
		Yu-Gi-Oh! EG: Duelist Kingdom Saga

		Written by Solar Force

		
					Original Character

					Other

					Sunset Shimmer

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Adventure

					Crossover

					Drama

					Human

					Science Fiction

					Alternate Universe

					Violence

					Death

					Profanity

					Yu-Gi-Oh

		

		Description

Unable to handle the pain of betrayal after the Anon-A-Miss incident, Sunset Shimmer has left Canterlot High School behind, and, wanting to get as far away from her old life as possible, has moved half way across the world to begin a new life in Domino City, Japan. As she starts her first day at her new school, Domino High, she has no interest in making friends. 
That is, until she meets a young boy named Yugi Muto, a boy obsessed with playing games, especially a popular card game called Duel Monsters. 
Little does Sunset know that this fateful meeting will be the start of her new life, with new friends, new adventures, new enemies, and her new role in the rise of the future King Of Games.

A/N: This story will be a mix of the 4kids Dub and the Japanese version of the Duelist Kingdom arc.
FEATURED: 29/09/2020  My very first featured story!
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		Chapter 1: A Fresh Start / Heart Of The Cards


			Author's Notes: 
Hi Solar Force here
My first new story in a while, and this one is special. Me and Mad Page are having a little competition to write two very similar stories to see which one you guys think is better. This is my attempt. Please give me feed back, and also check out Mad Page's story and give him feed back as well. Most popular story wins.
Hope you enjoy, and may the best writer win.
Bye for now



It was the start of a new day in Domino City.
In a small apartment, a young teenage girl reached for her alarm clock to turn it off, before she sat up in her bed and stretched. She had long red hair with yellow streaks, white skin, and beautiful turquoise eyes. She climbed out of bed and went to the window, opening the curtains wide, letting in the early morning sun, and sighed as she gave a wide, happy smile.
“Ahh. The start of a new day,” She said in a happy, wistful tone, “And the start of a new life.” Her smile then faded as the painful memories of her recent past, still fresh in her mind, resurfaced once more. “At least, I hope it will be a new start.” She then made her way to her small bathroom to get ready for her first day at her new school. 
After she had showered, brushed her teeth, and had some cereal and toast for her breakfast, she went over to the closet and pulled out her new school uniform. Scrutinising it closely, she frowned a little. She wasn’t impressed by it. It consisted of a bright pink blazer with white lining, a white undershirt, a short, frilly, navy blue skirt, and was topped off with a large bow tie which matched the skirt. “This so isn't me,” She said in a deadpan voice. “Oh, well, you’ll just have to make the best of it, Sunset.” She then changed into her uniform, before standing in front of a mirror. She looked herself up and down. She had also put on a pair of black pumps along with a pair of long white socks to complete the set. She frowned deeply. “This definitely isn't me.” She then raised up a small necklace, with a red and yellow sun pendant, and placed it around her neck. The pendant was now hanging just below the bow. She looked in the mirror, and gave a small smile. “That’s a little better.” She then checked the time on her phone. “Well, better get going. Don’t want to be late on the first day.” She then grabbed her new school bag and headed out the door. “New life, here I come.”

As Sunset approached her new school, and passed through the front gate, she looked up at the tall building in front of her, with a clock tower in the middle. “This place sure is different to C-...” She paused as her face fell. “To my old school,” She finished sadly. She then shook herself a little. “Chin up, Sunset. New start and all that.” She then looked around, seeing the other students gathered in the courtyard. The girls all wore the same uniform as her, and the boys wore a simpler, two piece uniform, which consisted of a navy blue blazer, and matching pants. Some wore their blazers open, showing white undershirts, and some wore them buttoned up. 
She eyed them all warily as she walked across the caught yard, and into the building to try and find her locker. Despite telling herself this was all a fresh start for her, she was anything but comfortable with making any new friends right now. In fact, she wasn’t sure if she’d want to make friends ever again, especially after what happened with those who she thought were her friends back at Canterlot High. She almost wanted to cry at the memory of their angry, disappointed faces, before they all just turned and walked away from her, after accusing her all too easily of a crime they should have known she would never commit. 
Amidst her sadness, she felt a spark of something she’d been trying hard to suppress. Hot, burning anger. “Some ‘friends’ they turned out to be!” Her anger only grew as she remembered what happened over the next couple of days, after the confrontation with her former ‘friends’. Practically overnight, she had become the school pariah, an image she had tried so hard to rid herself of, but was now back with a vengeance, and under a new name. Anon-A-Miss. The whole school had hated her, and all for accusations she knew were false. As these memories swirled through her mind, the anger became mixed with a feeling of disgust, both at her former school mates, and at herself, as she remembered how she had collapsed to her knees, breaking down in tears, as the name calling and mocking echoed all around her. How could she have let herself look so weak? Where was the tough, determined, strong willed Sunset she used to be then? The Sunset that knew what she wanted and pursued it with all her being. The Sunset who relished any challenge. The Sunset who fought to overcome any obstacle. The Sunset who didn’t let anyone push her around or get in her way. The Sunset who took no nonsense from no one! The anger was fast becoming a burning, red hot rage, and she felt like lashing out or screaming. 
She was so deep in her thoughts, that she wasn’t watching where she was going. One second, she was walking along, trying desperately to retain control, the next, she walked into someone, lost her balance, and fell to the floor, flat on her backside.  
“Oh no, my cards!” Cried a young, high voice.
“Hey, you OK, Yug’?” Said another, older, heavily accented voice. 
“Your cards are all over the place,” Said another male voice.
“Here, Yugi, we’ll help you pick them up,” Said a young, female voice.
Sunset looked up to see a small group of 4 students. One was a tall boy with an angular jaw, brown eyes, and a head of messy blond hair. There was another boy with short, styled, brown hair that came out at a point, and had hazel eyes. The third was a girl with short chestnut brown hair, and ocean blue eyes. But the most eye catching of them all was the fourth member of the group. He was a young boy with a rounded face, large purple eyes, and the most extraordinary hair she had ever seen. It was large and spiky, mostly black, and tinged with purple highlights around the edge, and blond, spiked bangs that stuck out across his forehead. She also noticed how much shorter he was compared to the others. He wasn’t even half the size of the other boys. Also, there was something else that stuck out about him. Around his neck was a thin rope, from which hung a large, golden pendant, which looked like an upside down pyramid, with a strange eye symbol on the front.
Said boy was crawling around on the floor, gathering up some kind of cards, with his three friends helping. It wasn’t until he looked up that he finally noticed her, scratching the back of his head as he gave her an apologetic smile. “Oh, um, sorry about walking into you like that,” He said. “You see, I was just showing my friends my-”
He was cut off abruptly as Sunset got to her feet and glared down at him. She had just found an unwilling target for her anger. “Watch where your going next time you little pipsqueak!” She shouted. The instant those words left her lips, her hands flew to her mouth in shock, as she looked down at the now bewildered boy as he stared up at her. Her anger was swept away as it was replaced with guilt and shame. “I-I, I… I’m sorry!” She stuttered, before turning and dashing quickly away.
The four friends just stared after her, before the blond boy broke the silence.
“Aw, man, what the heck’s her problem?” He said. 
“I’ve never seen her before,” said the brown haired boy.
“Well, didn’t you guys hear we were getting a new student in our class today?” Said the girl. “And, actually, I think I’ve seen her before.”
“Really, Téa?” Asked the small boy as he got back to his feet. “Where?”
“Around the middle of town while I was shopping,” Téa explained. “I’ve seen her down there every day this week. But here's the thing. She always seemed so down, so sad, so...depressed. And she always seemed to keep her distance from everyone.” 
“Well, from lookin’ at her,” Said the blond boy. “I’d say she’s not exactly from around here. Maybe she’s just havin’ a hard time in a new country.”
“No, Joey,” Said Téa with a slight frown. “I think it’s more than that. I don’t think she’d look that bad if it was just mere homesickness.” She thought for a moment, before saying, “Maybe I could ask her if she’d like to hang out.”
“That’s a great idea, Téa,” Said the small boy with a smile. “At least then she’d know that she doesn’t need to be alone all the time.”
After that, the group headed to their classroom, where they all settled into their seats, before their teacher entered, and they all bowed respectfully. 
“Alright, settle down class,” the teacher said. “Now, before we begin, we have a new student who will be joining us for this year.” He then looked toward the door. “Miss Shimmer, you may come in now.” 
The door opened and Sunset walked nervously in, stopping in front of the black board, and turning to face the class. 
“Will you please introduce yourself, Miss Shimmer?” The teacher asked. 
“Y-yes, Sir,” Sunset stuttered. “Uh, hello. My name is Sunset Shimmer, and, um, I hope we’ll all get along.”
The teacher then handed her a piece of chalk. “And, now, just right your name on the board, if you please, Miss Shimmer.”
Sunset nodded before turning to the board and started writing her name, but stopped when the teacher spoke again.
“In Kanji, please, Miss Shimmer.”
“Oh,” Sunset said with a blush. “Yes, of course. Sorry, force of habit.”
“That’s alright, Miss Shimmer, please continue.”
“Yes, Sir.” Sunset then proceeded to write her name in perfect Japanese. “And they say you learn nothing from watching anime,” She thought proudly to herself. (Fun Fact: This is what she wrote: サンセットシマー.)
“Thank you, Miss Shimmer, you may take your seat now,” The teacher said, before looking across the classroom, and then pointing. “You may take that seat there, next to Miss Gardner, if you please.”
“Yes, Sir,” Said Sunset before heading her to the designated desk and taking her seat next to Téa.

