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		Chapter 1



“A Friday the thirteenth in October?  Now, that's just asking for trouble.”
“You can't honestly believe tha hooey!”
“I never really thought of you as the superstitious type...”
“I'm not!” Sunset got defensive, “but that doesn't mean I'm not cautious.  Really, girls,” she eyed Applejack and Twilight Sparkle closely, “you know my history—my magical history?  If there is any truth to what they say of Friday the thirteenth or the supposed evil spirits that wander the world at the end of the month, I would rather be prepared than end up as a hapless teen in a horror movie.”
“Okay,” Applejack scratched the back of her head, “maybe ya got somethin' there.”
Twilight let out a low growl.  “You can't be agreeing with her!  It's unscientific!”
“Hold on a moment, Sugarcube” Applejack held her hands up, “There's no denyin' Sunset comes from some mystical land where magic and science seem to either co-exist—or be one and the same—and there has been said magic leakin' in from tha world.  Maybe, she is on-ta somethin'.
“I can agree with the logic, not the conclusion, but the logic seems sound.”
“Thank-you!” smiled Sunset, “Besides,” she leaned in and flashed a devilish grin at Twilight, “you're one to talk about stuff being 'unscientific'.  What have you been doing all year?”
Twilight blushed and turned away.  “Doesn't mean I don't try...”  She sucked on her juice box to avoid any further conversation.  Though, her drink had clearly been finished a while ago.
“So,” Applejack said, “jus' outta curiosity: how would ya protect yerself from somethin' like tha'?”
“I dunno” Sunset fiddled her food with her fork, “Honestly, I never actually thought about it till you brought it up just now.”
“Technically, Rainbow brought it up” Twilight interjected, “Have you ever seen those movies before?”
Sunset shook her head.
“I think I've have only seen one.  Some good eighties' cheese.” replied Applejack, taking a bite of her sandwich, “If it's slasher ya want, I can give ya a few other choices.”
“Notice how she says that while taking a bite of a ham sandwich” Sunset whispered to Twilight, just loud enough that she was sure the farm girl would hear.
“What?” Applejack shrugged.
“Well, anyway,” Sunset pulled out her phone, “Should I text Rainbow back and tell her that we're going?”
“I'm in” nodded Applejack.
“Me too!” smiled Twilight, though there was a twinge of uncertainty in her voice.  Applejack picked up on it and gave the studious girl a comforting smile.
“Don't ya worry” she winked, “Scary movies are a ton o' fun as lon' as you remember they're not really real.  An' Friday the Thirteenth ain't all that scary.  Yu'll find yerself laughin' more than cowerin'.”
“If you say so...”
Sunset let out a light chuckle.  “Looks like we may have found Fluttershy's scaredy-buddy.”
“That's not funny, Sunset!” Twilight yelled.
The fiery-haired girl crossed her arms and gave a smug look.  “Yes, it is.”  There was a buzz as a phone vibrated on the table.
“Looks like Rainbow texted ya back” Applejack observed.
Sunset picked up her phone and checked the notification.  “Nope, just Rarity answering the group chat.  Guess her class group meeting is adjourned.”  She thumbed the screen and opened the messages.  “She's wondering what costumes we want to wear.”
The farm girl rolled her eyes.  “Really?”
“Hold on,” Sunset scrolled up, “that was just the last part of her text.  She's in and wants to work on our Halloween costumes while we're there.  Then, she asks what costumes we want to wear.”
Twilight adjusted her glasses “That makes a bit more sense.”
Sunset's phone buzzed again.  This time, Fluttershy posted.  Sunset read aloud: “Oh, I don't know...I haven't really thought about costumes...or Halloween...or scary things...”
Sunset quickly set to typing a response: “You're gonna come to Dash's house tomorrow night, right?”
There was a bit of a lag before a response.  “I donno...”
“Come on,” Sunset typed back.  She spoke what she wrote to keep the other girls in the conversation. “It'll be fun.  Twilight's scared of horror movies too, so you'll be in good company.”
“Don't say that!” cried Twilight.
“Too late,” Sunset said, waving her phone, “already hit send.”
Twilight quickly pulled out her phone and opened the group chat.  She was about to type a long rebuttal when Fluttershy responded: “Oh, that makes me feel so much better :)  As long as I have someone to be terrified with!” and her heart sank.  Suddenly, trying to play brave was no longer an objective.  She stared at the text message and she couldn't bring herself to ruin the feeling.
Another text came in.  This time, it was Pinkie Pie: “:D !!!! XD !!! 8D !!!”
Sunset stared blankly at the message.  “I'm not even gonna try to read that out lout.”  She turned the phone so Applejack could see.  “But, I can only assume that she's in as well.”
“That's how I'd translate it” concurred Applejack.  She took a thoughtful sip of her water.  “You know, I haven't thought much about my Halloween costume, either.”
“Hmm...” Sunset replied, “Neither have I.  I've been so busy with school and planning for the Fall Formal.”
“I've never been much for dressing up, or trick-or-treating” admitted Twilight, “We may want to get this figured out before tomorrow.”
Sunset quickly began typing away on her phone.  “Girls, Twilight, Applejack and I have no ideas for our costumes yet.  Wanna head over to Halloween City before starting the movies?  Not like we would be starting them before dark, anyway.”
“Sounds good to me!” Applejack gave a thumbs up and took a bite of her sandwich.  Twilight nodded as the phones buzzed.
“Good idea, darling” replied Rarity, “It will give me an opportunity to grab some more makeup and props.”
A small message popped up reading: “Pinkie Pie is typing...” Buzz!  “And for us to pick up snacks!”
The small message reappeared: “Fluttershy is typing...” Buzz!  “I'll ask my dad if I can borrow the van”
“Sounds good” replied Sunset, “We'll talk about it more later with Rainbow.”
“Well,” she said, aloud pocketing her phone and took a bite of her now cold lunch, “I think we've got our plans all figured out.”
----
Rainbow stepped off the field and collapsed onto the bleachers.  She uncapped her water bottle and began guzzling the cool, refreshing liquid.  Why her coach decided to do an impromptu hundred laps around the field training session during lunch was beyond her.  She checked the clock on the wall.  Ten minutes.  Just enough for a quick shower, or, at least a quick wash and reapplication of deodorant—if only for the sake of her classmates.
A buzz came from her backpack.  Rainbow bent down and pulled her phone from one of the front pockets.  “Awe man,” she whined, checking the notifications, “thirteen new texts?”

	
		Chapter 2



Morning came over Canterlot City.  Fluttershy drove the family van past the front of the school and honked at her friends who were hanging out at the courtyard statue.  They ran up as she pulled into the parking lot and found a parking spot.
“Sweet!” cried Rainbow, “You're dad is awesome for letting us borrow the van.  Much better than us all going in separate vehicles.”
Fluttershy let out a light laugh.  “It took some time convincing him.  Me being a new driver and all..”
“Still,” smiled Rarity, “it was nice of him to let you.”
Fluttershy walked to the rear of the vehicle and opened the trunk.  “You can put your stuff in here, if you want.  That way, we don't have to worry about it later.”
“Good idea” nodded Applejack “Let me just grab mine from the truck.”  She ran off to another end of the parking lot where a beat up red pickup truck was parked.
“This is gonna be so exciting!” squealed Pinkie Pie, “Spooky-Extra-Scary Slumber Party!”
“That does sound like fun” smiled Twilight, walking up with Applejack.  She plopped her suitcase and sleeping bag in the trunk.  “Somehow, you can't make anything sound scary.”
“Scary is just another type of fun!” The pink girl grinned broadly.
“Great,” said Rainbow, “now all we're missing is Sunset.”
“There she is!” Pinkie Pie pointed to a figure on the sidewalk.  “HEY, SUNSET!” she yelled, “OVER HERE!”  She waved her arms so the other girl could see her.  Sunset paused for a moment, before acknowledging that she had seen them.
However, as the final member of the group approached, it was clear that something was very wrong about her.
“Jeez, Sunset,” Rainbow stepped back, “did you get any sleep last night?”
“No,” Sunset wiped the sleep from her eyes, “started doing research on superstitions as soon as I got home yesterday.  When I thought I could finally get to bed, I noticed that it was ten till three.”
“So?” asked Fluttershy.
“Three a.m. is the witching hour!  That's when evil spirits are at their height!  Worse, not just on Friday the thirteenth, but every day!  Then, when I thought I was safe, I remembered what I read about the Chinese and their deal with the number four (being a cursed number because of how much it looks and sounds like their word for 'death'), so I stayed up till and after four for:” and she counted off on her fingers “1) the fourth minute; 2) the fourth second of the fourth minute; 3) the forty-forth minute; 4) the fourth second of the forty-fourth minute (which is four fours—worse combination); 5) and the forty-fourth second of the forty-fourth minute. ”
“Well,” marveled Rarity, “you're most certainly thorough.”
Twilight face-palmed while Applejack, remembering the previous day's lunch conversation decided to get snarky: “Did ya also stay up to the sixty-sixth minute of the sixth hour?”
“No, that doesn't exist—thankfully.  But, I did stay awake for the sixth second of the sixth minute.”
Rainbow gestured to Sunset.  “Is she for real?”
“Unfortunately...” Twilight said, flatly.
“So,” Fluttershy said, “you're all good now, right?”
