
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Love and Affection

		Written by Red Rover

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Princess Luna

					Discord

					Romance

					Comedy

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Everypony has a pet of their own. Everypony, except for Luna. After a long day of hard work she decides that she wants a pet as well. When Discord offered her a helping claw, however, she should have probably been more attentive to the small print and Luna ends up with more than she bargained for.
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		More Than She Bargained For



	The Canterlot sun shone through the halls as the chirps of the Green Jays wafted in from the trees outside; their song funneling down the stone corridors and into the chamber of a dark coated mare. She sat at a desk and wrote on a piece of parchment as her sparkling mane flowed in a magical breeze as her dark blue aura wrapped around a feather quill and scribbled down notes on yet another financial report. She didn’t mind paperwork. It kept her mind busy, but she had been at it since breakfast that morning —maybe the morning before— and it was starting to wear on her .
There was a knock at the door that broke Luna’s concentration for a moment. “Who is it?”
“It’s your sister, Celestia.”
“Oh. Please, come in.”
Celestia opened the door and stepped into view. She always had a glow about her, figuratively and literally. A warm, bright smile and a kind of luminescence to her bright white coat. “Afternoon, Luna,” She said and turned so that the majestic, fiery bird which sat on her flanks came into view. 
“Is there something you require of me, Tia?”
“No, nothing. I’m just concerned.”
“About?”
“You, silly filly.” Celestia let out a melodious giggle. “I’ve barely seen you since yesterday morning.” She stepped inside her sisters room and walked towards the window, pulling open the curtain with her aura letting in a cascade of sunshine.
“Oh..” Luna stood from her seat and rubbed her eyes with a foreleg. “Sorry. I’ve just been busy.”
“Philomena's been cooped up all day too and I thought we could take a walk through the garden. Would you like to join us? You look like you could use a break.”
Luna looked back to the pile of papers on the desk and sighed softly. “I would love to, but I have a lot of work that requires my attention. I best not keep it waiting longer than necessary. Perhaps another time.” Celestia had never been one to keep records and a thousand years left plenty of time to get centuries behind.
Celestia gave an almost disappointed sigh. Her lips drooped slightly before she nodded and resumed her usual regal smile. “Very well. Feel free to come and join us if you change your mind.” With that she turned and walked back down the hall while Philomena gave her a friendly wave of her wing goodbye.
Luna watched her sister leave and let out a  breath before she closed the door behind her. Celestia and Philomena always harmonized well. Since Celestia first met the phoenix they suited each other. Ever after Luna held the tiniest of desires for a bond like theirs, but never thought to act upon it.
Luna looked back to her desk. The pile of parchment radiated a feeling of dread the moment Luna’s eyes met it again. “Perhaps I do need a break,” she muttered to herself. She scanned her room. Desk, bed, dresser; everything was in place and silent as the grave. A feeling of loneliness seeped in through the walls and filled the emptiness of the room, Celestia’s warm cheer gone with her. Her room always seemed more dreary when she was by herself.
Luna shook the thoughts from her head and stretched. First leaned forward on her hooves and then back, unfurled her wings and shook loose the cobwebs from her stiff bones. “I could stand to stretch the royal legs. I wonder if Celestia is still..”
She opened the door again and stepped outside. Celestia was already gone. Her sister had a way of getting around quickly, though Luna hadn’t seen her at more than a slow trot in years. It seemed the moment had passed.
She rubbed her tired eyes and closed the door. She turned her head and her eye caught her reflection in the mirror across the room and drew her attention. She wasn’t entirely sure how long she had been in her room, but she was in sore need of a grooming. Her coat was matted, her mane was becoming oily to the touch. “Perhaps a visit to the spa instead.” With that she left her room and trotted down the polished stone hallways to the spa.
She stepped into the Bathhouse, a bouquet of fragrance fell over her like a soft blanket. A young mare with an emerald green coat and purple mane, Vera, greeted Luna with a pleased smile. The twin spa ponies Vera and Thalia looked strikingly similar to the twins she had seen in her travels to Ponyville. The only noticeable difference was instead of being pink and aqua this pair was dark green and purple. She wondered if they were related.
“Hello, Princess. How can we serve you?” Her exotic accent and soothing voice added to the tranquil atmosphere.
“A bath and brushing will suffice.” Luna answered pointedly
“Are you sure? It wouldn’t be any trouble if you wanted anything extra. We don’t see you in here often.”
“I know, it’s just I’m usually too busy to spend my time lounging in here.”
“Then why not rest while you have a moment?”
Luna didn’t want to spend too much time in the spa, but she wanted to spark confrontation over Thalia’s persistence even less. “Fine.”
Thalia smiled brightly and called back to Vera. “Get the Royal Treatment ready.”
Not a minute later Luna laid back in a warm tub filled with bubbles that smelled of something sweet and floral. There was something she always dreaded when she came to the spa; Vera and Thalia loved to talk. While they bounced her around from one form of pampering to the next, they would always try to strike up a conversation on one topic or another. While Vera massaged her back she’d note how tense Luna was and discern that she must be stressed; Then the questions started. It took a couple of minutes for one of them to figure out that Luna had something on her mind out of her stoic silence.
“You seem quiet, Princess. Well, quieter than usual at least. Something bothering you?”
Luna let out an exasperated sigh and put a hoof to her forehead. She didn’t want to talk, but it looked like she just couldn’t avoid it. “It’s nothing, really.”
“Don’t be afraid to talk. It’s what we’re here for, da? To help you relax.”
