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		The Truth about Maud



The sound of rock being chipped away echoed through out the halls of the cave. It was rhythmic, calming, soothing even. Though it was the kind of soothing that could easily be broken by the sound of footsteps or a heavy object being dropped. The life of mining and cave exploring was a mostly silent one, but for those that preferred isolation, it was perfect. 
Such was the case for Maud. The deep cave system under the town made it perfect for her to made a rather steady living from just picking at stone and mapping out the caverns within. Many were worried about dangerous creatures that had been unnoticed by the studies of those that came before, as well as the roaming 'Diamond Dog' gangs. Maud wasn't really scared of them, sure they had lived underground for so long that they had hands that could easily cut through hard materials and quickly dig, but she knew how to defend herself in a dangerous situation. 
Though, recently things didn't entirely feel...right for her. The days were feeling longer, there was a missing spring in her oh-so-energetic step. Was she perhaps tiring from the workload? If it was that, it was a first. Even when working on the rock farm as a child, she never complained about getting up early in the morning and only stopping for lunch and dinner. She thought about this as she stopped to take a small break for lunch. "Boulder, something doesn't feel right." She said, looking at her pet rock. 
"..." Boulder replied, with his usual amount of observation and deduction. 
"I don't think there are any toxic fumes in the caves. I would have passed out if there were." Maud replied. 
"...." 
"You could be right, but you don't need to say it like that. Have you been getting a decent amount of sleep?" Maud asked as she looked down at him. "You've been so cranky recently." 
"..." 
"You did what to my lunch?" She opened up her bag and looked in. "Gasp. You're getting to be a wise-ass, Boulder. I get that growing up is a hard and confusing time, but that doesn't mean you have to be rude." She took him inside her place and but him in the corner. "You are on punishment until further notice. I'm going out." 
A while passed and Maud was sitting down at one of the few open tables of a crowded burger place. She was mostly just still eating from the basket of fries, as she never ate much to begin with. "And then, Trixie said: 'And you're outta here!' And swung the enchanted bat as hard as she could. They went flying into the distance!" Trixie explained, telling the miner about her latest adventure with Starlight Glimmer. "Trixie said that because they were the ones using magic to force their team to cheat at baseball!" 
"Are you sure that's how it went?" Maud asked as she took a few more fries from the basket. 
"Of course Trixie is sure! She was the one that did it, isn't that right Starlight?" The supposedly powerful magician said, elbowing Glimmer. 
"Huh? Oh, yeah, she was totally the one that did it. She hit them right out of the park. Literally." Starlight said, backing the other girl up. "I'm mostly surprised she was able to do such a powerful spell." 
"It's all in the name, great and powerful spells are my expertise." Trixie beamed, getting up from her seat. "Trixie will be right back." 
"Leave the cape." Starlight said as she sucked on her straw. 
"It gets stuck one time and now Trixie needs to leave it every time she goes to wash! We all make mistakes, Glimmy." 
"And we learn from those mistakes and change so that you don't wake up someone in the middle of the night to help you not be chocked or sucked into a toilet." Trixie silently walked off after hearing that, Glimmer looking at the rock farmer. "You OK Maud...? You haven't eaten that much, even for you." 
"Recently I've been feeling like somethings missing from my life," Maud replied, "but I don't know what that is. Boulder has been rather snippy lately, and whenever I scold him I feel bad afterwards. Am I being to hard on him?" 
"I don't think it's that. When you're done scolding boulder...do you feel like you need to talk to someone about if yelling at him was right?" Starlight couldn't believe that she was asking a woman about how she felt about being stern to a rock. 
"I do. Taking care of him can be more than a one person task at times.” Maud began to think about ways that she could deal with this without having to take time out of her friends’ busy schedules. “Do you know any places where I can hire a live-in second parent?” 
“I…don’t think those are real and even if they were, I think there’s another solution to this. One that’s less open to the possibility of hijinks that could seriously mess up your schedule for the week.” Starlight wasn’t even being subtle. “Maud, you’re feeling lonely. You need to find a companion who is willing to spend the rest of their life with you.”  The princess of friendship’s on and off student pulled out a small notepad, with her own marking on it. “Now, we should go over what you look for in a companion.  Was there ever a time where you found yourself staring at a guy for a long period of time?” 
“.…Not really. Most of the things I do require that I keep my eyes on other things. Rock mining, kite flying, poetry reading. Am I supposed to be looking at people for long periods of time?” The rock farmer asked.  
“Well, what you find attractive in a guy?” Glimmer continued on, knowing that this was going to be a difficult task, for a number of reasons. “There must be at least something we can go off of.”  
“Well…” Maud began to answer, but was interrupted as a new basket of fries was placed down on the table. A few onion rings were placed in there as well. “We didn’t ask for onion…” The rock farmer dragged off as she looked up at the server. 
“I know, but I saw that you were almost done with your current basket, and I didn’t want you waiting real long. We here at Steve’s Big Burgers believe that no one should be without a basket of somethin’!” The server replied, cheerily circling around the table. She was on roller-skates, moving around as if it were second nature to her. She winked at the miner, brushing aside some of her blue raspberry hair aside.
“T-th-th-th-tha..” Maud was trying to say thank you, but for some reason the words were stuck in her throat. 
“Don’t worry, I won’t charge ya extra for it. Though, don’t eat too many. I’d hate for you to loose that strong look you got going.” The server continued, smiling as she skated over to Starlight. “Also, tell Trixie that she still owes us for catering one of her big shows. Trixie bucks don’t pay the bills.” She said, before skating off to another table. 
“Of course she still pays with ‘Trixie bucks’. Still, it was nice of her to, Maud?” Glimmer noticed that Maud was still trying to get out a word of any kind. “Maud, Maud! Earth to Maud!” She snapped in her friends face as she blinked a few times. 
“H-huh? Oh, right. I don’t know what I find attractive in guys. We’re supposed to do that?” Maud was slowly returning to normal, her face loosing any signs of expressions. The blush on her cheeks was still there though. 
“Oh my god, I get it. I should have seen it sooner.” Starlight smacked herself in the forehead before digging around in her bag for a something. She pulled out a few random assorted notes, index cards, and a small curled up flier that seemed to show various vehicles racing across what looked to be the Dusty Dunes. 
“The Equestrian Mega-Blast Combat Race?” Maud reached out for it, but it was quickly snatched up.
“O-oh, that’s…just a small side thing. Don’t tell Twilight, alright?” The magic user asked her friend, as the Great and Powerful Trixie joined them once more. “Hey, do you still have that card for that one club we tried?” 
“Trixie refuses to go back there! They were so cruel and mocking!” The performer said, holding her nose up high. 
“It’s not for us, it’s for her.” Glimmer eyed Maud. Trixie glanced at the rock woman. Her eyes widened. “Yeah, I was the same. I feel so stupid for not realizing it sooner.” 
Maud still wasn’t getting it.  She looked down as a small card was given to her. “….The Hidden Side.” She read the title, looking at the location. “What’s this all about?” 
“Well, Maud. It may be very possible that…” Starlight thought about whether or not it would be good to tell someone what their sexuality was if they didn’t seem to know it themself. 
“It’s very obvious that you are a lesbian, Maud Pie.” Trixie finished the sentence for her.  Maud blinked a few times. Once with both eyes, then with just her left, then just her right. 
“Is that all?” She asked, her blinking still irregular. “Is this for a night club?” The fact that she was accepting all of this so fast…was slightly unnerving. 
“You…seem to be fine, somewhat with all of this. This isn’t coming in too fast for you?” Starlight asked. 
“I’m going through moments from my life. It makes sense. …That explains so many of your actions when you worked on the farm.” The great and powerful performer was turning red.
“Trixie was lonely, so she thought flirting would help!” The magic user explained to her girlfriend. 
“W-why are you acting like you flirted with her when we started going out?” Glimmy shook her head. “Anyways, this place is a great place for you to meet up with and interact with other girls.” 
“If you like being mocked, and ridiculed when you all you want to do is go out and have a good time!” 
“Oh my god.…don’t let what Trixie says affect your experience there. I know this may all seem fast, but I just want to help a friend as much as I can.” The purple haired woman smiled at Maud as she slowly got up to leave. 
“I need to get some proper clubbing attire then.” She pulled a few assorted bills out and putting them on the table. “This should help pay for what I ate. Use the largest one as a tip.”  She got up and headed for the exit. 
“You’re helping pay too, and in actual currency.” Starlight said to Trixie, while looking at the money that Maud had left. They….were all  very high amounts, and smelled slightly of cream cheese frosting.
“Once Trixieland becomes recognized a world power, you’ll be eating your words.” The performer mumbled under her breath as she dug around in her wallet. 
As Maud walked to the Carousel Boutique, she began the countdown in her head. She knew what was coming, and had begun timing it just to see how precise its arrival. “3. 2.” She counted down. 
“Maud, Maud, Maud!” Pinkie Pie barreled down the street, at high speeds akin to being fired from a cannon. “Guess what I’ve done!” 
“You’ve coated all your money with various sweet scents?” Her sister asked, smiling as the pink haired party maker stuck the landing. 
“That, and I’ve made a brand new batch of cotton candy and ice cream cupcakes!” Pinkie held up a small pink sack, with hand drawn balloons on it. “You get to have the first few, still fresh from the ovens!” She said with her usual smile. 
“Thank you for this, you didn’t have to give me the first few.” Maud said, continuing her walk as Pinkie followed her. “Pinkie, I think I have something to tell you.”
“Lay it on me, Maud! Your sister is all ears! I mean, not all ears that’d be a nightmare! Can you imagine being able to hear everything thanks to all the ears you’d have? You’d go deaf within seconds!” Pinkie was going on a tangent. 
“Pinkie.” 
“If you were deaf then you wouldn’t be able to hear any of the great music or songs, or voices of your friends! I mean, I guess you could get hearing aid, but you’d need like so many of them for all your ears!” 
“Pinkie.” 
“But at least you would be able to still see things and taste things! And smell them too! You’d just need subtitles or hearing help for movies and-” 
“Pinkie, I think I’m a lesbian.” 
The party person stopped in her tracks as the words circled around her head. ‘Lesbian. Lesbian. Lesbian. Lesbian.’ A number of Maud heads floated around her as they repeated the word over and over again. 
“Did you hear what I said?” Maud asked, looking over at her sister. She looked so….out of it. She looked stunned. 
“O-of course I did, Maud! It’s just…” Pinkie ran a hand through her hair. “You surprised me! You were able to get me! Congrats Maud! You did the impossible! I think I’m gonna go see Twilight and tell her how you got me! I’m happy for you Maud, I mean it! We’ll talk later, bye!” And with that, she bolted off, heading for Twilight’s castle.  
“...Huh.” Maud continued her walk. The boutique was in sight, and she wanted to look proper for the place. Upon entering, the smell of burning incense filled her nostrils. 
“Of course, I’ll have those out by next Thursday. Do you want the cuff links monogrammed as well?” Rarity asked, talking on her phone while looking through her various materials and fabrics. “I’ll call you again once all the items have been obtained.” She hung up and looked at her new customer. “Ah, Maud! Always a pleasure to see you, dearie.” 
“Hey Rarity….I need help with an outfit.” The rock farmer explained. “I know I don’t really like fancier looks, but since you know so much about fashion.” 
“Oh, why of course dear! I always anticipated the day you needed anything from me! Now then, before we even get to trying out things, is this casual or for an event?” The fashionista happily moved her hands, using her magic to bring in a tea pot and some cups from the kitchen.  
“I’m headed out to a club tonight.” Maud responded. 
“Oh my, you going to a club? I suppose you are more like your sister than I thought, but let’s not just stand and chat! Let’s get to work!” Rarity said, taking a sip of her tea and setting it down. Various outfits and tools came flying out, lining themselves up in an order that seemed to make perfect sense to the element of generosity. “Now, what kind of club is it? One of those more quiet and controlled clubs with a love of the finer drinks in life, a rave club where booze is the word used to describe the drinks?”
