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		Chapter 1: A Day's Start


			Author's Notes: 
Quick note: This story takes place after Castle Mane-ia but some time before Twilight's Kingdom.



	A dawn of a new summer morning had started in Equestria. The song of the chirping birds had begun at the start of the sunrise. At the Golden Oaks library, Princess Twilight awoke from her peaceful sleep. She slowly rose with her bed-mane, rubbed her eyes, and got out of bed and yawned in the process. In the order of her morning routine, Twilight trotted over to her dresser and looked into the mirror. The purple princess let her eyes widen, which she had a little struggle with since she was still a little sleepy, and chuckled.
"Wow, now this is just terrible," said the purple alicorn as she started to brush her mane with her magic, "I haven't had a messy mane like that in quite a while." After Twilight was done fixing up for the day, she noticed that Spike was still sleeping in his bed. Hmm, I think it's about time that I let him sleep for a few more minutes. I think I'll go get us some breakfast,
After a quick fly, Princess Twilight returned with eggs and a side of oats for herself, along with one of Spike's favorite breakfasts. She went into her library and placed both of the dishes on the table. As soon as Twilight did, she heard footsteps coming from the stairs. Right at the corner was Spike, looking famished at the sight of his breakfast. 
"Is that.... ?"
"Yes, Spike. A plate of sugar-coated emeralds, a specialty from The Haysider! I bought it just for you," said the purple princess as she winked and went back to eating her eggs and oats.
"Oh yeah!" said the baby dragon as he hungrily delved into his food, "Sweet... sugary... goodness. Thanks Twilight!" 
"No problem!" She replied back along with a small smile and a light chuckle. That's Spike, alright. Never changes, she thought. A few minutes after Twilight finished her breakfast, she made a checklist appear out of thin air with her magic and reviewed it, seeing what chores or activities Twilight Sparkle had to do for the rest of the day.
Checklist:
[X] Wake up
[X] Eat Breakfast

