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*Teen For mild language* 
Sunset Shimmer is the model high school student who is envied by her classmates and is well known for her exceptional grades as well as her immaculate appearance. But underneath her "ideal" front is a mask, an egomaniacal ploy to gain popularity. But upon entering Canterlot High, she is knocked off her throne by another student known as Twilight Sparkle, and Sunset Shimmer is now setting her sights on her none-the-wise classmate with every intention of destroying her life. Will she be able to adapt and win or will she learn something more?
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		Arc 1: What Do They See In Her?
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There are many questions every teenage girl asks herself in a moment of crisis and almost always one tops them all: What do they see in me? Sunset Shimmer was well aware she was the most popular female to ever exist. Not to mention smart, beautiful, and a nice person to boot. Not a day goes by when everyone at school can find nothing to say of her, for example:
“Thanks for the notes, Sunset.”
“Can you help us fix this poster, Sunset?”
“It’s a nice day out, isn’t it Sunset?”
Just like that, Sunset Shimmer, an idol to them all, was the icing on a decadent cake. There have been others who see this girl with reverence and wish to be like her. Even during preschool, she was viewed this way. It seems she had zero flaws in her character. However, ever since that fateful day, when a certain girl transferred, she had been anything but happy. The things everyone said:
“She’s amazing.”
“She’s a joy to be around.”
“She can do anything.”
All because she transferred here; that’s all the news she ever hears now.
“Oh, Twilight is so nice.”
“Twilight is very friendly to be around.”
“Her presence is a joy and never-ending fun.”
Never in her whole life has Sunset been this furious. This girl was just a transfer student, with her purple hair and matching eyes. At the top of every class like the one hen every rooster flocks to. All except Sunset Shimmer, that is. That smile really got under her skin, acting as if Sunset was a cipher. Sunset had been with Canterlot High since day one and she would be damned if she would allow this new student to usurp her position as the popular girl.
She needed to figure out a way to beat her quickly, even if it meant getting her hands dirty. Which is where our story truly begins, Sunset trying to figure out a means of destroying this girl’s reputation and all while walking home. The sun was setting and there was hardly anybody around the block. After fifteen minutes, she finally made it home. Sunset just opened the door and almost immediately, she was tackled by her two adopted brothers.
“Welcome home, Sunset!” They yelled.
Sunset fell back, hugging them back.
“Hey there!” She said happily.
Though they can be pretty rough at times, they were still nice. Snips, the youngest of the brothers, often acts more than he thinks but he means well. As for Snails, while a few weeks older than Snips, he remains the calmest of the duo. Always seems concerned, but please don’t ask why because even he doesn’t know. It could be perhaps of the way Sunset would act or maybe because of Snip’s tendency to overreact most of the time. In spite his soothing voice, Snails can get a tad crazy especially when his protective side is unleashed.
“You look more festive than usual,” Snips said, concerned.
“What’s wrong with that?” Sunset asked, irritated. “Is it a crime to be myself at home?”
If there’s only one secret nobody except her whole family knows, while Sunset Shimmer is an image of perfection to everyone else, it is only an act. The Graceful Sunset was all a façade; honestly, she loved being adored above everything else. To be admired, loved as a perfect being, such a wonderful feeling. She got special treatment, more leeway, and being worshipped from afar. Considering herself as the very definition of perfection, she vowed nobody will stand in her way… Not even her.
“There she goes again…” Snips mumbled.
Just as he said that, Sunset smelled something great from the kitchen.
“Dinner’s ready!” The father yelled.
They dashed to the table, but the last thing Sunset ever thought of was eating. Instead, she went to her room and took a seat at her desk. The effort she put into keeping her posture is so stressful, but if it meant being loved she was satisfied. That also applied to her nighttime activities, she would do it all without thinking twice. Just like everybody said, to be the best, you must fight the rest. All the same, Sunset decided to at least eat something before delving into her nighttime activities again. Heading downstairs, she overheard the boys talking at the table. Sunset snuck from behind the wall before heading inside the kitchen.
“She’s always lazy at home,” Snips said.
“Yea, and she’s really spoiled, arrogant, and uncontrollable,” Snails added. “It makes you wonder how far she will go to become perfect.”
Suddenly, Sunset walked in from behind the wall much to their surprise.
“What if I am? If I kept this up all the time, I would drain myself.”
“Why keep it up then?” Snips asked. “Why not let everyone see you for what you really are?”
“I agree,” Snails nodded. “We can hardly tell it’s you once you step outside the house.”
“You’ve been acting like this since preschool,” Snips points out, seriously. “What will happen if someone sees who you truly are? What then?”
“I don’t see the downside to perfection,” Sunset retorts, arrogantly. “You have all the love and the grace the world has to offer yet you prefer to be normal? I fail to see why you wouldn’t want that. If only you two understood my viewpoint.”
“You’re such a weirdo…” Snails said, coldly.
On any other day, such a response would drive Sunset to a rage. But, if she wished to maintain her status as the popular girl, she needed to keep her guard up. Especially when keeping her emotions in check; otherwise, someone will catch on.
“Why would she go so far, Snips?” Snails asked, mumbling. “Being perfect can’t be much fun…”
“Word on the street is you got yourself a competitor,” Snips brought up, to Sunset. “How’s that going for you?”
“Oh, that’s right!” Sunset remembered. “I’m planning to take her down, so I can’t afford to lose another second!”
Before the boys can respond, Sunset immediately zoom upstairs to her room. Heading inside, shutting the door behind her, she sat herself behind her desk and went straight to work. She hated to admit it, but the boys were right… She has been keeping this a secret from everyone. Perhaps, for the first time in her life, she has a challenger. It reminded her of the time when school just started, how unconfident she felt starting at that time. She originally intended to be number one on the test and rule the entire school. But unfortunately, fate had other plans. She studied this test for months, but now she was in imminent danger of being outclassed. She was inches from taking the throne as the School Queen and now her ambitions are being contested. Originally, she thought some geek would attempt to challenger and it would pass in a week or so… But she was wrong. This girl took over Sunset’s reputation faster than anticipated; she refused to have it any other way.
“That’s why I have to study even harder, even if it kills me!” Sunset yelled.
Then, and only then, could she reaffirm herself as unbeatable.
“So, in other words, she is smarter than you,” Snips said.
“Is it really worth your life to have everyone idolize you?” Snails asked, annoyed.
“Of course, it is!” Sunset yelled back. “Being loved and being perfect are the only things I desire! It’s my life!”
Sunset may have no idea her little brothers overheard her but raising her voice may have been a big indicator. After shoving them out of her room, she returns to her desk and immediately starts jotting notes, word for word and reciting it aloud while studying her opponent, all to rub the salt into the wound. Twilight Sparkle, so kind, so courteous, and worst of all… Selfless. Going through all of it, Sunset was more than ready to lose a blood vessel. If she and Twilight were to ever cross paths, she was determined to beat her. Sunset would do everything to make the latter’s life a living hell. For the next several hours, she kept writing, speaking, and reading for hours until passing out on her bed.

	
		Sunset Vs Twilight



The next morning, the alarm went off and one slap on the snooze button was all Sunset had to do. For some unknown reason, she found no pleasure waking up in spite doing so for years. Releasing a deep sigh, she decides to let it slide for the time being. Emerging from her bed, she freshens herself up before grabbing her bag sitting along the edge of the bed. Usually, Sunset was the first to leave the house, so she could manage the extra work.
Fifteen minutes later, Sunset arrived at school but to her surprise she runs into the last person she’d meet this morning: Twilight Sparkle. Upon noticing the former, the latter delivers a smile.
“Morning, Sunset,” She greeted, nicely.
“Oh, morning,” Sunset replied, deadpan.
Clearly, Sunset was less than pleased to see her rival to start the day. Yet the girl before her seemed rather oblivious to her feelings.
“I notice you’re always here early,” She said.
“Aren’t we astute?” Sunset spoke, with a faux laugh. “It looks like you come here as early as me.”
Deep down, Sunset felt insulted seeing Twilight before her. Still, she refused to let her figure out who she really is. As far as Sunset was concerned, she believed herself to be perfect in every way.
“Well, a few of the girls called me here earlier to help with a few things,” Twilight calmly answered. “Who am I to say no?”
“If I recall, you attend every class here, right?” Sunset asked, trying to reach her good side. “Must be hard.”
“Just about. I’m the leader of these classes, so I need to set an example. It’s after school and I hardly get to relax till nightfall.”
“That long?” Sunset asked, making an insincere smile. “Still, gotta keep up with your studies, so you need to work extra hard.”
Just then, Sunset noticed Twilight blushing after hearing that. The former had no idea why, but it didn’t matter to her.
“You’re not so shabby yourself,” Twilight replied. “You’re smart and caring as well. From what I’ve heard, you’re a professional with everything and then some. I had no idea there were great people like you; goes to show how big this world of ours is and how small we thought by comparison.”
“Aw, I’m not that great…” Sunset said, turning away.
The two faced each other with smile, but on the inside, it was so much more. Sunset Shimmer had her fooled, now more determined to make her classmate’s life a living hell. As they converse, the bell suddenly rang, and everyone showed up. They went their separate ways and took their seats, as the teacher hands out sheets of paper containing today’s math problems. This was child’s play for Sunset, who immediately got to work and ten minutes later she was done. She double-checked to make sure it was in order and correct, so everything stays organized. She looks around the classroom, smirking as no one seemed to share her luck.
“I don’t understand this part,” One girl said, approaching Twilight. “Excuse me, Twilight. Could you help me with this problem?”
Twilight nodded and within seconds, everyone gathered around her. Sunset was shocked beyond words, her blood boiled by the second. She knew she would be dethroned if she didn’t do something about Twilight soon. This girl was slowly taking over her life and before she knows it, Sunset would be nothing but a footnote. She gritted her fans at the mere thought of it.
Twenty minutes later, the bell rang, and she heads toward her next class: P.E. Today, it was baseball practice and Sunset was handpicked to teach the class the basics.
“So, if the tip of the bat hits the ball,” Sunset explained. “It will have much more of an impact unlike if the ball hits anywhere else.”
The students all faced Sunset with awe in their eyes; suddenly, another girl shows up.
“Hey everybody, Twilight is playing a basketball match!” She yelled.
Immediately, they scurry over the moment Twilight’s name is mentioned and Sunset was left by her lonesome. She was so angry she nearly popped that ball in her hand like a balloon. Sunset just chucked it toward a wall and walked away. She had no idea what these students saw in Twilight. To the former, the latter was just another student who is more of a doppelganger than her own person. To say Sunset was frustrated would be a sore understatement.
Until now, Sunset was the one adored and worshipped by the entire student body. Even the teachers heeded to her beckon call. Had Twilight not been transferred, the world would be for Sunset’s taking. To be considered an everyday student would be the biggest insult to Sunset Shimmer, when all she craves was acknowledgement. Even thinking about Twilight Sparkle was more than enough to make Sunset’s eyes water.
But still, Sunset wasn’t too worried. In fact, she was motivated to be the shining beacon upon the entire school and soon enough she would be ready to have Twilight rue the very day she agreed to transfer to Canterlot High. But Sunset didn’t notice the bell ring once more and she had missed it had she not seen everyone leaving. Her next class was social studies and she was really worn out. Her eyelids were heavy, as she struggled to keep her head up to avoid falling asleep. As much as she wanted to outdo Twilight, the world seemed to slowly turn silent as Sunset’s eyes kept dropping. Before her head could fall, she shook it off… Or at least ‘tried’ to. She couldn’t afford to go to sleep, less she risked giving Twilight the advantage. She refused to forfeit to her rival, not this way.
Five seconds later, Sunset felt her forehead nearly slam onto the front desk. In the nick of time though, she caught herself. She should consider herself lucky; one second later, her forehead would be ruined. Only the worst form of attention she could ever receive.
Sunset felt her heart skip a thousand beats, too good for a close call. She turned her head rapidly, checking to see if anyone noticed her blunder. But to her dismay, someone did notice her: Twilight, that concerned look on her face. Of all people Sunset wished not to be noticed by, it had to her rival. There she was stepping away from her desk, approaching Sunset Shimmer with a worried look on her face. Why now?
“Sunset?” She asked.
“Y-Yea?”
“Be careful next time, okay? If you hit your head, you could get a concussion or worse.”
Sunset Shimmer had no words, no witty remarks, not like she couldn’t afford to. All she could do was nod and that was more than enough to send Twilight away. Sunset felt defeated, she would not allow this to go unnoticed.
Immediately, Sunset made a beeline for her house and ran straight to her room before anyone could say hello. Even if it killed her, she would figure out a way to win. Sunset jotted down more notes, repetitively for the next several hours. Because somehow, someway… Sunset Shimmer always wins.

