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		Description

It's Halloween in Canterlot Heights and spooky fun is in the air. Indigo Zap receives an exclusive copy of the short film My Best Friend's a Zombie  her older brother made for a film class. So she and some of her friends decide to invite themselves over to and spend the night at Sour Sweet's house (despite them not asking permission beforehand and her already being sick in bed with a cold) to watch it on her new TV.
However, some accidental underage drinking (courtesy of some "mocktails") a blackout and a sick Sour Sweet's fluctuating emotions lead the girls to believe that their friend has turned into a zombie and they must try to stop her.
A completely random story that just popped into my head. Cover art drawn by me.
Rated T for mild language, drinking, and a bit of horror-comedy.
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		Are You Sure This is A Good Idea?



It was one day before Halloween and in a small suburban neighborhood in Canterlot Heights, families were setting up last minute Halloween decorations to get ready for the big night where children will roam for treats and maybe even TP a house or two.
But no one in the neighborhood was more excited than the athletic Crystal Prep Academy senior, Indigo Zap, who had just discovered fun plans of her own when she received and opened a package from her older brother, Azul Blast, who was away at Canterlot Heights University. 
"YES!" she yelled from one of the houses, catching the neighbors off-guard and causing them to stare at her.
“What are you yelling about up there?” one of the elderly neighbors called to the Zap’s window. “I’m trying to set up the tombstones in my yard and can’t do it with your yapping!”
“Well Mr. Geri,” Indigo said as she popped her head out of her window, “My awesome big brother, Azul Blast, just sent me my official DVD copy of his very first film My Best Friend’s a Zombie! This got first place in the CHU film festival!”
“And how did he even convert that thing the DVD?!"
"Azul knows a guy from his film club who pulled a few strings to get it for him before the final DVDs of all the films come out."
"You kids with your crazy technology!" complained Mr. Geri, "You'll do anything to get the latest movie in your possession! Back in my day, if we wanted to see a movie, we hauled our butts to the nearest cinema! Now they've got this Dragon Frime, Whatflix, and Mooloo-"
Indigo walked away on Mr. Geri's complaining. "That crazy old man just doesn't understand modern technology or my happiness." Indigo said as she hopped on her bed and held up the DVD.
“-and tell your brother to get a real job!” Mr. Geri yelled before Indigo shut the window.
"I'm gonna IM all of my friends to have a movie night tomorrow night!" she took out her laptop and went to the Shadowbolt-Rainboom group chat on ChatWithME.
**IndigoRocks has started a conversation**
IndigoRocks: Guys, you'll never believe what Azul Blast sent me from CHU!
partypinkie23: Ooh, what is it? Did he send you a college party machine?
Indigorocks: No Pinkie, you can't just pack an entire college party in one box. It doesn't work that way.
zestylemon18: A party in a box seems awesome! It can have sick beats, food, maybe some weed-
tacogirl: And tacos?!
zestylemon18: Hell yeah! Tacos in a party kit are awesome!
IndigoRocks: He did not send me any party kit! And tacogirl, who the hell are you?
partypinkie23: Oh I invited my friend Sonata Dusk into the group chat. She's really fun when not with her roommates.
tacogirl: Hi! 
IndigoRocks: Wait, so you just invited her into the group chat without getting our consent?
partypinkie23: Pretty much. I didn't think anyone would mind.
zestylemon18: Pinkie Pie, if you want to invite some random dude into this chat, you should've asked.
partypinkie23: Oh, sorry.
IndigoRocks: Anyway, Azul me an exclusive copy his first award winning short film called My Best Friend's a Zombie! I want to get together tomorrow night so we can watch it! We can't do it at my house because my parents are having a boring "grown-up" Halloween party in the living room. Anyone volunteer to host movie night?
tacogirl: I would, but Dagi and Aria banned me from bringing friends over after I invited Pinkie, Dashie, and Sunny over to listen to my first song and the house blew up because of how bad it was.
partypinkie23: I could do it, but the cable at my house is acting up and it won't be fixed for another week.
IndigoRocks: Bummer. 
zestylemon18: Wait, Sour Sweet's house has that awesome new curved TV! We can watch it there and have a sleepover!
partypinkie23, : Yay! I'll bring my party treats and some snacks!
tacogirl: I have a Halloween mocktail recipe book at home! We can make them and drink them during the movie!
