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		Description

Running, it's all Chrysalis has ever done since she was born. Running from her emotions, from her heritage, from Celestia, and now she's on the run again, but this time is different. Twilight Sparkle doesn't give up as easily as Celestia did... 
Chrylight in future chapters.
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		Prologue 



The Wastelands.
A desolate place where poisonous sulfur dioxide gas kills all who enter; a place devoid of all life. The rain won't fall, the trees won't grow, not even a tumbleweed can be seen rolling through. Nothing but barren earth for as far as one can see.
Long, long ago, in the time before Nightmare Moon, the Wastelands used to be known as FlutterValley. The home of the peaceful Flutterponies. Too bad the peace didn't last.
The Flutterponies watched in horror as their home burned, helpless to do anything. They reached out to Celestia for help, but Celestia didn't answer, nopony did. It was on that day, as the remains of their home burned to ash, that a seed was planted within the hearts of the Flutterponies.
This seed corrupted them, mutated them, until the only part of them that even remotely resembled what they had once been was the delicate wings attached to their backs. And even their wings had been affected by the seed of corruption. It was upon that day that the Flutterponies took a new name, one that would strike fear into the hearts of foals for many a year to come. 
Changelings.
They traversed the lands of Equestria, feeding off the love the ponies, wreaking their vengeance upon those that had abandoned them in their time of need. Then one day, led by Queen Chrysalis, their first and only queen, the Changelings flew back to the Wastelands, where they would hide underground for one thousand years, biding their time.
When the Changelings returned it was clear they had fallen on rough times. Not only was the army they came back with half the size it had been, but they looked half starved.
Needless to say they were beaten back, the Elements of Harmony protected Equestria, expelling the dying nation into the Everfree forest, and in doing so, placed the Changelings on the extinction list.Or so it was assumed. 
For one Changeling survived, the strongest Changeling of them all, the one that still had a reason to live... Queen Chrysalis. Unfortunately for the queen of the Changelings, she could not just lay eggs and wait until it hatched, because it wouldn't. She needed another Changeling to fertilize the egg by giving it the love that she gave to them after she had collected it. 
She was the last of her kind. Good thing she was immortal. Queen Chrysalis was pissed at the Equestrians... No, that's an understatement. She wanted to murder every last one of them. But she wouldn't do it even if she had that kind of power, she wasn't that kind of pony.
She hid within the Everfree forest, just outside Equestria's borders. They couldn't hold her prisoner even if they found her. Chrysalis had fallen as far as she possibly could, reduced to letting bats nest on her to obtain the love her species needed to survive. She was a truly pitiful sight.
The bats followed Chrysalis everywhere, swarming around her as they fought for a place on her black exoskeleton, and giving away her position at the same time. It made Chrysalis sick with disgust.
"The bats are this way, I can hear them fighting! Ohhh, I can't wait to tell the Princess all about it!"
Chrysalis froze in place, the bats calming down as they each found a spot, effectively hiding her from view.
She knew that voice, it was the voice of the Unicorn that ruined her plans, she internally pleaded to any and all gods for Twilight Sparkle to go away and leave her alone.Too bad Discord was the god that decided to answer.
Chrysalis could hear Twilight Sparkle walking in circles around her. Fear gripped her black heart mercilessly, and it had no intention of letting go.
"Why would bats nest in the shape of an Alicorn? Hmm..." 
The sound of a quill writing on paper alerted Chrysalis to the fact that Twilight was taking notes. Chrysalis muttered a curse underneath her breath, her eyes widening when she realized that Twilight would no doubt hear her in the silence that surrounded this section of the forest.
Twilight's warm breath blew on the bats covering her face. They shifted slightly under the assault.
Chrysalis opened her eyes and mouth, using her magic to create a soft green light pouring out of them, hopefully giving off the illusion that she was a magic statue or something.
"GO AWAY." Chrysalis boomed stoically, making sure to magically disguise her voice on the off chance that Twilight recognized it. Discord must have been having a terrible day so far, because Twilight Sparkle did not leave, instead she just continued to take notes. 
Chrysalis's patience began to grow thin. Raising a forehoof up off the ground slowly, so the bats could hang on, she took a step forward, using her magic to send a shockwave through the ground, making it seem to the casual observer that Chrysalis was much heavier than she actually was. Twilight Sparkle was smarter then that.
"GO AWAY." Chrysalis repeated, lowering her head until she was on eye-level with Twilight.
"No."
Chrysalis ground her teeth together in fury. "WHY NOT?"
"I've never seen anything like you before, it's my duty as Princess Celestia's student to report any unusual phenomena." Twilight replied nonchalantly.
"WHAT!" Chrysalis roared as she transformed into an adult female wyvern, the bats scattering as green flames engulfed her form. Then she realized her mistake, she had forgotten to disguise her voice.
Twilight Sparkle looked up instantly, eyes wide open with terror. "C-Ch-Chrysalis?" She stuttered. Twilight might have stood up against her before, but this was the one pony she had ever seen defeat Princess Celestia, and her friends weren't there.
Chrysalis took her chance to escape while Twilight was paralyzed with fear, and quickly took to the skies, still in the shape of a wyvren.
~~~~~~~

			Author's Notes: 
This is another side project that will be updated when I'm in the mood to write this particular story. When that will be we'll just have to wait and see.
:D


	
		Trapped in a tunnel



~Ten minutes later~

Chrysalis flew over the Everfree forest as fast as she could, obliterating any abnormally tall trees that got in her path.
'Buck!' Chrysalis cursed in her head as one of her wings was hit by a bolt of magic, sending her crashing into the ground. Releasing a pulse of magic that burned every plant within a ten meter radius, Chrysalis quickly jumped back into the air and continued to fly away from Twilight Sparkle.
