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Part 46-47 in the Maybe series, the day has come; Violet Sparkle's magic test. The test to define the rest of her life, now all you have to do is get her there right? 
To new readers I suggest starting at an earlier part if you want to better understand the story.To my old readers, if you know anything about me its that nothing is simple, with that in mind good luck as you read through the new start for this saga... I hope you enjoy it.
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		Chapter 1



Might Be a...
Chapter 1 – Days are like cookies, there better after they have risen
The worldly sounds of outside  stir you from your slumber with a much welcomed pleasant feeling, really you never thought you would be so happy to hear the dumb bird from outside...It's still a mystery to you as how the little alarm clocks found out you and Twilight switched rooms with Spike, but complaining about the sweet lolling chirps is not something you have woken up for.
Each little chirp being muffled through the glass windows and the oak tree house's wood bring two thoughts to your mind, the first is a bittersweet thought about it being time to get up; you've actually been able to enjoy the last few weeks of sleep. Seeing as how it no longer is winter the cold air that would send the lavender mare to your side and basically push you from the bed with a lack of space has now been stopped. Instead Twilight now has a reason to stay away from you unless you both want to wake up more or less in a pool of sweat.
You feel your lips stretch as the thought rolls through your mind, ya it's the weather...there's no way its because i'm hot stuff.
With the dumb smile now across your face you adjust your neck to no longer pull on the back of your mane as you let your morning start up.
...Bad move, "Huffff!!!" Your body springs up from the deeply warming and inviting bed as a weight comes to drop over your uninformed midsection. Your eyes immediately dart to the mare beside your bed still holding her horn to a purple glow.
"What are you doing I woke you up ten minutes ago?" The point of Twilight's horn comes clear as you notice her rapid paced mane brush running through her toned and shaded mane. "Come on we still have to eat breakfast."
You groan to her words as you move the satchel to the spot beside you, its at this point the other thought the bird chirp  brought comes back to your mind...Violet's magic test is soon....
A sigh comes over you as the sound of Twilight's hooves tap to the wood around the bed as she begins to mutter something to herself, no doubt run through some kind of a mental check list she's prepared.
With a slight yawn you tilt your head on the pillows behind you as you look to the mare randomly pulling her usual morning things, "Why are we in a rush, Violet's test is not until tomorrow?"
Your comment sends Twilight's ear to flick as she turns her head back to you, "Why are we in a rush?"
Here it comes  you just blink to her tone as she brings her hoof to her chest and pokes her head a little towards where you lay in the bed, "Because, Violet's test may be tomorrow but that doesn't mean we can't arrive there early." She rolls her eyes as her superior knowledge of the world continues, "...I don't want Violet stressed at ALL for her test." An almost forced giggle comes from Twilight as she quickly trots over towards the end table on her side of the bed were the stack of books lay she's been reading the last few nights, "...Every pony gets nervous for a test! A test is something so important!"
Twilight's hoof extends to you with a smile as she hoovers the books to her with her rushed tone continuing, "...And this test-OH boy this test could be the most important test Violet would ever take."
You squint to her comment as you watch the at least ten pounds of books being stuffed into the satchel you moved from your body earlier, "Uh, Twilight...you sure you're not the one that's being stressed?"
"ME?" Twilight gives a laugh to the comment as she quickly shakes her head, "Oh no no no, I am not stressed, I am calm and cool."
You shake your head a little to her comment as she quickly darts back towards something else in the room, you've noticed Twilight acting a little more rushed the last few days and you've also noticed she's become a little more quick on sentences. Normal thinking would tell you it's because she's stressed for Violet, but then again normal is never something that's simple.
Twilight's tongue sticks out a little as she squints her eyes to pushing the overstuffed satchel's button lock shut, "Ah there we go." As her words end and the bag is floated back to rest on the bed the lavender mare's fast voice comes back to you, "Come on, you haven't even packed yet."
You blow to the comment as you start to shift from the bed, "Pff a toothbrush and...well what else? It's not cold in Canterlot is it?" You hold your question as you look to the mare.
She cocks her head almost annoyed to the dumb comment, "No? Winter has been over for two and a half weeks now."
You shrug her tone off as you think, pony weather is controlled by flying horses...I think my comment was valid.; as the thought holds to your mind you move your hooves to the refreshing wood floor.
"And you need to bring more than just a toothbrush." Twilight's horn sparks up without a hesitation as the unmade bed covers and sheets begins to float over it.
You blink to her comment as you speak up, "Like what?"
"Uh, toothpaste goes good with a toothbrush." Twilight shoots a smile to you as her horn's glow continues to chime through the room.
You nod your head to her words as you think, oh so Twilight's got jokes today? Looking over her proud smile to what she thinks was really funny brings your mind to realize you're correct.
Twilight's voice cuts you off before you can speak up, "OH and you need to bring your own mane brush."
"Ya ya, i'll bring my own mane brush Rarity...wouldn't want your brush getting my mane in it.." You shoot back your own smile to your comment as you wait for her quick response.
"Cute...And um, pack something nice?" Her normal mooring confidence drops as her sentence rolls on. It takes you a second to remember what you two talked about but you nod your head once you do, "Alright."
Your comment ends along with Twilight's magic as the sound of tiny hooves slowly clapping to the house turn your head.
The light purple filly's eyes are only half closed still not use to the week long routine of getting up so early. The filly's sight in the door brings Twilight's trot back up as she moves towards her, "Alright sleepy head lets get you ready, tomorrow's a big day for you."
Violet blinks to the comment as her eyes widen a little, her hooves come up quick as her words spell out.
You nod your head to the light purple filly as you speak up, "Your right Violet, mommy did get us up for nothing."
Twilight turns her head to you as her trot continues, "You know that's not true, it's better to not be late...plus we can get to my parents sooner." The lavender mare's eyes comes back to the still sleepy looking filly as she trots past her, "Come on sweetie lets get you ready."
Violet's ears flops down a little as she follows after the mare, still not wanting to be up right now. A smile slightly crosses your face as you think to yourself, maybe Violet's not fully mini Twilight...
You hold the thought as you turn back to the other empty bag on the dresser, but the thought comes to an end as you float the satchel up to you while your mind drifts to what your next two days have in store for the little filly.
The chime of your magic holds to the room around you as you sigh, it's not that you don't want Violet doing Celestia's test...but at the same time you just can't believe the last few weeks passed so fast.
It takes you a moment to push the thought to the back of your mind as you trot towards where your stuff is in the room.
End of chapter 1

	
		Chapter 2



Chapter 2 – just a straight shot
You tap your hoof to the wood floor beneath you as you impatiently wait with  at least ten pounds of extra weight straining to your neck and upper back. The thought of bringing the other slightly large bag back up from the ground hasn't even crossed your mind. You hate the fact that you're going to have to carry a heavy bag with your mouth wherever you go today, but a little mouth strain is still a much more welcomed thought then Twilight's speech again about how you're not supposed to use magic for long periods of time. Note to self, prove her wrong.
A sigh comes from beside you as the small purple dragon continues to stare up the empty staircase, "Twilight wakes us up early and now she's not even ready?"
You shrug to the comment as Spike's early morning complaining continues, "Huhhhh..." The tap-tap of his clawed foot comes to the room as a voice from down stairs calls down, "Did you pack Violet's bow? We can't find it?"
You squint to the mare's words as you call back, "Which one?"
"OH...Never mind." The echoed voice from upstairs comes to an end as a popping sound chimes next to you.
Your eyes don't even get to really look over the lavender mare as she trots to where she set her stuff on the table, but as Twilight moves around the room mumbling something to her imaginary checklist you bring your eyes over the light purple filly as the slight wisp of fresh purple magic from Twilight's spell disappears to the air.
Violet's horn sparks up as the undone ribbon held to her mouth comes floating up to you in her blue mind's hold. Without a thought your own purple glow encompasses hers as you float the ribbon to the filly's tail and proceed to make the bow.
"Alright, now we can-..." Twilight's words are cut from the room as the sound of a hoof knocking at the door sparks her horn, "Ugh, who could that be? It's still early?"
With the purple glow to Twilight's horn the door of the library comes up to a cyan coated and rainbow maned pony.
Rainbow's expression holds a little surprise to the sight of you and Twilight both wearing satchels, "Where you guys going?" Her slightly confused face holds as she trots in with the door closing behind her.
The lavender mare speaks up quick as she floats her bag around her, "Tomorrow is Celestia's test."
Rainbow gives a still confused blink to the words, but her words come up as the cyan mare starts up in a light tomboyish laugh, "Oh right forgot, you have to be there a whole day early."
You nod your head to her sarcastic tone as you speak up, "Apparently..."
"Wait...Are you guys really going today? Why? Don't you guys still have like a whole week to practice?" Rainbow's laugh comes to an end as Twilight nods her head almost with a duh expression, "Of course we do, but everypony knows being early is the best way to not be nervous."
The cyan mare nods her head as she flicks some mane from her face, "Pff, i'm never nervous."
Twilight and you roll your eyes as Rainbow continues, "...But still how come you guys would leave today? It's Hearts and Hooves day, shouldn't you two you know...have a nice night out or something?"
A faint smile crosses your face as you pick up on her tone, even though she has the persona of not caring you can see through the tomboyish outlay of the cyan mare, "Aww were you going to offer to watch Violet for us?"