IndigoRocks: Then it's settled. Tomorrow night, we go over to Sour Sweet's house and watch the movie! Tomorrow's gonna be so cool.
partypinkie23: Wait, do you think she'll mind that we're randomly coming to her house?
InidigoRocks: Sour will be totally chill with it. I've randomly crashed at her house before. She won't complain about it. Besides, it's not like she's gonna be sick that night or anything.

"ACHOO!" Sour Sweet sneezed into her 27th tissue and threw it into the trash can by her bed. "I hate this damn cold." she groaned. Then she started whining, "I wanted to have fun tonight but now I can't."
Over the weekend, Sour Sweet had woken up to find that she had come down with a nasty cold. She had been sneezing, coughing, vomiting, and had been bed-ridden for 2 days and her mood swings only made it worse.
"I hope that nobody comes over tonight or I will kill someone!" She grumbled through her gritted teeth. 
There was a knock on Sour's door, "WHAT?!" Sour Sweet yelled before doing another sneeze.
The person knocking was Sugar Sweet, Sour Sweet's loving and often embarrassing mother.  She opened the door and walked to the edge of the bed. "Sour sweetie, your father and I are going to see Berry and Cherry in their Halloween dance recital and party and since you're sick, you have to stay home."
"Aww, I'm gonna miss my favorite sisters dance their hearts out onstage." Sour Sweet complained. "But thank God I don't have to sit through two hours of another boring recital and be harassed by a bunch of six year olds." She muttered under her breath.
"Are you sure you'll be fine by yourself? We won't be back until late." Mrs. Sweet asked,
"No mommy, I'll be okay." Sour Sweet said in her sweetest voice, "Unless someone just randomly decides to piss me off for no reason."
"I'm sure nobody will. You've told your friends about your sickness, right?"
"Yeah, I've told Indigo Zap when she came over to deliver my homework. I told her to tell my the others. I hope she fulfilled her end of the bargain."
"Okay honey, there's some miso soup and ginger ale in the fridge. Take one teaspoon of Mucinex to ease your sore throat and some Tylenol in case your head starts to hurt."
"Okay mommy, have fun and bring treats." said Sour Sweet.
"We will, honey. If you need anything, you can text me." said Mrs. Sweet as she closed the door to leave Sour Sweet alone.
"Okay, my homework is done and it looks like nobody will come over so I can finally relax." Sour Sweet sighed as she put on her sleep mask and fell asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Dragon Frime = Amazon Prime
Whatflix = Netflix
Mooloo = Hulu
ChatWithME = GroupMe


	
		The Movie/ Drunken Antics



A few hours later, Mr. and Mrs. Sweet got into their mini-van and pulled out of the driveway.
"Don't think about throwing any parties while we're out Sour!" Bitter Sweet, Sour Sweet's caring but often hot-tempered father called to Sour Sweet's window, "I don't want that Indigo Zap plopping her butt on my favorite massage chair and spilling her cherry Panta on the cushion!”
"Don't worry dad, I told her that I was sick when she came over yesterday. She agreed that she wouldn't come over so she won't get sick." Sour Sweet called back before she went back to bed.
"Okay sweetie, have fun and get plenty of rest. We love you!" Sugar Sweet replied as Bitter Sweet pulled the van out of the driveway and they drove off.
As the van drove off, they noticed the "Friendship Mobile" driven by Pinkie Pie with Lemon Zest and Indigo waving their hands in the air and Sonata riding shotgun. When the traffic light turned red, both cars stopped at opposite ends.
Pinkie Pie motioned for Bitter Sweet to roll down his window and he did so as Pinkie Pie did the same.
"Hi there Mr. Sweet!" said Pinkie Pie, "We're going to see Sour Sweet to watch a movie on your awesome TV and spend the night."
Sugar Sweet looked at Pinkie Pie, "Um girls, we won't be home tonight and Sour Sweet isn't really feeling well, so-"
"We'll make sure we don't go anywhere near her. We'll do our own thing and let Sour Sweet get all of rest she needs." said Lemon Zest. 
"Don't invite any of your other classmates over and stay off my massage chair Indigo!" Bitter Sweet ordered. 
"Don't worry Mr. S, I totally will!" she replied, "I brought my beanbag instead because I knew you were upset the last time I crashed. Also, everyone we know is either doing homework, going to different Halloween parties, or taking their little siblings trick-or-treating."
