretty cool, she just keeps to herself. So...anything I can help with?"
"Not exactly. It may involve sensitive information." She said as they walked.
"That makes me more curious...but I hear you." Starlight nodded.
Starlight opened the door, letting Trixie pass by, who struck a dramatic pose as she stopped to look. "There! Pinkie Pie!" She said, the girl looking up at the call.
"Hiya Trixie!" She waved.
"Give me a moment, Starlight." Trixie said, walking ahead. Starlight shrugged, heading to an empty booth.
Trixie took a seat across from Pinkie.
Realization hit her, she hadn't thought of a way to confront her about this.
"What's up?" The bubbly girl asked with a big smile.
Trixie cleared her throat. "Trixie spoke with your sister on her way out of town. She asked me to give her a hand." She said as she crossed her arms.
"Oooh, what with? Can I help?"
"In a manner of speaking, yes." She said, shuffling in her pocket and holding out her hand.
Pinkie cupped her's under the offered hand, taking the small bottle. Her eyes widened upon realization.
"Before you say anything, your sister didn't tell Trixie about what it's for."
"Why?"
"Said you forgot it. That's kind of important." She said.
"I don't need these." Pinkie frowned, hiding them quickly.
"Then you need to talk to your doctor. Ignoring this won't help you. Believe me."
"You..."
"You have a family that cares, Pinkie. Enough to humor you and let you go to a doctor..." She cleared her throat. "Don't make them worry. Some people don't have that support... But you do. And you have those losers you call friends. Talk to them...don't stew in whatever has you down."
"Do you take..."
"Used to. It became a useless expense..." She looked down. "It's tough. But Trixie faces her problems."
"If...I go, will you promise me you will? I know how bad it can get..."
"Trixie can not afford to." She said simply.
"Then come with me." Pinkie offered.
Trixie scoffed. "And let you get out of your mess? No way. Deal with yourself... Someone like you doesn't deserve to have depression. It doesn't seem right to Trixie."
"Nobody 'deserves' it, Trixie... Things just pile on and you have to keep going...until one day you trip...and realize just how deep the hole you've let grow more and more is." She looked down at the table. "And...you just smile. Because if anyone knew...they'd be sad too."
"Stop that part. You have the best group of people around you. Don't suffer in silence." She sighed. "Why do I have to tell you this?" She feigned annoyance.
"Sorry, Trixie." Pinkie giggled. "But...thank you. I was scared if anyone found out they'd think I was crazy..."
"Seeking help doesn't make you crazy, you dunce."
"Right, Right." She looked at the bottle again. "How long have you been going through it?"
"Years now... After ninth grade...I kind of got thrown out. So...that did Trixie no favors."
"You what?!"
"Keep your voice down!"
"You're homeless?!" She asked quietly...though 'Pinkie' quiet was...not discreet.
"No! I have an rv that I live in. I travel to nearby towns for work anyway." She shrugged.
"Trixie, I had no idea...all that time alone has to hurt... I'm so sorry for being a bad friend."
"Whoa there. The only 'friend' out of your menagerie of weirdos that Trixie claims is Sunset." Trixie huffed.
"Really? Because someone who just sat me down and told me to open up to my friends...then opened up about a similar situation... Sounds like a friend in my book."
"Ugh, I just hope you'll respect my privacy about this..."
"Of course! Pinkie promise!" Pinkie shot up, extending her pinkie.
Trixie eyed it for a moment...but hooked her own with the baker's. 
"Thanks Trixie, good luck on your date." She smiled brightly, standing to leave.
"Wh-Date?" Trixie asked, but she was already out the door.
Trixie pushed away from the table and stood to join Starlight.
"How'd it go..?" She asked as the magician took a seat.
"It was...difficult. Trixie can never read that girl."
"Pinkie is an enigmatic one." 
"How have you been?" Trixie asked, resting her chin on her palm.
"Busy. I've been working on card tricks. But sleight of hand is difficult to pick up in the few days I've been practicing again."
"You've been practicing?"
"Well, I wouldn't want to waste the Great and Powerful Trixie's time." She smirked.
Trixie smiled. "If anything, you break up the monotony."
"...Something's on your mind, Trix. Talk to me about it?"
"The Great and Powerful Trixie..." She sighed. "If it'll help you feel better, Trixie has had problems with mental health for a long time." She said before she lost the nerve.
"It's good that you understand that, do you...see anyone?"
"I can't afford to." She sank in her seat. "I barely have money to do things with you..."
"Trix, if I had known..."
"Stop. Trixie enjoys our outings. Its as much for myself as you."
"But...I'd be fine just hanging out and watching tv or something. We don't have to go out to eat anytime we want to spend time together."
"My wallet feels better hearing that, but I hate that where I am...I can't do more."
Starlight chuckled. "You can drive. You got that over me. And your magic is pretty incredible. Not to mention your determination to practice all of that. And your confidence when you perform. I'm honestly a bit jealous of that. I wish I had something I could boast about being good at."
"Some don't find their talents until later in life." Trixie shrugged, her eyes fighting back wetness at the compliments.
"Trix...are you okay?"
She felt Starlight's hand on her shoulder as she looked down.
"Y-Yes." She hicced.
"C'mon, lets go." Star offered, standing. "I'm sure 'The Great and Powerful Trixie' wouldn't want to be seen crying in public."
She nodded, wiping her eyes quickly.
"Where'd you park?" She asked as Trixie stood.