Luna gave up the fight to end the conversation. “I’ve just been thinking.. Do you have a pet of some sort?”
“Of course!” Vera replied with a smile. “I have a wonderful cat named Bubbles and Thalia has one named Buttercup.”
“That sounds lovely. What are they like?”
“Well, Bubbles likes to rub up against my leg when I get home in the evening. Very friendly. She even lets me give her baths which is unusual for cats. Why do you ask?”
“I’ve been thinking. Celestia has her pet phoenix, Philomena. From what I’ve seen Twilight and her friends have pets, even you have one. It must be nice to have a someone to keep you company when no one else is around.” She mused.
“ Are you thinking of getting a pet, Princess?”
"Mmm.. Perhaps.”
“What kind of pet do you think would suit you?”
“I’ve never really thought about it.” She pondered some of the possibilities for a moment.
“Well, whatever you decide feel free to bring them here anytime you like. We have a lovely pet spa in addition to this one and would be happy to take care of them.”
Luna thanked her and there was a momentary pause until Thalia spoke up again. 
“Hmmm.” Luna tapped her chin in thought. “Probably something fairly self sufficient and clean. Something that doesn’t require much time to care for, but is there when I would like some company.”
“Then perhaps a cat like my Bubbles would suit you?”
Luna thought back to cats she’d met in the past, though granted most weren’t house cats —mostly manticores—, but all of them were unpleasant. “Perhaps not...”
The rest of the conversation revolved around Vera and Thalia offering her more ideas while Luna shot them all down, especially the bat idea which made Luna cringe slightly. 
She felt a little raw as she walked back to her bedroom, but her coat and mane sparkled beautifully. She always thought it was odd how some ponies found the rough massage relaxing, but her body felt more at ease even if her mind didn’t.
She returned to her room looking over the empty space; silent and unmoving just as she had left it. She back down at her desk, picked up the quill with her magic, and started again with the papers in front of her. She stared at the pened words, and tried to remember where she had left off. Though she read over the parchment twice the words didn’t sink in and after  she stared at it with a confused expression for a few moments she gave up. 
She stood and walked towards the window. Outside were the Royal Canterlot Gardens with their sprawling manicured fields and flowering plants by the hundreds. Celestia played amongst the rose hedges and fountains with Philomena. They looked so happy together. First Celestia would turn her back and the phoenix would fly off and she’d turn back to chase after Philomena and gently brush against her wings and then start again only on different sides. Philomena flew off and returned with a bright pink rose for her master who took it gratefully. It was a lovely relationship they shared; simple, yet satisfying. The phoenix was by her side on most occasions when nopony else was around. Philomena kept her company when she worked in her study and went with her on walks or on visits to the other cities. She’d even hear the two talk through the door  on some nights as she passed by Tia’s room. Silky smooth tones accompanied by a squawk. Luna had no such fortune.
“I should get a pet of my own when I’m done,” Luna muttered to herself.
A second voice echoed above lunas. “Why wait?”
Luna paused a moment while the words processed. They weren't her words at all. She jumped back and turned to the mystery intruder beside her. Her horn and eyes were glowing with magic ready for action.
Next to her was someone she had grown to detest over her lifetime. A smug draconequus leaned against the wall with an obnoxious grin on his lips. 
“Discord!” She said bitterly. “What are you doing here?”
Discord put up his paw and claws up defensively. “Easy, Princess. Reformed, remember?” A halo formed over his head and he gave her a feigned innocent look. “ And my my, aren’t we looking radiant this evening.”
Luna uneasily powered down her magic and returned to normal. “What do you want?” She turned and walked across the room to her desk suddenly interested in her paperwork.
“Believe it or not I’m not here to cause trouble. I just wanted to help, but if you’re not interested I could always go find someplace else to turn upside down.” He folded his arms and sat down on a cotton candy cloud that had suddenly appeared behind him and floated towards the door in a huff.
Luna sighed, rolled her eyes and held up a hoof to stop him. “What is it you wish to help me with? I have nothing which requires your help. I’m fine.”
“You didn’t seem fine just a minute ago when you were making eyes at Philomena over there.” He motioned to the window and raised an eyebrow.
Luna turned her head away not wanting to meet his gaze.
“You wanted a pet right? Something to keep you company so you don’t feel so looonely?” Discord theatrically clasped his claws together and looked upwards.
Luna huffed and creased her brow, annoyed but unable to deny his words. “Just say what you came to say, Discord.”
Discord walked over to the bed and sat down while he spoke and kept himself busy as he molded a small litter of draconequus themed puppies and kittens on the bed while he spoke. “Well, I think I know where you could get a cute little critter of your own!” Discord held up a puppy which might have been cute if it didn’t have the same mismatched parts and Discord’s face.
She paused and eyed the freakish beast. “I think I’ll pass.”
The draconequus-puppy-thing disappeared. “Oh, seriously now. I know just where you could find a pet. Have you heard of a pony from Ponyville named Fluttershy?”
“I’ve been to Ponyville before. I know of her. Why do you ask?”
“She’s a caretaker for all kinds of animals at her cottage. She knows all about them and finding pets for ponies.”
“So, I go to her and ask her to find a pet for me? Surprisingly straight forward, for you. I assume there’s some sort of catch? Something you want?”
“No catch, just a bit of advice from your friendly neighbourhood draconequus. If you really want a pet I could just bring her here for you.”
She squinted skeptically. “And that’s the end of it?”
Discord shook his head. “You get everything you want.”
“What reason do I have to trust you, Discord?”
“I’m not asking you to trust me. I’m just offering some friendly advice. Honest.” He crossed his chest with a claw and held up his paw.
