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		Description

A shove, pushing, thrown projectiles and hateful words. All seem to be having a field day with CHS. For the last week, this is all Sunset Shimmer has known. Ever since this Anon-a-miss had started her life had been hell. It had gotten to the point where some days she didn't even get through the day.  
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			Author's Notes: 
An idea that I had. My next story should be out by the end of next week. I think this would be a good theme.  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u_Rgi24lH1Q



A shove, pushing, thrown projectiles and hateful words. All seem to be having a field day with CHS. For the last week, this is all Sunset Shimmer has known. Ever since this Anon-a-miss had started her life had been hell. It had gotten to the point where some days she didn't even get through the day.
First period, her chair was kicked, had erasers and pencils thrown at her. Second period, Sunset didn't even make it to the classroom before she was pushed to the ground and had her backpack ripped away from her. Which was then used as a ball and kicked around. When she reached for it someone stepped on her hand, leaving a foot-shaped bruise. Lunch, Rainbow Dash backed her into a corner flinging insults at Sunset. Yelling at her to stop Anon-a-miss. Sunset didn't react, she didn't cry or even flinch when Rainbow got fed up and slapped her. Fourth period was so bad that Sunset stood up and walked out of class and soon the school.
Now she was back. This time she wasn't even through the door when she was pelted by water balloons. It wasn't the first time, she started bringing a spare change of clothes in her bag a few days ago. Some of the students have started to back off, very few. For whatever the reason but, Sunset didn't care. It was as if she was on autopilot. Go to school, get harassed, leave and then try to find a place to spend the night. Before this Sunset did have a place. A nice apartment, where the owner just so happens to be a parent of an Anon-a-miss victim. Sunset found herself on the streets soon after. She lost her job too. The big brother of another Anon-a-miss victim threw her out the same day.
It’s Wednesday, two more days before school lets out for the holidays. Sunset, of course, would be spending it alone. Some kid stole her book and put it in a cabinet, locking the thing shut and literally throwing away the key. Well, in this case, dropping it down a sink full of chemicals. Due to some event on the other side of the portal Twilight closed it so no one accidentally went through. Saying too just write to her if Sunset needs to go through.
Sure Sunset was a wreck when her friends abandoned her and the school turned on her but, now? Sunset couldn't cry if she wanted to. Sunset looked straight ahead and never talked to anyone, she just shut down. The only thing she could feel was pain when she was shoved into lockers or pushed to the ground. It seemed to be all she knew.
Friday, end of the day.

When Sunset opened the door to her locker it seemed like a bomb went off. Suddenly her world went dark. She could feel thick, sticky liquid covering her face shoulders and chest. Wiping her eyes, she saw that it was brown, almost black. Molasses. Suddenly two students appeared at her side and each started throwing bags of cheap fake feathers on her. All the while the rest of the students were laughing and cheering on the two students.
“Way too go!”
“Go to hell Anonamiss”
“Yeah!”
“Karma’s a bitch isn't it She-demon!”
“Why, molasses? You should have used tar!”
“Go back to your world Sunshit Shitter”
This only went on for a short time. Sunset never moved or said a word, she was just looking around. She caught the eyes of a few of her former friends, locking eyes with Applejack, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy all in turn. The only signs of emotion was a single tear falling from the corner of her eye. She looked to the ground and shifted her weight so her backpack was resting on one shoulder. The only one that seemed like she wanted to help was Fluttershy, not that it would matter much longer. Sunset let her bag drop to the floor, taking a piece of paper and something out that glinted off the hallway lights, putting it in her pocket. Then she stood up and walked away down the hall. Leaving her bag behind.

One week later.

It's Wednesday and vacation had just ended. During the entire vacation, Anon-a-miss had kept going strong. It's safe to say that almost every student had a secret leaked by Anon-a-miss. School was supposed to start Tuesday but Celestia called the students saying that vacation has been extended for a day due to Anon-a-miss. Not that anyone was complaining. Things seemed to be normal, as normal as everything can get since the start of Anon-a-miss. Of course, a large group stood crowded by Sunsets locker as usual but, she never came. The less intelligent students thought she was sick or just ditched, the more intelligent thought it had something to do with the school assembly at the end of the day.
“Ah’ don't care where that snake says, Shy. she had her chance an’ she gave it up.”
“Indeed darling, that scoundrel played us for fools”
“Yeah! What she did was definitely not cool.”
“Just forget about that secret stealer Sh-”
“NO! You listen to me right now girls, you are wrong! Sunset doesn't have anything to do with this and I already know who the real Anon-a-miss is. I'm going to the principal's office to let them know.
“Wait! What makes yah’ think that Sunset ain't Anon-a-miss”
“I had a hunch who it was so I gave them some bait, they took it. I also told Sunset something that I never told anyone.”
What did you tell her?
“I told Anon-a-miss that had hair extensions and soon enough she posted it.”
“What did you tell Sun-”
“Wouldn't you like to know.”
With that Fluttershy left the rest of the girls, their jaw hanging. She walked to Sunsets locker hoping that she would be there. Of course no luck. The rest of the day went by smoothly, some people were celebrating on how they managed to scare Sunset off. Those that knew Sunset more were getting worried especially Fluttershy. Sunset never missed a day of school, even if she was sick Sunset was here. She was never late either, not even after the Fall Formal. Some students noticed this and caught Fluttershy on her way out of class for third block. All asking where Sunset was, Fluttershy unable to answer simply replied with an “I don't know”  More people noticed, asking the other Rainbooms about where Sunset was. None of them could give an answer. People tried to call her phone but it went straight to voicemail. No one could get ahold of her.  Before forth block started Celestia called an assembly.

