
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		As The Clock Turns

		Written by KenDoStudios

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Applejack

					Princess Luna

					Discord

					Drama

					Mystery

					Slice of Life

					Death

					Opaline

		

		Description

A story that takes place after the switch of power from Celestia to Twilight. The story reflects important memories of the past to make way for the new era of friendships. Twilight Sparkle Soldering the everyday princess life until one day something very odd happenes...
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1 Memories Of The Past Are Relevant In The Future

					Chapter 2 More Secrets Not Earthed

					Chapter 3: The Final Briefing

		

	
		Chapter 1 Memories Of The Past Are Relevant In The Future


			Author's Notes: 
Chapter 1 is complete! . critical feedback is still appreciated.
special thanks to this chapter's editors: 
@thehorsewriter
Perfectly Insane
-{Incredible_E}-
Falkenlied
Arkadios
TheMajorTechie
Chapter 1 read along:  As The Clock Turns Chapter 1 (Complete) - YouTube



Time. 
Whether we like it or not, we have to eventually face the reality of a threat that we can neither fight nor combat.
A force so terrible that it takes the victims it pleases in its wake—without leaving a single survivor. Though it uses various means to vanquish its foes, the result is always constant: death. 
Twilight Sparkle knew this. Time was a threat to her. Not very often did the new Princess of Equestria have the time to walk the halls of Canterlot Castle, nor did she have the time to look at a clock. 
She didn’t need to, anyway. 
It was spring in Equestria, and that meant very few festivals were planned this month. Things were a little bit quieter than normal, so to say. This didn’t necessarily equal more free time, however; she still had to mull over land disputes, sign laws, humor the bickering nobles… leadership things.
Today though, she had time to look at the oldest clock in the castle. 
Tick
	Tock
	Tick
	Tock
An ancient wood, this grandfather clock was made of—old oak, cut in the time of Starswirl the Bearded. The stallion built it as a way to measure the time between sunlight and moonlight. Of course, the measurement of time did not change age in any way. Age was always constant, and has always come to claim those whose time was complete. 
Celestia probably knew this feeling as well. Perhaps, she stepped down as leader because she was tired of the constant flow of deaths under her watch. 
And not just the deaths of ponies, but the deaths of ideas. In time, Twilight too came to realize this; the things outside of her control—natural disasters, deeply-buried grudges too ancient to comprehend—these were the things that unwound her policies, one by one.
Not for a lack of trying, though. It was for this latter reason that the mare had been opening more friendship schools all across planet Equis.
More recently, however, this had become a bit of a scare for her. Especially so following the impact of a meteorite during a meeting between Yak and Jackal leadership over the possibility of opening their borders to each other.
More deaths, but now under Twilight’s watch.
Not Celestia’s.
The ensuing carnage that followed tore the two nations into a frenzy, each side blaming the other over what they both believed to be a targeted attack on the peace conference. It was only after a brave yak ventured past security into the heart of the impact site that things calmed down.
Neither side had investigated deeply enough to realize it was a meteorite.
And they almost went to war over that mistake.
It came as a great sigh of relief to Twilight when things began to calm following the discovery. The Jackals sent food to the wounded, while the Yaks helped to rebuild. Now that the borders between the two factions were finally beginning to open, it was all the more important for Twilight to construct another School of Friendship and delegation center there. The peace was still tepid at best, but it was peace nonetheless.
Hopefully, that at least would be something overlooked by the unending march of time.
Twilight now understood the heavy weight that Celestia once shouldered. How, despite everything she did, she knew it was inevitable that she would one day be replaced. 
Here Twilight was—the world looking to her for advice. 
Yet here she stood, staring at an antique time-measuring device.
She tilted her head. The clock was a bit more battered than others around the castle, drifting a few seconds each year due to miscalculation or bad magic. One of the other. Maybe both. But, regardless of inaccuracy, every time she looked at a clock, its ticking would hammer out the truth of just how short time was.  
Today though It also just happened to signify that she was late to meet up with Applejack the earth pony. 
Twilight, along with her friends, was to meet up at Sweet Apple Acres as mares of support on the first anniversary of Granny Smith's death. 
She said she would meet her as a support mare that day and even intentionally did some hard work in her castle duties beforehand just to spend a little bit of time with her. 
Sometimes she just needed to focus on one group of friends just to remind herself of why friendship schools were important. 
The purple alicorn stepped out of the castle seeing the bright sun reflecting off the castle walls, she squinted as she had not been outside for a while, but soon overcame this as she slowly spread her wings in preparations to fly over to Ponyville.
she would have gotten the royal carriage, but she needed the exercise. She took off from the ground flapping her wings in a rhythm to fly several thousand feet into the air, the castle seemingly shrinking in size as she headed south towards her destination.
Ponyville, a place Twilight had once considered home. A place where she grew up with her friends and had many memories. In fact, the last time she was at Ponyville was exactly one year ago to the day. And before that Twilight had rather not think about.
But one cannot forget a time when a known pony, dies. And it returned to Twilight's mind like a bee sting. She had been in Ponyville on account of some business with the Pear family having their recent crop stolen and found being resold to make a quick bit. The visit was not a very informative one that day, as Twilight asked around Ponyville and was getting nowhere finding out who the thief was. 
As the sun set, she decided she would watch the farm overnight to see what would happen. 
Sweet Apple Acres was right next door to the Prickley Pear Farm, and she could not miss the opportunity that she could spend the night over at Applejacks.
Upon Twilight knocking on the barn door, it took a while for Applejack herself to answer, The surprise on Applejack's face was very telling that she had not expected any pony to show up at this time of day, let alone Twilight of all ponies. 
“Why Twilight! This heres a very nice visit! What are you doing all the way out here? I thought you were still holding the fort at Celestia's castle?”  
Twilight was all business on this visit. And tried not to get too excited seeing her acquaintance.
”Hello A.J. I'm here on account of an unsolved mystery. The one where an entire supply of pears has gone missing for three weeks and counting, what do you know of it?”
“Oh that….Twilight, you didn't have to come all this way just to solve a little mystery like this!” said Applejack.  “Honest to goodness things get stolen all the time! Nothin’ on this here magnitude mind you, but still.” 
“Well, The police ponies have tried to catch the culprit, but have always missed the actual stealing. This robbery has caught the eye of the princess of Canterlot. And in the interest of public safety, she has volunteered to take this case herself”
“I think thats just a fancy way of sayin you just want to do old Twilight stuff”
“Believe me, I would like to… but seriously I need to do this for Equestria. otherwise, the Hippogryphs will start accusing me of slacking off on a town that taught me magic. And I would never hear the end of it.”
“Heh heh, Alright sugar cube, no need to get your tail in a knot! All I know is how much you probably already know. Pears are there one day, gone the next with no trace.”
“Then I will have no choice but to watch the farm tonight collecting every piece of evidence that I can, would you mind if I stayed up in your house tonight to watch over the farm?”
“Of course, you can steak out here, although are you sure you are telling the truth though? cuz somin’ tell me you just wants a sleepover just like old times."
“I said it before ill say it again, solving this mystery is important to your neighbors here and about Ponyville”
“Fair nuff Twi. You can find bedding already on the bed for ya. Just in case.” she said winking.
As Twilight passed by many rooms, she heard a loud noise that came from Granny Smith’s newly renovated room.
As she entered the room she saw none other than Granny. she was definitely getting on in age and was now at the point where she could not get out of bed anymore. It was not long ago that she was announced for hospice care, but instead of being in hospice, Granny wanted to stay at the farm to be cared for out of pride, so her family respected this wish. 
Twilight could tell she had been there a while with the smell of sweat, and bathroom smells emanating from the bed she lay on. 
The sound that was blasting out around the house came within her room and it was playing Granny Smith’s favorite radio show “The Flibber Mcsnee and Halsy Show”. It was so loud, that Twilight had to stop her ears for a moment with her wings out of concern for her hearing. 
Granny saw this display, acknowledged her presence, and promptly stopped the radio.
“Well… as I live n’ breathe…” she said slowly “A Sparkle! The Princess of Equestria no less… here in my own home!” She started to sit up to pay respects.
“Please,”  Twilight yelled as Granny was obviously hard of hearing as well l “save your strength” 
Granny obeyed leaning back on her pillow with a contented sigh. “Well Twilight, what can I do ya for?” she said with hopeful eyes “Id offer you to make yourself at home but I suppose Applejack already did that. Heh, takes after me ya know? At least I hope. If nothing else I hope she will be happy in whatever she does.”
The lingering thought of the mass robbery still lingered in Twilight's mind but she had some time left before sundown and she wanted to talk with granny while she was there, after all, it was her that entered the room to see what the ruckus was about.
“I'm glad you raised her well Mrs. Smith.” She replied, “Do you think she will ever make Zap Apples as good as you?”
Granny laughed at this “Heh! Are you kiddin’? The yungin’ got nothing on yer old-timer! She will nevr’ make em as good. I am just glad the Trilogy is coming this year so that maybe no pony will notice.”
“I'm sorry, the what is coming this year?” asked a confused Twilight.
“The Trilogy you silly!”
“Who are The Trilogy? Are they a group of ponies?”
Granny turned her head to look at Twilight's eyes directly. “Eh, it does sound like that, doesn’t it? Well maybe you would call it something else, but the Trilogy are the elements that are required to grow Zap Apples. I'm sure you know of them already?” 
Twilight nodded her head in response. Granny continued 
“Well every fifty years or so a massive thunderstorm comes over Ponyville only to cover one-half of the farm, and the sun is going on the edge of spring and summer, making the sun angled just right on the other side, it is quite the beautiful sight if you ever see it.” 
she paused, then talked a bit more pensive now 
“Too bad this year ill be sittin’ this one out.” 
The old green mare may have had wrinkles, but a frown was not a wrinkle Twilight expected from Granny Smith. 
Twilight tried to change her sad mood by cheering her up. “Maybe we can turn your bed around so you can see it happening?” 
“Well now I suppose I could, the problem is no pony would be able to move me because of the third element” she looked upwards towards the ceiling. “The third element of teamwork”. She smiled as she turned to look at Twilight again. “You see Twilight, the Trilogy is needed cuz the apples come in so quickly and aggressively from the other two, that constant work is required to harvest them all!”
“Wow! All hands-on deck? Well, then before that happens.”
“Oh, I see, well then I suppose we better get started moving the bed!”
“I beg your pardon?”
“The Trilogy could go at any moment, sweetie! The signs have already aligned! but no one knows the day or the daylight hour when that thunderstorm is going to happen. Particularly since the new pony who is in charge of the weather is very persnickety about keeping the weather to himself to the point where we had to have weather ponies predict what the sam hill he's doin’ today.” 
Twilight actually recalled signing a paper on how to create more jobs by withholding weather schedules. 
“Sorry, that was actually my idea” stated Twilight “You see the ability to have weather ponies look for signs in the sky actually creates more job opportunities, and…” she stopped herself, was she really telling Granny about her work? She decided to finish her sentence. “Trust me, it's better for all ponies.” 
“You don’t have to apologize, dearie,” said Granny. “If I would question everything you did, and tell you what to do, I would be the princess. You are a trusted leader Twilight, otherwise, Celestia wouldn’t have handed her crown to you. but I bet you know that a castle nor a crown makes a good leader. She knows it too remember that.” 
with that Granny rested her head back on her pillow. 
“But I would still like the bed rotated to that window over there,” she said pointing to the window overlooking the orchard. Twilight responded by using her horn magic to levitate all the objects in the room to position Granny's bed to look over the orchard. 
As soon as she was finished, Granny blushed. “Thank you kindly Twilight, I'm so mighty happy that you are here! Now back to my original question…how can I help YOU Twilight?”
Twilight laughed a bit. “You already helped me by helping you, Granny”
Granny smiled as she began to close her eyes as if content with that response. “ Good, glad to help! You are excused,” 
she said. Twilight obeyed leaving the room, as granny turned back the radio on to hear the last three tones of the radio program play to signify the top of the hour. ”This is M.P.R., Mountian Pony Radio.” And it continued to play bluegrass music all through the house.

