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		Description

Cadence is in danger. She may have been saved on the day of her wedding but something foul was left on her. An anticipated plan from a force she hated most.
Now, after days of Twilight Sparkle's coronation as Princess, the effects have finally set in but her worry is not just her own but also to her husband, who just after nearly a year being married and half a year ruling a kingdom, she worries for his health and his happiness. A plan enters her mind, but it is something she never thought would happen to her.

The cover art:
Cadence Eye found in Bxbugs' Gallery
Chrysalis Eye is made by HurricaneChiela

Sad tag for Chapters 1~3
Romance tag for Chapters 4 - onward
Rated Everyone will shift to Mature by Chapter 5
Story takes place somewhere after season 3 and Season 4 where Cadence and Shining Armor are present so it is an AU.
A retry of one of my incomplete stories, which was not given enough thought and I decided to try it again with more consideration and attention for now.
Though I need to note to all the readers. I have Dyslexia and ADHD. Please excuse the wrong tenses and the near bad garble of grammar and sentence structure of my work. In other words, Don't Downvote this on the basis of how bad I had the tenses wrong, the grammar and sentence structure I make.
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Chapter 1 - Reason [Edited]
Princess Cadence sighed, another day in the Crystal Empire gone by, the issues of the crystal ponies appeased for now. “Oh! This is not what I was expecting when Celestia said I was to rule my own a kingdom.,” she groaned in her frustration looking to a guard, who noticed her distress, but stayed put.
“Is that all of the ponies who needed my attention?” She asked, another sigh escaping her lips. The two Crystal guards nodded, as their simple answer was quick to make the alicorn princess perk up.
“Good, you two are dismissed for the rest of the day.” she spoke softly as she got off the now warm seat of the throne. She trotted down the crystal halls, each step echoing as they hit off of the crystal. Each guard she passed by bowed briefly as she passed by until she turned a corner to find a white stallion, clad in the special crystalline armor, shining in contrast to his solid white coat and blue streaked mane.
“Shining!” Cadence quickly called out, her heart a flutter as she made her way. Her small announcement of joy made Shining Armor snap to attention, looking to the side and smiling warmly.
“Cady!” He said as they approached one another sharing a nuzzle and a kiss. “So, how was the usual?” He asked.
“Again, the usual… So Shiny, why are you here now? Are you still training the recruits?” Her brow raising up a bit in wonder.
“I went easy on them, they are new… but we work double tomorrow.” He said confidently, but still glanced at the crystal door before them, imagining his recruits going through their drills. “Also, First Aid just arrived.” He divulged, a frown now adorning his face. Cadence notices his worry and quickly assures him.
“Shiny, this is just about the crystal ponies, I mean; they were just reintroduced to this world. They are susceptible to the pathogens that have evolved during the thousand years of their absence. We need to immunize them,” She spoke softly, kissing her husband to calm him further and to avoid the bad news.

“What do you mean there’s nothing else you can do doctor?” Cadence worried as a chill of fear reached her spine. It was all she could do to hold back tears.
“I’m sorry princess. Even with all my medical knowledge as a graduate from Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns, I have never seen these symptoms,” First Aid, a unicorn who had been recently employed for the purpose of helping Princess Cadence, showed defeat.
“But, there must be something, you missed...” Worry ebbing her tone, her voice filled with fear.
“I’m sorry Princess. I have never seen this before. You lack sleep or experience insomnia? Declining Magical Proficiency? Lack of strength? Bone decay at a slow rate? All of these I could fix individually, but together…I’m not sure. For all we know it might even be a new type of disease.” First Aid spoke, concerned. The brown unicorn packed up his things.
“I am sorry Princess Cadence… I do not know of this sickness. If anything maybe your aunt, Princess Celestia, knows something about this?” He suggested, bowing formally.
The pink alicorn addressed the doctor again.“Thank you for your time First Aid” as the unicorn left the room. Cadence collapsed onto her seat, her tears finally streaming out Pain hurt her heart as the familiar sensations of dread and loss returned.

“Oh just like my wedding…” She said, looking at a mirror mounted into the wall. She glanced at her less than appealing appearance now, as the tears ruined her make-up. She sobbed deeply as  voice echoed in her mind.
“Oh Princess, you knew I’d be victorious.” The voice had at the least two tones, yet a buzzing could be heard as she cries in front of the mirror. An image of the voice’s owner appearing on it as if taunting her.
“You may be here for a while. This is the last time you’ll see your loved ones and that husband of yours. Oh he’s such a lovely source of food. I might just keep him if I can.,” the voice continued taunting Cadence.
“You leave him alone! I know my Shiny, he’ll see through your disguise!” the Princess retorted
“Really? What if I told you-…” Crysalis spoke, stepping aside to show a crystal with an image of Shining armor in a hypnotic trance, “I’ve already taken him as mine?…” She grinned further as her horn glowed with magic, casting it around the cavern, toppling the passage and trapping the Princess of Love before her wedding.
“You won’t succeed you vile monster” Cadance’s voice rang out after the Queen of the Changelings. The retort only made the Queen laugh harder.
“If ever I were to be defeated, princess, I’d still win… I’d still win…” her voice started to fade as Cadence’s crying figure returned on the mirror. Cadence sighed once more, the tears finally stopped along with her memory of that day as her horn illuminated with a magical aura. With a flash, her visage had returned to pristine condition.
“I need to ask my aunt…” Worry trailing her voice as she exited her chambers.

A white carriage, pulled by two of Canterlot’s Solar Pegasi Guards, flew along the evening sky towards the capital. Swiftly, and without trouble, they landed by the courtyard of the castle. Princess Celestia was present for the arrival, with a warm smile, though her eyes showed concern.
When the door did open, Princess Cadence disembarked from the carriage and was greeted by the sun princess. Celestia was quick, softly hugging her niece. Celestia’s ever flowing mane, for the first time, stopped as she held Cadence within her hooves.
“Auntie Celestia, I’m fine…” Cadence answers back to her softly, returning  the hug.
“I know, but your letter spoke of some illness you had no luck in finding.” She softly said and with the same motherly tone as they made their way inside.
“It did sound gloomy in my letter though, I did have to lie to Shiny about leaving.” Cadence said, concern evident in her tone.
“You need not worry about it. I will speak on your behalf to your husband, embarking to the castle on such short notice.” Celestia answered as they moved through the corridors. All the guards stationed there bowed with respect to the two princesses and quickly returned  to their duties.

After some time, Celestia excused herself from her day court. Luna woke up by this time to prepare in the evening, as her night court will begin shortly. The two princesses, moved through the castle as they arrived at the archives, the large gold and black doors with the symbol of both Celestia’s and Luna’s Mark adorn it.
“I know there had been this occurrence, but I cannot remember so. It has been quite some time since I had to remember some things from the past. I have lived long enough to forget about some minor details.” Celestia said, opening the door to the archives filled with bookshelves upon bookshelves of book, tomes, tablets, scrolls and tapestries, all pertaining to the history of Equestria since its founding until the present.
“Well, I do hope we do find something that may tell me what to do… ” She paused as Cadence went into a coughing fit in seconds, attracting a few guards to approach and for Celestia to show concern.
“Princess, are you in need of aid?” One of the guards spoke out as they neared.
“No, no, I am fine.” Cadence said as she coughed one last time. as if finally dislodging that invisible pill in her throat. “I just swallowed by accident.” She spoke, trying to dissuade the guards.
“It is alright my little ponies, I am here. If we need anything I will surely call for you.” Celestia spoke “Return to your posts, please.” She asked kindly, making most of the guards nod and salute as the guards left them.
Once they were out of sight, Celestia frowned. “Can you go on with this? I am sure we can provide you with a room where you can rest?” Celestia continued, but with Cadence’s own raised hoof she stopped her from further asking.
“I am fine auntie, truly I am. I just need to know about this and any cure for it…” She spoke with a weary and out of breath tone. She inhaled deeply, somehow regaining strength. “I must know and I can plan something out for Shiny and my kingdom if and when we do.” She spoke out to her aunt with a renewed confidence.
Celestia took her time to smile as she saw how determined and how much Cadence has matured. “Then, let us go… I’m sure Book Shelf can help us.” She said with her own degree of confidence.
“But there are too many Bookshelves here!” Cadence complained, not getting the hint as a green coated elder unicorn with grey mane, tail and beard popped out from an aisle.
“Yes? Who called my name?"
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Chapter 2 - Plans
Princess Cadence, nearly leaped off her slippers hearing the voice. Seeing the elder she composed herself, as did Princess Celestia. Both alicorn entered the archives as the elder stallion made his way to greet them.
“Princess Celestia and Princess Cadence, it is a pleasure to see you both.” He humbly spoke bowing lightly to the two.
“Hello Book Shelf, it is nice to see you again, how is keeping the archives up to date?” Celestia answered with a warm and embracing tone as Cadence was unsure what to make of the scene before her.
“As you know Princess, the continuous addition of information still keeps me up to work on it.” He replied as he slowly makes his way to a bookshelf. “Ah, but you are the one visiting me. So, what can I do for you highness?” He again added bowing to the two as he waited for them.
“Yes, we are in need of assistance about the crystal caverns found under Canterlot.” Celestia started as she spoke with worry under her tone. The request given to him made the elder male to raise a brow before he went into thought.
“Well princess, that would be about the time you have ordered the construction of this capital.” He announced as he made his way through the main aisle, passing each bookshelf with a marker of dates.
“I hope we do find what we are seeking auntie.” Cadence spoke, with a certain air of worry. While Celesta did so herself, she kept an open mind to the situation.
“I am confident we shall.” Celstia attempted to reassure her niece but fails slightly about the situation. Still the problem of Cadence was unknown and that was unsettling within Celestia’s mind.
They walk aisle after aisle, following Book Shelf as he mumbles things to himself. With each passing bookshelf, books were dwindling in number but increasing in size, scrolls were more and more piling up in the next bookshelf, tomes were oddly still in the same volume each year and finally tablets were increasing, though still the same sizes.
“Here we go...” The elder unicorn said as he enters one of the aisles and continue through this one. The two princesses followed him and with enough time he stopped in his tracks where his horn glows with his grey magical aura and remove nearly one whole row of books as he places them down for the princesses to receive within their own magical aura.
“This is all the records of transactions, workers who participated on the castle construction, land disputes that were ever present when you ruled, your highness and the Crystal caverns or mines, under Canterlot during construction.” He spoke bowing lightly. Upon his announcement Cadence added her own concern.
“Book Shelf, can I ask for a list of known diseases, under research and...” She gulps, unsure if he would take this correctly, “the obituaries of all the ponies from the start of construction and a year after Canterlot was built?” She asked with her best calm tone but the elder unicorn’s raised brow tells her he noticed the odd request.
With a nod, Book Shelf went away for a moment only to return with one book for the obituaries and about five more about known and under research diseases.
“Thank you.” Cadence announced as she bows to the elder.
“You are welcome and… I’m sorry...” He announces lightly though a bit of gloom towards Cadence. This caused the Princess of Love to wonder.
“Thank you again, Book Shelf. We will be going to take in a situation that may need your assistance in the future.” Celestia answered as she kept a calm look as they held on all the books and tomes within either of their magical aura.
“It is my pleasure princess. I suppose you will need to go now.” He suggested to the two alicorns who left him in the archives.
“He is of pleasant company auntie, I wonder why he spends his time in the Archives?” Cadence asked as they got out of the Archives only to find an elder unicorn mare waiting at the door with a surprised look.
“Hello Written Record.” Celestia announced with a smile only for the unicorn mare to speak in response.
“Your highness I did not know you were going to visit the Archives, if I knew then I could would help you your highness.” The yellow butter colored mare kept speaking with continued apologies until celestia calmed her down.
