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		Description

  A parent would do anything for their children’s happiness and to keep them safe, even if it was painful for them.   Queen Chrysalis knows this more than anyone when she had no other choice than to send her only daughter away, and it still hurts to this day.   However, after almost two decades of separation, a royal wedding will bring them together at long last.   But how will the young mare take this?   Will she accept her heritage and return to her mother, or will she shun her?   Only time will tell…

Mostly inspired by Change.
(Cover may have alicorn Twilight and not be anthro, but the image explains itself)
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		A Mother's Choice



	Queen Chrysalis looked upon her Hive with pride.   The large, underground city that surrounded her palace was busy, loud, and alive.   Most would think that the Changelings were mindless insects that attack helpless people and feed on their Love.   But that’s not the case; no, not at all.
The Changelings are so much more than that.   They are no different to any other race in the ways that they live out their joyous and peaceful day-to-day lives.   Changelings do feed on Love, true, but it only gives them the energy to use their shifter-magic; many don’t realize that they can live off of an omnivorous diet of meat and vegetables.
Chrysalis turned away from the balcony and headed out of her throne room, but stopped in the doorway.   She looked back to her throne and her mood drastically drooped as she couldn’t help but imagine a smaller throne right next to it.   Quickly taking notice of her guards’ growing concern, she shook her head to rid it of those thoughts and continued her trek.
She walked down a few corridors that had held tapestries and paintings depicting many major events in Changeling history; the coronation of a new queen, wars they were unable to avoid, and other historic events.   Chrysalis stopped and took a moment to admire her favorite one.   It symbolized a large warrior adorning golden armor riding an eight-legged horse, wielding a great warhammer bathed in lightning above his head, his stern expression barely seen through his winged helmet.   She smiled at the painting, as he was something no other Changeling Queen truly had; a father.   Her father.
Technically all Queens have had a father, as their mothers cannot bear an heir without mating with a male of another race, but they were too often killed by others of their species for the act; though thankfully the number has been dropping.   He was different.   Despite not being a unicorn, kirin or any magic wielding species from Equis, he wielded such unbelievable power he could turn a mountain to rubble with a single punch, without even touching it!   Needless to say, those who hated Changelings stayed well away from him; whether it was because of awe, respect, fear or a combination of the three, Chrysalis could care less; she was happy to have grown up with a father.
She sighed deeply and walked further down the corridor.   ‘Father, give me strength.’ She silently prayed.   Chrysalis knew very well that her father wasn’t a god despite having the powers of one; he could feel happiness, anger, love and remorse just like any other mortal; he also hated being called a god, and when she discovered what kind of atrocious things the other gods want from their servants… she shuddered at the thought.   No wonder her father never wanted to be put in the same category as those monsters.
After another minute walking through the halls, Chrysalis finally came to her destination; two double-doors about three feet taller than her, with silver flower patterns embroiled into the doors.   To her, it was the most important room in the entire palace; the nursery.   She looked to the four guards that were stationed here; two stood beside the doors whilst the other two were a few meters away with their backs to the adjacent walls.   These guards were not ordinary Changelings, they were the mightiest and most elite of warriors; the Stormcast Eternals.
Her father created the Stormcast because he cherished all Changelings as if they were his own people.   So, not wanting to have lives needlessly wasted, he used the most advanced arcane-science of his own creation at his disposal to turn every warrior-class Changeling at the time into these incredible super-soldiers.  Upon completion, their flesh - already protected by their carapace - would be tougher than 			Minotaur hides and bones stronger than dragon scales.     Unless their class and model deem otherwise (Centaur, Pegasus), only officers will have swords, spears or even a trident, as the most commonly used weapons by the Stormcast are hammers, axes, halberds and maces.   					Their armor was made of an incredibly rare metal stronger and more durable than the mightiest steel and painted gold with blue pauldrons and shields, each bearing a hammer or comet insignia.
However, when Chrysalis was given her very own regiment to be her personal guard, she changed the color-scheme to obsidian with emerald trim and her own, personal mark.   But these ones were slightly different; black with midnight blue trim, no insignia and have a pink and purple stripe going down the middle of their arms, legs and helmets.   Chrysalis slowly made her way to the doors, the guards on either side opening them for her, and entered with slight hesitation.   What she was about to do would be the hardest thing she’s ever done.
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Night-time in Canterlot was always quiet, as the nobles and other residents of the Equestrian capital didn’t have much of a nightlife.   This made things easier for the Royal Guards, as it meant that anything that interrupted the silence was a criminal or stray animal.   If it were the former, they’d be able to apprehend them without civilian distractions.   However, for the queen of stealthy shape-shifters added with the large gaps between patrols, sneaking around the silent city was foal’s play.
Queen Chrysalis stood in a dark alley, waiting for the clouds to block the moon so that she may reach the large house that she sought within the district of the lesser nobility.   Her agents have told her that the ponies that own the property are the most loving and down to Equis people in the city, and their son had always wanted a little sister.   She pulled the small bundle closer to her chest, hoping beyond hope that this was the right thing.
The cloud cover finally came, cloaking the city in a blanket of darkness, and she ran as fast as she dared with her precious cargo.   Chrysalis made it to the front door in no time, but took a moment to catch her breath.   After that, she looked down to the blanket wrapped Changeling nymph (their word for foal) in her arms, allowing a sad smile to grace her lips.   Changelings had excellent night-vision, so Chrysalis was able to see her daughter with ease.