"Okay girls, have fun." Sugar Sweet called as the light turned green and the Sweet's van disappeared into the distance.
As the Friendship Mobile pulled into Sour Sweet's driveway, Pinkie Pie said as she opened her car door, "Well, now we know where Sour Sweet gets her personalities from!"
The girls quickly gathered their things from the trunk and headed inside.
“Wow, Sour Sweet has such a cute house!” Sonata exclaimed as she gleefully hopped around the living room.
“Yeah, you should totally feel Mr. Sweet’s massage chair.” said Indigo. “It’s so comfy and features ten different massage levels. I use it all the time when I come over here even though it pisses him off.”
Pinkie Pie then plopped down onto the chair and turned it on.
“Thiiiiiiiiisssssss feeeeeeeeelllllsss goooooooooood.” she happily sighed as the massage chair did its work.
Indigo and the girls laid out her sleeping bags on the floor.
“This night is gonna be rocking!” Lemon Zest said as she gave a rock out sign.
“I have the recipe book on holiday mocktails I stole from Dagi and Aria!” Sonata exclaimed as she took out a medium sized cookbook and many ingredients. “We can enjoy fun Halloween beverages!”
Indigo Zap held up a little brochure “I have a menu to Baby Nero’s Pizzeria so we can order all the pizza and cheesy bread we want and eat them during the movie!”
“I brought a bunch of snacks from the local convenience store!” Pinkie Pie said as she got off of the massage chair, “Let’s party!”
“To the kitchen! Let’s make some mocktails!” Sonata cheered.
All of the girls ran to the kitchen.
Upstairs, Sour Sweet was surfing the internet when she heard the gaggle of giggling coming from the downstairs kitchen.
“Damn Indigo.” Sour Sweet, who immediately recognized one of the voices to be her boisterous friend, muttered “Why the hell would she come over to my house and bring people over when she knew I was sick?! Some friend she is.”
She began to rub her temples as her migraine increased when Michael Jackson’s “Thriller” started blasting on full volume and the laughter increased.
“Ow, my head.” Sour moaned as she took a Tylenol with some ginger ale.
Downstairs about a half hour later, the girls had all of their stuff laid out onto the living room floor. The snack bags and candy had been poured into large bowls, there were bottles of Panta, Diet Cola, and apple cider on the table. And the Baby Nero’s pizza and cheesy bread were stored in fresh, unopened boxes.
The girls had made a set of Halloween mocktails to drink during the movie and they were placed on skull shaped tray in the center of the coffee table.
“Alright guys,” Indigo said, “We’ve got the pizza, the snacks, the candy, the soda, and the awesome Halloween mocktails. All that we have to do now is put on the movie and let the show begin.”
Sonata raised her hand, “What’s this movie about?”
Indigo replied, “According to my brother, It’s about a girl named Bianca who’s best friend is a zombie named Victoria. She rises from the dead and together along with their goth friends they go to prom together and get revenge on the popular crowd.”
“That sounds awesome! Put it in!” Pinkie Pie squealed as she clutched Gummy tightly.
Indigo Zap excitedly popped in the CD and hit play.
My Best Friend’s a Zombie

“Aw yeah! It’s starting!” Lemon Zest cheered, “Everyone take a mocktail!”
Each girl grabbed one Halloween mocktail.
“To life!” everyone exclaimed as they clinked their glasses together.
A dark cemetery zoomed in to reveal a goth teenage girl smoking a cigarette by a tombstone.
Victoria Mulligan
1999-2014
“Hey Vic, I came here to tell you that our senior prom is tomorrow. High school has been so hard since you left and I just wish you would come back from the dead to go through this hellhole with me. The rest of our friend group misses you and it would be so nice for you to come back from the dead for the event. None of us have dates so we could use a plus one.”
Just then a hand rose out from the grave and another goth teenager came out from the grave.
“Alright, Vic! You’re alive!” Bianca exclaimed. Now we can go to school together!”
Zombie Victoria gave a thumbs up.
“Is this gonna be like those cheesy teen movies or is it like a weird version of “Corpse Bride”?” Lemon asked.
“You’ll see.” Indigo said.
"Hey Sonata, this drink tastes kind of funny." Pinkie Pie said holding up her drink. "Is this a clean beverage?"
