
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A Special Hearth's Warming Eve

		Written by Diamond_Emblem

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Spike

					Twilight Velvet

					Drama

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

It's been nearly two years since Twilight Sparkle and Spike's last Hearth's Warming Eve in Canterlot. So when Twilight gets a note from her mother, asking Spike and her to spend Hearth's Warming with the entire family, she's excited to spend a few days in her hometown. But problems arise in Ponyville and Canterlot, and the weather becomes out of control. Can it turn around to become the best Hearth's Warming Eve Twilight and Spike have ever experienced?
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		Chapter 1: The Letter



	On the first day of December, a light snow had started to fall in Ponyville. Pegasi were busier than ever at this time of year. Several residents of Ponyville were already awake, decorating their homes and stores. White clouds of smoke puffed out of chimneys, fireplaces being used once again. School was out for the day, and fillies were playing in the street, bundled in warm clothing. In a particular blue and purple crystal castle, a princess was busy lighting it up.
"Come on, Spike!" Princess Twilight Sparkle shook her assistant. "It's the first day of December! That means Hearth's Warming Eve is just around the corner!"
Spike the Dragon only shuffled in his basket. "Five more minutes," he mumbled.
"I gave you twenty minutes, Spike," Twilight said, rolling her eyes. "Don't you feel all festive?" 
Spike's room was already decorated with festive, cheery lights and a small tree was in a corner for Spike to decorate. Twilight had woken up early to buy the trees, decorations, and look for presents for her friends.
Spike rubbed his eyes. "Whoa," he said, shaking his head. "You did all this already?"
"Yes! This is the first Hearth's Warming Eve we're going to be spending in the castle," Twilight said. "It's not the Golden Oak Library, but at least it's home."
Twilight lifted Spike out of his bed with her magic and trotted outside. Boxed lights were waiting to be hung up. Tall plastic candy canes were placed two facing each other every few feet. A sweet smelling aroma was in the air. 
"What's that smell?" Spike asked dreamily.
"That? A friend of Pinkie's is helping me bake some Hearth's Warming treats. I'm thinking of having a get-together before Hearth's Warming for our friends," Twilight explained. She lowered Spike and trotted to the kitchen.
Spike followed close behind. "Sounds exciting!" he said. "Hey, I can finally learn how to make a gingerbread house now!"
"Do you remember the one you tried to make in Canterlot?" Twilight asked.
"Don't remind me," Spike groaned. "It was terrible! It was all droopy and sticky!"
Twilight laughed. "At least we can replace that memory," she said positively. "Besides, you were only four years old! And the first dragon to ever try building a gingerbread house. Remember, I too was only so young. I think my parents still have pictures."
"Hey, do you think we can play outside after making snacks?" Spike asked. "I got a new scarf from Rarity, and I really want to wear it!"
"You mean the scarf you've worn for the past two weeks?" Twilight asked, rolling her eyes.
"No, not that one!" Spike said. "I got a new one yesterday, so I'm taking it out for a spin. Or, uh, a fashion statment or something."
They reached the kitchen door. Twilight opened it and a stream of hot air wrapped around them. The kitchen, as big as Rainbow's house, was busy. There was dough and sugar and flour everywhere. Most of the cooking tools were out. All cooking stations were in use. There was a mare using one of the several ovens. She had a soft cream coat, with cerulean blue eyes. Her mane and tail were the colors of mint, red, and pink. Her mane was in a bun, in the colors of a rainbow. Her cutie mark showed two lolipops crossed in a X above a vanilla cake.
"Spike, meet Sweet Dessert," Twilight introduced. "Sweet, this is my number 1 assistant, Spike."
"Spike! It's really nice to meet you!" Sweet said. She trotted over, taking off her chef's hat, revealing a horn. "Pinkie told me a lot about you two."
"I'm sure she did," Twilight said. 
Spike tugged on Twilight's right wing. "Can we bake now? I really want to make a new gingerbread house."
Sweet laughed. "Looks like someone's eager to bake," she said. "So let's bake!"

About an hour later, the kitchen was messier than before. But standing before the three was a tall, majestic gingerbread house. It was decorated with icing, gumdrops, N&Ns, and rock candy, a courtesy of the Pie family. It was so big, Spike could fit in it.
"Wow! That looks gooooooooood," Sweet said.
Twilight wiped some sweat off her face. "Well, thanks for teaching us, Sweet. You can stay as long as you'd like. Meanwhile, I'm going to check on everypony. Wanna come, Spike?" 
"Sure!" Spike rushed over to Twilight as she exited the kitchen.
"OK! I'll stay and clean this mess!" Sweet called.
Twilight and Spike exited the castle with a scarf, gloves, and hat on. They could see festivity flowing through Ponyville already.
"Hey, Princess Twilight!" a voice yelled. Above them was a gray mare pegasus with a blonde mane and tail, a brown messenger bag and golden eyes that were never in the same position. She had on a red hat and brown boots. She flew down to them.
"I've got a letter for you from Canterlot!" Derpy Hooves said. She gave Twilight a purple envelope with a stamp of Canterlot Castle. "This is my last delivery before my vacation. I'm glad I got to see you, Twilight!"
"Same to you, Derpy," Twilight said. "Have a happy Hearth's Warming Eve!"
"You too!" Derpy said, flying away. As she left, she bumped into a cloud, moving the snow path.
Twilight read the address. She nearly fell.
"Spike, it's from my parents!" Twilight exclaimed. She opened it with her telekinisis eagerly and read the letter inside aloud to Spike:
Dear Twilight,
My wonderful daughter! How are you? It's been a while since you were in Canterlot, ever since your friend Rarity opened her boutique. Anyway, I'm hoping you're able to get this at least before December 2nd. You see, I've invited Shining Armor and Cadence to spend Hearth's Warming with your father and I in Canterlot, and I'd love if you and Spike came, too! It would be the first Hearth's Warming we've spent together for nearly two years! It'd also be the first one we'd spend as a whole family, now with Cadence. Please reply ASAP. But if you don't have the time to visit, I'll understand. 
With love,
Twilight Velvet
"So, does that mean we're going to spend Hearth's Warming in Canterlot? With your parents? And Shining Armor and Princess Cadence?" Spike asked.
"Of COURSE!" Twilight yelled with joy. "I can't wait! I can't wait! I can't WAIT!" She jumped around in a circle. "Spike, pack your bags! We're going to Canterlot!"
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		Chapter 2: Canterlot's Troubles



	Snow was already falling on the shining city of Canterlot. Ponies were already in winter clothing. Others were working hard on Hearth's Warming Eve decorations. Twilight Velvet was one of those ponies, only she was decorating her home.
"Night Light, did you remember to find the candy canes in the attic?" Twilight Velvet called out to her husband.
A stallion appeared in the doorway. He had a blue mane and tail, a coat two shades lighter than blue, light brown eyes, and a cutie mark with a yellow crescent moon around a smaller white crescent moon.
"Yes, I did," Night Light replied. "I also managed to find Twilight's old Hearth's Warming book."
"Ah, the one book she could never find," Twilight Velvet said. "Do you remember when she made an absolute mess in the house looking for it?"
"You had to clean for hours to make the house neat again." Night Light brought out two large candy canes and stuck them outside on the snowy lawn. "Twilight, dear, have you gotten Shining Armor his present yet?"
Twilight paused. "I thought you were getting Shining his present," she said. "You already bought that necklace for Cadence."
"I'm going to buy Spike a present as well," Night explained. "So that means I can get Twilly her present, too. Meanwhile, you can buy Shining and Cadence's baby something."
Twilight sighed. "I wish you told me that before I bought Twilight something," she said.
"We're not perfect, darling," Night Light said, trotting inside. 
"Of course we aren't," Twilight said to herself. She finished hanging up lights and entered her abode. Inside was a peaceful atmosphere. The living room was coated with lavender paint and wooden flooring. Two red sofas lay adjacent to a lit fireplace. There were family photos on the fireplace, several of them with Shining Armor and Twilight Sparkle. Twilight Velvet stayed on Shining Armor's wedding and Twilight's coronation. Her foals were so old. But it would never change the fact that they would forever be hers. 
Twilight Velvet saw a few boxes of decorations ready to be opened. Night Light had still not gotten the Hearth's Warming tree. She trotted over to a spiral wooden staircase and went up. Upstairs was a hallway of rooms, three being guest bedrooms and another three belonging to the family. She traveled to Twilight's room, where it was simple and neat. The walls were plastered with notes from books and work. A small rusty telescope was in disrepair. A wooden chest held all of Twilight's old toys. Her bed was a deep blue, glittering with constellations. Her closet had been closed for years. 
Twilight Velvet had to get Twilight's room looking brand new. She imagined adding a bookshelf...repainting the walls, replacing the sheets...getting a small bed for Spike...maybe adding a tree, too...
Minutes later, Twilight Velvet was out the door with a shopping list.
Twilight trotted into Coltes, where she looked at different paint colors. Traveling to PonKEA, she bought a new bed frame for Spike and a large wooden book cabinet. Finally ending up at Manecy's, buying new sheets.
On the way back home, Twilight Velvet came across a confused-looking conductor. He seemed to be lost.
"Hello? You seem lost," Twilight Velvet trotted up.
The conductor had a soft yellow coat, crystal blue eyes, and a crystal blue mane and tail. He wore what all conductors wore, a blue buttoned vest with a red tie and a blue and red hat. His cutie mark was of a crystal train.
"That's because I am lost," the conductor explained. "The name's Crystal Tracks. I was gonna get something to eat, but I got lost my way back to the train station. And I'm going to miss the train if I don't get back in time!"
"Twilight Velvet. And I can show you the way. Just follow me!" Twilight led Crystal Tracks to the train station.
"So, where are you from?" Twilight asked.
"I'm from Neigh Jersey," Crystal Tracks said. "I just recently moved to Manehatten last month. How about you?"
"I'm a natural-born Canterlotian," Twilight replied. "Lived here all my life and I wouldn't change a thing." Her heart ached at the lie she had just spoken.
"Then you're certainly the right pony to guide me," Crystal Tracks said. "Say, you wouldn't happen to be leaving Canterlot to visit someplace, have you?"
"No, but my children are visiting soon," Twilight Velvet explained.
Crystal Tracks was silent. "Well, I don't want to rain on your parade, but rumors are the Friendship Express will be forced to shut down before the new year," he explained.
Twilight Velvet gasped. "Why?" she asked.
"Apparently, the owner of the Friendship Express hasn't been able to pay the cost of each train," Crystal Tracks explained. "We're going out of business, and ponies like me will be out of work, too."
"How terrible!" Twilight said.
Crystal Tracks nodded in agreement. "And to think I could keep traveling all around Equestria," he said.
Twilight Velvet saw a familiar puff of smoke rise into the air. She looked and saw the train station in front of them. 
"Well, here's your stop," Twilight Velvet said.
"Actually, my next stop is Trottingham, but thanks for getting me to the train station!" Crystal Tracks said. "Have a Happy Hearth's Warming Eve, Twilight!" 
"The same to you!" Twilight said as Crystal Tracks trotted away.
She turned away, worried. Her children might not get to Canterlot in time. Twilight had to send a letter to them both immediately-----
A green wisp of fire traveled to her. Twilight Velvet used her telekinesis to catch the letter that appeared before it dropped into the snow. It was a returned letter from Twilight. She opened it immediately.
Mom,
Of course, I'd love to come to Canterlot for Hearth's Warming Eve! So would Spike! We'll be in Canterlot on December 4th, the latest! Can't wait to see you and Dad! See you soon!
Your Daughter,
Twilight Sparkle
Twilight Velvet danced with joy. She forgot about the Friendship Express closing down. She forgot about how late it was. All that mattered was her daughter was coming home for Hearth's Warming Eve.
And then it started to hail.