“Do not worry my Royal Archivist, I myself am still a pony to know that there are needs to be done here and there.” Celestia spoke with consideration and confidence as a smile crept to her face. Looking back at her niece with a warm smile as she excused them.
Though Cadence showed up with a thought that she needed to say a nagging feeling even with the book levitating in front of her. “Aunt Celestia? She was the Royal Archivist?”
“Yes, she is, why do you ask?” The sun princess answered looking back to her with a mysterious smile.

“Really? A ghost?” Cadence spoke with disbelief as she looks through the known diseases and under research diseases while the two alicorns was in Celestia’s study.
“Yes, it was a surprise for me when he did appear but it lost it’s charm when he started scaring a dozen of the Archivists I hired all those years ago.” Celestia answered with an amused tone remembering Book Shelf.
“So he was one of the unicorns that overlooked the construction of Canterlot and the castle?” Cadence continues her questions as she looks through the workers and the obituaries aligning names with those who worked near the caverns. 
Her memory of Chrysalis have guided her to her imprisonment and the only logical place she could have gotten sick was through that. She remembered clearly that she was getting weak and the only moment she was vulnerable.
“Yes, he was very dedicated, always interested with history and how history unfolds.” Celestia answered as she looks over the roughly created map of the Crystal caverns. “He was proficient with magic but focuses more or organized and systematical spells.” Celestia further responded as she took note of all the pathways, raising a brow when she saw that the caverns can be accessed just the base of the mountain. ‘Best I take note of that and inform the guards.’ She thought as she continues to look through the other half of the workers of the Canterlot construction.
Cadence was yawning, finding boredom with her reading that her worry was creeping into her mind. “Aunt Celestia, I know this is serious but after reading through these for nearly an hour..” She started as she kept an eye out for the obituaries. “I find it hard to continue to hope.” Cadences speech held an air of defeat, further embedding her defeat as she sighs.
Celestia rose from her reading as she looks at Cadence with a bewildered look. “No! I will not accept that now Princess Cadence.” She spoke strongly trying to prevent defeat from winning over her nieces heart. “I know you and you are also a strong pony!” She tried to convince Cadence.
Cadence on her part was thinking deeply about her future or more importantly, the kingdom and her husband.
‘What do I do?! I might be die. I’m, I’m going to be leaving a lot of the Crystal Ponies. But how about Shiny?! No! He can’t, I can’t just up and leave him?!’ Cadence’s mind raced but her train of thought was broken once Celestia shook her once.
“Cadence!” Celestia nearly shouted out, her voice bellowing as worry took over in her voice. “Cadence! you can’t give up now.” Celestia spoke, as she finally returned to her own voice as Cadence snaps out.
“Auntie, I, I can’t just leave them all!” Cadence’s voice was nearly shaking as the fear once again edged back into play. “I can’t leave Shiny, the Crystal Ponies!” She started as tears started beading on her eyes.
Once more, Celestia hugs her niece trying to hold her own sadness. “Calm down Cadence, we can get through this ordeal you are going through.” Celestia spoke in calm and reassuring tone as somehow she saw the next page of the obituary and somehow saw a familiar name.
“Cadence… I just found Book Shelf...” Celestia spoke with intrigue and wonder. At the moment, cadence also snapped out her mind breaking away as Celestia’s tone also caused her to think.
“Wait, when did he die?” Cadence asked, unsure how to respect a spirit when you look up the day he or she died.
Celestia inspected the page but gasps when the date of those under the name in alphabetical order for this year was… “Two years after construction...” Celestia whispered, nearly mumbling it as her eyes grew and her own worry dug itself within her every being as that one memory emerged out of her mind… tears slowly gathering.
“Celestia? Auntie… what’s wrong?” Cadence, though recovering from her bit of worry found another set of  for her aunt as she was.. the alicorn princess of the sun was frozen, mouth agape.
~~~ Celestia’s Flashback ~~~
It was just past two years when Canterlot has completed itself and with it, Celestia has relaxed onto her throne, the newly made golden throne has been house broken but then did the memory move to the darkness of that moment.
A pony guard bursts in, galloping to the princess, quickly bowing and speaking with short of breath. “Princess… Highness, too many ponies… are in hospital… filling up quickly.” He spoke in gasps as the guards were quick to help as was Celestia rising from her throne.
“When did this happen?! How many?” She spoke with concern, unsure of how that happened and her concern for having ruled so long now being threatened. Her first thought was a plague, thinking it will be such.
The same guard gasping for air spoke with half recovered breath, “Just now, yesterday even. Last I check there were five hundred, but it is increasing by this minute.” When He spoke that Celestia was quick to get out of her spot and move towards the door.
“I want all guards to immediately dispatch and see to the ponies in hospitals and in need of medical aid. I want all citizens to stay indoors until we have confirmed it is not a plague.” She announced as she tried to get to the door, that was until a familiar Green unicorn stallion strode through the doors, coughing harder while carried by guards.
“Book Shelf?! You’re ill?!” Celestia was quick to act, but stopped by the guards speaking of not yet confirming if it was contagious. But Celestia did not care about it as she moved with her own authority to her Royal Archivist.
“Book Shelf! How could it have affected you?!” Celestia spoke to the now weak unicorn.
“Princess, this is now a plague.” He said to her though coughing now blood slowly seeping into the now green coat he had.
The guards were quick to try and get Book Shelf to the medical wing, though Celestia joined in the travel. “What do you mean it is not a plague?!” She asked him but the continued coughing of Book shelf was the only thing she can hear from him as he was sent to the medical wing. That was the last Celestia saw him…
Dying last night, was not only Book Shelf the Royal archivist, but many ponies, mostly unicorn and some earth ponies. The whole of canterlot grieved slowly, as many of the unicorns were begging for Celestia to help them, to save their souls as she is their monarch, their leader their one shining hope.
Celestia was quick to command research teams on this disease and quickly as they have tallied the victims and those still affected, a pattern appeared. They were all workers, the builders and the movers when Canterlot was being built, just above the crystal caverns. But their findings was too late, as all of them, died within the passing year… and Celestia was blamed for it.
The unicron families affected by this tragedy was ready to burst, blaming Celestia for this event, as she was the one who sent their husbands, lovers, fiancés, fathers and brothers to their deaths.
~~~ End Flashback ~~~
The timely shaking of Cadence of her own aunt caused the white alicorn to snap out of her trance. “Aunti?! Are you okay?” Cadence showing real worry, as somehow she might have made her aunt remember the past too much.
Celestia, slowly realizing the situation was quick to return to Cadence but the fear was embedded onto her face. “I know what you have...” Celestia spoke with a foreboding fear, one that made Cadences’ fear the worst of the situation.
Celestia was quick to open the diseases still under research and opened it on an old entry. “What you have is Gem Decay...” Celestia spoke again with the foreshadowing of fear and handed the book to Cadence.
Cadence was unsure how to read the situation. On one hoof, Celestia finally knew the disease, the other was that she knew and was… fearful. For the first time, in all her life, she saw the co-ruler of Canterlot, Celestia show great fear.
Slowly as Cadence can, gulping down the invisible pill she had in her throat, she looks at the passage of ‘Gem Decay’ and read on she did until she entered that one line…
“There is no known cure…yet?” Cadence’s lips were dry, her own eyes shrunk and her mouth agape as her body wanted to do many things at once. Scream in rage and anger at the universe, Shout at herself to have died when she has not yet done everything she wanted to do, Regretting all that she has done wrong, leaving her kingdom, leaving Shiny alone as a widower and finally to Cry, which she did, as she sobs away the fear finally cascading into her mind, embedding that her life was basically about to be over…

In the basking glow of the early morning sun, Cadence with now a battalion of Canterlot Soldiers, from Pegasi and unicorns and a number of Earth ponies. Their group flew off with Cadence’s carriage and a slew of chariots filled with weapons and flying impaired ponies as they set off to the Badlands, hoping to find what Cadence despises, hates and above all, pities.
Her mind returned to the morning conversation with Celestia and the plan she had in mind after thinking all the things she needed to think of that night.
~~~
“Auntie, I have decided to do something, even if I am dying I do not want to leave my kingdom, it’s ponies and Shiny all alone.” She announced with a renewed goal as she spoke with Celestia who kept a warm smile, sipping her morning tea.
“I am surprised you have… but please stay strong Cadence, I have informed of your sister-in-law, Twilight Sparkle about this disease and for her to check on herself and to work on finding a cure.” Celestia said as Cadence nods, sighing a bit.
“I hope she doesn’t, but that may be true, she never did stay too long down there...” Cadence spoke with a reminiscent tone before she looks at her aunt. “I have a plan to help myself from this disease.” She announced half-joyously than many thought.
“And what plan may I expect from my niece?” Celestia asked as she sips from her tea, a raised brow as she was curious as to what the plan is and how Cadence still felt confident.
“I have decided to cast in myself a time crystallization spell.” She announced without worry. That cannot be said the same with Celestia who nearly sputtered with her drink.
“Cadence?! Though a good plan, are you sure about this?!” Celestia’s maternal image was instantly ruined as time spells tend to be very tricky, even Discord would not even try those things.
“I am going to do it, to stop my own body from dying auntie.” She spoke, again confidently and with goal. Celestia sighs at her niece not dissuade by her.
“Any other part of your plan I should know?” She asks as she agains regains her own maternal image, her composure returning back and the doubt moved to the side a bit.
“Yes, as a matter of fact, I do need something else.” Cadence added. “I need a full battalion of your best guards.” Cadence spoke as if she can receive such a thing.
Celestia herself, with both her brows raised, eyes widening at that idea as her teacup stayed by her lips. Even her two guards by the throne raised a brow at a near absurd request from out of the blue.
“And why do you need a guard troupe that large for?” Celestia asked as she took a sip of her tea with the same incredulous look at her niece.
“To have a meeting with the Changelings and their Queen.” Cadence answered with all confidence and proudly announced it.
And that was when Celestia spat her tea in surprise and shock.
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Chapter 3 - Agreements
Cadence, the alicorn princess sighs in boredom within her carriage. Their trip took the rest of the day than expected. Glancing out of her window, she saw that the flying entourage has just landed by Dodge City.
She saw outside her window the subtle luminescence glow of the magical barrier that she had created that she herself created. With the recent appearance of the Crystal empire and its ample supply of Crystals. Crystals are researched recently as an excellent catalyst for long duration spells.
The spell Cadence was eyeing right now is special in its own way. In dedication to her fears and her encounter with the Changeling Queen, the spell is a repellant and an excellent prison for a certain race. The properties it has is to repel any thing or pony that has any active illusion like spell, changeling spell signatures or any emotional storage within their body.
There are records of recent Changeling sightings throughout Equestria has determined through ‘ponies’ who failed to enter any pony town, city or otherwise and Changelings who were found starving within homes of ponies.
The determined numbers pointed to Dodge City having the most Changeling numbers shown. It is a problem that nearly half the populace were in fact Changelings. With that in mind and the immediate imprisonment and Cadence feeding the prisoners with her ample knowledge of love and how they feed on that emotion. What little information she got from each and every prisoner was their job. Many of them were harvesters, trying to obtain love and very few, centered at Canterlot, spies and infiltrators for the hive.
Cadence’s carriage door opened while she was deep in thought. A guard opened the door and saluted to her. Cadence disembarks to the now smaller village than before. The stars now adorn the night sky and Luna’s moon being the main source of life the still depressed city.
The whole of the Battalion set up in tents along the patch of land that was inside the spell barrier. Cadence’s tent was larger compared to the soldiers as they were quickly unpacking the carriages and chariots of both their fellow soldiers and their weapons.