"A short walk... Maybe two blocks down." She sniffed, having pulled her hood up.
"We'll be there soon." Starlight said, leading her by the wrist gently.
***

Trixie unlocked the door, letting Starlight in. They took a seat in the 'kitchen' area.
"Trixie...is glad she keeps this place tidy.."
"Please. It wouldn't have mattered." Starlight chuckled.
Trixie sniffled, still doing her best not to betray her image and break down.
"Trixie, you can let it out...I'll help any way I can..."
She scoffed. "Well, Trixie is not usually someone who does this..."
"Don't worry about that. Was it something I said..? Just let me know, I'd never want to bring something up that upsets you."
"Oh, no! It's...Trixie is not used to being praised is all..."
"Oh, well I'll have to change that then." Starlight said with a warm smile.
Trixie wiped her cheek "Thanks, Starlight...it's really good to feel like I'm wanted again." She said before covering her mouth.
"Is...that how you feel regularly?" Starlight frowned, reaching across to touch the hand still on the table.
She sighed but nodded.
"You know...I have those kinds of thoughts too... You're not alone." She assured with a smile. "Do your other friends know about this..?"
"What friends? I don't have time for a personal life..." She said bitterly.
"You have me, and Sunset. I'm pretty sure the others too." She said. "Hey, you took the time to talk to Pinkie, I'm sure she sees you as a friend."
"That was...a favor."
"For?"
"Maud. She uh...Trixie supposes she could be a friend..."
"See? Not so alone after all." Starlight smiled. "But how do you know Maud?"
"Trixie was not always the successful illusionist you see before you. I...had to get side jobs until this picked up."
"Met her at work then?"
"...Yes. Exactly."
"Hey, you're doing better already, see?" She asked, motioning to her face.
Tears had stopped. Trixie blinked a few times. "I...yeah. I suppose so."
"I have an idea." Starlight said with a smile. "Let's do that 'tv' idea. It's like one in the afternoon, but I don't have plans. Wanna just laze around watching tv together?"
Trixie blushed lightly but nodded. "That sounds good."
Starlight smiled. "Oh, but first thing's first." She stood. "I'm gonna go grab some snacks, maybe a bad movie or two. I'll be right back." She winked before standing.
Starlight stepped out of the rv, closing the door behind her, Trixie sighed. 'That...was so embarrassing...' She looked to the door. ' She...is really sweet.' She smiled. 'I wonder why she cares so much. Wait, she feels like this sometimes? You should ask her, you insensitive dolt.' She shook her head at the insult. "Stop it. This is what she doesn't want." She told herself before standing to do...something. She had to occupy herself.
***

'Hey girls, I have a question.' Starlight typed as she walked through the grocery store.
'Shoot.' Dash replied first.
'Well. I'll honestly have to talk around it. You know how promises are, but Trixie...sorry I keep bothering you all about her, by the way, but she's not too great with her life on the road it seems.'
'It's no problem at all, darling. We're always happy to help a friend. Now, what do you mean, dear? She always enjoys performing...perhaps the road life is a bit lonely?' Rarity asked.
'That's what I'm thinking... And I can only do so much with texting or calling.'
'Oh my, just how often do you communicate?' Rarity asked. Starlight could hear the interested tone that she'd have in person... Why not throw her a bone?
'Constantly text during the day...we've talked on the phone a few times. Usually asking her how her day was.'
'Awww!'
'Rarity, you're sidetracking her.' Twilight interjected.
'Right, sorry darling. Please continue.'
'I think you hit the nail on the head Rarity. Aside from me and maybe Sunset, she doesn't have an outlet...and I only came in about a week ago... This could be a long standing issue...'
Starlight grabbed a few bags of chips, some assorted snacks, juices and sodas. "I hope she likes these." She thought aloud.
'Hmm. It very well could, you know...that might be a factor in adopting her stage persona constantly.' Sunset noted.
'Confidence issues? I dunno y'all, she performs in front of people...an' has ta set up bookings. Can't rightly do that if y'all don't believe in yourself, right?' Aj asked.
'Hmm, a valid point Applejack. Although, everyone can have highs and lows. Maybe that's one of the few things she knows she can do, it would also explain why she constantly works. Keeping grip on the only thing she knows she can manage.' -Sunset.
'How often does she perform?' Starlight asked.
'Well...back when she texted me more often, she had five or more shows a week. After no showing one suddenly, she started doing less...but still...that's not easy, especially on one person.' Sunset said.
"She...what? Maybe I should ask her..." Starlight frowned. 
'Thanks, I'll ask her about that. Gonna try and spend the afternoon with her. Wish me luck.'
All of her friends sent their well wishes as Starlight finished up and headed out.
***

Trixie closed the capsule, having made another smoke bomb. It had become almost therapeutic, just to tinker for the sake of it. When a knock came at her door, she stood, putting away the components before letting Starlight in.
"Got some stuff. A couple bad slasher flicks too." She smirked, sitting the bag down.
"’Some' stuff you say?" Trixie scoffed at the amount of snacks. She turned to lock the door. "Just head to the back, the tv is in my room."
Starlight froze momentarily. "Uh, right! Okay." She picked up the snacks and headed back. 'Okay...don't make it weird and you won't lose the chance with her.' She instructed herself.
The room was mostly a bed, large enough for two, a small tv sat mounted on the wall. Some clothes were strewn about. Just some socks and shirts, nothing of note. Seemed Trixie kept things neat, more or less.
