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		Description

What do you when you discover your student crossed dimensions when you were not home?
You let her stay for a few more days, of course.
Starlight Glimmer jumped through the portal to discover and embrace a whole new world with her new friend, Sunset Shimmer. Together, they saved the day from evil magic. But now the real fun begins.
Starlight and Sunset are going to spend the next few days doing normal teenage activities. Have a sleepover, play some video games, debate who was the better villain...
Wait, what was that last one?
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		It’s pretty different.



Dear Sunset,
Some things are better learnt in action and you girls are great teachers. Starlight should stay for a few more days. Enjoy the premiere!
Yours, Twilight

The premiere was excellent. An satisfactory and celebratory end to a hectic day. 
The Rainbooms, and their new friend Starlight Glimmer, were currently on their way out from the mall. Starlight herself had thoroughly enjoyed her first movie experience. 
“Twilight said I could stay for a few days. So where will I stay?” Starlight asked, bringing an end to the girls’ chatter.
“My place,” Sunset Shimmer said automatically.
Pinkie Pie cheered and threw her arms up in the air. “Yay! Slumber party at SunShim’s house!”
Sunset shook her head. “Uh, no.” She pointed to Starlight. “Just her.”

“Welcome to my humble abode!” Sunset Shimmer said as she unlocked her front door and stepped inside her house.
The ‘abode’ was a two-story apartment with a red-and-yellow color scheme, located in what appeared to a more run-down area of Canterlot City. At least, that was the first thought that crossed Starlight’s mind when they were walking down the street. 
Starlight Glimmer walked inside and stopped in her tracks. This is unlike any house I’ve ever seen. For starters, there was only one room, aside from a small door to her left. The ceiling was high and the place was actually pretty messy. A small couch was stationed in front of a large black rectangle on the wall. To Starlight’s left lay a large grey wardrobe and flight of stairs leading a loft. The loft was actually Sunset’s room, with a bed, bookshelves, and... Is that a terrarium? Underneath the loft was what appeared to be small working area: desks, office chairs, a notice board and more black rectangles.
The place looked cozy. Comfortable for one person. It also looked alien, unlike anything Starlight has ever seen. She walked slowly, her eyes scanning everything at once, her hands touching every object within reach.
“I had the same look when I first bought the place,” Sunset said, breaking the silence.
“It looks like a great place to live.” Starlight turned to face her host. “How long have you been living here?”
“Not long actually. I’ve had this place for a little over a year.” Sunset then went towards the wardrobe and rummaged through it.  Two minutes later, she pulled out a bundle of black fabric. “Here you go,” she said as she placed the clothes on the couch. 
Starlight looked at the clothes and then looked at Sunset. “And those would be?”
“Pajamas. We’re having a sleepover, so you need clothes that are comfy,” Sunset replied. She went up the stairs, passing by three guitars nailed on the wall.
Starlight looked down at her new human body. She was still getting used to it; hands and feet are difficult to adjust with. She suddenly realized that she hadn’t paid much attention to the clothes the portal had given her. “What’s wrong with the ones I’m wearing?”
Sunset pulled out another bundle of clothes from her drawers and turned to look at her guest. “Nothing. They’re just not made for sleep.”
“You have different clothes for bed?”
“Yeah. We humans have clothes for every purpose. Dunno if you’ve noticed but everybody is clothed here. It’s mandatory.”
Starlight nodded. This world was fascinating. She took her PJs in the hands, feeling the soft cotton.
Sunset pointed to the small door underneath the loft. “You can use the bathroom.”