She wished that she didn’t have to do this, but they were going through the worst Love shortage in seven hundred years, and although they didn’t live off it, it was still vital to survive.   And as a Royal Changeling, Chrysalis’ daughter would need to be fed Love at least four times as much of what the collectors get as regular Changelings every day, and there just isn’t enough for her and the Hive.
“Oh, my sweet, sweet Twilight.” Chrysalis said softly, her eye glossing with the threat of tears.   Her daughter had black chitin like all Changelings, a straight cut mane with a pink and purple stripe through the middle, the tip of a horn just poking through, her tail exactly the same as the mane, and her wings were translucent lavender; though the last two parts were hidden in the blanket.
Twilight opened her violet, reptilian eyes at the sound of her mother’s voice.   She somehow managed to get one of her arms free and booped her mother on the nose, giggling adorably.
Unable to take much more, Chrysalis held Twilight tightly to her chest and let the tears fall down her cheeks.   “Everything will be okay.   This is the way it has to be.” She said, more to herself than her daughter.   “One day we will be reunited.   I know we will.   But right now, this has to be done; for your sake.” She moved Twilight away from her chest to look straight into her tired, innocent eyes.   “These ponies are very kind, they will treat you with great care and keep you well fed.”
Chrysalis almost lost her composure as she continued to sob.   “But no matter what, remember that I will always love you, and that you are not alone.” She leaned in and kissed Twilight on the forehead, just beneath her tiny horn.   The young royal yawned and fell back into peaceful slumber, her mother loosening the blanket slightly to tuck her arm back in before her horn flared to life, turning her into a lavender unicorn filly.
The Changeling Queen knelt down and gently placed her daughter on the doorstep before standing back up again and pulling out a piece of paper and pen from the cloak she wore.   She writ down Twilight’s name and paused.   Equestrians usually have a second name and even those that don’t are few and far between.   As she tried to come up with something, Chrysalis saw Twilight stir in her sleep, opening her eyes for a split second before closing again.   In that split second, the moon escaped the cloud cover and shone down on the city, its light catching the infant’s eyes and making them sparkle.
Sparkle.   That would be perfect.   Chrysalis jotted it down and put the paper next to Twilight’s head, planted a final kiss on her forehead and stood up.   She raised her right hand to the door but hesitated; this would be the hardest part of it all.   Taking a deep breath to calm her rapidly beating heart, Chrysalis steeled her nerves and knocked as loud as she could.
She backed up a little and waited.   Once a light came on from the upper floor, she rapidly knocked again, a few seconds longer this time.   She glanced down at Twilight for the last time in who knows how long, and ran back to the alley she was in earlier with fresh tears falling down her cheeks.   Chrysalis pushed her back on a wall and struggled to wipe away her tears.   Once the waterworks finally stopped long enough to think clearly, she ignited her again and a ring of green fire surrounded her until they flared and she teleported back to the Hive.
Out of Chrysalis’ sight, the door of the house she was at opened to reveal a dark blue unicorn stallion wearing a lighter blue dressing gown.
“Hello?   Anyone there?” he called out.   When only silence answered him, he gave an annoyed grunt.   “Damn hooligans.” He was about to close the door, but this strange feeling was telling him to look down, and curious, he complied.   His eyes widened instantly when he saw the abandoned filly on his doorstep.   “Sweet Celestia… Velvet, honey, get down here!” he called out, kneeling down and carefully picking up the foal.
“What is it, dear?” a light grey unicorn mare asked her husband as she came toward the door.   His response was to turn around and show her filly in his arms, causing her to gasp.   “Oh my goodness!   Don’t tell me she was just left on our porch.”
“She was, and I didn’t see anyone else when I found her.” He answered, handing over the foal to his wife.   Turning back to the spot he found her, he spotted a piece of paper and picked it up before finally closing the door.   “Hey, there’s a note here.”
“What does it say, Night?” Velvet asked.
“Just two words, I think it’s her name.”
Velvet looked at the sleeping filly and then to her husband.   “What do we do with her?”
“Well obviously we take her in.” Night said plainly.   At his wife’s confused face, he explained.   “Look, something’s telling me that we were specifically chosen to take care of her, and neither of us will feel right if we just give her away to someone else.   Besides, Shining’s always wanted a little sister.”
“Yeah, I guess you’re right.” She giggled, looking down to the foal.   After a few seconds of thinking, Velvet turned to her husband and gave him a determined expression.   “Alright, let’s do it.”
“I knew you’d come around.” He said with a playful smirk, pulling his wife into a hug.   They pulled apart and he gently placed his hand on the small filly’s cheek.   “Welcome to the family, Twilight Sparkle.”
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19 years later…
Within Canterlot Castle there is a corridor dedicated to holding major historical events in the form of stain-glass windows, and in this corridor was a lone alicorn; Princess Mi Amore Cadenza.   She had pink fur, mane and tail of light-yellow, darker pink and purple, with most of her wings having a purple hue, and she wore a dark-pink shirt and yellow pants, like in her mane and tail.   The alicorn princess wasn’t wearing a gown or fancy dress as her aunts would as she felt more comfortable in casual clothing, regardless of what tomorrow was.
Cadence, as she normally likes to be called, was standing in front of a window showing a group of six mares defeating a recent threat to Equestria.   A passerby would think that she was gazing at nothing and simply facing the window, but in truth she was staring at one of the mares; a unicorn with a lavender coat and dark-blue mane and tail.
