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		Description

Getting bored with her retirement, Celestia decides to try her luck in multiple occupations… and gets kicked out of each one.
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Celestia sat in a chariot soaring high in the sky. She was admiring the scenic green vistas below and avoiding the annoyed looks of her companions. But no matter where she turned, she could feel their gnawing gaze upon her coat.
“Nice view, is it not?” Celestia said with an awkward smile. “All those... forests and glades...”
The brown earth pony squeezed next to her just nodded indifferently. Judging by the bored expression on his face, admiring the scenery was the last thing on his mind. The rest of the crew was the same story. The only one who reacted was the stylish white unicorn sitting in front of her. He glanced down for a moment, only to lock his eyes on Celestia, his eyebrow arched in irritation.
“Yes. The vegetation this year has bloomed... adequately.”
Adequately. The darn word made Celestia’s soul flinch, almost leaking her inner scowl through her mask of calmness. When she heard about an opening for a director’s junior assistant, it seemed like a perfect job for her. With all those years of carefully plotting behind Twilight’s back and nudging things to make sure the young alicorn gets back alive from her adventures, directing others seemed easy-peasy. But her boss, Quick Take, turned out to be an annoying insatiable boor who was never satisfied with her work. Her job became a binary system where things could be either ‘horrible’ or ‘adequate.’ The ordeal gave her a flashback of her dealings with the nobbles… headaches included.
“How much longer?”
Quick Take’s question brought Celestia back from her inner monologue and into reality. She glanced to the ground below, then at the map, then back to the ground again. But no matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t find any point of reference. Fortunately, with all the years of doing diplomacy behind her belt, she knew exactly how to handle it.
“We should be arriving... soon,” Celestia said, with her usual gentle smile.
But Quick Take rolled his eyes. “Specific as always... HOW SOON?!”
Celestia’s smile widened. “VERY soon!”
Judging by the wrinkles forming on his forehead, Quick Take was not impressed. But before his whining could start giving Celestia the familiar headache, one of the pegasi chariot riders came to the rescue.
“Another twenty minutes or so, Director, sir!”
“Twenty minutes?!” Quick Take huffed, grinding his teeth. “We must be fifty kilometers from Canterlot by now.”
“Bah! More than that, Director, sir!” The pegasus glanced at his clock. “At this speed... at least seventy! With another thirty or so to go!”
“Seventy kilometers?!” Quick Take turned to Celestia, his frown a clear sign of more whining incoming. “Why, for heaven’s sake, did you pick up a place that far away from our primary studio?!”
But despite her boss’s glare, Celestia continued to smile. She already imagined the old fool stunned in awe once he saw the location.
“Director, sir. As a former princess, I learned that one should never cut corners when looking for a proper venue,” Celestia said. “That is why I never aim for adequate; I aim for perfection.”
If Quick Take was impressed, he didn’t show it; his face remained as blank as before. “Perfection... My dear, for your sake, this spot better be so perfect that it gives me a hard-on!”
Celestia’s lips began curling involuntarily, and she let out a quiet chuckle. I had no idea that’s still possible...
“What are you smirking over there?!”
“N-nothing, Director, sir!” Celestia said, snapping back to reality. “I guarantee the place shall fulfill your... requirements.”
Quick Take harrumphed but went silent. They touched down on the snowy ground with a mild thud twenty minutes later.
Celestia was the first to jump off the chariot and point her hoof forward. “We are almost there. Please follow me!”
Quick Take and the rest of the crew reluctantly jumped to the snow, trembling at the freezing wind biting their flanks.
“Ugh, if I knew we’ll be this close to the Frozen North, I would bring my winter coat!” Quick Take grumbled. “How far? Or do you plan to freeze us to death?!”
“Of course not! Just follow me. We shall be there in a minute,” Celestia said, but then her mind started to wander… But I could, you know? That far north, they would never find the bodies. A chilling smile filled her face, but she perished the thought with a forceful headshake. Focus, Celestia, we are here for business, not pleasure—
“Hello! Equestria to Mrs. Royalty!” Quick Take’s nagging abruptly brought her to reality again. “Stop daydreaming and show us that perfect spot of yours!”
Celestia stopped. “Actually, it is… here.”
“Here?!”Quick Take began glancing around, only to lock his gaze back on Celestia a moment later, frowning. “Here, as in… here, here?!”
Celestia blinked, confused. Is the idiot blind? “Yes… Here, here.”
Like a hawk looking for prey, Quick Take began scanning the horizon, but once again, he came out empty. “Are you telling me this place is in my line of sight?!” Seeing Celestia’s silent nod, he glanced around one more time, but it was the same story again.
“Oh, for heaven’s sake! There!”
Celestia pointed her hoof at the nearby clearing, hoping the old coot would finally realize his mistake and praise her for a well-done job. But her boss just frowned harder.
“That?!” Quick Take snorted like an angry bull. “What the heck is THAT?”
“… a glade covered in white snow?”
Quick Take’s lips curled into a mocking smile. “Could you please explain to me... WHY THE FUCK WOULD I NEED A GLADE COVERED IN WHITE SNOW?!”
Celestia responded with a mocking smile of her own. “Because it is in the script?”
“Really?” Quick Take levitated a thick book out of his saddlebag. “Here, show me please where is there a mention of a glade covered in white snow!”
And I thought nobles were annoying... Celestia rolled her eyes and began rummaging through the pages.
“Hey, director, sir!” The pegasus driver shouted, rolling a snowball. “Do you wanna build a snowman?”
Quick Take let out a growl, and a spider’s web of puffed blood vessels appeared on his neck. It was a dead giveaway his irritation was reaching a boiling point. Thinking she had messed something up, Celestia began nibbling on her lip. But then, the book came to her rescue.
“Here! Look!” Celestia motioned her hoof at the script. “’As they traveled up the hill, they saw a glade covered in white.’”
Celestia rose her nose high and smiled again. Quick Take, not so much. He grabbed the script, glanced at it for a second, and gave it back, piercing her with an irritated glare. It was the final straw.
“What? What is wrong this time?!” Celestia said, grinding her teeth right through her mask of calmness. “The glade is too small? There is not enough snow? Or maybe the tilt is not adequate? What defect are you going to complain about this time you… annoying jackass?!” She put on an irritated smile. “And I mean that with all due respect... Director, sir.”
Quick Take smiled at the little insult, glanced Celestia in her magenta eyes, and calmly said, “Turn the page...”
Celestia let out a loud annoyed snort, but once she flipped the page, the howling air of the frozen north suddenly turned to sandpaper and razors, scraping the smug off her face. Her confidence joined the ride a second later, evaporating like a fart in the wind. It was at this moment that Celestia knew… she fucked up!
“Oh...”
“Oh, indeed...” Quick Take’s smile widened. “Now, my dear former assistant, could you please read that for me?”
With her cheeks on fire and eyes glued to the scrip, Celestia heaved a heavy sigh. She started reading the page as if it were an obituary.
“’ As they traveled up the hill, they saw a glade covered in white... crosses...’”
When she stopped reading, she was surrounded by the annoyed looks of her companions. As if on cue, the wind died down at that very moment, only adding to the awkward silence.
Celestia glanced at Quick Take, smiling sheepishly. “Is it possible we could forget about this incident... Director, sir?”
The legend has it that Quick Take’s evil cackle could be heard as far as the Crystal Empire. Nopony hired Celestia to direct anything ever again.
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