Starlight Glimmer looked at herself in the mirror. She had gotten changed into the PJs. Sunset was right. This is much more comfortable. It was a simple set of cotton PJs, consisting of a black shirt with teal hemlines and a matching pair of pants. The shirt was sliding off her left shoulder, leaving it bare. She decided to let it be.
Scooping her discarded clothes and slipping her feet in a pair of fuzzy teal slippers, Starlight left the bathroom. She found Sunset sitting on the couch, legs propped up on the coffee table. The former turned to Starlight was she saw her.
“That was fast. I remember struggling to figure out clothes when I first got here.”
“I’m a fast learner,” Starlight said.
Sunset got up and made her way to the kitchenette. And that’s when Starlight noticed a small yellow lizard perched atop her shoulder. Her eyes widened.
Sunset noticed. “Oh! Let me make some introductions.” She took the lizard in the palm of her hand. “Starlight, meet Ray, my leopard gecko.” She brought Ray closer to Starlight’s face. “Ray, buddy, meet my new friend, Starlight Glimmer.”
Ray craned his small head upwards and affectionately touched Starlight’s face. Starlight smiled and took him in her own palm. “He’s adorable.”
Sunset laughed. “And he likes you.” 
Starlight placed Ray on her shoulder and took a spot on the couch. “What’s for dinner?” she asked.
“Well, I don’t really have much in terms of a kitchen, so I was thinking of eating out,” Sunset replied. Two seconds of silence passed before she snapped her fingers. “I know exactly the place!”
Five minutes later, the girls were on the couch, eating what Sunset had called ‘sushi’. Rice, carrots, vinegar, fish and a few human-exclusive items such as nori and wasabi. It was supposed to be eaten with chopsticks, but Starlight had given trying to use those. Figuring out hands was hard enough, she really didn’t need to complicate her task further. She decided to eat with said hands instead.
“So this Sushi Emporium. You work there, right? For how long?” Starlight asked.
Sunset paused eating. “About five years. It was actually of the few places that didn’t question my false documentation.”
“And your sushi salary is enough to afford all this?” Starlight gestured to the entire apartment.
“Uh, yeah,” Sunset said, before picking up her chopsticks and diving right back into dinner.
Starlight frowned. As soon as the Juniper Montage situation was over, she’s been awkward around the girls. The entire walk to Sunset’s apartment had been quiet. It was mostly because she had been talking in her surroundings. Even as she entered the apartment, the two girls hadn’t had much fun. So much for a sleepover.
Truth be told, Starlight Glimmer and Sunset Shimmer had a lot in common, but talking about similarities would mean... It would mean having a conversation Starlight didn't want to have.
But I suppose I can’t delay it anymore. Starlight took a deep breath.
“So,” she said loudly. “Ever had any plans of conquering Equestria?”
Sunset dropped her chopsticks and slowly turned her head towards Starlight.
“Yes. Have you?”