She placed her hand on the image of Twilight Sparkle with a loving smile, a smile only a proud mother could give.   “Oh, Twilight, you have no idea how proud I am of you.   But I’m afraid that following tomorrow our bond will be tested to the limits.” She muttered.   Of course, a passerby wouldn’t realise that the pink mare wasn’t Cadence at all, but Queen Chrysalis of the Asgard Hive.   Contrary to what many still believe, Changelings are very kind and loving creatures with only a few bad apples - some of which are queens, sadly.
Chrysalis was knocked out of her musings when a sudden announcement rang through the Hive-mind.   {It’s her!   It’s the princess!   She’s alive!!} the excited Changeling proclaimed, causing everyone that the queen brought to Canterlot into an uproar.   It took her nearly five minutes to get her subordinates to calm down enough to be professional.
It wasn’t until she put a hand to her chest did Chrysalis realise that she’d gotten excited as well from the news of Twilight being in the city.   Needing a way to calm her racing heart, she decided that some fresh air would do her some good and walked to the nearest exit.   Once she got outside though, she was met with a big surprise.
“Cadence!” shouted Twilight, surprised and excited to see her old foalsitter.
Chrysalis stood stock still, shocked to see her disguised daughter face-to-face, completely ignoring the odd song and dance she was doing.   A thousand thoughts ran through the Changeling Queen’s mind; ‘why was Twilight here in the first place’ or some other variant of the question being the primary one.
It seemed that she’d been standing there silently for too long as Twilight timidly asks, “Cadence?   Are you okay?”
Blinking a few times, 'Cadence' shook her head a bit before she replied.   “Oh, I’m sorry Twilight, but you just surprised me for a moment.   I didn’t know that you were coming.” She stepped closer to the smaller mare and pulled her into a tight embrace.   “I’ve just… missed you so much.” she whispered.
Twilight tried to return the hug as best she could, but she had to speak up.   “Missed you too, Cadence, but... could you loosen up a bit?   I can’t breath!”
Chrysalis gasped and released her daughter, though she kept her hands on her shoulders.   “Oh my gosh!   Are you alright?” she asks worriedly.
“Yeah, I’m fine.   No harm done.” Twilight said with a smile, causing her disguised mother to sigh in relief.
“I’d hate to interrupt, but I should be heading back to my post.” Said the stallion standing a few feet behind Twilight.   He wore a variant of the Royal Guard armour that was mostly purple with gold edges, signifying him as a high ranking official.   “Why don’t you go on and catch-up and I’ll meet you at the rehearsal this evening?” he suggested.
“Good idea Shining.” Replied Twilight.   “It’ll make it easier to check up on what my friends are doing while we’re together.”
“Alright, see you girls then.” With that, Shining Armour stepped towards the cloaked queen and gave her a kiss on the cheek before teleporting to where he was presently needed.
The two mares stood silently for a moment as Chrysalis took notice of the younger 'unicorn's attire; a blue tank-top with a white trim that had her cutie-mark on her chest and dark denim jeans, before she placed a hand on Twilight’s shoulder.   “Come on, let’s have a walk around the castle while we chat.” She suggested, walking back inside with her daughter in tow.   After a bit of walking, Chrysalis finally started the conversation.   “So what exactly are you doing here?   You mentioned something about your friends, right?”
Twilight nodded.   “Yeah, Princess Celestia invited us to help the wedding preparations.   Applejack’s working on the catering, Pinkie Pie’s setting up the after party, Rarity’s making the dresses for yourself and your bridesmaids, Fluttershy is going to have a song-bird orchestra, and Rainbow Dash will perform a Sonic Rainboom after you and Shining say your ‘I do’s.”
“That’s interesting.   So what’s your job?”
“I make sure that everything is perfect for your wedding.” Twilight smiled warmly, until she groaned and put a hand to her forehead.
“Twilight?   Are you alright?” Chrysalis asks worriedly.
“I’m fine, but since we got to Canterlot I’ve been hearing this weird buzzing in my head.   It’s starting to get a little annoying.”
“Hmm… let me try something.” Chrysalis swapped out the hand Twilight still had on her forehead with her own and lit her horn in a green glow, but she wasn’t using a spell.   {Attention all Changelings!   Cease all communication through the Hive-mind.   Use electronic communicators from now on.} Though they were a little confused by their queens sudden order, the Changelings complied and switched communication methods.
Twilight instantly noticed the buzzing disappearing from her mind as ‘Cadence’ removed her hand.   “Wow.   Thanks Cadence, that was a real help.”
‘Cadence’ gave the young mare a loving smile.   “Anything for you, Twilight.” She said as they continued walking.   After a while, she spoke up again.   "Though I must say that I was really surprised when I saw you earlier; I had no idea that you were coming."
Twilight frowned a little.   "Well, neither did I.   My friends and I only got the letter this morning from Spike and it took us by surprise." She said, then took on a thoughtful expression.   "Though now that I think about it, I never got any prior letters from my parents or Shining that told me he was getting married, and whenever I asked him why he changed the subject until I got distracted when he asked me to be his best mare." Twilight paused before making a downtrodden face as she grumbled, "Which I fell for like an idiot."
Chrysalis frowned as well, but for different reasons.   "That's an odd thing to do considering how close you are.   I'll go talk to him about it and see what his reasoning was so that we can get it sorted out."   Though she most likely won't actually do that, believing 'what's done is done', she needed to say something so that Twilight doesn't blame herself for something that's not her fault.
The disguised Changeling Princess smiled up to the mare she didn't know was her mother.   "Thanks Cadence, that would be great." Twilight said as she opened the door to the castle kitchens.