Seeing the massive blank on her checklist, Princess Twilight became utterly confused. How could this be? I have absolutely nothing to do? she thought. For a moment, she opened the door and flew above Ponyville to get a bird's eye view. She saw that there wasn't a slight hint of disaster and chaos upon her hometown. It also appeared that there wasn't a letter that came from the princesses. If there was, Twilight thought, I should have gotten one by now. A lot of the news I have been receiving comes at noon. Twilight Sparkle contemplated to see what the explanation might be. While doing that, she made a quick glance at her calendar. Of course! It's a Saturday! I guess I can have some me-time! But, what will I do? she asked, I could read, do some magic, or read about ponies doing magic,. 
Making a quick decision, Twilight looked under "M" and grabbed one of her old books she had as a filly, back when she just enrolled in magic kindergarten. In her early days, Twilight Sparkle's mother made a photo album of her daughter's days at her new school, recording Twilight learning her first spells and some major events. Learning how to teleport, levitate objects- and even hatching Spike at her entrance exam! Princess Twilight then lay down on her stomach and cracked open the book. She swiftly flipped through all the pages the book had to offer and wondered in awe how she started off as a little filly who couldn't flip pages of a book with magic and then became a powerful alicorn princess of  friendship. Wait a minute, Twilight Sparkle thought. She expanded her wings and made a puzzled look. Princess Twilight then looked around her library in search of Spike, who was lying on the floor after eating possibly one of the best gems he ever tasted. 
"Uh, Spike?" The baby dragon had no response, since he was daydreaming about the wonders of his breakfast, thus making Twilight shout.
"Spike!" The volume of the purple pony's voice was just enough to make Spike jump and snap out of his daydream. His head spun in many different directions.
"Huh?! Wh-what?! Where?!" Twilight Sparkle put her hoof on Spike's head and made it face it towards her. The nervous dragon let out a few uneasy laughs.
"Oh, Spike," said the purple princess as she pulled Spike towards her side, "How was that emerald? Was it good?"
"Good? Good?! That was beyond good! That was great! No no, better than that. It was awesome!" said the ecstatic dragon as he spread his scaly arms out in excitement.
"I'm glad you like it," Twilight said with a warm smile. 
"Speaking of the emerald, I think that I'm going to relax a bit. For a breakfast, that made me really full!"
"Isn't that unhealthy for your stomach?"
"Not if I feel like my stomach is heavier than my head.... "
"Well, you kind of make a point there. I'll let you go, but don't lie down for too long!"
"Alright, Twi. I'll be heading to my bed now."
"Okay. Have a good rest!" Twilight made an assuring smile at Spike while he was climbing up the stairs. For a split second, Twilight Sparkle made a quick glance at her foalhood book. Oh right! she thought. "Spike! Come here for a second!" Twilight shouted. In reply to her response, Spike instantly peeked out from behind the corner of the stairs.
"Yes, Twilight?"
"Well, I have something to ask you,"
"Make it quick, please. My stomach is still heavy."
"Ever since I became a princess, do you think that there is really a difference between regular unicorn magic and alicorn magic?" Spike then began to stroke his chin.
"Hmm, to be honest, couldn't it be more obvious? Both Princess Celestia and Princess Luna defeated a bunch of villains by themselves!'
"But they were always using the Elements of Harmony. Spike, we both don't know if they were using their raw alicorn magic!"
"Oh, you do have a point there," Stroking (or rubbing in this case for Twilight) her chin along with Spike, Princess Twilight made a final statement about this situation.
"How about this, I can go do a little researching while you can relax?"
"But, I can still help you with your problem, if you want!"
"No, it's fine. After all, we were both busy with our second reshelving day yesterday, so I think it's important that you get to relax," Spike nodded reluctantly and went up to bed and followed the princess's order. After he did, Twilight Sparkle went right to work by rummaging through all the books she could find in her library. She picked them all with her magic and quickly scanned through all of them, searching in every page and memorizing every fact kept. Twilight even made a list of facts she reviewed that could've reached Sweet Apple Acres!
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Taking up most of the afternoon, Twilight Sparkle didn't find a single book about advanced alicorn magic. She searched high and low all over the library, checking, re-checking, and checking again. On her last check, Princess Twilight started to feel doubt and moaned.
"Oh, what am I going to do?! There has to be an answer in one of my books!" Suddenly, Twilight remembered what Spike had said, "Both Princess Celestia and Princess Luna defeated a bunch of villains by themselves!". "Oh! Of course!" she said out loud to herself. Twilight Sparkle then went out of the door and flew over to the Castle of the Two Sisters. If Spike and I don't have an answer, then maybe they will, she thought to herself. After a few minutes, the princess arrived at the ancient ruins of what was once a castle. She went through the door, found the entrance to the library, and began continuing the search. Twilight Sparkle started to hunt through the shelves and looked for anything that could give her an answer. But, it didn't take quite as long as her seeking did earlier, for Princess Twilight found a particular novel that might just give a response to her questions. She grabbed the book from the dusty shelf. It appeared to have at least three-hundred pages or more. Twilight Sparkle's eyes both glimmered and opened in shock. Hmm, "Journal of the Two Sisters: A Magical Journey. This might be it, she thought as she cracked the book open and started reading the adventures that were held in there. 
"This is going to take a while.... "

	
		Chapter 2: The Storm that Started it All



	While Twilight Sparkle was reading, Spike was still at the library. But instead of lounging around, he decided to take a nap. So after a few hours, Spike got out of bed. Realizing that he fell asleep, Spike urgently looked out of the window that was next to Princess Twilight's bed. He saw that the sun was setting and the sky was turning orange.
"Hm, she should have been home by now," Spike said to himself. Just as he said that, the library door flew right open, revealing a weary Twilight Sparkle. The baby dragon went right out of bed and went to see who it was.
"Whoa, what happened?"
"Reading. Reading is what happened." Spike took another look at dead-beat princess. He couldn't help himself of chuckling a few times at how Twilight's exhaustion had brought her eyes to slightly wander in different directions. 
"So, how did the researching go?" asked the curious Spike.
"I'll tell you in the morning. That journal I read took me quite a few hours to finish reading," said the worn-out Princess Twilight. Without another word, she trotted up the stairs and went right to bed. Spike then became concerned about Twilight Sparkle's depletion of energy. But knowing her, he thought that she was going to be fine and went off to go to sleep again along with Twilight.
--------------------

