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These fan fictions are fairly short, but I think they're entertaining. I wrote all of them for thirtyminuteponies.tumblr.com, a great site where they give you daily prompts for fan fictions that you must write in 30 minutes. I hope you like them, as I had fun writing them. I'll also add more as I write them.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Anything for a Friend

					Everypony's Equine

		

	
		Anything for a Friend



Prompt #406: Anything for a Friend
The faint chords of distant music drifted into Canterlot Castle as Luna sat in her room, waiting for her guest.  Speak of the devil, a firm knock on her door signaled the guest’s arrival. Trotting over and opening the door, Princess Luna looked down to see none other than Twilight Sparkle.
“Hi Luna!” the young princess said, excited as always to see a friend. “Greetings.” Replied Luna. “Shall we proceed?” The princess of the night questioned, already knowing the answer. “Of course, let’s go” said Twilight, eager as ever.
The group of princesses walked down the spiral ramp around the castle to the Canterlot Gardens. While one area of the Gardens was walled off with stone for occasions, the rest was winding paths under the shade of trees that spindled above them. “So, why did you invite me here?” Inquired Twilight.
“I thought it would just be nice to walk around a bit and talk.” Answered Princess Luna, a simple and efficient answer. “Also, I just wanted to thank you.” Caught off guard by the reason, as the younger of the alicorns hadn’t recently done anything for Luna, she asked, “For what?”
“Well, you and your friends have done so much for me in general.” Answered Luna. “Returning me from Nightmare Moon, helping me come out of my shell, everything. I’m basically the way I am because of your aid.”
“You don’t have to thank me for that!” stated Twilight. “No really, I do!” answered the moon princess. “You and your friends are the best things to ever come into my life! If it weren’t for you, I wouldn’t even be here. Even if I was, I would be a social outcast whose only friend is Princess Celestia.” The older princess was on the verge of tears, now.
Twilight got closer to Luna, putting a front leg over her back to comfort her. “Really Princess Luna, it’s fine. My friends and I would do it again in a second. What we’ve done was never just for Equestria; it was to bring back Princess Celestia’s sister and to make a friend.” Princess Luna had brightened up a bit. “You’ll never have to thank us, and as long as we live, we’ll be there for you.” Finished Twilight, removing her arm from Luna’s back.
“Thank you, young Twilight. If our friendship is ever destroyed, I will have lived to long.” Added the reassured Princess Luna as the two princesses walked down the path.

	
		Everypony's Equine



Prompt #407: Everypony’s Equine
The press conference was about to begin. For a building in Canterlot, the ceilings were remarkably low.  Princess Celestia could barely stand up without brushing her horn on the ceiling. Her faithful student, Twilight Sparkle, was at her side, their wings lightly brushing. Celestia always kept her around for these events to calm her down.
“You’ll do awesome, as always.” Ensured Twilight. “I know, I’m just always nervous for these things. What if something like that time a media pony threw a horse shoe at Luna happens?” Wondered Celestia. She knew it was foalish and that those things almost never happen, but the sun princess could only wonder.
“It won’t” replied the smaller princess, with an almost unnoticeable roll of the eyes. Lately Princess Celestia had been acting nervous about things like this, twitchy when nopony was looking. In events like these, though, that could never get in the way. If Equestria saw their mane ruler nervous, the country would be in chaos.
As the lights dimmed in the back of the room, Princess Celestia stepped out behind the divider of the room and to the podium, the solar winds from her mane making the flags of Equestria behind her flutter. With a clear of the throat, she began, “Good afternoon ladies and gentlecolts. If you can all take a seat please now, I’d like to start the conference. Now, I’d like to first address…” As the snow-white princess started, she glanced behind the divider to see Twilight’s shining face, a place of comfort in the room of skepticism.
Behind that face though, different thoughts were going on. According to her calendar, this was the fifth press conference this month! To add to that, Twilight had heard Princess Celestia crying in her chamber before the meeting. Mumbles that sounded like, “What is going on?” and “How could this happen?” were also audible to the lavender alicorn. The princess had also seemed rather stressed recently. While these conferences always went along the lines that Equestria was stable in the world and that there were some boom economic times, the princess of magic couldn’t help but wonder.
All her life, the pony had blindly adhered to the system behind her country. While there were a few times of trouble in it (not mentioning any names *cough ‘discord’ cough*), the land faired much better than others around the world. Saddle Arabia had that cake-eating locust swarm, the Crystal Empire was running low on gems and so on.
With these new observations, though, it seemed that Equestria might not be the perfect land it was made out to be. But if the country were in trouble, wouldn’t Celestia have told Twilight? With the Elements of Harmony as her friends, she most certainly could help protect it. Or was the seemingly perfect sun princess not so? Was she cracking under pressure too great for the people to handle? Maybe she just didn’t trust Twilight with potentially dangerous information.
With a now-glassy-from-thought stare at the ruler of Equestria, Twilight pondered this scenario. While all the scenarios she was imagining could be possible, she knew deep down that it was a slim chance that they were. Just like Celestia before the conference, she was imagining the worst-case scenarios. Maybe the princess of the sun was finally being caught up by the stress of ruling a major country. Anypony would if they had her job. Because, after all, everypony’s equine.

	