Luckily for Twilight, all the jobs her friends were assigned to passed with flying colors and everyone seemed to enjoy themselves.   But she couldn’t stop thinking about what Cadence said.   The intellectual unicorn had this odd feeling that those words held much greater weight than she would have thought.   Regardless, it was evening and they were rehearsing for the wedding, which was completed without a hitch moments later.
After the rehearsal, everyone had gone to their rooms to rest for the night and be ready for the big day tomorrow.   And big it will be…

Hidden inside a cave that overlooked the grand city of Canterlot, a squadron of Changelings garbed in grey and black assault armour waited, the orange/red lenses of their helmets glowing brightly in the darkness.   They checked their equipment every few minutes, making sure that everything was in perfect order and would not malfunction.   Concussion grenades, flashbangs, plastic rifles, at least twenty-one tranquilliser darts in each magazine… Yes, all good.
Two Changelings stood guard close to the cave’s mouth, giving them a view of the shield protecting the city they were going to attack and the night sky.
“The world looks beautiful at night, doesn’t it?” one asked his partner, his voice distorted to sound somewhat deep and mechanical.
“Yeah, it sure is.” The second answered back, his voice sounding exactly like the first one.   “It’s a shame that we’re gonna attack innocent ponies.”
The first Changeling sighed.   “Look, don’t think too much on that, okay?   The Queen doesn’t want anyone to get hurt, but it can’t be avoided, so we do what we can to make sure that at least no one dies.   Besides, ponies are the most xenophobic species on the planet; they’d be slaughtering each other if it weren’t for the princesses being hybrids of all three tribes.   So don’t pity them too much.”
The second Changeling only nodded, his partner having a point.   Even if they explained themselves or tried to make peace at some point, there was a higher chance of them being killed on sight rather than shaking hands.
After a long moment of silence, the second Changeling spoke up.   “Hey, do you think it’s true?   Is Princess Twilight really alive, and in the city?” he asks.
“I hope so.   It would really lift everyone’s spirits at the Hive to have her back after so long.” Replied the first, a smile hidden behind his mask.
“Not slacking off now, are we?” a new and different voice questioned, startling the guards.   They whirled around and had to raise their heads to meet the gaze of the large Stormcast Eternal that was leading their squad.
“N-no, my Lord!   Not at all!” they said together, quickly and nervously saluting.
The Stormcast chuckled, an action that’s quite unnerving with their emotionless face-masks.   “At ease soldiers, and don’t worry about it; it’s fine.” He said, making them calm down.
“What do you think, my Lord?   Do you believe the princess is alive?” one of the guards asked.
The giant warrior raised his head up to gaze at the night sky.   “I do not believe Princess Twilight lives; I know she does.” He put his hands behind his back as he took a deep breath and released it.   “I can feel it.”
Seeing that their commanding officer wasn’t leaving anytime soon, the two guards turned back around and just enjoyed the starry sky as they thought of what could happen after the events of tomorrow.

	
		The Changeling "Invasion"



The sun shined brightly upon the Equestrian capital of Canterlot.   Banners hung between street lights and windows all around the city to commemorate the monumental event that was the Royal Wedding.   Within the castle, last minute additions and alterations were made by staff and volunteers to ensure that all was perfect.   Tables were filled to the brim with many assortments of food and drinks.   Due to the threat that was made on the city, members of the Royal Guard were stationed at every entrance and corner, assuring the citizens they were perfectly safe and that the wedding was secured.
In the residential part of the castle, Twilight Sparkle walked the hall towards the room that her old foalsitter and future sister-in-law stayed in, though every now and then there was a slight wobble in her legs.   Ever since the previous day Twilight had felt odd.   First there was the phantom buzzing that Cadance stopped, but before she went to sleep she felt extremely weak and fell unconscious.   Luckily Cadance was there and obviously helped her to bed, but she’d felt slightly tired and groggy since she woke up.   She was going to ask the young princess if she had an idea as to why.
Stepping up to Cadance’s door, Twilight heard that faint buzzing again but it mysteriously stopped when she knocked on the door and a familiar voice said to come in.   When she opened the door and entered the room, Twilight saw Cadance sitting in front of a vanity mirror brushing her mane, and a quick look around showed her wedding gown lying on the bed.   “Morning, Cadance.” The younger mare said, starting the conversation.
“Morning?” Cadance asks with a playful smirk, glancing at the clock beside her.   “It’s twenty past eleven.”
“Any time after midnight and before noon is technically morning.” Twilight shot back without missing a beat.   The pink princess merely chuckled at Twilight’s response, confusing the scholarly mare for a moment before she realized that Cadence was joking, and so dropped it and changed the topic.   “So Cadance, are you excited for your big day?”
“Yes, I am.   Today’s going to be a day that no one will ever soon forget.” Cadance finished brushing her mane and turned in her seat to face Twilight, but noticed the younger mare swaying a bit.   “Are you alright?” she asked worriedly, standing up.
“I don’t know, honestly.” Twilight admitted, sitting down on the bed.   “Last night when we were talking in my room, I was fine until I suddenly felt very weak and passed out.   I woke up this morning in my bed feeling a little better, but still a bit groggy.”
Cadance sat next to the younger mare on the bed and placed a hand on her shoulder.   “Are you sure you’re okay?   You might be coming down with something.” Cadance asked.   She knew full well what was happening to Twilight, but needed to keep up the facade.
“No, I’m not sick, just really tired and sluggish.” Twilight answered.