On the next day, both Princess Twilight and Spike woke up at the same time, which is a very rare event to occur. The dragon and the princess rubbed their eyes and let out a yawn. After completing their daily morning routine once again, Twilight began to share with he assistant what she had learned.
"So you see, Spike, I've encountered another Journal of the Two Sisters in the Castle of the Two Sisters."
"Cool! But, what have you learned?"
"Well, in the journal, I have read that while coming into power, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna were learning a few spells from Star Swirl the Bearded himself! 'A ruler must have proper defense to protect and live' he says. So, I'll be heading to a field near Ponyville to spellcast. I'll see you later Spike, goodbye!"
"Alright, bye Twilight!" 
Star Swirl, spells... I've got a bad feeling about this, thought Spike after Princess Twilight went out the door.
Later after Twilight Sparkle arrived at the flat field, she arrived to see Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity galloping along the grass.
"Twilight!" they all shouted at the same time. Being surprised at the sudden yell, Princess Twilight turned around to meet her friends behind her.
"Oh, hey guys! What are you all doing here?" asked the purple princess.
"Nothing real topsy-turvy here, we just all thought that we could go for some outdoor-time!" said Applejack as she was breathing in the fresh summer air.
"Oh, yes, of course! Plus, the grass is so green!" Pinkie Pie excitedly said. Rarity then made a confused glance.
"Pinkie, isn't grass always green?" she asked.
"Well, yeah, but this time it's greenier!"
"Along with the grass being... green, it's also pretty nice out here." said Fluttershy. Twilight Sparkle nodded her head.
"I agree with all of you." She then made eye contact with all of her friends. But she noticed that somepony was missing.
"Hey, has anypony seen Rainbow Dash around?" Twilight asked.
"According to her half an hour ago, she said somethin' about leading Weather Control. Rainbow said that her and a few more pegasi needed to 'toggle the breeze.'" replied Applejack.	
"Oh, okay. Well, if you girls need me, I'll be playing with magic in the center of this field."
"Wait just a second, why do you need ta practice when you're already powerful enough?" asked the skeptical Applejack.
"Well, that's for me to answer." said Twilight.
"Alright. I hope you have good luck with your progress, Twi!" Applejack said. After she said that, the group of friends went off to gracefully gallop in the plains while Twilight Sparkle began to cast spells. Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash was just around the area leading today's weather schedule with three pegasi, a stallion named Dewdrop, a mare named Cream Tangerine, and another mare named Electric Blue. After she was done with flying, Rainbow turned around to speak to the other pegasi.
"Okay, team. Today, we need to complete a very important mission, " said Rainbow as she paced by flying, "Celestia's sun has been scorching hotter than normal, so it's our job to cool it down a notch and beat the heat!" Cream then raised her hoof. 
"So, how are we going to do that, exactly?" she asked.
"Excellent question. What we are going to do is have each of ourselves fly around in circle so that all of the breeze we'll be creating can spread pretty much everywhere!" Rainbow's teammates then nodded and began to form into a circle with Rainbow Dash herself. Wait a minute, is there something I'm supposed to remember? Rainbow thought as she flew in a circle. Nah, there's probably nothing. Being Rainbow Dash herself, she thought that the breeze needed to be "kicked up" more. So, Rainbow flew in the circle faster.
"I can feel the breeze already!" said Electric Blue. Rainbow then made a smug smile and said to herself, "Yes, it worked!" But then, the three pegasi began to get surprised looks on their faces. Below, the ponies were a forming funnel of air that was beginning to touch the ground.
"Uh, is that supposed to happen?" asked the worrisome Dewdrop. Rainbow Dash then took another look at the forming storm beneath them and thought, Oh... my... gosh. Once the tornado fully formed, Cream, Dewdrop, and Electric Blue began to scream in panic and flew away. Rainbow tried to escape, but failed, and got sucked into the funnel. Back at the field, the main five were still minding their own business when the tornado came. But after some rumbling and destruction, Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity stared at the storm with astoundment. In the middle of a spell being cast, Princess Twilight turned around to see her friends.
"Girls....?" At that moment, the twister had picked up all of the main six. Hollering in fear along with her friends, Twilight Sparkle accidentally hurled a streak of magic while in the tornado. The bolt of magic seemed to have struck all the ponies and gave them a slight feeling of pain and being tickled at the same time. After an hour, the storm came to a stop, with the mares falling to the ground, yet unharmed.