The last few minutes of sunset loomed over the Apple family farm, the last few rays lingering like strings over the horizon painting the sky with color. Twilight looked out the kitchen window. She missed the days of watching the sunset and sunrise when they were all together. She looked back at Applejack who was drinking apple juice while reading the evening paper. 
“I got to hand it to ya Twi,” she said interrupting her line of thought. “Every time I get a new paper I read all about how new friendships are being made every day! Twilight I don't want to be prideful for ya, but maybe we will have a long spell of peace after all the battlin’ we did with Sambra and Tyrec.” she laughed. “Part of me wants that action again, Twi. Fightn’ evil with all six of us… but now you're stealing the show just by signin’ papers!” 
Twilight smiled, she did remember those days. The days of Discord’s trust, and how she finally chased off the Nightmares and Windigows. 
“I do miss spending time with all of you just to watch the sunset.” She said putting in what she was thinking about. “When was the last time we just spent time with each other just to hang out and not talk about work?"
“We are grown ponies Twi, every one of us is helping the friendship grow. Thats why we have the friendship summits to report on our successes.” Applejack looked at Twilight who was looking at the table with a worried look “But I suppose thats the problem, isn’t it? Tell you what?  Put in that next friendship summit is going to be more unformal and just take off with your friends somewhere just for kicks?” 
“I want to, but….”
“But nothing, all is peaceful now, why not take a break?”
“A.J. Celestia didn't break for a thousand years”
“That's retirement Twi, yes she ruled for over a thousand years and she deserves all the time off! Or are you really sayin’ you should just work a thousand years just to take a break?”
“Well, she did set the standard… I don't know! I never ruled over an entire providence before!”
“Well… if you think about it, it's just like a school, only there are million ponies raisin’ their hand all at once. 
Twilight smiled upon her friend's cleverness. 
“Please Twilight,” begged Applejack,” stop workn’ so hard, youll burn yourself out!”
“Ok, I suppose I got to let out for recess now,” she said continuing the similarities of this conversation topic.
Applejack giggled while rubbing her hair with her hoof  “Glad you see it my way!” 
Twilight gave Applejack a hoof shake “Well then I look forward  to seeing you at the next friendship summit, health permitting.” 
Applejack smiled, “Me neither Twilight.  I’m going to be right behind ya goin’ to bed if your headin’ that way, Granny says the Trilogy's acommin’ and I need all the strength I need to geter’ done. Big mac ain't here these last few weeks week, hes at Nabrideska tin up relation for a contract for sweet apple acres, so I might be the only one in charge of it, so I definitely need it.”
“Yes I heard, I actually had a question on that... how does Granny actually know about the Trilogy?”
“Heh, this here is my Granny we are talking about, she practically invented Zap Apples. Why couldn’t she know?”
“It's just with that time frame. Every fifty years correct?” 
Applejack nodded. 
”Well that would mean she would only have two opportunities at most to actually figure that out.”
“Amazing ain't it? She was willing to put in a hundred an’ ten percent to get to know about Zap Apples just for us simple folk, I still wonder to this day how much she put into those Zap Apples and didn't get why her cutie mark was still the same.”
“I suppose a pony can still have an interest in two things while her cutie mark suggests otherwise.”
“Or maybe it's just a gettin’ old thing.”
Twilight laughed. “Maybe, good night A.J.”
“‘GNight Twi” Applejack called back, heading to her room as she sighed contently.

Twilight entered the barn attic where guests would sometimes sleep when the apple family had company, but there was no actual bed, just haystacks with a cloth over them. The attic was full of memorabilia for one or another family member, from an old moldy plushie that Applejack gave to Apple Bloom when she was a filly, to a broken necklace that Granny once wore which had the picture of a young Apple Rose. But looking around the attic Twilight only saw chaos, no organization.  Just junk that was filled to the brim from the top of the roof to the attic floor. The  boxes only leaving enough trotting room from the stair ladder to the bed. 
This gave Twilight an idea, and so quickly summoning a blank page, a quill, and ink she levitated all of these three objects in position with her horn magic. she started writing a thesis about how the magic mirror if modified, could be used as an infinite storage facility.  All the while remembering to look up at the pear farm from out the available window. She tore through the pages with quickness as the thought was just fresh, trying to retain as much information on how to execute it properly. She was just about to expound on the thought of using electromagnetic force when she heard her name being called out.
“Twilight! Twilight! Come quick!” Applejack called up the stairs. Twilight was startled as she was deep in thought but quickly went to the cry of her friends' urgency. She raced down the attic stairs to see Apple jack holding on to Granny Smith’s arms. Twilight saw right away something was not right about Granny Smith's appearance as she was looking up not blinking. Applejack started telling Twilight how it was when she entered. 
“Twilight thank goodness, I was going in here to turn down the radio. When I looked and found out my Granny here looked as white as a sheet! Now naturally I thought she heard something frightening and I said it was just a radio program. But she didn't say anything! I thought she couldn’t hear me like usual, but after many calls and not a single blink, I decided to call the hospice nurse to see what in tarnation my Granny is doin’.” 
she then kept calling her shaking her arm.
“Granny! Granny talk to me! Just say somthin, consarnet!” she continued trying to wake her 
A few minutes later a knock was heard from the barn door. It was Mrs. Krónos, the hospice Nurse when Twilight opened it. Twilight offered her to come in and paced inside the room in shock not knowing how to command this situation. 
The ponies held their breath as the nurse looked over every nook and cranny of the old mare.  The room was taut with anxiety, with the only thing that could be heard was a clock ticking. 
ever ticking... 
Finally, the nurse put down her notes then slowly she put her hoof over Granny's eyelids. The realization of what was just done was set in stone when the doctor finally said.
“I'm sorry for your loss.” 
Applejack gasped. “N-No it cant be now! I-I was just inside here not too long ago and she was fine! No-no n-” she paused for a second. “I…I knew this day would come… Twilight…” she looked at her friend with desperate and sad eyes” I… I just t-thought that I h-had more time ya know.” I-I thought I’d be prepared for this h-here but…. Now its happened I…. I…” 
Twilight gave Applejack a slow comforting hug and tried to give her comforting words “No pony is ever prepared for loss A.J.” she said. A short pause later, Applejack pulled Twilight in a tighter hug tears welling up from her eyes. “Well, then thats a reason to cry about aint it?” said the earth pony desperately finding comfort in a moment where there was almost none. 
“Twilight its too soon!” “I…I…Im not ready for her to go…I-I don’t want to be alone” 
“Im right here” said Twilight.

The entire apple family grieved upon hearing about Granny Smith's passing and every one of them was there at the funeral that took place some days later. 

At Granny Smith’s funeral, her casket was carried from the farm to the center of town to reveal a newly-erected statue of a younger version of herself holding a scythe with her right hoof. The other hoof contained a letter written in stone by Celestia. The white alicorn had to come on account of previous relations, However, her sister was still back in Silver Shoals, as she did not even know her on account of her being banished to the moon about one thousand years ago.
When it was time to give out the final farewell many mares and colts took the stage one by one to say their last goodbye to Granny. After this, the time finally came for Celestia to speak.
“I would like to read this letter on this statue to the common pony who may look upon it, and wonder what it means,” she said in loud regal tones to the entirety of Ponyville.
"To whoever is reading this letter, this statue is a dedication of a pony who in the face of unending strife, founded Ponyville; giving zap-apples to all. Granny Smith was the pioneer of a thorn-ridden land and poured out much blood sweat and tears into the town you see today. This statue reminds us of all her tenacity, her never-give-up attitude, and her loving presence while she lived. And may Ponyvile remember her exploits throughout generations to come."
Thus it is written.
. “Not many folks know it now, but when Mrs. Smith came to me to pitch a parcel of this land I thought she was crazy. It was so ridden with thorns I thought some pony else might have finally found a better use of the red tape. ” a soft chuckle was scattered throughout the crowd, many ponies remembered what it looked like before from artists' renditions from long ago. 
Celestia continued. “But I'm glad that she proved me wrong. All throughout her life and even after death she still gave other ponies help. A way of giving to others hospitality that only she could give. I read an excerpt of her last will and testament, that 10 percent of all proceeds of the apple farm be donated to the penniless ponies charity. But I believe we need to do better. If Mrs. Smith still believes ponies are down on their luck on what used to be my own doorstep, I shall resound her statement a thousand times over and donate myself! one million bits to the same charity! I will not let ponies suffer being poor any longer. Because every pony should have a chance!” 
A roar of applause rippled through the crowd and photos were taken. It was baffling how the ex-queen was willing to give up a lot of money to a cause, but it was a very moving touch. A thing Granny Smith would do if it were in her power.
After Celestia had finished, she invited Applejack to say a few words. She meekly walked up and approached the stage that was decorated with a few black opals that could have been more spectacular if Rarity was around to decorate, but she was needed at the vanity fair at Las Pegasus. 
Pinkie Pie could not attend as she was busily landmarking new sweets from Saddle Arabia,
Fluttershy was not there either, she was busy setting up a new providence “New Everfree”. 
Rainbow Dash was head of the Wonderbolts flyby today and also could not attend at least in the seats. 



