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		Description

Sweetie Belle and Rarity have once again been fighting. Sweetie is tired of Rarity always being mad at her, so she decides to take a small trip...What could go wrong?
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	"SWEETIE BELLE?!" Rarity screamed, looking at her destroyed dress.
Sweetie Belle walked downstairs and into Rarity's studio, "Hey Rarity something wro- AGH! What happened to your dress?!" 
Sweetie Belle stared at the dress levitating in front of her. There were several small scratches around the dress, easy to fix, but the real concern was a large cut, right down the middle of the dress. The dress was held together by a single thread, and even that thread was starting to break.
"WHAT DID YOU DO TO MY DRESS?!" Rarity roared at her sister, who crouched down as if trying to turn invisible.
"Rarity," Sweetie started, looking up at her sister, "I-I didn't touch your dress, I didn't even know it was in here." 
"Oh yes you did, you did this! I know you did, you always ruin everything! All you do is use that loud mouth of yours and sing!" Rarity screeched as she set the dress down on top of a sleeping Opalescence, who was already covered in shreds of fabric that Rarity didn't notice.
Sweetie looked up as tears formed in her eyes, she had never thought of her talent or cutie mark, which was a bluebird singing, to be a curse. Did Rarity really think this about her?
"Sis," Sweetie said, getting up, "I swear I didn't, I know how much this dress means to you." 
"Save it! I am going to talk with you later, now I have to remake the whole dress! Can't you do anything right for once?!" Rarity said as she shoved Sweetie Belle out of the room, "Think about what you did!" Rarity yelled before slamming the doors to her studio in Sweetie's face.
Sweetie sighed walking away from the studio and into her room, what had she done? Sweetie had been sitting in her room all day. She sighed as she sat down on her bed. Her sister was right, she messed up everything. Sweetie put her face into her hooves, couldn't she do anything right?
Sweetie got up from her bed and looked around her room. After looking for awhile she spotted what she was looking for: her saddlebag. Sweetie Belle picked up her saddlebag and put it on her bed. She filled it with small items, an umbrella, a compass, and a single apple. she looked over to her desk and pulled out a piece of paper and a pencil.	
After writing a short note to Rarity explaining the situation and setting it on her bed, Sweetie walked downstairs and to the front door. She opened the door quietly and said quietly, 'Bye Rarity..."
Sweetie breathed in the cool, autumn air as she walked outside. It had been getting colder at nights, fall was coming fast. She walked forward, looking around as she did. Nopony was in sight, but just to be safe, Sweetie stuck to the alleyways of Ponyville, trying to get to her destination, the Everfree forest.
She had been told numerous times how unsafe the forest surrounding Ponyville was. She had learned that when the crusaders ran off when staying at Fluttershy's. It didn't matter to her now, she was older, she could fend for herself. 
Sweetie soon neared the Everfree. She had heard the forest had the exact road to Canterlot, her mother and father were there, they would understand her. Rarity just didn't like her, and why should she? She tried to be like her sister, trying harder to not mess things up, but it seemed something always got in the way. Mostly her, Sweetie got in the way.
Sweetie walked into the forest, the farther she moved, the darker it got. Sweetie sighed, making a small illuminating ball from her horn. The ball followed close, sticking with her, it's bright green light guiding her. The fact that she could do any magic was amazing, Sweetie had never been very good at casting spells and using magic. The only time she had made some amazing happen was when she was mad at Rarity and had proceeded to pick up a small picture of her sister in her room and throw it on the ground. It was the only time she had done a levitation spell.
Walking further into the darkness, Sweetie shivered, it had been colder then she had expected. Much colder. She opened her bag to find the compass, she needed to know which way to go. Sweetie knew that Canterlot was to the North of Ponyville, she had learned that from Cheerilee. She could remember nearly everything Cheerilee had taught, it was simple courses really. Or it could be the fact that Sweetie loved learning. It seemed that she was always either singing or reading. 
She looked in the bag, trying to find the compass, where was it? Sweetie was sure she had packed it, she remembered doing so. Sweetie shuffled the objects before noticing a hole in the bag.
"Oh ponyfeathers!" Sweetie groaned, she was already far into the Everfree and she couldn't go back anyways, she wouldn't. 
A twig snapped behind Sweetie Belle, making her lose her concentration, stopping her magic. 
"Ah! Nonononononononono!" Sweetie said trying to get the spell right, and failing.
While Sweetie tried to get the spell, a growl sounded and two large, red eyes appeared from the bushes. 
"AH! DON'T KILL ME!" Sweetie screamed, running forward into the darkness.
Sweetie ran faster, before she hit something hard and fell back, looking up she noticed what she had run into and screamed again. 
Staring back at Sweetie was a large statue, a pony on it's back legs, one hoof raised ready to strike.
"AHHH, NIGHTMARE MOON!" Sweetie cried, flailing around as a large bruise formed on her head from the fall. 
After realizing that the statue was in fact concrete, and couldn't hurt her, Sweetie Belle stood up brushing herself off.
"Just a stupid statue..." She grumbled as she stepped out of the way of the statue... Only to fall into mud.
"ACK! MUD!" Sweetie yelled, coughing out the mud. Could anything else go wrong?
Apparently yes, just as Sweetie thought this the thunder sounded and rain began to fall, only a little at first, but soon becoming large drops, hitting Sweetie on the head. Sweetie tripped and fell over, after standing up Sweetie saw a famliar figure.
"Rarity...? RARITY!" Sweetie yelled, running to her big sister.
"Sweetie Belle! I've been looking everywhere for you, I'm so sorry for yelling at you... It wasn't your fault, I found the real culprit, and let's just say Opalescence won't be sleeping on my bed for awhile," Rarity said hugging her sister.
"It's ok... Do you still love me Rarity?" Sweetie asked, looking up at her big sister.
Rarity hugged Sweetie smiling, "I'll always love my little sister."
"I love you too Rarity..."
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