"You can sit on the bed, it's the only real seat in here...just, take your shoes off, please." Trixie instructed as she took a seat on the opposite side. Starlight followed her lead, slipping off her shoes after she took a seat. It was a nice firm bed. Starlight approved, soft beds were uncomfortable in her opinion. Trixie turned on the tv and they sat against the headboard, watching some game show.
"Oh hey, I didn't know what snacks you liked...shoulda asked...hope I got something you like."
"I'm sure they're fine Starlight. Thank you." She said as she took a chip from the offered bag. "Mm, never had that flavor...is it jalapeno?"
"Spicy snacks are good." Starlight chuckled.
"Agreed." Trixie smiled as they fell back into a comfortable silence.
Time passed, occasionally they'd poke fun at whatever was going on on the tv. Starlight's slasher movies were perfect, both of them making fun of the stupid protagonists, or how inefficient the murderer was.
"Seriously? Why is it that the moment someone's top comes off they die first?" Trixie asked.
"Just a staple in these kinds of movies." Starlight chuckled. "You have sex in a slasher? Your ass is dying."
Trixie giggled, looking to the clock. It wasn't even late... She yawned... Being awake so early, she was starting to get tired.
Starlight watched the movie with a small smile, she loved these kinds of trainwrecks. She shifted, feeling a weight on her shoulder. "Something up, Trix?" She turned to see the girl's head resting against her, she snored quietly. Starlight blushed, turning back to the movie. 'Okay...what do I do..?' She asked herself. 'Cute girl sleeping on your shoulder...don't panic. Do I wake her up? She might want to go to bed for real though...' She glanced back at the peaceful magician. 'Is it wrong of me to want to stay like this for a while..?' She asked herself, struggling to find a plausible reason why it would be okay to let this carry on. 
She cursed herself internally. Reason. Logic. Why did she have to worry about that stuff?
"Trix? You wanna call it a night?" She asked quietly. The girl beside her shifted closer.
"Mm?" She hummed.
"You fell asleep."
"Sorry..." Trixie mumbled, though her head stayed in place. "Your perfume is nice..." She added tiredly.
"Thank you." She managed without incident.
"Has the jock died yet?" She asked, half watching it.
"Not yet. The nerd ate it pretty hard."
"Hah." She gave a tired laugh.
"If you need to rest, I can head out..."
"No...it's okay." She said. "This has been nice."
"Yeah it has..." Starlight said, sinking down slightly to get comfortable as well.
"The pate and growerful Triskie..." She mumbled, half awake. Starlight giggled, turning the volume down slightly for her.
"I'll have to remember that one." She teased. 'Don't put too much stock into this...' She warned herself.
The movie finished and Starlight swapped it to some channel, leaving the background noise as she waited for Trixie to wake.
'My arm is asleep...' Starlight whined. Though she wouldn't dare move it. The magician had wrapped her arms around the limb, hugging it in her slumber. 
It had been maybe two hours since she dozed off before she stirred, initially moving closer before she realized the warmth was from a body. She shot up.
"Have a good nap?" Starlight asked with a smile.
"I...that wasn't..."
"You looked so peaceful, I couldn't wake you up. It would have been cruel." She chuckled.
"Ugh...what kind of person just does that..?" She asked herself, covering her face.
"Someone...tired?" The taller asked, tilting her head. "I didn't mind, if that helps ease your concerns."
"A bit." Trixie admitted, looking over at the smiling girl. She couldn't help but let one slip across her face as well. Starlight...seemed to always make her feel better. "Thanks, Star. I needed this." She added, scratching the back of her neck nervously. "I'm not great at the whole...'feeling' thing...so getting some of the weight off really does help."
"I understand. I was pretty antisocial until I transferred to CPA." She frowned. "Sunset really helped me open up. And I'm glad she did, otherwise... I'd never have met the 'pate and growerful Triskie'." She teased.
"Hey! Using sleep talk is unfair!" Trixie blushed lightly.
"I think its cute to be honest." Starlight shrugged. "A nickname only I'd know."
"You've already got one... No one else calls me 'Trix'. And Trixie is not 'cute'. She is beautiful and gorgeous, but 'cute' is a child thing." She crossed her arms.
Starlight shrugged again. "The Gorgeous and Beautiful Trixie...is also pretty cute. Despite what she may think." She said boldly. 'Here goes everything...'
Trixie's blush darkened.
"Too forward..?" Starlight asked sheepishly, now a bit nervous.
"Do...you actually mean those words..? Or are you just trying to mess with me, because I swear-"
"Trix. I like you." Starlight blurted out. "I just...get really nervous around you, I would have been more up front about it...but when we started to hit it off...I felt like I made a real friend. And...I got scared I'd screw that up...again." She looked down. "You don't...have to feel the same. And I can try to cut it off here if it makes you uncomfortable... I just...didn't want to waste your time with someone like me."
Trixie took a breath. "Again, you suggest that you're a waste..." She frowned. "Stop that." She added before looking at her again. "Trixie...doesn't see what you see in her... But..." She cleared her throat. "Trixie isn't even...I don't..."
"Hey, that's okay. Don't think you have to feel the same."
"But!" Trixie cut her off. "Trixie...does feel something. She just...isn't sure what it is."
"Well, if you'd be willing to give it a try... We could?"
"I...would be lying if I said it wasn't intriguing..." She admitted.
