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		Description

Cover art from here
Bored due to there being nothing for her to do, as no Friendship Problems have arisen that have needed her help, Twilight decides to visit her Canterlot High friends and see what's going on.
However, something goes wrong and the portal closes, leaving Twilight stuck on the other side. That's fine though. She can just hang out with her friends and wait it out.

However, it won't be that simple. Though she turned into a human like normal when she arrived, Twilight is now about 6 to 7-years-old and it seems she has access to her magic as if she were still an Alicorn. The human world isn't prepared for this.
AU universe where Friendship Games happened before the Season 5 finale, so Twilight's human self is already transferred into CHS, but pony Twilight has yet to go with Fluttershy on their Friendship Mission.
Rated Everyone for now, but may change it to teen depending on future chapters
Note: Twilight didn't see Sunset's messages in this AU due to them coming whilst she and the girls being away dealing with Starlight, followed by how much she'd been avoiding her castle in the following episode.
Spike is the reason the messages never got answered though, due to Big Mac accidentally knocking the book of it's place on the machine whilst he and Spike were in the library, Spike not being there in time to see it glowing to indicate messages being received, so he just placed it back on there without a thought.
In Popular Stories 22-23/1/2016. A good start to the Year, I feel
Whoa. Featured 3-4/3/2017. Okay, honestly, I really did not see that coming. What?
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The Human Lifestyle

Prologue

___________________________________________________________

Twilight waved as the train to Manehatten left, taking Rarity and Applejack off to handle the friendship problem the map had summoned them for.
Once it was out of sight, however, her whole body sagged, her ears splaying back.
She wished the map had chosen her, too. She wanted so desperately for something to do.
Turning, she slowly plodded her way back towards her castle. What was she going to do now? She hadn’t been joking when she told Spike she’d read everything in the library. In fact, during the time it had taken Applejack and Rarity to get ready to leave, Twilight had even resorted to delving into Spike’s comic book collection. She’d finished it all several minutes before the two mares had returned. She’d been worried Spike’s jaw had become dislocated with how it had hung open like it did.
Thinking of this reminded her of that time Spike bought that enchanted comic book that pulled them all into the story of the Power Ponies.
She sighed. If only she could just hope into another world like that. At least then she’d have something to do. But where would she be able to just find something to send her to... another... world...?
The lavender Alicorn stopped, straightening up, her eyes widening, before they began to shine. Of course! That’s what she could do!
With a new goal in mind, Twilight shot down the road at speeds that would put Rainbow Dash to shame. Hurrying into her castle, Twilight went back into the castle library, where the portal to the alternate world resided.
Glancing around, she looked for any books she might want to take with her. Holding a hoof to her chin, she shrugged and decided there’d be plenty of new books for her to read in the other world.
Moving towards the portal, she was about to entered it, when she remembered Spike. He’d gone off after the train left to speak with Big Macintosh about something, so he had no idea she was going on a sudden trip.
True, she didn’t plan to be over in Sunset’s world long, maybe a couple hours, then she’d come right back.
Still, last thing she needed was Spike coming back to the castle, find her nowhere around and panic. Last time that happened, back when they still lived in the Golden Oaks Library, he hadn’t left her side for days after.
She inwardly chuckled, remembering how amusing it had been with him insisting he slept in bed with her, like back when he’d been a little hatchling, and how he tried to act cool about it, when, if anything, it was just adorable to have him curled up next to her.
It really reminded her how she was very much like Spike’s mother, even if she’d been a filly at the time she got him.
Lighting her horn, she pulled over a sheet of paper and a quill and wrote down a quick message:

Spike, I’ve gone to Canterlot High to see Sunset and the others. Will be back in a few hours.

Don’t eat any of the gemstones in the pantry. I’ve counted them all and measured the shape and sizes, so I will know if you do.