She furrowed her brow as she mulled the thought over. “Very well then...”
“So you want Fluttershy? I can bring her here for you right now..”
“I suppose that would be acceptable.” She nodded.
“So, you want Fluttershy so you can have a pet?”
“Yes..”
“Are you suuuuuure?” He spoke in a playfully silky voice.
“Yes, I’m sure. Enough of your games, I want Fluttershy!” She said in a stern commanding voice punctuated with a stomp of her hoof.
Discord gave a devilish grin and a deep chuckle. “You asked for it.” With a snap of his paw he disappeared and a small yellow figure stood in his place.
Fluttershy’s eyes shot wide as she gave a little cry and looked around the room panicked. “Aah!” She shrieked and dove under the bed and shook from the sudden shock.
Luna gave a lighthearted giggle. It was so silly how  easily frightened Fluttershy was. She walked over to the bed and lifted the covers hung over the edge of the bed and peeked underneath. A small yellow and pink lump quivered in the darkness. “Fluttershy, you’re safe. It’s Princess Luna.”
A big pair of frightened turquoise eyes turned towards her. “P-princess Luna? I was just having tea at home. How did I get here?”
“I’ve summoned you to my chambers in Canterlot.I was hoping you could help me find a pet of my own. I would be ever so grateful if you would assist me.”
“A.. pet?” Fluttershy stopped quivering and her quiet voice evened out, the panic giving way to curious confusion.
“Yes, I would like to find a companion of my own. Now, could you please remove yourself from underneath my bed?”
The pair of eyes nodded slightly and Fluttershy slowly cautiously crawled out from under the bed. When she stood on her hooves she heard a tiny jingling sound. She looked down to find something around her neck. A leather band with a clasp and a tag in the shape of a butterfly. “What’s this?”
There was a hearty laugh that came from seemingly nowhere. The disembodied voice was enough to make Fluttershy cower on the floor beside Luna and even Luna felt uneasy. “What do you think, Princess? Do you like her?”
“Like what?” She answered confused, her eyes shifted.
“Why, your new pet of course!”
“Where? I see no pet here.”
“Right here..” Suddenly the butterfly tag jingled at her hooves.
“Wait..”
Discord’s voice tried to stifle another laugh but failed miserably. “That’s right, Princess. Say hello to your new pet Fluttershy!” Fluttershy’s eyes went wide in a whole new wave of panic.
Luna’s eyes turned red as she searched the room. “You tricked me, you snake! Show yourself!”
“I believe your exact words were ‘I want Fluttershy now you handsome devil’. You said you wanted Fluttershy. You said you wanted a pet. And here she is. Two birds. One stone. If you wanted something different you should been more specific when you speak, then these misunderstandings wouldn’t happen.”
“This is not what I meant and you know it!” Luna growled.
“Luna, pay attention. This is important. With your new pet comes a strict set of rules to follow.” 
“You treacherous, lying, rat of a charlatan!
Fluttershy crawled back under the bed and began to shiver again. Her whimpers drown out by Luna’s furious roars.
“The first rule is Fluttershy can’t be more than fifty steps away from you at any time while she wears the collar.”
“I should have destroyed you myself!”
“Nopony can remove the collar and it will stay around Fluttershy’s neck until you say a phrase of my choosing which you, my dear, have to figure out on your own. However I’ll give you a hint, because I’m turning a new leaf and all. Fluttershy’s been giving me some of her niceness lessons you know.” By now Luna had run out of air and panted for breath. “Three little words when spoken from the heart will bring you together and break you apart.”
“Undo this spell, NOW!” Luna commanded, struck the floor with her hoof for emphasis, the stone floor cracking under the stress.
“Just remember, Luna. This is all to help you. I’ll be back when you figure everything out. Ta ta for now!” He gave another maniacal chuckle and the voice faded into silence.
“COME BACK SO I CAN REND YOUR HEAD FROM YOUR SHOULDERS MYSELF YOU MISMATCHED SON OF A CHIMERA!” Luna shouted in the Royal Canterlot Voice. All of her composure had melted into rage, but the voice didn’t answer. Luna growled in frustration and waited a few more moments before she concluded he was gone. After she had worn herself out she regained her composure with a few deep breaths. Luna snorted and looked around the room for her new “pet”. 
“Fluttershy?”
She heard a squeak under the bed, looked beneath to once again find Fluttershy quivering in the dark. Luna put a hoof to her forehead. “This is going to be a long night.”
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		No Time to Talk



	Luna’s veins were filled with fire, body tense, and eyes wide as she stood alone in her quiet room. The draconequus causing her frustration absent, she strained to regain her composure. Closing her eyes, she took a deep breath as she let the muscles in her face relax, allowing the angry fog to lift from her thoughts. She groaned softly coming to terms with the serious problem at hoof; yet another chore on her plate. She opened her eyes and scanned the room for Fluttershy, the first step of her new chore. The mare wasn’t anywhere in sight, causing the alicorn to search the room for any sign of her. However, Luna was impressed by Fluttershy. She was good at hiding when she wanted to disappear. Her skills notwithstanding, she was given away by her own shaking. The telltale sound of knees quaking, like bones rattling on the floor betrayed her presence. Luna followed the sound beneath her bed yet again peeking under to see a pair of frightened eyes staring back from the darkness. Luna lifted her head letting out another deep sedative breath. “Fluttershy, please remove yourself from under my bed.” Luna’s voice was laced with a reserved exasperation, as if she were talking to a child.
“Are you going to yell at me?” Fluttershy spoke shakily.