"We'll take it slow...and you can back out when you want." Starlight assured her.
"I...yes."
"Yes?"
"I accept." Trixie said with a nod.
Starlight smiled brightly. "For real?"
"I wouldn't lead you on...if that's what you think."
Starlight gave her a hug suddenly. "Oh. Sorry. I let the excitement get to me." She blushed lightly.
"Its...alright. Trixie has already proven that she can relax around you...so you shall be the only one who gets a free pass at physical contact."
"Man...that is so vague. You've gotta be more specific, what you signed off on was 'starlight can touch me when and where ever'." She teased.
"You know that's not how I meant it!" She huffed.
"Sure I do." Starlight smiled before pulling her into a hug gently. "To be honest, I wanted to do this when you were crying earlier..." She said, rubbing her back gently as Trixie returned the hug.
"Why...do you worry about Trixie like this..?"
"Above all the other reasons. You're my friend, first and foremost."
"Would I have been if I turned you down?"
"Of course you would have. I like talking with you, being around you. But if you weren't into me...I would understand."
"Trixie isn't sure if she can be a good enough partner, if you're sure about this."
"I'm sure about it for one thing. And for another, I'm not expecting you to suddenly change into a pro at this. I kinda...like you for you, y'know? Your confidence and talen-"
"Please. Trixie isn't sure she can handle more praise."
"But I'm going to praise you constantly." Starlight smirked. "Because even if you don't see it...you're quite the catch."
"What if...I end up not liking this..?"
"Then we go back to being just friends." She said simply. "I'll try to make it as easy as possible."
Trixie nodded, not wanting to move from the comforting arms.
***

Sunset stretched, checking the clock. "Hey, Twi, maybe we should take a break." She suggested, rubbing her neck. "We've been at it for a couple hours."
"Hmm, maybe you're right..." Twilight admitted. "Honestly I feel like the girls should be studying with us too..."
"We can hit them with that later. Our closest test is like a month away anyway."
"Right...why did you come with me then? Not to sound mean...but you don't really need to study much."
"Didn't want you sitting here alone. You get nervous when you're by yourself you know? Figured I could help somewhat if you got into your head about something." She shrugged.
"Thanks, Sunset. I appreciate that."
"C'mon, let's grab dinner while we're out." Sunset stood.
"Sure!" Twilight closed her book. "Oh, is Starlight coming to practice tomorrow?" She asked as they packed up.
"I think so...haven't gotten word from her since the group chat. So either she's sulking...or things could have gone well. So who knows, maybe Trixie will come with her."
"I hope so... Perhaps closer observation could uncover more personality quirks that I was unaware of." She thought aloud.
"Twi, if she's there, we probably shouldn't treat her as an experiment." Sunset chuckled as the bookworm jolted at the realization.
"Oh no! Do you think that's what she thinks I think about her?" She asked, bringing her hands to her face.
"Probably not. And this is an example of you getting into your head about stuff."
The bespectacled girl puffed her cheek in annoyance.
They walked out, Sunset unlocking her car. "Anywhere you wanna go?" She asked, looking over.
"Um...anywhere is fine. I don't have any cravings..."
"Hey...is that...Applejack?" Sunset asked, pointing to a clothing store.
The farm girl looked annoyed as she held two bags, moments later Rarity stepped out, asking her something before the blonde checked one of her bags. Rarity nodded before waving to the cashier, closing the door behind them.
The fashionista skipped happily as she rattled off something, Applejack giving a smile at her enthusiasm.
"Huh...wonder what they're doing." Twilight wondered aloud.
"Best to leave them alone." Sunset shrugged.
"Why do you say that?"
"Ever read any romance novels, Twi?" She asked with a chuckle.
"What do you...oh. You don't think..."
"Maybe." She shrugged. "It's not that far fetched for either of them."
"Well, didn't imagine either of them would be um..."
"Gay?" Sunset supplied as they started down the street.
"I was trying to use a better term... But homosexual is the best I could come up with."
"Well...it's technically correct. But was it too...textbook?" She asked.
"Maybe... Maybe it felt a bit...like I was discussing someone I didn't know. And now words seem to be failing me..." She sighed.
"Don't sweat it. You were trying." Sunset chuckled at the flustered girl.
"Don't tease me like that." She pouted, pushing her gently.
"You're fun to tease, Twi. I can't help it." She giggled.
"Hmph." She crossed her arms in faux annoyance.
"Oh c'mon now. Don't turn into pouty Twilight..." Sunset said, glancing over as she turned down a street.
"You're paying for dinner." She shot with a smirk.
"Sure." Sunset shrugged.
Twilight blinked, expecting another bout of play-fighting. "I...was kidding..."
"I don't mind. I was gonna offer anyway."
“You don't have to…”
“I actually wanted to talk to you about sexualities...why are they so...difficult here?”
Twilight shrunk in her seat. "What do you mean?"
She shrugged. “People make a big deal out of it...Equestria...was dominated by females. I'd say a 70% to 30%...not including anyone who identified as anything else.” She noted.
Twilight thought for a moment. “I don't think I'm qualified to explain this...but if I had a guess...in Equestria it was considered 'common’ where here, people tie their identities to what they identify with..? I'm...I don't know for sure.”
Sunset nodded, satisfied with the answer. "You like italian, right? I think you'll like it here."
"I don't remember ever mentioning it specifically."
"With how much pasta you eat...I sorta inferred."  Sunset chuckled.
Twilight smiled, following her in.