	
		Realization



When the alarm buzzed the next morning, Sunset woke with a start and slammed that snooze button with an open palm. After scrubbing her face, brushing her teeth, and combing her hair, she burst her way out of the house. She made it to school with eight minutes to spare. But just as she thought she made it first, there she was: Twilight Sparkle, showing up like the Ghost of Christmas Past. After waving to her friends, she immediately notices Sunset and waves her over. With little to no choice, Sunset walked over to speak with her as they walked toward the doors together.
“You won’t believe this meeting I just got out of,” Twilight spoke, mid-walk. “And it feels like there’s still so much to finish when they just keep coming.”
“That’s how much trust they got on us, it’s a miracle we’re not on our backs right now,” Sunset replied. “We always think of it as work worth doing.”
“That’s a mature way to look at it,” Twilight smiled, in agreement.
The way Twilight carried on left Sunset dumbfounded. She could feel every brain cell drop, the more she spoke to this girl.
“Oh, I almost forgot,” Twilight remembered. “Do you have any type of music you like?”
“Well… I understand it might be different from the music you’re used to but I’m a huge rock fan,” Sunset said, in an actual sincere tone. “It’s floaty and, for lack of a better word, totally awesome.”
“Well, if you want, I can teach you the music I listen to.”
“Really? Well… Thanks.”
Surprisingly, Sunset felt slightly interested in Twilight, since her family held an auspicious attitude towards music. The rest of the day was mostly calm until it grew pretty late. Sunset had just left the school and was well on her way when all of a sudden…
“Sunset!”
Sunset stopped and turned around, as Twilight Sparkle appeared.
“Were you just on your way home?” She asked.
“Yeah I am,” Sunset nodded. “What about you? Don’t you have club activities to attend to? You can't be done that early, could you?”
“They told me I needed time to focus on the exams, so I’m not doing anything for a while,” Twilight replied. “You mind if I tag along?”
“Oh great, just what I needed,” Sunset thought, to herself.
Deep down, Sunset wanted to say ‘No, get lost!’ but for whatever reason when it came to Twilight, she just couldn’t say it. So sweet, so nice, so… Pathetic. But her sweet nature ended up getting the best of her.
“Sure, why not?” Sunset nodded.
Several minutes went by and they said nothing during their walk, nothing but silence as they admired the scenery. Eventually, as Sunset neared her house, the two parted ways. As usual, Sunset’s brothers were there to greet her, but she was too wrapped up in her obsession that she walked right by. Climbing upstairs to her room, she buried herself in her studies determined to not be upstaged again. Her entire weekend depended on it, she ‘needed’ to use all the time she has now. Just then, they appear behind Sunset, tugging her.
“Come on Sunset, let’s go outside and play together for once!” Snips begged. “We haven’t played in forever!”
“Yeah, all you ever do is lock yourself in your room and act like we don’t exist,” Snails added. “Come on, won’t you hang out with us? Just for a few minutes?”
“Absolutely not!” Sunset yelled. “I must beat that smug Twilight Sparkle, no matter what the cost. That brat has already bested me one too many times and I don’t have the time to play some stupid games when there are more important things to do!”
Sunset Shimmer really took it too far, whether she knew it or not. It wasn’t enough she yelled at the boys, but the tears in their eyes made it clear how she made them feel.
“You know what?” Snips said, crying. “You used to be so much fun, but now… Now you’re just focused on being better than everyone else!”
“Seems the only one who’s acting like a brat is you!” Snails said, annoyed.
“Yeah, well… So what?!” Sunset snapped back. “I want to be seen; that’s who I am. You two wouldn’t understand.”
The boys turned away, not even bothering to lock eyes with her. It was one thing for the whole school to give these two a hard time, but having to deal with it at home… And by their own sister as well, it’s no wonder they seem miserable. Sunset looked at them, but neither said another word. A sigh escapes her lips and she reluctantly approached them.
“Look… I’m sorry, okay? I really need to study; I don’t like getting second place. I never meant to hurt you guys.”
They smiled with a nod; this was as close to an apology they can get from her. Eventually, they leave the room with no further complaint so Sunset could have all the time she needed to keep her head straight. As much as she would like to fall asleep, the need to study made it so she couldn’t. Yet somehow, a slight change of plans came before her. Instead of being noticed or worshipped like a Goddess, all Sunset wanted to do was beat Twilight if it meant retaining her title. Sunset could already imagine the look on her face when she defeats her in front of the entire student body. She kept studying for what felt like forever, until eventually sleep overpowered her and she passed out.
<>
Sunset awoke with the start, the need to rush beckoning her out the door. After her usual routine, she bolted through the door. Entering her classroom, she took a seat at her desk waiting for her classmates to follow suit. When the minutes wrapped up, all the students in their seats and the teacher passing their exams, Sunset wasted no time.
She made sure to examine every question thoroughly, double checking for every correct answer before filling the bubble. Overtime, she got incredibly impatient and sat there tapping at her desk to near insanity. Three more hours later, the bell rang, and everyone could finally turn their papers in. Since the exam took hours to finish, the teacher agreed they could leave early today. As much as Sunset wanted to know her score, the teacher said the results would not be posted till tomorrow. With nothing left to do, she decided to just go home and wait. She fell asleep almost immediately after plopping on the bed.
<>
For the umpteenth time, Sunset woke up and performed her usual routine before leaving the house. She breezed through the entire day, until at last she dashed to the result board. It was heavily crowded, a line practically formed just to spend minutes waiting to see their result. Eventually, it was Sunset’s turn to look at her score. As she expected, she was at the top of the list and Twilight Sparkle was just a few points behind her. Everyone cheered, as Sunset could feel the praise finally directed toward her. She was so happy, finally getting one over Twilight Sparkle, hardly remembering the last time she felt adored this much. She couldn’t even remember what it felt like to laugh.
“Nice job, Sunset,” Twilight smiled.
Now there she was, standing before her, giving those three simple words. Sunset must’ve felt the former develop a sense of dread at this point, believing she would go down in flames and learn what it is like to be a nobody.
After some time passed, Sunset walked over to her and pitifully said:
“Better luck next time.”
To Sunset, that would be the icing on the cake. All she needed now was for Twilight to voice her disappointment and submit.
“I knew you were something after all,” Twilight smiled. “If I didn’t see for myself, I wouldn’t have believed it.”
Sunset was knocked for a loop; this wasn’t what she pictured. All Sunset needed to do was best Twilight and reclaim her reputation. She won, but it didn’t feel like a victory. Instead, it felt… Different. In the beginning, Sunset felt superior to ‘everything’ Twilight did, but now… She feels empty. She was acknowledged, even if Twilight wasn’t around long enough. Yet Twilight never had that big goal of victory nor any reason to outdo Sunset Shimmer. Perhaps this was the reason why Twilight was possibly more popular than Sunset.
For the very first time in her life, Sunset felt incredibly guilty trying to stand out from the norm. All this time, she played the fool, lying to everyone about who she pretends to be. Now she was the liar; worse than that, she felt like a petty loser. Sunset couldn’t remember the last time she was praised without the need to feel noticed. All she wanted to hear was, You did a good job, you are stupendous, whether or not that’s a lie. Sunset kept pushing it, but never took the time to notice the monster she became. But now, the more she thought about it, she realized all she cared about was just being popular. Another selfish girl caring for her own feelings and no one else.
Had Sunset focused more on her true self, one with no lies or restraints, she might have reached the same love and care Twilight was sharing. But even if she did, she would just be seen as another weirdo, an outcast to the entire school… Even beyond that. It was ironic, seeing how much attention and love the world can give, only to realize how pointless it is when it is all a lie. Sunset felt stupid thinking this way, she wanted to just walk away and say no words to anyone. Instead, she simply went to her next class hoping to avoid as much contact as possible.
The whole time Sunset felt depressed, even though she despised being seen as a disappointment. All she needed to do was through the rest of the day before the final bell and go home. Unfortunately, this habit has grown on Sunset for years. Of course, she always had the time to unwind and not push herself so hard. She could always head to the music room and play something calming. But before she could leave, she accidentally ran into someone.
“Sorry,” She said, sadly.
But when she looked up, there she was: Twilight Sparkle, the blush on her face, the look of pity behind her glasses. Sunset felt stupid for making that mistake, she had never been the type to be so careless. All she wanted to do was run away, to escape all the embarrassing emotions in her head. But before she could leave, Twilight stopped her.
“Sunset, wait!”
Sunset felt her hand grip her arm, leaving her stumped by this quick action. She turned back to her and for the first time, she felt completely confused. But then it happened, Twilight pulled Sunset close until their eyes fully met.
“Sunset, there’s something I’ve been meaning to say to you,” Twilight whispered, in her ear. “I love you.”
There it was: Direct and forward, her eyes never turning away from Sunset’s. Her heart dropped harder than it ever had. But she didn’t say anything, not even an insult. She just clamped her mouth shut, turned around, and trudged back home. Never had Sunset felt so melancholy, so utterly alone. No one had ever confessed something that serious to her before, no man or woman brave enough to speak to her in the public’s eye. But then someone like her came along and suddenly her whole world made no sense anymore.
Walking into her home, Sunset tried to remain calm. Sitting on the downstairs couch, trying to soak in the silence to relax.
“Well at least it’s nice to have someone fond of you,” Sunset said, joking to herself.
“Why not?”
Sunset turned around, noticing Snips and Snails sitting at the table, the latter writing on a note pad.
“You are popular after all,” Snails continued. “It was only a matter of time.”
“You know what the irony is? The person who confessed to me is supposed to be my enemy! Ha… Whether I won or lost, it’s all irrelevant now that she is in the palm of my hand. As one famous person said and I quote, ‘The person I love, who is loved, wins'.”
“What did you say?” Snips asked.
“Nothing,” Sunset said, bluntly. “I didn’t say a word, you know I think about petty feelings for someone. She just felt defeated and left it at that.”
“Are you sure that’s what happened?”
“What?!” Sunset asked, annoyed. “Isn’t that the truth? Isn’t that more than enough?”
“Sunset, do you really hate her?” Snails asked.
“The way I got this processed, it looks to me she spoke to you because you have a superiority complex or something,” Snips added.
“Yeah, I see it. You DO have a superiority complex, sister. Look at it this way: You have it bad for that girl and you know it.”
Sunset didn’t want to admit it, but it was the truth. Twilight has the brains and personally everyone desires, the type a girl like Sunset would want if she weren’t lying to herself. On the other hand, all her life Sunset had done nothing but attempt to maintain perfection without fail, trying so hard to be at the top. But now, after clearing her head of bias, she had to admit Twilight is a great person. Sunset felt terrible for her poor judge of character.
“Even if that’s true, it’s pointless now,” Sunset said, climbing to her room. “I didn’t say a word to her, and I will never get another chance. ‘Night.”
Shutting the door behind her, Sunset plopped herself onto bed. The boys were right, they were right about everything. Sunset was so angry and naïve to never even consider the possibility of just accepting her. But soon, Monday will come around, and now Sunset had a new goal in mind:
“I must find a way to make amends with Twilight Sparkle.”