“Sorta” replied Sunset,  “We still have: 1) the thirteenth hour; 2) the thirteenth minute of the thirteenth hour; 3) and the thirteenth second of the thirteenth minute of the thirteenth hour.  After that, I think we're good.”
Applejack's narrowed her eyes with a smirk.  “Ya gonna the hours of daylight, too?  Ya know that's how the ancient people used to tell time.  Ya also gonna use Equestrian time as well?”
Sunset's eyes widened as she gasped.  “Oh no!  I didn't think of them!  Should I have?”
“Don't encourage her!” yelled Twilight.
“Anyway,” continued Applejack, crossing her arms, “how can ya be sure that ye're on the right time?  None of them clocks are perfect, ya know.”
“That's why I downloaded this!” Sunset pulled out her phone and showed them the screen.  “It's an app that displays the time of the most accurate atomic clock ever built.”
“Okay” Rainbow crossed her arms and rolled her eyes, “Gonna say it right now: NERD!”
“Sunset, darling,” Rarity put a gentle arm over her friend's shoulders, “maybe you should skip class this morning.  Find a nice spot in the library and take a long nap.  We'll wake you in time for lunch.”
“I'll be fine” Sunset laughed awkwardly, “Plus, I don't think I'll be able to sleep.  I downed two tall cans of energy drink and a large cup of coffee with lots of sugar before coming here.”
“Breakfast of champs!” chimed Pinkie, taking a bite of what could only be a bowl of some sort of candy and chocolate milk.  She held out her fist to be bumped by Sunset, but Rarity gently pushed it aside.  The pink girl shrank away, dejected.
Sunset rolled up her sleeve to show several stickers on her forearm.  “I also have a few caffeine patches on.”
Twilight suddenly became very concerned.  “You are gonna crash so bad later...”
---
“Just one more hour” Sunset looked anxiously at her atomic clock app at the lunch table.
Twilight was beginning to get anxious herself.  Throughout the morning, the girls sought to keep a close eye on Sunset.  Despite showing obvious signs of hyperactivity, she seemed to be fine.  From first period to lunch, they observed Sunset go from a glittery, manic girl to a bouncy one.  Looking around, the other girls were beginning to share it, too.  Even Pinkie Pie looked worried.  “Sunset...”
“Hang on...”
“For cryin' out loud!” groaned Applejack, “Sunset, this is crazy.”
“Almost there...”
Twilight put a hand on Sunset's shoulder and two fingers on her wrist.  She was alarmed by the rapid pulse.  It was the same as when she first checked it back in the parking lot.  “Just promise me you'll go see the nurse once this all done.”
----
By the time the last class let out.  Sunset had burned much of the energy she consumed that morning.  The girls made sure she drank plenty of water.  Which, wasn't so bad, if not for the frequent bathroom runs.
Twilight took Sunset's wrist in her hand and calculated her pulse.  It was much slower than earlier, much to her relief.  She noticed that the caffeine patches were also gone.  “How do you feel?” she asked.
Sunset rubbed her face with her hands.  “Honestly, I don't know.  Awake and alert, at least.  Feel so weird, though.  Like I just woke up from a crazy dream.  The whole day it was like I was living life in fast forward.  Definitely not gonna do that again!  Pinkie's brain was more pleasurable.”
Twilight handed Sunset a new bottle of water.  “Did you get a chance to see Nurse Redheart?”
Sunset shook her head.  “Wasn't there.  Called in sick, of all things.”

	
		Chapter 3



The girls made a quick swing by the Dash residence to drop off their stuff before heading off to Halloween City.
“So,” began Rarity, “I know Sunset, Applejack, Fluttershy and Twilight don't have any costume ideas yet.  What about you two?”  She gestured to Rainbow and Pinkie.
“Oh, I've got a few ideas narrowed down” smiled Rainbow, “Just haven't quite decided on any of them yet.  But, once I do, shouldn't take me long to finish it up.”
“I've got mine all planned out” replied Pinkie, “Just need to put on the finishing touches.”
“Good,” Rarity sighed, “at least we won't be starting from scratch with everyone.”
Fluttershy slowed down as they approached the entrance to the parking lot.  Turning in, Pinkie let out an excited squeak.  “They have a Bulk Country!” she smiled.
“There's also a grocery store at the other end of the plaza” said Rainbow, “Plenty of places to get drinks and snacks.”
Twilight turned to Sunset, who sitting next to her.  “You've been rather quiet.  Everything okay?”
“Hm?  Yeah” Sunset gave a weak smile, “Still just trying to gather myself.  You want to check my pulse again?”  She held out her hand.
“No, I was satisfied last time I checked it.  Just keep drinking.”  She pointed to the half-empty water bottle in Sunset's hands.
Sunset raised the bottle and looked wearily at the contents.  “I swear, you're trying to drown me.  I've poured so much of this stuff down, I don't think I can take in any more.”
“Okay,” Fluttershy said, turning the engine off, “you girls want to hit the snacks or costumes first?  We're parked equal distance from all three stores.  So, no competition, or extra walk times for any of them.”
“Of course” Rainbow rolled her eyes.
Sunset raised her hand.  “I vote costumes first.  That way, if Pinkie or Rainbow want to head out for snacks early, they can.”
“Works for me” said Applejack.
“Same here” agreed Pinkie.
“I get the feeling we're all in agreement here” said Twilight.
“Sounds good to me” Fluttershy said and exited the van.
It was a pleasant surprise when they walked into Halloween City to see that there weren't a ton of people there.  Rarity made a beeline to the costumes with Twilight, Sunset, Applejack and Fluttershy in tow.  Pinkie and Rainbow hung back to check out all the cool lawn animatronics and ornaments.
“Now then,” Rarity said, glancing at the various costumes, “what sort of ideas did you have in mind?”
“Well,” began Twilight, “Rainbow and I were texting last night and we got thinking about something from Daring Do's latest book.”
Rarity gave a thoughtful hum.
“I was thinkin' of tryin' somethin' different—for me” said Applejack, “You know, bein' somethin' completely outta-character for me.  Somethin' no one would ever imagine me wearin'.”
Another thoughtful hum.
“Wow, AJ” remarked Sunset, “That's very brave of you.”
Applejack gave a shrug.  “Figured this will be our last year to trick-or-treat, might as well make it memorable.”
“Okay, Sunset,” said Rarity, “what about you?”
“I dunno” Sunset rubbed her arm, “I used to dress-up for Nightmare Night as a filly, but they were all characters from Equestrian history and folklore.  This being my first Halloween on this side of the portal, so I want to have it based on something from over here.  Just not sure what yet, but I want it to be unique to here.”
“You've been here for years” said Applejack, “You've never celebrated Halloween?  Not even at school?”
Sunset shook her head.
“Why not?” asked Twilight.
“Well, no friends, for one.”  There was a twinge of pain in her voice.
“What did you do every Halloween, then?” asked Twilight, though only after did she regret saying it.
Sunset winced.  “Hide away and plan my conquest of Equestria, like I did pretty much every other night.”  She tried to chuckle lightly to soften the mood.  Still, an uncomfortable air hung over them.
“Okay,” said Rarity, “moving on, Fluttershy?”
“Um,” replied the timid girl, glossing over the costumes hanging on the rack, “something not scary...?”
“Right...” pondered Rarity.  “Well, Twilight, you want to do something from the latest book.  Any particular character you had in mind?”
“Brargoth.”
“Wait,” interjected Sunset, “isn't he that the ancient alien cyborg Daring Do found in the polar ice?  You actually liked that?”
“I know many fans hated A.K. Yearling bringing aliens into the series (myself included).  Which is a shame because the character is good—just doesn't belong in the Daring Do universe.  Anyway, I was thinking of doing it with a twist.”
Applejack raised an eyebrow.  “How so?”
“Gender swap!”  Twilight pulled out her phone and showed them.  “There are already a few people who went to con as a female him.  Rainbow is contemplating dressing as Daring Do, gender-swapped Dr. Caballeron, or, even, gender-swapped Daring Do.”
“Okay,” continued Rarity, “Applejack, I have an idea for you.  We'll discuss it later, just because I don't think there is from here we'll need for you.  Sunset, I think for you right now is to just peruse through and see if anything comes to mind.  Fluttershy, you're with me.  I've some ideas for you, which should be quick.  Twilight, I guess you have a pretty good idea of what you want to do.  You might as well look around with Sunset.  I'll take care of Fluttershy then more on to you two.”
“Guess I'll go catch up with Rainbow and Pinkie” said Applejack, “Apple Bloom wanted me to pick up some decoratin' supplies while I was here.  Could use their help.
“Catch up with ya later.”
Twilight and Sunset wandered through the stacks of costume pieces.
“Hard to believe this store is an empty shell all the other eleven months of the year” commented Twilight.
“Seasonal stores are like that” said Sunset, “Though, that's just the brick and mortar.  Their websites are up all year long.”
“Hey, uh, Sunset?”
“Yeah?”  There was a timidness in her friend's voice.  It unnerved Sunset a bit.  Twilight's sudden change in body language didn't help matters either.
“I just wanted to apologize.  For what I said back there.”
Sunset's shoulders dropped.  “Twilight...”
“No, don't try to hide it.  I know how it hurt you.  I didn't mean for it to hurt you...”