	
		Chapter 3: Cloudsdale's Catastrophe



	"Canterlot!"
Twilight Sparkle's ears rang. She was at Sugracube Corner with her best friends, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie. Rarity had just exclaimed, "Canterlot!" loud enough to rattle the windows. 
"This must be very exciting, Twilight," Fluttershy said with a quiet smile.
"Oh, it really is!" Twilight said. "Shining Armor and Cadence are going to be there, too! A day with my whole family! Who would want more than that?"
"Who," Owlicious, Twilight's pet owl agreed.
"That's awesome!" Rainbow Dash said. "Too bad the Wonderbolts don't have any performances in the winter. I could've totally come with you to Canterlot."
Spike bit into a cupcake. "Hey! We need to find presents for your parents, brother, and sister," Spike said.
"Oh, how could I ever forget the presents?" Twilight asked. "So sorry to leave, girls, but I would really like to find something before leaving." And definitely before the get-together, she added.
"Run along now, sugar cube," Applejack said.
"Ooh! Presents? I love presents!" Pinkie exclaimed. "I've got a present for you all for twenty-five days of love!" Pinkie rushed into her bedroom upstairs and came down with seven wrapped presents.
Twilight picked up Spike and her's. "Thanks so much, Pinkie! I'll be sure to get you something, too!" she said.
"Bye Twilight!" her friends said as Twilight and Spike left.
"So, what are you going to get for Shining Armor?" Spike asked.
"I was thinking maybe getting him a 'Stallion Wars: The Fillies Awaken' book," Twilight said. "The last time I talked to him, he ranted on and on about it!"
"I'll be getting him a hat I'll make all by myself!" Spike said.
"Let me guess: It's an excuse to spend time with Rarity," Twilight teased.
Spike blushed. "So maybe it is!" he said. "I'm also getting Cadence a necklace with a gemstone in the shape of a heart. That is if I get it to her before I manage to eat it."
Twilight giggled. "I think I'll be getting Cadence a parenting book. Ooh, my parents! I have to find the perfect books for them. Maybe one of the biography books that are about me so they'll learn about how much I've grown. Hmm, maybe not. Maybe a history book of Ponyville, so they know I'm safe."
"Uh, Twilight?"
"Or maybe a book about Equestria. They never traveled much when my mom had Shining Armor and I."
"Twilight..."
"Or even a visit to Ponyville! They can even stay in the castle! Though it would have been even better if the Golden Oak Library was still an option."
"Twilight."
"Yes, Spike?"
"Is that supposed to be normal?"
Twilight looked up. Cloudsdale was floating above Ponyville. And its clouds were gray.
"I don't think so," Twilight replied. "We need to take a look." She levitated Spike onto her back and flew up to Cloudsdale.
She landed and noticed the clouds weren't as fluffy as usual, and were feeling hardened. Twilight trotted over to Derpy, who was in the midst of confused pegasi.
"Derpy, do you know what's going on?" Twilight asked.
Derpy shook her head. "All I know is Cloudsdale's clouds are becoming darker and darker! I don't know why, but something's definitely wrong!"
"You got that right," Spike said, pointing to the weather factory.
The factory looked like it was haunted. Eerie broken glass was a gateway to the darkness inside. Pegasi were staring at it, as if it was the problem.
A stallion pegasus flew onto a tall pillar. He had a sky blue coat, pink and red shaggy mane and tail, emerald green eyes, and a set of rainbow wings as a cutie mark...as well as his actual wings.
"Pegasi of Cloudsdale!" the stallion declared. "Cloudsdale is suffering from the accident two weeks ago, when an inturder unleashed winter into Ponyville. Our best engineers and mechanics have tried repairing the damage, but the weather factory is nearly impossible to fix. The equipment needed to fix everything is very expensive! But the weather factory is causing unpredictable weather across Equestria. Right now, I'm getting reports from Canterlot of hail."
Twilight gasped along with others. Rainbow Dash was next to her. She had a worried expression on. 
"How can there be hail in Canterlot if there are pegasi controlling the weather, Rainbow Feathers?" asked a pegasus.
"Pegasi have reported the clouds can't be controlled," Rainbow Feathers explained. "The clouds from the weather factory after the accident must have not been properly made, which is why the clouds can't be controlled."
"What are we supposed to do?" asked Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow Feathers seemed to hesitate. "Um, we have to warn Ponyville and the rest of Equestria that the weather is unpredictable. We must make sure everypony is safe. Pesgasi, move out!"
The pegasi flew down and to other parts of Equestria. 
"Are your parents gonna be OK?" Rainbow asked.
Twilight gasped. "My parents!" she said. "Oh, hopefully they are! It'd be terrible if something did happen!"
"I'm sure they're fine," Spike said. "Besides, the Royal Guards are in Equestria to protect Canterlotians."
Twilight relaxed slightly. "Yeah, I'm sure they're fine," she repeated.
"Meanwhile, we should find somepony who can help predict the weather," Rainbow said. "You know, so we can make sure everypony knows what to expect."
"But even if we can predict the weather, who can possibly make a machine like that?" Twilight asked.
"I think I can help with that," Derpy said next to them.
***
"Princess Twilight, Spike, Rainbow Dash!" A stallion opened the door of a cottage nearby Town Hall. He had a brown quiffed mane and tail, a light brown coat, and blue eyes. He wore a green tie with a white collar. His cutie mark was of a hourglass. "Miss Hooves. What a pleasure to see you all!"
"I presume you're Doctor Hooves?" Twilight asked.
"Correct," Doctor Hooves said, nodding.
"Derpy here said you might have a solution to our problem," Twilight explained. "We were hoping you could help us."
"Why, of course I can!" Doctor Hooves said. "Come in! It seems to be getting a bit more chilly outside."

	
		Chapter 4: Prince Blueblood Comes to the Rescue...Sort of?



