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		Description

Wallflower Blush has always been lonely. Hidden in the shadows. Invisible, she would say. Some time after the Memory Stone fiasco, Sunset puts it upon herself to bring Wallflower out of the shadows and take the invisibility cloak off and help the lonely gardener include herself more and make friends.
(A bunch of short but sweet slice of life chapters inspired by Komi Can't Communicate! :D)
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		It's just some chit-chat.



"Did you know that the name for daisies came from the Old English of 'day's eye'? Apparently the name refers to how daisies close their pedals in the evening and open back up at dawn."
"I actually didn't. That's pretty cool."
Sunset and Wallflower were sitting at their own little table in the corner of the Sweet Shoppe. 
Sunset had invited Wallflower for some snacks, and to have a friendly chat. She figured that re-introductions between them were in order, since the gardener agreed that 'being the girl that tried erasing any memory of you from your friends and the rest of our high school because I was jealous of you' is not a very good first impression on someone.
The fiery haired girl took a bite out of her cupcake.
"Look Wallflower," she started, being sure to swallow before continuing. "I just want you to know that I don't hold anything against you about what you did with the memory stone. Looking back, I'd honestly inclined to say that what your actions were a little justified. I can't imagine what it must've felt like for you to be constantly forgotten and the such."
The green haired teen scratched the back of her head.
"Well, thanks. But I myself still don't really see that as an excuse for using a magical rock to erase people's memories."
"I never said it was. I'm just saying I understand you and why you did it. And even if I didn't, I still wouldn't fault you for it. And neither would the rest of the girls."
Wallflower smiled weakly.
"You're too nice to me, Sunset. A-All of you girls are. I mean, I stole your memories."
Sunset smirked.
"And? Me, Twilight, and Gloriosa from Camp Everfree turned into giant magical she-demons and we were forgiven for it. I endangered everyone at this school, Twilight messed with space time, and Gloriosa tried trapping everyone at camp from the outside world. If you ask me, those are much worse than erasing memories. Besides, they were put back in the end, right? No harm done."
"What day is it?"
"Wednesday."
"It's Thursday..." Wallflower corrected dryly.
Sunset blinked, a deadpan expression on her face as her brain quickly attempted to recalculate.
"It's...It's Wednesday though..." she started
"Check your calendar. It's Thursday."
Sunset pulled out her phone.
"I...huh...?"
She trailed off for a second, thinking, before she shrugged it off.
"Alright, so some minor damage and confusion came with the memory mishaps. But it'll pass."
The two shared a laugh.
"But, back on topic." Sunset said, remembering the previous conversation. "You started erasing memories at Canterlot High because you were jealous of me, right? Because you felt ignored for years and jealous that I was managing to make friends and be popular despite how..." she pondered what to say next. "Despite how...shitty I used to be. You imagined yourself as being invisible, forgotten. Unseen."
Wallflower blushed, feeling embarrassed.
"Yeah, pretty much. I felt like you got everything handed to you. I wanted a shot at that."
Sunset smiled confidently.