“No, Fluttershy. I will not yell at you.”
“You’re scary when you-” She swallowed. “Yell.” Still Fluttershy wouldn’t budge
“You have my word as a Princess that I will not raise my voice to you. Now will you please come out from under my bed?”
Fluttershy took a moment to mull over Luna’s proposition. She hesitantly crawled forward, out of the darkness underneath the bed, and stood up. 
Luna had to look down slightly to meet Fluttershy’s gaze, the pegasus’s head only visible from Luna’s eye level. “Good. Now, let’s see the damage.”
Luna’s choice wording made Fluttershy’s heart sink briefly before she looked down to the collar wrapped around the base of her neck. It seemed harmless enough. She noticed at the front of the little strap there was a loop with a butterfly shaped tag. She recognized the design as a likeness of the pegasus’s cutiemark. Luna examined it closely for any sign of a clasp, first turning Fluttershy’s head one way and then the other. Luna gave a dissatisfied groan.
“There doesn’t seem to be buckle or clasp to take it off.”
“Oh, no..” Fluttershy’s eyes widened, but she held her ground. “ What do we do?”
Luna tapped her chin with the toe of her hoof. “We improvise.” Luna’s horn glowed as she grabbed the collar with her magic. She gave it a little tug which tugged Fluttershy sideways with it. Closing her eyes and planting her hooves on the floor, Luna tried pulling the strap apart. She grunted as she tugged at it without it yielding even slightly. “Goodness. What is this.. thing made from.” It would briefly slip from her grasp jerking Fluttershy’s head this way and that, but beared it in silence. After a minute of pulling without any success she decided it was futile. Luna was no slouch, but neither was the collar.
“Ah, dragon’s breath. It won’t break. Maybe I can cut it.” 
Fluttershy’s heart leapt into her throat as Luna stepped away to her desk. She returned holding a letter opener in her magic; a very large letter opener. It was about half a foot long in the shape of a dagger. Luna walked up to Fluttershy and put a hoof on the side of her head holding her still. “Don’t move. I keep this sharp.” Luna carefully slid the small blade between Fluttershy’s neck and the strap. Pressing the blade against the collar she gave a hard, even stroke which was met by a shrill metallic screech and sparks. Luna pulled the knife away to find the edge jagged and dull, while the collar remained pristine without a single scratch. 
“What in the name of Equestria is this.. absurd.. Nonsense!” Luna exclaimed, struggling to properly voice her frustration. She huffed and tossed the ruined blade aside, a startling clang ringing out as it slammed against the floor. Luna glared at the the unwanted accessory, projecting destructive thoughts at it. 
“I wonder..” Luna trotted off again to her desk and retrieved a pair of scissors.
“Let's give this one more try.”
Fluttershy interjected. “B-but what if-” 
“Oh, hush, Fluttershy. I have this under control.” she slid the collar strap between the two blades and squeezed them together as hard as her magic would allow. Despite her best efforts, the scissors wouldn’t cut. She grit her teeth and furrowed her brow but still it would not relent. Eventually the shears broke in half with a metallic CHUNK.
“Horse pies! It’s as if I’m trying to cut stone! Discord! When I-” She cut herself off there, closed her eyes and took a deep breath. 
Fluttershy had shut her eyes tightly, Luna’s yelling in her ear making her noticeably distressed.
“So, I can’t tear it. I can’t cut it. Ah! I know.” Luna positioned herself in front of Fluttershy. “Alright, extend your neck please. We’re going to try sliding it off.”
“Princess, are you sure this is-”
Before she could finish her sentence Luna gave a sharp tug with her magic. Whenever she pulled it seemed to contract around the 	pegasus’s neck unable to slide over her jaw. Growing and frustrated Luna gave it a few extra hard tugs for good measure. 
Luna pulled harder and harder with each try until Fluttershy cried out, “Ow! You’re hurting me!”
Luna threw up her hooves. She turned and walked out of the room, too frustrated for words. She instead resorted to pacing her bedroom grumbling to herself. “Ripping, cutting, pulling. Nothing is working! What does this thing want from me?”
After crossing the room half a dozen times a pink mane peeked over the bed at Luna. “M-maybe we should tell.. Princess Celestia?” Then her head quickly ducked out of sight.
Luna stopped and sigh. “Yes. Maybe we should.”
Celestia sat and stared, dumbstruck at the sight before her. Luna sat across a small dining table next to Fluttershy who sat crumpled up like a paper ball to avoid any sideways glances. The pearly white princess looked intently at the steam rising from her cup of tea while she thought and spoke again. 
“May I see it?”
Luna lifted Fluttershy’s collar into Celestia’s site bringing the pony with it.
“What have you tried?”
“Well,” Luna started, “No spell or tool I’ve tried has worked. I’ve tried cutting it, tearing it. It can’t be removed by my magic, not without harming Fluttershy at least.” This bit troubled Luna the most making her pause in thought just a moment before continuing. “It doesn’t appear to be tight fitting, but even I can’t slip it off.. not without harming her.” With that Fluttershy rubbed her neck where it had been rubbed red with irritation. With each method Luna mentioned the memory of the attempt would flash through Fluttershy’s memory. 
She remembered Luna telling her to stand still; never a good thing to hear. Having failed with magic, Luna walked up beside her and grabbed it and pulled up trying to slip it over her head. With each tug it got a little tighter to keep them from slipping it off.
“And it can’t be cut with a blade.” Fluttershy’s heart jumped to her throat and her eyes went wide as she flashed back to earlier that afternoon. Luna’s frustrated sawing less than an inch from Fluttershy’s neck frightened her a bit.