Later that day, after the noon bell had rung, Sunset was packing up her satchel before heading off to lunch. Apart from her outburst that morning, the day had been mostly uneventful, which was just the way she preferred it. Just as she was about to pick up her bag and leave, she paused as she heard someone speak to her.
“Hey, there. Your name’s Sunset, right?” Sunset looked up and blanched. It was Téa. She was giving her a friendly smile, as she held out her hand. “My name’s Tea. Let me be the first to welcome you to Domino High. It must be hard starting a new school in a new country, huh?”
Sunset remained silent for a moment, before quietly saying, “Uh, yeah, I guess so.” She then thought to herself, “Actually, this is nothing. Try starting a new school in a new world.”
“Hey,” Téa continued, “Since it’s now lunch break, would you like to have lunch with me and my friends?” She pointed across the classroom to where her friends were gathered, and Sunset saw the boy she had shouted at that morning, thinking she should apologize to him properly. This might be the chance she needed to make a proper fresh start. “Uh, sure, I’ll have lunch with you.”
“Great,” Smiled Téa. “Come on.” And so, the two girls got up from their desks and headed toward the three boys. Once they stopped in front of them, Téa turned to the boys. “Guys, I’d like you to meet someone.”
The blond boy smiled. “Hey, glad to meet ya,” He said. “Names Joey. Joey Wheeler.”
“Glad to meet you, too,” Said the brown haired boy. “I’m Tristan Taylor.”
“Nice to meet you properly this time,” Said the smaller boy with a cheerful smile. “I’m Yugi Muto.”
“And you’ve already met me, but I think I should introduce myself too,” Said Téa. “I’m Téa Gardner.”
“Um, yeah,” Sunset said, “Nice to meet you." She then turned to look at Yugi. "Um, sorry about before." 
"Aw, don't worry about it," Yugi smiled back. "Things like that happen to me a lot."
"Oh, OK, then," Sunset said in relief. "So, are we gonna head for the cafeteria?”
Téa and her friends all looked at her oddly. “Uh, cafeteria? Didn’t you bring your own lunch?” She asked in confusion.
“Yeah, tha’s what we always do,” Said Joey.
“Wait, what?” Sunset asked. “There’s no cafeteria?”
“Actually, there is, we just don’t use it very often,” Téa explained, “So on most days, you do need to bring your own lunch.”
Sunset blushed with embarrassment as she said, “Aw, man, how could I not know that? What am I gonna do? I just assumed the school would provide food, so I didn’t bring anything.”
At this, Joey gave a huge grin. “Never fear. At times like dis, Joey Wheeler has the answer,” he said, thumping his chest.
“Wait, Joey, you don’t mean…?” Tristan said.
“You betcha, Tristan,” Joey said with a wide grin. “I’m takin’ her to Convenience Corner!”
“Convenience Corner?” Sunset asked, intrigued.
“Just follow me and we’ll get some food in a ya, 1,2,3,” Joey said smiling. He turned and headed for the classroom door as Sunset stood up and followed him. “Be right back guys.”
Sunset followed Joey through the halls of the school and out into the courtyard. All around, students were sitting and enjoying their own home made lunches. To her surprise, some of them were even eating hot food from metal containers. The delicious aromas reached her nose, causing her stomach to growl, reminding her just how hungry she was. However, she paused when she saw Joey was leading her to the school gate.
“Wait a minute, are we actually allowed to leave the campus?” She asked.
“Yeah, don’t worry about it,” Joey said. “We’re allowed ta leave durin’ lunch as long we’re back in time. Now, come on, your lunch awaits.” With that, he headed out of the gate, Sunset right behind him.
Joey led Sunset down the street, before he turned into a side street. He stopped, and Sunset stopped up beside him. “Here we are, Convenience Corner, where you can find everything you need for your lunch or snacking needs. Take ya pick,” He said as he looked at her with another grin.
Sunset looked from both sides of the narrow street with a raised eyebrow. “Vending machines?” She asked. Indeed, there were several brightly coloured vending machines lined up on both sides of the street.
“That’s right,” Joey said. “Take a look, there's always something good. And not just food, either.” Pointing to the nearest vending machine, he then added, “But for the sake of convenience, I suggest you try that one. It’s kinda my favourite.”
“OK, sure,” Sunset said, walking up to the vending machine and peering through the glass. Her eyes widened in surprise. “A vending machine that gives out sandwiches?”
“You bet,” Joey said. “And some real good ones, too. Plus, you can’t deny the convenience.”
“Yeah, I guess you're right,” Said Sunset. “How else am I gonna get something to eat?” 
“Trust me, ya won’t regret it,” Replied Joey with another grin.
“Well, here goes nothing,” Sunset shrugged, as she pulled out her purse, and looked through the selection of sandwiches. She inserted her money, and pressed in the number for her chosen sandwich. She watched as it fell off the shelf, before she reached through the slot for her sandwich. Sandwich now in hand, She and Joey then headed back to the school.
They arrived back at their classroom with plenty of time to spare, and head back over toward the rest of the gang. Once they got back to their desk, they saw Yugi and Téa sitting facing each other, with a mat laid out between them, and they were each holding those cards that Yugi had dropped when Sunset bumped into him. It looked like they were in the middle of a game. 
Yugi then put his cards down as he said with a smile, “And that takes your Life Points down to 0. Sorry, Téa, looks I win again.”
“Aw, nuts,” Téa said with a playful frown. “I was so close to beating you that time. Guess you're just too good for me, Yugi.”   
“Naw, you did fine, Téa,” Yugi said modestly, “I just got lucky, that's all.”
“Yeah, right,” Tristan scoffed playfully, “Luck’s got nothing to do with it. You're totally the best at this game. No one can beat you, Yugi.”
“Uh, what’s going here?” Sunset asked Joey. “What game are they playing?”
“Don’cha know?” Asked Joey. “They’re playin’ Duel Monsters.”
“Dueling Monsters?” Sunset asked.
“No, it’s Duel Monsters,” Joey said, “Not ‘Dueling Monsters. No ‘ing’.”
“OK, so what is Duel Monsters?” Sunset asked.
“Only the best card game ever made,” Joey said, “Only thing is, I’m only just getting started, so I’m not that good yet, but Yugi’s a real wiz kid at it. See, his Grandpa owns a game shop, and knows all sorts of cool stuff about Duel Monsters. If you wanna know more, you should go ask him.” 
“Hmm,” Sunset said thoughtfully, “Well, maybe.”
“Hey, y’know,” Joey continued, “If you start playing Duel Monsters, you might just make some new friends.”
At this, alarm bells rang in Sunset’s head. “Uh, yeah, sure, new friends,” She said uncomfortably.
“Hey, you OK there, Sunset?” Joey asked.
“Uh, yeah, I’m fine,” She quickly said. 

Later that day, when school was over, Yugi and his friends were about to head over to Yugi’s Grandpa’s shop. Just as they were heading out of the class, Joey called over to Sunset, “Yo, Sunset! We’re about to head over to Yugi’s Grandpa’s shop! Wanna come with?”
“Uh,” Sunset thought about it for a moment, before replying, “Uh, OK, sure,” and she followed the four friends out of the classroom.