The pink alicorn made a thoughtful expression.   “Here, let me try something.”   Cadance said, moving her hand down from Twilight’s shoulder to her chest above her heart.   She gently took Twilight’s right hand in her left and ignited her horn, the magical aura emitting a green glow, and then gently touched the tip of Twilight’s horn with hers.
The effect was instant.   Twilight suddenly felt rejuvenated and full of energy, or at least much more than what she woke up with anyway.   After a few moments Cadance removed her hands and smiled warmly at Twilight.   “Is that better?” she asks.
“Yeah, much better.   Thanks.” Twilight replied, returning the smile.
“It’s no problem at all.   Anything is worth it for my special little filly.” Cadance said, lightly rubbing the younger mare’s head with her hand.
Twilight raised an eyebrow at that, but then made a playful smirk.   “‘Special little filly’, huh?   Who are you, my mother?” She joked with a chuckle.
Cadance stiffened and she bit her lip nervously, but she was able to come up with something before Twilight took notice.   “Hehe, I guess I am a little bit.   No offence to Velvet and Night Light, but with them out of the house for their jobs and such, I did have a big hand in raising you.   So you could say that I’m like your second mother.” She said confidently.
Twilight rolled her eyes and waved a hand dismissively.   “Please, that’s a stretch.   Big sister who has nothing else to do is more accurate.” They stared at each other for a moment before bursting into a fit of giggles.
When they calmed down a bit, Cadance decided to start a new topic.   “So Twilight, did your friends tell you the good news?”
Twilight blinked in confusion.   “No, I haven’t seen them today.   What good news?”
“Well, good depending on your perspective,” Cadance muttered before continuing,   “But anyway, my bridesmaids all got sick from having an allergic reaction to a lot of the flowers being used for the wedding, so I told them to go home until they could get better and maybe still see the ceremony.   I was a little worried that I wouldn’t be able to get some new bridesmaids before the wedding, but then I remembered your friends.   So when we were having breakfast, I asked them if they’d like to be my new bridesmaids, and they said yes.”
“That’s amazing.” Twilight said excitedly, before turning a little somber, “Shame about your last bridemaids though.”
Cadance waved her off.  “It’s just allergies, I’m sure they’ll be right as rain by tomorrow.” She assured her.   “Now you best be going and get things sorted.   Today’s a big day for everyone, not just me.”
Twilight’s eyes widened.   “Oh my gosh, I gotta get ready!” she bolted to the door and as she was leaving Cadance barely heard a shout of “See you later” from the hallway.
The room was silent as Cadance used her magic to shut the door.   She sat on the bed for another minute or so before standing up and walking back to the vanity, staring at her reflection.   As ‘Cadance’ got to the vanity, the reflection changed, morphing into her true form; that of Queen Chrysalis.
“Yes, Twilight, today is a big and special day, but not for the reasons you think.” She said to herself, turning from the vanity and getting changed for her ‘wedding’.

Commander Nicholas “Nick” Fury was a very renowned and dignified individual, one whose skill and intellect had garnered him an immense reputation with the people of the Asgard Changeling Hive, even earning him the honor of dining with the queen herself.   Quite the feat considering that he was a zebra, not a changeling.   He had lived in Asgard all his life, his parents finding refuge in Chrysalis’ Hive from a tyrannical dictator many years prior, living the simple life as a butcher’s son before following the call to action and joining the Asgardian military.
While in boot-camp he was considered to be a prodigy of warfare, becoming a tactical and strategic genius as well as mastering the arts of stealth and special ops training.   He passed his tests and completed all given training exercises with flying colors and accomplished all his missions without fault.   One would be hard pressed to find anyone as or more loyal to the Hive and ready to serve than him.
Presently, he was standing in a semicircle of monitors within the bridge of an experimental aircraft designated as the Helicarrier.   The Helicarrier was primarily a mobile base and support vessel, able to carry a dozen and a half APCs, two dozen fighter jets and was also equipped with a special system to drop in tanks if need be.   Another function that Fury was grateful for was that due to its immense size, the Helicarrier could hold a few thousand civilians in case of an emergency evacuation.   Oh, and being able to cloak itself and essentially be invisible to anything thirty degrees below its horizon was nice too.
His attention was pulled from the monitors when he noticed his second-in-command, Amanda Hill, walk up to him.   At first glance she’d be mistaken for a normal changeling, but the large eagle-like wings and lion’s tail would say otherwise.   “Sir, the recon squads have reported that they’re in position and that the Havoc troops are ready to deploy.” She informed him.
“And her majesty?” he demanded, his voice stern and deep.
“She says that everything is going as planned and that we should remain on schedule.”
He nodded his head and Hill went back to what she was doing beforehand.   Fury stared out of the bridge’s windshields across from him, looking over the grand city of Canterlot and the large pink shield that surrounded it.   Shame that they had to destroy it to get in - likely give the caster a massive headache.   He dug into one of his pockets and pulled out a pocket-watch, pushed the button to open it and stared.   Inside was a photo of a younger Nick Fury with a thestral, each having an arm around the other’s neck, and seemingly having a good time.
Fury stared silently at the picture for another moment before whispering to himself, “Soon, old friend.   Soon we’ll bring her home.”