Twilight

Giving the letter a few quick once-overs, Twilight nodded, happy with it, before levitating it over to the desk she’d been sitting at.
With her letter written, Twilight moved over to the portal. Taking a deep breath, she stepped forward, passing through the portal.
The moment she’d completely vanished through the spiraling gate, however, the portal flashed, the journal dropping off from its resting place and falling onto a tower of books, causing the tower to tumble down into a big pile.
The force of the falling tower caused a small draft, pushing the letter Twilight had addressed to Spike to fly into the air. It drifted until being whisked out a window due to a sudden breeze.
The letter floated through the air, before settling face down in a small mud puddle.
___________________________________________________________

“I can’t believe how high Twilight and Sunset’s score were on that test!” Rainbow Dash groaned as the seven girls walked out of the school and down the steps towards where the portal to Equestria stood. “They both made it look easy!”
Sunset couldn’t help feeling a little saddened by the lack of the Wondercolts statue that had once stood over the portal. Even the unintentional compliment Dash had given her didn’t help that. It had been a comforting reminder of Equestria to her, as if the horse had been a guardian watching over the portal. 
“By the way, Twilight,” Fluttershy spoke up, “I love the new ponytail.”
The glasses wearing girl blushed slightly. “Thanks, Fluttershy. I think it does suit me more.”
No longer was she wearing her Crystal Prep uniform anymore. Now, she was wearing a yellow shirt underneath a purple vest, purple shorts, white socks and black buckle shoes.
“So, anybody got any plans for the weekend?” Applejack asked as they neared the statue.
“Not really,” the Equestrian admitted, folding her arms behind her head. “Unless anyone has any ideas, it’s going to be pretty boring, really.”
“My parents and I are still trying to handle everything with Principal Cinch,” Twilight said dejectedly, her good mood quickly fading.
“How well is that going, exactly, darling?” Rarity asked with a look of concern.
Twilight hugged herself, looking down. “Cinch isn’t letting it go. She keeps insisting that I was acting out on my own. When they confronted her about threatening my place at Everton, she called me a flat out lying. And Shining Armour’s so sure Crystal Prep’s never done anything wrong, he’s siding with her. Frankly, after what I did, I can’t say I blame them.”
At once, Sunset frowned, putting a hand on her friend’s shoulder. “Twilight, that wasn’t your fault. She’s the one who made you use the magic when you had no idea what it would do.”
“Yeah and it’s not like she can argue against the recordings once the police hear them anyway,” Pinkie chirped.
The other six girls blinked, before slowly turning to look at the bubbly girl with worried looks.
“Um, when you say recordings...” Rainbow Dash asked nervously.
“Yeah. Cinch’ll be shocked when she finds out Dean Cadance slipped a recording bug into the office a few days before she threatened Twi’s chances at Everton if she didn’t go along with the games even when she didn’t want to,” the poofy harried teen said, reaching into her pocket, pulling out a cupcake with rainbow frosting and taking a bite out of it.
It was several moments before she noticed all the girls staring at her with dumb-founded expressions.
“What... what recording bug?” Twilight asked, shaking her head.
“And how would you know Dean Cadance planted one in the first place?” Rainbow asked, confused skepticism clear in her expression.
Pinkie gave her an odd look. “Uh, the day we both went to Crystal Prep to spy on them, silly,” she said, waving a hand. “Duh.”
“Wait.” Dash blinked, her eyes widening. “When could you possibly have seen that?”
“As we were floating up in the air with those balloons I inflated after you said you wanted a better view, I could see Dean Cadance through the window of Principal Cinch’s office and saw her hiding it inside one of the many trophies she keeps in there.”
Dash opened her mouth to respond, closed it, opened it again, then smacked herself in the face. “Why do I bother asking anymore?”
“Well, odd as it was to hear this from Pinkie of all people,” Sunset said, turning back to smile at Twilight, “if Dean Cadance has actual recordings of Cinch threatening you, that doesn’t bode well for her.”
“Yeah,” Applejack grinned, folding her arms. “Ah’d like t’ see how she explains her own voices threaten Twi future just t’ win a game.”
Twilight’s body eased and she smiled around at all her friends.
They all turned to leave, when a sound all but one of the group of seven recognized registered in their ears, along with a loud cry that all of them knew, even the newest member, though it shocked her to hear it.
Whirling around, they all saw a girl with lavender skin, where a light-blue blouse, a purple skirt with a marking quite similar to the barrette in their newest friend’s hair, white socks and black buckle shoes.
However, as said friend pushed herself up, all seven gasped, six for a whole different reason than one of them.
It was indeed the same Princess Twilight Sparkle in human form six of them had come to know as their friend... but she was far younger than before.
She was maybe six, seven-years-old at the most, her hair having a tiny ponytail at the back.
As the little girl looked up, she smiled. “Hi, girls. How’re—?”
Her words cut off when she saw a lavender girl who looked very familiar to her.
There was silence for several long moments.
So much for a boring weekend, Sunset thought.
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Chapter 1

