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		It's always the quiet ones...



As Rarity walked along the path outside Canterlot High School, the warmth of the late afternoon enveloped her like a comforting embrace. The soft golden glow of the setting sun painted the surroundings with warm hues, casting long, stretching shadows across the neatly trimmed lawns and pathways.
Despite the school day having concluded hours ago, there were still lingering signs of activity. A few scattered lights illuminated the windows of the building, hinting at the presence of students engaged in after-school pursuits. Rarity's keen eye caught these subtle signs of life, in what might have seemed an otherwise lonely scene.
With casually graceful steps, Rarity guided Applejack's loyal companion, Winona, along the path. The dog trotted beside her, her tail wagging contentedly as she enjoyed the outdoor excursion. Rarity couldn't help but smile at the sight, enjoying the company of a far less demanding and more affectionate creature than her cat, Ophelia.
As she ambled along, Rarity found herself reflecting on the wisdom shared by her dear friend Twilight Sparkle, that walking was a catalyst for creative thinking. The notion that exercise and fresh air could stimulate creativity resonated deeply with her. Indeed, the gentle breeze and open sky seemed to invigorate her senses, stirring her imagination and fueling her creative impulses with seasonal inspiration.
Lost in thought, Rarity continued her leisurely stroll, grateful for the opportunity to nurture her artistic talents and get some exercise. In this tranquil moment, amidst the beauty of the fading day, she felt a profound sense of gratitude for the simple joys that life had to offer.
Her thoughts were interrupted when a soft voice called out, “oh hello, have you been enjoying a lovely walk?”
Rarity's smile widened as she turned to greet the familiar figure approaching them. Fluttershy's golden skin and pink hair glowed in the luminance of the quiet evening, her presence adding an angelic charm to the already tranquil scene.
“Well yes, darling,” Rarity replied, her tone affectionate as she addressed her friend's interruption despite realising that the question had probably been directed at Winona. Fluttershy's uncanny ability to communicate with animals since their first brush with magic never ceased to amaze her. “We've been enjoying a delightful stroll through the-”
“The park,” Fluttershy interrupted, excitedly, “Winona just told me.”  
Rarity playfully rolled her eyes and chuckled at her friend's enthusiasm, the only time Fluttershy was bold enough to interrupt anybody was when her attention was focussed on an animal. “Well, Applejack needed to finish an assignment by doing some research in the library so I said I'd take Winona for some exercise before we walked home together. What are you doing here so late, Fluttershy?”
“I was helping Wallflower Blush with the community garden,” replied her friend, giggling as Winona yipped and jumped up at her.
Struggling with the lead, Rarity was about to try and calm the over excited dog that was circling around Fluttershy.  The lead ran up the back of Fluttershy's legs and, with an embarrassed squeak, the shy girl felt her skirt getting flipped up.
“Oh dear,” exclaimed Rarity, rushing to help her friend regain some modesty, “let me help you with that Darling… oh my!”
The alabaster-skinned girl froze, gripping the hem of Fluttershy's skirt and staring.  For a moment, Rarity found herself rooted to the spot, her eyes widening in astonishment. The unexpectedness of what she saw left her momentarily speechless, her mind struggling to comprehend the unexpected turn of events.
Fluttershy desperately clutched at the front of her skirt, “erm, can let my skirt go Rarity? It's a little uncomfortable.”
But still Rarity held the hem of Fluttershy's skirt, her eyes as wide as saucers as she couldn't tear them away from what had so shocked her. Both the girls jumped as a booming voice called out, “What in the tarnation are ya’ doin’ Rares? Why are you staring at ‘Shy’s butt?”
Caught off guard by Applejack's sudden interruption, Rarity was momentarily lost for words, squirming from her own embarrassment at being caught in a compromised position. She glanced nervously at Fluttershy, who was still clutching the front of her skirt with a mixture of mortification and discomfort.  
"Now, Applejack, it's not what you think," Rarity began, her voice faltering slightly as she struggled to find the right words. "You see, there was a little incident with Winona's lead, and, well…”
“And what's them marks about, Fluttershy,” exclaimed an incredulous Applejack, “is that what ah think it is?”
Fluttershy's cheeks flushed an even deeper shade of crimson as she shifted uncomfortably under the collective scrutiny, her gaze flickering nervously between her friends. "Can we all stop looking now," she murmured, her voice barely audible, “nothing to fuss over, really.”
“Not ‘til you tell us what that's all about,” exclaimed the shocked young farmer, “ah can't believe what ah’m seeing.”
Rarity cut in, “Well it's kind of cute…”
“Woah Fluttersy, when’d you get ink?” A rasping voice cut across the conversation. “And when did you start wearing thongs?”
Fluttershy's sapphire-blue eyes widened in surprise as she turned to address the unexpected newcomer, her cheeks flushing even brighter with embarrassment. "Rainbow Dash! I-I didn't realise you were here," she exclaimed.
Standing behind them with a cocky grin plastered across her face was the spirited athlete known for her daring feats and fearless attitude. Her vibrant hair shimmered in the late afternoon sunlight, adding to the air of confidence that seemed to radiate from her every pore.
Rainbow Dash swaggered forward, her hands tucked casually into the pockets of her shorts. "Soccer practice. And it looks like I got finished just in time for the show."
Fluttershy shifted nervously as she registered where Rainbow Dash's gaze was aimed. She instinctively tried to adjust her skirt, her movements radiating of self-consciousness, only to find Rarity still gripping it.
Rarity raised an eyebrow at Rainbow Dash's cryptic remark, her curiosity piqued. "Whatever do you mean, Rainbow Dash?” she inquired, her tone laced with consternation.
Rainbow Dash's grin widened as she nodded towards Fluttershy, a mischievous twinkle in her eye. "Well, I couldn't help but notice that you're still flashing ‘shy’s butt for all CHS to see," she remarked, her voice teasing.
“Eeyp,” squealed Rarity, suddenly dropping Fluttershy's skirt like it was on fire.  Her embarrassed friend pulled the hem down as firmly as she could, whilst seeming to be trying to hide behind her own hair.
As the awkward tension of the moment began to dissipate, Rainbow Dash flashed a playful grin at her friends, her voice filled with joviality. "Well, no harm done, right? Besides, it's not every day you get to see Fluttershy’s rocking rear."