“It’s a lesbian night club.” The caused the fashion designer to momentarily stop. She seemed to be tasked with a problem she had never dealt with before. “Is something wrong, Rarity?” 
“Oh, no no no! You just caught me off guard with the sudden confession. Good for you! Now…if I’m going to be honest and open up juuuust a tiny bit….I’ve never done outfits for those types of clubs. Now, gay bars are probably one of my most popular hits, but…I can’t recall a time I’ve ever done one for…what ever lesbians hang out at. Night clubs? Bars?” Rarity pondered on the naming and location rules for female loving female get togethers. 
“You haven’t done outfits for lesbians?” Maud asked, confused as a few of outfits went flying back. 
“Oh, no. It’s not that dear. I’ve designed for every kind of person there is, and of course Photo Finish is one of my biggest customers. Though, I think that her assistant is the one she’s finally gotten serious with-” Rarity paused and shook her head. “I am getting off track. I swear to you, Maud, that I will get you the perfect night club casual outfit for your night of drinks and bonding!” 
“...Alright. Thank you.” Maud smiled as they began their search. 
---
“Wait, so…you’re looking for…” Twilight asked as Pinkie looked through all the various shelves of the castle library.  
“A book on what to do when your sister comes out to you as gay, and you’re happy for her are going to fully support her, but are worried about what the response will be when she comes out  to other family members based on the belief system that our parents practice 100 percent seriously!”  The pink haired party planner took a breath as she tossed more books out. “I know I saw it somewhere around here last time!” 
“H-hey, we just got done organizing that!” Twilight said, quickly moving her hands around to make the tossed pieces of varying literary importance go back into place on the shelves. “A-are you really this worried about what will happen?” 
“Rock Farming communities will not joke when it comes to things that could be seen as going against the faith, Twilight! One time, Marble asked why we and the other farmers needed to spend every Sunday morning worshiping Holder’s Boulder! She asked in front of every one!” Pinkie stopped again at that as she remembered what happened. Her pupils shrunk as she could hear the sounds. 
“P-Pinkie?” Twilight nervously asked. 
“A-anyways, I need any advice that I can find! I want Maud to feel accepted and welcomed, and comfy!”The element of laughter shook her head, her hair inflating back up a bit as she continued her search. 
“Well, personally, I think that just being there for her when she needs it most is more than anything else.” The purple haired magic user said, giving her own thoughts on the issue. “And, if you needed advice on what to do-” 
"You could ask Rainbow Dash!" Spike said, carrying a small assortment of snacks with him on a tray. 
"Spike! That's a great idea!" Pinkie said, running up to him and hugging him. "You seem to always have good ideas at the most convenient moments!"  
"Aw, it's nothing. Just the hero of the crystal empire helping anyway he can."  What the hero didn't seem to notice was that the one hugging him was also sneaking a few chip bags and candy bars into their hands. 
"She's in the game room if you're looking for her." Twilight said as she watched Pinkie skip off. She giggled slightly as she went back to her notes. "I hope you're not planning on eating all of those in one go, and especially not in the library." She said to her faithful assistant.
"Huh? Oh, no! I'm just getting stuff set up for later! Me and the guys are having another get together soon! I...might need your help setting up the projector again." Spike said, awkwardly chuckling as he snatched the back of his head. 
"I'll get the set up guide in a bit." The princess responded as she looked at what she had written down. 'Dreams = View of different universe?' was written, alongside various sketches of strange looking equines. 
"Come on, Applejack! Just admit that you're not a master, like I am!" Rainbow Dash said, laughing as her fingers rapidly pulled off the motions to preform special moves. "Nothing wrong with admitting that being raised on a farm leads to sucking at video games!" 
"If you weren't such a cocky one, I might've. But ah ain't the type to let yer face get even more smug." The element of honesty replied, the two having gone at it most of the afternoon. 
"Hey guys! Ooo, another tournament? Can I join?" Pinkie asked, watching the screen. AJ was making her character go through her deck to find the perfect hand to use against her opponent while also giving herself boost. RD was in the middle of preforming an 'Super High school Level Despair' combo, kicking and sweeping the goth up, down and all around. 
"Hey Pinkie, might have to wait a while. Rarity wants to take on whoever wins next." Rainbow said, pointing at the small whiteboard with names written on it. 
"Oh, that's fine! But, I came here to ask you something, Dashie." The party planner said, sitting on the floor next to the couch. "Can I borrow some stuff from you for a bit?" 
"Sure, Pinkie. What do you wanna take?" The expert flier asked, taking a second to grab a drink from the table in front of them and chugging. 
"Can I borrow some of your porn?" 
"W-WHAT?!" RD coughed on her drink, Applejack taking there opportunity to get in her hits. It was just what she needed, canceling Rainbow's combo with the screen saying 'Goodbye Despair!' and ultimately defeating her. "H-hey! No fair, rematch!" 
"Come on, please! Maud might need it for when she's alone, and I want her to know that I support her!" Pinkie begged, grabbing on to her bestie's jacket arm. 
"Sugarcube, ah don't think you get your sister porn when you wanna say you support them." AJ said, chuckling. "Besides, Rainbow ain't the type to share stuff important to her. Specially nothing from her stash." 
"Yeah, no. Wait! I mean yes to the first part! Not to the second! Listen, Pinkie, I'm not going to give you porn for you to give to your sister. I don't even have any!" The element of loyalty said, so dark red. 
"Oh...sorry, Dashie. It's just...I don't know how to tell Maud I support her and show her how much I mean it! I don't want her to be scared of not being accepted..." Pinkie's hair deflated slightly. 
"I...I get that. Took me so long to tell my own folks. But, as long as Maud has someone like you giving her love and support, she won't need anything else as proof. If you wanted, I could talk to her about all this stuff and what it feels like if you think that would work." Rainbow Dash said, smiling. 
"Thank you, thank you, thank you!"  Pinkie exclaimed, hugging her bestie as tight as she could. She then let go, thinking. "Ooo, I'll bake her a cake! With rock candy toppings and cookie crumble fillings!" 
"Guess that means I won't see you at the open family dinner tonight then?" Applejack said, chuckling. 
"O-oh, sorry Applejack! Not this week, but can you still save me a piece of pie from dessert?" 
"Course, sugarcube. How bout you, Rainbow? Wanna have some Apple family home cooking tonight?" AJ looked at RD, knowing that if she got into talking about the meals being made that night, Rainbow wouldn't be able to focus on anything else. 
"Tempting, but...I already have plans for tonight. Will definitely take any left overs off your hands though." The Wonderbolt replied, looking at the kitchen. 
"Well, I gotta get everything ready for the cake. See you guys later!" Pinkie said, eagerly bouncing out. 
Just a few seconds after one pink haired element hopped out, another one walked in with a tray of drinks. “I…made some more lemonade in case you two wanted something more healthy.” Fluttershy said, giving a nervous smile. She was hoping that this would take the place of energy drinks and the occasional beer can that were laying about on the table.
“Hey, you didn’t need to go and do that. I would have gladly made the drinks.” Rainbow said, pulling her close and kissing her on the cheek. “I like helping you.”
“Oh, no no no! You looked so into it, I would hate to drag you away from it.” The element of kindness said, blushing and giggling. 
“So..uh, you two any closer to getting ready to come out to the others?” Applejack asked, looking at them. 
“We’re working on it. Just..this stuff is so much harder than I thought.” Rainbow dash admitted, rubbing the back of her neck almost embarrassed. “Just…don’t tell anyone about this for just a tiny bit longer.” 
“Course. Just curious if y’all were worried about  something.” The farmer said, giving an honest thumbs up.
“Thank you, Applejack.” Fluttershy said, pulling the two into a soft hug. 
It’s nothing. If a good friend can’t keep secrets, then why even call them friends?” Applejack asked, smiling. 
--- 
“I keep telling Sweetie that she is going to hate getting earrings. She is too much of a tender head to let sharp needles near her ears. And I can only imagine the sounds she’ll make once it goes it. She’s still the type to be nervous when she gets her shots!” Rarity explained, sighing as she then looked at all the outfits the two had gone through. “Oh…that can’t be everything, can it? There must be at least one more outfit we can try on you…”
Maud looked around, her eyes seeing something that finally interested her. “That one.” She said, pointing to it. 

“You want…that one, darling? That’s just a gray tank top.” Rarity was surprised she still had that one left. She could have sworn that all her tank tops had been purchased before the summer had begun. She wasn’t a fan of the things in general, so that made the possibility of her keeping it even more odd.
“Let me try it on.” Maud wasn’t budging. 
“...Alright. I suppose when all else fails…” The fashionista said, grabbing it. 
After getting changed, Maud looked at herself in the mirror. “Perfect.” 
“It does fit you like a glove.” 
“This isn’t a glove. It’s a tank top.” Maud still had a ways to go in terms of comedy.  
“Very funny, darling. I think I’ve done all I can help. Looking for a bottom to go with your top is simply something you’ll have to do by yourself I’m afraid. I have a large workload to deal with and must get started at once! But do tell me how your time clubbing went!” Rarity said, going to her work table and pulling out one of her many sketch pads. 
Maud nodded and walked out. She headed back to cave, new clothes in hand and a spring in her step. It was finally coming back. After arriving, she saw the Boulder had moved from his spot. She sighed, picking him up and placing him back. "I'm disappointed in you, Boulder. This new attitude is nor a welcomed one." 
"....." 
"This is what I'm wearing tonight. I'm going out for a while." Maud explained. "I know you're old enough to be left on your own, so I won't ask Pinkie to watch you. I hope that you can behave yourself." 
"..." 
"There we go. Being nice isn't hard at all." Maud patted Boulder on the head, going to make some food for him while she was away. She had to hurry. Trying on all those outfits took longer than expected. 
---
"Gummy, I hate to tell you this but I can't let you try any of the batter this time. You're a growing gator, and you need to eat healthy! Even I can't live off sweets and pastries!" Pinkie explained as Gummy snapped at the spoon she was holding. He was starting to get bigger, which meant he needed to get on a diet. "Healthy food means nice, shiny teeth! And we all want those right?" 
She moved to the fridge, getting out other ingredients as she worked on the cake. She knew this one was gonna take a good while, and would require the utmost attention. "Alright, the cookies are ready to be crumbled!" She exclaimed, taking out a rolling pin. "I hope Maud didn't think that I don't care about her. Cause I do! She's my sister so of course I care about and support her!" She kept telling herself that over and over again, thinking that some part of her didn't believe it. She then jumped back, feeling small cuts in her leg. "Gummy, no!  You're definitely not getting any batter!" She said, getting on top of the counter. Her pet just licked it's scaly lips and walked back to her room. "Note to self, remember to see Fluttershy about this." 
--- 
The walk to the club took a bit longer than Maud expected, but since I was in the less crowded part of town, it was at least a nice and quiet one.  It allowed her to think about moments in her life. The few times she was allowed to play with other girls, she felt weirdly happy. The whole time she was studying to get her rocktrine, she would look around the library to see if one of the librarians were there. This thing had been starring her in the face the whole time, and she didn't notice. 
The building looked a bit small, and modest. There was a sign that said 'The Hidden Side' in big letters. This was the place alright, no going back when she was right on the threshold. 
Maud walked to the doors and slowly entered, the dimly lit lights of the club showing her various posters for bands, meet ups, and the occasional desperate want for an orgy. Maud knew that she was stepping into a new  world, and that she would see things that could never be forgotten. 
Thumping music played from the walls as she walked into the main area. There was a stage, a dance floor with a large number of women dancing with each other. A few standing tables and booths, and a bar. A few heads turned to see the new girl, but it was mostly people just focusing on their dancing. 
A techno beat filled the air as the rock miner walked to the bar. An older woman was behind the counter, smiling as she approached. "What'll you take?" She asked as Maud thought for a second. 