___________________________________________________________

For several long moments, as both Twilight’s stared at each other in shock. Is was the smaller of the two, who broke it.
“How is there another me?” she asked, pointing. “Did a Changeling somehow get here? Wait. Would their magic even work here in the first place...?” Her expression changed to confusion. “What’s with my voice? It sounds...”
As Twilight spoke, she looked down at her hand, clearly noticing something was off.
Glancing around, her frown turned into a slightly panicked look.
“Wh-why are you all so big? Or, why am I so little?”
“Uh...” Rainbow Dash trailed off, looking to the others who’d known the now petite princess.
“Well...” Rarity said slowly, clearly having no clue how to respond to this bizarre situation.
“You’re...” Sunset also was unsure how to react.
“Wow, Twilight!” Pinkie Pie cheered, hurrying over and grabbing the little girls cheeks in her hands. “You look SOOOOOOOOOOOOOO cute! When did you start practicing Age Spells?”
“I haven’t... wait, why would you think I used...?” little Twilight trailed off as her eyes widened, it clicking in her mind. Looking down at herself, then at the others, she turned to the portal. “I... I don’t understand. Why’d the portal turn my into a foal?”
“Wait-wait-wait-wait-wait!” the taller Twilight said, holding up her hands. “Will someone please explain just what’s going on around here?”
“Maybe if you go back through, things’ll go back to normal,” Pinkie Pie said simply to the smaller lavender girl.
Said little girl looked up at Pinkie and nodded, before turning around and running to the portal... only to yelp in pain and tumble back when she hit solid rock.
“WHAT?!” everyone save the taller Twilight cried, their eyes widening.
However, it was Pinkie’s reaction that caused what likely would’ve become panic, to confusion.
“Oh, no. No, no, no, no, no-no!” she cried, hurrying to the portal and putting her hands all over the rock face, her expression panicked. “It can’t be closed.” She turned to Twilight. “You made it so it’s always open, right?”
Pinkie Pie blinked, before noticing Twilight was still lying on the ground, rubbing her head, which had a small cut on the forehead.
The pink girl’s face blanched, before she hurried over to the younger girl and held her. 
“You okay, Twilight? How bad is it? Do you think pancakes are still tasty with chocolate and peanut butter?”
That last question was enough to snap everyone out of their stupors, several of the girls moving over to where Pinkie and the younger Twilight were and Sunset to hurry over to the portal, putting her hand on it.
“Sunset!” the yellow girl glanced back to see her glasses-wearing friend stomp up to her, a small glare on her face. “Would someone please explain what a younger version of myself, who isn’t wearing glasses is doing here?!”
Sunset gave a nervous grin, before her brows furrowed and she turned to the portal, moving her hand slowly across it. “Okay, first off, it doesn’t feel like the portal is gone like when the magic from it go stolen.”
The purple teenager winced a little at the reminder.
“It... wait. This is like when the portal was normally closed, between the thirty moon cycle.” Sunset turned to the group of girls crowding around the small princess, though her eyes were on the pink girl. “Pinkie, did something happen in Equestria?”
All eyes turned to her with confusion, save the ones belonging to the girl addressed.
“Uh, Sunset,” Applejack asked, cocking an eyebrow, “just how in the hay would Pinkie Pie know something about what happened in another world... even if it is Pinkie Pie?”
Sunset folded her arms, giving the pink girl in question a very firm frown. “Because this isn’t our Pinkie Pie, are you?” she finished, directing it to the girl in question.
All eyes now turned to the pink girl, who grinned nervously. “Uh, heh heh. Um, I can explain.”
“You and this world’s Pinkie have been switching places?” little Twilight glared at her now older friend, who wilted a little. “How long has this been going on?!”
Pinkie Pie leaned a little back, twiddling with her fingers. “Since... the first day you started avoiding the castle.”
“Wait, so, let me get this straight,” Rainbow Dash said, holding up one hand, whilst holding her head with the other. “The Pinkie we’ve been with the entire Friendship Games was the one from Equestria, whilst our Pinkie was over there having fun as a pony?”
“Um... yes?” Pinkie nodded, still grinning sheepishly.
Sunset facepalmed. “I don’t know why we’re really surprised by this point.”
“Hold on,” Rarity said, a confused frown on her face. “Does that mean you were actually the one with Rainbow Dash when she went to Crystal Prep, or was that our Pinkie?”
“Oh, no, that was your world’s Pinkie,” the pink girl’s chipper nature returned. “After she saw it, she told me during our latest switch. Hope she’s having fun over there.”