"Of course. Dagi packed the ingredients and told me that they'd be fun."
Meanwhile at the Dazzling's house,
Aria and Adagio were putting on their mermaid makeup in a mirror.
"Do you think Sonata made those drinks for her stupid friends?" Aria asked.
"Of course she did," replied the lead Dazzling, "They'll never be able to resist those drinks, especially after I snuck in several bottles of booze so Sonata can give the drinks a real kicker."
Aria began to snicker, "Oooh, you're bad Adagio." 
"I know."
About a few minutes later,
The movie is having a flashback to their freshman dance in 2014 on the day the Victoria originally died. 
Beverly, a beautiful yet vicious student with a girl posse went up to a young Victoria who was fixing her eyeliner in the girl’s bathroom.
"You look great tonight Vicky, for once you don't look ugly." 
"Thanks I guess?" Victoria said.
“I think that it would be nice if you and I had a toast to tonight.” Beverly said as she gave Victoria a glass of punch, but the scene was intercut with Beverly pouring two cups and adding a mysterious substance to the 2nd one.
“Cheers!”

The girls watched as both girls clinked glasses and Victoria drank from the poisoned cup and die a slow, painful death in front of Beverly and her clique.
“Sweet Rosie O’Donnell!” Lemon exclaimed but she slurred her words due to the drink, “That bitch poisoned Vicky and staged it as a suicide. That little demon should die!” 
By this point, the girls were starting to feel the effects of the 'mocktails’.
"Okay, so Victoria was once a goth girl and she and her buddies were bullied by Beverly and her group mercilessly and she and the group want revenge?" Sonata said while she was spinning around.
"Yep, my brother's a genius!" Indigo replied, "He should get an Oscar."
“I love Oscar!” Sonata giggled.
After another half hour of watching the movie and drunkenly laughing, the film ended when Zombie Victoria, Bianca, and the goth kids walked out of the burning school building as the popular crowd lay dying and coughing up blood from the attack.
THE END. 
A ZOOM BLAST PRODUCTION

“THAT WAS THE GREATEST MOVIE EVER!” Pinkie Pie cheered, “So whaddya wanna Do now?”
Lemon Zest developed a sneaky look on her face, “I have an idea that will be awesome.”
Meanwhile, Sour Sweet was in the upstairs bathroom puking in the toilet and crying when she could hear footsteps, giggling and some other noises coming from outside the door.
“What the hell is going on now?!” Sour Sweet thought to herself, “It must be nothing. Maybe putting on a mud mask will make me feel better.”
Indigo whispered quietly to the girls, “This bucket door prank is gonna be so funny. She’ll never know what hit her.”
The others giggled and tiptoed away.
“I swear if Indigo does anything stupid, I will call the police.” Sour Sweet muttered as she finished applying her mask. 
Downstairs, the girls were laughing like crazy.
“I wish the others were here.” Indigo laughed, “I want them to totally get a kick out of the mocktails and this awesome movie-”
“We should call them!” Sonata suggested.
“Yeah, let’s blindly pick a random phone contact and see if they pick up!” Pinkie Pie suggested, “I wanna go first!” 
Pinkie Pie opened her contact app, closed her eyes, and selected a random number.
At the house of Mr. Cranky, the old man was handing out trick or treat candy with his wife Matilda when his home phone rang.
“Who are you and what do you want?” He answered.
On the other end, Pinkie Pie faked an accent, “Hi, I’m the mayor of APUSH world and I was wondering if you have Prince Albert in a can.” Pinkie giggled as the girls shushed her.
“Ma’am, I teach United States history, not a British history. And I know that this is you Pinkie Pie, I have caller ID! You always call my house to annoy me-“
“DO YOU HAVE PRINCE ALBERT IN A CAN OR NOT?!”
“Yes.” Cranky sighed.
“Well you better let him out then!” Pinkie Pie laughed as she hung up.
“GOD DAMNIT PINKIE PIE!” Mr Cranky grunted as he slammed the phone down, startling Mrs. Matilda.
“Oh Cranky, did Pinkie Pie call our house again?”
“Yes dear.”
Back at Sour Sweet’s house, Pinkie Pie and Sonata were still laughing about the joke.
“That was pretty epic,” Indigo chuckled, “but how did that guy know it was you?” 
