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		Description

Sometimes princess Celestia can sense when something terrible is about to happen. Its not always reliable but this feeling has saved her many times in the past but nowadays it simply precedes a minor annoyance.
Annoyances like an alien invasion.  She isn't particularly impressed
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		Chapter 1



Princess Celestia had an unpleasant feeling.
Like the tips of spider legs touching the back of her neck except the feeling was deep in her
bones. It usually came right before something unpleasant and always on thursdays for some
reason. Since it was not in fact thursday she could only conclude that something was coming. In
her younger years that something was almost always some world shattering event that she was
forced to overcome or face the potential annihilation of her species. Discord was a good
example of this.
She frowned and sipped her tea. A well tended cloud pass by her tower window. These days the
events were merely annoying. “Summon the captain.” She said without turning to the guards
stationed at the door behind her. One of them saluted and Celestia waved him off with a hoof,
again without turning. She knew military doctrine well, having helped write most of it. Unless
there was an emergency that guard would stay saluted all day if need be. Or until she left the
room. Because of this and other similar events some of the guards believed she could see them
even if she wasn’t looking directly at them. A smaller number even believed that she was
watching them always. Judging them and their worthiness for some reason. She usually had
those ponies committed.
Celestia topped off her cooling cup of tea from her still hot teapot. She sat perfectly still as the
glowing items on the table moved according to her whims. Ponies were nothing if not consistent
in their behavior. So she waited and counted the seconds. That deep uneasy and spidery feeling
crawling across her bones intensified. “Captain.” She spoke with her usual serene calm after
reaching the appropriate number. “Something is coming. Please prepare accordingly.”
“Right away, princess.” There was a pause. Celestia could imagine the mare frowning in thought
behind her. “What are we preparing for if I may ask.”
“You may and something big I imagine.” Celestia said while gazing out the window. The cloud
had finally drifted out of her field of view.
“Of course… Something big. Should I prepare the castle defenses as well.” The captain said.
Celestia hummed in thought. “Yes, that sounds lovely. The friendship generator always did take
a while to warm up.”
Celestia imagined the captain saluting so she waved her off without turning. It really was a nice
day she thought. Pity that something was about to ruin it. She supposed that whiling away the
afternoon drinking would suffice to pass the time.
“Anything else?” the voice startled Celestia. She turned for the first time and leveled her gaze on
the captain. Who happened to be sporting a cheeky grin.
“Yes that will be all.” Celestia said with a bit more sourness then she intended.
The captain saluted for real this time and left. Still sporting that grin Celestia found mildly
infuriating. She turned back to her cloud watching with a bemused shake of her head. Waiting
patiently for whatever it was. Moments later she could feel the castles friendship generator hum
to life and off to her left a panel with a myriad of blinking lights, buttons and levers slid out of the
wall. She paid it no mind and continued to drink her tea. her lips and ever flowing mane and tail
the only parts of her moving.
She didn’t have to wait long. High up in the atmosphere a large object was heading in her
direction. It left a fiery streak across the sky as it entered the atmosphere. She took another sip
of here tea. She could hear the guards armor rattle as they quaked in fear at the sight. She had
to commend them for standing their ground. The sight was more than a little impressive she had
to admit.
Soon enough the large object had stopped burning and came to an abrupt stop. Casting a
shadow over canterlot city. Celestia had a clear view of it and the city from her seat. It was
vaguely saucer shaped with thousands of lights that blinked in interesting patterns across its
hull.
“Castle defenses ready, your highness.” The captain said as she entered the room and took up
position next to the blinking control panel. Celestia nodded in acknowledgement. She sipped her
tea and waited patiently.
“Ponies of Equestria.” The ship’s speaker system boomed. “Bow before us and pay tribute to
your new masters.” It then opened fire on the city buildings with several dozen lasers along its
underside.
