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There are many aspects to people. Or sides, if you will. Many of them they show to the public. Some they show only to their friends and family. Some they keep completely to themselves. These are but a few of the many sides of Twilight Sparkle.
Aroused contains fantasizing, masturbation, and an eventual orgasm.
Twilight Sparkle is eighteen years old.
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		Reflective (The Night Before)


			Author's Notes: 
From now on I'll be using the phrase "Power Symbol" instead of Cutie Mark in my timeline. I am aware that the CMC were referred to as the "Cutie Mark Crusaders" in Rarity's ending of the CYOE episode "Happily Ever After Party." But since Cutie Marks haven't been mentioned by name outside of that one time, I think "Power Symbol" fits. End rant thingy.



Twilight Sparkle had spent several hours in her home laboratory which was located in the back side of the family garage. She had been working practically nonstop on this surprise for her friends for what felt like weeks! I can't believe I'm almost done! she thought. She wanted none of her friends to have an inkling as to what she was up to, so in private she studied aesthetics and designs as opposed to asking Rarity for help, just to be sure. She also didn't tell Spike anything. She didn't want him accidentally letting the cat out of the bag. So to speak., grinned Twilight.
She looked at her nearly finished project with pride. On her table were seven video game controllers, one for herself and the others for her friends. With these controllers, they can log into their gamer handles regardless of which console they're on!
The controller Twilight made for herself had horizontal stripes with the colors of her hair, while the analog sticks were the color of her skin. The four buttons on the left side were the shape of her Power Symbol, which was a large purple star surrounded by smaller white stars.
Pinkie Pie's controller was colored the same shade of pink as her hair, while the analog sticks were her skin color. The buttons on the left side were shaped like balloons, her Power Symbol.
Oh, Pinkie. You never run out of ways to make life interesting for everyone. Sometimes I wish I was as carefree as you. Where would the world be without you? Twilight thought with a smile.
Fluttershy's controller was colored the same shade of pink as her hair, while the analog sticks were a pale yellow. Each button on the left of her controller was shaped like a butterfly, her Power Symbol.
Fluttershy, I don't know where I'd be right now if you hadn't shown me kindness at the Friendship Games. Would I still be back at Crystal Prep, isolating myself from the rest of the world and feeling lonely? I'm glad I'll never know the answer to that.
Applejack's controller was orange. Twilight couldn't fathom why she chose that color because Applejack is blonde, her skin isn't colored orange and her power color is green. Regardless, she stuck to it. The analog sticks were Applejack's skin color and each button on the left was shaped like an apple, Applejack's Power Symbol.
Applejack, I can't thank you enough for calming me down during the tri-cross relay. All of the Shadowbolts were practically breathing down my neck ! You're always unwavering in your honesty, and it's refreshing to see that in a person.
Rainbow Dash's controller had all the colors of the rainbow, while the analog sticks were a light blue. The buttons on the left were shaped like a lightning bolt, Rainbow Dash's Power Symbol.
Those lightning bolts were really hard to shape... thought Twilight. Just as Applejack is unwavering in her honesty, Rainbow Dash is unwavering in faithfulness. She's stuck by my side through thick, thin, and everything in between! Not to say that the other girls haven't.
Rarity's controller was white and purple, colored similarly to the hazmat suit Twilight had been making for her. The analog sticks were purple and each button on the left was shaped like a diamond, Rarity's Power Symbol.
"You are a light, darling! A force for good!" Those words from Rarity always have, and always will mean so much to me. The dresses and other clothes you make are always amazing. She gives so freely...it's quite admirable.
Sunset Shimmer's controller was red on one half, yellow on the other. The analog sticks were her skin color and the four buttons on the left side were shaped like a burning sun.
Sunset. Sunset, Sunset, Sunset. No words can describe how grateful I am for your help against Midnight Sparkle. You are a kindred spirit among kindred spirits. The only one who truly knows what I went through after the Friendship Games. Just like the rest of the girls, I don't want to imagine what my life would be like without you.
Taking great pride in her work, Twilight shed a tear and wiped it off. "I wonder what time it is?" she thought out loud. She looked at the clock in her lab. "Hope I haven't missed dinner!" she said as she locked her door behind her.
----------------------------------------------
After she finished dinner, Twilight went up to her room. I wonder where Spike is? He must still be playing with the other neighborhood dogs. I'll leave the door open for him when he gets back.
Twilight laid down on her bed and stared up at the ceiling. I wonder if I'll ever see my Equestrian counterpart again? I'll never forget our first encounter. I think I had the world's shortest-lasting identity crisis! Why I had the urge to tell her that she's scientifically impossible when she's right before my eyes, I'll never know.
Twilight was startled out of her thoughts when she heard her door open slightly. "Spike? Is that you?"
Her talking puppy dog leaped onto her bed. "What, you were expecting ex-Principal Cinch?" he said, smiling.
Twilight rolled her eyes and smiled. "Close. I was expecting Gaea Everfree."
They shared a laugh.
I remember when Spike said his first words after traveling through many portals. I was so freaked out! Looking back, I'm surprised I got used to it so quickly. Hmmm. Now that Spike's brought up Cinch, I wonder what she's been doing. For that matter, now that Cadence is apparently the new Principal I'd love to hear more about what's changed at Crystal Prep.
"Getting lost in your thoughts again?" Spike said, snapping Twilight back to reality once more.
Twilight sighed. "Yeah. I seem to be doing that a lot lately." she said as she scratched her pet behind the ears.
Spike suddenly relaxed as his eyes became half-lidded. "Oh, yeah...that's the spot."
Twilight laughed and checked her clock. "I know it's not all that late, but I'm exhausted from working in my lab. I'm going to go to bed."
"Okay. Goodnight, Twilight!" said Spike, and he left the room.
Twilight changed into her pajamas, got into bed and gradually fell asleep.

	
		Groggy


			Author's Notes: 
The following chapter is an earnest attempt at being funny. Enjoy!



