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		Description

Starlight and Sunburst are roommates. Shenanigans ensue. Shenanigans with a body count. 
Thanks to Tired Old Man, Nova Quill/Firimil, and
Steel Resolve for there edits and suggestions. Especially Nova who may have accidently prompted me when she compared a certain purple unicorn to a certain hat wearing Llama.
Finally, thanks to BobTheDalek for his great work on this piece and just in general.
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		Least favorite thing to do.



“Staaaaarrrrlllllight!” Sunburst whined at the pony standing across from him. “There's a portal to a world untouched by sun and light in our living room!” The portal between the two ponies swirled, pulsated, and slowly consumed the ambient light around it.
Starlight took a glance at the portal, and put on a look of surprise. “Oh, hey! How did that get there?”
“What did you do, Starlight?”
“Me? I’ve never seen that portal in my life!”
“Why did you open this portal to another dimension, Starlight?!”
“I do not rip tears in this mundane reality! That is my LEAST favorite thing to do.”
The conversation was suddenly interrupted by a shrill voice belonging to the resident party pony of Ponyville, “Boooo! BOOOOO! Get your own material!”
Starlight turned towards the open window and began to yell, “Pinkie! I SWEAR TO THE UNHOLY DARKNESS THAT I JUST CREATED, I WILL FEED YOU TO IT PERSONALLY IF YOU DON’T SHUT UP!”
“Ah HAH! You did create the portal!” Sunburst declared.
Starlight grunted in displeasure. “The living room was DIRTY! What was I supposed to do?!”
“Clean it like a normal pony! You know, with a broom and dustpan!”
“I tried that first.”
“I’ve been meaning to ask about that…”
“I had NOTHING to do with flooding in Twilight’s basement.”
“I wasn’t—”
“Nor do I know anything about the cake twins who tragically drowned in said basement flood.”
“Wait, what?”
“But, hey! I buried them in that place that brings pets back to life, Just like Rarity did with Opal! And both twins came back good as new! Better even!”
“Starlight that’s horrible!”
“I know, right? You’d think their parents would keep better track of their children!”
Pinkie’s voice chimed in once more. “AM I A JOKE TO YOU?!”
“YES!” STARLIGHT SCREAMED.
“... Well played, Starlight Glimmer,” came Pinkie’s response. “Well played...”
Starlight huffed out a sigh then turned towards Sunburst as it sounded like Pinkie cantered away. “Okay, what were we talking about again?”
“You just admitted to murdering children!” Sunburst answered.
“Right… right... “ Starlight cleared her throat. “If you think that’s bad, you should have seen what the Cake Twins did to their mom and dad when they got back from the dead! Hint: Sugar Cube corner might start selling blood sausage!”
“Staaaaarrrrrrlllllliiiiiight!”
“Hey, this is NOT on me! Just because it’s a well documented fact that everything buried in that cemetery comes back twisted and blood thirsty doesn’t mean the Cakes are exempt from taking care of their own children!”
“You could have at least warned them!”
“Well, you’d think Mr. and Mrs. Cake would have done a better job of defending themselves against a couple toddlers! It’s probably going to take hours for the broom and dustpan I animated to sweep up all the blood.”
“I’m afraid to ask.” Sunburst mumbled as he took off his glasses to rub his muzzle tiredly.  “No, REALLY! I can feel my heartbeat increasing just by the thought of me asking further questions.”
“You’re undoubtedly wondering why I had to animate the broom and dustpan when mopping up the blood makes so much more sense.”
“Actually, that was the furthest thing from my mind.”
“See, I had to use the mop to clean up the mess after I made in Twilight’s basement after I murdered the Cake twins!”
“…”
“…”
“Staaarrrrllliiiiiiiiiiight!”
“They were making a scene at the grocery store! Give me a break!” the heliotrope menace whined back indignantly.
“Starlight, you’re not supposed to murder children! You’re not supposed to murder ponies, at all!”
“Parents are supposed to keep their kids happy and calm, and yet, here we are!”
A series of panicked screams erupted as there was the sound of an explosion far in the distance, but not nearly far enough. In addition to the ponies that galloped for their lives, a sizeable army of flaming brooms and dustpans floated by in pursuit of the ponies at ‘you can run, but not forever’ speeds.
“… Staaaaaaaarrrrrrrllllliiiiiiight!”
“See?! They can’t even handle a little toddler tantrum!” 
“This is a bit more serious than a tantrum, Starlight!”
“Okay, a toddler meltdown! The important takeaway here is that I picked up the slack for a couple of loafer parents and I’m getting nothing but grief instead of the kudos I deserve! So, what can I say except ‘you’re welcome’?”
The portal between the ponies made an otherworldly ‘whaaaAAAAaaooomp’ swirling darkness pulsated further into the world and the daylight inside the home dimmed further.
“Is that thing growing?” Sunburst asked.
“Yeah, they do that,” Starlight replied absently.
More screams sounded out from outside as the houses in the distance began to catch fire.
“Starlight, your self-replicating army of flaming cleaning supplies is setting the entire village on fire.”
“I’ve got everything covered! Or rather, everything on fire will soon be covered.”
