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		Description

Twilight regrets to roughly judge pinkie due her tendingcy to be rather comical, to find out she can handle a job well if she set her mind to it, and Twilight wanted to make amends. the thing is, will her apology be taken?
i was too tired to ajust this.
based on the episode, Baby Cakes, an episode i just saw, and part where Twilight unintentionaly insults Pinkie on her baby-sitting skills, as this is a short story sequil to it.
image by johnjoseco (yes, i'm back borrowing images from him again, but in this case, it was unavoidable.)
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A Long over-due apology.
By: Storiesatrandom.

Twilight laid in her room and sighed heavily. She heard from the Cakes that  Pinkie Pie had done very well and became their go-to baby-sitter. Past experiences with Pinkie, being the typical comic relief that she is, Twilight had become too quick to judge. She blamed herself. Twilight started talking to herself, “way to go, Poindexter-light, ya done insulted your friend. She was more capable then what you thought. I never should’ve underestimated Pinkie’s abilities as a care-taker. Maybe, I should give her an Apology if she isn’t too busy… Or, too mad.” 
She remembered the last time Pinkie felt betrayed. After not taking invites to Gummy’s after birthday party everything began to go downhill. Pinkie replaced her friends with inanimate objects such as rocks. Afterwards forgiveness was shared and everypony enjoyed themselves, though it was a rough experience. 
Twilight felt stupid to misjudge her friend. She wanted to make amendments and congratulate the “more responsible” pony. She got up and smiled with a newly determined face. If the Elements of Harmony are to remain together she must face her, and give her a long over-due apology. Not just for the elements, but for Pinkie too. Twilight walked down the stairs, and headed towards the door. Twilight said proudly “Spike, I’m going out to Sugarcube Corner.” 
Later, at Sugercube Corner. . . 
Pinkie was with Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake, who were playing a game of ‘Where’s Pinkie Pie?’ The little fillies were enjoying themselves thoroughly. There were three slow knocks on Pinkie’s door. Pinkie Pie shouted, turning her attention to the door “COMING!” and bounced off to see the visitor. She opens the lively pink door. A nervous Twilight stands with a sheepish smile. Pinkie frowned and inquired “Oh, what do you want?” 
Twilight spoke softly with her head low in shame. “Pinkie, I don’t blame you for passing judgment on me, I was wrong to judge you.” Pinkie calmed down hearing Twilight. She continued on speaking, “because your tendency to be, well, eccentric, I assumed by fact that things weren’t gonna go down well.” 
Pinkie’s aggravated face became happier, slowly she was accepting Twilight’s apology. Twilight laughed, “and the idea of you being with babies? I can already wonder about the hilarity that followed.” 
Pinkie frowned again. Twilight gulped and said with more caution, “but, that’s beside the point. What I am trying to say is, I’m sorry. I was too quick to judge, I- I underestimated you pinkie. I came across the Cakes one day, and they said you handled Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake very well. They made you their permanent babysitter, and, well, at first I logically found it hard to believe. But, we all have done things we never thought we could ever do. Remember when to save you all I charged head first into that Hydra? Not a smart move, I admit, but, it was for a good reason. Remember when rarity told us she pretended to be Applejack to get to Sweetie Belle, and got herself dirty, just to re-kindle her bond with her? Remember when Applejack finally decided to go pass her independent nature to finally accept our help with those apples? And most of all, I remember when Fluttershy swallowed her timed nature and faced that dragon down. I was so grateful.” 
Twilight frowned sadly. “But, I underestimated you, Pinkie, I wrongly judged you, because, well, I assumed wrong. I won’t blame you if you won’t talk to me again, shun me, even decided that my number came up for when you decide to go murderous in a “Cupcakes” fic. I’d appreciate if you don’t by the way. I don’t deserve your friendship, your laughter, great sense of fun, or to be around you period.” 
Pinkie was silent, she gave a stunned gaze. 
Twilight sighed. “Like I thought, you won’t even talk to me. I don’t blame you.” Tears ran down Twilight’s cheek. “I’ll, go back home, and write a report to the princess that I failed to hold on to a friendship. I’ll probably get a lengthy lecture for this. She might even scold me about respecting friends. Maybe even force me to leave Ponyville to return to my magic studies in Canterlot for this, outraged that I couldn’t keep a friendship. Or worse, ruined the elements of harmony.” Twilight was sobbing heavily by now and she was beginning to hyperventilate. “I’M A HORRIBLE STUDENT!” 