	
		Fear, Regret and a Servant



The following morning, Sunset Shimmer realized she didn’t make any plans today. She decided then to head downstairs and take a quick nap on the couch. Suddenly, her brothers came bursting into the living room, almost in a panic. She couldn’t make out a single word they said, either because they were speaking all at once or it sounded like noise when they talk. Sunset decided to just ignore them and go back for some much-needed R&R. Only then did she remember it would be raining today.
“Take an umbrella with you just in case it starts to rain,” Sunset said.
“You sure you don’t want to tag along?” Snail asked.
“Nah, I’m good,” Sunset answered, mid yawn. “Too tired to go anywhere today. That exam was hell; you go on and have some fun.”
Content with the answer, Snips pulled Snails away and finally Sunset had the whole place to herself. It had been years since she had a moment to just relax, yet the memory of yesterday hung on her mind. But Sunset was in no mood to dwell on the past, this was her day to just focus on herself. As she snoozed, she was stirred awake by a knock at the door.
“Snails forgot to take their umbrella, again,” Sunset thought.
She turned a corner by the arm rest, grabbed the umbrella, and opened the door.
“You better have a good reason for--!”
Suddenly, Sunset Shimmer stopped mid-sentence. It was neither Snips nor Snails; instead, Sunset received an unexpected visitor. A grave mistake she failed to anticipate this morning… Twilight Sparkle. She was knocked for a loop as their eyes met one another once again. She had no idea what to say and she slowly backed away. But that didn’t stop Twilight from following her, a worried look on her face.
“I-I-I brought a CD for you,” Twilight explained. “I was walking around t-t-the block and I i-immediately thought of you…”
In Sunset’s opinion, it was obvious Twilight was trying to be nice. Although, Sunset was happy to get a free CD, but still she felt scared of what she would think afterwards. After Sunset took the CD, Twilight made a beeline towards the exit without saying a word. Sunset was unsure what to think. It was scary enough to think Twilight believes Sunset is a fraud, she didn’t requite her feelings without even thinking. For all Sunset knew, she was screwed. She sunk in a fetal position, dwelling on it. She hardly left her room the rest of the day, just held onto the CD Twilight gave her. She couldn’t bear to think what tomorrow would hold for her.
<>
Another day, another routine over, only Sunset didn’t bother to rush this time. She didn’t leave the house for at least fifteen minutes, but even when she did go out it was still early in the day. Slowly, Sunset walked to school fearing Twilight would be there to mock her. All day, she treaded lightly and hardly spoke during class. She kept herself seated; her eyes glued to her sheets without turning her head.
When the bell rang, Sunset immediately left the classroom keeping her distance whenever Twilight was around. While walking, Twilight was caught in the corner of Sunset’s eye, reading her book without a care in the world. They’d exchange a glance, but otherwise never said a word. All it took was one look, just one, and they knew what they were feeling. Then somebody approached Sunset, initiating a talk.
Twilight must’ve had Sunset figured out, probably surmised that she was nothing more than a selfish, narcissistic monster who cares for no one but herself. Sunset knew she was a fraud, her image fully tainted, and Sunset wouldn’t blame Twilight if she decided to expose her in front of the entire school. The question now is not ‘will’ she share her secret, but ‘how’. Will it be with contempt or out of pity and condescension? A goody two-shoes like Twilight would think of something. Sunset didn’t wish to be mocked, she didn’t need pity or sympathy. Tears trickled down her cheeks, fearing what would happen next. Rubbing her eyes, Sunset turned and walked away.
The rest of the day, Sunset awaited the inevitable. On one hand, she is still the same girl: Loved, adored, and seen as the good girl she had to be. But come tomorrow, the truth will spring, and they will know her for who she really is. Would they think even that is a lie or the truth? Either way, they’d all look at her with disgust and hate. The mere thought made her heart sink deep in the abyss.
Just then, she noticed Twilight and a few others passed her by, but that was it. The rest of the day was still the same, yet Sunset felt completely discouraged and unconfident. Yet a whole week passed, between sleeping and studying, she realized… Twilight didn’t try to say a word. Not even a snicker or a whisper from the other classmates. Sunset hardly even received as much a nasty look across her path.
“Could she have… Buried the hatchet?” Sunset thought. “It had to be the case. Twilight would never dwell on petty issues or mockery.”
Perhaps it was a stroke of luck, as if the weight of the world finally left her shoulders. As soon as the final bell rang, Sunset suddenly remembered she needed to borrow a book for a class assignment. She crossed the hallway without a linger shred of concern.
“You seem more relaxed than usual.”
Sunset turned and realized Twilight was walking right next to her. Sunset’s heart split in half seeing her so close, like meeting an old ghost.
“What am I, a demon?” She asked, concerned.
Twilight simply walked closer, a smile on her face.
“Sorry if I surprised you,” Twilight whispered. “I get the feeling I saw something you wish to keep to yourself. I’m also surprised by your earlier actions too. Never thought flawless Sunset kept a secret side. Everyone will riot when they hear about this. Makes me wonder if they’ll laugh or…”
Twilight never finished when Sunset motioned her to stop.
“What is it?” Twilight asked calmly.
Sunset felt her body shake, hearing what she said. So casual, so calm. She wanted to make a change, but on her terms not by someone’s command. Still, it was hard to find the right words to say it.
“Don’t… Don’t tell anyone…” Sunset mustered.
Twilight merely looked at Sunset for a moment then smiled.
“Please don’t tell anyone.”
Sunset felt the urge to explode, right in Twilight’s face, give her a piece of her mind. But she forced herself to suppress whatever anger she had left and took a deep breath.
“P-Please don’t tell anyone…”
“Alright, no problem,” Twilight said, with a slight laugh.
Sunset almost thanked her when Twilight dropped some papers into her hands.
“When you have the time, can you do these for me, please?” She asked. “Preferably by the end of the day. I have some things to take care of. See you later.”
And just like that, Twilight walked away leaving Sunset stunned. Every passing step she made, Sunset could hear her own heartbeat, realizing what just happened. Out of curiosity, she looked at the papers Twilight handed, and they weren’t anything she was familiar with. Sunset was bamboozled, something she wasn’t familiar with.
Placing the papers into her bag, Sunset walked home. She felt incredibly stupid believing Twilight as some angel. She stormed into her room and began work on her assignments. It took several hours, but Sunset finally finished and placed the papers in her bag before passing out on the bed.
<>
Waking up, Sunset went through the same boring routine before going directly to school. Twilight wasn’t around like usual, which Sunset took as a good thing. She took a seat and studied as the rest of the class arrived. An hour passed, the bell went off and everyone else showed up. They all sat in silence as the teacher began his lecture, but Sunset was too beat to concentrate. Sunset was still steamed at Twilight, blackmailing her the way she did. Not like Sunset was any better, she did the same thing to everyone for years. Just then, she felt a tap on her shoulder.
“Sunset, you okay?” The teacher asked.
“… Huh? Yea, I’m fine,” Sunset replied. “Just zoned out.”
“Are you sure?” The teacher asked.
Sunset nodded, which was more than enough for the teacher to resume his lecture. A silent sigh escaped her lips, as she realized while she may be adored and loved for now, they have no idea she’s become Twilight’s lapdog. Opening one eye, Sunset spotted Twilight, who smiled at her. That little gesture was more than enough to make the former’s blood boil. Harkening back to the first time they met in class.
<>
“It’s perfect!” Twilight said, in a nice tone. “Nice job, Sunset. I mean usually it takes a day what with my regular activities, but you… You make this look elementary.”
“You know damned well that’s a lie!” Sunset snapped back, furious. “Where do you get off, making me look stupid?! Why am I doing your work now?!”
Despite the harsh remarks, Twilight didn’t flinch nor was even fazed at all.
“Because… I need your accountability for something,” Twilight responded, calmly. “As long as this is the case, I ought to finish things off rather quickly.”
Sunset’s cheeks turned red, angry from the moment Twilight said that.
“I-I-I’m aware of that! No need to be so blunt about it! This is blackmail at its finest. Aren’t you at least guilty about it??”
Twilight nodded in response, leaving Sunset at a loss for words. She staggered about trying to find a response for that.
“I’m sorry for taking advantage of you,” Twilight apologized, sincerely. “But what else could I do? I’m so busy everyday and we’re on the same plane in terms of genius. How about you use it to finish the job sooner?”
Sunset could feel every blood vessel in her brain explode, hearing one counterargument after another.
“You’ve proven to be my greatest asset,” Twilight continued, seriously. “But it doesn’t feel right, forcing you into this. If you have no desire to do this, just say the word… We’ll never speak of this again. If you can… That is.”
<>
Sunset was nine miles past angry, never in her entire life had she felt so ‘used’. It was like a nightmare she couldn’t escape, even if she tried. She wanted nothing more than to be rid of Twilight Sparkle, but there was little she could about her situation. After the bell rang, Sunset grabbed her bag and stormed straight into her room. Just then, Snails peeked open the door and noticed from her body language she was in a foul mood, more than usual.
“Twilight Sparkle again?” Snips asked.
Sunset kept silent, not even rewarding it with a response.
“You should be grateful, you know?” Snips continued. “She’s teaching you a lesson not only in humility, but how ugly the real world can be. There will always be someone like you who’s better, maybe even ahead of their own lives.”
“She’s not doing this to teach me a lesson!” She yelled. “She’s doing this to get back at me!”
“Do you know that? Or is that what you want to hear?”
Sunset wanted to say one more thing, just one more, but she was too angry, and she’d regret it if she did. All she did was shove him right out of her room, slammed the door in his face, and bolted the door. Sunset collapsed on her bed, grabbed a pillow, and shoved it in her face to muffle out the cursing and screaming. As of now, there was no escape from this. All she could do was curse her fate… Even then, there was nothing she could do about that either.
Every day now, the workload piled away on her. On occasion, Sunset would cry while doing most of the work… Perhaps if she acted innocent, she’ll have second thoughts about it. Sunset would give it a try tomorrow. It had to work… It has to…