Celestia mused. “So, you’re saying that not even your magic can’t remove it.”
“It appears to be so. There’s some manner of powerful spell protecting it, but nothing like I’ve seen. ”
“So, what would you suggest?
“I say we track down Discord and force him to undo the spell!” Luna furrows her brow and clops her hoof on the table for emphasis, making it shake slightly.
“I hope it’s that simple. You know as well as I do that with Discord things rarely are.”
“It doesn’t matter. When I’m through he will rue the day he thought to make a fool of me,” Luna scowled.
“And if we don’t find him?”
“Perhaps Twilight Sparkle will know something of it. Her knowledge of magic is more academic than ours.”
A small squeak sounded across the table grabbing the Princess’s attention and drawing it to the yellow mare across the table. It was the first sound she made since entering the room.
Celestia sat up higher over the table to see Fluttershy over the edge. “Appologies, Fluttershy. Luna and I have hardly given you a chance to speak for yourself. Is there something you wish to say?”
“Um,” she squeaked, struggling to muster the strength to speak. “Princess, I don’t think Discord meant to hurt us.” She looked to the alicorn she’d been bonded to twiddling her hooves, her gaze averted. “I remember what he was like back in Ponyville, back when we imprisoned him, and again when he stayed with me not long ago. I don’t think he does things to hurt ponies. He can be.. rambunctious at times, but I don’t think he would do this to hurt us. Maybe he really thinks what he’s doing is right?”
Celetia tapped her jaw with the toe of her hoof in thought. “It is possible, but whatever his motives, the only thing it’s going to accomplish for the moment is making life more difficult for the both of you.”
Luna huffed.
“But maybe if we discover what he wants then we’ll learn the secret to the spell.”
Fluttershy stayed quiet, unsure of anything herself.
“I doubt it’s anything good. I think we would be best to rid ourselves of this predicament posthaste.” Luna groused.
“There’s only one thing I don’t understand,” Celestia thought out loud. “Why would he come to you in the first place? Did he say why he come to you? Luna averted her eyes, her gaze contrite while Celestia continued. “Maybe it can tell us what he wants.”
“Well.. I..” Luna’s breath caught in her throat.
“You what, Luna?” Celestia looked to her earnestly and Fluttershy was eager to hear as well.
“I may have been thinking about wanting a pet..” She almost mumbled the words. Her tone tinged with guilt.
“You.. what? If you wanted a pet all you’d have to do is-”
“I know. I know.” Luna was quickly becoming frustrated with the conversation, but knew that nothing she would say would keep it from happening. She had avoided the topic of her feelings in her account of what happened. It pained her to admit her weaknesses and being careless was almost as embarrassing to her as letting a little loneliness get to her. “I was derelict and foolish to listen to him. I should have trusted my better judgment. Could we focus instead on the task at hoof?”
Celestia let out a quiet breath, taking note of her hesitance, but not wanting to push her sister further. “We’ll track him down. It might not be easy but we should be able to find him before too long. In the meantime I suggest the two of you get to know each other. Who knows how long you will be stuck like this. Both of you still have duties to attend to.” Luna and Fluttershy exchanged sideways glances.
“Hopefully this will all be over soon and we can get on with our lives.” Luna said with a snort.
Celestia stood. “Well, I have some business to attend to. There’s a sun to lower and I will also be away tomorrow, so I must prepare. You two can take some time to get more acquainted. Perhaps give her a tour of the castle or the gardens.” Fluttershy perked up slightly at the mention of the gardens as Celestia’ continued. “It’s a pleasure having you with us for the time being, Fluttershy, and hopefully this will all be resolved soon.” She turned towards the door, but stopped. “Before I go, what was that riddle Discord gave you again?”
Luna looked to Fluttershy to see if she remembered but she shrugged. Luna looked up, digging deep into her mind for the memory. 	“Three words.. when.. spoken from the heart?”
Fluttershy chimed in with the rest, her memory jogged. “Three little words when spoken from the heart will bring you together and break you apart.”
Celestia paused and pondered the words. “Well, if you find the answer tell me. The sooner we solve this the better.” With that said she left the room leaving the two ponies in an awkward silence. 
They sat quietly for a moment pondering and soaking in the moment. It was awkward to sit silently, but solving their dilemma would most likely be even more uncomfortable. Shortly after the pair could see the afternoon light fade into darkness as Celestia lowered the sun the sun. 
Luna took that as a sign to act and wordlessly stood, turning to leave. Fluttershy wondered whether she should follow or stay there, but Luna reached the edge of the fifty step boundary and Fluttershy’s collar was tugged towards the door as if by an invisible leash and Fluttershy along with it. With a little yelp she was pulled to her hooves and trotted to catch up and next to Luna’s side. 

“So,” Luna started though she didn’t follow through. The two were sitting on opposite sides of Luna’s lavish bed. They silently agreed that they need to have some sort of conversation though neither of them were quite comfortable starting it considering the frequent yet brief bouts of eye contact.
“Um..” Fluttershy looked meekly at her hooves.
“How are you faring?” Luna asked tentatively.
“Okay.” She squeaked.
“Are you well?”
“I guess,” she said quieter than before.
“And at home? Has Ponyville been prospering since my last visit?”
“I guess,” She whispered.
Luna let out an exasperated breath. “Fluttershy! Your brief answers are not helping.”
Fluttershy squeaked and shut her eyes, hiding under her forehooves. Luna put her hoof to her face. She quickly realized the direct approach wasn’t going to work. “My apologies.” She took a deep breath and gathered her thoughts. “So, how are you feeling?”