“Back up. You fought Twilight to an standstill?” Sunset asked, eyes wide open.
“Yes,” Starlight replied.
“Allow me to rephrase that. You dueled with Princess Twilight Sparkle, an Alicorn and Element of Magic herself, and you two were evenly matched?”
Starlight nodded. 
“Wow. That is... very impressive, actually.”
In the end, the two girls had decided to play a game of 21 Questions. Starlight went first as she brought up the topic. The girls answered questions about their villain backgrounds, their past crimes and their shared interest in magic. About an hour into the game, they had already asked and answered 19 questions.
”Okay. My turn.” Starlight pondered for a moment. “Got it!”
Sunset straightened up and looked Starlight in the eye.
“What’s your biggest screw-up, after your reformation?” Starlight asked.
Sunset paused, giving it some thought. “At the Battle of the Bands. The Rainbooms had entered the semi-finals and needed to beat Trixie and the Illusions if they wanted to confront the Dazzlings. And Rainbow Dash, being the egocentric band leader she was a the time, decided it was a good idea to play a solo song. In a band.”
Starlight leaned in. This was juicy. 
“As they were playing, Dash starting hogging all the stoplight. Quite literally. Signs if her magic were appearing. Pony ears, wings, tails, you name it. And in a fit of desperation, I lunged at her.”
Starlight gasped. “Lunge? Like attack her?”
Sunset shook her head. “More like jumped on her. So I jumped on her and this caused a domino effect that ruined the entire song. It ended with AJ’s bass stabbing Pinkie’s drum head-first.”
Starlight snorted.
“It’s funny now. Wasn’t so funny back then.” Sunset resumed her story. “My pathetic attempt at keeping our magic secret ended with our enemies discovering us, the student body booing at us, and getting chewed out hard for my stupidity.”
“But if your semi-final performance was ruined, how did you make it to the finals?”
“That’s where the screw-up gets big. The Dazzlings spun it to their advantage. They hiptonized the principals into bumping us to the finals. This caused Trixie to be jealous enough to sabotage us and the rest of the students hating our guts. ’Specially mine.”
Starlight winced. “Yikes.”
Sunset sighed. “It was pretty bad. Oh, did I mention that when Trixie came by to rub salt on the wound, I snapped at her?” Sunset cleared her throat and stoop up. “I yelled, ‘It wasn’t a fit of jealous rage!’”
Starlight giggled. Over the course of the evening, it became evidently clear that, good or evil, Sunset had a bit of a temper on her.
Sunset sat back down. “Same question,” she said.
Starlight titled her head in confusion. “Huh?”
“My turn. I wanna ask you the same question. Post-reformation, the biggest time you messed up.”
The answer came to Starlight’s mind in a an instant. The event still weighed guiltily on her mind, though, and she was not looking forward to talking about it.
Sunset noticed the change in expression on Starlight’s face and gently held her hand. “Starlight? It’s okay if you don’t want to talk about it. I’ll ask another question.”
Starlight sighed. It would do some good if I opened up to someone who wasn’t involved at all. She sat up straight. “No. It’ll help ease the guilt on my shoulders.”
Sunset let go of her guest’s hand, nodded and poured both of them a glass of water.
“It happened last just a few weeks ago. Twilight and Spike had left for a visit to Canterlot and gave me a list of friendship lessons to complete with her friends. It was actually the first time I had to hang out with them and do the things that friends usually do. So I was anxious. And for some gosh darn reason, I decided it would be a good idea to use mind-control on them.”
Sunset nearly choked on her drink. “Wha-? Mind-control?! But why?”
Starlight threw her hands in the air. “I don’t know, okay?” She sighed and took a calming sip of water. “I suppose I got scared. Like I said, I had never really spent time with them before and I’m still new to this whole friendship thing.” She cupped her face in her hands. ”So much for being reformed.”
Sunset gave her friend a comforting pat on the shoulder. “No one said turning over a new leaf would be easy. Hiccups will always happen. I’ve messed up a lot, too,” she said. 
Starlight gave a sad smile. “Thanks. It’s just hard, you know? I’m really bad at being good.”
“I wouldn’t say that. I mean, didn’t you single-handedly save all seven of us from doom today by talking to Juniper?”
“Yeah, I guess I did.” And with that, Starlight’s spirits rose. “Alright. My turn.”
“Last question. Ask wisely.”
What could Starlight possible ask her now? They had through a dozen questions about their pasts, their mistakes and their regrets. Starlight had opened up about her experiences with cutie marks, time-travel and making amends with Sunburst.
Making amends.
And Starlight knew exactly what she had to ask. “You mentioned you were a  personal student of Princess Celestia’s. You also said that the last time you saw was when you were expelled from her school.”
Sunset Shimmer visibly winced.
“Have you reconnected with her since?”
Another long sigh from Sunset. “No. No, I haven’t. I’m not ready yet.”
“Why not? From what you’ve told me, you’re not the same pony you were when you last saw her. I’m sure she’ll be proud of how far you’ve come,” Starlight said. And then paused. I sound exactly like Twilight.
“You’re one to talk. You didn’t reunite with Sunburst until Twilight made you. And even then you were still unsure,” Sunset said as she raised an eyebrow.
“Fair enough.”
“Here comes my last question. Where’s the Princess?” Sunset asked. “You didn’t say where she went and why she couldn’t deliver the journal herself.”
Starlight set the drink down on the table. That’s not a pretty hard question, but okay. “She and Rainbow Dash were called to solve a friendship problem at the Wonderbolts Academy. Dash was really annoyed she had just come from there and needed to fly back.”
“Right. Pegasus Dash is a Wonderbolt now.” Sunset laughed. “And Twilight couldn’t stay for an extra five minutes?” she asked.
“When the map calls you somewhere, you just go. No questions asked.”
And thus ended their game of 21 Questions. Starlight was really glad that the tension had lifted as soon as they opened up to each other. She wasn’t sure how much time has passed, but did know that it had been a few hours at least. She looked outside and noticed that it was complete dark. She walked up to the large window adjacent to the loft and stared at the night sky. It was very different from Princess Luna’s in Equestria. Where her night was a deep indigo dotted with diamond stars, this night was pitch black with only a few stars of various sizes. Starlight didn’t like it. 
“Where are the stars?” she asked.
Sunset walked up behind Starlight. “Still here. You just can’t see them. Night happens on its own here, with no manual input at all.”
“I see.” Starlight glanced at the clock nearby. 10:46. Best to call it a night. “I think I’m gonna turn in.” She headed towards the couch.
“Great idea,” Sunset said as she walked over to the wardrobe and pulled out a pillow and tons of blankets. “There’s a sleeping bag in here. Toiletries are in the bathroom. Oh, and I’ve locked the door for the night. Key’s in my drawer.” Sunset made her way up the loft, Ray perched on her shoulder. “Wake me up if there’s anything.”
Starlight set the pillow and blankets on the couch, making herself comfortable. “Will do. Night, Sunset.”
“Good night, Starlight.”
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The next morning began with breakfast and a crash course on basic human hygiene. 
Starlight Glimmer had spent an entire five minutes fiddling with the toothpaste in a feeble attempt to open it with her fingers. She eventually gave up and threw the toothpaste across the bathroom, finally breaking the lid open. Then Sunset Shimmer rushed in to teach her how to properly hold a toothbrush - another long lesson. Starlight exited the bathroom about thirty minutes after she got in.
Breakfast wasn’t that different from Equestria: just a simple plate of buttered toast and fruit. The two girls ate with pleasant conversation and then left the house for the bus station. Sunset had insisted they take the bus to travel the same distance they had walked yesterday. She wanted to show Starlight the wonders of mechanical transportation, which the former appreciated. Sunset even paid for her bus fare!
Which led to an introduction on human currency.
“But it’s paper. How does it have any value?” Starlight asked.
“We do have coins, made of metals like copper and zinc. But it’s an inconvenience to carry around hundreds of coins, so we compile them in bank notes.” Sunset reached inside her jacket and pulled out a crisp green piece of paper with a the number 1 on it. A bank note. “This is one dollar, the rough equivalent of one bit.” She held it to Starlight.
Starlight took the note and examined it. “It doesn’t feel like paper,” she said.
Sunset laughed. “It’s plastic.” Starlight gave her a confused look. “Human-exclusive material. Very versatile.” She turned to look at her friend. “Keep the dollar. As a souvenir from here.”
Starlight put the dollar in the small bag Sunset had given to her earlier this morning. “I still don’t see how a piece of paper, or plastic, has the same value as a pure gold coin.”
“To be honest, neither do I.”
The girls laughed at that. In the silence that followed, Starlight leaned her head back and stared out the window.
Canterlot City was interesting, to say the least. It reminded Starlight of Princess Twilight’s descriptions of Manehattan: busy, tall buildings, lots of apartments, skyscrapers, taxis everywhere. Starlight herself had never been to Manehattan, but she could now imagine what it looked like.
Sunset and Starlight were headed towards The Food Hotspot, a local restaurant where the Rainbooms were booked to play for a few hours. Starlight was really exited to witness their music band in action. She had asked Sunset about it in their game of 21 Questions the night before. In response, Sunset had shown Starlight her guitar, which looked like no instrument the former had seen before.
“Why does it have so many strings? And so many pegs? And what is that tiny hole on the side?” Starlight asked as she examined the V-shaped orange guitar.
Sunset laughed. “Took me the longest time to understand all that,” she said.
Starlight handed the guitar back. “Play.”
Sunset gave it some thought. “Tomorrow. It’s better in front an audience.”
And so, this trip was planned.
Starlight and Sunset arrived at The Food Hotspot after a 15-minute bus ride. They were the last ones there, of course. The pair entered the building and and saw the rest of the Rainbooms setting up on the stage. Sunset walked up to the stage, guitar case in hand. She turned to look at Starlight.
“You can join us on stage if you’d like,” she said.
Starlight shook her head. “Nah. I’d rather experience it from the crowd. Like a real human.” She made her way to one of the front tables and took a seat. Sunset got on the stage and joined her friends, right before the curtains closed.
Two minutes later, an announcer came up on stage with a mic and the curtains opened.
“Ladies and gentlemen, the Rainbooms!”
Pinkie Pie tapped her drumsticks repeatedly. “One, two, three, four...”
“Once upon a time
You came into my world and made the stars align
Now I can see the signs
You pick me up when I get down so I can shine
Shine like rainbows
Shine like rainbows...”