Applejack's brow furrowed with concern as she demanded an explanation for the peculiar marks on Fluttershy's skirt. "Hold on just a minute, Fluttershy," she said, her voice tinged with urgency. "What in tarnation happened there? Looks like, well ah don't know what."
Fluttershy shrank with embarrassment as she fumbled for an explanation, her gaze darting nervously between her friends. "Oh, um, it's, uh…," she stammered, her voice barely above a whisper. "I think it's best if we gather all the girls together. I'd rather only explain it once."
Rarity nodded in agreement, her expression sympathetic. "Yes, I think that's a splendid idea, Fluttershy," she chimed in, her voice gentle but reassuring. "We can meet up with the others at Sugarcube Corner and you can tell us everything together. That way, we can ensure there are no rumours or misunderstandings.”

The cosy atmosphere of Sugarcube Corner enveloped Rarity, Fluttershy, Applejack, and Rainbow Dash as they settled into a booth, their conversation momentarily forgotten in the anticipation of sweet treats and juicy gossip. The tantalising aroma of freshly baked cakes and steaming hot drinks filled the air, adding to the sense of warmth and camaraderie that permeated the bustling bakery.
As if on cue, Pinkie Pie bounded over to the table with a tray laden with muffins, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "Hey there, everybody! I brought some snacks to fuel our gossip session," she exclaimed, her voice bubbling with enthusiasm. "I can't wait to hear all about how Fluttershy got her secret tattoos!"
Fluttershy's cheeks flushed with embarrassment as she shifted uncomfortably in her seat, her gaze flickering nervously between her friends. "Um, Pinkie, how did you...?" she began to ask, but her voice trailed off as she realised the futility of questioning Pinkie's uncanny knowledge.
Pinkie merely giggled in response, her grin widening into a mischievous smile as she twisted round so her face was upside down. "Oh, you know me, Fluttershy! I've got my Pinkie sense," she declared, her tone playful but enigmatic.
Rarity exchanged a knowing glance with her friends, a smile tugging at the corners of her lips. "Well, Pinkie, I suppose we should have expected nothing less from you," she remarked, her voice tinged with amusement.
With a collective chuckle, the group settled in to enjoy their treats and indulge in some lighthearted banter. In the warm embrace of friendship and camaraderie, they knew that even the most unexpected revelations could be met with laughter and understanding.
Rainbow Dash drummed her fingers impatiently on the table, her trademark impatience evident in her tone. "Come on, Fluttershy, spill it already! We're all dying to know what's going on."
Fluttershy, however, remained resolute, her quiet voice firm as she addressed her friends. "I'm sorry, Rainbow Dash, but I think it's best if we wait until everyone's here," she insisted, her gaze steady and unwavering.
As if on cue, the door to Sugarcube Corner swung open, and Sunset Shimmer and Twilight Sparkle entered together, their arrival drawing the attention of the group. Sunset greeted the girls with a warm smile, her curiosity piqued. "Hey, what's all the fuss about? Did I miss something important that needed an all staff meeting?"
Twilight, on the other hand, appeared slightly flustered as she addressed Sunset. "Sunset, how can you be so flippant? We received a message to meet right away, and I was worried sick there was some new magical threat!"
Applejack couldn't help but chuckle at Twilight's exasperation, her voice tinged with amusement. "Well, Twi, I reckon the only threat around here is of you dyin' from curiosity when you find out why we're here," she joked, her tone light-hearted.
Fluttershy cleared her throat, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment as she gathered her courage to speak. "I... I wanted everyone to be here because... well, the truth is, the others have already discovered my secret," she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper.
Sunset and Twilight exchanged surprised glances, their curiosity piqued by Fluttershy's revelation. "You have a secret, Fluttershy?" Sunset exclaimed, her eyes widening in disbelief,as she glanced pointedly at Rainbow Dash, "Have you met someone!"
Twilight nodded in agreement, her expression reflecting a mixture of astonishment and intrigue. "Yes, Fluttershy, we're all ears. What could possibly be so secretive that you felt the need to gather us all here?"
Before Fluttershy could respond, Rainbow Dash couldn't contain herself any longer. "She's got matching tattoos on each butt cheek!" she blurted out, her tone filled with excitement.
A stunned silence descended over the group, and a few nearby booths, as they processed Rainbow Dash's unexpected revelation. Fluttershy's cheeks turned bright red as she buried her face in her hands, overcome with mortification. "Oh, um, yes, that's... that's correct," she murmured, her voice barely audible.
Rarity let out a melodious giggle, unable to contain her amusement at the unexpected turn of events. "Well, I must say, Fluttershy, they do say that you need to watch the quiet ones," she remarked, her tone playful but supportive.
Sunset Shimmer's eyes widened with realisation as she made the connection between Fluttershy's secret and the questions she had been asking through her magic notebook. "Wait a minute," she exclaimed, her voice tinged with excitement. “Did you give yourself a cutie mark?”
Twilight Sparkle furrowed her brow in confusion as she listened to the conversation unfolding around her. "I'm sorry, but I'm not quite sure I understand," she admitted, her voice tinged with curiosity. "What exactly is a cutie mark?”

The soft glow of the afternoon sun bathed the steps of Canterlot High School in a warm golden light as Sunset Shimmer sat hunched over a notebook, her brow furrowed in concentration. With a thoughtful expression, she alternated between scribbling furiously and gazing off into the distance, lost in her own thoughts.
As Sunset continued to jot down her thoughts, Fluttershy approached, her gentle footsteps barely making a sound against the pavement. She paused beside Sunset, her gaze drifting curiously to the notebook in her hands. "What are you writing, Sunset?" she inquired, her voice soft with curiosity.
Sunset looked up, a faint smile gracing her lips as she greeted her friend. "Oh, just some notes on what's been happening," she replied, her tone casual but tinged with a hint of nostalgia. "Just trying to keep track of everything here for Princess Twilight, you know?"
Fluttershy nodded understandingly, her eyes filled with sympathy. "It must be fun, having the princess as a pen pal," she remarked, taking a seat by Sunset.
Sunset sighed softly, a wistful look crossing her features. "It is," she agreed, her gaze drifting to the horizon. "I'm grateful for the opportunity to stay in touch with my friends in Equestria, thanks to this journal."
Fluttershy's eyes widened with curiosity, “Is that a new one?”
Sunset nodded, a fond smile spreading across her face. "Yes, Starlight gave it to me from Twilight.  I needed a new journal after the old one’s counterpart was used to control the portal," she explained, her tone filled with gratitude. "It's been a lifeline, really. A way for me to stay connected to her after she left.”
