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		Chapter 1: All Hail the Queen



All Hail the Queen
By: Gale Force

“And this, Twilight,” Celestia motioned towards another glass case, “is the very blade that Double Edge used to strike down the Dark Horse. It is said this blade was forged only to trap the soul of the mysterious pony, so that he may never return to wreak havoc. Before you ask, the true identity of the Dark Horse was never found.” 
Twilight marveled at the weapon. There was no extravagant decoration. No jewels, no gold encrusted ornaments. Even the blade itself only had a dull sheen. This blade only had one purpose, one target. There was no use for gawky looks as one would imagine for a king. She moved her head closer to inspect the blade, trying to find where the legendary killing blow connected. As she inched closer, she caught a shimmer of something near the middle of the metal. It was hard to make out, but it seemed like it was an eye. She inched closer, the eye remaining still. It was odd. It was like there was a whole other world inside the steel. 
“GAH!” She lurched back and fell on her rear as the eye suddenly blinked. “What is that thing!?”
Celestia’s expression remained stoic, as it had been this entire tour. “Like I said, the true identity of the Dark Horse was never found. Not like it is not possible for us to know, but rather he refuses to tell anypony who asks.” She pushed onwards to the next case.
Twilight took several deep breaths. This has been quite the day. She had been preparing for it for weeks now, after Celestia sent her a letter informing her that it was her duties as a Princess to learn about Alicorn Archives. It was a secluded dungeon that held dark and terrible secrets of Equestria’s past, as well as powerful artifacts that would be devastating in the wrong hooves, were locked away so that only the royalty of Canterlot may see over them.  
Some things that Twilight had seen, she had only heard in stories, like the sword she just saw. Then there were some things that she thought unimaginable. She recalled one of the first objects she was introduced to, a simple crystal ball. Unlike the carnival knock-offs, this one allowed you to see anywhere in the current time. Celestia refused to touch it, but urged her to set a hoof on it. It was needed so that she may realize the power it had. 
“Twilight,” She remembered Celestia saying as she warned her on the consequences, “what you may see could be terrible and unimaginable. This gives the power of omniscience, a quality that no pony should have. You must be careful, for I cannot guarantee what you see is going to be pleasant.”
She felt a shudder down her back as the terrible memories came flooding back. The faces of the homeless in some unknown land had forever scared her memory. Ponies, nothing more than skin and bone, were been tossed and kicked around by the heartless until their skin had ripped. She never wished to see such tragedy. It was hard to look away though; it was like she would be running away from a terrible burden she was responsible for. Only was it when Celestia pulled her away, did she fall into tears at her mentors feet. 
She never told Celestia what she had seen. 
They had walked by several cases now, some were covered and some showed whatever dwelled in them. Celesta appeared only to be showing the immediately important objects, ones that were to be feared or directly shaped the history of Equestria. However, there was one case that had caught Twilight’s attention since they had arrived. 
A dusty black sheet covered it; no doubt it had not been touched since it was placed in this wretched place. Twilight looked ahead. Celestia had created a small distance between the two of them. The urge to look at it grew inside her, like an insatiable hunger. She peeled from behind Celestia, walking steadily towards the dark corner where the case hid. What was it to make Twilight feel so uneasy? Quietly she pulled the sheet away.
Without a sound, no flashy light or puff of smoke, Twilight vanished.  Celestia turned back and sighed. “I am sorry I could not warn you, but this was the true reason you were brought here. I only wish you forgive me.”