“Anything strong.” She replied, as the bartender got to work. Maud watched the ladies dance, getting all up close and personal with one another. It was clear that the community familiarity of normal ponyville carried over to this place. Even a nightclub where ladies were probably banging in private rooms couldn’t escape the infectious friendship of the town. 
“You’re new around here.” The bartender said, placing the drink down on the counter as the rock farmer and miner took a sip. “Welcome to the Hidden Side. Name’s Candice.” 
“Maud. I’m still trying to figure things out in my life.” Maud replied, watching the ladies dance and taking glances at the stage. 
“You came on a good night. It’s show night.” Candice said, smirking as she made herself a drink.  
“Show night?” Maud was confused. She watched as the music slowly faded and the lights dimmed even more. The ladies on the dance floor walked to tables and booths. The lights under the stage lit up, as Twilight walked on. No, it wasn’t Twilight. It looked like her, but her hair color was different. It was no longer purple with a pink stripe, it was shades of pink, purple and a tint of red. A flag color maybe? 
“For the last time, Rainbow. My magic will not be used to help you grow bigger breasts.” The fake Twilight said. 
“Oh come on, egghead! My boobs get bigger, the most faster I am!” A fake rainbow dash said, walking after her. 
Fake Twilight stopped and turned. “Wait…what?” She looked at the Fake Rainbow. 
“You know. Fast is stored in the boobs! The bigger the boobs, the most fast!” Rainbow then ripped off her top. The ladies watching cheered and whooped. “I mean, look at these babies. They’re storing a good amount of fast, but they could store even more!” 
Maud blushed as she watched this. This was an interesting performance to say the least. 
“Don’t just toss your top off like that! Someone might think you’re a lesbian!” Twilight said, putting her hands over Dash’s breasts and blushing. 
“Nothing wrong with that, egghead. After all, a bookworm like you is anything but straight!” Dash replied, smirking as she unbuttoned Twilight’s top, quickly tossing it aside. 
“Y-yeah, well…you still can’t just toss people’s tops off! And who told you speed was stored in the boobs?!” The Fake Twilight slowly grew more and more red. 
Suddenly, a puff of smoke covered the stage and… “Behold, Twilight Sparkle, it is I! The Gay and Pitiful Trixie!” Maud now completely understood why Trixie hated this place. She chuckled softly as the show went on. 
“How big is the cast?” The rock farmer asked Candice. She took another sip of her drink. 
“Includes the Elements and the two that defeated that Changeling queen. Sometimes if we’re lucky, the princesses show up.” Candice replied as she made drinks for other customers.  The show went on, with the three talking about what breasts stored, and how that obviously meant that Twilight should use her magic to enhance Dash’s. 
“Hey there, cutie.” A voice said, causing Maud to turn her head. A woman in a light, velvet coat sat to her side, a drink in hand. “Never seen you round here before.” She smiled, moving some of her chocolate brown hair aside. 
“This is my first time going to a club of any kind.” Maud explained, her eyes locked onto this stranger. “I feel so different here.” She set down her glass as Candice started to refill it. 
“A big, strong girl like you ought to feel at home here. It’s where we belong, after all.” The stranger said, smiling as she slowly moved closer to her. She stroked Maud’s arm, smiling at her. “Oh, don’t be so lonely and scared. We’re all here for you, sweetie.” 
“Your drink’s refilled…” Maud didn’t notice the bartender’s voice being more flat. She didn’t really notice anything at the current moment. Her eyes were still focused on the stranger.
“A drink. To finding the real you.” The woman said, smiling as she raised her own glass.  Maud raised hers, taking a sip of the now thick, pink liquid. 
The next few events came to Maud as quick flashes. She was on the dance floor, freely moving her body with all the other ladies and the performers. She was smiling from ear to ear as she saw all the women dancing were the same, with their pupils shrunken down, and slightly colored. 
The next flash came, and she was on stage with music playing. “You can’t tell me what toys I can play with! You can’t tell me not to grow my crops! You can’t tell me which sex I can marry! It’s so scary, the weird way that you watch!” She sang, the crowd going wild. “Some people know their Cutie Marks, some must crusade, some of us know our role in life, while others must wait. I love all you lesbos, lesbians are great, if I had it my the whole world would totally gay!” The rest of the women joined in singing the last few lines.
With the next flash, she saw the woman in the velvet coat smiling. She stood in the center of the room, dark red energy surrounding her as everyone else stood still. “W…wha…” Maud temporarily broke out of her stupor as the woman looked at her. 
“Oh, Maud. I cannot thank you enough for this. You see, I needed someone with such a strong will and body as yours to make this thing work. All the strong women here are good, but you…you were the final ingredient in this wonderful thing I’m making.” The woman explained, patting her on the cheek. 
“W…why?” Maud weakly asked, already feeling her mind empty. 
“Simple. I want power, and to get back at someone.” The woman then thought for a few seconds. “Ah, what the hell. Everyone here is oh, so friendly. I am your new Mistress Supreme, but if you want to call me something else…how about the Voodoo Queen.” The woman said, smiling as she snapped her fingers, all the girls looking at her, their eyes now showing strange red pupils. Maud groaned and soon, she stopped thinking hew own thoughts. 
“I am proud to serve you, Mistress Supreme.” Maud said, her voice hollow. 
“Good, now then. Ladies! Time to make our move!”
---
The elements were all gathered around the cutie map, mostly just trying to get in at least 5 more minutes of sleep before they were told what would happen next. Getting an emergency text so late at night always meant something big was coming. 
“So, what’s the big mission, Egghead? I was in the middle of some really good Zs.” Rainbow Dash grumbled, wiping her eyes. She was lucky Fluttershy wasn’t heavy, cause she was currently in a sleep that nothing could wake her out of. 
“I..didn’t call this meeting. Maybe Starlight did?” Twilight asked, thinking as the doors to the room flew open with Trixie running in at top speed.
“Girls, I need your help! This is serious!” Trixie shouted, reaching the table and panting. 
“It’d better be. Having to get out of bed with Opal on my chest with it being so late at night.” Rarity said, taking a sip from the tea cup that was resting on her chair’s arm.  
“S-someone from my past is coming back to get me!” The great and powerful magician explained. 
“They’re probably just want money or something else you ‘borrowed’ from them back. Not like you knew anyone dangerous before you came here and messed with us.” Dash said, yawning. 
“You will not back talk to Trixie like that! This is serious!” The two started arguing as the others sighed, listening to them bicker. As Applejack leaned back, she heard something. It was subtle…but after working on the farm for her whole life, she knew exactly what the sound was. 
“Uh, girls…I think we’d best prepare for something.” The farmer said, jumping to her feet and running to the entrance. 
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked, immediately following. 
“I think there’s a stampede coming!” Everyone jumped to their feet at that, as Applejack ran to the door, trying to look and see if the street lamps could help show the herd of whatever was coming.  “In the distance. Something’s a coming.” 
“Ooo! It’s a big one! My Pinkie Senses are going nuts!” Pinkie said, her whole body rapidly vibrating in her seat. 
“Well, what should we do?” Twilight asked as she looked ahead. 
“Well, I’m gonna need some binoculars to see how big and what kind of animal it is. Hopefully, I can lead them outta the way, but I might need you to use your magic to help protect the town.” Applejack said, looking out. 
“I’ll head to the skies, seeing if I can get the size from here!” Rainbow Dash said, before floating up before zooming into the night skies. 
“She can’t see for nothing in the darkness, but the thought counts.” The apple farmer said, looking through her binoculars. “I’m seeing something..but, I don’t wanna believe it.”
“What is it?” Twilight asked, nervous. 
“A large group of women, all moving towards the town. They don’t look friendly.” Applejack replied. 
“...Darling, is that supposed to be a joke? I don’t find it funny. At all.” Rarity said, walking over to her. 
“I don’t joke this late at night, Rarity. Look fer yourself!” Applejack responded, handing the binoculars over. 
“...Oh my god, she isn’t joking.” Rarity said, stunned. 
“Come on girls, let’s go try and talk to them before they do anything rash!” Twilight said as the girls ran out, leaving Fluttershy to her sleep. 
As they all reached the large moving mass, the women marching stopped. The one leading smirked. "Oh my, the Elements of Harmony giving me a welcoming to Ponyville!" She said, laughing a bit. She brushed some of her hair aside. 
"Just who the heck are you, and what do you want?" Rainbow Dash asked, looking at her.
"I am the Voodoo Queen! And while most of you may not know my name, I know that one does. Isn't that right, Trixie?" She said, looking at the performer. 
"O-oh, hey Vee! H-how are you doing?" Trixie said, sweating heavily. 
"I'm good, I'm good. Just had to find ways to survive after you kicked me out of your show...and never once gave me my share of the money!" The Queen snapped, her  eyes glowing with dark and forbidden magics. 
"You...never paid her?" Twilight asked, looking at the magician. 
"Trixie did too pay you! You lie!" Trixie responded.
"You. Paid. In. COUNTERFEIT. MONEY!" The Voodoo Queen shouted, before calming down. "It doesn't matter now anyways. Soon, all of you will be my slaves and all will bow to me. When I'm ruler of the lands, maybe I'll make Trixie bucks legit currency." She said, laughing. The other girls behind her began laughing as well. 
"Hey, that joke wasn't funny! Not even in a ironic way!" Pinkie proclaimed, annoyed. 
“Trust me, it’s hilarious. Isn’t that right, Maud?” The Queen asked, laughing as she waved her hands. 
“It was a gut buster.” Maud said, stepping forward. Pinkie looked a bit surprised by this. “A real side-splitter. You’re the funniest one around.” 
”Maud! If I had known these were the ladies from the bar you were going to…wait right here one second!” Pinkie exclaimed, before zipping off. 
”D…did your friend just zip off?” The Queen asked. 
”Give her a few seconds, she’ll be back soon.” Rainbow Dash said, yawning and stretching. “Listen, it’s late and we’ve all got stuff to do in the morning. How about you just give up now and we won’t make this hurt too much.” 
”R-Rainbow Dash! Don’t speak for me like that! L-listen, I know that you’re mad at Trixie for what she did, many people have reasons to be angry at her.” Twilight shot a glance at the magician as she looked away. “But, there’s a better way to do this. We’re all adults, right? We can go more than a week without having to resort to spells and magic…right?” The princess of friendship asked, hoping that for once it would work. 
”Maud! I made you this very special cake!” Pinkie said, suddenly back with the cake. As usual, it was decorated with a huge amount of love, care, creativity and then some. “It’s a cookie crumble rock cake with rock candy filling and creamy chocolate caramel frosting! I’ve spent all day on it, just to show you that I support you in this new stage of life! And of course, there’s more than enough to share with your new-” 
The cake was slapped to the ground, luckily not smashing. Pinkie was smart enough to keep in a plastic container and lid. Running with an exposed cake would just be silly. “If you really want to support me, you’ll give up now and surrender to the Mistress Supreme.” Maud said, the red pupils in her eyes glowing harshly. 
”O-ok, I see why you have that name now Miss Queen…but, maybe, we can still reach an agreement…?” Twilight asked, hoping things wouldn’t get worse. 
“You’re going to pay for what you did to Maud!” Pinkie Pie proclaimed, launching herself at the mistress supreme. 
“Alright girls, show them what dark magic can do!” The Voodoo Queen commanded, her brainwashed soldiers charging at the six. 
“Fine, you wanna keep me from sleeping, I’ll make sure this hurts!” Rainbow Dash said, charging at them. Applejack sighed and followed suit. 
“I’ll go get starlight.” Rarity said, turning and beginning to walk away. One woman, switch blade in hand, tried to rush her from the side. She was promptly lifted up by her feet into the air, Rarity’s hands moving to make a simple levitation spell. “Oh, don’t you even dare.” The fashionista said, before tossing them into a few of the others. 
“L-let Trixie come with!” The ‘great’ and ‘powerful’ Trixie shouted after her. 