Despite most of her friends not being there, Twilight saw how Applejack quivered as she got up, it was painful to watch her friend go up there all alone, but it was what Applejack wanted. She told her so at the rehearsal, and all she could do was watch and support her from a distance. Twilight looked over to see Spike dressed well for this occasion, although it looked like he did not look comfortable at all when Twilight looked. She was about to nudge Spike when Applejack finally got enough nerve to speak. 
"Well gosh dern, I... I was goin' to read this fancy-schmancy speech here that my friends helped me write." 
Twilight blinked, this wasn't how she rehearsed it, what was she doing? 
After a pause, Applejack continued, "But it didn't feel right, a real pony who cares for ya speaks from the heart... an’... my heart is achin' cuz you taught me that Granny!" 
She began to tear up, as did Twilight. She thought something was going on when she offered to help her.  Applejack didn't want to feel like she scripted a quick goodbye, she wanted to say goodbye when she was ready.  A goodbye from the heart... After all this time Applejack was still faithful, but Twilight wasn't so sure that she was strong at this moment. 
"Granny," began Applejack after a few tears rolled down her soft skin. "I remember the saplings you planted and all the plows you helped make... an’ know that I know how much you did since I'm older now." a small chortle came from Applejack like it was a farmers joke she told. "But I know you leavin’ us does not mean you're done. I know you are up there somewhere plowin' a new field for the rest of us when we cross over. Growin' new zap trees for all the people who are now with you... just do me a favor Granny, save me a glass.”
From out of nowhere she grabbed a mug full of fermented cider, and poured some on the coffin, "I'll never forget ya, Granny, Hail the glorious dead!." she said. 
“HAIL!” replied the rest of her family members
And with that, Applejack finished the last of the cider. It was one last communion between family members. To finish, Applejack sang a song that was taught to her when she was a filly.
I love to hear the songs they're singing
Of love so fine an earthly thing
But there is none to me so precious
As the songs, my mother sings
When just a child I used to listen
When she would sing of God's great love
Somehow I knew her voice was blending
With the angels up above

The funeral concluded by having her casket go all the way back to Sweet Apple Acres, where she would be buried on top of the highest hill. The Wonderbolts flew over the farm as soon as it was lowered.
After the funeral, Rainbow Dash met up with the two friends “Hey Applejack, sorry… about your grandma… it… it must really suck… Unfortunately, I can't help you much, I-I can't stay. The Wonderbolts and I got to do 5 more flybys and prep is a pain you know… I-I wish I can stay, but maybe the next friendship summit ok?”
“Eh, don't worry none,” said Applejack “I'm glad you arrived. Other ponies need their moment too, I don't want to be selfish”
“Well, you should be, I'm your friend! I should stay with you…aghh, Some element of loyalty, I turned out to be…”
“But you are loyal! Just to your job. It's just a different kind of loyalty thats all!”
“Don’t say it like that! It's not that I have much of a choice, my flyers need lots of  training, and right now I'm all they got!”
“Rainbow, please! It's ok… really.”
“You… really don’t mind?”
“Go on get! Focus on your job RD, don't get dishonorably charged cuz of me.”
Twilight interjected. “Actually as the princess of Equestria, I can pardon any charges brought up”
Rainbow dash's ears perked up “Oh yeah! That Awsome! Thanks Twi, just wait untill…” he paused with his ears dropped again ”... Twilight I can't let the element of loyalty squander due to personal interest… I learned that when we first met Twilight!"
“I can change the law Rainbow!” 
“No way! You would not change the law for no pony else, why should I? The others would get jealous! Before I leave A.J… I'm really sorry about granny.” 
Rainbow’s Wonderbolts took to the air slowly to go to their next destination.
As soon as every pony else dispersed, Applejack wanted to take Twilight aside for a moment.
“I didn’t expect this to happen Twilight, I'm sorry…”Applejack said.
“Why are you being sorry Applejack? I told you, Nopony can plan for death, it's impossible….”
“Yes, I mean that, but I also mean something else Twi… I…I'm afraid I wasn’t exactly honest with you… would… would you follow me for a spell?”
Applejack lead her to the back of the barn and opened a storehouse basement. As soon as she opened the door Twilight looked at the spectacle before her. For the storehouse was filled to the brim with crates of pears.
“Twilight I.. guess I owe you an explanation about these here pears…” Applejack started somberly.” I… I was alone Twilight… all that time since that last friendship meeting all of us got sent to different places. I had no pony, even my other sibling Big Mac was a way for a spell, no pony was all of a sudden with me, to help me, to spit horse radish with me. I…I devised this plan Twilight…”
“Applejack… what… the actual HEY?! Did you really steal pears for 3 weeks straight just to see me?”
“All that time I thought about you… about my  family… the very important ponies in my life.”
“Well, what about granny? was she not enough company? What of the pears?”
“Don’t you talk about my dead grandma like that! Besides, you saw how degraded she was! She was hardly awake when you arrived. And what of the pears? Con sarn net I just wanted to see one of my best friends! And you were the closest one so I...I got your attention.”
“I…can’t believe it Applejack! YOU actually stole?
Applejack nodded “All those things I mentioned about you coming over doing old times, that was actually me who wanted all that, and seeing you made my world a whole lot better. Just talking to you in the kitchen that day. I finally felt like the apple I'm supposed to be…”
“You lied Applejack! YOU LIED TO ME! AND YOU STOLE FROM OTHER PONIES! Apple jack i thought you learned about honesty years ago! I thought you would have known better! The pony I know does not steal and lie, the pony I grew up with already knew…”
"But I did grow up! I grew up too fast, ALL OF US DID! Time passed and all of us just drifted away!  I know I was a foal but, I just wanted to see you again… now that I have I'm…I'm content! im content Twi! Even us here arguin’ I-I just feel like a better pony when I'm here with a friend. "
she took a deep breath "thats why I'm turnin’ myself in, im content with what has happened, and I'm ready for whatever punishment you give me.”
“Applejack, I… I dont know…Well...I think for starters, you have to explain this to the Pears, and after that…you are going to the friendship school to perform a few months of community service…after that... I'm not sure Applejack...I'm not sure there is a punishment fitting that doesn't involve going to prison... I'm... I'm disappointed Applejack... I feel betrayed... I just ... can't...."
Twilight let the sentence hang there.
"I guess we better start walking then," said Applejack leading the way.

Twilight recalled all this as she was on her way to Ponyville, she had indeed forgiven her a long time ago, but the memory of the death she could not forget for some reason. She had a sneaking suspicion something was going to happen about Applejack's deceased grandmother.
As the familiar barn was coming up to view, she had a suspicion that she was going to have a lot of questions for her today, and she hoped she had the answers. 
Twilight softly landed on the path beside the barn door which looked like it had been mended many times, “Unfortunately not all things like doors can be mended with nails and steel” Twilight thought to herself. 
Twilight hoofed the door to knock as she did a year ago but had only waited a minute before a yellow pony answered the door, it was Apple Bloom, the sister of Applejack. 
“Twilight!” The teen pony exploded in excitement.
“Wow, Apple Bloom!” Exclaimed Twilight with the same energy if not more as the other. She embraced the pony in a long hug as it had been more than a year since they have last seen each other. “This is an unexpected pleasure! I thought you were running the friendship school in Manehattan?” 
“ well I was, but this here is for my big sis!” replied Apple Bloom. “ I HAD to com oer’ here and support er!” she said that last sentence so matter of factly she was smiling with pride. 
As soon as she did though, Twilight noted for the first time that Apple Bloom was wearing braces. Twilight grinned inside, she could remember back when she had to wear braces, although such memories were sometimes not pleasant ones as she remembered all the name-calling she once took. Upon further thought of this though, she realized that this might have been the pushing force into her not making any friends at Celestia's school for gifted ponies. Or maybe at least one of the reasons, as she was also the bookworm in the school. 
“Where is the rest of the CMC?” asked Twilight as she began to walk inside. “Are they around?”
“Unfortunately they weren't so lucky, some pony had to stay behind and keep the school runnin’! We all decided the school can run with no less than two ponies. How exactly we figured that out is a story I can share with you sometime if you want it.”
“Maybe, after you tell me where Applejack is.” replied the purple alicorn entering the family dining room.
“Oh, she ain't here.” Apple Bloom replied. Downing the last of the apple juice left in the carton she was holding.
Twilight froze, “Wait she's not ?” 
“Nope, shes outside,” came a quick response from Apple Bloom
“Oh, thats all!” Twilight said, laughing. “Well, I'll ask about the school later, I promise. But right now I wish to see Applejack ok?” 
“Allright, No big deal.” said the teen pony using a slogan for her generation.” I’ll see you ‘round then!” 
With that, Twilight headed back out the door.