"HA! Do I look like I baby sit?" Rainbow's answer comes fast as she puffs her chest out and quickly continues, "Besides, I can get a date..I was just wondering if you two wanted to come see the Wonder Bolt special today." The cyan mare's wings flare out a little  as a slightly more girlish tone comes from her, "There on a speed tour today, three towns and two cities...And Ponyville is the first one on the list, so they won't be all tired out."
You nod your head to her comment as you think, so Rainbows going to be a groupie all day and I get to hang out with Twilight's parents...Nice."
Twilight nods to her friend as she tries to hold her sweet and faked caring tone, "Well Rainbow I hope you have fun but I think we shou-..."
Rainbow cuts Twilight off as she cocks her head and speaks up, "You know i'm surprised you two aren't doing something, I mean heck you guys didn't have a problem hooking up last Hearts and Hooves day and this time you're married."
Whoa, you can't do anything but give a faint chuckle as Rainbow's blunt words hit.
Twilight gives a slightly embarrassed laugh as she starts to ease away from the conversation, "Ok, well we need to be going Rainbow...We'll be back in a few days."
The cyan mare moves back to the door as she holds it open for her friend, but Rainbow stops the little filly from following the mare as she rubs her hoof to Violet's mane. Which messes up the mini Twilight's mane back to its normal almost unbrushed colt lay, "Go and show Twilight she didn't have to be nervous for you, ya hear?"
A smile crosses over the little filly's face as she looks to the cyan pegasus, you can't tell if Violet's smile is from the comment or the fact that her mane was messed up to her liking, but you hold your own slight joy to the comment all the same.
Twilight nods her head to her friend as the cyan mare trots out next to the light purple filly, "Bye Rainbow."
"C-ya Twi, C-ya Guy."
You hold a smirk to the fact Rainbow doesn't even take the time to say your name, but you don't get a chance to shoot your own good bye as the cyan mare quickly takes up into the clouds hanging in the sky.
As the cyan mare's bright rainbow tail leaves your sight Twilight's voice comes back up, "Alright lets get going."
You and Spike follow after the mare as you lock the door behind you.
- - -
The roar of the train's wheels running their course of the tracks stays mostly from the inside cabins of the train. However the speed that generates this howling doesn't stay absent from the world outside of the window as you watch the world passing you by.
Going from the library to the train station has always been one of the shortest trips you've made, partly because it's just a straight shot from the house and also because nothing seems as long once you've done it.
Still though the train ride to Canterlot is not the fastest thing, and for most of the ride you've been just silently nodding your head to Twilight's comments. Not because you're not interested but mainly because your mind has been wrapped to the sights outside.
You've always heard that kids grow up too fast and right now it really feels like Violet's life is a train and you...well you're just the station, you're there for her and you always want to make sure she goes in the right direction. But just like the train station you're just something that has to watch her go by, unable to stop the force of life pushing her on...Dammit, I should be a poet.
You turn your eyes still holding the bittersweet thought to yourself as you look over the light purple filly that has her face pressed childishly to the glass...hmm, maybe Violet hasn't grown up too fast.
"...Violet don't put your face on the glass."
The light purple filly's ear flicks to the words as she turns her head to the lavender mare, her left hoof taps to her mouth as her right hoof points to the window.
Twilight nods her head to the filly as she continues, "I know you didn't put you mouth on it."
Violet blinks to the words for a moment before she nods her head and sparks her horn up. The filly goes back to staring happily to the world flying by her, but this time Twilight can't say anything to the filly as you both just stare a little confused to the thin layer of magic Violet's put over the glass that she still more or less pressed her face to.
You smile to the filly's actions as you look back to Twilight, "Well at least it's not the glass."
No response comes from the lavender mare as she just nods her head, but the moment of absent words falls quickly as she turns her gaze to the purple dragon beside you, "Spike you did remember to send both letters yesterday right?"
Spike rolls his hand to the comment as he laughs a little, "Come on Twilight, like I would forget something?"
Twilight cocks her head to the dragon's words as she continues, "Oh really? And did you pack your favorite blanket?"
"Hey!" Spike turns his head around the train for a moment as he holds his claw to Twilight and pokes himself a little closer towards her, "It's not my favorite blanket...I just don't like sleeping in different beds is all."
You give a faint laugh as Spike's words end, which sends his eyes to you as he leans back with a cool guy stretch and talks up, "Ha, let me guess you brought a cape or something right?"
"Nope, I brought a tux." Your answer is quick as you barely pay any mind to the failed joke.
Spike shakes his head as he rolls his head to you, "I can't wear mine, Rarity put a bow tie with it...I hate bow ties." You shrug to his comment as you think, bow ties are cool.
Your thoughts are cut off as the train car around you goes dark and the squeal of the wheels get a little louder; as the short cave comes to it's end Violet's magical wall of magic she had pinned to the window breaks as she blinks her eyes back from the quick darkness.
You on the other hoof begin to adjust the satchel around you as the huge marble buildings of the approaching city started to widen to the the windows.
End of chapter 2
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Chapter 3 – Oh that was today?
Your ever vigilant trot holds as you and the light purple filly beside you follow after the lavender mare and small boyish dragon in front of you. The streets of Canterlot are still not a very familiar thing, and the hustle and bustle of the ponies around you doesn't really give you much of a chance to remember street names.
But luckily the rapid current of ponies of Canterlot‘s main street is brought to an end as you four begin to turn onto a side road. With the now absent ponies the light purple filly picks her trot's speed up, obviously knowing more of where she's going then you do.
However the light purple filly's superior knowledge doesn't get to be held over you for long; as you move your eyes to a familiar two story white stoned building with a few decorative flowers out in front of the door and on the top balcony.
You hold a slight smile to the slightly galloping filly as you all begin to move towards the door. Violet waits for the moment as Twilight's hooof comes to knock at the door, it only takes a moment for the door to come open as a blue stallion comes to the threshold of the door, wearing what looks like a dressy tuxedo top like yours but a white and blue color, "Twilight?"
You and Twilight are both a little taken back by the dressed up stallion's confused but happy stare as he quickly continues while taking a step from the door, "This is a surprise? Ha ha, you two decide to stop by for a little?"
The stallion's eyes turn to you with a smile but the smile reads more, why are you here rather then welcome home. But you shoot back your own nod and smile as you push past your father in law's watching eyes.
Night Light closes the door behind you four as Twilight beings to shift her head between Spike and the stallion, "Surprise? We-we sent a letter last week?"
The smile breaks a little to the stallion's face as he drops his voice a little, "Oh...That was today Twilight?"
"Twilight?!"
Night Light's words spark a response from upstairs as the sound of hooves comes through the house; within the moment the white mare comes into sight at the staircase as she holds a sweet smile to the ponies gathered in her house. "Oh Twilight you made it early."
You and Twilight now hold a confused stare to the mare's happy tone as it contrast with the stallion's previous words, but the lavender mare speaks up as she nods her head, "Yes, and you did get my letter right?"
Velvet waves her hoof as she ends her trot to the stairs, "Of course we did." The mare's words are brought to a slightly halt as Violet's happy gallop starts up towards the white pony.
A giggle rolls through the mare as she embraces the filly with a tight hug, but Velvet tilts her head down to the filly as she holds her smile, "OH Violet...I think you're too big for grandma to hold and pick you up..." A giggle comes over the mare as she snaps her head up towards you and Twilight, "I said it this time!"
Her right hoof leaves the filly in her hold for a moment as she rubs to her cheek, "I don't think i'll ever get use to that word..."
You hold your smile to the white mare's comment as you think, I think Rarity would like Velvet.
The lavender mare beside you shares in the light hearted exchange for a moment but she speaks up again as she  drifts her gaze to the blue stallion slightly behind her, "So you two did know we were coming right?"
Velvet speaks up before the stallion can as she starts to trot over towards one of the couches while she guides the filly to follow her, "Oh yes yes..." She takes a seat as she wiggles her hoof towards the stallion, "...You know your father, he can't change a routine in time for anything."
Night Light blinks to the mare's words as Violet comes to sit next to the mare, but his voice comes back to him as he holds his hoof up a little, "I can change a routine...I just forgot it was today."
You hold your amusement to the stallion's seldom seen defeated expression, but you still slightly hold your smile away from the stallion's eyes.
"Of course dear." Velvet holds a sly smile to the stallion's comment as Spike's voice comes up with a slight bit of relief, "Ha ha, for a second I thought I sent the letters to the wrong places."
Twilight turns a questioning eye to the dragon as she pauses, but she brings her voice up a little as she turns her eyes again between the dressed up stallion and the regular looking white mare, "Um, you two didn't have anything planned did you?"
Without a second thought Velvet waves her hoof to the comment as she smiles, "Of course not dear...It was just the normal mundane Hearts and Hooves days things."
Night Light blinks to the mare's words as he speaks up with a slightly less amount of his usual confident and strong stallion voice, "I thought you liked the Canterlot party?"
Velvet smiles to the stallion's words as she answer back, "Oh I do...But seeing all those stuffy ponies right after the Galloping Gala is not really the funnest thing." The mare runs her hoof to the filly beside her as she starts to playfully tickle as an expert states baby like voice starts up, "And who would want to be around all those old ponies when we can be around this filly?"
A wheezing laugh comes from the filly as she careens towards the mare's hooves.
Night Light is silent as he just slightly nods his head, but the sound of the filly's joy sends the room into a more relaxed feel as you, Twilight and Spike start to move over to the two couches.
Velvet's front hooves stop their motion for a moment as she turns her eyes to Twilight, "So dear, when will you two be heading off hm?"