“You just spoke without thinking” Sunset tried to let out a laugh to lighten the mood, “But, it's fine, really.”  She put her hands on Twilight's shoulders.  “I know it's almost been a year and, yes, I was a little sore about it at first.  But, please, don't think you need to tread on eggshells.  Besides,” she brushed away a lock from Twilight's face, “why would I want to suppress the one thing we have in common?”
Twilight looked away.  “We have other things in common...” she murmured.
Sunset leaned in closer and whispered: “But this we don't share with anyone else.”
That got a laugh out of Twilight.  “Okay, okay.  You got me there.”  Her face lightened a bit and she returned to the store shelves.  “So, any ideas yet?”
“Well,” Sunset put a thoughtful finger to her lips, “the thought of being a she-demon is beginning to come to mind.”
Twilight quickly spun around “What?”
Sunset laughed.
“Hey, you two!” Pinkie Pie poked out from one if the adjacent aisles, “How's it going?”
“Well,” said Sunset, “Twilight has a pretty good idea of what she wants to do.  I'm still just trying to sort it all out.”
“Did you see Applejack?” asked Twilight, “She wanted your help to pick out some stuff for her family's barn party.”
“Oh, yeah” waved Pinkie, “we're already on it.  I just came over to say hi.  So, Sunset, still nothing?”
Sunset shook her head.  “Funny, huh?  I come from this crazy world with wondrous beasts and magical beings and I struggle to come up with a costume.”
“Well,” Pinkie looped her arm around Sunset's “let me walk around a bit with you and see if we can get some of those thought juices flowing!”
“That sounds disgusting” Twilight gagged.
The trio moved to the back of the store where the walls were decorated to the ceiling with masks.
“Here we go,” grinned Pinkie, “let's start out with these and see if anything happens.”
“Something tells me you just want an excuse to have fun” grinned Sunset.
Pinkie let out a gasp, clenched her chest and almost fell backward.  “Why, Sunset, how could you?  I never!” She grabbed a mask and pulled it over hear head and began to giggle. “I never need an excuse to have fun!”
Sunset and Twilight couldn't help but let out a snicker.  Sunset looked at the wall.  There were so many, she didn't quite know where to start.
“Just grab one, silly” Pinkie nudged.
Not really looking, Sunset pulled a mask from the wall and put it on.  Peering into the mirror, she saw she had grabbed a political mask.  She recognized it as one of the candidates from the last federal election.  She had the candidate that lost.  Though, scary-looking, Sunset couldn't help but note that the victor was equally as frightening.  She took the mask off and replaced it.  “Politics really isn't my thing.”
“Hey, Sunset!” Twilight called out.
Sunset turned to see what she assumed to be Twilight only to be met with a black nose surrounded by fur.  Stepping back a bit to see, Sunset saw that Twilight had donned a wolf's head.  “Hey,” she said, “That looks pretty good.”
“Really?” asked Twilight, “I can't tell.  Had to take my glasses off to put it on.”
“Hang on” Sunset pulled out her phone and snapped a picture.  “Now, where are you glasses?”
“Huh?”
“Just trust me.”
Twilight handed over her glasses and Sunset delicately placed them on the wolf's face.  She then took another picture.  “Okay,” she said, removing the glasses from the mask.
Twilight took off the head and replaced her glasses, eager to see the pictures.  She laughed the most at the one of the wolf wearing her glasses.
“Sunset, close your eyes.”
“Why?” Sunset turned to see Pinkie Pie standing suspiciously with something hidden behind her back.
“Just trust me” the party girl said, “Close your eyes and don't open them till I tell you.”
Sunset sighed.  “Okay.”  She felt a mask being pulled over her head and Pinkie's hands grab her arms.
“I'm gonna move you to the mirror” she explained, “Just keep your eyes shut till I say so.”
“Okay...”
It was a short shuffle to the mirror.  Sunset could hear the stifled laughter of Pinkie and Twilight behind her.  She felt Pinkie walk away and the two gave into giggling.
“Okay,” Pinkie tried to control herself, “you can open now.”
Sunset opened her eyes.  It was a bit hard to look out of the mask, but after some slight adjustment, she could finally see what it was she was wearing.  It took her a moment to see that there was a horse looking back at her in the mirror.  Then, she saw it.  It wasn't a horse—it was a unicorn.  At this point, Pinkie and Twilight fell into full blown laughter.
“Very funny, girls” Sunset put her hands on her hips, trying to control her own laughter, “Har, har!”
“Oh, come-on Sunny!” pouted Pinkie, “You gotta admit it's a little funny.”
“Yes,” Sunset removed the mask to reveal a broad grin on her face, “yes it is!”  She examined the mask.  It appeared to be well-made with a keen attention to detail.  Perhaps, a bit too much so.  It sent a shiver down Sunset's spine.  The thing looked almost real.  A wicked smile formed on her lips.
“Uh, Sunset” Twilight's voice quivered, “What are you thinking?”
“Know what would be a good Nightmare Night prank?” Sunset's voice was deep and devious, “Wrap this up in a box and send it over to Princess Twilight.  So when she opens—”
Twilight was aghast. “You're horrid!”
“She'd get a kick out of it!”
“You'd get a kick out of it.”
“Well, yeah...” She looked over the mask again, “Dang it, I'm half tempted to buy it, now!”
“No!” Twilight snatched the mask from Sunset's hands and put it back on the wall.
Sunset let out a laugh and shrugged to Pinkie.  “Not like I would be allowed to wear it to school, anyway.”
Pinkie only shook her head.  “You're crazy, Sunset.”  She wrapped an arm around the other girl and pulled her in.  “Good thing you're with good company!  We're loonier than the moon!”
“Moon?” Sunset paused for a moment, rolling the word around in her mind.  Suddenly, her eyes lit up.  “Pinkie!” she exclaimed, “That's it!  You're a genius!”  She gave the girl a strong hug “Thanks!” and quickly ran off to find Rarity.
“You're welcome!” beamed Pinkie, “If I only knew for what...”  She pulled out a hand-full of Halloween candy from her hidden stash and offered some to Twilight.
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Pizza was waiting on the table when the girls returned to Rainbow's house.  As they set up for dinner, Rainbow had a few quick words with her parents.
“Now, remember,” Windy Whistles said, “all the emergency numbers are on the fridge.  There's the hospital, the fire department, your doctor...”
“Yes, Mom” Rainbow sighed.
“If you need anything, Ms Bridle is just across the street.”
“Yes, Mom.”
“...and don't open the door to strangers—”
“Mom,” Rainbow face-palmed, “I'm not twelve.  Now, you two better hurry, or you'll be late.”  She gently, for sternly, shoved her parents out the front door.  “Have fun, raise lots of money.  Don't let dad drink too much.”
“Hey!” Bow Hothoof protested.
“We'll text you to checkup on you” Windy blew a kiss.
“Good night!” Rainbow waved as she watched her parents enter the family car, “See you in the morning!  Love you!”  She shut the door and turned to see goofy grins plastered on her friends' faces.  “What?”
“Awe!” Pinkie gleamed, “You said you loved your parents.”
“It's just so cute...” continued Rarity, pretending to wipe a tear.
“Shut-up...” Rainbow sneered.  She quickly looked for some way to change the conversation.  She picked up a small stack of pies Pinkie had brought from home. “Let's get these pies set up.”  She took them to the kitchen while the others got settled in the dining area.  Fluttershy followed close behind.
“When are you going to tell Pinkie that you don't like pies?” she asked.
“Shh!” Rainbow scolded, and quickly checked to make sure no one else was in earshot.  Her voice fell to a low whisper “Why do you ask?”
“Well, Pinkie is your friend and it's not nice to lie to your friends...”
“Yeah, but she really likes baking pies and giving them away.  I can't take that happiness away from her.”
“Well,” Fluttershy's voice took a serious tone, “you better think of something before it's years later and she finds out the truth.”
“Relax, I've got a plan.  Not like it's gonna backfire on me, or anything.”  Rainbow grabbed some drinks from the fridge and the two returned to the dining area to join the others.
“So, where are your parents going?” asked Sunset.
“Some Halloween-themed fundraiser put on by one of my dad's friends.” said Rainbow, “I'm a little sketchy on the details.”
“I didn't see them wearing any costumes” remarked Twilight.
“They're with my dad's friend.  They're going as a group.”
“At any rate,” Applejack took a swig of her soda, “sounds like we got the house all to ourselves tonight.”
---
With dinner finished and the plates cleared away, the group changed into their pajamas and settled down in the living room for the movie.
Pinkie set about serving pie, but when it came to Rainbow, the blue girl feigned being overstuffed with pizza, among other things, but promised to have some later.
“Okay,” Rainbow, put the DVD into the player, “someone gonna hit the lights?”
“I got 'em” said Applejack.
“Leave the ones in the kitchen on,” Rainbow called back, “That way we're not tripping over stuff when we get up.  That enough light for you, Rarity?”
“Hm?” Rarity looked up from the sketchbook she and Sunset were looking over.  “Oh, yes,” she said, testing the new lighting, “This should work fine.  I have a penlight, if I need it.  Though, I don't plan to do any drawing during the movies, unless something hits me.”
“Or someone...” whimpered Fluttershy.
“Make that two someones” Twilight piped up.
Rarity was taken aback.  “Why would you hit me?”
Fluttershy hid behind her hair.  “Not intentionally...”
