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Part 28-30 in the Maybe series... Memories or no memories life does not wait and as our character and Twilight continue trying anything to jog a memory...  But how much can somepony take of forced memories and dumb spells before they just need a break. 
To my old readers, I welcome you to the new arc of the maybe series, hope you enjoy it. 
To new readers even thought I suggest starting at an earlier part, you might be able to start here if you would keep an open mind but I suggestion starting earlier.
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		Chapter 1 



Maybe it can be after all 
Chapter 1 – Maybe all...
Your eyes are closed as you take in the warm day's grassy smelling air from the open window only feet from your bed. Your calmed breath that exits your nostrils are in contrast with the  last few days you have taken in...
Plus last night did not bring any of the much needed rest you desire. No...most of last night you stayed up staring at the ceiling above you; just trying not to make the already strange few days any more complicated by brushing up against the pony you sleep with.
With another exhale you try to bring any kind of rest back to you, but the idea does not last long as your mind thinks over the lavender mare you have laid next to since you came here. The truth is that you don't mind laying next to her it feels strangely right...but your conscious mind hold you from acting on the feelings because of the lack of memory of her....it just feels too weird to get close to some mare you can’t remember.
You push your thought of the mare back as you think about the hectic last few days of nothing but forced ways of trying to get you to remember have left you with no time to just really think about anything you have been told.
Your mind is not the only thing that plays against your sleep as you feel the morning sun getting its bead on your still shut eyes. You roll over with a groan as you try to ignore the sun and bring yourself back to the idea of rest.
...The sleep you desire finally starts to creep its way in, but not without a reminder from the day before yesterday...
"...I don't understand Princess, what do you mean the spell worked?" Twilight's voice rings in your dream as you continue to let it play out too tired to wake up.
You picture the tall white mare and her blue green pink hair perfectly as her voice rings, "...The spell was to bind Chrysalis inside of him until she could be destroyed."
You feel a smirk come over your face as you move your head on the pillow, ya nothing more than a prison cell to hold in some...thing...
"...Because the spell was broken when Chrysalis was vanquished all memories of his past life where locked. This way Chrysalis could not bring herself back like she did before using human memory to generate magic..."
You hang on Celestia's words as your mind plays with them for a moment, Human? Past life? You give a forced yawn trying to forget those words...but you're not able to break free of them as your mind works them, if i'm not a pony...what am I?
The vivid dream continues to play in your not so sleepy mind, and you follow along still not wanting to move from the warm bed that is now heated by the sun from outside.
Twilight's voice is shaky and faded as you listen, "...Will he ever be able to remember?"
You can still feel her concerning purple eyed gaze on you, almost with the same confusion and hope she had the day you hear all of this.
Your breathing softens as you let the rest of the shady dream play out with Celestia's stern sounding words, "...His memories about his past life may never come back..." You remember her wise pink like eyes turn to you at this moment as she continued directed towards you, "...But memories are just feelings, and if your feelings about anything are strong enough...then you will remember it...it may be instant or you might not even know you have them back..."
You groan a little as you bring your hooves up to your eyes and begin to rub, ya...might not even know you got them back? Pff, wise princess Celestia you helped so much. Ok lets go over what I know so far, I am a super pony-human thing, librarian dating or married to a super unicorn that is being taught about friendship and magic by the princess of all the land of the... Sound about right.
As your hooves leave your eyes you open and blink them at the purple mass in front of you, "Hi Twilight?" You stare at the pony who only stands maybe a foot from your face.
"Oh good you're up." She gives a happy smile as she continues, "Ok, so today I thought we could try to-..."
You roll your eyes as you turn your body from her sight, really more dumb food tasting or walking around looking at hay covered buildings...like it helps.
She clears her throat as she talks, "Celestia and the book said its best to just keep trying."
"Ha, I would rather sleep." You pull the warm covers a little bit more up around your head as the words exit your mouth.
You hear Twilight sigh as the sound of her hooves start to shift away from your bedside, "Ok, we'll be down stairs when you're ready."
You can close your eyes as your mind focus on her exiting hooves, "Alright Twilight...what is it today?"
Twilights hooves stop as her voice replaces it, "Well I thought that we might try jogging some memories by just using your closest friends."
You turn back to her as you sit up in the bed and tap your hoof to your mouth, "Uh, didn't we try that already?"
She happily nods as she talks, "kind of, but we should make sure it doesn't work first."
Make sure it didn't work? You shake your head with a light chuckle as you think, because one time is not enough.
Twilight takes advantage of your silence as her horn glows purple, "Good." As her words leave her mouth the covers fly from your bed and a ruse of cold air smacks against your body
"Ah! Cold!"
Twilight gives a giggle as she folds the covers that float above you.
You give an annoyed moan as you slid yourself off of the bed. Well today is starting off great...
"I'll meet you downstairs to begin." She gives you a little smile as she sets the neatly folded covers back on the bed.
You watch as the covers lose the purple aura around them, "How about magic? When can I learn how to use that again?" You look back to Twilight as you wait for her response.
"Um..." She taps her hoof to her mouth as she thinks for a moment, "...Well, we should try to get your memories back before we work on that. Magic can be unpredictable when its not used properly."
You nod to her comment as you walk past her in thought, ya lets just put of the green glowing that randomly takes over my body.
"Twilight!"
Your ears pick up to the annoyed high pitch lady like squall from downstairs. Rarity? she's one of my closest  friends?!
But you're brought back to motion as Twilight quickly darts down the stairs, "Coming."
You follow her pace as Rarity's girly squalls get a little louder. But you stop with a laugh as you notice the cause of her yell.
You walk into the room holding your smile to the scene in front of you. Rarity stand close to Violet trapped in the little fillies grasp by her hooves. Rainbow and Spike stand towards the table in the side of the room trying to hide there laughing from the flustered white unicorn.
Rarity's voice is a forced soft toned voice as she tugs on her long indigo mane, "Ok, Violet let go off Rarity's mane now, ha ha."
Violet smiles to the trapped mare being held in her tiny hoofed grasp. Rarity is being held at an awkward position by her mane, which is trapped in Violets clamped down hooves. With each tug from Rarity Violets playful smile gets wider.
Rainbow is unable to hold her laugh in as Twilight walks over to try and help her captured friend, “I told her not to put her mane close to her.” She gives another laugh as she looks over the filly, “...that little pony has the grip of ghastly gorge eel.”
Twilight talks in a baby like voice as she moves her hooves to Violet, "You just want to play don't you? -..."
Rarity burst out in another annoyed squeal as she holds her mane, trying to hold the playful tone like Twilight as she tugs on her mane still being held in Violets death clamp, "Well Rarity does not want to play, so...help my mane!"
You can't help but chuckle to her voice as you take your seat at the table that you have sat at for the last few days.
Twilight gives a giggle as she puts her front hooves around the smiling filly, "Ok, Violet let go."
"Ow, ow ow!" Rarity closes one eye as she tries to hold her mane back from being pulled any further.
As Twilight lifts Violet from the orange wood high chair the little filly's grip on Rarity's mane is lost. Violet wiggles her four legs happily as the mane is set flopping back to Rarity.
"Ah! My coiffure!" Rarity turns her tangled haired face to you as she hoofs to the split ends, "DO you have any idea how long it takes to get a curl like I have?!"
You smile as you shake your head, "I can't remember."
End of chapter 1

	
		Chapter 2



Chapter 2 – Friends of my friend
Twilight nuzzles her face to the happy filly as she places her back into the high chair with a sigh, “Ok, lets  begin.”
You wave your hoof at Twilight  as you talk, "Wait, you said closest  friends?"
Twilight blinks at you for a moment before she nods her head.
You look back to the two mares and small dragon that stand in front of you, "I only have like three friends?" You squint at them in disbelief.
“Hey...” Spike looks a little disappointed as he crosses arms.
Rarity fluffs at her mane as she talks, "Hmpf, I see you have no respect for good taste."
Rainbow stretches her wings as her tomboyish voice pokes fun at you, “HA, told ya you needed more friends.”
You chuckle as you talk back, "How long have I been here again ?" You look to Twilight as you wait for an answer.
She searches the room for an answer for a moment before she talks, "About nine months." She sheepishly lows her ears to her own words.
Nine months? You think hard about her words for a moment before you speak up, "Nine months and we have a foal?"
Everypony in the room shifts a little uneasy at the statement. Rarity pretends to fluff her mane, Rainbow kicks at the ground with her hooves not waiting to look up and Spike tries to study his claws instead of listen.
Twilight holds her mouth open speechless, "um...well...we uh...we moved a little fast." She brings her head down as she finishes her statement.
You sit in the chair not really able to think, "fast? I don't even see how it  is possible."
Twilight tries to answer as she talks from staring at the ground, "Well, we met a little while before that whe-.."
You can't stop yourself from talking over Twilight as your  mind tries to make sense of what you were just told. Only two days ago were you told that you had any kind of life like this; and then the day after that you were pounded by questions by a god-ruler who apparently can raise the sun.
"Did I really not leave the house or something?" You laugh again as you point your hoof around the room, "I mean, I have a  kid, only three friends and a...are we married?"
Twilight's voice stutters a little as she answers lowly, "um...no."
You blink at her for a second, your comment seems to have stuck a chord with her as her face takes on a saddened look. Her ears flop down a little and she has her gaze set on the floor.
