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		Description

For a long time Solstice Skie, Canterlot Weather Captain, has aspired to be in the royal guard. She's gotten truly bored of kicking clouds and making rain, so for years she has toiled away to acheive her dream. When the time finally comes, Solstice gives it all she's got to make it past Princess Celestia, grueling training, and the impossible feat of becoming a stallion. But through broken hearts and bones, Solstice powers through. When she finally gets on the royal guard though, she'll wish she had never had the thought.
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Masquerade-Step One

It was a sunny day, and all throughout Equestria happiness bloomed! Sometimes I wish it was like that, but no. My story, by all means, starts with anything but a gorgeous morning with pretty little flowers and ponies sipping rainbow juice. Now I want to apologize ahead of time for the run-of-the-mill feeling my story actually starts off with. But please read on, it'll be worth it. I mean, if you dare.
~~~~~~~~~~~~
Slow and steady turrets of rain slicked the pavements and rooftops of the esteemed Canterlot. Lightning crackled from the bruised clouds overhead, and lit the sky with dark flashes of ivory and daisy. Near the south edge of Canterlot the houses weren't as, well, wealthy. Shambled roofs or lopsided foundations, and dead grass in parks or rusty benches could be easily spotted. The pastel color scheme that covered most of the city still remained, but in the torrential downpour you couldn't tell the poor neighborhoods from those well-off. All lights except a handful were quieted, and one window in particular shined brighter than the others. Inside the odd mint-green lighting was a young pegasus.
"Well I couldn't do that either." She whispered to herself, brow furrowing in agitation. She was seated at a wooden table, the legs uneven and the surface slightly cracked. The pony was hunched over an old scroll, the yellowing paper marked in oily black. It was a detailed map of Canterlot Castle, decorated in red slashes and unsuccesful attempts to draw out paths. 
The pegasus fluttered her wings and lifted slowly from her chair, making it topple over in the rapid process. "I can't get anything right!" She cried, dropping onto her rump. The pale green light from the old lamp dangling on the ceiling eerily illuminated her white pelt, which was now a slate grey from the lack of being washed. Her mane and tail were a matching shade of neon magenta, but the sport-cut hair was tangled and messy from brushing deprevation. Her purple-blue eyes were dancing with tears that left clear streaks on her cheeks.
"You know what, screw it." she huffed, blowing a strand of hair from her face. The winged pony trotted to a small gap in the wall where the wallpaper had begun to peel, and flared her ivory wings in exhaustion and worry. For a while now she had been plotting to get into the Canterlot Castle, for that monumental building housed the quarters of Rumbling Storm- head of the royal guard. If she could just talk to him and show him her skill she would be guaranteed a spot on the force!
"But they'd never give me the chance." the pegasus grumbled to herself, infused optics scanning the ruined map from a far. She hesitated for a moment, wings humming before she landed on the ground again. Solstice tugged on a brass chain hanging from the ceiling, clicking the sickly green light off. In utter frustration the weather mare gave the wall a powerful kick, causing more of the beige wallpaper to crumble onto the creaky flooring. She walked slowly through the doorway and threw herself onto the bed, sending a puff of dust up from under the broken springs. "Wow." she mumbled, realizing that she hadn't slept for 3 days. That must've really made the bed sad. Poor bed.
"Poor me." Solstice Skie voiced her thoughts, turning onto her side. She watched in quiet dispair as the crystalline raindrops raced down her window, sparkling briefly in reflection of the vibrant lightning strikes. The furious thunderstorm still raged on, never ceasing its merciless fire. This pony, in particular, should be out in the storm right now- stopping the rogue clouds from bearing down any longer. She was Canterlot Weather Captain after all. 
"Nah." the ruddy pegasus silenced the nagging thought, contempt to keeping gazing out the foggy window. She had devised a plan, consisting of five steps, that would surely get her on the team. She shut her eyes in concentration, letting the list float in her mind.
STEP ONE: Find a way to get into Canterlot Castle...
STEP TWO: Succesfully get in Canterlot Castle...
STEP THREE: Find Rumbling Storm...
STEP FOUR: Show him your skills...
STEP FIVE: Make it...