“Just in the ever-so-likely event of sudden cowering” finished Twilight.
“Why don't you two just sit behind the couch?” offered Sunset, “If you think you're gonna be so scared, why sit so close to the TV?”
Twilight and Fluttershy agreed and, soon, the love seat was moved behind the sofa.  With Pinkie on the sofa with Rarity and Sunset, Applejack and Rainbow took the floor at their feet.
“Okay,” Rainbow said, pressing play, “everybody comfy?  Too bad, cause we're starting!”
It was quick to tell who had and who hadn't seen the movie before.  Rainbow and Applejack began their riffing on the movie early, beginning with calling out who was “dead”.  Behind her, Sunset could hear Fluttershy and Twilight huddling together, hiding under their blankets, trying to keep console the other.  Pinkie and Rarity seemed to just be enjoying the moment of them all being together.
Sunset found herself confused.  The movie seemed neither scary, or campy.  She also had a hard time following it, but she figured it was partly due to the sudden fatigue that overcame her.  She snuggled up to Rarity, who just happened to be her nearest neighbor, and tried her best to stay awake.
“Wait,” Twilight said as the ending credits rolled,”that's supposed to be a 'horror' movie?”
“Yeah,” added Fluttershy, “except for overall creepiness and a few jump scares, it really wasn't all that scary.”
“Sure it wasn't” smiled Applejack, as she and Pinkie picked up the dessert plates and empty milk glasses and returned them to the kitchen. “Just as I told ya, Twi: it's just a bunch of eighties' cheese.”
“Besides,” Rainbow switched out the DVDs, “you think I was gonna show you a real scary movie?  C'mon, Shy, you know that I know that you are easily scared.”
“All the same,” said Twilight, “pardon me if I'm a little apprehensive about going back to Camp Everfree.”
Applejack let out a laugh.  “You've got nothing to worry about unless you're a councilor.”
“...and you've got your game on” snickered Rainbow.
“I'm gonna be a councilor there over the summer” said Pinkie, “Technically, if you're under eighteen, your a Junior Councilor, but, anyway, I'm all set up for two weeks in June.  They're still looking for people, if your interested.”
Fluttershy and Twilight shrunk further behind the couch.
“So, what's next?” asked Rarity.
Rainbow held up the movie cover.  “Part Two!”  There was a roll of thunder as she said it, which caused everyone to jump.  “Okay,” Rainbow gulped, “that was unintended, but cool!”
“We were in for thunder storms tonight” Twilight adjusted her glasses.  She stopped when she was met with a series of deadpan faces.  “What?  Did no one check the forecast today?”
Fluttershy timidly raised her hand.  “I did.”
“Your parents are meteorologists” Rainbow said, flatly, “By the way, what was with those goofy hats this morning?”
“Wait,” interjected Twilight, “the Weather Couple of Channel 6 are your parents?”
Fluttershy nodded.  “And the studio made them wear those hats.  Something about it being 'Friday the thirteenth.'  They do it every time one comes around.  No one really knows why, but they say it's a tradition.”
“Okay” Rainbow waved the remote, as she took her seat, “we're starting.”
“Just a moment!” called out Rarity, “Could someone please pass me Sunset's pillow and blanket?  She's falling asleep on me over here.”
“Looks like she avoided the horrible crash I predicted this morning” smiled Twilight, handing over the bedding.
Rarity placed the pillow on the cushion next to her and helped the sleepy Sunset into a laying-down position.  With Pinkie's help, they spread the blanket over her.
“Okay” Rainbow said, somewhat irritated, “We ready now?”  She didn't bother waiting for a response, and quickly pressed the play button.  She raised the volume slightly as the rain started pouring down outside.
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		Chapter 5



The female character ran from the common room to the bathroom.  She pulled the door closed behind her and used all her strength to hold it shut.  She looked to the ajar window just a few feet away as a means of escape.
“Don't do it” whispered Rainbow, before being nudged by Rarity's foot, “He's right outside.”
“Hush!” scolded Applejack, “Don't ruin it fer the others.”
“Oh, please” Rainbow rolled her eyes, “Even the first time I saw this, I knew he had gone out the door and 'round to where she was.”
“It is a bit predictable” observed Twilight.
“Shh!” hissed Pinkie, “We're about to get scared again!”
Truer words had never before been uttered.  There was a flash of lighting outside, followed by a clap of thunder and a large explosion.  Then, everything fell into darkness.  A cry was let out from all the girls.
“Rainbow!” yelled Applejack, “I can't breath!”
“Sorry...”
Rarity turned on her penlight just in time to see Rainbow pull away from Applejack.  “Is everyone okay?” she asked.
Twilight turned on her flashlight.  “Will be, once my heart stops racing.”
Fluttershy only let out a whimper.  She clung tightly to Twilight, as the two remained under the relative safety of the blanket.
“Ooh!” squealed Pinkie, “That was so scary and exciting!  What happened, though?”
“I think a transformer blew” replied Rainbow, “It happens quite a bit around here.  Especially during storms.  All the same, I'm gonna check the panel.  We've also had some instances where a power surge tripped the main breaker.”
“I'm comin' with ya” said Applejack, grabbing her flashlight, “Don't want ya electrocutin' yerself.”
“Wait!” Fluttershy's voice was thrown into a panic, “Where's Sunset?  She didn't answer earlier.”
“Afraid you're not gonna get much out of her” replied Rarity.  She gently stroked a form next to her, “She's out like a light.  Has been for most of the movie.”
Twilight shone her flashlight over Sunset.  She was amazed on how peaceful the girl was; blissfully unaware of her surroundings.  “At least one of us is calm.”
“I'm calm” pouted Pinkie.
“Darling,” Rarity said, simply, “what you call 'calm', other people call 'manic'.”
“Huh, that's odd...”  Rainbow was at the window, peering through the blinds, “The lights at Ms Bridle's house are still on.”
“Maybe it just is a tripped breaker” offered Applejack, with a hopeful smile.
“Or, maybe, it's Jason...”
Everyone looked at Fluttershy.
“Really?” Rainbow raised an eyebrow.
“Or,” Fluttershy shrunk behind the couch, “someone like Jason...”
“Don't be silly” laughed Pinkie, “Jason only lurches around camps.”
“But remember, the beginning of this movie?” said Twilight, “He left the camp and the woods to go to where that girl was staying.”
“Oh, fer cryin' out loud!” cried Applejack, “It's just a movie!  We took care of Gia Everfree months ago, so we don't have to worry about her followin' us back here.”
Fluttershy shrunk away.  “What if something else followed us back from Camp Everfree?”
The room was quite for a moment.
“That's not outside the realms of possibility.” Twilight adjusted her glasses, “We do know Equestrian magic hit the camp.  Who knows what else may have come over.”
Rainbow gave the two girls behind the couch a stern look, then broke out into laughter.  “Now I know you two are trying to scare me!  Really, you're gonna have to do better than that.  Though,” she winked and gave a thumbs up, “good effort.  You almost had me going for a moment there.  Guess, I kinda had it coming.”
“I'm not so sure, Rainbow” pondered Rarity.
“Not you, too!”
“I'm partial to agree with Rarity” Applejack spoke up, “Even Sunset cautioned that, until we got a grasp on what came though when the portal was damaged, we should try to keep alert to any sort of magical happenin's.
“That said,” she took in a deep breath, “I'm pretty sure, this ain't no magical happenstance and we're just getting' ourselves all worked up for nothin'.”
“Well, in case you have forgotten, our only expert on the subject is fast sleep” Twilight motioned to Sunset.
Fluttershy spoke up: “Should we try to get a hold of Princess Twilight?”
“What?” argued Rainbow, “And get her all riled up over something which is most likely nothing?  If we must bother the princess, we're gonna need some hard proof.”
“Look,” Applejack pinched the bridge of her nose, “It's Friday the thirteenth, it's October an' we've been watchin' scary movies all night.  It's understandable we're all a little jumpy.  Except for Pinkie...”  She made a look at the Pink girl who was making scary faces with her flashlight.
There was another explosion, which caused everyone to jump.
“Okay,” said Rainbow, “that was definitely a transformer blowing.”
“Or,” Fluttershy dug further under the blanket, “it's coming to get us.”
Rainbow put her foot down.  “No!”
“Not like we can do anything else” said Rarity, “It's still storming outside.  Let them create their own little scary story.”
“Oh,” a malicious grin crossed Rainbow's face, “if it's scary stories they want...”
“Not now” interjected Applejack, “Let's see if we can get the lights back on first.  Where's your electrical panel?”
“Right over here in my parent's room.”  Rainbow lead the way to the master suite and to the walk-in closet.  In a far corner, she opened a cabinet door and pointed to the metal box inside.  She opened the panel and examined the breakers.  “Well, everything looks okay here.”  She closed up and returned to the living room.
“Looks like we're gonna be in the dark fer a while” said Applejack as they rejoined the group.
“What should we do now?” asked Rarity, “It's still a bit early to go to bed.”
Rainbow pulled out her cell phone.  “First, let me get a hold of my parents and let them know what's up.”  She fiddled with the display for a moment.  “Huh?  How can I not have cell service?”  She looked at the others.  “You guys the same?”
A quick check of the cell phones showed that none of them had signal.
“That's weird” commented Rarity.
“That's an understatement” said Applejack.