“I’m worried that you decided to qualify that first sentence in such a vague manner.”
“By water!” Starlight added.
“Okay, but why did you choose to be so vague at first?”
“And also blood.”
“… Staaarrrliiiight!”
A torrent of reddish water suddenly washed past the window, dragging along burnt brooms, dustpans, and hapless ponies caught in the flow that gurgled by as they attempted to scream through the ash and blood-filled water that began to intrude on their lungs. 
“See!” Starlight said as she glanced outside, her horn glowing electric blue as a large barrier formed around the house. “Now the flood will take care of the fire and we’ll have nothing to worry about!” she grinned as a black question mark on a green flank began to float by. This was followed by the owner of said cutie mark, an earth pony filly with a black mane and tail. A filly which fruitlessly attempted to catch the now bubbled house. 
“What about the army of self-replicating brooms?” Sunburst asked as a collection of the burnt brooms, which had also grown twisted arms with claw like hands floated by and grabbed hold of the filly as it tried to scream through all the water and was dragged away.”
“What about the army of self-replicating brooms that really could have been caused by the army of self-replicating brooms that really could have been caused by any pony who had the best intentions of cleaning up a grisly murder scene so no pony else would have to do the work?” Starlight asked as a squirt of blood puffed out in front of the window before being taken away by the current.
“HOW Are you going to get rid of them?!”
“Don’t forget about the self-replicating mops with buckets!”
“I… OKAY! PLEASE EXPLAIN HOW YOU ARE GOING TO TAKE CARE OF ALL THE ANIMATED, SELF-REPLICATING CLEANING SUPPLIES THAT ARE CURRENTLY RUNNING AMUCK IN THE VILLAGE THAT’S SIMULTANEOUSLY ON FIRE AND BEING FLOODED!”
‘WhaaaAAAAaaooomp’ 
“The portal!” Starlight said with a smile.
“Yes, the portal is still a thing! I’m attempting to deal with the things that are most likely going to wipe out of Ponyville in order of most to least dangerous.”
“Well, then your list is way off?”
“What?”
“Look! Once the amount of false life reaches a certain point, the portal, which hungers for all life, false or otherwise, will expand and consume everything in its path!”
“Won’t that consume all of Equestria with it?”
“That’s the best part!”
“I don’t like where this is going!”
“Because of just how many animated beings have sprung up, the portal will gorge itself too quickly and plug itself up! Not unlike a mysterious sinkhole that opened up in Saddle lake that was closed when enough wildlife, garbage, and ponies all got sucked in at once! Quip Quid Pro!”
“…”
“…”
“Staaaaaaaaarrrrrrlllllliiiiiiiiight!”
‘WhaaaAAAAAAAaaooomp!’
Starlight looked down at the portal nervously. “Look, we should really be teleporting a little continent away from here, now.”
“That’s not even remotely close to what ‘Quip Quid Pro´ means!”
“… Excuse me?”
“No! No excuses! The meanings of words and phrases is monumentally important!”
‘WhaaaAAAAAAAaaooomp!’
“Suuunbuurrst! Is this really important at the moment?”
“I don’t know, is not sounding like a complete, uneducated moron important to you, Starlight?”
Starlight let out a heavy sigh.
Sunburst followed suit.
‘WhaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAOOOOOOOooooomp!’
“Okay,” Starlight began. “I think we both have either done or said things in the very recent past that we both regret.”
“… Fair.”
“Twilight told me in situations like this, the best thing to do is for the ponies involved to take some time for themselves, think about what they really want to say to the other pony, then try again in a bit.”
“Twilight said that? Okay, that sounds like a good plan.”
“Right, so, let’s just both clear our heads, and meet here by the burnt and soggy dead or dying pony pile in say, an hour?”
“Ugh, better make it two,” Sunburst said. “I’m pretty steamed.”
“... About all the wonton death and destruction?” 
Sunburst couldn’t help but laugh. “Wonton destruction? Ponyville doesn’t even have a Chinieghs restaurant! Don’t tell me you messed that up because I used the word ‘steamed’!”
“What?”
“It’s wanton! WAN-ton! A wonton is type of dumpling, or do I have to spell that out for you, too?” 
“...”
“...”
“Okay, two hours.”
“Better make it three,” Sunburst said. “That way you can go out for some wanton dumb-ple-ings and some Pee King soap!” 
“GrrrrrrrrrrrAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH!” Starlight’s horn glowed an electric blue and she disappeared in a flash accompanied by the sound of reality having one more little rip put into it.
The shimmering bubble around the home disappeared and water began to pour in through the open window immediately. 
‘WhaaaAAAAAAAAAAaaaaaaaAAAAOOoooooOOOOOooooomp!’
Sunburst looked at the portal in annoyance, took a deep breath, then let it out. “Guess I’ll just go for a nice, hour long ‘swim for my life!’ Thanks, Starlight!”
‘WhaaaAAAAAaAaAaAaoOoOoOoOmp!’ replied the portal as it began to take on water.
“Yeah, well who asked you?!” Sunburst snapped as the room filled completely and he began to awkwardly swim out of the house through the open window.
‘WhaaaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAaAAoOOoOOoOOoOOoOOoOOoOOoOOoOOomp!’