The thick air weighed heavy in Twilight’s chest. She pushed her head up, looking over her coat. Besides a little dirt, she was relatively fine. “What happened?” She asked, knowing that there was not a soul around to hear her. The lonely space she found herself forced her to whimper. She knew she had to recoup her lost courage, but she had no idea what to expect. 
Her eyes slipped closed. The silence of the moment slowed her beating heart. “I must take this one step at a time.” She recognized none of the foliage. Not like she really studied that particular field, but she could tell she was not around Canterlot anymore, or Ponyville. There was a sinking feeling in her gut that she was not even in Equestria anymore. 
“Ok, first thing is first.” She twisted herself so that she was sitting down. “I must assess the situation. I removed the sheet from something in the Alicorn Archive… then I wound up here. Huh…” She did not have much more to go on. It was more than likely a teleportation item of a sort. Celestia would no doubt be here any minute now… any minute.
Twilight convinced herself, but she was starting to doubt the possibility. The thing, whatever it was, seemed to act randomly. So it was safe to assume that Celestia would not be able to come to her rescue immediately.
“Right then, I guess it is information gathering time. I need to find a town. There has to be some way out of here.” She muttered, pulling herself up. “The sun seems to be setting, so that means north is” she turned and smiled, “that way!” She started walking, hoping to find somepony to help her, or even a sign. Being trapped in the middle of a strange forest, the likelihood of something like that was slim.
Much to Twilight’s excitement, she was wrong. For once, she was fine with this. Only a few yards away were a group of Canterlot Guards. Celestia had already sent a search party out for her. She must have been transported to the nearby forest. “Excuse me, gentlecolts.” 
The group of them, five in all, turned in unison. Upon seeing the alicorn, they immediately took a knee. “Your Highness!” A colt with a gold emblem stepped forward, head still bowed.  He must have been the leader of the squad, but the emblem was unfamiliar. Well, unfamiliar with what group the emblem stood for. The emblem itself was the perfect reflection of her cutie mark, surrounded by five different colored gems. Each gem holding the place for each element of harmony, no doubt. 
“Please, no need for formalities.” She waved her hoof sheepishly. It had only been a few weeks since she had become a princess, and she still had not gotten used to the status. She assumed that this group was a private guard, or a special group she could deploy. “I seemed to have gotten myself lost. If you could help, I would be grateful.”
All five of them lifted their heads and the leader of the group beamed a grin. “Of course, Princess. If you could, for your protection, put this on?” He held out his hoof with a black amulet on it. “It suppresses your magical emission. Enemies cannot seek you out. We are currently in a state of emergency.”
Twilight looked apprehensively at the pendant. She was not aware of any new threats. Did she unleash something by unveiling whatever that thing was in the castle? She was not in any position to argue though. A light hue covered the stone before she held it up and inspected it before placing it around her neck. She had felt a change immediately, weakness. 
“Please do not become afraid, Princess, it is only a side effect!” The leader explained, rushing to Twilight’s side, giving her a little support. “Now please, follow us, there are many that wish to see you.”
Twilight compiled herself. She still felt a little dizzy, but the feeling was already fading. “Thank you. Let’s be on our way, umm, what is your name?” She requested, following the guard ponies lead.
“Glimmering Star, Captain of the Harmony Elites, pleasure.” There was pride in his voice, but the way he held himself afterwards, there was something he was thinking about, a thought that seemed to be weighing him down. Twilight did not want to pry too deeply. “We were created to serve you.”
The path was not looking any cleaner. Much to Twilight’s surprise, the forest seemed to be getting thicker somehow.  “That was nice of Celestia.” She stammered nervously in a pathetic attempt to create small talk. “Um, how much longer until we arrive at the castle, if you don’t mind me asking?”
A shiver ran down Star’s body. “About that, Princess. There are some things you need to know before we arrive. You… how can I say this?” He stopped and turned to twilight. “Princess, you ar-”
“SILENCE YOUR TOUNGUE! Don’t feed her your lies!” A voice interrupted him from behind. “Release her this instant, or your shall regret ever betraying me!” Twilight pivoted to the voice. It was extremely familiar. 
“She found us! FORMATION!” Star screamed. As commanded, each guard jumped around Twilight, forming a ring of safety. “We have to keep the Princess in our possession!”
Possession? What was she now, an item? “I take offense to that statement! Now what is going on? Who is she? Do I know her?”
“I am sorry, but this is for your own good!” Star spun around throwing his hoof at Twilight’s amulet. His speed and precision was extraordinary. Twilight was not even aware of what happened until he barely tapped the black stone. As the world faded to black, she could hear the mare talk again.
“I see. I have to free her. Your lies will not stain her mind like you did with my friends. I won’t let you take her.”