Solstice sighed, blinking her strangely beautiful eyes open and gasping sharply. It was already morning! She had fallen asleep, let exhaustion get the best of her. So much for working on the map again. She got up from her dusty bed and heavily flopped onto the floor. All that night could've been dedicated to marking out the perfect path. That was why she'd made all those clouds in the first place! She sighed, lowering her head between her shoulders. Now she'd have to go out and face her team and all of Canterlot, including the Princesses and Rumbling Storm, to explain why she didn't stop the rainfall last night.
She groggily made her way through the hole and into her bathroom, taking the liberty to examine herself. "Sweet Celestia." she breathed, studying her disheveled reflection. The pegasus picked up her brush and, with careful effort, brushed her neon mane clean. It fell in silky waves onto her still smoky pelt. She tentatively stepped into the never-used shower and used her jaws to turn the squeaky knob. A cold rush of water met her. Solstice squeaked, suprised at the rush of near frozen liquid that ran over her pelt. Dirt clouded at her hooves, muddying slightly with the combined water. She snapped her wings shut, and took a deep inhaling breath before plunging her head under the faucet to get her mane wet, then the other end to get her tail wet. Another squeak as Solstice Skie forced herself to pry open her wings and let the water drip past her oily feathers.
When it was time to step out, Solstice eagerly twisted the knob until the water went dormant, and skillfully wrapped her mess of pink mane into a towel that perched upon her skull. "Ooohh Solly, need some help?" chimed a familiar voice.
Well yes of course it was familiar, but not expected. The pegasus jumped, sending the towel sliding over her line of vision. "Hematite? Why are you here?" she asked, her voice tiny and frightened. She coughed to clear her throat though, and straightened up with a low laugh. "And how did you get into my house?"
"Too many questions, not enough time." a glittering black aura lit around the towel, and Solstice Skie could clearly see her friend in front of her. 
"Let me take care of that." the unicorn offered lightly, her tone gentle and sincere. The winged pony gave herself a rough shake and stepped in front of the mirror, allowing the other pony to use her magic to leviate the brush and comb her friend's mane and tail. Hematite was a lovely equine, with her always glossy grey coat and slightly curly tricolor mane. Her eyes were a deep ebony that faded to a white near the bottom, making them look large and attentative. Her cutie mark was a white book with a black quill, matching her color scheme and passion. Hematite was the assistant librarian to Inkwell, manager of the Canterlot Library and Secretary to Princess Luna. Solstice was the one who schemed until Mati got the esteemed position, though the unicorn was very willing to take the job. 
"Now I'm ready to go out and face a mob." the Weather Captain mused brightly, a fake smile lifting her countenance. She once again studied herself in the cracked mirror. Her neon magenta locks now fell smoothly into their regular sport-cut, and her coat was once again cream-colored. She blinked her eyes a few times at her reflection, and just stared at the ground. She'd lose her job for sure, and then be kicked out of Canterlot. Or be thrown in a dungeon!
"Listen Sol, don't get down on yourself." Hematite winked, trotting out of the room and leading the way toward the old door in the front room. "Oh and to answer your questions: Number 1, yes my name is Hematite. Number 2, I'm here to help you. I knew you've been locked in your house for around 3 days now. Number 3, magic dearie." she drawled, using her aura to open the door and slip outside with a dramatic 'ta-ta'. 
The pegasus pony could only hear her own rapid breath in the grimy bathroom. She'd have to go out there and face a whole crowd of angry ponies, which would have a terrible outcome at best. So she summed up all her courage, puffed out her chest, and flew smoothly over to the door. She thrust open the rickety barrier, and saw at least twenty ponies glaring up at her. The crowd was silent, their eyes challening her. All colors, all types, rich or poor. They had all come to complain to her. But Celestia or Rumbling Storm were nowhere to be found, and her spirits rose slightly. "Sorrycomeagain." she rushed, grabbing Hematite and dissapearing back inside her house. Just as the door shut the angry shouts and nasty taunts of the mob could be heard.
"WHAT WAS THAT FOR? You're supposed to confront them!" the unicorn shouted, stomping her hoof down with her brow furrowed. "So what that you're lazy. But a job is a job and it HAS TO BE DONE!" her voice rose once again, and Hematite turned away from Solstice. "I'm not speaking to you." she whispered, her voice filled with such venom that the pegasus winced. Just a moment ago their friendship had been perfect, but now there was a new dent.