	Velvet teleported off the street into the nearest building, Donut Joe's Donut Shop. Ponies stared in wonder and confusion at the hailing weather. Donut Joe was trying to keep up with orders in the meanwhile.
"Does any pony know what's going on?" Velvet asked. "Any pegasus know?"
"I'm off weather duty today," said Spitfire, captain of the Wonderbolts. "Though to be honest, I don't think Canterlot has seen hail for years."
Velvet stared outside. She couldn't remember when it had last hailed in Canterlot, either. 
"Maybe Princess Celestia or Princess Luna know what's going on," suggested Twinkleshine, an old friend of Velvet's daughter. Lemon Hearts, next to her, nodded in agreement.
Just then, a familiar looking stallion rushed into the donut shop: Prince Blueblood. "Auntie Tia suggested I make sure every pony is alright," he said. He scrunched his muzzle at the sight of the donuts. "But she didn't tell me I'd have to be near revolting fattening junk."
"Hey! I make a good living on selling these donuts!" Donut Joe argued.
"Prince Blueblood?" Velvet asked. "How did you get through all that sleet?"
Blueblood rolled his eyes. "Celestia teleported me outside. But for her sake, she should've given me a proper warning." He glanced at Velvet. "I daresay, I think I remember you."
"I have no idea what you're talking about," Velvet hastily denied. "But how do you suggest we get home safely?"
Prince Blueblood trotted up to the window. "Princess Celestia's castle can be some sort of haven until the hail clears. But it's a good two minutes away by hoof. Which means there needs to be a barrier for every pony to be safe as we gallop to the castle."
Twilight Velvet glanced at Twinkleshine, Lemon Hearts, and Blueblood. "I think we can manage that," she said.
In minutes, all the ponies were in a close crowd. Velvet, Twinkleshine, and Lemon Hearts readied their magic. Velvet saw Blueblood at the back of the crowd. 
"Prince Blueblood, aren't you supposed to help us with the barrier?" Velvet asked. 
He faced the other way. "My delicate horn is not capable of that kind of magic," he said. "Besides, I've never tried to do such shenanigans."
"Look, Blueblood, these ponies have no idea what's going on," Velvet snarled. "They need to get to safety, and we need your help to ensure that. Just concentrate on protecting these ponies. Imagine a barrier protecting them. Forge that into your horn. Concentrate."
"I will not be commanded by a commoner!" Blueblood said.
"My daughter is a princess of Equestria, so you will listen because you are a prince and you have to help the people of your realm!" Velvet yelled. "Now do it!"
Blueblood winced back and a spark flew from his horn. His horn started to glow with a light blue aura. A barrier started to form.
Velvet went back to the front of the pack and said, "Now! We leave now!"
She galloped out of the shop and immediately activated a barrier. Twinkleshine and Lemon Hearts followed her lead as the crowd of ponies rushed out of the donut shop. Hail bounced off the barrier. Velvet made sure the ponies were close behind. She looked back and saw Prince Blueblood staggering behind. Luckily, the castle wasn't far off.
They barely managed to reach the front gates when Blueblood collapsed from exhaustion. Velvet hurriedly said to the guards, "These ponies need to take refuge! Prince Blueblood is with us and he needs help!"
The guards immediately swung open the doors. The barriers fell as the ponies rushed in. Velvet teleported Blueblood into the castle and let the guards help him.
"I don't think we could have gotten these ponies to safety without Prince Blueblood," Lemon Hearts admitted.
Velvet sighed. Her horn hurt very much. "I don't think so either," she confessed. "Now let's go see Princess Celestia."
She guided the ponies to the throne room, through twists and turns and staircases. Velvet swung open the door. Princess Celestia was nowhere to be seen, but Princess Luna was napping on a throne next to Princess Celestia's.
"Princess Luna?" Twilight Velvet called out.
The princess of the night blinked. She stretched her wings and yawned. "Twilight Velvet, it has been some time," Princess Luna said. "How is Twilight Sparkle?"
Velvet beamed. "Coming home for Hearth's Warming," she said. "But that's not why we're here. You see, the weather is not at all what anypony expected it to be."
"How unusual," Luna said. "I shall have one of the Royal Guards investigate this immediately."
"So you don't know what's going on either, Princess Luna?" Twinkleshine asked.
Luna shook her head. "Unfortunately not," she explained. "Though hopefully, we shall receive word of the situation soon."
"What do we do with everypony?" asked Lemon Hearts.
Luna thought for a moment. "They should be given proper warmth and care. Guide them to the Banquet Hall."
Everypony kneeled and left. Velvet led the way while making sure they stuck together. She saw Royal Guards a few times, reminding her of Shining Armor. Her heart sank a little.
Your children will get here in time for Hearth's Warming, Velvet reassured herself. 
"Ahem."
Velvet stopped. Prince Blueblood was in a royal blue robe and his ears were sagging.
"Thank you for saving us Prince Blueblood!" thanked one mare.
"Yeah! You did awesomely!" said a stallion.
Prince Blueblood blinked. "They're thanking me," he whispered to Velvet.
She smiled. "You deserve the thanks," she said.
Blueblood chuckled. "Now I know who you are. Princess Twilight and Prince Shining Armor's mother, Twilight Velvet. You know, you look a lot like your daughter. She reminds me of a...a mare I met." He trotted away and Velvet once again led the way to the Banquet Hall.

	
		Chapter 5: Doctor Hooves's Science



	His living room was normal. So was the basement entrance. But the basement broke Twilight's definition of "flabbergasting."
Contraptions were everywhere. There was a huge red sphere on the ceiling, several yellow tubes connecting to it. A machine with several buttons and a huge clock...or something...was underneath it. There was something that looked like the mix of a hot air balloon and a boat made of wood that hung from the ceiling. A conveyor belt was connected with what looked like a fan with unusable blades because they were in screws. A clock was attached to it, and a pile of papers sat next to the machine. There were several more things that seemed unreal and fictional.
"Wow." It was the only word that left Twilight's mouth.
"What is all this stuff?" Rainbow asked. She tried to touch a blue ball with purple static, but Doctor Hooves led her away from it. 
"All these contraptions are what I've been able to produce from studying science all my life," he explained. "Even magic couldn't make all this."
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "Is that so?" she asked. 
The doctor nodded. "Anyways, what is it that you need?" 
"We were wondering if you have a machine that can predict the weather," Twilight replied.
"Ah! Predicting the weather," Doctor Hooves said. "I've never tried, but I could give it a try. I'll get to work on it right away!"
"So none of this stuff you've made can predict the weather?" Rainbow asked.
"The idea has crossed my mind every now and then, but I've never gotten to actually trying. Science is a messy subject, after all," Doctor Hooves said. He paused. "Though I would need several things to make this machine. Including how the clouds are made, which ones are for rain or snow or sleet, perhaps the amount of each you add into each cloud...Many things!" 
"Then make a list so we can get all this stuff!" Rainbow said impatiently.
"Right away!" Doctor Hooves grabbed a quill and a bottle of ink and started writing.
Twilight trotted around the room. "So, Doctor, what inventions have you made?" she asked.
"Ah, so many!" he replied. "But my latest invention is called an electric guitar. Now you see, it's very different from a regular old wooden guitar. It has more strings to play on, and is thinner, making it much easier to carry. The sound it creates is sort of a vibrating sound and is quite different. It's along the borders of Vinyl Scratch's music. And the point of the electric guitar is that it needs a source of energy to work. It needs power!"
"Could magic power it?" Twilight asked.
Doctor Hooves pondered it. "If I adjusted the input power and change a few things...perhaps it could! Thank you, Princess Twilight! You've given me a brand new idea!"
"Don't mention it," Twilight said proudly.
"How's that list coming along?" Rainbow asked.
"Hmm." The doctor double-checked his list. "I believe all these items will suffice," he said, handing the list to Rainbow.
"Thank you, Doctor Hooves!" Twilight said. "We'll get you all this ASAP!"
"I'm counting on it!" Doctor Hooves chuckled. He saw Derpy playing with his wooden plane model. "Derpy, get down from there! Don't you have work to do?"
"Nope! Mailing job's over until January!' Derpy explained. She continued to play on the model.
***
"Lots of the info we need is from Cloudsdale," Rainbow explained. "I'll get all the paperwork."
"I'll get everything else!" Twilight decided. She made a copy of the list and the two went to find the supplies. On the way, Spike looked like he was going to burp. A split-second later, a scroll was in his claws. He unfurled and said, "Twilight, it's for you. It's a letter from your mom!"
"Mom?" Twilight levitated the letter in front of her:
Twilight,
My sweet daughter, I've received unfortunate word that the Friendship Express will be closing before Hearth's Warming. This wouldn't be a problem since you can fly to Canterlot if need be, but the word's gotten around that the weather has become unpredictable. This means Shining Armor and Cadence might not be able to come to Canterlot, and neither can you. I don't want you to travel to Canterlot by sky if it means risking your well being. I'd prefer for you to be safe. Meanwhile, it's hailing here in Canterlot. Don't worry about me. I'm staying in Canterlot Castle for a few hours. Hopefully, the express won't shut down and the weather will get better.
With love,
Twilight Velvet	
Twilight gasped.
"What's wrong, Twilight?" Spike asked.
"Spike, the Friendship express could be shut down!" Twilight exclaimed. "We won't be able to get to Canterlot!"
"Why can't we just fly to Canterlot?" Spike asked.
"When my mom wrote this, she said it's hailing in Canterlot," Twilight explained. "We don't know what the weather's like or what it's going to be. We can't risk our safe being."
"Hmm. I guess you're right," Spike said.
"Of course, I'm right, Spike," Twilight said. "Now, let's go find these items."
***
After an hour of searching, Twilight and Rainbow met up at Doctor Hooves's house. They traveled down to the basement and found him fiddling with what must have been the electric guitar. 
"Whoa! That's so cool!" Rainbow exclaimed.
Twilight agreed. It was painted red and blue, and it was in the shape of a lightning bolt.
"Why thank you, Miss Dash," Doctor Hooves said. "Have you bought everything that is required?"
"Just like you asked," Twilight said. She dropped her items onto a table. Rainbow did the same.
Doctor Hooves walked over to the table. "Yes, yes, all this will do nicely. I will get to work on this invention at once!" he said.
"Well, it's almost sundown," Rainbow said. "I should be getting back home."
"Me too," Twilight agreed. "I'll see you tomorrow, Rainbow!"
"Ditto!" Rainbow said, flying upstairs. Spike climbed onto Twilight's back as she teleported back to the castle.

