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		Description

It started with Sunset Shimmer, surges in her magic leaving her with headaches and worries, but as it continued, it took each of the girls, forcing them to remove their geodes in desperate need for a break from the constant nag. 
All the signs point to one thing- Equestrian magic, but even with the help of Princess Twilight, no one can figure out where, or whom, it’s from, they only know every time they let it overtake them, it gets stronger.
What will happen? Will they be able to figure it out before something bad happens? Or will they be possessed by the magic, leaving it too late.
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		Magical migraine



Sunset closed her eyes, trying to take deep breaths, or at least centre herself in some way to avoid drifting into the thoughts of every passing person. Twilight's hands gripped her own, trying to send her calming thoughts in her direction, but the other sounds still filtered in through the softly spoken words, puppies and forest scenes that looked suspiciously as if they were from Indians Jones. 
“Does it help if you plug your ears?” She asked out loud, her thumb stroking over Sunset’s palm. 
“I’ve tried everything Twi, no one will shut up, it’s been two days, and I can’t even sleep...”
“Have you attempted to take off your geode?” 
Okay, maybe that was something she hadn’t exactly thought of, but she shouldn’t need to, she had the ability to control it, and now that was just slipping from her?
“Here, let me do it.” Twilight smiled softly, letting go of her hands and leaning forward so she could see the clasp as she undid it. 
The moment the crystal slid away from her neck, the room silenced, leaving her with nothing but a throbbing headache and her own thoughts. 
Sunset couldn’t help but lean back and let out a deep breath she hadn’t realised she had been holding. “Probably should have thought of that one.”
“It’s okay, you could hardly hear your own thoughts.” 
“I just don’t get it,” Sunset whispered, feeling her eyes sting with the attempted block of tears. “I can control it, I’ve never not been able to control it before.” 
“When it first started it was tough, maybe you just didn’t get enough sleep last night and you’re too tired?” More like no sleep.
The explanation made enough sense, but this was still more heightened than normal. 
“Just take some deep breaths, don’t think about it, okay? We can figure it out later, you need rest.” 
“Do I really look that bad?” 
“Mm, I wouldn’t say bad, just…really really tired, you have some pretty dark cercles,” she said softly, brushing Sunset’s cheek. 
“And how do I ‘rest’ in the middle of the school hallway, Twi.” 
“I’m going to drive you back to my place, you can rest there until you are ready to head out.” 
“But then you miss your science class!” Sunset gasped, her eyes going wide, though the lights felt as if they were burning her retnas. 
Twilight raised her brow, looking slightly offended. “I’m pretty sure I can miss it to make sure my girlfriend isn’t in excruciating pain, you matter more than a class I’ve understood since grade ten.” 
Knowing how presistent Twilight was when she wanted something, Sunset just caved, nodding and letting herself start to be pulled through the halls. 
Once they reached Twilight’s car, the passenger door was opened for her and she flopped down into the comfortable seat, glad she had come to school with her this morning and left her bike at home. 
“Do you want me to put on your Green Day CD?” 
She nodded, knowing each song would comfort her, as she had heard them all a million times. 
Once the CD was in, Twilight started up the car, probably having managed to contact the school and tell them that neither of them would be there already. 
The drive wasn’t too far, only about ten minutes, but it felt like an hour with the vibrations practically attempting to shake her brain out of her head, or at least that’s what it felt like. 
“Okay,” Twilight mumbled softly, probably noticing the discomfort. “Let’s go upstairs, you can lay down while I grab us a snack, then maybe we can watch a movie? Or do you want to sleep, did you get any?” 
Sunset shook her head, lifting the rock that the extra keys were kept under since she knew Twilight had probably only grabbed the ones for her car in the morning, despite having been told she should just clip them together countless times.
The door creaked as it opened, and Sunset froze when she heard rustling from somewhere in the kitchen. 
“Damn it,” Twilight hissed. “I forgot my mum had the day off, she’s going to kill me.” 
“Just explain to her Twi, honestly, she’ll get it, and I can always ham it up if I need to,” she giggled and winked. 