Fluttershy peeked out from behind her hooves and began to relax a little. “Um, tired I guess.”
“Tired?”
“Well, yes. It’s been kind of a long day..”
“Oh, of course. Well, you seem to be taking it well enough.” Luna encouraged
“I guess I’m just not sure what to do.”
“Well, what would you be doing if you weren’t here?”
"Um, probably would be at my house with my animal friends..” “Oh, goodness! Who will take care of them if I can’t be there?” Her eyes 	went wide.
“Don’t worry. My sister will make sure that they are taken care of. We just need to collect our thoughts so we can work on solving our problem.”
“Okay,” She said laying down on the bed. “What would you be doing if today would have been normal?”
“I’d be... oh no.”
“What is it?”
Luna looked at the clock against the wall with building worry on her face. “I have an important trade meeting with the griffin ambassador early tomorrow morning.” She groaned.
Fluttershy froze and her eyes went wide again. “Griffons?”
“Yes, Griffins,” She said as she walked towards the door. “I must go to the library and prepare. It’s going to be a long night..”
“B-but..” Fluttershy slipped under the covers, hoping to hide there until the whole mess blew over. She quickly realized that she was still magically tethered and slid out from under the covers, onto the floor, and down the hall. “Ooh..” she groaned.
When the pair entered the library they were met with warm the warm candle light and smell of old parchment. They passed through the maze of bookshelves making their way towards the center. The section at the front was mostly general reference material, text books, and even some story books. Luna could see the night sky through the windows and silently wished she could be outside enjoying it instead of working at all hours.  She reluctantly turned her head towards the pony at the reception desk in the middle of the room. At the desk stood a unicorn with a pitch black mane and reading glasses.
“Ah, Princess Luna. I’ve been expecting you.” the unicorn greeted her jovially. 
“Yes,” Luna sighed softly. “There’s business to be attended to before morning and I could use your help.”
The unicorn looked over to Fluttershy as she stepped out from behind the desk. “Brought some company I see.”
“Yes, this is Fluttershy. She will be accompanying me.. indefinitely.”
“Nice to meet you, Fluttershy. My name is Hoof Note. I am the night librarian, scribe, and advisor to the princess. Whenever she needs to know something she comes here. I know everything.”
“Everything?”
She turned to show off her flank. On it was a quill and a note card. “I remember everything I’ve ever written. It’s my talent.”
“Wow..”
“I normally aid the princess in her work, but I will gladly extend it to you as well. If there’s anything I can get you just ask and I will assist you in any way I can.”
Fluttershy nodded tiredly. “Thank you very much.”
Hoof Note levitated a large key ring from under the desk and held it next to her. “You’re very welcome. Now, enough show and tell. If you would please follow me.” She lead them down the rows of bookshelves until they stopped in front of a large heavy door. Hoof Note produced a large key ring and picked out one particular metal skeleton key, slid it into the lock and unlatched the door with a metallic CHUNK. 
Fluttershy looked around cautiously at her gloomy surroundings as they entered the room.
“This is the Hall of Records. Pardon the dust. Some of the entries in here date back over a millenia. Luna frequents this place when there’s work to be done,” Hoof Note explained.
“It’s quiet and saves having to walk back and forth for scrolls,” Luna commented.
It wasn’t as aesthetically pleasing as the entrance to the library had been. Every wall and available space on the floor was filled with shelves from floor to ceiling all filled with parchment or books and dated and most coated in dust. In the center of the room was a large wooden table covered in candles. As they neared the candles suddenly lit on their own and Luna quickly sat down while Hoof Note trotted off into the endless sea of old paper. Fluttershy sat down at the table a ways removed from Luna leaning heavily on the table. 
Hoof Note quickly returned levitating stacks of paper and plunked the thick piles down in front of Luna. “These are the merchant reports, these are recent trade reports and cargo manifests with estimated losses. And this is a brief history of Griffin trade agreements in case you need to brush up.” Fluttershy’s eyes glazed over slightly just listening to her speak.
“Thank you, Ms. Note.” Luna picked the last stack and spread it out over the table, looking over the pages.
Hoof Note looked over to Fluttershy as she yawned quietly. “Can I get you anything, Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy covered her mouth and shook her head. “No. I don’t want to trouble you. I’m fine.”
“Yes, thank you. Cushions and a few blankets for my companion and coffee for myself.”
“Of course, Princess.” Hoof Note turned and left through the door of the chamber. A reverberating boom sounded throughout the room, then quickly gave way to silence.
Luna sat quietly reading and shuffling papers around. On the other side of the table, Fluttershy laid her head down on the wooden surface, silently meditating over recent events. 
First she was suddenly taken from her home to Canterlot, then had a magic spell placed on her. And if that wasn’t enough she’d been roughed up and dragged around the castle. Now she was locked in this dusty old room to spend the night. It had been a stressful day to say the least.
The Princess glanced over to her briefly. “Are you alright?”
“I’m fine.” She breathed. “Just.. worried.”
“About?”
“I hope Angel and my animal friends are okay without me. I don’t want my pony friends be too worried either.”
“No need to fret, Fluttershy. Everything that can be done is being done. Everything is under control for the moment.” Her eyes never left the pages of lists of different goods: wheat, sugar, coal, along with enough numbers to make a pony dizzy.
Fluttershy sighed softly and laid back down on the wooden surface, her face seemingly unconvinced.
Just then Hoof Note returned trailing behind her the items Luna had requested. She sat down the cushions in a corner, laying the blankets over them while setting a pot of coffee and a cup next to the Princess. 