	
		Chapter 6: Of the Royal Crystal Family and of Magic



	Twilight Velvet woke up the next day to find her husband already out of bed. She smelt pancakes cooking with a scent of cinnamon. Velvet suspected her husband was attempting to cook again.
She groggily left her bed and headed downstairs to the front door. She saw a few envelopes, which meant the mail pony was still dropping by.
As usual, there were a few business bills and a newspaper that had an interesting title. Velvet saw a shining purple envelope with a stamp of the crystal empire.
She excitedly opened the envelope. The letter inside read:
Dear Twilight Velvet,
Hi! This is Cadence. Shining Armor is busy with training for the Crystal Guards. So I'm writing to you instead! We've heard news about the weather. Are you alright? Is Twilight OK? Please make sure she is. But due to this weather, I'm afriad we're going to arrive to Canterlot on the 15th of December. We would be arriving sooner but we're going to see how the weather winds up here just in case. I need to leave the Crystal Empire in its best condition while we're away and a state of emergency might be needed. Another letter will be sent when we're about to leave.
From the Crystal Empire,
Princess Cadence
Twilight Velvet unhappily lowered the letter. She was hoping for some good news after the day before, but it looked like things were just getting worse.
She trotted to the Hearth's Warminbg tree. It was still bare and boring, but there were four presents underneath the tree. One was rectangular-shaped with blue wrapping paper and a pink bow. Twilight's gift was her old Hearth's Warming Eve book. Night Light managed to wrap it last night. Meanwhile, a small cube was decorated with cradles and strollers. Cadence's baby was going to be spoiled with new clothing. Another was a necklace for Cadence, and the last one was a gemstone wrist cuff, made out of several gems. Hopefully Spike wouldn't eat it once he got it.
If he's going to get it. Velvet sighed. She trotted into the kitchen and found her husband laughing with Princess Luna.
"Celestia wouldn't dare care outside because she knew I would assault her with snowballs!" Luna giggled.
Night Light laughed. "That's one advantage of being younger!" he said.
"Princess Luna," Twilight Velvet said, kneeling.
Night Light coughed. Princess Luna sat up straight. "Velvet, I came to visit your abode to make sure you were OK," she explained. "After yesterday it must have beem a strange day."
"It'll get stranger, I'm sure," Twilight Velvet said.
"Do you know if Twilight Sparkle is guranteed to arrive to Canterlot before Hearth's Warming Eve?" Luna asked.
"No, unfortunately not," Velvet replied. "The weather and the Friendship Express are some challenges she has to get over in order to get here."
"I see." Luna stared into the outside sunny sky. "Princess Celestia and I need Twilight to find a way to control the weather again or at least make sure no pony is in danger of getting hurt in the wacky weather."
"I'm sure Twilight's already working to find a solution," Twilight Velvet said.
"Excellent." Princess Luna rose. "I must get going. At night, the weather is much more colder, and I must prepare Canterlotians for the chill. Update me as soon as you hear word from Twilight Sparkle." In a midnight blue flash, Princess Luna teleported out of the kitchen.
"So, dear, want some pancakes?" Night Light asked.
"If I were in the mood," Velvet replied. "Shining Armor and Cadence might not arrive because of the weather. I'm already tired of this weather nonsense."
"So am I," Night Light said in agreement. "But we're just going to have to bear with it."
Twilight Velvet sighed. "If only there were someway for this all to be fixed in one way," she said.
"Maybe the princesses could all work together," Night Light said.
"And Shining could help, too." Velvet levitated a plate. "But if Cadence helped,l something might happen to her baby. I don't want anything to happen to my first granddaughter!"
"What if it's a colt?" Night Light asked.
"I have high hopes," Twilight Velvet said. "Perhaps Discord could help with all this chaos."
Night Light chuckled. "Now I think we're starting to sound like Shiny and Twilly when they were just fillies," he said.
Velvet smiled, putting pancakes on her plate. "I think all we have to do is hope and believe our children will come home for Hearth's Warming Eve, no matter what obstacle stands in our way."
Her husband smiled. "Now I see where Shiny gets his daily motivation," he said.
"Not all the time am I like this," Velvet reminded him, sitting down.
"Which is why I must enjoy these moments while I can," Night Light explained.
Twilight Velvet ate her pancakes. She needed to buy more food when Cadence and Shining came-----
It was hard to remember there was a chance they wouldn't arrive. Twilight Velvet sighed. She finished her pancakes and looked for a stationary to write on. After finding one in a guest bedroom, Twilight Velvet began to write a letter to Cadence. Afterwards, she quickly wrote an idea to Twilight on how to fix everything. It was going to be a long shot, but Twilly had to try. 
Velvet was about to mail her letters via magic, but suddenly she couldn't seem to use her magic. She tried harder, but her horn wouldn't budge. Something was blocking her magic.
She rushed downstair, grabbing a scarf and some boots, and entered the kitchen.
"My magic!" she gasped to Night Light. "I-I can't use it anymore!"
"Grab the keys," Night Light said, putting on his hat.
The couple galloped towards Canterlot Castle. "Do you think Princess Luna would've told us if something was happening?" Velvet asked Night Light.
"If Luna didn't tell us, she must have had no clue," Night Light reasoned.
They arrived to a huge crowd of Canterlotians waiting outside Canterlot Castle.
Velvet could hear whispers: "My magic won't work." "Something's blocking my magic." "What's happening?"
Suddenly trumpets were sounding and Princess Celestia appeared at the balcony. Everypony kneeled in her prescence.
"Ponies of Canterlot," Celestia said in her Royal voice. "You might have noticed that your magic isn't working. It's been realized that magic is affecting the weather. Magic is confusing the weather patterns because so far, it seems to have a mind of its own. So until further notice, magic in Canterlot shall be forbidden."
"So, do you think the situation's bad enough?" Night Light asked.
"It's beyond bad," Velvet said.
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		Chapter 7: The Predicter



	Twilight barely ate breakfast on December 4th. She had to meet up with Doctor Hooves at Town Hall to see what he had come up with.
Spike tagged along as usual. He rode on Twilight's back as she galloped away from the castle.
The dragon had been looking forward to visiting Canterlot again. But ever since the news arrived about the Friendship Express and the weather, Spike was doubting spending a Hearth's Warming Eve back home.
"What do you think Doctor Hooves made, Twilight?" Spike asked.
"I don't know. It could be really big, it could be really small," Twilight replied. "All I know is that Doctor Hooves managed to make this invention in just three days!"
Spike was eager to find out what it was. Of course, afterward, they'd be able to go back to the castle and sleep some more.
"Have you gotten a letter from my mom?" Twilight asked.
"Not since the first day of December," Spike replied. It was strange. Usually, Twilight Velvet would write a new letter in a few hours, but there had been no reply ever since.
They arrived at Town Hall. A crowd of ponies had gathered in front of a wooden stage set up by some earth ponies. A red drape was covering something onstage. Doctor Hooves was trotting back and forth. He waved Twilight and Spike onstage.
"Good morning, Princess!" Doctor Hooves greeted. "I've completed the creation! I was waiting for you to arrive so I could unveil it to Ponyville. The wait is now over!"
He turned to the crowd of gathering ponies. "Ladies and gentlecolts! My name is Doctor Hooves and I am presenting to you all a machine that will help predict the chaotic weather."
"This is very mild if it's chaotic," commented Discord in the crowd.
"You all know it sleeted yesterday and it was quite windy the day before," Doctor Hooves said. "So I have devised a machine that will help us until Cloudsdale will be able to control the weather again. Princess Twilight, if you may do the honors?"
Twilight levitated the drape up.
"Behold! I call it the Predicter!" Doctor Hooves said. The Predictor was a control panel with several buttons and screens. One of them showed 48 Fahrenheit. Another showed a picture of clouds. A screen showed, "December 4."
"How does it work?" one pony asked. Others mumbled in agreement, unsure of Doctor Hooves's creation.
"Simple!" Doctor Hooves said. "You see, with a few samples of oxygen, I am able to insert it into a slot in the back of this machine. And with just a bit of magic, it can show what the weather will be like. Currently, it is 48 degrees and cloudy."
Ponies mumbled in wonder and curiosity. Some stared to the sky, where there were clouds blocking the sun's rays. Spike thought the Predicter was awesome! It was cloudy, and the machine predicted it was cloudy. Maybe Doctor Hooves could make him an automatic claw massager.
"Would you like to know tomorrow's weather?" Doctor Hooves asked. Ponies nodded and mumbled. 
The doctor spun the date to December 5th. It showed: Showers, 50 Fahrenheit.
"Now, my little ponies, we're going to wait for tomorrow to come so we can see that my Predicter is reliable and will guarantee safety until the weather can once again be controlled," Doctor Hooves said. "Come back tomorrow to check!"
Ponies went back to their everyday lives, some whispering about the Predicter. 
"Thank you so much, Doctor Hooves!" Twilight said. "Now, at least, Ponyville knows what to expect. Could you possibly make another one to send to Canterlot? I think it'd be of much help there."
Doctor Hooves shook his head. "Unfortunately, I'd need even more materials to make another. I believe your search was quite difficult, after all. Besides, I want to make upgrades to the current Predicter. Imagine what could be predicted!"
"Understood, Doctor Hooves." Twilight seemed to deflate a little. Spike was disappointed, too. They could have gone when the weather was fine in Ponyville and Canterlot. Then they would make it home for Hearth's Warming Eve. "Well, thank you again for helping Ponyville."
"Anything for the good of the ponies and their safety," Doctor Hooves said.
"Well, Spike, what do you think we should do now?" Twilight asked.
"Maybe we should check on Cloudsdale to check on their progress with the weather factory," Spike suggested.
"You read my mind," Twilight said. She flapped her wings and soared into Cloudsdale.
Pegasi were working harder with the clouds and flying faster than usual. The clouds were a dark gray and they felt rough and stiff. Some pegasi were doing their best to repair the weather factory. Rainbow Feathers was carrying a stack of papers as he flew down to Twilight and Spike.
"Princess Twilight, I've received updates on the weather from all the corners of Equestria," Rainbow Feathers explained. "There have been blizzards, sleet, and fog. I've also received word that Doctor Hooves has helped us with the weather."
"Yes. He has created a machine called the Predicter to know what the weather will be like each day," Twilight replied.
"That, I'm afraid, is not the only news I've received." Feathers exhaled. "I've heard you were going to travel to Canterlot on Hearth's Warming Eve. Unfortunately, the Friendship Express has declared bankruptcy and it will be shut down on December 10th."
Twilight and Spike gasped in disappointment and shock. The weather was under control with the Predicter, but did this mean they wouldn't be able to go back home for Hearth's Warming Eve?