Twilight moves to sit next to the light purple filly as she moves the satchel from herself, "We don't really have to be there at any specific time...And I want to make sure Violet gets just a little bit more magic practice before we leave."
The white mare's loving eyes soften as she looks over the lavender mare, "Oh just look at you...I still remember when you were trying to study for Celestia's magic test." Velvet's hoof comes up towards the lavender mare as she turns her gaze to you with a little giggle, "You know, neither me or Night Light took that test...When this pony was a little filly she was basically studying by herself!"
She stops her words for a moment as she sets her hoof back down, you and Violet both perk your ears up a little as you start to notice the same tone Twilight gets when she's about to say something important...But as you listen to the white mares voice you notice something, Twilight's know it all tone is the same as Velvet's storytelling tone.
You hold a smile as Velvet's story rings on, "When me and Night Light took Twilight to her test she got so nervous OH! Her little hooves were shaking."
Twilight's ears slightly fold back a little as Velvet's happy tone continues, "...I felt for her, Twilight never really liked other ponies too much and I know standing there must have been terrible." The mare turns her eyes to the lavender pony as she continues, "...But you got through it." A little giggle comes from her as her blue eyes and smiling face quickly dart back to you, "Nearly took out the whole castle when she turned Spike into a full grown dragon!"
Spike gets a wide smile as he pokes his thumb to his chest, "Ya, but that's just because I knew I had to make Twilight look good...Even back then."
You break out a friendly chuckle to the dragon's comment as Velvet's story pauses for his words, but as the boyish dragon's comment comes to an end Velvet's voice drops a little to a more sweet and less excited tone, "But Violet should not have the same problem..." Velvet's eyes and smile  focus on the filly next to her as she continues, "Because you got to get some practice with the best student Celestia ever had right?"
Violet blinks to the words before she shakes her head and starts her hooves up.
You let out a little laugh as her comment runs through your mind.
"OH, its because your a big filly huh? It has nothing to do with Twilight is that it?" Velvet holds a giggly expression to the filly as Twilight gets her own smile that stays pinned to Violet.
But without a hesitation the little filly nods her head with a wide smile.
"Hm...Then I guess a big filly doesn't want to help me make cookies later huh?"
The sweet based comment sparks a quick reaction from Violet as she shakes her head.
Velvet holds a smile to the filly's quick reaction but she snaps her eyes back to you and then Twilight as she speaks up, "Oh and when you two get into that testing room, you make sure you pick a spot a good distance away...If Violet is anything like Twilight you two might be turned into plants or balloons or something."
You blink to her words but her serious tone actually makes your belive her, although you're unable to speak up as the blue stallion that still stands to the room comes up in a laugh, "Anything like Twilight? Of course Violet's going to be like her mother."
The last word causes the stallion to pause for a moment as he just stares to the lavender mare, as his voice comes back up its lost a little bit of it's excitement as it holds a more soft but still deep tone, "Twilight is the best magic user in all of Equestria...I'm sure Violet will be fine."
Twilight gets a smile from the stallion's words as she gives a faint giggle.
"Twilight you said you wanted to go over a few things with Violet before you two set off right?" Velvet's comment turns the lavender mare's head as she stands from her seat and sparks her horn up.
"Yes, just a few things, nothing major." A laugh comes from her as Violets bag takes Twilight's old seat, "...Can't have Violet all sleepy for her test tomorrow, after all it is in the early morning."
Violet slightly sticks her tongue out to the words, but it goes mainly unnoticed as Twilight's words come to the filly, "You want to try a few things for everypony?"
The filly takes her tongue back to her mouth as she holds her blue eyed gaze to the smiling lavender mare.
End of chapter 3
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Chapter 4 – Wait...we are?
The day has rolled on surprisingly pretty quickly, although its hard to really keep track of time when your watching a happy little filly performing even the simplest of spells with a childlike glee. You know Twilight said she only wanted to go over a few things, but you still doubt Velvet or Night Light should have trouble getting Violet to bed today.
It was kind of nice to see such a different side of the blue unicorn though, you have never really seen Night light smile; usually the closest thing the stallion would give you is a friendly somewhat forced grin. However it turns out magic, even a failed spell that turns his mane a different color can still bring a smile to the stallion's face...That or its just he can't get mad at a smiling and wiggling filly.
You think over the events at the house for a moment as you nod to yourself, ya i'm pretty sure it was just because nopony can get mad at Violet.
The thoughts start to come to an end as you move your eyes from your spaced out stare in front of you to now set on the slightly familiar dome like building with a few elegant sculptures of ponies in front and around the building. As you move your eyes over the approaching awe-striking white marble and stone made building you start to squint your eyes, "Twilight...didn't we get kicked out of here?"
Your eyes shift to the lavender mare as she hoovers the bag you're glad you no longer have to carry with your mouth, she nods to your comment but doesn't change her usual voice as she speaks up, "Well...Technically Prince BlueBlood was kicked out, at least thats what Celestia said in her letter. We were just...um, asked to leave."
A faint one ha laugh comes from the lavender mare as you just blink to her, "But there should be no problem, I sent them a reservation letter last week and didn't get anything back saying we were banned."
You nod your head to her words as you and Twilight start to get a little bit more near the building, as you do you start to shift your eyes around the fancy dressed up mares and stallions, that have either some kind of a sundress or regal looking top and cape like thing.
"And I doubt they would turn away anypony right now, anypony thats coming to Canterlot right now is mainly here for the Canterlot party, and thats  pretty much on the other side of town. So this hotel is pretty much empty, unlike the ones near the castle." Twilight's voice comes back a little less reassuring as she almost holds a tone that calls for a response.
But you just shrug the comment off as you and Twilight start to move up the meticulously carved stone stairs that lead up to the two large glass doors. You hold your desire to show off in front of the stuck up looking ponies that have turned their gaze to the two less than regal dressed ponies walking to the building. Although you don't really mind just using your hooves to open the door for the lavender mare, its not like you're out to impress a bunch of random ponies with magic anyways...but you could.
That fact allows you to perk a smile to your face as you trot in behind Twilight. These stuck up ponies may look good, but there no fire bending, shape shifting librarian bad ass, who may or may not have a sleeping disorder.
Twilight's trot turns towards a stone what looks like fancy reception desk as her horn brings the bag next to her to float a little lower, "Hello."
Her words spark the yellow unicorn behind the desk to perk her head up from a few papers as she responds, "Oh hello..." A slight bit of judgment comes over her eyes as she continues, "Um...May I help you?"
"Yes, there should be reservation for two?" Twilight's voice comes back unaffected by the mare's tone.
"Hmmm..." The mare looks back to a paper as she repeats the name mainly to herself.
But the moment of silent humming comes to an end as she looks up, "Oh...Give me a moment."
You and Twilight watch the mare trot from behind the desk as she disappears behind a door in the back of her little area.
The sound of other ponies hooves come to your ears now as you start to drift your eyes around the room just taking in the elegant building's style.
You bring your head back to the desk as a light blue-grey stallion dressed in a half tux kind of thing step out of the door followed by the yellow mare. His half closed eyes stare quickly opens to an oh crap kind of stare as his curve mustached mouth starts up, "OH, monsieur Sparkle, Madam Sparkle. welcome back to fantaisie gras."
The stallion's warm welcome is completely faked but you don't really pay much attention to it as you slightly stare to his bouncing mustache, "What brings you back?"
Twilight greets the stallion with a friendly voice as she speaks up, "Oh um we have a reservation for two."
"Ah...you are." The stallion nods his head as he just stares between you and Twilight.
To his silence the mare beside him speaks up, "The name Sparkle is on the list...Should I call for security?"
You blink to the mare's blunt and open comment as you and Twilight look to the stallion quickly waving his hoof, "Oh no no no...Princess Celestia cleared up that problem." A laugh comes over the stallion as he begins to move from behind the desk towards where you and Twilight are, "So I guess you got the letter about your free stay?"
Twilight and you both just give each other a look as she speaks up, "Um, no?"
The stallion cocks his head in an overly dramatically faked position that would make Rarity even be impressed, "You did not?! Oh my this is terrible...Somepony from here should have alerted you of Celestia's decision."
You start to get a little annoyed to the stallion's words as you speak up, "What was Celestia's decision again? I-I can't seem to remember?" Your bad acting is obvious but you could care less seeing as how you are just trying to voice your annoyance to the stallion's faked tone.
The stallion nods his head as he speaks up in a slightly less acting voice, "Oh it was nothing, she just demanded we  allow one of our best customers in and that we must allow you two your day you did not get-BUT all that matters is that you enjoy your stay!" A smile comes over the stallion as he quickly is able to control his tone,"I am sérieux, the manager of fantaisie gras."
He continues as he turns to his side with a now less than enthusiastic tone, "If you would please follow me to your...penthouse sweet we owe you."
Without another word the stallion starts his trot up as you and Twilight follow after him.
- - -
You and Twilight follow the stallion up two flights of stairs mostly in silence, but your following of the stallion seems to have run it's course as he stops to the last door at the end of the inside balcony hallway.
He turns around as he moves a bright brass key from the pocket of his upper tux, "Here you two are, fantaisie gras's penthouse sweet..." The stallion's voice drops a little as Twilight takes the key up to her magical hold, "Now fantaisie gras's policy is no magic in the grounds." His eyes pin to the floating key and bag in Twilight's hold as he continues, "That is fine..." The stare doesn't stay to the lavender mare for long as he switches to you, "But there will be no magic in or around the hotel."
You give a faint smirk as you nod your head.