The two walked in, closing and locking the door behind them. They could both hear Violet coming towards them, probably confused as to why someone was coming in at such a random hour without even knocking. 
“Girls?” She asked, seeming confused, then a little pissed. “Are you two skipping? Twilight, I’ve raised you better than to-”
“Mum! I’m not- I’ll catch up on the work, I called the school already and we were excused.” 
Of course she had. 
“Why would you need to leave, did you want to hang out? You know you can after school, no need to leave school early for it, don’t you have science? You love science.” 
Sunset quickly chimed in, not wanting a fight to break out. “I’ve got a migraine, it kept me up all night, Twilight took me here because I got too overwhelmed to keep working. She was just going to work on some of her stuff while I slept- and since she drove me to school this morning, she had to take me anyway.” That was at least half true, the after effects felt far worse than a migraine though. 
Violet’s frown turned into a look of pity. “Oh darling, that’s horrible. You two hurry upstairs, I will make you some Ginger Tea dear, that should help with the symptoms.” 
They both thanked her, then walked to Twilight’s room. Sunset flopped down onto the bed, wincing when her head hit the pillow with her body’s force. She’d gotten headaches from using her power too much before, but this was unbearable. 
“We have to figure out why this is happening Twi, no one else is having flare ups, trust me, I could hear them.”
“No, you need sleep, we can figure things out when you wake up again, okay?” Twilight sat beside her, tucking a stray strand of Sunset’s hair behind her ear. 
“How am I supposed to sleep if I’m worried about it?” 
“I’ll be next to you, the only homework I have is to finish the last few stories in The Canterbury Tales. Do you want your pjs? You left a pair here last week.” 
“Mm no, I’m just gonna take off my jacket and jeans. No need to fully change.” 
Twilight nodded, just opening her bag to search for her copy of the book she had to read. Sunset quickly undid her belt, tossing it, her rough leather jacket and jeans aside, then slipped under the lavender bed sheets, smiling at the soft smell of roses from her girlfriend's favorite parfumé. 
The door creaked back open and Violet walked in, a cup of steaming tea in hand, as well as a cloth and ice pack. 
“Here you go, place the ice pack on your neck under the cloth, it helps a bunch.” 
Sunset thanked her, laying the ice pack on her neck with a shiver. It did kind kind of feel nice. 
Once Voilet had left the room, Twilight lay down next to her, her arm wrapping around Sunset’s shoulders.
The two simply lay there for a bit before Twilight grabbed her book and flipped it open to the story she was currently reading. Slowly Sunset felt herself start to drift off, the worries were for when she woke up, she would be okay, Twilight had it under control. 
—————————————————————
Her headache was nearly gone when she next woke, and she could tell it had been a while considering sun no longer filtered through the curtains. Looking to her side, she spotted her girlfriend. She was still in her clothes, though her book had fallen to the ground, and her glasses rested on her chest, likely not by choice.
Slipping away, she managed to pull herself out of bed and tiptoe over to Twilight’s dresser. Though she came over a lot, she didn’t exactly know her way around her dresser, so it took a few drawers being opened before she found where the pjs had been neatly folded, sorted by colour. 
She grabbed the first ones her eyes landed on, a two piece purple silk set. Grabbing them, she walked back and gently lifted the glasses off her girlfriends chest, placing them on her bedside table. Luckily Twilight was a deep sleeper, because Sunset ended up fiddling with the buttons on her blouse. 
Once she had managed to switch Twilight into the pajamas, she lay back down, knowing that sleep wouldn’t come again. 
An hour passed before she got up again, grabbing Twilight’s skirt from the floor and grabbing her geode out of the pocket. Taking a deep breath, she slipped it back on, the thoughts of the three people in the house rushing into her head.
Violet and Nightlight were both dreaming about bears, though one of them was having a much more traumatic experience, then her head drifted to Twilight. 
A dark hallway loomed ahead, clear movement could be heard from further down, yet she felt stuck. Something hummed in both her ears, hands pressed into her back that were not her own, but she couldn’t turn around to figure out whom they belonged to. 