As Sunset Shimmer closed the journal, her gaze drifted to the cover, a fond smile playing at the corners of her lips. Fluttershy, noticing her friend's affectionate expression, couldn't help but be curious about the symbol adorning the front of the journal.
"What's that symbol on the cover, Sunset?" Fluttershy asked, her voice soft with curiosity. "It looks different from your old journal."
Sunset glanced down at the journal, her smile widening at the memory it evoked. "That's because this one is a mix of my cutie mark and Twilight Sparkle's," she explained, her tone filled with warmth.
Fluttershy's eyes widened in understanding as she processed Sunset's words, a smile tugging at the corners of her lips. "That's so lovely," she remarked, her voice filled with admiration. "It's like a symbol of your friendship with Princess Twilight?”
Sunset smiled, but then a troubled expression passed over her face,  "And my old journal had a symbol that represented me and Princess Celestia."
“Princess… Celestia?” Asked Fluttershy, curiously. “Like our principle?”
Sunset sighed, “My old mentor.  She rules in my homeland.  We had a disagreement and, well, I ran here.”
Fluttershy rested a hand over one of Sunset's. “I'm sure that wasn't easy.”
“No,” replied Sunset, “that's part of why I'm not sure I can ever really return home.”
Fluttershy's expression softened with curiosity as she traced her fingertips over the embossed symbols on the cover of the journal, her gaze thoughtful as she turned to Sunset Shimmer. "What is a cutie mark? If you don't mind me asking." she inquired, her voice gentle but filled with genuine interest.
Sunset took a deep breath, her expression reflecting a mixture of nostalgia and contemplation. "Well, it's a bit complicated," she began, her tone thoughtful as she searched for the right words. "But essentially, a cutie mark is a special symbol that appears on a pony's flank when they discover their true purpose or talent in life."
Fluttershy nodded, her eyes filled with understanding as she processed Sunset's explanation. "So, it's like a representation of what they want to be or what they're good at?" she ventured, her voice tinged with curiosity.
Sunset nodded in agreement, a thoughtful expression crossing her features. "Yes, that's one way to think about it," she confirmed. "Usually, a pony's cutie mark depicts their chosen interest or talent, or sometimes it may represent their name or some other aspect of their personality. But for ponies gifted in magic, like Princess Twilight and me, it's a bit different. Since there's no physical depiction of magic, our cutie marks tend to be more abstract symbols."
As she listened to Sunset's explanation Fluttershy's eyes widened with fascination, her mind buzzing with newfound knowledge. "That's so interesting," she remarked, her voice filled with admiration. "It's amazing how much meaning can be packed into such a small symbol.”
Fluttershy leaned closer to examine the symbol on the journal cover, her eyes tracing the intricate design with keen interest. "You know, Sunset, this symbol looks a lot like the star pattern that Twilight Sparkle often has on her clothes and the logo on your favourite t-shirt," she observed, her voice filled with curiosity.
“That's right, Fluttershy," Sunset confirmed, “but I've never seen my counterpart here to know if she's the same. But that definitely looks like the case with the two Twilight's.”
Fluttershy expression was filled with wonder. "In our world, it seems like everyone has their own unique symbol that they like to wear," she remarked, her voice filled with warmth. "It's probably more than just a coincidence, I wonder if everyone's got a duplicate in your world?”

"Is that why you got me to ask Princess Twilight Sparkle to draw for you what our pony counterparts cutie marks looked like?" asked Sunset Shimmer, “So you could get one matching their Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy shook her head sheepishly, her cheeks still flushed with embarrassment. "Um, no, I was just curious then," she stated, her voice barely above a whisper. 
Rainbow Dash leaned in closer, her expression filled with curiosity. "But why did you want to know if our, you know, symbols matched their cutie marks?" she asked, her tone tinged with confusion.
Fluttershy hesitated for a moment before responding, her gaze steady as she addressed her friends. "Well, it's... it's because we're all connected, aren't we?" she explained, her voice gaining strength with each word, "It's a lovely link between our worlds, don't you think?"
Twilight's eyes widened in understanding as she processed Fluttershy's words, a smile tugging at the corners of her lips. "Yes, it is," she agreed, her voice filled with admiration. "It's fascinating to think about the similarities and connections between our two worlds, even in something as seemingly insignificant.”
"Sunset, do ponies always have their cutie marks?" Rarity inquired, her voice tinged with curiosity. "It just doesn't feel right if their destiny is set from birth."
Sunset chuckled softly at Rarity's question, her eyes sparkling with amusement. "Oh, no, not at all," she reassured her friend, her tone warm and reassuring. "Every pony starts out as a 'blank flank'. It's only when they discover their true calling or talent in life that their cutie mark appears."
Fluttershy frowned as she absorbed this. Her gaze soft as she added her own perspective to the conversation. "So, it's a very special day when a pony's cutie mark appears?" she remarked, her voice filled with warmth. "It's a sign that they've found their purpose and are ready to embrace their destiny?"
"It's one of the biggest events in a pony's life," Sunset continued, her voice tinged with reverence. "A milestone that marks the beginning of a new chapter filled with fulfilment and happiness. Well, usually anyway… some ponies take a little time to settle into their role."
Sunset's words hung in the air, causing Twilight to sigh at the memory of her past struggles. "I wish I'd gotten a cutie mark," she confessed softly, her voice tinged with longing. "Maybe it would have helped me feel less lonely and adrift at Crystal Prep."
Sunset Shimmer reached out a comforting hand, her gaze filled with empathy. "Twilight, I understand how you feel," she said gently, her tone reassuring. "But you don't need a cutie mark to define your worth or your place in this world and believe me, even with a cutie mark things can get a little mixed up."
Fluttershy nodded in agreement, her voice filled with warmth. "Yes, Twilight, you're a wonderful friend and an incredible person," she chimed in, her eyes shining with sincerity. "You might not have got a magical destiny defining symbol, but you've still found your place."
Twilight smiled gratefully at her friend, as the comforting feeling of belonging washed over her.  Since coming to Canterlot High School she'd never felt truly alone, something that had never happened before.  She turned back towards Sunset with another question. “What happens when a pony gets their cutie mark?”