But that dent would have to wait to be repaired. As long as the tyrant sun goddess or super important stallion weren't there, she could finish Step One. That way, when nightfall came and everyone was fixing up the storm damage, she could execute Step Two. Solstice Skie just sighed and trotted hastily over to her 'work' desk, trying to mute the furious sounds of the crowd just outside her door. She was once again hunched over her old map that she had 'borrowed' from the library, marking the halls and passageways with red wax in mouth. 1...2...3... That's it! 
"AHA!" The pegasus triumphantly bellowed, holding up the map for Hematite to see. Her grayscale friend just looked over her shoulder, eyes only slightly open, as she used her magic to levitate the old paper in front of her face. She was still turned tail on Solstice though, facing the door. It wasn't for long, because as the ever impatient mob grew increasingly agitated- and they had built up the pony-power to bust the old door down. Hematite leaped into the corner with a dainty scream, and quickly filed the paper behind her and out of sight.
Solstice, on the other hoof, stood there patiently and bravely- awaiting the next move of her massive foe. "Listen everypony, I'll get the storm cleared up." she promised. "Me and the weather team-"
"The weather team and who?" All the ponies bowed, giving way to Princess Celestia. The royal goddess strode in, look defiant. Her pastel mane frothed and twisted at her side, forming in one perfect curl under her ear. The golden crown atop her cranium and overly polished plates were gleaming in contrast to the flowing mess, and her white coat was groomed perfectly as well. She flared her wings and a light green glow appeared at the base of her horn, sparking up until it reached the top. Solstice Skie was levitated up, and she curled up into a ball; being held in front of the mare's face. "Solstice Skie, I am terribly dissapointed." the alicorn's regal voice echoed off the paper-thin walls of the depressing house. The magic ceased with the aura, and the pegasus was gently laid down to stand at Celestia's hooves.
"Princess, I'm very sorry. You see I've been sick these past few days, and haven't had the time to hold the weather meeting. I would've been out there to stop the storm, but my condition kept me at home." she quickly lied, deeply bowing her head in usch exaggeration that it hurt. 
"I know, my little pony. But a circumstance like this is not something we can just wave away, and so you will be punished." Princess Celestia nodded, her expression mad yet her voice strangely placid. 
"I would accept anything as my punishment." Solstice stepped up to the challenge, coming up from her painful position. Her amythest-sapphire gaze was sincere. Any kindess and show of good charecter would hopefully weigh the odds in her favor, though knowing the tyrant, she might be sent to the moon. Almost definetly. 
"I would like you to stay with me in the castle for a whole month. By doing royal duties I hope you can learn a little bit of discipline." The sun goddess stated, lifting her head slightly with a defying glint deep in her heavily lashed eyes. "Your co-captain, Little Lightning, will take over while your gone." 
Solstice could barely muster her excitment. She would be staying in the castle! And with Little Lightning taking over, she could focus on the plan. She would do her royal duties, of course, but all spare time would be devoted to Step Two. After all, Step One was complete. She side-glanced at Hematite, and was suprised to see her friend smiling brightly. She just nodded, and the Princess led out the defeated crowd with a few instructions. Hematite and Solstice were left alone, and the unicorn moved to the pegasi's side. Without a word she set the map on her back with her quietly powerful magic, and faced her friend before walking out.
"If you need help with the plan, you know where to find me." the unicorn turned over her shoulder before fully dissapearing around the corner. "And welcome to the castle."
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Masquerade-Sidetracked

Okay, well my bad. I think I overdid things just a tiny bit. I needed to get into the castle, so this new punishment was perfect- right? You see my motive for the storm was to buy me time to mark out a path, and then while everypony was cleaning the damage, I could get into the castle. So, being one step ahead was perfect! Well, that was the case. And then I started meeting other ponies... and that's how my story took it's first turn. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~

"You are aware that we're all very grateful for your presence, correct?" Solstice blew a piece of her rosy forelock from her eyes, and glared with sheer boredom at the arching ceiling. "Miss Skie?" the monotone stallion questioned again, looking at her over the rim of his glasses. 
