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		Description

Based on the movie Home Alone Sweetie Belle got left behind and when two bandits come by she needs to defend her house from them.
This was requested by Roxas2017
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		Left Behind!



It was a cold snowy night in Canterlot City and at the Belle's place. And we see two sisters packing up because they are heading out for Christmas to visit their family. They are Sweetie Belle and Rarity. Once they finished packing they set their bags on the fire place so that way they'll be ready to head out in the morning.  
"Ok Sweetie. You ready to go?" Rarity asked.
"Yes Rarity. But I have one question. Why can't Mom and Dad come here to visit us for Christmas?" Sweetie wondered.
"Sweetie as much as I want them to visit us for Christmas too they can't. They've been real busy lately and it wouldn't be Christmas if we didn't see them." Rarity answered.
"I guess you're right. So when's the pizza gonna be here? I'm starving." Sweetie asked.
Then right on cue the doorbell rang. Rarity went to it and got the meal from the pizza man and paid him. She took the pizza inside and they started eating. But Sweetie was a picky eater and didn't like the pizza she bought.
"Rarity. Why couldn't you get us a plain old cheese pizza? You know I hate veggies and red sauce on the pizza." Sweetie complained.
"Now Sweetie I know but you can't always get what you want. So just eat your food." Rarity reasoned.
Sweetie grumbled and forcefully ate it. Then after she ate she felt like she was gonna puke since Sweetie was used to having plain cheese pizza. Then she trying washing her mouth out with water. Rarity saw this and rolled her eyes.
"Sweetie. It was just a new pizza. Quit acting like it's gonna kill you." Rarity said.
"Well I hate veggies and red sauce on the pizza! You should know that!" Sweetie shouted.
"Don't you yell at me young lady. Now go get cleaned up and be ready in the morning." Rarity ordered.
"How about you be a little more nicer? Because that's a way to get someone to go do something." Sweetie back talked.
"Are you talking back to me? If you are Sweetie then you're gonna be punished for the night." Rarity said.
"For what?! I haven't done anything wrong!" Sweetie reasoned.
"Maybe not physically but you were being rude with me. First it was the pizza and now it's this. I don't appreciate your attitude Sweetie. Especially this close to Christmas!" Rarity replied.
"Well if you didn't get that nasty veggie pizza and didn't ordered me around then this wouldn't have happened!" Sweetie complained.
"You know what? That's it! Just go to your room and stay there! I don't wanna see you for the rest of the night!" Rarity yelled.
"I don't wanna see your bossy attitude for the rest of my life you drama queen!" Sweetie argued.
After that statement Rarity was in shock but kept a straight face on.
"I hope you don't mean that. You would feel pretty sad if you woke up tomorrow morning and had no family to be with." Rarity said.
"No I wouldn't. Not with you that is. I rather be on my own than with you!" Sweetie argued.
"Then say it again. Maybe it will happen." Rarity dared.
"You know what?! I hope to never see your jerk face again!" Sweetie said as she went to her room.
Rarity knew that hurt her feelings but after that little arguing session it was best if they separated and gave each other some air. Sweetie finally got in her room and laid on the bed crying. Rarity didn't have to go that far but she did. Sweetie then found a present she kept for Rarity so she could see have it for Christmas. Then she found an old photo album with a picture of them as little kids. Sweetie looked through them and saw all the memories they made. That made Sweetie realize that even though they fight a few times she's still her sister. After closing the book she went to bed and hopefully get some rest for tomorrow.
Later that night it started storming and the lightning hit the antenna on Rarity's house. That caused all the clocks in the house to be reset to 12:00am.
The next morning Rarity was still sleeping in her bed. Til she started to stir and wake up.
"Mmm. What time is it?" Rarity groaned.
She turned around on her bed and saw the time. The minute she did she freaked out snapping her fully awake.
"Oh no! I SLEPT IN!!!!" Rarity shouted.
She quickly got out of bed and started rushing through closet getting dressed. In the bathroom she rushed through doing her bathroom chores. Then she put her shoes on and grabbed her bags, stuffed them in the car and rode as fast as she could to reach the airport. Then after an hour or two she made it. She grabbed the bags and ran fast to the gate in hopes of not missing her flight. In the airport we see Rarity running really fast to catch her flight. She finally reached the gate and asked the flight attendant.
"Excuse me! I'm here. Did I miss the plane?" Rarity worried.
"No you just made it." The flight attendant answered.
She sighed in relieve and the attendant let her aboard it. Rarity was so happy that she didn't miss the plane and sat down in her seat. But during that time she couldn't help but think she forgot something. Rarity didn't know but decided that when she landed she'll think what she brought and what she forgot.
Back in Canterlot City we see a van and two men inside. They were Harry and Marv. Two burglars that are calling themselves the Wet Bandits.
"Marv. Did you just see that?" Harry asked.
"That a storm hit causing a power surge resetting the clocks making everyone late to catch their planes?" Marv answered.
"No. Rarity is on vacation for Christmas. Look at that house! With a rich girl like her it must be loaded with treasures!" Harry said excited.
"So what does that mean?" Marv asked dumb like.
"It means that this is our crowning achievement! Were gonna rob Rarity's house. And no one's gonna be there to stop us!" Harry said.
Then they rode off heading to Rarity's house to steal all her stuff. Will Sweetie notice their appearance and try to stop them? Or will she be robbed? Only time will tell.