	
		Chapter 8: Believe



	Twilight Velvet waited impatiently for news of her letter. She had requested to be told when Twilight Sparkle had gotten her letter. Yet, late at night on December 7th, it seemed like the weather and holidays were taking a toll on the delivery.
Velver sighed. She paced her bedroom floor as she waited for news. She had passed the time by setting up twilight's bookshelf, Spike's bed, and repainting. Velvet replaced Twilight's sheets and covers and planted a new tree. Without magic, it had taken roughly two hours of sweat and hoof grease. 
Night Light entered the room. "Still waiting?" he asked, heading to bed. 
"I don't believe I've ever been this impatient for something," Velvet confessed. 
"Except that time when we were waiting to hear from the Royal Guard to see if Shiny had been accepted," Night Light corrected. "You couldn't hold still for five seconds."
Velvet chuckled nervously. "I suppose," she said.
Night Light rested on the bed. "Are you going to stay up all night just to wait for news to arrive?" he asked.
"At this point, I think I've given up hope," Velvet sighed. 
"I don't think the Canterlot Mail Service closes until 10," Night Light said aloud.
"I'm not talking about the letter," Velvet explained, "I'm talking about Hearth's Warming with our family all together."
Night Light stared at her. "Honey, you can't say that," he said in disbelief. "We just have to hold out a little longer and hope Twily gets the letter in time."
"Night, it's slim that the entire family will be home for Hearth's Warming Eve," Velvet said. "The Friendship Express is closing in less than 72 hours. The weather has not gotten any more predictable or better." She finally stopped trotting. She sat down on the floor and her ears flopped down. 
Velvet sighed. "I was looking forward to seeing my entire family together," she whispered. "Twilight's so wise and she's become older. Shining is living miles away with his new family. He has a wonderful princess for a wife, and now he's expecting my first grandchild. Spike, the little thing, has grown up, too." Velvet closed her eyes. Tears fell down her face. "I just wanted to see my family all happy and together. Is that so hard to ask from a mother?"
Night Light got off the bed and nuzzled Velvet's mane. "You know what I think?" he asked. "I think we should visit Princess Luna."
***
The guards let them in. They traveled to the tallest tower of Canterlot Castle. Princess Luna was viewing the sky. She wore a cerulean blue scarf and dark blue boots.
She turned as she heard hoofsteps approaching. "Ah, Night Light, Twilight Velvet. It's a lovely evening, don't you think?"
"It's cold," was all Velvet said.
Princess Luna raised an eyebrow. "The mother of a princess of Equestria has never acted this depressed," she said. "Tell me, child, what has happened?"
"My wife doesn't think our family will be able to spend Hearth's Warming Eve together," Night Light explained. "She's given up hope that it will all turn out alright."
Luna gave Velvet a sincere expression. "Velvet, my dear, you have no idea what the future has in store," she said. "No pony knows what will happen tomorrow. Equestria could be at war. There could be a new princess. Equestria could be renamed. We just don't know. But not knowing shouldn't cloud your judgement of belief. Believing is one of the few things that can still be held onto even in the darkest times. You remember when Tirek invaded Equestria? Tia, Cadence, and I thought we wouldn't make it. But we still had our hope in one princess:" Luna placed a hoof on Velvet's heart. "Your daughter, Twilight Sparkle. We transferred our magic to her because we believed she could be able to save Equestria. Even when we were thrown into Tartarus, the three of us still believed in Twilight Sparkle. And in the end, the Elements of Harmony prevailed once again. A shutdown train company and bad weather don't seem like much to the average pony. But you, Twilight Velvet, wish for your family together on Hearth's Warming Eve. This is worse than any evil Twilight Sparkle has ever faced in your eyes. Family is a strong and powerful thing. I understand. Celestia and I are even closer than we were before. But you have to believe that family will prevail through this crisis. All you have to do is hold onto that light in the darkness, and maybe, just maybe, your family will be together. Just believe, Twilight Velvet."
With Luna's words, the stars in the sky seemed to twinkle a little brighter. Twilight Velvet looked up. A star shined brighter than the others. It looked like Twilight's cutie mark.
"Do you see that, Velvet?" Luna asked. "That is your family's star now. It forever will be. And until that star goes out, your family will always find each other and be together."
Twilight Velvet smiled. "I hear you, Princess Luna," she said. "My beliefs have strengthed with your wisdom."
Luna smiled. "I'm glad my words have helped you back on your path," she said. "Now I suggest going back home. It's getting a bit chillier. And I suspect you're both exhausted."
Night Light yawned in agreement. Velvet and Luna laughed.
"Thank you, Princess Luna," Velvet said. Night Light and she kneeled and trotted on their way back home.
"See, now look who's got all their enthusiasm back?" Night Light joked.
Velvet rolled her eyes. "I don't have the strength to deal with your jokes," she said.
"It's been a long night, huh?" Night said.
"I suspect we'll have even longer ones," Velvet said, staring at her family's star.

	
		Chapter 9: Twilight Velvet's Idea



	Twilight Sparkle stared outside her bedroom window. Snow was falling softly, and it was a peaceful morning.
Yet she had still not received a letter from her mother.
In less than 48 hours, the Friendship Express was going to shut down. All hopes of spending Hearth's Warming Eve with her family were going to be crushed. And the weather had still not been sorted out.
Twilight knew everypony was trying their best, but the Pegasus Air Mail wasn't doing great if she still didn't have her letter. She knew her mother had written her a letter. Twilight only knew it didn't take more than a week to deliver a letter. A letter. Especially since she had received one from Princess Celestia on December 2nd, explaining why every unicorn's magic wasn't working.
She knew she wasn't being fair. Mail ponies worked hard and long to deliver letters and packages, and there were loads of them. Twilight wasn't surprised no pony else had gotten letters. And the weather was slowing them down, too.
"Hey, Twilight," Spike said, walking into Twilight's room. He had been standing in her doorway for a few minutes. "How are you?"
"Exhausted," she replied. 
"Still waiting for that letter?" Spike asked.
"Of course. It's not like I'm busy these days," Twilight sighed. 
Spike climbed onto her shoulders. "You seem sadder than usual," he commented.
Twilight smiled weakly. "Is it that obvious?" she asked.
"Maybe a little," Spike admitted.
Twilight continued to stare outside. Spike sighed. He wanted to cheer Twilight up, but he didn't know how. It was always the other way around, Twilight comforting Spike. But he really cared about her, so he had to at least try.
"Hey, remember when you cast Star Swirl's spell?" Spike asked.
"I don't think I could ever forget," Twilight replied. Her wings flapped a little.
"Remember how you thought you had messed up everything? All of your friends stuck in a life they didn't want?" Spike asked.
"Yeah," Twilight replied without enthusiasm.
"Even though you thought everything was over, done, I still had hope that everything was going to turn out OK. You listened to me and managed to get all your friends back. I couldn't stop believing because I had faith, like during the Changeling Invasion, that everything was going to turn out fine. You have to believe now, Twilight. Because without faith, all there's gonna be is darkness. Don't stop believing, Twilight. Everything's gonna turn out alright."
Spike climbed off and saw tears in Twilight's eyes. Whoops, he thought.
"You're right, Spike," Twilight said. "No matter what, I have to believe the letter will get here, the Friendship Express won't shut down, the weather can become tame again, and we can spend Hearth's Warming Eve back home in Canterlot, with our whole family." She wiped the tears from her eyes and looked at Spike with renewed confidence. "All I have to do is believe."
Spike smiled. The two walked down the stairs when there came a knock on the door.
Opening the door, Twilight and Spike saw Derpy Hooves with her brown messenger bag. "Morning, Princess! I was instructed to bring you this letter. Hope it's worthwhile!" As soon as she came, Derpy was gone.
Twilight read the name that she had been longing to read: Twilight Velvet.
She tore open the envelope and drank every word.
Spike closed the door. "What does it say, Twilight?" he asked.
Twilight gasped as she finished reading. "Spike, my mom is a GENIUS!" she yelled. She picked Spike up and swung him around and around in circles.
Spike laughed. "There's the Twilight I know and love!" he exclaimed.
***
Twilight and Spike met up with the rest of her friends at Sugarcube Corner. Twilight had passed around her mother's letter to everypony. After she got it back, Applejack asked, "Do ya think it's possible to pull off a plan like that?" 
Rainbow scoffed. "Of course, it is," she said. "We can do anything."
"But to raise money for the Friendship Express and the weather factory would be nearly impossible!" Rarity explained. "Such costs for the both would be worth a fortune! And you'd have to spend money on the event. To attract thousands of ponies to an event, and to raise thousands of bits would be an extremely difficult task."
"Not if we have help," Twilight said confidently. She looked to Pinkie Pie, who was nomming on some rock candy. 
The others turned to her.
Pinkie Pie looked up. "What're you all lookin' at?" she asked cheerfully.
"Pinkie, remember when you hosted your Rockin' Ponypalooza Party?" Twilight asked.
"Ya huh," Pinkie replied, nodding.
"Are you still in contact with every artist who performed in it, and possibly even more?" Twilight asked.
"Ya huh," Pinkie replied again, nodding. "Where are you going with this?"
The ponies stared at her with newfound enthusiasm. Pinkie gasped loudly. "You don't mean------"
"Oh, yes, Pinkie," Twilight said. "We're going to host a whole new Rockin' Ponypalooza Party, Hearth's Warming Eve style to save the Friendship Express, the weather factory, and everypony's Hearth's Warming Eve!"
The Elements of Harmony all yelled and cheered. 
"So, when's it gonna be?" Pinkie asked with immense enthusiasm.
"Tomorrow!" Twilight said cheerfully.
The five friends froze. "TOMORROW?"
"The Friendship Express closes in two days. We have to raise enough money to save it in time," Twilight explained. "But I know we can do this. Just like I knew that the map in the castle wants us all to work together to solve friendship problems."
The six friends looked at one another. They smiled and looked to Twilight.
"So, how's it going down?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"I'm glad you asked," Twilight said. She took out a clipboard that was overflowing with papers.
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		Chapter 10: The Steamin' Snowy Hearth's Warming Party! (Oh, and a Blizzard)