Cadence enters her well adorn tent as Dodge city was experiencing depression for the past month. The knowledge of the fact that half of their populace was composed of Changelings. Thus, the city was mostly acting nearly like a ghost town as many of the folks were none too welcome for now.
That night, Cadence sighs as her plan was nearly underway. The easy part was over, having a whole battalion ready near Dodge City. She sighs as her thoughts drift to her husband.
“Oh Shiny...” She spoke softly to herself as the princess of love rest her eyes. “I need to do this...” She trailed off as she thought about the matter at hoof. Her thoughts reviewing her plan.
Since she is dying from a slow acting illness, she needs a plan to keep her kingdom well and alive. That goal can only be achieved by the efforts of herself and Shining Armor. Unfortunately, her body cannot support that task no longer. She will need a replacement to be her. The moment she fell ill is thanks to the Queen of the Changelings. Her body will need to be encased in suspended animation, or a time-paused state for her to survive. The only situation would be to keep the queen from ever trying to subdue and control her kingdom from Changeling control.
She sighs with an air of confidence and worry. She was going to tread through the Badlands, an area dry to the bone, heat as harsh as an oven and unknown territory that can be under the Changeling’s own jurisdiction.
“Forgive me Shiny… I need to do this for you, for me, for our kingdom… and for me to bury the hatchet...” She whispered to herself as she will be mature about the situation. “I know the Changelings did stage an invasion plot on Canterlot and recently on Ponyville. I know they are very heinous crimes but I must be a leader and be the Princess of Love. I will have to forgive them… with what I will ask of their own monarch as a means to...forgive her and end our feud.” She added as she looks to the moon’s shine over her tent… the worry still ebbing within her.
___
At the first instance of sunlight did Cadence and the Battalion with her march or lightly fly towards the Badlands. Many of the guards, and Cadence kept a stoic look as they march through the still wind of the dry and sad place. The guards surrounding Cadence as they went their way.
By the time the sun has risen, the rays of it’s heat now fully pounding away at them. The wind around them also picked up, forcing many of the pegasi guards to land onto their hooves.
Many of them groan and moan about the increasingly annoying weather. The continuous beating of the wind, even without the sand, was enough to pass heat around their group. Many of the guards were grumbling, growling their complains to the wind. All this time, Cadence kept her regal air and posture even against such elements as they went on.
An hours after sunrise, the battalion was silently aware that they are being watched. The guards clenched their spears more and their golden armor shining about. The Pegasi spied over the horizon, having better eyesight than the rest. The Unicorn guards were steadily gathering their magical energy, staying ready for anything and the Earth ponies own muscles tense, their passive magical potential telling then there are movement around them and the ground was dipped in magic.
An air of silence entered their ears, the wind no longer kicked up and a new tingling sensation washed over them. Unfortunately, the instant they stopped did their view in front of them changed from the endless Badlands to the now dark spire in front of them.
The guards reacted as fast as they can, huddling close to each other and protecting Cadence. The now present buzzing noise dominate the silence as swarms of Changelings came into view, their own battalion arrive by air and by land as they stood their ground, barring the pony entourage from advancing like a wall.
Cadence was confident in the continued activity of the guards but her thoughts still was annoyed with the buzzing. As soon as the stand-off started did the Changelings parted to allow a taller, slender and more imposing image approach the pony battalion.
Like all the Changelings around her, Chrysalis was black with a mid section carapace of teal. Her own mane, wings and tail were a mix of green-blue and teal. Her body also adorn holes upon her legs, wings and her own mane. Finally, her own horn, with chunks of it removed in a circular  pattern and atop her head adorn a three asserting points on her crown.
Cadence heeded the image, but it was always the eyes she hated most about the Queen, yet she did not think too much about it as the alicorn like bug spoke, her tone a deep velvet like seductress yet with an after tone of venom.
“Oh my, Cadence… I’m surprised you’re here. I was sure your aunt would have taken this… trip to my kingdom.” Chrysalis spoke out with a facade of curiosity while in fact she was amused about the arrangements.
All the guards kept their eyes, their own spears and horns pointed at the Changeling Queen as she spoke.
“So, what do I owe the pleasure of your… Visit?” Chrysalis asked with a teasing tone, as if knowing the reason.
Cadence took a step forward only to cause many of the guards to tighten their formation but parted when Cadence coughed in gesture. The guards parted to allow Cadence up front similar as Chrysalis was.
“I come to your kingdom for two reasons Chrysalis.” Cadence spoke in respect, not in ‘above you’ tone.
“Oh…? And pray tell what those reasons are?” Chrysalis replied in a mocking as if trying to be reasonable in her own way.
Cadence steeled herself as she spoke, as clearly as she can. “I admit defeat Chrysalis, you have won...” She announced clearly and with respect closing her eyes as she was sure there will be a response.
The whole area was silent. Both ponies and Changelings flinched and look in wonder to Cadence, the Guards were staring, pegasi now grounded, unicorns all but stopped their magical charge and the Changelings have all but got to their own hooves as they looked at the pony.
Then the one chain of laughter started, the same one that has haunted Cadence since her wedding, grew louder. It was Chrysalis laughing triumphantly, finding the news both a joke and good news for her part. Both parties, excluding Cadence, was perplex as to why she laughed at the weird news.
As Chrysalis’ laughing died down, her smile, venomous and victorious was adorned on her face. “It’s good to finally know I’ve won, even if it did take nearly a year. And for that, I might as well hear you out… Princess.” Chrysalis spoke as if mocking the pink alicorn before her but as she regains her regal air, she became serious, the degree you see when they stop all such jokes, chatter and even backstabbing as she looks to Cadence.
Cadence, all this time observed the Changelings while Chrysalis was having her laughing fit and saw the condition of the Changelings. She saw them thinner than at her wedding. They all look weak, as if they were salvaging ANYTHING from ANYWHERE. Then her gaze went to Chrysalis, whose form, like her subjects, was thinner than she remembered.
Upon hearing Chrysalis, Cadence started. “My second reason for being here is to finally speak to you about your crimes for two invasion attempts and the punishment that we impose to you.” Cadence spoke to her as if Chrysalis will agree.
“You love to speak as if you are in control, Cadence but I am not willing to just up and get arrested by YOUR laws” The Changeling Queen answered, hissing that she was to be arrested and that was in her kingdom.
“Then you will love the change I have told my aunt about.” Cadence responded, surprising Chrysalis. “The charges of invasion attempt will be wavered IF you agree that services will be rendered rather than imprisonment?” Cadence asked as she eyed Chrysalis, who kept her stoic look at her.
“And these services concern with me, as you have wronged me first before Canterlot.” Cadence finished there as she waited for Chrysalis’ response.
“Is that all?” The Changeling responded with a growing frown on her face. A nod from Cadence answered for her as she continues, “And what makes you think I would allow myself to render it rather than any of my subjects or to upfront, refuse them so?” She asked further as if nothing can change her decision right now.
“I am fine if you do not want to. I’m sure neither of us will win in the end, even after you’ve won against me.” Cadence spoke, the air of confidence gone and only pity trailed into her voice. Chrysalis raised a brow that moment as she sensed it but kept a straight face. At that, Cadence was slowly turning around as Chrysalis knew what the Princess of Love was talking about…
“WAIT!”
___
Inside the carriage, Cadence was staying calm and collective as across from her seat was Chrysalis with also the same situation as they travel over the horizon.
Cadence reflected upon their agreement. Chrysalis knew about their now declining source of food as she suspected her subjects outside the hive has been captured or executed. Chrysalis agreed to serve her time but only if she brings a quarter of Cadence’s battalion size for protection and for both a Pony and Changeling to carry said carriage to their destination.
Cadence, ever the leader, also added a suppression spell on Chrysalis before she left her kingdom. Chrysalis hears out Cadence, her service will be under the orders of both Celestia and Cadence, though the alicorn of love will decide the job. Once their carriage arrived, and the Canterlot guard battalion thinned out, as half of them returned back and the other half was the escort.
The moment the Carriage stopped and landed both leaders looked at one another. Chrysalis held a slight displeasure while Cadence held worry and hope. The doors on either side opens as both leaders disembark. Quickly, Chrysalis changed herself into a white pegasi pony with near cotton pink mane and tail. The few Changelings, four in total, the joined in escorting her randomized themselves as a unicorn pony.
“Well, here we are, my kingdom.” Cadence announces to the ‘guests’. As soon as the Changelings did… their mouths were agape, though Chrysalis kept her facade further. Cadence nods as the pony guards and the Changelings in disguise enter the perimeter of the kingdom.
Once inside, past the subtle magical barrier that radiated from the Crystal Heart, did the Changelings stopped and started to shake, looking around frantically.
“What is this?!” Chrysalis spoke in near panic as well as her four Changeling escorts who were now down on the ground as if their own bodies were getting heavy.
“What is?” Cadence asked, confused. She was sure they feed on love from other ponies…
“Where is this love coming from?! I could feed my own hunger here and get back to ruling my kingdom as if we never starved.“ Chrysalis spoke in half panic as she looks around…
“Oh? You feed also on ambient love? Well… the Crystal ponies are the ones that can and only will help you with that problem.” Cadence answered as she saw Chrysalis basically bow to Cadence.
“If you can share this love… If you do… I’d… I’d do anything!” Chrysalis answered as she pleaded with her, showing her the vulnerable side, not thinking straight, like she once did on Cadence’s wedding.
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Chapter 4 - Commence
On the day Cadence left for Canterlot,
Shining Armor was currently outside with the troops, putting them in drills. “One, two, three, four...” He marched with the recruits through the streets of the kingdom. He made sure to keep all the soldiers ready and prepared.
Shining Armor kept the growing guard duty as he trains them day in and day out. He was proud to be a prince, true, but he felt just as home being the highest military officer. He admits there is an increase in paperwork but he won’t complain about having such authority, only his wife can surpass.
The small squad of ponies follows him through the streets, the many crystal ponies waving at the prince and the troops.His suggestion for some military might was influence by the presence of possible danger.
The recent events he heard while in Canterlot and by his sister’s daily activity was enough to make him consider the possibilities of such things. He had discussed this and many more with Cadence as quickly as he should, even reminding her of their… wedding.
True, what the queen has done to the both of them, was unforgivable but Cadence was willing to forgive her, but Shining Armor was another thing. He is a unicorn male, who will naturally die much earlier than Cadence or even his younger sibling. He is a military stallion which means holding a grudge can be bad, but his pride as both a male and Canterlot’s guard Captain was tarnished with Queen Chrysalis’ invasion plot.
He and Cadence has discussed this on many occasions. At first, both of them agreed on having some sort of ‘return the favor’ on Chrysalis. They have planned many things, from public humiliation to outright imprisonment if they ever caught her.
Shining originally wanted to condemn the whole Changeling race but Cadence argued with him that Chrysalis is the guilty one, not her subjects. With a good reference of Celestia and themselves, Shining was convinced not to be negative about it.
Of course all these thoughts still swam within Shining’s mind as he march along with his troops. As they made the turn on White Diamond avenue towards the Castle and back to the barracks, a Crystal pony stallion gallops to Shining Armor.
“Sir, a letter from the highness.” The Crystalline pony exclaimed as Shining halted the recruits from the march.
“Let me see that, soldier.” Shining Armor called out as he used his magic to grasp the letter that was sticking out of the saddle bags. His pink glow took the letter and quickly read over the content. Then as if with a roll of his eye, he looks back to the recruits and the now arriving soldier.
“Recruits! March back to the barracks. Once you arrive you can all relax. I have paperwork to do.” He announced to the many stallions before him, all of them saluted to him as did Shining as he left them and the messenger to return to the barracks.