The ponies in the room cried out in horror. Except Celestia who simply narrowed her eyes in
annoyance. That feeling in her bones was starting to grate on her. The ship wasn’t doing any
real damage she knew, to the magically warded city except panicking her little ponies. And If
there was one thing she couldn’t stand it was things upsetting her little ponies.“Prepare the
friendship cannon.” She commanded.
The captain pressed the appropriate buttons on the console. The room jolted and vibrated
causing her finery to rattle as the room shifted sideways with the sound of stone sliding against
stone. The wall behind the console and the ceiling above it sank and retracted respectively.
revealing a massive cannon that was easily half the size of the castle itself rising out of the
place her room had occupied. It towered far above them before tilting and finally coming to a
shuddering halt with its barrel pointed towards the stationary ship.
She nonchalantly took another sip of her tea and savored it for a moment with her eyes closed.
It was really good tea. It wasn’t the best but it came close. That honor went to an ancient recipe
lost to time and an extinct strain of mint. She had learned a hard lesson on excess that century.
Celestia opened her eyes and glared at the offending ship. “Fire.” She said.
All Tartarus broke out after the captain slammed her hoof down on the big red button that had
‘FIRE’ labeled on it in big friendly letters. The castle shook with thunder and the entire mountain
was shifted an imperceptible inch backwards from the recoil of weaponized friendship blasting
out of the cannon in the form of a rainbow. Celestia smiled and drank her tea. It was subtle and
elegant with a hint of jasmine.
The ship hung motionless and quiet in the air after the rainbow cleared. The ponies below
collectively held their breath.
After a long moment the ship’s intercom crackled to life. “Could you do that again?” the voice
asked. “That felt pretty good.” There was a moment of silence. “Anyone know what that was?”
That last sentence sounded like it was directed away from the microphone.
“I think it was friendship.” Another slightly smaller voice answered. It sounded like it was coming
from across a medium sized room.
“Friendship? Whats that?” The first voice asked.
“The database says it’s a transitory state between acquaintance and ‘best’ friend. Not sure why
‘best’ is in quotation marks.” The smaller voice replied.
Silence. Celestia blinked in disbelief at the aliens technically accurate but faulty reasoning.
“Your telling me.” The first voice slowly reasoned. “That these backwards miniature horses
somehow managed to weaponize a social construct.”
“Yes?” the second voice stated.
“Right, new plan. Kill the ponies and take their friendship.” The ship opened fire on the castle.
Red lasers bounced ineffectually off the friendship force field. The ponies below doubled and
tripled their panicked panicking.
Celestia choked on her tea mid drink in shock at what the voice said. Spewing it across the
table as she sputtered and coughed. “Okay I’ve had enough.” She said.
Her horn blazed and with titanic strength that only a direct avatar of a celestial object could
muster she enveloped the ship in her magic and squeezed.
It crumpled like tinfoil until it was too small to see at a distance. A moment later and Celestia had
a new coaster resting on her table. She set her drink on it than looked to her left. “Captain,
please see to it that our new guests in the dungeon have proper accommodations.”
***
Down in Ponyville. Twilight Sparkle and her new and former students, one of whom was missing
most of her horn. Stood outside next to her crystal friendship castle. She had an almost bored
look on her face while the other two stared in slack jawed wonderment up at Canterlot. Never
being one to pass on a teachable moment, Twilight turned towards her companions. “And that’s
why you don’t buck with Celestia.”  she said with a smug grin.
***
Back in Canterlot. Celestia sat for a time while enjoying her new coaster. it had a satisfying
weight to it and a metallic shine that seemed to compliment the rest of her tea set. She toyed
with it while contemplating the fate of the extra terrestrial invaders. The tickle torture room hasn’t
seen a lot of use in a few decades. Then again, Twilight had a lot of extra space in her new
castle. Maybe she would be up for taking on a few more friendship students.
Celestia gulped down the rest of her tea and stood. “If you’ll excuse me I need to visit the little
fillies room.” A short walk later and she opened the door to the bathroom only to recoil as
something horrible blocked the doorway. “Discord.” She said with undisguised disgust as the
spider legged creepy crawley’s shivered once again through her bones.