“Um, Twilight...would you like us to come back?" Rarity holds her hoof out lightly to her friend as she waits for a response.
Twilight quickly brings her head up as she talks, "No, i'm fine." She looks to you as she lowers her voice to be more serious, "Do you want to try?”
You stare at her soft purple eyes for a moment as the uneasy feeling of not knowing anything start to creep back into you like it has the last few days, you have no other option but to nod your head.
- - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"..No...."
"....No...."
"....No."
You rub your head as you listen to the hundredth question of the day directed to you from the cyan pegasus...."Do I remember walking around a forest for a whole day?"
Rainbow nods her head as she talks, "Yes."
You give a chuckle to her comment as you look to Twilight, "Did I ever leave the house for...for anything?"
Twilight looks back as she hold the bottle for Violet, "I don't think you liked leaving."
You cross your front legs as you lean back in your chair, "my life sucked...."
"Oh come on darling, I mean really. You have done countless things." Rarity stumbles over her words as she tries to still sound enthusiastic, "...just not really with anypony but Twilight."
You and Twilight both give each other a look as Rarity’s words hit you both. But as your eyes meet the lavender mare's eyes you have to look away...the truth is that you believe everything that you have heard over the last few days, but you have not really had a moment to just really think over everything.
You quite  the uneasy stomach tingling that you get from all of the stuff you hear start to come over you like the last few days.
Rainbow stands from the chair from her chair as she talks, "Why don't you two just go on a vacation or something?"
You squint to her comment, go on a vacation to an unfamiliar place with a mare you don't know and a baby you don't remember having...ya, we would have a great story to tell anypony. Right as this comment comes to your mind you start to feel your depressed spirit fall even more.
Twilight giggles as she talks, "We wouldn't have anywhere to go any..-"
Before she can finish her sentence you stop listening to her as you catch a glimpse of Spikes face, he looks like he’s about to throw up. Before you can even raise your hoof the room echoes with the sound of a loud belch followed by a green flame.
As the flame settles you look back to the little dragon in confusion, "What the hell?"
Spike holds up a piece of paper as he reads it over, "Uh, Twilight?"
He hands the paper over to Twilight but you don't follow the pass as you look over the little dragon, did he just throw up fire and a piece of paper?
Twilight looks over the paper in her hooves before she gives a loud laugh, "Is Celestia trying to be funny?"
Rainbow and Rarity crowded around Twilight as they try to read the paper.
"fantaisie gras?" Rainbow squints at the paper, "What the hay is that?"
Rarity snatches the paper from Twilight's hooves as she lets out a girlish squeal, "fantaisie gras? What kind of mare are you!" Rarity holds the paper up in the air as she wiggles it around.
Rainbow points her hoof at Rarity as she looks at Twilight, "You know what shes talking about?"
Violet follows Rarity's wiggle with her own happy wiggling legs. You smile as you notice the little filly.
Rarity puts the paper closer to her face as she tries to read it through a giddy girly whimper. After a moment she looks back up, "Twilight! Please!"
Twilight shakes her head as she tries to take the paper from Rarity.
But The white mare holds the paper from her as she talks in a whiny voice, "What do you mean no?"
Twilight again reaches for the paper.
As Rarity leans back more Spike grabs the paper and reads it out loud, "Dear my most faithful student Twilight, I ask you to take these two royal invites to fantaisie gras." He squints at the paper for a few more seconds, "Um...Twilight here."
Rarity pulls at her curly mane as the letter is passed back to Twilight, the curls on Rarity mane start to straighten as Twilight looks over the letter silently.
You stare between Rarity's actions and Twilight's own sarcastic laughing voice as she talks, "Celestia wants us to go on a vacation to help?"
Twilight hoofs the letter back to Spike, "Spike, please send this back."
Rarity lunges at the paper, "No! You can't!" She flails her legs to the letter as Spike tries to keep it from the mare that now is pressed up against himself.
Rainbow squints at Twilight as she gives a little tomboyish snicker, "Why would you turn down a free trip."
Rarity cuts Twilight off before she could speak, "Because she just wants to make me jealous."
"Rarity?" Twilight stares at her friend as she talks.
"What, why else would you not go?"
Your confusion faintly peeks as you talk, "What is that?"
Rarity's eyes widen as her voice softens and she brings herself to rest on Spike, who struggles to support the mare's dramatic pose, "fantaisie gras is the most elegant, romantic, lovely, expensive, and exclusive hotel and spa in all of equest-"
Twilight takes the letter from Spike as he falls over with Rarity on top of him bringing the day dreaming mare's rant to a halt, "Exactly, and we don't' need the Princess to send us there."
Rainbow laughs as she stares at Twilight, "Why? Its not like he would remember it anyways."
"Hey?" You hold your hoof to the cyan mare.
Rainbow shrugs at you, "Well I don't know how a mule brain works." She hold her smirk to you as she waits for your reaction.
You roll your eyes at her comment, what's with ponies and mules?
Twilight holds the letter in her hoof as she stands next to Violet, "We can't go, we need to continue working on getting your memory back.." she points her hoof to you. "...We need to find a better book on hoof  language, and beside that we don't even have anypony to watch Violet." She hoofs the letter again to Spike as he makes his way out from under Rarity.
Rarity cups her hooves together in a pleading pray as she talks, "me or Rainbow can watch Violet. Just don't pass up this! I could not bear to live in this town knowing one of my friends was offered this trip!"
Rainbow eyes widen to the comment, “Whoa whoa whoa, I am not changing any diapers.” 
Rarity pokes her with her hoof a little annoyed as she stares at the cyan pegasus. 
Rainbow quickly changes her comment as her tomboyish voice picks up, “But you two should, how hard can watching a foul be?” 
The bottle Violet was drinking early is thrown across the room as the wiggling filly shows her input to Rainbow with an over enthusiastic baby smile. 
"Violet?" Twilight walks over to the bottle as she picks it up.
"Twilight please?" Rarity blinks her starry eyes to her friend as she gets closer.
.
Twilight shakes her head as she walks over to the table you sit at and places the bottle down.
You no longer listen to their conversation as you take the letter from her hoof and start to read it, Most of the stuff you don't really care about but a few days away from this library where time seems to not follow any rules sounds good.
You look back up to the three mares that now try are trying helplessly to convince each other, "Why not?"
Twilight stops as she looks back to you almost shocked, "Y-you want to go?"
You shrug as you hold the letter up, "Well the way I see it I never leave this house...and if I do it seems like something bad always happens. So why not do something different?"
Twilight thinks it over for a moment but quickly shakes her head, "We don't have any pony to watch Vio...-"
Rainbow and Rarity scramble to talk as Twilight's words exit her mouth.
"Well...”
Rarity silences Rainbow as she waits with a growing smile to Twilight pause.
The cyan mare moves back from the white mares hoof that rest at her mouth, “UGh, do you wash the soap off Rarity?” 
“Shh.” Rarity again holds her hoof to Rainbow as Twilight taps her hoof to her mouth in thought. 
“...if we go to Canterlot we need to do something, and I know where Violet can stay." 
Twilight walks over to Violet as she continue, "Are you sure you want to go?"
Not have forced memories for a few days? And maybe be able to relax for a few minutes, "Yes."
Twilight gives a low exhale, "Ok, then lets pack."
You squint at her comment, "Pack?"
Twilight holds the paper up to Spike, "Yes, the letter says the train leaves at twelve."
Spike takes the letter as he scratches his head, "Uh, that's in like one hour?"
Twilight picks Violet up from her chair, "Yes, so get packing."
I guess when a god-ruler tells you to do something...you do it. You stand from your seat as you hold this thought. 
End of chapter 2
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Chapter – 3
You hold your happy half smile as you stare at the little filly biting on a blue rattle she holds in her hooves. You move your eyes to the large purple bag that sit on the bed next to her as you think, wow all I had was a toothbrush...at least I hope its mine.
Twilight talks to herself as she quickly moves around the room putting various baby items into the bag, "Ok, check,check,check..."
You can't help but droop your eyes towards her backside as her three toned purple tail sways back and forth. But you quickly hike your eyes up as you feel yourself starting to blush, "Um...what's the star mean?"
Twilight looks up from the bags as she brings her eyes to the large purple star on her back leg, "This? This is a cutie mark. Everypony gets them when they find their special talent."
You nod your head not really wanting to know the answer just trying to make yourself feel less creepy for looking her over.
"Ok almost done."
You turn back as you listen to her.
"...just one more thing." She pushes past you and down the hall to where Spikes room is. After a few moments she returns with a sapphire blue dress that seems to have rubies studded around it. The dress hangs from her mouth where the coat hanger rest. Your view of the dress is lost as she quickly comes back into the room and neatly places it in the satchel next to the big bag.
You smile as you watch the satchel close, you can't help but feel like she has been planning on using that dress for a long time.
She quickly turns around as she clears her throat, "Ok, can you get the bags while I get Violet?"
You nod as and then wait for her to get Violet off the bed. The filly gives a yawn as Twilight scoops her off of the bed and into her grasp. The little fillies eyes start to close with a silent yawn as her and Twilight out of the room past you.
As they leave the room you turn back to the large bag and satchel on the bed, ok...how the fuck do I carry things?