Things were quiet now. Twilight shook her mane and forced her eyes open. This blacking out thing was starting to get tiresome for her. Questions raced in her mind. Who were those guards? What did they want to tell her? Who was that strange mare? More importantly, where was she right now?
Obviously not in the forest anymore, the luxurious decorations and how spacious the room was gave that away. In fact, it looked a lot like a throne room. “Am I in Canterlot?” She murmured to herself, looking around. There was only one throne, instead of the two that Celestia and Luna used. The throne was odd, but the stained glass windows were still the same. The heroic adventures of Celestia and Luna, the defeat of Discord still lined the glorious hall. They were even accompanied by new ones. 
“Oh Twilight!” The voice of the mare echoed in the empty hall, followed by the sound of hooves rushing towards her. “You are finally awake. I was afraid of what they might have done to you!”
Twilight spun around to finally get a good look at her new host, and possible savior. It took her a moment to figure it out, but even then she was having trouble believing it. Running towards her was a taller, more mature version of herself. “Wait-what is going on?” She sputtered, taking a step back from the approaching…her.
“You are unharmed.” The future Twilight reassured, slowing herself as she approached. After finally getting close enough, she bowed to her past self. “Congratulations, Princess Twilight, on your coronation. May your new royal status be productive, positive, and may you share the joy of friendship to all of Equestria. What am I saying, of course you will. Trust me, I know.” She giggled, finding massive enjoyment in the confusion of her smaller counterpart. “Allow me to explain.” She straightened her posture and walked past Twilight to the throne at the end. 
“Let me take a guess first.” Twilight started, following the older Twilight. She was starting to feel a little more comfortable, knowing that she was in capable hooves. Any princess is a good pony to have protecting you. “That thing I touched sent me into a random part of my future. I am supposed to take something from this experience, and use it to help me be a better princess?” 
“Not quite. It was not random. You are sent to a point in your future, when you need help the most. Our time together and the events from here on out will be erased from your mind after we fix this issue. You will then be returned to the Alicorn Archive after we succeed, as much as I hate to say that.” She turned and stared down at Twilight. “Equestria is in grave danger, Princess Twilight. Together, we should be able to restore harmony and this land can return to its former glory.”
Twilight’s jaw dropped. That was quite some explanation. “I don’t know what to say.” She let silence pass between them for a few moments. “And if we fail?”
“Everything will still go according to the artifact. You will be sent back on success, failure, or death. Your memories lost, and you will be forced to live on, not knowing that this moment will once again come. That is where I stand now. I only hope I was able to fix this when I was you.”
“Ok, my head hurts.” She rubbed her temples with her hooves. “Right then, so what is the issue?”
Future Twilight sighed and continued walking to her throne. As she sat down, her horn glowed with a dark green hue, shooting a beam into a crystal she raised from the floor. It started playing a motion picture of a sort. It was like she was looking into a different world. “This is the world of now, Twilight. The two elder Princesses have abandoned us, leaving only Cadence and myself.”
“No.” Twilight stated firmly. Watching the projection as Celestia and Luna walked from the throne room.
“It is sadly true, Twilight.”
“They would never. They love everypony too much to walk away.”
“It is why I hate to see you return to her side when you leave here.” She turned her attention back to the projection. “The citizens of Canterlot were the first to lose faith. They moved away, created small groups. They started organizing, staging attacks against the royals. I took action and created the Knights of Harmony. Fearing my own safety, I created a separate branch called the Harmony Elites led by the talented Glimmering Star, your nephew. A good lad…” The vision of heroic acts suddenly turned sinister. Star went from running into flaming buildings and jumping into raging rivers to locking up defenseless ponies and taking money from the poor. “He let the lies of the enemy infect him. It was then, that the balance was truly lost. He…” 
Twilight saw what her future self refused to say. Star had approached her friends, and shook hooves with them. Each of them followed him off in turn. “Enough of this. I don’t want to see anymore!” She slammed her eyes shut and turned from the crystal. The very idea of having to turn against her friends was unbearable, even if it was the future version of them. It no longer was a question of why this was her greatest time of need.
“Queen Twilight!” A younger colt with a grey colt stepped next to Twilight, comforting her. “I must insist you cease this at once! Can’t you see this is too much for her to handle at this time? The poor girl was just launched years into her future, was fought over by the rebellion, and now has been told she has to fight her friends and family. Is it not too much to ask for her to rest a bit?”
“I apologize. Though you bring useful help as always, I must remind you to watch your tone with me.” The Queen raised her chin, looking down at the new pony. After the passive scolding, she walked to her throne and sat down. “Twilight, it is my honor to introduce you to the one and only Starswirl.” 
Starswirl bent to one knee and bowed to Twilight. “Please, the honor is all mine. I hear I am quite the hero to you prior to your transcendence.” He raised his gaze to see she was in utter awe from the announcement. “Allow me to explain, as much as I know at least. Queen Twilight refuses to give me spoilers to my life. I am, or at least will be, a powerful unicorn, one that is well versed in the ways of time. Queen Twilight can only assume that I will travel to an earlier time, where I can share my knowledge, and give inspiration to young foals. Or, that is what we guess.”
“You are…Starswirl… THE Starswirl the bearded…”
“I get a beard?”
“Starswirl the bearded?” She repeated, dazed in lost in her mind.
“Again with the beard.”
“I am meeting Starswirl the bearded.”
“I don’t think I would look good in a beard. Eh, then again…”
The queen rubbed her head with her hoof. They had stopped talking to each other. Looking at the two, the similarities were outstanding. “Enough of this idiocy. Starswirl, you may remove yourself now. Your services are no longer required. As for you Twilight, I will have the guards escort you to your room.”
Without uttering a word, Starswirl bowed and walked away. Twilight thought it was a brash thing to say. ‘Enough of this idiocy’, ‘remove yourself’, and being told she was going to be escorted by guards. Was a she a prisoner? And there was one more thing on her mind. “Before I leave, I must ask one thing. When and why did you take the title of queen? I thought that Equestrian leadership felt it was taboo to take on such a title for the rea-”
“Silence!” The queen’s voice boomed across the room. She raised her chin, looking at Twilight. “I will not be questioned on my decisions I had to make whilst at my throne. Guards, please take my special guest to her room. Provide her with anything she requests.”
Twilight stood unwavering against the stare. She did not like what she had become. There was nothing she could do as of now. Who knows? Maybe there was a reason. It would have to be found later. Twilight pivoted, not saying anything. She refused to even bow to her future self. It was a hard day for her, tomorrow would hopefully be easier.

The door closed behind her. “Who does she think she is?!” Twilight vented, finally having some peace to herself. “Queen? What kind of selfish being would want that kind of matriarchy? The two elder princesses wanted to work for the ponies, not the other way around. What happened to me?”
She paced across the floor as she ranted. It was quite spacious, and the room was well lit from the sun streaming in from the bay window. At least she could confirm that she was still in Canterlot. It was undeniable that there had been some major changes. The castle was not the same castle. The city seemed to have gotten larger, if that was even possible. Where was everypony though? She looked over all the streets. There was not a single soul. Just before dusk had always been a busy time for the city.
“What is going on?” She muttered to herself. Maybe this is why her future self was high strung. There were some many things going wrong, it would be hard to keep up a good mood. Drastic times always lead to some unforeseen circumstances. 
“Huh?” She turned towards the door as a small sound caught her attention. At the base of the door was an envelope. “A note? But why?” She pulled it closer and opened it up, reading the contents silently to herself. 

