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		Description

We all know the story of Sunset becoming Celestia's protege and eventually falling from grace down a darker path.
But is that really all there is to the story? Or is there something deeper and more personal for the unicorn?
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Getting into Celestia’s School was a dream come true for anypony. Ponies from all across Equestria knew of it and the fascinating lessons the students learn about unicorn magic, the history of Equestria, potion making, and many other topics. Many ponies desire to attend the school, many don’t stay due to their inability to stick with the lessons, goofing around, bullying ponies while thinking they’re above them, and because they fear the Princess on what she might do to them if they fail or some other drama caused by gossip. The Princess was a very kind soul and won’t do any of the tall tales spread by those who began them many years ago, but that doesn’t stop ponies from fearing her to some capacity.
Those who do manage to stay are very talented, fast learners and are willing to push through anything to get their work done. While Celestia encouraged them to push through, she also encouraged them to make friends. Which they did and have learned valuable lessons about working together. There was one student that stands above them all, Celestia’s own personal pupil, Sunset Shimmer. 
The talented fiery-maned filly arrived and began learning a few years ago. She slowly made her way up to the top where Celestia, seeing her raw talent, took her in as her own pupil and she’s been excelling ever since. 
Normal ponies would expect Sunset not to be close to her family at this point, however, she and her parents, Sun Glow and Apollo Cyrus, were very close ever since she was born and had a good relationship with them. They even visited her at the school from time to time to check on her progress, Sunset sometimes would surprise them with visits to catch up with them. However, as time went on, the lessons demanded more and more of Sunset’s time so she couldn’t see them as much as she wanted, but they did write to one another, and when they did see each other, it was all the more special.
However, this year, the last time they saw each other was Hearth’s Warming Eve, and that was over three months ago, plus her parents were busier with their jobs after they got their promotions. Apollo had been going across Equestria designing and helping build hotels, casinos, and designing his own art projects he works on himself. Sun Glow is a co-business manager and provides intel to a powerful pony named Mr. Bullion.
Sunset’s been checking her mailbox every day for a letter but only walked away disappointed, more so each time she checked. After checking it again, she went to study some more.
Now, as she sat in the nearly empty Canterlot library studying more of Starwirl’s ancient spells and theories on other dimensions, her thoughts couldn’t help but drift back to her parents. Sunset would be at the school’s library, but she enjoyed the walk and the library’s selection was more excessive than the school’s library. She lightly groaned as she squinted her eyes to focus on the words of the book. It didn’t last long and she let out a snort before shutting it with an audible thud.
“Miss Shimmer? Are you okay?” a voice Sunset knew as Dusty Pages asked.
Sunset sighed, “I suppose if you want to call being unable to get mail from your mother and father for the past three months okay, then I guess I’m just peachy...” She slightly sulked.
Frowning and feeling sympathetic, Dusty made her way over to Celestia’s prized pupil, “Dearie, I’m truly sorry to hear such a thing.”
“Wouldn’t be the first time I heard that,” Sunset mumbled, shuffling her hooves.
Dusty pulled out a chair and sat down next to Sunset. “Did you try to go visit them yourself?” 
Sunset nodded, “I did, but they were out for the day. Plus, with the new promotions that both got in their jobs, they aren’t at home as much as they used to be.”
“Oh, I...”
“I get it,” Sunset cut her off, holding up a hoof, “You’re sorry. Others have told me that, but I don’t need any more sympathy.”
“I was just going to ask if you’d gone to Celestia about this,” said Dusty.
Sunset looked at her, “Where’re you going with this?”
“I think you know; did she encourage you to come to know ponies and get acquainted with them?”
“You mean making friends?” Sunset sighed, “Look, I don’t dislike the idea of making friends, I’ve seen all kinds of ponies working together.” She smirked, “But for me, I’ve been able to do all kinds of magic alone.”
“Are you saying you don’t have any friends?”
“More of acquaintances than friends, partners in magic studies, though that’s not as common as it was in elementary classes.” She looked back at the book, “Besides, I can’t really find the time to make friends.”
Dusty smiled, “Go to Celestia.”
Sunset looked at her again, “What?”
“Go to Celestia and explain what you just told me,” Dusty patted her hoof, “She’ll know what to say.”
“What about you? Weren’t you about to give me an encouraging talk? Isn’t that how things go?” Sunset asked.
Dusty giggled, “What you’ve told me isn’t my place to discuss with you, but I believe that Celestia will steer you in the right direction.”
Sunset thought for a minute, but she eventually smiled a little bit.
“I’ll do that, thanks Dusty,” she said.
“Anytime for a friend,” Dusty smiled.
Sunset rolled her eyes, “Sure.”
Sunset left the library and made her way back to Canterlot Castle. The thought to teleport entered her mind, but she just kept walking as she knew as a form of procrastination.
Later, she entered her tower containing her living quarters. She went up to the second floor containing a massive hourglass and a large window giving her a view of Canterlot. Sunset settled her checked out books onto her a nearby stool. 
Letting out a huff, she made her way out of there, through the Castle again, and to the Throne room’s doors. She stopped, taking a moment to compose herself. It’s not that she’s nervous, it’s just Celestia’s brought up making friends multiple times, and while she didn’t hate the idea, Sunset just thought she’d study magic.
“Working together on projects can really help you excel at this school,” the Princess’s words echoed through her mind, “It’s what I always encourage here. I believe you will see that, Sunset.”
Dang it, Celestia is right as always. Sunset thought, lightly chuckling to herself. Sunset opened the door to see the majestic signing some paper documents as a brown-haired and mustached Kibitz stood there with a few extras in his hoof. As quietly as she could, as to not disturb her mentor, the pupil eventually stopped close by. Celestia finished signing the documents, nodded at Kibitz before he left to take care of business.
Without looking, Celestia spoke, “What can I do for you Sunset?” She turned to face the mare, smiling at her.
Sunset chuckled, “I’ve really got to make sure you don’t know it’s me all the time.”
“I know you too well, my pupil,” Celestia winked, “Anyway, did you have something to talk to me about?”
Sunset awkwardly pawed at the throne room’s rug, “I... yes...”
“What is it then?”
Sunset sighed, “Well, you know about my parents not being able to contact me, and vice versa...but...I was thinking maybe...” She sighed again, “Maybe I could start to get acquainted more with the students?” She said that part quickly.
Celestia felt her heart leap for joy, “You’re serious?”
Sunset looked at the ground, slightly embarrassed, “Yes.”
“Oh, Sunset, this is wonderful,” Celestia said excitedly, “I knew you’d see why I encourage friendship in this school though.”
“I... I just don’t want it to take away from my studies,” Sunset said in a concerned voice.
“Sunset, you’re smart and I know you look specific qualities in everything,” said Celestia.
“So, it’s possible I can find a friend that won’t take me away from my studies?”
“Yes, I believe there are magical students here that even have time for friendship. Friendship is, in a big sense, a big sense is like magic itself.”
Sunset inwardly rolled her eyes, before thinking to herself, Friendship as some kind of magic? I’m not sure of that.
“Where do I even begin?” Sunset asked, “I mean I am the personal protégé of the ruler of all of Equestria.” She gave a knowing look towards Celestia.
“Oh, Sunset, just because you’re my personal protégé, doesn’t make you any different from anypony else,” Celestia explained, “You can make friends just like anypony else.”
“I’m not so certain about that...”
Celestia looked somewhat surprised, Sunset wasn’t the most social pony with the student body, but she knew her student was always so confident in everything that she did. Casting a sympathetic look, she stood up from her throne and began walking down to her protégé.
“Sunset, why are you hesitant about this?” she asked.
Sunset sighed, “I don’t know...”
Celestia sat down next to Sunset and wrapped a comforting wing around her, “I have no intention to push you, but I think you do know why.”
Sunset gave Celestia a slightly hesitant look, “I guess I’m just uncertain because, if I do try to make friends, if I’d somehow screw up and cause them not like me anymore? What if I, being as well-known as I am, cause ponies to want to stay away from me?”
“That will happen if you let it,” Celestia said softly, “But if you truly want friendship and find those you can relate to, show any form of kindness, it’ll eventually flourish into friendship.” She smiled, “It does take some time from pony to pony, but if you want to be friends, it will happen.”
Sunset listened to her mentor, she began thinking that having a friend or two may not be so bad, but again, there’s that fear of being distracted.
“And remember,” said Celestia, “Just try to be a pony like everypony else. Take the first step, Sunset.”
Sunset thought some more, The first step... she still felt somewhat embarrassed having not considered this concept until now.
“O-Okay, I will not fail this,” she said.
Celestia chuckled, “It’s not a test, Sunset, remember, you’re just to get to know ponies better by doing things you love. I’m sure there’s somepony who’ll be your friend.”
“I’ll try to keep that in mind.”
Celestia looked to see her clock on the wall, telling her it’s time to lower the sun and make way for the night, a slight pain in her heart came to her as she remembered Luna. She turned back to Sunset, happy to have somepony close to her again.
“Hey, Sunset,” she smiled, “How about after I lower the sun, we can have some of your favorite tea to celebrate your decision tonight?”
Sunset cracked a smile, “That sounds good.” She looked hesitant again but Celestia gave her an assuring look that helped her regain some of her confidence. But first, she wanted that tea.

	
		Chapter 1 - Finding a new friend



Over the next couple of days, Sunset took a little time off from her studies to look around the School for Gifted Unicorns for anypony she could consider as having the potential to be her friend. Everywhere she went, ponies recognized her and gave her nods and smiles while some were ecstatic to meet her. 
She got into talking with a couple of mares a grade or two below her. They hung out at the Canterlot Café and Sunset enjoyed the exchanges they had. They bonded some and the protégé considered making them her friends. 
However, when Sunset left to go to fill up her drink, she heard the mares talking about how popular they’ll be when Sunset makes them her friends, the mare’s eyes widened at this as Celestia’s words as they had their tea came to her.
“Don’t let ponies be friends with you if they want to use you to become more popular themselves, those kinds of relationships can spell bad news if you pursue them.”
Snorting and forming a glare. She walked over to the mares. They were about to greet her until...
“Save it,” Sunset growled, “I think we’re done here.”
“Wh-what do you mean?” one of the mares asked, surprised.
“I mean that we should part ways and consider that we never met.”
“But we were having a good time together!” the other protested.
“And then I heard you talking about how popular you were going to be when you made friends with me,” Sunset growled.
“I don’t know what you’re talking about!”
“Neither of us does!” the first added.
“Save your breath. You need to realize how loud your voices are when you’re trying to keep your conversations private,” Sunset glared harder, “Because of that I heard what you said.”
“Oh, what does it matter anyway?” the first asked, “We’d still have fun with one another!”
“But not as friends should. Real friends wouldn’t be friends with somepony like me just to get popular.”
“But we were just getting acquainted!” the second mare stated.
“Maybe, but it is still the same attitude and motivation even if you are getting acquainted,” Sunset turned to leave.
“Who would tell you such a thing like that?” the second mare demanded.
Sunset snarled, offended, “My mentor, Celestia of course.” She glanced at them, “And I just got the implication of that you know who my teacher is and are questioning her wisdom.” She looked away, “Buzz off, and let’s never speak again.”
Sunset left them, and when she closed the door to the café, both mares began arguing with one another, their loud voices almost piercing through the walls. Sunset saw what looked like the manager coming to have a word with them. Shaking her head, she headed off. Soon, Sunset went around Canterlot to find ponies to get acquainted with. Despite the setback, she will not fail to get a friend or two.
She did end up meeting other ponies across Canterlot, but they were either too busy, happy, and just stupid. She never bothered with the high-class ponies, as she’s seen at the parties and the Gala, how haughty and uptight they can be, even to magic students. She did run into a stallion named Fancy Pants and had a small chat, he seemed like a decent guy, the best she’s seen out of the high class, but she didn’t feel as if she clicked with him as she did with the two mares. 

When she returned home, Celestia asked her how everything was going to find a friend.
“About as good as finding a needle inside a haystack,” Sunset responded, feeling a little downcast.
“Oh? What’s wrong?” Celestia asked.
“Earlier today I did get acquainted with a couple of mares but they wanted to use me to get popular...” Sunset sighed.
“Oh, I’m so sorry...”
“Don’t be,” replied Sunset, having enough ‘I am sorry’ said to her multiple times, “I won’t fail at finding a friend.”
And so, she continued looking. The next day, she met up with other ponies about her age and in her grade, briefly seeing a pony who kept to himself and into his magic studies. However, her attention was drawn away by a mare who began talking with her, as did some stallions. But none of them seemed to stick with her. Defeated, Sunset went back to studying magic again, more determined than ever to push through.
Only that determination wavered when a stock stallion tried to flirt with her and make a move on her. Needless to say, she had him sent to the school nurse and got a bit of a scolding from Celestia, but she calmed down when Sunset told her what happened. Celestia understood and gave the stallion detention for a week.
It took her a little bit to get back on track and meet other ponies, but those she did meet didn’t want her as a friend just to be friends, they wanted to be popular, or some were too afraid to interact with what Celestia might do to them if they messed up the relationship. As Sunset continued, she kept seeing that stallion who kept to himself, he didn’t even look up at her.
Now at the donut shop, she sat down and sulked in her seat, eating several powdered donuts as she pondered the last few days.
“Ugh why is this so difficult?!” she thought as she rubbed her forehead, “I’ve met all kinds of ponies here in my city and not one of them is a real friend, they don’t connect with me, and I can’t connect to them!” She frustratedly chewed on her donuts before opening her mouth and popping the last one in, “I mean I may not be an expert at all of this, but I should be able to make a friend. Isn’t it supposed to be easy?” She let out a frustrated snort before slamming her head onto the table, “If this whole friendship thing isn’t easy for me, is there something wrong with me?”
She sighed, almost deciding to call it quits, and she’s never one to throw in the towel like this. She kept telling herself again and again that she will find a friend and not fail Celestia, however, those promises’ effects seemed to have lost their effects as did Sunset’s desire to find a friend. This whole shenanigan has taken her from her studies and hasn’t gotten as much done as she should have.
Maybe before I truly call it quits, I can tell Celestia at the castle myself, she thought, picking her head back up, Unless I happen to run into somepony that’ll be my friend for real, I’m done here.
Getting a determined look and considering a path she will follow, her heart for more knowledge grew. After paying for her donuts, she headed back onto the streets to make her way back to the Castle. She gazed around at the ponies heading to and fro across Canterlot’s streets, even spotting a white unicorn with a shiny blue mane heading over to meet his mom keeping a presumably 3-year-old purple filly close by. They didn’t look as if they could be her friend.
Sunset kept looking around, while not fully paying attention to where she’s going, she kept her eyes open for ponies to talk to. Oh, who is she kidding? Frustration built up in her chest, her look hardening, there just isn’t anypony out there for her.
Sunset tripped, fell flat on her stomach and right onto her left foreleg. 
“Gah!!” She yelped in pain. She turned herself over to sit and she lightly gasped when she saw she’d scrapped her foreleg. It was bleeding and she knew it needed treatment. When she looked to see what she had caused her to fall, it was revealed to be a curb of the sidewalk.
“Miss! Are you okay?” a male voice asked, concerned.
Sunset grunted, looking to see a brown-orange unicorn about her age with a black mane and tail. He had deep brown eyes and double yellow twinkling stars for a cutie mark.
“What do you think?” Sunset grunted, showing him her injured foreleg.
The stallion gasped, “Oh, my!” He set his books aside and knelt to get a better look, “That needs treatment right away!”
“Gee, thanks smart guy,” Sunset said sarcastically.
“There’s a pharmacy store nearby, I’ve got some medical knowledge and I can help,” the stallion said, helping Sunset up.
“No, this isn’t necessary, I...”
“No time to talk!” said the stallion, “We need to get you treated now!”
Sunset opened her mouth to protest more, but the stallion had already begun taking her, while quick, carefully as well considering her wound.
When the stallion arrived at the pharmacy, he sat Sunset down in a chair and entered the store. Sunset blinked a few times, processing what was going on. Before she could think further, the stallion came back out with a towel.
“Put this around your foreleg,” he said, “Then apply pressure to stop the bleeding.”
“O-Okay?” Sunset responded uncomfortably, grabbing it with her magic and doing as she was told.
“I’m going to help you right away,” said the stallion before heading back into the pharmacy.
Sunset blinked several times again, watching the stallion frantically looking around to heal her wound. Sunset wrapped the towel around her foreleg and provided some pressure. It stung some, but she managed to push through the pain and keep the towel there.
A couple of minutes passed before the stallion reemerged from the pharmacy and came back with a bag levitating in his magic. He sat down next to her.
“All right,” he said, “The bleeding should have stopped or at least have slowed down.” He looked at Sunset, “Let’s take a look.”
Slowly, Sunset unraveled the tower to reveal a scrape containing debris from the sidewalk and some dirt.
“It’s not as bad as I thought considering how fast it was bleeding,” said the stallion, “But it still needs to be cleaned thoroughly.”
Levitating a bottle of water, he gently caressed underneath her foreleg and slowly poured the water on. Sunset slightly winced but she quickly got used to it. The remainder of the blood and dirt slowly washed away. The stallion rubbed the wound with a paper towel as Sunset continued to observe him help her.
“Does that hurt?” he asked.
Sunset shook her head.
“Good,” he said, then he held up the jar of alcohol to keep the wound from getting infected, “But this here will give you some stinging here.”
Sunset sighed, “I know of the procedure. Just do it.”
The stallion nodded as he opened the bottle. He held the exit close to the wound as Sunset braced for the liquid. When it hit, she hissed in pain but stayed strong. A minute passed as bubbles began showing up in the cleaned wound when they did, the stallion began patching up her wound with a cloth and a large band-aid. Why was this stallion helping her? Just to be a good pony? Did he know who she was? He did look about her age and something about him seems familiar.
“There,” said the stallion as he finished patching her up, “Now you don’t have to worry about it getting infected.”
Sunset gave him an uncertain look, “Thanks?”
“No problem,” the stallion smiled, “I’m glad it wasn’t worse than what it seemed.”
“Appearances can be deceiving.”
“Apparently.”
The two of them were silent for a minute as they sat there. Sunset gazed at her patched wound and back at the stallion. When she looked at him...
“Wait a second!” she gasped, “I think I’ve seen you before.”
The stallion dropped his smile, “You have?”
“Yes!” Sunset said, knowing where she’s seen him, “I’ve seen you around the School for Gifted Unicorns. You were always by yourself and into your books.”
The stallion sighed, “Right on the button.”
Sunset cleared her throat, “Then...” Her eyes widened, “I presume you know who I am. I am...”
“Sunset Shimmer,” the stallion replied, looking down.
“Yes, I am,” replied Sunset, growing suspicious, “Why did you help me so fast?! Is it because I’m a personal protégé of Celestia?!”
“What?! No!” the stallion replied, shocked and somewhat offended, “I was just trying to help you like you were anypony else. Honest!”
“Really, I seriously doubt you’d just help anypony.”
“You were hurt and needed aid immediately, I had to do something. You don’t see that kind of stuff in Canterlot do you?”
“Maybe not, but I bet you probably just want to not really connect with me and just use my popularity to become popular yourself, I totally get it.”
“What? Whatever gave you that idea?”
“Oh, I don’t know, I guess trying to make friends with ponies across this city was too good for me, if it is, maybe it is for most of everypony else,” Sunset snorted, glaring at the ground.
The two were silent for a little bit again, the stallion genuinely looking surprised at her statements. He thought a bit about his next words.
“Well... I didn’t intend to really get popular or see you in that way,” he said in a genuine tone, “I just wanted to make my family proud. But...” he sighed, “Everything is so new at the school and the students sometimes can be a little stuck up...I just find it difficult to get to know ponies.” He paused.
“Plus I couldn’t bring myself to speak to you because I’m not really the most social pony...” He said awkwardly, looking away, “I understand if you think that way, but I just thought I’d seize my opportunity and help...” Sunset glanced over at him, seeing his face, “And...” He sighed, looking away, “I just thought we probably could talk for a bit...”
Feeling slightly guilty, Sunset’s look softened. She always thought ponies just saw her as a bit of a celebrity at the school, and it’s true that everypony knows who she is, but based on Celestia’s words, this pony doesn’t seem to be like the others she’s met.
“Okay...” she said, “I’ll bite.” That got the stallion’s attention. “What’s your name?”
“My name is Copper Bronze,” the stallion replied, “I know, I know, it’s a stupid name...” He sulked.
“No, I don’t think so,” replied Sunset.
“Wh-what?”
“I mean, I don’t think it’s stupid, it’s... unique,” Sunset explained honestly.
“You mean that?”
Sunset smirked, “I do. And I’m no liar.”
Copper smiled very awkwardly, “G-Gee thanks. Nopony has ever told me that before.”
“Well, they’re just not willing to understand things in the simplest things, I love heading out into the field and doing things, and I can appreciate the smallest of things.”
“Wow, I guess I never thought of it that way before.”
“Celestia taught me to see the beauty in everything from the biggest mountain to the blades of grass, but,” Sunset smiled a little sheepishly, “I am a little into my own world and don’t do it as often as I ought to.”
“A little?” Copper cocked his head curiously.
Awkwardly, Sunset rubbed the back of her neck, “Okay maybe a little more than that.”
Copper nodded, “So, you... love magic huh?” He inwardly slapped himself.
“Oh, definitely!” Sunset said with a bright grin, “Starswirl’s writings and the spells he wrote are fascinating.”
“What about Haycartes?” Copper asked.
“You know Haycartes?”
“Of course, he’s a genius, there’s even a spell you can go into a book,” Copper smiled.
“Really? All my time studying Starswirl I hadn’t heard of that.”
Copper lightly blushed, “Let’s just say I’ve tried multiple times and one didn’t end well.”
“Oh?”
“About a dozen pages got attached to my body and I had to have a magician remove them from me...” Copper looked away.
Sunset giggled.
“Yeah, it’s stupid huh?”
“No, it reminded me of a time where I attempted to cast a spell for Celestia when I was younger and I ended up overdoing it, giving us both dog ears,” Sunset explained with another giggle.
Copper looked at her with an amused look, “Seriously?!”
Sunset nodded, “Yep. Seeing those flabby ears on Celestia’s head just cracks me up every time I think of it. We both laugh about it to this day.”
Copper lightly laughed. Sunset was still a little skeptical, but she was finding some pleasure in talking to him. Then again, it was the same case for the mares she’d met back in the Café.
Copper’s smile dropped, “I’m not really the kind of ponies most ponies talk to, but...” He smiled lightly, “I am glad I managed to speak with you.” Sunset didn’t respond for a little bit, so he continued, “I wish I had the courage to talk more to ponies and share my knowledge of magic. Isn’t it kinda frustrating to have so much knowledge and not share it with others?”
Yes, Sunset thought, realizing she never considered it.
“The fact is that...” Copper continued, “I’m just too anti-social and ponies snuff me while in that school when I try to talk to ponies my age... and I’m not the best with kids, so...”
Sunset saw that he was being genuine, something she never truly saw in the mares now that she thinks back on it. He’s trying to talk to her as if she were another pony, he’s knowledgeable at magic and knows Haycartes.
“Don’t get yourself down,” Sunset said without fully thinking. Did I just say that?
“Huh?” Copper asked, confused.
Thinking quickly, Sunset spoke, “What I mean is that you sound like a talented pony and have your own issues. But if you keep worrying about them and not work around them, things won’t go so smoothly for you. But if you work around them and know how to handle them, your life can be very successful.”
“Did you learn that in school?”
“The last part,” Sunset admitted, “But hey, I’ve heard of some ponies with disabilities and ponies with autism become successful in writing, making films, and more.”
Copper furrowed his brows, thinking, “That’s interesting.”
Sunset looked to see a nearby clock and that it was almost five. She knew she’d had to go home, eat, take a bath, then go to sleep for the next day.
“This was an interesting conversation, but I need to head home,” she said, standing up, “Thanks for helping.”
“Sure...” Copper replied weakly.
Sunset slightly frowned, “I’ll see you around school.” She began walking, only to wince at the pain of her foreleg. She’s limping and didn’t look as if she could walk without taking some breaks.
“I don’t think you should walk without some help,” said Copper, now beside her.
Sunset stopped and looked at him as if her pride had been damaged.
“I can get you home... I mean, if you want me to...” he said, gaining an awkward look.
Sunset paused. If he were to help her, he’d have to hold onto her and make sure she doesn’t walk on that foreleg. She hated the idea of somepony doing that, even if they were helping, she was big enough to take care of herself and now one little accident causes her this. His awkward look and genuine attitude were getting to Sunset, something she inwardly cursed herself for.
However, this was the first pony with all the qualities she’d set for him, plus she did bond with him some.
Sunset sighed, “Fine.” Then she gave him a warning look, “But don’t mention this to anypony at the school.”
“O-Okay!” replied Copper surprised and delighted that she accepted.
As Copper helped her more, both ponies eventually started talking again. This time more about themselves and what they do. Copper mentioned that his family is originally from Vanhoover and they managed to get him into the School despite how far they live. They can’t visit as much as they like but they communicate through letters.
Sunset told him about her parents and how their jobs have kept them from ever talking to her and she wished she could see them again. Copper felt as if he’d violated something, but Sunset assured him it’s not his fault and that she’s doing her best. Still, Copper couldn’t believe it and he apologized for them not coming.
Eventually, Copper and Sunset arrived at Sunset’s tower. He sat the mare down at the bottom of the stairs.
“Well, here you are,” he said.
“Yep,” replied Sunset, “Thanks.”
“You’re welcome.”
The two ponies didn’t speak for a minute until
“Do you think we can meet after classes?” Copper asked softly.
Sunset raised an eyebrow, “How do you mean?”
“I-I mean we did bond...and I just thought we could be...I don’t know, friends?” Copper took a step back.
Sunset’s eyes widened. Friend? That’s the assignment Celestia had given her! She did enjoy her time with him, and wouldn’t mind seeing him again.
“Sure, I wouldn’t mind seeing you after classes,” she said.
Copper smiled brightly, “Promise?”
“I promise,” Sunset smiled lightly.
Before Copper could say anything, there came a whooshing of air with the sound of wings flapping. Sunset and Copper looked to see Celestia in all her majestic land close by with a sympathetic look.
“Sunset?” she said, “I saw you with a bandage on. What happened?”
“Oh, I tripped and fell...” Sunset smiled sheepishly.
“What?” Celestia’s eyes widened.
“But,” she smiled, “My new friend saw what happened, helped me, and got me home.”
“You made a new friend?” Celestia’s eyes widened and she smiled.
Sunset motioned with her head over to Copper Bronze, who stiffened and bowed before the alicorn.
“Copper Bronze, isn’t it?” Celestia asked, still smiling.
“Uh, yeah, Your Highness,” Copper stammered out.
“No need for that, just call me Headmare Celestia, and you can stop bowing.”
Copper stood up straight, still stiff, looking slightly nervous, “Thanks Prin... Headmare Celestia.”
Celestia giggled, “It’s okay. I also want to thank you.”
“Thank me?”
“Yes. What you did for Sunset was something most ponies wouldn’t have done.”
“I-I just did it because I wanted to, and more ponies should be more like that,” said Copper, “Why can’t they be?”
“I wish I had an easy answer. And I believe you’re Sunset’s new friend?”
Both Copper and Sunset glanced at one another and back at Celestia.
“Yes. I am,” said Copper.
“Indeed, he is,” Sunset smiled, to which Copper returned.
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		Chapter 2 - A relaxing vacation