“No worries,” waved Rainbow, “we still have the land line.”  She picked up the house phone.  “Uh-oh, this isn't working either.”
“That's because it's cordless” said Twilight, “Do you not have a corded phone?”
Rainbow blinked, “A what?  No, we threw our last one away two years ago.”
“Well, that's just great!” Applejack threw her hands in the air, “Our cell phones don't work and yer house phone is useless without power.  We may as well be stranded a thousand miles up-creek in a leaky canoe and no paddle!”
“Do we at least have life vests?” asked Fluttershy.
“Look,” Rainbow said, sternly, “the lights are still on at my neighbor's.  Let me go over and see if I can borrow her phone.”
Pinkie looked out the window to across the street.  “Yes, but is your neighbor home?”
“What do you mean?”
“I'm just saying there's no car in the drive way.”
“She parks in her garage.”
“Then, she doesn't do a whole lot in her house.  The same lights have been on all night.”
Rainbow stammered for a moment.  “What are you talking about?”
“Your neighbor has the same lights on that were on when we first got here.”
“I think I get what Pinkie's sayin'” said Applejack, “Rainbow, is Ms. Bridle partial to havin' all her house lights on?”
“Only when she plans on being out late...” Rainbow replied, “Oh, crap!”
“Don't you have other neighbors you can ask?” offered Twilight.
“Not really...At least, not that I really know.  We had a couple families move out and move in over the past few years.  Really haven't gotten to know all of them yet.  Actually, the house to the left of mine is empty and the other is a rental property.”
“It doesn't matter,” said Rarity, “we still need to get a hold of a phone.  If anything, to let our parents know we're okay.”
“Um, girls?” came a soft whimper.
“You think I don't know that?” Rainbow said to Rarity, “But, chances are, none of them have power, either—or are even home!”
“Girls?” the whimper grew louder.
Applejack agreed with Rarity.  “We do need to tell someone...”
“Girls!” Fluttershy cried.  That got everyone's attention.  With the room quiet, she continued.  “Can anyone else hear that?”
Without the back and forth bickering, the storm outside became much louder.  It was still raining, and the distant rumble of thunder could be heard.  Then, it came.  A horrible sound.  A combination of a sharp whistle joined with a low moaning, all tied together with a blood-chilling howl.
“W-what was that?” asked Pinkie.  She backed away from the window and re-joined the others in the middle of the room.
“M-must have been the wind” Twilight swallowed.
Applejack shone her flashlight around the room.  “That ain't no wind I've ever heard before...”
“Windigos!” cried Rarity.
Rainbow face-palmed.  “Sunset explained they're winter spirits.  We're half-way through fall.”
“You think they know that?  Or even care?”
“It ain't Windigos” Applejack said, flatly, “They were defeated in Equestria over a thousand years ago.”
“So were the Sirens” replied Twilight, “Then, they showed up here.  Why can't this be the same?”
The noise came again.  This time much louder, and much closer.  A shriek ejected from the group as they all huddled closely together.
“Sunset!” Rainbow tried in vain to wake their sleeping friend.
“It's no use” said Pinkie, “She's in a deep sleep.  You would be, too if you were up for over thirty-six hours straight.”
“You speak from experience?”
Fluttershy's voice trembled.  “What if she's not asleep?”
Twilight reached down and placed a hand on Sunset, “She's not dead, if that's what you mean.”
The other girl's eye twitched.  “Well, aren't you suddenly morbid...No, what I mean is what if she's been enchanted?”
“Of course!”  Rainbow turned back to examine Sunset, “As a unicorn from Equestria, she would know exactly how to defeat them!  But, how can we tell?”
“Maybe, with our geodes?” inquired Rarity.
“I don't think so” replied Twilight.  “They only allow us to perform magic, not detect it.”
Another howl from outside sounded and, with a scream, the girls retreated into the kitchen, leaving Sunset alone and defenseless on the couch.
“This is bad!” Twilight began to panic, “This is really bad...”
Pinkie palmed a fist.  “We just need to fight magic with magic.”
“What magic?” asked Applejack, “Without Sunset, we can't use the combined power of our geodes.”
“There is some 'magic' in this world.  Do you have an Holy Water?”
“Sorry,” Rainbow shrugged and thumbed to the sink, “just tap.”
“Garlic?  Powdered or whole.”
“Top shelf of the pantry.”
“On it!” said Applejack, who was nearest the pantry.  She opened the large cabinet behind here and was quickly surprised on how packed it was.  “It may take some diggin'...Oops!”  An item fell of the shelf and hit the floor.  Rarity shone her light down to see what it was.  The carton had opened and some of its contents had spilled onto the tile.  Her eyes grew wide when she saw the label.
“Salt!” she gasped, swinging around to Applejack, “You've spilled the salt...”  Without any notice, she grabbed the farm girl by her shirt collar, “You've doomed us all!”
“Easy!” cried Applejack, fighting Rarity off, “If it bothers you so much, just throw a pinch over yer shoulder.”
“Then give it to me” said Pinkie, “We may need to make a line.  Now, we need some talismans...”
“How about rabbit's feet?” asked Fluttershy.
Pinkie thought for a moment.  “I guess those could qualify.  You have some?”
Fluttershy nodded.
“Gee, Fluttershy” Twilight rubbed the back of her head, “that's not something I though you, of all people, would be carrying...”  She stopped when she saw the timid girl pull a rabbit form her backpack.
“Wait,” said Rainbow, “you had Angel here this whole time?”
“Oh, yes,” replied Fluttershy, rubbing the white rabbit's head.  “I couldn't just leave him at home.  The poor little dear hasn't been feeling well.”
As if to prove the point, the little rabbit let out an equally tiny and cute sneeze.
“Hold on,” said Rarity, “that rabbit has four feet.”
“Um, yes?”
“Remember what Sunset said about the number four?  Doesn't that also make him unlucky?”
Applejack grunted, pulling the garlic from the pantry, “Can somethin' be lucky an' unlucky at the same time?”
“Maybe they cancel each other out?” offered Twilight.
“Hang on” smiled Pinkie, “we can fix this.”
Fluttershy held Angel closely to her chest.  “I won't let you harm him!”
“No” waved Pinkie, rifling through her bag, “we'll just give him one more.  Sunset didn't say anything about the number five, right?”  She held up a little rabbit's foot key ring.  “We'll just put this around Angel's neck and he becomes lucky again.”
Rainbow crossed her arms.  “Have a rabbit wear a severed rabbit's foot.  That's not demented at all...”
“Look,” Pinkie lit up the display of her travel clock, “it's almost eleven now.  All we have to do is wait till midnight and we can put this Friday the thirteenth stuff behind us.”
“Don't forget the witching hour” said Twilight.
“Right...”
“...and four a.m.” added Rarity.
“Okay!  Those two and then we can put this all behind us!  Let's just get what we need and hunker down”
---
“My parents are gonna kill me” Rainbow whined as she watched Pinkie Pie outline the living room area with salt and sprinkle garlic powder around.  “This is gonna take a long time to get out of the carpet.”
“Better your parents than Windigos, or whatever else may be out there” said Pinkie.
“You're gonna help shampoo when this is all done.”
“We found some candles in the linen closet” beamed Rarity as she and Twilight returned form the bathroom.  They had decided that it was best to do things in pairs.
“We also found the camping lantern you mentioned” said Twilight.
With a few extra lights on, the living room was soon bathed in a soft and warming glow.
“There!” smiled Rarity, “Now this place doesn't look so gloomy.”  She settled down in her sleeping back on the floor, where the others had set up their beds.  Sunset was still alone on the couch.  They thought it best just to leave her there.
Applejack punched her pillow.  “So, what's the plan?  Jus' stay up 'till five an' hope nothin' happens?”
“Pretty much” replied Pinkie.
Rarity let out a yawn and stretched.  “Sounds fine for you, but I'm exhausted.”
“Same here” Fluttershy yawned a reply.
“You girls get some sleep” said Rainbow, messing with her phone, “I'll stay up and wake you if need be.”
“Sounds good” agreed Pinkie, “I'll stay up with you.  I'm not tired at all.”
Twilight shuffled further down in to her sleeping bag.  “With all the sugar you consume, do you even sleep?”
Pinkie didn't answer, but checked the time on the travel clock.  “Okay, it's almost midnight.  We'll wake you when it gets closer to three.”

	
		Chapter 6



Rainbow was awoken to the smell of something warm and sweet.  She opened her eyes to see daylight flooding into the room through the open blinds.  Sitting up, she saw the other girls were all still sound asleep.  All, that is, but one.
Careful not to wake the others, Rainbow got up and made her way to the kitchen.
“Good morning!” smiled Sunset, “You girls must have had quite the night.  The place was a mess when I got up.”
Rainbow rubbed the sleep from her eyes.  “You been up long?”
“Long enough to cook you some breakfast.”  She held out a plate with steaming contents.  “Waffle?  Figured, it was the least I could do for falling asleep early.  How late did you all stay up?”
“Not sure...” Rainbow grabbed the top waffle from the stack and took a large bite out of it.  She let out a moan, indicating she found it delicious.  “When did the power come back on?”
“It was out?”
“Nevermind...”
A short while later, the other girls had woken up and gathered around the table for breakfast.
“You missed quite the storm last night, Sunset” said Twilight, taking a freshly-made waffle.