“Yeah, nice try. For once can you just apologize to someone that you screwed over?” Twilight asked, pulling the other girl close. “I’m pretty sure that in these past few years, at least once a year I have to deal with something related to you!” 
“H-hey, do not talk to Trixie like that! Trixie does not wish to be seen like she is an old married woman with you, Twilight Sparkle!” The magician replied, unknowingly taking a few girls down. 
“Yeah, well, I would like to not have to constantly deal with you and your mistakes! At this point, we might as well be an old married couple!” The princess replied, pulling one girl close and trying to see if she could remove whatever was controlling them.  
“Heh, these girls might be boosted by dark magic or whatever, but they’re still no match for this iron woman!” Rainbow Dash said, smirking as she was able to easily dodge swings at her for the most part. “I mean, none of them can fly either, so that’s another advantage.” 
“Yeah, well, they can still gang up on ya, and if they grab onto a part of yet body…well, yer getting dragged down.” Applejack said, fighting alongside her. “Dodgin’s good and all, but you gotta learn to also throw a punch!” 
“I am punching!” Dash retorted. 
“Heh, I thought you were just flailing.” Applejack laughed to herself at this, the two both knocking down an attacker. 
“Knock us down all you want, but the Mistress Supreme’s power makes us unstoppable!” Candice said, trying to get back up. A fist knocked her back down. 
“They say that a bull can’t be held down, but I sure as hell have been able to do it to a few. They produce less waste from their behinds than all of you do from your mouths.” Applejack said, standing over her.
“Since when were you into one lin-” Rainbow Dash was cut off as she was suddenly hurled into the side of a house. 
"And she’s outta here.” Maud said, holding an entire tree like a bat as she smiled. The lights in houses were starting to go on.  People were starting to notice the elements fighting a large group of women in the middle of the night. It was kind of hard to miss. 
“See, now that’s a joke! Fight it Maud, Fight it!” Pinkie shouted, while the Voodoo Queen held her tight. 
“Oh, I think that someone with your…energy would work well in this fight. Now then, time for you to join!” The Queen said, her hands glowing as she entered the party planner’s mind. 
“Pinkie!” Twilight shouted, quickly firing off a random spell to try and save her friend. 
As it hit, the Voodoo Queen’s eyes went white as she looked around. “What….where am I?” She said, her mind being shown a seemingly dark void. “No…no…no no no!” She shouted, letting go of Pinkie  before backing away. 
“Huh? What’s got you all scared? Are you finally seeing the error of your ways? Are you gonna be good?” Pinkie asked, her voice growing a bit more harsh as her hair seemed to deflate and flatten.  
“Y-you’re….not from here…” The Queen said, shaking though the spell was wearing off. 
“Wait, where am I..?” Pinkie looked to the side as her eyes widened. “Maud?! DASHIE?! But I-”Before she could finish that sentence, the spell ended and her hair inflated back up. “Huh? Wait, where did I go?” She asked as the Queen got up, knocking her out of the way. 
“So, it looks like things aren’t going exactly as planned…” Voodoo sighed, shaking her head as she snapped her fingers, looking at the miner. “Maud, get Rainbow Dash for me. Let’s try this again.”
“Of course Mistress.” Maud said, running to where she had hit Rainbow. She was rather quick, just missing knocking over Starlight and Rarity. 
“Maud?!” Glimmer jumped back, a bit surprised. Just as soon as the rock farmer had run by them, she was running back, dragging the dazed Rainbow behind her. 
“Here you are, Mistress Supreme.” Maud said, throwing Dash to her feet. 
“Very Good, now act as my shield as I make this work. This is gonna be fun.” The Queen laughed as she got to work, this time with more protection. 
After a few long seconds, Dash jumped back up, cracking her knuckles. “Heh, now I feel like a real iron woman. This’ll be fun.” 
”Yeah, well…you ain’t gonna feel like that for long.” Applejack replied, tackling her as they began to wrestle. 
“This is getting out of control! We need to contain this before she gets to the civilians!” Twilight said, running to Starlight. “M-maybe we can create a force field for the area before they get to anyone else.”

“Well, we’d better hurry!” Glimmer said, pointing to the crowd that was slowly approaching to see what was going on.  The two began to use their magic to make a glowing bubble around the area. 
“Oh, I don’t think it’ll be that easy!” The Voodoo Queen said, snapping as all her brainwashed girls eye’s glowed, all standing up and at attention. “Oh….now, this is power. I can feel it…I can feel it SURGING THROUGH MY VEINS!” She began to laugh as veins in her body began to course and pulse. She punched the ground, a burst of dark energy blasting into the sky and enveloping her. Everyone in town saw it, and with how high and how powerful it was….a few other people in the land saw it too. 
--- 
“Sister! Sister!” Luna burst into her sister’s bedroom, shouting as her midnight blue hair flowed behind her. 
“H-huh? Wuzzat…what’s going on…” Celestia asked, slowly getting up and looking around. “It’s still night, right? I didn’t oversleep again, did I? This isn’t a midnight at noon again, is it?” She asked, rubbing her eyes as Luna led her to the balcony. 
“L-look! Dozens of citizens of Ponyville are waking up, and dark sinister powers are being summoned! We need to do something!” The princess of the night said, looking out at the dark power. 
“You’re right. I know what we must do.”  The princess of the day said, running to the other side of the room, to her dresser. She threw open the doors, and….looked at a map on the inside of the door. “That’s Twilight’s territory. We give it…” She looked back at the dark energy outside. “12 hours and if it’s not solved, we step in. Now then, I’m going back to bed.” 
”Sister, are you saying we should leave this all to Twilight?!” Luna asked, surprised her sister would respond this way. 
“Listen, I’ve been dealing with magical evil entities for a good part of my seemingly endless life, all by myself. In the past few years, things have changed. You’re back, two new princesses, Discord is good and all that.  This isn’t a giant man beast rampaging, this isn’t the god of chaos destroying everything, this isn’t even the Storm King.” Celestia responded. “I think I deserve this. We deserve this.”
“Mother wouldn’t have wanted this.” Luna replied. 
“She also wouldn’t have wanted you to keep perpetuating a rumor about you eating people’s souls if you didn’t get candy. Or embracing the time you almost tried to cause endless night.” Celestia retorted, waving her hand and sliding her sister out while closing the door. 
“We…we must do something…” Luna said to herself, preparing to go to her guards. 
“Do not worry about it….Twilight knows what she is doing.” A voice said, even though no one else was around. 
“B-but…” The princess started. 
“I know you care, but…we have our plans don’t we? We need to save our energy if we need to pull this off correctly.” The voice  said. “Your love must be saved for another time, my dear.” 
”Yes….you are right. I am sorry for being so brash.” Luna said, looking down. 
“Do not be sad. Your compassion is why I wish to help you. It’s why I love you~” The voice replied, laughing softly. 
---
“You have no power here. I am the strongest there is!” The Voodoo Queen laughed, knocking the elements aside, while laughing. “Those that resist, shall be tortured!” 
“What hell kind of stage magic did you two perform together?!” Glimmer asked, shaking Trixie violently. 
“I didn’t know she was into dark magic! I thought it was all just some typical fake black aura  stuff!” Trixie replied, trying to find the best place to hide.
“Oh, no you will not hide on this! After this is over, you will pay her what you’ve kept!” Twilight shouted, rage and anger in her voice. It was clear she wanted to get some sleep. 
“Maud, come on! Snap out of it! The whole town could be ignited into flames if you and the others don’t return to normal!” Pinkie said, holding onto her sister as she followed the rampaging Queen. “If this is because you’re afraid of being rejected for being into that, don’t be!” 
“Mistress Supreme, I offer my body as a source for draining if you need even more power!”Maud said, ignoring her sister as more and more women that came to see what was happening were turned.  “Please, take my power!”
“Oh, Maud. You are far too kind. Once we take the others in this town first…Twilight will become my source. And then so will the other princesses.” The Queen chuckled, looking around for another willing slave.  
“Hey, you wanna take someone, how about you take something instead?!” A voice asked as the Queen turned..only to get totally belted in the face, as a pair of roller skates rode across her face, some dirt leaving a mark. The attacker skated to a stop on the ground, panting. “….Holy shit, that worked.” She laughed, in the way that one does when they succeed when even they thought they would bomb hard. Then the Queen got up, glaring at her. “…Oh shit, that worked.” She said, continuing to skate around the Queen and Maud as dark energy was blasted at the spot where she was. 
“Maud! Grab her and break her bones!” The Voodoo Queen shouted, enraged. As the brainwashed tool was about to, she stopped. Those skates, that skill, that blue raspberry hair…
“Th..Th…Th…Tha…Tha….Tha…” Maud just stuttered, shaking as she watched her move, as if moving from  table to table to serve food. Which really was about the same as dodging death beams. 
“Come on, you can’t hit a girl on skates? Ya really are pathetic!” The skater taunted, just doing everything she could to keep her attention. 
“Oh, I’m just gonna kill you at this point! And I’m gonna enjoy! EVERY! SECOND! OF!” She pointed her hand right at where the skater would be. “…it….?” Nothing came out.  “Every. Second. Of. It.” She said it again, retrying the motions. Still nothing. “What in the…”Her eyes widened as she realized what was going on. 
”You know…it should be obvious to deal with the girl who can remove others powers as soon as possible.” Glimmer said, smiling as the mind controlled girls slowly began to return to normal.  
“U-uh…Applejack? Why are we…?” Rainbow Dash asked, blushing as she saw that she had pinned the farmer down. 
“That time has come on gone, Dash. We’re here because that Queen controlled you.” The farmed said, getting up. “Yer pretty decent at a good wrestle.” 
“Alright darlings. If any of you are missing clothing, I’d be more than happy to hand out blankets. This season is so cold, and chafing.” Rarity said, smiling. “Just come to the boutique and I am happy to help!”  
“No no no! I will not be stopped now!” The Voodoo Queen shouted, rushing at Starlight. “I will win!” But before she could get up close, she was clocked in the side of the face and sent to the ground. 
“Damn it, Vee…” Candice said, rubbing her fist from the punch, she sighed pulling out her phone and calling the police.
“Yay! Maud, you’re back!” Pinkie proclaimed, hugging her sister tightly. “I was so worried you were gonna be fully corrupted and evil and I’d never get you back or at least not see you again for a good few months before the elements either destroyed or reformed you!”
“I…Pinkie…I’m sorry.” Maud was shaking, feeling like she could collapse in the dirt. 
“O-oh, hey…is this a bad time?” The waitress said, nervously skating up to the two. 
“U-uh..u-uh..uhhh…” Maud was once again lost for words. 
“Nope! It’s actually a good time! I need to get Maud’s second back up cake and see if the one that was knocked down is still in good condition or not! Also I need to see if anyone would like some nice and warm food before they head back home!” Pinkie explained, then slapped Maud on the back. “You can do it, Maud!” 
“U…Uh….Hi.” Maud seemingly regained her composure, though it was clear she was still nervous. “Thank you for saving me. If I had any celebratory rocks, I’d give you one.” 
“It was not nothing, but I don’t mean it in a selfish way! I mean, it was terrifying as all hell. I didn’t know what I was thinking, but my mind saw that she wasn’t looking my way, and I kinda took that chance.” The waitress giggled, rubbing the back of her neck. 
“Thank you. I’m Maud.” The rock farmer stated bluntly. It was clear she had never done this before. “Are you a lesbian?” 
“.…My name’s Maisey Blue. Cause of the hair…thinking of getting it changed. Can we do that?”  She asked, chuckling awkwardly. 
“It’s a good name. I know a stone named Maisey.” Maud said, smiling slightly. “She’s nice.” 
“Is that so? I had no idea that stones could have names…” 
“You just need to ask one, they’re more than happy to share.” The two started talking about common rock names, and what said rocks were like. 
Pinkie watched happily, giggling as she held the cake she made for her sister in her hands. 
“So, guess she didn’t need the porn after all.” Applejack said, laughing to herself as her and Rainbow joined Pinkie in watching. 