'Faster'
The wind whispered the word in her ears as it blazed past. It was such a simple word, but it unleashed a savagery in her that forced her to follow her instincts and not to over think things for once, forced her to push herself until she dropped to the earth in exhaustion.
A primal roar ripped it's way out of her throat as her magic began to build up around her like it had a mind of it's own. With every wing beat she took, every breath she released, her magic visibly pulsed in time with the heart that hammered away deep within her chest. Her magic left a scar upon anything it touched, leaving not only a visible trail, but a magical one as well. Easy for a Unicorn of Twilight Sparkle's caliber in magic to track.
A growl rose in the back of Chrysalis's throat as she heard Twilight's voice. Why couldn't Twilight just leave her alone? A flash of purple off to Chrysalis's right caught her eye, the only warning she got before a magical dome crashed on top of her, send her smashing into the ground.
Chrysalis snarled in fury as green flames once more enveloped her body as she changed back into her normal form. Spittle flew from her mouth to the translucent walls of the dome where it oozed downwards towards the ground. Her horn lit up as her magic discharged into the air like lightning, each individual bolt slamming into the dome with incredible force. The air smelt of burnt rubber by the time Twilight Sparkle arrived.     
Chrysalis smashed her horn against the dome, grunting as pain exploded in her head. While the love the bats gave her kept her alive, it wasn't enough to keep her going for long unless they were around.
Twilight watched silently as Chrysalis's eyes lost their luster and closed. The magic dome dissipated into the air as she rushed forwards to catch the fallen queen before she hit the ground.
~~~

Chrysalis awoke in a dark and damp room, a cave by the smell of it. She laughed; it felt good to laugh. She hadn't truly laughed since she was a child, back before their home burned to the ground. Not to say that laughing lifted her spirits, because it didn't. It did, however, make her feel slightly more comfortable, and it took her mind off the fact that she was more or less powerless at the moment.
Her laughing stopped abruptly as a purple light filtered into the cave and shone directly in her eyes, causing her to hiss in pain as they began to water. Changelings, being nocturnal in nature, hated the sun and any other source of bright light, Chrysalis was no exception.
The atmosphere within the cave suddenly became tense as Twilight Sparkle walked in, her magic the source of the burning light. Chrysalis was forced to shield her eyes with her hooves until they adjusted to the light. She groaned as she began to get a headache. 
"You're awake." 
It was a statement, an observation, not an insult or a taunt like Chrysalis had been expecting.  "Why did you chase me?" The words were like lead in Chrysalis's throat, she'd obviously been unconscious for several days. 
"Would you like some water?" Twilight completely ignored Chrysalis's question and levitated a bowl filled with water in front of her. Chrysalis nodded reluctantly, the need for water overriding the need for her question to be answered. 
Twilight placed the bowl in front of Chrysalis, watching curiously as the parched Changeling greedily gulped down the water as if it was the last she'd get for several days. When Chrysalis was done she pushed the bowl towards Twilight with her horn, too tired to lift herself up so she could use a hoof to push it over. 
Twilight levitated the bowl over to a nearby rock, carefully placing it down before returning her attention to Chrysalis. "Well, I wanted to talk to you. It's not every day you meet the Queen of the Changelings after all." After a few seconds of an 'Oh really?' look from Chrysalis Twilight continued. "And I wanted to know why you were in the Everfree forest."
Chrysalis laughed in her face, she couldn't help it; Twilight Sparkle was just too funny. It took several minutes before Chrysalis had stopped laughing and could breathe properly again. She couldn't believe that Twilight Sparkle, the protege of Princess Celestia, could be so blind to the things right in front of her. "You're kidding, you're kidding right?" The grin on her face faded when Twilight didn't respond. "You're not kidding..." Chrysalis drifted off in thought as her mind tried to think of a proper way to respond to the shocking news that she had just been told. 
"Well If you must know," Chrysalis began as she moved her hooves from her face and looked up at her captor for the first time. "I was using the bats as a food source of love, a source that's now gone thanks to you." 
Twilight had the decency to look ashamed. "I-I'm s-sorry, I didn't know..."
"Sorry doesn't cut it." Chrysalis sneered. She opened her mouth again to insult Twilight, but decided against it at the last moment. "Where are we anyway?" She asked instead.
Twilight turned her head away, mumbling something under her breath.
"What was that?" Chrysalis asked as she stood up.
Twilight mumbled again, shuffling her hooves nervously.
Chrysalis was beginning to become annoyed. "Spit it out will you?" She spat.
"I don't know!" Twilight shouted, lowering herself to the ground and placing her hooves protectively over her head.
Chrysalis's eye twitched in disbelief. "WHAT!"



   



     

	
		Storms are bad for a Changeling's health



It was several minutes later when Chrysalis finally stopped ranting. She mentally cursed as her hooves collapsed underneath her, shouting had used up the little energy she had managed to regain while she was unconscious.
"Find the bats you stupid Unicorn." Chrysalis muttered, hoping Twilight would hear her.
Twilight removed her hooves from atop her head and cocked an ear in Chrysalis's direction. "What'd you say?" She asked, looking at Chrysalis with what appeared to be concern.
This bothered Chrysalis greatly. Why would she look concerned? She was the one who had ruined Chrysalis's life, she had no right to look at her with concern! Chrysalis opened her mouth to snap at Twilight, but found she didn't have the energy to do so. The only audible sound that escaped her lips was a gurgle, the kind of gurgling that's made when someone viciously coughs and dies from their own blood slowly filling their lungs.
Abandoning her fear of the Changeling queen, Twilight rushed forward. Her horn glowed as she scanned Chrysalis's body with her magic, searching for what was wrong with her.