The wedding hall was filled with excitement for the grand ceremony that was about to take place.   The guests were all seated, Princess Celestia was standing at the podium to conduct the wedding herself, Shining Armor was in front and to the left of her, and the Element Bearers stood to the sides for their roles as bridesmaids and mare of honor.   Twilight herself was ecstatic for the wedding, though was a little concerned about the zombie-like trance that Shining seemed to be in.   Before she could ponder on it for long though, the doors to the hall opened and Princess Cadance, wearing the beautiful gown Rarity made, strolled down the aisle, Fluttershy’s bird choir singing the ‘here comes the bride’ theme as she did.
As the ceremony began, things were being set in motion just outside of the city.   Guards stationed at the edge of the shield didn’t expected anything to actually attempt an attack on Canterlot, but their duty and orders meant that they couldn’t slack off.   However, some began to hear a series of impacts upon the shield.   As these guards went to investigate, they found several dozen disk-shaped objects sticking to the surface of the shield.
They had no idea what they were, and some wanted to write them off as nothing, but when those that investigated further reported that the objects were letting out a series of rapid beeps and flashing red lights, they were immediately alarmed.
Back to the ceremony, Celestia was coming to the end of the reading.   “Do you, Shining Armor, take Mi Amore Cadenza to be your lawfully wedded wife?”
“I do.” He answered in a drone-like monotone.
“And do you, Mi Amore Cadenza, take Shining Armor to be your lawfully wedded husband?” she asked her niece, smiling at the younger alicorn.
“I… DON’T!” she exclaimed, smiling herself, as all attendants gasp in shock while Shining remained unaffected.
“W… what?” was all Celestia could say.
“I mean, come on, from what I’ve seen he’s too much of a workaholic to give a mare the attention she needs, and just isn’t my type.   And besides, it’ll be too weird considering his relationship with my daughter.” She said.   Before anypony could question her on this ‘daughter’ she mentioned, ‘Cadance’ was engulfed in green flames and began to transform.   Pink fur became hardened chitin, multicolored hair blended into straight lime-green, her wings became that of an insect and her horn was warped and crooked.
When the flames died down, everyone gasped again at her changed appearance… and most covered their eyes and blushed from her revealing attire.   Rarity went as far enough to faint.
Princess Celestia scowled at the imposter.   “Who are you and what have you done to the real Cadance?!” she demanded.
The imposter turned to Celestia and spoke calmly.   “Don’t worry, she’s perfectly safe in the caves beneath the city.   Oh, where are my manners?   I am Chrysalis, Queen of the Asgard Changeling Hive, and we have come to feed on your Love!”   As she said this, the devices placed on Shining’s shield exploded, causing severe damage to it, enough to make it crumble under the strain.
As the shield came down, dozens of figures came flying out of the mountain and an enormous airship of some kind appeared out of seemingly nowhere.   The populace panicked (as you would) as the giant vessel released a dozen and a half smaller crafts that made a beeline for the city.   The figures from the mountain, soldiers of some sort, came to conflict with the Royal Guard… but showed that they had superior training and equipment.
Celestia was borderline livid now, something nopony had or expected to see in their lifetimes.   “Stop this invasion at once!” she demanded yet again.
Chrysalis’ face hardened, but Twilight noticed that her eyes seemed regretful.   “I can’t do that.   Events have forced my hand and I cannot allow my people to grow sick and weak any longer.   A true leader does whatever they must for their people, even if they’re hated for it.”
“If that’s the case, then allow me do what I must to protect my ponies.” Without further warning, Celestia fired a beam of magic from her hands towards Chrysalis, and the Changeling Queen barely managed to dodge before firing one herself.   Celestia was ready and fired another beam to meet Chrysalis’, the two now becoming locked in a stalemate.   “Twilight, you and your friends must retrieve the Elements of Harmony and use them to repel this army.   Go, before it’s too late!” Celestia managed to command her student.
Too focused on the duel before her, Twilight only just heard the princess’ order.   “Y-yes, princess.   C’mon girls, let’s go!” she exclaimed, getting the attention of her friends, who were helping Rarity to her hooves, and they all ran out of the hall, Twilight and Rarity using their magic to change all their clothes.
Chrysalis saw this and mildly panicked, worried that her daughter would get injured more than anything else.   “No, wait!” she cried, but had to keep focusing on her stand-off with the Solar Princess.
“It’s over for you, Changeling.   Your army will not stop my student and her friends.   You’ve made a mistake invading my kingdom.” Celestia stated, putting more power into her beam, pushing it towards her opponent.
Chrysalis grunted from the added pressure against her magic, but persevered and glared at the white alicorn.   “You know nothing of our hardships, our struggles, of what we must do to survive.   You’ve given peace and happiness to these ponies on a platter, but we have to fight for ours and treasure every moment as it could be our last.   My people rely on me for leadership, but yours rely on you for everything.   My people are my family, my children, and I will never fail them!”   Searching deep within herself as her father taught her, Chrysalis mustered up her inner magic and gathered it into her hands, releasing a powerful blast when she had enough.
Taken off guard by the increase in power, Celestia was unable to dodge the blast and was struck in the chest, the force sending her flying across the room and sliding on the ground.   Her horn had a minor singe at the tip from the magic backlash and her crown had fallen off.   At that moment, ten of Chrysalis’ personal guard of Stormcast Eternals came into the hall, most of them going to their queen to assist her and the rest tying up Celestia onto a pillar and placing a magic suppressor on her horn.
Chrysalis dismissed her guards and told them she was fine.   “I’m alright, just a little winded.   But we must hurry, before something happens to Twilight.” She ordered, the leading Stormcast nodding in agreement as they left the hall to find Twilight, leaving behind a groaning and powerless princess and a statue-like groom.