After a few stumbling moments you finally make it down the stairs with the satchel around you and the heavy bag gripped in your teeth. You listen to the three mares and tiny dragon as you try to not focus on the fact your teeth could break at any moment.
"Are you sure you're not coming Spike?"
Rarity nudges Spike as she tries to hold her smile.
"Uh, I think it would be better if you two went without me." He fakes a smile as Rarity puts her hoof around him, "Oh look how mature my little Spikey is."
Rainbow rolls her eyes as she walks over to you, "You look like you're struggling to carry all this?" She gives a snickering laugh as she pokes at the bag in your mouth.
The bag sways a little causing a little pressure on your jaw. You stare at the cyan mare as you think, note to self...remember this moment...remember it well...
She stops her pokes of jaw murder as her face take on more of sweeter look, “Have some fun ok?”
You crack a friendly to  smile Rainbow thought the handle as you start to move to Twilight's voice 
"ok, lets go."
You quickly follow after her as she leaves the library.
As the red door closes behind you a small part of you already start to feel calmed. That library has been nothing but pained thoughts and rushed attempts at forced memories. You breath a sigh of relief as that tree house starts to gain more distance from you.
"Oh, i'll  remind you of my parent's names on the train ride over. That way you can say hello." Twilight looks back with a forced smile for a second before she turns back in front of her.
You follow behind her no longer with the same high spirits as you're unable to talk and now forced to think, oh god...please please! Tell me her parents know she was pregnant.
You try to ask her as you follow her through town, but the bag in your mouth just makes you sound like garbled nonsense.
Twilight just nods her head as she continue down the busy main street of town.
Inevitably you stop trying to ask as you notice the ponies that pass by you giving you a shifty look, great no longer super pony now i'm probably that one guy who's crazy and can't remember anything...
You're actually a little surprised at how much there looks matter to you. When you first came back into town you would just smile to everypony and they would just smile back, but now that you know you're not really a pony but just a spellbound...thing. You find even the slightly weird look making you feel like you don't belong here.
You give a sigh as you try to follow closer behind the lavender mare in front of you, I guess this is why I never really did anything...After a few seconds of thinking about it you shake that thought off, well if I never did anything before I sure as heck not going to waste any more time....You feel a little twinge in your mouth as your muscles start to cramp, but first I need to get rid of these bags!
After a few more moments of your silent walk with the bag and satchel still weighing you down. You know one thing for sure, you definitely did not carry bags around with your mouth.You feel your torture coming to an end as you faintly see the train, or at least hopefully see the train that will be taking you to Can-o-lot...er...whatever.
You put the bag on the ground as you try to adjust your jaw line, "This is the train?"
Twilight nods as she continue down the side of the train. She stops as she realizes you're not following, "Come on, lets not wait around."
Violet no longer seems tired as Twilight struggles to hold her three legged stance to the wiggly filly.
You smile a little at the thought that you're not the only one who has something hard to carry. You bring your head up with the bag as you again look over the train with a hot breathed laugh through the handle, this train looks more like a bunch of crazy frosted cakes on wheels.
"All Aboard!"
You snap out of your thought as you turn back to the chocolate colored stallion who stands in front of one of the train cars. You pick your pace up as you see Twilight trying to balance Violet in one hoof and trying to get a piece of paper back from one of the train stallions with the other hoof.
But your quickened pace has brought you crashing into light golden brown mare. She lets out a feminine, "WOw." As you bump into her, accidentally knock the bag from the mare earth pony's mouth.
You quickly set the bag down as you pick her small back up with your hoof, "Sorry." You try to give a friendly smile as you hold the bag out to her. You feel stupid for not seeing the mare.
"Thanks..."
You look over the golden brown mare as she takes the bag from you with her hooves. Her eyes are a pale blue and her so called cutie mark  is a bright blue open flower. The same kind of flower that sits in the right side of her gold curled mane that bounces as she talks, "...Sorry about that I must not have seen you there."
The mare tries to hide her embarrassment as she brushes the small white bag off. She stops brushing the bag off as she stares at you, "Do I know you? You look familiar?"
You shake your head as you stutter to talk, "Uh...you might-..."
"All aboard!"
You both quickly change directions as you talk innocent, "Sorry, gotta go!"
You give a little chuckle as you bite down on handle of the bag and rush to the chocolate colored train stallion.
As you try to board the train the stallion puts his hoof up to you as you listen to the pony's lower older sounding voice, "Sorry buddy, you need a ticket for Canterlot trains."
You try to mumble through the bag but your mumble falls short of any kind of sense.
The orange stallions eyes look you over as he starts to smile, "Oh wait you're that one stallion..." He takes a step back as he looks inside the train car and then back to you with a smile, "I see you're still not prepared like you were last time." He gives a little laugh as he steps aside.
You nod to him as you walk past him only to be again stopped by his hoof as you listen to him, "...Also congratulations on the filly...she's quite cute."
You pause for a moment inside the train car as you feel a kind of pride bubbling in your stomach. You again give a nod to him as you fix your eyes onto the lavender mare holding the light purple unicorn filly to the glass.
You stop in front of them as you try to not disturb Twilight's talking, "...You see that Violet? That's where i'm from."
You sit the bag down as you take your seat in the booth across from Twilight and Violet. You look to where Twilight's hoof rest on the glass. In the far distance you can see what looks like a few large white towns hanging almost off a cliff.
You bring your eyes back to the little filly as her tiny legs start to bang on the glass happily. Her back legs are on the seat and Twilight has her hooves wrapped around the little filly as the train start to move. You can't help but smile as you watch the little filly's tiny purple tail wiggling through the slot in the back of her diaper.
You and Twilight both give a little giggle as Violet again bangs her hooves to the moving world outside.
But you slowly start to bring your eyes away from the happy filly as a bit of sad truth rolls through your mind...how could I have forgotten everything about you?
End of chapter 3
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Chapter 4 – Meeting the parents
You stare out of the window as the chugging train rounds the mountain side to bring the bright white marble city into view. You press your face a little bit more towards the glass as you look over the city, wow that's a lot bigger than I thought. You sigh to yourself as you stare at the city, but I probably already said that...
Your glimpse of your destination is lost as the train enters a tunnel and brings you out on the opposite side of the mountain.
"Violet, don't put your mouth on the glass."
You bring your own face from the glass as you look to the little filly being pulled from the window by Twilight.
You smile as you watch the wiggling filly try to squirm herself from the mares grasp. Twilight notices you staring at Violet and again take the opportunity to talk about the same thing she has been telling you sense the train ride got going, "Ok, one more time what are my parents names?"
You roll your eyes as you look up from the light purple filly, "um night sparkle and Velvet Light."
She hold her hoof up to her chest calmly as she corrects you in a know it all tone, "Nightlight and Velvet Sparkle."
You nod your head as you repeat the names as you think to yourself, this vacation is not going to be relaxing like I thought.
The city comes back into view this time as the train's wheels start to grind  to slow down.
Twilight stares outside with a change from her happy expression to more of a hesitant blank stare.
"You alright?"
She snaps out of her daze as she look back to you with a smile, "Ya...its just that um...they don't know Violet was born yet." She gives a fake laughing smile as the train finally comes into a stop.
You stare at her as you think over her words, "You said they knew?"
"Well they knew I was pregnant." She quickly continue as she gets up from her seat, "...Oh its fine, you and my parents have always gotten along good."
You look over her shift eyes as you stand and bend down for the bag, either its the upset stomach you've had since you heard the name Nightlight or its the faked smile Twilight gives  you but you have the strongest feeling that you have most definitely not gotten along with her parents.
"Ok everypony, Canterlot station."
You listen to the train stallions voice as you bite down on the bag, please don't be a far walk.
- - -
The hard stone ground and the crowded streets along with your now cramping jaw are serious starting to make this trip feel like a bad idea. You dodge another fast walking stallion as you try to avoid stepping on a mares tail to your left your bag sways in your mouth and you feel a little of your balance you give a quick shift which makes you try to  overcompensate and you stagger forward to get your balance. But as you do this you feel a hoof slam down on your tail, you bite down on the handle of that bag as you pull away from the pony, no apology was given as the pony disappears into the crowded streets.
You shake it off as you look back in front of you to the lavender mare that speeds down the street through the crowd, it's kind of funny that her coat gives her away. Not because of it's color but because every other pony that you pass by seems to be wearing a hat or scarf or some other kind of clothing, which doesn't make sense seeing as how everypony in the last two including yourself don't wear cloths. You feel a little weird being the only two ponies not to have anything on but everypony seems to busy to really notice it.
The lavender mare drifts off of the main street as she turns to her left. You quickly pick your pace up as you follow her down a wide side street. This street seems much less crowded and you start to relax your tense body as you walk beside Twilight.
"Its the last house on this street." She nods her head in front of her.
You look with a new found enthusiasm with the thought of stopping only being a few  feet down the road. You look over the two stone white marble houses as you get closer. The top floor has a large balcony with absence of fern like plants grown down the columns that sit on all four sides of the house.
"The castle where Celestia is only a few minutes from here." Twilight gives a giggle as she looks at the house, "When I was a filly me and my brother would sit on the balcony and pretend we live there."
You give a friendly chuckle to her comment through the handle that sits in your mouth as you think about her comment, I can't even remember what  I use to do when I was a kid...