	
		Chapter 3: Realization



	From the fall, the six ponies were lying on the grass of the fields. Rainbow Dash quickly got up and flew above her friends to see if they were still fine. Pinkie Pie was rubbing her forehead when she rose. Everypony was dazed when they all got up.	
"Ugh, what just happened right there?" Princess Twilight asked, more confused than stunned.
"That was certainly.... uh... something," Fluttershy said. She turned her head to face Rainbow Dash, who was still hovering above the others.
"Rainbow, do you you know what's going on?" she asked. Rainbow shook her head.
"No, just seeing if everypony is okay," she replied. Rainbow Dash got struck with realization.
"Guys!" everypony's attention was caught by the shout. "About the incident, I'm really sorry about what happened! I was being careless and forgot an extremely important detail!" 
"Don't worry, Rainbow, we forgive you," Applejack said with a warm smile. "Everypony makes mistakes once in a while,"
"Yeah, what Applejack said. Besides, it's not like we're hurt or anything!" Twilight Sparkle said.
"In fact, I actually had a little bit of fun on that tornado ride!" Rarity added. 
"Just like everypony says, you forgive and forget, especially with friends," Pinkie Pie continued as Rainbow Dash gave a humble smile to her friends.
"Aw, thanks girls. As always, our friendship stays strong," she said. In the distance, a big clock tower was making six loud 'dings'.
"Wow, six o' clock already?" Rainbow Dash said. 
"Time really flys when stuff happens..." Twilight replied.
"Well, I will see you all tomorrow, everypony!" the mane six all said their goodbyes and went to their homes for the rest of the day.
------------------------------

On the next day, Rainbow Dash went about her daily morning routine. She wakes up, eats some fresh oats for breakfast, and clears a few clouds in the sky. When Rainbow was done with her morning chores, she thought to herself as she looks at the pale-blue sky, Hm, today looks like a great day for reading. Rainbow Dash glanced over to her stack of eleven Daring Do books. I could give each of them a fourteenth read. But, I think I should settle in for something else, she thought once again as she flew out of her cloud-house and landed on the path to Ponyville. And I might as well take a morning walk,
------------------------------

While she was trotting along, Rainbow Dash passed by Sweet Apple Acres. She didn't notice until Applejack called.
"Hey, Rainbow Dash!" she said.
"Oh, hello Applejack!" Rainbow replied. "Doing your daily applebucking as well?"
"Yes, certainly! I already bucked a quarter of the farm," Rainbow Dash was about to reply with a "Woah". But, knowing Applejack, she wasn't very surprised.
"I suppose I should leave you alone now. It's hard doing... you know... hard work!"
"You're right, Rainbow Dash. I'll see you later!" Rainbow Dash then began to trot along the farm. But as she was making her first few steps, a brown forest squirrel suddenly appeared beside the barn. Applejack gasped in excitement.
"Why hello, Mr. Squirrel!" she said as Applejack slowly approached the critter. Rainbow became slightly skeptical, but she shrugged it off and continued to walk to Twilight's library anyway.
------------------------------

Many minutes later, Rainbow Dash approached the Carousel Boutique. In the front of the shop, there was a sign. It said, "A sweet new style is coming soon!" Hmm, this is very interesting, Rainbow thought to herself as she entered the Carousel Boutique with the bell giving a ring. Up the stairs, Rainbow Dash heard the distance shouts of Rarity.
[size=0.85em"Yes! A new customer! Hang on there, I'm coming!"] Rarity's hooves clopped every time they hit the steps. When she finally got down, Rarity made a excited gasp.
"Rainbow Dash! It's so good to see you!" she said as she lightly hugged Rainbow.
"It's good to see you as well, Rarity. Also, according to the sign outside, you are making a 'sweet new style'. May I see what that is, exactly?"
"Oh, of course! Follow me to my work station, then you'll see!" 
"Hm, alright," Rainbow Dash was getting more curious by the second as she trailed behind Rarity up the stairs and to her work area. In one of the sewing machines, there was a magenta fabric. It had small plastic representations of certain types of candy. Rainbow couldn't really comprehend what sort of "style" this was.
"A 'sweet' new style! Get it? 'Cause it's made out of candy?" Rarity said and giggled afterward.
"Okay then... Well, it's unique, that's for sure," said the dubious Rainbow Dash.
"It's nice seeing your new fashion trend, Rarity. But, I got to go, goodbye!"
"See ya Rainbow!" in a hurry, Rainbow Dash stormed out of the Carousel Boutique. Okay then, she thought.
------------------------------