Twilight arose from her slumber, eyes half-lidded and half-awake. She stretched and yawned as she reached for her glasses, but couldn't find them. She blinked, then muttered under her breath to herself, remembering that she keeps them in her bathroom. She got out of bed slowly, not bothering to make it since she was in a bit of a daze and just wanted to put on her glasses.
Twilight found her way to the bathroom and her glasses. She put them on and stared at herself in the mirror. She sighed, staring at someone who looked like she was out all night drinking and paying for it at the moment. Twilight rolled her eyes and muttered under her breath again. Now that she could properly see what was in front of her, she headed downstairs.
As Twilight entered the kitchen, she had her first coherent thought of the day: Coffee. She started raiding the pantry looking for coffee beans. 
"Morning, Twilight!" said a voice behind her.
Twilight turned around and saw her pet dog, Spike. She muttered under her breath.
Spike looked and smiled. "Ah, it's one of those mornings, huh? Well I'll check in with you later once you're at one hundred percent."
Twilight gave Spike a smile. As best as a half-awake person almost desperately searching for caffeine can muster, at least.
Spike said "You're welcome!" and left the kitchen.
Coffee. Thought Twilight. Coffee coffee coffee coffee coffee. After a few minutes, she was unable to find coffee. She walked over to the table and banged her head on it, causing her first two words of the day to come tumbling out of her mouth. "Ow. FUCK." Twilight, much like her friends Rarity, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy, hardly swore. The only times they would swear would normally be under extreme conditions. And at this very moment, not only lacking coffee but also giving yourself a headache early in the morning certainly felt like an extreme condition. Though maybe banging her head on the table repeatedly might just wake her up...or give her a concussion or something. No. Coffee first.
Twilight sighed and picked her head off the table. Maybe if she found a soda, anything with caffeine, that just might perk her up a little. As she continued what she fervently hoped was not a fruitless effort, she idly wondered where everyone was. She knew her parents weren't on vacation, they just had one. 
Suddenly a thought occurred. Are they getting coffee coffee coffee coffee?! She sputtered, still not fully awake yet able to have somewhat coherent thoughts. She let out a frustrated noise.
"Heya, Twily!" said a newcomer in the room. Shining Armor walked in, giving his younger sister a big smile, then noticed the look on her face. "Ah, it's one of those mornings, huh?" When Twilight's like this, there's only one way to communicate with her. thought Shining Armor.
Twilight's phone buzzed.
Rough awakening? - Sent by Shining Armor
Blargh. - Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Where's the coffee?! - Sent by Twilight Sparkle
No coffee no Twily! - Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Shining Armor laughed.
Mom and Dad went to get coffee. Don't worry, Twily. They'll be here soon. - Sent by Shining Armor
Shining Armor saw Twilight's eyes light up.
Yay! Coffee coffee coffee! - Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Any soda? Twily want caffeine! - Sent by Twilight Sparkle
You know, for someone who's tired, you sure seem energetic. - Sent by Shining Armor
Twilight slowly turned her head from her phone and gave her Big Brother Best Friend Forever a death glare that would make even Gaea Everfree shit herself. Seeing this, Shining Armor slowly, cautiously walked backwards. He knew his little sister was incapable of killing, but at the moment he didn't want to take that chance. "Okay...good talk."
Again, Twilight banged her head on the table. There was a flaw in this action, as it only increased the pain on her forehead and did nothing to alleviate the lack of caffeine flowing through her bloodstream, nor wake her up any further. Seconds seemed like minutes. Minutes seemed like hours. In a tone of voice that sounded like a drunken frat girl trying to sing a national anthem she just discovered, Twilight Sparkle said "TWILY WANT COFFEE!" and to emphasize that point, she yet again, banged her head on the table. "FUCK."
Maybe she should just fall back asleep right on this table and by the time she woke up, the coffee would be here! Actually, that sounds uncomfortable. She should have just stayed in bed. At least there she would still be comfy! Why did she bother to get out? Because she didn't know there wasn't any freaking coffee in the house, that's why! Maybe this was a dream. Oh please let it be a dream! Then she would wake up to a house filled with the smell of coffee, the taste of coffee! In Coffee Land, where everything is caffeinated, even the air! She didn't care how batshit McFucking crazy it sounded, she just wanted coffee! Wow. All this energy she was expending on her internal ranting was tiring her. What she needed was a nice cup of goddammit! she thought.
She heard the front door open, and for the first time in her life, beat Spike in speed for the arrival of her parents. Night Light and Twilight Velvet saw the look on their daughter's face. Twilight Velvet laughed.
"Ah, it's one of those mornings, huh?" said Twilight Sparkle's father.
Twilight frantically helped her parents with the groceries, not caring that she was outside in her pajamas, in broad daylight, she just. Wanted. COFFEE! Once she finished carrying them all in, she resisted the urge to tear apart each bag just to find those blessed beans! Upon finally, finally finding the bag of coffee beans, Twilight Sparkle shed a tear of happiness and could swear she heard an angelic choir off in the distance. She took a deep whiff of the bag, and shuddered with delight.
She tore open the bag and turned on the coffee maker, intently watching the coffee being made. It felt like her whole life was leading up to this moment! With the coffee finally finished, she took a mug and filled it up. Not taking any chances of savoring this moment lest her cup spilleth over, she gulped it down. A large smile spread across her face.
"Morning, Mom and Dad!" she said cheerfully.