Your sad thought  is brought to an end as her giggle voice breaks through it, "You know, the first time I ever stayed in the castle was with you."
You nod your head as you and Twilight stop a few feet from the door. You drop the bag on the ground as you stretch your mouth as you wait for Twilight to knock.
She stops as she takes a deep breath and lowers Violet to her hooves next  to her. Violet stands on her hooves as she look up with a baby like O face to the large building shes in front of. 
Twilight turns back to you as she tries to hold a smile, "Well, here goes nothing."
You watch as she knocks her hoof on the door.
There's a moment of silence  as you listen to the faint feminine  voice from behind the door, "Coming..."
With a little jiggle of the door it opens and a white mare pokes her smiling face out. But the happy smile slowly starts to fade as she looks between the three ponies at her door.
Twilight's voice is low as she talks, "Hi mom..."
The white mare gives her eyes teal eyes one blink as she looks down to the light purple unicorn fill that stares back up to her with her still mesmerized baby like O face.
Twilight voice is still low as she talks again, "...We should talk."
The white mare gives a dopey smile as she fall over in a faint.
You can't help but smile as you watch her do that, you have the strangest happiness at watching somepony else faint but you can't figure out why.
End of chapter 4
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Chapter 5
You continue to stretch your jaw as you hold your hooves to your mouth as you sit comfortable on the other couch next to Violet who sits with a wide smile to Twilight who stands over her still fainted mother.
You stop wiggling your mouth as you hear a faint groan come from the white mare that rest on the couch.
Her teal eyes slowly blink open as she gives another moan, "OH Twilight? I just had the strangest dream!" The white mare holds her hooves to her head as she gives a little laugh, "...I can't seem to remember you saying you were coming by, i'm sorry Twilight."
Twilight gives a little giggle as her mother hoof wraps around hers, "Its fine mom, what was your dream about...."
You smile to Twilight's little game you hold Violet close to your side like Twilight told you to do when her mother started to wake up. You find the idea of Twilight leading her mother on a little curl but its just too funny to not smile.
Velvet rolls her hoof at Twilight as she sits up, "Oh it was noth...-" Her calm voice stops as she notice you sitting next to the little purple unicorn filly.
Her teal eyes are wide and her mouth hangs open as she stares at you both.
Twilight places her hoof back on her mothers from where she stands, "Mom, I would like you to meet Violet Sparkles."
Velvet's mouth quivers as she tries to think of something to say. But her wide eyed gaze and locked open mouth keep her from thinking straight.
Twilight turns back to  you as she scoops up the little filly.
Velvet stares at Twilight and the little filly in her hold as she finally gets her word, "T-Twilight...ohhhh." She brings her hooves up to her mouth but her low squall quickly changes as her voice starts to crack up, "Twilight Armour Sparkles?! How could you not tell your mother!?" Velvet still holds her white hooves to her mouth as she talks through them.
Twilight stutters on her words for a moment as she hold Violet, "Well...it all happened s...-"
Velvet holds her hooves out with her tear filled eyes as she talks, "OH...Let me see her."
Twilight slowly pass the little filly over to her mother. Violets happy smile is quickly changed as Velvet's grasp of the filly tightens as she lets out a loud cry.
Twilight holds her hoof out as she talks, "Don't be too tight,"
Velvet rocks the filly back and forth as she gives her daughter a glare, "I know how to hold a little filly young lady, I raised you didn't I?"
Twilight gives a little giggle as Velvet continues to try and talk through her cracking voice, "...But look at you...you're not some little filly any more are you..."
Twilight lets out another giggle as she let her mother continue.
You can't help but hold a sweet smile to the white mare even though you have never heard her name until today, but for some reason her words are starting to make sense of some of the thing Twilight and her friends were telling you.
Velvet kisses the little fillies head as she talks back to Twilight, "...Don't worry about the baby fat honey it will go away in a few months."
Twilight quickly looks over herself as her mother's words hit her.
You let out a loud laugh as you watch her closely examine her sides. Twilight turns away with a blush as she lets out a low whine, "mom.."
Velvet wiggles her hoof to Twilight as her voice picks up, "Oh hush, I just found out i'm a grandmother." Her voice shakes again as she listens to her own words. She brings her hooves from Violet as she touches her face, "I'm too young to be a grandmother!"
Velvet looks back to the little filly in her lap as she pokes at her nose, "I'm not old am I?"
Violet lets out a happy little wheezing sound as she wiggles her tiny hooves to Velvet's hoof.
Velvet looks up a little surprised at the sound, "IS she sick?"
Twilight walk over and brush her mane as she talks, "Violet has a larynx problem."
"Oh honey.." Velvet wraps her hoof around Twilight's as she talks,“Why did you wait so long to come home?“
Twilight's voice is calm as she tilts her head back to you,“we had a few things come up and never had the time.“
Velvet rolls her hoof at Twilight as she adjusts the wiggling filly that sits on her lap, ‘‘ What could have happened to keep you so long?“
You relax a little in your seat as you listen to the same story you were told yesterday.
You focus on a few of Twilight's comments as you think over them a little deeper. And as Twilight's short recap start to come to an end she hold her hoof up to where you sit ““ ...and so we came to Canterlot because of Celestia’s letter.“
Velvet hold her hoof to her head as she tries to take in everything she was just told, ‘‘My...“ She brings her caring teal eyes to you as she talks in a little bit of a giggle, “ You can’t remember a single thing and yet you still stayed around ponies who knew more about you than yourself?“
You smile as you nod, “Ya...“
Velvet shakes her head in disbelief, “ I can’t even begin to imagine how you must feel! I still don’t know how I feel about all this...“ She again brings her hoof up to her head as goes silent for a moment, “But of course me and your father will watch Violet, the way I see it this poor stallion needs some time to just relax.“
Thank you! Your eyes widen and you shake your head to her comment but before you can speak Twilight cuts in with a giggle, “ Well we still need to try an-...“
Velvet holds her hoof to you still as she talks over her daughter, “Twilight don’t you think you should just relax for a bit also?“
Twilight pause as she thinks over her comment. She answer her mother with a light laugh, “Anything can jog memories why would we stop?“
You roll your eyes as you slide into the soft couch, well there it is...more dumb spells and forced memories.
Twilight notices your change in position and blinks a little confused as her voice changes into a softer tone, “ You want to remember don’t you?“
You nod your head as you talk,“ I do want to remember...but I have had no time to just think about anything...-“
Twilight cuts you off as she gives a sarcastic laugh, “Overwhelmed? We have only been trying things for two days?“
You blow at her comment as you start to feel all of the emotions you have suppressed of the last few days seep through in your tone, “ So? How would you feel if you were just told you had a whole life you don’t remember living?“
Twilight turns herself fully towards you as she takes a deep breath to ready to defend her statement.
“Whoa! You two.“ Velvet holds her hooves over Violets ears as her face takes on a more stern stare,“You two had better not act like this all the time.“
You shake and Twilight shake your head as you both talk, “No“.  You and Twilight give each other a look as Velvet take her hooves from Violets ears, “You two need to get going, the best thing is just a nice carefree day.“
Twilight turns back to Velvet as she talks, “But what about dad?“
Velvet holds her hoof to the door as she talks, “I can handle him.“ She slowly places Violet on the seat beside as she stands up and tries to push Twilight out of the room.
“Wait, I need to show you the list.“
Velvet stops her push as she talks, “I know how to take care of a filly.“
Twilight ignored her comment as she trots over to the bag you carried in, “Either ways I made a list and brought her favorite things.“ Twilight pulls out a rolled up list and a blue rattle from the bag.
Violet wiggles her legs happily at the sight of the rattle coming closer to her. Twilight smiles as the little filly takes the rattle and plunges it into her mouth, “Ok here you go...“
As the rolled up piece of paper is hoofed to Velvet it becomes unraveled and drops almost to the floor. Velvet squints at the paper as she tries to read off it silently to herself.
“Usually needs her diaper changed around noon, she only will eat if you give play a little game of here come the train with her but she will drink a bottle any time.“ You can’t help but laugh as you listen to twilight continue down the list from memory, her words start  to get a little jumbled as she talks, “Don't give her cold milk but also don't give her hot milk you can't use magic around her and don't let her climb the stairs by herself.“
Violet nods as she starts to roll the list up with her light purple magical grasp.
“Mom!?“
Velvet lets out a little giggle as she drops the list into her hoof, “Don't worry Twilight I know what not to do around a filly.“ She brings her hoof up to her mouth as she tries to keep her voice from you but you still hear her anyways, “You're not having any trouble, um milking are you?“
Twilight shows her embarrassment as she tries to avoid  your eye contact. You take the hint as you try to look away from the conversation.
“The doctor said because of the early labor that I won't produce milk for a few weeks.“
Velvet lets out a light considered moan as she wraps her hooves around Twilight, “Honey i'm so sorry you didn't get to have the traditional pregnancy experience...“ She pokes her head into her mane as she tries to hold back her cries again, “I should had been there.“
You watch their mother daughter moment a little on edge, you may not be able to remember these strong feelings you get at words or actions but that doesn't stop you from reacting to them. You slowly  make your way over as you try to show Twilight some comfort.