After trotting a few more miles, Rainbow began to feel really bushed. Her legs and hooves were sore. As a result, Rainbow Dash felt slight pain in each step. Wow! I forgot how far it is from my house to Twilight's! she thought. Nearby, Rainbow saw the gingerbread-like building of Sugarcube Corner. Maybe a muffin and a small coffee will do, thought Rainbow Dash as she entered the sweet shop. She stood by the counter and ringed the bell. Pinkie Pie came out of the kitchen and settled behind the work surface.
"Hello, Rainbow Dash. What can I get you at Sugarcube Corner?" Pinkie said.
"I'll just have a banana muffin,"
"Anything else?"
"Well, do you guys serve coffee? If so, I'll have a small cup,"
"Alright, coming right up!" Something seems strange about Pinkie Pie.... I just can't put my hoof on it, Rainbow thought. As requested, Pinkie came behind the counter once again with Rainbow Dash's order.
"That'll be three bits!" one of Rainbow's wings extended, grabbed the three bits that Pinkie needed, and paid the price.
"Thank you very much!"
"No problem," just as Rainbow Dash was about to leave, she spotted a pink glimmer in the kitchen. Letting curiosity get the best of her, Rainbow asks about it.
"Uh, Pinkie Pie? What's that behind you in the kitchen?" Pinkie Pie looked behind her to see what Rainbow was talking about.
"Oh, that's my newest batch of cupcakes,"
"New recipe? May I take a sneak peek?"
"As you wish, Rainbow Dash," Rainbow nodded and trotted over to the kitchen to see five chocolate cupcakes with pink frosting and containers of sprinkles that contained blue, yellow, and black sprinkles. One cupcake had two balloons that were made of small blue sprinkles. On top of them was an unfinished balloon that was made of yellow sprinkles. 
"I'm making cupcakes that are personalized like my cutie mark!"
"I see that, but seriously? You need all these sprinkles just for one cupcake?"
"Details are important, Rainbow,"
"Um, okay. I'll be on my way now,"
"Alright. Ta ta, Rainbow Dash!"
------------------------------

What could be going on with my friends? They seem so... off today. What could this possibly mean? Rainbow was pondering a lot that she didn't notice that she bumped into Fluttershy.
"Fluttershy! What brings you here?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Oh, it's just nothing. Angel just won't eat his carrots again, and now he's ran away because Angel wants a fancy salad again! Can you believe that?" Well, I cannot say I can't, Rainbow thought to herself. Suddenly, Angel Bunny appeared out of a bush. Fluttershy's face became filled with frustration.
"I have to go. I have do deal with this darn rabbit," she said as she ran towards the bunny. 
"Angel! You come back here this instant, mister! The carrots I have aren't that bad! They're juicy and healthy, just for growing bunnies like you! Angel Bunny!"
"Seriously, what is going on around here?" Rainbow Dash muttered. She continued to walk and finally saw her destination: The Golden Oaks Library. Now Rainbow can finally do what she wanted to do all day! Rainbow Dash knocked on the door, and Spike came into view.
"Hello, Spike. Where's Twilight?" Rainbow asked.
"She's apparently napping... on a cloud. I know right, it's weird! I don't usually see her taking naps that often," Spike said.
"Well, may I come in anyways? You know, for a book?" Spike stared at Rainbow Dash blankly.
"Uh, okay, since you are asking," Spike opened the door more widely and gestured Rainbow to come inside the library. Once she entered, Rainbow Dash searched the shelves.
"Do you guys have a book about natural velocity?" Spike gave yet another blank stare.
"Speed or how fast something is,"
"Oh! Try to look under 'V', which is right over..." Spike led Rainbow Dash to one of the shelves, "Here!" Rainbow went through the shelf and found the book she wanted to read.
"Thanks, Spike!"
"Um, no problem, I guess," Rainbow turned around and faced the baby dragon.
"Spike, is something wrong?"
"Well, yes- I mean, maybe. Along with Twilight sleeping on a cloud, you're suddenly reading books, and it's not even Daring Do related!"
"Wait, what are you talkin-" Rainbow Dash gasped and fell on her knees.
"I'm an egghead!"
"Yeah, that's what I'm basically telling you..." Spike said.
"How could this be? Me, Rainbow Danger Dash, reading a book about velocity?!" Wait a minute, Applejack and squirrels, Rarity with candy dresses, Pinkie Pie with details, Twilight sleeping on a cloud, me reading novels, and that weird spell in the tornado.... It all makes sense now! We switched personalities!
------------------------------