“Okay, explanation time for the only one of us who isn’t an Equestrian turned human or hasn’t dealt with magic until recently,” Sunset turned to their Twilight. “That little girl is a you from an alternate world known as Equestria, where the dominant species is mainly ponies, who somehow have a mirror version of themselves in this universe. She is yours. As to why she’s a child... I honestly haven’t got a clue.” She glanced to the little girl, who was frowning down at her hands. “And I get the feeling she doesn’t know either. Oh, and yeah, it would seem this Pinkie Pie,” she nodded a thumb at the pink girl, “is the Pinkie Pie from over there as well and have both apparently been switching places for some time now.”
The taller Twilight blinked a few times, before her expression seemed thoughtful and nodded. “After everything else that’s happened, that seems like the most logic answer you could’ve given me.”
“But, why did the portal close, and how come Twi’s a kid?” Rainbow asked, putting her hand on the statue.
“Probably something caused the book to fall off the portal, causing it to close,” Pinkie shrugged. “And, with the way books were scattered around last time I was there, it’ll be a day maybe before Spike finds it among all the other books on the floor.”
All eyes once more turned to Pinkie.
“This is ridiculous,” the smaller Twilight said, smacking her face.
“Well, I can always send a message to Spike via the journal,” Sunset said, shrugging. “Once he finds it, he’ll just have to put it back on the pedestal and the portal will be open again.”
“Wait. I have to what now?” the purple dog asked.
The younger Twilight’s eyes widened, but Sunset saw this one coming already.
“No, Twilight. That’s the Spike from this world. As for how he can talk now, something happened with Fluttershy’s magic and now he talks.” She then turned to Spike. “And we were talking about the version of you that’s back in Equestria. He’s a baby dragon and Twilight’s assistant.”
“Huh,” the child said, frowning in confusion. “So, now both Spikes talk here.”
“Um... okay?” Spike nodded, though he was clearly very confused.
“Am I the only one worried about a paradox right now?!”
They all turned to see the older Twilight had backed away, looking at her younger self in worry.
“Why?” AJ and RD asked at the same time.
“Two of the same being from different plains of reality in the same reality?!” the speckled girl looked from one girl to the next. “Don’t you realize the damage that could do?”
“Considering we’ve already had such a thing happening for four years without any problems, I doubt we need to worry,” Sunset said with folded arms.
“Huh?” everyone was looking at her in confusion.
Sunset pointed a thumb at herself. “Me. I came from Equestria, and I’ve been living in this world for the last four years straight.”
“Right, I see where Sunset’s going with this,” the younger Twilight said, putting a hand to her chin. “Since she’s from Equestria, and all beings in our world have a counterpart here, it stands to reason that she does too.”
“Which means, if a paradox was going to happen because the two of us are in the same universe, it would’ve happened already,” Sunset nodded, grinning.
“Wait. Wouldn’t that have caused some confusion?” Rainbow asked.
Sunset shrugged. “Hasn’t so far.”
“There’s something not logical about that,” younger Twilight muttered.
“So, until we can get Twi and Pinkie back and get our Pinkie, where’re they staying?” Rainbow asked.
Pinkie Pie shrugged. “Eh. Other me’s family don’t seem to mind my living with them.”
“Wait, they know?!” Sunset and the older Twilight cried.
Pinkie waved a hand. “Pftt, duh. They knew it right from the start. But they know I’m just their daughter from another world and that their daughter from this world is safe in Equestria, so we good.”
There was silence for several minutes.
“I... how are we supposed to respond to that?” the older Twilight asked.
“I... don’t know,” Sunset replied, before shaking herself. “And, as for where Twilight should live until this gets sorted out, I think she should live with Twilight.”
“WHAT?” everyone cried, turning to the yellow girl as if she were insane.
Sunset shrugged. “Well, think about it. If you were stuck in an alternate dimension where there’s a reflection of everypony you know, wouldn’t it be better you stayed with those familiar people?”
“I... well...” Rarity trailed off, glancing from one Twilight to the other.
“Ah... guess that makes sense,” Applejack said uncertainly.
Sunset walked over to their Twilight and put a hand on her shoulder. “Don’t worry, I’ll come over and explain everything as best I can to your parents. But, I do think it would be better. Sure, living with me would be living with a fellow Equestrian, but your family would make her feel more at home.”
With everyone still trying to piece all that together in their minds, Sunset walked over to the younger Twilight and picked her up, before heading off towards their Twilight’s house, the lavender girl and her dog following after her, the former in a bit of a daze, whilst the other just wore a look of confusion.
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Chapter 2