“Well, I’ve prank called Mr. Cranky’s house so many times, he’s practically used to them by now.”
“That was pretty good for a first try. But now I’m gonna show you how we do this Crystal Prep style.”
Indigo opened her contact app, put on a blindfold, and chose a random number.
In a big house not too far from Crystal Prep, Marco Dafoy was playing Halloween dress up with his cat Oscar and three of his friends, Citrus Drops, Skyline Shores and Peter Bread when his cellphone rang.
Marco picked up his phone, “Hello, you’ve reached the Dafoy residence. To whom do I have the pleasure of speaking to?”
“Hello Marco,” Indigo said in a sultry voice, “You’ve reached the Sexy Time hotline.”
The girls giggled.
Marco’s eyes widened as Citrus and Peter began to snicker.
“How do you know my name?” Marco asked.
“I’ve read about you on your parent’s website and I’ve been dying to talk to you. And good news, I have more friends from around the world with me.”
He was about to hang up but Peter stopped him, “Dude, don’t hang up. This could be fun.”
“Yeah, put her on speaker! Let us talk to the models.”
Marco put the phone on speaker.
On the other end, Indigo shushed the girls. 
“Can I try?” Sonata whispered.
“Go ahead, but make sure you trick him.”
Sonata grabbed the phone and began to speak in a German accent, “Guten tag, I am Anita Gettalive. Who wants to talk to me?”
Citrus took the phone, “Hey baby. What’s up?”
“I have been feeling so unsatisfied lately and need someone to sing songs of love to me. Will you be a sweetheart and sing me some Plant Boys?”
Citrus was confused, “That’s unorthodox, but okay.”
“Wundebar!”
He began to sing: 
Girl, I need you in my life! 
Will you take away my strife?
In my tight pants and six pack abs
We’ll make love and that’s no fad!
Both genders were laughing hysterically.
Pinkie Pie was handed the phone and faked a French accent, “Bonjour, my name is IHAVA TEENY WEEINIE and I wanna speak softly to you.”
Peter Bread took Marco’s phone, “Talk to me baby,”
“Okay.” Pinkie Pie said as she grabbed a whoopie cushion and pressed it together making a fart noise.
Amidst the laughter, Peter was confused and put down the phone.
Lemon grabbed the phone and faked a Swedish accent, “Hallå. I am Ivanna Yakoff. May I speak to Mr. Skyline?”
Skyline got close to the phone, “Wow, I’ve never talked to a Swedish supermodel before.”
“Well your dreams are coming true. Say, will you Boys do us a favor by getting into your skivvies and dance to ADDA? Then upload it to YouTube so we could see how hot you are in person.”
“We’ll do that.” Marco said. “But I want to hear the American Beauty.”
Indigo took the phone. “Hello hunkypants. You’re speaking to Iyama Looser. I just want you to know that you are so hot and good luck on that video.” She kissed and hung up.
“Alright Boys, lets make a sexy video.”
At Sour Sweet’s House, the girls were laughing hysterically at their prank call success.
“That was the best prank ever!” Pinkie Pie cheered. 
“They’ll never know what hit them.” Lemon Zest chuckled, “Just wait until the video comes out and the whole school sees it.”
Indigo climbed up onto the table, “Nothing can spoil this moment!”
But the moment was spoiled when the power went out.
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“What the fuck happened to the lights?” Lemon Zest asked.
“I dunno.” Sonata replied, “It could just be from the fact that it’s Halloween night and spooky shit happens.”
“Maybe there was-“
Suddenly there was moaning upstairs.
“What was that?”
Upstairs, Sour Sweet was lying in the bathtub still in her mud mask moaning about her current condition.
“I think I’m dying.” Sour Sweet moaned, “My cold is worse, I can’t rest for five minutes without those idiots making all of that racket downstairs, and now the electricity blew out.”
Downstairs, Lemon asked nervously, “You think there’s a zombie up there?”
“I don’t know, could there be?” Pinkie Pie asked.
Upstairs, Sour Sweet moaned in pain again before leaning into the toilet to throw up again.
Listening closely to what happened upstairs, Indigo developed a look of horror on her face, “Holy fuck! It’s just like Azul’s movie!” She exclaimed, “Victoria was poisoned in the school bathroom and her dying moans could be heard throughout the school!”