When everyone was seated Celestia, Luna and several police officers stepped on stage. Celestia was a wreck, clearly in no way able to give a speech. Luna took the mic. “This Anon-a-miss profile has become a professional case due to an unfortunate event that occured over vacation. Officer Shining armor, if you will.”
He took the mic while two officers began setting up a projector and a laptop. “We can trace the Anon-a-miss profile to the last devices to sign in. Already we have checked the school computers, which had indeed been used to sign into the Anon-a-miss account. If the electronic is a phone or tablet an alarm will sound on the device then, my friends here will bring the culprits up onto the stage. Any violence or resistance will result in an imitate arrest.” Motioning to the guys standing by the computer one of them hit a button. In an instant three separate rings were going out among the crowd. Revealing three freshman who had sunk in their seats. The public outcry was spontaneous. The officers quickly moved to the the freshman and brought them on stage.
“Now.” Luna had the mic again. “I would like you to see what your actions caused, seeing as you were not around when these events took place Anon-a-miss.” Hitting play on the laptop revealed the moment when Sunsets friends abandoned her, when her bag was ripped from her and when she was basically tarred and feathered. The screen zoomed in on Applejack and Rainbow Dash walking away from Sunset when they made eye contact. Several hostile looks where cast their way in the stands along with several not so hushed whispers. The girls, besides Fluttershy were in shock.  All thinking, why would they do this, what did we do? The Canterlot Movie Club was staring at the screen, which had a video playing of Sunset being covered in molasses and feathers.
“We never wanted things to go this far.”
Having overheard them Luna handed the mic back to Shining Armor. “I am unfortunate to say that things get worse.” When everyone's eyes were back on him he continued. “She lived in an apartment, this apartment just so happens to be owned by a family member of an Anon-a-miss victim. Unfortunately shortly after the landlord threw her out. On the same day the brother of another Anon-a-miss victim fired Sunset Shimmer from her job, leaving her homeless with no source of income.” The silence in the room was defining. Shining armor could see a few students shedding tears and another few glaring at the CMC. “I believe that your principal has something to say.
Clearing her throat and again wiping her eyes Celestia began. “As far as punishment goes, those that physically harassed Sunset will be have an out of school suspension for two months, then given three more months of in-school suspension and after-school detention. Those that uploaded to Anon-a-miss will be given three months of in-school suspension and detention. Those that verbally harassed Sunset Shimmer will be given six months of detention and with have privileges stripped away.  Finally Anon-a-miss themselves will be expelled indefinitely and handed to the police.” Outrage filled the auditorium. The loudest was the sisters of Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo.
“Now that Anon-a-miss is caught Sunset will be fine! You don't need to give them to the police.”
“Please students I know that this punishment may seem unfair but I have not yet finished. This next portion is the reason I was unable to allow students to attend school Tuesday.” When everyone had quieted down and focused on her Celestia continued. “It is with great sorrow that I must announce that, due to Anon-a-miss a student… Has committed suicide. The student was none other than Sunset Shimmer.” I was too busy arranging her funeral with Princess Twilight in order to attend school. Now I believe she wants a word with you.” Taking a long look around the gym Celestia could see that every student had one of three responses. Some were crying others where trying to find a place to land their eyes. Most, however, were shock.
“Thank you, principal. I am simply here to deliver a message. The only reason why we have chosen not to seek retribution for this deed was that our laws forbade it. However, I hope that you never have another magical crisis because we will not rescue you. I hope this was worth it. Now I will take my leave.”
“Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo you are under arrest.
On her way out of the Gym, Celestia stopped her. “Fluttershy, Sunset wanted you to have this.” Walking a ways to the bathroom she sat down and began reading.
Shy, this isn't your fault. I know you wanted to help me and I need to thank you for that. Besides Celestia and Luna, you were the only one who cared. I'm sorry for doing this to you but I can’t take it anymore. You saw what happened Friday or today I guess. No one but you three wants me here. The CMC made sure of that. I tried my best you know, I donated what little money I had, I did free tutoring and even volunteered. I thought they could forgive me after the battle of the bands but, I was wrong. Shy, I’m going to miss you. I know I never said this but I should. I love you too. Goodbye.

	