	
		Concerned



Now that she had caffeine in her system, Twilight was ready to take on the day! She defies fate to make this day terrible! She then checked her phone for messages.
All right, girls. Listen up! Sunset Shimmer is super-ultra-mega sick! She told me she needs our company to help her feel better!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Goodness! I know she had a busy day at work, but I didn't think she'd bethatworn down.- Sent by Fluttershy
Well, at least this is worth being woken up from a nap.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Rainbow Dash! Honestly! Sunset is sick and she needs our help!- Sent by Rarity
Sorry. I get moody when I'm woken up all of a sudden.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Oof. Sounds like she has it pretty rough.- Sent by Applejack
Twilight frowned. Crap. Never tempt fate, Twilight Sparkle. Never tempt fate. 'Super-ultra-mega sick'? Yikes. I hope Sunset Shimmer's okay. She sent a text.
Is she drinking CrocoJuice? That's a good drink for people with sick stomachs.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Shining Armor, now no longer fearing for his life from his younger sister, re-entered the kitchen. "Twily?" he said cautiously.
Twilight looked at her brother, this time not with a death glare that will haunt him for the rest of his days, but of worry. "Yes?" she asked.
"Is everything okay?" Shining Armor asked, seeing the look on his sister's face.
Twilight frowned. "I guess. My good friend Sunset Shimmer is sick. Or as Pinkie Pie put it, 'Super-ultra-mega sick.'"
Shining Armor had heard of Sunset Shimmer before. Originally the mean girl of Canterlot High, some sort of incident involving magic had her see the error of her ways. Twilight herself had apparently gone through something similar, causing both her and this Sunset Shimmer to bond quickly, becoming the closest of friends. He frowned slightly. "Super-ultra-mega sick?" Shining Armor had never met any of Twilight's friends, so hearing that phrase slightly confused him.
Twilight blushed slightly. "Heh." She laughed nervously. "Pinkie Pie can over-exaggerate sometimes, but I'm willing to guess Sunset Shimmer just has a stomach bug or something." Her tone then returned to worry. "At least I hope so. I'll get the details out of her eventually." She smiled, giving Shining Armor some reassurance.
Shining Armor returned the smile. "Well, I have some things I need to take care of. See you later, Twily!"
Twilight smiled. "Later, B.B.B.F.F." she said as her brother left the kitchen.
At that moment, Twilight heard soft clicking noises on the kitchen floor, coming closer. Which can only mean...
"Morning, Twilight! Good to see you bright-eyed!" said Spike.
Twilight, still slightly worried but glad to Spike, smiled and said "Morning, Spike."
Spike tilted his head slightly, as if sensing something was amiss. "Is something wrong, Twilight?" he asked.
Twilight sighed. "Apparently Sunset's not feeling so well. Me, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Pinkie Pie and Applejack have been exchanging texts over last few minutes trying to figure out a schedule so we can each visit her over the course of the day."
Spike frowned. "I hope she's okay."
"Hey. If Sunset Shimmer can survive becoming a raging she-demon, three sirens, magically corrupted versions of myself and Gloriosa Daisy, and having her memories erased and returned to her, then she most certainly can survive whatever's making her sick." Twilight smiled, reassuring not just Spike, but herself as well. "But I still can't help but worry. She's my closest friend among my closest friends."
"You have a point there. So what happened?" asked Spike.
"Well according to one the texts Pinkie Pie sent, Sunset told her that she had been 'puking her guts out' throughout the early morning. So I was right, it probably is a stomach bug." said Twilight.
Spike shuddered. "Yeesh. That's never fun."
"Tell me about it." Said Twilight, memories of the last time she got that sick returning to the forefront of her mind. She shuddered. Never again will I consume anything even one day past its expiration date. "We've all been there."
"Have you tried talking to her just to check in?" asked Spike.
Twilight shook her head. "No. She's probably asleep right now, I don't want to wake her up suddenly."
Spike smiled. "Makes sense to me. So have you figured everything out yet? Schedule-wise, I mean."
Twilight shook her head again. "Not yet. I never thought it'd be this hard to coordinate six different schedules!" She looked at her phone again, taking in all that the girls already had planned for the day.
"Well as long as you seem to have things covered, I'll leave you and the girls to it." Spike said as he left the kitchen.
Twilight smiled as Spike left, then focused her attention back to her phone, still coordinating schedules between her friends.
----------------------------------------------
Once the scheduling was complete, Twilight nodded in satisfaction. Okay, so Rarity's first. Then Pinkie Pie, then Applejack, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, then I'm last. Fine by me though, I have things I can to keep myself occupied. I wonder how Sunset's doing. Is she still asleep? Is she drinking fluids? Twilight shook her head to snap herself out of it. Come on, Twilight. Just a few minutes ago you told not just Spike, but also yourself that Sunset's going to be fine! Why are you worrying so much? It's not like this is a test that you're going to get graded up, so why stress out about it?
Suddenly, a thought came to Twilight. It was a thought she had often, but she would never share said thought to her family. Her friends? Perhaps one day. But that day was not today, or tomorrow. She wasn't ready to tell them just yet. Just to be completely sure... Twilight made a mental checklist of where everyone was at the moment. Shining Armor left for who knows where, Mom and Dad left for a town council meeting or something... Twilight was too engrossed in her phone when her parents told her they were leaving again. All she knew was that they were gone. And Spike... She looked around the house, then outside. Spike is chasing squirrels. Excellent!
Twilight ran upstairs to her room, put up a "Do Not Disturb" sign on the front side of her door for good measure, then locked it.

	
		Aroused


			Author's Notes: 
This is the chapter that will earn the M rating, folks. Be gentle with me, it's my first time. [image: :derpytongue2:]



After making sure that nobody else was around, Twilight Sparkle took a book from a hidden alcove in her room. She stared at it, eyes glistening with excitement and a tinge of fear. Just reading the title and the cover of the book alone made her blush.
Members Only was the title of the book, and on the cover were several men giving bedroom eyes to a young woman. A young woman who looked more than excited with her situation.
Letting her anticipation build, she read the back cover to herself. Members Only: A young woman gets lost on her way from home, only to find an exclusive club populated only by men. Men who haven't had...'contact' with a woman in a long, long, time.
Reading the book cover, Twilight flashed back to when she first learned about sex. It was an interesting subject at the time, when her parents gave her "The Talk", as it's most often called. But once she got older, she started getting excited in a way she had never experienced before. Sure, she mostly kept her head in a book throughout the day, but she started to stare at some of the male Crystal Prep athletes and mentally undress them, envisioning them in the showers...she managed to keep her urges at bay for only so long.
Unfortunately, holding back so many times had a drawback. She slowly became what she thought of as a sex freak. Any chance she thought she had to "relieve" herself, she would take it. In the bathroom, alone in an elevator, on a Ferris wheel...anywhere she was alone. She had never been caught, and she eventually admitted to herself that was half the thrill. She had her own computer, but she deleted her browser history every time she logged off her computer. Just in case. You can never be too careful, even if it did contradict the whole 'masturbating in public places' thing.
She would never admit to her friends that she masturbates, let alone in public. She knows that it's a natural thing that many people do, she's seen it in enough videos to understand that. She would be lying to herself if she said she hasn't fantasized about Timber at least five times in the time they've been...'hanging out'.
The first time she masturbated, she didn't know what to expect. It started off okay until she decided to stick her finger inside herself. It occurred to her that this must be why so many people do it. She pulled her finger out, and let a soft moan that she didn't expect. She wanted to continue feeling good, so instead of putting just one finger in, she put in two. It felt much better! She thrusted them in and out, until her arm almost felt sore. As she did so, she felt better and better as she could feel something building up inside of her. She could hardly contain the pants and moans escaping her mouth. Then, she came. She was lucky she was alone, otherwise her parents would have been concerned. Prior to that experience, she hadn't screamed so loudly!
Twilight smiled dreamily at the recollection. She had done it so many more times since and had somehow managed to keep it a secret from her parents and brother. No longer satisfied with just thinking about it, she began to take action.
She opened up the book and started reading, already blushing more than when she looked at it. The story was fine and all, and she didn't want to miss any of the plot, but she just wanted to get to the meat of the story...so to speak. As she read, the anticipation alone was starting to make her feel wet. She shifted uncomfortably, still waiting for the right moment and paragraph.
Getting more and more antsy, Twilight decided to just go for it. Reading alone isn't enough for her to reach climax! She slowly lifted up her skirt, letting the anticipation build. After that, she slowly, slowly put her right hand under her panties, which were nearly drenched. 
She teased her folds, letting out small gasps as she laid down on her floor and closed her eyes. She hummed a little to herself. Slowly using her pointer finger, she traced her folds letting out a soft moan. At the same speed, she stuck her pointer and middle finger inside herself. She moaned slightly louder as she nearly arched her back in ecstasy. Keeping her eyes closed, she imagined herself with all the men from the book. The mental image combined with her fingers inside of her made her juices flow at an increased rate. She sighed in pleasure. I think it's time to take it to the next level, Twilight thought, hoping that would be her last rational thought for the next few minutes.
She started pumping her fingers in and out, and let out a couple of moans as she let her sexual fantasy play out in her head. Each of the men taking turns with her. Each of them making her cum harder than the last, filling her up until she would barely have any energy to stand. Her moans increased in volume and frequency, but not quite yet feeling that familiar pressure. Thinking it would help, she slowly licked her lips, imagining herself getting penetrated while receiving a fiercely passionate kiss. In her free hand she groped one of her breasts, still fantasizing. With all of those combined, she could finally feel the pressure build as she let out a shorter, but louder moan.
A...almost...there! she thought as her climax was within spitting distance. Suddenly, there was a knock on the front door. Twilight grabbed a pillow and screamed into it. "FUUUUCK!" Unfortunately, that was not a scream of pleasure, but of frustration.
"Twilight, darling, are you there? It's Rarity! I'm here to pick up my custom-made suit!" said a voice from outside.
Ack! I totally forgot Rarity was going to pick that up! Quickly, Twilight washed her hands and pulled her skirt back down. She ran quickly downstairs. "Just a second!" she called. She opened the door and saw Rarity, who gave Twilight a look of concern.
"Goodness! Are you all right, dear?" asked Rarity.
Twilight smiled as she readjusted her glasses. "Oh, don't worry about me. I'm fine, I've just been busy with a few things, that's all. Come on in!"
"Oh, I'd love to, Twilight, but I don't want to keep Sunset waiting." Rarity's eyes lit up. "Tell you what. Why don't I get the suit so you can keep doing...whatever it is you're doing. I don't want to add to your already busy schedule."
"Thanks, Rarity! You're the best! The suit's in the garage." Twilight said as she ran upstairs. I both love and hate you so much right now!
After Rarity had left, Twilight got back into position and with the mental images she had in her mind still fresh, she masturbated furiously. Apparently that pause was what she needed, because almost immediately the familiar pressure returned. Her moans got louder and more frequent as the pressure became stronger and stronger...until with one final loud moan, she came, gushing her sticky fluids all over the floor. "Oooohhhh, yeah..." she said, fully enjoying the afterglow. "Works every time..."