“The one and only.” he said with a flourishing and grossly exaggerated bow.
“What do you want?” She glared at him with a calculating look. Trying to work out the logistics of
firing the friendship cannon into her bathroom.
“Oh, i just wanted to let you know that I switched today with tomorrow.”
She gave up part way through after tallying the cost of the construction crew and the price of her
sanity.“You what?” She deadpanned.
Discord’s mouth formed into a self satisfied snaggletoothed smile. “Don’t worry I’ll put it back. I
know how much you love thursday's.”
Celestia slammed the door in his face.

	
		bonus chapter. Princess Luna



Princess Luna considered herself the forgiving type.
She forgave the guards for always leaving the toilet seat up. She forgave the maids for their
harmless snooping and idle gossip. She forgave the nobility for being insufferable. It wasn’t their
fault that Celestia acted more like an absentee parent than a responsible leader. Thus letting
them get away with whatever they wanted and learning absolutely nothing in the process. And
finally,  she forgave her sister for overreacting to a minor disagreement that ended with her
stuck in a hellish state of almost existing for a thousand years.
But what she could not and refused to forgive was not being informed when crisis arrived. No
matter how minor or annoying. She was a princess too, darn it. And she deserved to be treated
as such. Her authority should have been absolute. But noooooooo. Let her sleep, Celestia would
say. She needs her beauty rest the maids would argue. Waking up sleeping princess’s isn’t
covered under hazard pay the guards would profess. And on and on it went. Luna would sleep
through emergency after catastrophe. Because they all happened during the day.
Luna stabbed her paintbrush at the canvas. Putting yet another hole in it. The castle had run out
of white paint ​again.​ So she had settled for for the therapeutic approach and simply stabbed the
stars into existence. It was either that or terrorizing the castle quartermaster for a second time.
She was still soothing the poor stallions nightmares. Ponies these days were so sensitive.
Not at all like the hardened warriors of the  Lunar Guard elites she had left behind. They always
stood their ground when faced with her wrath. Even considered it a right of passage.  It was
painfully obvious that these modern ones were just solar guards playing dress up.
Luna grabbed a different brush with her blue magic and began painting around the holes. She
caught the glint of silver armor on the edge of her vision accompanied by light rattling as the
guard trembled at his post. No doubt intimidated by her presence. Luna expelled her annoyance
with a blast of hot air from her nostrils. “Guard, you are excused.” She grumbled with a scowl in
his direction.
“B-but your m-majesty.” the guard stammered.
“We said GO.”
The guards spear spun in place from his hasty departure before clattering to the fine marble
floor.
Luna growled and opted for stabbing the space in between the stars into existence as well. A
real Lunar guard would have stood their ground. Maybe even argued back. She  appreciated the
gesture from Celestia when she remade her guard for her but at the same time she resented it
for obvious reasons.
“Why so glum, chum?” Discord strolled onto the half painted moonscape of the painting with a
large smile. His body matching Luna’s artistic style.
Luna glowered at him. “We are ​not​ glum. ‘Tis anger you see upon our brow.” She painted over
him but he simply sidestepped the wet paint. ”What do you want? monster.”
“Is that anyway to greet a friend? And after everything I've done for you too.” Discord flopped
back into a lawn chair while wearing comically oversized sunglasses. He stretched than took a
sip of something dangerously fruity. “Loving the view by the way. Very ​you​. This blue smudge is
especially lovely.” He pointed at the spot where Luna had tried to paint over him.
Luna Ignored the comment and stabbed the painting just above Discords head. “Thou hast done
nothing for us. Ever.” She left the brush hanging and sat down in a huff.
“Really? What about that one time I warned you about an evil force attacking Canterlot.”
“I would remember if such a thing had occurred.”
