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"This place is so... empty," Daydream said as she viewed what looked to be the remains of a crumbling city. All was quiet except for the scuffle of foreign creatures and the whisper of the wind. 
"Yeah. That's why I like this dimension. No one but me knows how to get to it. No one can bother me here," Midnight said, putting a gentle arm around Daydream. 
"I see what you mean. It's your Secret Place, right?" Daydream asked, patting Midnight's hand softly. 
"I guess so. Come on, let's go find a place to relax," Midnight said, slipping her hand into Daydream's. Daydream felt her face turn a little red, but she accepted Midnight's offer and gripped her hand back. It was warm, like always.
Daydream let Midnight drag her along the unfamiliar place, turning corners and jumping over puddles. Sometimes it was nice to use your legs instead of flying. Along the way, Daydream heard some sort of roar ring out from beyond the tattered and collapsed buildings. Midnight felt Daydream shudder.
"It's okay. Those things won't bother you, Dreamy," Midnight said, pulling Daydream closer. The closeness managed to calm Daydream a little, but Midnight could tell Daydream was still on edge. However, the two girls soon got to a building and Midnight pulled Daydream inside. It looked like an old pizza place. Everything was old and crumbling, like it had been left to rot. Then again, maybe it had.
"Are we supposed to find food here?" Daydream asked, rather sarcastically. Midnight snickered, even though Daydream was pouting. 
"Nuuuhhooo~! I'm going to bring us food," Midnight said, before a bright pink portal -about the size of a fist- opened up as Midnight's horn glowed. Daydream watched as Midnight pulled out two pizza slices. 
"When did you learn to do that?" Daydream asked, cocking her eyebrows as Midnight dusted off a table for them to sit at. 
"I know a few girls," Midnight said plainly, yet the dangerous grin that played on her face told Daydream a little more than that.

(In another dimension...)

"I'll go grab another slice for you," Twilight said as she got up from the couch, leaving her roommate Sunset in front of the TV.
"Thanks, Twi," Sunset said, her eyes glued on the TV as she watched "My Little Human" on the screen. Twilight went into the kitchen, looking on the table to see a pink glow as a portal open. She shrieked as a purple hand reached out over the pizza box and took two slices. A note was tossed out of it after the pizza was taken and the portal closed. Twilight opened it, hesitantly.
"Dear Twilight Sparkle,
You may not have noticed or realized, but I need this right now.
Love, Midnight Sparkle.
PS: Good luck on trying to ask Sunset out. You can do it!"
Twilight put the note down and poured into the air where the portal had closed. "I. Don't. Like. Girls. Midnight."
But, that was a complete lie. 

(Back to our regularly scheduled characters...)

Daydream brought the pizza to her lips, biting into it. It was warm and cheesy. "Wow," Daydream said, not minding as Midnight devoured her own slice. 
"You eat way too slow," Midnight teased, poofing up a napkin and using it to wipe her mouth. 
"I like to ENJOY my food, not wolf it down, Middy," Daydream said, pouting at her friend, who was sitting across from her. 
"Hey, I'm a FASHION model, not a role model," Midnight said, making her sass face. Daydream chuckled, while she rolled her eyes. After a few moments of silence, Midnight broke it.
"Hey, uh, I've been meaning to talk to you about something," Midnight said, rubbing the back of her neck. Daydream looked up from her Pizza, which was just a piece of crust by now. 
"Yes, Middy? You can tell me anything," Daydream said, with a softness in her voice. Compassion. Midnight felt her heart beat faster and breathing become shorter. 
"Are you comfortable with... nicknames?" Midnight asked, going to push her glasses up the bridge of her nose, but she remembered that she hadn't worn them today. All that was on her face was her false eyelashes that made her eyes look like a fairy's. 
"Nicknames? I guess it just depends on what it is."
"I know, I know. We call each other Middy and Dreamy all the time, but I was thinking if I could call you something else, it could be cool too," Midnight said, her face becoming slightly red. 
"Well, I don't see why not. What do you want to call me?" Daydream asked, purposefully patting Midnight's hand. 'She's probably going to say something really weird or demeaning,' Daydream thought, stifling a laugh. 
"S...sw..." Midnight started, but her voice failed on her. 
"Oh, come on, Bad Girl! You can't call me that! It makes no sense," Daydream finally giggled, doing her adorable laugh. 
"I wasn't done! Wait, what did you call me?" Midnight said, red faced and heated with embarrassment. Daydream got up and sat down next to Midnight.
"Scared, Bad Girl?" She teased, bumping Midnight's arm, who became a blushing mess. 
"Pssh! I'm no Bad Girl! You're the one who wears the leather jacket!" Midnight scoffed, making it was obvious she was getting annoyed by Daydream.
"Really? 'Cause you egged someone's house because they punched me," Daydream said, bumping Midnight again, leaning on her arm this time. "With a egg the size of Mount EverFree," She added, poking Midnight's arm. 
"Well, that's because theymessedwithmysweetheart," Midnight said, very quickly and as soon as she said it, she literally shrunk to the size of a small doll. Daydream laughed out loud. 
"So, I'm the Bad Girl's Sweetheart, huh?" Daydream asked, picking up the tiny Midnight.
"Let go of me!" Tinynight demanded, yet she was doing nothing to resist. Daydream chuckled and raised Midnight up to her lips, giving her kisses on the stomach and nuzzles. "DAYDREAM I MEAN IT!!" The tiny Midnight screeched, trying to bite Daydream's hand with no prevail.
"What's the magic word?"
"Please!"
"Nope!"
"Oh my gosh, Sweetheart! Stop it this instant!" 
"There it is," Daydream said, plopping Midnight down on the counter. 
"Why did you kiss me?!" Midnight shrieked before she returned to normal.
"Hehe! The Bad Girl is ticklish," Daydream giggled, booping Midnight's nose. Midnight pouted. 
"What? Is it so wrong for me to kiss my girlfriend?"
"Why do you never answer my mandatory questions?" Midnight grumbled. Daydream giggled.
"What? You want payback?" Daydream taunted, sticking out her tongue at Midnight.
"You bet I do! I'm going to shrink you now!" Midnight said, booping Daydream's nose back. As she did, Daydream glowed blue and she did shrink. Midnight held Daydream in her palm.
"Hehe! It's fun being tiny!" Daydream giggled. Midnight smirked. 
"Revenge time," Midnight chuckled before she put Daydream onto her belly and began kissing the soft surface. Daydream burst into laughter at being tickled. Midnight nuzzled and kissed Daydream as if she were a tiny cat. 
"Midnight! That tickles!" Daydream squealed, getting nuzzled by Midnight's nose. 
"Well, too bad. You're so cute when you're tiny," Midnight teased, kissing the soft belly of the tiny girl.
"Okay okay! I give up, Bad Girl!" Daydream shrieked, pushing Midnight's face off of her. Midnight conformed and put Daydream down. She turned Daydream back to normal. "Hehehe! That was fun!" Daydream laughed.
Midnight licked her chaps. "You're yummyer than the pizza," She said seductively.
"Well, of course I am! I'm your girlfriend!" Daydream said, kissing Midnight's nose. Midnight pulled Daydream into her and brought her girlfriend into a passionate kiss. 
"Yes, you are," Midnight said, while Daydream giggled. 
"I'm your Sweetheart!"
"Yup. Completely true. And I'm your Bad Girl, whether you like it or not."

	