“Sour Sweet must have been turning into a zombie throughout the night!” Pinkie Pie cried as she and Sonata held each other closely.
“I don’t wanna die!”
Lemon grabbed onto a sofa pillow, “Let’s hope this isn’t true.”
Meanwhile, Sour Sweet decided to get out of the tub, put on her bathrobe on, and wrap a towel around her hair.
“I just need to take some cold medicine and go back to bed.” 
Sour Sweet opened the door, only to get splashed with the bucket of water placed on the door earlier.
“INDIGO!!!!!!!!!!!” Sour Sweet’s yell of rage echoed throughout the house.
“She heard us! What do we do?” Sonata gasped.
Indigo Zap whispered, “We’ll just stay absolutely quiet until she passes.”
But that never happened because Sour Sweet started to trudge down the upstairs hallway to the staircase entrance.
“She’s coming!” Indigo whispered, “Everyone hide before she sees us-“
Everyone was about to move until they saw the horrible mess Sour had become: She was all wet from the bucket door prank, her nose was red, and her mud mask was running with her makeup. Her hot pink bathrobe was covering her pajamas that were also wet and lightly soaked in vomit and she only had one slipper on. "You. are. going. to. pay. for. this!"
“EVERYBODY RUN!!!!” Lemon screamed.
Sour Sweet made her way downstairs as the four girls ran away screaming.
The girls split up and ran all throughout the house to escape their “zombie” friend, who was quickly approaching them.
Pinkie Pie and Sonata managed to find a hiding spot in a nearby cupboard underneath the stairs.
“We can hide in here!” Pinkie Pie said to Sonata.
“Isn’t it a bit tiny?” Sonata asked.
Sour Sweet groaned loudly and the two girls quickly got in and locked the door.
Sonata was starting to cry, “I’m scared Pinkie. I’m too young to have my brains eaten! I haven’t even won a Grammy for my songs yet!”
Pinkie Pie shushed her, “I’m scared too have to be quiet so we won’t be zombie food.”
“I hope the others are okay.”
“I bet they will be.” Pinkie whispered, “For now, since we’re in this cupboard, let’s pretend we’re wizards living under the stairs.”
“Yeah!” Sonata whispered excitedly, “We can make up spells and potions to use to defeat Sonata!”
The two giggled but when they heard Sour’s angry footsteps, they stayed silent until they passed.
“Come out, come out wherever you are,” Sour Sweet called around in a scary-sweet voice, she then picked up an old softball bat lying around, “WHERE ARE YOU!!! Come a-a-choo!” Sour Sweet let out a big sneeze.
Lemon Zest was hiding under a table near a wall hoping to not be seen by Sour Sweet when she heard her footsteps getting closer.
The young rocker ducked and covered when Sour arrived at the table and began looking around. After a few minutes of searching, she gave up and left until Lemon Zest got up and accidentally hit her head on the table.
"GET OVER YOU YOU LITTLE PUNK!!!!" Sour Sweet yelled, turning around.
Fearing for her life, Lemon Zest ran away to look for a new hiding spot.
She was about to keep running when something grabbed her arm and pulled her into a closet.
"AAAHHH, DON'T EAT ME!!!!!" Lemon cried.
"Dude, it's just me." Indigo said, "I heard you outside and I wanted to pull you in."
"You okay?" Lemon asked.
"Do I look okay?" The blue haired teen snapped, "All I wanted was one fun sleepover with my friends and then suddenly, the lights go out, everything is scary, and now our friend wants to eat us!" She began bawling, "Why did I disobey Sour's rules?"
"Wait, what rules?" 
Outside, Sour Sweet heard the voices and started trudging towards the closet.
"So let me get this straight, you deliberately disobeyed Sour Sweet's request to stay away from her house and you broke it?"
Indigo was now in tears, "I just wanted to watch my movie but then everything went wrong and now we're gonna die!"
She hiccuped and threw up a little bit. 
"Dude, this wasn't your fault, but you probably should've kept that promise if you knew we were gonna die tonight."
Indigo was about to talk but Sour Sweet used the bat to break down the door.
"YOU BITCHES ARE GONNA PAY!" Sour screamed as she held her bat up over her head.
The two Shadowbolts screamed and held each other as their friend ran towards them.