Sunset's eyes lit up with excitement as she continued, her voice filled with enthusiasm. "Well, when a pony gets their cutie mark, it's tradition to celebrate with a party called a 'cute-ceañera'," she said, her tone brimming with delight, a look of nostalgia in her eyes. "It's a joyous occasion where friends and family gather to celebrate the pony's growth and encourage them to embark on the next stage of their journey to self-discovery."
“Oh my,” commented Fluttershy, “it looks like you have fond memories of that time.”
A bittersweet look came over Sunset's face. “Yes and no, Fluttershy,” she said, “I joined Princess Celestia's school for gifted unicorns not long after.  It was wonderful, but then things changed and… well I guess we know how that story ended.”
Pinkie's eyes sparkled with excitement as she cut in, her voice bubbling with enthusiasm that completely obliterated the suddenly sombre mood.  "Ooh, ooh, I would love to throw a cute-ceañera for Fluttershy to celebrate her..." Her words trailed off as she stumbled over her thoughts, her expression momentarily puzzled.
The other girls exchanged amused glances, their curiosity piqued by Pinkie's sudden stumble. "What's that, Pinkie?" Rarity prompted, her tone tinged with amusement. "Are you thinking of something in particular?"
Pinkie blinked, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment as she attempted to collect her thoughts. "Um, well, you see, I was just thinking about how Fluttershy has those... um, tattoos," she mumbled, her voice barely above a whisper.
The girls exchanged looks of anticipation, the idea of a cute-ceañera filling them with excitement. "A party sounds like the perfect way to celebrate such a special moment," Rarity remarked, “I'm sure getting them was almost as momentous an event for our quiet friend as getting a cutie mark is for a young pony.”
Fluttershy's eyes widened in surprise as she listened to Rarity, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment. "Oh, um, yes, that's right," she murmured, her voice filled with uncertainty. "I suppose we could celebrate it, if everyone's okay with it."

The humid summer night embraced Fluttershy and Sonata Dusk as they exited the cinema. Sonata held a nearly finished bucket of popcorn, her expression thoughtful as she shared her opinion on the film they had just watched.
"Hey, Fluttershy, good choice!" Sonata remarked, her tone affectionate as she glanced over at her friend. "But you know what I miss? The black and white ones. They were so much more dramatic, don't you think?"
Fluttershy shrugged, a small smile playing at the corners of her lips. "I haven't watched many like that," she replied softly, her voice filled with understanding. "I guess there's a certain charm to the old black and white films."
Sonata nodded thoughtfully, her eyes distant as she continued to muse on the topic. "Things definitely got better when they introduced sound.  But I'm not sure colour really made any difference," she added, her tone tinged with nostalgia.
"Wait, when sound was introduced...?" Fluttershy began, her voice trailing off as she processed the implications of Sonata's statement. It was a stark reminder that despite her youthful appearance, Sonata Dusk had lived through centuries of history and change.
Sonata nodded enthusiastically, her eyes alight with excitement as she reminisced about experiencing the evolution of cinema. "Oh, yeah! It was a huge deal," she exclaimed, her voice filled with enthusiasm. "It made movies way better without all the reading."
Fluttershy listened with fascination as Sonata spoke, her mind buzzing with questions about her friend's past. In that moment, she couldn't help but feel a sense of wonder at the depth of Sonata's experiences and the stories she had yet to share.
Fluttershy hesitated for a moment, her curiosity warring with concern for hurting Sonata's feelings. "Um, Sonata, can I ask you something about the other world?" she ventured, her voice gentle but filled with uncertainty. "I understand if you don't want to talk about it..."
Sonata's expression softened at Fluttershy's considerate approach, her gaze filled with a mixture of appreciation and trepidation. "It's okay, Fluttershy," she replied softly, her tone tinged with vulnerability. "I... I'll do my best to answer."
With a deep breath, Fluttershy gathered her courage and posed her question. "What was your cutie mark?" she asked gently, her voice barely above a whisper.
Sonata's eyes widened in surprise at the unexpected question, her initial shock giving way to a burst of laughter. "Oh, Fluttershy, you always manage to catch me off guard," she chuckled, her laughter tinged with a hint of astonishment. "I wasn't a pony in the other world, I was a sea kelpie. So I didn't have anything stamped on my butt."
Fluttershy blinked in surprise at Sonata's revelation, her mind racing to process the unexpected information. "A sea kelpie?" she repeated, her voice filled with curiosity. 
Sonata's brow furrowed in surprise at Fluttershy's confusion, her curiosity piqued by her friend's misconception. "The other Dazzlings and I were sirens in the other world. Why did you think I was a pony?" she asked, her voice tinged with genuine curiosity. 
Fluttershy's cheeks flushed with embarrassment at her mistake, her gaze dropping to the ground as she fumbled for an explanation. "I, um, I guess I just assumed it was a kind of gang... but, I didn't know there were other, um… races?" she admitted softly, her voice tinged with uncertainty.
Sonata's expression softened at the sight of Fluttershy's obvious distress, a hint of sympathy in her eyes as she reached out to comfort her friend. “I see," she replied gently, her tone warm and reassuring. "But the truth is, being a siren is much more than just a job. It's... it was part of who we were.”
Fluttershy blinked in surprise at Sonata's words, her mind racing to process the unexpected revelation. "What do you mean?" she asked, her voice filled with curiosity.
Sonata took a deep breath, her gaze distant as she spoke. "Only sea kelpies can be sirens," she explained softly, her tone tinged with sadness. "And even then, we have to have been cursed into it. It's not something we choose, Fluttershy. It's something that's forced upon us.”

Applejack's brow furrowed in thought as she posed a question. “So not everyone gets one o’ these here cutie marks?” 
Sunset shook her head, her wild flame coloured hair bouncing with the motion, “No, only the four pony races.”
"And do all critters talk?" she inquired, her voice tinged with curiosity. "Like Princess Twilight's dog?"
Sunset chuckled softly at Applejack's reference to Spike. "Well, actually, Spike isn't exactly a dog," she explained gently, her tone warm and reassuring. "He's a dragon in Equestria, and he's Princess Twilight's… well it's complicated but she sort of raised him."
Applejack blinked in surprise at Sunset's revelation, her expression momentarily puzzled. "Well, I'll be darned," she murmured, her voice filled with realisation. "Here I thought he was just Princess Twilight's trusty pet."
Sunset nodded, a fond smile playing at the corners of her lips. "It's an easy mistake to make," she reassured her friend, her gaze soft with understanding. "But in Equestria, Spike is a valued member of the community, with his own unique talents but no cutie mark."