"Well, you're in luck, Wallflower."
She raised an eyebrow skeptically.
"Why is that?"
"Simple. You perceive yourself to be invisible and excluded. Well now," she cracked her knuckles. "I'm going to show you just how wrong you are."
"Wait, what?"
"Yup. I'm going to do whatever I can to make you visible again!"
...
There's a mild awkward silence.
"...Huh?"
"I'm gonna make you visible again."
"But I am visible. I mean, you're talking to me."
"I-I didn't mean it literally. I meant like, y'know, helping you make more friends and stand out more. And-"
She's cut short by a chuckle from the girl in front of her.
"You're playing with me, aren't you?"
"I am."
Sunset rolled her eyes, before moving over and sitting in the chair directly behind Wallflower, so the two are back to back and can't see each other unless they turned around.
"Alright, so, first off, I want you to pretend you don't know me."
"Why?"
"Just, pretend that I'm not Sunset Shimmer. I'm...someone you don't know. Someone you've never met before."
"But what's the point of all this though?"
"I just want to simulate a conversation with a stranger to see how you'd react."
"Well, uh, Okay..."
"Now come up with some conversation topics to talk to this new 'stranger' about."
"Like what?"
"Anything."
Wallflower is silent for a moment as she thinks of something to say.
"Okay...uh, poop flavored curry-"
"No." Sunset says firmly, cutting her off.
"...Or curry flavored poop-"
"No!"
"Okay."
Sunset attempted not to gag.
"What kind of topic was that?"
"You said any topic."
"Just because you can pick a topic doesn't mean you should. If you pick a really bad topic, the whole thing could go weird."
"Like how?"
"Like just now. You pick topics like that not only will you be seen as a total weirdo, but you'll go home, lie in your bed at night and think 'aaaah, why did I say that!' or something like that."
Wallflower tensed up.
That hit a little too close to home.
"That...has happened a bit more then I'd like to admit..."
"Anyway," Sunset sighed. "Let's try this again. And this time, try sticking to topics that you're interested in. Like how we were talking about flowers and gardening earlier." 
"But what if the person I'm talking to doesn't like flowers and gardening? Or they're just not that interested?"
"Then in that case you'll have to try and find a different topic. But I'm pretty sure the odds of someone liking or appreciating the topic of flowers and gardening is much more likely than..." she trails off and her face twists in disgust, though Wallflower can't see. "...compared to Poop flavored curry of curry flavored poop."
Wallflower laughs, before stopping to think.
"Hmmm. Did you know that dandelions actually close at night? They're only open and puffy in the mornings."
Sunset smiled.
"There we go, that's a good start."
"Thanks. Oh! And did you know that some poppies are actually edible? Yeah, apparently some poppies are a source of minerals, calcium, and iron."
Sunset raised an eyebrow. She legitimately didn't know that.
"Really? I always thought they were just there for their pretty flowers."
"Well yeah, but only certain types. So don't go around eating random poppies."
"Got it. I'll resist my Equestrian urges."
The two shared a laugh, before Wallflower paused. Sunset's last remark sinking in.
"Wait, wha-"
"Nothing."
"What's this about urges, Sunset?" Wallflower chuckled. "You got anything you wanna tell me? You have a plant fetish or-"
Sunset’s eyes widened in horror, as she flushed with embarrassment.
"Wait, no! NO!"