Twilight ran off, then teleported. Pinkie was shocked. She smiled and accepted her over-reacting friend’s apology. She wanted to go and tell her, but, she had to attend to Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake first. Pinkie sighed and thought aloud, “give me time, Twilight.” 
A few hours later. . . 
Pinkie was walking towards Twilight’s Library. The Cakes came back and Pinkie was able to leave. Pinkie knocked on Twilight’s door and Spike opened it. 
Spike gave a casual greeting “Oh, hey Pinkie Pie.” 
Pinkie said with a flare of urgency in her voice, “Spike, is Twilight home? I hope Celestia didn’t take her yet.” 
Spike said: “Trust me, I wouldn’t be here if Celestia took her, it’s a packaged deal. Celestia is here, but she’s at Twilight’s room, having a talk. Believe me, I hope it’s just a lecture, and nothing else.” 
Pinkie gasped then ran right through the door. Then she ran up the stairs towards Twilight’s room. She stopped and listened in. 
She heard two voices. 
Inside the bedroom Twilight was pleading “Please forgive me, Celestia, I, I was too quick to judge Pinkie, I, I might have ruined the Elements of harmony. And for what? Because I thought she couldn’t handle some babies? What kind of a friend am I?” 
Celestia looked compassionately towards her clearly horrified student. “Twilight, you didn’t destroy the elements of harmony. It takes more than false judgments to destroy it. But yes, you owe Pinkie a great deal of redemption for your momentary misjudge.” 
“I already apologied, but,” Twilight began to sniffle wiping away her tears. “I don’t think she accepted it.” 
“Maybe she only had a slow response?” Celestia began empathizing. “Maybe she did wanted to forgive you, and knew you never intended to rashly judge her.” Celestia looked over Twilight’s bedroom door. “Isn’t that right, Pinkie?” Celestia’s horn glow, and levitated the door open, reviling Pinkie Pie. 
Pinkie was astonished, she blinked, “How did you know I was here?” 
“Alicorn’s sense. Let’s just say, it’s pretty much why it’s hard for Luna to sneak up on me when she tries to surprise me.” 
“Pinkie, again I am sorry for my rash judgment.” Twilight walked towards Pinkie. 
“It’s ok. And, I’m sorry for getting mad. You can’t help being a smarty pants, like I can’t help it if I’m me.” 
Twilight smiled “Friends?” 
“Amigos.” 
“Huh?” Twilight giggled. 
“That’s Donkytorian for ‘Friends,’ Twilight.” 
Twilight subbed her head “Oh. Ok, mental note: Learn Donkeytorian.” Pinkie and Twilight laughed. 
Twilight looked back towards Celestia, “Princess, you don’t have to take me back to Canterlot anymore, my friendship with Pinkie pie is restored.” 
Celestia nodded, “Good, I was only going to lecture you again and give you advice to choose your words more carefully, anyway. But I see you learned that yourself. I better be off to Canterlot now.” 
Celestia flew off towards the window with all said. Twilight looked back at Pinkie. “Wanna spend some time, Pinkie?” 
“Hmm, let me check my schedule.” Pinkie pie pulled out a small calendar. “I have to babysit the twins on next Tuesday,” Pinkie Pie smiled from cheek to cheek. “I’m free for the rest of this week!” 
“You know, Rainbow Dash is right, you are so random.” 
“The randomest!” Pinkie pie put on a clown nose. 
Twilight jokingly batted off the red ball, “the most random indeed.” 
“Indeedy, deedy, doo.” 
“So, how you feel for Hay pizza at Tony the Pony’s?” 
“YEAH! That sounds splendiferous!” 
With that, the two friends went out, their friendship rekindled, both feeling much better than ever. Twilight felt much better with forgiving Pinkie for false judgment. Pinkie is just happy she didn’t lose a friend being over-sensitive. Friendship is a powerful magic indeed, nobody, or, nopony can’t deny that. 
Pinkie Pie bursts out of your computer screen! "And we lived happily ever after! The end!”
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