Dear Twilight, 
I must be brief, and I must stay anonymous. For both these things, I apologize. Here is the truth. The facts about the artifact are true, and that is actually you in the future. But be warned, the Queen is not to be trusted. Not all eyes see the same truth.

Not all eyes see the same truth? “What does that even mean?” She tried to re-read the letter, but it burst into flames in her hooves as the door opened. 
“Princess?!” A guard rushed to her side as she sat in a panic on the ground. “What is wrong? We detected the use of magic in the room.”
Twilight breathes heaved from her mouth as she tried to regain her bearings. “Nothing, I tried to lift something, but I must have been a little exhausted.” It was a fib, but she did not know what to think at this moment. Was this note an attempt to pull her apart from the Queen? Or is there actually some truth to it?
“Please don’t exert yourself. And pay mind to the magical restrictions, equality is friendship. Take care, your highness, call if you need anything.” He bowed before closing the door.
“Since when were there magical restrictions?” That was the most asinine thing she heard all day. And what was this bit about equality is friendship? There were a lot of things to think about now. “The ‘Queen’ has a lot of questions to answer in the morning, and I don’t care about any stupid formalities. I will show her this is not how things are done!”
She jumped onto her bed, sprawling out on the comforter. Only one thing went through her mind now. Not all eyes see the same truth. Did that mean that the truth could look like a lie? Or that the truth did not look the same to another pony? Or that there was no truth to begin with? It is just an illusion?
Truths, lies, time travel, betrayal. She was starting to regret being a princess.

			Author's Notes: 
My first submission, but not my first story. Any and all comments are welcomed. Crueler the better. I am a glutton for punishment.


	
		Chapter 2: Meetings in the Night and Day



	There are only so many things you can think about at any given time. Twilight found this aspect of the pony brain to be an extremely annoying dilemma. If only she had some way of organizing all this new information. There were no quills or parchment in her room, so that plan was out of the question. 
She had already given up on the fleeting option of sleep. How can one even think of resting in times like these? How ‘Queen’ Twilight was able to even get sleep of her own is beyond any pony’s comprehension. Exhaustion will happen, given a bit of time. So that comforted Twilight, even if it was her body forcefully shutting down.
But that moment was not going to happen any time soon, as Twilight still brimmed with energy. She continued pacing along the starlit floor, her soft shadow following her loyally. Her quiet thoughts rattle violently across her head. To be completely honest, she was not entirely sure exactly what to think about. Her eyes panned towards the rising moon, hoping to get some semblance of understanding.
Besides the darkening sky and the beautiful, shimmering moon, there was nothing to be found. She continued her pacing. With everything darting across her mind, there was one constant thought. Who sent the letter? There are few who would know she was here, and even less that could sneak past the guards with a magically enchanted letter, slip it under her door, and escape unseen. The list becomes non-existent when she finally concluded that it was an attempt to turn her against her future self. 
Twilight stopped and looked at the area where the paper had dissipated. Not a single trace left. It had disappeared with the setting sun. She only had one real choice, wait and see who might disagree with the wishes of Twilight. It was no doubt somepony within the castle walls. How else would they know where to find her?
The only certain thing she could hold on to was the fact she had to keep it a secret. She had no idea how Queen Twilight dealt with such matters, but Twilight hated the idea of only hearing one side of an issue. She would seek them out, listen to what they had to say, and make her decision from there. 
But what if the Queen found out about this note? Apparently she had the ability to detect magic emissions, which brings up another topic of interest. “What in the hay is with this Equality is Friendship!” Has she really gone off the deep end during these terrible times? She shuddered at the thought, but she was worried that the pegasi had to follow the same code with flying.
It would come in due time. Twilight could deduce only a few things from the note. It was no doubt a unicorn, or someone that knew a powerful unicorn. They are able to keep tabs on her while under the ever watchful eye of the Queen. Finally, they will no doubt be sending more letters, or even contacting her in different ways. She only had to bide her time. She only knew of three ponies in this timeline anyways; Starswirl, Glimmering Star, and herself. Star was a high valued target of the rebellion, and would be very unlikely able to enter the walls of the castle. Starswirl might be a possibility, but it would prove to be nearly impossible to hide such intentions while being so close to the queen. And as far as she knew, he has no reason to side with the rebellion. And the Queen? The idea of herself creating tension between her and herself for any reason was borderline laughable. 
Her hoofsteps continued echoing softly across the room as she continued to amass her theories. Before the moon reached the pinnacle of its arch, she felt her eyelids drooping. It was a reassuring sign. Despite wanting to get everything understood, she knew it was not possible and sleep would be in her best interest.  The more she glared at the bed, the more she felt its comforting embrace to be a pleasant change. 
"Tomorrow, that is when I can start getting everything pieced together." She convinced herself as she dragged her hooves to the bed. In one quick movement, she was under the covers and snuggled in. She only wished that her mind would be as tired as the rest of her was. The note, the princesses, her friends. All these thoughts bounced back and forth until she had finally drifted away. 