Meanwhile, outside of the castle, the changeling army was rounding up the citizens of Canterlot into large groups where they were kept under heavy guard.   Many pegasi attempted to fly away, but some of the smaller aircrafts caught them all in nets, and they also used strange devices that somehow prevented any unicorns from using magic.   The Royal Guards were easily defeated and subdued by the changelings and were held in their own groups.
Huddled in one of the ‘herds’ were Fancy Pants and his wife, Fleur de Lis, who was sobbing fearfully on his shoulder.   He too was worried for what would happen to them, moreso Fleur than himself, but was confused to why their captors were only forceful to those who resisted, and not to those who complied without issue like them.   Another thing that he didn’t understand was that they were also treating anypony that got even remotely injured during the panic, whether it was from them or by accident.
Fancy’s attention was pulled from the ponies being treated when he heard an all too familiar voice.   “Unhand me you oaf!” Prince Blueblood demanded as he struggled against the two soldiers ‘escorting’ him to the crowd.   “Do you know who I am?!   I’ll have your heads for this!”
“Sir, stop resisting.   This will be over sooner than you think if you just cooperate.” One of them said in a distorted voice, trying to calm the irritated stallion.
Unfortunately, the ‘prince’ was having none of it.   “How dare you?!   I am a prince, a member of the Equestrian Royal Family, and I shall be treated as such.”
They’re immediate response was to shove him into the crowd of gathered ponies.   “Yeah, you’re royalty alright.   A royal pain.” The second quipped.
An angered retort was on the tip of Blueblood’s tongue, but he stopped short when one of the much larger figures came their way.   Unlike the many other soldiers, this one was - as just mentioned - much larger and wore solid metal armor painted black with lime-green highlights and brass trim.   He - Fancy assumed it was a he - also had a series of green X’s over his armor, most notably on the face-mask, breast plate and knees.
“Is there a problem here, lads?” he asked with a surprising level of gentleness.
Blueblood was still silent, probably intimidated by the large warrior, so Fancy Pants decided to speak up, much to the worry of Fleur.   “Please excuse my friend sirs.   He can be very overdramatic at times.”
The young ‘prince’ shot the noblestallion a glare, but the large figure said something surprising.   “You are Sir Fancy Pants, correct?” he asked.
Fancy blinked in confusion.   “Um, yes.   You know of me?”
“Enough to know that you are a very open minded and selfless individual, more willing to accept new standards and ideologies than many of your peers.” The giant explained.
“Um… thank you?” Fancy was unsure of how to take a compliment from someone who took him hostage, but from the corner of his eye he noticed an unusually dressed figure coming their way.   They seemed to be wearing a type of suit that was bulkier than the others and held a large object in their hands that connected to some other contraption on their back.
Before Fancy could ask about them, one of the soldiers spoke up.   “Finally, I thought he’d never show up.   We’re a little pressed for time, y’know.”
Neither of his fellows seemed to have acknowledged him as the larger warrior spoke out to the crowd.   “Everypony, please remain calm.   You will be able to return to your lives soon, but for now, I request that you do not move for the next few minutes.   Hold your family and loved ones close to you if it’ll make you comfortable, but I give you my word as a Stormcast Eternal - not that you know what that is - that you will not be harmed.”
Saying what he needed, the ‘Stormcast Eternal’ as he called himself nodded to the newest figure, and they activated their device.   It emitted a series of lights, made a whirring sound and the ‘barrel’ opened like a blooming flower, spinning rapidly around a lantern-like cylinder.   At first nothing seemed to be happening, but over time Fancy Pants, Fleur de Lis, Blueblood and everypony in their group were growing tired, as though they hadn’t slept in over a day.   Though if one finely attuned with magic focused enough, they could see a faint pink mist being sucked out of the ponies and into the device.   After a few minutes of this, some appeared to be on the verge of collapse and the Stormcast chose to stop it there.
“Alright, that’s enough.   Shut it off.” He commanded.
“Yes, my Lord.” The soldier with the device said, doing as ordered.
Suddenly, three flares releasing green smoke shot into the sky from somewhere near the castle.   The ponies were fearful that that meant Canterlot had been successfully taken over, but something - to them - unexpected happened.
“That’s our cue.” The Stormcast mused aloud, before shouting, “ALL UNITS, FALL IN!   WE’RE PULLING OUT!” loud enough to rival the Royal Canterlot Voice, forcing the ponies to cover their ears.   All the nearby soldiers rushed to the Stormcast as he pulled out what oddly seemed to be snowglobes from a pouch.   Putting them close to his face like he was talking to them, he shook  up the globes and threw them on the ground, amazing those watching as they created two portals instead of simply shattering.   Once the portals were open, the soldiers rushed in without hesitation.   After the last soldier went through the portals, the Stormcast turned back to the Equestrian and said, “Apologies for the ‘invasion’, but please don’t take it personally.   ‘Til we meet again on better circumstances.” before walking through a portal himself, both closing behind him.
To say that the ponies were confused about the situation would be the understatement of the year.

A few minutes earlier...
Twilight and her friends ran from the wedding hall and through the castle as fast as they could so that they could get to the Elements of Harmony and defeat their invaders, but the mare’s mind was in a whirlwind.   Cadance wasn’t Cadance, the mare not responding to their special greeting should’ve been a give away, but something about the situation made Twilight think there was something she was missing.   The time she spent with Chrysalis while she pretended to be Cadance felt so real, so natural, and the Changeling Queen showed genuine concern for her when she seemed troubled.