	Everypony in Ponyville stayed up all night to get ready for the party. Twilight and Pinkie exchanged dozens of notes. Pinkie got immediate replies from singers and bands. The pegasi agreed to try harder to have the weather controlled for the party. Twilight had all the bakeries and sweet shops in Ponvyille to make all kinds of desserts for the party. With the help of Pinkie Pie and Sweet Dessert, the treats were ready in no time. Fluttershy's animal friends helped clear a spot in Ponyville for the Apples and earth pony to set up a stage. Rarity and others helped decorate and made sure there would be enough space for everypony. 
Twilight was in the middle of it all. Spike had helped Twilight keep track of everything. He also checked Doctor Hooves's newly upgraded Predicter for the weather, to make sure there would be nothing severe to stop the party.
At nearly 8 AM on December 9th, Twilight was still up and walking. There were bags under her eyes, and she looked more than ready to hit the hay. Spike had slept for the night, knowing if anything went wrong the next day, Twilight wasn't going to be awake to fix the problem. Spike was the one who needed to handle everything in case Twilight couldn't.
"Spike, wake up," Twilight urged the little dragon. 
Spike rubbed his eyes and yawned. "Is everything ready for the party?" he asked.
"Yes," Twilight replied. "But it seems we have a slight issue." 
Spike blinked. Twilight was using the same voice she had when Princess Celestia and Princess Luna had gone missing. 
"What issue is that?" he asked. Twilight led him to the window. 
"Remember how you said there were going to be clear skies today?" Twilight asked.
"Yeah," Spike said.
"I don't think it's accurate." Twilight pointed outside the window. It was snowing hard and fast. The wind blew the branches of trees. It was so snowy and windy, Spike couldn't see anything.
It was a blizzard.
***
Twilight and Spike grabbed their warmest clothing and bolted out the door. Spike leaped onto Twilight's back as she galloped through the strong storm.
"How is it possible that the Predicter didn't know about this blizzard?" Twilight yelled over the wind.
"I don't know! Every other time, it's been right!" Spike replied.
The two tried heading to Town Hall, but it was nearly impossible to see. Spike gasped and said, "Duck!"
Twilight swiftly ducked her head as Spike blew fire in front of them. For a moment, he could clearly see Sugarcube Corner, along with the sight of candles.
"I think everypony's in Sugarcube Corner!" Spike yelled. "It's just up ahead!"
Twilight trudged forward and felt familiar steps. She went up them and opened the door.
She was quickly grabbed by several hooves and pulled inside with Spike. The door was immediately shut. 
Twilight looked around. It looked like a refugee camp. Ponies were huddling together for warmth, covered with blankets. Candles were everywhere, giving some light and warmth in the darkness. Mr. and Mrs. Cake were doing their best to control the chaos.
One of the hooves that had pulled Twilight inside belonged to Doctor Hooves. He was shivering and wrapped in a fuzzy blanket. "P-P-Princess T-T-Twilight! I'm very sorry, it seems my Predicter has failed to predict this catastrophe. My invention must have been defective. I'm sorry to have failed you."
"Doctor Hooves, for almost a week your Predicter worked," Twilight said. "You did your best to help everypony. Your invention was pure genius. It only needs some work."
The doctor smiled slightly. 
"Twilight!"
Twilight's friends embraced her. Spike was squished in the hug.
"Twilight, we were so worried!" Fluttershy said.
"Are you alright? Did you get here safely?" asked Rarity.
The friends let go of Twilight and Spike. "We're fine," Twilight said. "But what about all the preparations? And everypony else? This surely can't be all of Ponyville."
"The rest of 'em are at Town Hall, along with the preparations," Applejack replied. "Ya should've seen what happened when the blizzard started. It was about 7, and then it started to snow. After a few minutes, we had to leave for shelter. The snow was piling up fast and the wind was howling. The stage might still stand, but ah don't know for how much longer."
"And I was looking forward to partying," Pinkie said with a sigh.
Twilight looked around. No pony looked bright with enthusiasm or cheerful. They were shivering and fearful and cold. There wasn't going to be a party. There wasn't going to be a way to get home for Hearth's Warming Eve.
Rainbow Dash sighed. "This is my fault," she said sadly.
"Don't say that!" Fluttershy said.
"But it's true," Rainbow protested. "If I hadn't tried to stop winter from coming to keep Tank from leaving, the weather factory would be just fine, and we wouldn't have this blizzard."
"You tried to stop winter because you care so much for Tank," Rarity said. "I wouldn't blame you for doing everything in your power to keep him with you."
Something clicked in Twilight's head.
The meaning of Hearth's Warming is coming together as one, Twilight remembered when writing a report on the subject. It makes sure everypony is together and united because of friendship and love. They are two of the most powerful things that make Hearth's Warming Eve special. Without this day, there wouldn't be any kind of love or friendship. And without friendship and love, we wouldn't be working together to make Equestria great.
No matter what, Hearth's Warming is about ponies coming together to accept one another and to build the future together, Twilight thought. So I will not stand here knowing there is something I can do to keep the Friendship Express running. The weather factory can be fixed. And Spike and I will spend Hearth's Warming Eve with our family! I will do everything that I possibly can to make sure this party goes on!
Spike was adding some fire to somepony's candle when he heard the door open. Spike turned and saw Twilight gallop into the storm without anything on.
"Twilight!" her friends yelled.
Twilight knew her way around Ponyville. She galloped towards Town Hall. The bitter chill was barely getting to her. Why wasn't she cold? Twilight carried the question for a second until focusing on getting to Town Hall.
She flew up and fought against the wind. She pushed towards the top of Town Hall and barely landed on the tip of the roof.
"Twilight, what are you doing?" yelled Spike from the ground. Everypony from Sugarcube Corner were staring at Twilight.
"I'm saving our Hearth's Warming Eve!" Twilight yelled in reply. 
She felt her heart grow warm. "Citizens of Ponyville!" she yelled. "Hearth's Warming Eve is about ponies coming together and working as one! I realize now that I'm not the only pony who wants to make it home for Hearth's Warming, but can't! Ponies come together not just as friends, but as a family! Everypony has to think of Hearth's Warming Eve and what it means to you! Remember your family and friends! Remember how important Hearth's Warming is to you! But never, EVER believe Hearth's Warming is going to be ruined, because if you trust your princess, it won't!"
Ponies were coming out of Town Hall. They heard Twilight's words and closed their eyes. Spike thought about all the Hearth's Warming Eves he had spent with Twilight, and the ones he had spent with her whole family. 
Twilight closed her eyes. She thought of Shining Armor and Cadence, expecting their first child. She thought about her parents, and Canterlot, and how they were going to spend Hearth's Warming Eve. Together.
Twilight felt her horn glow. Gasps could be heard from the ground. She opened her eyes and saw her horn flickering with pink flames. Twilight gasped. A glowing pink heart was ablaze in front of her eyes. The Hearth's Warming Heart.
Twilight laughed with triumph. She pointed her horn upwards and cast a clearing spell. Her horn shot a beam into the sky. It turned into swirls of pink fire and it traveled to ground level. Flames and warmth spread across Ponyville. Snow melted in the presence of the Hearth Warming Flames. 
Soon, nearly all the snow had melted into water. The wind had died, and the clouds were gone, revealing a sunny sky and dozens of helicopters looking for a place to land. 
"They're here!" Pinkie yelled, bouncing up and down. "They're here, they're here, THEY'RE HERE! All the singers and artists of Equestria are HERE!"
Pegasi immediately made a path for the helicopters to follow to the stage. Earth ponies rushed toward the stage to make sure it was still intact while unicorns began moving the food and tables to the stage.
Twilight stared at her horn. The pink flame was nearly out. She smiled. Twilight flew down to Spike, who was amazed at the sight of the snow all gone. The heart followed Twilight.
"How'd you do that?" Spike asked.
Twilight smiled. "All I needed to do was remind myself why I was doing all this," she replied. "Can you find a candle?"
Spike took out a candle he had and presented it to Twilight. She sent the last spark of her fire to the candle. The candle turned pink, the flame flickering brightly.
"Let this candle burn forever," Twilight said, "so that we remember friendship and love will last forever, too."
"Princess Twilight!" Rainbow Feathers flew down to the two of them. "Princess, the party is almost ready. But do you think this party can raise enough money to help fix the cloud factory and save the Friendship Express?"
"I believe anything is possible as long as you believe," Twilight said. "C'mon, Spike! Let's go save Hearth's Warming!"
Spike smiled and jumped onto Twilight's back. She reared and took to the skies, the heart following close behind.
She landed onstage in front of thousands of ponies. Pinkie was just about finished explaining the cause. 
"So donate to help save other ponies' Hearth's Warming Eve!" Pinkie exclaimed. "C'mon, you know you wanna!"
She passed her mic to Twilight.
"Thank you for coming, everypony," Twilight said confidently. "By donating, it helps the Friendship Express from shutting down and fix the Cloudsdale weather factory. And now, without further ado, let the Steamin' Snowy Hearth's Warming Party begin!"
Twilight and Pinkie rushed off the stage as the curtains opened to reveal the opening act by Mareiah Carey.
"I've got a good feeling about this!" Pinkie yelled over the screams of ponies.
"So do I," Twilight said, smiling at the Hearth's Warming Heart above the stage.