Near the grave site of Granny Smith, she found Apple jack and sat down in a laying position right next to her. They were pensively laying nearby just looking around the landscape.  
Applejack’s mane flowed with a gentle breeze. The somber pony was just listening, and all that was heard was the chirping of a bird or a cricket. It was quiet, and thats all that was left. There were no words to be said. No words needed to be said either, they just had to ‘be’ in this moment of time. Even if it may not be much, simply being with another friend makes you feel better. But the silence was eventually broken by Applejack, who in her pensive state just asked blandly, 
“Twilight, what book do you have about the point of life?” 
Twilight felt a pain in her neck at this question, a kind of pain that did not hurt, but made her feel flushed and awkward. It was the feeling of shock. Never had Applejack asked her about books before. Yet what was even more shocking, was that at that moment, she really didn't have an answer. 
Applejack continued, “I'm accustomed to a hard works day, and I do it for people who need it. But I'm startin’ to wonder if all there is in the world is pain and the constant pressure of what is expected towards ya. yes, helpin’ people out makes me happier than a pig in a mudslide, But this feeling always passes.” Tears once again welled up in the pony's eyes. “I was content before she passed Twi, but now I have the wanderings of a no-pony.” 
Twilight interjected this trail of thought, “It's ok to grieve Applejack.” She leaned in to give her friend a hug while Applejack kept blubbering “Everything ive come to work hard for just decays and rots. What of Goldie Delicious? She collected a whole lot of things, not a one of them useful now.” 
“A.J…” began Twilight  
“I'm scared Twi! I… I just need a minute…” Applejack. said. 
“Take as long as you need, I'm here” replied Twilight as the two of them hugged. 
They stayed like that for a full minute before Twilight finally spoke.
“You know, If you would have asked me that before I met you, I would have given you a book answer. And I don't think it would help in this situation. However, over the years as I come to know you, we stuck through with it. We laughed, we cried. Heck, we even took scars, remember that one? We have made many memories together good and bad. More importantly, we did it as friends.” 
Applejack looked concerned “Thats a pretty bland answer.” she remarked. “Twilight, me and my grandma were once close… an now… she's gone. How can I laugh with someone who is dead Twilight?” 
“Applejack, a year ago it didn’t look like you cared for your grandma. Remember how you got me here that time?”
“That was different Twi… I was… I was selfish. I wasn’t prepared for the hospice life, her losin’ her hearin’ felt like she was already gone, but… now she really is gone isn’t she? What am I goin’ to do Twilight? Better yet what are you going to do? You are probably goin’ to outlive every pony else after a while. What's the point of life when all that is around you goes away? Why even try?”
Twilight felt trapped, she thought she knew the answer to what life meant maybe she needed to think about it more. 
Looking back on it as a young foal, she spent her time experimenting with new things and reading books, and thats all she did. 
Right here is where she stopped mid-thought and had a sub-thought for this thought. If she had asked herself what life was then, what would she say? Perhaps she would say something about how reading was her life, and that she wouldn't trade it for the world. On the other hand, she would mention magic and how becoming Celestia's student was a dream come true. She tinkered with the thought for a while, but then realized she wouldn’t have been able to finish Star beard’s spell and become an alicorn if Celestia hadn't given her the task of the preparations of Pony Ville. 
But Twilight, as over-analytical as she was, missed something. Something that was on the tip of her snout that she couldn't conjure up until now. “Applejack, what did Granny Smith do?” 
Applejack looked confused at this question. “I beg yer pardon? You know very well what Granny Smith did.” 
“Just humor me, what did she do?”
“Well off the top of my head, She planted trees and fields to provide for her family.”
“Not just her family, I remember you once told me about the first settlers, do you know why she freely shared her crop with them? It wasn't just for money Applejack, it was to provide a need for poor ponies who needed it.” 
“I know that ‘Twi, but she not here to do that no more”
“But you are! You are here, you can still help other ponies!” 
“TWILIGHT I TRY!” Applejack screamed. “But…But the real help I need is my grandma alive again.” she put her hoofs over her eyes trying to hide from the sunlight. She blubbered again “Aint a day goes by I don't think about her Twilight, what kind of cruel world torments me with her death every day? Every Celestia sent to Tartarus day!” 
“Applejack, the world did not do this to your grandmother,” Twilight replied.
The sobbing of Applejack continued with Twilight beginning to tear up herself a bit. How could she explain it to her?
Twilight didn't have to thankfully as Rainbow Dash just happened to show up at the grave site with a suddenness as she made a statement about her landing by striking a quick pose then she saw the situation. 
“Dang.” she commented, “Is egghead over here really that boring?” Applejack chuckled a bit and greeted her friend.
“Heya, R.D., naw she didn't do nothin’ to me, I guess I got a lot on my chest I need to get out.” 
“Darling do not hold back just because of us!” Said Rarity who had also just arrived and was watching her step while she was going up the hill. “Goodness,” she muttered, “This will definitely ruin my new manicure” she complained. 
“Lighten up Rarity.” said a giggly Pinkie Pie who was hopping right behind her splashing in every single mud puddle she could find. “Remember the first time you had to explain to me what a funeral was? I said I had no clue and you said that it's a party and I was like A PARTY?! but you said it was a party to be sad and I said what kind of party do you go to be sad and you said a funeral and I said fair enough but why we are said you said it was Applejack's mother passing away and I was like passing which way? is it like a parade? I LOVE PARADES! Which It definitely was even though YOU said there were no parades at funerals WELL if thats the case why were there people lined up to look at this weird box-looking thing? And so you also said that was Granny Smith was in the casket and I was like OHHH that looks like so much fun I want to ride in a casket next and you made a funny face…” 
Pinkie Pie giggled remembering all this. 
“ But I know in reality we were really celebrating the end of the life of Granny Smith and I'm like why do we celebrate a person whos dead Rarity. “ she paused for a second. “Only you know don't you?” she said looking at the air and talking to no pony in Equestria. 
After a few minutes of exchanging formalities, Fluttershy finally arrived. “Oh, dear… I'm sorry, I'm late,” she said in a quiet voice. “I had to make sure all the animals of New Everfree were taken care of.” 
“Darling, it doesn’t matter when you arrive, just as long as you do arrive!”  Said Rarity, who lay on the other side of Applejack. the orange mare took a moment to look at her friends one after the other. The mane six, together again, all too soon with no friendship summit as a catalyst. Spike on the other hoof missed out on account that he was packing for the trip back to Canterlot.
It was comforting to know all her best friends were there just to support her in her time of need. Just them all together brought back a smile to her face once more. She started to dry up her tears and began talking like her own self. “I was going through the attic today…” 
she started, but the mere mention of the attic made Twilight’s eye twitch. Applejack noticed this but ignored it.
“ …ehem… was going through the attic today and I wound up finding these few pieces of paper writ by my Granny it looks to be like a poem or song of some sorts. I can't make out most of the writing but from what I have gathered on the words I can read, this is definitely was made to be a song. But all I can read is the top line ‘Last one out, don’t turn off the light’” she handed it to Twilight who started skimming all the pages and then started to shuffle them in a particular order. But before Apple jack could ask why, Twilight started to read it. 
“To my Apple Core, if at all you are wanting another song idea here are a few notes I jotted down.” 
Rarity gasped “What??? You can actually read this gibberish Twilight?”
“Well…” Twilight replied, “as a delegate of Equestria and as a previous teacher of the school of friendship… let's just say Ive learned how to read a ponies' bad handwriting.” 
Applejack was waiving trying to get attention “Well don keep me in suspense hun, what the rest got to say?”
Twilight continued to read the pages. “The last one out, don't turn off the lights” writ by Granny Smith.
Verse 1
The last one out don’t turn out the lights
You may be lonely and you may be uptight.
but never forget about the ponies who love you,
They all want you, to be only what you can do.
I'm not saying this just to be nice,
I just want to give some advice
Verse 2
When you are feeling lonely and you're the last one out.
First, tell others that you are in a drought
And all the ponies who dwell in to your heart
Will remind you of the many chores you took part.
But they don't say this just to close the lid,
They remind you of all you ever did.
chorus
Because you lit the way into their hearts…”

Twilight put the pages down “Thats all thats on here…” she said finishing 
“Thats actually pretty good” complemented Applejack.  “The cadence needs som’ work, but pretty good!” She quickly took back the pages from Twilight, looked at the sky  then looked at the pages some more than back on her Granny's grave before saying “Well then, I'm going to finish it.” 
Rainbow Dash interjected at this “Whoa whoa whoa!” she said. “This is way different from when you were Apple Core A.J.! You got to follow the same structure,a-and it just sounds like a lot!” 
Applejack folded the pieces of paper with an intent look in her eye. “I'm going to finish it Dash!” 
The tonality of Applejack's voice impressed Rainbow Dash to comment “Woah!” 
“It's what she would do for me if we were switched.” Applejack continued, “I'm going to finish this song, just for her. Mark my words, Grandma,” she said looking at Granny's grave.
As if in response, a loud growl came from Applejack's stomach 
“...and ill start workin’ on it after breakfast n’ chores!” she said laughing. “Come on every pony, I'll serve you all up too! Might as well, since you all being here and all.”  
they began to start down the path when something caught Fluttershys amazing peripheral vision.
“Um… “umm, I thought that we were the only ones invited to see Applejack?” 
“Well we were…” commented Twilight looking at where Fluttershy was. There, walking past the front gate of the farm were two ponies that Twilight had never seen before, yet looked awfully familiar. 
“Well the more the merrier! Let's go down and invite them!” said Applejack
“Do any of you know those two ponies?” Twilight asked. 
A quick no from everyone except Applejack was heard, and as Twilight looked at Applejack to ask why she didn't need to give an answer, the truth was written all over her face. As Twilight saw what she was looking at she froze too, There on the flanks of the two ponies were the cutie marks of a pear and an apple. Looking at them again, Twilight finally remembered who these ponies were. If one looked on the dresser beside where Applejack woke every morning, is a photo of a young couple holding an infant Applejack. 
Their names were Bright Mac and Pear Butter.  
Here they were, older yet skinnier! The lost parents of Applejack.
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“Spike, take a letter!” Twilight bellowed as she burst into the old Ponyville castle. She wanted answers; answers that Applejack had the right to know. Just where were her parents all this time? How did Celestia of all ponies know about them? And how much? “SPIKE!” she screamed.
”Geez Twilight, where’s the fire?” responded a tall purple dragon with green spikes who appeared from out behind Twilight's old chair. “I'm already packed and ready to go!”
The old chairs that were once used for everyday friendship problems were now covered with white sheets as nobody was sitting there anymore.
“Spike, settle down, we are not going just yet,” Twilight replied lowering her already loud voice
“What?”
“Please Spike, I need you to take a letter to Celestia!” 
“Twilight...” started Spike rolling his eyes “You can’t keep pestering Celestia every time you come across what you think is a royal problem. She’s retired, Twilight, let her rest!”
“She has the information I need, Spike!”
“Did you check the library's restricted section?”
“That’s back at Canterlot, and you are right here.”
“Alright, alright,” said Spike, finding the royal letter parchment. “Speak your mind Twilight. If nothing else it will make you feel less anxious.” 
Twilight ignored this comment and started dictating.“Dear Celestia, two ponies arrived in Ponyville today who we have come to know as Bright Mac and Pear Butter…
Spike dropped his quill upon hearing this spilling a little ink on the floor. “That can't be right,” he said, picking it back up, “I thought they disappeared a long time ago?”
“I know,” replied Twilight. “I want to confirm where Celestia sent them.” 
“Celestia sent them somewhere? But why haven't we heard of this before?” 
“That’s what this letter is about Spike. I intend to get answers!”
“Alright! I love a good story! But you might want to include the details on how you found out about this information.  Otherwise, she might deny it.”
“Why would she deny it?” Twilight asked.
“Why did she hide it?” Spike retorted.
“Alright, you bring up a fair point, start again if you don't mind.” 
Twilight cleared her throat and began again. “Dear Celestia, I wish to give you a rundown of what happened in Ponyville today…”