“My mistake. Sometimes I misplaced my tenses.” Discord grabs the hanging brush and uses it
as a back scratcher. “You know, your almost as easy to annoy as your sister.”
Luna takes a deep calming breath and releases it all at once. Than leans back in her chair and
pours herself a drink from the coffeepot a fast retreating servant had left. “Oh? please, do tell.”
She took a drink. It was bitter, like her soul.
Discord tosses the paintbrush to the side where it disappears in a puff of moondust and a small
explosion. “What's to tell? Though I’m starting to think Celestia doesn’t like me.” He pouts.
Luna nods somewhat sagely before reaching over and extinguishing the tiny fire that had sprung
up. “And I’m sure the several dozen pranks a day you play on her has nothing to do with it.”
“No. Why would they? They’re just a few harmless gags between friends. Why if I didn’t, how
would she know I cared” Discord Smirks and makes obscenely loud slurping noises with his
straw.
Luna takes a sip. “By respecting her wishes to not be pranked?”
“Oh Luna, don’t be silly. That’s not how friendship works” Discord smiles placidly.
She shrugs. “Than i’m sure returning you to stone will just be how she expresses her
friendship.”
Discord frowns and opens his mouth to speak but his interrupted by a loud explosion going off
somewhere outside the castle. “Did I mention there was a force of evil attacking Canterlot?”
Luna stares at him for a moment.  She then stands without a word and takes a running leap out
the nearest window. Her wings snap open  and she banks towards where the noise came from.
“Good talk. We should do this again sometime.” Discord yells after her.
“No, we shouldn’t.” Luna calls back from a distance.
“We’re such good friends. I can tell.” Discord says to no one in particular then disappears with a
snap and a flash. Leaving behind a lawn chair and fruity drink on the barren painted moonscape.
---------------
Outside the castle Luna catches sight of a great many dark shapes throwing themselves
against the various closed gates of the outer castle walls. She lands atop the largest gate and
addresses the pony stationed there. “You there, Guard. Report.”
The guard turns and cowers backwards in surprise before visibly gathering his courage. “I don’t
know what's going on, your majesty. They appeared suddenly and started throwing themselves
against the castle gates.”
“What manner of creatures are they?” Luna asks before lighting her horn and exposing the
cobblestone road below.
Her eyes widen in shock. “Bunnies?” Shock quickly turns to obvious disappointment. “Why did it
have to be cute fuzzy animals.” she says and slumps lethargically. “I guess we better call in an
expert.”
----
The next morning at the breakfast table Luna recounts the events of that night. “And that’s how
Fluttershy saved Canterlot.” She then sighed and picked absently at her barely touched
pancakes.
Celestia gigles. “Chin up Luna, It’s not that bad. At least you have plenty of free time.” She looks
wistfully out the nearest window. “What I wouldn’t give for a quiet day in which absolutely nothing
happens.”
“You can keep your quiet days, sister. I did not spend a thousand years on the moon to come
home and sit around in an empty castle doing the exact same thing as before. Nothing!” Luna
stabbed a pancake with her fork like it owed her bits and shoved the entire thing in her mouth.
“Oh luna. The Castle’s not empty. Did you forget about the the fully stocked rec room? Or the
gym. We even have an indoor pool. That last one took some doing but i was determined to have
one.”
Luna masicates her pancakes and washes it down with a swig straight from the coffee pot.
Celestia sips her tea quietly. “There’s the guard too.” She waggled her eyebrows suggestively.
A thoroughly unamused Luna stood. “It is time I retired for the morn. Good day, sister.”
“Sleep well.” Celestia said as she watched her go.
A moment later a guard burst into the room. “Princess!” He shouted. “Evil forces are attacking!”
Celestia groaned. “Again?”
One of the guards stationed near the door raised a hoof. “Should we inform Princess Luna?”
Celestia thought for a moment. “No, she probably needs her rest” She finally said before
standing with a resigned sigh. “Well time to go see what they want. If nothing else I could always
use a new coaster.”

	