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 Brand- New 
Buddies
✶ ✶ ✶

Twilight Sparkle had been putting off 

 return ing to Crystal Prep to finish  cleaning 

out her old locker. Her classmates there 

weren’t very nice. One afternoon, when school 

was over, she took the bus over to Crystal 

Prep, hoping no one would be around.
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She was putting some old pens and pen‑

cils in the front pocket of her backpack 

when she heard some giggling. She whirled 

around to see Sunny Flare, Sour Sweet, and 

Sugarcoat standing right behind her.

“Well, well, well.” Sunny Flare smirked. 

“You’re back. Giving up on your new school 

already?”

“I’m not,” Twilight Sparkle protested. 

“I’m just picking up some last things.”

“You don’t want to forget a single home‑

work assignment, do you?” sneered Sour 

Sweet.

Twilight Sparkle’s cheeks flushed. She 

never knew what to say to these girls. “I’ve got 

to go. Bye,” she said, hurrying down the hall. 

But her phone pinged, and she stopped to 

check it. It was Sunset Shimmer. Do you know 
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how to do the math homework? Want to come over 

and do it together? she’d texted.

Twilight was just about to reply when 

Sugarcoat grabbed the phone out of her 

hand. “Ha!” she laughed, reading the mes‑

sage. “They already know that you’re a 

brainiac.”

“Here, dearie, let me help you,” said 

Sunny Flare, her voice oozing sweetness. 

Haven’t started yet, she typed back to Sunset 

Shimmer on Twilight Sparkle’s phone. Doing 

it later. Looks hard.

Twilight Sparkle gulped. Were these 

girls right? Maybe she needed to make 

an effort to do things differently this time. 

After all, she was starting over at a new 

school.

“Don’t be such an eager beaver,” said 
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Sugarcoat bluntly. “Can’t you just try to play 

it cool for once?”

When Twilight Sparkle was at Crystal 

Prep, she had been an outcast because she 

liked to study. The other girls teased her 

because she asked questions and cared about 

what she was learning. But at Canterlot High, 

her new friends seemed to welcome her curi‑

osity. At lunch, the girls asked her about 

her favorite classes, and it seemed like they 

cared. Maybe they were only pretending.

Ping! Sunny Flare looked at the text. She 

laughed. “Rainbow Dash is inviting you to 

go to the climbing wall with her.”

“Could I please have my phone back?” 

asked Twilight Sparkle.

“Dearie, I’m going to give you back your 

phone, but I’m also going to give you a little 

advice.”
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“We all are,” agreed Sour Sweet.

“We’re just telling you these things 

because we’re your friends,” Sugarcoat 

added.

“But you’re not my friends.” Twilight 

Sparkle looked confused.

“We could have been. You just didn’t know 

how to act right,” Sour Sweet explained.

The other girls nodded in agreement. 

They clustered close to Twilight Sparkle,  

Sunny Flare still holding the phone.

“You’ve got to try to be cool for once,” 

explained Sour Sweet.

“Yeah. Don’t be such a  goody‑ goody. 

Don’t believe everything these girls tell you. 

They’re sizing you up. They might drop you 

tomorrow,” Sugarcoat warned.

Ping! Ping! Ping! All kinds of messages 

were coming in on Twilight’s phone. Sunny 

MyLittlePonyEq_HCtext15P.indd 15 3/31/16 2:32:31 PM



16

Flare glowered at them. She seemed upset. 

“Boy, they can’t leave you alone, can they?” 

she said.

“Look,” Sugarcoat ordered. “Pull out 

one of those pencils and write this down 

and study it, okay?”

Twilight Sparkle took a deep breath. 

“Okay.”

The girls let loose with a series of recom‑

mendations as soon as she was ready.

“Don’t trust anyone, and don’t believe 

anything.”

“For goodness’ sake, hang back a little. 

Remember, they’ve all known one another 

a long time. You’re the new girl.”

“Just try to be cool, okay?”

“And find an ally!”

“An ally? What do you mean?” Oh, this 

all felt so confusing to Twilight Sparkle.
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“An ally. The person you share the dirt 

with.”

“The dirt?” Twilight Sparkle stopped 

writing.

“The gossip! You’ve got to gossip. That’s 

how you team up with your best friend.”

“Are a best friend and an ally the same 

thing?”

“Yes!” shouted all three girls together.

Sour Sweet giggled. “You’re hopeless, 

aren’t you?”

“I guess I am,” Twilight Sparkle admitted.

The girls handed her back her phone, 

urging Twilight Sparkle to reach out to 

them for guidance.

“We’re here for you!”

“Bye!”

“Bye!”

Twilight Sparkle heard them laughing as 
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she headed out the door. On the bus, she 

looked at her phone. There was a message 

from Fluttershy inviting her and Spike over 

to a special puppy spa, and another from 

Applejack wanting to plan a picnic. Twilight 

was so happy. She’d never been invited to 

do anything like that before.

She’d never realized what a difference 

friends could make until she came to Can‑

terlot High. She loved how the girls waited 

for her at her locker and how they would 

catch up at lunchtime and save one another 

seats on the bus. But maybe there were more 

things that she should be doing as a friend.

She took out the list they had made her 

write and studied it.

Ping! It was another message. Pinkie Pie 

was having a slumber party. Everybody in for 

tomorrow night? she texted.

MyLittlePonyEq_HCtext15P.indd 18 3/31/16 2:32:31 PM



1 9

Yes! answered all the girls on the group 

message.

Twilight Sparkle answered with a 

thumbs‑up symbol. It was so cute! She 

hoped it was the right thing to do. She had 

never used one before.

She looked down at her phone. Another 

message! Just for her. It was Sunset Shimmer.

Pick you up before the party? That way you 

don’t have to show up by yourself. We can even get 

our homework done together before if you want.

You bet! answered Twilight Sparkle 

 without thinking. Oops! Was that uncool? 

Oh, she was hopeless.

Twilight Sparkle thought of the time when 

she unleashed her magic at the end of the 

Friendship Games, sprouting wings and turn‑

ing into Midnight Sparkle. She had become 

 all‑ powerful but felt more alone than she had 
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ever been before. Sunset Shimmer had res‑

cued her from all of that. Sunset Shimmer 

had once made the same mistake, and the 

other girls had forgiven her.

Hey, she texted Sunset Shimmer. Just 

let me know if I start to turn into a  she- demon 

tomorrow night, okay?

LOL! Sunset Shimmer texted back.

Twilight studied the text. It certainly 

seemed friendly. Was Sunset Shimmer a 

potential best friend, or rather, an ally?

She sighed. This friendship stuff was 

just so hard. If only it were as easy as math 

homework!
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