			Author's Notes: 
(The “curry joke” and diner conversation idea were inspired  by KCC Volume 0)


	
		It's just a quick coffee favor



Pinkie watched her friends Sunset Shimmer and Wallflower Bush converse by one of the window seats at the Sweet Shoppe.
Sunset had asked her if they could use a table for themselves for a little. And while Pinkie had to enforce the rules of having to order something, she of course said yes. She unfortunately had to be at the cash register 'cash register-ing' and the like, so she couldn't join in on the conversation, but she was still happy to see her friends were having a good time.
They were laughing and bantering with each other, and for the most part, it was good-natured.
At least until all the flusterdness and blushing started.
"What's this about urges, Sunset?" she heard Wallflower say. "You got something you wanna tell me? Do you have a plat fetish or-"
"No!" Sunset yelled. "Stop! That's not it at all!"
"Okay, whatever. You sure?"
"I DON'T have a plant fetish, Wallflower. And you know it."
"That's exactly what someone with a plant fetish would say."
"God damnit, Wallflower!"
Pinkie, who had been listening in on their conversation, grinned in amusement.

The next day, Pinkie was one of the first of her friends to arrive at their table during lunch period. Rainbow and Applejack arrived almost synonymously, practically trampling each other and any poor individual that happened to be in their path in their race to get there before the other did.
"HA! I win, AJ!" The rainbow haired girl announced, smug and triumphant.
"You absolutely did NOT, Rainbow!" Applejack yelled back. "That stunt yah pulled with the mulberry bush back on Bridle Street was downright unfair!"
"Well you never said we had to play fair in the first place!"
"You reek of bad sportsmanship. You're a soccer player ain't ya? What kinda athlete can you call yourself if you're willing to play dirty like that?"  
Pinkie wedged herself between the two.
"Hey, hey! Let's call it a draw for now, okay? If you two wanna settle this later, we can have a supder-duper-funeriffic tie breaker competition!"
Applejack sighed, before smiling.
"Yeah, I suppose that's true. You better be prepared for after school then, Rainbow Dash!"
Rainbow snorted.
"Yeah, right."
Fluttershy and Rarity both arrived at that moment.
"Hello darlings!" Rarity greeted, while Fluttershy simply waved. "Are Rainbow Dash and Applejack having another lovers' quarrel?"
Both girls in question both blushed and turned to the fashionista.
"Sh-Shut it, Rarity!" Rainbow shouted. "Why would you say something like that?"
"Oh, Rainbow dear." Rarity answered with a giggle. "You must admit, you two do look cute together. You two look adorable."
"We're just friends." Applejack said firmly. "That's all."
"Close friends." Fluttershy whispered, a smile tugging at the corner of her mouth.
"Fluttershy, not you too! Me and AJ are just friends! End of discussion."
Both Fluttershy and Rarity giggled at that.
"Hey, where's Sunset?" Pinkie asked, noticing her absence.
"We saw her in the hallway on our way over here. She said she was going to find Wallflower and get her to sit with us. Since she was already here."
"Well that's nice of her, isn't it?"
"Yeah, I guess."
A mischievous smirk spread across Pinkie's face. 
"What are you up to?"
"Not much. Just… messing around."
Fluttershy's eyes narrowed slightly.
"Uh huh." The party planner put her hands up innocently.
"What?" she drawled. "I'm not-"
"We know you Pinkie." Applejack said. "You realize nobody believes you, right?"
In an instant, Pinkie was gone from her seat and out the cafeteria doors to find Sunset and Wallflower.
"You think we should send someone after her?" Twilight asked, who seemed to have spontaneously appeared beside Rainbow Dash.
"I-WHAT THE-!?" Rainbow spilled her milk onto herself in surprise. "Twilight? When did YOU get here?"
"She's been here the whole time, darling." Rarity said plainly.
"Then why hasn't she said-"
"I've been reading the whole time." Twilight explained, wiping off her glasses.
Rainbow gave her a deadpan look.
"You know, I'm starting to think you're more invisible then Wallflower sometimes."