Applejack's eyes widened with surprise at Sunset's mention of dragons in Equestria. "Well, I'll be hornswoggled," she exclaimed, her voice filled with astonishment. "Dragons, huh? Are there many other... what'd ya call 'em? Sentient species like dragons over there?"
Sunset nodded, her expression thoughtful as she considered Applejack's question. "Oh, yes, there are quite a few," she replied, her tone tinged with contemplation. "There are creatures like Yaks, Donkeys, Hippogriffs, Buffaloes, Minotaurs, Changelings, Kirin, and even semi-sentient ones like Manticores, Goats and Diamond Dogs."
Applejack's eyes widened with curiosity as she processed Sunset's words. "Well, I'll be darned," she murmured, her voice filled with wonder. "And none of them get cutie marks like ponies do?"
Sunset shook her head, her expression solemn as she delivered the news. "No, Applejack, none of them get cutie marks," she explained gently, her tone warm and reassuring. "Cutie marks are unique to ponies and are a special part of their identity."
Rarity's curiosity bubbled to the surface once again as she turned to Sunset Shimmer with a thoughtful expression. "Sunset, do you happen to know why ponies get cutie marks, and why the other species don't?" she inquired, her voice tinged with genuine curiosity.
Sunset pondered the question for a moment, her brow furrowing slightly as she considered the explanation. "Well, Rarity, it's a bit complicated," she began, her tone thoughtful. "But from what I understand, cutie marks are a unique aspect of pony magic. They're a manifestation of a pony's true self, representing their special talent or purpose in life."
Rarity nodded in understanding, her gaze thoughtful as she processed Sunset's explanation. "I see," she remarked, her voice filled with contemplation. "But what about the other species? Why don't they have cutie marks?"
Sunset sighed softly, her expression sombre as she considered Rarity's question. "It's not entirely clear," she admitted, her tone tinged with uncertainty. “Other species may have their own ways of discovering their talents and purposes in life, but it's not in the form of cutie marks."
As the girls continued to discuss the intricacies of cutie marks and their significance, a sense of curiosity filled the air, mingling with the warm glow of friendship and camaraderie. In that moment, they knew that no matter what questions arose, they would always find the answers together, united in a shared journey of discovery and understanding.

In the map room of Princess Twilight Sparkle's castle, the five ponies of Ponyville had gathered at her request. The room was bathed in the arcane glow of magical light, casting intricate patterns across the map of Equestria that adorned the chamber's centrepiece. Rarity, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy sat in their respective thrones, engaged in conversation as they awaited Twilight's arrival.
"I must say, darlings, this is quite unusual," Rarity remarked, her tone tinged with curiosity as she surveyed the map before them. "There doesn't seem to be any activity at all. It can't possibly be a friendship quest, can it?"
Applejack nodded in agreement, a thoughtful expression crossing her features as she considered Rarity's observation. "Yeah, Rarity's right," she chimed in, her voice filled with agreement. "And usually, we're all rushin' to get here when there's a friendship problem on the map. But this time, Twilight just asked us to come at noon."
Pinkie Pie bounced on her hooves, her eyes sparkling with excitement as she added her own perspective to the conversation. "Ooh, maybe it's a surprise party!" she exclaimed, her voice filled with enthusiasm as she suddenly bounced around the room. "And everypony's going to jump out and surprise us!"
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes at Pinkie's exuberance, but couldn't help but feel a twinge of excitement herself. "I don't know about that, Pinkie," she remarked, her tone sceptical but tinged with anticipation. "But whatever it is, I'm sure it'll be awesome!"
As the ponies continued to speculate about the reason for their gathering, a sense of anticipation filled the air, mingling with the warm glow of friendship and camaraderie.  The talking stopped when they heard what sounded like the hoofsteps of two ponies approaching the map room.
After a brief moment of anticipation, the door to the map room swung open and Princess Twilight Sparkle trotted into the room accompanied by her student, Starlight Glimmer. The ponies turned their attention toward their friends, their expressions a mix of curiosity and excitement as they awaited her explanation.
"Hello, everypony," Twilight greeted them warmly, a gentle smile gracing her features as she approached her friends. "I'm sure you're all wondering why I asked you to come here today."
The ponies exchanged looks of anticipation, their curiosity piqued by Twilight's words. Rarity leaned forward, her voice tinged with curiosity as she spoke up. "Indeed, Twilight," she replied, her tone polite but filled with impatience. "We were just discussing the unusual nature of your invitation. Is there something specific you need our help with?"
Twilight nodded, her expression serious as she met Rarity's gaze. "Yes, there is," she replied, her tone filled with determination. "An unusual request that Starlight's magic is going to assist us with."
"Oh no, not another catastrophe, please," Fluttershy murmured softly, her voice laced with concern as she voiced her fears. "We've been through so much already..."
Twilight placed a comforting hoof on Fluttershy's shoulder, her expression gentle but firm as she reassured her friend. "Don't worry, Fluttershy, it's nothing like that," she replied reassuringly, her tone filled with warmth and understanding. "This is something... different. Something unusual."
The other ponies exchanged looks of curiosity and relief at Twilight's words, their minds buzzing with questions and anticipation. Twilight continued, “This friendship problem isn't on that map because it isn't in Equestria.  It's from the world that Sunset Shimmer resides in.”
Twilight's revelation hung in the air, eliciting a mixture of surprise and curiosity from her friends as they processed the information. Fluttershy's eyes widened in astonishment at the mention of her counterpart from the other world, her mind racing with questions and wonder.
“Are you going to be going there again?” Asked Rainbow Dash, “is there another of Starswirl’s messes to clear up?”
“No, nothing like that,”Twilight reassured her Pegasus friend, “their Fluttershy wants to know about our cutie marks.”
"Mirror Fluttershy... asking about our cutie marks?" Fluttershy echoed softly, her voice filled with disbelief as she tried to make sense of the unusual request.
Rarity raised an eyebrow, her expression a mix of confusion and amusement. "Well, that's certainly... unexpected," she remarked, her tone tinged with curiosity. "I must say, it's a rather odd request."
Twilight smiled warmly at her friends. "I think it's nice that our counterparts are interested in pony life," she commented, her voice filled with warmth and understanding. "It shows that even though we're from different worlds, we still have things in common."
“Well, ok,” said Applejack, “but we can't exactly pop over there and show them, can we?”