A sudden jolt turned the world sideways, and she was left free falling down into the darkness. Her screams echoed off the walls, though the person behind her, who now fell with her, did nothing. She could see the ground now, approaching, she knew what would happen, she knew-
Sunset forced herself out, leaping through both the others dreams again before just pulling the necklace off. So much for it magicly just getting better. 
“Sunset?” 
“Shit- did I wake you up?” 
Twilight shook her head, yawning. “Bad dream, but you saw that.” 
“I’m sorry, I know you don’t like me dream watching, I just thought-”
“I know, don’t worry. You won me over with my favorite pjs. How did you know?” 
“I didn’t, they were just closest,” Sunset huffed, sitting in the chair by Twilight’s desk. 
“Sun…come lay back down, just because it’s a pro-D day tomorrow doesn’t mean you don’t need sleep.” 
“I can’t sleep! What if it’s Equestrian magic? What if someone’s back, what if-”
Twilight got up, walking over and placing her hand on Sunset’s shoulder. “You sound like me,” she giggled. “It’s all going to be okay, even if it is, we’ve dealt with it before.
“I know! I know, I’m just…” she sighed, placing her head in her hands. 
“Worried?” 
“Yeah…”
“That’s normal. Come on now, let’s hop back in bed. We can figure this out tomorrow, okay?”
“Okay.”
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		Broken pottery



Rarity hummed softly, adding the final stitch to her cocktail dress with one hand as she stuck one of the frozen grapes she had just taken out of the freezer into her mouth. It was one of the only snacks she could bring into her room, considering any other snack food would get the fabric dirty, except maybe cucumbers, but she had a rather strong sweet tooth so that was boring. 
“Are you almost done?” Fluttershy asked softly from her place on the bed, Opal happily curled up in her lap. 
“Almost darling, just have to make this knot here… there!” 
She turned around, holding the dress up proudly. The dress was primarily a pale pink, some would argue white, smooth taffeta, though a train was clipped on with a gorgeous ruby, and the colour of that floaty chiffon…it’s red perfectly matched the gem. 
“Oh you’ve outdone yourself, that’s beautiful Rarity,” Fluttershy exclaimed, her eyes dashing over it. 
“Pht pik puh, it was nothing dear. I’ll always help out a friend.” 
Fluttershy just smiled at her, still stroking Opal, who seemed to think this was her new personal massage therapist. 
“Besides, I would love to know what she would think,” she laughed softly, shooting Fluttershy a knowing stare. 
“I- I don’t know if she’s even coming, I mean, maybe she is but-” just as she was about to finish her line of thought, the door burst open and a rainbow line shot across the room, landing in a pile of scrap fabrics. 
Rarity quickly threw the dress on a maniquin and tossed a blanket over it. 
“Rainbow Dash, I uh, wasn’t expecting you..?”
“Neither was I,” Rainbow huffed, rubbing her head. “This hasn’t happened since camp, I mean, I wasn’t even trying to run, I was trying to go slow! I had tutoring with Twilight after school and since she took Sunset home sick I was going to head over there, but I have pottery in my bag, and I didn’t want to break it because it’s totally awesome, and-”
“We get it darling, you lost control of your powers again, maybe if you focused more-“
“And broke my pottery!” 
Fluttershy blushed aggressively, her eyes round. “I didn’t know you did pottery…”
It was Rainbow Dash’s turn to blush. “Well I mean, not all the time, just sometimes, and it’s only so I can work better with hand coordination for basketball, I’m not artsy or anything…”
“Well I’m sure you can fix it, here, let me see.”
Rainbow’s cheeks turned an even deeper red. “Uh, sure, right, let me just…grab it.” 
She shuffled through her bag for a few moments before pulling out something wrapped in newspapers and bubble wrap. “Just unwrap it…”
Fluttershy was quick to pull away the protection, revealing the item inside it. Though the piece had been broken into two, it was clear what it was. 
“Oh darling, that’s gorgeous,” Rarity exclaimed, looking at the model of Tank from over Fluttershy’s shoulder, who was holding the two pieces together. 
“I agree, there’s nothing to be ashamed about, liking art doesn’t make you less sporty Rainbow Dash,” Fluttershy whispered in her usual tone. 