Chrysalis's eyes, which had been drooping not seconds before, stretched open wide as her body sensed love coming off of Twilight. It made no logical sense, but Chrysalis was too starving to care at the moment. Her serpentine tongue flicked in and out rapidly, greedily sucking in the love that was flowing off of Twilight. It wasn't much, but it was enough that Twilight felt the effects of being drained.
Twilight stepped back in shock as a sudden wave of nausea washed over her. She looked down suspiciously at Chrysalis, who had fallen asleep, her chest rising and falling slowly. Twilight smiled softly, Chrysalis did look kind of cute when she was asleep. 
Twilight's eyes widened and she proceeded to shake her head back and forth, trying to erase what she had just thought from her mind.
"Hmm..." Twilight hummed to herself as she looked over towards the cave entrance. "I should probably go see if the weather has cleared up."
Being extra careful not to make any loud noises lest she wake up Chrysalis and incur the Changeling's wrath, Twilight trotted over to the entrance and poked her head out. 
A large storm had passed through while Twilight was attempting to move Chrysalis, forcing her to take shelter in the nearest safe place, which just so happened to be a collection of underground tunnels. It wasn't very comfortable to Twilight, she hadn't been able to get any sleep in a day and a half because the damp soil felt weird, but Chrysalis seemed to enjoy how it felt, so they stayed. Not like they had any other place to go.
Twilight sighed as she was drenched with rainwater, she shouldn't have gotten her hopes up. Shivering uncontrollably as she went back inside, Twilight walked back over to Chrysalis, she was too cold to care if Chrysalis got angry at when she woke up, that was future Twilight's problem.
Sighing in relief as her body began to warm up again, Twilight's eyes began to feel heavy. Her mind was telling her that the cold damp ground didn't feel right to be sleeping on, but her body was exhausted and decided it wanted to sleep, and her mind's protests be damned; her body was going to get what it wanted.
~~~
Chrysalis shifted in her sleep, bumping into something warm next to her. The contact with the warm object snapped her barely conscious mind back into place. Chrysalis groaned in annoyance as her eyes fluttered open. Whatever was in front of her was very blurry, and purple. Her pupils shrunk as the purple object came into focus. It wasn't a purple object at all; it was Twilight Sparkle. 
Chrysalis was not used to waking up next to anyone, or even warm for that matter; having slept alone for the vast majority of her life. Chrysalis had refused to let any of her children sleep with her. Why should she get the choice to be comfortable while she slept if her children could not have the same luxury?
'But they're all dead, or did you forget that already?
"No, but it's my fault they're dead, It's not fair if I don't make my life as miserable as possible to compensate." Chrysalis muttered to what was without a doubt her conscience speaking. After standing up and shaking her head to clear her thoughts, Chrysalis walked in a random direction. 
'I have an idea, why don't you make more? If you can get Twilight to truly love you then you can use that love to fertilize your eggs.'
"No, I won't do that, I have not fallen so far as to resort to that."
'Just listen to yourself talk for a second why don't you? I haven't fallen that far? What a pathetic excuse! You have nothing left to live for! If you won't revive your race then you're just a waste of space, you might as well just DIE!'
"SHUT UP!" Chrysalis roared at her conscience.
"C-Ch-Chrysalis?" 
"WHAT?!" Chrysalis snapped as she looked over at Twilight, who was awake and looking at her eyes wide as a dinner plate. 
Twilight yelped and flinched back in fear. She pressed herself against the wall of the tunnel to try and make herself as small as possible.
Chrysalis's rage evaporated as she realized what she had done, and she hung her head in shame. Twilight was the only thing that could keep her alive at the moment, Chrysalis shouldn't have taken her anger out on the poor mostly innocent Unicorn who had probably just been concerned for her."I-I'm sorry." She murmured just loud enough for Twilight to hear. 
"I-It's okay." Twilight replied after a minute. "W-why don't you come back in here? You'll catch Hypothermia if you stay out in the rain much longer." 
It took Twilight mentioning it for Chrysalis to realize that she was indeed standing in the rain, and that she felt like she was freezing to death. Chrysalis lunged back into the safety of the tunnel, but was unable to move after that. Being a very distant relative to insects, Changelings couldn't stay in the cold for very long before their joints would lock up, rendering them helpless to everything and anything that was in the vicinity.  
After Twilight had brought her over with her magic and she had recovered enough warmth to move, Chrysalis cuddled up against Twilight even though her body was screaming at her not to. Twilight had the warmth she needed, so her instincts be damned she was going to get it even if it meant reducing herself to doing something like this.
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		Broken wings



"Wake up."
"Mmm..." Chrysalis groaned, and nuzzled Twilight's neck, not liking being woken up. She was very comfortable right now, and she really didn't give a damn if Twilight didn't want to cuddle anymore. 
A sigh escaped the mare she was spooning. "The storm has passed."
Chrysalis bolted into a standing position, instantly wide awake, and not noticing the slightly depressed expression on Twilight's face, literally jumped for joy. "Took the stupid thing long enough!"
Looking over at Twilight she finally took note of how sad the Unicorn was acting, almost as if she didn't want to go back to Ponyville. "What's the matter?" Chrysalis asked as she stopped jumping and calmed down. "I thought you'd be glad to be able to go back and see your friends?" Chrysalis' eyes narrowed in thought as Twilight grimaced momentarily. "Oh... Don't tell me you'll actually miss me?"
Chrysalis grinned and giggled as Twilight jerked her head up, her eyes wide and her mouth hanging open in shock. "I'm just kidding of course, no need to take it so personally." She continued, mistaking Twilight's shock for outrage.