___
Shining Armor has just seated back down onto his seat as a small pile of paper and parchments were atop his desk, awaiting his approval or not. He looks over the pile finding it fewer than before, this calmed his nerves a bit. He looks back to the letter with him, noting the specific shade of pink and the Crystal heart stamp on it.
“Great, urgent news from Princess Celestia and Cadence was called forth.” He announced not finding it different yet sighs a bit. “As usual...” He told himself as a frown adorn his face.
Recently, even with his status as the husband of Cadence the ruler of the Crystal Empire, he was still below in status to his wife. His throne was basically created, alongside Cadence’s but hers was well polished and larger than his. Many of the guards were more formal as to bow and salute to her. Any announcements for the Empire and the many Crystal ponies would glance up and cheer for her as he stood a step back and to the side.
True he has his perks, of being recognized as the authority of military preparations, his title of prince being official now and the trust with Cadence in maintaining the kingdom. But as it still stands, pony society was strictly a matriarchal society.
He wanted to prove them wrong but seeing as he was no alicorn and without any feats, other than the barrier, though it failed in the end. He was an average pony who had become lucky as to marry a princess.
“Now I know how Blueblood and his family lineage feels like.” He spoke to himself as he recalls the many ramblings of said Canterlot 'Prince'. The only one complaining that he had only the powers of a Duke, though with good reasons for all the ‘maintenance’ that was focused on him.
Shining Armor sighs, moving all the negative thoughts in the back of his head. “I can’t think of Cadence like that.” He told himself as he went on with the paperwork.
Half-way through the papers the Royal Adviser, Pennyworth came knocking at his door and entering. The same crystal colored pony looks inside and smiles, bowing before Shining Armor. “Excuse me for the intrusion Prince Shining Armor, but can I ask you to take charge of the courts? Her Highness left this early morning today.”
Shining Armor snapped into attention with Pennyworth’s mention. “I can… but were you not informed by my wife about her departure?” He asked finding it strange.
“No sir, I looked everywhere and there is at least a dozen ponies now looking for the court and asking for assistance.” He answered as he moves back.
Shining Armor was making his way out along with the pony. “Well, I might as well fill in for her.” He said with a sigh as he looks inside the throne room to find a line of ponies. “I’m just going to hear them out and decide correct?” He asked the Adviser who nods. Shining nodded back as he sat on to his throne.
“I’m sorry fellow citizens of the Crystal Empire, my wife left for an urgent matter. Sorry for the inconvenience, but in her place, I will preside over to the court for the day.” He announced which made the many ponies look in wonder but shrugged as Shining was of Royalty and is also a ruler.
Quickly as the idea set in did the court continued and Shining preparing himself for taking over Cadence’s job in her absence.
___
Shining Armor groans as he made his way back to his room. His own flank was relatively sore and his hooves were aching for movement. “How does Cadence survive such work? I mean, I’m a trained, conditioned stallion of the guard and I STILL find myself aching.” He said feeling drained as he just plops on top of the bed. His body reeking of sweat and his muscles sore.
“I am going to have to order cushions on our seats and seats for the guests. Those in the back looked just as tired waiting in line with for their turn.” Shining Armor commented as he just rest atop the bed. he moves his head and glancing at the crystal closet he owned beside Cadences, more larger closet.
He chuckles a bit from the idea that Cadence had more clothes in her possession than he does. But his eyes look at his with a warm smile. He hid his anniversary presents for is wife there. Nearly a year of marriage and almost half a year of ruling a kingdom. “I hope she likes them and my moofmade creations.” He told to himself as he drifts away, thinking a week away for the anniversary.
___
The next two days, the day Cadene arrived with Chrysalis…
Shining Armor took both military shifts in the morning and some time for the court by midday yesterday as Cadence was not yet back. Today, however, he chose to finish the court early and reserve his evening in preparing the troops. Looking at the letter he received from his now aunt Celestia yesterday, Cadence and Celestia spoke of land disputes that arose since the north was a vast landscape that is unclaimed at the moment but the issue will be resolved today and will return sometime in the evening.
Shining sighs in relief with the news as he opt to announce that to the ponies that Cadence will arrive later today. He cannot deny the look of frustration on the ponies but he was actually a military pony and cannot be like Cadence and political issues.
Shining Armor took his time in training the troops as the morning light shone high above and he himself happy to be in a familiar setting unaware of the carriage that arrived that morning.
___
Present time, Cadence and Chrysalis...
Cadence escorted Chrysalis with her to the topmost room of the Castle. Once there, they can see it was an open gazebo like room, with thick pillars adorning and supporting the pointed roof. Between each pillar is a gap where anypony can look out to see the horizon and the kingdom down below.
Chrysalis all this time was frowning a bit as she had willingly allowed herself vulnerable and agree upon Cadence’s conditions.
“Well then Chrysalis, I trust you will not harm any of my ponies, you will help Shiny as best you can without manipulating him and finally, you can keep your hive fed, moving to the northern mountains for a while as you survive out there.”
Cadence announced to Chrysalis. The Changeling Queen groaning as she heard the requests. “Yes, I shall do all of your request as best as I can.“ She spoke back irritated with Cadence being demanding now.
“Yes Princess, I have accept your offer of letting my Changelings gather love in your kingdom… while I do the things you have told to me to do.” Chrysalis answered again, irritated about the agreement once more as if trying to annoy Cadence.
“Don’t worry Chrysalis, I have forgiven your actions of invasion, after seeing your kingdom and the condition your kind are in.” Cadence answers with a calm tone while looking back to Chrysalis. She then started to cast her own magic, her blue magical aura starting to shimmer and glow as if slowly encasing Cadence.
Chrysalis, though agreeing thought about backstabbing Cadence. Evident on her eyes as she grins but her thoughts shattered when Cadence spoke fast. “I hope you don’t try to kill me now Chrysalis.” She said softly as the magic continues to surround the pink alicorn.
“This room is re-purposed to slay any Changeling presence that dare moves me or even tries to kill me. I can tell you, it will be a very quick death if that were to happen.” Cadence spoke confidently while looking at the stunned Changeling Queen.
There was a pause as neither party spoke while Cadence continues to cast her magic. The two stared intently as Cadence slowly smiles. “If you do this for me, treating my kingdom and my husband with respect and with love, I am sure you will learn something from this.” Cadence spoke as her body started to be wrapped in crystal, her hooves embedded onto the ground.
Cadence smiles softly as she stares at the Changeling Queen who had a sour look. “I hope you know how sex works.” She teased the monarch in front of her, the crystal now encasing her body her head left to be encased.
Chrysalis was near to barf at the thought but then she panicked. “Wait? What?!” She said as she looks in disbelief at Cadence. “You want me to What?!” Chrysalis stammered a bit as she looks at the now encased Crystal Cadence… whose whole form now stopped from further aging.
Chrysalis wanted to shout venom and anger at the now crystal princess but stopped as a soft and light echo sang out from the room.
“I forgive you for doing this...”
“For me...”
“Thank you...”
Chrysalis was stunned, she did not know Cadence was this desperate herself but she shook her head. “Hah! As if I would follow her request if she’s stuck like that.” Chrysalis spoke with her backstabbing way back to full swing as she let her magical fire pass over her form and again adorn flawlessly Cadence’s image.
“How naive can you get Princess of Love. You should know by now… knowing you have a power source of love right here, I’d gladly take it!”She laughed in her natural voice, her own crackling as she looks back at the encased statue.
“How sad you can’t see me take your Kingdom right from under you and your husband.. oh he’ll make a fine long lasting food source for me.” She smiles evilly as her voice vocalized to sound exactly like Cadence’s. “Good-bye Cadence… I hope never to hear from you again!”
Chrysalis laughed softly, mimicking the princess as she left the chamber, a smile plastered onto her face. But what she did not see is a long string of magical blue essence that snaked out of Cadence’s prison. The string of magic flying through the air until it reached Chrysalis and stick to her head before it slowly seeped into her.
Chrysalis made her way down the steps, slowly gathering her thoughts. “Oh what to do first? What can I possibly do that can make this day any better?” She asked herself as she walked down each step.
‘I should check their library, there might be something I should know about this kingdom first.’ She thought as she smiles. “Ah, just like Canterlot… hm… I wonder what I can see of their defenses...” She said to herself as she made her way to the library to further read on the Crystal ponies…
___
‘What?!’ She mentally screamed as she read through the supposed defense of the Crystal Empire. “The Crystal Heart is the most sacred relic… Can generate a defensive barrier made purely of the Crystal ponies’ love and happiness for their kingdom, themselves and their ruler!” She read through it again and again.
Slowly she was fuming, as she clenches her teeth with the nuisance that was the Crystal Heart. “If my Changelings invade, they would surely panic and the energy source will not work, until their next annual recharge, but if we did opposed them that time, they will lose hope and their love. If we try to kidnap them the less there are the more likely there will be no love for us to feed on!” Chrysalis flared in her temper as she looks to the books around her.
Every thought she had, plans to conquer this Kingdom and seize their love was all in vain. If they attack, they lose a long term source, which boasts a near infinite supply of love. If they substitute them little by little, the artifact will not give off the same intensity as of today. If they leave them be and only enter to gather love, they might stand a chance to forever have a love source but keeps the artifact within pony control.
She wanted to scream to Cadence. She knew all of this was to happen. “Darn you Cadence… you were well aware of me and this artifact...” She spoke out as she calms down, her body quickly moving to the relaxing exercise which she inhale and exhale for a few moments. Chrysalis, with a clear head, sighs once more as she looks at the books around her. She sighs as her magic flared and levitated all the books back in order as if knowing where they belong.
“OH, what am I to do now? The heart is part of this world, for me to take it would mean no more food source. Those ponies…” She hissed as she thought about them and somehow deep in her, the thought of missing her role was evident.
“Oh no! the court sessions!” She shouted in surprise as she made her way quickly to the throne room where the crystal guards stood in attention and a long line of crystal ponies greeted her. ‘Oh buck me...’ Chrysalis thought as she forces a smile, which she hated to do but a slight glow at her lips made her smirk to the side a bit more.
__
The rest of Chrysalis day was wasted upon the ponies who were requesting such things here and there. She wanted to silence them all but a simple thought was embedded into her. ‘Act like her or they will suspect something especially Shining Armor.’
She cannot deny how right that information is as she sat down, her own flank getting sore from sitting too long. She herself did not do such a thing when she was queen of her kingdom. She was bored and she was beyond her limit as she made her way up to her bedroom.
Her mind raced with thoughts but she did not mind that she knew where she slept. Her body ached here and there, her every being drained. True she was well fed right now but her own physical body needed rest.
As she made her way within the bedroom, she nearly gasp at the sight as she made her way to the bed. “Yes! finally!” She announced with glee as she made her way to the plush pink and crystal blue four poster bed. She nearly crawled under the covers as she made herself comfortable and rest her body looking like there was a large lump on the bed.
‘Oh… I can’t believe a bed can be this comfortable...’ Chrysalis thought to herself as she instantly slept. ‘I can’t wait to see Shining Armor… I wonder if he is better looking now?’ Chrysalis’ own thought spurted out as she drift away to dreamland. 
She did not notice it but her face glows a kind blue as if something was happening under the covers and on Chrysalis’ face.
The bedroom doors open quietly being surrounded in a faint pink magical aura as a familiar white stallion enters the room, sighing in relief.
“Good, she’s safe.” He whispered to himself as he climbs into the bed to join his beloved.
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Chapter 5 - Processing: The Morning
Three days until anniversary…
Chrysalis’ eyes fluttered open as the morning sun shone brightly, reflecting and piercing through the crystal walls, floor and ceiling of the bedroom. The first thought Chrysalis had was, ‘Accursed Crystals! My morning is broken now...’ She grumbles as she tries to turn around only to feel her body heavier than usual.