Hours flew by. Treats were bought and restocked. The acts kept changing and duets were performed. Even the Pony Tones performed though Fluttershy had not joined in. Finally, the last song was sung, and Twilight was saying some final words.
"Thank you all for donating for good causes!" Twilight said. "And now, the grand total of donations is..."
Hooves were stamping on the ground like a drumroll. Pinkie Pie handed Twilight a card. She opened it and her eyes widened in utter shock.
"578,942 bits!" Twilight yelled. 
"That means we totally SMASHED our goal of 500,000!" yelled Rainbow Dash.
The crowd yelled and cheered and stamped their hooves in applause. The Hearth's Warming Heart glowed even brighter.
"Thanks to everypony who has donated, the Friendship Express won't be able to close and we can fix the weather factory!" Twilight said. "Thank you all for turning out tonight, and thank you to our biggest donator, donating 50,000 bits..." She looked at the name below the total. Her jaw dropped. That name...impossible...
"...Prince Blueblood!?"
The crowd went wild. Twilight had hoped she sounded more excited than shocked.  She scanned the crowd and saw Prince Blueblood smiling at the ponies who were thanking him. She could've sworn she'd seen a familiar mane of purple and white hair, but maybe it was just the sheer color of ponies.
"Thank you all! Thank you! And remember to have a wonderful Hearth's Warming Eve!" Twilight said. 
Ponies cheered and laughed as they went back home. The sun was just starting to go down. The Hearth's Warming Heart shimmered away.
"Wow! We managed to pull it off!" Rainbow Dash said in amazement.
"And I'm surprised you were the biggest donator," Rarity said.
Twilight's friends and she turned to see Prince Blueblood. "Well, recently, somepony taught me that being a hero comes with rewards. I just thought it'd never be the mother of a princess."
Behind Blueblood popped up a familiar face. Very familiar. Twilight's eyes weren't tricking her.
"Mom?"
Twilight Velvet's eyes shined with tears. "Oh, Twilight, my baby girl!" she whispered. 
Twilight was crying, too. She galloped forwards and embraced her mother tightly.
"Oh, mom! I thought I wasn't going to see you!" Twilly whispered.
"I thought the very same thing," Velvet said, her voice cracking. The two hugged for what seemed like forever. 
"When did you get here?" Twilight asked once they let go.
"Just after the blizzard ended," Velvet explained. "I never doubted for one second that you wouldn't be able to pull this off!"
"Neither did I," Twilight said.
"Twilight, the sky is clear. The train arrives in a few minutes, and that'll be the last train out to Canterlot. You and Spike can come home now," Velvet said.
"Now? In a few minutes?" Twilight asked.
Velvet looked slightly disappointed. "Isn't this what you want?" she asked.
"Yeah, but I wanna spend a few days with my friends," Twilight explained. "And also to help clean up this mess."
Velvet smiled. "There's my daughter, always loving time with her friends," she said. "Then, I hope I'll see you in a week's time?"
"Definitely," Twilight said, nodding with a smile.
Velvet sighed with happiness. "Well, come along, Blueblood. We don't have much time before the train arrives and I believe you don't like spending time in places like Ponyville."
Prince Blueblood was about to retort but simply said, "Very well."
The two traveled off the stage and to the train station.
"We did it," Twilight said in awe. Spike nodded in agreement. Twilight's friends hugged the two of them. For a moment, the Hearth's Warming Heart appeared, shining brightly, and then it disappeared.
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		Chapter 11: Coming Home



	A week passed before Twilight knew it. She helped repair the weather factory and spent evenings reading updates on the Friendship Express's in the Foalfree Press. Spike had Twilight's friends help him look for a gift for Twilight's whole family. The day before they packed was the day the Elements of Harmony had a get-together, with Sweet Dessert serving the treats.
Finally, on December 17th, the two friends were packing their bags to head for Canterlot.
"I can't believe the weather factory is almost completely fixed," Spike said, putting his gifts for everyone in his suitcase.
"I can't believe the Friendship Express is still up and running!" Twilight said.
Spike closed his suitcase. "Hey, do you think Shining Armor and Princess Cadence are getting to Canterlot at the same time we are?" he asked.
"They'll probably be coming tomorrow," Twilight said. "Anyway, I was hoping to get to Canterlot before them, anyway. I always beat Shining when it comes to getting home."
Twilight finished packing. She dragged her suitcase downstairs, Spike following close behind.
Outside the castle, Twilight's friends were waiting to say goodbye. Twilight and Spike were embraced by the five friends.
"Hope you have a safe trip!" Pinkie Pie said.
"Have a wonderful time with your family," Fluttershy said.
They all let go and smiled. "Have a happy Hearth's Warming Eve!" they said in unison.
Twilight and Spike smiled. "Ditto!"
The two walked to the train station, where it was decorated in Hearth's Warming lights. Several ponies were waiting for the next train. Twilight smiled. Without her mother, these ponies still wouldn't have been traveling. And neither would Twilight and Spike.
A few minutes passed as the train arrived. Twilight and Spike headed on board and watched as a light snow fell onto Cloudsdale. The train began to move.
Twilight fell asleep once she sat down. Spike took out a comic book and some bits to buy candy when the food cart passed.
"Ahem."
Spike looked up. Twilight slept peacefully. The conductor of the train stood in front of them.
"Spike the Dragon, I presume?" the conductor asked.
"Yeah," Spike replied.
"So, you and Princess Twilight Sparkle are the ones who started the Steamin' Snowy Hearth's Warming Party a week back to save the Friendship Express?" he asked.
"Right again!" Spike said.
The conductor took off his hat and placed it over his heart. "The name's Crystal Track. I met Princess Twilight's mother on the first day of December. She helped me find the train station. And I can't thank the two of you enough for saving my job."
"All in a day's work," Spike said. "Plus, we get to spend Hearth's Warming with our family in Canterlot!"
"Well then, I hope you two have a wonderful Hearth's Warming Eve," Crystal said. 
"Same to you!" Spike said. For the rest of the trip, Spike looked out the window to see the path back home.
***
One hour later, the train arrived at Canterlot Station. Spike woke Twilight up and the two exited the train. Outside, it was snowing lightly and streams of families were waiting for ponies who were just arriving.
"It seems like forever since we've seen this place in winter," Spike said.
"Yeah," Twilight said in agreement. They took their suitcases and walked to Twilight's parents' house. They passed by Rarity's Canterlot boutique, Canterlot Carousel. Sassy Sandles waved from a window.
They passed Donut Joe's Donut Shop. Spike ran in and came back with two vanilla frosted donuts. They even passed by Prince Blueblood, who seemed to be shopping for Hearth's Warming gifts. Rarity would've fainted at the sight.
Finally Twilight saw a familiar path. She followed it and down the path was a familiar home, decorated with Hearth's Warming lights and decorations. Two ponies stood outside, waiting.
"Mom! Dad!" Twilight exclaimed. She reared and galloped forward, leaving Spike to take both suitcases.
"Twilight!" Night Light and Twilight Velvet embraced their daughter.
"Oh, I thought I was never going to manage to get here for Hearth's Warming!" Twilly said.
"We didn't think so for a small while either," Velvet confessed.
They let go of Twilly and galloped over to help Spike with the suitcases.
"Welcome home, Spike," Velvet said.
Spike beamed. "Thanks, Mrs. Velvet!" he said.
They all entered the house and Velvet said, "You two must be hungry. I'm gonna cook up some lunch and meanwhile, you two can unpack. Twilly, I've changed some things in your room, if you don't mind. Oh, and Shining Armor and Cadence are going to get here before Hearth's Warming Eve, maybe the day before."
"I can't wait!" Twilight exclaimed. "And I'm sure I won't mind the changes you've made." Spike and Twilight brought their suitcases upstairs. She opened the door to her room and gasped.
There was a new bookshelf with all kinds of books. Her bed was colorful with new sheets. A Hearth's Warming Tree was in the corner, waiting to be decorated. A small bed was stuffed with pillows and blankets.
"Whoa!" Twilight said. 
"Cool! I get my own bed!" Spike said. He bounced onto the small bed.
Twilight stepped onto her bed. It was warm and fluffy, and awfully cozy. Embedded into the covers was the Element of Magic, Twilight's cutie mark.
"So, you think this is gonna be the best Hearth's Warming ever?" Spike asked.
Twilight nodded as tears welled in her eyes. "Yes."
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		Chapter 12: A Special Hearth's Warming Eve