***

Starlight woke the next morning, still in Trixie's rv. The magician laying beside her, lazily holding onto the sleeve of her hoodie. The taller smirked devilishly, taking her phone and snapping a pic of the sleeping girl. 'Aaaaaand call picture.' She thought, setting it. "Trix, its morning. Wanna get up?"
"No."
"But it could be a great day."
"Mmm..." She groaned.
"C'mon, you can spend the day with me."
"Ugh, silence, foul temptress..." She pulled the blanket over her head.
"I could...keep telling you how great and powerful you are~" Starlight offered, teasingly.
"Mm...you're speaking my language..." Trixie giggled, yawning before she sat up. "But, while The Great and Powerful Trixie doesn't require the praise... Words of encouragement from her...assistant, the wonderful and thoughtful Starlight, do much to help." She rubbed her eyes. "It's a working title. Subject to change."
"Hey, I got a title. That's a start." Starlight smiled.
Trixie looked to the calendar. "Ugh...how is it already Saturday..? I swear...the week flies by."
"Oh, the party is tonight."
"Party?" Trixie asked as she picked up a brush, lazily running it through her hair.
"Yeah, I wasn't feeling too good earlier in the week, so Sunset and her friends invited me to their practice tonight... They also said they'd show me how they 'pony up'? Do you know anything about that?"
"They never told you? Yeah, they kind of have actual magic. Honestly, I think they still don't understand what causes it. But all I know about it is that it started when Sunset stole a magical crown from Equestria. It belonged to 'Princess' Twilight. Big distinction between her and the nerd that has the same name." She explained.
"Equestria?"
"Oh...its a world full of magical horses, unicorns, pegasus..es? Pegasi?" she cupped her chin.
"Okay, now I know you're messing with me." She chuckled.
"Not at all. In fact Sunset is from that world. She's a unicorn I think. Oh!" She tapped her fist against her palm. "It was Alicorn!" She said to herself as she looked at the necklace she had bought previously. "Pegacorn didn't sound right..." She scoffed at her earlier words.
"Huh...well...apparently in that world I'm a unicorn too. According to Sunset."
"Huh. That's where Trixie knows you from! I saw you hanging out with the rainbooms back around the time that Daring Doo movie came out."
"I remember seeing that movie...but I was nowhere near Canterlot back then."
"Must have been the pony you then."
"You took this rather well..."
"I've known them for years, Star. And since the princess blew Sunset up and made her not as much of a jerk, she's been a good friend." She said.
"...blew...her up?"
"Yup. Rainbow laser beam. Big crater, lots of property damage."
Starlight blinked.
"Psh, that was nothing compared to the giant alicorn made of musical magic power that blew up the seahorse dragon siren things."
"Uh..."
"Or the time that nerdy Twilight absorbed all of their powers and was corrupted into some kind of demony thing like Sunset." She noted. "Sunset had to do the same to power up all anime style and face her. It was...pretty cool, admittedly."
Starlight looked blankfaced at this overflow of information.
"Oh and at camp. They stopped some kind of nature lady...ent thing." She thought aloud.
"Geez...you guys had an interesting school life, huh?"
"That's not even going into the time that the kind and benevolent Trixie saved poor Sunset from a life without her friends."
"Oh yeah...Sunset said some girl was spreading rumors about her. You helped her stop that."
"Trixie wishes it were that simple. Rumors? Pft. She was using a relic or something called a memory stone. It could erase people's memories or specific parts of it. Trixie helped her figure out who did it and escape the dreaded Yearbook club room." She boasted. "Unfortunately...Trixie wasn't there when she confronted Wallflower. But Rainbow Dash's loud boasting of how selfless Sunset was...taking the blast to erase all of her memories of highschool. Trixie is...glad she believed her. Especially after she almost started a fight with me...thinking I was behind it. The Great and Powerful Trixie is many things...but magical is not one of them. Well...not 'equestrian' magic...more of this world's which...to her dismay is more illusion based." She sighed.
Starlight gave her a smile. "You were a true heroine to save poor Sunset." She said. "And I happen to think Trixie is beyond 'Great'." She noted, putting an arm around her in a half hug.
Trixie smiled back, heat rushing to her cheeks. "C'mon now...that..."
"I refuse to stop commenting on how much I like you." Starlight said, matter of factly.
"I...whatever." She shrugged, trying to play it off.
"Still...to have lost the memory of all of her friends... That's harsh." She frowned. "Knowing them as I do right now...they seem so close that losing all of that would have to hurt."
"She was nearly inconsolable. Trixie had to remind her constantly to keep her on track... She constantly kept looking at pictures on her phone until I took it from her. It only riled her up..." She frowned. "We...I didn't...consider us friends at that point. I was...nasty towards her and her friends. But...seeing her so down. It hurt even me...and I had no emotional connection. It just felt wrong." She admitted, hugging her knees. "And when she said there was a chance she'd be lost to them forever... I..." She sighed. "I would have been devastated if I was in her shoes... So...I resolved myself to helping her. She and I weren't as different as I thought." She admitted. "And from then on...she and I talked. And I bet the rest see me as the annoying friend of a friend."
"Not true." Starlight said simply. "When I was asking about you, they all had something good to say about you. 'Great guitarist', 'surprisingly kind', 'talented beyond her knowing'...just as a few." She added with a smile. "Twilight called you a hero...but now I know why. You saved Sunset."
"That specifically?"