Soon enough, they arrived at a small two story house with a large sign that read GAME. 
“Grandpa, I’m home!” Yugi called as they headed inside.
“And I see you brought company,” The old man behind the counter chuckled. He looked much like an older version of Yugi, with completely grey hair in the same spiky style as his grandson, and the same purple coloured eyes. He also had a grey beard and a grey moustache. He wore deep blue-green overalls, a plain white shirt, and an orange bandana over his hair with two criss-cross symbols on it. He then spotted Sunset behind the group. “Ah, and new company, too. Pleased to meet you young lady. What’s your name? No need to be shy.” When Sunset didn’t answer, he looked at her in confusion. “Is something wrong?”
“This is Sunset Shimmer, Grandpa,” Yugi said, “She just arrived at school today from out of the country.”
“Oh, I see,” Grandpa smiled. “Well then, I guess you're still getting used to things.” 
“Uh, yeah, you could say that,” Sunset said sheepishly. “It’s nice to meet you, Mr Muto.”
“Oh, please,” Grandpa laughed. “No need for that. Just call me Grandpa. Everyone does.”
“Well, anyway, gramps,” Yugi continued, “Could you show my friends your awesome super-rare card?”
“Rare card? My special card?” Grandpa said, before placing his chin in his hand, and humming thoughtfully. 
“Please? Please?” Yugi asked, putting his hands together in front of him.
“Pretty please?” Asked Joey, giving a bow. 
Grandpa continued to ponder, before turning his head and smiling. “Ha Ha!” He chuckled. “How can I refuse?” He reached behind the counter, and carefully placed a small metal box on top of it. “You kids are in for a treat. I don’t take this card out too often,” He said as he opened the box and reached inside. “Ready? Here it is.” He proudly held up a Duel Monsters card for them all to see. The art work depicted a dragon-like creature with blue and white scales and blue eyes. “The Blue Eyes White Dragon. So rare, so powerful, I never let it leave my hands.”
“Awesome,” Said Yugi, Joey and Téa as they gazed in awe at the valuable card. Sunset wasn’t quite as blown away as they were, but she was definitely intrigued. Even though she knew nothing about the Duel Monsters game, she could tell just by looking at this card that whoever used it in their deck would be a formidable opponent indeed.
Tristan, on the other hand, wasn't nearly as impressed. “Hmm,” He said as he took the card right out of Grandpa’s hand, making the old man look up at him in shock. “Doesn't look all that special to me,” He muttered, before Grandpa snatched the card back, holding onto it defensively.
“This card is priceless!” He exclaimed in a reprimanding tone. “There are only four of them in all the world!”
“No way, really?” Sunset asked curiously. “Only four?”
“You better believe it, young lady,” Grandpa said. “You could spend your entire life looking for another copy of this card, and you wouldn’t come close to finding one.” 
“Speaking of priceless, I'm ready to trade,” Said Joey with a large grin.  
“Not for this card!” Grandpa shot back, turning his back and holding the card tightly in his hands.
“Huh?” Joey said awkwardly. “Nah, I didn’t mean that card. I meant show some other cool cards to get me started.”
Sunset thought for a moment, before saying, “Maybe you could help me with some cards, too?”
Yugi looked back at Sunset. “You want to learn how to play Duel Monsters too, Sunset?” He asked.
“Well, maybe,” Sunset said. “I’m not fully certain, but after seeing your Grandpa’s card, I am interested in learning more about the game.”
“Oh, is that so?” Grandpa said as he perked up again. “That’s wonderful to hear. In that case, I would-” He was interrupted when the shop bell rang as the shop door was opened. “Hello, can I help you?” He asked.
“If you can’t,” Said a deep, cold voice, “It certainly wouldn’t surprise me.”
Everyone turned, seeing a tall young man in the doorway, wearing the Domino High boys uniform. He had sharp blue eyes, dark brown hair, and carried a metal briefcase. His eyes were narrowed in a constant scowl.
“Seto Kaiba?” Yugi said in surprise. 
“Kaiba?!” Exclaimed Joey.
“Doesn't he have a big fancy company to run, what’s he doing down here?” Wondered Tristan.
“Hey, who is that?” Sunset whispered to Téa.
“That’s Seto Kaiba,” Téa whispered back, “He goes to our school, but he’s actually a super rich big shot and the heir to this big company called the Kaiba Corporation.”  
“Kaiba Corporation?” Sunset said thoughtfully. “I'm sure I’ve heard of them before. Don’t they make high tech gaming systems or something?”
“Yup,” Téa nodded, “They're a big time gaming company.”
“And he’s the head of the company, but at the same time, he’s still in school?” Sunset said with a raised eyebrow. “Is that legal?”
“Not that it's any of your business,” Kaiba continued, “But I came to see the card.”
“Hey, are you into Duel Monsters, too?” asked Joey. “This is perfect. If Sunset decides to start playing, maybe we could all Duel together sometime?”
“Me, Duel you?” Kaiba said smugly as he stepped closer. “I would have more of a challenge playing solitaire.”
“What?” Joey said.
“I am the No1 ranked Duelist in the country and the favourite to win the Duel Monsters championship,” Kaiba said, before turning his head and saying, “Heh, you wouldn’t last two minutes in a Duel against me.”    
“Oohh, I’m shakin',” Said Joey, raising his fist, “Maybe you’d like to settle this with fists instead of cards!”
“Whoa, take it easy Joey,” Said Yugi as he jumped in front of him, holding up his hands.
“But Yugi,” Joey protested. “Kaiba’s asking for it.”
“Yeah, what’s your problem?” Asked Sunset with an annoyed look. “He just asked if you’d like to play a little card game, there was no need to act like a jerk about it.”
Kaiba looked over at her with those same cold eyes. “Duel Monsters is no little card game,” He said. “You're obviously new around here, so let me give you some advice. Don’t get involved in things that don’t concern you, and also, find yourself some better company before it’s too late.”
“And what’s that supposed to mean?” Sunset asked, her eyes narrowed.
“It means you don’t want to be seen with the wrong sort,” He answered, glancing around at Joey, Yugi, Tristan, and Téa. 
Sunset scowled. She already didn’t like this Seto Kaiba. “I think I can decide who I spend my time with for myself, thanks,” she said in a hard voice.
“Whatever. It’s your loss,” Kaiba said with a smirk. “Now, does this shop have any worthwhile cards, or not?” He looked at the counter and gasped as he saw the special card resting in it’s box. He pushed his way to the counter and stared down at it. “Can it be!? The Blue Eyes White Dragon!? In a dump like this!?” 
He continued to stare until Grandpa closed the lid on the box and pulled it back behind his hand. “Well, enough window shopping,” He said dismissively. “Is there anything else I can help you with?”
Kaiba glared at him, before lifting up his briefcase and slamming it down on the counter, before opening it and turning it around to show Grandpa the contents. Grandpa, who was at first shocked by the abrupt move, now gazed in awe at what was inside.
“Listen to me, old man!” Kaiba demanded. “Give me your Blue Eyes White Dragon card and I’ll trade you all of these!” Inside the case was a huge assortment of Duel Monsters cards. Everyone looked in awe, except Tristan and Sunset, who didn’t see the big deal.
“Ah, nice,” Said Grandpa, “But, no thanks.”  
“Huh?!” Exclaimed Yugi, Joey and Téa.
Kaiba just grunted. “Fine! If you won’t trade, maybe you’ll sell it!” He said. “Name your price. I can pay anything you ask.”
“What’s with this guy?”  Sunset thought. “Mr Muto already said no. Can’t he take a hint?”
“I’m sure you could,” Said Grandpa calmly. “But this card is worth more to me than you could ever offer. Not because of its power, or because it's so rare. But because of what it means to me.” He paused, before continuing in a nostalgic, heartfelt tone, holding up the card's box in his hands. “This card was given to me by a dear friend. And so I treasure this card as I do that friend.” He then looked up at Kaiba, and finished firmly, “So parting with it is completely out of the question!”
“No!” Kaiba exclaimed in shock. 
Sunset, meanwhile, couldn’t help but let Grandpa’s words warm her heart. “That’s such a beautiful sentiment, Mr Muto,” She said with a smile.
“Why, thank you, my dear,” Grandpa said with a smile of his own.
“You’d feel the same even if it were a common card, right Grandpa?” Yugi said, also smiling.
“Exactly,” Grandpa said. “You see, this precious card has bonded with my heart.”
“Fine!” Kaiba snapped, seething with fury, as he slammed the case closed. “I’ve heard enough of your nonsense!” He grabbed the case and turned, before storming out of the shop. “Senile old fool!” He growled as he left. They all heard the engine of a car as it drove away.
“What a complete jerk,” Sunset said with a frown. “Just who does he think he is, barging in here and making demands like that?”
“Ahh, don’t even give that rich boy the time of day, Sunset,” Said Joey dismissively. “He’s always been a jerk to us ever since the day we met him.”
“Yeah, just ignore him,” Téa agreed. “He’s not worth the effort.”
“Anyway guys,” Yugi said, “It’s starting to get late. Maybe you should be getting home.” 
“Yeah, I guess you're right,” Said Tristan with a yawn.
“Yeah, Ok,” Sunset agreed. “But, I think I’ll come back tomorrow so I can check out some of the cards, and maybe see about building myself a deck.”
“And I would be delighted to show you as many cards as you’d like,” Grandpa said kindly. “Your welcome to come visit my shop anytime.”
“Thank you, Mr Muto,” Smiled Sunset.
With that, Yugi walked outside with the others, and they all went separate ways. “See you tomorrow guys!”
Sunset waved as she walked away. “I think I’m gonna like it here in Domino City,” She said happily to herself.  

Next day, after school had ended, Sunset had once more met up with Yugi and his friends and they were heading for the game shop. They chatted casually as they approached the shop and opened the door.
“Ok, Gramps, I’m back to get more cards!” Called Joey. There was no answer. “Hey! Hey, Gramps?” Joey called again.
“Grandpa, I’m home!” said Yugi. Still no answer.
“Mr Muto, are you home?” Sunset asked, but there was no sign of Grandpa in the shop.
“Maybe he went out,” Téa suggested.
“Maybe, but why would he leave the door unlocked?” Joey asked.
“That is an odd thing to do,” Sunset agreed. “Something seems off about this?”
“What do you mean, Sunset?” asked Yugi.
Before she could answer, the phone on the wall behind the counter began to ring, and Yugi went to answer it. “Hello? Game Shop.” A moment later, the others all turned to look at him as he gasped. “Kaiba?!” Another moment passed before he shouted into the phone in worry, “Kaiba?! What have you done Kaiba?!”  
“Yugi, what’s wrong?” Sunset asked, also worried.
“It’s Kaiba!” The boy exclaimed. “He says he has Grandpa at his building and he’s not feeling well!”
“What?!” The others all shouted in shock.
“Why that underhanded sleaze ball!” Shouted Joey angrily. “Wait till I get my hands on him!”
“Well, let’s not just stand here, let’s go!” Téa said. 
With that, they dashed out of the shop. 