"Princess Twilight Sparkle?" Twilight felt herself waking up. She kept her eyes closed, but she was starting to become aware. "Excuse me, Twilight?" There was that voice again. She stayed motionless. A small part of her hoping that, if provided with good acting, the pony next to her might believe that she is too tired to get up. "Your attempts to fool me are in vain, Princess Twilight Sparkle. I can list the various reason, but I am limited on time. I require your attention!"
Twilight groaned and threw off her blankets. There was something odd. Suddenly, she was no longer tired. In fact, she felt more energetic then ever before. Her coat seemed brighter and everything she saw had a surreal feel to it. "Where am I?" She glanced about the room. It was the same room. Nothing was changed, not even the time of night had changed. Even after coming to that conclusion, she felt it was impossible to believe that she was in the same place. There was another thing odd, there was nopony else. 
"Very astute observation. I guess you haven't change. Because of the limited resources, it is vital that I not spend too much time with you. Twilight, Celestia is creating a nulling field to suppress this meeting. We felt your presence when you arrived this morning and waited patiently for you to sleep so that I may talk to you." Luna formed in front of Twilight, who was no longer on a bed. Twilight was taken back a bit by the fact she never remembered getting off the bed, and the fact the bed was no longer in the room. The dreamscape is a very fickle place to dwell in. 
"Where are my friends and are they ok?!" Twilight demanded immediately. 
"Again, I must inform you that we don't have much time. Creating a field this strong at this distance is not easy, even for Celestia. You must give me your complete attention." After receiving an approving nod from Twilight, Luna started again. "No doubt you are questioning everything, but for various reasons, I can't tell you everything. There are some very important things you need to know. Celestia and I have been separated from your friends. Please, you need to find them, make sure they are safe. Secondly, I can assume that you have realized that the Queen is not who you thought she should be. Despite that, stay near her at all times. She will protect you, no matter what the cost may be. Finally, you must not tell the Queen of our meeting, or anypony else for that matter. It must remain a secret. Am I understood?" Twilight blinked quietly, but nodded again not wanting to say anything. "You may ask your questions as long as my sister permits."
"Why did you leave?" Twilight shot without a moments hesitation. She knew that any questions about her friends were mostly going to be answered with uncertainty. There was nothing more important right now than the safety of her friends, but she knew that was not information she would get right now. 
Luna closed her eyes and shook her head. "I cannot tell you. It would create too much of a burden on you if that knowledge would be public. I suspect you asked the Queen the same thing. I know that what she said is not the truth. But until the time arises that all the information comes to light, you must believe it."
"She told me that you abandoned Equestria, but never why."
"Then that is what you must believe!" Luna raised her voice. Twilight heard sorrow in her command. "It is not my wish that you think ill of me and Celestia, but it is now your duty." They both remained silent until Luna sighed. "Please forgive me for not giving the answers you seek, but some information could jeopardize everything. You know in your heart that we would never do such a thing. You know that your friends and loved ones would never turn their back on you, no matter what the problem is. But if that is what the Queen told you, then that is what you must believe."
Twilight gritted her teeth. For the Princess to come to her and command her to believe this terrible things was unimaginable. How could she? "Fine, then what should I do? Follow the command of the Queen? Work with Starswirl to find and imprison my friends? Let all of Equestria hate yo-"
"Starswirl?" Luna interrupted, tilting her head slightly. "He does not reside in this timeline." She muttered under her breath. "Tell me more about Starswirl, this may be of great importance."
Twilight stood astonished. Even though she was just told to distrust the dark alicorn, Luna asks for possibly confidential information. It is only in public I must show my distaste for the rebels. Remember that Twilight. If she thinks this information can help, then give it to her. After the short convincing thought, she told Luna everything she knew. "The Queen told me that she had found him, that he would later travel into the past and become an inspiration to all kinds of ponies. I am guessing for you and Celestia mainly, so that you can be crowned Princesses. Also to inspire me, so that I may become a princess myself. I have not got time to talk with him much."
Luna thought about different possibilities. "I see. Then I shall return to you in a week's time. Continue to monitor all of the doings of Starswirl, and report anything strange. As for now, Celestia beckons me to return. She sends her regards and is sorry that she could not see you. It is easier for me to use this magic, and much more reasonable for her to hold the barrier. I bid farewell, Princess Twilight Sparkle."
"LUNA WAIT!" Twilight yelled, jolting upright in her bed. She had so many questions. Celestia must have been struggling with the barrier to have them leave so abruptly. She let out a sigh. The sun was already peaking out above the rooftops of the newly populated streets. The rays of light shot into her eyes, forcing her to a squint as she fought to keep looking outside. It was a little later than normal. She wondered how long she spent in her dream. It felt like only a minute or so, but obviously time works as a separate entity in dreams. She looked back to the other side of the room, resting her eyes from the bright sun. 
"What is this?" She asked quietly, noticing a card standing on her nightstand next to her. A light aura surrounded it as she brought it closer for her waking eyes to read. It was simple. No decorations, nothing extravagant in the writing except the typical cursive handwriting. 
Twilight, you attendance is required in the dining hall when you wake. 
Ready for you, outside your door, is your escort. 
Updates will be given at regular intervals, as the castle layout has been altered. 
Since I feel like our first meeting did not go as smoothly as I would have hoped, I wish to make amends. 
Today will bring no stress to the either of us, I promise. 
-Twilight Sparkle

