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It's just another day for Diamond Tiara. And in a fit of rage, something happens....
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Diamond Tiara walked angrily through the woods, her rage barely contained. 
Stupid blank flanks she thought to herself, her brow tensing as she walked. It’s bad enough I have to go to school with those idiots, but now....NOW they may wreck my summer vacation too!?
The rich filly thought back to that morning. Her father had announced that Diamond Tiara would be taking a trip to Canterlot for a foal educational camp. The filly did not care for the educational part of things, but to get to spend a week in Canterlot would be worth the pain.
And then she went to school, and discovered the fail mark crusaders were going to the same camp.
“AAARGH!” Diamond Tiara screamed as memories filled her head. I wish those idiots would never bother me again!
“Whatcha yelling bout?” a familiar southern drawl came to Diamond Tiara’s ears.
Diamond Tiara glanced around. She had somehow, in her rage, had traveled out of the town proper and by the lake that lay just outside of town.
But something there was new: A giant (shoddily constructed) ramp and a giant hoop, which was right in front of the ramp. Diamond Tiara wasn’t an expert or anything on how ramps worked, but it appeared that one could go down the ramp, through the hoop, and land in the lake.
And, as sure as Celestia would raise the sun, whenever anything odd was happening in town, those three were there, climbing a ladder to the top of the ramp, where a small cart, just big enough to fit three ponies, waited.
“What are you blank flanks doing?” Diamond Tiara asked, doing nothing to hide her anger.
Diamond Tiara observed the prissy little unicorn of the group flinch at Diamond Tiara’s words, just as she should. “W-we’re just trying to get our extreme sports cutie mark." she said weakly.
“YEAH!” the loud pegasus yelled. “Behold as our crusade gives us the awesomest cutie marks EVER!”
Diamond Tiara covered her ears, knowing full well what came next.
“CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS EXTREME SPORTSMARES! YAY!!!”
And the three of them continued up the ladder.
Diamond Tiara growled, and yelled “HA! I bet you end up crashing, you dirty blank flanks!”
The crusaders ignore the jeers and kept climbing.
Diamond Tiara was about to leave, but then she noticed something: Part of the ramp, which already appeared to be constructed by somepony (or three) that knew nothing about construction, looked particularly shoddy. It looked as if a single kick from a strong stallion could bring the entire ramp down.
Or a kick from a small filly could make the ramp a wee bit dangerous to use.
A wicked smile came to Diamond Tiara’s face. She looked up to the top of the ramp, spying the idiots arguing about who would get to sit in the front of the cart. The rich filly breathed in deeply, focusing all of her strength.
And with all the strength she could muster, she bucked the ramp.
Diamond Tiara laughed to herself as she stepped away from the disaster waiting to happen.
I can picture it now...the fools go down the ramp, the ramp falls apart, and I get to laugh at their continual failure...Life is good.
She sat down, resting against a tree, and watched. Soon enough, the crusaders were all sitting in the cart, and they pushed off, heading down the ramp.
And as predicted, everything fell apart. The ramp began to wobble, unable to stand with the added weight a motion of the cart upon it. And quickly, the whole ramp came down, the crusaders caught in the chaos.
“HA!” Diamond Tiara began to laugh as she stood up, walking towards the wreckage. “I told you blank flanks it wouldn’t work! It seems at this rate you’ll all be old grandmas with butts as blank as your brains! HA!” she boasted, laughing all the while.
She continued to laugh and laugh.
And a horrible sense of dread came to her as she realized that, not only were the not responding to her jeers, but they had not yet climbed out of the wreckage. In fact, Diamond Tiara didn’t have any idea if they were ok.
Diamond Tiara ran to the wreckage, her eye looking every which way, hoping to see a sign of the three ponies. After a solid minutes of searching, she saw the cart the three were riding, part of it smashed by running into a nearby tree. And close to that.....
Diamond Tiara felt heart jump as she saw the three of them lying on the ground. Please be ok, please be ok...

And when she stalked closer, she saw a sight she would never forget.
Apple Bloom, her back legs bending a way that nature never intended.
Sweetie Belle, her horn lying a few feet away from the unicorn it was supposed to be connected to.
And Scootaloo, a giant gash on her head, deep enough to-
Diamond Tiara struggled very hard to not expel her lunch at the sight. I need to get help.