	
		Bored



Once Twilight cleaned up after herself, she found herself with nothing to do. She wasn't in the mood to play video games, she just got off on hardly reading an erotic paperback...maybe there's something to do outside. It's a really nice day out, after all. she thought as she put the book back in its hiding place and took off the "Do Not Disturb" sign from her door. She made her way downstairs.
As she walked outside, Twilight took a deep breath of fresh air. She looked around her neighborhood. Hmmm. You'd think there'd be more activity on a Saturday morning. She made a sputtering noise. I guess it's too early for anything. Maybe all the kids are watching cartoons or something. "All my friends are occupied. This is boring." She decided to walk back to her lab located in the back of the garage.
----------------------------------------------
After she finally finished the controllers, she yet again found herself with nothing to do. She sighed. "Will something please happen?" Her phone buzzed.
I'm afraid she's feeling worse, dears. She had a dizzy spell and is burning up, but she's getting the rest she needs.- Sent by Rarity
Well, that sucks.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Oh, dear. That's terrible news!- Sent by Fluttershy
I'll bring a smoothie with me when I get there.- Sent by Applejack
Major bummer!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Twilight smacked the palm of her hand to her forehead. "Damn you, fate!" she shouted at nobody in particular.
Did you put a cold washcloth on her forehead?- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Her phone buzzed.
Yes, Twilight, I did.- Sent by Rarity
Well at least Sunset's being cared for properly. Thought Twilight, still bored.
She went over a mental checklist of things she'd done again in hopes of finding something else to do before going to work.
Okay, let's see. I masturbated to a book I barely read, I finished the surprise controllers I'm making for myself and my friends, all my chores were done yesterday...
She went back outside to listen to the background noise of her neighborhood. The birds chirping, cars passing by with their windows down playing music loud enough for all to hear, cicadas... Ahh, cicadas. Nature's ASMR. Twilight spent several minutes blissfully listening to the cicadas in the background until they stopped. She made a noise of disappointment. Okay...what to do now? She checked her phone. Nope. Still have some time before work. If she wasn't so worried about the space-time continuum, she'd make a time machine to jump forward in time right to when she'd need to go to work. If I ever find someone making a time machine, I'm going to destroy it first, then ask questions later!
As her thoughts wandered, she nearly bumped into someone. "Oh! Sorry, I was just in my own little world." she said sheepishly. "Hey, are you new around here? I don't think I've seen you before."
The young man smiled. "Yep. My name's Golden Crossbow, but you can just call me Golden for short. Just moved in a few days ago to be closer to my family." He extended a hand.
Twilight smiled and accepted the handshake. "Twilight." She introduced herself. "Twilight Sparkle."
"Nice to meet you, Twilight." said Golden as he ended the handshake. "Well it was nice meeting you, but I've got places to go, family to see. You know how it is." he said.
"I sure do!" Twilight said awkwardly as she waved goodbye. Ooookay, that was random. At least it killed some time.
She checked her phone just in case there were new messages. Nope. Twilight pinched the bridge of her nose and sighed. Come on, Twilight! You've got a brain. You're young, you've got imagination on your side! "For crying out loud!" Twilight said, momentarily letting her frustration get the better of her. "Why does it feel like time is dragging out so slowly?!" She sighed, then took a deep breath. "I needed to vent." she said, yet again to no one in particular. "Wait, who am I even talking to?!"
Deciding there was nothing for her to do outdoors, Twilight went back inside. Everyone else was still away doing whatever, and she didn't want to waste gas getting somewhere she didn't really have to be. But she was sooooo bored! Something had to be done, and she was awake enough to know that banging her head on a table was not a viable option.
Twilight walked into the living room and turned the television on in hopes of finding something at least mildly entertaining or intellectually stimulating. Twilight changed the channels. "Nope. Nope. Nope. Eeew. Nope. Nope. Nope." Twilight turned off the television and yelled "Disappointed!" I've already read pretty much all of the books in my room, it's too bright to use my telescope unless I want to get blinded or arrested for voyeurism...maybe music will do the trick. Sometimes listening to it can really pass the time.
Twilight went back upstairs and grabbed her portable music device. She grabbed her headphones, but not before checking her phone just to be sure. Nope. Nothing. She selected her personal favorite mix. There was something about techno that she found appealing. Getting lost in the beats, be they tranquil or energizing. I can see why DJ PON-3 and Lemon Zest always keep their headphones on. Sometimes I don't want this sort of feeling to ever end. She sighed and closed her eyes, letting the beats of the tune take her away.
After some time passed, she checked her phone.
Just sending a lil' update-a-roonie! No changes, good or bad. She's zonked out on the couch.- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Well at least she's not feeling worse, darling!- Sent by Rarity
Twilight let herself smile a little and sent a text.
Sometimes no news is good news.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
She checked the time, and suddenly realized why, unlike Lemon Zest and DJ PON-3, she doesn't always wear her headphones. "Oh crap, I'm gonna be late!"