After Copper had helped Sunset, a couple of nights later, Celestia invited him into her private quarters to join her and Sunset with tea. He was very taken by the offer and enjoyed quality time with them. After her wound healed, Sunset did end up keeping her promise and meeting Copper after classes. The duo researched for homework talked about magic and the secrets Starswirl has when he created over two hundred spells. 
One day, Sunset decided to show Copper the Canterlot Archives and he showed interest in the complex spells and incomplete spells Starswirl didn’t complete before his disappearance.
“How come you’re allowed back here?” he asked, looking around at the many scrolls stacked on the shelves.
“Celestia’s personal protégé, remember?” Sunset playfully smirked.
Copper blinked, “Oh.”
The days went on and both ponies continued meeting and catching up at lunch or after class. Copper, as it turns out, really does care about being Sunset’s friend and wanting to get to know her like she’s anypony else. He’s kind, smart, knowledgeable in magic, and has a good heart. Sure, he’s somewhat shy, nervous, and anti-social, but his confidence around Sunset showed as they got to know one another better. 
Sunset showed how competitive she can be with her board games and beat him several times, only for Copper to win one round and him panic when he did so, but Sunset was proud of him and congratulated him. Copper showed his interest in playing musical instruments and has written a few songs himself. 
He did it for personal reasons, not for fame or fortune. Sunset allowed him to play some songs for her and she found them wonderful, much to the blushing and somewhat embarrassed Copper. The student body took note of Copper hanging out with Sunset, and some tried to make their move to be friends with Sunset, but they didn’t accept Sunset as just another pony and they were rejected calmly or forcefully by the mare.
Every day both of them hung out, Celestia noticed them and smiled proudly every time before leaving to attend to teach.
The days turned into a couple of weeks, by now the two ponies were happy to see one another when they got out of class. However, spring break is coming up in a day, and Sunset is annoyed by that. She didn’t plan on doing anything for the spring other than studying.
That is until Copper came to her one day.

At her tower, Sunset sat at her desk, reading one of Haycartes’ spellbooks. She raised an eyebrow at one of them.
“A spell to get inside of a book?” she asked herself, “That sounds a little silly.”
She heard somepony knocking on the door. Sunset looked to it, huffed in annoyance, and went back to her book.
More knocks came from the door.
“Please go away...” she mumbled. The knocking stopped and didn’t return for about ten seconds. Sunset let out a breath before going back to her book.
And the knocks returned.
“Ugh!”
Sunset stood up and stomped over to the door with a scowl on her face. She opened it harshly, growling only to see a surprised Copper stepping back out of the door’s way.
Her look immediately softened, “Copper?”
“Oh, I’m sorry,” he said awkwardly, rubbing his foreleg, “Was I disturbing you?”
Clearing her throat and standing straight she answered, “What? No.”
“It took you a while to answer.”
“I was in my own little world,” Sunset waved him off, “Did you need something?”
“Not really...” Copper replied.
“Oh,” Sunset raised an eyebrow, “Then what is it?”
“Well...” Copper took a breath in, “My family is going on a vacation and a couple of my sister’s friends are coming. I didn’t have any friends until... I met you. And I was wondering... if you’d like to come?” He asked that last part with trepidation.
“A vacation? To where?” Sunset asked curiously.
“To Horseshoe Bay.”
Sunset’s eyes widened, “The best beaches in all of Equestria?”
“Not just beaches,” Copper smiled, “We get pools, the sun rises and sets over the water, exotic smoothies, food, spas and so much more!”
Sunset’s eyes were slightly sparkling with anticipation, but then she shook her head, frowning.
“Thanks, but I need to get back to studying, I don’t...”
“Oh, come on, Sunset!” Copper smiled, “I know you love magic, but there’s no harm in taking some time off. You’ve seen how studious I am, haven’t you?”
That was true, he did have great grades and could cast some powerful spells.
“Besides, haven’t you been having fun? I just think this’ll be a great time for you,” Copper stated. Sunset didn’t respond, she looked to be thinking about it.
“I mean, if you want to stay... that’ll be fine too. I promise I won’t be offended.”
Surprised again, Sunset saw that he had an understanding smile yet hopeful eyes as he looked at her. Every break she would hang out with her parents or study, but now without them, she can’t do that. Maybe, if she hung out with them, she could get the feeling of being around her parents again. She thought back to Celestia’s teachings and the princess was wanting her to have some fun whilst at her school, there’s more to life than magic.
Finally, Sunset smiled, “All right. I’ll go with you and your family!”
“Great!” Copper beamed, pumping a hoof into the air, “I’ll meet you at the Canterlot train station to meet my family and then we’ll be off!”
When Sunset told Celestia that she would be going on this vacation, the princess was very happy and proud of her student. This also meant she could possibly make some new friends. Sunset seemed a little uncertain as usual but she promised she’d try.

Eventually, Sunset packed her suitcase of necessities and clothes for the beach (her mother gave them to her for her birthday) and headed off to the train station. She and Copper greeted one another once again before Sunset met Copper’s mother, father, and sister. All of them were surprised their son managed to get Sunset as his friend and were eager to get to know her. Soon, Copper’s sister’s friends arrived, who were three mares and they nearly fainted when they learned who Sunset is.
The family and friends boarded the train to Horseshoe Bay, Sunset learned where they’ll be is on the right side of the Bay where you can see the sunrise on the east side and set on the west side, something she found very fascinating. The family she talked to were friendly as were the sister’s friends, and these ponies didn’t try to take advantage of Sunset’s popularity.
That afternoon, the train arrived at Horseshoe Bay. On one side of the land, there was the ocean with waves rolling in, while the water inland was completely calm. It had clear turquoise water where you could see some multicolored coral reefs. The beaches had pure white sand all while some hotels, houses, and motels sat close to the water. The family and company stepped out and took in the amazing sight of the blue ocean, sky, and green palm trees.
After checking into their hotel, everypony made it clear what they wanted to do. Copper’s parents went golfing while his sister and his friends went swimming alongside the coral reef. Sunset dragged Copper to play volleyball, both were terrible but they had fun. 
Later they felt hot, they went swimming and enjoyed not having to worry about the waves. They got close to some fish and even touched a couple. Soon, the sun began setting and the family met to have some of the exotic food, but Sunset enjoyed it and thanked Copper and his family for allowing her to come on this trip.
The next few days, the family went walking along the nature trails to see the beautiful wildlife from toucans, green macaws, red macaws, flamingoes, iguanas, and snakes, to which Copper panicked and ran away from. 
Copper’s dad was able to afford to let himself, Sunset, and Copper go snorkeling among the fish instead of being a short distance down. The minute they got down there, a school of shiny silver fish swam all around them in a fish tornado, amazing them. Swimming along the multicolored coral reefs and seeing multitudes of fish, turtles, seahorses, and sea stars on the ocean floor was a sight to see. Sunset swam a little further from shore and had an incredible encounter with a blue whale, followed by dolphins which she was able to swim alongside.
Following their underwater dancing, there were some ponies doing hula dances around a fire. Copper was able to get Sunset into joining him and they had a great time. As the days went on, Sunset connected some with Copper’s sister’s friends, enjoyed a hot air balloon ride with the family, and relaxing by the pool, all while they did so, Copper began to appreciate Sunset more. While he always had a small thing for her, those feelings began to grow. Her personality, her willingness to do hard work in terms of magic, and teasing ponies when she wants to, all appealed to him. When they were on the beach and the sun shined on the beautiful orange mare, her coat seemed to shine almost gold and her mane looked like fire following her and flowing behind her in the wind. Sunset nearly caught him looking at her a few times, but he began wondering why he kept looking at her as he did.
What he didn’t know, is that Sunset had her occasional glances at him too. Not as much, but she began to appreciate Copper more, his selflessness, his humble heart, and caring attitude.
On the fourth day of their visit, when Copper won her a prize, she was ecstatic and hugged him, freezing him in complete shock. When she pulled back, she laughed at his look, but he snapped out of it and quickly wrapped his forelegs around her, and she returned the hug.
On the last day of their trip and having to get back to classes the next day, Sunset and Copper are sitting on some chairs overlooking the beach as the sun was setting. Its beautiful golden color streamed onto the ponies as it cast colors of red, purple, and orange, and above that was a dark blue sky.
“Beautiful isn’t it?” Copper asked.
“Yes, it is,” replied Sunset as she straightened her seashell necklace, “I’ve never seen a sunset like this in Canterlot.”
“I always love to watch the sunrise and set whenever I can, it’s truly one of the finest in all creation,” said Copper.
Sunset smiled, “Yeah.”
Both were silent for a minute until Sunset chuckled.
“Remember how that fish got into your mother’s bathing suit and we had to...” she snorted, “Fish it out?”
Copper let out a light laugh, “It was hilarious, I don’t think I’ve ever seen Mom freak out so much like that.” He paused, “I still wonder how it could’ve gotten in there...”
Sunset shrugged, “I have no idea.”
Copper smiled, “Well, don’t let Mom we still laugh over that, she’ll never live it down.”
“Oh, there’s always the chance to tease her about it,” Sunset winked, “Besides, she needs a little lightening up from the work you told me she does.”
“Yep.”
“Well, I’ve truly enjoyed this vacation,” Sunset admitted as she stretched a bit before sinking back into the chair, “The best one I’ve ever had.”
“Yeah, me too,” Copper blushed, looking away slightly.
“So, when we get back what do you want to do? I mean we can find a project we could work on,” Sunset offered.
“Geez, can’t you pretend that we aren’t heading back?” Copper slightly teased.
“Hey, I like to be prepared.”
“Maybe, but just enjoy these last few moments, we can worry about everything else after this evening.”
“Yeah, you’re right,” replied Sunset. She smiled again, “The time we spent together, the volleyball game, swimming, the fish, dolphins and everything else...” Her smile grew, “I enjoyed it all.” She leaned a little closer, “And... I must say that...” She sighed, frowned then pulled away.
“What is it?” Copper asked.
Normally Sunset would put it off, but the past few weeks of hanging out with Copper and now his family for an entire week just caused her to trust him. She had grown to accept him as a real friend, and it seems she’s adding six other ponies to her list. With an assuring look from Copper, for a minute, Sunset let her guard down.
“When you first helped me and talked to me...” Sunset began, “My parents weren’t contacting me or even coming to visit like they used to...”
“What?” Copper asked, surprised, and saddened.
“Yeah, I was just focused on getting my work done, passing classes, and just getting wisdom from Celestia...” Sunset paused for a minute, “But now...when you came and offered me this vacation, I was surprised and hesitant.” She smiled again, “But thanks to you, I feel as if... I’m complete again. For that, I’m grateful, Copper.” She scooted closer to him, “Thank you so much.”
“O-Oh you’re welcome,” replied Copper, slightly blushing, “But I’m sorry that happened to you, Sunset.”
“Yeah, me too...” Sunset’s smile slightly dropped, “But this was truly delightful.”
“Well, I’m going to make a promise to you, Sunset,” Copper said with a firm look, smirking, “I promise you, that no matter what we go through, we’ll face it together and I won’t ever leave you.” He nodded with confidence, something Sunset picked up on. The mare’s heart swelled with happiness and pride for the friend she’s chosen, so they shook hooves.
“Deal!” she said boldly.
With that said, both scooted a little closer to one another and gazed back out at the sunset, the sun just barely over the horizon.
“It’ kind of like you, Sunset,” said Copper.
Sunset giggled, “Why?”
“I don’t know, it’s your name,” Copper smiled.
“Yep, you’re right about that. It’s pretty isn’t it?”
“Yes,” then he muttered, “But not as pretty as you...”
“What was that?”
Turning beet red, he stammered out, “N-Nothing! I was just saying it’s pretty.”
Sunset only smirked in response.
The next few hours saw the two ponies go back to their motel and play a few board games and card games with Copper’s family and company. After that, they had a relaxing night cruise along the shore, taking in the beautiful twinkling stars and the full moon as it glowed beautifully in the sky. The next morning, everypony headed home with a bunch of souvenirs and pictures that they’ll remember forever. 

When they got back to Canterlot, Copper’s family and company said goodbye to Sunset before they went on their way back home. Sunset, deciding to escort Copper home, Copper made their way to the School’s barracks.
“Why did they bid you farewell? Don’t you live in Canterlot?” Sunset asked.
“Not exactly,” replied Copper as they came upon his barrack, “My family and I are originally from Vanhoover, so getting to go on this trip was a real miracle that pulled off in the end.” He smiled, “Thank Celestia.”
“It sounds like it.”
“And... I’m glad you came along,” replied Copper, blushing a bit.
Sunset slightly blushed as well, “Me too.”
They were silent for a bit, standing underneath the afternoon sun, oblivious to the world around them. Sunset’s heart fluttered a bit, her cheeks warming up a little bit as well.
“Well,” Sunset spoke up, snapping out of it, “I should be going.”
“O-Oh, right!” replied Copper, “Thanks for walking me home.”
“You did for me, so why shouldn’t I return the favor?” Sunset smiled.
“Right.”
For another minute, they didn’t speak. Sunset didn’t immediately walk away or even consider it. Her eyes couldn’t leave this stallion for all he’s done for her and for becoming her very first friend. Thinking of something, her heart pounded a little more before she slightly gulped and took a small, hesitant step forward. Copper didn’t seem to notice until...
Sunset placed a kiss on his cheek.
He stiffened like a board and blushed furiously while Sunset pulled back with her own blush. She giggled at his reaction.
She winked, “S-See you later, alligator.” Sweet Celestia, did I just say that?
Sunset began walking off, still looking at the stiff stallion before he placed a hoof gently onto his cheek. Then, a smile spread across his face as Sunset turned around a corner. She let a few seconds pass before she looked back around the corner to see Copper jumping up and down for joy.
She giggled softly to herself, “Oh, Copper.”

