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		Description

A simple prank gone awry may have devastating effects on one of Pinkie Pie's friendships. She didn't mean to do it, but still it happened. Now she's talking to somepony else who is near and dear to her, and trying to figure out what's going to happen next. Can her friend forgive her, or will their friendship come to an end?
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Through The Looking Glass
Pinkie Pie sat staring into the mirror at her reflection. The mare in the mirror sat staring straight back at Pinkie Pie with the same confused look plastered on her face. Pinkie Pie reached up and forced a smile on her face with her hooves, and as soon as she released her cheeks she found that she couldn't hold the smile in place. She caustiously poked her flat mane hoping that it would just spontaniously reinflate to no avail.
Pinkie Pie sighed and walked out of the bathroom with her head held low. She slowly made her way to her room down the hall as the events from earlier played through her head once more.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Pinkie Pie glanced around the room to make sure nopony had seen her put her greatest prank ever in place. Rarity would walk through the room, spot the dirt that Pinkie Pie had placed, go to get her broom to clean it up, but whenever she pulls the broom, she won't notice the string that runs from it to the pail on top the door frame. It'll topple down and spill it payload of mud all over the floor!
Pinkie Pie giggled at the thought of it. Good ole plain fun. No pony gets hurt, Pinkie gets a laugh, and she'll even help clean up afterwards to make up for it.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Pinkie almost hit herself for being so, so...
"Stupid." she muttered to herself in the darkness.
All she wanted to do was ahave a little fun, get some quick laughs, and hang with her friends. 
Pinkie Pie shook her head slightly, "I'm a horrible friend. I don't deserve to have friends."
Pinkie looked up again and found that somewhere along the way to her room she had turned back around and reentered the bathroom.
She looked into the mirror again, "You don't deserve the friends you have. You're a horrible pony. You're... you're... a big pink meanie!"
Pinkie's expression had changed from one of sadness to one of anger. It had been a long time since she had been this angry at anypony, especailly herself.
"You never think anything through all the way. All you care about is fun! You don't think about how it might effect everypony around you! You just do what ever you want to do!" Pinkie screamed at her reflection.
Pinkie's reflection looked down to the floor with a tear in her eye, "I only wanted..."
"Wanted what? Wanted to have fun? Wanted to ruin your friendships because you can't see beyond your own enjoyment?!" Pinkie screamed, cutting off her reflection's retort.
"It was your idea too." her reflection responded.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Rarity entered the boutique and immediately spotted the dirt Pinkie had left in the open. Pinkie, while hiding in the closet, stifled her giggles for as long as she could. She put her hoof up to her mouth and closed her eyes tightly so she wouldn't ruin her prank.
"Oh my! How did that get there?" Rarity asked. "This simply will not do, but I need to use the little filles room. Fluttershy could you be a dear,"
'Fluttershy?' Pinkie thought to her self.
"and clean this up for me?" Rarity asked as she shifted back and forth while slightly bouncing.
Fluttershy, who was already reaching for the broom said, "Oh of course not Rarity."
Pinkie sprung out of the closet to try and stop Fluttershy, but she was to late. She watched in slow motion as the pail, filled with mud, emptied out onto the unsuspecting pegasus. The unseen attack caught Fluttershy off guard. Not even a moment after the mud had stopped falling, Fluttershy was bolting for the door with tears in her eyes.
Rarity, who had witnessed the whole ordeal, speechlessly stood in her stairwell until she finally she said, "Pinkie Pie, what have you done?"
"I... it was a prank! I swear! It was meant for you, but Fluttershy... she..." Pinkie stopped talking and lowered her head. She pulled her ears back against her scalp and just stood there.
"The poor dear was completely frightened Pinkie. I mean what was in that pail?" Rarity asked.
"Mud." Pinkie quietly stated.
"Pinkie PIe, you know you have to apologize." Rarity looked to her front door, "And I'd suggest you start trying to find Fluttershy now. The poor girl is probably half way to Canterlot by now with how fast she was running."
"Yeah, you're right." Pinkie said in a grievous tone.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"Be quiet!" Pinkie shouted at the reflection in the mirror, "I know it was." she added quietly.
Pinkie sat down on her haunches in the darkness of the bathroom. Tears began welling up in her eyes as the whole scene played out in her head again and again, but it would always stop right as Fluttershy looked at Pinkie. The look in her eyes was that of surprise, betrayal, and pain. Tears were building and her mouth was openning wide so she could voice her panic.
Pinkie's tears finally overflowed her eyelids and ran down her cheeks. After they had started she just couldn't stop them. Her breathing became ragged as she slowly sank down onto the floor, and held herself in a tight embrace. She cried and cried, hoping that somehow this would make everything better, but it didn't.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Knock knock knock
Pinkie Pie was standing outside of Fluttershy's cottage.