Velvet breaks her hug as she feels you stand behind her and again gives a little nudge to Twilight, „“Now you two need to have a nice get away you hear me? And when you come back no more surprises! I don't think I can handle it.“ She brings her hoof up to her head as she stops.
Twilight gives a little giggle as she hugs her mom again and then walks over to Violet.
You watch her for a moment but you're brought back to the white mare as her hoof pokes up against you.
Her teal watery eyes are focused on you and her voice is low, “I don't know how much you remember and don't' remember but you take care of my little girl got that.“
You stare at the mares soft but stern expression for a moment before you nod your head, “I promise...“ You stop as you listen to your own words exit your mouth, the word brings a strange calming over you and you blankly stare around the ground as you try to listen to the conversation around you.
“Violet you be good for Grandma ok?“ Violet wiggles her tiny upper legs to Twilight face as she give her a kiss on the forehead.
“OH please stop.“ Velvet lets out another short laugh as she walks over to Twilight and nudges her to get moving.
Twilight and you are almost pushed to the door with Twilight still trying to give last minute instructions, “We'll be back in two days ok?“
Velvet nods as she opens the door for you both.
“Remember mom no magic.“
Velvet hold her hoof outside as she smiles, “Don't worry about it, just have a good time.“
Twilight gives a forced sigh as you both walk out of the house. She holds her head to the door as it close behind you both.
You stand next to her in front of the door for a few moments silently before you talk, “Ok...“ You give a little smile as you think of the word to use, “where to honey?“
Twilight gives a giggle as you both start down the road.
By the sound of her giggle and the stupid feeling you have in your mind right now its safe to guess you don't really have cute little nicknames. Note to self, maybe think of one?  
End of chapter 5
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Chapter 6  – Hows it going ponyboy?
You don't know if its your sore jaw or the sight of the perfectly crafted huge dome like marble buildings awe-striking appearance in front of you but you're unable to close your mouth as you let out an aw of astonishment.
The dome like building is surrounded with colorful flower beds and hundreds of tiny and large stone statues of ponies in various potions and holding various objects. Twilight hold a girlish giddy smile as she brings her head around the elegant building.
You look down on the stone white steps that you ascend even with a little bit of aw which is kind of funny seeing as how they're just steps. The large glass doors to the lobby of the hotel are traced along the outside with gold flowers and stems and on the white marble of the top of the door reads,  fantaisie gras.
You walk a little ahead of Twilight as you press your hoof to the silver handles to hold the door open for Twilight.
She pases you with a little giggle, "nice to see your manners are still with you."
You give a smile as you didn't even really realize what you did...it just kind of came naturally.
As you drip into the building behind Twilight you look up from the polished pink marble floor toward the huge gold chandelier that hangs above the lobby floor. The scheduler has a bright gold aura around it which lights up every inch of the building from what you can see. But the cool thing about it is how it almost looks like it floating above the ground with nothing holding it.
"Can I help?"
You bring your head back down to the light blue-grey stallion dress in a half tux kind of thing. His half closed eyes stare is a little unfriendly but You smile a little at the curve mustache that bounces a little as he talks, "I am sérieux, the manager of fantaisie gras."
You think over his words and his accent before you talk, his voice sounds deeply French and his name sounds too hard to pronounce so you decided to stay silent...wait, what does French mean?
Twilight talks in a happy but mature voice as she dips her hooves into the purple satchel that still hangs around your body, "Hello, we were invited to come here from Princess Celestia."
The slicked black hair stallion rolls his eyes obviously not believing you as Twilight still tries to find the letter without looking.
Twilight gives a shifty laugh as she searches, "Ah here we go." She pulls out a letter and hoofs it to the pony.
He floated up a pair of reading glasses to his face from his half tux pocket as he looks over the letter with no change in expression, "This is a piece of paper explaining how to warm a bottle of milk."
Twilight quickly takes the paper from him with an embarrassed laugh as she put a gold colored letter in his hoof, "Sorry, sorry."
His expression changes as he looked over the paper and his voice heightens a little as he shudders, "OH madaum Sparkle I am so sorry."
You feel a tug on the bag as it slides off of your body in a blue aura of magic.
The stallion continues to apologize as he floats the bag over to him, "I did not know you would be here so early."
Twilight quickly talks with a little giggle, "Its fine."
You think over his lie as you smile, ok I may not know the time but its most definitely not early.
The stallion points his hoof to the other side of the room as she talks, "Please allow me to take you to the commentary spa."
"Oh that's ok we shou..-" Twilight's voice is cut off as the stallion puts his hoof around her, "Oh you will just love the spa." He motions for you to follow as he lead Twilight on with the bag still floating above himself.
You follow with a smile, a spa may sound girly but hell any relaxing is relaxing.
- - -
~ elsewhere in Canterlot ~
"Honey have you seen my..." Night Light's voice is brought to a halt as he closes the door behind himself. The blue stallion brings his eyes around the living room that is cluttered with baby items as he thinks aloud, "Uh...Velvet why are the..."
His voice is again cut off as he walks forward and freezes at the light purple unicorn filly sitting in a bright purple high chair.
Violets baby like confusion is brought to an end as she wiggles her legs happily to the stone like frozen stallion that stands at the opposite side of the room.
Nightlight is unable to move or talk as he stares back to the pony, his ears stand straight up and his mouth and eyes show there confusion a gasp.
"OH! Nightlight wait wait wait!" Velvet's voice echos down the stairs with the sound of her hooves getting closer.
Nightlight tracks onto his wife's voice as he snaps out of his dumbfounded state his voice is a high pitched almost teen like cracky voice as he stares at the filly, "Uh, WhO is this?"
Velvet appears behind Violets high chair as she smiles wide and places her hoof on the little fillies light purple mane, "This is Violet...your granddaughter."
Nightlight smiles and nods his head for a moment before he collapses onto the ground.
Violet lets out a happy wheezing as she wiggles her hooves to the fainted blue stallion.
~ ~ ~
You let out a sigh of relaxation as the hot mud bath that you have been setting in starts to become a warm soothing temperature. At first you felt a little weird sitting so close to Twilight in this tiny tub but as the warm mud bath starts to work its magic you no longer have the same anxiety. You breath out another sigh as you try to sink yourself into the mud, a spa is not girly if it feels this good.
"Would you like another doux concombre?"
You open your eyes  to the spa mares elegant sounding voice...what did she say? You look to the gold plate of large cucumber slices as you answer your own question, "Sure." You bring your non muded hoof that rest on the edge of the tub up to the plate as you take a slice. 
The bright pink coated blue maned unicorn smiles as she looks to the mare beside you, "doux concombre?"
Twilight smiles as she shakes her head, "No, i'm fine thanks."
The spa mare nods back as she moves on to another couple.
You bite down onto the fruit as you relax again, for the first time that you can remember you actually feel relaxed.
"Do you think Violet is ok?" Twilight stares at you as she waits for an answer.
You open your eyes slowly as you stare at the concerned mud lavender coated mare beside you. For a moment you feel a little worried but from what you know everypony who was out to get you Violet and Twilight are dead or gone...thanks to your super pony antics you still have yet to see. But this thought gives you a burst of confidence and reassurance as you poke your muddy hoof at Twilight's clean mane.
She lets out a cute little squeal as she tries to rub the mud onto a part of her coat that is not drenched in it already, "Don't do that."
Your ears have perked up to her cute sound and you can't help but do it again as you let the pushed back attraction to the mare come out a little. You dab another drop onto her nose which again brings her to her annoyed squeal as she closes her big eyes at  you hoofs closeness.
She dips her own hoof into the mud as she then slams a muddy hoof onto your muzzle. She put a little bit more than she thought she would and your face now looks like you just slammed your head into a chocolate cake.
"Sorry sorry." Twilight gave an embarrassed apology to you as she tries to wipe it off.
But you don't care as you shake the mud off with a chuckle, I am covered in mud why would I care? You bring your hoof up to her ear as you dab a little mud onto its lavender fur.
Twilight closed her eyes as you continue to rub her ear smearing the mud onto her. She doesn't give her annoyed squeal but instead pressed her head a little closer to your hooves touch.
You lose your smile a little as you continue to gently rub your hoof down her neck. The satisfying enjoyment you get from doing this is a bit weird but it feels too nice and you don't want to stop.
"Excuse me monsieur."
You and Twilight snap out of your fun as the stallion's voice from before hits you.
He gives a slight nod as he talks, "Sorry to bother you but if you would follow me the thirty minute mud bath is up and its time for your massage."
Twilight talks in a dazed voice as she nods her head, "Ok, sure."
You're a little hesitant to get up from your warm tub but you follow Twilight as the stallion waits for you to get up.
End of chapter 6
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Chapter 7 – Say hello
Night Light slowly starts to open his eyes on the same couch his wife recuperated on only a few hours ago. He brings his blue hooves to his eyes as he rubs them trying to recall why he fainted.
"Honey..."
He stops his hooves motions as he listens to Velvet s voice. With a slow drop of his hooves his eyes meet with the white mare in front of him who gives a sweet smile, "Feeling better?"
Nightlight slowly nods his head as he tries to bring the ability to speak in a low overly calm voice, "Velvet... there's a baby in my house."
Velvet's sweet smile grows as she nods her head with a happy, "Mhmm"
Night Light's voice holds on its overly calmed tone as he plays along with his wife's little game, "Honey...why is there a baby in the house?"