Starlight Glimmer was captivated. She’d heard friendship songs before, but never had she felt this peaceful and content when listening to one. She was grinning like an idiot, clapping her hands along to the beat. Sunset was right. It is better in front of an audience. The Rainbooms finished their song in perfect harmony with each other. They played two more songs - at the end of which Rainbow threw her guitar pick to the crowd - before concluding their performance.
“We are the Rainbooms! Have a good day!” Pinkie yelled in her mic.
A short while later, the girls had reconvened at Starlight’s table to enjoy their lunch. After last night’s failed attempt at using the chopsticks, Starlight opted for a lettuce and cheese sandwich, no utensils required. She looked around the table and noticed that most of the girls, sans Sunset and Fluttershy, had a strange red substance on them. She leaned close to Sunset.
“What is that mushy red stuff on everyone’s plates?” she whispered.
“Meat,” Sunset whispered back.
Starlight dropped her sandwich on her plate. “Meat? What sort of meat?” she all but screamed.
The girls heard her and stopped their conversations. They all turned to look at Starlight. “Something the matter, darling?” Rarity asked.
Starlight smiled sheepishly. “Um, I was just wondering about the... the meat you are eating.”
“Of course. Ya come from Equestria, too,” Applejack said. “Don’t ya fret. Sunset was freaked out too when she first ate lunch with us.”
“Oh.” Starlight blinked. “I see.”
“You have no idea how off-putting it was when I was building my reputation as CHS’s Queen Bee,” Sunset said. “The toughest girl in school, unafraid to use people as stepping stones, yet afraid to eat animals.”
Starlight laughed. After a few seconds, her eyes widened and she said, “But we ate fish last night!”
Sunset swallowed her pasta before answering. “No, we didn’t. I did say sushi usually contained fish, but I ordered vegetarian sushi. For both our sakes.”
Starlight relaxed. Even if there’s dead animal flesh around me. She dove back into her sandwich, eating quietly.
Pinkie broke the quiet. “So, Starlight! Tell us about yourself. You’re our new friend, yet we barely know you.”
“I agree. We don’t know that much about you,” Fluttershy said.
“Aside from you being Princess Twilight’s student, of course,” Rarity added.
“Uh, what do you want to know?” Starlight asked.
“Well, for starters, how did you become the Princess’s student?” Applejack asked.
“Rememeber how I told Juniper that I had stripped an entire village of their talents so they wouldn’t think they were special?”
Nods and murmurs of agreement.
“It kinda had something to do with that...”