	
		Chapter 3 - Romance blooms



In the days that followed, Sunset and Copper felt somewhat awkward after Sunset’s surprise kiss before they were losing some concentration over their homework and paying attention in class. Sunset began considering what was going on, talked to Dusty Pages about it, and the librarian suggested that she was in love. Sunset thought that couldn’t be possible for her, so she went to talk to Celestia about it, the elderly alicorn was surprised about this development, but if Sunset’s found somepony she loves, she’s happy for her, but told her not to get distracted from school, and to talk to Copper about this. After assurance and encouragement, Sunset got some confidence and met up with Copper at the donut shop the next day.
The meeting was awkward and filled with blushes until Copper asked.
“Hey... Sunset, if it’s all right with you, do you think... if we could do something together?” Copper asked, blushing.
“Like what?” Sunset blushed.
“I-I mean, not as in magic studies, but...going out together?” Copper blushed all the more, “I-I mean...”
“Like a date?” Sunset turned beet red.
“N-No, it’s just to test the waters, and if there really is something between us...” Copper explained.
Sunset didn’t know what to say, she never thought the relationship would get to this stage, but she slowly nodded.
That night, after getting prepared for their ‘date’ Sunset took a bath, made her hair smoother and shinier, and wore the seashell necklace she’d gotten from the beach. Deciding to face this, she made her way out of her tower and over to Copper’s house. When she got there, she knocked on the door and out came Copper, wearing a tuxedo. His eyes widened at the sight of the beautiful mare.
“W-Whoa,” he said.
“Oh,” Sunset frowned, “I didn’t know we had to dress up...”
“I thought I put on too much,” Copper looked at himself, “I told my sister this was too much for me.”
“I should head back and get a dress.”
“I should take this off.”
They both stopped and looked at each other, realizing what they were saying. They both awkwardly laughed.
“I-I suppose this’ll work?” Sunset asked weakly.
“I-I mean, I can take it off if you want...”
“No, I think it looks good on you.”
“Really? It’s not too much?”
“If anything, I put on too little.”
“No, no, you look beautiful like that.”
Silence. Copper mentally slapped himself for saying that.
“Did you say I look beautiful?” Sunset asked, taken off guard.
“I...” Copper slightly sunk to the ground, looking away, “Yes...”
He awaited Sunset’s response but she gave none. He cringed before he felt a gentle hoof under his chin. Sunset had him look at her.
“I’ve never been told that...thank you,” she blushed.
Copper blushed again, “N-No problem...” Chuckling awkwardly, Sunset spoke, “Shall we?”
“Let’s.”
The date they went on wasn’t spectacular or anything like their vacation. They simply went to the Canterlot Café, ordered some hayburgers and fries. Both felt awkward and shy to talk with one another at first but eventually managed to strike some conversations, not just about magic, but about their interests and their parents. Sunset mentioned she liked going out and doing things rather than being held up in the classroom and study rooms, something Copper never learned about beforehoof. Sunset told him all about her parents, their jobs, and the times they had. 
Copper did the same and the conversation eventually led into talking about making music together sometime and that they could play some for all of Canterlot to hear. Sunset agreed and expressed that she’d like to play the guitar. Copper exchanged some jokes and laughs with Sunset before ordering some sundaes, both of their favorite dessert. 
Copper told Sunset about memories at Camp Friendship and learning how to make a s’more, and told Sunset how marshmallow got all in his mane and he fell onto two more fillies, getting them all sticky as well. Both laughed over the story and it encouraged Copper to tell another story of how he and his dad were walking home while it was snowy and icy out. While he was careful, he slipped and fell flat onto his back with a boom. Sunset laughed hard while Copper blushed.
After finishing their time at the Café, Copper took her to see a movie of her choice, and Sunset decided to see an action and romance movie with a really good-looking stallion. The movie had an action that got their hearts pounding, big emotions, and wonderful romance. During the halfway mark, Sunset leaned onto Copper, feeling happy, and he wrapped a hoof around her as the movie went on.
After the movie’s emotional, yet wonderful ending, both ponies decided to walk around Canterlot taking in all the sites and the city’s skyline. But Sunset’s mind was elsewhere as they walked. She felt happy. She felt complete once again and that she could take on the world. She’s been trying to think of anything else that could explain her and Copper. He’s such a good friend, kind-hearted and humble pony. She’s never felt like this before, and she can’t deny it anymore. She was in love with Copper. Her heart skipped a beat every time they looked at one another, she can’t eat, sleep, but she doesn’t care. She only hoped, and yet feared that Copper may not feel the same, but... something else was telling her that wasn’t the case.
The final stop before they headed home was a cliffside overlooking the city lit with its glowing lights, its golden spires shimmered under the moonlight. Both were surrounded by Luna lilies, dark blue flowers that grew at night. Copper picked one and placed it behind Sunset’s ear. They smiled tenderly at one another before gazing into one another’s eyes again. They were entranced. As if they couldn’t look away anymore. Sapphire met turquoise as they leaned closer. Sunset didn’t do anything other than just to keep leaning closer towards those eyes.
No words were needed. No discussions. They both knew exactly what this was. So, they leaned closer until...
Their lips pressed together.
Both melted into the kiss and embraced one another as a shooting star zipped overhead. Their faces turned beet red, hearts raced as the adrenaline began running. The kiss felt like it lasted an eternity, but it lasted for about 15 seconds before they pulled away, pleasant smiles on their faces.
“I... think I know what we’ll do from now...” Sunset mumbled in a dreamy state.
“I concur...” Copper replied, a big dopey smile on his face before their lips met again.
Over the few days, and after celebrating Sunset's eighteenth birthday, Sunset and Copper began going on more dates across Canterlot and eventually revealed to Copper’s family that they’re together and going out. Copper mentioned that he had a thing for something before their vacation and always admired her. Sunset was very touched and is glad she’d found him. They were happy for them and held a small celebration at their house that night. 
When Sunset mentioned it to Celestia, the alicorn was very happy for her pupil but warned her not to take the relationship too far into territory not yet suitable for young ponies such as themselves. Sunset was a little embarrassed by the talk, having recieved it from her parents, but because of how well she was raised in a city filled with pompous ponies, cared for, and being responsible in the School, she agreed, and she said that with full confidence.
Sunset didn’t bother sending a letter to her parents because they haven’t sent anything, filling Sunset with disgust. Forget about them, she’s living a good life at a magic school, is excelling, and has a coltfriend now. She had it all and felt as if she could take on the world.
Sunset kept to her studies but took occasional breaks earlier than what she normally does so she and Copper can hang out. While Sunset loved him, she felt as if she were the one leading the relationship. 
In addition, she asked him to keep their relationship a secret until she saw fit to reveal it, and he agreed, but that didn’t stop them from casting some loving looks and giving one another small tokens on school days whenever they could. Some ponies caught wind, but they didn’t fully pick up what was going on.
After a week had gone by, and Sunset began cutting a little loose with flirting and flattering Copper some, and vice versa. They did have some disagreements here and there, but they never went too far and they quickly mended their relationship. Sunset wasn’t seen as much in the library or studying as much, but she was still excelling and coming out on top. Thanks to her, Copper’s grades are improving.
Over the second week of them being together, Sunset and Copper began going on short day trips together across Equestria, just the two of them and having a good time. But Sunset began slipping some in her studies, surprising the Princess and her teachers. Celestia had some talks with Sunset and the unicorn held some remorse about it and promised to do better. It took her a little bit to study, which meant she couldn’t see the pony she loved as much as she would’ve loved to. It upset her but she was doing something else she loved, so it wasn’t... oh, who was she kidding? She felt incomplete without her lover and magic partner coming in and providing his advice.
Hanging out again at a theater, Sunset’s happiness began growing, she had completely forgotten herself as a proud, yet responsible student and had completely fallen in love. However, due to her impulsiveness of being alone and the small urge to control that had emerged, having somepony she cares for and he cares for her, one action would soon be over the top.
A couple of days passed and Sunset got fed up with studying. She found Copper and invited him to her tower, something she never did for anypony, and showed him everything in it she had before, feeling in complete control of the relationship...
She began seducing him. Her alluring smile and movements really got to him despite him being very hesitant about what she was doing. And in a moment of complete irresponsibility, impulsiveness, and recklessness, Sunset, using all of her techniques managed to get Copper into bed with her and things got very steamy between the two lovers.
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		Chapter 4 - A grave mistake



Days passed as Sunset continued her studies. After she and Copper realized what they’d done, they were astonished and Sunset couldn't believe that she led them to do that. They vowed to keep it secret and never speak of it again. Both were ashamed and decided to give each other a little space. While they did see each other from time to time, they didn’t interact due to the events of that one night.
After her fuzzy mind got back on track from that night, she was able to focus on her work. She was sitting in the Canterlot library, researching for a paper on the Pre-Equestrian era. She kept to herself and silent around others. She seemed to be acting like her old self, only colder. She sighed as she rubbed her forehead. She knew that she shouldn’t have taken the relationship too far, Celestia warned her about such a thing, and yet, one night, one impulsive act landed her and her coltfriend in this situation. As long as she didn’t...No! She didn’t dare think about it!
“Sunset dear?” a voice asked.
The mare’s head perked up and snapped to look at Dusty Pages, her brow furrowed.
“You do know the library’s closed now?” she asked.
Sunset shook her thoughts that swirled around in her mind away, she blinked a few times, “Whoa, really?”
“I announced it over the intercom ten minutes ago.”
“Oh...” Sunset held her head as she closed the book, “Sorry Dusty, I guess I was thinking...”
Dusty frowned, “Sunset...is something wrong?”
Sunset shook her head, “No...”
“I don’t mean to pry, dear, but you look tired and a little pale. Plus, you seem a little distant. Are you sure you’re okay?”
“I’m fine...” Sunset muttered. She stood up and levitated her books up.
“Well, if you’re okay, I wish you a good night...” Dusty said with an uncertain look.
Sunset nodded. The librarian turned and began to leave.
“Yes...” Sunset muttered, thinking she only heard it, but Dusty perked up.
“Did you say ‘yes’?”
Sunset’s eyes widened, “You heard that?”
“Yes,” replied Dusty, now fully turned around, “You want to tell me what’s wrong?”
Sunset gulped, she never intended for Dusty to hear that. Dusty might be aging some, but that doesn’t mean she doesn’t have ears. The librarian was good at keeping quiet, but...how is she supposed “Hey I slept with my boyfriend and now we’re ashamed and we’re taking a break from one another”? She thought of something else quick.
“Copper and I...” she began, “Had an argument...” Yes, that sounds good, “A big one...”
“Oh, my,” Dusty lightly gasped, “I figured you two weren’t hanging out with each other anymore...”
“We didn’t break up...we’re just taking a break...” Sunset explained, “I feel dirty...like a jerk...”
“I don’t want to get into your personal issues, but I do want to encourage you not to give up on him.”
“We’re not, we did talk a little bit but think we still need some time apart...” Sunset lied Why am I lying like this?
“Well, I just want you to know, if you ever want to talk to me, you can,” said Dusty.
Tell her!
Sunset forced a smile and nodded, “Sure. I’ll consider that.”
Dusty patted her shoulder, “Good night.” She turned and began leaving again.
“Good night,” Sunset muttered.
The mare briefly scolded herself inwardly as she left the library, she felt ashamed and did want to make it up to Copper, but he’s rather distant as well.

Two weeks had passed, and no matter what Sunset did, she and Copper couldn’t reconnect as they used to. They did hang out some, but it later became awkward and Copper showed his shyness around Sunset for a while. 
Celestia caught wind of this and asked what was going on, but Sunset told her what she told Dusty. She felt guilty by lying to her mentor, but how could she tell Celestia that she and Copper slept together? He’d left a couple of days ago to go visit his cousins in the mountains, Sunset heard one had been in an accident and they were going to go help him get around and ensure he has a good recovery.
Having a break from her studies, Sunset was sitting on her couch, drinking some water. Her mind kept returning to Copper, and...
Suddenly her stomach began to churn.
“Oh, no, not again,” she muttered.
She bolted towards the bathroom as her nausea returned. She lifted the lid of the toilet, slid down next to it, and...
Sunset began vomiting into the toilet. It went on for a couple more minutes before she stopped. She heaved and huffed as sweat poured down her brow. She lit up her horn and flushed the toilet. Standing back up, she turned on the sink and began washing her hooves and face.
When she woke up this morning, she had the urge to run to the restroom and had to vomit. This was the fourth time she’s done so. She called in sick to Celestia and assured her she’s got a small bug, but she’s mostly feeling fine, which was true. Other than her vomiting, she felt fine. But what’s going on here? Sunset wanted answers, but she hates to leave her home at this time, her sickness doesn’t seem so bad. However, she thought if something was wrong with her, she needed to find out what.

After some more consideration, Sunset decided to go pay a quick trip to the hospital and get to the bottom of this. She wrote a note down if anypony came to check on her that she was out and feeling better before heading out the door.
The walk to the hospital seemed to drag on forever since millions of thoughts were running through Sunset’s head. The memories of hanging out with Copper, to his family, and that night of impulsiveness. She didn’t pay anypony any mind as she continued.
When she arrived, the doors slid open and a burst of cold air greeted the mare, sending a shiver up her spine. She went to the receptionist and explained the throwing up and feeling fine other than that. The receptionist wrote Sunset down for a quick appointment and had her sit down in the waiting room.
The hour Sunset waited felt like two until she was called back to meet the doctor. Before Sunset knew it, she’s laying on a bed tilted up so she can sit upright.
The brown stallion with a white mane and white lab coat on is sitting in his seat holding a clipboard as he writes down his information.
“How long have you been feeling sick?” he asked.
“A day or two,” replied Sunset.
“Any other symptoms?”
“No.”
“Any family relatives?”
Sunset froze, her mind went to her parents but she kept her cool and said, “No. Plus, I’d like to keep this discreet for now.”
The doctor raised an eyebrow but then shrugged, “Very well.”
He asked her a few more questions before he took some x-rays and checked for any other symptoms. As time began going on, Sunset began dreading the answer. Her heart raced as her breath became short. It couldn’t be, could it?
Finally, after one last checkup, the doctor had a smile on his face.
“Is there something wrong with me?” Sunset asked with trepidation.
“No, quite the opposite,” the doctor’s smile grew, “Congratulations Miss Shimmer, you’re pregnant.”
You’re pregnant. You’re pregnant.
Those words hit her like a runaway train, her eyes widened, her pupils shrank and her breath caught in her throat. She couldn’t believe it. It felt like the world was weighing down on her. She felt guilty, she felt like she wanted to scream, she felt like she wanted to hide forever. But she couldn’t do anything. She was frozen, and she’ll forever be reminded of that night.

The world blurred around Sunset as she walked home, still processing what had been told to her.
After receiving the news, Sunset practically went into shock and the doctors had to monitor her to make sure she was okay. Sunset made sure they didn’t contact Celestia and she’ll tell her when she gets back. Of course, that was a lie. She had no plans to do that. Eventually, she recovered and walked out of the hospital without another word.
She was a magic student in Princess Celestia’s school and so was Copper. How would Celestia take this? How would Copper? How would his family take this on what they’d done to get her pregnant? What about her parents?
Sunset audibly gulped. They were the biggest concern of hers. They’d raised her well and taught her to be very decent, but how will they take this? Will they hate her forever? Will they scold her? Both? She isn’t sure and she’s lost. Sunset did her best to calm her nerves down and to try and figure out a way to solve this...
But there isn’t an easy way to do so.
Eventually, she arrived home and shut the door behind her. She sank into her couch and stared blankly into space.
You’re pregnant. You’re pregnant.
“I’m pregnant...” she whispered to herself.
Her eyes snapped open with realization and she felt the need to throw up again, not because she felt nauseated but because of the situation she’s landed in.
She screamed at the top of her lungs, levitating some books into the air and throwing them across the room. She hit the couch angrily a few times, grabbed a flower pot and threw it into the opposite wall, shattering it.
“No! This cannot have happened to me!!” she shrieked, “Why me?!” Stupid mistake! It was just a mistake and not meant to happen! Why in Equestria did I sleep with Copper?! And after Celestia told her not to take the relationship that far?! What an idiot, this is all a mistake! “One big mistake, Sunset! One big mistake!” she cried, looking at her belly, “Why?! So much for responsibility and integrity as a prized protégé!”
She hated herself, she hated the fetus inside her, she felt hateful towards everything at the moment.
“What if Celestia banishes me? What if I fail all of my magic because of this?” she asked herself. Then she slapped herself, “Get a grip, Sunset! All of that’s gossip!” Then again is it?
As she continued to process this news, she felt the need to scream again. She shot a beam of magic at a vase, shattering it and let out a snarl.
Why me? Why me? Why now? Why now? Why now?
Sunset tried breathing in and out before making her way to the kitchen. She filled a glass of water, drank it, and grabbed an apple from the fridge. She sat back down on her couch to think.
Maybe she could hide the fact she’s pregnant? That could work, but her belly would grow and it would be impossible to hide it any longer. She’s pretty well known around the school and Celestia would eventually know something is fishy if she started acting strangely. Sunset wonders if Celestia somehow knew of the note and her situation. What else could she do?
Despite her high emotions and the world closing around her, regardless of how she looked at it, there was no escaping from the reality of what’s been done.
“I chose to be reckless,” she said to herself, rubbing her sore cheeks, “I chose to disobey Celestia,” “I...” She closed her eyes tight.
“I... I have to tell the truth...” she said in a whisper, feeling all of her energy fading as if that one line took it all out.
Opening her eyes, seeing she’s gazing at the floor, something caught her eye.
An unopened letter. Slightly perking up, she saw the mailpony had slipped in her mail soon after she left for the hospital. Scooping the letter and the rest of her mail up in a grasp of magic, she brought the letter up.
When she saw the return address, her heart sank to the lowest pit of her stomach.
“It’s from my parents...”
She stared at it, unblinking for a few minutes, processing what she’s seeing. She opened it and began reading the letter.
Dear Sunset Shimmer,
Hello sweetness! It’s your mom and dad writing to you from Vanhoover! We are so so sorry that we haven’t been able to contact you for so long. We’ve just been swamped under work for weeks, again and again, every time we seemed to catch a break, something else would pop up! But now, your dad and I have managed to reunite in Vanhoover and spend some quality time together. While we’re doing that, we thought we’d send you a letter to tell you we’re sorry and that we’re coming to visit you in a couple of days!!
I can’t wait to hear about what we’ve missed and how your life’s been going so far! By the way, we did get your letters and read them many many times over! We’re looking forward to seeing you, Sunset! We love you!
All our love,
Mom and Dad
“No...” Sunset whispered, completely horrified, her heart racing as if she might have a stroke, “No... no no no no no!” She hopped to her hooves and began pacing, “Not now! Not when I haven’t figured everything out yet!”
Right after Sunset was knocked to the ground, she was kicked while already down. How is she going to explain everything to her parents?! They hadn’t contacted her in months and she felt as if she were free from them and didn’t bother contacting them after so long!
Sunset cast a bubble to keep sounds muffled, and when it was cast, she let out a loud scream that vibrated the bubble, nearly popping it.
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Sunset spent yesterday angry at herself, depressed, and ashamed. She couldn’t process everything happening so quickly. She couldn’t eat, read, or even relax outside. Her anxiety and stress levels were through the roof, she’s never felt this way before. She managed to keep herself from screaming again as she processed. And with her parents coming... she realized that they’d read her letters many many times over, and yet they couldn’t find a few minutes just to write her a letter? How dare they. With everything in a mangled mess, Sunset processed throughout the night to figure out what she must do. There was no avoiding this even if she wanted to.
It took some thinking and a lot of courage to deter that she must report this development to Princess Celestia. She forced herself to get out of bed despite lack of sleep, head outside, and into the castle. Sunset eventually arrived at the castle throne room where she slowly opened the door to see Celestia discussing things with some soldiers and a newly hired white mare with a brown mane and tail. Sunset nearly choked as she took shaky steps forward. Heart racing, she did her best to look as confident as usual, but that was a massive feat.
Celestia briefly glanced over to Sunset before nodding to the newly hired pony, she bowed and left with the soldiers. The alicorn turned to Sunset with a smile, a smile that Sunset hated to see at this time.
“Oh, Sunset, are you feeling better?” Celestia asked.
“Mmmhmm,” Sunset slowly nodded.
“Good. Are you ready for another day of magic school?”
Sunset’s ears wilted, “I...have a new development...” She gulped and she began shaking some.
Celestia took notice of this and furrowed her brow, “Sunset, what’s wrong?”
The protégé’s words died in her mouth. She felt the need to find a burrow and dig herself deep beneath the earth and hide. She frowned deeply as she looked away in shame, hiding her face behind her fiery mane.
“Sunset...” Celestia said softly, “Are you okay?”
Dang, it all, Celestia...you and your kind soft voice.
“I...” Sunset tried to get out, cursing herself mentally when she didn’t get it out.
Celestia stood up, causing Sunset to sink to the floor, sitting down and making herself as small as possible.
“Sunset?” Celestia asked, very concerned.
“I’m...” Sunset mumbled something Celestia couldn’t hear.
“What’s that?” Celestia asked, taking a step down from her throne.
“I’m pregnant...” Sunset mumbled in a voice Celestia couldn’t hear.
“What was that?”
Oh, for the love of it all!
“I’m pregnant!” Sunset shrieked, snapping her head to meet Celestia’s gaze before looking away in shame again.
Complete silence.
...
...
Sunset didn’t bother looking up at Celestia, her mind on overdrive now that the cat’s out of the bag. Sunset hugged herself as she crouched more on the floor, making herself as small as she could. Celestia’s eyes were wide and her mouth was agape. She couldn’t believe this.
“You’re... pregnant?” Celestia whispered. Sunset nodded vigorously. “H-How? W-Why?”
Sunset growled, “I know you’re disappointed in me. I took things too far. It was just one act of impulsiveness...” She let out a frustrated sigh, “I... this shouldn’t have happened...” She shifted slightly on the floor, “What are you gonna do? Punish me severely? Expel me? This is all just so wrong...” She began whimpering as a tear rolled down her cheek.
She felt a hoof place itself under her chin and move her to look up at Celestia’s sympathetic, yet disappointed look.
“Sunset, I am not going to expel you,” she said softly, “But...I must ask, who’s the dad?”
Sunset closed her eyes, “I think you know who.”
Celestia’s eyes widened again. “Does he know?”
Sunset shook her head, “I found out yesterday.”
Suddenly it clicked, no wonder Sunset called in sick and said that she was feeling mostly fine.
“Oh, dear, Sunset...” she said, “I simply can’t believe it...”
“I know!” Sunset shouted, pulling herself away from Celestia’s hoof, “I made one stupid mistake and got myself pregnant! I shouldn’t have! I shouldn’t be having this baby! I am a magic student! I am learning to be the best pony I can be! This just complicates things!” She growled again, standing up, “And if YOU hadn’t suggested that I’d try friendship and met Copper, none of this would be happening!”
Celestia just listened with a sympathetic gaze.
“I was perfectly okay with where I was! I didn’t need any of that!” she kicked the floor, “And you want to know something else?! My parents are coming tomorrow!”
Celestia’s eyes widened.
“What will they say?! What will Copper and his family say?! This isn’t fair, Princess Celestia! I didn't mean to take things too far and yet I have to live with what I did! I made this choice!” She stomped hard on the floor, “This is ridiculous!” She sat back down on the floor, tears rolling down her angry eyes. Celestia watched her breathe harshly. A few seconds later, they began to soften as did Sunset’s look and it turns into a look of remorse and shame.
Celestia sat down next to Sunset, unfolding one of her wings and pulling her into a hug. Sunset just sulked and let Celestia wrap her forelegs around her.
“Oh, my dear Sunset,” she said softly, “I am truly sorry for everything and why you feel this way...”
“You shouldn’t be apologizing...”
“I’m sympathizing, Sunset,” replied Celestia, holding her close, “While I am disappointed in the action you took that got you here, I am truly sorry you’re in this situation.”
Sunset didn’t reply, she just continued to lightly weep.
“But I am proud of you for knowing you did something wrong and are very remorseful about it.”
“But what about the baby? I don't know how I'm going to deal with raising a child...” Sunset mumbled.
“I think...” Celestia sighed, “That you’re just going to have to deal with having it and everypony else.”
“Wh-what?” Sunset stammered, gazing up at her mentor.
“You’ve been taught throughout your life to take responsibility and to make very good judgments. You know you did wrong and still know the baby is your responsibility because of your choice.”
“So?”
“So, you’re doing exactly what you’ve been taught despite that,” Celestia sighed, “I wish I could help you more, but I encourage you to face what’s to come no matter what that is.”
Sunset processed what Celestia just told her. She’s right. She has to face the music and her family’s disappointment in her, but there’s still the unjustified treatment they gave her when they read her letters but didn’t respond to her even for a few minutes. Anger came to her as she thought about them.
“C-Can I suggest something?” Sunset asked, almost automatic.
“What’s that?”
Sunset slightly pulled away from Celestia, “I...I don’t want the school to know about this. I don’t want them to know I’m having a baby.”
To her surprise, Celestia nodded.
“I want to have it privately in a secluded, safe place where nopony hardly goes to,” Sunset continued, “I guess...you could say I’m getting some private magic lessons elsewhere.”
“And we can arrange that,” said Celestia.
“Wh-what?” Sunset’s eyes widened, “Why are you agreeing with me?”
Celestia softly smiled, “Because I want to help you in any way I can and to respect your wishes if you’re going to deliver this new one into the world.”
Sunset’s heart soared, happy that her mentor’s helping her out like this. She nodded and continued.
“I’d like for Copper to know and possibly his family, but we’ll just start with him.”
“Okay. I’ll make sure he keeps this development discreet from the rest of the school.”
“Good.”
“In fact,” Celestia tapped her chin, “I believe I know of a place where you can stay in a secluded safe environment. I need to do a little research but I am certain it’s there.”
Sunset nodded again.
“Thank you, Princess Celestia,” she said softly, relief taking over her features, “I...wasn’t sure if you’ll help me to be honest...”
Celestia looked at her with a raised eyebrow, “Why would you think that? We’re friends and have known each other for years.”
Sunset grinned sheepishly, “I guess the gossip about you has been getting to me a little bit.”
Celestia sighed with annoyance.
“But...” Sunset’s grin dropped, “I still have my parents to worry about...”
“I believe things will work out,” said Celestia, trying to encourage her protégé.
“I hope so, too,” Sunset thought, but she doubted it.