“I don’t have any porn!” Rainbow retorted, groaning. She looked tired, as did most of the elements. Except for Fluttershy. She was still asleep in the castle. 
As people went back to their homes and went back to sleep, the night began to quiet once more. A bartender watched as her ex was put into a special transport van. Two magic users were arguing with their girlfriend over paying someone money. An athletic hero carried her lover back to their cottage, and somewhere in space between universes, a psychopath with a long deleted ask blog was slowly getting ready to be brought back. 
All in all, another normal night.
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		New Towns and Returning Friends



The past few months had been quite the odd time for Maud. She had come out of a closet that she didn’t even know she was so deep in, and had found herself a girlfriend. She was a wreck most of the time when it came to talking to her about things besides rocks and mining. She hadn’t brought it up with her sisters, or her mother. She wouldn’t tell her father. Ever. 
As she sat out on the Pie family’s porch and looked out into the star filled sky, she wondered about the next steps in her life. It was way too early to think about marriage, despite what Starlight Glimmer had told her. Her being disconnected from the majority of society and running a dictatorship could really mess with someone’s way of thinking.  
Her phone vibrated in her pocket and she pulled it out, looking at it. A message from Maisey. “The girls at the club miss you.” A picture of her and the girls at ‘The Hidden Side’ was attached. They all were all flashing various symbols at the lens, while wearing the most late night but also winter ready clothes possible. The rock farmer cracked a smile at that. It was still a regular spot for them to visit and just chat with everyone and have a good time. 
She saw that there were also a few texts from Pinkie would couldn’t make it up to the farm this time due to the sudden storms and heavily frozen rails. A ton of pictures of the food she had baked, her and her friends in sweaters, eggnog, the whole Hearth’s Warming shebang. There was also a photo of her with the Apple family, showing shared family pride. 
“...You’re hiding something from us.” Marble Pie said, looking at her sister from behind the entrance to the porch. She rarely ever said much of anything to anyone except for when she was with her sisters. And even then, that had it’s own set of rules. 
“What makes you think that?” Maud asked, her voice trying not to show any signs of nervousness. 
“I saw you out here late last night. You’ve never really called anyone in that town before when you visit.” The youngest of the Pie sister said as she took a seat next to her. “…Are you scared of what will happen if you tell?” 
“.…I am.” Maud confessed, looking down. “I am…doing something against our traditions.” 
“Oh…you don’t have to say it.” The other girl said, looking down as well with her sister. Both their legs awkwardly swung from the edge of the porch, kicking around the remains of a few big chunks of rock that had been left from the morning’s work. “…I hope I can meet them soon.”
“I hope so too.” Maud said, thinking about how she probably wasn’t even close to being out of the closet yet. In all honesty, she wasn’t even close to being a real girlfriend yet. “Come on, we should get back in. I’ll help you with the desserts.” 
“Mm-hmm.” And with that, Marble was back to her normal way of conversation. As they walked back in, Maud turned her head back to look at the sky. Something…looked off about it. Another heavy storm most likely. Hopefully, it wouldn’t bring anything too damaging with it. 
--- 
“Hm…” Rainbow Dash huffed to herself as she looked out the window of the Apple Family farm and out into a vacant field.  
“Ah, I knew I’d find you somewhere.” Fluttershy said as she hugged Dash from behind. “It’s not like you to duck out of a snowball fight for no good reason. Are you tired? Do you want to head home?” She asked, looking at her. 
“Heh, nah. I was totally winning that thing. I thought I’d get out and let the others go against each other.” Dash said, chucking and kissing her softly. “Just…just been thinking. About that.” She tapped on the glass, pointing at seemingly a single but rather large black cloud floating over the field.  
“Huh? That cloud? What’s wrong with it?” Fluttershy asked, curious. 
“Well, think about it. A single black cloud, floating above a desolate field with seemingly nothing in it. Nothing from reports or files say there’s anything planned for that area.“ RD explained, seeming rather into this topic. “We’d just remove it, but we can’t find the proper paperwork for thing. Databases say it exists, but we can’t find the actual files for it digitally or physically.” 
“Oh..my. I never thought I’d hear you talk about this kind of thing with such conviction, Rainbow.” The pink haired woman said, nuzzling her more. 
“Weather is my job after all. To be awesome, I gotta know all the routines and locations and files needed so that I can get the job done well.” The rainbow haired flyer said, looking back out. “Also, it’s just so strange. Over this one patch of area that no farming family seems to own, far from any plants or trees or crops….seemingly no actual activity in it. Just. Waiting.” She looked out at it. Though her thought was broken when a snowball hit her in the back of the head. 
“E-eep! Surprise Ambush! Surprise Ambush!” Fluttershy shouted as she raised her hands up in an attempt to defend herself from the incoming flurry. 
“We got you before you could plan anything dangerous, Rainbow Dash!” Pinkie Pie shouted, a small tin full of snowballs at her side. 
“Hey, either of you two wreck anything and you’ll be severely punished!” Applejack shouted from the bottom of the stairs, “Snowball fight or not, I ain’t gonna let you throw stuff around inside!” 
“So that’s how you wanna play it, huh?” Rainbow asked, smirking. She leaned back against the window as it opened. “You heard her! Let’s take this back outside!” She took a leaning dive out of the window, only to zoom up into the air with a few somersaults and landing back on her feet. 
“Rainbow Dash is back in guys!” Pinkie shouted at the others playing, before being hit with scooped up remains of the snow she had thrown. 
“Got you.” Fluttershy happily said, giggling to herself. She watched as Pinkie giggled back and took a running jump turned cannonball, or as Pinkie shouted, ‘Snowball!’ into the thick white snow below.  
“A-ack! Same side, same side!” Twilight called out to the party maker, quickly wiping snow from her face.  
“Sorry Twilight! Didn’t want to run down the stairs and get AJ’s carpet all wet and dirty. And if Rainbow Dash can leave out the window, so can I!” Pinkie explained, helping wipe her off. 
“You know, you’ve really been overworking yourself these past few weeks. It’s ok to calm down and take a break. Hearth’s Warming is over. Save some of it for when Maud comes back.” Twilight said, scooping up some snow and clumping it into a ball. 
“I really want to! But I’ve been so busy with helping out around Sugarcube Corner and baking and everything! I feel so guilty for not going up with Maud, but she insisted that she go first and get everything ready at home and then the trains close! I’ve been making so many treats for when she comes back as well as wrapping my gifts for her.” Pinkie was a master of double tasking, tossing a few snow balls from the tin. “Oh, Twilight! Look! I’m using this cinnamon roll tin to hold these snow balls, pretty genius, huh?”  
“That’s actually pretty clever.” The princess of friendship said, tossing her snowball hoping it would hit. “You know, snowballs sounds like a pretty good dessert treat. Maybe a round cinnamon roll covered in white chocolate?” 
“Holy Moly! I love it! That’s genius!” Pinkie said, the idea visualizing in her head. “Oh, I should-” Before she could finish, a snowball hit her right in the face. 
“You know, when I said that I didn’t want in on this little snow charade, I meant it!” Rarity shouted, snow covering her top. “But since none of you want to listen to your good old friend Rarity, it seems that I’m going to have to show you what happens when you don’t listen!” Rage was in her voice, and she didn’t look like she was going to calm down. “Sweetie Belle! Now is the time for another great sister bonding moment!” 
“H…hooray?” Sweetie was both confused and scared. 
“Twilight, are we going to die?” Pinkie asked, looking at the princess. 
“I’m not entirely sure about us…but Rainbow Dash probably is.”
“Don’t worry Dashie! I won’t let you die today! Temporary truce!” Pinkie said, bolting off towards Dash as Twilight giggled. She was happy to see that Pinkie was finally just relaxing and having fun for once. It was clear she was feeling guilty over not going up to the rock farm. It also was fear over the response to her sister coming out up there. Twilight was just worried what would happen when she reached burn out state.
---
“Something is wrong.” Princess Luna said, sitting on her bed. “I can feel it.” 
“And what, prey tell, is wrong?”
“I…do not fully know. But..the cosmos, space itself…there is something wrong. I must warn sister.” The princess of the night said, getting up and walking to the door. 
“So that she can ignore it? Send Twilight off to deal with it?”
“I…She does not just dismiss issues like that! Especially not one that could be so potentially big!” Luna said, pacing back and forth. “Space is damaged. I can fix it..but, something had to have caused it. It is big..” 
“Then fix it before things get worse. Be a humble little hero that I know you are. If things truly are so bad, others would have noticed by now. And what even could have caused it?” 
 
“I…I think it was that dark energy…from months ago. The one that Celestia just brushed off and said was Twilight’s territory. I fear that more may have happened that night than what I saw.” Luna was sweating now, running out to the door. She someone resting their chin on her head as her hands were slowly taken. “You did not tell me..you would come here tonight.” 
“I will make this quick. It is clear you need help in focusing on closing this up. And I am just the one to help.” 
 
“I would like that very much, but…do stay a while.” The princess of the night said, her hands slowly glowing as they raised up slowly. 
“Just focus on that spot you wish to fix.”
“Yes...” As the princess of the night closed her eyes, her body began to shake. “I see it. It is a tear in space and time…luckily, I can fix it. It will just take time.” She stumbled back into the figures arms. 
“Come. Come. Get some rest. It still some time before night comes. You wear yourself out too often.” 
 
“You…you are far too kind…but, I am curious about what could have caused such events to lead to a large amount of dark energy to tear space and time like that?” She asked, walking back to her bed. 
“Call me crazy…but didn’t Celestia say that one of Twilight’s friends had discovered they’re gay? Maybe that had something to do with it.”
“Are you implying that someone coming out can cause such a destructive force?” 
“Probably will when it comes to us.”
“We shall deal with that when we get there.” The princess of the night got back into her bed and closed her eyes, the worry inside her not as heavy now that she knew she wasn’t alone in room any more.
Not many people noticed the tear. It was so very, very far from normal eyes, and not even a telescope could see it without the help of an ultra powerful lens. Though…that wasn’t all true. A few pairs of eyes had seen it, but did not see how truly dangerous it was. 
Seemingly no one knew that the expansion of the tear was caused not by the actions of the Voodoo Queen. Her use of energy and power merely opened it. What expanded it was the use of a seemingly unknown spell by Twilight Sparkle. She had no idea what the spell was. She simply needed something to protect Pinkie. It was almost like she had gotten a boost from an unseen ally. But one that did quite some damage on a greater scale. 
One person was aware of it, but he wasn’t going to tell anyone. At least not yet. He wanted to keep it to himself for now. Why not have just a bit of fun first? 
--- 
DAY: ??? (It’s something over 2000 probably.) 
She pulled herself out of bed, getting up and doing her morning stretches. Hair must have puffed up in the night since there were a few random strands in her bed. The morning was rather quiet. She was both used to it, yet also still felt uneasy from it. When getting up, she could never place why at first, but then it would always come to her. 
“S-someone please help me!” A voice shouted from the other room. 
That’s when she she felt more…at home. She walked out, and was standing in the middle of her home that she had taken residence in over the past few years. It was like a multitude of rooms from her old place all mashed together into one. It’s composition would change every once in a while, so even if she attempted to make a layout of the place it would likely change the next day. The only things that were constant were her room and the bathroom. They were separate and for the most part, layouts were the same.
“H-hey you! Can you come over here and help me? P-please!” The voice called out to her. Female. One she didn’t recognize. That was new. She walked over and looked at them. “H-hurry, before whoever did this comes back!” Sweat was pouring down their face as they struggled in their restraints. 
“...Minuette?”She asked, looking up at the restrained woman. “…Just a second, I need to check something.” She walked over to a counter in what could be seen as the kitchen. There was a small slip of paper right in the center, blank. She picked it up and flipped it over. ‘24’ was scribbled on in thick black numbering. “..Huh.” She said, putting the thing back down and walking over to the restrained woman. 
