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		Description

Twilight Sparkle had been planning on making a trip over to the human world to spend time with her canterlot high friends and get caught up. She had been. Now she’s trying to figure out why the mirror portal malfunctioned, why she can’t seem to get it working again and why, dear sweet merciful Luna WHY there is a version of her named Twiggles running around her castle eating all of the carrots. Also Twiggles is a bunny.
 
It’s saturday, isn’t it? 
Now with a reading by yours truly! [Click me]
Collab story written with Tom117z
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“We have got to stop doing this.”

-Skijarama

“I was writing technobabble and now I'm writing idiocy. This is indeed my life.”

-Tom117z

“Why do we keep doing this? Why do people like it? WHY?”

-Skijarama

“Twilight is best pony.”

-Tom117z

“Is that REALLY relevant right now?!”

-Skijarama



There was once a bunny.
We’ll get to that later.
Twilight Sparkle scrutinized the mirror portal that would take her to CHS with a harsh, calculating and all-too focused gaze. “Why isn’t it working…?” she mumbled to herself, trotting up to it and poking the glass surface, which remained woefully flat and totally unresponsive. She had been planning on going to visit Sunset and her other friends over there, since, supposedly, her other-self was off in another part of the country for the week. Family vacation or something.
That had been the plan. Now, the plan was to scratch her head and ponder the mirror relentlessly. It had been working fine last time she hopped over, although granted she was only there for about ten minutes before sprinting back through.
Only ten minutes due to the fact that a very bespectacled version of herself almost fainted at the sight. That was a weird day.
A saturday, of all days.
“Spike! Any idea why the mirror portal isn’t working?” Twilight called out over her shoulder.
“I’m washing tea cups!” Spike called back in annoyance. “Trixie went overboard again!”
“TEACUP!” a voice shouted out from the depths of the dungeon. She would only be there until she calmed down. Maybe. If the owners of the building were feeling merciful.
Twilight rolled her eyes. “Go figure… okay, let me see…” she looked it over once more, then narrowed her eyes as the problem became perfectly clear. Sunset’s journal, which had been used to link the two portals at all times, was not in its place. Must have fallen out when Twilight bolted back through. The portal on her end had wobbled a bit when she did that… “Spike!”
"WHAT?!” Spike was beginning to sound annoyed.
“Do you know where Sunset’s journal is?” Twilight asked, looking around the room for the runaway booklet.
“Is it with the checklist detailing journal entries?”
“I checked, only the checklist on checking checklists was there!”
“Then no, I don’t know!”
“Why are we shouting across the castle?!”
“I DON’T KNOW!”
Twilight huffed, rolled her eyes and looked around again. She spotted her target a moment later, the leather-bound brown tome sitting under one edge of the mirror. She remembered she needed to keep the portal from tipping over when she came back through. A piece of the base had been bent out of line by her sudden and jarring departure, so the book was good enough for holding the thing steady until she could fix it.
Eh. No time like the present.
Twilight pulled the book out from under the mirror with her magic, holding the now wobbly construct stable before carefully bending the misaligned base back into position. Roughly. Without looking, she put the book into the slot and stepped back to make sure it was working. The mirror hummed to magical life and the glass rippled slightly. Smiling triumphantly, twilight looked over her shoulder. “Got it working, Spike!”
“Kay! Have fun!”
Twilight nodded, got onto her hind legs and awkwardly wobbled to the mirror. 
Remember the bunny?
Yeah.
“AAAAAAAAYEEEEEEEEK!!!!” came the high-pitched squeal of a small, fuzzy creature with lavender fur, huge floppy ears, whiskers and an enormous pair of big front teeth. Twilight’s eyes widened as the projectile collided with her chest and sent both of them spiraling to the floor, the mirror wobbling in place and the book falling out of place. “WHATWHENWHEREWHY!?” the creature exclaimed in a scarily familiar, if a little bit squeaky, voice. “IWASINTHEPORTALBUTTHENWHAMI’MHEREANDWHERE’SMYCARROT!?”
Twilight looked down and saw that the creature was her; sort of. It looked eerily like her, but smaller and fuzzier. It was basically her if she was a bunny.
Twilight’s face fell into one of realization and utter horror. The book in the mirror portal’s power slot wasn’t Sunset’s book. It was a book all about Bunnies. Their anatomy, psychology, biology and all sorts of other stuff like that. She had borrowed it from Fluttershy a ways back.
“IMISPLACEDTHEBOOKANDFOUNDANDPUTITBACKANDOHSWEETCHIGGLESIUSEDTHEWRONGBOOK!”
“...S-spike?!”
“Yeah?”
“What’s today?”
“Saturday.”
“...Well, shi-”