Twilight looked at Chrysalis with an ounce of longing as the Changeling queen turned around and skipped down the tunnel towards the entrance,  head held high and her wings twitching in anticipation. 'But I will miss you...'Twilight thought as she grudgingly got to her hooves and followed Chrysalis.
Twilight had grown somewhat attached to Chrysalis over the past few days they had spent trapped together in the tunnel, she liked this new, at least to her, caring side of Chrysalis who liked to cuddle all day long. She couldn't fathom why the mere thought of leaving the Changeling made her sick to her stomach, but it did. She would have to ask somepony about it once she returned to Ponyville.
Twilight climbed out of the tunnel with Chrysalis' help, she was much weaker than normal, having been the only food source for the starving Changeling Queen for at least three days, and not being able to eat much except some edible wild mushrooms that grew within the tunnel. She was hoping Chrysalis would at least have the decency to take her back to Ponyville.
"Hop on." 
Twilight looked taken aback by the suggestion. Did Chrysalis really just say that?
Chrysalis rolled her eyes and let out a groan of annoyance. "I'll take you back to Ponyville, you'll never reach it without in your condition. I want to get there quickly, so it's best for you to just jump on so I can fly us there."
Nodding her head in agreement Twilight pulled her body up onto Chrysalis' back. She had to fight the urge to sigh in relief. Even though the storm had passed, it was still chilly outside, especially when you were flying through the air at around seven in the morning. Twilight was glad for the heat that Chrysalis' body gave off. Twilight's ear perked up as a low rumbling sound filled the air. As far as she knew the storm had passed, so why did she hear thunder?
"You have gotta be kidding me." Twilight opened her eyes as Chrysalis talked, and fought the urge to shout her disbelief. The storm had passed yesterday, this wasn't fair at all! 
A scream ripped out of Chrysalis as she was struck by a bolt of lightening, her wings shattered, splattering her greenish blood all over Twilight as Gravity took hold and brought them back down into the forest. 
To Twilight's surprise, the lightening didn't affect her, she would have to find out why later, she had an injured Changeling screaming bloody murder to help. Picking herself up off Chrysalis and fighting the urge to throw up, Twilight levitated Chrysalis out of the small crater they had made when landing and scanned the Changeling to see how badly the lightening had injured her.
Luckily for the Changeling queen, the lightning hadn't fried the nerves in her back that connected to her exploded wings, so they would probably grow back over the next few weeks. Twilight still thought this was weird, but Chrysalis had informed her when they were in the tunnel that she had lost her wings before, so she would just have to accept it. After putting Chrysalis to sleep with a spell she had learned a few days before she had wandered into the Everfree to study the bats that had been feeding the Changeling queen, Twilight ripped a bunch of leaves off a nearby tree and pressed them against the base of her wings to stop the bleeding. If Chrysalis survived this then she would owe Twilight, what exactly she would owe Twilight would think of later.
Once the bleeding had stopped and Twilight was satisfied that the storm had calmed down enough for them to get a move on, she levitated the unconscious Changeling into the air and picked what looked like the direction they had been flying in, which was hopefully the way to Ponyville.
"Are you bucking serious?" Twilight snarled as it began raining again. She didn't know what they had done to deserve this kind of treatment from the weather, but it was really starting to piss her off. At this rate Chrysalis was going to die of hypothermia unless Twilight could find a safe place for them to hunker down until Chrysalis could wake up. Deciding that she wasn't going to get lucky and find another underground tunnel like last time, Twilight walked over to a tree and after laying Chrysalis down against the trunk, settled down next to her and began fashioning a blanket out of grass. She could only hope that Chrysalis would last a full twenty-four hours, when Twilight would be able think clearly and try to find a way out of here.
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		Returning home



Chrysalis hated how fragile her wings were. She had lost them at least five times during her long life, and each time she woke up after losing them, she could barely walk without help. 
"How are you feeling?" 
Chrysalis glared at Twilight. "What do you think?" She growled, gritting her teeth against the pain flowing in her back.
Twilight smiled lightly. "I'll take that as better then before." A couple days ago she would have flinched when Chrysalis growled at her, now she looked calm and collected.
"Hurrggh..." Chrysalis struggled to her hooves. She was better than this. She didn't want to look weak in front of Twilight, because even if they had worked together while they were trapped, they were still enemies at the end of the day.
"What are you doing?" Twilight fought the urge to stop Chrysalis. She knew that Chrysalis would get very angry if she did, she'd have to make her see reason if she wanted to help the stubborn Changeling.
"Heh." Chrysalis chuckled, grimacing as the simple sound generated pain within her chest. "I'll be fine, I've survived losing my wings before, It's not like I'm going to die because of a little pain. Why don't we just focus on getting you back home? That should be our first objective." Chrysalis' hooves threatened to collapse beneath her and her body convulsed as she fell into a coughing fit.
Twilight's body screamed at her to help Chrysalis, but her mind refused to follow through unless Chrysalis gave her the ok. "Chrysalis..." She murmured just loud enough for her to hear. "You're only hurting yourself, why don't you let me help you? There's no shame in asking for help sometimes, and I won't think any less of you."
Once Chrysalis had recovered from her coughing fit she stared at the ground. "No." She finally decided. "I'm just fine." She began taking slow steps forwards, biting her tongue so she didn't scream.
Twilight sighed. She didn't want to play this card, but she had to if Chrysalis wouldn't accept her help. "What would your subjects think if they saw you like this? Do you think they'd want their queen to be hurting herself?"
Chrysalis froze, and slowly started shaking. Twilight reached forward, opening her mouth to apologize, but stopped when she realized that Chrysalis wasn't crying, she was laughing. "What does that matter? They're all dead."
Twilight winced, but shoved the growing feeling of sorrow back down, she didn't have time to cry right now, Chrysalis needed help, and she was the only pony willing to give it to her. "But if they weren't, what would they say?"