___________________________________________________________

The quartet of three girls and a dog were seated on a bus heading into the city. The youngest of the three humans was sitting with her arms folded.
“Twilight, how many times do I have to say I’m sorry?” Sunset asked for what felt like the hundredth time.
Shortly after walking away from their friends, Twilight had squirmed out of Sunset’s arms and shouted at her for treating her like a foal.
Sunset was ashamed to admit that, in those few seconds she’d picked up her fellow Equestrian, she had completely forgotten that, just because Twilight looked like a child, it didn’t mean she should be treated like one.
Twilight snorted, looking down at the floor of the bus with a glare.
Sunset sighed and looked to Twilight’s older counterpart, who just gave a small shrug herself.
“How come you smell the same?”
The sudden question made the little girl look to the dog sitting in her older self’s lap. “What do you mean?”
Spike scratched behind an ear with a hind leg, before returning his gaze to the younger version of his owner. “Well, you’re a pony in your world, right?”
Young Twilight nodded slightly.
Spike cocked his head. “Well, shouldn’t you smell a little different than my Twilight? But you smell just like her.”
“Well, that makes sense, when you think about it,” the child replied, lifting a finger and adopting a lecturing tone that was honestly amusingly adorable. “Despite our species difference, when someone goes through the portal, they’re bio-scripted into a species better suited to whichever world they’re entering. When Sunset and I travelled through the portal, we both became humans due to them being the dominant species on this planet and that our counterparts are such a species.” The little then frowned, putting a hand to her chin. “Though that doesn’t explain why a dragon would turn into a dog upon entering this world. I never did understand that.”
“Wait,” Spike’s eyes widened. “You mean, if I went through the portal, I’d turn into a dragon?”
“Well, a baby dragon, but, yes, you would,” Twilight nodded.
Sunset looked to her friend’s older self and both wore a satisfied smile. Spike had managed to make her forget her anger with the thirst for knowledge.
After a few more minutes, they all got up, the buss having reached their stop and they got out, Spike now being held in the arms of the younger Twilight as they chatted about dragons and what similarities he shared with his own counterpart back in Equestria.
They walked up the street towards one house in particular. It was a two story house, with white painted walls, a white picket fence and a driveway that currently was holding two cars.
As they neared, however, it was apparent something was off. All four could feel a tension in the air. Walking up to the front door, the sounds of voices inside could be heard.
The older Twilight took a key out from her shorts left pocket, unlocked the door and let the others in.
Upon entering, the younger Twilight’s eyes widened as she registered the voices speaking.
“... really sorry about that,” a calm and sooth voice was saying. “I told him I had the recordings, but he wouldn’t believe me and I had to give them to another of the officers.”
“It’s fine, Cadance,” another female voice replied. “I’m sure once he hears them himself, he’ll apologize.”
“We know how much he beats himself up whenever he does something wrong,” a male voice answered. “Remember the wedding?”
That was as far as things got. Before Sunset or her older self could do anything, Spike was dropped as the little girl barrelled through the entrance hall and into what was clearly the kitchen. However, upon entering said room, Twilight became frozen in place at what she was seeing.
Gathered around a small table were three people. One was a woman with pink skin, blue eyes and hair that was a blend of a deeper pink than her skin, purple and yellow hues, wearing what the Equestrain could guess was a business suit coloured a bluish-green, with the image of a crystal heart on the upper left of her suit and a light blue flared skirt.
The other was a tall man with blue skin and dark-blue hair, yellow eyes, wearing a blue long sleeve shirt was wearing and white trousers, with the cuff-link in the shape a yellow crescent moon with a smaller white crescent moon in the empty space facing in the opposite direction within the first.
The third, however, was one of the biggest draws to the regressed Equestrian. She was a woman with fine white skin, kind blue eyes, purple and white hair, wearing a long pink skirt and a long sleeve slightest purple top with three purple stars in its centre.
For several long seconds, all four stared, three staring at Twilight and her staring back.
Suddenly, something began to bubble up from within Twilight. Her lips began to quiver; her eyes began to tear up. Before anyone could react and beyond Twilight’s ability to comprehend, she wailed.
___________________________________________________________