The bunny Twilight had a carrot now.
She found it in the fridge, since apparently she left hers behind by accident. She also took it without asking. Twilight was not very happy. Understandable, given the panicking squeaks and chitters that the bunny Twilight was making as she hopped and bounced all over the castle, thoroughly eluding the combined efforts of Spike and Twilight to find her.
And who the hay was ‘Chiggles?’ the bunny had mentioned her at least six, or seven hundred times by now in her frantic, non-punctuated slew of screams and words.
The way she said it was almost like ‘Oh Dear Celestia’. But no… It couldn’t be, surely?
Twilight was knocked from her thoughts by an abrupt knocking on the door. Now mentally scarred by the image of a bunny version of Princess Celestia, she bit her lower lip and trotted for the door. “Spike, see if you can find a carrot and lure our, uh, guest out with it, would you? I’m gonna get the door!”
Spike let out an alarmed cry of surprise, a pot shattering somewhere in the castle near him.
“Thanks, Spike!”
When she came to the door, she breathed in and out deeply a few times before pulling the door open. Carrot Top stood on the other end, a friendly smile on her face. “Hello, Princess Twilight. I was wondering if I could talk to you about something?”
“Uh, sure… uh, is it urgent? Now’s really not the best time if not.” Twilight said with her legit smile quickly becoming fake as another item fell over and broke somewhere in the castle behind her.
“Uh… are you okay?” Carrot asked.
“Never better! Why would i not be okay I’m fine! Totally file-FINE, fine, I’m fine, eh-heh.” Twilight was about as convincing as Pinkie Pie’s efforts to convince Maud that Lyra Heartstrings was a rock shaped like Lyra Heartstrings.
Twilight’s smile cracked as a lavender projectile shot by her at the speed of crazy bunny.
“YOWCH!” Carrot Top yelped as the bunny bit into her flank. The bunny retracted and stuck her tongue out in disgust.
“EW! That’s not a carrot!” she looked around for a moment. "THERE!” she then leaped from Carrot’s butt and began to hop her way in the direction of Carrot Top’s farm at frightening speeds.
“Erm, what was that?” the farmer enquired nervously, rubbing her now bruising backside with a hoof..
Twilight’s eye twitched. “There seem to be a lot of Saturdays lately. Tone Shift and his weird double Chrysalis dreams, Maud going full on party animal on us... This is my life now.”
Carrot looked at Twilight in confusion. “Huh?”
“Uh, nothing… but, uh, you may want to go and defend your home. I get the feeling it’s under siege.” Twilight said, watching her bunny self hop up onto a rooftop before launching at the carrot farm.
“WHAT?!” Carrot screamed out before turning and galloping for her farm. “NO! MY LIFE’S WORK!!!”
Twilight watched her go. She then pulled a stray scrap of parchment and a quill from inside the castle with her magic, labeling it ‘Checklist: things to make Princess Celestia do before the week is over.’ She made only one item on the new checklist. “Outlaw Saturdays.”