Starlight Glimmer stepped forward, a satisfied glint in her eyes as she addressed the group. "Actually, I think I might have a solution," she said, her tone confident but tinged with excitement. "I've been working on a spell that can animate a quill into making an accurate drawing of whatever I'm looking at."
“And we can use my journal to send those pictures to the other world,” added Twilight.  The other ponies exchanged looks of surprise and intrigue at Starlight and Twilight's plan.
Applejack turned to Starlight, her expression thoughtful as she paraphrased the spell's function. "So, if ya look at somethin', it'll get drawn in the book, right?" she asked, her voice tinged with curiosity.
Starlight nodded in confirmation, a small smile playing at the corners of her lips. "That's right, Applejack," she replied, her tone filled with excitement. "But keep in mind, it'll only be a pen sketch, nothing too detailed."
Twilight chimed in, her voice gentle but firm as she addressed the group. "And the journal can't send colours," she explained, her tone filled with reassurance. "So, I'll have to describe that part verbally."
“Well I can help with that Darling,” exclaimed Rarity, “let's not get started on shades again, after that whole debacle deciding what colour you are.  Frankly, you wouldn't know lavender from periwinkle.”
The ponies exchanged nods of understanding as they absorbed Twilight's words, their minds buzzing with excitement. They knew that with Starlight's spell and Twilight's guidance, they would be able to fulfil Mirror Fluttershy's request and strengthen the bonds between their two worlds. Together, they would embark on a new adventure, united in the enduring magic of friendship and solidarity.
Rainbow Dash waved her foreleg in the air. “Oh, oh,pick me first.  I've got the coolest, most awesome cutie mark anyway!”
Rainbow Dash's bold request elicited a round of chuckles from the group, her brash confidence injecting a lighthearted atmosphere into the room. Starlight rolled her eyes playfully at Rainbow's comment, but wasted no time in focusing the aura around her horn, channelling her magic into enchanting the quill.
As the quill danced across the pages of the journal, each mare's cutie mark came to life in intricate pen sketches, capturing the essence of their unique talents and personalities. The room buzzed with excitement as the drawings took shape, filling the pages with vibrant images that reflected the beauty and diversity of their friendship.
After the last sketch was completed, Starlight turned to Twilight with a mischievous glint in her eyes. "Looks like there's only one left to do," she remarked, her tone teasing but affectionate.
Twilight blinked in confusion, her cheeks flushing slightly as she realised what Starlight meant. "Oh, um, me?" she stammered, her voice tinged with embarrassment.
Starlight nodded, a warm smile playing at the corners of her lips. "Yes, you," she replied, her tone gentle but encouraging. "Just turn around so I can get a good look at your flank."
With a shy nod, Twilight complied, turning around to allow Starlight a clear view of her cutie mark. As Starlight's magic worked its enchantment on the quill, Twilight couldn't help but feel a surge of gratitude for her friends and their unwavering support. 
With a satisfied smile, Starlight announced to the group, "All finished!" Her eyes sparkled with pride as she surveyed the sketches adorning the journal's pages, each one a testament to her magical skills.  Starlight had included each pony's flank, to give context over the size of each cutie mark, and the ponies giggled to see each other's hindquarters drawn with such detail.
The magic book instantly sent the drawings to Sunset Shimmer, ready to be shared with Fluttershy the next time they met.  

Rarity's eyes sparkled with curiosity as she addressed Sunset Shimmer, her voice tinged with excitement. "So, did the ponies' cutie marks match up with anything in our lives?" she inquired eagerly, her anticipation palpable.
Sunset Shimmer nodded, a knowing smile playing at the corners of her lips. "Yes, they did," she confirmed, her tone filled with pride. With a flourish, she reached into her bag and pulled out the magical journal, flipping through its pages until she found the relevant entry.
As the girls gathered around to get a closer look, they gasped in surprise as they beheld the images before them. Each cutie mark was a perfect reflection of something that held special significance to them—a delicate piece of jewellery, a cherished hair clip, a beloved item of clothing.
Applejack's eyes widened with wonder as she took in the sight, her heart swelling with emotion. “Well I'll be…" she murmured, her voice barely above a whisper. "It's... it's like they're a part of us, isn't it?"
Rarity nodded in agreement, her gaze soft as she traced her finger along the intricate design of her three diamonds symbol. "Yes, it's uncanny," she remarked, her tone filled with awe.
Rainbow Dash fist pumped the air. “Alright,” she exclaimed, “my one is totally the most awesome!”
“Your one?” Teased Sunset.  She leant back smiling, as the other girls giggled at Rainbow's expense.
“Well, ok,” shrugged the young athlete, “other me’s one.”
Twilight's voice broke the ripple of laughter as she voiced her thoughts, her tone tinged with uncertainty.
"Do ponies ever find getting a cutie mark frightening?" Twilight asked, her gaze drifting thoughtfully across the table. "They seem to hold so much power over someone's future."
Sunset Shimmer nodded in understanding, her expression sympathetic. "I can see why you might think that, Twilight," she replied softly. "But really, it's just a natural part of growing up there in Equestria. Discovering your special talent and embracing it is what shapes who you are."
Rainbow Dash's curiosity sparked as she chimed in, "Hey, do ponies ever get the wrong cutie mark?"
Sunset chuckled softly, a warm smile gracing her features. "Funny you should ask that, Rainbow," she remarked, her tone filled with fondness. "You see, other you’s special talent is speed and agility. So when she became a civil servant, as a weather pony, it looked a little mundane.” 
Rainbow Dash grimaced, with obvious disdain for such a pedestrian sounding career. “Yeah that does sound totally lame.”
Sunset shimmer smiled as she continued the story. “Well, she certainly got a change of pace as the element of harmony.  But deep down, she'd always dreamed of being a Wonderbolt. Eventually, she managed to make that dream a reality."
With this Fluttershy spoke. “So it took a little while, but she did get her destiny? See Twilight, it does sound like the cutie marks aren't frightening at all.”
“I guess,” admitted her bookish friend, “if they don't totally run every aspect of your life.”
Sunset Shimmer placed a hand over Twilight's. “They are a very strong aspect of a pony's destiny, but we're not one dimensional characters.  We can have other interests too, sometimes even more focused than our special talent.”
Twilight looked apologetically towards her flame haired friend, “I'm sorry Sunset.  I didn't mean to suggest that your… people… are just one-dimensional, erm…”
“One trick ponies?” interrupted Sunset.