Well, at least this one is not exploding into flames. She thought to herself. Also taking in the consideration that guards have not yet burst into her room, this so called magical curfew is not in effect.  She wondered what the Queen had in mind for today. She must have realized the questionable first impression after Twilight had stormed from the throne room and wanted to fix it. 
Now after her eyes had adjusted, she took another look outside to the sprawling landscape of Canterlot. The familiar sight of happy, busy ponies filled the streets. The serene sight did not make her feel any better. "How long have things been like this?" She asked pensively as she crawled off the bed, making her way to the mirror. Like any other time in the castle, she was given all the tools of beauty. And after just waking up, she needed them all. 
A thorough coat and mane brush later, she felt she looked acceptable for another day in the kingdom. Rarity would no doubt disagree, but she always had an eye of perfection. It was something Twilight wanted right now. She wanted her friends here to help. That was not possible though, no matter how hard she wished.  This was a problem she had to face alone. She didn't even have spike, the one companion that would never leave her side. 
They were in this world, somewhere. And no matter what they did or what happened in the past, she wanted to see them again and ask them what would compel them to turn against all of Equestria.
Her escort was standing next to the door, obediently waiting for her to emerge. "Princess Twilight Sparkle, I trust you had a pleasant night." He awkwardly greeted her. Twilight felt a hesitation in his speech. There was no fear or any apprehension. It was just more awkward, like he had been reciting that line for hours on end. Of course, trying to greet your future ruler as 'Princess' rather than 'Queen' must be surprisingly difficult.
Despite that, it was an interesting question to hear. Was this a cheeky way of the Queen telling her that she knew about the meeting. No. Twilight thought giving a warming smile to the nervous guard. There is no way she could know. She is powerful, but there are limits to everypony. "It was lovely. Please give my thanks to the chamber maids for the wonderful job they did providing all my needs." 
The prior insecurity towards Twilight the guard must of had seemed to have been lifted, because a little grin cracked his lips. "Of course, Princess Twilight Sparkle."
"Thank you. Now, the Queen is waiting for me, correct? Oh, and Twilight will be fine." She sheepishly added, still finding the title too grand for her. She has not really done anything that was deserving of such a title. In fact, the only real thing she has done was save Ponyville from the growing Everfree Forest. And if it was not for her friends, then it would have never had ended the way it did. 
"My apologies, Pri- Twilight." He cleared his throat and lifted his hoof towards his left. "Right this way, if you please. The dining hall is not very far."
Already, this was different. Last she knew, they needed to head towards the main entry to get to the dining hall. "So, when did they change the layout of the Kingdom?" She asked, following the escort's lead. She could see why he was a castle guard. Like most guards, he was a very stout pony. His auburn coat radiated in the soft morning light. He was an earth pony, so no doubt used for his strength and endurance while protecting the inhabitants of the castle. 
"It was the idea of the Queen. After the betrayal of the Elder Sister's, she felt it was needed to cut the ties from them." He started, not taking any notice to Twilight's discomfort at the mention of the Celestia and Luna leaving. "She started a massive project to renovate the kingdom. Tearing down rooms, adding new sections. After years of hard work we finally finished our new home, the Kingdom of Equestria. Soon after, Queen Twilight left her Friendship Rainbow Kingdom moved here to unify the true patriots of our nation against the rebels."
"Friendship Rainbow Kingdom? What is tha- you know what, I think I probably shouldn't know that. So! How long have things been this way?" Twilight wanted to change the subject as quickly as she could and talking about her past could give some insight on the situation. Along with that, the idea of listening to this propaganda was unbearable, but she had to know more though. There could be some vital information somewhere in his misguided words. 
"How long?" The guard slowed as he started thinking about the question. "Well, longer than I have been stationed here. I used be up in New Manehattan. Up there, I did not care about these parts much." He turned a corner suddenly. Twilight followed awkwardly. He was so caught up in his thoughts that that he must have forgot that Twilight did not know the new layout of the kingdom. "Sorry I can't help much with that question." He smiled, turning another corner. 
"No no no!" Twilight assured, trying her best not to look like she is having difficulties following her guide's movements. "That is fine, I was just curious. If you don't mind my asking, how much further until we reach the dining hall?"
"Oh, not much further. It's just up ahead." He nodded his head up the hallway. About halfway down the hall was an open arch that Twilight assumed that was the door that he was indicating. She figured that they were close. Normally when corners are more frequent, the distance is less. "Speaking of, we are close to arriving." He slowed his pace and leaned towards Twilight. "You feel like somepony I can trust, so don't tell the Queen, but you are much easier to have a conversation with." He separated quickly and cleared his throat before going through the arch. "May I introduce the Honorary Guest of Queen Twilight, Princess Twilight Sparkle!"
Inside was a surprisingly short table for the scale of the room. It must be an attempt to make the breakfast more personal and comfortable. It was working. Twilight felt a small ripple of relief go through her body. The young Alicorn was expecting a larger group of ponies, not just herself and the Queen. "Thank you..." Twilight started, realizing she never asked the ponies name. She felt ashamed for not doing such a simple and expected task. 
"Reprise." The Queen finished. "Thank you, dear. And to answer your question from last week, tell your daughter I would be honored to host her recital here in the grand auditorium. I will also have guests from the Griffon Empire that have expressed interest. So tell little Aria to expect a crowd." She lifted her drink to her lips and took a sip, the steam lightly pushed against them as she drank. The kind expression was much different than what she wore yesterday.
Reprise did what he could to repress his excitement. "Thank you, Your Majesty. She will be ecstatic. She still won't stop talking about her last visit with you." He gave a low bow. "I will go tell her immediately." 
The Queen lowered the cup back to its saucer and smile, nodding towards the guard. "I can't wait to see her again." Both of the Alicorns watch the colt skip from the doorway. "Now Twilight, come sit down. I had this table brought in so that we can bond a little easier. I always hated yelling across the room during dinner parties. You will too, in time." She chuckled, lording over her secret knowledge of the future. 
"Now that is just not fair, and you know it." Twilight playfully scolded. This is just what she would have expected from the beginning, meeting her future self. Never giving anything that is important information of the past, but just enough to poke fun at the innocence of being so naive. "So the note by my bed, did you really have a guard come in my room while I was sleeping?"
"Now you and I both know that would be a blatant invasion of your privacy." Twilight flipped her hair over her shoulder after a few strains fell forward. It must just be a trait of Alicorns to have naturally long and wavy hair. Just like Celestia and Luna, the Queen's hair seemed to be moved by some unknown breeze. "I set the note there myself, obviously. I figured you'd be asleep. Well, that or pacing, thinking like you do. I was extremely surprised that you did not have the walls plastered with theories and deduced conclusions." She giggled, motioned towards the chair next to her. "Oh, and I know you wont remember, but the Minotaurs do not take kindly to cleaning ink off the walls."	
"The room was not stocked with paper and quills, but that is ok. You can imagine I would never have gotten sleep if there was even a scrape of paper to scribble on." She sat next to Queen and looked at the steaming tea. The aroma was intoxicating. The sweet smell of the Dragon's Teeth leaves brushed against her nose. 
The exotic scent was something that sent her back to the times in her house, before Shining Armor left for training. The time when her Dad had finished work, her brother was back from practice, and she would stop studying. Her mother would come into the dining room with a large platter of cups and saucers. Together, they would drink the tea, and talk about the day. After Shining left for the guard, the tradition slowly withered. 
The Queen smiled. "Brings back memories, doesn't it?"