	
		Service & Council



Wake up, morning routine, rush out of the house… Just a regular day in the life of Sunset Shimmer. The sun was hardly visible when she made it to school, nobody else was around. Sunset used this time to prepare herself, more than ever she wanted to cry. She tried getting her tear ducts going, but nothing came from her eyelids. She banged her head against the desk, but her eyes weren’t leaking… But she’d have a major headache tomorrow.
That’s when it occurred to her and she quoted to herself, ‘Desperate times call for desperate measures’. She noticed an iron table, kicked it with one foot… And felt it. Not a moment too soon, for Twilight Sparkle had just arrived. Sunset handed her yesterday’s assignment; Twilight clearly noticed the tears in Sunset’s eyes.
“You’re a meanie!” Sunset said, crying. “Forcing a lovely girl like me to do all your dirty work.”
Sunset thought for sure it would work. Five seconds passed, but Twilight’s demeanor stayed the same.
“A commendable effort,” Twilight smiled. “But your self-inflicted injury doesn’t fool me.”
Sunset was displeased. Twilight peered at her foot, throbbing but still holding up.
“You are pretty strong to still stand after that kick,” Twilight continued, with a smug smile.
“Oh, would you shut up?!” Sunset snapped back, defensively.
Sunset barely finished her brief tirade when the bell rang and everyone, including the teacher, came inside. Immediately, Twilight headed to her seat and Sunset went to her own, feeling a tad annoyed the entire day.
During P.E., Sunset played baseball by herself while Twilight chatted with most of the class. Afterwards, the former jotted down notes on her last social studies class for the day. The moment the final bell rang, Sunset grabbed her stuff and waited outside. Twilight tapped her left shoulder, nearly scaring the girl out of her wits before handing her more papers.
“What’s this for?” Sunset asked.
“Making trips to the Nuclear Plant as an intern,” Twilight replied. “That and some extra prep work on top of that.”
“What?!” Sunset spoke, stunned. “You’re even doing stuff like that?”
Twilight nodded ‘yes’ and as another first time in her life, Sunset understood Twilight’s hardships. For a girl so young, she carries some heavy responsibility over her shoulder. Every club she’s joined, being president for all of them, not even factoring that she still has plenty of homework and answering everyone’s questions. Sunset would hardly say she was this busy, not because she didn’t like it, but rather… She would lose sleep over time.
“I’m surprised you’re not exasperated from all that…” Sunset said, baffled.
Then, Twilight pulsed something out of her bag. It was just a sandwich in a plastic bag, but she gave it to Sunset. It was if to say they both needed to take a load off.
“Oh… Uh… Thank you…” Sunset said.
“Seems I stand out somehow,” Twilight smiled.
“Well, that’s the hard part,” Sunset replied. “With your brains and your personality, you could easily lead a better life.”
“Oh? You really think so?” She asked, chuckling. “Well, it’s all thanks to your contributions that my life is going smoothly.”
Twilight patted Sunset on the head, but the latter was having none of it.
“Just because I’m helping you, doesn’t make me your lapdog,” Sunset said, backing away.
The sun slowly rose over the horizon, still no one was around.
“Did you do this at your last school?” Sunset asked.
“Maybe…” Twilight nodded. “What about you?”
“… All the time,” Sunset nodded back.
“Then, you must’ve done a lot of work in your time.”
“Nah, not this much.”
“How come?”
Sunset smirked at the question, almost shaking her head at the gesture.
“I think I would say, ‘What can I do? I can’t handle this overhaul by myself’. That would be all it took to convince everyone to assist me.”
Twilight looked at Sunset, as if she committed a crime.
“So, you basically scam everyone into doing your work?” Twilight asked, slightly worried. “You are something, Sunset…”
“You’re doing the exact same thing to me!” Sunset snapped back. “What makes you different?”
“I don’t have to do any of that. This is how I choose to be; I’m just following the leader.”
Twilight smiled and it took a moment for Sunset to realize she was purposely referring to her.
“Now it’s my fault?” Sunset asked, mildly irked. “You’re lying.”
“Maybe I am… Or maybe it’s the undeniable truth.”
Clearly, this argument was leading them nowhere, so Sunset decided to change the subject.
“So… Is your family like you?” Sunset asked, trying to soothe the waters.
“Now that you mention it,” Twilight answered. “I hail from a long line of scientists. You could say I’ve been following their path since the first grade. I’m pretty much a genius in that area of expertise.”
Having Twilight said all that, Sunset actually wanted to learn more only to notice it was completely dark outside. They soon stood up and began walking home, side by side. They would chat for hours on end before they eventually went their ways. Sunset almost hated to admit it, but in some weird way, Twilight Sparkle was perfect. Sunset couldn’t bring herself to surpass her anymore. True, she loathed her nemesis for blackmailing her, but at the same time, Sunset understood that she has struggles too. Of course, she hates Twilight for turning her into a servant, an unethical practice eve, only this time… She didn’t lose any sleep. Quite the opposite, actually. Sunset didn’t understand it, but maybe this was something normal people wouldn’t.
Sunset entered the house, passing her brothers, who were watching T.V. in the living room. Walking up the stairs to her room, so many feelings stirred within her. She had no idea why, but she wanted to scream and yet she couldn’t. Because this experience made her realize: Sunset didn’t have it in herself to fault Twilight. But rather than thinking about it, Sunset decided to drift off to sleep hoping a better day will come tomorrow.