"To be honest...I think Twilight admires Sunset. Maybe not a crush, but she looks up to her for sure." She thought aloud. "Just...give her some time. And please don't bring it up. I wouldn't want to make it weird with her friends if I was wrong."
"What do you take me for, a gossiper?"
"I'm...not sure that's a word, Trix."
"They said the same thing about 'powerfullest', but guess who got voted 'powerfullest' in the yearbook." She puffed her chest out proudly.
"...it would be 'most powerful', Trix." She chuckled.
"Silence, non-believer." She pout.
"Wanna come with me tonight?"
"To the practice? Not really. Besides, I wasn't invited." She shrugged. "Don't wanna ruin your first get together with them."
"What makes you think you'd ruin it..?"
"Because I'm me. Naturally combative and argumentative." Trixie said flatly.
"Huh... I guess I like arguing with you...never noticed." She chuckled. "But you're wonderful to be around." She took her phone out, texting the group chat as she spoke. "Besides, they've all agreed already."
"Say what?"
Starlight held up her phone. "For the sake of argument. I asked. They immediately said yes. Everyone wants to see you."
She sighed. "Well now I have to go...don't I?"
"Kinda." She smirked.
"Ugh, if I didn't know you had impeccable taste...I'd be upset."
"Yeah? Good thing that isn't the case."
***

Applejack sighed, wiping her brow. "Phew..." She stepped back, looking over the barn. She'd taken most of the morning to clean out and prepare a spot for them to play.
"Howdy, sis. Y'all done already?" Applebloom asked as she looked around.
"Yup. Just finished up, need somethin'?" The elder apple asked, taking a seat.
"Nah. Checking if ya needed help. Y'all are gonna be havin some of the hard stuff tonight, right?"
"Yeah. You're welcome to hang around, just don't expect us to give you any of it."
Applebloom scoffed. "Pft, got plans anyway. The crusaders have a movie night set up. We're gonna be at Sweetie's place since Rarity will be here tonight."
"Well alright, just don't get into any trouble..." She said.
"Would we ever?"
"Y'all really want an answer to that?"
"Uhh...I'm gonna go call Scootaloo." She turned, headed out the door.
"Didn't think so..." Applejack chuckled, standing. She rolled up her sleeves, looking to the next task on her mental list. Chores had to be done today too. 
Cleaning the chicken coops, milking the cows, feeding the whole of the farm and then joining Mac in apple picking.
Time flies on the farm. Applejack was always aware of how much time each task took. But back to back... It wasn't long before Mac tapped her shoulder.
"Huh? What's up?" She asked, taking a headphone out.
"Wash up 'fore yer pals show."
"Shoot! Is it already that time?"
"Eeyup."
"Sorry Mac. I hoped to be more help out here. Ya sure you got it?"
"Eeyup."
"Thanks..." She smiled before rushing off to the house.
He took a deep breath before smiling and resuming plucking some apples. "Eeyup." He said quietly.
***

Rainbow was the first to show. She and Applejack sat in the barn as they waited. "You really cleared out today. We're not putting you out by practicing here, are we?"
"Not at all. I promise." The farm girl smiled. "I appreciate the concern though."
Rainbow shrugged, waving it off. "Just don't wanna make your day any tougher than it usually is. How do you find time to do anything else?"
"Sometimes I don't." She shrugged. "The farm is gonna be my job after graduation. Gotta make sure the harvest is good."
"Well, I'm glad we can still come by."
"Of course! Y'all are like family. And nothin's more important to me than my family."
Rainbow smiled, reaching over to give a light punch to the farmer's arm, she chuckled in response.
Fluttershy and Pinkie showed up next. The quiet girl taking a seat beside Applejack as Pinkie and Rainbow animatedly discussed their days.
"It was 300 cupcakes! I swear it!"
"How did you manage that?"
"Luckily the Cakes didn't have any big, big, big orders! I used the big ovens." She boasted.
"Big ovens for big girls?" Rainbow teased.
"Exactly!" Pinkie almost shouted.
"How have you been, sugarcube?" Aj asked, looking to the girl beside her.
"Oh, um...I'm doing okay." She smiled softly. "I managed to adopt out three kitties today, and while I may not see them again...I'm glad they'll have happy homes." She said hopefully.
"That's the spirit." Applejack pat her shoulder.
"How have you been, Applejack?" She asked.
"Friggin' busy." Rainbow answered for her.
"Well...ya ain't wrong." Applejack said with a chuckle. "Had to get used to the full schedule. Finally dropped the smoothie job to focus here. Sometimes I miss the free drinks, but ah still 'member all the recipes. So...not much of a loss." She shrugged. "Admittedly, its really worn me out physically. Wouldn't wish this kinda exhaustion on anyone."
"Maybe take a day or two off during the week then, dude." Rainbow suggested.
"Working hard is rewarding, but overworking yourself could end up hurting you." Fluttershy said with a small frown.
"Geez, y'all act like ah don't get any sleep. Or anythin'. I rest...it's just a demanding job."
"Just...ask us if you need help." Rainbow offered.
"Yeah!" Pinkie said, after her uncharacteristically long bout of silence. "I have something to ask about too. But I wanna wait until everyone is here."
"That sounds important..." Applejack frowned. "Everything okay?"
"Oh, yeah. Its just...something I shoulda told you girls about. Trixie had to talk some sense into me."
"Trixie? Sense?" Rainbow asked.