	
		Panicked



Twilight frantically changed into her Honed Tech uniform and nearly tripped on her way down the stairs. "Ack!" she yelped as she quickly regained her footing. She then made a mad dash for the kitchen to prepare her meal for her break.
As she entered the kitchen, she saw Spike. "Hey, Twilight, what's-"
Twilight cut Spike off as she ran around, getting her food. "Hey-Spike-sorry-I-can't-talk-right-now-I'm-going-to-be-late-for-work-if-I-stop-for-even-a-second-I-promise-I'll-spend-time-with-you-tomorrow!"
Spike tilted his head and blinked, but got the gist of what Twilight said. "Okay. See you later then!"
Oh, I so wish I had Rainbow Dash's super speed now! Twilight thought as she continued packing food. "Okay, that should be enough." Then, at a speed that surprised even herself, Twilight made a mental checklist of her inventory. Uniform, check. Wallet, check. House keys, check. Car keys, check. Lunch for break, check. Sanity...screw it. She laughed at herself a little, then bolted for the garage.
She was already cutting it close as it is. Hoping to whatever gods there might be out there that she'll make it to work on time, she started her car's engine. She dared not look at the time, she was already freaked out. Resisting all urges to floor it, Twilight slowly backed out of the garage.
As she left her house's driveway, her anxiety increased. In the hopes it would calm her down, Twilight put the local fine arts station. She calmed down only a little bit, but her stress still remained. She sighed. I don't want to be...TARDY! she thought, a shiver crawling up her spine. Okay, Twilight. Calm down. she thought to herself. Freaking out won't get you there faster...neither will this red light! GAAAAH!
Twilight anxiously drummed her fingers on the steering wheel, staring at the red light intently. Come on, come on, come on! The light finally turned green, and Twilight nearly floored it. Suddenly realizing what she was about to do, Twilight restrained herself and went at an acceptable speed.
Damn my adherence to the rules! At this rate I'd almost rather be caught speeding than late for work! Wait, being caught speeding is far worse than being late for work. GAH! Why do I drive myself insane like this? Twilight giggled at her unintentional pun, calming herself down a little more.
About halfway to the mall, Twilight make the grave mistake of looking at the clock on her car. "Oh, craaaap!" Drastic times call for drastic measures! In her desperation, Twilight went 4 miles per hour above the speed limit. Droplets of sweat beaded down her forehead as she looked for police cars on either side of her. Great, now I'm making myself paranoid! After a few minutes, Twilight shrugged. "Might as well go for broke." she thought aloud. She switched from the fine arts station to her portable music device. When she had the chance, she scrolled through her playlist. Finding the right tune, she turned up the volume. As the tune started, she nodded her head to the beat, patiently waiting for the really energetic part. Once it dropped, Twilight screamed to give herself an extra boost of adrenaline. For once in her life, she defied all the rules to which she held so dear.
Letting the energy flow through her, she put the petal to the medal, stopping only when necessary. She held in her energy during her stops and let loose when it was safe to go forward. She was still freaking out internally as both her anxiety and her adrenaline battled it out for supremacy and control over her actions. It was the most exhilarating feeling she ever had in her life. She was enjoying every minute of it. If I don't go through some kind of afterglow when this is over, I'll be very dissapointed! she thought as she continued on her way to work.
She made it to the mall, adrenaline still flowing through her veins. She watched for cars on each side, just to be safe. She ran into the mall, where it was nearly packed with people. I should have known there'd be tons of people here! she thought, then looked at her phone. She breathed a massive sigh of relief. Whew. I'm going to make in time after all...no afterglow though. That sucks. On the bright side, I don't think any police saw me.
Now that she was sure she wouldn't be late, she calmed all the way down. She checked her phone again, realizing she missed some text messages.
Hey guys!- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Sunset, darling! How are you feeling?- Sent by Rarity
Still kinda crappy.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Think you'll have enough energy to take me on?- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Bring your "A" Game.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Which comfort animal(s) would you like me to bring?- Sent by Fluttershy
Surprise me.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Fight the good fight, SunShim!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Thanks for the support, Pinkie!- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Twilight smiled and sent a text.
It's good to hear from you!- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Twilight slowly walked her way to the Honed Tech store in the mall, when her phone buzzed again.
I can't wait to hear about your date with Timber!- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Twilight blushed. Why does everyone insist on calling it a date? We're just...hanging out! Holding hands... Twilight snapped herself out of it and almost got into a panic again. "No! I've come too far to let daydreaming be the cause of lateness!"
Twilight waded through the crowds of people. Some faces she recognized, others she didn't. She almost did a double-take at one point. She could have sworn she saw her old schoolmates Lemon Zest, Sunny Flare, Indigo Zap, Sugarcoat and Sour Sweet out of the corner of her eye. That would have to wait for another time. She needed to get to work as fast as she could, not wanting to take chances even with some spare time!
Twilight finally arrived at the Honed Tech store, out of breath and gasping for air. Once she caught her breath, she punched in and cracked her knuckles. "Let's do this!" she said, and dove straight in.

			Author's Notes: 
The tune Twilight listened to:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NeNxuLAk0mE
The energetic part: 1:48 (But I wouldn't recommend skipping forward, the buildup makes it worth it!)