Suddenly, Pinkie Pie, dressed as a wizard using Mrs. Sweet's old winter cape and hat, tackled Sour Sweet and started hitting her with a toy wand.
"Get off of me!" Sour yelled 
Sonata, also in a wizard outfit, followed suit and threw her taco pillow at Sour, "Expecto patronads!" She yelled, "Eat my taco!"
"What just happened?" Indigo asked.
"We hid in a closet and became wizards!" Pinkie Pie said, "She's actually an Inferius, they-"
Suddenly, Sour Sweet sneezed all over Pinkie Pie and the pink haired wizard fell to the ground.
"Not by best friend!" Sonata yelled before she accidentally tripped on Sour's bat and fell flat on her face.
This gave Sour Sweet the opportunity to get up and attack her two friends.
She grabbed Lemon's feet and dragged her out of the closet screaming.
"HHEEEEEELLLLLPPPPPPPPPP!!!!" Lemon yelled as she slowly let go of Indigo's grip.
Indigo screamed and ran away to the kitchen.
"You can't run forever Indigo!" Sour Sweet yelled as she was lying on the couch from exhaustion and kept Sonata, Lemon, and Pinkie Pie tied together with Berry and Cherry's extra long jumprope. 
As Indigo hyperventilated in the kitchen, she thought to herself, "Why did I plan this night? I should've waited until the weekend was Sour was all better and everyone could've been there. I'm such an asshole and a bad friend and now my other friends are likely brainless zombies with Sour."
She looked up and got a glance of relief at a phone. 
"Now, I'm gonna save the day and make things right."
She grabbed the phone and dialed 9-1-1 and held onto the phone.
"Come on, please work!" 
Meanwhile, the three tied up girls came to their mildly disoriented senses.
"What the fuck?" Lemon asked, "I'm tied up to my two best friends with a fucking kiddie jumprope."
"This is weird," Pinkie Pie replied, "But it is comfy."
"Where's Indigo?" Sonata asked, "I don't remember seeing her after I tripped on the bat."
"Oh she's been taken care of," Sour Sweet evilly said, causing the girls to scream as they saw her now back up and carrying the baseball bat.
"TIME'S UP BITCHES!!!!!!!!!!" Sour yelled as she was ready to strike.
Lemon, Sonata, and Pinkie Pie screamed with fright but it was soon stopped as the sound of sirens began to sound from outside.
Suddenly, Officer Silverstar ran through the door with two of his fellow officers.
"DROP YOUR WEAPON!" One of the police officers yelled to Sour, who quickly complied.
Indigo Zap ran out and quickly untied her friends. "Are you guys okay?"
"Yeah, we're fine," Lemon said, "Sour Sweet was about to attack us."
Officer Silverstar glared at Sour Sweet, "Miss, is this true?"
Sour Sweet was about to talk when her parents and sisters came through the door.
"WHY THE HELL ARE THE POLICE AT MY HOUSE?" Bitter Sweet snapped, "What is going on?"
Sour Sweet sneezed again, "Mom, dad-"
"It's my fault!" Indigo interrupted as everyone looked at her.
"Yesterday, my brother mailed me a copy of his first short film, My Best Friend's A Zombie, and I wanted to watch it with my friends on Halloween night. I decided to watch it at Sour Sweet's house because she has a really cool TV. But Sour Sweet had a cold and I went to give her her homework from Monday and before I got the package and she told me not to come over until she got better and being the idiot I was, I completely betrayed her and invited my friends over."
"So, you deliberately disobeyed me when I directly told you I was sick and didn't want company?" Sour Sweet grumbled.
"Yes, and I'm sorry." Indigo said, "I intentionally invited myself, Lemon, Pinkie, and Sonata over to watch the movie while your family was out for the night. I wish I had asked beforehand so we could've worked something out, but now it's too late and my best friend is probably going to jail for attempted murder."
Sour Sweet walked up to Indigo, "I'm also to blame here, I really shouldn't have gone crazy tonight." Sour replied solemnly, "But I did tell you I was sick and didn't want to be disturbed. It was really hard to relax when you guys were making all of that noise downstairs."
"Agreed," Indigo said, "I shouldn't have come over without asking your permission, that way we could've worked something out and watched the movie another day."
"That would've been better." Sour Sweet replied as the two friends hugged.
"We normally would arrest someone who would do something like this," Officer Silverstar said as he look over his notes, "But since I got all of the details down, you two are off the hook. But I will leave you two with a warning."