“Y- y- yes,” stammered Twilight. “No offence.”
“None taken!” Sunset smiled warmly to show that she was only teasing.  “Now then, I can't wait any longer Fluttershy.  Let's see those tattoos!”
Twilight nodded eagerly in agreement. “Yes. I can't believe this, but I've got to see!”
Fluttershy, however, felt a flush of embarrassment creeping up her cheeks at the thought of revealing them in the café. She suddenly felt extremely exposed as the eyes of her friend felt like being in the dazzling glare of a dozen spotlights.
"Um, I don't know if I can..." Fluttershy mumbled, her voice barely audible over the din of the café.
Sunset leaned in closer, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. "Oh, come on, Fluttershy," she encouraged, her tone filled with excitement. "It'll be fine. No one can see you here in the booth."
Twilight nodded in agreement, her own curiosity getting the better of her. "Yeah, Fluttershy, we're all friends here," she added, her voice gentle but persuasive.
With a resigned sigh, Fluttershy shifted uncomfortably in her seat, her cheeks burning with embarrassment. She turned so that she was kneeling on the seat, her back towards the table.  Burying her face in the warm vinyl of the seat back, she whispered softly, "Okay, just... get it over with.”
Rarity and Rainbow Dash exchanged a quick glance before both gently grasping the lace-trimmed hem of Fluttershy's skirt. Working together, they lifted the garment above their friend's waistline, revealing a matching set of three pink and turquoise butterflies, starting at the hips and covering a hand sized area each side of her behind. The tattoos were more dramatic than Twilight had anticipated, prompting her to gasp in surprise.
"I-I was expecting some little motif, not something so... large," Twilight exclaimed, her eyes widening with astonishment.
Sunset Shimmer leaned in to get a better look, her expression thoughtful. "Hmm, they look about the right proportion to me," she commented, her tone calm and measured.
Before anyone could say anything else, the sudden sound of a tray of drinks being dropped echoed through the café. Fluttershy let out a startled yelp, her face flushing with embarrassment as she spun around and instinctively shrank under the table, seeking refuge from the unexpected commotion caused by a classmate catching sight of the unusual diorama in the booth.
Rarity leaned over, her expression a mix of curiosity and concern, as she addressed her half-hidden friend. "Fluttershy, darling, do these tattoos coincide with your new taste in lingerie?  Delightful as It may be, it seems a little... risqué for your usual floaty mini skirts," she inquired, her voice filled with genuine interest.
Fluttershy hesitated for a moment before nodding in confirmation. "Actually, they did," she admitted, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment. "I borrowed a thong from Sonata Dusk when I was getting the tattoos done. It just made things easier for the artist to do their work without me having to be too exposed, but I kinda liked the way it made me feel.”
Rarity's eyes widened in disbelief at the revelation, her curiosity piqued even further. "Of course my dear, who doesn't like feeling a little special.  You simply must tell me where you got these tattoos and how Sonata comes into it," she exclaimed, her voice tinged with excitement.
Twilight nodded in agreement, her brow furrowing with concern. "Yes, Fluttershy, I have to admit, I'm a little surprised," she confessed, her tone gentle but inquisitive. "Aren't you a bit too young to be getting tattoos?”

The sun blazed down from a clear, blue sky onto a sea of tents, food trucks and temporary stages.  The screaming sounds of heavy metal tore through the air, almost making the ground shake.  Fluttershy and Sonata Dusk sat together on a picnic blanket outside their tent. Both were dressed in a gothic rocker style, their outfits adorned with studs, chains, and black accents. Fluttershy carefully touched up her dark makeup, her expression a mixture of excitement and nervousness.
"I can't believe I actually came to the Summer Soul's Risk festival," Fluttershy admitted, her voice tinged with a hint of disbelief. "I would never have dared to come alone."
Sonata grinned mischievously, her eyes sparkling with amusement as she leaned in closer to her friend. "Oh, really? And what else would you never dare to do?" she teased, her tone playful.
Fluttershy's cheeks flushed with embarrassment as she nervously glanced around before leaning in closer to Sonata. "There's so much to be nervous about here, but... I feel like I can do anything with you by my side," she confessed softly, her voice barely above a whisper.
Sonata let out a laugh, her eyes twinkling with amusement. "You're far more wild than you like to admit, ‘Shy," she teased, a playful grin spreading across her face. "You're a regular rebel."
Fluttershy's blush deepened as she sheepishly admitted, "Well, that's only on special occasions."
Curiosity gleamed in Sonata's eyes as she leaned in closer, her voice lowering to a conspiratorial whisper. "Is there anything else special you want, Fluttershy?" she inquired, a mischievous twinkle in her eye.
Fluttershy nervously glanced down at her hands, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment as she whispered, "Actually... there is something I've been thinking about.”

A short while later, Fluttershy and Sonata stood before a striking black teepee adorned with an eclectic array of pictures of animals, people, and symbols. Fluttershy fidgeted nervously with her studded collar, her eyes darting around as she voiced her concerns.
"Do you think they'll ask for my ID?" Fluttershy whispered to Sonata, her voice tinged with uncertainty.
Sonata glanced at her friend, her expression thoughtful. "In a tattoo tent at a rock festival? Why would they do that?" she asked, her curiosity piqued.
Fluttershy hesitated before admitting softly, "Because, you know... I'm actually too young to get a tattoo."
Sonata raised an eyebrow in surprise. "Sure. But you don't seem to have any difficulties with underage drinking," she pointed out, a teasing grin spreading across her face. "And besides, in your festival style, you don't exactly look like a teenager."
Fluttershy blushed at the mention of underage drinking, but couldn't help but agree with Sonata's assessment. "I suppose you're right," she conceded with a small smile. "Some beer might help right about now.  And... may I borrow some of your clothes?" she added hesitantly.
Sonata chuckled at Fluttershy's request and gave her a playful nudge. "Sure thing, Fluttershy. And who knows, with a few beers in me, I might just get a tattoo too!" she exclaimed, her voice filled with playful enthusiasm.
Fluttershy couldn't help but giggle at the thought, feeling a surge of excitement mingled with nerves as she contemplated the possibility of getting inked alongside her adventurous friend. With a shared grin, the two of them headed arm in arm to get Fluttershy some liquid courage and mature clothing.