The next morning, Sunset has eaten some ice cream quarts for breakfast and has begun her morning reading. She felt as if a weight had been lifted off her chest. Everything with Celestia went well and they had some more time together. She’s deterred she will have this baby, but still hates herself for what happened. Celestia promised to reach out to Copper when he returned, and to his family. She hoped to hear a response from them soon.
Sunset managed to calm herself down some by eating some ice cream and reading up on some Equestrian history. She smiled a little, remembering how she spent the day mostly with Celestia for encouragement and hopes that things with her parents will go well.
But she was filled with trepidation and some bitterness; however, she was going to try to do her best with them. But knew she probably won’t remember that.
Suddenly, there’s a knock at the door.
With a deep breath in and out, Sunset approached the door and opened it. She instantly spotted two unicorns. One was a dark orange mare with an orange and blonde mane and tail with turquoise eyes matching Sunset’s own. She’s wearing a nice blue shirt with Mr. Bullion’s medallion on her left side. Her cutie mark is a sun with some white clouds. Next to her is a yellow-orange stallion with a brownish-red mane and tail, and he had a chisel and hammer for his cutie mark.
“Oh, Sunset!” Sun Glow greeted, throwing her forelegs around her daughter, “It’s so great to see you!”
Sunset forced a small smile, “Hi Mom, hi Dad.”
“Hello, our little sunrise!” Apollo greeted, ruffling her mane, “It’s been so long!”
“I heard you got my letters?” Sunset said.
“Oh, yes!” Sun Glow beamed, “Loved every one of them!” She dropped her smile, “Sorry we couldn’t respond as we could’ve, our jobs just demanded so much from us.”
Apparently not if you had time to read the many letters I sent, Sunset thought, still forcing a smile. “It’s...fine?”
“Oh, but it isn’t,” said Apollo, “We missed out on so much. We couldn’t possibly pass up an opportunity and catch up to see our beloved daughter.”
Sunset cleared her throat, calming herself down some, “Why don’t you two come in? How about some milk and cookies?”
Sun Glow smiled again, “Just like old times.”
“Yes.”
Sunset stepped aside and let her parents in.
“Wow, Sunset,” Sun Glow marveled at her tower, “Haven’t changed the place up much, have you?”
“It still amazes me how the Princess let you stay here,” Apollo added, looking around.
“Personal protégé,” said Sunset, shutting her door.
“Oh, I see you’ve been eating some ice cream.”
Sunset froze.
“Quite a lot, really,” said Sun Glow, rubbing her chin in curiosity, “You’re not the one for desserts, really Sunset.”
“Maybe I developed a bit of a sweet tooth lately,” said Sunset, walking over and scooping the quarts into a sweep of magic, “Sorry I didn’t straighten up a bit before your arrival.”
“It’s okay, we’re just happy to be here,” said Apollo. Sunset inwardly rolled her eyes as she threw the quarts away.
“So, how long are you staying?” she asked, turning to face her parents.
“Oh, we can’t stay for the night...” said Sun Glow.
“What?” Sunset asked, ears drooping, “But what about our three-day time together?”
“We’re dreadfully sorry, but our bosses only gave us a little time off,” Apollo explained, frowning, “We wanted more time with you though.”
Apparently not, I can manage just fine by myself here and I have plenty of bits with me, Sunset thought.
“I... understand,” she said disappointedly.
“Just be happy we get a little time together,” Sun Glow smiled, obviously trying to convince her daughter.
It didn’t convince her.
“Sure...” Sunset forced a smile, “Well, let’s make the most of it. And I’ll get the milk and cookies for you both.”
“Oh, but let us help,” said Sun Glow.
“No,” Sunset said, a little loudly. She realized her error and cleared her throat and spoke in a more normal tone, “I mean, you two just got here, let me treat you both.”
Sunset spent the next few minutes straightening the kitchen a little bit, pulling out and pouring the milk into three glasses. She some cookies out of the box as her parents sat down at the table. While she’s working, Apollo kept wondering about the ice cream quarts.
Soon, Sunset arrived at the table with the glasses of milk and plate of cookies.
“Here we are,” she said, “Let’s dig in.”
“All right!” Apollo said happily, “Thanks Sunset!”
“No problem,” Sunset set through gritted teeth.
And so, the family caught up with each other. Sunset told them about some new studies she’s been going through and what she learned in History. Sun Glow talked about the new promotion and how much she’s helped the business committees and managing the money for Equestria, and Apollo on his designs on new hotels in Manehattan, Baltimare, and Vanhoover. He even over sought their construction. He even helped design the Wild Blue Yonder Rollercoaster for Las Pegasus.
“And that’s how I kept that disaster from happening,” said Sun Glow.
While she was quiet for most of the time, Sunset couldn’t help but feel annoyed about this constant talk about their jobs. What about doing normal things like they used to? Like normal ponies?
“Well, this was interesting,” said Sunset, keeping her cool, “But does anypony have anything other than work they want to talk about?”
Sun Glow and Apollo looked at one another, then back at their daughter.
“Well, there was that one time I did go golfing with some of my buddies at work,” said Apollo, forming a smirk, “Totally nailed it.”
“At being a disaster again?” Sun Glow teased.
“Hey, I’ve gotten better!”
“Suuuure.”
“No really!”
Sun Glow giggled, “Well, as for me, I did attend some parties in Canterlot Mr. Bullion held.”
“Isn’t he the new owner of the position his father had?”
“Yep. I’d known his father for a couple of years before his son took over.”
“What about you, Sunset?” Apollo asked.
“Huh?”
“Do you have anything interesting to talk about?”
Sunset began thinking of something to say.
“Something outside of your usual routine,” said Sun Glow, “Like you asked us.”
“Well...” Sunset began thinking, but other than the beach trip, she can’t think of anything, “I went to Horseshoe Bay.” Shoot! Not like that!
“Horseshoe Bay?!” her parents gasped.
Sunset slowly nodded.
“You took a vacation?” Apollo asked, eyes wide.
“Was it during the break earlier?” Sun Glow asked.
“Yep...”
“Oh, my Celestia!” Sun Glow said, “I didn’t think you’d go on a vacation with how you are about studying.”
Isn’t that the truth... Sunset thought, wishing she’d stuck with it.
“You’ve got to tell us about it,” said Sun Glow.
“I... also had a new friend,” Sunset mumbled.
“You made a friend?” Apollo gasped.
“Oh, Sunset, that’s wonderful!” said Sun Glow, hugging her daughter, “Who is it? What’s their name?”
Sunset didn’t want to explain this. But the fact of her pregnancy is slowly coming out.
“Well, he was the one why I got to go to Horseshoe Bay,” said Sunset.
“He?” Apollo asked, then he got a defensive look, “Did you go on vacation alone with a stallion?”
Darn it! Sunset shook her head, “No no! He invited me along with his family, he has a sister and she had some friends.”
Apollo’s features soften, looking relieved. Sunset had momentarily forgotten her dad can be a little overprotective.
“I did spend some time with his sister and friends, they’re quite nice,” Sunset went on, “They taught me how to surf and make some seashell necklaces.”
“That sounds wonderful,” said Sun Glow.
“It was. I wonder what it would’ve been like if you’d been here,” she gave them a bit of a look before continuing, “It was a fun week filled with snorkeling, swimming, relaxing, and other activities.”
“Where’s this guy and his family now?” Apollo asked.
“Oh, his family’s living in Vanhoover.”
“Really?” Sun Glow’s eyes lit up, “That city truly is a spectacle. Much like Canterlot.”
“You’ve never told us about this guy,” said Apollo, raising an eyebrow, “Can you tell us?”
No avoiding it now, she began mentally preparing herself for what could be a sharp spiral downwards.
“His name is Copper Bronze,” said Sunset, “He goes to the same school as I do.”
“He does?” Sun Glow asked, surprised.
“Yep. He knows a lot about Haycartes and how to play instruments.” She smiled a little, “He even showed me how to play the guitar.”
“Wow,” Sun Glow marveled, “Do you suppose you can play us something on the guitar sometime?”
“I suppose.”
“What else did you two do together?” Apollo asked.
Darn it, Dad, Sunset thought, knowing he’s suspicious about something.
“Well, we helped each other on homework, reviewed one another’s notes, and taught each other things we didn’t know.”
“Did you get sweet on one another?”
Sun Glow’s eyes popped wide open as she looked at her husband, “Apollo!”
“What? I’m just curious,” he said nonchalantly.
“We raised our daughter with the best of interests to be responsible and seek the best of interests. What made you think that?”
At that, Sunset slightly wilted, her family only did that as loving parents not as strict house rulers.
“I don’t know, maybe a couple of stallions have eye-balled my daughter before.”
Before Sun Glow could say anything else, Sunset spoke up.
“He helped me when I got hurt,” she said.
“What?” Sun Glow asked, “What happened?”
“I tripped and fell,” she said, “But Copper spotted me, patched me up, and walked me back home where Princess Celestia met him.”
“He helped you out?” Apollo asked.
“Yep, and he had tea with Celestia and I a few times.”
“Oh, I’m sorry that you got hurt like that,” Sun Glow frowned.
“It’s no big deal, he was there at the right time.”
“Which kind of gets me thinking...” said Apollo.
“Apollo!” Sun Glow scolded.
“No no really,” he said, “Sunset’s telling us about this stallion he met, how she went on vacation with him and his family, right?”
“Yeah?”
Oh no.
“Yet, she’s hardly telling us about him, not to mention she just got a sweet tooth lately? Seems a little odd to me,” Apollo explained.
“He seems like a nice guy,” said Sun Glow.
“Yes, he does,” he said, looking at Sunset, “Sunset, can you answer honestly please?”
Sunset didn’t respond, but Sun Glow began thinking and suddenly it clicked and her eyes widened again.
“Did you get into a relationship with this stallion?” her father asked.
Sunset began sweating. Her heart raced some before she inwardly gulped.
“Did you?” asked Sun Glow.
Sunset sighed, before looking down at her hooves.
“Yes...” she mumbled.
“What?” Apollo asked.
“Celestia knew of the relationship,” Sunset mumbled.
“Did she now?”
“Of course!” said Sunset, glaring at her father, “She and I are the closest here in the school!”
“Okay, okay,” said Sun Glow, trying to calm everypony down, “Let’s not get too out of hoof, shall we?” She looked at Sunset, “Where is he now?”
“Uhmm... out,” replied Sunset, “He and I haven’t been able to talk for a little bit.”
At this, Apollo got even more suspicious.
“He’s out with family, he had an emergency to attend to,” said Sunset, “Last I heard anyway.”
“I’m glad you decided to become friends with somepony,” said Apollo, calming down a little bit.
“Yeah,” Sunset smiled sheepishly, “I guess I should’ve tried it sooner?”
“Indeed,” said Sun Glow, “Now can you tell us more about the boy?”
“Sure, I...”
Suddenly, Sunset felt sick to her stomach again. Uh oh.
“Sunset, are you okay?” Sun Glow asked, concerned
“I’m fine, I...” Sunset felt sick again, this time holding her mouth.
“Are you sick?” Apollo asked, concerned.
“No, no, I...”
Run to the restroom now! She began sweating, facing a very difficult choice she’ll have to make. Her parents faced her with concerned looks. Sunset didn’t want to tell them like this.
“Excuse me!” she said quickly before dashing out of the kitchen.
“Sunset?!” Sun Glow called out.
What they heard next shocked them. Their daughter throwing up in the restroom. Both got up and ran out to the den to see the restroom door open and Sunset heaving over the toilet. After a few more seconds, she stopped, stood up, washed her mouth, and hooves before heading out and closing the door. When she saw her parents, her eyes widened in horror.
“Sunset... do you have a virus?” Sun Glow asked, looking at her hooves before putting some sanitizer on them.
“I don’t know...” said Apollo, looking his daughter over, “She seemed perfectly healthy during our entire time here.”
Sunset began sweating bullets.
“Again, she just gained a sweet tooth? Just out of thin air?”
Sun Glow began realizing as well, “That’s right.”
With the stallion in mind, spending much time with him, shy to talk about him, the ice cream, and his daughter throwing up. He could only come to one conclusion, and he didn’t like it at all.
“Sunset...” he said in a low tone, making his daughter’s blood freeze, “Are you pregnant?”
Sunset shrank back some. She didn’t look at her family directly in the eye. She just felt as if the world was crushing her, judging her for her actions. She sat down on the floor, looking away in shame.
“Sunset?” Sun Glow asked, the voice making Sunset wince. “Are you?”
Sunset didn’t look at them and made herself as small as she could. She felt as if she could vomit again because of the situation. With much trepidation, Sunset let out a slow nod.
...
...
“What?!” both parents screamed out, making Sunset wince violently.
“I knew it!” Apollo shouted, “I knew you got a little too sweet on each other!”
“I cannot believe this!” Sun Glow shouted, “You slept with a stallion?!”
“And after we taught you not to take such relationships too far!”
“Celestia warned me too! I...”
“Celestia warned you?! You failed to listen to her?!”
“I...!”
“Enough little missy!” Apollo shouted, stepping up to her, forcing her to look up at him, “I believe that punishment is in order and that you should take into consideration who’re the ones running this family!”
“I want to explain and...”
“Why?! You don’t have to! That stallion obviously got you into sleeping with him! You should’ve had more self-control!”
“I was the one that got him into doing it!”
“What?!” Apollo screamed, “The audacity!”
“I know what I did was wrong!” Sunset cried, pulling herself away from her angry father, “I know I shouldn’t have done that! Things just got out of hoof!”
“You bet your little flank they did!”
“I was just having a relationship because I wanted to be happy but I went too far!”
“That doesn’t change what you’ve done, Sunset!”
“I know! I am owning up to it!”
“I just can't believe this...” Sun Glow snarled.
“What do you want me to do?!” Sunset growled at her mother, “Celestia is making arrangements as we speak!”
“No, you’ll listen to us! We’ll make arrangements and you’ll do as we say. Apparently, we needed to teach you much more!” Apollo added.
Sunset’s face grew hot as steam puffed out of her nostrils. How dare they try to tell her how to live her life after entrusting her to be in this tower. Sure she regretted and made one huge mistake, but she’s lived her life without them and without even hearing from them.
She stood up, eyes flaring, “Do you know why I even decided to make friends?!”
“And why is that?!” Apollo demanded.
“Because of both of you!” Sunset roared, pointing her hoof right at them.
“Excuse you?!”
“No, excuse you! You neglected me! You didn’t respond to my letters!”
“We told you that our time at work-”
“And yet you had time to read my letters and didn’t bother even writing a small little letter to let me know you still cared?!” Tears began rolling down her cheeks, “Do you know how long I waited?! How long I hoped and even prayed that you’d even send a response?!”
“Sunset, we had to keep bringing bits in!” her mother spoke up.
“Oh, horseapples!” Sunset bellowed, “I’ve had plenty of bits here and I’ve been managing myself just fine! I’ve been living on my own! I’ve been taking out my own trash, washing dishes, managing my own tower!”
“Stop speaking to us this way!” Sun Glow glared.
“No! You’ve had this coming for a long time!” Sunset stomped her hoof on the floor.
“Sunset quit arguing with us!”
“I do not have to!” Sunset prodded her mother in the chest, “I am eighteen years old! You have spent your lousy time hiding away in the stinking jobs that took you away from me! And I do not care if it brings you in bits! Both of you and I had something special before you chose to leave your own daughter alone!” Sunset let out a shrill crazed laugh, “And yet, after leaving me alone, you think you can just try and take over after being gone so long without a word? I don’t think so!” “So!” she turned her nose upwards at her parents, “Excuse me if I just wanted to live my life a little bit outside of my studies and have somepony to care about. I just wanted the joy of a family again,” she looked away, “Or at least as close as I could get.”
“Sunset,” said Apollo, “This is getting out of hoof!”
“Out of hoof?!” Sunset shouted, glaring at her parents again, “This whole situation is out of hoof! I am truly upset that even after I admit that I was wrong and I am owning up to my mistake, you still have to think you can just tell me what to do!”
“Sunset...” said Sun Glow.
“No! I don’t want to hear it!” Sunset hissed, “Didn’t you raise me to be better than reacting angrily to some unexpected news?! And that we always worked out things in our family?!”
Sun Glow began realizing that she and her husband have reacted rather poorly to the news of Sunset being pregnant.
“I didn’t even believe things would work out, but I had a small slither of hope we still had an understanding between one another,” Sunset stated, at this, Apollo’s look began softening some.
“You two... two of my former best friends because I didn’t even have any...”
Sun Glow’s eyes widened, “Sunset... I’m so sorry...”
“No, you’re not.”
“We are and...”
“Shut it!”
“We can help you with the child!”
“I don’t need your help!” Sunset stomped her hoof again, “I am perfectly capable of living my own life and owning up to my mistakes! Unlike the two of you who’re defending yourselves after all you’ve done!” She closed her eyes tight, “Do you not love me?”
At that, her parents’ anger completely vanished and replaced with horror. They stared at her daughter as some tears rolled down her cheeks. They never thought they’d ever hear such a question coming from a daughter they did love.
“S-Sunset...” Apollo said, “I... I didn’t realize...”
“Because the both of you are so busy,” Sunset opened her eyes, glaring daggers, “You’re so concerned with making sure we live the best life in Canterlot as possible, only to lose what you so call ‘love’ in front of you.”
The parents gasped.
“No, Sunset, that’s not true,” Apollo pleaded, “We love you, we always have.”
“Yeah, and we did so much to get time out of our jobs,” Sun Glow pleaded.
“And yet, you didn’t bother to do it sooner or even do enough,” Sunset mumbled, looking away.
Sun Glow reached out to her daughter, only for Sunset to harshly bring up her hoof.
“Don’t. Even. Touch. Me,” she warned.
“What do you want us to do, Sunset?” Apollo asked.
“What I want is for you to realize what you’ve done by disregarding the basic thing in a happy life,” Sunset sighed, “Your family.”
Apollo and Sun Glow were silent at their daughter’s words. They’d known Sunset had an attitude at times, but now it’s evolved into where she was the one in control and the one calling the shots.
After a minute without a word, Sunset walked over to her door and opened it.
“Get out of here, you’re in my tower, not our house. And I can live without you,” she said.
“Wh-what?” Sun Glow whimpered.
“I wish you didn’t come. I wish you’d just sent me letters to let me know you still cared, and then come,” Sunset mumbled, “I’m glad you’re occupied and are living the lives you wanted.”
“Sunset we can...”
“Help? You offered that already. I refused, Celestia’s helping me.”
“I’m sorry, Sunset,” Apollo apologized, “I was just so surprised and angry...” He sulked.
“No excuses will bring you out of this.”
Sun Glow began crying, feeling ashamed.
“Tears? Spare me those,” Sunset mumbled, “I don’t want to occupy your time much longer. You’ve got some rides to catch later today.”
“We still have several hours...” Apollo tried to reason.
“Then have that time to yourselves. I have my own life and responsibilities and you have yours. Now,” she looked at them, her eyes filled with hurt and disgust, “Get out.”
She waited for a retort but none came. They just stood there sad. Her mom let more tears roll down her face while her dad looked like he was about to do the same. Sunset held firm and motioned to the door. With a few hesitant steps, her parents began walking out the door. Her mother gave her a sad look, making Sunset look away, still holding strong. Soon, her parents were out the door and gave one last look at their daughter before she shut the door.
A few seconds later, Sunset placed her ear to the door and heard their hoofsteps retreating. As she listened to the retreating hoofsteps of her defeated, disregarding parents, Sunset huffed through her nostrils, letting out hot air. She began shaking some out of adrenaline. It was done. They had no control over her anymore, she proved it. They thought they could just boss her around in her own tower? After being gone so long? Distasteful. Not hearing their hoofsteps anymore, she turned back to the kitchen, she walked in, and grabbed another ice cream from the fridge. She glanced at the table to see the half-empty glasses and cookies. She snorted angrily, scooped them up in her magic, and threw them in the trash. Making her way over to the couch, she popped open the ice cream to cool herself down. Angry tears began trickling down her cheeks as she took the first bite.