This... won’t end well, Sunset thought gloomily as Twilight dropped Spike and rushed towards the sound of voices.
The older Twilight kneeled down and picked up her dog. “Are you alright, Spike?”
“Um... I think so,” he said, giving his head a shake. “What just happened?”
“Twilight heard Twilight’s parents and thought they’re hers,” Sunset said, pausing after finishing her sentence.
The other two just looked weirdly at her.
“That... honestly sounded better in my head,” the yellow girl replied.
Before either dog or girl could comment and loud wailing scream erupted from the kitchen, followed by the sound of smashing china.
They all hurried into the kitchen, only for their eyes to widen. Three humans Sunset could guessed were Twilight’s parents, plus Dean Cadance from Crystal Prep, were hiding under a table as crockery and other kitchen utensils were flying around the room in an erratic manner.
However, what caught all their attention was that each item was glowing with a purple aura.
And sitting with her legs splayed out in the middle of all the chaos, tears streaming down her face, was the younger Twilight.
Now, logically, the first thought any being would have when seeing a crying child is to comfort said child. But, that idealism never took into account that said child would have hands with a glowing purple aura, or that the kitchen itself was attacking under the influence of her sorrow.
“What do we do?!” Spike cried in alarm as the three dropped to the floor to avoid several flying saucers that almost smashed into their heads.
“I don’t know!” Twilight cried out.
Sunset couldn’t agree more. This wasn’t something she’d anticipated. Sure, they’d all started developing their magic more, but Princess Twilight hadn’t even Ponied Up and even when she had in the past, she’d never been able to do this kind of magic before. It was almost as if she could still use her magic like back in Equestria, but that couldn’t be... could it?
She wanted to think more on this, but the very real threat of the young Twilight’s outburst of both emotion and magic was a risk. She needed to figure out how to calm this situation and fast.
Chancing a look towards the three adults cowering under the table, her eyes fellow on the woman who was clearly this world’s Twilight’s mother.
It was a slim chance, but, maybe... Oh, who was she kidding? Who cares how likely it would work? It was all she could think of on the spot and if it saved their lives, good, if it didn’t... well, they were in danger already, so it’s not like they had anything to lose.
“What’s your mother’s name?!” Sunset shouted to the girl next to her.
Twilight glanced at her in confusion. “Twilight Velvet!” she shouted back, cocking an eyebrow. “Why?”
“Mrs Velvet!” Sunset called out, getting the attention of the three adults, Cadance’s eyes widening in recognition. “Hug her!” she pointed to the crying child.
The three looked at her in absolute bewilderment.
“I’ll explain later. But you’re her mother. Hug her and it should calm her down. Trust me on this!” Not that Sunset trusted herself, if she were being honest. Of all the weird shit she’d had to deal with since the Fall Formal, she wasn’t at all prepared for this kind of situation. It honestly made the Midnight Sparkle thing seem normal in comparison. At least then she had some idea what to do, whereas now she was pretty much going blind.
Velvet looked uncertainly from Sunset to the little girl clearly causing the chaos in her kitchen. However, she had been confused when the little girl had come in and she did look familiar.
Whatever the case, it was the only idea she’d been given, crazy as it sounded.
Carefully, Velvet crawled out from under the table towards the wailing child. She had to duck a few times to avoid incoming kitchen projectiles, but, after about half a minute, she’d made it to the distraught child.
With nothing left to lose, she followed Sunset’s advice and wrapped her arms around the crying child and, for reasons she didn’t understand, found herself speaking as if to her own daughter.
“Shh. Twilight, it’s okay. It’s okay. Mommy’s here. Everything’s going to be alright.”
It was gradual, but, as the seconds ticked by, the objects flying around the room began to slow down, before eventually stopping altogether, some crashing to floor and shuttering, whilst others tumbled around or made a mess.
After several moments of stillness and quiet, save the sound of Twilight Velvet’s voice gently hushing the child in her arms and said child’s sobs and sniffles, Sunset, Spike, Twilight, Dean Cadance and Twilight’s father got up, moving over to the two.
It was as they neared that Sunset noticed the young Twilight had fallen asleep in her inter dimensional mother’s arms, her face still stained with tears, though looking exhausted.
Velvet looked up at Sunset, then to her daughter standing right next to Sunset, before back to the human Equestrian. “Could someone please explain what’s going on?”
Both Sunset and Twilight gave nervous laughs.