	
		Odd Feeling



This morning was a challenge for Sunset Shimmer to get out of bed, feeling more sluggish than before. But today, a weird thought crossed her mind and she’s been questioning this feeling for some time. Yesterday, she wanted to be rid of Twilight Sparkle. But recently, the rumors went around, saying they became a couple or something. All this time, Sunset ignored it but now acknowledged everyone looking at her AND Twilight whenever they’re together. To be honest, Sunset wasn’t surprised. After all, they’ve been with each other for some time, even if she was forced into it. Sunset barely had time to sleep, since she’s had all this work Twilight gave her. She practically rushed to school before Twilight’s arrival.
Grabbing her bag, with all of Twilight’s work, Sunset bolted out of the house like no tomorrow. At first, she didn’t care about the rumors since anyone could’ve started them. But eventually, they started to double down, and she grew increasingly concerned everyone would be mistaken when the truth is discovered. She dashed away, catching the school just within eyesight. Fortunately, nobody was in sight. Sunset, exhausted from all that work, little sleep, and the haste to get to the school, sat in her seat and laid her head on the desk for a short nap.
<>
When Sunset woke up, she could hardly look away from the sun. She rubbed her eyes to wake herself up, then by surprise, there came a familiar voice.
“Awake now?”
Sunset jumped like a cat and turned around. There she was, Twilight Sparkle, her face practically glowed from the rising sunlight. This was actually the first time Sunset saw her face like this. Twilight simply smiled at her, just before facing the near-rising sun.
“Just arrived after arranging the tables,” Twilight explained, turning to Sunset. “You know, falling asleep here isn’t safe.”
Sunset’s heart skipped several times like a flat stone against the river. Another first in her life, that someone became special to her. She never felt this way about anyone. She couldn’t work out the variable, but Sunset had this gnawing feeling her façade had something to do with this affair.
“I’ve got to set up some more stuff,” Twilight said, walking away. “I’ll see you in class.”
Shutting the doors behind her, Sunset found herself all alone. She had no idea what she felt now. The resentment she carried for Twilight was replaced by reverence. The first time someone saw her for who she really was and treated no differently for it. As of now, Sunset had no idea what to make of it. But for whatever reason, she felt like smiling before closing her eyes once more.
<>
Upon hearing the first bell go off, everyone took their seats as class began. It would be an hour before the next class, but the feeling still clung to Sunset. She couldn’t make out this sensation she felt, it made her feel queasy trying to think about it. But there was one thing Sunset could comprehend: Whatever this feeling was, it was wild and relentless.
It was like her brain turned to melted cheese, leaving her with more questions than answers. She already turned a blind eye to Twilight’s confession, yet they continue to see each other often. Sunset just couldn’t understand it, but the moment the first bell rang, she just rose from her seat and left Sunset to spend the entire day with no one else to talk to.
Eventually, after coming home from school, Sunset headed straight to her room hoping to have a moment to think. But it wasn’t long before somebody opened her door. She turned and notice her brothers, standing outside her room awkwardly silent.
“What do you want…?” Sunset asked, coldly.
“You’re home pretty late,” Snips said, concerned.
“Come to think of it, you’ve been coming home pretty late these past few days,” Snails added, also concerned.
“I’ve had some extra work lately,” She replied. “I stay after school and finish it up before coming home.”
“Ah, I see,” Snails nodded. “Is there more?”
Sunset nodded but chose not to say what it was.
“Well… What else is there?” Snips asked.
Sunset turned to one of her books, trying to think of an excuse.
“… It’s nothing worth noting,” Sunset replied. “You wouldn’t understand.”
“It couldn’t be,” Snails surmised. “No matter how hard we process it, you never come home this late. Even by your standards, it weirds us out. And for the icing on the cake, you use to brag about your entire day, but now you head to your room and barely say ‘hello’ to us.”
“Is someone bothering you?” Snips asked.
“Or rather, do you have a crush on someone?” Snails asked. “You can tell us anything.”
“Wha-What are you two getting at…?” Sunset asked, nervously. “I’m just worn out from school is all…”
“So, you do have a crush?” He asked, leaning closer.
“I said, ‘I’m tired’!” Sunset spoke. “Now get out!”
The two looked at Sunset as if she were an alien. Annoyed, Sunset shoved them out of her room and locked the door. All she wanted was to go back in time and recollect any notion of falling in love… But she knew that would only make her feel guilty. Perhaps if Sunset met Twilight in a different scenario, she would’ve been able to share these feelings stemming within her. But there was nothing she could do except fall asleep and wait for whatever comes tomorrow.

	
		Confessions of a Teenage Fraud



Getting out of bed, despite feeling incredibly groggy, Sunset Shimmer was thankful to have gotten the extra rest. She went to the bathroom, combed her hair, and brushed her teeth before heading out. It was earlier than her usual schedule, but it wasn’t too late, so she had nothing to worry about. She arrived on campus fifteen minutes later and took her seat with the rest of the class. When the first bell rang, there was this girl seated next to Sunset, looking her in the eye.
“Hey Sunset, can I ask you something?” The girl asked. “It’s been bugging me for a while, but I just gotta know… Are you and Twilight… Together?”
Sunset’s face turned red instantaneously, but she kept a cool head. This was the question she dreaded the most, even though she expected it to come up. When Sunset didn’t answer right away, the girl kept chatting while Sunset recovered from the shock.
“I’m only asking because I notice you two have been hanging out for awhile and rumors are spreading. I don’t mean to make anything weird but… I just want to say I think you two were made for one another. Everyone at school has grown fond of that idea. Nothing against your choices, I just thought it wouldn’t hurt to ask.”
Sunset couldn’t deny she was ‘seeing’ Twilight, but her situation wasn’t doing her any favors.
“I also heard a guy ask her out, but she didn’t reply to him,” Her classmate added.
Sunset only returned a bitter smile; she saw it coming. It had troubled her since Twilight confessed to her, hardly worth mentioning since the test results and not once was a clue dropped over it. Sunset always had a feeling, but Twilight liked her long before she saw past the façade. She felt these strange patterns in her chest since that day and was indescribable, but hypothetically she felt the same towards Twilight. Sunset left the classroom without a word, but not before asking permission to take the day-off since she felt unwell. Once the teacher gave her the okay, she walked to the nurse’s office to gather herself.
Sunset wanted a resolution to all this, but for every answer she came up with, it only made her nauseated. For years, Sunset Shimmer kept this nice face, just another addition to insult-to-injury, and another lost cause weighing on her. At that moment, she heard the door open and enter she came: Twilight Sparkle.
“Sorry Sunset, but could you please stay for a bit?” Twilight asked, smiling. “It’s nothing much, it won’t take long.”
Sunset gave Twilight a nod, watching as she left the nurse’s office. At this point, Sunset already became a footnote in her mind as a lover. She kept writing her paper and while jotting away, she felt tears run down her cheeks. Only this time, they were genuine tears. Her vanity led her to this point and now she was paying the piper. All the way down to the lie, acting like someone else, all of it. She was a fool and it took only sixteen years to figure it out. One hour later, she finished Twilight’s paper, but the last thing that she wanted to do now was go home.
Sunset walked right into the first classroom and just sat at her desk, her eyes watching the ground. She was the only one inside, only the lights kept her company. She was used to it; she was always alone. A half hour passed, and someone entered the classroom. Sure enough, it was none other than Twilight.