‘Did I gain weight?’ She asked herself as she felt her torso being pinned down and the warm sensation by her back and wing base noted her of a presence other than her own on the bed. ‘Shining Armor?!’ She panicked within her but quickly as she did so it passed as if her mind had a plan so quickly.
Chrysalis yawns lightly, rising up from her prone form only for Shining to hug her tightly, kissing her back lovingly. Chrysalis felt her whole body shiver and her own energies replenished, other than refresh. ‘Oh, his love is more potent than I remember.’ Chrysalis comments as she looks back to the.
“Morning, Shiny.” Chrysalis said with glee, within her she loved the thought of her facade but her heart leapt when she did so. Turning around within Shining Armor’s grasp, she was face to face with him, looking at his face lovingly.
She saw the more mature, stronger and loving face of Shining Armor. Chrysalis nearly flinches back from the image itself while her mind raced with what she can do. She was alone with him, they are so close to each other and she can nearly do anything to him, even mind control.
Her mind spiked at an instant as she remembered she can’t just take control of him now, not without a proper excuse for his sudden change or hers. ‘Best to stay in character and not interfere with his activities.’ She thought like any other sane infiltrator. As much as she wanted control, she knew this little dilemma will be a delicate situation. She stayed put as she plays her role, the loving wife who had just gone home and was asleep before her husband.
Chrysalis did not know what to expect when Shining Armor smiled softly. “Morning to you too, beautiful.” He said with a smile as he kisses her. Chrysalis at first thought it was only a kiss but the instant it connected did her senses break panic.
‘His LOVE!? OH Faust! He’s so much better than before!’ She screamed into her mind as Shining Armors love was basically filling her up. He mind trails back to the wedding that one year ago, her mind control over Shining Armor had rendered him nearly just another Pony shield. ‘So if I did not put him into my control, I could have fed more than his half-hypnotic love?!’ She cursed herself for being proud that moment as her body responded.
Her hooves move in to wrap at Shining Armor’s neck as he kept rubbing gently at her midsection. She could not help but start to passionately kiss him, finding the moment to be perfect. Chrysalis cooed within her mind as the love pouring out of Shining and into her was so much more than just another victim’s love.
Her eyes started to roll back a bit as her senses was flooded by his continued offering. Her mind racing as she felt all of him against her. His scent was muscular and though slightly sweaty it was making her head spin. The taste within her mouth just as they started to Prench kiss was sweet with a dash of sour, something he might have with his breath mint. The sounds of their kissing suggesting things to her and was making her legs shake with anticipation. Opening her eyes, she saw Shining Armor in all his glory, her body shaking with renewed vigor as she smiles warmly. Finally, she can feel his powerful hooves, wrapped around her body and rubbing her wing base with delicate circular movements.
Her mind was in overdrive, she never felt this from him before yet her body responded the only way it knew how to. She played her role with vigor. But that was nothing compared to the poking feeling she had by her belly, trying to signal her that he was needy.
A pang of excitement passed through her system, the tingling sensation washing her whole body while between her hind hooves was the damp sensation of her early morning arousal. ‘Nothing this exciting happens back in my mornings.’ She thought to herself as she stops kissing her ‘husband’ and look at him with half-closed dreamy eyes and a seductive smile.
“A very good morning to you.” She teases him as she presses more of her body against Shining Armor. Shining was no stranger to signals of interest from his wife as he also smiles at her. “Well it is all for you.” He winks at her but then he glances out the window.
As much as Chrysalis wanted more of Shining, her thoughts finally built a coherent and more important idea than the hormones controlling her. ‘Best to return to my duties.’ Chrysalis was quick to blush as she denies herself the satisfaction of trying out the stallion before her. “Well, that has to wait. I have my duties to attend to, as well as your own, Shiny.” She said with a smile, kissing his snout before getting off to bed. Of course, Shining Armor was quick to whine and groan but he knew he could not force his wife when their deadline was near.
“Okay Cadence, I’ll behave, but I expect something in return once the three days are up.” He said confidently, not really showing any signs of worrying or hesitation though a bit peeved. The way he said those things only made Chrysalis wonder in her thoughts, ‘What is he talking about?’ But she quickly dismissed it. “Of course I will. you just have to be patient, Shiny.” She replied with flawless impersonation of Cadence as she quickly went to the bathroom to get a shower.
As soon as she got the water to run did she find the time to get under the water curtain and dampen her fake form, the illusionary fire surged through as she reverted back into her natural black carapace form. She bask into the water, finding peace within the cascading sprinkle of water. ‘Oh goodness, it has been long since I did this...’ She thought to herself as a sigh of relief escapes her lips. She unconsciously stretched one of her holed fore hooves and rub the now heated party between her hind legs. A gasp and a moan escapes her lips, this time the sensation presently signaling her consciousness as she glance down between her legs. “It has also been long since I’ve done that.” She told herself as she continues to clean herself.
Shining armor rose from bed, his morning wood, the one thing he had a problem with, had finally disappeared due to a lack of stimuli. He quickly checks himself in the mounted mirror in their room and quickly chose his armor for today. “Three more days, I hope she likes the massive assortment I’ve done...” He told himself with a confident smile. He smiles fondly at the idea as he rummaged through his closet and checked on the present he had for their first wedding anniversary.
It may have taken him a few months but he did it. Looking inside the simple present box was a large assortment of miniature figurines. Well, they were technically toys and were hard to create, since the best material to create them with were the crystals of the kingdom they now resided. But he admits the work given to them were rewarding. Each one carved and etched with precision and painted over with great detail. He had worked on these for nearly half the year having some help from the local carvers on how to work on these.
He then returns the box to his hiding spot. He gets ready for the day and quickly bid his wife good bye even while she was showering, his expectations for their anniversary very large as he knew to save himself to make their more intimate moment special.
Chrysalis heard Shining as he left while she was in her throngs of pleasure. She was basically rubbing her hoof against the slit of her sex while she allows the water to cool her down a bit. Yet even with the water she cannot deny the pleasure that surges about her form. “Oh Shining Armor, I felt that monster of a cock you had between those strong legs.” She comments as she fantasizes. She imagined Shining Armor looking all natural, naked and showing off his erection. She was surprised by how far his tip poked her underside. He was basically a hung male. She cannot stay still as she continues to rub herself, pleasuring her need as she pants and moans within the shower, spending her morning freshening up as it were. 
When she was done with her morning practice, she tries to finish her ‘make-up’ until she glanced at the mirror seeing her right eye had persist to stay as Cadence’s eye. With a blink and recast of the illusion spell, she found her naturally slit green eyes once more yet found it peculiar. “Hm, something must be wrong with me, or having imagined Shining Armor being hung may have distracted me too much.” She comments to herself as she moves out of the bathroom in her Cadence illusion.
While she moves out did she finally think a bit of what she did in the shower only for her to gasp, “When did I start to do that in my mornings?” She exclaims in her two-toned voice. She realized her error and glance around, half-panicked that she may have blown her cover but found no guard rushing to their room nor did anything break. She sighs in relief as she made use of a relaxation exercise, a hoof motion to breathe in and let go.
After getting her nerves back to working order and to change her voice once more, she leaves the room, all the while not noticing the slight blue glow of her right eye.
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Chapter 6 - Day 1: Sunny Day Crystals
Chrysalis took Cadence’s seat as she made use of her disguise with flawless ease. She then continues on with the long drabble of ponies before her, looking worried or bored as the morning line for a royal request was underway. She glances around seeing the bright and shining crystals assisted by the sunlight. With that, the whole of the throne room was brightly lit.
Chrysalis inwardly groans as she heard the requests, the pleas, the decisions and any kingdom concerns. But outside, they saw their pink alicorn princess, smiling down, nodding in agreement or shaking her head no. She was perfectly acting out how Cadence would act that she didn’t even think of what is happening around her.
‘I have to admit, Cadence has complete control… unlike me and the buzzing noises...’ She told herself as she focuses more on her side of the world. All the while not noticing her mouth continues to run and responds to the tuned out voices of ponies.
‘Well, I suppose some of my harvesters have taken some of the ambient love around here...’ She thought as she gave out a yawn, which instantly snapped her out of her trance. This caused the many ponies to gasp at her. Realizing her mistake Chrysalis coughed to avert her mistake.
“I’m sorry my little ponies, please, continue.” She blushes while saying that as she looks down to the pony before her only to do a double take on the pony before her. She recalled a stallion but now it was a mare. Chrysalis made a note to think to herself about that.
‘Did I just subconsciously answer a few of them?’ She asked nopony in particular as she continues to look on to the ponies giving out their concerns. ‘More like whines and please of favor to me.’ Chrysalis thought as she looks at the line of ponies, seated and waiting for their turn.
‘This is going to be a long day...’
After finishing her duty, wasting her time through it all she was feeling frustrated as she retreats back into the royal chambers. “Curse you Cadence!” Chrysalis spoke out in the privacy of ‘her’ room. “I knew there was something wrong when I agreed to this...” She complained some as she looks out into the window, glancing at the mountain nearest to the Crystal Empire.
As she made her way to the open window, she glance to the side her image, of Cadence, the Alicorn of love still smiling warmly to no pony in particular with eyes that shine with purpose and with a goal. This caused the Changeling queen to glance at the mirror before her that was the cause of the image. She looks at it wanting to frown yet the image stayed strong and proud.
Chrysalis growled inwardly as the image refused to change before her and in her green flame of magic, did she dispel her illusion spell only to find that her right eye was persistent to look like Cadence’s. “You’re joking with me?! I only casted a simple Illusion spell and that is not yet using my own transformation spell and this eye refuses to shape-shift!” She called out in anger as she stares at herself with that one eye. She focused once again her magic and dispelled her illusion spell. The green fire passing through her head and finally she was glancing at her full visage.
“GAH! If an eye problem can be such a big problem, I may have lost my mind somewhere between here and the Badlands!” She roared in anger but she calmed herself down, her right hoof motion in and out as she inhale and exhale with the gesture. “Calm down Chrysalis, you’ll lose that visage and your youth if you stay angry.” She told herself as she inwardly counted from one to ten.
As she returns her focus she looks outside, with her magic she locked her door and her own horn glows her venomous green aura as she commences connecting with the hive in a massive mind link.
“My minions, what is the status with the love supply?” She asked within her mental capacity. Quickly many answered with rough translation and buzzing like bees but the response she got was, the love is ample, and they have no need to take victims as their own love reserves. They now have reserves and even their back-up supplies have back-ups.
Chrysalis found herself slowly smiling with joy at the news. Her hive is finally free of their starvation and hunger crisis. She nods and sent an order through the link that they must remain vigilant but staying cautious about the pony civilization she was in. As soon as the connection was cut she looks to herself in the mirror and with the joy building up inside her she smiles wide and clapped her front hooves in glee. "Yes! The whole exchange was worth it after all!" She cheered giggling a bit as she soon relaxes slowly easing in both her clapping and her giggling, until it dawned to her.
"WHAT was THAT!?" She panics as she glances to the mirror seeing her image yet she cannot deny that she just did something different. "I-i clapped my hooves?" She asked to nopony while her hooves were shaking. She looks at them imagining an invisible print on them. She glances at the mirror as she shook her head. "Calm yourself Chrysalis, there is no need to panic when you have the high life and the best means of survival now. There should be no problem anymore..." She assured herself as her hoof went back to the exercise like it was natural. When her mind was clear she glance back to her mirror.
Her same image looked back at her. She looks back with now a frown. "Either these ponies are getting to me or I'm losing it." She spoke to herself as her magic flares to life, the green flame washing over her form and once again the image of Cadence dawns the mirror. "Whatever, I shall stay in-character and my kingdom shall survive thanks to Cadence..." She tells herself as her sinister smile grows on her face. "We can slip in their towns and kingdoms with ease." She said as she made her exit with a curt smirk though her right eye, shown a glint of worry.