"I hope you two enjoy your free stay." The stallion trots past you and Twilight as he nods his head goodbye.
You and Twilight wait a moment before the key is floated to the door and you follow after Twilight inside.
As you do you close the door behind you and just stare to the large almost house like room in front of you, "Whoa?"
Twilight follows your comment as she floats the bag to the fancy rose covered folded covers of the huge satin white pillow of the bed, "I can't believe they would give us such a big room for pretty much a half a day and a night?"
You give a little laugh as you take your satchel from yourself and float it next to you, "All hail Princess Do Nothing...she can't fight or save anypony, but she sure can make up for a ruined trip."
Twilight rolls her eyes to the comment as she starts towards the closed double glass doors of the outside balcony, "Oooh, what a nice view...Even the castle doesn't look over the city like this."
You smile to the comment as you trot yourself and the floating bag towards the closed bathroom door, as you open it you poke a little fun to the lavender mare as you call from the room, "Oooh a big bathroom, now I won't have to wait in the morning for you."
The comment sparks the mare to turn back towards your smile as she shakes her head, "Cute.." Her trot comes back to her as she moves the bag from the bed, "And you know you do take longer than me."
You squint to her comment as you think it over, "Pfff."
A little giggle comes from Twilight as she cocks her head, "So what do you want to do? We still have about two hours before dinner, you want to go to the spa or something?"
Your answer comes quick as you float your satchel towards the counter of the bathroom, "Uh...Probably not." You hold a smile as you hope she can't read your mind as the thoughts about last time run through it.
Twilight shrugs to the comment as she speaks up, "Oooh you know I think they have an art show case here as well."
The fake smile you had slightly fades as you watch Twilight trotting pass you, yay?
End of chapter 4
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Chapter 5 – Yay?
The dome roof of the marble building echoes the voices around the room you reside in quite well giving it the feel of there being a few more ponies than there really are...But for the pony that explains the few sculptures it doesn't change the monotone deep stallion's unimpressed voice as you continue to just hold your eyes wide to the stallion's boring words, "...And this piece was hoofcrafted by one of Vanhoover's finest artist, its only a guess as to what Art Déco was thinking when he created this piece." The white stallion's hoof comes up a little as he points to the weird dark marble...thing next to him.
You squint to the statue as you look it over, it looks like some kind of tree but there's no leaves or even something looks like a tree trunk. To you it just looks like a bunch of marble rocks smashed together.
But your thoughts about it stay to yourself as the group around you and Twilight mutter something to themselves as they nod their heads.
You drift your eyes to Twilight who shares your confused stare, but as her eyes meet yours she quickly smiles.
"If you follow me please...." The bored white stallion goes about his routine as he begins to trot away with the group of dressed up ponies following after him.
As he moves away Twilight speaks up a little, "Um, maybe we should just go back to the room for a little."
Your hour of standing almost mainly silent seems to have been brought to its end as you look to the mare and lie, "Oh are you sure?"
Twilight nods her head as she continues to hold her squinting eyes to the last...piece of work, "Ya, I kind of thought there would be more.-..."
"And this is a life sized sculpture of Star Swirl the bearded..." The words ring through the room with a new found life to them, which of course sparks the lavender mare's ears to turn as she looks to the stallion.
You suck up your own wants as you start the trot you know Twilight wishes to bring up. Sure enough the lavender mare follows after you as you two near the group of ponies, you don't really have the best view anymore but you both still have a good look to the white and dark grey marble stone.
The stallion carved from the ground up is the same size as the stallion who blandly speaks up, "Star Swirl the bearded was one of the most influential ponies of his time, until his death of an unknown illness." The stallion takes a pause as he holds his half closed eyes to the group, "Star Swirl the bearded is famous for multiple spells such as the amniomorphic spell, various bolt spells and the famous bonding spells he was known for."
"Actually, Star Swirl the bearded was famous more for his conjurer or pre-classic Equestria. Not to mention the cloud walking spell and the contribution to long range teleportation."
The white stallion at the front of the group just stares to the lavender mare's know it all stance as he nods his head, "Well actually no record of these spells were found, moving on."
Twilight's eyes widen to the comment as she cocks her head and swings it back to you, "No record? There's hundreds of books about it?!"
You nod your head to the mare as you lift your hoof to the mare, "Yes I know."
Twilight's tone sparks two ponies to turn from the group as the grey stallion with light blonde mane speaks up, "Ah, I had thought that cutie mark was familiar!"
The stallion starts up with a wide smile as he and a goldish orange mare with the same kind of mane as the stallion trot over towards you and Twilight.
Neither you or Twilight speak up though as the stallion continues to talk, "I'm sorry where are my manners, I am Lord Hoofting of Trotting Ham and this is my Wife, I believe no introductions are needed for you Twilight Sparkle. Its not everyday somepony meets royalty like yourself."
Twilight gives a little laugh as she waves her hoof, "Oh no no i'm nothing special."
"Nonsense! You're an air to the Crystal Empire, the keeper of the Elements and practically a Princess yourself in Celestia's eyes!" The stallion waves his hoof as he holds a friendly smile.
You give your own smile to the comment as you think, practically a princess? She was and still is a princess just without wings!
Twilight again shakes her head with a grin as she speak up, "That is flattering... But-..."
"And you!" The stallion and mare both turn there heads to you as you just blink to them a little confused from the sudden change of attention as the stallion speaks up, "Popular rumor has been spoken of you, the pony that has defeated Discord on more than one occasion am I correct?"
You go blank to the stallion's words as you just shrug them off, "Uh...I guess?"
"Don't be so coy! You two are probably the most important ponies in here!"
You shift a little uneasy to the thought as you try to accept it as fact, but your silence doesn't halt the stallion as he continues now in a more quiet tone, "Tell me, the word is that you two have a daughter."
You hold your ears up to the stallion's comment as you think over his comment, whoa? I have know idea who this guy is but he knows everything? You listen still with a friendly smile but the stallion's advantage of knowledge starts to creep you out.
"...I know this is sudden but I would love the opportunity for your daughter to meet our son." The mare and stallion have no second thoughts to the comment as they wait for you or Twilight's response.
Twilight is the first to speak up as she just blinks to his words, "Oh...um I think Trotting Ham is a little far from where we are." A laugh comes from her that suggest the end of the conversation.
But the stallion just waves his hoof as he continues, "Oh well it would not be anytime soon, an arranged marriage can not even be planned until both parties have a foal." A laugh comes from the mare and stallion in front of you as they find some kind of amusement from his comment.
However you and Twilight both just go straight faced as you both almost simultaneously speak up, "We are not looking to an arranged marriage." 
Lord Hoofting holds his laughing smile as he nods, "Well of course not anytime soon, but its always pleasant to have something working."
You squint to his unchanged tone as you think, really? Just walk over to a couple and say hey you want to marry off your daughter?! You straighten your posture as you speak up, "I don't think theres anything to...workout."
Twilight cuts your bold tone off as she starts to move past you, "Oh I think we should get going the Princess is expecting us soon, i'm sorry ha-ha." Twilight's friendly smile holds as she slightly pulls you along with her.
Lord Hoofting blinks a little confused to you and Twilight's fast moving but he doesn't get the opportunity to speak up as you and the lavender mare leave the room and start back towards your own.
As you get away from the art gallery you turn your eyes to Twilight as you hold your surprise to the conversation you're leaving, "What was that?"
Twilight just shakes her head to your words as you two trot towards the staircase, "I don't know, and I don't think we or Violet want anything to do with it."
You just sigh the comments off as you bring your mind back up trying to avoid the strange request, well at least it wasn't Blueblood, and we got to burn some time off. You hold the slightly ok thoughts as you and Twilight start back to your room.
End of chapter 5
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Chapter 6 – Hows it going ponyboy?
The sun outside has started to drift to the bottom of the world as the day begins to come to an end. The encounter with Lord Hoofting has been pushed from your mind as you now hold your mind to the new annoying thing that test your patience.
Your hoof taps to the cold marble floor as you hold your gaze to the closed bathroom door, "...Twilight?"
The voice comes from behind the door as it comes to the room, "Um...just a minute."
You take a deep breath as you hold a smirk to yourself, my tux only took a few seconds to get on. As you hold the thought you drift your eyes over the sleek and fitted black top you have on as you think to yourself, and I still look good.
Your self held thoughts are brought to an end as you hear a knock at the door, you blink a little confused to the sound as you turn your head to the room's door and think, Rainbow?
Without another moment you move towards the door as you open it to a brown earthy toned unicorn mare, "Hello sir, I was asked to deliver this to your room."
You drift your eyes to a letter in her pink magic's hold, with a nod of the head you take the paper and the mare leaves. You close the door as you float the paper open and start to read it aloud. "Hello Mr. And Mrs. Sparkle, I hope this letter comes to you when you get back, just would like you to have a way to contact us signed Lord Hoofting..." You blow the rest of the letter off as you notice the posting stuff.
"Who was that?" Twilight's voice no longer holds a muffled tone as the door to the bathroom comes open to the lavender mare, wearing a royal blue and white dress that covers her upper neck and back all the way to her flank, her mane has been curled to mostly one side flashing her purple highlights a little better and showing of the white gold horn band that sits proudly to her horn.
You look over the mare with a smile as you float the letter away from you, "It's nothing...You look nice."
The usually confident and in control mare gives a sweet smile as she slightly averts her eyes away from you, "Thank you." You look over her slight turn of face as you hold your stare, you've never really been able to understand why she acts so distant from complements but before you can speak up her normal tone comes back, "Well lets get going, don't want to get there when it's crowded with ponies."