Soon, they approached a tall office building with a sign with the letters KC on it, ran inside, and straight into the elevator, riding it all the way to the top floor. As soon as the door opened, they gasped in shock at what they saw. There was Grandpa, lying on the ground, grunting in pain. 
“Grandpa!” Yugi shouted, kneeling down beside him. “Grandpa? Are you Okay?” He asked, his voice strained with emotion.
“Y-Yugi,” Grandpa said weakly. “I failed. I wanted to teach that boy Kaiba a lesson about the Heart of Cards, but I lost.” He furnished with another weak grunt.
“G-Grandpa,” Yugi whimpered.  
“How’s the old man feeling,” asked an all too familiar voice. They all looked up to see a smug looking Kaiba standing on the opposite side of the room.
“Kaiba, you sleaze, what have you done to him!?” Shouted an angry Joey.
“Oh, nothing much,” Kaiba said, “We just had ourselves,” he looked over at Sunset and narrowed his eyes as he said ,“a little card game.” 
“What?!” Sunset snapped as she glared at Kaiba in disgust. “Is this still about that card of Mr Muto’s?! Just look at him?! There is no way that playing some stupid card game caused this! What did you really do to him?!”
“It’s exactly as I said,” Kaiba went on with an amused smirk. “We had a Duel, that’s all. With each of us putting up our most valuable card as the prize.” He closed his eyes, and his smirk grew as he went on a condescending tone, “But I guess playing against a champion like myself was just too much stimulation for the old fool.”
Téa pointed her finger at Kaiba and shouted, “Kaiba, you should be ashamed of yourself!”
“You would hurt a kind old man just to get your hands on one little card for one little card game, even after he made it perfectly clear he would never let you have it?!” Sunset shouted angrily. “You're despicable!”
“It was fair,” Kaiba said, not caring in the least about the insults being hurled at him. “And look at the sweet prize I won.” He reached into his pocket and pulled out the Blue Eyes White Dragon card, holding it up for all to see. He turned it sideways, gripping it with both hands.
With horror, Sunset realised what he was about to do. “DON’T YOU DARE!!” She screamed, as Kaiba proceeded… to rip the precious card in half! Everyone gasped in horrified shock!
“Grandpa’s most treasured card!” Yugi sputtered in utter disbelief.
“Yes, the Blue Eyes White Dragon is a rare and powerful card,” Kaiba said, completely unfazed, as he tossed the two pieces of the now ruined card to the ground, “and this one will never be used against me.”
“M-My Blue Eyes White Dragon… M-My treasure…” Grandpa whimpered before grunting in pain once more.
“Grandpa! Hold on!” Yugi begged, before looking up at Kaiba with tears in his eyes. “How could you do such a thing?!”
Sunset wholeheartedly agreed, as she was now livid with fury. “You heartless monster!” She yelled. “That card was his most prised possession and you just tore it up like it was trash right in front of him! And for what?! Just to prove how superior you are?! Just so you can have an edge in some ridiculous game?! I’ve heard of being obsessive and wanting to be the best, but come on! It’s just a game!”
Kaiba just continued to give that same cold, irritating smirk as he said, “You know, you're really starting to bore me, little girl,” He said. “Like I said before, why don’t you just stay out of things that you don’t understand or concern you? And again, Duel Monsters is not some little game. But then again, you wouldn’t know anything about that, would you?”
“I know enough to know that it’s not worth beating up an old man for!” Sunset snapped back.
“Yeah, you tell that jerk, Sunset,” Joey agreed.
“Y-Yugi here,” Grandpa stuttered as he held up a deck of Duel Monsters cards, “Take this.”
“Huh? Grandpa?” Yugi replied sadly.
“I built this deck. I put my soul in these cards, and I taught you everything I know, Yugi,” Grandpa said with determination despite his weakened state. “Take them. Take my cards and teach him respect. Teach Kaiba respect for the Heart of the Cards, Yugi!” 
“But Grandpa,” Yugi objected, “You need help, I’ve got to get you to a doctor.”
“Sounds like an excuse,” Kaiba interrupted.
“Stay out of this, you selfish jerk!” Shouted Sunset in warning.
Kaiba completely ignored her as he said, “Your friends can care for your Grandfather, while you and I Duel, unless you're afraid?”
Yugi hesitated until he heard Joey say, “Take him, Yugi!” He looked back at his friends as Joey went on to say, “We can take care of your Grandpa, while you take care of creepy Kaiba. Teach that rich spoiled brat what a real Duel is all about!”
“For your Grandpa, Yugi!” Téa said encouragingly.
“Uh, I don’t know,” Yugi said uncertainly.
“Trust me, you're like the best player I’ve ever seen and you’ve got the Millennium Puzzle,” Joey said. “You can do this Yugi! I know you can!”
“We all do!” Téa put in as well.
“I don't really know what the big deal with this game is yet,” Sunset said, before giving him an encouraging smile, “But this Kaiba seriously needs to be taught a lesson. You go and take him down!”
Yugi nodded with a resolute look before turning back to his Grandpa. “OK, Grandpa. I’ll do it,” he said, taking the deck.
“I know you will, my boy,” Grandpa said proudly.
“Everyone, put your hands together,” Téa said, holding up a pen. Yugi and the others did so, but Sunset just looked on in confusion. “You, too, Sunset.”
“Uh, why?” Sunset asked, “Do we really have time for… whatever this is?”
“Just get in here,” Téa smiled, as Sunset reached out her hand, “So I can mark us with a special sign.” To everyone's confusion, she proceeded to draw what looked like a smiley face across all of their hands, everyone with a different part of the face.
“Huh? What gives, Téa?” Asked Joey.
“It’s a symbol of our friendship,” Téa said with pride as she held up her marked hand. “So when Yugi’s Dueling, no matter how tough it gets, he’ll know that he’s not alone, we’re all right there with him!”
Even though she thought the whole thing was a little weird, the gesture wasn’t lost on Sunset. “You really consider me your friend? We’ve only known each for a couple of days.”
“Of course we do, Sunset,” Téa said.
“Yeah, you’re one of us now,” Joey said, giving a friendly smirk.
“Besides, everyone deserves to have a friend,” Tristan said, “And when you first arrived, it looked like you needed it.”  
Yugi nodded resolutely and smiled. “Yeah, from now on, you will always be our friend, Sunset Shimmer.”
Sunset couldn't help feeling touched as she smiled warmly at her new friends. “Thanks guys,” she said appreciatively.  
“If you're finished with your sickeningly sweet banter, I say we get this started,” Kaiba said, “If you care to step this way.”
Yugi made to follow Kaiba as Tristan picked up Yugi’s Grandpa, but paused when Sunset stepped up to him, making him look back at her. “Sunset?”
“Mind if I tag along?” She asked. “I want to see what this game is really like.” She then smirked. “Plus, I can't wait to see you kick this jerk’s butt at it.” 
“Sure, I could use the support,” Yugi said gratefully.
With that, they followed Kaiba down a corridor, and stepped out into a huge room with two large pedestals with a platform for someone to stand on, what looked like stone stands around the edge, and a green glassy floor with two rectangular grids. Sunset looked around, both impressed and confused. “What is this? A stadium? This guy has a whole stadium in his company’s building for playing a card game? Kinda overkill, don’t you think?” She went over to the stands as Yugi and Kaiba climbed up onto each of the pedestals as Kaiba began to speak.
“I designed this virtual stadium myself. Impressive, hmm? I think you’ll find it adds a bit more life to the game,” He continued as the two pedestals moved forward, placing both players out above the field. “We each begin with two thousand Life Points. First player to hit zero loses. Are you ready to play, runt?” 
The ceiling of the room went dark and shadowy as Yugi called out, “Playtime is over, Kaiba!” 
At that moment, Sunset looked up at Yugi as there suddenly seemed to be a brief flash of golden light around him. She blinked in surprise at the young man that now stood on the platform. “Is that Yugi?” He looked basically the same, but there were very subtle differences. For one thing, he looked slightly taller, and if she looked closely, his hair looked different, one of his bangs was now pointing straight up from the middle of his forehead. But the most striking difference was the look in his eyes. They were now brimming with strength and a confidence that wasn’t there before. 
Kaiba seemed just as taken aback. “Uh, what the…?" He said in confusion.
And then Yugi spoke. “Now, Kaiba. Prepare yourself, because it’s time to Duel!” He stated in a deep, powerful voice. 
Sunset couldn't help but stare up at him. “OK, this whole thing just keeps getting weirder by the minute,” She muttered. “Does Yugi have some kind of magic or something?” Before she could ponder it further, Kaiba seemed to shake off his confusion. 
“Virtual Systems Ready,” He stated as the screens above the middle of the field showed the players scores, and both players drew five cards from their decks. 
Kaiba: 2000 / Yugi: 2000
“So let’s begin.” He picked a card from his hand and placed it down in front of him. “I attack with the mighty Hitotsu-Me Giant!” The corresponding square on the grid below began to glow. “Brace yourself, Yugi. You’ve never Dueled like this before!” Kaiba gloated as a huge muscular humanoid creature with one eye and dark green skin materialised on the field. Sunset and Yugi were stunned by this. 
“Huh, he’s brought the monster on the card to life!” Yugi said in shocked awe.
“Ok, I admit, that is pretty cool,” Sunset said to herself. “But at the same time, this is still kind of overkill. This is still just a card game, right?”
“It’s my virtual simulator,” Kaiba explained boastfully. “It creates life like holograms of every Duel Monster!”
“That thing is a hologram?” Sunset muttered. 
“So this is how you beat my Grandfather!” Yugi said angrily. “Well, now, it’s my turn!" He then played his own first card. "I call on the Wing Dragon Guardian Of The Fortress!” A huge blue dragon appeared, with three sharp spines on its back, and claws on its wings.
At that moment, Sunset looked over as Joey came running into the stadium and stared with wide eyes up at the two monsters facing each other. “Whoa! Monsters?! Real Monsters?!”
The one-eyed giant lunged at the dragon. “Fireball attack!” Yugi shouted, and the dragon released a ball of fire from its mouth, catching the giant in it’s chest before consuming it completely. 
Just then, a young dark haired boy ran into the stadium. “Big Brother!” He called as Kaiba’s score dropped.
Kaiba: 2000 - 200 = 1800
“Alright!” Joey cheered. “Go Yugi!”
“Hey Joey, over here!” Sunset called to him as Joey ran up to her. “What are you doing here?”
“Isn’t it obvious?” Joey said. “I’m here to cheer for Yugi, of course.”
“What about Yugi’s Grandpa?” Sunset asked.
“Don’t worry,” Joey said. “Gramps is in good hands. Tristan and Tea are taking him to the hospital right now.”
“Well, that’s good,” Sunset replied with relief, before turning back to the field, as Kaiba began his next turn.
“Heh, well played, Yugi, for a beginner,” He said before playing his next card. “But how will you deal with this?” On his field, a creepy masked monster in a jester’s outfit appeared.
Yugi seemed confused. “Saggi The Dark Clown? But that card has hardly any attack strength.”
“True, your Winged Dragon’s attack is 1400, while my Dark Clown’s is only 600,” Kaiba said, before playing another card from his hand, “But if I combine it with this card…”
Yugi gasped. “A Magic Card!”
“Yes,” Continued Kaiba, “The Negative Energy Generator. It multiplies the attack of Dark Attribute monster by three.” A wave of dark energy surrounded the Clown as it grew in size and strength. ATK: 600 - 1800 “Dark Clown, attack with Dark Light!” Kaiba commanded with a sinister smirk, the Clown raising his hands, a black ball of energy forming in its hands, which it hurled at the Dragon, annihilating it. 
Yugi: 2000 - 400 = 1600
“As you can see, combing cards can be quite effective!” Kaiba said.
“He sure likes to hear himself talk,” Muttered Sunset, rolling her eyes. “I mean, wouldn’t Yugi already know all this stuff? Who’s he even explaining this to?”  
“Beats me,” Joey shrugged. 
Yugi drew his next card, starred at it for a moment, before playing another card from his hand. This time, no monster appeared, but the square on the field did glow. Kaiba called his next attack and destroyed the monster, too fast for Sunset to see it properly.
“Hang in there, Yugi!” Shouted Joey.
“Yeah, you can beat this jerk!” Sunset called encouragingly.  
The next couple of turns were repeats of the last one, with Kaiba destroying Yugi’s defending monsters, smirking and chuckling darkly all the while. Eventually, he gloated more by saying, “You’re not faring any better than the old man did, Yugi.” His smirk only grew as he went on, “Your deck is just as weak and feeble as your Grandfather.” 
“My Grandpa is a great man and a better Duelist than you’ll ever be!” Yugi stated firmly and defiantly, glaring at Kaiba. “He entrusted me with his cards and I can feel his heart in this deck.” His frown deepened as he said, “I doubt you have that kind of faith in your cards, Kaiba!” Kaiba seemed caught off guard for a moment as Yugi reached for his deck. “But I believe in my Grandpa’s deck!” He drew his next card, looked at it, and then smiled. “And my faith rewards me with Gaia The Fierce Knight! With a destructive power of 2300!” He played the card and a powerful warrior on horseback appeared, wielding twin lances. Kaiba recoiled as It charged across the field. “Spiral Shaver!” The knight thrust his lance at the clown, finally ridding the field of it.
Kaiba: 1800 - 500 = 1300
“Wait ago, Yugi!” Joey cheered.
“I guess this means he has the advantage now!” Said Sunset with a smile. This was getting exciting now.
“All right, Kaiba,” Said Yugi, now looking rightfully smug himself, “Your move.”
Kaiba, however, didn’t seem worried at all. “Ha, this will be over sooner than you think,” He said mockingly as he drew his next card. He looked at it, and narrowed his eyes. Sunset didn’t like the look in those eyes, and she was proved right a moment later when... “I call on the Blue Eyes White Dragon!” All Yugi, Joey and Sunset could do was stare in utter shock as a huge dragon with blue scales and deep blue eyes appeared, as it let out a loud, fearsome roar.
“Huh? No Way!” Yugi exclaimed, eyes wide.
“Impossible!” Joey shouted in disbelief. “We all watched Kaiba tear that card in half!”
“You mean he actually had one the other 3 cards this whole time?!” Sunset shouted in a mix of shock and indignation.
“Surprised?” Kaiba asked, sounding more smug and condescending than ever. “Did you think your Grandfather was the only one to possess a Blue Eyes White Dragon?” He then calls for his dragon to attack. “White Lightning!” The Dragon opened its mouth wide, a ball of blue-white energy forming in its mouth, before it launches a stream at Yugi’s knight, blowing it out of existence, and causing Yugi to cringe from the blast.
Yugi: 1600 - 700 = 900
“Ha! Your fierce night is destroyed!” Kaiba began speaking again, going into an arrogant rant. “Faith or no faith, you will fall before my superior monsters, Yugi. Power is what this game is all about, you fool. Faith is for losers! Like your pathetic Grandfather!”
“Does this guy ever shut up?!” Sunset mentally screamed in complete annoyance, her right eye twitching. “Geez, did I sound like this when I was still bad?!”
Unfortunately, over the next couple of turns, with Yugi barely holding off the devastating power of the Blue Eyes, Kaiba kept on gloating. “In your entire deck, there’s not a single card that can stand up to a Blue Eyes White Dragon!” He then held up a very familiar card. “So what hope do you have against two?” The second identical Dragon appeared next to its fellow, snarling angrily. “Why don’t you just admit defeat, Yugi?” 
“Oh, come on!” Sunset thought in indignant anger. “Seriously?! One of the rarest cards in the world, and he happens to have two of the only three remaining copies?! Heck, I wouldn’t be surprised if he has all three!”
Meanwhile, Yugi just glared across at Kaiba. It really didn’t look good for him. But still, his resolve wasn't broken yet. “I won’t give up!” He said firmly with determination. “Grandpa’s counting on me!” He then drew his next card, and a hopeful look crossed his face. “A Magic Card! Swords Of Revealing Light!” Swords of bright light rained down on the field, forming a wall in front of the two dragons. “It stops all monsters on the field from attacking for three turns!” 
“How desperate,” Kaiba said smugly. “What possible good will a three turn delay do you?” 
“Do you ever shut up?!” Sunset yelled, finally losing patience with the young CEO. “This game would have ended a lot faster If you’d just stop running your arrogant, egotistical mouth, you pompous windbag!” 
“Whoa, Sunset,” Joey said in surprise. 
Kaiba just glanced at her briefly, before going back to concentrating on the Duel. Sunset hissed through gritted teeth at his attitude, before looking across at Yugi. He wasn't doing anything, just standing there, seemingly deep in thought. Sunset wondered what was going through his mind. Was he trying to come up with a plan? Was he unable to make a move? Her thoughts were interrupted by Kaiba.
“Quit your stalling, Yugi!” He snapped impatiently. “Or you will forfeit the match!”
“I never forfeit!” Yugi snapped back, as he drew his next card. He seemed surprised by what he had drawn, before playing his next monster and ending his turn.
“Draw any card you like, It won’t change a thing,” Said Kaiba. “My dragons may be frozen for another two turns, but my new monster is under no such spell!" He summoned his new monster, a tall, bulky man with a grey beard, tusks poking out his mouth, wearing bulky red armour, a long purple cape, and wielding twin maces. “The Judge Man, with an attack power of 2200!” The monster swung his mace, wiping out Yugi’s monster, an armoured reptile, with ease.
Yugi drew his next card, looking at his new card thoughtfully, before playing it. “Dark Magician!” A tall man with purple hair, wearing purple armor and spell casters robes appeared. He carried a long green spell casters staff in his right hand. 
Dark Magician: ATK: 2500
Judge Man: ATK: 2200
“Dark Magic Attack!” (How could 4kids not have Yugi say this the very first time we see him use his most famous and favourite card?!) The man raised his hand and unleashed a powerful spell, shattering the Judge Man completely. “Your Judge Man falls!”
Kaiba: 1300 - 300 = 1000
Sunset looked between the two combatants. She could feel that the end was near.
“Ahh,” Kaiba sighed, still looking unbearably smug. “A sacrifice that doesn’t even faze me.” He drew his next card before saying, “And though neither dragon can move for one turn…” He narrowed his eyes, before announcing, “My next card is… the third Blue Eyes White Dragon!” Yugi grunted, recoiling in shock.
Sunset just rolled her eyes and face palmed. “Saw that coming,” she muttered bitterly.
The third dragon reared up, letting out its signature roar. “Now, my Dragon, attack!” Kaiba commanded. The dragon proceeded to do so, wiping out the Dark Magician in a huge explosion. 
Yugi: 900 - 500 = 400
“So tell me, Yugi? How's your faith now?” Kaiba gloated once more. “On my next turn, all three Blue Eyes White Dragons are free to attack! This game’s over no matter what card you draw.”
“Don’t listen, Yugi!” Joey shouted up to his stricken friend.
As much as she hated to admit it, as much as she now hated the sound of Kaiba’s voice, Sunset could see that the situation did look dire for Yugi. Was there any way he could pull himself back from the brink? Either way, the outcome of the Duel would be decided on this next turn. She looked up at Yugi, who seemed to stare at the cards in his hand in a daze, before slowly reaching for his deck, and then freezing, his face scrunched up in indecision, like he couldn’t bring himself to draw. Sunset then looked down at her hand, seeing her part of the mark that Tea had drawn. Then, it hit her. “Yugi!” She shouted, lifting up her hand as high as she could. “Remember, you're not alone! We’re all here for you! We believe in you! You can do this!” Yugi broke out of his trance and looked down at her, seeing the mark on her hand, as well as her encouraging smile. He looked down at the mark on his own hand and smiled as well. 
“Sunset’s right. I’ve got to believe in the cards like she and my friends believe in me!” He said with renewed courage.
“Draw your last pathetic card so I can end this, Yugi,” Kaiba said smugly, positive of his victory.
“My Grandpa’s deck HAS no pathetic cards, Kaiba!” Yugi said back with a triumphant smile as he drew his final card. “But it DOES contain...” He held up the card for all to see, “The unstoppable Exodia!!”  
At this, Kaiba’s smug smile vanished in an instant, replaced by a look of utter shock and horror. “Ahhh!! Impossible!!” He cried in complete denial.
“I've assembled all five special cards,” Yugi announced as he laid five cards from his hand out in front of him, “All five pieces of the puzzle!” A large star symbol appeared in front of him, before a brown muscular arm emerged, followed by another, and then the rest of the torso pushed its way out. Sunset was awestruck. This new monster was enormous, and radiated power! It’s appearance was very ancient Egyptian inspired, with a large ankh on its chest, and a figure like the head of a cobra above its face. It also had shackles and chains on each of the arms and legs. 
“Exodia!!” Kaiba yelped as he recoiled in fear, “Ahh, It’s not possible!! No ones EVER been able to call HIM!!” 
Yugi then said the final words of the Duel. “Exodia! OBLITERATE!!”
Exodia formed a ball of bright orange light in its hands, before thrusting its hands forwards, unleashing all its power in one massive attack, lighting up the entire field like the sun, as all three dragons were vaporised like they were nothing, and Kaiba let out a final yell of defeat.
Kaiba: 900 - 900 = 0
“You did it!” Joey cheered. “Yugi, you won!”
“He won?” Sunset said slowly, before her face lit up in a wide, delighted smile. “He won!” she cheered, raising her hands in joy. “He did it, Joey! He actually did it!” 
“This can’t be,” the raven haired boy said in disbelief. “My brother never loses.”
“You play only for power, Kaiba, and that is why you lost,” Yugi said wisely. “But if you put your heart in the game, there's nothing you can’t do.”
“But,” Kaiba said in protest, unable to accept what had just happened. “But how? How Could I have lost to him?!”
“Kaiba,” Yugi said as a symbol which looked like an eye appeared on his forehead. “If you truly want to know, I must shatter the evil in your head!” He thrust out his hand and shouted, “MIND CRUSH!!” A moment later, a dazed look crossed Kaiba’s face as he slumped to his knees. “There, Kaiba," Yugi said as he lowered his hand. "Now that I’ve smashed the evil within your head, maybe now you’ll begin to see.” He then climbed down from the platform as Sunset and Joey ran up to meet him.
“That was amazing!” Sunset said happily. “Congratulations!”
“Yeah, Yugi!” Joey said. “You totally kicked snobby Kaiba’s butt!” 
“I couldn’t have done it without you,” Yugi said proudly, before looking at Sunset. “Especially you, Sunset.”
“Me?” Sunset said with a raised eyebrow. “What did I do?”
“When I thought it was all over, and I was starting to lose hope, you were the one who helped me remember that I was not alone out there, that all my friends were with me, both here, and in spirit, which gave me the courage to make that last draw,” Yugi said with a grateful smile. “I could not have won without you. Thank you.”
Sunset could only smile and blush bashfully. “You're welcome, Yugi.”
“Aw, come on,” Joey said. “Enough of this mushy stuff. We gotta head over to the hospital and tell everyone the good news, as well as check up on Gramps!”  
“Your right, Joey,” Yugi agreed.
“Yeah, let's get out of here, already,” Sunset said. She couldn't agree with Joey more. “This place is stuffy after all the hot air escaped when dragon boy’s blimp sized ego got popped.” They all laughed heartily as they left the arena.  