Knock knock knock
"Fluttershy?" Pinkie tentatively whispered.
The door cracked open a fraction of an inch, and a teal iris gazed outwards.
"What do you want Pinkie Pie?" Fluttershy asked in an uncharacteristicly angry voice.
"I... I wanted to apologize Fluttershy. I didn't know that you would..."
"Of course you didn't Pinkie Pie. You rarely think things through, you're completely unwilling to control yourself, and you never stop to think that maybe you shouldn't do something. Even if I wasn't there, would it have been nice to do that to Rarity?"
Pinkie Pie couldn't speak. For the first time in a long time, she was speechless.
"No. It wouldn't have. I'll consider your apology, but for now, I think it'd be best if you leave."
Pinkie's head slumped to the ground as the door closed in front of her, "But... I'm sorry." she said quietly.
She sat at the door for a few more moments, waiting for Fluttershy to open the door and say at this was her pay back prank. She waited and waited, but Fluttershy never came. Pinkie Pie slowly rose to her hooves and began walking away. As she did so the sound of a deflating balloon came from her as her mane and tail went straight and dulled in color.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Pinkie Pie got up off the floor and began walking back to her room when she heard a voice call to her from the bathroom. She turned around again and entered the room. She turned towards the mirror and gazed at herself once more.
"Don't worry, she'll forgive you." her reflection said in a comforting voice.
"But what if she doesn't?" Pinkie asked her reflection.
"She's your friend. She will forgive you. Trust me, would I ever lie to me?" the reflection asked in a more cheerful voice.
Pinkie gave a sad smile, "I hope so." she whispered to herself.
Pinkie began walking back towards her room when there was a quiet knock on Sugarcube Corner's front door. She waited to make sure she wasn't hearing things, and sure enough there was another knock. She turned and walked downed down the stairs to the main room of the bakery. As she opened the door to the bakery she instantly saw who was knocking and walked over to the door.
Fluttershy stood outside and visably shifted her wait around on her hooves. It was obvious to Pinkie Pie that she was uncomfortable to be in town at this time of night. She turned on the lights and opened the door for Fluttershy.
"Fluttershy, please come in." Pinkie beckoned to her friend.
Fluttershy smiled gratefully to her and entered the shop. She walked over to the nearest table and sat down.
"Can I get you anything Fluttershy?" Pinkie asked with a smile.
"Um, no thank you, Pinkie. I just wanted to say that I'm sorry for the way I reacted earlier. I was just so mad that...," Fluttershy stopped and breathed in deeply, "It doesn't matter anymore."
"Wha... what do you mean?" Pinkie asked as she backed away slightly, preparing for the worst.
"What I'm trying to say is, I accept your apology Pinkie. You didn't mean it and I realize that." Fluttershy explained.
Pinkie's mane instantly poofed back out and her color returned, as a gigantic smile appeared on her face. She swept Fluttershy into a hug and held her tightly.
"Thank you Fluttershy!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed.
Pinkie Pie released her hold on Fluttershy and began hopping back to the door that would take her back upstairs, when she heard Fluttershy say something.
"What was that Fluttershy? I didn't hear you." Pinkie asked as she turned around.
"C... can I stay with you tonight? I... if it's okay with you that is. I don't want to impose, but it's really dark out and... I'll just be going." Fluttershy said.
"What! Don't be a silly filly. Of course you can stay with me tonight!" Pinkie said before she jumped up and down from another realization, "It'll be just like a sleep over!"
Pinkie Pie led Fluttershy upstairs to her room and pulled out two sleeping bags from her closet.
"Why are you pulling out two sleeping bags Pinkie?" Fluttershy questioned.
"Well," Pinkie started as she unrolled the bags, "they're for us silly!"
"But you can sleep in your bed. I'll sleep on the floor." Fluttershy stated.
"Nope! That wouldn't be fair. So unless you want to sleep in my bed with me," Fluttershy's face lit up red, "we'll both sleep on the floor." Pinkie explained.
"Okay." Fluttershy said as she walked over and helped unroll the bags.
After the bags were unrolled, Fluttershy climbed into one and situated herself into a comfortable position. Pinkie Pie on the other hand had one more thing to do.
"Hey Fluttershy, I'll be right back." she said.
Pinkie Pie walked out the door and down the hall to the bathroom. She walked up to the mirror and whispered, "Thanks.", before she turned and went back to her room.
"Well that was fast." Fluttershy stated.
"Yeah, I just had to say something to a friend." Pinkie stated happily.
Fluttershy shrugged and quickly fell asleep. 
Pinkie Pie yawned and looked over at Fluttershy, 'Today was an eventful day.' she yawned again, 'Thank goodness everything turned out alright.' she thought to herself as she drifted into blissful sleep.
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