“So I've gathered.  I heard some of it” Sunset replied, “...and the conversation about Fluttershy's parents.  But, that's really all I remember.  I don't even remember Rarity tucking me in.”  She turned to the fashionista.  “Thanks, by the way.”
“Don't mention it, darling” smiled Rarity, “Just keep those waffles coming.”
“Looks like your parents are home, Rainbow” said Applejack, craning her neck to look out the window, “I saw what looks like their car pass.”
Sure enough, the sound of car doors closing were heard outside and Rainbow jumped up to greet her parents.  “What kept you?” as asked, giving each a hug, “I thought you'd be home hours ago.”
“Your father had too much to drink last night,” said Windy, “So, we ended up getting a room at the hotel.”
“Not like we could have come home any earlier, even if we could” continued Bow, “The storm had done quite a bit of damage.  Some streets were closed.”
“At any rate,” Windy smiled and leaned into her husband “we were able to have breakfast in bed.”  Bow let out a naughty giggle.
Rainbow grimaced.
The smell of fresh waffles wafted from the kitchen.  “Mmm!” Bow took in a deep whiff, “What's that smell?”
“Sunset's making pancakes.”
“Waffles!” sounded Sunset from the kitchen.
“Right, waffles.”
“Got plenty, if you want to join” offered Sunset, bringing a new stack to the table.
---
Rainbow laid on her bed.  It had been a long night—albeit, in hindsight, a fun one.  But then, when was any night with her friends not a fun one?  However, now that everyone had gone home, she was more exhausted than ever.  Maybe a short nap would help her regain the hours of sleep lost the night before.
She groped her bed for her phone.  Finding it, she quickly pulled up the messaging app and began a new group.
“Despite all the chaos, really had a lot of fun last night
“My parents aren't too happy about the mess in the living room.  They will get someone to come shampoo the carpet, but are asking that we split the cost.
“One more thing about last night:  NOBODY TELL SUNSET!!”
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There was a cheer with the final ringing of the bell.  Students exited their classes with chattering excitement, everyone discussing and making final arrangements to their plans for that evening.  A common thread was the barn party over at Sweet Apple Acres, which had been a Halloween staple for several years.
“Hey, Sunset!” a voice called from behind.
Sunset Shimmer pulled out from her locker before turning around to see who was calling her.  Rainbow and Pinkie came running up, each with broad smiles on their faces.
“Hey,” Rainbow said again, “you all set for tonight?”
“Just about” Sunset smiled, closing her locker.  “I've got to put on the rest of the stuff.  There was no way I was going to go a whole school day in full costume.”
“What's wrong with that?” asked Pinkie Pie.  She spread out her tail feathers and stretched her wings with a loud cry.  Sunset and Rainbow immediately covered their ears.
“Not everyone is comfortable being a peacock all day, Pinkie” grumbled Rainbow.
The bird tilted her head.  “Then, how do the peacocks do it?”
“Whatever, at least my Daring Dude costume is comfy.”
“There you are!” came a voice from down the hall, “I thought I heard Pinkie.”  Rarity walked up with Fluttershy and Twilight close behind.  “You haven't seen Applejack anywhere, have you?  I need to help her get into costume.”
“Sorry, Rarity” replied Sunset, “But, if you have a moment, I do need some help getting this spacesuit on.”  She held up a white one-piece suite, complete with official NASA patches.  “Then, I'll be ready for my E.V.A.!”
“E.V.A.?” asked Fluttershy.
Twilight opened her mouth to explain, but Sunset beat her to it: “Extravehicular Activity!  Sometimes known as a 'space walk'.  It's when you do something outside of the spacecraft.  But, since we're talking about outer space, and not terra firma, 'walk' can not technically be used since walking is a means of propulsion with one's feet upon a surface and you really can't do that in a zero gravity environment.  Though, E.V.A. may also be applied if the activity is upon a surface other than earth's.  So, maybe I should distinguish between where it is I'm 'walking'.”  She smiled awkwardly at the blank expression from the others.
“Yep,” Rainbow rolled her eyes, “nerd.”  She shot an accusatory look at Twilight.
“Do I really geek-out like that?” asked Twilight.
“Pretty much” laughed Applejack, walking up to join the group.  “Sorry I took so long.  Had to meet up with Apple Bloom to discuss where we were gonna meet.”
“That's right,” Pinkie slapped her forehead, “the CMC's will be joining us tonight.”
“Zephyr will be trick-or-treating with us, too” said Fluttershy, “But my parents will pick him up before we head over to Applejack's.”
“Didn't you say Starlight was going to join us, too?” Rarity asked Sunset.
Sunset nodded.  “Both her and Spike.”
“What happened to Nightmare Night?” asked Twilight.
“Already happened.  Equestria runs on a lunar calendar.  Nightmare Night is the full moon of the month.  That was almost a week ago.”
“Shame the princess can't join us” Fluttershy said with a sigh.
“Yeah, but she's got family in town.  That's why Starlight and Spike are coming over.  It would allow the Twilight a night alone with her parents before they leave tomorrow.  Speaking of which,” she checked the time on her phone, “They should be arriving soon.”  She set her stuff down by her locker and began to walk to the portal.  “You girls stay here.  I'll be right back.”
“So, Applejack,” Rarity raised her eyebrows, “You ready for your transformation?”
The farmer girl let out a sigh.  “I suppose so.  I can't believe I'm letting you do this.”
“It was your idea.”
“Well, yeah...”
“Oh, man!” cried Rainbow, “I've been waiting to see what you have planned.”
“You have been very tight-lipped about it” said Fluttershy.
Pinkie let out a squeal, ruffling her feathers.  “I do love a surprise!”
“I know what it is” said Twilight.  She stepped back as the peacock pounced upon her.
“Tell me!” she screamed.
Twilight merely adjusted her glasses and shook her head.
Applejack let out a sigh and motioned Rarity to the music room, where they normally hung out, “Might as well get this over with.”
With some time to kill, Rainbow took the opportunity to examine Twilight's costume.  “Not bad” she grinned, “Considering you pulled it all together on such short notice.”
Twilight blushed, “It is a very intricate piece.  You and Rarity were a big help.”  She extended her arm to allow Rainbow to view the cyborg makeup.
Rainbow ran her fingers along the electrical wiring and nodes.  She leaned forward and fiddled with the buttons and knobs on the control panel on Twilight's stomach.  “This is so cool!”
“You did do a pretty good job, Twilight” Sunset said, as she returned from the portal.  Behind her followed Starlight and Spike.
Twilight knelt down and inspected the dog.  “I don't believe it...”
“Neither do I,” replied Spike, “I've heard you looked a lot like the princess, but never thought...”  He looked around.  “Where's your Spike?”
Twilight put her backpack on the floor and made sure no school faculty or staff were around before unzipping it.  Out popped a little puppy head with a small bark.  He saw his Equestrian counterpart and jumped out of the bag, sniffing extensively.  Equestrian Spike did the same.  Both looked at each other in confusion before engaging in a dog's version of a hug.
“It's great to finally meet you!” puppy Spike wagged his tail “Cool spider costume.”
“Likewise” replied the dragon, “and thanks.”
“You two want a biscuit?” asked Twilight.
Both Spikes jumped at the prospect of a treat.  “Yes, please!”
“Well, those two seem to have hit it off” observed Starlight.
“You expected anything else?” laughed Sunset.
“Well, since everyone is here,” said Rainbow, “let's go join Rarity and Applejack in the music room.”
“I really like your costume, Fluttershy” Starlight smiled as they walked down the hallway.
“Um, thanks” Fluttershy hid behind her hair, “I don't really dress up for Halloween.  Actually, I haven't since I was really little.”
“You're a koala bear, right?  I've never seen one before, but I've seen pictures of them in books.”
“You don't have them in your world?”
“We do, they're just not in Equestria.”
“The countries and regions on the other side of the portal aren't quite as connected as the ones here” explained Sunset, “Everything you know about your neighbors comes from traveling there yourself or reading books by others who have been there.  Even then, there are many mysteries.”
Fluttershy smiled.  “What did my counterpart dress as?”
“Nothing” replied Starlight, “she did what she does every year and hide away in her house with her animal friends.”
“We did manage to get her to come out last year, though” said dragon Spike, “Just for the experience, if anything.”
“Starlight, darling!” smiled Rarity, as the doors to the music room opened, “So good to see you again!  Love your costume.”
Starlight blushed.  “Thanks” she adjusted her bandaging and headdress, “I wasn't sure how it would travel through the portal.”
“So,” asked Twilight, “are you any queen in particular?”
“Nope, just a regular pharaoh mummy.”
“So,” said Rainbow, slyly, “where's Applejack?”
“Turn around, RD” came a voice from the corner.
Everyone turned to see a rather elegantly-dressed Applejack, complete with heavy makeup and powdered wig.
“Wow, AJ!” whistled Rainbow, “I wouldn't have recognized you if I didn't hear you.”
“Um, what are you dressed as, exactly?” asked Starlight.
“Why, she's a Georgian noblewoman” replied Rarity.
Applejack pointed a thumb to Rarity.  “What she said.”
“Well,” laughed Twilight, “you wanted to do something that was different.  Though, it also suits you as well.”
Applejack wiggled, adjusting to her corset.  “How so?”
“The upper class of the time, as in the eras before, would have been landowners.  You and your siblings will inherit the family farm.  In that respect, you're like one of the noble-born.”