			Author's Notes: 
Get ready for a story based on Home Alone!


	
		Alone, The Wet Bandits and Need to Go Back



Back at Rarity's house Sweetie Belle finally woke up. She also carried the present she was saving for Christmas to give Rarity. Then Sweetie Belle went down the stairs with Rarity's gift in her hands.
"Rarity!" she yelled, "I'm really sorry for yelling at you last night. I wanted to get you this present early. Just to show I care about you."
But when she looked around Rarity wasn't anywhere to be seen.
"AW COME ON!"
She placed the present under the tree and continued looking. But after hours she couldn't find her anywhere. Then it came to the moment she realized what her sister said last night.
"I made my sister disappear." Sweetie said.
Then after she realized that she celebrated by running around the house and was excited that Rarity was no longer around to be bossy and can be free. Then she calmed down and relaxed on the sofa and turned on a movie to watch.

With Rarity she was in a hotel with her parents Cookie Crumbles and Hondo Flanks but was still thinking that something was missing.
"Rarity? Are you okay? You look like your worried about something." Cookie asked.
"I am mother. Something doesn't feel right." Rarity responded.
"What's the problem Rarity?" Hondo wondered.
"I keep thinking that I left something or someone. Like maybe a sis I'm related to." Rarity answered then realized who she was talking about. "Sweetie!"
"I forgot Sweetie Belle!" Rarity panicked.
Her parents gasped hearing that. "Why would you forget to bring Sweetie Belle with you?!" Hondo shouted.
"Sorry father! We had an argument last night and I didn't mean to say those things. We need to go back home immediately!" Rarity declared.
"If you're heading there then we are coming too. Sweetie is family after all." Cookie said.
So they all decided to head back to Canterlot City so that way they'll be able to celebrate Christmas with Sweetie as a whole family.

Back in Canterlot City we see the van pulling up to Rarity's house and the Wet Bandits were ready to steal the treasure.
"Ok Marv. It's time to strike. Let's go check this place out." Harry said.
The two got out of the van and headed close to her house. Meanwhile Sweetie Belle was still watching the movie til she saw the shadows of the bandits on the windows. That startled her.
"Oh no. Intruders. They're close." Sweetie worried.
"So there's no one here right Harry?" Marv asked.
"Of course there's no one here dummy! Now let's see how we can get in." Harry replied.
"Wait. Harry and Marv? What are they doing here?" Sweetie wondered.
"Wow. I can't wait to rob this place!!" Marv shouted.
"Shh!!!! Shut up! Not so loud!" Harry said gritting his teeth.
"Robbers? No this is my house. I have to defend it!" Sweetie said determined.
So she began looking for something she can use to scare the bandits away. Then she found one of her sister's scary movies. She placed it in the TV and began playing it. During that the Wet Bandits outside were listening and went they heard the gun firing they immediately got scared and ran back to the van. Once it stopped Sweetie smirked.
"Keep the change you filthy animal." Sweetie mouthed the TV.
The Wet Bandits slowly came out of their hiding place and slowly went to the house and then Harry smirked at seeing Sweetie Belle behind all this.
"Well I think we got outsmarted by a kid." Harry said.
"So what? Her parents are obviously overprotective!" Marv shouted.
"Don't you see stupid? She's home alone." Harry replied.
"So?" Marv asked.
"Use your head for once! We got a house to rob!" Harry said angry.
"So what should we do Harry? I mean the kid looks smarter than you look." Marv added.
"No she isnt. Here's what we'll do. We'll grab a bite to eat and come back at 9pm tonight to give that kid a run for her money." Harry planned.
"But what if she gets in the way?" Marv asked.
"No one gets between me and treasure. No one! No matter what it takes." Harry said with vengeance.
So the two got back in the van and drove off. But they were unaware that Sweetie Belle was watching them the whole time and was worried about what the Wet Bandits will do.
"Rarity where are you? Oh maybe this living alone thing wasn't such a good idea. I gotta get my sister back. But in the meantime I gotta stay on my toes for those Wet Bandits." Sweetie said.
So she grabbed her coat and locked the door heading out to the church to pray that her sister will return home and celebrate Christmas.