Somewhere, in a darkened room, a silhouette of a man stood in a lighted doorway, as he reported to his boss. 
“Mr Pegasus, Sir. Seto Kaiba, our uncontested champion, he’s been defeated in a Duel, Sir, by someone named Yugi.”
His boss, a man with long silver hair, with one side covering his left eye, and holding a half filled glass in his hand, smirked. “Hmm,” he said as something flashed beneath his hair where his left eye should be.
To Be Continued...
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It had been several days since Yugi’s big defeat of Kaiba, and life had pretty much carried on as normal. 
On this day, Sunset Shimmer was on her way to her new School, Domino High, deep in thought about everything that had happened on her first day at her new school. What a crazy day that had been. Of all the things to happen, she certainly did not expect what had happened, and all of it revolved around an odd but seemingly popular card game called Duel Monsters. Her new friends seemed to enjoy it a lot, especially the boy called Yugi. She shook her head at everything else that had happened that day. It was just so strange and crazy, and for her, that’s saying a lot.      
“Hey, Sunset, wait up!” She was then snapped out of her thoughts when she heard Téa’s voice from behind her.
“Hey, Téa,” She said, stopping for her friend to catch up with her.
Once Téa caught up with Sunset, she smiled. “Hey, did you hear the good news?” She asked.
“Hear what?” Sunset asked.
“Yugi’s Grandpa is getting discharged from the hospital today,” Tea explained happily. 
Sunset smiled with happiness and relief at this news. “That's great! I bet Yugi is so happy to hear about this!” She declared.
“Yep, he said he wants to go straight to the hospital after school,” Téa went on.
“Hey, we should go visit Grandpa together with him,” Sunset suggested.
Téa heartily agreed, and the two girls continued their conversion as they walked to school.