Chrysalis stopped walking, her head hung down as she became lost in her memories. "They'd tell me to stop bring such a stubborn brat." 
Twilight smiled and walking closer, silently coaxed the injured Changeling queen onto her back. Being smaller than Chrysalis, Twilight had to use her magic to make sure she stayed in place on her back and didn't fall off.
She walked in silence, enjoying the warmth Chrysalis' body gave off. She still thought it was odd that a cold blooded creature like a Changeling could feel so warm, but she didn't question it. When Chrysalis had tried to explain it to her in the tunnel she had become so frustrated at the lack of logic that Chrysalis was forced to hug her until she calmed down.
It was pretty funny now that she looked back on it, she got angry at the most bizarre things.
"Hmm..."
Twilight's eyes widened and her heart started beating faster in her chest as Chrysalis hummed in contentment into the back of her neck. Twilight felt a shiver rack her body when Chrysalis' warm breath cane into contact with the nape of her neck.
Twilight glanced up at the sky, and was surprised to see that the sun was beginning to set. She knew that Chrysalis had been asleep for the better part of the day, but she hadn't thought that it had been twelve hours. They would need to reach Ponyville soon if they didn't want to be sleep under a tree again. 
As luck would gave it, Ponyville cane into view as they reached the top of a small hill.  "Chrysalis, we're at the edge of the forest." Twilight felt Chrysalis' body tense, and a feeling of dread began to crawl up her throat, threatening to suffocate her.
Chrysalis slid off Twilight's back, her legs shook as they were once again forced to bear her weight. "Well..." Chrysalis said as she looked up into Twilight's eyes. "Go on then, I'm sure your friends have been worried sick."
"Why don't you come with me? I'm positive I can convince my friends to give you a second chance."
Chrysalis snorted and shook her head. "I highly doubt that, and even if you could, your precious Celestia would never allow me to stay, not after what I did."
Twilight's eyes dropped to the ground. "I'm not going go be able to convince you otherwise am I?"
Chrysalis shook her head no. "I'm a Changeling. Ponies and my kind don't mix very well."
"Goodbye." Twilight muttered as she turned to face Ponyville. "I hope I can see you again sometime. You're a lot nicer than you give yourself credit for." Twilight walked towards Ponyville without another word.
Chrysalis watched as Twilight's friends came out of their houses and hugged her. "It's for the best..." She said to herself as she limped back into the Everfree.
Chrysalis hadn't gotten very far before a growling sound to her right froze her in her tracks. Chrysalis' eyes widened to the side of dinner plates as the owner of the growl stepped out from the bushes. "You've gotta be shitting me."
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		Memories



It had been two days since Twilight had returned to Ponyville, and already she missed Chrysalis to the point that she was becoming antisocial again. 
"Hey Twilight?"
Twilight jerked her head away from the floor. Spike stood in front of her, twiddling his hands nervously and looking at her with concern. She gave her assistant a warm smile, hoping to alleviate his fears. 
"Yes?" She asked him.
"Well... Ever since you came back you've been acting strange. I'm worried for you, we all are."
"I'm just thinking of what happened while I was trapped out there. It'll take more than a few days before I start feeling well again. But don't you worry, I'll be right as rain soon enough."
Her words seemed to soothe Spike, who nodded and walked off without another word. Twilight had used that same excuse several times over the past two days, and she did feel terribly guilty about it.
Twilight hated to lie to Spike, she really did, but she couldn't just tell him that she was thinking about Chrysalis. That would almost surely cause him to start asking questions, which would spell bad news for her if he asked Princess Celestia or Luna.
Twilight sighed and looked down at her hooves, willing herself to get re-lost within the memories of her and Chrysalis trapped in the tunnel.
~Flashback~

"Oh Twiiiiiiiilight?"
Twilight grumbled in her sleep. She wished whoever was bothering her would go away and leave her to sleep in peace; she was absolutely exhausted.
"Go away." She mumbled, pressing her hooves against the chest of her assailant in a silent message to leave her alone.
"Waaaake up Twilight, I've got a brand new mint condition book for you..."
Twilight's shot open instantly, at first she thought it was too dark to see anything, but then everything began to come into focus. There was a pair of green eyes staring down at her. Twilight's pupils dilated in fear and she let loose a loud scream. Pushing herself away from the pony that had been laying over top of her, she scrambled to her hooves, her chest heaved with every breath she took. Twilight was not used to waking up like that, and she didn't want to become used to it.
The pony had been Chrysalis, who was now rolling on the floor laughing her flank off. Her hooves clutched her stomach as she struggled to breath.
Twilight's eyes narrowed and her lips curled up into a smirk as an idea came to her. Walking over to the Changeling she loomed over her, waiting for Chrysalis to notice her.
When Chrysalis finally stopped laughing and opened her eyes, her face shifted into an expression of confusion. "Huh? W-wha?" 
"Payback time!" Twilight grinned mischievously as she lowered her muzzle down onto Chrysalis' bare stomach and began tickling her.
"Ooohh... Ah-hahah-ohahaha!" Chrysalis resumed laughing, her hooves flailing around in the air as she desperately tried to get away from Twilight.
"S-s-STOP!"
Twilight lifted her head from Chrysalis' stomach. "What was that?" She asked, quickly shoving her muzzle back down and blowing a raspberry into the chitin of Chrysalis' chest when she opened her mouth to respond.
Tears fell from Chrysalis' eyes as Twilight's hooves pressed against her sides. It was an odd sight for sure, to see the Queen of the Changelings, who had defeated Celestia single handedly, rendered helpless by the simple action of tickling. Twilight stopped torturing Chrysalis for the moment, allowing her to catch her breath. 