	
		Chapter 6 - Informing Copper



Sunset made her way down the castle corridors to meet Celestia as she promised and. Bitterness and anger were all that remained against her parents
They thought they could just step in like they did?! She thought, baring her teeth, I have total control of my life and they lost their privileges when they skipped out on her for over six months without a single letter!
Opening the door to Celestia’s private quarters, she spotted the alicorn next to her unlit fireplace writing something on a scroll before sending it off with her magic.
“How did it go with your parents?” she asked.
Not holding back, huh?
Sunset sighed, “Not well...”
Celestia turned to her with a surprised look, “What? What happened?”
“What do you think happened?” Sunset growled, “Those two ponies skipped out on me for more than six months! Six months! And they had the audacity to try and boss me around when I’ve been making my own choices in my own life?! They lost their privileges, Princess Celestia!” She frowned, closing her eyes to keep her tears from falling, “Nopony deserves to go through that amount of time without hearing a peep from her folks when they have busy jobs. They claim they read all my letters and didn’t take the time to even respond to me even for a few minutes.”
“What?” Celestia asked, completely shocked.
Sunset nodded, facing Celestia with a serious and solemn look, “I don’t want to see them. Just...try to understand...” She knew Celestia would try to help in any way she can, but she had to let her know the facts about her parents.
Celestia couldn’t believe what she had heard. Sunset’s parents hadn’t responded in over six months? No wonder she wanted to find friends in the first place.
“Oh, Sunset, I had no idea...” she said.
“It’s not your fault,” replied Sunset, “I wasn’t very open about it anyway...”
“If there’s anything I can do...”
“Yeah. I know.”
Sunset looked away as Celestia frowned. Celestia made a note to contact Sunset’s parents and talk to them about this sometime but vowed to respect Sunset’s wishes during this tough time.
“What was on the scroll?” Sunset suddenly asked.
Celestia blinked, “Oh, I was sending a note to a village, remember how I told you I knew of a place and needed to do a bit of research?”
“Yes?”
“I found a place and the note I sent explained everything from how you need some seclusion and time to have the baby. I even sent a note to Copper requesting his presence, as well as your apology on getting him to do what you did.”
“Okay,” Sunset frowned, hating that she just took advantage the way she did.
“I didn’t send a note to his family just yet because I figured we’d sort things out between you two first.”
Sunset grimaced but she slowly nodded, “Fine.” She remembered how she'd been trying to reach and contact him for weeks to reconcile, but it was almost as if he'd disappeared from the face of the world.
Celestia and Sunset didn’t hear from Copper after the alicorn sent him a couple of letters to meet her and Sunset in the castle to discuss the latest development. 
Nothing came. 
Sunset allowed Celestia to send a letter to Copper’s family explaining that they need to see him. While they did respond, they told them that Copper couldn’t come over for personal reasons. Sunset, knowing Copper and his shyness, vowed to go find him herself and she probably knows where he is. She and Celestia talked it over and Celestia arranged for Sunset to be airlifted to Vanhoover. Celestia tracked down the family’s address and Sunset was airlifted to the city.

Coming upon a white mansion two storeys high. She knocked on the door and a butler answered the door. Sunset made her way in and pushed past a couple of other butlers to find Copper’s mother and father sitting in the living room. They were surprised to see Sunset.
“Where is Copper?” she demanded.
“Uh, maybe you...” Copper’s mom started, but Sunset glared hard.
“Where is he? This is royal business.”
Suddenly, she heard a clatter from a room in the back. Her head snapped in that direction and she began trotting after it. The butlers were moving to stop her, but Copper’s father held up a hoof, standing up as Sunset went after the noise.
Outside, Sunset found Copper trotting away by the pool. She held a firm look and stopped him by enveloping him in her magic. He yelped in shock before she turned him around to face her. She had a hard look on her face.
“There you are,” she said, trying to soften her features “You’ve been requested at the castle for the past two days. Why haven’t you responded?”
“I-I’ve been busy...” he stammered out.
“Busy? For weeks I've been trying to reach out and patch things up and tell you how much I need you. You clearly weren’t busy when I came in. So why didn’t you respond?” Sunset leaned closer to him, “Did you know that I am pregnant?”
Copper gulped as sweat poured down his forehead. He nodded.
Sunset let him on the ground, “I needed you, Copper. I can’t face this alone.”
“I...I...” Copper stammered, “I do...care...but...”
“But what?!” Sunset shouted, her eyes threatening to leak tears, “Don’t you love me? Did you not care when Celestia and I called you for an urgent matter?”
“Sunset...”
“Don’t you ‘Sunset’ me,” the mare leaned closer as Copper’s parents watched with wide eyes, “Explain yourself. Now.”
“I... I can’t...”
“What do you mean you can’t? I've accepted what I've done and I'm again very sorry,” Sunset choked, "Please, tell me."
“I just can’t...” Copper muttered, looking embarrassed.
Sunset laughed dryly, unable to believe how he was acting, “What? So, you’re just going to not help me out with this?”
Copper sulked, looking away.
“Oh, don’t give me that!” Sunset cried, “If you leave me, you’re abandoning your child! You’re pulling off a real dirty move if you just back off,” some tears rolled down her cheeks, “Didn’t you promise...”
She whispered, “That you’ll stick by me no matter what?”
Silence. Sunset waited for an answer with her hurt, teary eyes. The butlers, Copper’s parents, and his sister watched as the two ponies stared at one another. Copper whimpered, slightly looking away. Sunset almost made him look at her but she decided against it.
“Copper...please...” she pleaded, “I'm sorry but I don't want to be left alone...” She whimpered, “I need you...”
Copper shrank back from Sunset’s pleading gaze. He looked scared and sad.
“Please...” Sunset pleaded.
Copper took a step back. Then another.
“C-Copper?” Sunset whispered.
Copper took more steps back, looking ashamed.
“Copper don’t...” Sunset choked.
The stallion continued backing up before he turned and broke off into a run.
“Copper!” Sunset wailed.
The stallion didn’t return to her. Sunset stood there, frozen and alone to deal with the baby. It took her a full minute before she realized Copper has abandoned her.
Sunset collapsed onto her haunches and began sobbing into her hooves, never felt so betrayed in her life by the one friend and pony she ever fell in love with vanishing like a mist.

	
		Chapter 7 - Moving out



The next day, the soldiers that escorted Sunset picked her up and she climbed onto the carriage back to Canterlot. When Celestia heard what had happened, she wrote a letter to the family to offer Sunset support when they can and to track down Copper and deal with him on their own terms. Celestia comforted and protected Sunset. The poor mare got herself pregnant, lost her parents, and now Copper. What a deadbeat.
That afternoon, Celestia received a response from the village leader and she agreed to take Sunset in until she has the baby. Sunset felt relieved something went right but decides not to push her luck in case something else happened.
Celestia helped Sunset pack up for her journey, arranging all she needs to study. She promised to visit when she could, arranged the permission slips and paperwork before Sunset was off for the village for seclusion.
The carriage brought Sunset further north where it began getting a little chillier, despite it being the end of spring. Sunset wondered why Celestia has her going to a potentially colder place, but if she is, maybe she’s arranged everything just fine.
Eventually, the carriage landed outside a village in the woods and a high, thick wood fence to keep outsiders out. Sunset spotted the entrance to the village, a white star symbol with six multicolored circles on the edge of them. Their colors were green, red, yellow, blue, purple and white (outlined by black to make ponies see it easier). The gates opened to reveal a middle-aged pegasus mare with a green coat, blue mane, and tail. She had three scrolls as a cutie mark. Her green eyes brightened as she beamed at the arrival of Sunset.
“Miss Shimmer is it?” she called.
“Yes,” replied Sunset.
“Brilliant! I’m glad you’ve finally arrived!” the pegasus trotted up to her and outstretched a hoof, “I am the Leader of this village and your host!”
Sunset gazed at the pegasus’ hoof for a moment before she took it and they shook hooves.
“Don’t worry about your luggage, I’ll get my assistants to bring them in,” the pegasus smile grew wider, “And where are my manners? My name is Emerald Shine, a pleasure making your acquaintance!”
“Likewise?” Sunset replied hesitantly.
“Well, I suppose we should get you settled in,” said Emerald before looking behind her to see a couple more ponies heading out to meet her, “Please take care of Miss Shimmer’s luggage, I’ll get her settled in.”
“Yes ma’am,” the ponies replied in unison.
With that, Sunset began following Emerald, just wanting to get inside and get to studying again.
“I assure you, you won’t regret your stay here, Miss Shimmer,” said Emerald as they made their way past the gates.
Sunset sighed, “Can you just call me Sunset? The ‘Miss’ thing isn’t really cutting it for me.”
“Okay, Miss...I mean, Sunset!” Emerald corrected herself.
“Uh huh...” Sunset mumbled.
Entering the village, Sunset saw that there were a lot of cottages with straw roofs, plaster walls and more of that symbol on posts around the village. There’re four streets in the center of the village that intersect, meeting a large fire pit in the middle of the village. Past the fire pit is a larger fine wooden house, standing at two storeys tall. Unlike the cottages, it had shingles for the roof. Ponies did their normal routines and the kids played, but when they saw Sunset, they stopped to look at her, whispering excitedly to one another.
When Sunset noticed this, she began to feel uncomfortable again.
“Oh, don’t mind them,” said Emerald, as if she read her mind, “We’re a really connected community and everypony here knows one another. Meaning news travels fast.” She smiled at Sunset, “We get visitors here every so often, but we’ve never had anypony from Canterlot staying with us.”
“Even if that’s so, I don’t want to be disturbed,” replied Sunset.
“Of course, Sunset. We’re here to help you in any way we can. But as we walk, I’ll tell you what you need to know,” said Emerald, “The shopping center is along the west side of the village where you can get high-quality foods. The fire pit is used for special ceremonies to honor those whose spirits we help keep alive. Along the eastern side of the village is the place to be blessed in any shape and form by the Guardians of Everlasting Harmony. Finally, there’s my house, the place we’re heading to.” Emerald pointed at the fine wooden house.
“That’s really interesting,” Sunset drone, not really paying attention, “But where am I staying?”
Emerald giggled, “Silly, you’re staying at my house.”
“What?” Sunset asked, eyes widening.
“Princess Celestia was adamant that you’d get the best of our treatment, and it’s our honor and pleasure to make sure you have everything you need for your babe.”
“Shh! Ponies are staring!”
“Oh, they already know. As I said, news travels fast here.”
Sunset briefly glanced at the other ponies who were minding their business, but some couldn’t take their eyes off of her. She slightly shivered and stayed close to Emerald.
“We’ll hold a special ceremony for your baby when it’s born, and who knows?” Emerald looked at her with sparkling eyes, “Maybe you’ll be truly blessed by having it.”
Sunset scoffed, “I don’t know how this situation makes me ‘blessed’ per se.”
“Things might be hard for you now, but I believe that they will improve one day. If you need anypony to talk to, you always come to me.”
“Right...”
Sunset really didn’t want to talk anymore, so she didn’t. Emerald didn’t say anything else either as they made their way up to her house. After climbing the stairs to the door and entering, spotted the living room. It’s large with a coffee table, a couple of soft, plump chairs in front of a fireplace. A ways in front of Sunset there’s a hallway going from the left to right with a few doors alongside the wall, and there’s a staircase to Sunset’s upper left. Directly to her left is a kitchen with nothing more than a refrigerator, sink, a countertop and a place to prepare food.
“It’s nothing like the Canterlot palaces, but I believe we can make this very suitable for you,” said Emerald, trotting ahead.
“It’s fine,” said Sunset.
“I sure hope so!” Emerald giggled, “Sorry, I’ve just not had somepony like you in my house before.”
“Can you stop it with the ‘somepony like me’?” Sunset asked, annoyed, “It’s reminding me of scars I currently had.”
Emerald’s smile slightly faltered, but she nodded, “Okay.”
“Just treat me like anypony else. I just want to study and have this child,” then she turned to herself, mumbling, “As much as a pain that’ll be...”
“There’s one more thing you should know,” said Emerald.
“What?” Sunset asked, not hiding her annoyance.
“I do have an open field where you can privately try out new spells if you’re bound to find some and pull them off,” Emerald explained, “It’s out the back door and about 100 yards from the house. Just don’t do any dangerous spells that could harm anypony.”
“I got it, I got it.”
“In addition, you don’t want to overexert yourself when you’re in the late stages of pregnancy. It’ll risk the baby’s health.”
A feeling of concern came to Sunset, she hadn’t thought of that. What if Emerald hadn’t told her? It was a bit of a scary thought.
“And I encourage you to get to know someponies here in the village and...”
“No.”
“I’m sorry?”
“No,” Sunset stated simply, “Going that direction just got me in this situation in the first place. I don’t want to get to know ponies.”
Emerald frowned, “But we’re a strong community here and they’d love to meet you.”
“Then I’m sorry to disappoint,” Sunset said simply, “Where’s my room?”
“Oh, it’s the last door on the left down the hall, my room’s upstairs if you need anything.”
“Right.”
With that, Sunset left and took a glance back to see Emerald giving her a soft smile.
“She’s trying to help and be nice...but I’m not in the mood for anything of the sort...” Sunset thought before she went down the hallway, found her room with a simple bed, a dresser and nightstand with a lamp on top.
Sitting down, the situation all the more cemented itself to Sunset. As she waited for the assistants to bring her luggage, she wanted to get started studying and learning all she’d missed out on being with that accursed Copper Bronze.
A couple of months passed as Sunset resided in the village. She didn’t bother bonding with anypony, just keeping to herself and residing in the comfort of her studies. She and Emerald met each other for breakfast about every day, and when they did, Sunset was distant and didn’t talk much to the mare. Emerald was very patient with her but did feel sad that she isn’t opening up to anypony.
One day Sunset did have to go shopping for some food and several ponies wanted to talk to her, but she was quick to keep them off her back and make it clear she doesn’t want to speak with them. Some kids marveled at her, but she ignored them. She never caused any problems for the village, she just wanted to get this delivery process done.
Celestia kept her promise and visited Sunset every month, catching up with her and her studies. She mentioned that her parents approached her and begged, pleaded with her so that they could see her. Sunset was surprised by this and found out that they want to apologize and make amends, but Sunset, still bitter towards them, told Celestia that she wants her space and to not let them know where she is. Celestia hated the idea and tried to convince Sunset otherwise, but the mare was insistent, so Celestia conceded and did as she wished.
Sunset’s belly began to show a little bulge as time went on, and it soon will stick out like a sore hoof. All the more she felt bitter towards herself and for getting caught up in such a foolish relationship with Copper. Every time she asked Celestia about him, Celestia mentioned his family has been trying to get him to own up to what he’d done and were very upset with him for abandoning Sunset as he did, but he’s so wrapped in guilt that he hardly ever leaves the house. Sunset is very disappointed that he doesn’t even try to approach Celestia to come to see her. It’s so simple!
One day, Emerald decided to show Sunset something. The unicorn didn’t have any magic studies to do other than practice a few spells (something she’s been doing for a while) and Emerald encouraged her to come at least for a little bit. Sunset decided to go along with her just for the heck of it.
Entering a white tent with the same symbol on a post behind a table, Sunset sat down in the chair. There’s a bowl with something glittering inside it and staffs with white lions on the upper end of them.
As Emerald sat down next to Sunset, the young pony saw some glass containers glowing a bright white with some hints of rainbow within. They’re a peculiar sight and looked a little out of place in a tent such as this. There’s a piece of wood labeled “For dire cases only” next to them. Emerald saw Sunset was looking at them, so she shut the box.
“Sorry about that, I meant to close that earlier,” she said, “Gotta keep them safe.”
“What are those?” Sunset asked.
Emerald gave her a bit of a somber look, “Let’s just say that ponies sometimes need these ‘serums’ in order to deal with...personal demons and to purge themselves clean of great darkness.”
“Is it like an exorcism?” Sunset raised an eyebrow.
“No, no, nothing like that,” Emerald clarified, “It’s to help ponies be free. Sometimes it takes more than a couple doses though.” She sighed, “Some cases can be rather...severe.”
“Okay?”
“Anywho,” said Emerald, putting the container away, “This tent here, is a very special tent for everypony here.” Emerald smiled, “Have you heard of the Guardians of Everlasting Harmony?”
“No.”
“Well, they’re true legends and have been told to maintain the balance and energy of harmony. Harmony, light, and the magic of friendship are intertwined.”
“Legends?” Sunset scoffed, “Please, sounds like a tall tale.”
“It does at first, but they’re very much real. As taught by my ancestors from distant past have told their stories about seeing them, seeking them out and even my many times great grandmother told the story of how she encountered one and it helped heal her sons from sickness.” Emerald smiled, “I always loved that story.”
Sunset didn’t know what to make of this, it all just sounded like a bunch of nonsense.
“My family’s ancestors are the reason why this village even exists,” Emerald continued, “They founded it soon after Equestria was founded, based on learning to help keep the spirits of harmony, friendship and the light very much alive. It gives the Guardians more power to face against the darkness.”
“So why is this tent special?” Sunset asked.
Emerald smiled, “Because every birth and pony are special in their own ways. The reason why the village was founded and based on the teachings on the magic of friendship is why we continue to thrive in complete harmony by understanding, being there for one another, and celebrating Harmony.”
“Okay, okay,” Sunset said incredulously, “I find all of this difficult to believe.”
“I know you might think so at first,” Emerald stated, “But there are a lot of celebrators of the Guardians and Harmony scattered across the globe giving thanks to them all. This tent, after your baby is born, you’ll bring him or her to it to let you know what blessing will be bestowed onto you and the child.”
“Ha! Please, I got this child out of one impulsive act! And I lost my parents and the deadbeat ditched me! How can any of this be ‘special’?!”
Emerald smiled sympathetically, “Regardless of how a child is conceived, each birth is a special one. I am truly sorry on how everything has befallen on you, dear,” she placed a hoof on Sunset’s shoulder, “But trust me, I believe things will be all right for you.”
Sunset didn’t respond, she just looked away.
“After the ceremony in the tent, we’ll all gather outside around the firepit in celebration of a special baby,” Emerald continued, “It’s how things are here.”
“Great...” Sunset mumbled, “More hocus pocus junk...”
Emerald sighed again. Sunset felt annoyed that this mare never got annoyed or even angry with her. She wanted to get something out of her, but nothing ever came out in all her time here.
“The reason Princess Celestia wanted you here is how our village’s ideals and safety protect us and keeps us thriving,” said Emerald, “I believe one day, Sunset, that you will understand the importance of all of this, including the magic of friendship.”
Sunset’s eye twitched, “Please, as if that’ll happen.”
“Oh, we’ll see, Sunset,” Emerald stated.
Sunset growled, “What do you know?”
“I know of an upset, lost mare that needs care and help with her current situation. I’ve helped other ponies with varying situations, and it helps to be open-minded and sympathetic towards them.”
“You know, you’re sounding like Celestia...”
Emerald giggled, “Thanks for the comment, never got that before.”
Sunset groaned.
“Anywho, I just wanted you to know why this village is here and what we do to celebrate newborns,” said Emerald, “You can go back now or you can walk around the village.”
Sunset just got up and left, but this conversation will be on her mind from time to time.
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Sunset was sitting on the couch in Emerald’s living room reading one of her books.
Three months passed and Sunset’s belly grew even larger. She’s five months into the pregnancy, only five more to go. It’s the beginning of fall and it began snowing some in the village. 
Emerald had told Sunset they were in a more weatherly ‘unstable’ area of Equestria and that it can rain and snow without warning. 
Sunset scoffed, wishing she’d known that earlier because she was sitting outside reading one of her magic books and before she knew it, she was getting drenched in rain. During these three months, she had to take it a little easier due to her belly growing. 
Sunset smirked, remembering one day how some of the village’s kids came over to play some board games.  After some convincing from Emerald, she begrudgingly played. While she did enjoy herself some, she made sure not to get too attached to the kids, but that was a little difficult when she has her own child on the way. She did attend some social gatherings and exchanged different thoughts and feelings, but they were rather distant and ponies showed how connected they really are in this village.
Sunset closed the book, having finished the final chapter she wanted to read for the day. Emerald almost treated Sunset like her own daughter, making her breakfast, helping her when she needed it, and even told her some of the stories she’d mentioned to the mare beforehoof. Sunset couldn’t bring herself to constantly reject the mare’s help even though it damaged her pride a bit. It made her feel a little guilty to be this was because Emerald’s very courteous and caring, even when Sunset doesn’t accept her as a friend.

Then, one day, as she was sitting in the kitchen, Celestia arrived for her monthly visit, and this time, she told her that Copper finally talked to her and wished to see Sunset.
“What?” Sunset’s eyes widened, Emerald heard what Celestia said and slipped outside.
“I mean he wants to see you, provided if you give him permission,” Celestia explained. She placed a hoof onto Sunset’s shoulder, “I know this is sudden, but it took him a long time to come to me and ask.”
“Way too long...” Sunset mumbled.
“He said that if you don’t want him to come, he understands and that he won’t blame you...”
Sunset held back a snarl. Curse that Copper, still acting all sweet and shy like he did. He should’ve come with her right when she’d told him what happened. They’d promised to stick together! But now, hearing this, he’s probably expecting a rejection from her. Sunset processed this, still angry and resentful to him, but... maybe with this she can at least get a slither of the reason why he left. Sunset looked up at Celestia.
“Send him over.”
“You... what?” Celestia’s eyes widened.
“A little surprised?” Sunset asked, “I am a little bit too. But if I want answers, this is probably my only shot. So, can you send him in?”
“Of course,” said Celestia, “Are you sure?”
Celestia always looking out for me, Sunset nodded again, “I am.”
With a nod, Celestia stood up and walked out the door. She spoke to Emerald. After she’d heard the news, Emerald looked surprised and over at Sunset with a bit of a concerned look before turning back to Celestia and giving a nod.