Sunset and Téa made it to class before the first bell and waited for the boys to arrive.
The boys soon arrived to class themselves. As they walked in, Yugi saw the girls and waved to them. “Morning Sunset. Morning Téa,” He said cheerfully.
“Hey Yugi,” Sunset said back.
“Hi Yugi. I heard your Grandpa's getting out of the Hospital today,” Téá said in greeting her friend.
“Yep, and I’m going to see him after school,” Yugi told the girls with a big smile.
“Oh yeah, and we’re going with him to say hi to Grandpa,” Joey said with a grin as he wrapped his arm around Yugi’s neck.
“And afterwards, we’re going to have a party at Yugi’s house,” Tristan said, playfully ruffling Yugi’s hair.
Yugi struggled to escape from the boys. “Ahh, come on, guys cut it out,” He said, trying to escape.
Sunset and Téa just laughed at the boys’ silly antics. In that moment, Sunset couldn’t help but remember the times she laughed with the girls back at CHS, and felt tears running gently from her eyes.
Téa noticed Sunset crying a little. “Sunset, what’s wrong, why are you crying?” She asked in concern, giving her a tissue.
Sunset took the tissue and wiped away her tears. “Sorry, I just couldn’t help myself,” She replied, “it’s nothing to worry about.”
“Wow, Sunset, you're a cry baby,” Tristan teased. Téa frowned and stomped on Tristan’s foot. “Ow ow ow, what was that for!?” He yelled at her in pain and annoyance.
“Because you deserved it, jerk,” Téa replied with an angry glare, her hands on her hips.
“She’s got you there, Tristan,” Joey said, laughing and grinning at Tristan’s pain.
“Very funny, Joey,” Tristan muttered sarcastically.
Yugi then finally pulled himself free from Joey. “Hey guy’s, what do you think happened to Kaiba?” He asked as he looked around the classroom.
“Ahh, who cares?” Asked Tristan rhetorically with a shrug.
“Knowing Rich Boy, he’s probably crying with his Billions of dollars,'' said Joey dismissively. 
“It's just ever since our Duel he hasn’t been in school,” said Yugi.
“Never mind that,” Téa said. “Just think about visiting your Grandpa after school.”
“Yeah, I guess you’re right, Téa,” Yugi said, and the 5 friends chatted casually about seeing Yugi’s Grandpa until the teacher came in to start the class.  

The day went by like any other. Once school was over, Sunset and the others headed to Yugi’s home to get everything ready for Grandpa’s welcome home party. There was a spread of food and drinks. Once everything was ready, Sunset looked out of the window and saw a car pull up by the house.
“Hey guys, they're here, take your places,” She said quickly. Everyone took their places to surprise Yugi’s Grandpa.
As Yugi and his Grandpa entered, the lights were turned on and everyone yelled, “Welcome home Grandpa!”
Grandpa laughed heartily from the great surprise. “Ohh ho, it’s so good to be home!”
Soon the party was in full swing and everyone was having a great time, welcoming back Yugi’s Grandpa.
Sunset felt a sense of great happiness as she was enjoying the party. “This party isn’t up to Pinkie’s standards but it’s going great,” She thought to herself with a warm smile.