“Well, you see...” Sunset trailed off, really not sure how to respond, her body still recovering from what she’d just been through.
“It’s kind of a long story,” Twilight finished for her, looking just as anxious.
“I can help with some, I think,” Dean Cadance said, looking from the girls to Velvet, more specifically the younger looking Twilight held in Velvet's arms. “Though clearly there are a few things I need explaining of myself.”
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“...and that about covers everything up til today,” Sunset finished sheepishly.
The group of seven were sitting in the living room of the Sparkle home. Sunset and Twilight were sitting on one couch, with Spike sitting between them. Cadance was sitting in an armchair whilst Twilight’s father leaned against it and Velvet and the younger Twilight took up the second couch, namely due to the fact that Velvet was having to lay on her side whilst holding the younger Twilight to her; Sunset had told her that ponies don’t really have laps for their foals to remain in, so had helped her figure out a way for the little girl to snuggle up with her as if still a pony.
As for the younger Twilight, she was still asleep, which had left a lot of the explaining of Equestria specifically to Sunset.
Twilight and Sunset had just spent several minutes explaining everything they could to Velvet and Night Light, with Cadance giving her own input to show that, as crazy as it all sounded, it wasn’t just the two of them making something up, what with Cadance herself having been a witness to everything magical that had happened at the Friendship Games herself.
“And the reason our daughter’s... pony princess double is like this is because...?” Night Light asked, glancing to his wife and the small child cuddled asleep against her.
Sunset followed his gaze, before scratching behind her head. “Actually, that’s something I can’t explain and we didn’t really have a lot of time to slowly figure it out before... well...”
The kitchen incident was definitely still on their minds, what with Sunset and Twilight having helped with the clean up before sitting down to finally talk with Twilight’s parents.
“I don’t understand,” Cadance looked to the younger double of the girl she’d babysat for in the past. “If this Twilight is actually around the same age as our Twilight, regardless of whatever turned her into a child when she came to this world, why did she react the way she did upon seeing us.”
Sunset frowned, looking down. “That... I don’t really know myself. It’s almost like, for the briefest of seconds, Twilight forgot which world she’s in and thought you,” she looked to Velvet, then Night Light, “were her parents back in Equestria. As to what caused her to burst into tears... I honestly couldn't say.”
“Um, Princess Twilight is a child now,” Spike pointed out from the couch. It had been a surprise to Sunset that the two parents were put off by the talking dog, with how long it had been since the Friendship Games and it likely they’d already encountered it. Seemed somehow Twilight had hidden it til then.
Night Light looked to the dog with a raised eyebrow. “What does that have to do with it, Spike?” he then blinked, before putting a hand over his eye. “I’m asking a coherent question of my daughter’s dog and actually expecting an answer. This is beyond bizarre.”
The dog in question scratched behind his ear, before looking to the girl curled up with his owner’s mother. “Well, don’t little kids minds work differently than older kids’ do?”
Cadance frowned. “Yes, but, if this Twilight is normally around the same age as our Twilight, then she isn’t really a child, Spike.”
“Actually, she’s probably older than this world’s Twilight,” Sunset interjected. When everyone looked to her, she continued. “Ponies in Equestria age a bit differently than humans do here. Twilight’s more around the age of twenty back there.”
“Wouldn’t that mean you’re older than you look too?” Night Light cocked an eyebrow.
Sunset blushed, looking away. “Well, technically, yes. In fact, I’m older than Princess Twilight because I was Princess Celestia’s personal student before her, but I’ve spent four years in this world specifically. The portal is a bit weird that way. I don’t fully understand it myself, even though I thought I did back when I first found out about it.”
“Still, I don’t see what you’re getting at, Spike,” Twilight said, returning to the previous matter. “If the other me is around twenty back in her world, like Sunset says and normally would turn into a girl around my age when coming to this world, what does her being a child now have to do with her reactions earlier?”
“Well, she may be that old normally, but right now, her body’s that of a child.” The dog looked around, before giving a slightly confused expression. “I am, the dog, really the only one gets it?”
“I... I think I get where Spike’s going with this,” Sunset nodded, her brow furrowed in thought. “Twilight’s mind might still be the age she really is, but her body isn’t. Her brain isn’t the brain of the Princess of Friendship that’s been to this world before.”