Sunset spent the next twelve hours anticipating Copper’s arrival. She didn’t know how this meeting was going to go down, but she decided to brace herself for it. Celestia told her that he’d arrive sometime in the afternoon and to try to resolve things with him. Sunset told her okay but isn’t going to hold her breath. Emerald gave her the space she needed to prepare and will tell her when he arrives. Sunset didn’t read or do anything, she just waited for what felt like an eternity.
Finally, in the middle of the afternoon, Emerald knocked on the door before she entered.
“He’s here,” she said simply.
Well, here we go.
With a sigh, she sat stood up from the bed and followed Emerald. She felt a little nervous but firm. She knew she’d have the upper hoof if things got out of hoof. They entered the den and she spotted Copper sitting on one of the chairs, looking tired and worn out. He had bags under his eyes and a somber expression on his face. Sunset formed a disappointed look on her face. It had been five months since she begged him. Emerald had Sunset sit down in the chair next to the fireplace.
“I’ll leave you two to discuss this,” she said.
Sunset watched her head to the door, open it to the outside, and shut it behind her.
...
Nopony said anything for what seemed like hours. Copper just kept twiddling his hooves, not looking Sunset directly in the eye. Sunset had her gaze on him but didn’t turn directly at him. With all the time they had together, all the fun memories together, it’s come to this. Sunset began getting impatient with Copper, feeling a twinge of anger come to her again.
“N-Nice seeing you...again?” Copper said.
Nice seeing you again? Sunset thought angrily, That’s what he greets me with after all that happened? Sunset cleared her throat and turned to face him, “What do you have to say, Copper?”
“Well...I...I apologize...” he said, catching sight of Sunset’s belly, “Whoa... you...”
“Are fat?” Sunset glared.
“No... you’re looking good...”
“Well... I...”
“You abandoned me,” Sunset said with a snarl.
“I know...” Copper whispered.
“I begged you, pleaded with you...”
“I know...”
“How could you do such a thing?!” Sunset asked, her voice almost angry.
“I’m sorry okay?!” Copper cried, “I was scared! I was ashamed!”
“I was too ever since that night! I didn’t want to accept it, but now I have and I’m owning up to what happened!” Sunset leaned forward a bit, “And where were you?”
“I know there’s no excuse for what I did, and I spent a long time wishing I could take it back...but...”
“But what, Copper?” Sunset asked in a firm, calmer tone, “That you didn’t want to take responsibility and face the music?” She sighed, “Did you ever still love me?”
“Of course, I did and I still do!” Copper protested, “I couldn’t process what happened!”
“You certainly don’t act like you do or even care that I had to deal with this situation. Your actions when I came to see you seem to heavily imply that.”
“I love you, Sunset!”
“Then why did you abandon me? Why Copper? No excuses this time!”
Copper paused, unsure of how to put it into words. Sunset’s look hardened a bit as she waited for an answer. Copper was about to say something until--
“Unless you came here to play this nonsensical game of being silent, then maybe you should high tail it out of here,” Sunset growled.
“Hey, you’re not totally innocent here!” Copper snapped all of a sudden.
Slightly taken aback, Sunset glared daggers, “I know that I am not. I have taken full responsibility for this, I had to deal with my parents and them being upset with me for it. And to top it off, I hadn’t even seen you until now. So...” She gritted her teeth, “Why Copper?”
“Because of Celestia!” Copper let out.
Sunset’s eyes widened, “What?”
“Because of your status as her and the Princess herself!” Copper explained, frowning, “I was afraid to approach her, let alone tell her what you and I did the night before. When she requested my presence, I panicked!”
“Why were you scared of Celestia?” Sunset asked, “You’ve met her multiple times and she’s anything but scary.”
“But what if she’d banished me? What if she’d never let me see my family again?! What would she do to me?”
Sunset blinked, realizing what he was talking about. The gossip on what the almighty, scary Celestia would do to ponies if they did certain things.
“Not to mention, on what happened that night! I didn’t know how in Equestria she’d take that! I couldn’t bear to see her not after that night!” Copper cried, “It’s just a scary thought!”
“Copper...” Sunset said calmly, “Why in Equestria would you ever listen to such nonsense?!”
“It’s not nonsense!”
“Oh, really?” Sunset scoffed, “Because I told her what happened and look at me!”
“Yeah, you’re special!”
“I am not ‘special’ as you say! I am another pony like you are!”
“Please? Personal protégé?” Copper waved his foreleg, “Yeah right! And who am I? Just some lowdown, deadbeat stallion?”
“You’re a deadbeat for what you did to me!” Sunset growled, “Not to mention you’re still here even after Celestia knew! She didn’t track you down and try to banish you or worse did she?”
“Probably just wants to strike me without a moment’s notice!”
Sunset gawked at him, “I can’t believe you! I can’t believe you left me because of some gossip!”
“I said I was sorry!”
“But you haven’t owned up to what’s your responsibility Copper! You haven’t done anything to help me at all!”
“And I’m anti-social and I don’t know how to handle certain situations!”
“You need to grow up out of that and be a stallion already!”
“Says the pony who began flirting with me!”
“Hey! You got into that! Don’t tell me you didn’t fall for me first! You admitted you had a thing for me before our vacation!”
“Yes, I did but...”
“But nothing mister!” Sunset roared, causing Copper to flinch, “Everything you told me, I expected a much better explanation than all of this!”
“Sunset, please, have mercy on me! I regret not being there for you!”
“And you told me this after five months into my pregnancy? What were you doing huh? Letting yourself go? Manipulating other mares into sleeping with them?! Is that it?!” Sunset snapped, her pupils dilated and snorting very harshly.
“No! I...” Copper sulked, “I am...”
“Leave.”
Copper blinked and looked at Sunset, the mare having a much calmer look, but still angry, on her face, “What?”
“Get out of here.”
“Sunset...”
“No!” Sunset snapped, making Copper jump out of his seat, “I want you gone!”
“But what about my... our baby?”
“Our baby?!” Sunset snarled, she stomped right up to him, getting right in his face, “You think you can just call the baby ‘our baby’ when I am five months pregnant? Do you have any idea of the emotions I’ve gone through and having to hold my own? It’s a good thing Celestia and Emerald are here for me, unlike a deadbeat idiotic backstabbing bum like you!”
“Now, hold on!”
“Out!” Sunset levitated him up, opened the door, and tossed him outside.
“And I don’t want to ever see you again!”
Copper stood up, looking sad. Sunset turned around and didn’t even look at him anymore.
“You don’t know the shame I went through...” Copper mumbled. Sunset didn’t respond, she just glared at him, shook her head before shutting the door. When she did, thunder rumbled outside.
Sunset sat down in her chair, her look softening. Before she knew it, she was weeping again. Soon after, Emerald came back in.
“Sunset, what happened?” she asked.
Sunset just looked at her with tears in her eyes. Emerald’s eyes widened.
Before she could say or do anything, Sunset spoke up, “I don’t want to see him again. He’s such a backstabbing idiotic deadbeat.” She looked away, “And he didn’t own up to his responsibility...”
Emerald wanted to question and help her, but how could she? It wasn’t her choice to have Sunset talk, but she believed it would best if she gave her some space.
“I’ll do as you ask... I’m here for you,” she said, almost automatically. Sunset just nodded and turned away, looking down at and rubbing her five-month pregnant belly.
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As the weeks turned into months, Sunset began getting bored around the house with basically nothing to do. Celestia hadn’t been able to send her new material other than come and visit monthly. Emerald offered her to read on some of the village and the Guardians. Just to humor her, Sunset did read some books to occupy her time, but she didn’t pay any real attention to what was in them. She suspects Emerald might know as well.
A ceremony to give thanks to the Guardians took place. There were songs, dancing, food, drinks, games, and appreciating one another’s differences, and being united as one were all there. Yes, Sunset, with nothing to do, attended the ceremony. Despite being limited to her pregnancy, she enjoyed playing with the kids. She threw balls so they could catch them, played bag toss, croquet, and chess with the adults. She socialized with the villagers who were very friendly and happy to make her acquaintance. She enjoyed tons of food, being pregnant, she felt as if she could eat it all and she felt like she did at the end. After letting the food and drink settle, she reunited with Emerald and both struck a conversation about their homelands and their hobbies. Sunset came to appreciate Emerald for all she’s done for her, she could’ve rejected to take her into the village at all, but she not only took her in but took her into her house.
Sunset thanked Emerald for her hospitality and apologized for not appreciating it sooner.
“I understand, Sunset,” Emerald said, “You were in a rough spot.”
“I still have other things to deal with...” replied Sunset, and muttered to herself. “One thing at a time, Sunset, one thing at a time. Do your best and things will work out better in the end.”
Despite some feelings of doubt, Sunset felt more assured that things would work out for the better. This caused her to join in a little bit of dancing and even sing along with some of the songs the villagers sang. This ceremony is to help the spirits of the Guardians empowered, friendship, light, and Harmony alive by celebrating it all. Sunset felt better than she had in a long time.

Hearth’s Warming arrived and Sunset got a lot of presents and love from the villagers. She enjoyed the festivities, humming along with carols and being with Emerald. Celestia arrived and stayed an entire two days for the holiday, lifting Sunset’s spirits up.
Sunset’s belly eventually reached its peak and the mare was very confined to the house. Despite this, she was still able to keep herself entertained by putting together some puzzles and playing some board games with the fillies. They marveled at her belly, having never seen anything like that before.
Then, the day eventually came when Sunset’s water broke.
Sunset had gotten up to use the restroom late in the night, and after she’d finished. She noticed that her water had broken. After struggling to get a noise out, she managed to scream out for Emerald. The mare rushed down the stairs and gasped when she saw Sunset on the floor.
It took three ponies to get Sunset off the floor. They realized that it would be too late to take her to the hospital. Emerald had a letter sent to Celestia at once before they set her up on the bed and got her into a position to get the baby out. After what seemed like hours to Sunset, sweat, crying, and wailing, the baby eventually came out completely healthy.
As the assistants calmed Sunset down, Emerald wiped the baby clean of blood. The assistants managed to help Sunset relax after that painful process. She managed to settle down. Her vital signs were healthy and there aren’t any signs of anything going wrong during the delivery.
Now, laying on her bed up against a few pillows, the exhausted unicorn let out several breaths of relief.
“Oh, thank Celestia that’s over...” she breathed out.
“Sunset,” Emerald said in an awed voice. The unicorn looked to see Emerald with a proud and awed smile. What stood out the most was the little bundle of blankets wrapped around something. Her heart raced as her eyes widened.
“Congratulations,” said Emerald, “You gave birth to a beautiful, healthy daughter.”
“A-A daughter?” Sunset began smiling.
“Yes. I’ve never seen such a beautiful baby before,” Emerald admitted, “She looks very special.”
“Amazing...”
“Here you go, my friend,” Emerald smiled wider.
Emerald placed the baby gently into Sunset’s forelegs. When Sunset saw her child for the first time, she was in awe. A beautiful sharp orange coat that shimmered in the light, a black mane, and a bit of a black tail poking out of the bundle of blankets. Her eyes were closed, but they did open slightly revealing sapphire blue eyes.
“Oh...oh my Celestia...” Sunset breathed out, “She’s gorgeous...”
“Indeed, she is,” said Emerald, joining her side and getting another look at the precious gift of life.
Sunset felt warm. She felt happy. She felt thankful that she decided to go through with this. The baby looked so innocent and pure.
Emerald looked to her assistants, “Somepony get Sunset something warm, we want to be sure she and her child are safe and comfortable.”
“Yes ma’am,” they said in unison.
Sunset couldn’t take her eyes off her child. She had never felt so warm and happy before, seeing her own daughter for the first time. Then, the baby’s eyes opened, giving Sunset a clear view of her sapphire eyes. The first thing the baby saw, was the loving gaze of her mother. Sunset held her close to her chest, letting the baby feel her heartbeat.
“I’m here,” she said softly, “Mommy’s here.”

The next morning, Celestia arrived to see how everything went and she was overjoyed to see Sunset and her child in healthy states. The baby laughed and giggled at the sight of Celestia, apparently knowing she’s a friend. For the next few days, Sunset spent the day in bed with her child. Celestia stayed with her until she recovered and even helped feed the baby when Sunset was sleeping. Emerald felt as if she’d had a daughter herself with getting to know Sunset’s child and would love to see her and her child how many times she could. Sunset promised she would come to visit as much as possible, and so did Emerald.
When Sunset recovered, Celestia left to attend her royal duties. However, Sunset would stay a little longer to celebrate her newborn.
On the night of the ceremony, Emerald approached Sunset both wearing their jackets and scarves.
“Sunset, I had time to ask,” Emerald said, looking down at the baby in its winter plush pillow, “What is this little one’s name?”
With a proud smile, Sunset stated, “Sunny Star.” She looked down at her baby again, “Her name is Starry Sun.”
Emerald smiled, “Such a beautiful name.”
“Thank you.”
“You’re welcome,” said Emerald, “Now, let’s get outside. We’ve got a ceremony to get to!”
“I’m right behind you,” replied Sunset before heading out the door with Emerald.
The ceremony would be taking place as soon as Sunset enters the tent. She still didn’t fully believe in their ideals but she decided to go along with it. Entering the tent, a pony wrapped in white robes sitting behind the table and the bowl filled with glitter, greeted them with a smile.
“Greetings, Miss Shimmer,” she said, “Is this your child?”
Sunset nodded, “She is.”
“Let me see her,” the unicorn smiled.
With a small bit of hesitation, Sunset levitated her over to the unicorn. She smiled sweetly at the child.
“Oh, land sakes, she really is beautiful,” she said, she turned to the glitter and said in a bold tone, “Today we give thanks to the Guardians in order to keep Harmony alive. Today, a special baby has been born, and now, we turn to see what this child will turn out to be in her life! May we see the outcome!”
With those last words, the glitter shot into the air, forming a circle. Within the circle, a bright light formed and great darkness surrounded it. But, there came the multicolored circles of white, red, green, blue, purple, and yellow and the Darkness dispersed. Eventually, the white light condensed into a white sun-like star, and a shimmering rainbow formed around the edges of the star. Everypony’s eyes were wide at this display. Then the glitter went back into the hat as the beautiful light show faded.
“Wh-whoa...” Sunset said, completely awestruck.
“I...” the unicorn said.
“I’ve never seen anything like that...”
“What?” Sunset whispered, eyes wide, “What does that mean?”
“I’m not entirely sure,” said the unicorn, looking at Sunset with a smile, “But even though I don’t know at the moment. I do believe that you have a truly special child, Sunset.”
“I do? How?”
“The universe and the Guardians ways are mysterious,” said the unicorn, “But that was a sign unlike any other I’d ever seen before. Treasure this child, Sunset.”
Still, without any real answers, and confusion, Sunset nodded, “I will.”
The night that followed was a lot of dancing, singing and playing more games. There was a ground welcome to the new baby, Sunny Star, and a giant fire was lit in the fire pit to offer their thanks to the Guardians. These ponies seemed to really love this legend.
However, a blizzard suddenly arrived, cutting the party a bit short but Emerald and Sunset went home laughing, playing a small game of getting out of the blizzard.

The blizzard howled outside as Sunset sat with Starry. It was a late January blizzard and they’re fairly common this time of year. Emerald said they usually die down a few days, so they began waiting.
This gave Sunset a lot of time to spend with her baby. She read to her, played with some baby toys given to her by the villagers. She began gushing and making cooing sounds around her child, something she never thought she’d ever do. Emerald caught her a couple of times, making the unicorn turn beet red, only for Emerald to join in and give her own cooing sounds towards the baby.
As it turned out, when she didn’t want the baby at first and believed it all to be a mistake, she now embraces her child with full love, thankful to have at least have somepony she can watch and grow as she grows older. She can’t wait to teach her everything she knows, what Celestia taught her, and seeing her succeed in school. The possibilities were endless now that she has a daughter. Sunset was busy thinking happy thoughts for now.
Despite a little lack of sleep and spending time with Emerald on advice to raise the child, she was happy. Now, as she lays in bed reading some books, waiting for the blizzard to blow over. She closed it with a yawn.
“Ba!” Sunset heard from the hallway.
“Oh no, not again,” Sunset mumbled.
Standing up from her bed, she opened the door to find Starry crawling in the hallway.
“Oh, gosh, not again!” she groaned, “I’ve really got to place a magic lock on that doorknob, and get find a way to keep that fence from being opened.”
Starry looked up and her eyes lit up, eagerly outstretching her forelegs.
“For Celestia’s sake, Starry Sun, don’t you know by now not to open your crib and door?” Sunset asked before lighting up her horn and picking her baby up before placing her in her foreleg. She rubbed her temple.
“Ba!” Starry squeaked, waving one of her forelegs.
“I know, I know,” Sunset mumbled, “I’ve got to feed you.”
With that, Sunset trotted into the kitchen, pulling a baby bottle filled with Starry’s nutrients out of the sink’s warm water, Sunset beamed as she made her way back into the den.
“Oh, who am I kidding?” she said with a small chuckle, “I can’t stay mad at you, you adorable little thing!” She giggled. “You’re just so precious, like an angel that fell out of the sky.”
Starry giggled as Sunset sat down in a chair next to the fireplace and lifted the bottle with her magic, cradling her little one in her forelegs as she lifted her head slightly.
“Ready for your breakfast, Starry?” she asked.
“Ba!” replied Starry.
Sunset giggled, “Very well. Open up!”
Starry opened her mouth slightly, and before she knew it, her mommy gently pushed the nipple into her mouth, and a pleasant taste for her little taste buds filled her mouth. Starry squeed happily as she began sucking on the bottle’s nipple, enjoying the taste as if it were a slice of heaven touching her tongue at this moment.
As she fed her child, Sunset giggled again, “Oh, my Celestia. I can’t believe how I thought I wouldn’t gush over my child.” She sighed contently, a smile forming on her lips, “You’d think, Sunset, that you wouldn’t be taken by something like this. Something so precious.” She smiled wider, “I guess it’s just a mother’s natural instinct to so love a child.”
She blinked a couple of times before looking off towards the wall, remembering how she got here. She didn’t want her daughter to go through all she’s been through, she wants to raise her right. She knew her parents are probably wanting to reconcile, but how could she fully forgive them after all that?
Soon, Starry finished her meal, Sunset to smile and place her stomach on her back. She patted her baby’s back soft, yet firmly. Starry began to feel something in her gut about to spill out of her mouth before she let out a small burp.
Sunset giggled and pulled Starry back into her lap, cradling her like her most prized possession.
“Now, to spend more time with your mommy, and for her to cuddle you for the rest of the morning,” she said, putting the thoughts behind her.
“Ba!” Starry squeaked happily.
“Oh, you get me every time with that,” Sunset declared as she embraced her baby.
And so, both mother and child decided to take it easy. But after a while, Starry would want to play with her toys and cause her mommy to chase her around as she flew around the house with her unicorn magic. She could tell her daughter had so much fun while doing that, despite her protests until she brought her down with her favorite cookies of course. Sunset didn’t seem to punish her that much, yet she was firm in her commands to her child.
Then a knocking came from the door. Both mother and daughter perked up and gazed over to the door.
“It’s open,” Sunset called.
Emerald Shine stepped in, she had on a blue winter coat with a red and green scarf wrapped around her neck. Snow covered her and she shook it off.
“Ah, how are my two favorite occupants?” she asked with a bright smile.
Sunset chuckled, “More like we’re your only occupants.”
“Ah, potato, patato,” the pegasus waved her off as she trotted over to the opposite seat, removing her winter coat and shaking the snow off it. “Anywho, is the babe doing well?”
Sunset rolled her eyes, “Escaped from her crib and the nursery again.”
“Again?!” the pegasus gasped.
“Yeah, we’ve got to do something about that.”
“Well, I’ll help, but remember...” the pegasus winked before she retreated into the kitchen.
Sunset sighed and frowned slightly, remembering her departure is coming up very soon. Emerald came back in with a mug containing hot chocolate in her hooves. She sat down in her chair and blew on her beverage before taking a small sip.
“Whew!” she let out, “Man that’s good.”
“You make good hot chocolate,” Sunset remarked as she pulled Starry closer.
“The best in our little village! Nopony dares trek this kind of weather without it!”
“You know it,” said Sunset, taking a glance out the window, “Wow. It’s really coming down out there.”
“Weather’s a fickle thing this far north. It’s hot in summer and can rain without warning, and in the fall it can even snow,” the pegasus explained, “We’re in an ‘unstable weather zone’ compared to the rest of Equestria.”
“I know, you told me that a few dozen other times,” Sunset rolled her eyes.
“Only cuz it’s true, sister.”
Sunset chuckled, “Yeah right.”
The two adults sat there in silence as the pegasus continued to drink her hot chocolate, savoring every flavor of it. Sunset looked down at her child again, a loving look in her eyes. But she frowned again and looked up.
“It’s great that you’ve opened up a little bit since you arrived here,” said Emerald, “However, I can’t help how you glance at your baby with some frowns.”
Sunset sighed, “Am I really that obvious?”
“As somepony who trained some in therapy, I can tell when a pony’s upset.”
Sunset gazed at the floor, looking slightly nervous and a little sad.
“Do you want to talk to me about it?” the pegasus asked. Sunset slightly winced and the pegasus quickly said, “I know you’re not one to talk about your concerns to anypony. But it wouldn’t help a little bit.”
Sunset seemed in thought now, thinking hard about something. Finally, she relented.
“I guess being an excel protégé of a Princess just makes me wonder about things,” Sunset started, the pegasus leaned in, listening, “I mean, I’m the best student Princess Celestia’s got, and one impulsive act eventually landed me this one here.”
“What’re you saying?”
“I’m not saying I don’t want this baby,” Sunset quickly said, “I love her to pieces, but... I just wonder about my image and what other ponies would think about me, a pony in her late teens to have a baby like this.” She paused and swallowed hard, “Do... do my parents know where I am?”
Emerald shook her head, “No. As per your request, they still believe you’re out studying and discovering new ancient magic.” She frowned before breathing out of her nose, “You know, they keep asking what you’re finding out. They’re going to get suspicious here in a little while.”
“I know,” replied Sunset, “But how can I tell them right now that I have their granddaughter?”
“I guess you need to figure out when the right moment is to tell them, but I suggest you tell them sooner rather than later.”
“Great,” Sunset mumbled, “Now you’re sounding a touch like Celestia again.”
“Really? Thanks for the compliment,” Emerald said, amused.
“But how will I properly adjust to this life? Sunset asked, “I have a strained relationship and have been gone from the school and have to balance my studies and...” She groaned loudly, “Oh, why does this have to be so darn hard?!”
Sunset sulked in her seat, still holding her baby lovingly while Starry gently stroked her mother’s chest affectionately.
“I’m afraid I don’t have an answer for that, Sunset,” said Emerald, “But I advise you look to those who love and care for you and listen to their advice about this situation.”
Sunset seemed in thought again as she stroked her baby’s little black mane softly.
“I’ll... I’ll see about leaving when most of the snow melts...”
“Which will be in a week or so,” said the pegasus, “We’ve got a schedule in which we know how the weather will move and affect us.”
“Okay.”
The pegasus finished her hot chocolate and stretched a bit, “I may not be an expert here, but I advise you to love this child as much as possible and always put your family ahead of your magical studies.” Sunset slowly nodded as the pegasus grabbed and put on her winter coat again. “As for me, I’ve got to go clear out some snow in the west part of the village, got some houses partially buried,” she said.
“I hope they’re okay.”
“They are, we know how to handle snow up here.”
With that, Emerald put on her scarf and headed out the door before closing it. Despite the warmness of the room, Sunset shivered. She looked down at her baby who’s giving her a small smile to go along with her blue eyes. They seemed to sparkle. Sunset smiled sadly.
“Oh, what am I going to do with my life with you in it now?” she asked.
Starry only continued to stroke her mother affectionately as if sensing her sadness and uncertainty.