Eight girls spent the next half hour chatting about everything and anything. Starlight Glimmer had opened up about herself, though not to the extent she had with Sunset Shimmer the previous night. She had also struck a bond with Twilight Sparkle, who was at once similar and very distinct from her mentor. All in all, Starlight had made six more new friends.
I think Twilight will be proud.
After lunch, the girls parted ways. Sunset led Starlight to the mall, for a surprise, apparently.
“Where are we going?” Starlight asked, impatient.
“You’ll see.”
The pair arrived at the mall and the first thing Starlight noticed was how... empty it was, compared to yesterday. She decided to voice those thoughts.
“Hey, Sunset. Why is it so empty?”
“Today’s Sunday. Malls are busiest on Saturday's, ‘speciallly night, but more calm on Sundays,” Sunset answered. “Aha! There it is!”
They stopped by a store with a sign labeled ‘VG Arcade’. This ‘arcade’ must be an invention of this world, then. They entered and Starlight was greeted by an odd sight.
Inside the store were machines. Large, strange and box-like machines with lots of controls and panels. They were also machines designed to mimic this world’s vehicles, compete with eats and steering wheels. Dozens of people were strewn about the store and all of them appeared to be playing.
Sunset’s voice snapped Starlight out of her thoughts. “When I was arrived in this dimension, I had to figure out the mechanics of hands-” she wiggled her fingers ”-and a great way to do that was through video games. I quickly developed a fondness for them, particularly the hardcore, violent ones.”
Starlight put the pieces together. “And those... video games. This is what we’re looking at, right?”
“Yup. Arcades used to be more popular, but then video games become so accessible people can just play them in their homes.” Sunset walked over to one of the video games machines. “You are going to love this one.”
Starlight followed her and stood in front of the small black box. And in front of the black square as a single lever and a large button. On top of it were the words ‘Pick It Up’. “This doesn’t sound very fun.”
“Trust me. You’re going to like it.” Sunset pulled out a small coin and inserted it into the machine. To Starlight’s surprise, the black square lit up and the words ‘Pick It Up’ appeared, along with several images of food items and utensils. “Now the gameplay here is really simple. All you have to do is move the controller, pick up the items and put it in the basket,” Sunset explained.
“That’s it?”
“Yeah, pretty much. It’s a child’s game. Made to learn how to use hands better,” Sunset said. “Why don’t you give it a try?”
Starlight did. And then grunted in frustration when she was unable to manipulate both the lever and the button. “Why won’t this thing work?” she screamed.
“Probably because you’re smashing the controls instead of actually playing.” Sunset approached the game and directed Starlight’s hands to the correct positions. “Curl your right hand around the lever and your left index on the button. Yes, like that. Now turn the lever in the direction you wish to go...”