War. War never changes.
That is, until you start fighting it with a bunny-princess from a different dimension and your enemy is a carrot farm.
Applejack simply smiled at the swiftly falling carrot farm from her position on a nearby hill.. Hah! A rival removed from the picture! 
Dirt was swiftly cascaded into the air as bunny Twilight (who seemed to become a drill, Pinkie Pie style) extracted a large amount of carrots from the soil. Carrot Top already had a large stick ready for the bunny.
“Bad bunny! BAD!” the farmer screeched as she chased after the hapless alternate Twilight.
“I’MSORRYIJUSTDON’TKNOWWHEREIAMANDINEEDCARROTSWHENIHYPERVENTILATE!”
Twilight strode up to Applejack’s side dejectedly. “Hey.” she mumbled out drowsily.
“‘Ey. Saturday?” Applejack greeted, still smirking victoriously at the imminent downfall of Carrot Top’s farm.
“Yeah.”
“Problems with the mirror portal?”
Twilight just nodded tiredly.
“Need any help?”
“Can you talk down raving lunatic bunny versions of myself?”
Applejack thought for a moment, and then asked “There’s more than one of you?”
“No.” Twilight shook her head. “Don’t be coy, you know what I mean.”
Applejack pondered this for a second and then shrugged. “On second thoughts, ya’ll are on your own this time.
“Oh my, what’s happening?” a gentle voice asked as the beating of wings signified the arrival of a certain yellow pegasus.
“Howdy Fluttershy!” Applejack greeted a little too cheerfully. “Come on, watch Carrot Top get her just deserts with me! Carrots are better than apples my left hoof!”
“Oh my! What happened?” Fluttershy’s hooves flew up to her face at the dust cloud swiftly forming around the farm.
Twilight simply pointed towards the ongoing chaos, bunny Twilight was running frantically away from an incensed Carrot Top while apologising profusely. Not that anypony could understand the rapid onslaught of hyperventilation.
Fluttershy, however, seemed to brighten immensely on the sight.
“Oh my gosh!” Fluttershy squeed. “So… cute!”
Twilight weakly looked up at the pegasus, who was prancing on all four hooves. “Fluttershy, that’s me... “
“Oh Twilight, I didn’t realise you had a bunny twin.” Fluttershy looked to Twilight with a small frown of apology.
“What? NO!” Twilight exclaimed with a stamp of her hoof. “She’s me from another world! Kinda like that strange human with the glasses I told you all about.”
“Oh… She’s still cute.”
Twilight’s eye twitched just that little bit more.
“Oh! But she’s in trouble! One moment!”
Like a mare on a mission, Fluttershy stomped towards the frantic bunny and earth pony, both of whom immediately stopped upon being caught in her glare.
A glare bunny Twilight seemed to know all too well.
“Bunnyshy…?” bunny Twilight cautiously called out. Fluttershy didn’t react to the odd name.
“You two should both be ashamed of yourselves!” She said calmly, but sternly. “Carrot Top, do you feel all big and clever trying to hurt such a poor innocent bunny.”
Carrot Top tried to retort, but seemed to shrink under the stare. “No ma’am.”
Fluttershy nodded, and then turned back to the alternate Princess of Friendship. “And you, do you think it's nice to take somepony’s hard work without asking first? Now, say sorry to one another. Now.”
“Yes! I’m sorry!” bunny Twilight quickly said, handing over the few remaining carrots.
“BOO!” Applejack howled in disapproval at the cease-fire from the hill. “RIP-OFF!”
“Yeah, I guess…” Carrot Top sighed. “I’m sorry for hitting you with the stick of doom.”
Bunny Twilight blinked. “Wait… stick of doom?”
“It’s catchy.”
With that resolved, Fluttershy’s gentle smile returned. “Alright then. Now, are you okay Twilight?”
“Twilight?” the bunny’s nose twitched, now that she had calmed down the pieces were coming together. “My name is Twiggles.”
In the background, Twilight’s face hit the ground.


“So, we both mucked something up, then?” Twiggles asked Twilight before nibbling on a carrot provided by Fluttershy. They all sat around the yellow pegasus’ coffee-table in her cottage.
“Looks like it,” Twilight replied with a frown. “We both made a mistake with our portals and the end result was, well, you popping over here. I used a book on bunnies, and you used a book on ponies.”
“Hmm… okay, then. Do you know where the book you need is? If we find that, I can go home and we can all forget this ever happened.” Twiggles suggested before Fluttershy cut in.
“Actually, um, I wouldn’t mind if we kept the portal open for a little while...?”
Twilight blinked at her friend quizzically. “Fluttershy… you want to go over there, don’t you?”
“Um… yes.” the pegasus blushed lightly. “I just want to see all the adorable little bunnies…”
Angel bunny stuck his tongue out at Fluttershy and blew with a glare on his face. He then went back to reading his book.
“Okay, I guess we can do that.” Twiggles said with a smile. “Considering that both our worlds have roughly the same amount of magic by the looks of it, there shouldn’t bee too much of a hiccup in our worlds if there’s some communication. Besides, I’d love to learn more about this place!”
“Wait,” Twilight halted the conversation. “You were trying to get to your Sunset Shimmer, right?”
“Her name is Bunset Snuggles, but yes,” Twiggles corrected.
Twilight gave her a deadpan glare. “Right… Well, what is your version of Earth like? You know, the humans.”
Twiggles seemed a little confused. “Humans? I was visiting the world of the dinosaurs.”
“Forget I asked,” Twilight said almost instantly. She blew out an exasperated sigh and shook her head. “Jeesh… Well, I need to go find Sunset’s journal. It could be anywhere and I don’t even know where to start!”
“Oh, well, Angel Bunny brought this book home with him earlier… I thought it looked familiar.” Fluttershy said before pointing to the little white bunny.
Twilight’s eye twitched again as Fluttershy gestured towards a very unremorseful Angel who was reading the diary intently. “Oh, you little shi-”
Saturdays were not outlawed, much to Twilight’s despair.


THE END.

“So, was this revenge for the Maud thing I dragged you into?”

-Tom117z

“I volunteered for that, you sack of spuds!”

-Skijarama

“And I quote, ‘Oh god, what have I agreed to?’.”

-Tom117z

“Hey, you know what…? Buck you.”

-Skijarama
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