The next few days saw Sunset taking her baby outside into the yard all swaddled up in very thick blankets to keep her warm. Starry was enchanted by the snow falling all around her, into the yard, and on the pine trees in the distance. She let her baby play with her toys as she cooked dinner a couple of nights, and even played tag with her as she crawled on the floor. Starry didn’t like it when her mommy went out to buy some supplies one day, but she was back within half an hour, just to be with her child. Her mother seemed brighter when she was around her, more emotional, caring, and happy. It was something Starry loved about her mommy. Maybe she’ll grow up to be just like her. The thought excited Starry. Sunset read to her a new book called “Goodnight Moon” and “Go Dog Go!” to her a couple of times before tucking her to sleep each night.
Now, it was bedtime for little Sunny. Sunset seemed a little brighter than normal, clutching a small box in her magic as she laid Sunny down for the night.
“Just several more nights and we’ll be home!” Sunset chirped.
Stary tilted her head. Home? Weren’t they already home? They are together, aren’t they?
“I know you can’t wait to meet some exciting new ponies in several days,” said Sunset, “I’m sure they’re going to love you.” Then she mumbled, “I hope...” She paused for a second before looking at her with a bright smile. “I’ve got a little gift for you,” she opened opening the box, “I was going to wait until we got home, but I can’t wait much longer anymore.”
She pulled out a gold necklace with a golden emblem at the very bottom and center of it. She held it in front of her daughter’s face and showed her the front; are stars with one large one in the middle and then on the back there was a sun.
“The villagers gave this to me to give to you when we had the ceremony,” Sunset explained, “It’s meant to be an impression of affection for your kids here in this village. Parent love.” She pulled it back and smiled at it, “It’s also meant to symbolize good luck, a good life, and inseparability from one another in life. I admit I thought it was a little silly at first, but...” She looked at her child, “With how much joy you bring me, I don’t know what I’ll do with my life as of now, but I’m sure of you, Starry Sun.” She laid the box down next to her baby and planted a small kiss on her head, “It also symbolizes your beautiful name.”
Starry didn’t fully understand what her mother was telling her, but she felt happy and warm. Sunset placed another light kiss on her forehead before whispering “Good night” and leaving the box in the crib as she exited the nursery.

Sunset walked into the den and sighed happily. She felt giddy with going back home, pushing the negative thoughts behind herself. She spotted Emerald sitting in front of the fire and writing some stuff down on a list.
“Hey Emerald,” she said.
“Oh, hi Sunset,” replied Emerald, not looking up.
“What’re you doing?”
“I’m about to go shopping. I was so busy I forgot to do so for myself.”
Sunset smiled, “Why don’t I go with you?”
Emerald looked up and smiled at her, “Really?”
“Sure. If it’s not too long.”
“It won’t be,” said Emerald, “It’ll be about fifteen to twenty minutes.”
“Okay, I’ll go get my winter gear,” said Sunset.

Out in the snowy village streets, they were heading back having gotten what they needed.
Suddenly, they heard screaming.
“What in the world?!” Emerald gasped.
Sunset looked to see that The fence on the edge of the village is on fire. Ponies were screaming and running from the sight.
“What’s going on?!” Sunset cried.
“I don’t know!”
Then blackened figures with sharp claws and the height of a pony entered the village, the shadows hiding them. They began tearing cottages apart and chasing scared ponies.
“I’ve got to get the villagers to the evacuation zone!” Emerald gasped.
“Starry!” Sunset gasped in horror. The unicorn bolted off to the house.
“I’ll meet you back there! Follow me when you get her!” Emerald called, her voice getting lost in the wind.
A loud crash echoed throughout the village. Sunset looked to see a large portion of the fence blown out by a larger figure. More of the shadowy figures came rushing in, clawing and snarling at different cottages. The atmosphere got heavy as Sunset looked to her right to see the Tent was being ripped apart and that the fire pit is being destroyed by a couple of black felines. Sunset managed to reach the house as more dark figures entered the village and began setting things on fire, destroying the west side of town and chasing ponies.
“I thought this place was safe...” she mumbled to herself, completely horrified.
She bolted through the den, reaching Sunny’s nursery. She began rattling the door’s knob. Sunset let out a cry of rage, enveloping with her cyan magic, tearing it off its hinges and throwing it to the side.
“Starry Sun?! Sunset called frantically, “It’s Mommy! Are you okay!”
“Momma!” Starry squeaked out.
Immense relief washed over Sunset’s features as she picked her baby up with her hooves and hugged her tightly without her. She noticed that her gift to Starry was next to her hoof, she picked it up with her magic and began looking around the room for anything she might need.
“Sunset! We have to go now!” Emerald’s voice rang from the living room.
Cursing under her breath, Sunset hastily grabbed a bunch of thick blankets and hastily wrapped them around Starry, making sure not to hurt her. Without time to lose, Sunset bolted to the living room, spotting a panicked Emerald at the entrance.
“Where did they come from?!” Sunset gasped, “What’s going on?!”
“I have no idea, they just came out of nowhere!” Emerald shrilled drastically, “But we can figure that out later, we need to get you and your child out of here!”
“Where to?!”
“There’s a small settlement roughly ten miles from here that ponies are heading to! It’s much more secure there!”
“Let’s get the lead out then!”
As soon as they set outside, Sunset gasped in horror, seeing burning houses, buildings, and dark shadowy gremlins running and ransacking the village in front of them. She saw bigger animals, feline in shape along with dark shadows enveloping some of the buildings. Ponies scrambled to get to safety, but they were cut off by a large figure that quickly slammed its large claws next to the snow, throwing them off their hooves.
“This way!” Emerald shouted.
A hard left, away from the chaos. It had only been a few seconds for Starry to see the chaos, but the image was already imprinted onto her little mind. Other ponies were running as more figures seemed to gain upon them, chaos following them as more screams pierced the air. Smoke blocked the moon and the stars above, making it look like a hellish nightmare. Sunset took a hard right and placed her head next to Starry’s.
“Shh shh shh,” Sunset shushed her, “It’s going to be all right.”
“We should be near the edge of the village! After that we need to run through the woods!” Emerald shouted, “Be careful as there can be roots sticking out of the ground and rocks that can trip you!”
“We don’t have to run too far, do we?!” Sunset asked.
“Just enough to get the heck away and lay low until the chaos subsides! Now move, Sunset!”
“Did you send a message to Celestia?!”
“Yes! I hope she comes soon!”
More running and Sunset panted heavily, apparently worn out already after having to raise her. Sunny began calming down some as they entered the forest. The orange glow seemed to radiate in the forest as well, the small trees getting close together and passing by in a blur as Sunset picked up speed.
Suddenly, they heard a creature panting loudly. Sunset saw a black looking feline dashing from behind them and trying to run right into them. It gnashed its teeth viciously as it tried to catch them or even worse.
“Back off!” Sunset bellowed before firing a beam of magic right at it, knocking it off its paws, she growled, “Stay away from my baby!”
The snow seemed to fall harder as they continued deeper into the forest. Sunset placed the box containing the necklace into Sunny’s waddled up blankets, planting it firmly next to her as the landscape continued to pass by in a blur.
“Oh, sweet stars above!” Emerald cried, “Run!”
A black feline leaped onto Emerald.
“Emerald!” Sunset wailed.
Emerald let out a cry of surprise and anguish before the feline dug its jaws into her neck! Sunset gasped in horror as the beast began taking off with its meal.
“No! Emerald!” Sunset cried, tears rolling down her face.
She almost collapsed onto her knees, “No...” She began sobbing.
“Why does this have to happen? Why does this have to happen?” Sunset softly sobbed, horrified at the loss of the closest pony she had as a friend other than Celestia, taken out of her life in an instant.
Another growl in the distance caught Sunset’s attention. She looked at her precious child. She had to get her out of here. Now. She bolted away from the burning village.

After a while of running, the chaos seemed to die down some. However, Sunset didn’t slow down. It felt as if she’d been running forever, with no end in sight and no way out of this forest. Sunset had glanced back a few times, only to see the orange glow behind her and the snarls of the felines still coming. Every time she thinks she’s getting away from them, they seem to inch ever slowly towards her.
There’s no way I’m getting away from them, she thought, If I trip or run out of stamina...I’ll be done for... she glanced at Sunny, And so will she...
Soon, Sunset came to a slow stop, realizing that she must act fast. Knowing she has to make a very difficult choice. She closed her eyes tightly.
“I’ve got to lure them away,” she muttered, “I’ve got to protect Starry...”
Sunset turned to her left, she walked down a hill, trying to keep herself balanced. The wind howled as Sunset grasped Starry in her magic before lowering her into an opening in a tree stump. Hitting it a couple of times to make room, she placed her baby down. Sunset had a forced, sad smile on her face. Sunset carefully caressed her baby’s cheeks before planting a small kiss on her forehead.
“I love you so much, Starry Sun...” she whispered.
“Ma!” Starry chirped out, a little happy.
Sunset looked behind her for a second and began whispering soft words to calm her baby down. She gave a sad look to her.
“Mommy’s gotta do something... I’ll be back soon...” she whispered.
Sunset’s eyelids twitched as tears leaked out again. She lowered her head, holding her daughter’s forelegs as if she might not see her again. She let go and began climbing the hill, hearing Starry crying after her, but she pushed through with a hurt expression on her face.
Sunset reached the top of the hill and spotted the figures charging through the woods. She waved her forelegs into the air, grabbing their attention. Sunset began running off with them right on her tail. The atmosphere got heavy again as she dashed through the woods. She could’ve sworn she heard a heavier figure than the two chasing her, but she didn’t dare look back. Picking up speed, she leaped over a log and shot a beam of magic onto a tree. It fell and nearly crashed onto the figures behind her, stopping them from getting it out of their way. This caused Sunset to get out of their field of vision. She came up with a plan to backtrack and mislead them to get back to her baby and find a safe place to hide.
However, before she could try her plan, she slipped on some ice, fell a small cliff, and blacked out as soon as she hit the ground.
...
...

Sunset woke up the next morning. Her eyes blearily opened as she tried to get her bearings. She had a massive headache and a bit of a lump on her head. She groaned as she dizzily sat up. The sun shined onto her as she tried to recall what happened. She remembered the village, running through the woods and...
She gasped sharply, “Starry!!”
Despite her aching head, she stood up and pushed past the dizziness. Sunset climbed back up a hill next to the cliff, she began her way back. Adrenaline flowed through her body; her heart raced before she broke off into a gallop.
How could I have let this happen? Was Starry still there? Was she cold? Was she...No! She’s alive and she’ll be okay! All kinds of possibilities ran through Sunset’s mind as the woods seemed to blur around her, time felt slow, and it felt like forever as she made her way through. She felt numb, scared, and lost, things she rarely felt.
Sunset made her way down the hill and approached the stump where she placed her baby. She gasped in horror when she noticed that she was gone.
“Starry?!” she shrieked, looking around frantically, her eyes wide and pupils dilated. Her heart turned into ice as she felt colder than the snow around her.
“Starry?!” she cried again.
She began searching the area she’d left Starry Sun, she looked in tree branches, next to rocks, behind and over trees. Some were blasted some apart in complete desperation and anguish. Tears began streaming down her face and blurring her vision. She’s never felt so helpless and powerless before.
After half an hour of searching, nothing became of Sunshine despite her best efforts. Her head’s bleeding and her cheeks are stained with tears. She collapsed onto her knees and began crying.
“We found her!” a male voice cried.
“She’s alive!” another called.
Sunset looked up, hoping that they found Starry, only to see two soldiers accompanied by Celestia who looked worried beyond belief.
“Oh, Sunset!” Celestia cried, “There you are!” Sunset didn’t reply, instead, she began weeping. “Sunset? What’s wrong?”
As if she were a filly again, the unicorn looked up with big sad and scared eyes, “I can’t find my baby!”
“What?!” Celestia gasped, completely horrified. 
“Those monsters took her, didn’t they?!” Sunset wailed, “They have Starry! They took my daughter!!”
A search party containing Celestia’s finest trackers and toughest soldiers had begun searching for Sunset’s daughter. Sunset wanted to help, but Celestia assured her they’d find her and managed to get her to get some medical attention as she might have a concussion.
A couple of days passed before Sunset was able to leave and assist in finding her daughter. She spent a couple of days searching before she heard Emerald has passed away, as have seventy-five percent of the villagers. Most of them that survived were mares and children. Sunset’s heart tore apart for that wonderful village she’d spent so much time at.
She attended the memorial service and spoke a few words on Emerald, thanking her again for all she’s done and wishing she could’ve saved her life.
The days turned into weeks, but there was no sign of Sunset’s baby daughter. One day during the makeshift facility, when Sunset heard that they were going to call it quits, she angrily demanded that they continue searching. She begged them, cried at them, and got physical at times when they wouldn’t continue.
She felt her world crumbling all around her.
“No!” Sunset roared at the captain as tears rolled down her cheeks, “We will not stop until we find her!”
“Miss Shimmer,” the captain said softly, “We’ve been looking the woods over and over again for weeks and have not found a single trace of her.”
“There’s got to be a place where didn’t look!”
“There isn’t we searched everywhere.”
“I will not accept this!” Sunset cried as more tears rolled down her face.
She didn’t want to face the reality that her daughter is gone for good. Sunset had to be escorted out of the facility and back to her tent, leaving the mare broken, feeling hopeless, and in a crying heap.
Sunset just cried on her bed. She had a plan and fully intended to return for her child, only for a simple mistake to take everything she held dear. She’d lost Copper, her parents, and the only one in her family that she’ll ever fully accept into her life. It felt as if it were the end of the world to Sunset.
Celestia arrived and saw Sunset’s broken state. She had never seen a pony in all her time as a ruler so destroyed. She immediately wrapped comforting wings around her pupil and let her cry into her chest. Celestia whispered comforting words as best as she could and shed some tears herself. 
Sunset didn’t want to be moved from where she was and didn’t leave her bedroom, just sulking and crying softly to herself. Her daughter was gone. There was nothing she can do about it. She hated herself, she wanted her life to end, but she couldn’t bring herself to harm herself, she was frozen and unable to do anything. She wanted to scream, she wanted to curse, but nothing ever came out.
A week passed before Sunset finally told Celestia she was ready to leave the village while holding her daughter’s blankets close to her chest.

	
		Chapter 10 - Aftermath



In the next few weeks, Sunset fell into a deep depression, not interacting or socializing with anypony. Celestia allowed her to skip school for however long she needed and visited her as much as she could. When Sunset’s depression got worse, Celestia had her admitted to a therapist. Sunset suffered continuous nightmares and hearing her daughter’s cries through the night. The therapy helped some as time went on, but it didn’t take away the reality of what happened. Sunset’s parents came to visit her and explained they heard what happened but Celestia wouldn’t let them visit until she saw fit. 
Sunset didn’t approve of Celestia letting her parents seeing her, but she sort of figured Celestia was trying to get familiar faces Sunset knows and talk to them, only to learn they managed to force themselves to go see their distraught daughter. She still resented them for getting angry at her and trying to control her when they’d been away so long and only apologized via a letter without visiting her themselves. Sunset let them have it and angrily told them, through tears, how it made her feel.
Both parents apologized profusely and wished they could’ve been there. Sunset didn’t forgive them, but after more yelling from her and convincing from her parents, she allowed them to hug her and comfort her in this dark time. 
Both parents treated her to her favorite foods, desserts, and parental love while sacrificing time at their jobs to help their daughter recover. Both realized that their jobs have been far too time-consuming and that they should’ve been more with her sooner. So, after going through the processes, both parents quit their jobs for their daughter and promised to get jobs with better times and more time for family.
That development surprised Sunset, she thanked them for taking her into so much consideration, however, she didn’t really forgive them just yet, but they didn’t blame her for it. They just wanted to be there and help her. Sun Glow sang her lullabies from when Sunset was a filly, and her dad read bedtime stories every night.
As for Copper, Apollo did try to find his whereabouts and confront him about his actions. However, he never was heard from or seen again, both by his parents and friends. Apollo did everything he could by searching every inch of Canterlot and Vanhoover, to where he was said to have been recently, only to come up empty hooved every time. Eventually, he gave up and went back to Sunset to be the father he should’ve been.
In the third week, Sunset felt a little bit like her old self but was still unable to move on from losing her daughter. Celestia offered her some time out of the house and to walk around the Castle some. It took some convincing, but Sunset eventually obliged. She did get some sense of what she’s supposed to be doing by learning magic and being Celestia’s personal protégé, but that didn’t stop her from feeling hurt. What more could they do? Sunset’s visiting therapy and they’re helping her in every way they can. It’s just a very difficult situation.
In the fourth week, Sunset began getting back on track and even began to research magic and other lessons she’d left unattended for so long. She began being more proactive and better in her therapy sessions, much to the relief of her parents and Celestia. One night, she talked with her parents and asked them not to speak of this incident anymore because she’s progressing and is moving on. Any mention would just re-open wounds and cause some more pain, so things can go back to normal. The parents agreed and hugged their daughter. Sunset approached Celestia and requested the same thing, that all evidence of her having the baby would not be remembered and erased. Celestia was very understanding but still hated the idea. She asked not to mention what happened with her specifically and to figure something out when it came to her absence for ten months. Eventually, Sunset returned to school and many ponies welcomed her back. Some asked her questions but she pushed them away saying she was away at a magic training program and that she was sick after she’d gotten back. Not magic-induced sickness, just some flu and later a cold. Things slowly turned back to normal, well, as normal as they could be.

If you have somepony you love, and they’re taken from you, what kind of pony do you become? A broken heart can reamend, but in a jagged, messed up way.
So much for the ‘special child.’
So much for the Light, Harmony, and friendship.
So much for loving somepony you’d get to watch grow up.
Slowly over the next five years, Sunset became much more into her studies, not having time for anypony else. She became cruel, spiteful, greedy, and wanting power. She felt as if she were above everypony else. These feelings came, as a result, to protect herself and be in control after what transpired. She, her parents, and Celestia became much more distant and eventually led to Sunset learning about the Crystal Mirror into the other world, betraying and snuffing Celestia, leaving her strained relationship with her parents behind and into the world over.
For the next ten years, she spent learning the world’s ways and becoming a popular, snide high school girl in an attempt to start over in life, but eventually learned of a new princess in Equestria. She hated Celestia for not giving her what she so rightly deserved, but now the hatred went through the roof.
What she didn’t know, is that after she made her move to steal the Crown, is that her path would soon take another sharp turn into a better life and filled with friendship.

Years later
Sunset chuckled as she opened the door to her house. She put her phone against her ear, “I’ll see you, girls, in a few days for Granny Smith’s birthday.”
“All right, Sunset!” Sci-Twi answered from over the phone. “Bye!”
“Bye Twilight,” replied Sunset as she placed her backpack onto the couch. She hung up and placed her phone in her pocket, walking up the stairs to her bed.
“Okay, Princess Twilight, have you responded yet?” she asked herself, spotting her magical journal on top of the blankets and sheets that had yet to be made. Almost on cue, the journal glowed pink and vibrated. Sunset beamed, opened it up to the most recent page, and grabbed her pen.
Hello Sunset! I finally managed to get to writing a message to you! Twilight had written, Things have been really busy with the upcoming Gala in about a week.
Sunset smiled and wrote back, It’s no big deal, Twilight. I’m just glad you got to me and extended an invitation to me.
Of course! With the leaders of the other kingdoms coming, I figured this would be a great opportunity for all of us!
I can’t wait! Sunset wrote back, but the thought of Twilight mentioning bullies and plumbing problems crossed her mind. Sunset decided to push that thought aside and continue writing, So, are all of your friends going to be there?
There was a brief pause before Twilight began writing again, Starlight plans to be there on the night of the Gala, but she went to go visit Sunburst concerning new magic and hypotheses.
Sunset smirked, Oh, okay. My schedule is still free and I believe I will be able to make it.
I look forward to it! But I need to leave in about half an hour for a conference. But I’m glad we caught each other.
Likewise, Sunset wrote, Good luck and goodbye, for now, Twilight.
Bye Sunset!
Sunset closed her journal as a warm feeling rose within her chest. She laid on her bed, happy and grateful for a second chance. She remembered all of the wonderful adventures since her horrible self, transforming into a demon, redemption and how she and her friends helped her grow throughout the times beyond them.
It was as if she had found her way in life and won’t back down from helping and seeing everyone through because of the lives that changed hers.
“Thank you,” she said, smiling as a small tear rolled down her cheek.
One more thing Sunset didn’t know, is that on the other side of the mirror, was that her long-lost daughter was making her way into Equestria.

The moment Mystic stepped across Equestria’s border, it was almost as if a switch had been flipped in the atmosphere. It felt lighter and peaceful. She unrolled the map she had acquired from the lion last night and deterred she was going in the right direction. When she rolled it up and put it in her satchel, she got a glimpse of the lion medallion as well. Mystic shut her satchel and swung it over her shoulder.
Mystic brushed some dirt off her sharp orange coat, flicked her black mane, and looked at her reflection in a puddle with her sapphire eyes.
“You’re one step closer to your goal,” Mystic told herself, looking out onto the horizon, seeing the luscious green fields, forests, and a couple of mountains in the distance.