Her hands looked like they were asleep, so no need for worry on that end of things. Her hair had the white and blue stripes. This was her alright. “Alright, listen. Normally I would have this whole thing planned out…but, you’re getting me a bit off track. I’ll take a shower and then we can get back to this ok?” 
“Y-you’re just going to leave me here?! W--what if someone else comes in?” The dentist asked, shaking in her restraints. “W-why can’t I use my magic?!” 
“Well, if someone else came in here that’d be it’s own thing. I’ve been here over five years. Maybe six or seven. And as for the magic thing, that’s just a numbing agent that should work for a good few hours. Helps me not have to break your hands for the same effect.” She explained, before waving and walking to the bathroom. 
She slowly pulled off her clothes and folded them. She was taking her time to think about what had been going on the past few minutes. She was used to a surprise or twist in things, but this was..a bit too much. She could have sworn she had pulled her number out as well. She was the only dentist in town and if she went missing… “The steam will help me get back into the swing of things.” 
The water started to spray, hitting the floor and sounding like rain. She took a calming deep breath before stepping into the spray. The water was one of the few things in this place that always felt..real. It was always warm, never cold, and was at just the right pressure. Besides the sound of the water, she was silent. Thinking about everything that led to this point. She wondered how much things had changed outside of her room. About how people were doing. She had that dream again last night. Each time it felt like it would last longer and longer, whether it be by a single second or a minute. She would never want to wake up. She took a few steps forward to get the soap. 
“I’d be careful in the shower if I was you, darling. One slip and your brain is spilling into the water and down the drain!” A voice said from behind her causing her to stand up straight. She felt her own breathing tighten as a pair of hands grabbed her chest from behind. “What’s the matter, my sweet? Did you miss-” 
She grabbed the shower valve and cranked it up in an instant, blasting herself with scalding hot water. She screamed loudly and after a few seconds, turned off the water. The presence behind her was gone. She quickly got out and dried off, heading into her room. She was silent again as she slowly walked to her bed and got on her knees, resting her head against the covers. She took a few minutes to take a few slow, deep breaths. She slowly regained herself. 
She walked over to her drawer. Nothing too complex for the bottoms. She didn’t want to get anything on her more fancy clothes after all. Walking over to the closet, she saw that it had become walk in, with clothes and costumes of all kind on both sides. At the end of the room sat two outfits that she hadn’t made. No, they were made for her. One was a multicolored abomination, with a note attached reading ‘Life is a Party’ in red ink. She knew it ink due to the fact that there was no sign of any of it running. She also knew there was a necklace of bones and a skull mask Inside if she opened it up. It was a garish little thing, that had worn only once out of pure boredom. It could work in a theatrical piece, she had to admit that. 
The second piece was a suit. A suit that she had worn once as well, but this one wasn’t nearly extravagant. The thing had been forced onto her, and she hated wearing the damned thing. The thing would mess with her mind, forcing her to be apart of that damned woman’s story, part of her sick game. Made her think that SHE was her only true friend. She hated her. Everything about her. And that damned woman was the only one who just wouldn’t fucking die- 
She stopped herself. She was getting overly angry again. She took a few more deep breaths before ripping the thing from the wall and tossing it to the ground, stomping on it a few times. A note was hanging from the hook. 
‘I dream of you, always my dear.
-Mommy’ 
She stomped on the suit again. “That’s for bringing me back just for your own fantasies.” She said, before tossing on a faded pink top. She headed back into the main room, seeing Minuette was still in place. That was a relief to her at least. “So, want some breakfast?” 
“Y-you’re offering me breakfast before you do something to me…?” Minuette asked, shaking still. 
“I mean…yeah. It’s not like we’re at my real place. The past few years, the sense of urgency within me to do this has slowly gone down. Mostly because it’s usually the same people that I work on again, and again and again.” She explained, walking to the fridge and pulling out a few apples and peanut butter. She then pulled out orange juice, and a bottle of vodka. “I have a whole process to this thing. You want any vodka now? I know it’s early, but still. No use in following normal rules here.” She got four glasses from a nearby cupboard, filling two up with OJ and two with vodka. “I could make you a screwdriver. Pretty sure I got all the stuff for it.”
“N-no thanks…” The dentist said, slowly looking down. “Just…OJ please.” 
“Alright. You’ll probably have a thing of vodka sooner or later. It helps when the numbing agents aren’t enough. Though, you probably have seen that happen with some of your patients before, right?” She asked, cutting up the apples and covering them in peanut butter. She brought them and the drinks over to her guest, placing them on a small table. “I know it’s humiliating, but I’m going to feed you. Can’t risk having you try anything. Even when you you think you have your enemy cornered…they can still surprise you.” She raised the juice up to Minuette’s mouth, slowly pouring it down her throat. “There we go. Good girl. Nice and healthy orange juice and apple slices for you.” She said, putting a few in her mouth before going to enjoy her share of the meal. 
“Why did you pour two cups of vodka…?” 
“Oh! You noticed that! You’re making me enjoy this, it feels so new and fresh.” She said, eating more. “One of those is for me.”
“You drink while you work?” 
“Oh, God no. Risk messing things up? This place resets every night, but even then I hate seeing things get messy. Even one drink could dull my body during a vital part. That cup is there in case things get really bad in my head.” She explained. 
“O-oh?” The fear in the dentist’s voice rose again. “H…how bad does it get?” 
“Not as bad as the ones from when I was back in the real world, I’ll tell you that.” She said, patting the girl’s cheek. “How about some music? How’s that sound to you? I mean, I don’t really sing anymore..that was the old me. But, you know, I still like to dance and it can help lighten up the mood. Or, I could see if we have any canvases. Painting is a great way to let out any stress you have in you.” 
“W-why are you being so nice to me? Aren’t you going to kill me…?” 
“It’s me trying to emulate the old days…though I really don’t have the energy to even come close to it. Sorry if it seems so…half-assed.”She said, walking back to the kitchen and getting a drink of water. “I honestly don’t know what to do with you. You’re…unique to this place. And, I don’t know how I’m supposed to deal with it. Also, you’re triggering all kinds of weird things to happen with me, so I don’t know what-” She stopped. Her legs started to tremble as she lurched forward, using the counter for support. “E…early today…” She moaned, her body in tremendous pain as her body temperature rose heavily. 
“Come on dweeb, you really think I’m gonna be scared of you? You’re just a little hyper freak.” 
“Let me go now, before I really show you how hard I’ve been working out!” 
“I could kill you right here…save so many people…but…you’re still my friend. Stay down. I’m getting help.” 
“You…ok? Do you wanna come in talk about what’s been going on?” 
“...I think they’re going to kill me, sooner or later. I’m too much of a let down…”
“She left cause none of us were good enough for her…I wasn’t good enough for her, I never will be!” 
“..I…I…why’d you kill her? I thought you were besties, that we were friends…”
Voices surged through her head as she took a few steps forward. She felt her stomach. Warm blood spilling from the slash there. Just need to get the drink. Her legs now felt like lead as she forced herself forwards. The room around her slowly morphing into the thick, maze like trees of the forest. 
“My word…you need HELP…” 
She cringed to herself knowing that woman was probably watching. Or worse, that damn doll abomination. 
“Just….be back soon alright?”
With that, she grabbed the glass and raised it to her lips, drinking down all the burning horrid liquor in one go. She was panting as she looked around, things were seemingly back to normal. The wound in her lower half now gone as it should be.
tumblrbot asked: ‘WHERE WOULD YOU MOST LIKE TO VISIT ON YOUR HOME PLANET?’ 
She froze up. She looked around, just Minuette, looking at her. She looked rather freaked out from what just happened…but unaware of the question asked. Something was happening…the dream she had had a few months back…that was a sign, wasn’t it.  
“...I can’t leave this room. Ever.” 
Shit. 
--- 
Maud slowly got up and walked to the shower. The Pie family didn’t have new technology or any smart devices, but they had the essentials. For a while, when she was young people used to tease her and her big sister by acting like they were a bunch of smelly trash dumps that played with rocks. Playing with kids outside of the community could be hard at times. 
The warm water hit her skin and she thought about Maisey. She remembered that girl had walked in on her while showering and being…somewhat taken back by seeing how truly ‘toned’ she was. 
She remembered that Maisey had asked to share the shower with her, before undressing and getting in. She didn’t really do anything to clean herself. She just pulled Maud close and rested her head on her back. She seemed happy doing this, so Maud didn’t really say anything. Maisey did tell her one thing near the end of it though. 
--- 
“Hey Maud?” 
“Yes, Maisey?” 
“I love you.” 
--- 
After washing and getting changed, she checked the time. It was around 2 in the morning. To most people they would go back to sleep, but for Maud, it was somewhat normal for her. Even as a child, she found herself waking up at weird times and not being able to fall back under. 
She saw that there were no bars for her phone, so she pulled on her coat and headed outside. Usually she could find a random signal or so out near the front but it was still empty. Walking off of the porch and to the front gates of the farm made her see that clouds in the area covered up the moon. There was still visibility, but tonight wasn’t a pale beauty light. 
The Hearth’s Warming lights and decorations from a few years ago were gone. Those had only been bought for the Apple Family’s visit. The second they and Pinkie were out of sight, the girls had been ordered to take it all down. Maud had the feeling that her father didn’t like their possible extended family so much. 
She continued to walk, looking for any signals there were, but still there was nothing. She’d be worried about getting too far from the farm without telling anyone…but, she had a few hours before Limestone was up and doing her morning work. Going on night walks was somewhat normal for her, but she hadn’t done it while on the farm in such a long while. As she walked off, down one of the roads leading up to the farm, she failed to notice that someone had been watching them from the bedroom window, curious as to why their sister was heading out so late at night. 
She walked through the barely illuminated dark for a while, knowing she was getting somewhere as she started to see street lamps again. They gave off a heavy orange glow to them, the kind that could only really be seen on a night like this. They got closer and closer as she saw a small town. This surprised her as she didn’t remember a place like this one at all from her years of living on the farm..but maybe she was just remembering wrong. 
As she walked in the orange glow of the light, she could see that this was a smaller town. Along the lines of what Ponyville seemed to be before Twilight’s castle showed up. Walking directly under one of the lights, she felt weird. It was if there should be rain falling right under it. Standing in it’s orange illumination, and looking out into the rest of the town, she could see there was no one else around. No drunks, no midnight joggers, no random cars passing by. Just her, and a line of window shops. There were a few seeming larger buildings in the back, but even they seemed empty. “…” Maud looked at her phone. Still no signals yet. She had to keep walking.
Her footsteps seemed to echo on the pavement as she passed by the stores. Taking a look in through the windows, she could see the feint outline of clothes folded up on racks, candles and meditation sticks, small toys and joke gifts, boxes filled with fridge magnets for various jokes and settings. All closed, with only the glow of the lamps giving hints as to what they are. 
Maud could see that apartments were above a few stores, with balconies looking out onto the street. No lights were on in any of them. No TVs left on, no late night browsing sessions. She was just out, and alone. But in the distance, she could see the slight glow of a light set lower to the ground. She went closer, seeing a sign for a pub, with stairs leading down into it. There was a bit of a relief at that. She walked down the stairs, coming into the building. 
Going in the door, she could see there were stairs that seemed to head upstairs, leading to some kind of gallery. For the moment, she walked into the pub. It had a nice warm glow too it, with everything giving off that inviting polished wooden feel. The place…was seemingly empty. “Hello there. You new around these parts?” A voice asked, causing Maud to almost jump. A woman was standing behind the bar counter. She had short white hair.It wasn’t old white, but more the natural white that Trixie had in her hair.  
“Do you have wifi? I need to make a call.” Maud said, looking at the woman.
“We do. Just, we like it if you also buy a drink afterwards. Our way of having them stay a while.” The bartender said, smiling. 
“Thank you.” Maud said as she dialed Maisey’s number. She picked up almost instantly. 