	
		Professional



Still sweating as she started her shift, Twilight took a look around. People were checking everything out. The phones, the headphones, the computers...everything. Looks like today's going to be busy. No surprise there, really. "Hi there!" she said to a waiting customer. "How can I help you?" she asked, putting a smile on her face.
The customer looked at Twilight and said "Yes, I'm looking for the latest phone model."
Still wearing her smile, Twilight said "Right this way, sir." She went over all the latest phone models, giving her customer all the specs, pros and cons, and the prices.
Yes! she thought with a fist pump as the customer left with his purchase. Not even ten minutes in and I got my first sale of the day! Looking around here, Twilight quickly checked her phone.
Just finished installing the guard rails on Sunset's stairs. She's sleeping now.- Sent by Applejack
She checked in with us while you were working, so she must be feeling a little better.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I can't wait until she gets better! I'll hold a "Yay, You're All Better Now!" party!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Twilight sent her own text after double-checking for people watching her.
I'm surprised she was able to sleep through all that noise.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
After she sent her text, Twilight looked around for her next customer. Much to her surprise, her next customer was..."Lemon Zest? I thought I saw you and the CPA girls out of the corner of my eye while I was trying frantically not to be late. What brings you here?"
Lemon Zest smiled. "We originally came here to see Applejack's sick cup flipping tricks, but her shift's over now. We're all killing time and doing our own things here. I just wanted to stop by and see how you look in uniform. Not too shabby!" she winked.
Twilight blushed slightly.
Lemon Zest laughed. "I'm just teasing you a little. The real reason I came here is that I need my headphones fixed." she took off her headphones and handed them to Twilight. "I got a little too the song I was listening to, and my headphones just fell off and cracked a little."
Twilight laughed awkwardly. "Well, that shouldn't be too big a problem." She channeled her geode and used her telekinesis to get a screwdriver and opened up Lemon Zest's headphones.
Lemon Zest's jaw dropped at this sight. "Whoa...how do you do that?"
Twilight smiled and rolled her eyes. "None of the girls told you about what happened at Camp Everfree?" she said as she went to work on the headphones.
Lemon Zest shook her head. "All I know is that it was another one of those magical problems you and the other Rainbooms solved."
Twilight smiled. "Well, long story short, each of us obtained a geode and gained new magical abilities as a result. You've seen us all wear those necklaces with our Power Symbols, right?"
Lemon Zest nodded.
"Those are the forms the geodes took when they chose us."
Lemon Zest's eyes widened. "So if you can do that, what can the other girls do?"
"Well as you can see, I have telekinesis."
Lemon Zest nodded.
"Applejack has super strength."
Lemon Zest smiled. "That figures."
"Rainbow Dash has super speed."
"No surprise there." Smiled Lemon.
"Sunset Shimmer can read minds and memories." said Twilight.
"Now that sounds sweet!"
"Pinkie Pie can make things explode just by touching them."
Lemon Zest's eyes widened. "Shit, that's a dangerous combination!"
Twilight laughed. "Tell me about it." she then continued. "Fluttershy can talk to animals."
"She always did have a soft spot for them." said Lemon Zest.
"And Rarity can summon diamonds for a variety of uses." Finished Twilight.
"Cool." said Lemon.
Wait, did Lemon Zest just...nah. Must be my imagination. thought Twilight. "All done and good as new!" she said.
"Sweet. Thanks Twilight!" Said Lemon Zest as she paid up. "I'll catch up with you later."
"You bet!" said Twilight as she watched her former schoolmate leave.
Okay now, who's next? she thought as she felt her phone buzz. Checking her surroundings to be sure nobody was watching, she looked at her phone.
Just finished installing the guard rails on Sunset's stairs. She's sleeping now.- Sent by Applejack
She checked in with us while you were working, so she must be feeling a little better.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I can't wait until she gets better! I'll hold a "Yay, You're All Better Now!" party!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Huh. Impressive. Twilight sent a text.
I'm surprised she was able to sleep through all that noise.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Okay, enough distractions. Time to get back to it! thought Twilight. "Anyone need assistance?" she asked as she walked around, looking for customers to help. No one, huh? Twilight folded her arms and made a sputtering noise. Oh well, can't expect every day to be busy. She looked around the store. There were people looking at the headphones, the phones and the computers, but nobody seemed to need help. Twilight checked the time on her phone. Hmm. My shift's almost over, but I can't just stand around doing nothing... She began to nervously pull at her hair thinking of something to do. Oh! I know what to do! she thought as an idea came to her.
Twilight made her way over to the boxes that Bulk Biceps had helped her with and began sorting everything inside. Few things are more productive and satisfying than organizing things! she thought with a big smile.
Once she was finished, Twilight had realized her shift was over. Organization really helped calm her down. Wait, why didn't I organize stuff at home before I got to work? Twilight slapped her forehead with the palm of her hand. That would have done the trick and I wouldn't have run the risk of being late...I think.
Twilight punched out and checked her phone.
Still no changes so far. She's taking a rest right now.- Sent by Fluttershy
Something's gotta give eventually. She was drinking a smoothie that I brought her from work.- Sent by Applejack
She better be at her best when I take her on!- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Twilight decided to send a reassuring text to her friends.
Don't worry, her fever should break eventually.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Eager to spend some time with Timber, Twilight dashed for her car.

	
		Romantic



Twilight parked her car as close to the Canterlot Museum as she possibly could. She thought she felt her phone buzz on her way, so she checked it just to be sure.
I'm leaving Sunset's place early so I don't accidentally wake her up.- Sent by Fluttershy
You sure that's a good idea, sugarcube?- Sent by Applejack
She should be fine, darling. We live in a decent neighborhood, after all.- Sent by Rarity
I accidentally woke her up, and she seemed fine with it.- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Twilight rolled her eyes.
I think you might be missing the point, Pinkie.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Once she sent her text, she walked over to the museum entrance, feeling her face get warmer with each step she took.
What is it about him that makes me blush so much? He's a great guy and all...he's smart, funny...a little self-absorbed. Then again, so is Rainbow Dash, so that's an easily forgiven flaw in my book. Her phone buzzed. "Well, speak of the devil..."
I'm heading over to Sunset's! Fluttershy, did you leave the door unlocked?- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I did, you shouldn't have any trouble getting in.- Sent by Fluttershy
Good thing there isn't any magical wackiness going on right now, or we'd be in a pickle!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
For heaven's sake, Pinkie, don't tempt fate!- Sent by Rarity
Twilight giggled.
Hope you have a good time!- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Getting closer to the museum, Twilight resumed her musings.
I think about him a lot, that's true. Sometimes I even dream about him... Hell, we almost kissed each other that one time! Twilight snapped back to reality as she opened the door.
There, standing just a few feet away from the door, was Timber Spruce.
Twilight immediately felt her face heat up. "Hi." she said, feeling her social awkwardness kick in.
"Hey there." said Timber. "You ready?"
"O-of course I am! Wouldn't be here if I wasn't!" she smiled and laughed nervously.
Timber blushed. "Well all right then, let's go!"
"S-s-so." Twilight said, still blushing. "How's your sister? I've barely heard from her since we left Camp Everfree."
Timber blinked. "Oh, she's been struggling a little bit. I've been helping her through it, great younger brother that I am."
Twilight smiled and rolled her eyes. "Didn't Sunset and I give her our phone numbers? We can help her with what she's been going through. Both Sunset and I have been there."
Timber stared at Twilight. "Wait...you have?"
Twilight blushed. "Yeah...It's a long story. You see..."
----------------------------------------------
Once Twilight finished, she blushed out of embarrassment. "You know," she said, choosing her words carefully. "I've never told that to anyone." She looked Timber straight in the eyes. "You must be special." she said, eyes half-lidded and smiling. She blinked, realizing what she just said, her face slowly turned as red as an apple, as did Timber's. Whoa. Where did that come from?! she thought, surprised with herself. "I-I-I-I think I heard my phone buzz!" she said as made some fairly convincing phone-vibrating noises using her mouth. "Be right back!" She smiled awkwardly.
Twilight ran into the women's bathroom and looked at her reflection in the mirror. "It's okay, Twilight." she said to her reflection. "Just calm down. It was just teenage hormones. Right? Right?" She took a deep breath and let it out, calming herself. "Okay. I just have to get back out there. It's already awkward enough as it is with what I said. Next thing I know I'll be...talking...to...my..." she slapped the palm of her hand to her forehead. "Dammit." she muttered under her breath. Well, no matter what, I'd rather not keep him waiting and worrying about me. she thought. Opening the bathroom door, she took another deep breath. Here goes nothing, she thought, but it better be something.
Twilight walked out of the bathroom, and back to where she left Timber Spruce. "Sorry about that." she said.
"You okay?" asked Timber, showing genuine concern on his face.
"Yeah. I just needed a minute to collect my thoughts." Realizing Timber might catch on if she said anything more, she decided to tell him about Sunset. "Sunset's been pretty sick since last night and I'm worried about her."
Timber frowned. "Oh, I'm sure she'll be okay. If she can survive all that you've told me and my older sister corrupted by magic, then she can totally survive a measly stomach bug." he smiled as he finished his sentence.
Twilight laughed. "I actually said the same thing to myself earlier today." She found herself blushing again. "We think alike, don't we?" Ack! I did it again! Just play it cool, Twilight. Stay calm. "Let's check out the new exhibit about caves and bats!" she said.
On their way to the exhibit, Twilight's phone buzzed.
Uh, guys? Sunset started sweating like crazy, and she tried to take off her clothes in front of me! I had to turn down the temperature to stop her!- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I didn't know Sunset swung that way!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Twilight smiled, and Timber took notice. "Good news, I take it?" he said with a smile.
Twilight nodded. "Sunset's fever finally broke!"
Timber smiled. "See? We both knew she'd survive." he said with a wink.
Twilight blushed and sent a text.
No, Pinkie, it means her fever's breaking! She's on the road to recovery!- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
"There. Now we can continue with my mind clear." Twilight said as she pocketed her phone.
Twilight and Timber finally made their way to the exhibit.
"Wow..." They both said at the same time.
Twilight's eyes lit up. "This display is...enchanting!" 
The room was dimly lit, with realistic models of stalagmites and stalactites in their respective positions. The air was filled with musk and the sounds of bats and water dripping being played over the audio system. Figures of bats were hanging on the ceiling, their beady eyes fixed in stares and their wings spread fully.
She took a picture of the display with her phone. "This one's a keeper." she smiled.
She grinned widely as she took in all the information. "Oh, wow!" She said as she noticed one particular plaque.
Karst
Most caves form in karst. 
Karst is a landscape made from the dissolution of soluble rocks.
Twilight could hardly contain her excitement. It wasn't often she learned new things, and she found it thrilling when she did. "I'm so glad we came here, Timber." she said, smiling.
Timber blushed. "Me, too."
Twilight smiled. "I'd love to stick around, but it's about time for me to visit Sunset. Text me later, okay?" she felt her heart skip a beat when she looked at his face for the last time that day.
"Sure thing. See you later!" Timber waved.
Wow... that just happened. thought Twilight as she made her way back to her car. Again, where on earth did all of that come from? I'm surprised my glasses didn't fog up, what with all the time I felt myself blushing. She sighed as she got into her car and started the engine. Well hopefully some soothing music will calm me down. She listened to classical music all the way to Sunset's.
Twilight parked as closely to Sunset's as she could and knocked on the door.
Rainbow Dash answered the door.
Twilight blinked in surprise. "Rainbow Dash? What are you still doing here?"