"Thanks Officer." Indigo said.
"You know, this reminds me of our ChatWithME conversation yesterday." Pinkie Pie said, "I invited Sonata without telling anyone and learned the exact same lesson."
"The movie was amazing, Sour." Sonata said, "It had teenagers, zombies, and cool clothes. We had pizza and junk food and I even made Halloween mocktails, well they were but some alcohol got into them."
"Miss Dusk," Officer Silverstar asked, "Do you know where the alcohol came from?"
Back at the Dazzlings house, Aria and Adagio were watching Hocus Pocus after a long night of clubbing when there was a knock at the door.
"Please tell me it isn't another trick or treater." Adagio sighed.
"I'll get it." Aria groaned as she got up from the couch.
She opened the door to find Officer Silverstar.
"Girls, come with me."

	
		Epilogue: 3 Days Later



3 days later, Indigo Zap was lying in her bed sick as a dog. While she and her other friends managed to avoid getting in trouble with the law and Sour's parents, they unfortunately ended up catching her cold.
"Uhh, why did I think that sleepover was a good idea?" She moaned to herself. 
"I hope everyone else is okay. I'll see what they're doing in the group chat." She opened up her laptop and opened ChatWithMe.
**IndigoRocks has started a conversation***
IndigoRocks: I feel like shit today. I'm aching, sneezing, and I can hardly move. 
zestylemon18: Why did Sour Sweet have to give us her cold?
IndigoRocks: I guess it was payback for ruining her night.
partypinkie23: I hate being sick, now I'm stuck in my bed while Maud and her boyfriend take care of me. And her boyfriend's really annoying!!!!!!!! 
tacogirl: And I'm with Pinkie in her bed too because Dagi and Ari got arrested for alcohol possession and I lost my house key at Sour's house.
zestylemon18: Wait, your roommates snuck alcohol into your bag for the mocktails?
tacogirl: I didn't know they were in there when I left and they looked so cute like invisible unlabeled syrup bottles. 
IndigoRocks: Well, that explains why the drinks tasted funny.
partypinkie23: And the fact that we ended up a little loopy halfway through the movie.
zestylemon18: How long are they gonna be locked up?
tacogirl: I dunno, I wanted to call them but then I got sick. But I do remember the friendly officer man telling me about a month. Pinkie said I could stay with her until they get out.
zestylemon18: Lucky you.
***Srsweetie321 has entered the conversation***
Srsweetie321: Hi everyone.
IndigoRocks: Oh look, it's the little bitch who gave us her cold.
zestylemon18: I Are you here to brag about how much better you're feeling to us?
Srsweetie321: No, I just wanted to show you guys a video of Marco Dafoy and his friends singing ADDA and cringey 90's music. Varsity Trim DM'ed this to me yesterday saying I should show this to you guys since you were home sick because it's hilarious.

Sure enough, in the link, Marco Dafoy and his friends at the party were in front of a camera in nothing but bathrobes.
"This video is dedicated to our beloved girlfriends on the Sexy Time Hotline: Iyama Looser!"
"Anita Gettalive!"
"Ivanna Yakoff!"
"IHAVA TEENY WEENIE!"
The boys ripped off their bathrobes revealing nothing but tube socks and hot pants. Music started up and and for the next 5 minutes, the boys lip-synced to girly pop music and danced around while Oscar was placed on the couch behind them.
partypinkie23: XD!!!!!!! 😂😂😂
zestylemon18: This is comedy gold!!!!!!!!!! 
IndigoRocks: I think the cat is embarrassed. He's probably thinking, "God, my owner's a pansy." 
Srsweetie321: Everyone at both schools have seen this. If they're lucky, they'll make the YouTube rewind.
IndigoRocks: And they'll never know we prank called them into doing it.
Srsweeite321: That was you?
partypinkie23: Yep, all in fun and games. 
IndigoRocks: Well aside from the fact that most of us are sick and Mr. Sweet's probably going to get a restraining order against me, I think that sleepover movie night was one of the best yet!
partypinkie23: Yeah!
tacogirl: That was fun!!!!!
Srsweetie321: Yep, a night none of us will ever forget.
Fin

			Author's Notes: 
A/N:
This chapter is a ChatWithMe conversation.
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