Starlight Glimmer decided it’s official: she hated video games. She couldn’t, for the life of her, understand why Sunset liked them so much.
Sunset tried to help her get better, but her lessons were inefficient. Eventually, Starlight just gave up and told Sunset she wanted to do something else. The girls then left the mall and headed for a different destination. A destination that Starlight did not expect at all.
“Why are we back at the school?”
Instead of answering, Sunset went straight for the door, Starlight hesitantly following behind. What are we doing here? School’s close; it’s a Sunday afternoon! Sunset crouched down, opened her backpack and dug out a black rolled-up piece of fabric. Inside was all manner of metal hooks and similar instruments. Starlight didn’t recognize any of them.
But then Sunset took one of the hooks, inserted it in the door’s lock and fiddled with it. And that’s when it hit Starlight.
“Are we breaking into the school?! Sunset!” she all but shouted.
“Relax. I’ve done this plenty of times; it’s going to be fine,” Sunset calmly replied. Five seconds later, the door opened. Starlight was impressed.
“Wow. You’re good.”
“Thanks.”
The two girls made their way into the unlit halls of the school. They moved to the first floor, passing by several classes. Sunset stopped at a pair of large double doors, which the sign said was the library. Again, Sunset took out her tools, picked the lock and went inside.
Straight was more than puzzled at this point. “Picking locks and breaking into school, huh? You haven’t really left your bad girl days behind, have you?” she asked with a raised eyebrow.
Sunset shrugged. “Not fully.” She abruptly stopped walking and turned to look at Starlight in the eye. “I’m about to tell you something that no one else knows. Sometimes, I go out at night, find a wall in an alley or public building and spray paint on it,” she said very quietly.
Starlight gasped. “You’re a vandal?”
“Oh, please. People love my pieces. I go by a different name. Flanksy.”
“But why?”
“I enjoy art. Always have. And I want others to enjoy it, too. But it has be anonymous.” Sunset continued walking. She went to the library’s floor and stopped in front of a small door on the far side. “So to answer your question, Starlight, yes. I still have a bad girl streak.” 
Huh. I suppose I can live with that.
After unlocking two more doors, the pair arrived at the rooftop of the school. It was vast and Starlight found herself lost in the empty space. But what truly caught her attention was the view the roof gave.
At 5 o’clock on a warm summer afternoon, the sun was already setting. Shades of red, orange and yellow painted the sky, the bright colors creating a silhouette of the city skyline. In the distance, Starlight could even see the moon and a few stars coming out. The entire view was majestic and breathtaking. 
“Stunning, isn’t it?”
Sunset walked over to the edge of the roof and sat down cross-legged. Starlight followed suit, but let her less dangle in the air. The two sat in silence for a while, taking in the view and the soft breeze.
Sunset broke the silence. “Whenever life gets too overwhelming and I need a moment, this is where I come,” she said softly.
“So CHS’s roof is a place of self-reflection?” Starlight asked.
“Kinda, yeah.”
They lapsed back into comfortable silence. Starlight now opted to lay on her back, with one leg freely kicking the air. She reflected on her stay here.
The human world was certainly something else. What humans lacked in magic, they made up for in technology. Who needs magic when you have automobiles that get you to places in minutes, instant communication across any distance and all the world’s knowledge in a small pocket device? But as much as Starlight loved exploring this world, she missed her four hooves and her horn. Barely two days had passed and she already missed her telekinesis and teleportation.
Eventually, Starlight spoke. “Your world is great. Maybe on my next visit, you can take me outside the city.”
Sunset turned to her, surprised. “‘Next visit’? Are you leaving already?”
“Yeah. I mean, don’t get me wrong. It’s been great. But I want to go home now,” Starlight as she sat up.
Sunset looked disappointed. “I suppose I can’t stop you.” She then smiled. “You were a good guest.”
Starlight sat up and scooted closer to Sunset. “And you were a good host!”
The two girls hugged, their bodies silhouetted against the beautiful dusk.

Starlight Glimmer and Sunset Shimmer walked to the portal together the next morning.
“Thanks a lot for this visit. I loved every minute of it,” Starlight said.
Sunset smiled. “No problem. Hopefully, you can drop by for another visit here.”
“Or maybe I’ll see you in Equestria again.”
Sunset smirked. “Maybe.”
The girls hugged each other before parting. Sunset waved to Starlight as the former stepped through the portal back to her home.
Dear Twilight,
Starlight’s a really great friend. And a really great teacher, too! Your student just taught me an important lesson: trust that things will work themselves out in the end.  Because if you spend too much time worrying about the bad things that might happen, you'll miss out on all the good things that are happening. 
I’m glad you let her stay for a few more days. It was loads of fun.
Yours, Sunset


			Author's Notes: 
Hiya, lovely peeps!
Thank you for reading my story! Check out my blog for more.
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