“Help! Somepony! We need a doctor!” Diamond Tiara yelled as she ran back to town.
____________________________________________________
There were five ponies in the waiting room in the hospital.
The first was an orange earth pony wearing a stetson atop her head. The older sister of Apple Bloom
The second and third ponies, who kept whispering words of comfort to each other, were two white furred unicorns. Sweetie Belle’s parents.
And the fourth, a pegasus with messy purple hair and dark black fur. Diamond Tiara didn’t recognize the mare, but could only assume that she was Scootaloo’s mother.
And the the final pony was a pink earth pony filly with a tiara upon her head. Diamond Tiara had come along, partly out of guilt, but mainly because the ponies who had brought the ambulance wagon had asked the young filly, as the one who saw the scene, to come along. One of them had questioned her about what had happened during the fast ride to the hospital.
She had not revealed her role in the accident. Only that the three fillies were going down a ramp, and everything went wrong. During the ride over, she had made a point to not let her eyes fall upon the three ponies, lying on stretchers in the back.
And in the waiting room, Diamond Tiara make the same effort to not look at the anxious family members, all clearly preparing themselves for the worst.
It felt like hours until the double doors, leading to the emergency room, swung open. A doctor, his mane immaculately combed, and a calm look on his face. The concerned ponies all looked up. The room was oppressively quiet for a few moments.
“They’ll be fine. They’re resting right now, but you can visit them right now if you wish.”
There was a collective sigh of relief, as the four adults followed the doctor to the room housing the injured.
Diamond Tiara remained sitting for a few seconds, then slowly followed. I need to see they’re ok. If they’re ok, then it means I have nothing to feel guilty about
____________________________________________________________
The Cutie Mark Crusaders were not ok.
Apple Bloom's entire bottom half was wrapped up in bandage, with splints keeping her legs still and going the right way.
Sweetie Belle’s horn seemed to be kept attached by a weird goopy substance, though it looked as if a pony could simply pull the horn off if they really wanted. And attached to the tip of the horn was a wire which itself was connected to a machine that seemed to be beeping.
And Scootaloo’s head was bandaged heavily, an oxygen mask over her mouth.
Diamond Tiara instantly regretted seeing them. In fact, she regretted this entire day. ...This shouldn’t have happened...I never liked them, but nopony deserves this...I...I...
Caught up in her thoughts, Diamond Tiara walked out of the room, her knees violently shaking with each step. Right outside, there was a chair, which she immediately slumped into. She tried to calm herself down, but all attempts proved fruitless.
It was a mere two minutes after her exit when somepony else exited the room: the black furred pony that Diamond Tiara assumed was Scootaloo’s mother. “You...are the one that found my daughter and told everypony what happened, yes?” she asked.
No, I’m the one who sent Scootaloo here. “Yeah, I saw what happened and yelled for help.” Diamond Tiara nodded, keeping her thoughts to herself.
Diamond Tiara then felt herself pulled into a tight hug. “Thank you. The doctor said that if Scootaloo had been out there for much longer.....” the mare sniffed a bit, holding back the torrent of tears that threatened to come from her eyes. “...You saved Scootaloo’s life....I don’t know what I would have done if...if...” Diamond Tiara felt one more squeeze from the mare before she broke the hug. “Thank you.”
I don’t deserve your thanks. “You’re welcome.”
_____________________________________________________________________________
It had been a month since the accident. It was the last day of the school year, usually a day of merriment. But the mood in the classroom had been how it had been every day for the past month: sad. The three empty seats, which the Cutie Mark Crusaders usually sat at, were still empty.
And whenever Diamond Tiara saw the empty seats, it was a harsh reminder that it was her fault they were empty. That it was her fault that the three of them were still asleep. The tiara wearing filly was just glad that, after school, she would be taking the train to Canterlot. A full week away from Ponyville. Away from the constant reminders. From the gratitude she did not deserve but was no less receiving from the friends and family of those three.
And the lies. Whether it be family, friends, adults, foals, she was sick of the lies.
Even when she had talked to Silver Spoon and was ready to tell everything...
“I heard around town what happened to those blank flanks...nopony deserves anything like that.”
Diamond Tiara shook the memory from her head. Just make it to the end of the day. Then you’ll be in Canterlot, and you’ll be fine. Everything will be just fine.