“I don't believe it,” said Applejack, rubbing her eyes. “My eyes must be playin' tricks or something…”
“Well then I guess we must be seeing the same trick!” commented Pinkie Pie “Oooooh! Is this a new thing Trixie learned? That's ridiculous, you can't teach an old pony new tricks,” she said laughing at her bad pun.
The Mane Six walked closer to supposedly Bright Mac and Pear Butter. They looked at different places around the farm, but when their eyes finally met the six ponies who were walking up to them, they froze. One of the six had caught their eye. and they were now just staring at each other from a distance, each not sure what to do in this situation. 
The silence was once again hanging over the farm, each of them just looking at each other in disbelief.
“M-Ma?” finally stuttered Applejack. “P-Pa?”
“A - A p p l e j a c k ? “ Whispered Pear Butter.
“Ma!”
“Applejack!” yelled Bright Mac who grimaced like he was in pain.
“Pa!”
They finally embraced each other in a tight hug each of them with tears and just repeating “Ma, Pa, and Applejack”. Pear Butter and Bright Mac were grunting due to pain but it was worth it to see their daughter again after so long.
Twilight was touched only a little by this as she was distracted by the fact that the parents of Applejack had been gone for at least forty years. Just where had they been all this time? No matter how long she stared at the ponies, all she could figure out was that they were indeed older, and a lot skinnier.
As if reading her mind, Rainbow dash asked, “Why are we just standing here? Say something Twilight!”
Twilight cleared her throat. “Um, excuse me. Hi. I'm Twilight Sparkle. These are my friends Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and apparently, you already know who Applejack is. May I ask who you are?” 
“What are you talkin' about?” asked Applejack “We all know who these ponies are!”
“Applejack, if you don't mind I would rather hear it from them. I’d rather not have another changeling-like problem again.”
Pear butter looked confused. “What is a changeling?”
“Twilight darling, they wouldn’t know about the changelings,” said Rarity. “Besides even if they were changelings, how would they look like the ‘Peau et os’ that’s before us and not the picture on the dresser? No offense, “ she said looking at Applejack’s parents.
The two ponies looked confused having no idea that '‘Peau et os" meant skin and bones so they weren't too much offended, but worried, wondering what she actually said.
Twilight responded “It's just that today of all days. why now? It doesn’t make sense. Please introduce yourselves.”
Bright Mac spoke first “Well I'm Bright Mac, I used to be workin’ on this here farm when I was a youngin’ I met Pear Butter one day when I was catching toads”
Pear Butter giggled “Thats me, I'm Pear Butter and our family didn't like us meetn’ together, but we did anyway, cuz love always finds a way.”
“Eyup” replied Bright Mac blushing.
“Sweet Apple Acres. It looks a lot larger and-” She stopped for a moment, looking in the distance. “Are those pears I see on the farm next door?”
Bright Mac could not believe it either. “It HAS been a long time,” he repeated, not really sure what to say about it. 
“Although I'm a bit confused” Pear Butter continued, “I thought the Pears went to Vanhoofer?”
Applejack giggled “They did, but they came back one day and decided to bury the hatchet! We are neighbors again!”
“Why thats wonderful!” exclaimed Pear Butter “I can't wait to see the old farm and see the improvements.
Applejack changed her tone slightly. “Ma… Pa… it's… where you been? I haven't seen you in so many moons! You left the house for Canterlot a-and you never came back! I thought yall died from highwaymares! but shucks if it ain't good to see you again!”
Bright Mac briefly sat down, then quickly returned back to his hooves grimacing in pain.
Pear Butter quickly took a nearby sturdy stick and had it support his weight and hers. “Oh dear,” she said. “They said our muscles would atrophy. I suppose they don't think we would be out in space for 30 years more than expected.”
“SPACE?!” Twilight and company said in disbelief.
Bright Mac looked at them with a cold stare. “It is no place for you to raise your kids, I'll tell you that much. But….I'm glad you were there with me, helping me out of my fits of anger.”
“Small wonder we both took that rocketry class,” Pear Butter said.
“Heh, We were the ONLY ones…”
ROCKETRY CLASS?!  Twilight and company again clamored.
“It's a long story…” began Bright Mac
“Perhaps I should tell it? You might get angry again.”Pear Butter said.
“But I have nothin' to be angry about darling! Look my daughter is here! Nothing to complain about.”
“Promise?”
“I promise. I’m the happiest mare in all of Equestria!”
“Then you have my blessing”
Bright Mac coughed a few times and looked around in his mind. “Eh-hem… where to start?”
“Maybe where you both somehow took rocketry?” Rainbow Dash said  “Sounds awesome to be in space! But that egg head stuff was always beyond me.”
“Well, it's true that Pear Butter and I took the rocketry class but not together…”
“We were young fillies then, no more than teenagers, we took it as a way to get extra credit on our grades.”Pear Butter said.
“We got distracted by each other so our parents made us take it separately”
“I had no idea we both aced that last test!”
“I remembered we showed each other those grades.”
“Our teachers said if we ever give up farmin’ we should apply to become astronauts at the Equestrian Aero Space Association… but… we couldn’t… it's just not what our cutie marks were leadin us to go.”
“I'm glad we did get stuck on our farms, otherwise I would have never met you”
“Oh, Bright Mac you're making me blush! Well, we both got high marks in aerospace and rocketry, but the farmin’ life is where we were really skilled at. The years passed, we married, we had Applejack, Applebloom and Big Mac. We were prepared to live a normal life till one day a nightmare came to both of us on the same night…”
“Wait a minute” Interrupted Twilight Sparkle  “How did you both have Nightmares?” she was going to bring up Nightmare Moon but stopped herself as they wouldn’t know what she would be talking about again as they were not there for Luna's reformation.
“Turns out it was a vision. At least thats what we figures when we both told each other Celestia was in it” Bright Mac replied.
“CELESTIA?! Twilight and the group said.
“Oh my gosh! Enough with the one-liners already!” Pinkie Pie said.
Bright Mac continued, “Well…In our dream, we both saw a very small rat that had white eyes, and he lit up the ground with them. He led us to a quadruped that had black feet, yet when we looked at the face of the pony, it was Celestia's. She said in a strange voice. ‘We beg thy pardon, but couldst though look in the sky with your telescope preferably between the star of Ariaus and Eupones? Look at it for one week and return to me in person with your findings.’ then the dream ended.”
“After that, we both took turns looking through the telescope at the exact spot where she pointed us. What we saw during the following days was a glowing dot that appeared to grow In size.”
“We had no idea what it was but we brought the results to her in person as she requested.”
“So thats why you two left!” Applejack said, “But why not just one of yas?”
Bright Mac nodded. “We both shared the same dream honey, if Celestia visited both our dreams and told us to meet her in person, well we wouldn’t dare disobey!”
“I remember you being nervous to see her,” said Pear Butter
“We entered her castle freely and just stood in line with the rest of the ponies, as we were not the only ones to meet her that day. I was wondering how a simple farmer like myself could ever warrant a visit from Celestia in my dreams.”
Twilight's eye twitched, she knew very well that Celestia was not capable of dream walking, but Luna was banished to the moon back then, and couldn’t do anything. This was puzzling her more and more as she was hearing it. But didn't want to interrupt Applejack's parent's story.
Pear butter spoke next, “Oh dear me, I'm afraid I was nervous too, but the fact that we were nervous together made us feel a bit better especially when we were finally called.”
Bright Mac chuckled “We were nervous over nothing though she spoke to us with a kind heart. She asked us why we had come to visit, And we said we came on her order regarding the observance of the space between two stars. What surprised us is that she didn't remember giving such an order.
“‘Must have slipped my mind’ she said She asked us our names but after an exchange, she still didn't remember.”
“We looked at each other for a long time and we were about to leave when she asked us to show her our findings. After all, we did wait in line to show her. When we gave her all our notes she skimmed over the observances, the photography, and then conclusions. I…”
“...yeah we both saw Celestia look a little concerned as she started again looking over the notes…”
“Finally though, she took the notes in her hand and asked a royal carrier to bring it to the Canterlot's only observatory to look at the same spot given the data and report back.”
“She then thanked us for coming but asked us not to leave yet. She asked for us to stay in a local hotel and await further instructions.”
“It would be the last time Pear Butter and I would ever sleep in a comfortable bed for 40 years… see the next morning we were bid to the castle yet again at the request of Celestia, but this time we didn't have to wait in line as the courier escorted us  straight to her.”
“She asked us if we had any idea what we have discovered. To which we deliberated a bit and guessed it was a new star we discovered. But she shook her head. Then she told us that we had in fact found a rouge asteroid.”
“You discovered an asteroid?” Rainbow Dash said. “Cool!”
“” You wouldn’t think it was cool if you knew about where that asteroid was headed,” replied Bright Mac. “ It was heading this way towards Equus.”
“You mean…”
“ Yes it would hit the world’s geo-pull within 2 weeks, and by then it would have been too late.”
“Too late for what?”
“Unless something was done right then, it would hit Equestria wiping out every creature with it.” 
“Gosh dern I… I had no idea” said Applejack
“Nor did any pony else darlin,” replied Apple Butter. “That asteroid was coming in so quickly there wasn’t time enough time to find a nearby pony who was qualified enough to stop it. However, we were there….”
“We told her how we got high marks on rocketry and astro-physics but had never trained in simulations before,” said Bright Mac.
“We told her we might be the only ponies available.”