"Oh, um, of course. Yeah, thanks for being all..." she hesitated, racking her brain for a proper word. "hospitable." she finished, offering up a light smile that would cover her disinterest. The unicorn opposite her kept his gaze for a minute, then set down the paperwork and rose up from his seat. He gave her a curt nod and trotted out from the small office, red aura making several scrolls and a quill float by his sides. The door swung shut behind him, and Solstice mockingly stuck her tongue out when he was out of sight. She slammed her hoof down on the desk, and flared her ivory wings. It wasn't supposed to be like this! It had been three whole days since she had gotten her room in the castle, and she hadn't even started on Step Two. She hadn't seen Rumbling Storm either, so Solstice couldn't grasp when he would be in his quarters. In defeat she set her hind legs on the edge of the desk, tipping her chair back. She crossed her forelegs behind her head, serving as a pillow. 
The room the pegasus was in was the Spades Room, a small parlor that had been converted into a workroom. The Spades Room was part of the West Wing of the castle, where guests and staff usually did their work and lived. The walls were a pitch black, decorated with silver spades in various places. The furniture was a dark oak with silver marble tops and handles, potted plants, adornments and such. The ceiling arched high above to peak into one of the famous spire-tops that were prominent on Canterlot Castle. There was a detailed mural of the moon and stars, enchanted by Princess Luna so that it portrayed the night skies accurately. Across the hall from the Spades Room was the Heart Parlor, another converted comfort room. The Heart Parlor was now the office to Hematite, so the friends were still near each-other.
Solstice closed her eyes with a sigh, feeling the caress of sunshine gracing her milky coat. She used her strong back legs to tip the chair back farther, and stared blankly out the only window in the room. It displayed a full view of peaking cornflower-hued mountains, the tops still swirling with snow. Canterlot Castle was nestled into a cliffside, the actuall kingdom of Canterlot on another ledge beneath is. Whenever she looked out any window in the castle, it was a spectacular aerial view. Boy did they have it great!
"Uh...Sol?" Hematite creaked the door open hesitantly, watching her friend in utter bliss with silent amusement. Solstice's infused optics blinked open, and her chair topped over- leaving her sprawled out on the marble flooring. "Oh, dear. I didn't mean to startle you so." Hematite apologized quickly, setting her scrolls down by the doorway and walking over to her friend.
"What's so important that you had to hurt me?" the neon-maned mare snapped, slumping herself against the wall and rubbing her temples with tired hooves.
"Well so-rry." Hematite chimed, her voice dripping with sarcasm. She fluttered her lashes and propped herself up against the wall as well, nudging her friend in the side. "Cheer up, darling. It's only your third day here." she laughed lightly.
Solstice sat up straight, moving into a more comfortable position. "Thanks for trying to cheer me up Hematite, but I really need to get back to work." she whimpered, using her wings to gently lift herself up and navigate over to her seat. "Now what were you here for?" she cleared her throat, cocking her head slightly and waiting for Mati to come over. The unicorn used her magic to tidy up the stack of paper and scrolls, and set it down on Solstice's desk.
"Inkwell said that Luna had some extra work- there's a meteorite shower coming up."  Hematite called over her shoulder as she strode over to the door. "I know you have a lot of work, but he gave it to me and I just don't have the time." She pressed her hoof to her cheek, and her expression was overly sacharine. "So if you could do it that would just be a dream." She twittered, shuffling through the doorway and nudging it shut. Solstice had been left to take extra work for anypony, and to keep all the files organized. She just waved a hoof at her friend and began adjusting the papers into her 'to do' droor. She could do those later.  
Then there was yet another rapping on the door. Solstice Skie tried to muster up happiness, though it became clearly evident that she was anything but cheery at the moment. "Come in." she mused cheerily, straightening her posture and staring expectantly at the large oak door. 
"Uhm...Miss Solstice Skie?" A quivering, young voice came. Well that was a suprise. A pegasus stallion trotted in. He had shocking cerulean eyes, and a paint coat consisting of a very light grey and white. His mane was the same blue as his eyes, cut short. She realized instantly- this was a member of the royal guard. He just didn't have his armor on.