Sunset and Wallflower made their way to the cafeteria.
"...And so, I managed to actually get some more members for the gardening club!" Wallflower finished happily.
"That's great! Now you just need to find a way to get word to the school board and-"
It was at that moment that Pinkie burst out of a nearby locker.
"SURPRI-!"
Sunset acted first, and on pure instinct, unslung her bag, and swung it at Pinkie. Pinkie was just as fast though, ducking out of the path of the incoming bag before it connected.
...Which then promptly caused it to accidentally swing all the way to the side and hit Wallflower in the stomach.
"Sweet Celestia, Pinkie." Sunset said, breathing heavily. "You almost gave us a heart attack. How-" she trailed off, staring at the locker that Pinkie had burst out of.
"Th-That's not even your locker! It's mine! How'd you get in my locker?"
Pinkie tilted her head.
"Oh it is? I thought it was mine. I used my combination on it and it opened, so..."
"How!? Your locker combination shouldn't work on mine! We have two entirely different combinations!"
Pinkie shrugged.
"Meh."
Sunset sighed, before rubbing her temples.
"Okay, I'm not even gonna...." she took a deep breath. "So, Pinkie. Is there any reason you wanted to 'surprise' us?"
"Oh, right!" Pinkie chirped. "I just wanted to check in on you guys. How was the get together yesterday? What'd you two talk about?"
"Oh. Well, I've decided to take it upon myself to help Wallflower be more social and make friends." Sunset explained simply.
"Yay! That's great!"
"I think so too." Wallflower added, smiling.
"So, how is she doing anyway?"
There's a silence as Wallflower and Sunset share a glance.
"It's, uh...Well, I mean-" Wallflower stammered. "I try, I'm just not very good at, uh...socializing. With strangers. At least face to face. Or if I'm not facing them. And even with people I know I can be really awkward. But I'm pretty used to that. I mean, I'm not saying it's a good thing or anything, but uh..."
Sunset cracked a small smile.
"Yeah. Pretty much."
"Oh."
Pinkie seemed a little disappointed for a moment, before it was quickly replaced with sudden enjoyment.
"Oh!" she repeated. "I know what to do!"
Sunset and Wallflower both frowned in confusion.
"What?"
Pinkie cleared her throat, before turning to Wallflower.
"Could you do me a favor please, Wallflower?"
"I mean, I guess."
Pinkie failed to hide a giggle, which caused a sinking feeling in Wallflower's stomach.
Pinkie took a deep breath.
"Could you go over to Starbridle Coffee and get me no-fat milk pistachio deep mocha dip cream frappuccino with chocolate syrup grande?" she blurted, the words spilling out of her mouthso fast that neither Sunset nor Wallflower could interpret anything she just said.
"I-What?!" Wallflower looked over at Sunset for help. "What did she say she wanted?"
Sunset shrugged.
She turned back to Pinkie.
"Could you say that again? Slower, this time Pinkie Pie. Oh, and in English."
Pinkie snorted.
"Okay. Can you please go to Starbridle Coffee and get me something?" she started slowly.
Wallflower tilted her head.
"And what do you want from Starbridle?"
"A no-fat milk pistachio deep mocha dip cream frappuccino with chocolate syrup grande with a whole lotta whip cream." she said, suddenly speaking quickly again. Not as fast as last time, but still fast enough to mess with them.
"Oh, and if you don't get it for me I won't be your friend anymore!"
Wallflower's eyes widened.
"What!?"
"PINKIE!" Sunset scolded.
Wallflower gulped as she attempted to remember and memorize the entirety of Pinkie's incredibly complex order. She started backing up.
"I-I'll...get you that drink, Pinkie." she muttered.
Sunset turned to her.
"Wally, wait-"
But somehow, Wallflower had already run back down the hall to the school exit.
Pinkie cracked her knuckles and stretched.
"Well, that's tha-"
She was cutoff by Sunset grabbing her by the shirt collar.
"Pinkie. What. Is. Wrong with you!?" she asked angrily.
"Relax! Starbrittle is just across the street. If she's quick, she'll be back before lunch ends!"
"That's not the point! Why would you say that to Wallflower? You'll stop being her friend if she doesn't get you a coffee order? Pinkie, that's blackmail!"
Pinkie rolled her eyes.
"Oh Sunset. I didn't actually mean it."
"Wallflower doesn't know that."
"And anyway, I'm trying to help her here!"
Sunset gave her an unamused look.
"How exactly is forcing someone to get you a very long, confusing and incredibly specific coffee order helping them?"
Pinkie gave Sunset a weak smile.
"Well you said that you wanna try and get Wallflower to be more social, right?"
"Yeah."
"And she said herself that she has trouble trying to socialize with others, and that she always gets nervous and embarrassed in awkward situations, right?"
"Uh huh..."
It dawned on Sunset.
"Oh geez."
Pinkie chuckled pulling away from Sunset's grasp.
"What better way to build up her confidence than put her in a scenario that forces her to socialize?"
"Pinkie, that's an awful idea! She could be so stressed out right now!"
The pink haired girl shrugged.
"Then you should probably go check on her the-"
Sunset ran off, before Pinkie could even finish.