Night Light cocked an eyebrow. “I’m afraid I don’t follow you.”
“Wait,” Twilight frowned, looking to the younger version of her alternate self. “I think I get it now too. Physically, her brain isn’t the same age as her mind. That could be causing some confusion.”
“And... being in a child’s body, her brain isn’t quite coping with the information is has inside it?” Cadance hazard a guess. “But, that still doesn’t explain why she’d think our Twilight’s parents were hers, even if only for a few seconds, then burst into tears upon realizing they weren’t.”
Sunset looked to the young girl nestled against the human version of her mother. “I can’t really guess why that happened either. The only way we’ll likely be able to figure it out is when Twilight wakes up... though I’m not sure when that will be, exactly.”
They were all silent for several minutes, before Velvet looked to Sunset. “So... this child is actually a princess?”
Sunset nodded, not sure whether she was happy for the change in conversation or not. “Yeah. She’s an Alicorn and, when she Ponies Up, she gets her wings back. In fact, that technically means your Twilight and Cadance are Alicorns, too.”
“What?!” everyone gasped, looking to Sunset like she was mad.
Sunset nodded, before looking around. “Well, yeah. It would make sense.” She looked to Twilight, then Cadance. “You’re both the human reflections of your Alicorn selves back in Equestria. If either of you went through the portal, I’m certain she’d come out the other side as Alicorns.”
None noticed the worried look in Twilight’s eyes as she looked away, murmuring so low no one could hear, “I know I wouldn’t be. Because of her.”
“So... in another world, I’m a princess?” Cadance asked, pointing to herself, a dumbfounded look on her face.
Sunset nodded. “Principal Celestia and Vice Principal Luna too. It does kind of surprise me that, despite your pony self being the ruler of the Crystal Empire, you weren’t the principal of Crystal Prep, since that’s the mirror version of the Empire.”
“Well, actually, I might soon be in charge at Crystal Prep,” Cadance said, looking away sheepishly. “I was asked by Spoiled Rich the take over as Acting Principal until everything with Cinch is sorted.”
“And with the recordings you had of Cinch blackmailing Twilight, it might end up being a permanent placement,” Sunset nodded.
There was silence, before Sunset noticed the three adults were staring at her in shock. 
“What?”
Cadance’s expression was uneasy. “How did you know I had recordings of Cinch blackmailing Twilight?”
Sunset frowned. “Well, Pinkie Pie said she saw you place the recording device in one of the trophies when she and Dash were over at Crystal Prep shortly before the games.”
She didn’t think she needed to explain it was their world’s Pinkie who saw this and had told her pony self upon their latest switch, or that their Pinkie wasn't in this world at the moment. That could wait. She did explain the how though (meaning how their world’s Pinkie saw Cadance plant the device), if only to easy the worry clear on Cadance’s face.
After several long moments of quiet, Sunset glanced up and noticed the time.
She sighed, getting up. “Sorry to leave this on all of you so suddenly, but I should really head back to my apartment. Since it’s not in the city, I need to catch a bus back before heading there.”
Uncertain looks passed between the adults and Twilight, before nodding.
“I... can’t really say how best to handle Twilight when she wakes up,” she glanced at the sleeping child. “But, Twi’s a smart girl. Even if being in that body is confusing her mind at bit, if you approach her calmly and logically, you should be fine.”
“And her magic?” Twilight asked, looking to her younger double.
Sunset scratched her head, wearing a befuddled expression. “I really don’t understand that myself. Magic works differently in this world than back in Equestria, but Twilight seemed to have normal access. Though, all we really saw was levitation, so that might be the limit. I can’t really say. I’ll try getting in contact with someone in Equestria when I get home and see if they can help. Other than that, I’m not sure what else we can do tonight.”
They all thought this over, before nodding.
Cadance got up and moved towards Sunset. “I need to get going myself, so I can drop you off if you like, Sunset. It would save you the bus fare.”
Sunset gave a small smile. “Thanks, Dean Cadance.”
Cadance returned the smile. The two bid the others goodnight, before heading out.
When the door closed, Twilight, her parents and Spike turned to look at the sleeping child.
“I think we should let her sleep with us, tonight, hmm, dear?” Velvet asked, looking to her husband.
Night Light scratched behind his head for a bit, before giving a small nod. “Good thing we still have some of Twilight’s old pajamas from when she was that age.”
Their daughter’s face turned red. “Dad!”
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