You wait for the mare to start out the door as you follow after her, still just admiring the glow the mare puts out when she dresses up.
- - -
The trot through the slightly familiar building comes to an end as you notice a sigh, La bonne, You look over the sign in front of the restaurant as you near the pony standing at the reception desk, "Hello, dining for two?"
You and Twilight both nod to the waiter dressed light amber unicorn stallion. He holds his hoof out to the room as he waits for you too follow in behind him.
You look around the elegant room as you walk in, the tables and chairs are covered with a vinyl deep red with gold trim, each table seats two and a tiny candle burns in the middle. But the pleasantly dim lit rooms regal decorations are not the only thing that enter your mind, the room is filled with soft piano music that is being played by a pale green mare in the corner of the room...You blink to the pony band as you notice a familiar grey coated mare with dark black mane, you nod to yourself as you think, well Octavia really does get around.
Your thoughts come to an end as the stallion leading you stops to a table, "Here you go."
He patiently waits as you and Twilight take your seats before he floats over some menus to you, "Would you like fresh salad while you wait?"
You and Twilight both nod your heads as he talks again, "I will return for your order when your ready."
As the pony leaves the table you bring your eyes to Twilight for a moment as you watch the mare holding the menu in her hooves, you speak up in a quiet voice as to not disrupt the room's music, "You know you can just take the horn ban off if you want to use your magic."
Twilight's eyes drift up for a moment as she smiles, "But then I wouldn't be wearing it."
You shrug to the comment as you look over the menu...fresh something...some kind of fruit thing....another fruit thing...you search the menu some more as you look for something that is not just green. But as you do this you remember something that brings back a slightly sad thought, pizza...you can only get pizza for room service. You lower your eyes to fancy printed text as you look over a few other names, what is Pasta Cacio E Pepe?
"Here you go." You hold the menu from the table as the stallion hovers to bowls of salad to your table.
Oh ya...now I remember everything is fast here. You look over the good looking food as he sets it down...Well at least its good.
As the stallion sets the plates down he turns his eyes to you, "Hey...Were you that pony that got kicked out with Prince Blueblood?"
You and Twilight hold your heads to the stallion as you speak up, "Uh...ya?"
The stallion smiles as he looks over his shoulders for a quick moment, but he pokes his head back to you as he speaks in a whisper, "Thanks for that, that stallion use to come in every week, royalty or not he deserved it." The stallion's eyes widen a little as he continues, "Just wondering, you weren't that pony that turned his mane right?"
You get a little grin as you nod your head, You feel a little cocky to your words as the stallion nods and turns away still holding his smile.
Twilight starts up in a little giggle as she leans talks, "What was he talking about?"
You follow her light laugh as you shrug a little coy. But you don't get to make your own remark as the stallion comes back to the table with a bottle in his hold.
"Hey listen, as a token of gratitude from the waiting staff here I would like to extend to you two one of our Hearts and Hooves day specials..." The stallion brings his voice down to another whisper as he continues, "It's on the house."
You and Twilight watch as the stallion places the bottle and two crystal wine glasses to the table. The action comes to an end as he trots away from the table leaving you and Twilight with nothing else to do or say but laugh a little not really knowing what to think.
You hold a smile to the mare across from you as you take a risk and float the bottle over the glasses and begin to pour, making sure to keep your mind cool as to not burn or break the bottle. As the two glasses come to a half full cup you float Twilight's towards her as you hold yours above the table.
Twilight copies your motion as you speak up in a low and slightly less than confident voice, "Uh...heres to finally getting a nice dinner I think?"
You both give a little laugh as you clang the glasses together and bring them back to yourselves for a sip, the wine is definitely a sweet red grape and you let out another laugh as you set it back to the table, note to self watch Twilight's drinking.
End of chapter 6
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Chapter 7 – Today was simple, HA!
Surprisingly you and Twilight were able to make it through a dinner out without something bad happening or without Violet messing up pretty much the restaurant. The sun has now drifted below the city's belt line of buildings and now has turned the sun into a orange glow that just shimmers from the manly marble buildings.
You and the lavender mare have found the outside balcony the best place for your after dinner relaxation as you both just enjoy the warm end days sun. The outside couch you and Twilight sit on has become more than just a piece of outside furniture, instead its become an oasis to watch the world pass you by.
You nuzzle your head to the mare's head that rest slightly on you as you start to mess up her still curled mane. Your motion brings a slightly annoyed groan from the relaxed lavender mare as you think over the city in front of you.
You've never liked Canterlot, and its always seemed that every time you've come here something has gone wrong, but the last few months have changed your normal ideas and maybe just maybe Canterlot isn't so bad.
With the thought in mind you turn your head to Twilight as a burning question runs through your mind, "Twilight..."
"Hmm?"
You hold your tone just right as you speak up, "...Why do you get so shy when you dress up, go out or get a compliment?"
The comment brings a giggle from the lavender mare as she picks her head up and looks you over, "Are we going over flaws or something? Because I know a certain pony who still doesn't talk to me about his dreams."
You roll your eyes to the comment as you hold your voice, "I'm serious Twilight..."
Twilight's normal surface changes a little as she straightens her posture and turns her head towards the orange lit city, "I don't know what you’re talking about? I always am respectful when somepony complements me on my magic or after i've done something."
You shake your head as you look her over, "No, Twilight, not when you're saving everypony and not when you're doing something for Celestia..."
Your comment goes unanswered as she just blinks to you, but you don't allow her silence for long as you hold a loving smile and speak up knowing the only way to get Twilight to believe you is with an example, "You look beautiful Twilight..."
Your words spark the mare to blush a little as she turns her eyes to you, but she can't hold your long gaze as she turns away still holding her deepend purple cheeks.
Her reaction brings your voice back as you start to move your hoof to her neck, "Why don't you believe that?"
"I agree with you, Rarity really did make this dress match me well." Twilight’s words come back fast as she just gives you a random reply.
You hold your hoof to her as you caress her a little, "That's not what I mean Twilight, you're beautiful without that dress, you're amazing without your mane always styled and you're the cutest when your just normal."
Your comment turns the mare's eyes back to you as she quivers her lips a little.
But the mouth quiver just makes you blink in confusion as you speak your mind, "You know that, its nothing I haven't said before Twilight. I love you."
Her eyes flutter a little almost like shes about to sob and you quickly change your voice up as you notice it, "Twilight I didn't mean to-..."
"no..." Twilight's voice comes back with a little sniffle as she just stares to you, "When I was a little filly I focused so much time into my studies and my test, b-because I always felt that no pony really payed me much mind...."
You hold your ears to the words you know you've heard before in some way or shape, but you never really have gotten the full blunt of it until now...Now as you just stay into her fluttering soft purple eyes that have been lit by the fading days sun. As you wait for Twilight's words to trail on your realize her thoughts have run their course and the always so confident mare has now become nothing more than a stammering shadow of herself.
As you notice this you move your face towards her as you embrace her in a deep kiss, you both close your eyes for the moment as you just feel the other's emotions run through the other. But reluctantly you both break it to breath.
Twilight lets out a sniffly nosed giggle as she speaks up, "Y-you know its not really smart to kiss a mare on Hearts and Hooves day..."
You smile to her as you still rub to her neck right where the dress touches her upper fur, "Oh, why's that?"
Twilight's words come back still in her giggle as she speaks up, "Because, most mares are in heat today."
Her comment doesn't change your stare as you shrug back to her.
The lavender mare starts to move from her seat as she stands to the balcony floor, her voice comes back in a more controlled almost playful voice as she speaks up, "Would somepony want to help a certain..." A giddy giggle comes from her as she continues, "...A certain heated mare?"
You follow her stand as you look her over, from your stance the lavender mare starts to move back into the room with her eyes to a half closed as she slightly looks back to you from over her shoulders as she sways her tail behind her.
Really you're surprised she made it in without banging into the glass, but you don't pay that thought much mind as you find yourself unable to look away from the slightly hypnotic sway of her tail that pokes out from her dress. You follow in behind her with an almost pull to you.
As you do Twilight's trot turns more into a playful gallop as she quickly moves towards the bed and lays to the center on one side, her playful voice is intoxicating as she centers herself to the large bed, "Are you going to keep me waiting?"
You hold a smile to the mare's tone as you move to the other side of the bed under the mares watchful eye.
As you take your first hoof to the bed your magic comes to wrap around your tux top as you float it off with a little tug and drop it to the floor not really caring where it goes.
Twilight holds her watching eyes to you as you near her with your heavier breathing, your heart starts to pound a little harder as you near the mare's gravitation pull that quickly brings you both into another kiss.
With the kiss being held you move yourself next to her as your magic wraps to the first strap around her upper body, the dresses strap becomes undone as you break the kiss as you start to paint your tail to her now better exposed neck.
You know every one of Twilight's little secrets and you know where to start as you begin your sloppy kiss right under her right ear.
She stretches her front hooves a little towards you as you begin to work her side.
Your magic continues to pull slowly to the other strap as you begin to move yourself over her, making sure to distribute your weight to not lay on top of her.
Your face has becomes hot like Twilight's as you now have the perfect advantage over the mare that now lays under you.
A few little whines come from the mare's mouth as she closes her eyes to your lips touch.
This of course only eggs you on as you begin to slowly descend from the base of her flicking ear to mid neck, you leave nothing to chance as you focus on making her neck as wet and sloppy as possible.