Chrysalis sighed in relief, her eyes closing as she took in huge gulps of air. Her hooves fell back down to her sides and her lips twitched up into a blissful smile. She hadn't had this much fun in a long time. 
Twilight couldn't help but grin as she stared down at the Changeling beneath her. The look on her face was certainly unbecoming of the queen of the Changelings, who came off as proud and arrogant. 
It was absolutely adorable.
"Daaaaaaaaww." Twilight couldn't prevent the sound from escaping; it was a natural reflex whenever a mare saw something adorable to let out that sound, and Twilight Sparkle was definitely no exception.
After pushing Twilight off of her Chrysalis got back onto her hooves. "That was a lot of fun." She said, her eyes looking at Twilight with not anger, but adoration. "We should do that again sometime." 
~End of Flashback~

Twilight let out a wistful sigh as the flashback ended. But that soon turned into a shriek as she felt somepony breathing behind her. Spike was at Rarity's for a sleepover with Sweetie Belle, so she was at a loss as to who could be behind her. That's when it hit her. Twilight's nose scrunched up as the abhorrent smell filled her nostrils painfully. It was by far the worst thing she had ever smelt before in her life. It was the smell of blood.
Twilight slowly turned around to face the pony. It was a mare, and around a foot taller then her, that's all Twilight could see at the moment due to the almost complete lack of light in her room. But whoever it was, they were severely hurt, her nose could vouch for that. The pony took a single step forward, the intricate details of her hoof were revealed as she stepped out of the shadows and into the moonlight.
Twilight fought the urge to cry as she recognized who's hoof it was. This couldn't be happening, it wasn't fair! What did she do to deserve this? Using her magic Twilight dragged Chrysalis out of the shadows, and almost fainted when she saw how badly injured she was.
"Twilight..."  
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		Fun with Morphine 



Numb.
That's what Chrysalis felt when she woke up. Nothing but a numb feeling that enveloped her body in it's cold embrace.
She let out a moan of exasperation as her eyes flickered open briefly before closing again. The last thing she could remember doing was saying Twilight's name, everything before or after that was a blur. She would have to figure that out later, her main priority at the moment was waking up.
Forcing her eyes open once again she almost closed them as she was blinded by the light that encompassed the room. Instead she squinted until her eyes adjusted to the light, although everything was still blurry.
A purple blob moved into her field of vision as she moved her head around and tried to determine where exactly she was. Chrysalis reached out towards the purple blob. The blob looked friendly enough, she wondered if it would want to be her friend.
Chrysalis opened her mouth and attempted to speak to the blob, but found that it was practically impossible when she couldn't feel her tongue.
"Muhhrherrg." Was what she had succeeded in saying, although it could hardly be considered a word.
"Don't worry, you should be able to speak coherently in a few minutes." The blob said. 
'That sounds like Twilight.' Chrysalis thought.
True to the blob's words, when she tried to speak five minutes later she was able to. She didn't understand why since she still couldn't feel her tongue, but she decided to just take it with a can of worms and accept it. "What happened to me? She asked.
The purple blob brought a brown blob over to it. "Well..." The blob began as it moved closer and came into focus, allowing Chrysalis to see that it was indeed Twilight Sparkle. "Your right forehoof was broken, you appear to have suffered some minor memory loss, your left lung was scraped by something and you've been bleeding internally for several days now. Your chitin was cracked and broken along your left side and your eyes were most likely damaged.
Your eyesight should return slowly over the next several hours and the morphine I gave you, you don't want to know what I had to go through to get that, should wear off in......." Twilight quickly scanned the paper levitating in front of her. "About five minutes. So all in all you almost died. Again. Good thing you came to me when you did, you wouldn't have lasted another 20 minutes on your own."
"That's nice."Chrysalis responded as she gazed around the room, taking note of the various medical appliances that had without a doubt been hooked up to her until recently.
"HOW IS THAT NICE?!" Twilight screeched, parts of her mane spontaneously popping out of place. "YOU COULD HAVE BUCKING DIED!"
Chrysalis turned her attention back to Twilight and giggled. "You look funny."
Twilight looked like she was about to yell at her again, but instead just sighed as she began fixing her mane. "That's just the morphine talking." She muttered to herself.
Chrysalis' eyes wandered over Twilight's body. She had quite a nice figure for somepony who spent most of the day reading books. "Hmm...I want to tell you something, what don't you come closer?"
Twilight gave her a suspicious look, but decided to indulge the Changeling queen. Levitating the paper over to a nearby table Twilight set it down neatly on top of several other papers and trotted up to the bed she had laid Chrysalis on.
She should have listened to her instincts and refused.
Chrysalis waited until Twilight was sitting right next to before striking. Levitating Twilight up into the air and ignoring her shriek of surprise, Chrysalis placed her on the bed next to her and wrapped her hooves over Twilight's chest, preventing the Unicorn from moving.
"C-Ch-Chrysalis?" Twilight asked nervously once she had stopped freaking out.
"Yes?" Chrysalis crooned, rubbing Twilight's barrel softly, causing the young Unicorn to shudder. 
"W-What are you doing?"
Flipping Twilight over so that they were facing each other, Chrysalis pressed their bodies closer together. She rested her head in the crook of Twilight's neck and hummed softly. "I enjoy your company." Chrysalis said clearly, which alerted Twilight to the fact that the Morphine had all but worn off. Whatever Chrysalis was doing she was doing it of her own free will. 
"Thst doesn't explain why you're holding me like this."
Chrysalis moved her head back so she could look Twilight in the eyes. "Oh?" She chuckled. "Well then maybe this will clear things up for you." 
Reaching forward Chrysalis opened her mouth slightly and dragged her tongue along Twilight's horn.