“You’re the only one here?” Twilight asked, walking closer. “I just noticed the lights were still on, so I came by to see if anyone was still here.”
Sunset didn’t reply, she just looked at her and clutching the paper in her hand. Twilight noticed the contents.
“Oh, it's done. Nice job.”
Sunset stood up from her desk and flung the papers at her face. She looked her straight in the eye, fiercely.
“I’m done helping you!” Sunset declared. “You’ve been riding me long enough. Go find another lapdog and get out of my life!”
Twilight gave her a surprised look, but her body language remained the same.
“But what about your problems?”
“I… Don’t… Care… Anymore,” Sunset said, robotic. “Tell the whole world for all I care. Just leave me alone!”
Twilight was shocked seeing Sunset this way, but for a moment didn’t say a word. Frustrated, Sunset made a move towards the classroom exit but not before Twilight grabbed her arm.
“What’s bothering you?” Twilight asked, seriously.
“Nothing’s bothering me!” Sunset responded, icily. “Let me go!”
“You’re not fooling anybody, Sunset. It’s unlike you to get angry for no reason. If you don’t tell me what’s going on, I won’t be able to help you.”
“It won’t matter anyways…”
Sunset tried to leave, but Twilight reeled her back over. Sunset could clearly see Twilight had no intent of releasing her, but that didn’t stop Sunset from trying to fight back.
“It does matter to you, Sunset,” Twilight said. “I don’t wish to see you like this.”
“Let me go, dammit!” Sunset yelled. “I said let me go!”
She yanked her arm back and smacked Twilight accidentally. She saw the bruise across her cheek, the girls exchanged looks for a few brief seconds. Slowly, Sunset backed away after realizing what she just did. She shamefully hung her head, the guilt eating away at her.
“I’m tired of being your slave!” Sunset screamed, turning the other way. “I hate you! I’ve always hated you! Leave me alone!”
Sunset dashed out of the classroom, as Twilight called her name out. She kept running for what felt like an hour, going nowhere except forward. As she ran, she completely forgot herself because there they were, talking like best friends all of a sudden. When she saw her for who she really was, Sunset’s personality flipped and was exploited without a hint of remorse. All this time, Sunset was too blind to see what Twilight was putting her through. She just wanted it all to end and forget this meeting ever happened.
Before she could finish her thought, she heard a familiar voice and turned around. To her shock, it was none other than Twilight Sparkle. Granted, not as fast as Sunset Shimmer, but the fact she kept up at all is almost impressive.
“What the—Why are you chasing me?!” Sunset asked, surprised.
“Because you’re running away!” Twilight called back.
“I told you to leave me alone! Get lost!”
“Not happening!”
“You… You… Stubborn girl!”
Sunset kept running when she spotted an open window. She leapt, nearly sticking the landing. Twilight was baffled by Sunset’s speed.
“How are you able to run this fast?!” Twilight asked.
But no answer came from Sunset, who kept running as far as she could.
“Sunset, wait a minute!” Twilight yelled. “Wait! I just want to talk!”
Sunset turned and was about to say something when her foot caught a crack and she fell flat on her face. She could feel the scrapes and bruises on her face and had trouble moving. But she kept pushing on, even if she had to crawl just to get away from Twilight.
“You’re still trying to run?!” Twilight asked, surprised. “Not even you can move around without injury! Come on, let me have a look at you…”
Twilight grabbed Sunset’s arm once again, tears streamed down the latter’s face and nothing could hide them from her. But at this point, Sunset didn’t care anymore… She felt defeated.
“I’m a fraud…” Sunset muttered.
“What?” Twilight asked.
“I’m a freaking fraud! You happy?! I’m self-centered, egotistical, fraudulent, hypocritical, and a weirdo who just ‘pretends’ to be a good girl! I use my looks to take advantage of people and I’m nothing but lackadaisical! You see what I am! I’m a failure, not your dream girl! Why bother to change me?! Am I so pathetic for being imperfect and not doing a thing?! I hate you! I despite everything about you! Your face, your clothes, your hair, your glasses, and even the way you look at me! You’re unbeatable, okay?! Do you wish to hear that from me?! Is that what you want?! I’m just a big fake crying for attention and you’re so… So… Perfect! It’s no wonder everyone loves you more than me!”
Sunset bawled the whole time, tears running down her face like two waterfalls. Twilight Sparkle silently reached her hand out, only for Sunset to slap it away.
“I DON’T WANT YOUR PITY!” Sunset growled. “Just go ahead… Say it! I deserve it.”
Twilight gave her a sorrowful look in her eyes, sitting there while Sunset sulked in self-pity.
“I’m sorry, Sunset Shimmer,” Twilight spoke, softly.
“What?” Sunset asked, not looking at her.
“I’m sorry for hurting you like this,” Twilight said, sincerely. “What I did to you was wrong; I have no excuse.”
Sunset kept her head down, continuing to cry.
“Have I really sunk this low…?” Sunset asked, confused. “Am I not worth spit if I don’t act like the fearless leader?”
“No,” Twilight responded. “You are perfect just the way you are. You are nice, fun to be around, incredibly sweet, and I wouldn’t trade it for the world.”
Slowly, Sunset looked up and saw that familiar smile. Only this time, she was floored by how straight Twilight was being to her.
“Me?” Sunset asked. “F-Fun…? Sweet?”
“In a way, I believe everybody needs to be. Strong, loving, and never putting others before themselves. Even if you told me you were lying, I wouldn’t believe you. Truth be told I had no intent of telling anyone from the start. I never wanted to abuse you or force you into something against your wishes. I just want to learn more about you, to see you for what you really are. I thought it best to let me know you better, but not to take away your happiness. You are the first person I ever spoke to and you are special to me in every way. I had no idea this was hurting you and for that I am truly sorry for what I pulled against you. You don’t have to help me if you wish.”
“I see…” Sunset thought. “It wasn’t that she was using me. I’m happy and all… But now I’m an idiot for not asking her in the first place.”
“I’m an idiot, huh?” Sunset asked, smiling.
Twilight just shook her head and wiped away Sunset’s tears. Such gentle hands, such smooth fingers. As of now, they became friends with a secret. Pulling her up, Twilight took her back to the school. Sunset painfully limped, but she felt easy learning that Twilight only wanted to be friends with her.
They went inside the nurse’s office and as Sunset’s wounds were treated, she figured maybe she could let go of her anger and be able to speak to Twilight without hiccups. Sunset’s skin stung while Twilight cleaned her scraps, but neither of them said a word. But one whiff and Sunset could smell a sweet fragrant, a perfume Twilight wore. It felt… Wonderful.
Finally, Twilight bandaged Sunset’s scraped skin and bruises before helping her up.
“May I walk you home?” Twilight asked, smiling.
“… Please,” Sunset whispered, nodding.
Together, Sunset Shimmer and Twilight Sparkle enjoyed their slow, yet pleasant walk with another. Once more, they said nothing and simply enjoyed the scenery especially during this time of the day.
“Hey, Twilight… I’m sorry if I hurt you back there. I—”
“Shh…”
Twilight moved her index finger over Sunset’s lips, cutting her off.
“Don’t worry about it,” Twilight interrupted. “I should be apologizing for making you feel like this.”
They smiled and didn’t say a word after that. They kept walking for a while before reaching Sunset’s house. It was pretty late and fortunately no one was up, which spared Sunset the trouble of explaining herself to either her brothers or her father. Opening the door, Twilight walked her upstairs and opened the bedroom door. Once inside, she gently laid Sunset down on her bed.
“Thanks,” Sunset said.
“No, thank you,” Twilight said. “I’ll let everyone know you’ll be out tomorrow. You should rest.”
Sunset nodded and watched Twilight leave her room. She wanted to move, to reach out and hold her for a few more seconds. But it was hard to do so without feeling that same tingling sensation and she was still pretty sore. She instead decided to shut her eyes, drift off to sleep, and hope to find that face again… In her dreams.