___
Shining Armor was just busy in his quarters, getting the paperwork done as the sky turned orange for the evening. He was working through everything and the new arrangements were cleared through even with his wife and her letter for a special change. He sighs as he knows her command was near absolute, again. The notion of female dominance was in the air. "And this is why males stick to guard duty." He told himself as he too remembers his time having to work up the courage to take the job as to save what little male oriented jobs there are. Since society was filled with males, it was annoying.
Shining could not help but sigh out his grievance but he cannot deny it was eye candy for many of his fellow stallions, mares being basically everywhere. He shakes his head as he tries not to think too much about it. He glances down once more at the papers. Finishing the papers within the next hour, he glances back at Cadence’s request.
It says, ‘The northern section of the kingdom be given to some new recruits by the name of Bright Side and North Star. Shining Armor raised a brow at as he checks both names in the given Soldier roster. Quickly as he scanned it, he saw each soldier the day they enlisted and their current rank. True to the roster, there were two new additions, just this morning.
“Strange, cadence never spoke to me first about that, and now she requested two new soldiers in?” He spoke out as he glanced out the window. He thought hard on what that could mean but he sighs, gave up half-way as he looked to the north.
“Nothing ever happens here…” He told himself as he wraps up the paperwork for any of the soldiers to deliver to the sergeants as he made his way home. True he was a prince but then he never did deny the few who joins him.
Once he was out, he was met by two familiar Crystal Ponies who had been familiar with Shining since taking the position of Prince. “Need company, Prince Armor?” asked the aqua blue crystal pony over the slight shimmer of his own armor.
“More like another guys’ night.” The other, more cobalt Crystal pony added with his green mane showing through his armor.
“Guidance and Snow Flash…” Shining greeted the two as all three saluted one another. “Good to see you both, how’s the married life Snow Flash?” Shining started the small talk as he took to making his way, the other two following.
“You know me, having the love of your life, a mare waiting for you, the warm bed… It’s fantastic...” The Cobalt stallion responded waving his hooves a bit. “But the downside if the needs of the mare and the mood swings of a pregnant one…” He sighs in half complaint while glancing out the distance, a single tear dropping down in his sorrow.
“Please, the Prince already knows all that drama, heck even me, and I already have a family to feed… even before the whole trap for a thousand years.” Guidance responded as they took a turn, instantly the two Crystal stallions look at Shining.
“Uh… sir, why are we going north? The Castle is the other turn?” Snow Flash responded as Shining didn’t look back.
“I’m going to check on two new recruits…” Shining told them as he made his way to the north gate, the lone area being the backdoor of the Crystal Empire. Shining was worried to a degree about this area being called such. Since they live up north, flat areas all around, he knew this can be a problem for attack.
“Two new recruits? You mean the ones taking tonight’s gate duty?” Guidance asked as they made their way to the supposed gate. Once there two crystal ponies, both in their shimmering armors, spears held close and their vigilance set to stare outside the castle.
Once Shining made his presence known, rather, the three stallion making their way and the hard clops of their hooves against the floor, the two turn around and saluted with swift and precise transition.
“SIR!” The two announced in unison, hooves up in salute.
The three stallions saluted back. “At ease Bright Side, North Star.” Shining called back as all five put down their hooves. Shining looks over the two stallions, seeing Bright Side having a slight tinge of blue and white while North star had a small tinge of red and baby blue over his shimmering coat. “Anything you can report?” Shining asked them both as the two stallions glance at one another.
“Sir, nothing to report. All is clear here.” Bright side answered with a gruff or rasped tone. Shining and his escorts look in wonder to both of them. “Sorry sir had an argument with my wife…” He said nervously as Shining nods knowing how an argument can end up… the stallion loosing.
“No outside movement detected sir.” North Star responded after the explanation. Shining glances at the both of them. His mind thinking on why Cadence would request two recruits to take up this position.
“Carry on then.” He announced as he salutes to both recruits. The two returned the salute and returned to their position, staying vigilant. Shining Armor and his escorts left making their way back to the path back to the castle until Shining stops.
“Guidance, Snow Flash, keep an eye on those two.” Shining suddenly spoke which made the two flinch.
“Sir, we just met them? They haven’t done anything wrong?” Snow Flash was the first to answer. “I have to agree with him sir. The two were in no means that in need of us.” Guidance added.
“No, but they clearly did not get their act right and rubbing me the wrong way.” Shining answered as he looks back.
“Then what’s the problem?” the two stallions asking.
“Their positions were wrong, they were inside the walls, facing outside, they should be facing inside or at each other, and furthermore, they are the only two at the gate, with no nearby patrols…” Shining Armor ever the soldier saw the flaw.
His escorts were raising their brows, now noticing how there was a near distinct lack of patrols… “You don’t mean?” Guidance responding.
“No, not yet enough proof but, it seems to be looking like it.” Shining Armor responds as he narrows his eyes with suspicion growing concerning the two recruits.
___
Back with the recruits, the two finally sigh in relief as they were now alone.
“That was a close one.” Bright Side spoke in whisper. “Come on, get in!” He hissed a bit as the darkness outside shifted, moving towards them until it revealed a few Changelings that now took typical and more obvious Crystal citizen forms.
“Close one Herekt” North Star responded as the Changelings quickly vanish into the kingdom, their mission to gather more ambient love.
“Tell me about it, I forgot to fix my voice…” Bright Side, who is actually, Herekt, sighs as he fixes a voice like any pony. “Hope that Shining Armor doesn’t notice…” And quickly the two Changelings in disguise return to their position, their fellows got in and now off to gather love for a bit.
____
Shining has just returned to the castle, the doubt still in his thoughts, as his face was scrunched in an annoyed face. He made his way to the dining room which was already set up for him and Cadence, as the chefs and the castle hooves were dashing about to get the food in right now. Shining took his seat on the table, a seat similar to Cadence’s spot, the only two chairs of the table’s width while the table was actually long, fitting another 20 more seats.
Shining smiles seeing Cadence seated. He kisses her cheek which Cadence herself smiles and returning it. Shining was uneasy still but he relaxes and forgets about it as the food rolls in.
___
Chrysalis smiles as she sees Shining Armor. At first she can tell he was troubled but when they locked in each other’s eyes, she can feel the love flowing towards her. Her smile grew as finally Shining took his seat beside her and the food finally on the table which caused her to look on.
They start to eat and the recap of the day begins, which made Chrysalis look on to Shining Armor with worry, not really knowing what Cadence would truly speak until her own lips moved, not knowing why.
“Shiny, how was your day?” She asked with a warm smiling, her eyes were at Shining Armor while her horn glows in her magical aura to take a platter of the food presented.
When the question came up, she can see Shining Armor sighs, heavily, the fatigue, though not an emotion was seeping out of him and she can tell. “It was just the boring drabble, again the word usual tends to be the most used word.” He grumbled which made Chrysalis stop abruptly.
“Why would you say that?” Chrysalis asked not finding the conversation interesting now but inwardly groaning as she has to keep the façade or risk having her killed on the spot.
“Just a lot more paperwork and training the patrols is all.” He told her as he took his meal and made sure to eat slowly. But he could not remove his eyes from hers either.
“Well it might not compare to mine yet I appreciated today, there were seats for our subjects and our seat had cushions… Was that your doing?” She asked, her lips moving about, trying to think of more things to talk about as she smiles warmly.
“Well… I did have to take your position when you were gone explaining with Princess Celestia about land disputes.” Shining replies with a smile as he took a spoon full of his food and chewing lightly as he made sure to keep the conversation when she asks.
“Thank you Shiny, I can happily say that I like the new arrangement.” She said leaning over to him kissing his cheek lightly. Chrysalis felt like smiling, not about the kiss but the love that is returned to her from Shining Armor.
Shining smiles back while he rubs his cheek. “Does that mean I get something back?” He said filled with hope.
Chrysalis smiles inwardly about the answer of no, but somehow, deep in her she stopped as her mind buzzed a moment. She wanted to grunt and growl but then her thoughts returned with a new idea.
“Not today, maybe on our Anniversary… I’ll consider adding more to it…” She spoke in a happy and distant tone to give Shiny to think about. Though not the effect Chrysalis had, but the idea of keeping him hopeful might just increase her odds of teasing the stallion more.
“I hope so.” Shining spoke with a mix of annoyed, intrigue and interest as the two royal ponies face their meal as they ate, only two more days once tomorrow comes for their anniversary and a surprise of their lives.
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Two Minds – 07 – Day 2: Control
Two days until the anniversary…
Chrysalis awoke with a shake in her hooves. She took time to keep still as she inspects the bed. She found herself alone and Shining Armor, ever the stallion of duty, was up early this morning. Chrysalis, under the guise of Cadence, gets up, as the silk covers slide down her magically created pony body.
She raised her hooves, hearing a pop and a crack like any pony. Truthfully speaking, this should not have happened, but Chrysalis was feeling bright, happy and most of all, satisfied. She goes to the washroom, checking out herself.
What stared back in the mirror was the image of Cadence, the pink alicorn Princess of Love. The pony had a just woken up look which demanded some degree of heavy pampering. But first was her taking a shower. Chrysalis savored the feeling as she moves under the water as it pours down.
The water cascading her fake pony form as a sigh of relief escapes her burrowed lips. She took time to wash her form and mane, enjoying the feeling. Within, Chrysalis was overjoyed by the luxuries and even the idea of being clean, as opposed to her usual slime baths that leave in annoying places. As soon as she finishes, her horn sparks to life, the magical glow of blue present, many items in the same blue aura started to move and be manipulated.
First the faucet, turning as a constant stream of water splash by the sink. Second was a mane brush that floats by and quickly moves to her mane brushing her long three colored mane. The flowing water soon was scooped up in the princess’ hooves as she washes her face, getting the sleep away from her eyes. Quickly as she started, she was done as she steps out of the bathroom, a warm and satisfied smile on her muzzle and her mane and coat in prestige condition and presentation.

Shining Armor was once more accompanying the recruits, including the two new additions recommended by his wife, Bright Side and North Star. Both ponies showed a hardened and complete synchronization with the guard, but having never heard of these ponies before.
Sure Shining Armor may not be that familiar with the Crystal ponies, even when ruling for the empire for half the year now. He asked around, including his own officers about this. Since the Crystal Ponies rely on their love energy to power the Crystal Heart, they needed to interact with one another to destroy doubt and even dislike among their kind.
The respond he received from each and every officer he had was the same. They never heard of them. This troubled Shining Armor, call him paranoid but with good reason. The memory of his and his wife’s wedding was easily the worst day of his career. Infiltrated, hypnotized and worst of all, the crown was attacked and was hospitalized for a good month. Shining Armor inwardly shivered to himself as he guides the recruits through the pace and the march, passing the 16th boulevard street.

“Are you sure it was a good idea to come unannounced Twilight?” said a purple dragon with green spikes who had a sleepy look on him. This is Princess Twilight’s own personal assistant, half-brother, possible adoptive son, Spike the Dragon.
“I am sure.” said Twilight to her assistant. Her confident clearly in her tone as the Crystal express was dashing through the tracks of the northern snow.
“But, why?”
“Easy, we received that letter from Princess Celestia a few days ago. Now from what Princess Celestia requested from me, it sounded serious. I mean sure, a disease and looking for a cure can be called as a simple research paper. We visited her for the sake of updating her of our progress from yesterday. Being her fellow Princess now, I can tell that she suspected one of her subjects to be infected. From what I remember, only me and Cadence and some of the ponies can be affected by this, so with that in-”
Of course, with her continuing her explanation that tends to be long, the young dragon knew to filter out her words as he looks to the scenery outside, white as snow can be.
