
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Cleaning up the Mess

		Written by Justice3442

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Princess Cadance

					Comedy

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

In the wake of Rarity’s ‘improvement’ spree, the Princesses have a discussion about their duties and what it means to be a princess… also they complain a lot… In fact they mostly just complain.
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Cleaning up the Mess


“This—is—RIDICULOUS!” Twilight cried as she used her magic to break off another chunk of gold from the ground. The flat piece of gold glowed purple as Twilight levitated it into a large white bucket sitting next to her. “I don’t usually pull the princess card, but don’t we have… like… royal magicians who can deal with this stuff?!”
“Non-princesses usually don’t have the knowledge of how to dispel dark magic,” Cadance explained as she stood a few yards from Twilight, also engaged in the task of breaking chunks of gold and dumping them into a white bucket. She sighed before continuing, “And yes, it is kind of ridiculous.”
“FRET NOT FELLOW PRINCESS!” Luna boomed from a few yards away. “WITH OUR COMBINED stre…” Luna trailed off as her eyes stared off into the distance. She quickly shook head from side to side and regained her focus as she continued, “…STRENGTHS WE SHALL OVER… over… over…” Finding yelling, talking, or even remaining conscious difficult, Luna collapsed to the ground and began gently snoring. “SNORT… Zzzzzzzzzzzz… SNORT… Zzzzzzzzzzzz…” 
Alright, so not so gently.
Twilight sighed. “There she goes again.”
“Well, she’s not usually up at this hour…” Cadance said.
“Really, we should just get her a cup of coffee…” Twilight mused.
Cadance shook her head. “Celestia said under no circumstances are we to give Luna coffee. Apparently  she over indulged when she attempted to do her nightly duties followed by Celestia’s daily duties and then another round of her nightly tasks…”

“SISTER!” Luna cried as she stood atop a massive pile of mugs, coffee kettles, and to-go cups. Her eyes were wide and red while her pupils were tiny. She stared out into open space looking at nothing and yet everything all at once. “I FEEL LIKE I CAN DO ANYTHING!” Luna paused briefly before spreading her wings and adding, “I’LL BET I COULD FLY!” 
Celestia stared up at Luna with an unamused expression. “I’m switching you to decaf!” she announced.

“You poke her…” Twilight said quietly as she and Cadance hovered over the snoozing Princess of the Night.
“Me?!” Cadance said in a protesting tone. “I poked her last time! You poke her!”
“But she yells when she’s woken up!” Twilight whined. 
“Well, we’re both standing right here so what’s the difference?!” 
Twilight huffed out a “Fine!” and began prodding Luna in the side with a forehoof. “Princess Luna?” Twilight called out. “Wake up! You passed out again!”
Luna giggled softly as her legs twitched ever so slightly. She began to murmur in her sleep, “Why, Big McIntosh… fancy seeing you at the palace…”
Twilight and Cadance raised their eyebrows and exchanged glances.
“… I was just about to enjoy a nice evening soak in my large, royal bathtub…” A small, sultry smile appeared on Luna’s face. “Care to join me?”
Twilight frowned. “All in favor of not waking up Princess Luna?”
“Aye,” Cadance said simply.
Twilight nodded. “Aye.”
The two princesses sighed as they went back to the slow, laborious task of breaking gold from the ground and disposing of it. Twilight spoke up again, “So why exactly couldn’t Princess Celestia come and help?”
Cadance shrugged. “She said her schedule was already packed with duties for the day…”
“Of course she did…” Twilight grumbled out irritably. 
“THE DARK MAGIC HAS ALREADY TAKEN A TOLL ON DEAR SISTER!” Luna cried.
“AHH!” Twilight and Cadance cried as they jumped slightly. They stared back at Luna, who gazed back at them with wide, alert eyes that quickly closed before Luna’s head hit the ground and she began snoring once more. “SNORT… Zzzzzzzzzzzz…”
“Huh…” Twilight uttered. “What do you think she meant by that?”