Any semblance of safety she may have had was shattered by a soft knocking at the door of the schoolhouse, and a mare in a nurse outfit walked into the room.
Diamond Tiara’s eyes never left the medical pony as she quietly whispered something to Cheerilee. Diamond Tiara saw a wide smile come to her teacher’s face and tears to her eyes.
“My little ponies...Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo have woken up. And we can go visit.”
________________________________________________________________________
Diamond Tiara was shaking. She stood at the back of the room, behind all of her classmates, who were thankfully keeping the attention of the injured ponies. Luckily, they payed no attention to the tiara wearing filly, the three of them content to catch up with the rest of the class and their teacher.
Until everypony was about to leave.
“Hey Diamond Tiara, could we talk to you for a second?” Scootaloo asked, catching her right as she was about to walk out the door. Diamond Tiara gulped, turning around to face them. Diamond Tiara was only vaguely aware of her teacher saying something about taking all the time she needed before she left the room, leaving the rich earth filly along with the three hospitalized fillies.
Sweetie Belle took in a deep breath. “Diamond Tiara, we...” She trailed off, before taking another breath. “...We're sorry” she finally said, in a genuine tone of voice that seemed to echo.
“What?” Diamond Tiara asked.
“...It's our fault that you’re in this state.” Scootaloo whispered, the echo becoming stronger.
“What are you talking about!? It’s my fault you three are hurt. You shouldn’t be apologizing to me, you stupid blank flanks!”
“Ah always wished you wouldn’t bother us ever again, but this just ain’t right” Applebloom’s voice echoed. “We’re sorry.”
“STOP APOLOGIZING!!!!!!”

__________________________________________________________________________
Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo were visiting the hospital again, as they had been every day for the past month. Ever since their shoddily built ramp had collapsed right on top of their would be bully, they had put a stop to any crusading abilities.
All they wanted was for Diamond Tiara to wake up. The usually confident filly was a wreck as she lay in her bed, bandages coating her body, a mask strapped over her mouth helping her breathe.
“...We're sorry...”

___________________________________________________________________________
“...We're sorry...”
“I SAID STOP! IT’S MY FAULT YOU STUPID BLANK FLANKS NEARLY DIED IN YOUR INEFFECTUAL CRUSADE FOR YOUR LAME BUTT MARKS! YOU THREE SHOULD NOT BE APOLOGIZING!”
The three injured fillies stared back, nothing but silence their answer.
“THIS IS ALL MY FAULT! AND...and...I’m sorry. For everything. All I’ve done ever since we’ve met is been mean. And for what? For my own self esteem?” Tears began to fill her eyes. “I...You...It should be me in the hospital, not you.”
Diamond Tiara’s breathing was ragged after her yelling. But she took one more breath and screamed.
____________________________________________________________________________
“I”M SORRY!!!”
Diamond Tiara screamed, sitting up in the hospital bed she was lieing in, as a sharp pain seemed to run through her entire body. She groaned in pain, wondering why she suddenly hurt so badly, collapsing back onto the bed.
She suddenly became aware of three things. She was in pain, she was lieing in a bed, and three perfectly healthy crusaders were looking at her, tears in their eyes, smiles on their faces.
“SHE’S AWAKE!!!!”
Diamond Tiara winced under the combined volume of their yell. Despite that, a question nagged at the back her mind.
“Wh-what happened?” Diamond Tiara groaned.
Three fillies suddenly went very quiet. “O-our ramp...it broke, and...it fell on you,” Sweetie Belle admitted. “We thought you might’ve...You’ve been asleep for a month now.”
The other two muttered apologies.
“And none of you were hurt?”
“No. W-we weren’t hurt at all." Scootaloo said.
Diamond Tiara took a breath, her previous discomfort forgotten.
“So...thanks to YOUR stupid ramp, I’m stuck in a hospital for an entire month, and YOU three can go along and play and be happy while I’M stuck her rotting away!?”
The cutie mark crusaders suddenly began to threat under the angry gaze Diamond Tiara affixed them with. All they could do was nod.
“...come closer," Diamond Tiara said through gritted teeth.
They didn’t move.
“...NOW!"
The crusaders were instantly right next to Diamond Tiara. The injured filly lifted a bandaged hoof in the air.
She lowered her hoof slowly, draping her leg across the fillies in as tight of a hug as she could manage in her state.
“...Hey, wanna be friends?”
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