Twilight soon finishes her explanation for the visit but saw her assistant not interested. She was about to scold him when the conductor shouted in the train car about the arrival of the train to the Crystal Empire. Distracted from scolding her dragon companion, the two get their things ready, a smile on either of them. One for visiting family and having a quick talk, another about the many crystal base foods they might have.

Shining Armor was looking intently at the group before him. He spied their reaction when they stopped at the north gate. Looking left and right, he spots the six pony guards taking the post, two inside looking inside, two atop the arch and two more under the arch, facing towards the outside.
Shining Armor nods to this correct guard position which should have been followed even with the night shift. He looks back to the recruits and quickly, before any of them notices the guard positions, made quick work away from it. He suspected the two ponies and he was not about to let them have a chance of getting it right.

Chrysalis looks over the assortment of Crystal Ponies, though she would have been bored today, she smiles all the same as she listens in on the requests. One of the ponies ask for this and that, another about blessings and even a praise, many of them demanding something for something or for nothing.
Chrysalis was angry with those who expect the crown to answer all the problems of today. She wanted to growl and her eyes slowly moving to a grown, but all the same she had to keep her façade. Her eyes scan the room, seeing the seated ponies’ line diminishing quickly. Others were leaving their seats even going outside. 
Chrysalis may have been a fake monarch, but having her own kingdom, she knew the signs of two things, one can be of a situation that may endanger many  of her subjects or even the kingdom itself and the second being a Celebrity or Royalty visiting the kingdom all so suddenly.
Chrysalis curses under her breath and inwardly as she had hoped it was the former than the later. Unfortunately, life has grand tendencies to do that you fear most at the most critical of moments. Horns can be heard being blown from a distance and Cadence, raised a hoof to cease this one crystal pony from speaking.
“Princess Twilight has arrived to the Crystal Empire!”
The muffled voice from outside shouted out and in that moment, Chrysalis’ blood went cold but the excited and warm smile that adorns her face has contradicted hers. Quickly as that happened, Chrysalis has ceased the court once more to accommodate the newly appointed Princess of Magic to her kingdom.

“Excuse me every pony, you have no need to overly announce my arrival here.” Twilight said to the trumpeter and announcer.
Both Crystal ponies can only shake their heads. “I am sorry princess, but protocol states, thankfully, the more modern one, updated even, that an announcement and a vocal welcoming of any Royalty must be addressed regardless if it were planned or not.” Both ponies said in quick unison and sure left Twilight’s side preparing for the next announcement.
Twilight looks to her assistant. “Well, it would seem I need to review the protocols as well.” She said with a nervous smile as Crystal ponies started to crowd in front of her.
“Uh Twilight, this might be much harder than we thought getting to Cadence.” Spike whispers to his ride, as he sat on her back some.
Before the two can argue, out came the guards, mainly Shining Armor’s own recruit guards passing by the exact same moment. Quickly, the guards were moving the crowd and allow access and passage towards the Crystal Palace. But before that,
“Twiley!” Shining Armor announced with a happy smile and open hooves as Twilights comes closer and hugs back.”
“BBBFF!” Twilight answered back as the brother and sister hugged for a moment before getting back to their hooves.
“What brings my little sister here?” Shining asked with a large smile on his face.
“I was going to surprise Cadence but, well, protocol ruined that one.” She answered sheepishly as the two make their way to the Palace.
“Don’t forget about me.” Spike complained from Twilight’s back.
“Spike, you know you are part of the family.”
“Yeah Spike, no need to be angry about it.”
Spike can only grumble as both siblings answered back.

Chrysalis was inwardly panicking. She slowly got off the comfortable throne as she made her way to the welcoming room. She paced and breathed deep and out, repeating the gesture at intervals to relax as she calm her nerves.
“You can do this Chrysalis… you can do this…” She mentally assured herself as she had tried to perfect the one move that could avert Twilight from her infiltration and that was…
She could not finish as the Crystal doors opens to allow two ponies and a dragon baby to enter. Chrysalis tries to stop herself from being different with Twilight. Quickly she composed herself but the growing smile and warm look towards Twilight shattered her hopes of doing it her way, as instantly, Chrysalis went in front of her sister-in-law and…
“Sunshine, Sunshine,
Lady bug’s awake
Clap your hooves,
And give a little shake”
When the two alicorns ended as they hugged, giggled and greeted the other. Inwardly, Chrysalis was panicking. She did not know what took place, or what happened. She was basically telling herself, she needed to do it and for some odd and bizarre reason, her body answered the call and did something she was not familiar with. But the instant the love flowed in her complains were put to the side as the two alicorns remove themselves from the hug.
“Well Twilight, it is a surprise to have you here now?” Cadence said, Chrysalis smirking to herself.
“Yeah, unannounced was the plan but I guess I have to read on the staff protocols next time.”
“A lot of work that I am sure you can finish.”
A cough rang out signaled by Shining Armor, “Princesses, can you two move it inside?” He asks the two, with a slight blush on their faces, forgetting the now group of guards and number of nobles looking incredulously at their princess and Twilight.
Sheepishly laughing, Cadence, Shining, Spike and Twilight retreat further in the castle towards Cadence’s room.

“Why are you visiting the Empire for, Twilight?” Cadence asks as the royal chamber doors close, leaving Shining Armor, Spike, Twilight and herself in the room.
“OH I received a letter from Celestia a few days ago. It says that I needed to check over a history of a certain disease.”
The mention of disease caught Chrysalis’ attention. At first she thought about something Cadence may have been exposed to but her obvious guess was answered.
“And it originally originated from the Canterlot Gem Caverns.” Quickly, Shining Looks to Cadence.
“Twilight, as much as I want to say I believe this can be serious, Cadence have shown… less symptoms as of late.” Shining defended as He looks to Cadence.
“What?! But Celestia was-”
The situation was quickly diminishing in Chrysalis’ favor of not treading that topic.
“Do not worry yourself Twilight. Though I might have been exposed to the possibility… I am fine and well.” She answered as best as she can, but the instant she said that, Twilight showed concern and alarm.
“That’s not right! Cadence, if it is not much trouble, can I request that I get you a physical?” Twilight showed a very serious look towards her sister-in-law.
Cadence paused, not sure how to take in on this situation. Chrysalis fared no better, she was basically panicking within her disguise as she thought hard how to avoid this. Her saving grace came in the form of Shining though, as she sighs.
“Cadence, might as well let Twilie do it. You know how she is when she sets her mind to it. This can also double if you are getting well.” He told her as his tone tells of worry though with a warm smile on his face, kissing her cheeks.
“I suppose…” Reluctantly Chrysalis replied.
“Great! But I’m going to have to ask Shiny to take Spike and leave.”
“What?! But I’m your assistant.”
“Spike, what I am going to ask and examine on Cadence is not appropriate for males to hear or see.” Twilight explained to her aide as best as she can.
The young dragon just grumbles as Shining Pink magical aura levitated him up and onto his back.
“Cheer up, Spike, at least we can have some bro time.” This cheered the young dragon.
“Can we get some ice cream?”
“Sure!” Sure enough the door closes as they left.
“Now then, that is taken care of, let’s get some examination done.” Twilight spoke out in excitement.
“Twilight, not to be rude but, how can you do that without-” Chrysalis could not finish that as instantly, out of violet bubbles popped inside the room to leave a medical bag and a various other items that she was not familiar with.
“Not to worry, I am always prepared.” She announced with a happy smile on her face. While a reluctant one was on Cadence’s.

The examination was quick. At first it was the usual. Twilight checked first the physical aspect of the disease. Twilight quickly made Cadence try to check on her strength. Chrysalis can only smirk, not feeling anywhere near tired, thanks to the constant flow of love from the Crystal heart, which she absorbs and generate energy to direct to the body.
The stress ball was basically pressed so hard, it nearly stayed flat. Thankfully it regained itself. Twilight kept commenting and taking down notes, a trait that Chrysalis now realized. Her next ploy should be to give her a challenge that may leave her thinking long enough for her to succeed. The next test was… embarrassing, even for Chrysalis’ standard. Basically she was checked over by her sister-in-law. Yes, really, she was instructed to lie in bed and present her maidenhood. She shivered feeling a cold object pressed against her lips. Though it was embarrassing, it was a degree exciting.
Chrysalis within could not fathom why her body became hot. Sure she has touched herself before but this, idea of something else or rather ‘somepony’, was arousing and worrying, letting someone control the situation. She was angry for a bit but in her thoughts, lashing can only harm her chances of hiding.
She endured the breach of privacy which ended with Twilight asking for her to stand behind the screen. At first she was not familiar with the idea of why she needed to stand behind a blank black or green board. She just shrugs as she stood there. Quickly as it went, Twilight kept asking questions from the other side of the large board. She sighs answering as best as she can.
Then finally, Twilight said this was the last. Chrysalis sighs to herself, finding the whole procedure a waste of time. Quickly as that left her thoughts, Twilight asks her to use her magic and to be analyzed.
At the moment, Chrysalis’ mind stopped and the fear ebbed into her every being. Her magic was both in use for the disguise and signature of a Changeling was inevitable. But Chrysalis stayed strong. Her mind delved into plans of action in case she finds out or not.
As requested, she extended her blue aura. Originating from her horn, it spread out and about for Twilight to see. She stares in awe at how much energy was expensed and how much control was ever present. Twilight was also talented as her notes and her pen continue to take down the information.
Chrysalis smirks at her crowning achievement of expelling a lot of power to her possible-soon-to-be adversary but she was surprised at Twilight for what she did next. Somewhere between intellectual curiosity and plan examination, Twilight licked at her magic aura for a moment before returning to her notes. This left Chrysalis, which also affected her Cadence guise, to reel in back with surprise, wide eyed at the pony.
As soon as twilight said to stop and shout done, a warm smile adorned her face. She smiles towards Cadence and present her the notes, while saying things about sending a copy to Celestia and to tell her not to worry, although she smiles t herself about finding a cure for it, just in case Celestia was looking for one.
Chrysalis did not mind how fast Twilight was, or how much she was trying to be professional but she grasp the notes and waited for Twilight to finish her piece about the examination and commend her for being in tip top shape. Chrysalis smiles as Twilight spoke about departing quickly, her equipment disappeared in her familiar purple aura.
As soon as the door to the bedchamber closed, Chrysalis let of the breath she was holding. She relaxed further as she sat down on her bed and read through the notes, finding no problem with seeing the results… That was only for fun until she saw it… saw the results and her every being panicked.
The notes were fully detailed, right from the start till end. Her body and strength was fine, but the two things that worry her most was the fact of her bones and her magic. “Her bones were tough and in their right order, not blemishes of decay.” She read it on that one note while a very visible picture of a pony is present on a special film. Chrysalis’ hooves start to shake as the bone was clearly whole, which would be wrong if she had holes in her legs… and she was an insect, her ‘bones’ should not be seen.
Finally, she glances at the magic… and as clear as day, or the evening sky outside, the note had been finalized that she was Cadence.
A lot of thoughts spread through Chrysalis’ mind as she drops the notes onto the floor. Her own mind baffled and slightly peeved. She was insulted at the same time relieved as she walk towards her full length mirror, magic locking the chamber doors just in case as she looks at her guise.
In front of her stood the regal and very much so, pink Princess of Love, Cadence. She wore the white and pink dress like a supermodel. Her regalia and her own slippers a golden and crystal sheen as she looks at her slightly crystallized coat.
“HA! I impersonated Cadence so perfectly that I didn’t realize I did it on the inside too.” 
Chrysalis boasts to herself as she closed her eyes and focus her magic before her. In her high of skill and cunning, she can hear it now, how the Queen took over the Empire. A smile grew in her lips as she dispelled her illusion.