Velvet put a hoof to Nightlights face and slowly turns his gaze from her to the light purple filly trying to stretch out of her high chair for a better look to the recently awoke stallion.
As Night Lights face becomes in clear view of the little filly Violet stops her stretching forward and instead gives a low wheezing wiggle of her legs. The filly's bright happy face causes Nightlight's faked hard expression to crack as he smiles back with a laugh.
But his action is quickly changed as he looks back to the mare that still lovingly stares at the filly, "Velvet, who is that?"
Velvet turns her head back as she gives a sigh, "Nightlight, meet your granddaughter."
The stallions body sways as the words hit him again and he stutters to talk, "T-Twilight Twilight?"
Velvet nods her head slowly as the stallion turns back to the little filly and bites down on his hoof, "Shes beautiful..." His voice is shaky and as he stands his tone changes, "I'll kill that stallion!"
Velvet gives a little giggle as she rest her hoof on Nightlight, "Her name is Violet."
Night Light's eyes start to shift a little as he looks over the happy filly, "That's a wonderful name..." But again his voice changes as he shakes his head, "...And i'll kill Twilight for not telling us!" He flops back onto the couch as he brings his hooves up to his face, "UHHH!" He tries to hold back his tears as his conflicting emotions fling thought his body.
Velvet embraces him in a hug as she lets out a little sob of her own, "I know...our little girl."
"Even Shining is not expecting a foal?!" Night Lights manly voice continues to crack up as he talks, "...and he’s married!"
Velvet lets out a sobbing giggle as she talks, "I told Shining and Cadence to stop by when they get in town."
Night Light pushes off of the white mare as he looks back to the little filly, "Where is Twilight? I want to talk with them."
Velvet holds her hoof to the stallion as she talks, "I'll explain in a minute, they need a few days to just relax right now."
The blue stallion shakes his head as he talks, "Oh no, I ne..-"
Velvet puts her hoof to his mouth as her voice picks up a little, "two days...and then we will have a nice little chat with them."
Night Light follows his wife with a laugh as he brushes his hooves through his mane anxiously.
"Its no different than with us." Velvet's voice changes back to a normal sweetness as she sighs.
"Pff, no its not? I married you before I knew you were pregnant." Night Light brings his head up as he finishes talking.
Velvet nods as she answers back, "True, but that my father only allowed it because I was pregnant."
Night Light lets out another laughing blow as he talks, "Your father didn't give me a chance?! I loved you even before I know you were pregnant."
Velvet raises her eyebrows as her point sinks into Night Light. He holds his hoof out to her as he talks fast, "No no this is way different, that stallion is-is...hes not right for her."
Velvet giggles as she walks over to Violet, "Lets get you something to eat." The white mare wraps her hoof around the filly as Night Light continues to try and deny her comment.
"Velvet? Velvet, you agreed with me last time we talked about this?" Velvet continues to ignore him as she walks to the kitchen.
Night Light stands from the couch as he calls out, "I am still going to have my talk with them especially that stallion, you hear me? I'm making a mental note to self about it!"
Velvet gives a giggle as she walks out of the room.
The blue stallion stares wide eyed to the empty room as he starts to move quick, "...Let me warm the milk you always made it to hot."
His hooves clap against the floor as he tries to catch up with the mare around the corner.
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Chapter 8 -  Spa like bliss
"Ok monsieur, this is your room."
You nod to the stallion as you walk up to him and stare into the room to the pony already inside...oh crap...you look over the lean fit muscular pale green stallion with dark greenish black hair with a bit of dismay, I got a ripped stallion giving me a message?
"Oh, so sorry madam this is your room." The blue-grey pony steps aside as Twilight walks into the room.
You now look back to the stallion with a wider eyed stare, this ripped stallion is Twilight's?
The stallion nods to Twilight as he hoofs her a towel, "Oh your mane is gorgeous."
You get a happy smile as you listen to the stallions high pitched feminine voice, "Bye Twilight."
The door closes before Twilight can talk back and you now follow the stallion a little ways down the hallway to your room alone.
He stops in front of another room as he levitates a towel to you, "Your room monsieur, the masseuse will be here shortly."
You wait for the towel to drape over your back before you nod and walk into the room. The door closes behind you. The room is kind of small no more than two ponies could fit into it, mainly because every wall around you have a large shelves of hundreds of bottles and towels flowers and dimly lit candles.
You bite down on the towel that rest on your back as you throw it over the long soft but firm chair like table that sits in the middle of the room. As you sit down on it with your lower legs still on the ground you take a deep breath of the aroma that surrounds the room. You close your eyes as you let yourself rest in the glorious smell.
With a clanging of the door in front of you, you peek your eyes open to the door attacker.
"Sorry, i'm new here an...-"
The golden brown mare cocks a smile as she holds her hoof up to you, "Hey...you're that stallion from this morning."
You smile as you recognize the voice and pony, "Hello again."
"What..WhOA!" She loses her footing on one of the bottles that was knocked over from the door and she stammers for a moment to catches her hoofing. She lets out a giggle as she stands back up straight, "Ok,  I think your bad luck or something."
You give another friendly laugh as she closes the door.
The mare walks up to you tapping a hoof to her mouth as she looks you over, "I still feel like I have seen you before, where are you from."
You pause for a moment but as nothing comes to you, you say the only thing you can think of, "Ya I live in Ponyville." You squint at the word hoping that its correct.
She nods her head as she puts her hoof down, "Ya that must be it, I worked at the spa there for a little bit and must have seen you around." She smiles as she walks over to one of the not knocked over shelves, "You can lay down now."
You nod as you put your back legs back on the table, the table is kind of cold as you press your chest into it and stare at the dark marble floor beneath you.
"My name is Melissa springs by the way...So what brings you to Canterlot?"
You hear the sound of a bottle of lotion or something squirting after her words.
"Um, I was invited by Celestia."
The spa mare is quite for a moment but it quickly changes as you hear her give a loud gasp, "WAIT! You're that one stallion aren't you?"
You sit yourself up from the table as you bring yourself to her, "You know me?" You look her over hoping to get something new for a change.
She nods her head with a huge wide pale blue eyed smile, "YA, you're that earth pony that can do magic!"
You smile as you listen to her continue.
"OH, do you know how amazing that is for an earth pony to do magic?!" She brings her hoof over her body as she talks, "If I could do magic, I would so not work here!"  She brings herself closer to you as her enthusiasm builds, "Can you do some now?"
You look over her happy smile a little dismayed as you can't even remember how to get magic started, "Um..-"
She cuts you of before you can speak, "Oh who am I kidding you don't want all these unicorns to see you do it."
You nod your head in agreement not wanting to say you can't remember.
Her smile changes a little as she talked, "Hold on for a second, I have something special for you."
You watch as she turns back to the shelf and searches it for a moment. She stops as she brings up the small bag from earlier today. She dips her hoof into the bag and pulls out a small jar of what looks like fancy powder.
She turns back to you as she takes the cap off, "I use this for special ponies, I think you qualify don't you?"
You give a little chuckle as you talk, "I guess."
She held the jar over to you as she talks in a low voice, "Breath deep into this."
You stare at the jar as you lean your head over to it and took a deep breath, the smell is a heavy musk of a sweet scent that tingles nose. You take another whiff as you close your eyes to its smell. You don't know why but you feel your heart start to pick up in pace as the jar is moved away from you.
You bring your eyes to a half cracked open view as you talk through a daze, "What was that?"
The mare looks down with a smile as she puts the cap back on, "Its  powdered mare heat...do you feel good?"
You give a slow nod of the head with no idea what that means.
She giggles as she nods back to you, "Lay down."
You slowly bring your body back to the table with your eyes lolling back into their shells. The cold table doesn't feel as bad on your back as you feel your eyes shut.
For a few moments you take a few long deep breaths as you listen to your hearts loud pounding in your chest. But your calmed mind is hiding something from you as you quickly fling your eyes open as you feel a warm hoof brush up against your fully standing up member. You can't believe you didn't notice yourself before she did and you feel completely embarrassed as you shift yourself to your side.
"OH, I-II am so sorry, I didn't even not..-"
The mare puts her hoof on your side with a little giggle as she tries to roll you back over, "It must have been a while most stallions don't react that fast."
You listen to her words as you continue to try and shield yourself from the mares eyes, "What?"
Her hoof creeps over your side as she again press it to your still growing appendage, "Would you like to play hard to get."
You give a low exhale as her fur moves up and down the length of your shaft. But you move her hoof away as you sit up, "I-I can't do this."
She giggles again as she continues to work herself around your tip, "Don't be shy, all stallion react like this to a little bit of induced heat, just relax."
You give another low moan as her experienced hoof rolls itself around you. For a moment you close your eyes just enjoying it as you start to lower your leg that stops her full control.
Another low giggle extends from the mare as she start to gain the full command of your body.
Your eyes are half shut and you feel almost in a daze as her motion slowly picks up in speed but still slow enough to just be a light touch.
Another light groaning moan escapes you as she brings herself closer to your harding body.
Your body reacts to her furred hoof as you feel your tense body starting to relax mare's gliding touch.
She brings her head close to you as she talks in a low voice, "How does it feel honey?"
Your eyes bust open to her choices of words as you think over the lavender mare that only is a few rooms down from you, "Oh man." You quickly jump from the table with your lower self still out, "I-I can't do this i'm with somepony!"