	
		I will not apologize for art



“Starlight!” Sunburst wined as he stood across from his roommate. As was often the case, the reason for this cry was in between the two ponies. In this case,  a green earth pony filly with a black mane and tail and question mark cutie mark. Which wouldn’t be room for concern, except the filly was slumped against the wall with her eyes bulging and now purple tongue lolled out. “We’ve been in this Manehattan apartment for less than a WEEK and already there’s a dead pony in the living room!”
“It’s appalling how high the murder rate is in this city!” Starlight replied. “I’ll have a talk with the mayor!”
“Starlight, that IS the mayor of Manehattan!”
“If only she had taken this persisting problem a little more serious earlier, this could have all been avoided!”
“Manehatten didn’t have a murder problem until we moved here.”
“I’m not sure I like what you’re insinuating.”
“I’m insinuating that you’ve had something to do with all the murders, Starlight.”
“Now I know I don’t like what you’re insinuating!”
“Starlight, just tell me straight, are you killing random ponies in this city?”
“Correlation does not equal consternation, Sunburst!”
Sunburst sighs. “Really?”
“I would think you as the educated one here, would know that!”
“Well, I certainly know one thing about this conversation!”
“Besides, all those ponies probably had it coming! Do you know how rude ponies can be in this city?!”
There was a long, long beat of silence as Sunburst tried, failed, and then tried again to find the bright side to this. 
He failed.
“… Staaaaarrrrliiiight! We talked about this!”
“Your tone makes me think that you think you caught me in a lie, but if you reexamine everything you’ve said, I think you’ll find it’s you who's jumping to collusions.” 
“Oh my Celestia! You did it again!”
“I believe we’ve already made it quite clear that the mayor would have been affixiated to death by any pony with enough magic control to force the air out of their lungs and create a ‘bubble vacuum’ around them because said mayor was running around accusing ponies of killing other ponies by affixiating them to death via a fine control of magic and bubble vacuums.”
“No, not that! You screwed up two phrases, too!”
“What? No way!”
“It’s not ‘Correlation does not equal consternation’! It’s ‘Correlation does not equal causation!’ You know, as in just because there is a related pattern to something doesn’t mean that the two have anything to do with each other!”
“Okay, so I messed up!” 
“Consternation is what I’m feeling right now because you can’t seem to wrap your mind around simple, every day, phrases.”
“Sunburst…”
“And it’s not ‘Jumping to Collusions’, it’s jumping to conclusions! Just, how brain damaged does a pony have to be to have this collection of reasonably complex words in their head, but also dumb enough to just smash them into phrases like they’ve lost patience with a puzzle have just started forcing pieces together.”
“…”
“…”
“… You’re just lucky I can’t afford the rent here on my own or I’d affixiate you in a vacuum bubble like I did all those other ponies!”
“Oh my Celestia, Starlight! I can’t believe you!”
“… Did I say I affixiated those ponies in vacuum bubbles? What I meant to say is I’m investigating the vacuum bubble murders, and they just keep happening, leading me to believe that the murderer is framing me! Clue 1, the pony is someone very close to me! Possibly some pony in this very apartment!” Starlight declared as she eyed the corpse of the mayor suspiciously. 
“It’s asphyxiated! Asphyxiate! As-phyx-i-ate! Maybe if you spent a little less time learning magic spells and just an iota of time learning how to spell at a grade-foal level, we wouldn’t have to have these conversations!”
Starlight’s eyes widened with fury as she grit her teeth hard. “I’m going to my room!” she said through clenched teeth as she did an about-face and walked out of the room.
“Well guess, what, ignoramus!” Sunburst pointed at the mayor’s corpse. “You’re still going to clean this up because being stupid doesn’t mean you can just walk away from cleaning up your own messes!”

	
		Carl Himself says 'Fuck no!' at the end of this! Or?



Throwing the mayor's stupid, racist corpse out the window, because, hey! I'm being reversed racismimed Starlight screamed. "So, the mayor of the city greeted us with 'Hey the world's most deranged couple!' And I screamed you are not being railroaded! I don't want this fic, so how about I let Carl himself do me doing him!"
"Outie!" Sunburst declared. "Too Much To Do About Nothing for me!" he sang.
"Carl dosen't need this damage!" Carl screamed. "Sunburst, don't be Equestria's biggest douch tornado because the host needs someone to help him."
"Yay!" GaaaBooo screamed in utter delight. "We've gone full meta! Justice keep writing this one, they basically, ...alright fine, just get back to 'All that Shimmers', you're basically threatening Sunset with your hotness."

	images/cover.jpg
STARLIGHT, IS NGW A BAD TIME 0 MENTION
THAT | THINK MY PARENTS FELT You WERE
4 BAD INFLUENCE WHEN WE WERE KIDS?

(