“Thank you, Ms. Note.” Luna chimed while she read.
She sat across from Fluttershy and spoke quietly. “So, what brings you here? I know most everyone of Luna’s advisors and I haven’t seen you before.”
“Discord.. He put a magic spell on me and now I can’t leave Luna’s side.”
“Wow.. Sounds rough.” Her faces was blank except for wide eyes as if she didn’t quite know what to make of the story.
Fluttershy let out a long breath. “Yes.”
“Best of luck.”
“Thank you..” Fluttershy smiled politely at Hoof Note. “How did you end up here? Not everypony get’s to help the princess.”
“Well, fairly simple. I told you my talent, right?”
Fluttershy nodded in reply.
“Well, I discovered my talent when I started school as a filly. I always got good grades in my classes. I didn’t even have to study. I didn’t really like school though. The other fillies didn’t like me very much. When my parents found out my talent they sent me to the school for gifted unicorns here in Canterlot and I loved it. When I finished they asked me to come here and I’ve been working the library ever since.”
Luna kept to herself while Fluttershy listened, letting Hoof Note keep Fluttershy occupied while she worked.
“How did you get to know Princess Luna?” Fluttershy asked.
“Last year Celestia just came to me one day and asked me to meet someone. There she introduced me to Princess Luna. Some nights she would come to the library for something or another and I’d be here with nothing to do so I’d help her. She didn’t talk much at first, but now she comes here all the time.”
Luna kept sill but directed her attention to the pair talking about here.
“You mean she used to talk even less?”
Hoof Note laughed softly. “Yeah. I guess she did. She just takes a while to warm up to ponies, but she’s sweet if you get to know her.”
“I am standing right here beside you, you know.”
Hoof Note snickered. “Alright, I guess that’s enough for now. You get some rest. I doubt the princess is going to sleep anytime soon. I’ll be around if you need me.”
Fluttershy nodded and headed for the makeshift bed that the mare had laid out for her, soon falling asleep while Luna continued to read throughout the night.

Fluttershy awoke early in the morning and rubbed her eyes. “Oh Angel, what a strange dream I-” She opened her eyes to see the stuffy, paper-filled room around her and stopped not bothering to finish her sentence.
“No,” She said rubbing her tired eyes. “It wasn’t a dream. You are still here.” Fluttershy looked down and away quietly keeping any further comments to herself. “We will be meeting with the griffons in a few hours. We should prepare.”
An uneasy feeling grew in the pit of Fluttershy’s stomach upon Luna’s reminder. “Um, Luna? I don’t suppose I could skip the meeting? I don’t think it’s my place..”
“That won’t be possible. It took a miracle to get the griffins to agree to this meeting. With no way to break Discord’s spell, you are still tied to me. It can’t be avoided.”
“But, I-”
“Fluttershy, enough.” Luna snapped.  “It’s pointless to argue what we can’t fix and I’m much too tired to do so.” Fluttershy stayed silent and Luna continued. “I’ve finished the preparations for the conference, so we may as well get cleaned up and have breakfast.”
Luna and Fluttershy sat down to the breakfast table, a modest vase of flowers casting a subtle odor throughout the room while the palace chef set out their food. Berry pancakes with honey drizzled on top and a side of haybrowns with tea.
“Couldn’t somepony else fill in at the meeting? Does it have to be you?”
“My sister told us that she’d be away on royal business today. We agreed that we need to make a good impression with the griffons. I have to be present at the meeting.”
“Is this meeting really that important? Would it really be that bad if we just.. didn’t go?”
“Fluttershy, this meeting is to negotiate trade between our two kingdoms as well as protect the merchant ponies who travel there. Do you understand how much the kingdom stands to lose if these negotiations break down?”
Fluttershy bowed her head in defeated silence for the rest of the breakfast. 
As they were walking down the corridor to the meeting hall Fluttershy made one last attempt.
“Princess Luna,” Fluttershy begged looking up to the princess with the biggest pair of doe eyes she could muster. “Please don’t make me go in there. I’ll do anything.”
Luna looked back unimpressed. “Fluttershy, why must you fight this? Why do you not want to go so badly?”
“I’m.. scared.” she admitted shamefully “I’m scared of griffons.” Fluttershy squeezed her eyes shut sinking to the floor.
Luna sighed and held her hoof to her face. “Now is not the time for this. You’re just going to have to endure it. They can’t do anything to harm you. You are in no danger. Calm yourself. Now, it’s time.”
Fluttershy’s heart dropped to her stomach as she quickly darted behind the princess, hoping that the griffins inside wouldn’t see her. The sentries outside the meeting room opened the door and they stepped inside. Luna and Fluttershy took their seats at the head of the table, Fluttershy sweating nervously in her formal dress while Luna kept her usual calm and collected demeanor.
Soon after a guard entered and announced the arrival of the second party. The doors glowed with the magic aura of the two guards adjacent to them and they opened to the reveal three creatures behind. They walked forward; two male and a female, tall, sleek. They’re faces looked weathered with icy stares. They were the three foremost traders of griffon goods. Had it been a century ago she’d be speaking with government officials, but griffon trade had since devolved into a free for all. Luna watched them approach their positions on the table. She’d always been wary of them; they were fierce and greedy, but quite shrewd and rarely hostile so long as relations were friendly.
“Sirs. Grey. Gael. Gwyn.”
“Princess Luna.” Grey replied. Their voices were gruff and gravelly though unique of each other. 