Later that night, Sunset returned back to her apartment, feeling tired but happy. 
“That party went great and I’m happy for Yugi and his Grandpa,” she said to herself as she entered her bedroom and sat down on her bed.  
“Everything’s been going alright since I got here,” She said to herself with a smile. “You know I think this might work out for me.” Her smile then faded as she remembered the moment when she shed tears from remembering her old friends. “Maybe… maybe I could just see how they are doing.” She got out her phone and searched for the social media of her old friends. Her eyes widened in shock at what she found.   
“They got the band back together?” Sunset said, putting her hands to her face in shock. “I should have seen this coming,” She said quietly to herself. As she looked further, she got an even bigger shock. There was a video of her Ex boyfriend, Flash Sentry, as he stood on stage to a cheering crowd. 
“I have a very special song to play for you tonight,” He said with a big smile as he held up his guitar. “And I dedicate this song to a very special someone. This is for you, Twilight!” As soon as he began playing, Sunset dropped her phone as her hands flew to her mouth, and tears welled up in her eyes.    
“That’s…Shining Dawn…” she almost sobbed. “That’s…the song…he wrote…for me…” The floodgates opened as tears streamed down her face, and she flung herself onto her bed, burying her face in her pillow, her body quaking with heartbroken sobs. “I just didn’t think… they hated… me… so much… to do… something… like this,” she said through her tears.
At that moment, outside the apartment, Téa approached Sunset’s door and knocked. “Hello? Sunset? It’s me, Téa!” She called. She was left waiting for what felt like an age, when the door finally opened, and she was greeted by a despondent and red eyed Sunset. “Hi Sunset. I’ve unfortunately missed the last train home, and my parents are away for a while,” Téa explained. “Would it be okay if I stay here for the night?” 
“Uh yeah, sure Téa,” Sunset said with a forced smile. “You can sleep in my room while I take the couch.” 
“Thank you,” Téa said gratefully as she walked past Sunset and entered the apartment. She paused and looked back at Sunset, looking closely at the dried tears on her face. “Sunset, have you been crying?” She asked with concern. “Did something happen?” 
Sunset looked away from Téa. “It’s nothing,” she said in a small voice. 
“Are you ok?” Téa asked, getting closer to Sunset.
“It’s complicated,” Sunset replied, avoiding eye contact.
“Sunset, I’m your friend, you can talk to me you know,” Téa offered gently.
Sunset hesitated, until she gave in and told Téa about what she’d discovered about what happened with her friends and her old boyfriend.
“Wow, I had no idea you were going through all that,” Téa said as she came closer to Sunset and hugged her comfortingly.
“Thanks, Téa,” Sunset said thankfully, “please don’t tell the boys about this?” 
“I won’t, I promise,” Téa agreed. For the rest of the night, she kept Sunset company, who was very grateful to her new friend. 
H/R
The next day, Sunset awoke to the sound of her alarm clock. Groaning sleepily, she reached out and turned it off. She got up and went to find Téa.
“Hey Sunset, how are you feeling today?” Téa asked Sunset.
Sunset looked at Téa fondly, feeling grateful to her for being her first friend since coming to Japan. “I’m feeling better now. Thanks Téa,” She said, and hugged Téa tightly.
Téa smiled warmly and returned the hug. “I’m glad you’re feeling better, Sunset,” The two girls finished their hug and got ready for school. Then the two of them had some breakfast before heading off to school.

Later that day, Sunset and her new friends were gathered around one of the desks in their classroom, as they watched Joey and Téa having a game of Duel Monsters. Unlike the Duel Sunset had observed between Yugi and Kaiba, this one was much more what she expected of a tabletop Card Game. It was simply the two of them facing each other, with a Duel Mat laid out on the desk with the relevant spaces for placing the cards. 
“Joey, make a move, already,” Tristan said impatiently.
“K’, here ya go, tough guy,” Joey said, playing a monster card, “My Rock Ogre’s gonna knock ya block off!” The Monster Card he’d played depicted a stone golem-like creature with spikes on its head.  
“Hmm,” Téa said as she flipped over her face down monster card. It depicted a cute little fairy creature with 4 small wings and a pink heart on its forehead. 
“Yeah, Téa,” Chuckled Joey confidently. “Like that wimpy card has a chance against my giant rock guy. Give it up!” Despite his smugness, Sunset could see that Téa was not worried, and most likely had a plan to turn things in her favour. A moment later, she was proved right. 
“Guess I don’t stand a chance,” Téa said, “unless maybe I use,” she put down a Spell Card depicting a cloud of blue mist that resembled a woman's face, as she blew a strong breath of wind. “The Breath Of Light Card.”
“Huh,” Joey uttered in confusion. “Can she do that?” 
“Oh yeah,” Said a smiling Yugi, “The Breath Of Light wears down Rock Monsters. Reduces them to rubble.”  
“Ehhh!” Joey groaned in shock at what this meant for him.
“That brings your Life Points down to 0, Joey. Once again you lose and I rock,” Téa said victoriously.        
“You stink at this game,” Tristan teased. 
“Aughh!” Joey groaned despondently as he slammed his head down on the desk.
“Hey, cheer up, Joey,” Sunset said. “You’ve been playing this game for a little while, but I’ve never played at all, so I’d probably do worse than you.”  
“Oh yeah, like that makes me feel so much better,” Joey mumbled in a muffled voice. 

Later that day, after school, Sunset went to meet the gang at Yugi’s home. On the way there, Sunset encountered Joey, also making his way to Yugi’s home.
“Hi, Joey!” She called out to him.
“Yo, Sunset, how’s it going?” He asked her.
“Fine so far, so got anything planned for the rest of today?” She asked.
“Yep, I’m going to head over to Yugi’s place to ask him to teach me how to play Duel Monsters,” Joey replied.
Sunset was confused. “Wait, I thought you already played Duel Monsters?” She asked.
“True, I have played the game, but I’m not really good at it. So I’m going to ask Yugi to teach me some of his moves, and maybe then I’ll be good enough to beat Kaiba,” He explained to Sunset with a confident smile.
“Hmm,” Sunset said as she remembered the Duel between Yugi and Seto Kaiba. It was after this moment that she decided that she wanted to learn to play the game. “You know what, I think I’ll ask him to teach me as well,” She said to Joey.
“Yeah, we’ll learn together. It’ll be more fun if someone else is doing it with me,” Joey said, rubbing the back of his head.
“Yeah, it’s always more fun to have a friend with you,” Sunset said with a smile, and the two of them continued the journey to Yugi’s home.

Sunset and Joey arrived at Yugi’s home, entered the shop, and Grandpa was the first to see them, who was on top of a ladder as he put up a poster depicting two Duel Monsters, a warrior and a dragon, battling each other. 
“Well, hello, Sunset, and you too Joey,” He said with a welcoming smile.
“Hi Grandpa,” Sunset waved to Grandpa.
“Yo Gramps,” Joey said casually.
Sunset and Joey approached Yugi. “Hey, Yugi, we have a favour to ask you,” Sunset said.
“Okay, what do you guys need?” Yugi asked.
“We were hoping you would teach us how to Duel like you?” Joey asked Yugi.
Yugi pondered Sunset’s and Joey’s request. “Well, guys, I’m good at playing the game, but I don’t think I’ll be any good at teaching it,” He replied with a shake of his head. 
“Ohh,” The two of them said together in disappointment. Sunset then looked up hopefully at Grandpa. “Hey, you know a lot about the game, do you think you can teach us?” She asked with a smile.
“If Yugi can’t teach us, surely you can, please Gramps?” Joey asked.
“Yeah guys, you should ask my Grandpa,” Yugi suggested to his friends. “He’s the real gaming expert in the family, he did teach me everything I know about the game.” Everyone looked expectantly at Grandpa. “Well what do you say Grandpa? Think you can handle 2 new students?” Asked Yugi.
Grandpa rubbed his chin. “Hmm I don’t know, these youngsters don’t look like they know how to shuffle a deck,” He said, thinking about teaching Sunset and Joey.
“Oh come on Grandpa, we really want to learn how to play Duel Monsters,” Joey said, trying to put on his most convincing look.
“Please Grandpa?” Sunset said with the puppy dog pout.
Grandpa simply couldn't look away from Sunset, her pout taking hold of his elderly heart. “Oh no, I can’t look away. Fine, I'll teach you all I know,” He said with a smile.
“Yes/Aw Yeah!” Sunset and Joey cheered and hi fived each other. 
“But only if you two are both willing to spend endless days and sleepless nights filled with rigorous training?” He asked seriously.
Sunset and Joey were surprised by Grandpa’s sudden question but nodded firmly. 
“Yeah, I can take anything you have!” Joey said with determination
“Me too!” Sunset said, equally determined.
“Alright children, we’ll begin your instruction immediately ,” Grandpa said, cracking his knuckles, and believe me, under my tutelage you will learn. Now can you name the most powerful Duel Monster?” 
All Sunset and Joey could do was gaze at their teacher in a stunned stupor as Grandpa fired question after question at them.   