The mare looks at you a little shocked for a moment before she squints at you comment, "Who?"
You stutter as you try to cover yourself up with the towel you draw from the table, "Th-the mare down the hall." Your mind may be fogged from that heat crap and your memories are still shot but you know that this, this feels very wrong.
The golden-brown mare laughs as she tries to hold her sensual low voice as she trots closer to you, "That young mare?" Her smile comes back as she moves over to you, "Don't you think you desire a more experienced mare?"
You back up against the wall as you try to get some distance from the lust filled mare, "Uh uh I d-.-.. NO no i'm fine." You give a shifty laugh as you hold the towel over yourself and try to make your way to the door.
She cuts you off as she stands in front of you, "Oh you're not going anywhere...come here you stallion." She makes a quick rush as she plants a kiss on you.
Her eyes close as she hold you in her grasp but your eyes scream open as you stare at the mare whose lips lock yours.
You feel a weird tingling sensation building around your body as the mare continues to hold the forced kiss. Your lower body still stands out but you are starting to lose interest at the fact you're now in some mares forced grasp. Your lips become the volcom point of your body's tingling and a little spark like twinge forces the mare to break the kiss.
She takes a step back with a now large smile as she holds her hoof up to her mouth, "There's that magic I saw!"
Nope nope nope...You quickly swing yourself around the table as you make a mad dash  through the door.
You press yourself against the door with your whole body as you trap the mare inside. You breath a sigh of relief as you stand out of the room in freedom.
But your freedom doesn't last long as you catch the blushing pink unicorn spa mare in front of you.
You sheepishly bring your head down as you notice your towel no longer being held over you, "Uh could you just hoof to where my room is."
The blushing mare avoids her smile and her eyes as she points out of the hall, "Um, all royalty suites are on the second floor." Her voice lower again as she talks still not looking at you, "Do you need me to show it to you?"
You shake your head as you feel your own embarrassment takes hold, "Thank you I can find it." You turn your head back to the door that is being taped on, but  the trapped mares voice can still be heard as she talks thought it, "Come back in, it will be funnnn....."
You nod to the door as you ask another question, "Uh, could you hold the door for a second."
End of chapter 8
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Chapter 9 – One nice night please.
It took you a little longer  than you thought  to find the room and mainly because you got lost and you needed a key to get into the royal section anyways. The one good thing is that you didn't have to scare any other pony in the building.
You rub your hooves over your  head as you sit in the one bedroom sweet, note to self that heat stuff, fucking brings a headache...You give a sigh as you blink your eyes to the ground.
Your ears peer up as you hear the door to the room open, your body tenses as you look to the hallway waiting to see who opened the door.
"There you are."
You breath a sigh of relief as you notice the lavender mare come into the room, "Hi Twilight."
She rolls her neck as she walks over to the satchel on a nearby table, "My massage was so relaxing...how was yours?"
You quickly answer her as you shake your head, "Oh it was great ya nothing bad at all." You give a nervous laugh as you stop talking.
Twilight giggles as she looks you over, "You still look tense."
You shake your head as you move your eyes, "Naw i'm fine."
"Oh..." She looks around the room for a moment and then back to you, "...I didn't know the room only had one bed, i'll make sure we get another." She turns to walk out of the room but you stop her as you speak up.
"Wait...its alright Twilight the room is fine."
She paused  as she looks back to you a little surprised, " A-are you sure? I know you haven't been sleeping good the last two nights."
You think over her words for a second, "Then neither have you."
Twilight moves her soft eyed gaze from you as she starts  back to the door, "...I want you to be able to relax tonight and get a good night sleep...maybe that's all you need."
You again stop her as you talk, "I have a better idea, how about we just have a nice dinner and not worry about it?" You think over your sentence for a moment...yep librarian has some word skills.
Twilight squints at you as she talks in a low voice, "Like a date?"
You give a little chuckle as you think over her words, is she serious we have a kid and dinner dates are still something weird? You stop your laughing as you notice her bring her head down a little. You quickly change your action as you talk, "Yes Twilight, would you go on a date with me?"
She blinks at you for a moment before she smiles, "Yes, i'll be ready in a little bit." She hoovers the bag over to her as she darts into the bath room with a smile.
You can't help but laugh as you think about the dress that she just went to go put on, we don't wear clothes... why would a dress matter?
- - -
It turns out a dress does matter as you lay flat on the bed staring at the ceiling as you call out to the bathroom for the hundredth time, "Are you ready?"
Her faint voice comes  back into the room as you have to listen hard to hear it, "One more minute..."
You roll your eye as you again go back to clapping your hooves together in front of your muzzle...it doesn't do really anything but you are too bored  to do anything.
The bathroom door finally cracks open as you sit back up to look at her.
She pulls  on the dress a little as she blushes a bit, "Its a little tight."
You stare at her ears  pointed up and mouth closed, the tight dress clings to her body and curves with her...the color and placement of the gems bring out the sparkles in her purple eyes and as you continue to look her over you expel your thoughts, "You look good..."
She blushes a little as she looks down at the dress, "Well...it is a bit tight but I do like it." She looks back up to you with a smile as she turns to the door still holding her head to you, "Care to accompany me?"
You give a light laugh as you roll yourself to your hooves from the bed, "Where to?"
Twilight waits till you're beside her before she talks, "I thought we could just stay in the hotel, the restaurant here is one of the nicest in Canterlot...and we get in  free thanks to Celestia."
You think about it for a moment as you follow behind her, well it looks like Celestia is not so bad after all.
- - -
La bonne,  You look over the sign in front of the restaurant as you near the pony standing at the reception desk, "Hello, dining for two?"
You and Twilight both nod to the waiter dress light amber unicorn stallion. He holds his hoof out to the room as he waits for you too follow in behind him.
You look around the elegant room as you walk in, the tables and chairs are covered with a vinyl deep red with gold trim, each table seats two and a tiny candle burns in the middle. But the pleasantly dim lit rooms regal decorations are not the only thing that enter your mind, the room is filled with soft piano music that is being played by a pale green mare in the corner of the room...wow when Rarity says something is nice she really means it.
"Here you go."
The stallion leads you two to a table that sits  towards the middle of the room. He patiently waits as you and Twilight take your seats before he floats over some menus to you, "Would you like fresh salad while you wait?"
You and Twilight both nod your heads as he talks again, "I will return for your order when your ready."
As the pony leaves the table you bring your eyes to Twilight as she talks in an excited but not over dramatized voice like Rarity would, "This place is nice, Rarity was right."
You give a nod as you look over the menu... fresh something...some kind of fruit thing....you search the menu some more as you look for something that is not just green. Your eyes place on something and your stomach rumbles to you, a fucking pizza?! I want this! I don't know what it is but I want it! You read over its  description as you feel your mouth water a little...only available for out or restaurant pick up or room service. You flop the menu on the table as you read that last part.
Twilight looks up from her menu with a little confusion, "Something wrong?"
You realize how stupid that must have looked as you try to pass it off as you talk, "What no I just uh drop my menu." You place your hoof back on the menu as you bring it back up to you. Your eyes meet another option, spaghetti...ok.
"Here you go." You hold the menu from the table as the stallion hovers to bowls of salad to your table.
Wow that's fast...You look over the good looking food as he sets it down. As he turns away you reach for your fork. As you stick your fork into the fresh salad it makes a loud crunch sound and you feel like everypony in the restaurant is looking at you. You stop for a second as you look up to the lavender pony who eats with a quite elegant pose.
You try to straighten your posture as you attempt to mimic her. But instead you just drop the fork onto the plate sending a loud clanging noise through the restaurant...yay i'm an idiot.
Twilight gives a little giggle as her horn glows a light purple and the fork was  placed back in your hoof. You give a little laugh to her action, "We didn't go out much did we?"
She smiles as she shakes her head, "Not really."
"Uh, hello."
You both turn back to the waiter pony as he hoovers a wine bottle down to the table, "Here is your wine."
Twilight watches the bottle being sat on the table as she talks, "We didn't order any wine."
"Oh yes I know, it was bought by another table for you two."
You and Twilight both give a look as you nod your head to the stallion.
Free wine fine with me...You stare at the bottle for a few seconds  almost ready to pour it for you and Twilight but something in the back of your mind tells you that you would just drop it. Luckily you don't have to say anything as the bottle takes on a purple glow. You give a smile to Twilight as she pours you both a drink. You can't tell if its the music the mood or her stare but you are starting to understand some of the things that were pounded into your mind over the last few days.
End of chapter 9
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Chapter 10 - ...you need.
After a few sips of the wine you have decided that water is your best option, the wine turned out to be a little bit sweeter than you thought  and the tang from it is not really what you want. Twilight however doesn't seem to mind it as she takes  another sip.
You can't help but feel happy at the thought that even though you can't remember anything from the past you're still able to do things you have never done before. The day is almost up and you have successfully gone through it without a slew of questions. So far this vacation i...-
Your  thoughts are put on hold as you hear a new voice behind you.
"Hellooo Twilight."
You listen to snobby regal sound voice for a second as you try to place it but you're unable to as a strong feeling of just wanting to hit the pony creeps into your mind. You turn around and look over the white stallion in a blue tuxedo top.