“I trust we are ready to begin?” The eldest griffin spoke. It was Grey. He was plainly more grizzled than the other two. The feathers on his head were bleached white from the sun and he wore a patch over his right eye.
“Yes, of course. So, where shall we begin?”
Fluttershy crouched in her seat, the wood creaking slightly. All she could see was sets of legs with grumbly voices, but it was enough to frighten her. Legs ending in lion’s paws and wicked claws shifted while their long tails swished behind. Her ears were laid back and she was curled up as small as she could make herself.
“Who’s this?” Gwen spoke glaring at the pegasus.
The sudden attention made Fluttershy’s heart leap.
“This is Fluttershy, my advisor. She’s accompanying me through this conference.”
“I don’t like it. How do we know we can trust her? You never told us there would be other ponies joining us.” Gael growled as he glared at Fluttershy suspiciously making her freeze.
“Fluttershy is here to assist me. I swear that she won’t interfere with our negotiations in any way.” Luna raised her hoof as if swearing to an oath.
“As long as she doesn’t cause any trouble,” Gael sneared.
“There won’t be any trouble. Let’s continue.”
“Now, about these damages.” Gwyn started.
Luna turned to face Gwyn. “Considering most of the losses were Equestrian goods I think that-” 
“No!” Grey slammed down a clawed fist on the table in anger. “We demand to be compensated. These are our livelihoods we’re discussing here!” 
When the griffin hit the table it caused the demure pegasus across to jump with a loud squeak as she shook.
“What was that?” Gwyn queried, venturing a look across the table. “You’re a jumpy one, aren't you.” Fluttershy’s heart stopped and she froze stiff while the griffin’s eyes locked on to her for a moment before returning above the table.
“Your ‘advisor’s’ a little weak at the knees, Princess.” Gael snarked.
“It’s nothing. She’s just a little nervous around griffons. Now, about the” Luna tried to wave the thought away and get the griffons back on track.
“Oh! So the little one’s scared of us griffons, huh? What? Think the big, bad griffons are here to eat you?” The three griffons broke into roaring laughter. 
Fluttershy’s eyes darted from side to side looking for escape. She couldn’t stay there any longer. They were angry and would only get angrier. Fluttershy crept out from her seat, around Luna and slowly inched her way towards the open door. Fluttershy reached the edge of her boundary ten feet from the door. She tugged lightly at her collar and Luna felt a little tug and looked towards the door cutting her off mid sentence.
“Fluttershy..” Luna glared at her as if to say ‘Get back here this instant’. 
All bets were off. She couldn’t take it anymore. It was do or die, so she ran. She took a couple steps back and charged at the the limit of her collar. It tugged against her neck, but she kept pushing. A fraction of a second later Luna’s eyes went wide just before she was tugged from her seat, tumbling on her side and was dragged across the room, out the door and down the hall. “FLUTTERSHYYYYY!”
The three bewildered gryphons abruptly stopped their laughter and stood up, swiveling their heads to follow the seemingly possessed princess tumble out the door pulled by some unseen force. They rushed to the door and watched her scream down the hallway and out of sight. When her booming voice faded they stopped, exchanging wide eyed looks and shrugging their shoulders.

“Fluttersh- Oww! Stop thi- Oww! Instant!”
Luna’s hooves scrambled under her. Just when she’d almost fought her way to them she’d be swung into a wall or crash headfirst into a shelf.
Fluttershy only whimpered and kept running spurred on by the booming voice behind her.
The pair turned a corner to find four mares in robes walking down the middle of the hallway. Without enough space to stop in time she could only scurry around them followed by the yelling alicorn who plowed through the flock of scribes toppling them like bowling pins in the narrow alley of the hall before continuing on.
“SORRY!” Luna shouted.
Hearing a commotion a pair of castle guards clad in golden armor saw a small yellow pegasus run past the door. They stepped out and turned down the hall towards her. “HALT!” They commanded. Only too late did they hear the princess’s voice approach from behind before her struggling body swept their legs out from under them and flung them into the air like ragdolls. They landed in a heap and groaned for a moment before regaining their bearings and taking chase.
Further down the path a cook - who was a bit of a lush - was enjoying a mug of Equestria’s Finest cider in the kitchen. The sound of calamity broke his moment of peace as he stopped drinking to watch a flash of pink mane and yellow feathers pass the door. Moments later the princess’s voice followed. He jumped when the Princess was suddenly flung against the door frame. She grabbed the frame for her life, holding as tight as she could with her hooves just long enough for the tousled goddess to whisper, “Help.. me” before she was drug away again. 
They were pursued by a pair of guards while they continued to shout. “IN THE NAME OF EQUESTRIA, STOP THIS INSTANT!”
The bewildered cook took his eyes from the door and looked back to his drink staring at it for a moment. Wide eyed, he picked it up and  brought it to the sink, pouring it down the drain. 
By now the group had reached the foyer. Fluttershy struggled more trying to drag the princess down the stone steps on her face. Finally up the steps Luna took advantage of the long straight stretch of wide open space and rolled onto her hooves, pushed herself up and unfurled her ruffled wings and gave a mighty flap. She pulled herself into the air and finally pulled against the pegasus who’d carried her through the castle and brought her to a stop. Fluttershy’s hooves skittered  uselessly against the floor until fluttershy finally gave up and fell over on her side exhausted. By then the guards had caught up and were panting for breath and Luna landed gracefully back on her hooves before noticing Celestia standing at the Castle doors. “Oh.. Hello.. sister..” and finally collapsed on the soft rug.
Celestia covered her mouth with her hooves. “Oh, dear..”
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