	On December 24th, Twilight was putting her final presents for everyone under the Hearth's Warming Tree. 
"What do you think my parents got me?" she asked Spike, making room for Cadence's gift.
"I dunno. Maybe a book," Spike said. He munched on a cookie he had saved from baking with Sweet Dessert.
"It's always a book with Twilight," Cadence said, laughing. She sat next to Spike on the couch. In just a few weeks, her stomach had grown larger.
Twilight finished placing her gifts. "So, now are you going to tell me what Shining is doing?" she asked.
"He's doing something very important," Cadence said slyly.
"Hey, mom, where are the cookie cutters again?" Shining asked.
Twilight Velvet took out some milk and said, "In the drawer next to the sink."
Velvet and Shining were making Hearth's Warming desserts for the family in the kitchen. Night Light was busy preparing the table for dinner. 
"So, when are you going back to the Crystal Empire?" Velvet asked the inevitable question.
"Cadence and I were thinking sometime after Twilly and Spike leave for Ponyville," Shining replied. "Though I was hoping to stay for a little while longer for some family time."
"I'm sure Twilight would be happy to stay for a few more days," Velvet said. She measured several ingredients and started to mix them together.
Twilight Velvet took a look at the gingerbread house Twilight and Spike had made in Ponyville. They had taken a picture and had hung it on the refrigerator door. Trying to make a replica of it was going to be hard.
"What did you get for Twilight?" Velvet asked.
Shining laughed as he helped his mom bake. "A book, of course," he replied. "It's one the librarian's favorites, back in the Crystal Empire. I thought Twilight would like to read it."
"The only thing you can get for that girl is a book, and if it's not a book, it's some paper and ink," Velvet joked. They laughed and continued to bake until it was time to start cooking dinner.
***
At around 5, the family sat down, ready to eat. They sat at a circular dining table, ready to be served.
"What'd you make for dinner, Mrs. Velvet?" Spike asked, sitting next to Twilight. His mouth was watery in anticipation for food.
Velvet smiled as she entered the kitchen. "I made some delicious ravioli with pizza, along with coconut cream pie. There're some sandwiches with mozzarella cheese, lettuce, and just a bit of parsley. I might have also made some tater tots, jasmine rice, and hay fries," she replied. "And that's not even dessert. Well, except for the pie and pizza."
"Oh, boy! Your mom makes the best food!" Spike said to Twilight.
"Velvet is a natural," Night Light said in agreement.
"Well, that's wonderful because I'm starving!" Cadence said, across from Spike.
"But you just ate that chocolate cake an hour ago," Twilight said in disbelief.
"The pregnancy does that," Shining Armor ensured her.
Twilight Velvet came out with trays of food on a tray cart. She served them all food and sat down as soon as she finished.
The whole family dug in. Twilight hadn't had a taste of her mother's food for years. It was always food from the Canterlot Castle Cafeteria. Twilight and Spike had stayed at Canterlot Castle for years.
Trays of food after food arrived from the kitchen. Finally, Twilight had a final sip of egg nog and said, "Ok, I think I've had enough for tonight. And tomorrow morning."
"I'm still hungry," Cadance said, her mouth full of mashed potatoes.
"Can we hang up our Hearth's Warming dolls now?" Spike asked.
"Of course we can," Twilight replied. 
Twilight and Spike got out of their seats and headed to the living room. The Hearth's Warming tree was lit with flashing red, green, and yellow lights. Yellow tinsel wrapped around the tree. A pink star was on the top of the tree. 
Twilight took out a wooden doll version of Spike. It was carved with great detail, almost like it was actually Spike, only three times smaller than him.
"Here's your Hearth's Warming Eve doll," she said, giving it to Spike.
"And here's your doll!" Spike held out a yarn doll of Twilight. It was flimsy and had buttons for eyes. Almost like Smarty Pants.
"Oh, Spike, I love it!" Twilight said, embracing him.
"I love my doll too, but it's kinda ironic," Spike said. "You know, since I breath fire and the doll's made out of wood."
"That's why I enchanted it before the magic embargo," Twilight explained. "No fire known in Equestrian can burn it."
The two hung their dolls side by side above the lit fireplace. Twilight saw Shining Armor's wedding photo and her coronation on display next to their dolls.
"Looks like your mom's always proud of you and Shining Armor," Spike noted.
"It'll always stay that way," Twilight said. 
Cadance and Shining Armor entered the living room. Twilight and Spike got their gifts from under the tree.
"Silly fillies," Cadance said, "every pony knows you open your presents tomorrow."
"We know," Twilight said. "When Spike and I spent our first Hearth's Warming Eve together, he couldn't wait all night to open his presents! Ever since then, we've always opened them the night before."
"It's kinda like our tradition!" Spike said.
Cadance and Shining Armor exchanged looks.
"Mind if we join in on the tradition?" Shining asked.
"Not at all!" Twilight said. Spike nodded in agreement.
The couple sat down and grabbed their presents. Spike opened his present from Shining Armor and Cadance. It was a mini statue of Spike's statue in the crystal empire, made out of gems.
"Am I allowed to eat this?" Spike asked.
"We would hope not," Cadance said.
"It's awesome anyway!" Spike said. He embraced the two of them as best as he could. "Thanks so much!"
"Your very welcome," Shining said.
Spike went back to his spot and opened his present from Twilight Velvet and Night Light. It was a small gemstone sword, made of sapphires. 
"Whoa!" he said. He swung it softly. He sensed it was razor sharp. 
"Looks like you can have your own adventures now," Twilight said.
Spike finally opened his present from Twilight. As expected, it was a book. But it was about the adventures of heroic dragons that helped Equestria.
"Thanks Twilight!" Spike said, hugging Twilight.
"No problem," Twilight said, smiling.
Twilight opened her presents. Every present was a book. Shining Armor had gotten her a book from the Crystal Empire. Cadance got Twilight a book about the Elements of Harmony. Twilight opened the present from her parents.
She gasped. "Is this what I think it is?" she asked. Twilight held the book up. The title read, "Hearth's Warming Eve: Its History and Its Present Purpose."
"I thought I lost this book," Twilight said.
"Turns out it was hidden in a box in the attic."
Twilight looked up. Night Light and Twilight Velvet stood in the doorway to the living room.
"We found it on the first day of December," Velvet explained.
Twilight galloped over to them. "Thank you, thank you, thank you!" she exclaimed. 
"Hey mom, dad, wanna open your presents now?" Shining asked.
"It'll be like the Sparkle family tradition!" Spike said.
Night Light chuckled. "Only if you're willing to," he said to Velvet.
"Of course I'm willing to," Velvet said.
They trotted over to the tree. Velvet opened her present from Shining Armor and Cadance. It was a lovely sewn blanket, soft to the touch. Velvet already felt sleepy.
"Made from the finest cloths of Equestria," Cadance explained.
Velvet opened her present from Twilight and Spike. It was a photograph of the two in front of Twilight's castle in the snow. She could see Rarity and Fluttershy ice skating with Pinkie Pie in the background. Rainbow Dash and Applejack were having a snowball fight.
"This is wonderful," Velvet said, embracing the dragon and princess.
"Hey, I've got one more present for every pony to open," Spike said.
"A present for all of us?" Night Light asked.
"Yeah!" Spike bought out a gift in white wrapping paper with a golden bow. He set it in the middle of the family. "Who would like to do the honors?"
"I say all of us," Velvet said.
Shining Armor frowned. "Now how's that-----"
Suddenly everypony's horns flickered with light. Their horns suddenly had their auras back.
"Spike, we did it!" Twilight exclaimed. "The magic embargo has lifted! The weather factory is fixed! Hearth's Warming Eve is saved!" She embraced the dragon tightly.
"Now can we all open it?" Velvet asked.
The Sparkle family unwrapped the gift with their magic. Spike took off the bow. Inside the box was a candle, lit with a pink flame.
"The Hearth's Warming Flame," Twilight whispered with wide eyes.
"This candle was lit from the Hearth's Warming Heart," Spike said. "It symbolizes ponies gathering together as one to celebrate being one. This candle will now remind us how lucky we all are to spend Hearth's Warming Eve together not as a royal family, or as a family of magicians with a dragon, but as one big family of Equestria."
The Sparkle Family embraced in a family hug. "This is the greatest gift anypony could ever ask for," Velvet said.
The family recounted their gifts. Twilight stood at the window. Outside, it was snowing a little harder than before.
Spike stood by Twilight.
"You know what, Spike?" Twilight asked. "I couldn't have asked for a better Hearth's Warming Eve."
"Neither can I," Spike said.
Twilight pulled Spike close. She sighed. "This sure was a special Hearth's Warming Eve, huh, Spike?"
"I couldn't agree more."
Twilight and Spike watched as snow fell onto the Canterlot streets, yellow lights bringing light to the black night. They could vaguely seethe Hearth's Warming Heart float in the Equestrian sky.
----The End----
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