Applejack furrowed her brow with curiosity as she turned to Fluttershy, a questioning look in her eyes. "Fluttershy, why'd ya want to get a tattoo of your pony counterpart's cutie mark anyway?" Applejack inquired, her tone laced with genuine curiosity.
Fluttershy hesitated for a moment, her gaze drifting thoughtfully as she searched for the right words. "I... I'm not really sure, Applejack," she admitted softly, her voice tinged with uncertainty. "I just felt... I wanted to match, erm,  that Fluttershy, somehow."
Rarity interjected, her tone gentle but supportive. "Oh darling, it's not so strange," she remarked, her voice filled with understanding. "After all, you and your pony counterpart are already so alike in many ways. We all are, it seems, but only Twilight has had the privilege of meeting her's."
Rainbow Dash nodded in agreement, a reassuring smile playing at the corners of her lips. "Yeah, Fluttershy, there's nothing wrong with having tattoos," she added, her voice filled with encouragement. "If it makes you happy, then that's all that matters.”
Pinkie turned to Sunset with a curious expression. "Hey, Sunset, do you ever miss having your cutie mark?" she asked, her voice filled with genuine curiosity.
The question caught Sunset off guard, and she blinked in surprise before shrugging nonchalantly. "Nah, I never lost my cutie mark," she replied casually, her tone tinged with a hint of amusement.
Pinkie's eyes widened in exaggerated shock, her jaw dropping in disbelief. "No way! That's so super-duper surprising!" she exclaimed, her voice filled with exaggerated astonishment.
Sunset chuckled at Pinkie's dramatic reaction before turning to the others with a wry smile. "Yeah, I guess I've never really talked about it," she admitted, her expression thoughtful. "But have you never wondered why I always wear a wrap at the beach?"
Applejack shook her head, her expression curious. "Can't say I ever thought about it," she admitted, her voice tinged with curiosity. "But now that ya mention it, I don't think I've ever seen you wear just a bathing costume."
Sunset nodded in agreement, a nostalgic smile tugging at the corners of her lips. "Yeah, it was tricky when I first arrived," she confessed, her tone reflective. "I had to be really careful in gym class, and I couldn't do things like swim meets or cheerleading.”
As the girls expressed their curiosity, Sunset let out a resigned sigh and rolled her eyes, her expression reflecting a mix of amusement and resignation. With a playful mimicry of Fluttershy's earlier gesture, she scooted around in her seat, offering her flank for inspection.
Pinkie and Twilight shared an excited glance before eagerly taking hold of Sunset's leggings and tugging them down. As the fabric slid over her hips, it revealed the twin red and yellow sunburst signatures etched into Sunset's skin.
Another tray crashed to the ground, as another schoolmate was distracted from the task of carrying their drinks.  Sunset simply winked at the stunned onlooker, a playful grin spreading across her face as she basked in the moment of revelation before covering herself up again.
Applejack let out a low whistle of amazement, her eyes widening as she took in the sight of Sunset's cutie mark. "Well, I'll be darned. How did we ever miss noticing that?" she mused, her voice tinged with admiration.
Rainbow Dash couldn't resist a teasing grin as she nudged Fluttershy playfully. "Looks like Sunset beat you to it with the tattoos, huh?" she teased, a mischievous twinkle in her eye.
Sunset chuckled at Rainbow's jest, her expression playful as she raised an eyebrow. "Hey, my cutie mark's the real deal," she retorted with a smirk. "Fluttershy here was the only brave one among us to get ink." Her tone was lighthearted, but there was a hint of admiration in her voice as she looked at Fluttershy, acknowledging her friend's courage.
Rainbow Dash's frown deepened as she turned to Fluttershy, her expression filled with concern. "What did your parents say about the tattoo?" she asked, her tone serious.
Fluttershy sighed softly, her gaze dropping to her lap as she admitted, "They weren't happy about it." She paused, her voice tinged with sadness. "They wanted to ban me from hanging out with Sonata, but Zephyr talked them out of it." She glanced up, a small smile playing at the corners of her lips. "He pointed out that I seemed to be gaining confidence through her."
Rarity nodded in agreement, her expression thoughtful. "I must say, I'm both amazed and a little bit jealous of such a bold statement," she remarked, her voice filled with admiration. "It takes courage to make such a personal choice, Fluttershy. But I must say, it does seem to suit you.”
“Jealous, Rarity?” Asked Twilight. “Are you considering getting tattooed too?”
Twilight's question directed at Rarity prompted a sheepish chuckle from the fashionista. "Oh, darling, as much as I do believe in suffering for style, I'm not quite sure tattoos are my cup of tea," she confessed with a delicate cough, her cheeks flushing slightly.
“What if we all got our cutie marks done?” Fluttershy whispered, quiet as a mouse. ”I think it'd be nice, especially on Rainbow.”
Fluttershy's suggestion about getting their cutie marks garnered a thoughtful look from Twilight. "Hmm, that's an interesting idea for group bonding," she murmured, her mind already spinning with possibilities.
Applejack chuckled at the thought before shaking her head with a wry smile. "I reckon Granny Smith would ground me until I'm old and grey if she found out," she quipped, her tone tinged with amusement.
Rarity nodded in agreement, a hint of concern in her expression. "And I'm pretty sure the school would suspend us," she added, her voice filled with a mix of amusement and trepidation. "But it's a fun idea to entertain, nonetheless.”

Passers-by on the quiet main street stopped in their tracks, their attention drawn by a piercing scream emanating from the darkened studio's windows. Inside, Rarity winced as the artist's tattoo gun whirred across her bare skin, her expression a mixture of discomfort and annoyance.
"I can't believe you didn't warn me how much it would hurt, Fluttershy," Rarity pouted, her voice laced with exasperation.
Rainbow Dash couldn't help but laugh at Rarity's distress. "Hey, at least you only had three little diamonds to do on your skinny white butt," she teased, her tone light-hearted. "Twilight's gonna have it much worse."
Twilight scowled at Rainbow's comment, crossing her arms defensively. "That's not very nice, Rainbow," she retorted, her voice tinged with irritation.
Rainbow quickly backtracked, a sheepish grin spreading across her face. "I meant your cutie mark's gonna be bigger, not your rear," she clarified hastily, hoping to defuse the tension.
The girls erupted into laughter at Rainbow's slip-up, the tension dissipating as they shared a moment of camaraderie. As the laughter subsided, Rarity looked around the group with a mischievous glint in her eye. "So, who's going to be next?" she inquired, her voice filled with curiosity.
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