			Author's Notes: 
Get ready for a praying moment and Sweetie? Get ready for a battle against the Wet Bandits.


	
		Praying and Setting up the Traps



Sweetie Belle walked in the snow all the way to the church. Reason why is because she wants her sister back for Christmas and also needs to stay on her toes because of the Wet Bandits. She finally arrived at the church and began praying to God above.
"Dear Jesus. I came here on this night for only one thing. I know I've been a little naughty sometimes but this year I don't want toys or presents. All I want this year is my sister back." Sweetie prayed.
She opened her eyes and hopes the angels heard her. Then she heard someone coming in and it was a kind elderly man named Grand Pear.
"Merry Christmas youngin." He said.
"Merry Christmas Grand Pear. What are you doing here?" Sweetie asked.
"If you must know I come here every year to wish on something special. See what I wanted is to see my daughter again." Grand Pear replied.
"Your daughter? That's nice but don't you talk to her?" Sweetie wondered.
"It's a long story. When I was young I was too stubborn in my business of harvesting pears to make treats with them. And when she married Bright Mac I let anger consume me and didn't write back since. I regretted that and felt guilty. So every year I come here to wish on the spirits to bring her here so I can say sorry." Grand Pear answered.
"Wow. I'm sorry about that Grand Pear. Did you and your daughter ever get along when she was around?" Sweetie asked.
"I was overprotective so not really. But I see you are trying to wish too." Grand Pear replied.
"Yes. I first I wished for my sister to disappear so I can be free. But then i realize that it wasn't a good idea. Now two bandits are coming to my house and planning on robbing me." Sweetie answered.
"Well youngin I promise you that your sister cares. She will return home and you will be reunited. But til then you best stop those Wet Bandits from getting to you." Grand Pear said.
"Thanks Grand Pear. Merry Christmas." Sweetie replied.
"Merry Christmas." Grand Pear said back.
Then Sweetie Belle saw the clock and that it was 8:00 pm.
"Shoot it's eight! I'm running out of time! I only got an hour til they show up!" Sweetie worried.
So she ran out of the church and ran back to her house and took out a blueprint with some drawings of the traps she's gonna set up. First she sprayed the stairs with water which instantly froze them so they will slip and fall. Next she placed a red hot burner on the doorknob so whoever opens it burns bad. Then she placed several objects on the floor and a phony lightbulb in the basement. Finally she tied a rope to.her treehouse and got a pair of cutters and put them where she can use them later. Then she went back in the house grabbed a BB rifle and a hammer and looked brave.
"This is it. Don't get scared now." Sweetie said.
Then she got in position and waited for the Wet Bandits to arrive. Little did they know that they will be in a world of pain.

			Author's Notes: 
Get ready for the traps to be set off.