"I think you are all wondering why I've gathered you here today," Rainbow Dash said to her friends.
"Yeah, and why you woke me up from that awesome nap..." said the still-sleepy Princess Twilight.
"I'm here to announce that we all switched not minds or bodies or whatever, but personalities!" Fluttershy raised one of her hooves.
"Can you tell us the difference, exactly?" Rainbow Dash nodded.
"Well, if our bodies or minds were swapped, there would be things such as struggling to adapt to new abilities, occupations, relationships, and especially appearances," all bobbed their heads in agreement.
"What's important now is that we all at least try to keep out personality-swapped selves secretive as possible. The only ponies who should know about this are Princess Celestia, Luna, and Cadance,"
"I must ask, why just the princesses? And why do we have to keep ourselves unforthcoming from the other ponies?" Pinkie Pie asked.
"If other ponies found ou-"
"Ponies would just go absolutely cray cray!" Rarity interrupted.
"What Rarity said. Basically, townsponies will be frightened! Things that ponies do not fully comprehend will leave them to be afraid, so afraid that they'll be in panic. Townsponies will think that something is going awfully wrong in Ponyville. They might think that Discord is going to plunge Equestria into chaos again or some other weird reason!"
"Alright, we got it, Dash!" Princess Twilight said as she gave a confident smile and a salute.
"Now, meanwhile you guys try to stay intact, I'll be downstairs in Twilight's laboratory-"
"Oh right! I forgot I had that!"
"-trying to find a solution to this situation," Rainbow Dash finally stated as she quickly trotted down the stairs.

	
		Chapter 4: Sweet Gems and Silky Sugar


			Author's Notes: 
Finally! I'm done with this chapter! Sorry for the wait, everypony. [image: :twilightsheepish:]



As Princess Twilight saw Rainbow Dash fly off into the distance, the rest of her friends approached her.
"Y'all heard Rainbow right there!" Fluttershy said to everypony. "If we reveal ourselves too much, them ponies are going to become jumping June bugs as soon as we all know it!"
"Um, I'm pretty sure that June bags do not jump, but I could be wrong," Applejack timidly said. Fluttershy just gave her an annoyed glare and a raised eyebrow while Applejack made a sheepish grin and cowered, hoping that the now (kind of) intimidating Fluttershy won't pummel her. A moment later, Rarity and Pinkie Pie let out huge and exasperated gasps. 
"Let me guess, they're going into their crazy-fits?" Princess Twilight said.
"Dressmaking,fabricsewing,stitching,gottago!" In a whiff, Rarity ran off to the Carousel Boutique.
"Oh my Celestia!" Pinkie said. "I have to go to Sugarcube Corner as well!" she looked in the direction of the sun. "I need to finish arranging the sprinkles on my cupcakes, and I have so little time left!" While covering her forehead with one of her hooves, Pinkie Pie fell to the ground and let out a cry. "Aah! Wait am I going to dooooo??!" Fluttershy stared at Pinkie Pie and rolled her eyes.
"Pinkie... you got the whole afternoon to work on those cupcakes, and shouldn't you be going to work right away instead of bein' a drama queen?" Pinkie Pie blinked and got up.
"Oh, right! Well, I'll be on my way, then! Heh heh..." The pink mare then, like her freak-out never happened, trotted along to Sugarcube Corner. For a few minutes, there was nothing but complete silence... until Applejack spoke up.
"... So, I believe we should be heading back as well... right?"
"Uh... yeah, yeah. We could do that," Princess Twilight said. "But like Dash said, we need to be stealthy about this personality switch thing that happened."
"Well, that seems mighty fine with me," Fluttershy said. "I'll be on my way, then,"
"Uh... me too," added Applejack.
"Alright, I'll go chill with Rainbow and see how she's doing with how this can be cured. See ya, gals!"
------------------------------