Wallflower stood outside the front doors to Starbridle.
She looked at the building in front of her, its large sign and neon lights, and she was struck with a feeling of sudden nervousness.
It wasn't like she hadn't been to Starbridle before. She had. But she didn't usually socialize very much when placing her order. She simply pointed to whatever she wanted from the big glowy menu thing they had above the cash register.
But Wallflower was pretty sure that Pinkie's order fell under the 'custom' category, and wouldn't be on the menu, so she'd have to verbally request it.
Oh goody.
Though, maybe she had her work cut out for her. If she was lucky, maybe Pinkie had already ordered it and just asked her to pick it up.
She quickly ran through Pinkie's order again in her head, before taking a deep breath, and heading inside.
"Um, excuse me?" she asked.
The cashier, a tall, burly man with a bushy black mustache looked up from behind the register.
"Yes?" the cashier responded. His voice was gruff, but not menacing.
"I'd like to...order something."
The man laughed a little.
"I would imagine that you would. You are standing in front of the cash register, after all. What would you like?"
"I, uh, actually, I was hoping...to pick up something for my friend. At least I think so."
The man nodded.
"What's her name? I'll check if she ordered anything."
"Pinkie Pie."
He frowned.
"There's no order under that name." he said simply.
"Ah."
Wallflower sighed. Of course Pinkie wouldn't make things easy. Guess she'll have to order it herself, then. She attempted to recall what Pinkie's order was, but before she could tell the cashier, she drea a blank, and clammed up.
This was bad.
"She wanted a...a...a...drink."
"A what?"
"A drink."
The cashier cocked his head.
"We have a lotta drinks here, little missy." he chuckled.
Wallflower felt her cheeks grow warm.
"I-I think she wanted a... I think it was a...mocha." She paused. "No, that's too simple. I'm pretty sure it was..."
She drew a blank. How could she have forgotten?
"This is...really awkward." she muttered to herself.
She heard a few annoyed grumbles and such, and found that a line had formed behind her. 
She shifted her weight from one foot to the other, fidgeting a little, before deciding to just go through with whatever she thought sounded close enough.
She quickly shot Pinkie Pie a text.
Can you tell me what you wanted again?"
No answer.
She squirmed, red in the face from embarrassment and awkwardness.
She didn't want the other customers waiting in line just because she failed to remember what she was supposed to be getting.
"Um, can I have a Frappuccino, with...chocolate syrup and whipped cream?" she asked finally, a tinge of defeat in her voice.
That was almost definitely not exactly what Pinkie wanted, nor the full order, but maybe she wouldn't notice?
Okay, she most likely would, but she tried her best! Pinkie would understand. Right?
Within a few moments, sje ot the drink and put it in a bag, before heading out.
"Wallflower!"
She jumped at the sound of Sunset's voice. She turned to where the voice had come from, seeing her friend waving at her.
Sunset noticed the bag she was holding. Her eyebrows shot up>
"You actually got Pinkie's drink?" she asked, mildly surprised.
Wallflower scratched the back of her head.
"Well, I did get Pinkie a drink, but..."

Sunset and Wallflower walked into the cafeteria and made their way to where Pinkie and the rest of their friends were sitting.
The gardener dropped the Starbrittle bag into Pinkie's lap.
"Here."
Pinkie brightened, reaching into her bag.
"Ah, thanks Wallflower!" she said, reaching into the bag. "I've been waiting for-" she stopped, inspecting the drink.
"Hey..." she muttered. "This...This isn't..."
Wallflower couldn't help but feel a smidge of dread. Pinkie had said that she'd stop being her friend if she didn't get her order, and both of them knew that the drink the gardener had gotten wasn't right.
"I'm sorry..." she whispered, her voice trembling a little. "I tried my best...Please still be my friend."
Pinkie looked as if she'd just been stabbed. She never wanted to make Wallflower sad.
"Hey, hey!" she said apologetically. "I didn't actually mean what I said. Of course we're still friends! I just said that to make sure you'd go. I only wanted to help you."
Wallflower frowned.
"What do you mean?"
Pinkie fiddled her fingers.
"Well, after you said that you had trouble socializing, I figured that I'd help build your confidence."
"Do you realize how stressed I was?" Wallflower asked, a little indignantly.
"I thought you would lash out at me and never want to be my friend again!"
Pinkie forced a smile and clapped her hands together in a pleading matter.
"I'm sorry. I won't do something like that again."
Wallflower rolled her eyes.
"I appreciate the thought behind what you did, Pinkie. But next time, consider running your ideas through me and Sunset next time?"
Sunset smiled.
"Yeah. We love you and your shenanigans, Pinkie. But there's a time for everything."
Pinkie took a slurp of her Frappuccino, before licking her lips.
"Mmm. Not bad." she said, grinning.
She turned back to Wallflower.
"You know, I'm kind of glad you didn't get the right order for me."
"Pinkie!"
The rest of the group looked at each other and mumbled among themselves.
"Did we miss something?" Rainbow asked finally.

			Author's Notes: 
And here we have an Equestria Girls reinterpretation of the 'coffee order' story! [image: :pinkiehappy:]
And sorry if it seemed a little out of character this time around, (at least in my personal opinion), but I really wanted to interpret this scenario from the KCC manga. 
KEEP IN MIND: Not all chapters will be MLP versions of Komi storylines, as I'm planning that most of them be original, but there will be some like this here and there.
(And yes, Pinkie is Najimi. Change my mind.)


	