As she opens them, she expected her own self on the mirror, the powerful, dominating and stronger form of the Changeling queen…
But what stared back from the mirror was a warmly smiling Pink Pony…

	
		08 - Cadence



Two Minds – 08 – Cadence
Anniversary Tomorrow…
Shining Armor slowly ease his own self to wake up, eyes heavy but gradually parting as his mind was starting up. He takes his time, body stiff and ache, as he moves a moment, before he feels the tight embrace of his wife. He looks down to his chest to see his wife, the Princess of the Crystal Empire, her head nest at his chest like a foal afraid that they would be alone when they let go.
A silent sigh escapes the stallion’s lips as he rests his head back and ease some movement to wake the rest of his body while his mind recollects what he saw last night, a surprise he was not sure how to diffuse as he was just as lost as to what he can do then.
~~~
After his shift or rather brother duties, Twilight arrives to greet him and Spike. They were both in the dining hall as they enjoyed the latest ice cream creation called a Frosty Crystal Berry flavored ice cream.
Spike was at first reluctant but after the first lick, Spike nearly ate the spoon when he gulped and gobbled the rest of the ice cream. Shining can only laugh at that and for Twilight to quickly scold the Dragon to show manners.
Being the brother, he diffuse both Twilight from her scolding of their adoptive little brother and Spike from either arguing with Twilight or pouting. He explained that since there are no royals or a formal event happening, Spike is in the Palace Cadence and he lives in which is a home for family.
Thankfully, that explanation cause the younger sibling to sigh and for Spike to hug his older brother. A ‘thank you’ from the dragon and a goodbye from the two later made his day. He heard the great news about Cadence’s condition. He was thrilled and worried they might spend the anniversary in bed through it all.
He makes his way back to their bedroom, hoping the good news to help his wife’s mood. As he approaches their door, instead of hearing a happy tone from inside, his face fell as he hears sobbing behind the door. Quickly, he enters to see Cadence crying down in front of the full length mirror her head behind her hooves as she hides her shame, for whatever reason.
Shining quickly make his way, worry in his voice asking her question after question, from ‘what happened?’ to ‘why?’. Cadence looks up to him, still crying, her makeup in a mess by her tears, the black streaming down on her cheeks. She looks up, crying still, pausing at times, as if trying to think of a plan.
She lied, not to him, but to Twilight. She used the best mending magic she had and lied to Twilight about her condition. Shining Armor was in shock but… hearing her reason for it, he knows it was a necessary lie. Cadence lied to Twilight because she was a mare who is linked closely to friendship and is an emotional pony. Shining can vouch for the many moments she became angry… and even sad that she used her magical potential subconsciously.
Cadence then hugs him tightly, surprising the stallion but sighs as he hugs her back. He can hear through her sobs, her worries and for him not to leave her. As a proper stallion and as her husband, he smiles and let her continue. Her sobs slowly diminish, but her eyes did not stop to water. A sigh escapes his lips for the coming long night, he escorts her towards their bed and both of them goes to sleep.
~~~
He looks back at Cadence, her still sleeping form a sight to behold, even with the dry tears and messy make up on her face. He sighs once again kissing the top of her head gently waiting for her to wake up. When he did leave a kiss, she stirs but not enough to wake her. He rests back to bed, thinking hard on what to do. Clearly, Cadence lied about her health, even against Twilight’s own expertise, but he chalked that up to Cadence being the more experienced pony between the two.
He wanted to leave and inform the current royal courts for today, tomorrow and the day after shall be suspended. He runs the idea through his mind, trying to sound reasonable and apologetic to the ponies. He tries to think of ways to appease them when the time comes. Of course, nothing is ever that simple.
He stares up into the ceiling until a familiar sensation overcomes his loins. He freezes as his morning wood finally made itself known making a very large tent that is getting the attention of a sleeping mare beside and atop him. He was blushing a bit as he has, in recent days been stopping himself from ever easing the sexual pressure to… keep their celebration special.
He stays put, thinking of ways out but he knows it is to stay put. As his plan works, he slowly removes himself from his spouse, kissing her face once more as he leaves her to bed, to rest. He is quick to get a shower and his cloths. Looking back to her, he feels sad about leaving her. But duty demands him to do his job. With that decision in his mind, he makes his way out as the palace hooves enter their room to ease the sleeping princess when she wakes up.

The throne room is once more the loudest place in the palace, just next to the kitchen when cooking is underway. Slowly the assorted Crystal Ponies, who had seats to wait and line up now glanced towards the arrival of their Prince.
Shining Armor takes his time to get to his seat as the trumpeters play their instruments in announcing, “Prince Shining Armor!” They call out, making many of the ponies to rise to their hooves and bow. He takes this time to raise his hoof for the attention of his subjects. 
“Good Morning my ponies but I must announce this now for the sake of many. Noteworthy please take this down as well.” He started and waited for the Crystal pony to do as told. “Now then, I am sorry to announce but as of today, tomorrow and the day after, the Royal court shall be postpone for the time being.” He said which caused many a pony to murmur amongst one another. “Do not worry all appointments will be move accordingly. The reason behind this is the fact that it is the wedding anniversary between me and Cadence tomorrow and we plan to have it as peaceful as possible.” He said which made many of the ponies to clap and stomp their hooves.
He smiles at their encouragement. “Thank you, and please know that court shall return as soon as these three days are up.” He says with a smile and bow to his subjects, they themselves returning the gesture as he leaves them, Noteworthy following as he has question of his own for their prince.

Back with Chrysalis,
Chrysalis has finally woken up from her slumber. A yawn escapes her lips as she lifts her top half from the bed. Her mind abuzz with how much ambient love was around, and how her body was feeling strong. She takes time but feels her face slightly chalky and dry. She reaches a hoof to her face, feeling over the dry tears on her pink fur. At the sight of her hoof and the feel of her coat, the memories return to her with such force that she freezes on the spot. Her mind against reviews what happen last night and from everything, only Shining Armor’s voice and comforting makes her feel safe and complete.
Shaking her head she pulls out that idea out of her mind. “That is CRAZY! I shouldn’t be falling for that buffoon of a pony.” She thinks out loud as she gets off the bed and makes her way to the full size mirror once more. She looks closely to herself, checking her face, the dry tears, the dry and messy make-up. She can only frown at herself as she glances at the door, the knocking of the castle hooves.
“Princess, are you awake? We have come to set and clean your room.” The one voice spoke muffled by the crystal door along with the rest of the mares who were talking to one another. Chrysalis took this time to use her magic, the door’s lock and knot glows in the magical aura and a quick click, locking the door but the display left Chrysalis to freeze once more.
“No! that’s not… right…” She whispered in a slow and disbelieving tone. Her ever being shivered and her core rocked with worry one more as she levitated item after item from the dresser. From the smallest lipstick to the large lamp by their own bedside drawer, her magical aura was the same, a kind and pony color of blue.
When she set every item down when she knew she could not, her every fiber of herself felt so distant. Her mind feels empty with dread as she slowly turns to the full size mirror. Remembering what happened last night and what she saw… her heart aches with a pain she could not fathom.
“No… no…” She slowly shakes her head in disbelief. Her body shivered and her eyes water once more. “I’m not Cadence… I’m not…” She whispered to herself as her legs feels ever so soft and numb. Her horns glow, with the tint of blue as she sparks it to life with magic. “I’m Chrysalis, not… her…” She says to herself with a slight hiccup and sobs as her magic sparks and cast her spell. The usual green fire, now blue, washed over her form and body only to leave no effect over her form.
At that Chrysalis panics within herself as her magic sparks to life and again, she casts her spell. Again and again, her magic, staying the kind blue and pony variation, casts the illusion spell and dispelling of her illusion. Her body shivers and her mind pausing at the sight before her. Her spell is not working and her body is still the same.
“I’m Chrysalis, Queen of the Changelings! I’m not Cadence!” She says through a sigh of her breath as her eyes water, slowly once more her body slumps against the bed as she could not fathom what is happening, her mind hurting with the unbelievable outcome, her heart heavy and stinging with pain at the revelation and quickly her ever being breaks as she sobs. “I’m not… I’m not…” She repeats between sobs as she buries her face on the sheets. Inside she knows she is crying as Chrysalis yet in the mirror the image stays the same, the Princess of the Crystal Empire is sobbing with sorrow.

Shining Armor is on his way back to their bedroom to see how Cadence was doing until the sight of the Castle hooves crowding their door causes worry to build up within him. One of the castle hooves notice their prince and gallops towards the Prince.
“My Prince, the Princess is not well!” The Crystal mare announces with worry trailing her tone.
“What? When did this happen?” Shining Asks, alarm in his tone.
“Just as soon as she wakes, she locks the door and cries. We hear her murmuring but can't make out what she is saying.”
“I’ll handle it.” Shining says, with worry trailing but his dedication in full. The many ponies by the door part to allow the prince to get to the door. Shining Armor sighs hearing his wife’s cry, muffled behind the door. He takes a deep breath as he knocks on the door, an ear by it to hear her.
“Cadence? Cadence? Are you Okay?” He asks through the door with a soft but loud voice. He listens closely, hearing her shout back.
“GO AWAY!” She spoke with such force that nearly shook the door. Shining removes his ear for a second to clear the ringing.
“Honey, it’s Shining…” He answers back softly to her. As he listened in, the sobbing stops for a moment and silence came about.
“Shiny…?”
“Yes, it’s me. Can you please open the door and let me in?” Softly as he can to hear through the door. Then, there was a click and Shining slowly opens the door. Behind him, the many ponies that attracted attention were quick to look inside, to find their princess crying by the bed. He looks back to the crowd and stops them from entering.
“Okay, none of you enter, this is a sensitive matter.” He said to them, and when they did not believe him he gave his stern look at them, causing some of the mares to take a step back. Quickly the ponies nod to their prince and a step away as Shining enters the bedroom. Closing the door softly, his own magical aura locks the door behind him.
The sight pulled at his heart as Cadence was sobbing on the bed now, her head buried in her pillow. He softly makes his way towards her and sits on the bed. “Cadence?” he asks softly, a hoof at her shoulder.

Chrysalis was confused, heavily confused that when she thought of the things too hard, she could not tell which was right. Her mind was jumbled up and then suddenly, Shining Armor’s voice of concern snapped her out. As if a saving grace, Chrysalis stops sobbing as she feels his hoof by her shoulder.
She glances towards the white stallion, water still in her eyes as she looks at his worried face. At first she thought this cannot be right, sure he was food first but… as she looks at him, the heart within her felt at ease, her mind no longer buzzing with thoughts or confusion as she looks at him. Her body finally stops from shivering as she turns to her side to face him.
“Shiny, I’m…” Chrysalis started as Cadence’s voice still plays out for her. “I’m sorry, I… was…” But she could not finish as Shining Armor hugs her tightly. Her body could not respond. A familiar sensation passed by her as she had done so many times with other partners she has taken but a new and different sensation was over powering her need to just feed. She let the love from Shining to her be returned, an unknown for a love eating insect yet her body knew how.
“It’s okay Cadence, I’m here…” Shining’s voice was soothing to her ears as if finding what she had always wanted. Even though a tinge of pain to her heart came from being called Cadence, she knew that she would be taking her place anyway.
Her mind returns to confusion for just a second but one thing was clear. “I am Chrysalis, Queen of the Changelings… and… I am Cadence, Princess of the Crystal Empire.” She thought to herself as she knows where Cadence is and how desperate she was to let her take her role. She slowly returns Shining’s hug as something clicked within her. Maybe, just maybe, this is what Chrysalis was looking for… true love. Not just as food but as something to keep and cherish.
She cries more but smiles as maybe, this life would be something more than just feeding.
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