“A bit later than normal to calling. Something up?” Maisey asked while laying back in her bed, the night creeping in through her window. 
“Signal was no good on the farm tonight. Had to go for a walk. Were you about to head to bed?” 
“Eh, even if it was, I’d still answer for you. Sleep for me can be hard in this place.” The waitress said, looking around her room. “Condo life can be surprisingly sleepless at times.” 
“Once the train starts back up, I’ll be there for you.” Maud said, walking around, looking more at everything there was to see. The warm polished wood had a seemingly orange tint to them, thanks to the lights from above. It was so calm, and cozy. 
“Well, if Pinkie lets you anyways. She’s been baking tons of welcome back treats and sweets for you, though she gives them to me when the date on them isn’t right.” Maisey chuckled at this. “We’re having a desert feast when you get back.” 
“Is it cold in the condo?” The miner asked, noticing there was a small stage near what ssumed was the back of the bar. Looked perfect for a stand up routine or band. Would definitely help bring life into this place. 
“My mother makes sure these places are perfect for staying in all day if the weather truly gets extreme enough. I’m just glad you aren’t stuck freezing cold in the caves.” Maisey said, her blankets feeling much warmer as she thought about Maud’s home in a huge, hollow cave.  
“I still miss you. Hearth’s Warming with you was so important.” Maud said, sighing slightly. 
“We’ll have a late holiday, how about that?” The waitress said, smiling to herself. 
“Sounds good to me.” Maud said, a slight smile crossing her face for a brief time as well. “I’ll call again tomorrow. I love you.”
“Love you too Maud.” Maisey said, hanging up. 
“Rare to see some non-residents around here.” The bartender said, already leaning on the wall behind her. “What can I get you?” 
“Just a simple white soda mixed with something weak. I’m gonna be walking home soon.” Maud said, taking a seat. “Mind if I ask what’s going on upstairs?”
“Oh, that? It’s a public art gallery. Open all night I think. That or someone really likes keeping all the lights on all night.” The bartender explained, pouring up the drink. “Nothing too deep or anything. Mostly simple stuff.” She placed the drink in front of her customer.
“I’ll check it out before I go. But, where is everybody? It’s odd to see any city so empty and devoid of life.” The rock miner asked, taking a sip. The white soda felt good, like it was just what she needed at the moment. 
“Eh, this place usually doesn’t like to be out at night. Paranoid of beasts and creatures walking the streets. Some say they’ve seen Ursa Majors, horrific half fused changelings, and even some skin walkers.” 
“You believe them?” Maud asked, drinking more.
“With everything that’s gone on in this crazy world, it’s possible. But sometimes keeping a sense of doubt is the most optimistic thing there is.” The bartender said, chucking.
“Sometimes you don’t need to show emotions to show how truly happy you are.” The rock farmer found comfort in sharing this. It was easy to talk to people when it was in a one on one format. “A friend of mine thinks I don’t like the magic because I don’t burst out in excitement. That I’m just another critic.” 
“You’re friends with her?” The bartender softly chuckled, asking. 
“She’s nice when you get to know her.” The farmer simply replied. 
“My name’s Ozmanda Lula, nice to meet you, Miss..”
“I’m Maud Pie. People call me Maud.” Her deadpan form was returning. She had been slipping in and out of it for a while, obviously thanks to the girlfriend and all the new things that came with that. It could also be a side effect of being a rather snarky puppet for a performer who never get her pay. 
“Well Maud, can I offer you up the rest of the white soda before you head back out?” Ozmanda asked, putting the can on the table. 
“Alright.” Maud replied, taking it and chugging. “Does it get lonely, out here?” 
“Yeah. It can be. I can only walk up to the art gallery so many times before it just gets too reptitive. At least it gets changed some what regularly.” The bartender said. “I’m not the kind of woman who would willingly stay up late for ghosts or demons. The whispers of the deceased and scratches from cursed creatures are not something I want to put up with. I’d rather hear drunken rants and have burn marks from the bath water being too hot.” She pulled down one of her sleeves, the skin looking a bit worse for wear from an obvious miscalculation. 
"Understandable." Maud said, putting some bits on the table. "This place is nice. I might come back sometime."
"We're always open to those in need, Maud." The bartender smiled as she said this. "Come in whenever you want." 
Maud nodded, walking to the doors and heading up the stairs. Looking around, she various art pieces all spread out. It was one of those spacious art galleries, the kind that many would host the fancy parties at. The walls were all a basic, lined wood patter, with various landscape pieces being the most common theme. 
There were sprawling hills, creeks near the trees in autumn, and foggy mountain tops. There were also a few less...happy ones. Abandoned and desolate looking cities, ashes and statues right out of a volcanic eruption, and a figure standing on a boat, arm outstretched. 
Maud felt a sense of unease, being in the middle of this all with no one else around. Not even boulder. She felt like she was the only one left around when she looked closely at the pics, even the happy ones. 
She knew that she needed to head back, the moon could only be out so long and chores started early. She headed back down. She took a quick glance into the bar. Ozmanda was at a table, back to her and seemingly drinking herself. Driving away the cause of this while being all on her lonesome, wiping tears from her eyes as she suffered the painful silence. 
The rock farmer wanted to say something comforting, but she was just another stranger. She didn't know what to say...but then she shook her head. If her little sister had taught her anything, it was that reaching out to someone in need was the best way to not only show you were a friend...but just a good person in general. "Hey." She said, walking towards her. "Are you ok?" 
The bar tender turned her head, rubbing her eyes. "Huh? Oh, Maud. You shouldn't worry about me. I'll just keep you here longer than you need." She said, chuckling. "I'm fine. I'm fine. It's just...I guess, the isolation at night, it can get to a person." 
"I see." Maud sat across from her, her face still so ever blank and deadpan. "Well, I don't know how long I'll be staying near by, but if I'm still here tomorrow, I can stop by and chat." 
"Oh, you're too kind. Don't really have much to chat about, well, not much positive anyways. But..thanks anyways. I hope you come by." Lula smiled, looking down. She was reflecting on things. "Oh, before you go..." 
"Yes?" 
"This place is always open to you. Just in case...life doesn't seem to like you. And you just need a getaway." The smile on her face showed that she knew what she was talking about. 
"...Alright," Maud said, getting up and walking out. She reflected on the fact that she was out on her family farm...alone. She thought about why she intentionally chose to let that happen. She walked through the streets once more, silent and thinking. 
As Ozmanda watched her customer's shoes walk past the window, she chuckled to herself as she went to her shelf of drinks and grabbed one of the bigger bottles. She took a swig, before pouring it over her head. It soaked her upper half in its surprisingly strong scent. "I hope the water isn't too hot this time." She said, eyes looking ahead to a blank space. 
"Get home safe, Maud." She pulled out a book of matches, sparking one. "Once more, from the top." 
--- 
Anonymous asked: Why did you stop answering questions?!
"No no no..." She was staggering about, looking quite like a drunkard. "Damn it, why does this stuff always happen to me?!" She held her head, groaning. 
"A-Are you ok...?" Minuette asked, obviously even more terrified and scared for her life. 
"No...not really. I mean, do I look like I'm ok in any aspect?!" She groaned, suddenly lurching forwards. She hit the ground stomach first, causing her to moan in pain. 
VisceralJackal asked: well well well, looks like little miss killer finally is paying for her crimes. The time for forgiveness has passed and clearly you're getting what you deserve.
"Oh good....everyone's back from the ask days...hooray...." She tried to sarcastically laugh, but that just made her ribs hurt. “Don’t you people…have anything better to do…than pester a dead..ask blog?”  
The dentist only trembled in her remains, her face looking like it was likely to burst out into tears very soon. “P-please just let me go, and I can get you help! I know people!” 
“Just..just shut up. Please just shut up for now, that’s all I ask…” She leaned back on the kitchen counter. She saw that the record player was still going. The music playing, she was feeling so overwhelmed by all of it. 
Vineyskeletal asked: tell me a joke 
“Who even tells jokes anymore?! Look at me, look at all of this! There’s your joke! Hahaha!” She screamed, clutching her head as the voices surged, growing louder and louder as she struggled forwards once more. After a few steps, she tripped and fell into the record player, crashing to the floor with it. 
As she fell, she could swear she hear someone laughing. 
--- 
Maud walked back to the house, trying to be as silent as possible. She took off her shoes before she slowly stepped onto the porch, her footsteps no longer audible. As she started to reach out for the door, she knew she was being watched. “…I wanted to get up early for some morning walks.” 
“Yeah, and that’s obviously why you went away from the farm and didn’t just walk around the grounds.” Limestone said, glaring. “I’m the eldest Maud, don’t think you can lie to me like that.” She walked up to her sister. “So, what’s so important that you had to leave the farm while everyone else was asleep? Does it have to do with Pinkie? If it’s about my birthday, tell her again that I just want a few slices of cake, that’s all.”  
“It was nothing. I couldn’t sleep. I’m going to go back to bed for just a bit before getting to work. Maybe you shou-” Maud was cut-off as her sister got up close and started patting her down. “You know I’m not comfortable when you do this.”
“Yeah, well, can’t have you bringing anything that could ruin the rocks, now can we?” Limestone wasn’t looking up at her sister’s face as she searched, feeling up one of her side pockets before reaching in. “I will not have another rock lice issue…what’s this?” She yanked out Maud’s phone, looking at this. “…Why the hell do you have this on you? This isn’t allowed here, you know that.” 
“I don’t use it on the farm. I must have forgotten I had it on me when getting on the train for here.” Maud was staying firm in what she was saying, her blank stare clashing with Limestone’s glare. “My bad.” 
“You’re lying. You’re lying. You’re lying!” Limestone’s temper was rising. “Stop lying to me, Maud! I’m the eldest!” 
Maud simply sighed, taking the phone back and putting it back in her pocket. “You want to yell at me…let’s get away from the house. You don’t want to wake up anyone else this early.” She started heading to the farm entrance, her sister following behind. 
“Does this have anything to do with Mud-”
“Finish that name and I will break Holder’s Boulder into pieces.” Maud’s fist clenched up as they reached the front gate.
“People like him are more and more reason why you should realize that moving to that town was a terrible idea. They corrupt your views on things and make you consider degenerate ideas.” Limestone then sighed looking out to the direction of the train station. “What the hell is so important to you that you need to leave the farm in secret, huh? Is this another one of those hidden collections of yours? Are you hiding another diary from me? Are you in another one of those propaganda classes?” 
“My wanting to get a higher education was not me learning propaganda. There’s so much more to rocks that fascinate me. So much more that I want to see, to feel…to hold close to me, my beautiful…blue…Mai..” Maud cut herself off, blushing for a split second. “My beautiful blue May. It’s a companion rock for Boulder that I found.” 
“...What the hell are you keeping from me?!” The eldest Pie sister clearly wasn’t having it, growing more and more angry by the second. It wasn’t even that she knew Maud was lying, it was more she was assuming it, and was locked on said assumption. 
“I told you, I just went for a walk. I forgot I had my cell on me. You can ask me again and again, and I’ll keep telling you the truth…but I guess you don’t like saying you’re wrong about something, do you?” Maud finally snapped back at her sister, huffing. 
“What did you just say to me?!” Limestone yelled back. There was no stopping it, an argument was going to happen, no matter what. 
--- 
She finally pulled herself off the ground as she opened her eyes. Her chest stung slightly from the fall, but nothing major. The record play was set back up, now only playing the crackles of vinyl. “…Huh.” She wasn’t used to things resetting during a simple blackout, but then again things weren’t really normal at the moment either. 
“You feeling better?” Minuette asked, looking down at her. Her face wasn’t showing any signs of fear anymore. “You sure were out for a long time…but I guess you’re used to that, huh?” 
“...Hmph. I’ll make this quick so that I can be done with this day.” She said, turning her back on the dentist and going to one of the cupboards. She pulled out her tray of instruments and tools, all looking so nice and clean. She turned back around, putting it on the table as she grabbed a scalpel and walked over. “I think I’ll start with the vocal chords. Not in the mood to deal with screams.” 