A grey, bespectacled unicorn mare examined a scroll in front of her with dark-brown eyes and smiled to herself. Her brown mane and tail were each tied up in a bun. With a pinkish glow, she opened a set of arching double-glass doors in front of her and stepped out into the bright day. The light bathed over her, making her pen and inkwell cutie mark that much easier to see. Her red cravat bounced slightly as she trotted along. 
“Princess Celestia,” the mare called out. “Good news, we’re a whole five minutes ahead of schedule. You have plenty of time to get to the School for Gifted Unicorns graduation ceremony.”
Princess Celestia turned from the balcony and nodded with a small smile. A large blue and gold telescope sat on a tripod at the edge. “Thank you, Raven. It’ll be good to get there before Floribunda gets anxious; she’s such a stickler for punctuality.”
Raven shook her head. “I don’t know why you humor her so.”
“Well, she is very influential with the other parents,” Celestia said.
Raven nodded. “Yes, but you’re a princess for crying-out-loud.”
Celestia chuckled. “True, but I dislike using my title if I can avoid it.” She turned back towards the edge of the balcony and frowned. 
“Something troubling you?” Raven asked.
Celestia nodded. “Ponyville looks… different… It seems to be changing quite rapidly…”
Raven frowned. “Do you think there’s trouble?”
“Probably nothing Twilight can’t handle,” Celestia said. “Still…” she murmured as she stared at the telescope, “… I suppose a quick peek wouldn’t hurt…” Celestia peered into the eyepiece just in time to be blinded by the dazzling reflection of sunlight off the gold that suddenly covered the streets and lawns of Ponyville. “AAAAAH!” Celestia cried as she pulled her eye away from the telescope and placed a forehoof over it.
“Princess!” Raven called out in alarm. “Are you alright?!”
“I’m fine, Raven…” Celestia said as she removed her hoof and attempted to open her eye. “OW!” she cried before closing her eye and placing her forehoof back.
“What happened?!” Raven said as the panic in her voice increased. “Is Ponyville in trouble?!”
“Probably not dire trouble,” Celestia said. “However, it looks like someone is on the loose with a bit of dark magic.” Celestia shot Raven a serious look. “Please send word to Princess Cadance in the Crystal Empire and let her know she’s needed in Ponyville.”
Raven nodded. “Of course!”
“Also, wake my sister and tell her the same,” Celestia said.
Raven frowned. “But… your sister yells when she is woken up.”
Celestia nodded. “Yes, I know.”
“Also… she talks in her sleep…” Raven added in displeasure.
“Yes, I know!” Celestia said with a bit more force. “However, her magic skills as a princess are needed.”
“Alright…” Raven said in a begrudging tone.
“Also, please find me an eye patch,” Celestia said as she trotted away from the telescope.
“Should I cancel your other appointments?” 
Celestia shook her head. “That won’t be necessary, though I hope Floribunda is understanding about the delay.”
Raven followed Celestia and sighed. “She won’t be…”

-Fifteen minutes later-

With a yellow glow, Celestia lifted a black eyepatch up and around her eye. “Thank you Raven, though I’m guessing we are a bit behind in the schedule now.”
Raven nodded as she and Celestia trotted down a long castle corridor. “I’m afraid it took me some time to locate the eyepatch.”
Celestia sighed as she began to speak. “Perhaps we should keep eyepatches hidden throughout the palace in case of emergencies…” she mused. 
Raven frowned. “That doesn’t seem practical…”
“Never mind,” Celestia said. “Has my sister been awo—”
“SISTER!”
Celestia and Raven turned to see a slightly disheveled looking Luna standing tall in the corridor.
“I HAVE BEEN AROSE FROM MY SLUMBER TO DO BATTLE WITH THE FORCES OF DARKNESS! I SEE THEY HAVE ALREADY LEFT THEIR MARK ON—” Without warning, Luna collapsed to the ground and began snoring. “SNORT… Zzzzzzzzzzzz…”
Celestia just sighed and shook her head. “Please just find somepony to drag her onto a train to Ponyville!”
Raven nodded and broke off into a gallop. “Right away, Princess!”
Luna giggled softly in her sleep. “Why captain… your flanks are looking particularly captivating in the moonlight…”
Celestia looked up and shouted, “AND ASK THEM TO RUN A COMB THROUGH HER MANE WHILE THEY’RE AT IT!”

Cadance contemplated Luna’s words briefly and shrugged. “Who knows… still no sense complaining about it…”
Twilight frowned. “Oh, don’t try to smooth this over with senseless rhetoric! This has got to be the worst Princess duty ever!”
Cadance rolled her eyes as she broke another piece of gold from the ground. “I’m sure there is worse…”
“Tick-tock, Princess,” an unhappy looking pink unicorn mare said as Celestia walked across the red carpet into the grand hall. The unicorn’s white mane stood up on her head, ending in a small swirl, and she wore a large diamond brooch on her neck that matched her earrings. Her cutie mark was a rose in full bloom. Additionally, a downtrodden-looking grey unicorn stallion followed a few steps behind. His mane was short and parted down the middle and he wore a purple bowtie. His cutie mark was a simple rake.
“Hello, Floribunda and Chance…” Celestia uttered out in a tired voice as she nodded at the pink then grey stallion respectively. 
Chance looked up at Celestia in concern. “Your highness? Are you alright? Whatever happened to your—“
“Quiet, Chance!”  Floribunda exclaimed. “Whatever it was is no excuse for this farce of a graduation!”
Celestia looked at Floribunda blankly as she blinked with her one visible eye. “Why, whatever do you mean?” This has got to be absolutely the worst Princess duty ever…