“Easy for you to say, you’ve never tried to balance the two, besides, pottery totally doesn’t boost my cool raidar.”
“It does to me,” she mumbled, placing the art aside. “We can do it together sometime, maybe I could show you how to work the glaze better?”
Rainbow Dash just shrugged, standing up and brushing herself off. “Sure, maybe. First I might need to figure out how to avoid shooting myself halfway across the country though.”
Just as Rainbow went to take another step, she found herself speeding along again, only managing to turn around in time to slam back into the wall. 
“I’m taking this damn thing off,” she hissed, pulling the geode away from her neck and slipping it into her pocket. “Need to figure that out, I swear.” 
“At least you can remove it now,” Fluttershy offered, fiddling with her own nervously. “It doesn’t just have to be near you anymore.”
Rainbow made a grunt, waving her hand dismissively. The sound of tapping disturbed what Fluttershy had been about to say, and with her brow furrowed, she opened up the window and let out a small shrike.
Animals tumbled in, all running around the stunned girl and chittering on and on, mostly about problems fully out of her control. 
“Woah woah, slow down guys,” Fluttershy whispered, though no one slowed. “I can’t hear you all at once, can you, ANGEL!” 
Rainbow dash laughed as the little rabbit jumped up onto Fluttershy’s shoulder, nipping at her ear. 
“How did you get here? I left you at home!”
Angel said something into her ear, and the girls eyes went wide. 
“Radar? What do you mean I have a radar? Oh! Can they hear me? Hmmm…oh no! Why would I do that? The wolves?! Oh boy, I need to take this off…” Fluttershy pulled off her necklace as well, seeming disappointed when Angel’s voice turned into a simple chatter again. The animals all seemed to freeze for a moment, then without warning they took off, even Angel waving and bounding after some skunk group. 
“Mind to explain all that to those of us who can’t talk to animals?” 
“Well, Angel said that I was sending out a radar, he said he could sense me from where he was at home, and that he talked to Jac, he’s the squirrel, and Jac said he could too until he left the city. Is someone overusing their magic again? Last time Dash overused their power we all went crazy, is Pinkie blowing things up again…” 
Rainbow Dash shrugged, running her hand through her mullet, a nervous habit. “For what? She’s working today.” 
“Applejack?” Rarity offered, pulling out her phone, likely to text the other girl. 
“No, she’s also working, and no offense but if she needs her super strength to lift smoothies…” 
“Maybe Sunset and Twilight?” 
“Didn’t Dash say Sunset went home sick?” 
Rarity shrugged. “Please, I’ve hit it down when sick, and I mean if I had levitation, I wouldn’t even need a strap I could just move it on my own and have the rest of my body for other things, and mind reading, I mean-“
“Rarity, as much as I would absolutely love to hear your magical sex fantasies, I doubt that’s what they’re doing…”
Fluttershy just stared at the two, eyes wide. “Uhm…have either of you been overusing, I mean Rarity isn’t flaring up.”
“Oh no Darling, I haven’t used my abilities in just about a week, haven’t needed them for any work.” 
“You sure, not making any gemstone dildos for you and Applejack?” Rainbow joked, grinning as Rarity’s face went red and she swatted at her with a pice of fabric. 
“No, I can’t say I have been. Maybe you guys are just being irresponsible enough with your abilities that whatever magic force causes this is choosing to finally teach you a lesson.”
Fluttershy finally chimed in again. “Uh- this is friendship magic, I don’t think it would leave someone out…” 
“I think it would if somebody chooses to abuse it, like you,” she pointed an accusing finger at the girl who was still positioned in a pile of clothing. As if on cue, a diamond shield shot from her finger, slamming directly into Rainbow’s face with enough force for her to swear out loud. 
“At least I’m not giving people nosebleeds, damn,” she rubbed her nose, trying to stop a small drizzle of blood from reaching her clothes. 
“Oh- Rainbow, Darling, I didn’t mean to, it just…ugh!” 
“Just happened?” 
Rarity’s face flushed a deep pink. “Okay, you win this one.” 
“We should probably head over to Twilight’s place and ask them how if it’s going similar over there.”
“Okay, let’s go.”
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