	
		Scientific
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As Twilight left Sunset's, she slapped the palm of her hand onto her forehead. "Ow!" she exclaimed. "How many freaking times have I done that today?! It's starting to hurt! Grrr! I can't believe I forgot to tell Sunset about Gloriosa! I was so distracted by the entire exhibit that it totally slipped my mind." She sighed. 
Suddenly, the day's events slowly took hold over her. "What a day...and I still have to finish that experimental formula before I go to bed..." She made a sputtering noise and got to her car. She turned on the tune that gave her the adrenaline she needed to get to work on time to keep herself awake during her journey home.
The music, while energizing, slowly brought back the self-inflicted headache from early on in the morning. "Aw, crap." She grumbled. "That's it. The only thing making contact with my head for the remainder of the day will be a pillow." she said as she closed in on her home's driveway.
She parked the car and exited, then checked the time on her phone. Hmm. I may be a little fatigued, but I think I can pull off finishing the equation. she thought to herself, confident in her abilities. Just to be on the safe side, I'll keep some coffee close to me. I feel like I'm on the verge of a breakthrough!
Twilight entered her house and started brewing some coffee. While she waited, she cracked her neck and her knuckles, preparing herself for a rare light-nighter. I've heard some people prefer Crimson Bovine over coffee, but that stuff tastes terrible. Must be an acquired taste. She yawned. No! she scolded herself. No yawning. This is too important to yawn over!
Once the coffee was finished brewing, she took a metal canister and filled nearly to the brim, then put the lid on it. That should keep it nice and warm, she thought. She walked outside and turned on the outside light. "Hm. Still nice and warm out here." she said to herself. "Maybe I should crack open the window to my lab just a little."
Twilight got into her lab and changed into what she liked to call her "mad scientist" outfit. She took a good look at her equation as she took a quick sip of coffee. "Hmm..." she said, stroking her chin thoughtfully. "Aha!" she said as an idea popped into her head. She frantically scribbled numbers onto her chalkboard. "Yes...yes! This makes sense..." she trailed off as another possibility occurred. "Wait...what about..." she scribbled more numbers onto her chalkboard. "Yeah, now we've got the gears turning!" Twilight said excitedly.
----------------------------------------------
A couple of hours later, Twilight felt sleepiness slowly creep upon her. She yawned and stretched. "What time is it?" she thought out loud. She checked her phone's clock. "Wow, is it that time already?" Twilight lifted her glasses and rubbed her eyes, making a sputtering noise. "No. This is too important to just leave here. I have to continue." she said as she yawned, then took a full gulp of coffee. "Let's do this." she said as she cracked her knuckles.
As time went on, Twilight felt more and more tired. Regardless, she pushed on. I'm gonna hit that breakthrough if it kills me! she thought, going over the equation in her head multiple times. "Eh, I've had one or two sleepless nights before. What's one more? It's not like I do this often anyway." Twilight shook her head. "Enough rambling. Back to action!" She turned on some energizing music to keep herself awake, but kept the volume at an acceptable level. Don't want to disturb the peace. She thought with a smirk on her face.
Time continued to pass, and Twilight felt herself slowly getting frustrated. She growled. "What am I missing?" She said as began pacing back and forth. "It better not be something obvious. It makes me crazy when that happens!" Maybe...no, that doesn't add up. She sighed and grabbed her canister. "It's empty...time to make more, then."
Twilight left her lab and walked outside to the porch's sliding-glass window. She opened the window and proceeded to the kitchen. Good thing Mom and Dad got more than one bag of coffee. I don't like taking all of it myself. As the coffee began brewing, she mulled over the numbers again and again. She sighed. What am I missing? I don't usually struggle this much... The coffee maker beeped, signaling that it was finished. Twilight refilled her canister and walked back to her lab, her head filled with possible answers to the equation that had been plaguing her throughout the night.
She returned to her laboratory, her frustration increasing. She immediately made a mental note to herself not to bang her head on anything. She'd done that more than enough times today. She continued working on her equation as the night went on.
"Gah!" she growled, pulling at her hair. "Screw this, I'll work on it tomorrow." She shut off the power to her lab to conserve energy, then walked back into the house. She sighed. I'm all for mental challenges, but that was just plain ridiculous! she thought to herself as she pinched the bridge of her nose in frustration. Well, I shouldn't dwell on it. I'm tired and frustrated enough as it is, I think it'd be counterproductive to obsess over it at this point.
She locked the sliding-glass window and cleaned out the metal canister that held the coffee she drank throughout the night. She then walked upstairs as quietly as she could, so she wouldn't wake up Spike or her parents. She grabbed her "Do Not Disturb" sign, placed it on the outside of her bedroom door, and closed it. "Maybe I'll find the answer in my dreams." she said as she changed into her pajamas. "That'd be nice." She got into bed and pulled the comforter over herself. She slowly drifted off to sleep, blissfully unaware that her inability to complete the equation would cause an incident that would haunt her for years.