	
		Family & Social Distancing



When she finished resting for the day, Sunset Shimmer eventually sat up. While the injuries still stung, she was able to walk with little trouble. After preparing for school, Sunset left the house ready for a new day. Now she felt like a new woman, perhaps for the first time in her life, marked with a genuine smile.
Fifteen minutes later, she made it to school just as the bell rang, with everyone already seated. Twilight’s words rang through her head, as she took her seat. Though still shocked by her behavior, Sunset couldn’t help but chuckle just thinking about it. She soon spotted Twilight Sparkle and sat close to her so they could talk.
“So, you’re an old child?” Sunset asked.
“Actually no,” Twilight replied, shaking her head. “I have an older brother, but he attends another school. We don’t get to talk very often, though.”
“Hmm… Makes sense. Though, you never brought up any family whenever we talk.”
“You never asked,” Twilight replied. “What about you? Do you have family?”
“Two younger brothers,” Sunset replied.
“Well, that must be nice.”
“Sometimes… But they can be a terror to work with. Hard work, for sure, but they’re bold and fun to hang with. You should meet them sometime.”
“Bold and fun, huh…?”
Sunset believed Twilight was still under the impressions the former was angry for piling the workload onto her. But if Sunset was being honest, it didn’t really bother her anymore. She realized Twilight Sparkle had good intentions, so she had no reason to hold it against her. Not ignoring she was partly to blame, being a jerk. But now, she vowed to be a special person for Twilight Sparkle and not some lapdog made to follow orders. Even if they weren’t seeing each other… Just yet.
“Actually, to tell you the truth, I had no clue you were so fast,” Sunset said, smiling into the distance. “Not to mention you would go that far just to help me out.”
Twilight looked out the window, before turning back to her.
“You’re right,” She said, happily. “It was pretty fast, wasn’t it?”
A few minutes passed and they had done their homework together, yet Sunset realized she hadn’t said a word. She seemed to be thinking about something, though what it could be Sunset had no idea. Something was bothering Twilight, Sunset noticed, as she gave a tiny tap on the latter’s shoulder and she jumped like a startled cat.
“You okay?” Sunset asked.
Twilight nodded yes, but she still didn’t say a word. Sunset wanted to understand, but she felt she wronged her for whatever reason, and she was keeping it under wraps just so Sunset wouldn’t worry. Eventually, she got out of her seat and left without so much as a later. Sunset suspected something was eating at her and she was determined to get to the bottom of it.
As soon as the bell went off, Sunset walked to her next class… But she wasn’t there. Now this made no sense: She’s the group leader in this class, but Sunset hoped it wasn’t serious.
After the final bell rang, Sunset decided to wait outside so they could walk home together. The sky got darker and soon she realized Twilight wasn’t coming. Sunset got up and started for home herself. Fifteen minutes later, she made it home and entered her room, thinking all the ‘what ifs’.
“Maybe she was just busy tonight,” Sunset thought. “Probably had other plans, no big deal, right? Right!”
Sunset figured she could just sleep on it and everything would make sense tomorrow.
<>
One Week Later…
After waking up and following her usual morning routine, Sunset Shimmer left the house and made a quick beeline for school. It took no longer than five minutes and once again, Sunset didn’t see a soul on campus. She decided to wait at the steps for Twilight… But she never showed. As a matter of fact, it’s been a whole week and still no sign of Twilight. Now, Sunset was getting worried. After all, it was unlike her to be absent before school begins.
At first, Sunset thought nothing of it. But after a while, she came to realize Twilight was acting weirder than usual. A few days ago, Twilight dropped out of her class and had been avoiding Sunset Shimmer like the plague. She distanced herself as far from Sunset as possible, but she didn’t understand why.
“Did I do something wrong?” Sunset thought, disappointed.
<>
Three days earlier…
“Hey Sunset!” Twilight greeted. “Wanna have a group study together sometime? There’s a big exam coming in a few days and I figured it be nice to have a study date together.”
“Ah, that sounds like an awesome idea!” Sunset said, glowing with excitement. “I love it!”
“Oh, I see what you’re planning… You’re trying to get an easy grade without doing the work?” Twilight asked, sarcastically.
Sunset laughed the joke away, never realizing how funny Twilight was. Of course, as they left the school, Sunset would be lying if she said it was ‘untrue’. As they walked together, Twilight suggested she show Sunset her home and Sunset realized she never actually seen what her house looked like. For ten minutes, they’d walk and talk, mostly about school-related stuff, before they eventually arrive at the house.
Of course, it didn’t look like a house but more of an imperial palace. It was unlike any home Sunset had ever seen before. The school looked like an apartment complex compared to this place, and that was barely scratching the surface.
“Now this place is fitting for a king!” Sunset exclaimed.
“Ah, you’re just exaggerating,” Twilight said, sighing.
After unlocking the door, they head inside Twilight’s mansion. Sunset took in the surroundings, staring in awe. Everywhere she looked every corner was decorated with paintings, trophies, and papers ranging from diplomas to degrees in science… ‘All’ of them. Sunset couldn’t help but stare at ‘everything’, inch-by-inch, completely amazed.
“You’re kidding? It’s so spacious!” Sunset said, looking around. “You never told me you were wealthy; I’m kind of jealous.”
“Mm hmm…” Twilight replied, walking ahead. “Mom! Dad! I’m home! I brought a friend over!”
Sunset was still looking at everything when her parents arrived, as Twilight introduced them to her guest.
“Why, hello there,” Twilight’s father greeted, smiling. “I didn’t know my daughter had such an adorable classmate.”
“Oh, you’re too kind,” Sunset said, graciously. “I bet you tell that to all of Twilight’s friends.”
“Actually, you’re the first friend she’s brought over in ages. I hope you two turn out to be the best of friends.”
“Oh, I think we’re well on our way, sir.”
“If you’re staying later, I have a cake in the oven,” Twilight’s mother said, smiling.
“You girls have fun, but not ‘too much’ fun,” Twilight’s father joked.
“Dad…!” Twilight said, flustered.
Climbing to the upper floor, Twilight led Sunset into her room. Compared to her room, Twilight’s was much more, in a word… Spiffier. Well-organized, furnished, and not a speck of dirt in sight. It was here they did their math homework together and the rest played itself out.
“You know, you can be really scary with your ‘acting’,” Twilight said, stunned.
“Well, I’ve been doing it for sixteen years,” Sunset chuckled, cheerfully. “It’s become part of me. But seriously, you have the nicest parents in the world. You’ve really lucked out.”
That got Twilight to smile and laugh, something Sunset liked about her. For the next few hours, they studied together and by the time they were done, the cake was just about ready.
<>
The next day…
The girls went over to Sunset’s house, which was ‘dirty’ compared to Twilight’s mansion. Sunset had to admit she was nervous the closer they got to the house.
“I feel I should warn you,” Sunset warned. “My place… It’s not as good as yours. So, don’t expect too much, okay?”
“I’ve told you earlier, Sunset,” Twilight replied. “Don’t worry about it. As long as we can hang out, that’s all that matters.”
“I know, but still…”
But Sunset left at that, as they arrived at her place and she opened the door.
“I’m home!” Sunset yelled.
“Hey Sunset!” Sunset’s mother called. “And you brought a fri—”
Sunset stopped herself, taken off-guard by Twilight showing herself.
“Hey there,” Twilight greeted.
Sunset looked on silently, at the awkward exchange between her mother and her friend. Of course, Sunset’s mother held nothing against Twilight, though it was uncharacteristic of her daughter to bring someone to their house. Just then, Sunset’s father barged in from across the room, as Twilight smiles and greets herself.
“It’s very nice to meet you, sir,” Twilight smiled. “I’m Twilight, Twilight Sparkle.”
The two parents looked at the duo in amazement, then eventually bowed as a means of being polite.
“Please take care of our little girl,” They said, in unison.
“What’s with this act all of a sudden?!” Sunset asked, annoyed. “I’m sorry, Twi. They don’t usually greet people like this.”
“Oh, that’s okay,” Twilight assured. “I like your parents. They’re very nice.”
Leaving it at that, the parents head to the kitchen to speak to each other privately… Privately between themselves and Sunset’s brothers. Sunset lead Twilight upstairs so they could study, but her family’s private conversation turned… Loud.
“At least she has taste for looks, am I right?” Snips asked. “Or maybe, she just wants someone who would follow her lead?”
“Oh great, now they’re making jokes about us,” Sunset muttered, under her breath.
“She was never in love from the start,” Snails added. “Why would she be interested now? She just sees them as ants at the end of the day.”
“Right?!” Snips said, flabbergasted. “She’s demonic when it comes to ‘friends’. I’m still shocked you’re not freaking out over this, pops.”
“Well, I’ll admit I was very surprised,” Sunset’s dad said, calmly. “But you never know when someone like her may appear again. It’s not often we get guests.”
“Oh. So basically, ‘keeping’ her will keep Sunset in check, right?” Snips asked. “Boy, I tell you, parents can be scary sometimes.”
As they continued talking, Sunset grew angrier, her whole face blushing red at the same time.
“Sunset, it’s alright,” Twilight said, trying to calm her. “Don’t worry about it…”
But nothing could be said to soothe Sunset’s anger. Storming her way downstairs, Sunset walked into the kitchen staring daggers into their souls. Her entire family immediately turned toward Sunset, the boys seeing she was beyond angry.
“Why are you guys so dumb?!” Sunset yelled, chasing the boys.
“Run!” Snails said, laughing. “She’s gone mad!”
Sunset chased them all through the house, not realizing that by the time she caught up with them… Twilight Sparkle had just left.
<>
Now that Sunset thought about it, that was very humiliating. But it seemed fun in a way, she knew the boys meant no harm. Before any of this, she never thought she’d laugh with anybody, much less ‘hang out’. Except now… For whatever reason, Twilight Sparkle suddenly treated Sunset Shimmer like a stranger and barely speaks to her.
“So, what happened?” Sunset thought.
After walking for a bit, she saw Twilight Sparkle hanging with their other classmates. Sunset walked over, hoping to strike up a friendly conversation.
“Hey Twilight,” Sunset called out. “What’s up?”
But when Twilight Sparkle turned to her, it felt different. She barely looked alive, barely exchanging a glance.
“What is it?” She asked, coldly.
Sunset was taken aback by the lack of emotion in her voice, but she powered through it.
“Oh, um… I was just… Told to hand this paper to you,” Sunset replied, holding her hand out. “So… Here it is!”
“Thanks.”
But the way Twilight said that, other than taking the paper, she barely acknowledged Sunset’s existence. And just like that, Twilight went back to talking with the others giving Sunset the cold shoulder. Twilight hardly said a word after that, so Sunset left so she can speak with her friends.
Just then, she heard the rumble of thunder and watched as it began to rain outside. As if fate was giving her a sign that she should tell Twilight something. She may not understand what’s going on, but whatever Sunset did she was determined to fix it. As she watched the rain, the sound of approaching footsteps drew her attention. She turned around and there she was: Twilight Sparkle.
Sunset waved with a casual smile, but Twilight just ignored her. Sunset didn’t understand it. Just a week ago, they were just getting to know each other, but now… Sunset was treated like a ghost. It made her very depressed, with more questions than answers and no rational explanation. For the first time in her life, Sunset Shimmer felt… Stupid.
All her life, Sunset pretended to be the good girl for everyone. She never truly knew anybody, so she had no idea what to do or who to go to for advice. She never felt rejection before, never even made such a difficult decision on her own terms. Sunset was not one to speak from the bottom of her heart and rarely involved herself in an argument, if any at all. After all these years, she realized her greatest flaw: She hated losing. She pretended to be nice and never unveiled her true self, only because she didn’t want to lose it. She never dreamed she would be placed in this position, but now that she has… It’s the most painful experience of her life.
Grabbing her umbrella, Sunset proceeds to walk alone on this cold, rainy night. With each and every step she took, her sense of isolation grew. It was difficult to be alive without someone in her life, even when around other people. Sunset thought if she had no weaknesses, she’d be immune to misery, but today she was wrong. Ever since the day she crossed paths with Twilight Sparkle, Sunset learned that everything in her life made no sense anymore. The latter must be having problems of her own… But how?
Unlike Sunset’s family, Twilight’s family is humble, sweet, and everything a girl could ever wish for. There had to be more to it than that. Like Sunset, Twilight played the part of the perfect girl at school. She acts relaxed around her, but when everybody else is around, she’s calm and collected. The more Sunset tried to figure her out, the more stumped she felt, questioning every reason behind her actions.
“If we didn’t have such similar goals, how could she act so perfect?” Sunset asked herself.
Sunset figured Twilight must’ve snapped at some point, sometimes she wondered if she was ever really happy… Or if that was another act. Or maybe, the more Sunset thought about, maybe this whole thing was her own fault. She must’ve spited Twilight at some point. She must’ve felt guilty for confessing in the heat of the moment.
“Perhaps… She’s begun to notice I’m falling for her?” Sunset pondered. “It must be bothering her, that must be it. But why wouldn’t she tell me? It would certainly explain her apathetic attitude towards me… Could it?”
The more Sunset pondered, the sooner she arrived at home. As she entered the house, she headed straight to bed and stared at the ceiling before going to sleep. Starting tomorrow, she was going to confront Twilight Sparkle… And she’s going to fix this.