"Oh, don't be like that. You know she's alright." Applejack elbowed her gently.
"Darlings!" Rarity called out as she entered the barn. "Oh how lovely it is to see you all again." She gave Fluttershy a hug first, then Rainbow and Pinkie.
"Applejack doesn't get a hug?" Pinkie asked.
"Well, we actually had a get together last night. The hugs were for the ones I haven't seen in forever."
"'Get together'?" Rainbow asked.
Applejack looked to the fashionista nervously.
"I asked her to help me on a shopping spree. Couldn't carry it all on my own, darling. Especially with those sales! I just couldn't resist." She giggled. "Oh my, you should see the new designs I've drafted up."
"Maybe later." Rainbow waved. "So where are the others?"
"Dunno, shouldn't be much longer." Applejack said with a shrug.
After another 10 or so minutes Sunset and Twilight arrived. "Hey everyone." Sunset waved.
"That's almost everyone. Got any word from Starlight or Trixie?" Applejack asked.
"They're almost here. I had to give them directions. I forgot that Starlight hasn't been here before..."
"Well, 'til then, wanna fill us in on y'alls goings ons?"
"Well..." Sunset thought aloud. "I'm trying my hand at writing... But the few things I brought from Equestria really made my money issues go away." She explained. "Bits are made of solid gold... Each one I have are quite a pretty penny. So, honestly I'm trying out stuff since I don't really need a job..."
"Must be nice." Rainbow pouted.
"Hey, I didn't know until recently." She shrugged. "It's not like I grabbed that stuff knowingly... Although now..." She smirked. "Maybe when I go visit, I'll grab few things."
"That's wonderful news though." Fluttershy smiled.
"And you, Twilight?" Applejack asked.
"Well. Top of the class in fact." She said proudly.
"That's...not much of a surprise." Rainbow said, crossing her arms. "You are kind of a genius."
"She's right." Sunset shrugged.
“C'mon Sunset, yer on par with Twilight... The difference between you two comes down to who makes the first mistake."
“It's nice to just have the time to myself. Especially since I've gone more in depth with streaming. But taking time to rest has been nice." She shrugged.
"Cough, applejack, cough." Rainbow said, faking the sound she said flatly.
"Ah get it, geez." The farm girl sighed.
"Overworking yourself again?" Sunset asked.
"The harvest season is comin up, then we move to planting...then some downtime." She said.
"I could lend a hand." Sunset offered.
"Ah wouldn't wanna do that to ya."
"I asked." She shrugged.
"Well, we'll see when the time comes around. But I appreciate the offer. And the concern." She shot rainbow a look. "No matter how you say it...it's still nice of you to worry."
"So...you think their date went well? Especially since they're both coming here tonight..." Rainbow thought aloud.
"Well...I mean, probably." Sunset shrugged. "You could infer that... Maybe it went well, or maybe they're closer as friends. For Trixie to join us...Starlight has to have some sway in the decision." She chuckled.
"Wonder if they're official...or if they'll hide it..." The athlete pondered next, crossing her arms. "It wouldn't make sense to hide something like that from us...we're probably the best group to know. Besides, we're all friends with Lyra and Bonbon..."
"That may be, but sometimes it's not about not telling anyone... It's partly feeling like someone may see you differently for it." Twilight said, adjusting her glasses. "Even if the fears are unfounded, it doesn't lessen the feeling someone can get from them. Like...how we're not affected by things that make Fluttershy anxious or scared... It doesn't make her fears any less real."
"Thanks, professor."
"Doctor." Twilight corrected.
"Oh? What are you going to get a doctorate in?" Sunset asked.
"Jack! Y'all back in the barn?" A deep voice called.
"Yeah!" Applejack stood as Mac stepped into the doorway. "Here they are, yer friends are here." He stepped aside as Trixie and Starlight joined them. "Thank you." Trixie said, still a bit snarky...but there was some sincerity in there...
"Sorry we're late." Starlight said. "I got mixed up."
"S'alright." Applejack said first. "Take a seat. We were catchin up."
Starlight found a spot on the bench, Trixie...noticeably sitting beside her. 
"So... What now?" She asked, looking around. Pinkie shooting to her feet. 
"Me!Me!Me!" She said excitedly before taking a breath.
"What was the big secret?" Applejack asked.
"Well... Okay, so when I was growing up I wasn't always the Pinkie you know now." She said. "When I was 14, I kind of slipped into a funk. And losing everyone didn't help. I...went to counseling." She said, holding her hands close to her chest, almost in an attempt to seem smaller. She opened an eye, looking around. Trixie gave her a nod to continue.
"And...well I've been sporadically taking anti-depressants. Sometimes I don't need them for a while. But other times...it can hit really hard." She admitted. "And, I guess I was scared to say anything because, I don't like the idea of you girls thinking differently of me...or being careful with me... Or...for any reason. Feeling guilty." She frowned.
"Pinkie...it was so very strong of you to come forward about this, darling." Rarity said, standing to give her a hug. "I feel so blind for having never seen your struggle..." 
"I didn't want to worry anyone..."
"Sugarcube, we're your friends...we'd never judge you." Applejack said with a smile.
The group joined Rarity in the hug. Trixie pushing Starlight to join them.
"Is this what you two talked about?" She asked quietly as she stood.
"A promise is a promise." Trixie said simply.
After Starlight joined, the party planner looked to the magician. "...what?" She asked.
"Get in here." Applejack smirked.