Twilight let out a barely audible gasp as she seized in Chrysalis' hooves. "I-I-I d-don't u-un-derstand." She stuttered, releasing a moan as Chrysalis wrapped the muscle around the base of her horn briefly before withdrawing it back into her mouth. 
Chrysalis gazed down at the Unicorn in her embrace. "You really are ignorant aren't you?"
"H-Hey!" Twilight began to protest, but was cut off as Chrysalis pressed their lips together. It was a short kiss, but it got the message across to the bookworm. Twilight struggled to speak, her lips quivering, her eyes darting every which way, her ears twitching, and her horn letting off short bursts of magic into the air every two seconds. Chrysalis watched her  with mild interest. She'd seen this side of Twilight before, but it was always so satisfying to watch her reactions.
When Twilight's mouth finally caught up to her brain she managed to speak almost an entire word. "Wha...?"
And then Twilight's brain overloaded.
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		Trust issues



Celestia sighed in relief as she finished signing the giant stack of papers that would strip the nobility who weren't truly noble of their titles. Most of them had become corrupted by greed over time, and she had grown tired of it.
Celestia teleported to her room, one of the few places where she could allow herself to relax. After taking her regalia off and putting them on her nightstand, she hopped up onto her bed, letting out a small hum of contentment as she sank into the blankets.
She jumped back with a start as the magical green flames of Spike flew through her window. The flames spiraled up towards her and materialized a scroll in front of her before dissipating into the air. Celestia smiled as she caught the scroll in her magic. "Must be a friendship report from Twilight, I wonder what she's learned this time."
Dear Mom,
Twilight's been acting really weird lately, she hasn't been going out to see her friends very often the past few days, and she spends almost all of her time down in the basement. She won't let me down there and she's been acting all secretive about what she's doing. Each time she comes out of the basement she's tired and smells funny, I'm worried for her. I was wondering if you had some advice to give me.
From Spike. 
Celestia's eyes furrowed together with concern as she read Spike's letter. It wasn't often she got a letter from Spike, which told her that this was probably something she would need to look into.
Personally.
Her horn lit up like a christmas tree. It started as a soft white glow, but quickly transformed into a harsh blinding light as she vanished into thin air.
~~~
A bright light and a short burst of sound signaled the return of Celestia into the physical realm. She looked around at the familiar collection of books that Twilight loved so much. 
She spotted Spike laying on the couch, his head laying against a pillow as he slept soundly. The baby dragon looked very content laying there, and as much as she hated to wake him, she needed to know where Twilight had gone.
Trotting over to the napping dragon who viewed her as his mother, Celestia prodded his shoulder softly with her hoof. Spike let out a small grumble, but didn't wake up.
Looking down at Spike in exasperation, Celestia leaned her head next to his ear. "Rarity's here." She whispered. Celestia hated to abuse her knowledge of Spike's crush, but she didn't have time for him to slowly wake up, she wanted to get to the bottom of this as soon as possible.
Spike shot up, his body rigid as he frantically searched for Rarity. When he noticed that she wasn't here, he went to go back to his nap, but then he spotted Celestia. "M-mom?" He spoke quietly, not wanting anypony who happened to be nearby know he saw Celestia as his mother.
Celestia smiled serenely at him. "Hello Spike. I apologize that I did not inform you of my coming, but I wanted to fix this as soon as possible. Do you know where Twilight is?"
The startled dragon could do little but point in the direction of the basement door.
Celestia walked over to the door and examined the many spells that Twilight had placed on the basement. A soundproofing spell, several powerful spells meant to keep intruders out, and even a few spells that could cause great injury if somepony somehow got past the other spells. 
While Celestia was impressed, she also knew that she had little time to waste. If Twilight was willing to place a spell that had the possibility of somepony getting killed, then there was 
something very wrong with her.
Booting up her magic, Celestia deactivated all the spells that her student had placed. She knew Twilight would know instantly what she'd done, but she'd rather talk to her student before going someplace she obviously wasn't welcome and making assumptions.
A soft moan emanated from the basement, causing Celestia's eyes to widen in shock. Acting quickly she placed a sleeping spell on Spike before what was most likely happening downstairs traumatized the poor dragon.
The crashing of metallic objects on the floor and the uncensored profanity that spewed from her student's mouth caused Celestia to start sweating profusely.
"Don't you dare come down here Princess!" She heard Twilight screech in a volume akin to Luna's Royal Canterlot Voice. The sudden eruption of powerful magical energy from downstairs told Celestia everything she needed to know. Not only was Twilight involved with somepony, but being irrupted had pissed her off to the point where her magic was threatening to become too powerful for the Unicorn to control. If Celestia didn't do something to calm Twilight down fast then her magic would overload, which was a very bad thing when you were as good at magic as Twilight was.
"Twilight I need you to calm down," Celestia said soothingly, her voice threatening to crack as she began to panic. "I'm not going to go down there if you don't want me to, and I'm not going to judge you or banish you or send you back to magic kindergarten or hurt you. But you need to calm down before you lose control of your magic." Celestia rattled off as many of Twilight's fears as she could think of as she placed a soundproofing, an extremely powerful barrier spell over the library, and teleported Spike to the safety of Rarity's house. 
Celestia could feel Twilight's magical aura recede slightly, but it was still to powerful for Celestia stop with her own magic without risking setting the magic off and possibly killing her student and her lover. 
Celestia racked her brain for anything else that Twilight could be afraid of but found herself at a loss. "Twilight...?" She spoke up tentatively, her voice positively dripping with trepidation.
"What?" Twilight hissed, the pure unbridled rage in her student's voice made Celestia almost flinch back, but she held her body still, she couldn't allow herself to lose control of her emotions, she had to stay strong for Twilight's sake.