"I completely forgot about this." She took a sip, letting the fragrance meld with the wonderful taste. There was a comfortable familiarity in it, but also something new. "A new type of Dragon's Teeth plant?" Twilight asked, trying to figure out the mystery flavor. 
"Nope, it is the same type that Mom used. I just added a little extra something."
"Hmm?" Another sip. Twilight winced after realizing too late that the tea was still hot. The want to try and figure out the taste pushed out that very important fact. She lowered the cup again and panted in a futile attempt to cool her mouth. She knew it was not going to work, but it made her feel better none the less. 
The Queen shook her head. "I worked very long on making this tea perfect. Even if you are going to forget it, I will protect this discovery. Now!" With her chin held high, proudly, she shot a brief smile at Twilight. "I want to know exactly what you expect from me. I know you, and you have high expectations of yourself. Following that train of thought, you must have some idea of what I should be like now, or more so what 'you' should be like now. Do not worry about being unprofessional, you are talking to yourself here."
Twilight held her cup between her hooves, turning it slowly. She wanted to choose her words perfectly without offending the queen. How silly of her to think she wanted to be blunt earlier. "Well, there was something I wanted to mention, to start off my concerns..."
"The curfew, I imagine?" The queen took a sip of her tea. She was much more relaxed than normal. Twilight almost saw a little of her former mentor within the way the queen held herself. She was confident, regal, and had a feeling of comfort surrounding her. 
"Well, yes..." Twilight did not know how to continue. She stared at the reflection of herself in the still tea. "I don't know what to think about it. I am sure you remember, but in my time, we didn't have a curfew."
"It was a hard decision, but I have been given the consent of Equestria to carry it out. It is to suppress the  abilities of the rebels. If they wish to use any form of magic during the night, when my citizens are most vulnerable, we can detect them and act accordingly." She took a small sip of her tea and sat the cup back on its saucer. It was more than obvious to Twilight that this was not a decision she wanted to make. "To take such actions to hold back the true nature of being a pony though, it hurt me to pass it. Pegusi cant fly, unicorns can't use magic, and earth ponies must restrain themselves from exerting to much energy. It was a terrible sacrifice."
The ice was broken know. Twilight felt the pain in her future self's voice. It even stabbed deep within her to know that she could, and will, make that decision one day. The very idea that she too will be sitting in the Queen's chair one day was hurtful. "Why did our friends leave?"
"That is not something I want to talk about right now." Like Twilight, the Queen only stared out into the reflection of the shallow tea. "I do have a promise to uphold." She added quickly. Twilight wondered if it was for her benefit, or the benefit of the queen. "Oh the things I have planned for us today. I stayed up most of the night in anticipation after submitting all the planned activities. I know you will love them all. There is the collection of autographs of all the great unicorns. You don't know them yet, but they are just marvelous. Then there is the Friendship Museum. After that, we will go get fitted for the Grand Galloping Gala that is coming soon!"
Twilight smiled weakly at the queen. There was no way she could pry for information without ruining this evening. The queen was obviously trying very hard to make this a wonderful day. Twilight was starting to feel more comfortable, and increasingly anxious about the scheduled events. "Sounds amazing. We wouldn't happen to have any company throughout the day, would we? I am sure you can imagine my interest in Starswirl."
"Now now, there will be a time and place for that. Today is for you and me. I am due for a little R and R. And with the day you just had, you have to try and relax. So what do you say?" Queen Twilight's cup clanked against the saucer for the final time, the hollow chime echoed quickly in the empty basin before silencing itself in the spacious room. "How about we show this town how much fun a pair of Twilights can have!"
"Just you and me?" The queen nodded happily. "Talking, hanging out, museums, learning, and dresses?" 
"Yes, yes, yes, yes, and yes." 
"I think you already know the answer then." Maybe this was good. The queen sure seemed excited after all. Twilight finished her tea in one final gulp. "After you, Twilight." 
"Why thank you, Twilight." The queen pranced out the doorway. Twilight followed close behind, the elated anticipation swelling inside at every step. Her worries, her question, they would just have to wait. Maybe, just maybe, she might be able to get some information throughout the adventures. 