“She immediately sent a letter of emergency to the board of EASA telling what was happening and how we were the only ponies available for the mission, however, we would be permitted leave if they found a better pony in time.”
“Guess who went to space?” asked Apple Butter
“As soon as we arrived, training immediately started, might as well in case of a worst case scenario. It was a bear to get through because there was a lot to go over. The original plan was to launch from Equus then head over to the asteroid, and apply a force to a certain area of the asteroid so it would miss Equus entirely. Then come back 1 month later.”
“And in case that time frame dosent make sense, remember the asteroid would have 12 days till landfall. It would still retain its speed so we had to move it out of the way in time. When that happens, the asteroid would skim way past the atmosphere and we would be too close for a proper landing, leaving us with nowhere to go until we passed the planet.”
“Many days later, With training complete, and no pony else was available or had the required skill set that we had, your mom and I with the mission in mind, went to the launch site where two rockets with singular seats in each of them. ”
“The mission required them both to move the asteroid away in time so we both had to pilot one. The time came when we were ready for the mission, no pony else was on hoof, we were the only ones that headed space in hopes of saving Equestria. We made sure we were prepared for this mission asset-wise, but I don’t think we were spiritually ready…”
“Have you ever heard of the phrase “the deafening silence”? Well as soon as we had left the atmosphere, literally nothing was heard. No a one moo cow or one stitch of wind. The tranquil silence took over like a storm cloud over the horizon.  Our first order of business was to shut down the engines to drift to the asteroid for 3 days. This was to conserve fuel. While we waited we entertained ourselves by giving each other hand signals to communicate and played charades.”
“I had you laughing so hard when I did the judge.”
“I still retain the opinion that that's not the only thing a judge does. Anywho…  we were in visual range not long after but we already spotted our first problem. We did not expect the asteroid to be rotating faster than expected, This changed the site where we would ultimately land. But we redid the math and decided it was still possible to land. However, the new math had us returning later than expected. The long burn to match the rotation of the asteroid and to land on it went better than we expected as we hit our mark with a little bit of spare fuel.
“The main retro thrusters were aiming out to space while the landing gear was faced in front of us. We started suiting up in space suits to tighten up the springs that helped us land, for we were going to push the asteroid in a tug-like fashion to push it out of the way. “
The next step was to time our thrusts in an attempt to move it, the thrust started at ten percent when we were facing away from Equess all the way to 100 percent when we were eighty-nine degrees rotation, then we cut off the engines exactly at ninety degrees. Waiting for the next rotation to do it again, this went on many times, and we had passed the mark of actually being able to leave the asteroid when we saw that we had done it, we had successfully turned the asteroid to miss the planet! We were happy, we had just saved Equestria. but we had no way of returning home. There was no communicating with anybody on the ground, and by the time they would have figured out we missed the mark they would have no way of getting to us as we would be too far out in space to plan any rescue mission.”
“I devised that we could transfer fuel from one rocket to the other, and the resources for us to have a chance of getting home.”
“Anything worth trying was worth the risk, we didn't want to end up stranded so we successfully transferred fuel and to have both of us in a one-seated rocket. Each rocket was made for one pony, so we had to figure out how two ponies can control one rocket. We ended up having our backs together to reach our hooves to a section of the board. But the other hooves that were not in use had to be on the other side, and it was not possible to turn our heads. To fix this we both said to each other what they could see from their helmet's line of sight. There was still a blind spot in front of us, but I would rather take my chances with a blind spot than leave your mother to die. To be honest I’d rather not die either but I would die with my lover with my side.”
“The rocket ignited from the top and we were secure and away. The rocket gave out more thrust on the way up because of the extra weight. the rocket lifted from the asteroid just a little, but then the engine hiccuped and blasted its right retro thruster which tipped the whole rocket, i made a split decision to throw the rocket into emergency power to avoid collision with the asteroid and we escaped the asteroid with a bit of fuel left.”
“We did calculations and used what little fuel we had left and headed back to Equis but the thrust we gave out was underwhelming and we sat there rolling towards home at a measly pace, thats were we were the entire time just coasting saving the last of the fuel to land back on Equess”
“Forty years we sat there with our backs to each other, with our oxygen tanks set to 10% and we took slow breaths not saying anything to conserve oxygen, we ate food with a small straw, and we took a sip once every 2 days.”
“Oh sweet Celestia, I'm so sorry,” said Applejack with tears in her eyes. “I had no idea you just sat there doing nothing for 40 years or so! I wouldn’t be able to handle it!”
“I almost didn't.” replied Bright Mac, “But every day I felt pressing behind me was my best friend and wife, going through the same trials as I was, and this made me feel better every time I got discouraged.”
“We eventually figured out how to communicate through our hands as they were the only things that were able to move in a communicative manner which was facing away from the viewport. We used horse code to tap out the letters of what we wanted to say to each other on each other's hooves” said Pear Butter with a sigh. “Your Pa had very interesting plans at the start of our journey he wanted a big party as we just saved Equestria.”
“Well, why are we waiting? Let's have a party right now!” burst out Pinkie Pie very loudly excited to have a reunion party.
Pear Butter covered her ears “Wow… maybe having too much sound after hearing the silence for forty years is not the best thing.”
Bright Mac as well grimaced “Maybe later then, I do want to be recognized as the pony who saved Equestria, but I also need to adjust to real gravity. And here I thought the creatures that helped us with muscle atrophy during that year of recovery.”
Pear butter replied “We would have been here sooner but there was almost a war that almost started with us… thankfully, Rutherford the Second was very hospitable to us and had good relations with the princess of Equestria.
Twilight froze, not believing her ears after mentioning the current delegate for the Yack providence during the time when an “asteroid” killed many of Jackels and Yacks. If the “asteroid” was actually the landing craft, why didn't he mention he had ponies in his borders earlier? Why did he cover up by saying it was an asteroid?  Twilight was thought provokingly exhausted
This story made no sense and left even more questions than answers. The nightmares, the space venture, and the new information between Yack and Jackal's leadership delegation were melting her brain, and she fumed not knowing all the answers. Oh, how she wanted them so badly! In fact, she decided to do something otherwise she feared she would explode in frustration in front of her friends.
“I'm sorry, would you all excuse me for a second?” Twilight said to her friends and she galloped off towards the outhouses and quickly closed the door and yelled in frustration.
Pinkie Pie giggled. “I’ve been there,” she said Thinking Twilight had to use the little fillies' room in desperation.
Twilight teleported out of the outhouse a few seconds later to a path that led towards the old Ponyville castle she ran as fast as she could to her trusty writing assistant, she had a lot to ask Celestia…

Spike dropped the pen again. He could not get his large claws around the quill like he used to. “Thats a pretty tall tale if you ask me,” he said “I have a sneaking suspicion some pony is lying again. Maybe even more than one”
Twilight shook her ever-flowing mane “We built this country out of trust and friendship Spike, why is Equestria reverting back to the old days of mistrust? Have we really not learned anything? I don’t understand even after all ive done to give friendship to every creature they just do what is right in their own eyes?”
“No creature is perfect Twilight, you shouldn’t expect them as much. They're not flawless, they're works in progress… What? it's a good song.”

“I- it just baffles my mind Spike! Back then I was trying to help my friends out! I know we were not flawless and I didn't say we were in my book, but the creatures who looked at me the princess of friendship, and lied in my face!”
“It's nothing new Twilight, why are you being so hard about this?”
“Because after Celestia answers my letter I will have to punish one of two important ponies, the delicates which represent a nation, or the parents of Applejack who just arrived from a forty-year disappearance who taught honesty.”
“Whose daughter by the way lied to you as well last year.” muttered Spike “That is a tough one.”
“So there you have it. This is where the ‘fire’ is Spike. The uncertainty. I want to believe both, but I can’t due to logic.”
“So, the letter is ready to send now? and are you a bit relieved by sharing?”
“It is ready. And I feel better, yes.”
Spike, with a mighty blow, used his breath to send the royal parchment to Silver Shoals. Twilight stood there looking at Spike with a hopeful look for a few seconds, but that hopeful look turned into a frown after two minutes.
“Why won’t they answer?” asked Twilight,  “I just need confirmation thats all!”
“Twilight “ began Spike “Retirement? They must be out adventuring.”
“A simple yes or no would be nice. How hard is that Spike? Literally would take 10 seconds.”
“Maybe focus on something else instead?”
“Like what?”
“Well, what are you going to do when you find the lier?”
“The same thing I sent Applejack to do! Send them back to school for intensive friendship studies, and learn from others around said them the right way to behave around other creatures.”
“Surely you can't do that if it's the delegates for the Yacks?”
“Why can't I?”
“Diplomatic immunity? It would make you look like a dictator? Take your pick.”
“Spike is right.” Called out a new voice. “The Yacks would have a field day with it. I can see it now on the front page! ‘Twilight sends Yack to detention!’ A purple pony was hiding in the shadows. Spike and Twilight had no idea how he remained hidden there for so long without being noticed, but it was obvious she was there long enough to hear the entire conversation.
“HEY!” Exclaimed Spike in shock. “H-how did you get in here without me noticing?”
“Last I checked, you were busy packing for the trip back to Canterlot? You looked oh so busy. So I just went to the library without you noticing. If I'm mistaken the library is still open to the Public?
“It is… I'm sorry, I guess I was busy if I didn’t notice you,” said Spike putting his hand on his neck.
“Tis' quite allright, it was worth it to see you send that letter! But seriously Twilight, Pardon my impudence, but wouldn’t tell someone off in that stature lead to war?”
Twilight spoke next “I don’t suppose you would tell me why you think so, Mrs…. who are you?”
She moved from behind the shadows and into the light. “Who me? Why I am just a journalist with an ear to the ground and a nose in the air. But if you really must know my name. You may call me Opaline.”