“WHEEEEEEEE!” An exuberant looking pink pony cried as she slid across the golden ground on her flank. 
“Pinkie!” Twilight cried. “Stop enjoying the dark magic road! We’re trying to get rid of it!”
Pinkie skidded to a stop and quickly got up on her hooves. “Why would you want to get rid of this?!” Pinkie cried. She broke into a gallop before quickly sitting down and began sliding again, spinning around and around on her flank as she did. “It’s soOoOoOoOoOoO mUuUuUuUuUuUch FuUuUuU—” 
‘Crash!’
“—OFFF—!” Pinkie exclaimed as she crashed into a crystal tree. She stared up, upside-down as she laid horizontally against the currently sparkling flora.  “—uUuUuUuUn…” she concluded dizzily. 
Twilight sighed. “Well… at least it couldn’t get any worse…”
“Excuse me, Princesses?” an elegant sounding voice called out.
Cadance scowled at Twilight. “You just had to tempt fate!”
“I’m sorry!” Twilight exclaimed. “This is just so hard!”
“Erm…” A grey earth pony mare with a long black mane, light purple eyes, a pink bowtie, and a purple treble clef mark cutie mark stood nervously a few yards from the princesses. She bowed. “Sorry your highnesses, it can wait.”
“Oh, it’s alright!” Cadance assured. “We’re just doing a little cleanup.”
“Little?!” Twilight exclaimed.
Cadance shot Twilight a tight frown.
Twilight sighed. “Sorry, Octavia,” she said as her voice softened a bit. “What can we help you with?”
“Oh well… You see, my companions and I were actually just at Canterlot before we were teleported… it seems we were swapped out with a mariachi band!”
Still laying upside-down against the tree, Pinkie nodded her head up and down. “It’s true!” 
Cadance nodded. “I see. Well, we’ll see you are on the next train back to Canterlot as soon as we can.”
Octavia smiled and bowed. “Thank you, Princess.”
Twilight frowned. “Wait! If you got teleported here, where is the mariachi band?!”

Floribunda motioned out to the grand hall. A mariachi band stood atop a stage as confused parents looked on and excited children danced. “Just what is going on with this music?!” she cried. “And the food all looks like it was made for a six year old's birthday party!” she cried.
Celestia scanned the room. noticing a buffet table covered with colorful cupcakes and sweet-looking treats where normally elegant-looking hors d'oeuvres would be served. A clown rode by on a unicycle as curious and happy children looked on, the children steering clear of a brown stallion with a short, tousled blonde in a white chef’s jacket who stared at the buffet table as he let out an endless stream of curses.
“Well,” Chance began in a meek voice, “at least the children seem happy…”
“Chance! Be silent!” Floribunda demanded. “This is a graduation ceremony! Not the circus!”
“Yes, dear…” Chance said weakly.
Floribunda looked up at Celestia. “I demand you do something.”
Celestia looked down at Floribunda, then up at the celebration with its happy children, then back down at Floribunda. “Yeah, well… I don’t give a flip,” she said flatly.
Floribunda smiled and nodded satisfactorily. “Good, I— Wait, what?!” she cried in confusion.
“I am exerting my royal privilege to not give a flip,” Celestia informed. “If you don’t like it, I suggest you dunk your head in the fountain until you cool off or consider just how much you’d like to visit the moon.”
Floribunda's mouth hung open. “The other parents will hear about this!” she cried. “I’m a respected member of this school and I shan’t be spoken to in this manner!”
Celestia lowered her head down and pressed it within inches of Floribunda’s face, making the size difference between the two mares abundantly clear.
“You and the other parents can bite my shiny, sun-adorned flank if they don’t like it,” Celestia said as she stared at Floribunda with her one angry eye. 
Floribunda gulped and nodded.
Chance simply looked up at Celestia in absolute awe.
Celestia raised her head back up and smiled warmly. “Good,” she said as she turned to Chance. “Now Chance, it seems that clown is offering face painting and I think I’ll have him draw a swirly eye or some other such comical thing on my eyepatch. Care to join me?”
Chance smiled and nodded enthusiastically. “Yes, ma’am!”
“Come along then,” Celestia said cheerfully as she trotted on into the hall, Chance quickly following behind her.
Floribunda could only follow Celestia and her husband with her eyes as she looked on in disbelief. “What just… what just happened?” 

“Hehehe…” Luna giggled out in her sleep. “Yes royal chef! I require more whipped cream! I can still see some blue on my body!”
“Cadance?” Twilight called out as she looked over Luna as the dark blue mare continued to talk in her sleep.
“Yes, Twilight?” Cadance replied as she looked away from the tree she was busy decrystalizing.
Twilight turned to Cadance. “Is it bad that I have a sudden urge to draw all over Princess Luna?”
Cadance pursed her lips. “That sounds very immature and childish… I’ll go get some ink and pens…”
The End.
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