Chirping birds glided above the two Alicorns during the scheduled afternoon picnic. Conflicted with the the predicament that she found herself in yesterday and the current bonding activities that she was participating in, Twilight was not entirely sure how to bring up a topic of conversation. The only things that seemed to be appropriate was small talk. "So, about how long has it been since you were crowned Princess anyways? That was not really mentioned in the tour earlier."
"Oh, that is a tough one..." The Queen took another sip of her water before smiling back to her younger self. "Depends on which coronation you are wanting the time frame for." She teased again with her private knowledge.
"Wait, I was crowned princess twice?!"
"Well, technically once. There was an event about 780 some yea-"
"780 YEARS!?" Twilight gasped. No wonder things looked so different now. Generations had long since passed for new ones. 
"Yes, now stop interrupting." The Queen laughed jovially. "Anyways, there was this one fellow that wanted to take ownership of Equestria. You know that song and dance." Twilight rolled her eyes. Seeing how she was speaking light hearted tone about it, the experience was either uneventful or too long ago to really take seriously. "Anyways, he did find some loop-hole in some ancient law. So technically, you are not quite a princess yet. Though everyone kind of agrees that particular little hiccup had no real sway on past actions of the Princesses. So by law, you are not a princess, but in all other manners, you are."
"Sounds like a headache." Twilight was already thinking about any document that she read that would nullify the powers of the Princesses. "Wait, if it has been almost 800 years, how are our friends still around?" This was actually something Twilight thought about a lot. She knew that Alicorns had special aging properties, but that would not translate to those around her.
"After the Friendship Rainbow Castle was created, there were many adventures. Our strides to unify Equestria to embrace the magic of friendship pushed Celestia and Luna to an agreement. Together, they made a spell to stop the aging of our friends. I do miss them. I know that is what you are wanting to know."
Twilight lowered her head. She wanted to apologize, but she saw someone approaching them. He had an enormous figure. Twilight was wondering if this was a pony at all, or something different. "Who is that?" Twilight questioned as the hulking figure strode across the garden to their picnic area. 
The Queen stood up and turned towards the pony. Even the Queen herself was not much taller than him. "I made strict orders to not be bothered today." She lowered her chin, forcing an aura of intimidation to the quiet gathering. "So tell me, Might, to what do I owe the pleasure?" The old Queen was back.
"Your Highness, the rebels have called a cease fire. They wish to see our guest." The colt stated coldly. Twilight had just shaken off the awe of his appearance. A black coated guard in a midnight purple armor set stood against the Queen for the first time since Twilight had arrived. No one had dared to approach the Queen like this, or stand unflinching against her gaze. "Queen Twilight," Might started again, never once noticing that Twilight was even there, "it is them, and they wanted my men to give this message." Might cleared his throat. "The message was given by the head of the main rebel army, 'We do not want to see conflict today, we only want to see our friend.' I suggest an immediate counter attack to take out their General."
The Queen shook her head. "No, no attacking. They will have my protection while they are in my walls. Besides, I have not seen them for years. See them in, and provide to any needs they may desire. Inform the baker to prepare dessert, and order the royal stylist to their location. Tell General Dash that we are on our way."

	images/cover.jpg