	
		Chapter 3: The Final Briefing



Starlight Glimmer just arose from her daily numberings of many singed papers in loo of her majesty who was out to morne with her friends. It was all well and good in the light of her knowledge, for it seemed as of late that the six friends who once meet every moon, were sometimes not even there punctually. Even though friendship is what caused them to part she all wondered that if this very thing cause the six to break apart to their separate ways. It seemed every pony wanted a friendship problem answered, each not any more important than the other. Through not fault of anybody's, the six just dwindled into forgotten friendship, as they have lost touch with each other over many moons of neglect. 
Thus it was good that they all finally got together. Granted friendship problems should be attended to, but if you cant even mend your own friendships? What example are you providing to other creatures? In Glimmer's mind, she was happy doing the work that Twilight would be doing just for her to just hang out like old times.
it was past due if you asked her.
Glimmer heard the main gate raise, and a clamor coming from the same six familiar voices echoing off the castle walls, they had all decided to come back to the castle for some reason, if that was herself down there she would just jump in head first into the first outside pool she found and tried to get everyone to join.
Huh, that's just like politics. she thought.  you make them see your own idea is more "fun" then theirs. she shivered, as she was starting to think like a Sparkle. "No more thoughts like that. One Sparkle is quite enough for Equestria.
The castle door opens and all at once the six clamor with various tones. added with this group was a very green draconequis and three ponies Starlight was not familiar with. 
Pinkie Pie was joking around that space and time was her friends.
Applejack just sat there looking at two of the three new ponies Starlight hasn't seen.
Rarity was commenting on how beauty could be kept in a vacuum.
Rainbow Dash was swooning over how cool astronauts were.
Fluttershy was softly speaking about how a monkey once launched a rocket.
and Twilight Sparkle in the middle of it all looking logically challenged. Starlight knew this look well.
"What on Equestria is happening?" asked Starlight aloud watching over the commotion.
Nobody heard her, as they were all busy going into the meeting room where the six were supposed to meet every moon."Hey!" exclaimed Starlight coughing over the amount of dust that was being pulled from each chair from neglect "Who is going to answer me?" The castle door opened again and as she turned around she was caught in the face with a whole lot of mail carrier 
"Sorry Starlight." he said "I honestly am not prepared for royal mail Carrier. SHEESH, I hope Derpy gets back on her feet soon so she can do this. Speaking of which..." he grabbed a single letter from his mail bag "Letter to Twilight Sparkle from  Mrs. Ditsy Doo's husband. It looks pretty important, it has a first class sticker on it."
Starlight felt a tap on the shoulder and as she turned she was being hugged. " Hey Starlight sorry about this, but could you take care of the letter Starlight?" asked Twilight Sparkle. 
"Shure, but... its addressed to you Twilight!" 
"I know, but I have my hooves full at the moment" 
"I see that, would you mind telling me what this-"
"Not at the moment no, Luna is already waiting for us" 
"LUNA IS HERE?" 
"I'll explain everything when this mess is over, but I believe what is in that letter could be just as pressing in a different way, so I need you to handle it."
"All right, You can count on me Princess"
Twilight smiled. "I know I can."
Starlight opened the letter and started to read. "Dear Princess Twilight, I wish to thank you for sending that book about birth, but it dosn't cover anything about... glowing...wombs..." Starlight stared deep into the letter wondering what it could mean. then stared back to see Applejack closing the door. Whatever they were doing must have been serious to warrant privacy. Glimmer tapped her hoofs looking at the letter. "Well if Twilight wants me to handle this, then I think I will need to make a personal visit."
she then remembered what she said to herself like thinking like a Sparkle. It was exactly what she needed in this case. For Twilight's sake. Before Starlight Glimmer left the room Twilight opened the door again. 
"Sorry, but could you also take Discord to tartourous please? He needs some... rest." she gave her important tone "Its imperative he gets there as soon as possible, when you get back ill explain everything i promise... just do it quickly!" she moves a limp-like Discord over with her horn magic and sends them both off with a quick wave. "Quickly please!"
" Glimmer ran out the door using her own horn magic to carry the draconequis. As she got outside she noticed something odd, the sun seemed dimmed by clouds. Then she noticed something else, the sky appeared to be moving faster than usual. She looked up and saw the moon rising rapidly towards the horizon. What the heck?! she thought, never seen anything like this! Is it something to do with Discord ?
She looked down at Discord who was green in weird places half asleep "Opel... she..." he began. He coughed and a random tree turned into a brick wall. "Opeline... " he breathed again. "stay calm, whats going on?" asked Starlight. "I want.. to show you... but it will kill me!" Discord replied.
Starlight didn't respond right away; instead she kept running with Discord in tow. When they finally arrived she found a small army of guards ready to stop them. "Please we were sent by Twilight! let us pass!" she yelled.
One of the guards responded  "I am Justicar Windstrike! Thank you starlight we are aware of the situation this way please!" 
"Really? Because I have no clue!" shouted Starlight while keeping pace with the guard. They entered through the front gate and continued walking until they reached a large building. There stood two other guards holding a bunch of notes 
"Discord is dangerously Ill" began Windstrike. "I read a royal message from Twilight, it spawned to here earlier. "
"Why didn't Twilight teleport him over here she had the power?" 
"from what I read, Discord's Illness is embodied in magic, if he sneezed during the teleport he would have vaporized instantly, its all in this note Twilight sent. Do you want to look?"
Starlight took one of the papers and read it and it confirmed what the guard said. "So that's why I had to run all the way here!" she exclaimed. "well lets go find a room for him!" 
inside taurtourous was usually a place for dangerous beings but it would temporarily house the sick Draconequis and as they walked inside their destination came into view. A huge cavern filled with ponies, and Everyone was dressed in white robes ,many of them wearing masks covering most of their face. 
"Discord you are now in a place where there is an anti magic barrier, you may now relax." Windstrike spoke directly to discord. S
"What did you say?! I'm not relaxed! I'm dying! ACHOOOOO" he sneezed chaos magic but it dissipated before it went far. 
"Thank goodness the changeling crystal still works!" said Windstrike.
"what exactly happened to him?" asked Starlight.
Windstrike looked at Glimmer "Only as much as you know Starlight, he started having trouble breathing and coughing up chaos mucus, if Twilight decided to bring him here. He's a danger to creature kind. We need to study his sickness so we can make sure it doesn't spread to others. In order to do that we need to put him under observation."
"nooooo you must hear about Opaline!" crooned Discord as he coughed again more Chaos Magic flew everywhere. "I don't understand how it worked, but Opal changed me!" he tried to explain it but he couldn't get words out right.
"We'll see what we can figure out, keep your chin up buddy." replied Windstrike.
After a few minutes of sitting still and being quiet, Discord fell asleep which calmed his coughing but he was still green in odd places. Asleep or awake he seemed to be in another world, and his form seem to want to change. "Is he going to be allright?" asked Starlight.
"I don't know, however we have the best doctors here and even the aid of Starswirl himself" answered Windstrike.
"Starswirl is here?" asked Starlight. 
As if in answer Starswirl the bearded appeared "I must hurry and see what is amiss! Time effects me here unlike the outside world!" he appeared wearing a white robe and mask like every pony else. His beard wasn't as long as usual, only slightly cut so it could fit in the mask. "Can you believe they asked me to shave my beard? My beard! My dead hair I have worked on in my lifetime!
"Oh dear Starswirl... I believe you agree Discord is the more important detail here."
Starswirl scoffed "Hardly, if it wasn't for Twilight I would walk right out that door!" he said holding a letter from twilight and slammed it on the ground. "Now to business let's try to fix him up."