	
		Excited (The Day After)



The next morning, Twilight woke up feeling refreshed. I can't believe I slept that well, considering the night I had! She checked her phone.
Hey girls! Guess who's back to 100%?- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Awesome!- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Yay!- Sent by Fluttershy
This calls for a party! Wait, haven't we said all these things before?- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Wonderful to hear, darling!- Sent by Rarity
Glad to hear, sugarcube!- Sent by Applejack
Twilight could barely contain her excitement. She made a silent squee.
All right!- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Twilight leaped out of bed, anticipating what the day had in store for her. Her phone buzzed again.
Something amazing happened! I have so much to tell you all, and something to show you! Meet me at the mall in a few hours.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Never mind the rest of the day, I can't wait to see all my friends again! Her eyes gleamed excitedly. Twilight hurriedly changed from her pajamas to her day clothes. Wait. Her text said 'in a few hours'. While slightly disappointed, her eagerness still remained. She ran downstairs to greet her family.
"Good morning, everyone!" she said, cheerfully. Her brother and parents were sitting at the table while Spike was nearby, all eating breakfast.
"Good morning!" They all said in unison.
Shining Armor smiled. "At least it's not one of those mornings this time, huh, Twily?" he said as he gave his younger sister a grin.
"Nope!" Twilight said. "I got a decent night's sleep despite spending most of the night trying to crack an equation that was driving me absolutely crazy!"
Everyone laughed.
"Well if anyone can solve a tough equation, it's you, Twilight." said her father while reading the local newspaper.
"I know all of us have been away from home a lot lately, honey, but we've just been so busy!" said her mother.
"I know." said Twilight. "I'll probably spend the day with my friends."
Spike's ears perked up at this. He walked over to Twilight. "Wait, I thought you promised you'd spend time with me today." He said with puppy dog eyes.
Twilight blushed. "Sorry, I forgot. I was so excited to hear Sunset's feeling better."
Spike smiled. "Well obviously we all knew she'd pull through."
Twilight smiled back. "I'll be going to the mall in a little bit. Sunset said she had something she wanted to show all of us."
Spike grinned. "I'd love to join you guys, but those squirrels out there have been giving me some nasty looks ever since I got up."
Twilight giggled. "Give them a good what-for!" she said.
Spike grinned again. "Oh, you bet I will!"
"Well that works out just fine." said Shining Armor. "We all have plans of our own. I'm going to Crystal Prep."
Twilight gave her brother a look of confusion. "But today's Sunday, it should be closed."
Shining Armor blushed a little. "I know, I just...wanted to check in with Principal Cadence. She seems to be struggling with her new position as principal, and I thought I'd help."
Twilight smiled and rolled her eyes, knowing well enough that he was lying. "If you say so." she said.
"Your mom and I are going to a neighborhood watch meeting. There seems to be a suspicious person in the area who's always hiding in the bushes." said her father. "Stay careful out there, sweetie."
"Don't worry, dad. I will." smiled Twilight.
----------------------------------------------
After Twilight finished breakfast, she checked her phone to see the time. Hmmm. I don't see anything wrong with getting there early. She looked around for Spike. "Spike?" she called out.
Moments later, Spike walked into the room. "What's up, Twilight?"
"I'm going to the mall, but I'm going to let you outside. Give those squirrels hell!" She said with a toothy grin.
"Aww, yeah!" said Spike as Twilight opened the sliding-glass door.
As Spike started barking and chasing the squirrels, Twilight locked the sliding-glass door, then got into her car.
She started the engine, and backed out of the driveway, humming to herself. Now out of the driveway, she made her way to the Canterlot Mall. She put on some music to listen to on the way. Ahh, this is heaven. It's nice to have something to look forward to.
----------------------------------------------
The mall was fairly crowded, even for a Sunday. Twilight took in all the sights and sounds of people gathered. I'm assuming nobody's working today since Sunset Shimmer wanted us all to meet here. She walked around the mall, her excitement continuously building. At least this gets my mind off of that stupid equation. She stopped for a moment, then slapped the palm of her hand to her forehead. Head-smacking count: One. she thought to herself. Ever since yesterday, Twilight had decided to make a mental note of how many times she slapped her head each day. Her brain is precious! She didn't want to damage it, after all.
She made a sputtering noise and continued to walk around the mall and people-watch. I wonder what's going on that has so many people here? she thought. Ah well. she dismissed the previous thought and went about her business.
----------------------------------------------
A couple more hours had passed, so Twilight walked over to the Aunt Orange Smoothie stand. There, she saw Applejack speaking to the person working. Guess I'm not the first one here. she thought as she walked up to the stand.
"Hey there, what can I get you?" said the man behind the counter.
Applejack looked behind her. "Twilight!" She gave her a hug.
Twilight was surprised at first, but then returned the hug. She laughed. "Hey AJ."
Applejack broke the hug. "Sorry 'bout that. Had a mighty rough day yesterday, but my family carried me through it."
Twilight gave her friend a reassuring smile. "That's okay. As long as you're feeling better." Twilight ordered her smoothie and sat down at a nearby table. "Do you want to talk about it?" she asked.
"Not right now. I'm still kinda sorting it out myself." said Applejack.
"I understand. Take all the time you need." said Twilight.
They spent some time just talking to each other until Twilight noticed Pinkie Pie, Rarity and Rainbow Dash all sitting at their favorite table. "Let's join them!" said Twilight. Applejack nodded and they walked towards the table. The six friends conversed until Sunset finally joined them.
----------------------------------------------
As she left Canterlot High, Twilight's mind was still reeling. That was a lot to take in. I mean, I met my Equestrian counterpart in person, but I never saw what she looked like as a pony...this is truly fascinating! I'll have to remember to ask Sunset more about this when she returns. I just can't wait for the next big thing to happen! she thought.
In a couple of hours, she would regret those words.
End of Not Just Any Old Day
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