It had been two weeks since Sunset and Joey began their training with Yugi’s Grandpa.
The gang was currently gathered at Yugi’s home to watch the Duel Monsters Regional Championship on TV and it was the Regional Championship Finals. The final round was between two Duelists, Weevil Underwood, and Rex Raptor.
“Bug Boy vs Dinosaur Breath? What kind of match is that?! That should have been me out there!” Joey moaned.
“I know you and Sunset have been training for weeks,” Téa spoke up, “but those guys are in a whole other league, you’re just not ready yet.”
Sunset looked at the two Duelist’s on the TV with interest. “Hey, Yugi, what do you know about these guys?” She asked.
“Well, Weevil specialises in Insect Cards and he’s a great strategist. Then you’ve got Rex Raptor and his Dinosaur Cards. He uses their power to overwhelm his opponents, ” Yugi told Sunset.
Joey smirked. “Itsy bitsy bugs vs Dueling Dinosaurs? Raptor has got this one in the bag.” 
“I wouldn't be so sure,” Yugi added.  
“Of course, with my new deck, I can take them both on, thanks to Grandpa’s training,” Joey bragged as he opened a can of soda.
“So tell me, how was Mr Moto’s training?” Téa asked.
Sunset and Joey's faces turned blue, and the next moment, the two of them were crouched into the nearest corner. “FIRST RULE OF GRANDPA’S TRAINING DON'T TALK ABOUT GRANDPA’S TRAINING!” The two chanted in unison.
Everyone was taken aback by this. “Are you guys crying?” Asked Tristan.
“SECOND RULE OF GRANDPA’S TRAINING!”
“What did that sweet old man do to them?” Téa asked in fear.
Meanwhile, on the TV, the Championship had just ended with Weevil Underwood as the winner, and the announcer then presented the creator of Duel Monsters himself, Maximillion Pegasus, who presented the championship trophy to Weevil. He then proceeded to announce that he was hosting a new Duel Monsters tournament at a location called Duelist Kingdom, to which he personally gave Weevil an invitation to compete in the tournament.
“Hmm, a new tournament?” Sunset wondered.
“And it’s being held by Maximillion Pegasus, the creator of Duel Monsters?” Yugi said.
“Oh man, I would kill to join that tournament!” Joey said excitedly.
“No way man, you wouldn’t last 10 minutes in that tournament,” Tristan said jokingly.
“Say’s you, Tristan,” Joey shot back. 
Just then, Grandpa entered the room holding a package. “Oh by the way, Yugi, this package came for you,” He said, showing the package to his grandson.
“A package?” Yugi asked. “What is it Grandpa?” 
“I don’t know,” Grandpa replied, “It just came in the mail.”
Yugi took the package and looked closely at it. ”It’s from Industrial Illusions,” He said in surprise.
“Industrial Illusions,” Joey put in. “That’s the company that makes the Duel Monsters game.”
“The company that makes the game?” Sunset asked. “Why would they be sending a package to you out of the blue like this, Yugi?”
“I have no idea,” Yugi said. “Could it be possible they heard I beat the world champion?”  
“You mean Kaiba?” said Téa.
Sunset scowled at the mention of Kaiba’s name. “That jerk, I’ll never forgive him for what he did,” she muttered darkly.
“Well anyway, why don’t you go ahead and open your package, Yugi,” Grandpa said.
“What could it be?” Yugi said as everyone gathered around, and he opened the Package. Inside was a VHS tape, a deep red fingerless glove with a thick white cuff, and two little golden stars. “Hmm what’s this?” He wondered.
“Maybe the answer is on the tape, Yugi,” Sunset said, pointing at the tape.
“Yeah, pop it in and check it out,” said Joey, 
Yugi took the tape from the box and put it in the player. The video started and for a moment there was only static, but then a man appeared on the screen. Sunset, along with everyone else was taken aback by who it was. 
“Greetings, little Yugi. I am Maximilion Pegasus,” he introduced himself. 
“Pegasus?” Asked Joey.
“We just saw him on tv,” Téa said.
“The famous Maximillion Pegasus sends greetings to my Yugi?” Grandpa said with intrigue. 
“I have heard some terribly interesting things about you Yugi,” Pegasus went on, and something about his voice made Sunset feel uneasy.
“Huh?” Yugi uttered.
“Your impressive defeat of Seto Kaiba intrigued me so much, I decided to investigate your amazing Dueling skills personally,” Pegasus explained in that same tone which Sunset couldn’t help but find eerie. She felt that something was strange about this Pegasus. “Right here, right now. We shall hold a special Duel. We’ll play with a strict time limit of 15 minutes, and when times up, the player with the highest life points will be the winner. Are you ready?” Everyone gasped in disbelief. 
“He can’t seriously expect you to fight a Duel against a video tape!” Joey exclaimed.
“That’s crazy,” Tristan added.
“Uh guys,” Sunset said nervously as she looked at the silver haired man on the screen as he looked out at them with a suddenly sinister smirk. “I don’t know how, but I think he’s serious.”
“What do you mean, Sunset?” Yugi asked as he looked back at her.
“Mm hm hm hm hm,” Pegasus gave a dark chuckle, as something beneath the locks of his silver which covered his left eye glowed. Suddenly, the room turned dark and shadowy, and everyone except for Yugi became frozen like lifeless statues. 
“What’s going on?!” Sunset thought in fright, before she knew no more.

Next thing Sunset knew, everything had gone back to normal, except for Grandpa who fell seemingly lifeless to the floor. In front of her was Yugi, who was knelt down in front of the TV, grasping the sides of the screen as he cried and yelled desperately.  
“Grandpa?! Grandpa?!!! GRANDPA?!!!!!
“Hey what happened?” Asked Téa, before seeing the limp body of Grampa. “Hey, Mr Moto are you alright?”
“Call the Hospital, NOW!” Sunset yelled at the others. Everyone panicked and rushed to call for help for Yugi’s Grandpa.

A little while later, the gang was gathered around Yugi’s Grandpa’s hospital bed, as Yugi, looking distraught, tried his best to explain what had happened between him and Pegasus after they blacked out. 
“WHAT?!” Yelled Joey. “You can’t be serious, Yugi!”
“I’m telling you guys, it’s the truth!” Yugi said, on the verge of tears.
“You seriously expect us to believe that a recording of Pegasus used a freaky magic eye to take your Grandpa’s soul after you lost to him in a Duel where the monsters were real after he took you to another dimension?” Tristan said sceptically. “Sounds pretty far fetched to me.”
“Yugi, are you sure you didn’t just imagine the whole thing?” Téa said softly. 
“Just look at him!” Yugi cried, pointing at the perfectly still form of his Grandpa. “Does this look like I imagined it?!”
During the explanation, Sunset had been listening intently to every word Yugi had said, especially the parts where he started talking about magic. She knew very well that magic was indeed very real, but it shocked her to learn that this world, which she always thought had no magic, actually had its own brand of magic after all. Very dangerous magic. If it could be used to steal a person's very soul, then it was beyond anything she had studied or encountered before. 
Sunset then stepped forward and looked directly into Yugi’s eyes. “I believe you, Yugi,” she stated firmly.  
“You…you do Sunset?” Yugi asked.
“Yes, Yugi, I do,” She replied, before looking back at the others. “I know Yugi’s story may sound far fetched, but what’s also far fetched is Yugi’s Grandpa needing to go to hospital after Yugi played that tape from Pegasus. And you all heard what Pegasus said, he said he wanted to Duel against Yugi just as he started to play the tape, and does anyone remember what happened next?” When no one answered, she went on. “I didn’t think so, because I don’t remember either. The only one of us who could tell us what happened after that was Yugi.” 
The others stared at her in silence for a moment, before Joey spoke in a subdued tone. 
“She’s right guys. This whole thing is pretty out there, but Yugi’s our best friend. How can we just go ahead and not believe what he’s saying?”   
“Yeah, you're right, Joey,” Tristan said with a look of guilt. “If there’s anyone we know we can trust, it’s Yugi.”  
“We’re so sorry for doubting you, Yugi,” Téa said sadly.
“Thanks guys,” Yugi said, wiping tears from his eyes, “I forgive you.” He then looked up and Sunset. “Thanks for believing me,” He said thankfully.  
Sunset nodded. “You’re welcome.”
“Hey, listen, it’s late you guys,” Said Téa. “I think we should all be getting home.”
“Yeah, you’re right,” Tristan said. “Visiting hours will be over soon anyway.”
“Yeah, come on guys, lets get outta here,” Joey added as he led the others out of the room. 
As Sunset walked to the door, she looked back to see Yugi still standing by his Grandpa’s bed. “Coming Yugi?” she asked gently.
“I don’t want to go home alone tonight, Sunset,” Yugi whispered. “I’ll miss Grandpa too much.”
Sunset felt her heart break just a little for the poor boy. “Then how about I come over and spend the night with you, Yugi?” She offered without hesitation.
“Really?” Yugi asked hopefully.
“Really,” Sunset said with a small smile. “But first, lets stop at my place so I can get my stuff.”
“Thank you, Sunset,” Yugi said, before looking back at his Grandpa. “I promise you, Grandpa,” he thought with fierce determination. “I swear I will rescue your soul from Pegasus! No matter what it takes!”                
To Be Continued…

	