With every kiss you take you move your mouth completely over each spot as you twirl a little bit of fur with your tongue leaving the markers of twisted fur from everyone of your wet embraces.
Twilight's head rolls up and down a little from each touch as her purely open mouth just expel her breaths a little louder, "Hhhhhh."
You move the dress that sits under her to fall off the bed as you begin to pick your pace up now being a little more driven by your building heartbeat.
The trail of wet kisses has moved to her chest as you slowly bring your body down a little more towards the edge of the bed, her fur  is a lot thicker and has taken on a smell of almost sweet flowers as you twist and turn each spot in your mouth.
"Huhhh-ahhh." Twilight's tone picks up a little more as you descend your mouth towards her heavy breathing stomach.
As you almost lick and suck to the matting wet fur you bring your hooves into play as you start to mess around with the sides of her flank.
The new lower body teasing sends the mare's twitching body into a more visible wanting as you once more bring your lips to the lowest part of her stomach. You hold your eyes to the mare's face that has now pinned to the ceiling just waiting for your first touch to what she desires.
But you hold your own wants back a few more seconds as you start to rub her inner thigh with your right hoof. You turn your body to the left as you begin your slow descent to her now heavy moist nethers.
Your mouth is a little dry from how long you have teased her and you waste no time as you bring your tongue to poke to her now winking lips. The first touch tightens her muscles as you feel her inner thighs slightly tighten around you.
But the silence and gasped mare only sparks your tongue's motions faster as you waste no time giving her what her body has been waiting for.
"AH!"
The first loud sound only drives you more as you begin to quicken your trail of now loosening dry tongue to her still winking lips. Her musky heat driven scent is arousing as your member starts to flex to the bed it's pinned against.
"AH!Hhha!" Twilight's body starts to rock a little with each poke and prod of your moving tongue as her bottom hooves twitch.
You close your eyes as you just focus to her rapid sounds and start to move your focus to her clitoris.
As your teasing starts to her pounding sex button her body rocks as you quickly feel a hoof brush against your mane, "AH-Ha-OH! YEssS!"
The sudden brush sparks your eyes to crack a little but you just continue unaffected by it as you wiggle your extension to mess with her inner walls. Your long overdue sex is not something that you intend to be over with soon, which is slightly tutoring to your still hardening and flexing rod that’s pinned between you and the bed.
You feel Twilight's body shiver as her outermost inner walls that you have been teasing clench hard. You tilt your snout from her a little as a torrent  of her own orgasm jets from her hard and fast winking lips. Twilight's body shivers as her bottom legs send her hips to buck up a little, "AHHH!!"
Her moment of release from your tease ends as you move your body quickly over her as you bring your wetted mouth to kiss to her low purple glowing horn. You instantly get a response from her as your lips wrap and kiss to the hot horn, "OH N-noAHHHH!!"
From the simple touch she's sent into another mini orgasm as she turns her body to one side as her hoof dips in between her tightly clenching thighs now furiously rubbing to her new pulsating lower body.
"Ungggh!!!" Her heavy moan comes closed as she bites hard to her bottom lip. You on the other hoof have set yourself above the mare with your hard, hot and still slightly throbbing member now rest fully in view.
But you don't even think about ruining Twilight's moment as she slowly comes down from her extra climatic high. Her body comes back to roll under you with her wet front hooves sprawled out beside her and her bottom legs a noddle of her previous strength.
Her soft purple eyes hold a half closed dazed start up to the stallion over her as she pants hard and long, her chest pats against yours with every breath.
Twilight's low eyes shift down to the hot rod between you as she gets a grin to her mouth, you blink a little confused to the spent mare's face but her smile quickly is lost as the sound of chiming magic runs past your ears.
You now find yourself trapped beneath the still panting mare as her now more open purple eyes look down to you, "Y-you...T-Think that was go-ood?"
You give a cocky response as you nod your head, "You look good."
Twilight's panting voice comes to end as she jets her head down embracing you in a kiss. The embrace comes as a surprise that ends fast as she brings her head back with a little strain of her own juices spaced between you two.
You just blink to her as you watch her horn trying to spark up, "I-I should have done this already..."
A small bolt of magic cuts your vision from the room for a moment as you have to blink the light from your eyes. As you do Twilight's voice comes back, "How do you feel?"
You blink to her a little more as you think, "Cold?"
Twilight's lower body starts to press onto you as her weak strength starts to show, "Good...that spell works on all stallions...Y-you don't want to hear me complaining about magic for eleven months do you?"
You smile as you look over her now tattered mane style, "Didn't know I was a normal stallion?"
Twilight just smiles as you feel the wetness laying on your legs starting to move up a little more.
From the feel you tilt your head up to look in between your bodies as you help to guide yourself into the mare.
As you feel her heat coming over you, you ease yourself in with a little grunt as you bring your resting hooves to Twilight's flank.
"Ahhhhmmmhhpppfff." Twilight stares to you as she presses her hooves a little to your chest as she begins to lower herself fully on to you.
From the feel now engulfing your member you give a few wiggling thrusts, you're unable to lift the tired mare up for your own speed but you still feel her heat driven winks tugging and tensing all over your member, which sends its own unique pleasure.
Twilight's motions start to pick up a little more as you try to match her slow speed.
Each little movement sends the mare into a slight spasm still too sensitive from her climax to really do much.
But the slow up  thrust proves more torturous to you as you begin to focus your mind to the same pleasure Twilight has already felt.
Your heart pounds as Twilight's hooves dig a little more to your chest as she tries to bring her speed up to better ride against you, "Ughhhaahh."
With each passing moment the mare's speed begins to increase as her body starts to bounce a little to your pinned down legs.
The bouncing feel sparks your hips up as you spread your bottom legs a little for your own leverage
Twilight's overly wet marehood makes your mission easier as she starts to match your speed.
"HAA, ahh..."
Her eyes fall half closed as you start to give into your lust filled thrust that you have been holding off on for Twilight's own sake.
The clap of her flank against you start to echo around the room as her hips start to slam down to you, "Ahh...ahhh..ahhh"
Your breathing quickens as you feel your first pulse, the simple reaction of your member in her sends her inner walls to clench around you causing a much sooner flex as you feel your own climax being brought out.
From the pull of the mare your speed quickens as you lean your head back to the bed a little more. Your member now twitches as her inner lips mindlessly rub and clench around you, "Ah...Twilight..."
The words send the mare to a quickened pace on top of you as she moans hard over your voice and starts to grind to your hot member deep into her.
Without another word you grunt as you give one last hard thrust that locks your hips as you feel your warm seed spurt to the mare still trying to milk you mindlessly of your worth.
Your head digs to the bed for the first shots as you feel your locked body go almost limp, but as you drop into a few lusting thrust you bring your head up to lip lock the still reeling mare.
As you hold the lip lock you feel your body quieting as Twilight breaks the kiss and brings to bring her sweaty body from yours as she flops to the bed beside her.
You both pant heavy as you stare to the ceiling but you bring your head next to hers as you give a few weak kisses to her hot and rosey cheeks.
The bed has taken on a cooling feeling from your and Twilight's bodies but neither one of you have the strength to really move for the moment, so you two are just left basking in the afterglow.
End of chapter 7
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Chapter 8 – Morning after
The sun from the closed window doors comes in just below your head making the bed a comfortable warm that holds you under the covers  with ease.
Your front hooves drape over the mare next to you without protest  her own sleep holds for a little longer.
But as your morning begins to roll on you both start to come awake, Twilight is the first to really stir as you shift your hooves away from the awaking mare still trying to just ignore that morning has come to early.
Your hope that she'll just stop doesn't come through as you feel her body shift to now face you, from the bed's movements you crack your eyes open to the rooms brightest light that has been amplified by the sleek white marble around you.
As you hold your eyes to the run nest of a mane mare you get a smile, "Good morning."
Twilight's eyes have come to open but her tone definitely shows shes been up for a little longer than you thought, "Good morning..." Her eyes start to crack to the world as you both are left staring to each other.
But her head quickly springs up as she looks to the windows, "OH! We need to get back! Celestia's test is in the morning."
From the words Twilight sits up in the bed as she moves to the edge, but her words that you thought were going to beckon you to rise don't come as she looks herself over, "...Ok, we'll take a quick bath and then go, we can eat breakfast after Violet takes her test."
As her words end she comes to her hooves as she starts to slightly talk to herself, "Violet should already be up so she should have eaten and-..." Her mindless talking brings her eyes back to you were you still lay as she speaks up, "Come on."
You roll your hoof to her as you just keep your head lazily to your pillow, "You take a bath i'll just wai-..."
"NO, we may be married but I doubt my parents want to smell us." Twilight's horn sparks up as the covers quickly come from your upper body.
"COLD!" Your words come up loud around the room as your eyes widen.
Twilight's horn stops as she cocks her head, "That spell should have ended last night?"
You curl your legs up a little as you jet them out in a stretch, "It did, but it's still cold in here."
"Oh ok good, now you have a reason to get up." Twilight's trot comes up fast as she quickly moves towards the bathroom.
You roll your eyes to the words as you think to yourself, I don't even smell. You poke your head down a little as you take a whiff, but you're proven wrong as you take in the musky sweet smell...It may not be you but you definitely have Twilight's scent all over you, and it's not just s subtle fragrance.
Your eyes drift back to the door as you hear the sound of the water cutting on, "How long do we have?"