The End (?)
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Though it was a sunny day in Canterlot, it didn’t feel so sunny to Apollo Cyrus.
He trudged through the streets, going around citizens, even bumping into some and ignoring their complaints.
“It’s a day out with the wife, it’s a day out with the wife,” he uttered under his breath. It had been a long time since she and he just got a day out together, even with their lesser-paying jobs, they were still pretty busy.
I so cannot wait for my retirement, he thought, which was a few years away, but remembered that he’s been going to therapy to overcome the stresses of the job and become much more positive.
He looked up and saw he was on the street and he was to take a left and continue for a couple more blocks. He made his turn--
He then crashed into somepony else and both fell into a heap.
“Oh, gosh! I’m so sorry!” said the pony, having a masculine voice.
Apollo grunted, resisting the urge to curse, “It’s okay--”
He was cut off by a horrified gasp and when Apollo’s eyes met the terrified eyes of the pony--
“You!” Apollo roared.

A few minutes earlier
The moment he stepped off the train, he immediately felt incredibly small with Canterlot’s buildings standing all around him as pedestrians crossed to and fro in the busy streets, the high-posh ponies holding their heads up high. The sight of the golden spires made his heart sink to his stomach.
Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea... he thought, but shoved it aside.
“No, I need to do this.”
He’d come so far on his road to recovery, and it was past time to try and patch the loose ends.
Reluctantly, he took a few more steps until he forced himself to continue onward into the busy streets.
“Hey, Princess Celestia, it’s me, Copper, the one who left Sunset and--” he almost slapped himself, “No, that’s just stupid.”
“Hey Princess Celestia, I know you weren’t expecting me—Ugh!” he kept walking, looking down at the sidewalk. “How am I going to put this?” 
I shouldn’t have come.
No! No! This is what I need to--
Just then, he slammed hard into somepony and both fell in a heap.
“Oh, gosh! I’m so sorry!” he cried, but when the stallion saw he’d run into a pony with a reddish-brown mane and an orange coat, he knew immediately who it was.
“It’s okay--” Apollo began.
He couldn’t help but let out a horrified gasp and his whole body turned to ice and felt as if he were going to die when Apollo’s eyes his.
“You!” Apollo roared.
“M-Mister Cyrus...” Copper’s hooves and body began to shake.
Suddenly, he was hoisted into the air and being dragged along in an aura of magic.
“Please! I come in peace!” Copper protested.
It didn’t take long for the two of them to reach a secluded part of the street where Apollo plopped Copper onto his hooves and practically pinned him up against the wall.
“Where have you been?!” Apollo hissed, “It’s been four years since I last heard from you!”
“I-I-”
“I had been searching all over for you for what you did to my daughter! And you disappear on your family too?!”
“Th-there’s a logical explanation for everything!” Copper held up his forehooves in defense.
“You left! You left my grandchild you insolent fool!”
Copper opened his mouth, trying to hold back his tears.
“Apollo, why didn’t you show up?” a new voice broke out from behind the two ponies, and instinctively both Copper and Apollo looked to see a very familiar dark orange mare. The younger stallion’s heart dropped.
He knew that he was going to die with both parents of the mare he abandoned now up on him.
“C-Copper,” Sun Glow stared at him and her gaze hardened.
“I stumbled upon this coward on my way to meet you,” said Apollo. “Some piece of--”
“What are you doing here?” Sun Glow, Copper’s gulped as she stepped up to him.
“I-I was on my way to the castle to speak with Princess Celestia,” Copper explained, his heart throbbing when she was a little too close for his comfort. “I know you have every right to be mad at me--”
He was cut off by a hoof being held up. The mare glanced at her husband.
“Put him down,” Sun Glow said simply.
“What?”
“Let me handle this, Apollo.”
“But honey--”
Sun Glow shot him a glare that immediately shut the stallion up.
“I’ve had more than enough drama from my recluse daughter and what happened back then!” Sun Glow hissed, “The least we can do is just let him say his piece.”
Apollo took a step back with a slightly resigned expression, releasing the younger pony from his grasp.
When the mare’s turquoise eyes met Copper’s, he immediately saw Sunset in them, once again reminding him of his greatest misdeed.
“Are you hungry?” Sun Glow asked.
“Huh?” Copper tilted his head.

Much to Apollo’s chagrin, Sun Glow ended up bringing him to a restaurant where she’d pay for his food, Copper insisted on doing it himself but Sun Glow wouldn’t hear any of it. Now, Apollo and Copper both sit at a table where they were waiting for somepony to bring the food.
“First free day out with the wife and now the date’s going to have to wait,” Apollo murmured, “Thanks for that...”
“I didn’t plan on running into you,” Copper said, not making eye contact.
“It’s not funny how this worked out.”
Agreed, Copper thought but kept his mouth shut as Sun Glow came from washing her hooves and sat down.
“So, let’s get right into it,” said Sun Glow, “I know why you’re here. Care to elaborate?”
“Well...” Copper opened his mouth, “I...” He sighed, “Sorry, I’m just...”
“Look at me.”
Copper fumbled on his words again and made eye contact with Sun Glow. Chills ran through his body. He remembered his therapist’s advice and knew he had to get it out.
“Well, I’ll start from the beginning...” said Copper. His ears drooped and he frowned, “After I ran from my problems and Sunset... I was wanting nothing more than to be alone.” He was briefly stopped by a sigh through Apollo’s nostrils, “And then I went to see Sunset at the village. “I wanted to visit her and make amends. But... I was doing it more for myself than her...”
“When you wanted to call the baby yours?” Apollo asked sternly.
“Stop it!” Sun Glow snapped at her husband while Copper winced from the knife plunged into his chest.
“Go on, Copper,” Sun Glow encouraged in a gentler tone.
“After that disaster, no thanks to me, I left and even considered suicide before I even reached home...” Copper said, the memory of standing at a cliff’s ledge flashed through his mind as if it were yesterday.
“But I kept going... I was too cowardly to commit to such a move despite how devastated I felt and realized how selfish and stupid I was,” Copper began, “I ran away, wanting to never be seen by anypony again.”
“Where did you end up?”
Copper shuddered, “I would’ve preferred to have stayed and died out in the cold if I’d known what it’d be like.” He made eye contact with Sun Glow, “It was some Celestia-forsaken place called Imperial City.” He bit his tongue, and took a deep breath, took a sip from his cup. “I was found half frozen to death by soldiers. They took care of me out there in the wilderness until they took me back to the City.” Copper clutched his hooves tighter around his cup. “For a couple of days, I assisted them with whatever they needed until it came out that I’d run off from my family.”
Copper saw that Apollo still looked skeptical but his expression had softened a little.
“I was reminded how much my family loved me and I felt so ashamed of leaving home, and before I could go back, the Leader of that City that recently hired some general that had been mocked in the past for being unsuccessful in his battles and tact. But he had a record of being keeping the city in order...”
“Oh, gosh...” Sun Glow frowned.
“The soldiers that took me in were forced to let me go because of his policies and how he and others looked down on ‘black sheep’ unicorns as some said.”
“Imperial City’s so awful that even the high-society unicorns look down on some of their kind that don’t meet their standards, and they had to resort to that crazy fool. I couldn’t leave sooner because of the new policies. So, I eventually ran off into the streets.”
“How did you get out?” Apollo asked.
“After a week of trying to stay hidden and everypony wanting nothing to do with me, some small group named the Liberators took me in for a day or two until they managed their purple earth pony leader managed to get me out by stowing me away on a boat and out into the cold.” He sighed, blinking back some tears, “She... lead me to safety, wished me the best and I eventually got me to another town and then back to Vanhoover.”
He sulked and took a huge gulp of the drink that had been provided for him, both of Sunset’s parents, especially looked very sympathetic towards him.
“Sorry for how I treated you,” Apollo said, looking very remorseful.
“I appreciate it, but there’s no need, you had an understandable reaction.”
“And you weren’t cowardly when you kept going despite wanting to end it all,” said Sun Glow, almost mirroring her husband’s expression, reached forward and gently clutching his hoof, “I hate that you had such intentions, but” she lightly smiled, “You’re stronger than what you think, Copper.”
“That’s what my therapist said, too,” Copper replied, mirroring the older mare’s expression. “But... can I see her to apologize?”
Both Sun Glow and Apollo shot each other leery looks and Sun Glow was the one to look back at and answer him.
“That’s not the best idea, Copper,” Sun Glow clutched his hoof a little tighter.
“I... I know that she might not want to see me, but... I figured I’d just try.”
“We’ve tried reaching out and reconnecting with her, but she’s been too indulged in her studies to even want to talk to us,” said Apollo, a small frown tugging at his features.
Copper’s eyes widened.
“The only other pony she really has any connection with is Princess Celestia,” Sun Glow added, “But even then, the details of their relationship are a little vague.”
Copper furrowed his brows, barely registering that his food had just arrived.
“I understand,” said Copper, “I’m just going to go speak with Princess Celestia and then have her speak to Sunset whenever possible.” It was a fib, but he felt as if he needed to do this.

About an hour later, Copper was heading towards the castle gates, having had a good meal and conversations with Apollo and Sun Glow. Once they departed, Sun Glow took Apollo to the restaurant they were going to earlier, managing to get to their date. Copper smiled for them, but when he came upon the gate, he was approached by a bulky white pegasus guard.
“What’s your business here?” he asked.
“I was a student of Princess Celestia,” Copper explained, “And I thought I’d just come to see her after so long.”
Before the guard could answer, a smaller grey pegasus soldier flew up to him and whispered into his ear.
“I see,” said the guard. “Escort him to the Princess at once.”
The grey pegasus saluted and motioned Copper to follow him, to which he obliged.
While following the escort, Copper decided not to pay attention to where they were in the castle, as he couldn’t help but be nervous but his thoughts returned to Sunset.
There was no denying that he still loved her, even after he’d been so selfish in abandoning her in her time when she needed him most. But he knew that relationship is long gone, maybe if she could hear him out.
It didn’t take as long as he’d hoped with getting to the throne room, and the doors opened, revealing its mass interior and the Princess herself sitting on it.
Copper looked away, lowering his head, and just forced himself to trudge along, taking glances, but his final one is when he finally saw Celestia.
The tall white alicorn stood up from her throne and spread her majestic wings out and Copper’s head was almost making acquaintance with the floor.
He let out a shaky breath and finally made eye contact with Celestia.
“Y-Your Highness...”
“Copper Bronze,” said Celestia.
“I-I’m here to... well, I’m trying to say...”
Celestia frowned.
“How is Sunset?” Copper blurted out.
Immediately regretting his question, he expected the princess to retort, even fearing something even rasher but he tried to put the thought aside. Celestia just stood there, her wings spreading a little wider. It felt like minutes to Copper, whose heart never quit racing at a hundred miles per hour.
“She’s doing fine and excelling at her studies,” replied Celestia.
“G-Good... I...”
“Sunset told me that you believed certain things about me,” said Celestia.
Copper bit his bottom lip.
“Come with me.”
Copper nearly retched out of fear.

He couldn’t believe that Princess Celestia invited him to her personal tea room which overlooked the city of Canterlot. The sun began to descend the sky, painting it and the city orange.
“And that’s the whole story I told her parents...” Copper finished.
Celestia took a sip of her tea, “I’m so sorry you had you go through that...”
“I’m so sorry that I believed the false gossip about you and what you’d do to ponies...” said Copper. “But what happened between Sunset and I...” He sighed and took a big swig of his tea.
“I understand,” said the princess, “You two went too far and both regretted it.”
Copper drank some of his tea, surprised by how the Princess was listening to him and how forgiving she was.
“To be honest, I thought you’d think I was... you know...”
“Lying?”
Copper nodded and fidgeted on his seat some.
“Going through a very tough time and then seeking help,” said Celestia, “I can tell you’re telling the truth.”
“Why did you invite me to your personal tea room?” Copper asked the question that had been eating at him.
Celestia gave a soft smile, “Because I’ve missed you, Copper Bronze. I’m thankful you’ve come back and have been trying to be better.”
Copper felt tears welling up in his eyes.
“You coming here is all the proof I needed to see that you wanted to make amends.”
The tears finally let loose.
“I-I’m so sorry for everything...” Copper’s voice cracked.
Princess Celestia stood up from her seat and then wrapped both her wings and forelegs around him, surprising the young colt but he returned it and smiled as the tears turned from cold to warm.
After an hour or so of talking with Celestia, both she and Copper were walking down the castle hallways, coming upon the throne room doors.
“I don’t think I’m staying in Canterlot for much longer,” said Copper, “My family and new friends have always been there for me.”
“I understand,” Celestia smiled, “You’re always welcome in my throne room whenever you want.”
“Thank you,” replied Copper as the pair of them stepped into said room where two guards stood at both sides of the throne.
“I’m very grateful for the hospitality,” said Copper while he and Celestia inched closer to the throne, “But can I ask for one more thing?”
“What’s that?” Celestia paused, looking over her shoulder at him.
“I wish to speak with Sunset.”
Princess Celestia’s briefly rose in surprise before she lightly frowned.
“I don’t think that’s such a good idea, Copper.”
The young stallion blinked.
“But I’m trying to patch up loose ends on top of moving on,” Copper protested, trying to remain respectful, “I’m also hoping Sunset is as well. I know it will take a long time to patch things up and things might not ever be the same between us but...” he sighed, rubbing his temples, “Gosh, I’m just babbling...”
“I know, and I wish I could advise you to see Sunset, but I don’t think she’d want anypony other than me speaking with her this late,” said Celestia, fully turning around, “I’ve been trying to help her make friends but she refuses, even with my beloved niece.”
“This Princess Mi Amore Cadenza?” Copper asked.
Celestia nodded, “The two of them have hung out before, but Sunset just pushed her away in the end.”
“I’m... sorry about that,” said Copper, hating that he couldn’t say more than that.
“Me too,” said Celestia, heading over to her throne to take care of some last-minute nightly duties.
“I’ve got a place to stay not too far from here,” Copper lied, “I’m going to probably leave in the morning.”
“Okay, I’ll let Sunset know you came by and handle it from there.”
“Understood.”

Standing on the other side of the street, Copper couldn’t stop looking at Sunset’s tower backlit up by the moon. The sight before him made his nerves throb and sweat trickle down his forehead. He took a deep breath in, seeing only the top floor was lit up, and Copper could make out shadowy outlines of a pony moving behind the glass windows.
It’s her, I know it is... Copper thought, his heart pounding.
Sunset’s parents and Celestia’s words tugged on his mind that he shouldn’t do this.
But his body fought against that and he began walking forward.
He ignored his mind telling him to walk away and go stay in a hotel but he forced his now-heavy body forward, walking across the sidewalk, up the stairs, and stopping in front of the door.
He lifted his hoof and knocked on its hardwood surface three times. Listening intently, no sound emitted from upstairs, so he just knocked again.
This time he heard somepony loudly groan, toss stuff aside, and begin stomping down the stairs.
He took a step back, realizing he hadn’t properly prepared for this until the door swung open with an irritated unicorn.
The moment her eyes met his they immediately widened in shock and anger.
“Hi?” Copper lamely said.
Only for the door to shut, only it would’ve if Copper hadn’t stopped it with his magic.
“What’re you doing here?!” Sunset roared from behind the door.
“I’m just here to talk!”
“Not after last time!”
“I was a washed-up mess for years!”
“Go away! You pop up out of nowhere!”
Both ponies kept fighting over the door, Copper sweated, and his neck strained, using all of his might to keep it from slamming all the way.
Sunset’s face partly looked through the door and her chilling scowl shot through Copper like a bolt of lightning. Despite that, he resolved and spoke.
“Just a few minutes, Sunset! I know I’m the last stallion you want to see but can you just hear me out, please?!”
“Not interested! Get lost!”
“I’ve spoken to Princess Celestia and I ask for just a few minutes! I’ll be gone soon after, I promise!”
Sunset momentarily paused.
“I’m not the pony I was before and there’s so much I regret, could you please let me speak?”
Sunset just stood there, unblinking, and not taking her steely eyes off him. Copper no longer saw the affection he’d seen so many times before, which was expected but it still cut into him very deeply.
“Only a few minutes?” Sunset said more than asked, her tone unchanging.
“Please.”
Sunset rolled her eyes and then opened her door and stepped out, slamming it behind her.
“Get off my porch and into the yard,” Sunset ordered.
Copper didn’t argue and made his way over to where he’d been told to go. When he reached the lush green grass, he turned around, seeing Sunset standing there with her hard expression underneath the moon and her tower behind her.
“Speak. Now.”
Copper opened his mouth and didn’t hesitate to tell her what he’d told her parents, but decided to not mention them, and Princess Celestia, from the time he left, his time in Imperial City, coming home, and his long road to recovery.
“That’s where I’ve been for so long...” said Copper, and Sunset’s expression didn’t change much from when he first began other than a disinterested eyebrow.
“Hmph,” Sunset just turned fully away from him.
“I’ve made so many mistakes that I can’t keep a list of them,” said Copper, “What I did to you, was beyond unforgivable, and I don’t ever expect you to. I’m just... wanting to patch up loose ends and see if you needed anything.”
“I don’t need anything,” replied Sunset, not even turning around.
“Not from me, I know, but I thought I’d just come by for just a quick word,” said Copper, “And... I don’t want to ask or bring up what happened between us again.” He hoped he worded that right. But Sunset’s unmoving form, even facing away from him just chilled him.
“While you were off on your adventure...” Sunset said in a slow low voice, “I was by myself... I was alone...”
“I know...”
“I had to endure, I had to make it even after the pony I trusted the most save for Celestia turned his back on me.” Her voice sounded rumbly towards the end.
Copper opened his mouth to respond but Sunset spoke again.
“And I delivered a wonderful baby... she was beautiful.”
Sunset quit speaking and silence prevailed for what felt like minutes to Copper.
“Ask me.”
“What?”
“Ask me!” Sunset hissed.
Copper immediately knew what she wanted him to ask her.
“I-I-”
“Don’t make me tell you again.”
Copper gulped.
“H-How is--”
“The baby is gone!” Sunset snapped.
Everything went stark silent. Copper stood there like a deer caught in the headlights and flapped his mouth uselessly.
“Wh-what?” Copper spoke.
“She’s dead! My little Starry Sun is dead!” Sunset whirled around and faced him with a huge glare, gritted teeth, and tears rolling down her eyes.
“No, no that can’t be!” Copper’s whole world shattered and his face fell hard.
“It is! Cruel, cruel world!” Sunset stomped a hoof, startling Copper and tears began falling from his eyes due to the baby being lost forever and seeing Sunset like this. “And I had ponies die all around me and I was knocked unconscious in the snowy wilderness!”
“S-Sunset, I didn’t know--”
“Of course, you wouldn’t!” Sunset shrieked.
More tears began falling down Copper’s cheeks.
“I’ve learned something very important, though, thanks to you,” Sunset said in a deep, rumbly voice. “Relationships don’t matter! Friendships don’t matter and especially romantic ones!”
Sunset took another step, making Copper take back several.
“I’ve had many regrets throughout my life, and though I received a wonderful child, my biggest one was meeting you!”
Copper nearly fell to the ground at them, and Sunset’s eyes hardened so much that he almost saw them turn black with piercing blue pupils.
Whoever stood before him was a pony far gone than he could’ve ever imagined. So consumed by studies, popularity, ambition, and ruthless fury.
“S-Sunset...” he sobbed uncontrollably, but he was cut off, and due to the slanted hill up to the tower, Sunset practically towered over him, her eyes glowing and filled with rage.
“And you have the nerve to show your stupid face around me after so long?!” She leaned forward, grabbing him by the side and pulling him to where her nostril was less than an inch away from hers.
“Go back to your stuck-up family, and that lousy therapist of yours, or things will get so ugly that you’ll need it for the rest of your pathetic life!”
Copper was then pushed to the ground and he tumbled to the bottom of the hill. He tried to recover to look up at Sunset but she’d already gotten back to the door and slammed it shut.
Tears rolled down his cheeks and he kept laying there, processing everything that he’d learned. Sunset the way she was. The baby was gone. He began silently weeping.
I’m so sorry for everything, Sunset... he thought.

Meanwhile, back in Sunset’s tower, she stomped up the stairs and back to her desk and began reading hard and fast to take her mind off him.
Who does he think he is?!
It didn’t matter if Celestia sent him or not but she decided it would be best to never speak of this. But... she did her best to ignore what the back of her mind was telling her.
Copper was telling the truth. She knew the look and tone even after all of this time. But she shook her head, trying to get rid of those thoughts and ignore them. It was what she was good at. No, the best at whenever it would suit her.
She bit her tongue, almost drawing blood as tears began rolling down her cheeks, ignoring whatever else her faint conscious was telling her.

Back outside, Copper had turned away from the tower, drying his tears and mentally resolving himself.
No, no, I can’t let this break me! Copper desperately thought, I’ve come too far!
He remembered his therapist’s advice and had to keep moving forward.
Keep your chin up and move on.
Keep your chin up and move on.
He stepped back into Canterlot’s nightly streets and began walking back to the train station, constantly repeating that in his head until he got there, and boarded the train until he fell asleep on the way back home.

Back in Vanhoover, Copper laid back on his therapist’s couch and stared at the white ceiling.
“That’s the whole story,” he said. “I don’t think I’ve recovered even though that was weeks ago...”
“I see,” said the therapist, scribbling on her notepad.
“I never want to visit Canterlot again, there are too many scars for me there.”
The therapist just continued to scribble.
“I’m glad you were doing everything in your power to patch up loose ends,” said the therapist, and Copper looked over to her and she was a pretty light blue unicorn with a silky white mane and green eyes. “But, regarding everything you did while going directly to Sunset,” the therapist continued shifting in her seat, “That there wasn’t a good move despite the noblest of intentions.”
“I know, I know,” said Copper, placing his hooves on his head, “I just... wanted both of us to heal.”
“Some wounds take more than time to heal, and some may never be healed,” said the therapist, “But remember our previous sessions?”
“Yes,” said Copper, finally sitting upright, “When there’re some things that can’t be patched, you need to move on with your head held high and rebuild a better life for yourself.”
The therapist smiled warmly, “Exactly.” She then dropped it and slightly adjusted her glasses, “I don’t know what will become of Sunset now, but I hope she can become better. But what can you do for yourself now, Copper? You’ve got a whole life ahead of you now.”
“I don’t know,” replied Copper, “But...” he gave a small smile, “Despite what happened, I know I need to be much better now. And I’ve got family and friends to do that.”
“Excellent,” said the therapist, writing down on her clipboard, “Same time next week?”
“Absolutely.”
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