At the very moment when she came to the Carousel Boutique, Rarity went upstairs, bounced to her workroom, and went right to finishing her line of dresses. She levitated the plug of the sewing machine with her magic and inserted the plug into the nearest outlet, along with making Rarity's red glasses rest on her muzzle. Rarity began to finish stitching together the two pieces that were left on the sewing machine before her temporary absence.
Then, after she was done switching, she levitated the fabric to the nearest pony mannequin and equipped it with the pink fabric. Rarity glared at it and pondered. Hmm, it needs more pizazz, but what kind of pizazz? she thought. Rarity examined her whole workroom to see what kind of materials can "pizazz" her new dress. Then, she eyed-down a jar of purple glitter that was sitting on the middle shelf of the shelf of materials.
"Aha! id-ea!" Rarity said to nopony in particular. With her magic, she brought the jar of sparkling glitter, opened the jar, and gently spread the material on the dress. But then, since she had a whole jar of glitter, she thought, Why not put all of the glitter on it? Sparkly is spectacular! So, Rarity just dumped the whole jar onto the mannequin, leaving a shower of a purple (but really shimmering) mess on the floor. Opalescence just happened to walk by at the glittery catastrophe and pointed one of her paws into her mouth, disgusted at what could be another disaster for Rarity's fashion carrer.
Suddenly, the unicorn had another burst of inspiration.
"Ooh, ooh! I could have candy on my dresses for its 'sweet' style!" Rarity giggled at her own pun. "Ah, I crack myself up sometimes. Oh wait actually... should I have candy? Or shouldn't I? Should? Shouldn't? Should? Shouldn't?" She tried to make up her mind for a few minutes. Then, Rarity finally led to her desicision and gasped. "Streamers, that's it! I should have streamers!"
She, once again, examined her entire workroom and searched for some streamers that she could put on the dress... But, there's one problem: no streamers were in sight. Rarity carefully looked at her shelf of materials. There were spools of thread all assorted in different colors, sheets of the smoothest silk, and even a whole bucket of the many gems she collected with Spike. But, not a single roll of streamers were to be found. Huh, I could have sworn I had some somewhere, Rarity thought to herself. But, she contemplated some more and had a moment of realization. Of course! The super secrety-storage! 
Rarity then walked out of her workroom, down the stairs, and to the side of the steps. Beside the staircase was a light-purple hatch of the Carousel Boutique that blends into the floor of the shop in order to keep it secured and secret. And even if ponies do discover this hatch, nopony was allowed to go into it except Rarity, not even her family. So, the white unicorn opened the lock that was keeping the cellar door secure. It was enchanted and bound to Rarity (thanks to Twilight with a spell) so that only her magic can crack this lock open.
After the vault has been opened, she trotted down the stairs and immediately closed it as she walked down the steps. Then, a few minutes later, Rarity reached the floor of the Carousel Boutique basement. This floor held Rarity's worst creations such as the first gala dresses she made for her friends and some works of "art" that she probably made while having just way too much cider. But, at the same time, the basement held more assortments of materials Rarity can use for dressmaking on the many shelves that were in the basement.
She walked and searched in every corner for the streamers. She looked in the shelves and in every crack and corner there is. Eventually, Rarity found a roll of blue streamers in the very back row of a shelf. 
"Ah, here it is!" she said to herself as she levitated the roll using her magic. "Time to make the dresses look super duper awesome!" Rarity proceeded to attach the streamers to the dresses by going up the flight of stairs, opening up the hatch, and ascending another staircase to go to her workroom. But, before she could go up the steps to the second floor to the Carousel Boutique, it was interrupted by Sweetie Belle, rushing down the stairs.
"Bye, sis! I'm going crusading with my friends again!" Sweetie said as she ran across the room to the door.
"Okie dokie, Sweetie! I hope you have tons of fun!" Rarity replied.
"Of course I will have fu- Wait a minute..." Sweetie Belle said as her running slowed down to a walk, then a walk slowed down to a stop. Shoot, Rarity thought as she bit her lip. The filly looked at her body and picked up on what was wrong. "My cape! How could I forget that?" she said as she ran upstairs to her bedroom.
Rarity made a sigh of relief and went right back to her task: making those dresses.
------------------------------