	
		Truth, Broken Masks, and The Pursuit of Normal



When Sunset Shimmer woke up, it was still raining hard outside. Completing her morning routine, she grabs her umbrella and left the house. Sunset knew something was off with Twilight, while she was burnt out from being sad and not knowing why. But today’s the day she settles this matter, once and for all. She walked for what felt like ten minutes, before arriving on campus. It seemed nobody was in sight, but Sunset wouldn’t be fooled this time. She set herself a stakeout, searching for Twilight Sparkle, ready the moment she appears.
Twenty minutes later, Sunset finally saw Twilight Sparkle looking outside the classroom window.
“Got you!” Sunset said.
Sunset Shimmer screamed out her name, Twilight glanced right at her. All Sunset could see is the icy look in her eyes, but Sunset knew if she didn’t do something soon, this pain would never go away. She stormed into that classroom, stopping Twilight before she can say anything.
“All right Twilight Sparkle, something’s up with you, isn’t it?!” Sunset yelled, confronting her. “If I did something wrong, just tell me! Whatever I did… I’m sorry, okay?”
“What are you talking about?” Twilight mumbled, looking away.
“Don’t play dumb with me! I know you’ve been acting rude towards me and I don’t get it! I hate that! Just tell me what I did; I promise I won’t do it again.”
“Don’t worry about it.”
But the way Twilight said it, so coldly and not even looking back at her. Sunset had all the more reason to feel concerned. Then, Twilight started to leave the room, but Sunset chased after her.
“What is your problem?!” Sunset shouted, grabbing her arm. “I won’t be able to help you unless you tell me what I did wrong!”
“Shut up!” Twilight yelled, pulling away. “Just leave me alone!”
Sunset stopped herself in her tracks, stunned by those cold words. She turned around and had this scared look in her eyes. Several seconds later, Twilight Sparkle was gone, and all Sunset could do is sulk, with no resolve to this issue. But Sunset knew, deep down, Twilight was lying through her teeth. Something made her angry and whatever it was it did it’s job.
Sunset walked away, with tears in her eyes, failing to grasp the severity of the matter at hand. Smarts meant nothing to her if she had nobody to empathize with. Quickly wiping away her tears, Sunset went to class. After waiting an hour, the bell went off and everyone entered the classroom. Sunset just sat there, the entire day, reflecting on whatever mistakes she made.
All day, Sunset spoke to no one just sat there in silence. By the time that bell finally rang, Sunset walked alone while the rain continued to pour. She felt chilly, isolated, not knowing where she went wrong. No matter how hard she processed it, it was pointless, it all ended the same. She had no idea why a girl like Twilight would treat her like trash. She kept thinking of ways to make up for something she didn’t know.
Fifteen minutes later, she entered her house and went straight up to her room. She had locked the door, making it clear no one can speak to her and laid on the bed. All she could do was think of so many things, so many ways to make amends with Twilight. She thought for over an hour, but nothing seemed to add up.
Then, Sunset had an epiphany
“If I can’t find the problem, I’ll just have to make one!” Sunset thought, to herself. “An eye for an eye, tooth for a tooth.”
After all, Twilight refused to say what the problem is and Sunset tried to be nice, so now… She’s getting some payback the hard way. Tomorrow, Sunset would deliver a heavy dose of Karma not even the great Twilight Sparkle can never forget. Sunset closed her eyes in content, as sleep finally washed over her.
<>
Once again, Sunset awoke at her usual hour, as the rain poured hard during her morning ritual. Grabbing her umbrella, Sunset went off to school, her plan to repay Twilight before getting cold feet was good to go. Of course, the last thing Sunset wanted to do was go against the very person she became. But she figured, if she kept going like this, she would never forgive herself until the end of time.
“To be fair, Twilight has been treating me like dirt for too long,” Sunset told herself. “Seems fair to me.”
Besides, if she could behave this way everyday at home, this should be a walk in the park.
Fifteen minutes later, Sunset Shimmer arrived at school and the first thing she saw was Twilight, along with her little posse. This was the perfect opportunity for Sunset to put her plan in gear. She starts to walk over and put her game face on.
“You’re in my way!” Sunset said. “MOVE!”
Everybody turned to her in surprise, suddenly worried as they moved aside. She stormed into class, her nose in the air, and they were shocked by her sudden tone and action. While waiting for class to begin, Sunset did her reading. Thirty minutes later, everyone came in as class got started. She kept her eyes glued to her book, but she could feel the fearful gaze everyone gave to her, so she knew it was working. After class, a few girls nervously approached Sunset.
“Um, excuse me, Sunset?” One girl asked. “Could you… Help us with this math problem?”
“OH! I’m sorry, you must be mistaking me for someone else,” Sunset yelled, obnoxiously. “Why not ask someone else like, oh I don’t know… Twilight Sparkle?! Seems she’s the smart one in this class, but what do I know? I’m probably too stupid to understand anyway, right?!?!”
Just like, they all cowered before her and left her desk immediately. Twilight turned her gaze towards Sunset, but she turned the other cheek before she caught a look. So far, her plan was working better than expected.
“Is it me or… Is Sunset acting really strange today?” Another student asked.
“It seems to be directed to you, Twilight,” One of her friends suggested. “Did you do something wrong?”
“Why? Even she has her bad days, I guess…” Twilight answered. “After all, we’re all human.”
Sunset continued to act rude and obnoxious for two days straight. If it was getting to Twilight Sparkle, she wasn’t showing it… But Sunset was not finished.
<>
Two days later…
Sunset woke up, did her morning routine, and left the house. The morning sun barely showed, but at least the rain finally stopped. She continued towards the school and in fifteen minutes, she was on campus. She noticed Twilight up front, a book in her hands. She raised her head and, even though her eyes weren’t robotic as before, Sunset was still angry.
“Sunset,” Twilight said.
But Sunset didn’t answer, she just stared at Twilight and kept moving. After all, if Twilight wished to treat her like trash, Sunset would do it right back.
“Fair is fair,” Sunset told herself.
“Hey, Sunset!” Twilight yelled.
But Sunset just brushed her off and walked no more than three seconds… WHAM! She ran into a wall.
Her head throbbed in the main and the moment she held onto it Sunset could hear Twilight laugh. Now Sunset felt humiliated, she goes through all the trouble to get back at Twilight now she was the one getting hurt. Physically… Mentally… Emotionally… Sunset Shimmer just can’t win.
“It’s official,” Sunset thought. “I’m a hypocrite and a cop out… Twilight was right.”
“There’s just no helping you, is there?” Twilight asked, pulling out a handkerchief. “You can be so stubborn sometimes.”
“YOU HAVE SOME NERVE!!” Sunset yelled, blushing. “You ignore me, you treat me like dirt, barely even say hello, and you DARE start giving me attention now… When I am this! Just… Just leave me alone!”
Sunset felt another meltdown about to implode, but she didn’t care anymore. All she wanted to do was run away, even if she didn’t know where to go. Yet she couldn’t… All Sunset could do is stand there, trying to fight back tears threatening to fall. Then, Twilight moved close to her and smiled.
“Sunset Shimmer… I’m so sorry.”
There it was, that same familiar sincere tone she shared several nights ago. That was the Twilight Sunset knew, so why now?
“There’s nothing I can do to fix the pain I caused you, but… There’s always time for us to start over.”
Twilight held Sunset close, while all the latter could do is cry, just letting all out whether the other students were watching or not.
“I never told anyone about this, Sunset,” Twilight spoke. “Back in the day, before I met you, there was a time I never wanted to be touched. But the day of that big exam, when we first spoke to each other, I felt something you didn’t at the time. You were the most bizarre woman I’ve ever met and your family… So bright, so wonderful, and so weird… I loved it. But it’s because I loved it, that I tried to break it off as soon as I could. Nothing against you, this was incredibly different from my environment and I never thought in a million years someone like you could come into my life.
“Then I thought to myself, ‘Is this what it means to be normal?’. I’ve kept this secret from everyone for so long, but in spite of my popularity, it was never that way. Before I came here, I was bullied… Badly. I transferred here because of an accident involving my old school. I really loved my family… I never wished to worry them. But at my old school, I was mistreated, my food was stolen every day, and the only reason people talked to me is just to kiss up. They were trash… While I was stolen from and blackmailed, like it’s second nature. And when I did something, when I reached out for help, even the principal turned a blind eye.
“Before I left my school, we have this old saying: ‘In the real world, the weak only live to benefit the strong’. Then it hit me: If I wanted to be loved, I need to be flawless no matter the cost. Even if it meant living in misery, I couldn’t afford to show weakness, or nobody would accept me. I put on a mask for years on end.
“Then, we crossed paths, and I liked you initially because we seemed so alike and for the first time in perhaps forever after following the leader, I was genuinely happy. But the more we got to know each other, the more I got to know the real you. The girl you met was only a façade; if I loosen up, terrible things happen. I was never supposed to feel this way from the start. But you, Sunset Shimmer, you dissected every last bit of my mask without knowing it. You were the shining sun that lit my dark heart. Even being near you was more than enough to change me. I only wanted to be alone because I didn’t know what to do… And I’m so, so sorry!”
Twilight’s voice began to break, and Sunset was left stunned. She expected to hear ‘a’ reason for being so distant, but Sunset wasn’t prepared for Twilight to share ‘everything’. Her past… What she endured… Everything.
“Why?!” Sunset asked. “Why weren’t you able to see your true self? Why continue to pretend and be honest with yourself?!”
“Because what if the real me is the worst?!” Twilight asked, her voice trembled. “And you got hurt because of me?!”
It took a brief second for Twilight to calm down, after some deep breaths she spoke normally.
“If I screw up even once or I do ONE thing they liked… Everyone will hate me,” Twilight said, covering her face. “I don’t want to be a disappointment to anyone. Not my parents… Not the school… No one! I fail, I’m dead weight and everyone will see me as weak. My parents have no clue of the real me and if they ever find out… It’s going to hurt.”
Sunset smiled, not of spite, but sympathy and compassion.
“Wow… You really are selfless, aren’t you?” Sunset asked.
Twilight didn’t look back, so Sunset continued as she lightly held her hand.
“Twilight, you keep holding onto the past, you will never be free. You taught me perfection isn’t everything; that there’s nothing wrong with making mistakes. At the end of the day, everyone, by that being the people who ‘truly’ know you, they will love you… Flaws and all. That’s what it means to be normal, not weird like me. I’ve had these issues for years; but the day we met, you me what a fool I’ve been.”
Eventually, as a sigh escapes her lips, Twilight slowly turns toward Sunset Shimmer so she can have a good look at her face. She wasn’t expecting Twilight to say anything, but Sunset can read her entire story just by looking in her eyes, those beautiful eyes.
“This newfound strength she now holds in her heart,” Sunset thought. “This same girl who punishes herself, just to protect the ones she loves. It’s not every day someone like her goes through the grinder, to avoid displaying her flaws and risks everything she can to protect them. I should have picked this up sooner, I just never saw the bigger picture.”
“Sunset…” Twilight finally said.
Without warning, Sunset knocked her across the concrete. She smirked as Twilight stumbled. As she pushed herself off the ground, she turned to Sunset clearly upset.
“What was that for?!” Twilight asked, yelling.
“I want to see Twilight Sparkle, the real Twilight I know,” Sunset said, smiling. “There she is.”
Twilight looked at her, clearly confused and not catching on.
“Twilight Sparkle… You are everything ‘but’ dead weight. I like this version of you better than anything else. Did you really think I was gonna kiss you like those stupid rom-coms at the end?”
Twilight grit her teeth, but she knew Sunset was right.
“The real you would likely wish to be seen,” Sunset continued. “Your mask is practically coming off, while the real you must’ve picked up on this and left without a trace. You need to believe in yourself more. You’re far better than you think you are. Weird, maybe… But better.”
“Then… It’s official,” Twilight smiled, nodding. “I’m done with perfection. From this point forward: It’s a normal life and no more lies. What about you?”
“Well… I can’t promise there are things about me you won’t know,” Sunset admitted, honestly. “But if being around you has taught me anything, ‘normal’ is overrated. Why be normal when you can be extraordinary… When ‘we’ can be extraordinary.”
“I’m glad that we met, Sunset,” Twilight said, hugging Sunset.
“Yeah… Me too,” Sunset replied, hugging back.
After that, Sunset Shimmer and Twilight Sparkle were officially friends, no lies to keep from one another… At least, for now. In the meantime, they were two teenage girls just being themselves not caring what anybody else thinks. Friends and family in a child’s life are ties that bind for eternity. Stress would do them no good if no one is ever happy. At least that’s how Sunset views her life and Twilight’s now. Perhaps someday, friends and foes could learn from another. Forget all their petty grievances they’ve caused for years and remember… They are all human, just as a very good friend said.
There was no use denying it: Sunset Shimmer had fallen for Twilight Sparkle and she fell… Hard, even if she wouldn’t admit it. It was days like this her heart would just explode with happiness and she would be content. Sunset regretted releasing Twilight from her hug, but being friends first wasn’t too bad. There was no need to rush in it when there is so much about Twilight to learn about. After all, their lives come first before everything else. But then, as they walked home after school, a thought crossed Twilight’s mind.
“There is ‘one’ thing I really love about the real you,” Twilight said. “The weirder you get around me, the more my feelings for you stay the same. After all, I am in love with you.”
It was then, for the first time in her life, Sunset Shimmer finally understood what true love really meant. As she looks toward Twilight Sparkle, gazing deep into her eyes, and smiles.
“Thank you, Twilight Sparkle… Thank you so much, for everything.”
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