“You read too many romance novels.”
“What?” Twilight was taken aback, “No!  Can't stand those things!  Far too much sex, ruins an otherwise sub-par story.”
“And, on that note,” Sunset broke in, “Rarity, can you help me finish getting into this?”  She help up the remaining pieces of her spacesuit.”
“I need my costume, too” puppy Spike barked to Twilight.
“What are you dressing as?” asked the dragon.  He didn't need long to get his answer as Twilight pulled out what appeared to be a small, full-body costume from her bag.  The Equestrian let out a light laugh.  “You're dressing as a dragon?”
“Well,” replied the canine, “I've heard so much about them, and they sound really cool.  Hope you don't mind...”
“Mind?  Naw.  I'm flattered.”
Spike wiggled into his costume and walked around, getting a feel for it.  “Do I look like you?”
“Not exactly my coloring.  Plus, most dragons don't walk like that.”
The puppy looked at his counterpart wide-eyed, “You mean you walk about on your hind legs?”
“Well, they're just legs to us.  But, yeah.”
Puppy Spike made a little jump, shifting his weight onto his back legs.  There, he tried to balance himself while taking small steps.  “This more like it?”  He gave a smile as he enticed giggles from the others present.
“You better stick to all fours, Spike” laughed Fluttershy.  “Don't want you hurting yourself.”
Spike fell back onto his front paws.  “Maybe you're right."
“Okay,” Applejack checked her phone, “my sister and her friends are waiting for us outside.  We about ready to head out?”
“Let me just put in my teeth” called Rarity.  She turned around and hissed, showing pearly white fangs.   Fluttershy jumped back, hiding behind Rainbow.
“Could you please not do that?” she asked.
Rarity raised her eyebrow.  “Why?” she asked in a fake Transylvanian accent, “ Afraid I'd suck you're blood?”
“Um,” Fluttershy sunk further behind Daring Dude, “yes...”
The group made their way through the school doors to the school front courtyard.  On the steps sat three lower classmen dressed in high boots and tabards.  On their heads they donned cavalier hats with poofy feathers.
“Hey,” Pinkie gave a thumbs up, “You girls look good.”
“Thanks!” smiled Apple Bloom, “You all ready to start?.  The CMC's are ready to go!”
Starlight raised an eyebrow.  “CMC's?”
“The Candy-Munching Crusaders!” the three girls chimed in unison.  They drew their rapiers and held aloft, clashing them mid-air yelling “One for all and all for candy!”
Starlight leaned into Sunset and whispered: “For a moment, I thought they were going to say 'Cutie Mark Crusaders'.  But, that wouldn't make much sense over here, would it?”
“We're just waiting for Zephyr to show up” Fluttershy checked her text messages “My parents will be dropping him off shortly.”
“Great...” Rainbow rolled her eyes.  “Just so you know, if he starts talking to me, I'm gonna knock him straight into next Tuesday.  I don't care if he in in middle school.”
Fluttershy waved as her family van pulled up in front of the high school.  The front window rolled down as a pre-teenaged boy dressed in a tuxedo-wearing skeleton costume, complete with top hat and cane, jumped out of the back seat.
“Send us a text of where you are when you're done” Mrs. Shy instructed her daughter, “and keep an eye out for your brother.”
“I will, mom” Fluttershy smiled, “We'll see you later.”
With their parents gone, Zephyr Breeze gave a broad grin and approached the group of girls.  “Hey, ladies, hope you weren't all waitin' for me to get this party started.  Rainbowdoodle, darling,...”
“Oh, good lord...” Rainbow muttered.
“...come and give me some love!”
“Save it, kid.  I've told you: you're much too young.”
“What is age, but a number?”
“Anyone else extremely creeped out and uncomfortable right now?” whispered Pinkie to the other girls.
“Listen, kid” Rainbow said, sternly, “If you're gonna hang out with us, we're gonna have to set some ground rules.”
“Now I know why Fluttershy doesn't talk about her brother much” Rarity whispered back.
“You stay with your sister and far away from me”
“It also explains why Rainbow was so upset when she found out he was going to trick-or-treat with us” Sunset added.
“You got me?” Rainbow leaned in close to the boy's face, staring him dead in the eye.
Zephyr only smiled.  “Why, Rainbunny, I always knew you loved me!”
Rainbow was surprised and quickly jumped back.  With a grunt, she turned to Fluttershy.  “You just keep him on a short leash.”
“Speaking of leashes,” Twilight pulled two dog leashes from her backpack and handed one to Starlight.  “Sorry, Spikes, but city ordinance.”  She then proceeded to hook up her puppy.
Starlight looked looked at the long piece of nylon.
“You take this end” Sunset help up the piece with a metal fastener on it, “and clip it to Spike's collar.”
“I know how a leash works” grumbled Starlight, “It just seems kinda wrong.”
“I'm not too happy about it either, Starlight” the dragon replied, “But, this seems like a bad night to get into trouble.”
Rainbow let out a laugh.  “Are you kidding?  This night is all about getting intro trouble!”
“We're not eggin' anyone or anythin', if that's what you mean” Applejack crossed her arms.
“Naw” the athlete waved, “Nothing like that.  I'm not that cruel.  But, I do have some toilet paper.”
“...and I've got plenty of silly string!” chimed in Pinkie.  She raised her wing to high-five with Rainbow.
“Well” Scootaloo looked to the sky, “it's getting dark now.  Guess we'd better start.”
Sweetie Belle pulled out her phone.  “I've got a route already mapped out to visit the maximum amount of houses in the least amount of time.”
Rarity waved her arm, “Lead on!”
Starlight stuck close to Sunset as they walked on.  She eyed the lumbersome suit and equipment the other wore.  “So, what are you?”
“An astronaut” Sunset smiled.
“I've never seen an outfit like that.”
“It's a spacesuit.”
“I heard.  But, it doesn't seem very spacious.”
Sunset let out a slight chuckle.  “No,” she said, pointing to the night sky as it began filling with stars.  “Outer space.”
Starlight looked up at the sky, then at Sunset in confusion.  “Are you a character from a Sci-Fi story?”
Sunset's laughter became a bit more full-blown.  “Not exactly.”  She wrapped an arm around her fellow Equestrian's shoulders.  “Have I got some stories for you!”
---
As promised, Sweetie Belle's map took the group rather quickly through a series of neighborhoods.  Before long, their sacks were full of delicious sugary goodies.  Even the Spikes received the occasional dog treat, or two.  A few short hours later, they found themselves back at the school statue.
“Hoo-ey!” cried Applejack, “We sure got ourselves quite a lot a candy!”
“I'd say” agreed Rainbow, “This should last us, at least, to Christmas!”
Twilight looked over to see Pinkie Pie had already consumed a quarter of her spoils.  “Or, at least till morning” she added.
“I'm gonna have to give some of this away” said Rarity, “No way I can eat this all.”
“True,” said Sweetie Belle, “we still have her chocolate Easter bunny in the freezer from last year.”
“Odd,” replied Sunset, “I though chocolate and you didn't last long.”
“Only a nibble, darling” explained Rarity.
“So, where to now?” asked Starlight.
“Why, Sweet Apple Acres, of course!” smiled Apple Bloom, “Granny and Big Mac already got the party started.”
“My parents can take three others in our van” said Fluttershy, texting with her dad, “Who else is driving?”
“I have my parents' car” piped up Pinkie, “The center console folds up to make another seat.  Be a little cramped, but that's six of us right there.”
“The CMC's need seat belts” said Sunset, “They should go with Fluthershy's parents.  If we can take off some bulkier parts off our costumes and put them in Fluttershy's van, then I think the rest of us can all fit into Pinkie's car.”
“Ooh!” Pinkie squealed, feathers flying everywhere, “Clown car!”
“Isn't that a bit dangerous?” asked Applejack, “What if we get pulled over?”
“Starlight or I will sit on the floor” explained Sunset, “If we get low enough, we won't be pulled over.  Even then, we can always claim to be over eighteen.  With neither of us having any valid ID in this world, it would be difficult to prove or disprove.”
“If you're really worried” offered Pinkie, “The trunk is big enough for the two of you.”
“Hold on!” Starlight's voice was a little shaky, “First, let's go back to: What is a car?”
Starlight stood before what she could only describe as a metal box on wheels.  She observed the means of entering and exiting the contraption.  The glass walls that projected one from the outside.  Sure, she had seen these before on her last visit to this world, and was aware of their function.  Still, with the prospect of actually being in one imminent, there was a new understanding of the machine.  “We're all gonna die, aren't we?”
“You'll be just fine” Sunset placed a comforting arm around Starlight.  “I'll sit on the floor.”
"That doesn't make me feel any better.”
The girls waited for Fluttershy's parents to drive off before they began getting into Pinkie's car.  Rarity and Applejack joined Pinkie in the front seat, while Twilight, Rainbow, Starlight, and Sunset took the back.  Sunset settled herself on the floor, laying across the other girls' feet.  The Spikes had opted to ride with Fluttershy as they were not too keen on the notion of getting squished.
“You sure you're comfortable?” asked Starlight, as Rainbow closed the car door.
Sunset smiled and laid an arm over Starlight's knees.  “It's only a short ride.  I've slept in worse positions.”