"I am she." Solstice answered, getting up from her seat and walking calmly over to the doorway- although her heart skipped a beat. Maybe he could tell her where Rumbling Storm was! She'd have to get on his good side first, of course.
"I'm Feng, co-captain in training." he answered, looking strangely nervous. "I was sent here by Rumbling Storm to give you this." Feng lifted up his wing, revealing a shockingly white scroll with blue accents. 
"Why thank you, what's it for?" Solstice asked, curiousity getting the best of her. She knew asking was rude, but hey, who cares? If it included the royal guard she wanted to know. The former weather captain used her teeth to grab the scroll, and set it on the desk behind her. She propped her forelegs up on the desk to examine the scroll, using her wing to unfurl it. 
"It's a prompt." Feng answered, obviously not willing to give up much. Solstice glared at him though with a huff of impatience, and he rolled his turquoise eyes only slightly. "Rumbling Storm needs more stallions on the force, so this is a prompt for advertising. Since nopony else is open, he was hoping you were up for the job." he explained more politely, his former tentative air seeming to have thinned.
Solstice smiled to herself, deeply purple-blue eyes glimmering with excitment. "I'll do it. When does he need them by?" she asked kindly, looking at the guard.
"Tomorrow." Feng answered simply. Leaving her with the scroll he turned tail and trotted hastily to the door. The paint pegasus opened the door and exited, not speaking another word.
The pegasus mare didn't acknowledge Feng's depart, and kept herself hunched over the dark oak desk. She tucked the scroll under her wing and headed across the hall, hoping Hematite would help her scetch a rough draft for a poster. The only downside of being a pegasus was no magic, and it really limited you to doing several things. Although she had been able to scetch on the old map, Solstice wasn't keen to getting more wax and ink on her teeth. 
"Maaattiii?" Solstice Skie called out, countenance hopeful as she waited outside her friend's door. She flicked her tail in annoyance after several heartbeats went by. Hematite was always quick to answer the call. The winged pony shifted her weight onto one side and began impatiently opening and closing her wings to an imaginary beat. "Hematite?" she called again, more agitated this time. Upon knocking on the door, it suprisingly swung open. "That's odd..." she muttered to herself, face twisting in confusion. Heart Parlor was in it's normal light color scheme- because as long as it was daytime the room would never lose it's warm glow. But, alas, Hematite was not in her office.
Solstice cautiously waited in the empty chamber for a moment longer, but then backed out and shut the door behind her. "What are you doing here?" came a rythmatic yet innocent voice. 
"I-I didn't mean..." Solstice quickly answered, though the speaking figure was nowhere to be seen. 
"It's okay my little pony. Just go back to your office, I'm sure your friend will show up soon enough." The voice called again. It was female, low and regal. Though it wasn't either Luna or Celestia, yet it had that familiar and good-willed accent to it. Solstice just nodded in reply. She looked down the opposite direction of the hallway, catching a glimpse of light. It was like a fire, hungry and lapping at the corridor's walls. It twisted in shade of amber, scarlet, and topaz- before quickly diminishing around the corner with the voice. The magenta-maned pegasus just shook her head to clear her mind, and cautiously made her way down the dim hallway back to the familiar door of the Spades Room.
There was a small note taped to it though, and sparkles danced off the top. The slip of paper itself was slightly black, and Sosltice could tell magic was evident. What else would be holding it up? She leaned into the note and grabbed it in her jaws, tucking it under her wing. With a dramatic yawn Solstice glared malovently at the barely setting sun, extremely angry at how the long day was just coming to a close. She set the note down on a small table that held an elegeant vase full of Heart's Desire. The note read:
Solstice-
Hey darling! I saw how stressed you were
today, and I thought you could do better with a little 
night out. Meet me at the Fleur De Lis Boutique in 
downtown Canterlot at 7:00 sharp. See you there!~
-Hematite[color=/cyan]

~~~~~~~~~~~~
AuThOr'S nOtE: 
I would greatly appreciate some constructive critiscm, so if you have anything shoot away. ;D I'll probably update every 3-4 days, but my bad if it takes a little longer. I am pretty busy over the week. I would expect this story to have quite a few chapters, so get ready!
Thanks,
GiddyOnUp
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