- - -
You're still damp feeling mane brings an unpleasant welcome from each slight gust of wind that just all around makes you feel uncomfortable. And your coat where your satchel's strap lay has housed some of your wet fur, which just builds to your bodies annoyance.
But you lose your thoughts as you adjust your jaw to the bag in your mouths hold while you follow after the lavender mare.
"Wahy dho I Huhv te hohld thies?" Your muffle your voice through the bag as you hold your gaze to the lavender mare.
Twilight slows her pace as she drifts back to your side and whispers a little, "You messed with my horn last night, I won't get real control of my magic until later in the morning."
A muffled laugh comes from you as you bump into the mare a little, "Yhu didhuh'nt mhind iht."
She matches your bodys bump as she smile to the comment a little sheepish, "That's not the point."
"HU nwfcn sed ner hfords ds?"
Twilight just blinks to your nonsense as she hold her trot next to you. But your meaningless comment goes unanswered as she just nods her head.
You know there's no way she understood you but you also know your mouth is starting to hurt and trying another stance right now may break your teeth, note to self, pack light!
The need to speak doesn't really stay for long as you near the two story white stone building, Twilight dips in front of you as she knocks to the door.
You clench your mouth shut as you wait next to the lavender mare, but with each passing second you become impatient.
However your luck holds off as the door opens to the blue stallion from yesterday, this time however the usual flip to his dark bluish mane is not present and hes not all dressed up like yesterday. Instead he just looks like he rolled out of bed, the stallion's deep tone doesn't say this though as he steps aside, "Ah there you are Twilight, I was wondering what time Violet's test was."
As you follow Twilight inside you bring the bag to hoover from your mouth no longer worried somepony might see you, Night Light gives a strange look to the unfamiliar action but he doesn't speak up as you hear the sound of tiny hooves clapping to the ground.
The light purple filly with a bright reddish pink bow comes galloping over towards the door, as she gets close enough Twilight scoops her into an embrace as she wraps her front hoof around the filly, "Hello Sweetie... You ready to go?"
Night Light holds a smile to the lavender mare and the filly as his horn starts up with its own glow, you feel the bag in your hold getting pulled as the stallion's voice comes up, "I'll tell Velvet you two already stopped by when that mare wakes up."
You move the satchel from your body as you feel Night Light's pull coming to it, the stallion's voice comes up as the satchel comes to his magical hold, "And don't worry about Violet she already ate."
Twilight moves her own satchel from around her as she takes it to her hooves, the mare not using her magic turns Night Light's eye for a second but he doesn't pay attention to it as Twilight starts to follow after him.
From Twilight's free hold the light purple filly comes dashing to you as she stretches her front hooves from the ground as high as they can go towards you. The action of the smiling filly brings your own childlike grin as you bring the filly close in a hug as you look over her bow making sure its not too tight, "Hey sweetie..."
Your words spark a response from the stairs as a boyish voice starts to trail down, "About time you two got here, Celestia's test is in like an hour?!" Spike's comment brings the lavender mare from Night Lights side as she picks her trot up, "Your right! We need to go, bye dad."
Night Light nods his head to the lavender mare as he watches her moving back towards you and Violet.
Spike quickens his pace as well as Twilight takes her first steps outside with the filly following her, "Are you ready Violet?!" Twilight's voice holds an encouraging almost excited high pitched tone as it prompts the filly's head to shake.
End of chapter 8
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Chapter 9 – Hoofing it out
The castle around you doesn't seem to be as lively as it usually is, there's only a few guard ponies trotting around it's grounds and most just seem to be taking nothing more than a casual stroll.
But you don't really pay much mind to them as you just hold your eyes around the area, "...So Celestia's school is really in the castle?"
Twilight’s eyes drift up from the light purple filly as she shakes her head, "Well no, the test are usually done in the school, which is a little ways away from the castle. But Celestia wanted them done in the castle's meeting hall for some reason.
You nod your head to her comment as you begin too near the oh too familiar steps of the castle. But as you near them you get an uneasy feeling that turns your head to the hedge opening of the guard that’s adjacent to the castle's grounds.
Your legs freeze as you stare past the tall green bushes with a stomach churning twist.
Twilight, Spike and Violet both slightly stop there trot as the mare speaks up, "You ok?"
You nod your head as you just hold your gaze to the opening, "Ya...Hey Twilight the meeting hall is near the throne room right?"
She cocks her head to your comment as she nods, "Um, ya?"
You turn back to her as you stretch your leg out a little, "OH alright i'll be in, in a minutes I need to stretch my legs for a second." You shoot an innocent smile as Twilight just stare to you, "O-ok, but don't take too long, we're the first ponies to test today."
You nod your head as you pretend to just stretch your legs and taking in the air around you like you really needed it for some reason.
As Twilight Spike and Violet move into the castle you quickly start your trot to the garden only holding one place to your mind.
The path around you is neatly cut, with the fresh smell of spring flowers and recently trimmed plants, the smells should be relaxing but to you they only bring your heart and head into a rapid pond as you near what you so desperately need to see.
You pause as you bring your eyes to a broken gray stone figure, your eyes tighten and you put on a hard face as you just stare to it almost just readying yourself for all your past months dreams to spark up into reality.
But...Nothing happens, you find yourself just staring to a broken jagged statue of something that use to spark such fear within you. As another moment passes you breath a sigh of relief as you trot a little closer to the broken off upper torso of the mismatched dragon goat thing.
Discord's stone has the same look to it that you remember, but at the same time the jagged stone brings an uneasy feeling that somehow it's gotten bigger. You quickly dart your eyes towards the path you traveled as you push the thought to the deepest part of your mind and begin to trot away in silence.
Your pace brings you out of the garden as you quickly gallop up the castle's stairs and into the regal building's interior.
As you do a deep mare's voice from beside the door inside speaks up, "Hello, what can I help you with?"
You look over the guard mare's figure for a second before you speak up with a friendly smile, "I'm looking for the meeting hall for Celestia's magic test?"
The mare nods her head as she starts up her trot, "Follow me sir."
- - -
Your glade the mare stopped you seeing as how you never would have found this side of the castle by yourself. The twist and turns of the hallways have brought your mind to a confused stare but as your lead into a long hallway you see the lavender mare sitting next to  Spike and the curious head turning filly.
"Here you are sir."
You nod to the mare as you start your trot towards the small group.
Twilight turns her head as she holds her hoof a little towards the stallion standing in front of the door, "Oh good you're here, they are about to take us back."
You nod to her comment as you take your seat and begin to wait.
However the silence to the room is broken as the sound of a childlike laugh comes in  from down the hall you entered from. Violet perks her ears up to the other obviously foal's laugh as she turns her head to the hall.
You all watch from your seats as a grey slightly crystal unicorn filly happily gallops into the room with something floating in a gold magical bubble above her head.
"Starlight, Starlight."
A greenish crystal mare pegasus comes in behind the filly giggling filly with her wings sprawled out a little, but the mare's tone is not mad but instead more of an expert negotiator like tone as she speaks up, "Starlight, you know not to take things from ponies that don't belong to you."
A unicorn guard comes in behind the mare with a straight almost embraced stone hard face as the mare continues to speak up, "Starlight, give this pony back his keys."
The filly gives a slight pointed face as she nods, "Ok..." The bubble of gold comes over to the stallion's extended hoof as it breaks with a resonating chime dropping the key ring to the stallion's hoof.
The crystal mare turns back to the stallion with a smile as she speaks up, "I am terribly sorry about that."
A nod just comes over him as he turns his embarrassed face away from the room and trots off.
As he does the crystal mare turns back to the room of ponies whose attention she's caught, A little laugh comes over the crystal mare as she moves to the seat across the hall from where you all sit, "Oh I hope you all are not bothered, it's just quite exciting to see this new world after so long."
The grayish crystal filly comes to sit next to the mare as she folds her wings back down.
Twilight's tone comes back with a faint giggle as she speaks up, "Forgive me for asking, but I didn't even know a crystal pony could leave the crystal empire?" Her tone holds a more inquisitive tone rather than an insulting one, which sparks a response from the mare as she rolls her hoof, "Bha, could not leave the crystal empire?" A friendly laugh comes from the mare as she continues, "Why that would be like a cloud fog being unable to rise from the ground." Her friendly tone continues as she wiggles her hoof, "Honestly if I could not leave that city and see this big new world I think I would shatter."
You give your own chuckle to the comment as the mare's words hit your ears.
Violet just blinks to the bright pegasus's shine as Twilight's tone comes back with her own amusement.
But before the lavender mare can speak up the green crystal mare begins again, "Oh forgive me, I have not properly introduced myself...I am Aura Bright." She looks around the room for a moment as she gives another giggle, "And I must say I am as giddy as a bird learning to fly for the first time right now."
The filly next to her speaks up as her ear flicks to the words, "Mama, when do we go in?"
From the words the mare turns back to the impatiently wiggling filly as she speaks up, "I haven't the slightest idea...But part of the fun of this trip is just enjoying the wait."
You give another chuckle as you think over the comment, pff no its not.
The crystal mare brings her friendly voice back to you and Twilight as she pins her eyes to the light purple filly between you two, "Oh well you certainly are a patient little filly aren't you?"
Violet smiles as she starts her hooves up with a response.
But before you or Twilight can speak up to the most likely confused mare her voice comes back, "And a big filly you are."
You and Twilight both just blink to the mare's understanding of the hoof motions, Violet just holds her smile a little wider.