And what did she mean by ‘It’ll be weird considering his relationship with my daughter’?   ‘Wait… could she mean-’ Her train of thought was derailed when a pair of distorted voices suddenly called out.
“Halt!”
“Freeze!”
The Mane 6 stopped running and staggered to a stop in front of a squad of Chrysalis’ soldiers, which they assumed were also changelings.   Their suits made it difficult to determine their race.   They all had their weapons trained on the group of mares, but for some reason seemed to go rigid when they looked over to Twilight.   Before said scholar could even question why they reacted like they’ve seen a ghost, Rainbow Dash took advantage of their slip and barreled into one of them with her immense speed.
Taken aback by the sudden attack, the changelings were unable to collect themselves before Applejack delivered a fierce kick to one’s stomach and head, Pinkie Pie shoot a couple into the wall with her party cannon and the rest thrown to the walls by Twilight and Rarity’s magic.   Not wanting to waste any more time, the Element Bearers continued running for the part of the castle that held the Elements.   Due to the castle’s layout, the girls had to pass through an open courtyard to get to the right tower.   After a few moments they came across a door that led outside.
Pausing to catch their breath, the Mane 6 looked among each other and nodded soon afterwards.   Without further delay, Twilight opened the doors and, as they expected, they were met with several dozens of changelings, some surrounding crowds of ponies a few yards away.   The changelings turned towards the girls and aimed their weapons at them, but Twilight and her friends (except for Fluttershy, obviously) were ready and waiting for the coming fight…
...Until half a dozen of the smaller aircrafts flew into the courtyard, several large and very strong looking armored warriors literally dropping out of them, some holding very big hammers.   Suffice to say, their confidence wilted a little.   Still not giving up though, the Element Bearers stood their ground as the armored giants walked towards them, stopping a few paces away and… knelt?   What?
This action was immediately followed by all the nearby changelings, even the aircrafts slightly dipped their fronts, only confusing the group of mares further until one of the larger warriors spoke up.   “It pleases us greatly to see you alive and well, princess.” He said.
Twilight was the first to get over her initial confusion and respond.   “What?   Princess?   What are you talking about?”
However, instead on the kneeling Stormcast, someone else answered.   “That would be you, Twilight.” They said.   The voice came from behind them, and turning around, the Mane 6 saw Chrysalis with a group of differently armored Stormcast trailing behind her.
“What?   Twilight’s not a princess, she’s not even an alicorn.” Rainbow interjects.
Chrysalis lightly sighed.   “I know it sounds unbelievable, but Twilight is a princess.   Remember that daughter of mine I mentioned a few minutes ago?” she let the question hang in the air.
Twilight’s eyes widened in shock as her mind made the connection.   “No, that… that can’t be right.” She muttered, stepping back a bit.
The Changeling Queen smiled kindly to her shellshocked daughter, taking a measured step forward.   “I know it’s a lot to take in - I can only imagine how confused you are - and I promise you that I’ll explain everything, but right now you need to come with me.” She stretched out her hand for Twilight to take.
However, Rainbow Dash and Applejack moved between them.   “As if!   There’s no way in Tartarus that Twilight is a bug like you, let alone your daughter!” the irate speedster yelled.
The farm pony beside her nodded.   “Darn right.   Twilight is a good and honest pony, not some deceivin’ varmint.”
Twilight was about to say something, but was stopped by a sudden and strong sense of nausea.   Her head spun wildly, and she was unable to maintain her balance and began to fall down.
“Twilight!” Fluttershy screamed, just catching her friend starting to fall and gaining everyone’s attention.   Surprisingly, and luckily, the kneeling Stormcast that spoke was quick to catch his princess before she could hit the concrete.   Green flames engulfed her body and quickly faded away, revealing Twilight’s lavender fur having turned into black chitin.
Though the Element Bearers were rushing to help their friend, they stopped dead upon seeing her transformation.   Chrysalis pushed past the frozen mares, closely followed by her Honor Guard, and ran to her daughter.   She moved aside some of Twilight’s mane to see a crown-shaped antenna start growing behind the base of her horn.   She needed to hurry.
“Get her to a carrier, one with a Havoc, NOW!” she ordered the meta-being.
“Yes your majesty!” he was already sprinting when he said that.   Chrysalis turned to her guards and nodded.   They responded in kind and three of them pulled out a small version of the changelings’ weapons and fired three flares that released green smoke into the air.
Suddenly the courtyard was swarmed with activity as the changelings scrambled to the portals that the Stormcast were creating.   The aircrafts pulled away and flew straight for the large one in the sky that also seemed to be turning away from the city.
The remaining Element Bearers were knocked out of their stupor when Chrysalis spoke to them.   “Princess Cadance is in a chamber within the mountain's old mines, my spell on Captain Armor should be wearing off by now and the magic suppressor on Celestia’s horn isn’t locked.” She began walking out to an open space where one of the aircrafts started to land, the open side showing Twilight laying on a bench.
As she got in though, one of the mares called out to her.    “Why are you telling us this?!” Pinkie yelled over the crafts engines.
Chrysalis looked back to them, and with a small smile, yelled back, “Consider it a token of goodwill for protecting my daughter!”
Before any more could be said, the side hatches closed and the aircraft took off towards the larger one, which was in the process of turning invisible.   What remained of the Mane 6 were silent as they processed what had just occurred.   After some time, the silence was finally broken when, somehow still her bubbly self, Pinkie uttered, “Well, that happened.   Now what?”
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