After she left from the meeting, Pinkie Pie was walkung to Sugarcube Corner. And once she arrived, Pinkie trotted into the kitchen. There was a lump of tinfoil that was resting on the table. So, Pinkie Pie quickly (but gently) removed the tinfoil and revealed the one unfinished cupcake she was working on. The cupcake only had the yellow balloon of Pinkie's cutie mark done, and one of the two blue balloons are only a quarter away from being complete.
But, just as she was going to open the cabinets and grab the blue jar of sprinkles Pinkie Pie realized something different, something off with her cupcake: One tiny yellow sprinkle was too far at the edge. She let out a shriek, which sent Cup Cake and Carrot Cake running to the kitchen in a zip.
"Is something wrong, deary?" Mrs. Cake asked, exasperated from the running and paranoia. 
"Did something break? Did you get hurt? Did something happen to our children??" Mr. Cake said, but with even more paranoia than his wife. He grabbed Pinkie's chest and drew her closer to him, making Carrot Cake stare at Pinkie Pie right in the eyes. WHAT HAPPENED?!" Just sitting right outside the kitchen door, Pumpkin Cake and Pound Cake were spectating their parents and their parent's apprentice's freak-out by merely giggling. The laughing of the twins brought everypony's attention to the two foals and Carrot Cake to let go of Pinkie Pie's chest.
"Okay, the twins are safe. Good. But still," Mr. Cake said. He tried to finish his sentence, but he was interrupted by a cough. "Excuse me, ladies," Carrot Cake added as he began to cough some more. Then, when Carrot's coughing fit was done, he finally cleared his throat. "Alright, there we go. Now," Mr. Cake said as he latched onto Pinkie Pie once again. "-WHAT IN THE HAY HAPPENED THAT MADE YOU SCREAM?!!?" he finally said as Pinkie swooned.
"Oh, Mr. Cake, it was awful, just awful!" Pinkie Pie said as the Cakes leaned in closer to hear what she has to say. Even the twins were actually tipping. With one hoof covering her face, Pinkie looked to the right and flashed another hoof, pointing at where the cupcake is. Carrot Cake let go of her as he and Cup Cake leaned in closely, examining and trying to understand what was wrong with the pastry.
After the Cakes' many minutes of looking, they couldn't really see what was wrong.
"Um, Pinkie Pie?" Mrs. Cake said with a confused look. " I'm afraid we don't see anything wrong with your cupcake here. In fact, I actually like it, I love the details!"
"Yes, so do I!" Mr. Cake added with a nod. "Can you give us a clue here on what exactly is 'wrong' with it?"
"Don't you see?!" Pinkie Pie shouted as she pointed her hoof again at the exact part where the yellow sprinkle was. "Look! It's that sprinkle! That's what's wrong with this cupcake!" The Cakes exchanged glances and gave confused looks at Pinkie Pie. Meanwhile, the twins were still sitting outside the kitchen. But, instead of giggling, Pumpkin and Pound Cake just rolled their eyes and walked off, becoming uninterested at Pinkie's shenanigans.
"Pinkie Pie, that's just a small flaw. You shouldn't really be worried about that, sweetheart," Mrs. Cake said as Pinkie Pie crossed her arms.
"Hmph, fine! Be that way!" Pinkie said. Mr. Cake was starting to get irritated by the mare's actions. However, Cup Cake was just becoming more concerned.
"Pinkie, are you alright, dear? You don't seem like yourself today. It's as if you're a different pony now," she said.
"Let's just leave her alone, shnookums," Mr. Cake said to his wife. "I think if we can't help Pinkie Pie, maybe she can help herself."
"Are you sure about that? It looks like Pinkie really needs our help," Mrs. Cake whispered.
"Yes, I'm sure,"
"Oh, alright,"
"Yeah, besides, I think we should really check on Pound and Pumpkin now anyways. I'm just hoping they haven't broken anything," Carrot Cake said as he and Cup Cake left the kitchen.
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