The mare notices your stare as she speaks up, "Oh, every pony in the Crystal Empire knows hoofing..." Her tone shifts a little from her friendly and chipper voice as she continues, "...I believe that was our benefit for having Sombra rule over us." She sighs as she goes quiet from her words.
Twilight notices the change in the mare's tone as she speaks up, "I'm sure Shining Armor and Princess Cadence will make things better."
From the lavender mare's smile the mare rolls her hoof, "Oh yes, um...Shining Armor was it? He is a fantastic stallion, but its nice to have Queen Ap-..."
"We're ready for you now Mrs.Sparkle."
Your concentration to the crystal mare's words become lapsed as a mare pokes her head from the door.
You and Twilight both give a little goodbye to the mare as you guide the filly into the room.
The meeting area is large and has a few very big open windows spaced around it that let in a pleasant stream of air. The tables and chairs that would normally be in here must have been moved now as only a chart with an egg sit in the middle of the room.
From the sight Twilight smiles as she whispers to you, "It must be an egg warming spell."
Spike doesn't hold the same enjoyment as he crosses his arms to the egg, "Pff...why?"
"Good morning Twilight."
You and Twilight turn your head to the familiar tall white mare as Twilight's voice starts up, "Princess Celestia! You came?"
The white mare moves towards Twilight as she nods, "Of course I did Twilight, you did not believe I would miss this do you?"
Twilight just holds a smile to the mare's words, you don't really find it as amazing seeing as how Twilight's been bragging to her for so long but you give your own smile to the mare.
You drift your eyes back to where Celestia was standing as you notice three ponies holding clipboards to their hooves, you can tell from the stares of the ponies that these must be who judge the foals.
It only takes a moment for one of them to speak up as they nod towards Twilight, "Welcome back Mrs.Sparkle.."
As there words start up the egg cart in the middle of the room start to move as the pony that lead you in pushes it out of the way.
Twilight drifts between the action and the continuing to speak pony as she tries to listen, "...Princess Celestia has kept us in the dark as to what Mrs.Violet's test will be, but we are sure Twilight's daughter will have no problem with it."
Twilight nods her head as she notices Celestia trot coming up, "Uh...yes of course."
The mare that was speaking holds her clipboard holding hoof towards the side of the wall as she speaks up, "If you two would please move aside we will hopefully start.

You follow Twilight as Violet just holds her confusion to where she should go, but her trot doesn't come to follow you as the  testing mare speaks up, "Violet would you please go to the center of the room?"
Violet hesitates for a moment as she drifts her head back to you and Twilight, but you both motion your hooves to move as she starts her trot towards the center of the room.
The lavender mare beside you whispers to your ear as you hold your stare to the filly, "Is she nervous, she looks nervous?"
You shake your head as Celestia's trot brings her beside Twilight.
As Violet's trot stops to the center of the room the testing mare speaks up again, "Are we ready Princess?"
Celestia turns her head to the window as she nods, "Yes I believe we are..."
Right as her words end an orange pegasus mare with bright orange and yellow streaked mane wearing what looks like sunglasses comes into the room tugging along a cloud that stays near the ground as the mare speaks up in a tomboyish voice that reminds you of Rainbow's, "Here you are Celestia, one of the wonderbolts testing clouds..." The mare stops her voice as she notices the unicorn filly standing next to where she placed the cloud.
"Thank you Spitfire, that's all." Celestia's voice comes up without a problem as the orange mare begins to trot over towards you.
The amount of ponies in the room you don't know is a little unnerving which you know Twilight must be feelings the same thing as she turns to the white mare beside her, "Princess what kind of a test is this?"
Celestia turns her eyes to Twilight for a moment, but she just smiles as she starts her voice up, "This is a simple weather spell test."
Twilight blinks to the words as you turn your head to the princess, "But that's not even in the testing books?"
Celestia nods her head as she turns back to the little filly that just blinks in confusion to the fluffy cloud next to her, "I know it is not Twilight."
You get a little angry at Celestia's laid back attitude as you turn your head back to the poor confused looking filly.
The testing mare's voice comes up as she rolls her hoof to the filly, "We are waiting Mrs.Sparkle."
Violet's lips quiver a little as she looks between the cloud you and Twilight and all the other unfamiliar staring ponies in the room.
But as the on looking ponies stares don't falter the filly sparks her horn up.
Twilight bites to her bottom lip as you and her both watch the filly's blue magic wrap to the cloud.
A faint chime of magic comes around the room as the cloud just slips through the magical hold Violet has over it. The filly turns her head around the room unsure as to what she's supposed to do.
The testing mare rolls her hoof again as she speaks up, "You are required to do a weather spell Mrs.Sparkle."
Violet just blinks between the mare and the cloud as she straightens her stance and tilts her head to the cloud now with a louder magical chime. The cloud again is engulfed in her magic, but begins to slide out as the spell holds over it.
You just watch just  feeling helpless as Violet tries to hold the cloud to her magic unsuccessfully.
Again the sound of her failed spell rings around the room, this time sending the few testing ponies into a mumble to himself.
To the noise you shift your eyes to Celestia, the look and calm face of the mare only builds to your annoyance of her as you look her over.
But you quickly snap your eyes back to Violet as the sound of her magic starting up begins. The little filly has pinned her eyes to the ground as she pushes herself to do a spell either you or Twilight have practiced with her.
The attempt is hopeless as the cloud already starts to move from her magic's grasp. However, her horn takes on a green shimmer as her frustration and emotion to the last failed attempts begins to come to a head.
The louder chiming magic turns the room's color a little as the cloud begins to jiggle and twist a little.
A new found expression of astonishment comes over you and Twilight as the filly's horn takes on a full green glow.
The cloud now shifts rapidly to the chiming magic as it almost turns into what looks like a funnel, a few moments pass as the spell holds to the filly's struggling horn.
The noise bounces from the walls around you as her magic strings to the cloud, and with a little pop the held cloud twister is sent out into the room.
You're a little startled to the  sound of the gusting wind but you hold your eyes to it as the white fluff twister springs towards the wall in front of the filly leaving a trail of frost under it. The cloud hits the wall with a loud WISSSSHHH sound as the cloud disappears into nothing more than a now icy covered wall.
Violet is left in a tired pant as she holds her half closed tired eyes towards the test ponies that are just staring with wide eyes.
The room goes quiet for a moment with only the sound of your breathing as you still hold your astonishment to the whirlwind of the frosted cloud the filly created.
But your silence doesn't last long as the testing ponies smile and slightly stomp their hooves, "HA ha, we knew Twilight's Sparkles daughter would impress us! Congratulations, we will expect great things from you when you come of age."
The pegasus standing next to Celestia even holds a blank gawking stare to the sight she just saw, Twilight doesn't waste anytime though as she darts over to the tired out filly's stance, "Violet! You passed!"
Violet holds her joy to the comment but she now leans to the lavender mare too tired to really care she passed.
You get a smile as you look over the filly's expression.
Celestia trots over towards the testing ponies as you move to the filly and rub your hoof to her combed down mane, "How you feeling Violet?" Spike follows you over with his own smile as he looks over the filly.
Violet just shrug to your words as she leans to Twilight's legs.
"Twilight..."
The lavender mare turns her gaze to the white alicorn as she looks over a hoof stamped paper floating in front of her.
Twilight's hoof comes to the paper as a tear filled smile breaks across her face. "Come on Violet lets get you a nap...You still have your whole life to enjoy this little piece of paper." Twilight hooves the page to you as you float it next to you and start towards the door to let the tired filly and mare out.
End of chapter 9
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(A few weeks later)
The sound of Twilight's quick hooves claps to the library as you just follow behind the mare, "Twilight..."
Your call goes unanswered as the lavender mare ignores you, "No no no. I'm not going to hear it again."
The mare's loudish tone rings through the early morning house as you stop your trot to the bottom of the stairs as you watch the mare quickly darting into the main part of the library in search of her goal.
Your voice comes back as you speak up, "Twilight just come back to bed, it's too early to worry about..."
"Worry? Who's worried i'm not worried are YOU worried because I know i'm not." Twilight's horn holds its glow as she pokes her face towards you almost begging for you to say the wrong thing.
Your silent as you just blink to the mare, her pace comes back to her as she moves around the library staring hard to each shelf, "Where is it...I know i put it back..."
"Twilight-..."
"NO, i'll prove it to you, it was something Pinkie put in Violet's celebration punch I just know it." Her tone cuts you off before you can even speak up as you just sigh, "Twilight you can't use the same excuse for a week now."
"I"m not making excuses, even if you were right I shouldn't feel like that, this late. AH! There you are!" Twilight's horn sparks up as she pulls a book from the shelf.
You just take a deep breath as you wait for her to speak up, still too groggy to really think hard.
Twilight is silent as her eyes run through the page, but the house starts up with the sound of slow moving tiny hooves as you turn to the top of the staircase to face the light purple and still sleep maned filly.
The filly's half shut blue eyes stay to you as she trots down the stairs. Her pace brings her next to you as she now turns her gaze to the silently reading lavender mare.
"Yep here listen to this-...oh wait..." Twilight's smile fades as she stares to the page you can't see.
Violet just blinks to the mare's rapidly changing expression each time her eyes run around the book, and her hooves come up as she turns her head to you.
You shake your head as you bends your head down to her level, "No, nothings wrong with momm-..." Your words stop as Twilight says your name in a low voice, from the tone you bring your eyes up as you look over the mares stunned silent face.
From her stare you turn back to the confused filly as you speak up, "Um Violet... There might be something mommy and daddy need to tell you..."
End*

	