"Yeah! All of us need to be in a group hug or its not the same!" Pinkie cheered.
Trixie rolled her eyes, standing to join...but was quickly caught in a crushing hug between Pinkie and Applejack. "Ack!" She struggled.
"Ease up Pinkie. She can't be used to your hugs like we are." Sunset chuckled before noticing the necklace Trixie wore. 'That's weird...I swear I've seen that before...'
"Oh right, sorry!"
Trixie gasped for air as she was released. "You okay, Trix?" Starlight asked, patting her shoulder gently.
"Just...peachy..." She managed before coughing.
"I like your necklace, where'd you get it?" Sunset asked.
"Oh, I found it at a pawn shop...it was reasonably priced...so I figured why not?" She lifted the chain connected to it with her thumb. "The black and red looks a bit off...but I like it." She shrugged.
"I swear...i've seen something like that before somewhere... Oh this will bother me all night." She groaned.
"Wanna get some practice in? It could help take your mind off of it."
"Yeah, I think so. Trixie, you still play?" Sunset asked, standing.
"No, I focus on my magic now."
"Shame. You're really good. Maybe it'd be a good thing to do in your off time." She suggested.
"I still have my guitar...though it may need some maintenance..."
"Dash and I are pretty decent. Let's have a look at it." Sunset stood with Trixie to walk to the rv.
"So?" Dash asked.
"...So...what?" Starlight looked around.
"What do you mean, 'so what'? How did it go?"
"Better than expected, but that's all I'm giving you. I don't want to mess this up, okay?" Starlight crossed her arms.
"Trixie has hobbies, Sunset." The voice of the magician said as they exited the rv, heading back in.
"Like what?"
"Well..." She crossed her arms. "Many things. Just...not many that would be...exactly useful for others aside from me."
"You didn't answer me..."
She huffed, taking a seat.
"Your guitar looks decent for not being kept up with..." Dash said, taking a look.
"Yeah, aside from tuning and replacing the strings...I think it's fine. For someone who doesn't play, you sure keep this in good condition." Sunset said, rummaging in her bag for some extra strings.
"I like my guitar..." Trixie offered quietly.
"What was that?" Applejack asked, looking up from what she was doing, she was the closest to Trixie...she had to have heard her.
"I said I like my guitar...of course I'd take care of it."
"You say that like you need to be embarrassed about it..." Applejack chuckled, "I make time for my music...even with all of the chores I have ta manage."
"So. How have things been going lately, Trixie? Ain't seen much of y'all since vacation started."
"Well...Trixie has been performing off and on for the past month..." She said. "She's sure you've heard of her successes."
"Only from Starlight. But ah wouldn't mind if y'all came around to brag yerself. Mac's been missing his game buddy too."
"He still plays? I wonder if he still rolls "Mac the Massive"..." She chuckled.
"What's all this?" Starlight asked, leaning into the conversation as Applejack played with a few strings herself.
"Trixie used ta be a member of the ogres and oubliettes club at school. Mah brother used to swap off being the dungeon master and a player."
"Trixie played the Great and Powerful Sorceress role. She was the glue that kept that team together." She said proudly.
"Kinda, everyone fell off after you left." Applejack nodded. "Mac still misses playing. He's been teaching the crusaders lately...they test his patience, but it's really interesting to hear how creative they can get to solve problems. Rarity's little sister is a darn good tactician."
"Oh, is she? That would explain how they tend to manage getting away with their little escapades..." Rarity noted, crossing her arms.
"Do you have an example..?" Trixie asked, admittedly curious.
"Hmm...wish ah remembered it well enough...Mac'll be upset that I butchered it." She chuckled. "Once they fought an ogre indoors... It kept almost killin' poor Scoots. Sweetie had Bloom toss some oil to slip it up. She set it on fire...and then as it flailed positioned themselves around the supports, every miss broke one...and toppled the floor above onto it."
"Hah! Trixie remembers that set up!" She giggled. "We did something similar. Except instead of dropping the ceiling, we snared him with vines and sealed the room until the roars stopped."
The others halted.
"Wow, that's pretty brutal." Dash spoke up first.
"It was eating someone when we arrived..." Trixie crossed her arms. "Plus we were tired from the previous floor... We had limited options and it hit hard..." She defended. 
"Sounds like fun..." Starlight admitted. "You'll have to show me how it works sometime."
Trixie smiled brightly. "Really?"
"Starlight just made her night." Dash chuckled.
"Why?"
"T'aint often tabletop gamers get a genuinely interested reaction." Applejack offered. "Ah tried it. S'fun, but it's a big time commitment."
"Well, I'll try it out...maybe we can get a game going?" Starlight asked. Trixie nodded excitedly.
"A fresh start! Maybe Trixie will roll a paladin! Or-Or..." She looked down in thought.
"That's the most excited I've seen her in a while..." Sunset noted to Twilight as they listened in.
"O&O is a fascinating game...all the math and writing..."
"You in for it too? I was gonna offer to join, honestly..." Sunset shrugged. "Four to play is a good start, yeah?"
"Its great! But...that would mean Trixie would have to be dungeon master...since she has the most experience..." She thought aloud. "Perhaps I can fashion npcs to act in my stead...playing and dming isn't impossible...but it is difficult."
"One thing before another. Let's play." Sunset chuckled, standing.
Trixie even stood as she was handed her guitar.
Starlight sat back, watching her friends play. All of her friends...she smiled.
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