Twilight closed the door on Starlight and glared at Luna. "You mind telling me what exactly you did to Applejacks parents?"
Luna sighed "I guess it fall upon me to recount all the details. Applejack you have heard about your parents leaving to the vacuum plane to stop a celestial body from impacting the world we live?"
"Could you use a little more English please? I'm county folk." asked a confused Applejack
"You remember how your parents left for space?" Luna said
"Yes they left us with Granny... while she lived anyway..."Said a somber Applejack
Luna bowed her head slightly. 
"Why the long face Luna?"  said Fluttershy 
Luna had tears in her eyes "I sent that dream to your parents Applejack! I had no idea they were your parents... I am so sorry!" 
Twilight already knew this, but  what she really wanted to know how she did it.
Applejack trying to comprehend everything started  to raise her voice. "You mean... You're saying YOU'RE responsible for MY momma an' pa goin into space?"
"No, not entirely." Luna took a deep breath and began her side of the story. 
"Applejack, when I was sent on the moon many years ago I wanted revenge against Celestia, heck the entirety of Eques! This was before I met you and learned better ways to handle things. So I went through some dark times during those days. I planned and schemed the perfect revenge until it became personal after nine hundred years. 
It happened one day when I was staring into the great void when I saw the speck in the distance. upon looking at it with my alicorn sight I found it to be a meteor, The same meteor that would destroy Equestria. Now of course had I seen it earlier I would have just let the meteor just ram into the planet and watch the destruction of the entire pony race. But my mind had strayed too far into the dark and I wanted to figure out to destroy it personally. So I thought for a while on how to make contact with any pony in Equestira, As I was on the moon I had to use my magic to not suffocate in the vacuum of space. 
I thought good and hard about what knowledge I had to change that asteroid trajectory, and Eventually I had recalled the book on how Starswirl made a portal for the dazzling's. Thus I devised a way to create a plane of existence to walk without the dimensions of space volume. A dream world if you will." 
"I thought you said you had said once you learned how to dream walk over time!" complained Twilight.
Luna Looked directly at Twilight "I did not specify when though."
"So that's how you learned how to dream walk!" said Applejack.
"Wait a minute..." said Twilight "That doesn't sound possible, you would have to breathe in a vacuum still correct?"
"Yes, creating such a thing would have to make me release my control of field that protected me from space. I had indeed would stop protecting myself in order to cast the spell" Luna explained.
"Wait, so you stopped breathing?!" asked Rainbow Dash
Luna nodded "I was technically dead for 5 seconds, as soon as I let go of the barrier that separated me from the confines of the vacuum I immediately recited the incantation. I had my eyes were closed my body felt freezing yet I had entered the dream world. It felt like I was falling forever but within seconds my body had become completely numb. Within moments I was floating freely in the void. But there was something else wrong with this place. There seemed to be another presence here. One that was angry and hungry. It the nightmare, Tantubus. A being from my own dark thoughts as you might remember. He welcomed me and said he had been waiting to be alive for the time I connived him. In the dream world we multiplied our weak power enough to visit ponies in where we remember two ponies able to do it."
"About that, why didn't you choose some pony more qualified?" asked Applejack.
"The reason is simple; I had not the time to gain more power to reach them. It was either telling ponies who were the closest to the moon, or death to all Equestria. It was sheer luck that Bright Mac and Pear Butter were already knowledgeable about rockets, but I had no intention of sending them to the asteroid to save Equestria." 
Pinkie Pie looked at Celestia "Hey! they volunteered for the mission so its not either of your faults."
Celestia sighed "I suppose it isn't, but there should have been other options."
Luna walked to a nearby window. "I was there dear sister... I was there 40 years ago... I watched those ponies go into space. I heard every conversation they had, and the slow return journey as I was sucked form the moon on the thousandth year of the brightest sun. All I was happy about was that I would get my revenge on Equestria. 
I couldn't wait to kill you my dear Tia." she confessed "I'm sorry! please forgive me!"
Celestia turned away from Luna and started crying "I already had dear Luna, and I forgive you again."
they cried for a moment sniffing and hugging
"so... you saved Equestria so you could have personal revenge?" asked Fluttershy
"Yes. I did." Luna said between sniffs smiling and falling on the floor sobbing "I don't deserve your friendships! Please forgive me!"
Fluttershy added to the hug with Luna tightly "Of course we'll forgive you Luna."
"Applejack... I'm sorry I sent your parents to space. Forty years my not be much time for an immortal, but to a mortal like you that's half their life time! And now I've ruined yours too!"
"Oh Luna, that wasn't your fault. You simply reacted to your situation. We're all pony after all. If anything I think we owe you for saving our lives." Fluttershy said cheeringly
Rainbow Dash got closer to Luna "But you know if you hadn't done any of that, none of us would exist right? Your actions gave us purpose and direction. Even though you took responsibility for what happened, you shouldn't take credit for everything good that happens today. You may have intended the bad things, but you fixed them in doing so, which makes you a hero in my book."
Luna smiled hearing these words "Thank you Dashie. I hope someday you will realize what kind of friend you are..."
Twilight breathed a sigh of relief. "Well that's one problem solved but I'm still wondering about the asteroid that fell on the yacks business." She turned to Bright Mac and Pear Butter "You mentioned the yacks leader Rutherford the Second he was direct lineage to Rutherford when we were friends.  if you indeed were brought in by the yacks i will need to run it by him so Im bringing him in today."
Pear butter tapped his hooves. "I was kind of expecting a long debrief, but I also expect a large party when all of this is over."
"I second Pear butter!" exclaimed Pinkie Pie.
Before plans were made for a party though,  Rutherford the second entered the room with a few guards. The entire ensemble stood at his presence showing respect to the man who led the yack nation.
Rutherford was dressed in a formal suit and tie unlike most Yack leaders who wore leather jackets and bandanas. He greeted everyone politely before sitting down next to Twilight. "I see we have already started. Twilight is there something I missed or does the elements of harmony really need to be here?"
Twilight explained "We believe that the Elements might come in handy."
Rutherford nodded "Very well then. What of the retired princesses?"
"They have become involved in this as well, they will need to be here as an extension of what has happened as of late."
Bright Mac spoke up "Thank you for taking us in sir, Pear butter and I owe you our lives."
Rutherford looked at the two ponies in shock "What are you two doing? I thought I told you to go home!"
"We... did... sir." replied Bright Mac nervously.
Ruthford looked at Twilight sparkle who was using her eyes to bore into him. "So that is what this is about. is it..." He muttered. putting his hooves into his hair.
"I'm giving you ten minutes to explain why you lied to my face ambassador" said a stern Twilight sparkle.
"It wasn't a direct lie. At the time I had told you about this I really had believed that it was an asteroid not a space craft! It was later discovered that it was a ship, however I could never tell you! not with the extra supplies coming in. I couldn't afford to lose anymore people than what we already lost. I didn't want to cause more panic. That is why I could never tell you." 
"What made you think that I The princess of Friendship would stop sending supplies?" 
"Because the craft was... registered as yack technology."
Twilight looked shocked "That would look like you attacked the embassy!"
"Yeah... it would frame us for attacking your embassy."
The Princess sighed "I see where you're going with this, but I don't buy it. The craft was launched forty years ago, how is that relevant to today?"
Rutherford began to speak again "Ask Celestia, she knows all about it."
Twilight looked at Celestia as she bowed her head. "Forty years ago the yacks were afraid of pony kind, Ruthford didn't even trust us. But I struck a bargin trying to get that rocket explaining how we needed it desperately." there was a long pause.
"Celestia.... what did you trade?" asked Applejack
"Knowledge on building weapons of mass destruction" replied Celestia
WOAH, WHAT?! said a shocked Rainbow Dash.
"Weapons of Mass Destruction?!" shouted Rarity.
Twilight nearly fell out of her chair. This was bad news, this meant that the yacks knew how to build nuclear bombs. 
Celestia pushed down a newspaper about the event. "Every one heard about it too! Look!" 
The paper featured a front page story talking about Celestia trading secrets for a rocket.
"You ever wondered why every pony was afraid of me while you were growing up... now you know." Celestia stated.
"Geez Celestia I know I had to make hard decisions.. but geez!"
"Yes, Yes, Now let us continue shall we?" said Rutherford.
"but why not tell every pony that an asteroid is coming?" asked Pinkie Pie.
"I would rather not have any pony panic."
"But if you hadn't traded that information away every pony would have died so good trade!" Pinkie pie exclaimed.
"Trust me I would have rather not, but every creature life was in peril. I just chose it to be in peril at a later time. In fact, it worked out pretty well. If we had known sooner, we probably wouldn't have been able to launch the rockets anyway due to lack of materials or something else unforeseen."
Twilight Sparkle stood up from her seat "I... there had got to be another way!"
"Sorry Twilight, there was no alternatives" Informed Celestia
Twilight breathed deeply. If there was anything she hated more in the world, are things that were out of her control.
She sat back down looking defeated. "Taut!" said Twilight explicit. taking a deep breath "Well, we've learned something here I guess... today I learned that the truth will always come out." she stared at Celestia coldly "No matter who you are."
"A good friendship lesson indeed, I am sorry I hadn't told you earlier." Celestia apologized.
"No need to apologize, You've done nothing wrong. And I understand why you did it." said Twilight
Celestia smiled "Thank you dear friend."
Ruthford coughed "now originally I hadn't even found out about the rocket until later so its a moot point... but I retain my decision to withhold that information. I believe that hiding such important knowledge could lead to war between our nations which would ultimately cause much suffering among both sides. So I choose to keep the secret." 
Twilight face hoofed "ughh... i know! I get it now just... gimme a minute..."
Pinkie Pie started clapping "Ok I vote we have a party now for saving all of Equestria! We should celebrate with cake and ice cream!"
Rutherford chuckled "I am wheat intolerant, so maybe some other food option?"
Pinkie jumped up and down yelling "Yay!" while everyone else cheered. all while Twilight tapped her hoofs in thought. "What about the weapons of mass destruction, what do the yacks plan on doing with them?"
"As far as I'm aware they haven't used any yet." Celestia explained.
"Rest assured we have no plans to use any nukes in any sector of Equestria or anywhere outside our borders." Ruthford added.
"So they're just sitting there?" asked Pinkie.
"Yep, right where they belong." said Ruthford
"Hmm... Well I suppose that's better than using them against us." Rarity piped up
"Oh yes, absolutely." agreed Ruthford "now who would like to have a party?"
"MEEEEEEE" squeed Pinkie pie dramatically.
Everyone laughed except Twilight Sparkle.
"Now look Pinkie Pie, we don't want any trouble...." warned Rutherford.
"NOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" screamed Pinkie Pie causing everyone to laugh again.
"Hmmm... looks like we'll have to put up with her antics for awhile longer." Said Ruthford. 
Meanwhile Twilight moved over to where Pear Butter and Bright Mac were. "That landing was pretty rough when you landed, did you have any injuries? Any broken bones?"
Bright Mac looked back and whispered  "they say I was pretty bad lookin when i arrived, ill talk about it later though, Pear Butter doesn't like injury talk too much."
"Okay then never mind. hey enjoy the party! you deserve it."
"Naw i don't deserve it.... we all do!" exclaimed Bright Mac. 
"Here here!" exclaimed Rarity. As well as a group of creatures that were there.
Twilight smiled finally feeling some relief finally figuring out all what has happened although she had not yet forgotten about Discord and how sick he was. it was then Twilight looked up and looked around the room. "Hey, where did Opaline go?"

Haven looked at Opaline with wide eyes. "You got the crystals?" 
The purple pony looked at Havin with a mischievous grin "Was there any doubt?" she said presenting the three crystals of unity. 
Haven took them from her and held them up to his eyes. "They work perfectly!"
Opaline reached over and slapped her in the head playfully. "Of course they work perfectly, you foal!" she giggled. "take a look!" she removed her hood and a large curved horn appeared through her hair. "Its beautiful isn't it?"
Haven turned to Opaline and looked at him closely. she couldn't help but feel awe. "It is amazing!" she admitted. "But I think the most amazing thing is you."
Opaline's smile grew wider. "All hail queen Opaline!" she said removing her tunic and revealing wings on her back. she extended them outward and presented her new alicorn body "I really should thank Discord for becoming conveniently ill" she laughed manically. "It provided me the distraction for me to steal the crystals without anyone noticing."
Haven stepped forward and embraced her. "and now we prove that Twilight has no right to rule!"
"Patience my dove, we need the backing first, lets cause dissention among the ranks and have every one question their allegiance. Then I show the real truth and grab my army and march right Infront of Twilights doorstep."
"it is a perfect plan! And so are you my twin!"
"I know, please remind me often." replied Opaline
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