"Is there something else you're afraid of?" It took a few seconds before Twilight replied, but when she did her answer sent Celestia's head spinning.
"You said you wouldn't hurt me, but you never said you wouldn't hurt her..."
Celestia threw her head back in shock. "Twilight..... I promise I would Never hurt anypony who made you happy."
Celestia cocked her ear closer to the door as she heard muttering. They were most likely discussing it, which made Celestia lower her head in confusion. What had she done to make Twilight distrust her like this.
"Swear on your love for Princess Luna."
Celestia nearly shed a tear when she heard Twilight's answer; she didn't understand. "I-I swear on my love for Luna." She spoke hesitantly, having never been pressed into a position like this one before.
Twilight's magical aura receded fully the instant Celestia finished her sentence, and she shifted her hooves nervously as she waited for her student to respond.
"You can come down now..." Twilight's voice sounded frightened, like when she thought she had disappointed her. The sudden mood change confused Celestia greatly, but she shoved her thoughts off to the side as she opened the basement door and slowly walked down  the winding staircase.
Celestia froze when she reached the bottom, there were no words that she could have possibly said that would've given her thoughts any dignity. 
Twilight Sparkle, her precious student, was laying on a medical table beside one of Equestria's worst enemies, Queen Chrysalis. The changeling's hooves were wrapped around Twilight, holding the purple Unicorn tightly against her barrel as she nuzzled the back of Twilight's neck.




     

	
		Tests



Celestia wasn't exactly sure how she wanted to react to the sight of her student being held by her nemesis. Should she react with anger? No, that wouldn't do at all. She'd already promised Twilight she wouldn't hurt ethier of them, and getting mad would without a doubt lead to her hurting Queen Chrysalis, and as a result, Twilight.
So she couldn't afford to react with anger, check that off the list of ways she could react. 
Could she react with suspision? Well, yes, she could. But accusing Queen Chrysalis of brain washing her student was a big risk; one that Celestia wasn't ready to take in case she was wrong.
Well, she could always react with caution and see where that went, it always worked with the nobles after all. Yes, that sounded about right, she'd be cautious, and try to not say or do something that would upset her precious student.
"So..." She paused to think of what she was going to say. "What's all this?"
Chrysalis' wings fluttered slightly when Twilight shifted in her grasp. "What does it look like?" Chrysalis snarked.
Celestia chose her words carefully. "It looks like two of my subjects have been having quite a pleasant time in each other's company." 
"I'm not one of your subjects!" Growled Chrysalis.
The Princess of the Sun was very wise, living for over a thousand years would do that to you, and she knew that she would have to except this relationship eventually, so she might as well start now. "You're going to have to be if you plan to pursue a relationship with a princess." 
"Oh?" Chrysalis questioned. "You'll have to do better than that if you want to find an easy way to seperate us." 
Celestia sighed. "I already promised I wouldn't do anything to harm the both of you, and Twilight knows I always keep my promises."
Chrysalis looked down at the princess in her hooves. "Is she telling the truth?" She hissed in Twilight's ear.
"Yes." Twilight, who'd been silent since Celestia came downstairs, opting to let Chrysalis do most of the talking, spoke softly.
"Very well then," Chrysalis turned her full atention to Celestia after releasing Twilight and hopping off the bed and  moving in front of Celestia. "but she still has to pass my test."
Celestia's ears perked up. "Test?" She asked.
"Oh yes."Chrysalis sauntered closer to Celestia. "It's quite an easy test, too bad I can't tell you anything about it."
Celestia closed her eyes when Chrysalis walked behind her, but didn't turn around lest she lose the Changeling Queen 's trust.
She forced herself not to flinch when she felt Chrysalis' jagged horn trace her back and sides, she was fairly certain what kind of test this was by now, and flinching would probably mean instant failure. The horn was brought over her neck and head, stopping once it reached the tip of her nose. Only once the horn had lifted away did she open her eyes.
Chrysalis was scrutenizing her every movment, and Celestia patiently awaited Chrysalis' judgement.
"Well?" She dared to ask when Chrysalis leaned back. "How did I do?"
The Changeling's eyes twinkled with mirth. "You failed."
Celestia recognized the joke for what it was, and decided not to play Chrysalis' little game. "Oh... That's too bad." 
Chrysalis' eyes twitched. "That's all?"
Celestia tilted her head to the side. "That's all what?"
Chrysalis snarled. "That's all you have to say? I just told you that you failed!" 
Chrysalis clearly didn't like losing, Celestia wold have to keep that in mind for the future. "What am to supposed to say? There's nothing I can do to change your mind." 
"Gah!" Chrysalis shout in frustration. "Fine! You win! You passed! Are you happy now?!"
Celestia laughed. "I am actually, you should know better then to try to trick somepony who has to deal with Luna's pranks on a daily basis."
Chrysalis frowned. "How'd you know it was a joke?" 
"You're not as good at hiding your amusement as you'd like to think, although I doubt anybody but Luna, Discord and I would be able to catch you, so don't feel too bad."
Chrysails slapped her tail against the floor. "Buck." 
"Well, now that that's out of the way, how about we go upstairs and have some tea?" Celestia suggested.
They both looked at Twilight, who had gotten into a sitting position by now, waiting for her answer. 
Twilight nodded in agreement, she was feeling quite parched at the moment.
The three walked upstairs in relative silence. Twilight and Chrysalis sat on one side of the room while Celestia went to the kitchen to fix up some tea for the three of them.
"So..." Celestia started when she came back into the room a few minutes later with some tea. "How exactly did this all begin?" She levitated two cups over to Twilight and Chrysalis, the last she took a small sip out of as she sat across from them. 
Chrysalis and Twilight glanced at each other out of the corners of their eyes. 
"Well, you see..."
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