His eyes are half closed and his stare looks like he finds everything disgusting...you don't even know the guy but you already don't like him. But your eyes don't focus on him solely as you drift to the mare clinging onto his side. Your body tenses up as you look over the golden-brown spa mare who gives you a little wink.
Twilight brings her hoof up to her head as she talks in a huffed voice, "What do you want Blueblood?"
The white stallion gives an unsavory chuckle as he talks, "Oh nothing, I just stopped by to see how you two are liking the wine." He gives you a snooty half eyed close look as he continues, "I just want you to see how a pony with taste treats  a mare."
You nod your head to his comment as you think, yep I want to kick his face off now.
Twilight hovers the bottle up to him as she talks in an increasingly annoyed voice, "If you had something to do with this then here take it."
Blueblood holds his hoof up to it as he gives a quick reply, "Oh please not after an earth pony has used it."
The mare next to him gives a little uncomfortable shift to his comment but the stallion  has not tired of hearing his own voice as he continues, "Anyways I just wanted to stop by and see how you two were doing, word is that you had your foul...congratulations." He gives a sly smile as his hollow comment hits you and Twilight.
She nods as she talks, "Thank y..-"
Blueblood gave a little laugh as he trots away, "It must be hard to raise such a challenged little filly."
You squint your eyes with a rapidly rising dislike of the stallion as you talk, "What did you just say."
Blueblood ignores you for a moment as he talks to the mare beside him, "Darling could you go and get some of this restaurant fine wine please."
The mare hesitates for a moment before she nods and walks away.
Twilight still has her mouth is gasped to his earlier comment as you speak up again, "What did you say?"
Blueblood gives a nasally laugh as he rolls his hoof at you, "Oh yes forgot to speak slowly." He clear his throat as he talks, "I was just congratulating you on your sorry excuse of a unicorn foal."
You feel your body starting up in a fiery like tingling sensation to his words as he starts  to walk away a little more. But again he stops now trying to make a scene in the restaurant, "I mean really it would be ok if it were just a regular mud pony but a unicorn? You just had to go and ruin one of Canterlots most prestigious families didn't you." He gives you a smile as he backs up a little more.
By now the whole restaurant is watching this scene and the room goes quiet with no music  You stand from the table as your voice heightens, "What’s  your problem pal?"
He gives  another laugh as he holds his hoof up to you, "Oh no nothing, nothing at all, why would I be upset that the mud pony that blew my chances of becoming the most powerful pony in Canterlot is just sitting a few tables from me."
The sensation around your body builds and you're unable to talk as you stare at the pony with no idea what hes talking about.
Twilight burst out behind you as she stood from the table, "Blueblood I would never had married you, your a jerk, self centered pony who only cares about himself."
Blueblood smiles as he turns to walk away with a final comment, "Of Course...I bid you both a good night." he pauses and gives you a smile before he continues, "...Do give my regards to the little filly, I always love to hear a happy fouls laugh...Oh wait that's right..."
Nope that is...Your body almost burst at the magical build up of emotions are thrust forward with just a jerk of your head. The jagged untamed green bolt sent towards Blueblood comes as a shock to the white pony and everypony else in the restaurant...But his surprise does not last long as his horn glows a bright blue and swings the bolt around himself and sent back towards you. The only thing you can do is bring your leg up to block your face but it does little good as your sent flopping back to the table with a loud clang as it drops to the ground. The room erupts in a scream as you lay on the ground with your leg and body feeling like its on fire.
Blueblood laughs as he points his hoof to you, "That's for ruining my chances of...WhaO!"
His snooty voice is brought into a girlish scream as Twilight flips him upside down in a powerful grasp. Blue Bloods snooty tone and voice has changed to a cowardly whimper as he pleads like a helpless child to the lavender mare.
Twilight's voice rises as her pissed tone calls back to the helpless stallion, "Blueblood if I ever see you again I am going to make sure you never have to worry about the throne of Equestria again you hear me."
Blueblood gives a little whimper as he nods his head.
Twilight hesitates for a moment before she lets go of the trapped stallion sending him crashing down uncomfortable on his back.
The manager of the hotel  that you met earlier holds his hoof to the three of you as he talks, "You are no longer welcome in this restaurant, and tomorrow morning I want you three out of my hotel...royalty or not!"
Twilight nods as her horn glows a bright purple.
You hold your hurt leg still on the ground as you feel her magic start to take over you.
In the blink of an eye you no longer rest on the ground but instead are laying on the soft bed in your room. You hold your leg out as you look over the what looks like burnt fur, OW, ow ow. You don't know why but you keep trying to rub the tingling sensation off of your leg and body which only sends pin like needles into your body.
Twilight rushing into the bathroom for a moment and quickly returns with a few wet towels, "Stop rubbing it , its just a regular bolt spell." She presses the cold towel onto your leg and you let out a yelp, "COLD!"
Twilight gives a little giggle to your reply as she hovers the other towel to your side, "It should sting for a little bit but you should feel better soon."
A simple bolt spell? How the heck is magic simple? The cool towel does little to really calm your still shocked body as you think about what just happened only moments ago, what the hell? Was a dinner to much to ask for?
End of chapter 10
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Chapter 11 – Tranquil fear my dear
Velvet lays the little purple filly into Twilight's recently found crib slowly, "Here we go my little wiggly flank..." Violet lets out a silent yawn as her coat makes its first contact with the soft bed.
"You get a good night sleep you hear me?" Velvet looked into the crib with a sweet smile as she looks over the little fillies happy face brought on by her baby like low voice. The mare bends over the side of the crib as she kiss the pony's mane, "You better listen to your grandma." She gives a little giggle to her own comment as she stares to the little filly.
Violet gives another longer yawn as her eyes start to blink into a half shut stare as the covers are pulled over her.
The overwatching white mare gives the filly one last look before she turns to leave the room with the blue stallion that waits at the threshold to the room. Night light gives a light smile as he waits for her to walk past him, "You ready for bed grandma?"
Velvet gives a quick laugh as she flicks his face with her tail, "How about you, you old stallion."
Night Light blinks at her comment as he rubs his hoof over his now messed up mane, "I'm not the old one."
They both give a low quiet laugh to each other as they stare back into the room. Night lights voice holds the low key as he talks, "You think they're enjoying their get away?"
Velvet looks over the sound filly with a sigh as leans her head to the stallion, "If they listened to me they should be having a nice relaxing time."
~Back at fantaisie gras~
"Ow." You let out another little whelp as Twilight moves the towel to your hurt side again.
"Sorry, sorry." She dabs at your fur a little bit more but a little slower.
"Who was that anyways?" You look over your matted fur of your leg as you wait for the mare who leans over you to answer.
She gives a sigh as she presses the towel back down, "That was Prince Blueblood...my dad tried to get us married when he found out I was pregnant." She presses the towel back down as she talks, "But he realized how much of a jerk he is so he called it off."
You nod your head as you try to ignore the needle like twinges in your side and leg, "Oh no he seemed like a great guy."
Twilight lets out a little giggle as she takes the towel off of your leg and stares at it, "Let me try a clean up spell."
Her horn glows a dim purple as your leg takes on it aura. At first it feels nice but after a moment it feels like someone pinching you, "Ow."
"Sorry..."
You blow your breath as you start to think over the still recent event, "Sorry our dinner went crazy."
Twilight ignores the comment as her voice shows her feelings of Blueblood, "Believe me if you didn't do something I was going to."
You give a light chuckle as you feel the pin needles starting to fade a little, "When he said those things about Violet..."
Twilight stops as she looks up from your leg and listens. "...I could not help but feel...I just could not just sit there...." You give another chuckle as you continue, "...I wish I could had just hoofed him right in the face though."
You look back to Twilight as you wait for her reaction she gives you a little giggle.
You both hold your smiling face to hers as you look her over silently for the moment. You look at her big soft purple eyes as you both continue your silent stare, her eyes look almost like there sparkling, of course you might just be delusional from only eating a salad...But as you stare at her the pin needles start to take less concern your mind and you feel yourself calm down.
You both continue to stare at each other as your head begin to gravitate towards each others.
After a few seconds your lips only lay inches from hers. You both hang suspended in the position for a moment more...But you quickly fill the void as you press your lips to hers for a quick kiss.
The quick kiss only last a second as both of your heads back up waiting to see how the other has reacted...Your heart pounds slowly as you look over her blushed lavender cheeks. The time apart only last for  second as you both press yourselves closer together this time in a long deeply overdue passionate kiss.
You wrap your hooves around her gem studded dress as you hold the kiss. You work your hooves around her slowly giving a little slack to your still a little weak feeling leg. The almost involuntary motion has brought her body over top your own.
The dormant desire and thoughts about that you have for the mare start to seep through your mind block as you stare up at her as you break the kiss. She gives a little giggle as she looks down to your staring eyes.
Her gem studded dress is a little rough on your chest and lower stomach but you ignore the insignificant discomfort as you start to riddle her neck with a few quick kisses. Both of your breaths are hot as the simple kisses start to speed up.You only stop for a moment as you both bring yourselves more to the center of the bed...You can't help from smiling as you feel your own cheeks starting to become hot and red from her giggly face. You slowly bring your kissing assault back to her neck as you rub your hoof over her ear like you did earlier in the day.
End
Maybe once you...

	