	
		Wet Bandits vs The Belle House



9pm came around and we see the same van pull in front of the house and The Wet Bandits got out and went to the back. Then Harry knocked on it.
"Merry Christmas little fella. We know that your in there and that your all alone." Harry said.
"Yeah come on kid open up. It's Santy Claus. And his elf." Marv added.
However none of them realize that Sweetie was aiming the BB gun at Harry's leg.
"Were not gonna hurt you." Harry replied.
"No no. We got some nice presents for you." Marv said.
"Be a good little fella now and open the door." Harry said.
Then Sweetie shot Harry in the leg and he winced in pain and starting jumping while muttering angry. Marv wondered what was wrong and he looked in the doggy door and saw Sweetie Belle.
"Hello." She said and hit Marv in the head with a hammer.
He then yelled in pain stuck his out of the door and groaned.
"The little jerk is armed!!" Marv yelled.
"That's it! That's it! I'm going in the front you go down the basement!" Harry decided.
So the Wet Bandits split up so they can get in and rob the house. But as Harry stepped on the staircase he slipped and landed on his back. The same was said for Marv. Only when he slipped he went riding all the way down yelling in pain and groaned. Then Harry tried getting up but ended with the same result.
But Marv managed to get in the basement and looked around seeing what there was to take. Then when he thought he was turning on a light he ended up getting hit with a iron leaving a mark on his face.
Back with Harry he finally got to the front door. But when he was about to open it he ended up burning his hand yelling in pain cause he didn't know that Sweetie turned up the heat on it. He quickly slid down and placed his hand in the snow causing it to cool down.
"Yes! I got him! Now to set off the rest." Sweetie said heading off to do her work.
With Marv he had a hard time getting up the stairs cause Sweetie had them painted with sticky glue. Then he stepped on a nail and when he noticed it he yelled in pain and fell down screaming.
Harry managed to recover and went to the back of the house and noticed the knob didn't burn him. But when he opened it a torch lit his head on fire and he ran screaming til he fell in the snow putting the flames out. The top of his hat was burned and had marks.
Marv had a lot of trouble getting out of the basement but he managed to do it and snuck through the window. But that resulted in him hurting his feet on many ornaments. He screamed and held his feet in pain.
"I'm gonna kill that kid!!" Marv shouted.
He then proceeded to get on the flat floor and continued on. With Harry he kicked the door open and growled.
"Where are ya you little creep?!" Harry shouted.
"I'm over here you Booma Shoe!! Come catch me!" Sweetie answered.
He then chased Sweetie but realized he fell into her feather trap as she actived the fan and blindsided him in feathers. He grabbed a towel and tried to get them off. At the same time Marv entered.
"Marv."
"Harry?"
"Why did you take your shoes off?" Harry asked.
"Why are you dressed like a chicken?" Marv asked back.
"Hey! I'm up here morons! Come get me!" Sweetie yelled.
The two growled and when they were gonna catch her they slipped on some marbles and fell on the ground.
"You guys give up? Or you thirsty for more?" Sweetie asked.
She then headed upstairs with the Wet Bandits chasing her. But then she threw some swinging paint cans in their faces slowing them down in the process. She then managed to escape and slid to her treehouse and waited for them to come so she can active the next trap. At that time the Wet Bandits came and saw her through the window. 
"Let's go get her!!" Marv shouted.
"Wait. That's just what she wants us to do. Go downstairs and get tortured more in her funhouse." Harry theorized.
"She's gonna call the cops!" Marv worried.
"From a treehouse?" Harry asked annoyed. "Let's go get her by crawling on the rope."
So the Wet Bandits went crawling on the rope to reach Sweetie. However she was one step ahead and got the cutters out. The duo saw that and were scared. She then cut the rope and they screamed while swinging and crashed into the wall and landed in the snow.
Sweetie Belle ran as fast as she could to get away from them. She dialled 911 and informed them about the Wet Bandits. After the call she ran to a basement of a house she scouted but for some reason was leaking water everywhere. But when she got to the door and opened it Marv and Harry beat her to it!
"Hiya pal. Get over here!" Harry said grabbing her.
The Wet Bandits hung her on a door hook and smiled evily.
"What should we do Harry?" Marv asked.
"We do exactly what she did to us. I'll blow her head with a blowtorch. But first I think I'm gonna bite off these fingers one at a time." Harry answered.
But they didn't know that Grand Pear was behind them with a shovel. And when he was close he hit Marv in the head knocking him out. Then he did the same thing with Harry. Sweetie smiled seeing him again.
"Grand Pear!" Sweetie said happy.
"Come on. Let's get you somewhere safe." Grand Pear replied.
He carried her to safety and after that the cops came and arrested the Wet Bandits. Harry looked out of the cop window and Sweetie waved goodbye to them. Harry growled at it came one day he will exact revenge. But for now Sweetie can relax.

			Author's Notes: 
Prepare yourself for the final one folks!


	
		Reunited for Christmas



After the whole fisaco with the Wet Bandits Sweetie Belle was so relieved that they were no longer gonna mess with her and rob the house. But then when she looked at the mess that was caused she then realized that she needed to clean it up before Rarity gets home.
"Now that I took care of the Wet Bandits I really should clean up in here. But first lemme see if the present is still ok." Sweetie wondered.
She looked under the tree and to her relief the present was still safe and sound. Then we begin another montage where Sweetie Belle was cleaning up the whole house and making it nice for Christmas. She did everything like washed the windows, mop the floors, do the dishes and so on. After two hours she finally got done cleaning and smiled in satisfaction.
"Done and done. It's perfect." Sweetie smiled.
At the same time the door opened and in came a very worried Rarity and when she saw Sweetie Belle he gasped in joy.
"Sweetie?"
"Rarity?"
The two stared at each other for what feels like a long time. Then they ran and hugged each other tightly. Rarity cried having her little sister back.
"Oh Sweetie! I'm so glad you're okay!" Rarity cried.
"Me too. Listen I'm so sorry I said those things to you. I realized that being by yourself is fun for a while but it's better if your with family." Sweetie said.
"It is Sweetie. But I should be the one that's sorry. I caused all this in the first place. So I'm sorry. And to make it up look who I brought here." Rarity replied.
She signaled my parents to come in and Sweetie cried big tears that her parents came here for Christmas. Soon the whole family started celebrating the holidays and when Sweetie looked out the window she was Grand Pear and his daughter actually being reunited on Christmas. She smiled knowing that he thought about what she said. She then waved at him and he did it back.
"Sweetie! You coming dear?" Rarity called out.
"Coming Rarity!" Sweetie answered.
So she left the window and waved goodbye to Grand Pear heading off to join the festivities. And that my friends is the ending of this story based on the famous Christmas movie Home Alone.
The End.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoyed that crossover! And Zora is 100 percent right! It was hilarious!
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