For all her antics and hyper nature, Pinkie was a surprisingly careful driver.  There were no abrupt breaks or accelerations.  She commanded the vehicle and it obeyed her every will.  Keeping just around the speed limit, they went unnoticed by other drivers, including numerous police cruisers who passed them.
“See,” explained Pinkie, “you just need to be one with the car.  Feel the road beneath your tires.  Let the vehicle be an extension of you.  Will it, don't command it.”
“Should I be afraid that that actually makes sense?” asked Starlight.
Once reaching Sweet Apple Acres, Sunset was never happier to get out and stretch.  Towards the end, her back began to seize and the last few yards were excruciating.
Applejack had instructed Pinkie to park closer to the house than to the barn.  Since the girls were planning on spending the night, there was no reason to park near the party.  Walking from the house to the barn, they were reunited with Fluttershy and the others and, the continued on as a large group.
“Welcome, all!” cried Granny Smith from large open barn door, “Enjoy yourselves and don't get too spooked.  The spirits are out tonight.”
Fluttershy cowered behind Sunset.  “S-spirits?”
“Relax,” laughed Applejack, “that's just Granny's code for: There's an open bar.”  She pointed over to where some bartenders were mixing drinks.
“Don't get any ideas” Sunset said to Starlight, “We're far under the legal drinking age here.”
The other only shrugged.  “Well, it's a good thing I'm a mostly dry pony.”
“Alright!” Rainbow rubbed her hands, staring hungrily at the spread on a nearby long table, “Food time!”
Puppy Spike nudged dragon Spike.  “Stick with me, I'll show ya how to get tons of food.”
“Seeing how people just randomly gave us biscuits,” the other Spike raised a brow, “I think I'm getting the idea.”  He followed his companion in search of unwary victims.
“With these costumes,” said the puppy, running into the crowd, “this should be a snap!”
With full plates, the girls sat down at one of the picnic benches outside the barn.
“So, Starlight,” Rainbow said, taking a bite of her burger, “you've been enjoying yourself so far?”
“Oh, yes!” smiled the pony, “The more time I spend here, the more I realize just all the similarities and nuances between our worlds.”
“It's a trip, isn't it?” joked Sunset.
“It's something...”  She felt something warm and wet on her knee.  “Spike,” she said in a low voice, “go bug somepony else.”
“That's not Spike” Twilight said, peering under the table.
“Winona!” Applejack scolded. “No beggin' at the table.”  She pointed away from the table and to the house.  “Get!”  The collie only barked, wagged her tail and ran off to join the rest of the party.  Applejack only let out sigh.  “I know she's loving this.  Well, at least I don't have ta worry about feedin' her dinner.”
“Uh-oh” Starlight sighed, “I forgot to grab a drink.”
“I'll get it” offered Sunset, rising from the table, “Who else needs refills?”
As Sunset walked to the food table, Twilight turned to Starlight.  “I think Sunset's happy you're here.” she said.
Starlight raised an eyebrow.  “How so?”
“Oh, just the way she acts” continued Rarity, “We noticed it the first time you came over.  You brought out a little something in her we'd never seen before.”
“I don't know what you mean.  I didn't do anything.”
“I think just being here was it” said Fluttershy.
Starlight was still confused.
“Look,” Rainbow leaned in, “I imagine it's a bit lonely being the only one of your kind over here.  Sure, Princess Twilight comes over every so often, but she's a princess.”
“What were sayin' is” Applejack said, “we think Sunset just enjoys having another unicorn around.”
“It's like family coming over to visit!” smiled Pinkie with a mouthful of candy.
“You think she's homesick?” asked Starlight.
“If she is,” replied Applejack, “she ain't sayin'.”
“Okay,” Sunset walked up.  She had managed to snag a tray and was caring the drinks upon it.  “You all getting better acquainted?”
With their meal over, the girls decided to head over to the dance floor.  After a few songs, Sunset and Starlight returned to the picnic table to sort out their candy.
“Explain to me exactly what it is you're doing?” Rainbow said, taking a rest with a bottle of water.  Pinkie, Twilight and Fluttershy joined her on the bench.
“It's a tradition that on Nightmare Night we give a portion of our candy collected to Nightmare Moon” said Sunset.
“That's Princess Luna, right?” asked Twilight.
“Yes” replied Starlight, “Though, she is known to revert to her Nightmare Moon form just of the the holiday.”
“So, why give her candy?” asked Fluttershy.
Sunset's expression darkened and she made a face that the other girls, with the exception of Twilight, hadn't seen since that fateful night at the Fall Formal.  “Legend says that ponies who don't give the Princess of the Night sugary treats become sweet little snacks for the princess themselves.”  She let out a low laugh to complete the effect.  Twilight let out a shriek as Fluttershy grabbed tightly onto Rainbow.  Rainbow's face flushed and she backed away with a gulp, resulting in laughter from the two ponies.  Pinkie, seeing how well the scare worked, joined in.
“Hey!” the athlete yelled, “Not funny!”
Starlight's eyes narrowed.  “Yes it is.”
“You two just made that up, didn't you?”
Sunset shook her head.  “Nope, that's an actual piece of our lore.  Every foal knows it.”
“So,” Twilight adjusted her glasses, “you're seriously giving candy as to not become dinner?”
“Not quite” answered Starlight, “We have tons of it and we're sure both Princesses Luna and Celestia would like to try a taste of confections from over here.”  She popped a piece of candy into her own mouth.
“With all the candy we've collected,” continued Sunset, “We're making a bag for Cadence as well.”
“Oh!” cried Pinkie. “Suppose we could make a bag for our pony counterparts as well?”
Starlight shrugged.  “Sure.  I'll take them back with me when I leave.”
“There y'all are!” Applejack and Rarity walked up to the table, followed by Big Mac.  Big Mac had a wooden crate in his hands and setting it down, they heard glass bottles clink within.  Applejack then proceeded to pull out bottles, open them and pass them around the table.
Sunset took her bottle and graciously took a sip only to snatch Twilight's bottle from her hands.  “Applejack,” she hissed through her teeth, “this is—”
“Eyup” smiled Big Mac, opening his own bottle and taking a swig.
“Don't tell Apple Bloom” Applejack's voice was hushed, “She's still too little.  Granny said we could each have one.”
Twilight took her bottle back.  “I have drunk alcohol before, Sunset.  Just, never outside the house.”  She took a cautious sip.  “Hmm, not bad.  Certainly refreshing.”
“You've never had cider before?” asked Fluttershy.
“Nope.  Mostly just been the occasional glass of wine, a bit of sherry.  A brandy-filled chocolate.”
“Sounds like my house” commented Rarity.
“Cider is pretty much our drink of choice in Equestria” said Starlight, tilting back her bottle.  “This is good!  Safe to say both Apples know their crafts.”
“Granpear makes a perry” said Applejack, “He said he'd bring some with him next time he visits.”
“Been a while since I last had a pear cider” Sunset examined her bottle, “If I recall, it was very sweet.”
“I like sweet things” said Fluttershy gently tipping her bottle back, “But, this too bitter for my liking.”  She held out her nearly full bottle to the others.  “Anyone want the rest?”
Sunset was quick to take the timid girl up on her offer.  Kicking back the last of her own bottle, she picked up Fluttershy's and knocked it back.
Rainbow put her empty bottle down on the table with a thud.  “Well, I'm ready to head back to the dance floor.”  She stood up and immediately fell back down into her seat.
Applejack smiled.  “Looks like someone can't hold her drink.”
“I can, too!”  Rainbow tried getting up again and fell backward onto the ground, enticing cries from the other girls.  Rarity and Pinkie quickly moved to bring Rainbow back to her feet.
“You okay, Rainbow?” asked Twilight, rising from her seat.
“Yeah” she wavered back and forth, leaning on either Rarity or Pinkie for support.
Starlight rose from her own seat.  “Maybe you better sit down.”
“You know, Dash” Sunset laughed, taking another sip of cider, “I never thought of you as a lightweight.”
Rainbow fought off the hands of the other girls.  “I'm fine!”  Backing away, she tripped over her own feet and fell backwards into the grass.
“Okay, Rainbow” Applejack picked the girl off the ground, “Let's get you back on the seat and sobered up some.”
Fluttershy rose from the table.  “I'll grab her some food.”
Twilight looked at the time on her phone.  “Maybe we should call it a night.  It's getting late and didn't you say you wanted to see a movie?”
“Oh, yeah,” replied Applejack, “I've got Young Frankenstein waitin' for us.  Well, let's wait for Fluttershy to come back then we can head back to the house.”
---
The girls settled down in the den, costumes off and put away, and pajamas on.  Sleeping bags and blankets were laid out upon the floor.  The Spike's had returned from their night of puppy dog mischief and had settled in among the bedding.  Pinkie and Rarity brought in popcorn and drinks from the kitchen while Applejack set up the movie.  Fluttershy tended to a not-so-well Rainbow Dash.
“Feeling better?” she smiled.
Rainbow let out a disgruntled groan.
“I'll take that as a 'yes'.”
“All right,” Applejack said, turning around, “everybody ready?”  She was met with a series of affirmatives and, thus, hit play.
Partway through the first act, Sunset looked around.  She was a bit shocked to see that all the other girls had fallen asleep, including Starlight and the Spikes.  Feeling wide awake herself, she gently wiggled the popcorn bowl from Pinkie's sleeping hands and laid back in her blanket to enjoy the movie.

	