Minuette smiled at her. “You know, people used to call me Colgate. Back when you were still around, anyways.” Her hair…was different. There were three stripes in it now. 
“What..? I…your name…I’ve automatically been saying Minuette. What..what is going on..?” She held the blade tighter, unsure of what would come next. 
“I thought you were more ready for the unexpected. After all, the restraints are now metal, instead of rope right? No more needing to worry about those pesky knots, right?” The dentist was laughing, her hair colors changing. Each strip was now a different color and her face slowly changing. “And that’s why you would lock the doors too right? So that even your closest of friends couldn’t get out.” 
She backed up, bumping into the table. “No no no…Just shut up. Just shut up and let me do this!” 
“Aw, what’s wrong? I thought you were used to this, after all isn’t it normally your friends that show up in these restraints? Or…am I a rare occasion?” Rainbow Dash asked, the smirk on her face growing. “But hey…speaking of knots…” With one strong yank, she broke free of the metal restraints. They fell to the ground with clangs as she started walking towards her kidnapper. 
“S-stay back, Dashie! I’ll take a big swing right at you if you don’t get back!” She said, before falling onto the table causing her tools to scatter all over the floor. The hard metal hitting her back caused her to groan as she could no longer mover much at all. 
“You know…you could have just kindly asked me to stay back, and I would’ve!” Dash laughed, shaking her head. “I’m up for a friendly chat, though this scenery could definitely use a bit of a pick me up.” Dash then snapper her fingers.
The next thing she knew, she was back on her feet, and a new record was on. The whole place was now cleaned up, with a small tray of cupcakes in the center. Each one had a different color to it, each one distinct from the other.
“Now isn’t this much better? I really brought things back to life, if I do say so myself.” A man said, sitting at the opposite end of the table. He had on a brown suit that seemed to be made out of different materials. He began to stroke his chin as he listened to the music. “Ah, Discordant Dystopia, such a classic yet underrated piece.” He said, listening to the music as he gave off a wide smile. She saw there was one long and sharp tooth that stuck out among the row of pearly white. 
“W…what…what the hell are you?” She asked, looking at him. She couldn’t keep her cool even if she tried in a situation like this.  
“Ooo, I like the use of what. Shows you know that this stranger isn’t a normal being.” The stranger said, thinking. “You know, I don’t really know myself as to what I am. A concept given form, I guess” He said, moving around in his seat. 
“...Do you have a name?” She asked, her breathing calming a bit. 
“Oh, that I do have! Many, actually! I’ve been around for quite some time.” He reached into a breast pocked on his shirt, pulling out a card and handing it to her. It’s pattern looked like scales. “My card.” 
‘Discord - Being of Chaos. Reformed(?)’ 
“I had to write on the name part. Some times people call me Discord, others Baphomet, Azazel, Krampus, all that good stuff. Never liked Lucifer though. That’s just not who I am, and I don’t think he would like me being called that.” He said, going off on a tangent while smiling. 
“W..Why the question mark at the end?” She looked up at him. It was hard to tell what he was joking about and what he was serious about. 
“It’s hard to see if a concept like chaos is truly good or evil. I no longer wish to do..truly malicious things all the time, but I cannot help it if some of my actions wind up being more…cruel.” He explained, snapping as the room was now upside down, with her falling onto the ceiling with a grunt, while he and everything on the table stayed in place. He looked down at her. “Had a bit of a problem with things like this when I was brought back again as well. Just be glad you don’t have any gravy boats.”
“...What is it that you want, exactly?” She said, pulling herself back up again. 
“Well, that’s quite a simple thing. I want to help you. You see, I’ve been aware of you for quite some time. Just getting to this place was rather difficult though, to my surprise.” He started walking above her, his well made shoes sticking to the floor. “I could’ve helped deal with a minor little king when he came into town…but you took more precedence.”
“And why is that exactly?”  
“Because. I want to help you. You shouldn’t be stuck in a purgatory state! You should be out doing things! Maybe not what you used to do, but still doing things!” He exclaimed, snapping as she was back on the ground again. “I understand what it’s like, being trapped away from the public for such a long time. And it’s clear you’ve missed quite a lot while you were gone. I think it’s about time we brought you back to the real world. Time for you to finally leave your room.”
“You’re…taking me home? Can..can I finally see-” She started, feeling the tears welling up in her eyes as the thought came to her. 
“Oh. Oh no, not yet. We can’t let you head home just yet. You’d just go back to your old ways, and all those bad thoughts would come flooding in, like a broken dam. No, instead…I’m going to take you somewhere much more up to date on things, a world that’s much more..main.” 
“No! You can’t just do that to me! And what if I run into that universe’s me then, huh?!” The anger and overwhelming emotions were taking hold. She no longer felt scared in this man’s presence. “I’m willing to just..stay here, alright?! What’s the point in bringing back something that’s done it’s purpose?” It sucked to admit it, but she was probably better off just staying in that room. 
“Oh, but I can. I was once like you. Thinking I was resigned to my fate, and that it would be no good for me to come back. But then when I did…I was able to help in things. And it’s not like you were entirely gone, now were you?” He asked, smirking “Better I take you to a place where that woman can’t easily get to you.” 
“...Even so, what about my other question? The second I run into your me, they’ll freak out.” She said, shaking her head at every offer that seemed tempting. 
“Oh, don’t worry about her for now. She’s off on her own special friendship mission.” Discord said, smiling. 
--- 
“Wow, I can’t believe the map needed me to go through that glowing door! I wonder what the friendship problem is!” Pinkie said, walking down the halls of the castle. She was a bit surprised that walking through a glowing white door only seemed to lead back to the castle hallways, but hey, what did she know about glowing doors right?
She could hear muffled arguments up ahead as she walked to the main door. “Uh oh. Looks like someone’s in a super grumpy mood! Nothing a good ol’ Pinkie Party can’t at least calm down!” She said, opening the door as she walked in with a big smile on her face. “Have no fear everybody, Pinkie Pie is here to help calm things down with a surprise party just for you!” She exclaimed before looking around the room. 
Everypony at the table looked at her, with expressions of confusion and anger. Pinkie’s angry glare at Twilight shifted to the new pony that had entered, one that looked almost exactly like her. “A missed mirror pool clone! Get her!” 
“No no no wait, the map sent me-” Human Pinkie then realized as she was tackled by five ponies that maybe she shouldn’t have taken Discord’s word about the map needing her, but..by the looks of things, she was still needed here anyways. “I don’t know how ponies work! Tell me the rules before we wrestle!” 
--- 
“She’ll be gone for at least 30 or so moons. You’ll fit in just fine.” Discord said, going to a wall and opening a door that hadn’t been there before. “Sorry if things are a bit cold when you first get there. A bit of a delay in things, should be fixed shortly there after though.” 
She looked out of the frame, seeing only what seemed to be a rather large and far off wall of white. “…Even if you do force me to go, I’ll just tell everyone who I am, and act erratic. They’ll realize I’m a danger!” 
“Oh, I have my ways of making sure that doesn’t happen. Now, the only really major things I should tell you is that Twilight gotten a new role besides Celestia’s student, and there have been some minor changes around town. I’m sure you can pick up on the rest quickly.” He smiled as she then realized that what was the floor was now the wall. “To speak in terms more your era…Ladies and Gentlemen, fasten your seat-belts.” 
She went flying out of the door, so high up in the sky and hurtling to the ground below at rather high speeds. The wind was whipping past her as memories of events flashed by her eyes at high speeds.  She was going fast…really, really fast. Her eyes widened as she realized why she was being dropped from so high up. The cone was already forming around her and tightening up as she got close and closer to the ground. “No no no no no no no!” She screamed as the pink cone started to spark, causing her to brace for what was coming next. 
Boom.
--- 
“You’ve never been able to take in the fact that sometimes you can be wrong.” Maud said, as she and her sister circled each other. “I get that being the eldest means you have responsibilities placed on you and it can be hard at times, but that doesn’t mean you can’t make mistakes.” 
“I don’t make mistakes! You’re the one leaving the farm, bringing things like cellphones here and sneaking off in the middle of the night!” Limestone responded, basically stomping her feet with every step. “Is this what you do now adays?! Just suspicious things cause you don’t miss your old life? First Pinkie leaves home and now you, but with you..it’s like you’re squandering every chance you get!” 
“...What is that supposed to mean?” Maud asked, looking down. 
“Look at Pinkie. She works with a princess, is basically running her own job, is an element of harmony! Yeah, she’s the odd one out in most aspects of this family, but at least she’s doing something! You…you just go to poetry slams, you weren’t one of the ones that helped that magician stop the Changeling’s Queen, and the only guy that you’ve ever brought home was…” Limestone stopped herself and took a deep breath. “No…no, that wasn’t you fault. Sorry…It’s just…it’s like you left home, but you have done nothing the time you’ve been away.” 
“I…now have a motivator to try and make things even better for myself. I enjoy..the smaller quiet life, and now I…I have..” Before Maud could finish her sentences, a large boom sounded across the sky, with a tremor following after for a few seconds. It wasn’t even a major one, but it still sent the two to their backs on the ground. 
After the tremors stopped a few seconds later, the sound of the train whistle could be heard. “Get home, make sure Pinkie’s safe. I’ve got the farm under control. Stay safe, sis.” Limestone said, the anger in her face being replaced with a determined look. 
“Right. We’ll try to be back back here some time soon.” Maud said, bolting off for the train. The two knew when to put aside personal problems, but they didn’t really know how to fully address them either. 
Meanwhile, Ozmanda slowly walked up from her bar, seeing the remains of what she assumed to be the rainboom in the sky. She pulled out a flask from her pocket and drank. “Huh…I wonder what summer season will bring.”
--- 
“W-woah! Was…was that you or me?” Dash asked, looking down. She wiped the sweat from her forehead. 
“I wish I could go that fast..but I think it came from outside, maybe..?” Fluttershy posited, panting and trying to get back to normal. “I…think I might’ve pulled a muscle..or all of them..” 
“Heh, wouldn’t surprise me. Let me just see what that was and then I’ll get us some drinks.” Dash said, pulling herself up and walking to the window. She took a look outside and gasped. “The cloud! Something’s happened at the cloud!” She said, hurriedly tossing on her underwear and some pants. 
Fluttershy sat up, resting against the wall. “O-oh! Just give me a second to get back to normal and get dressed. I wanna see what happened with you!” 
“Right, right. Just gotta…” Dash dashed to the cottage’s living room to try and get her shirts, but then all of a sudden, the sun in all it’s bright glory shone in from the windows, temporarily blinding the speedster. “Gah! I can’t see!” She shouted, before running smack into a wall and falling to the ground. 
“Rainbow!” Fluttershy leaped out of bed, no longer feeling sore. “That didn’t sound good! I-I think you broke your nose!” She started to run towards her injured lover. 
Dash held up a hand, making her stop. “Take it off first. Put it back under the bed.”
“Dash. You’re bleeding. I’m not going to stop and take off-” 
“I don’t need the others judging me on what brand I buy for this kinda stuff…please…just put it away, I’ve dealt with broken noses before and we need to get to the cloud.” Dash said, trying to look as sympathetic as possible, even with her nose bleeding from the impact. 
The element of kindness took a deep sigh before properly getting undressed and grabbing a few tissues, walking over to her fellow element. “I love you, but you really need to be more careful even when dealing with emergencies.” She said, noting that the darkness of the moon had returned. 
“Sorry, sorry…But hey, you sticking with me through all my dumbass moments must mean something, right?” Rainbow asked, looking at her. 
Fluttershy nodded, softly kissing her. “I wouldn’t have you any other way. Perhaps just not as injured all the time.” She said, wiping away the blood and putting a bandage over it. “We’ll get it looked at when morning actually starts.” She helped her up as they got dressed properly and headed to the door. As they headed out into the cold snowy night, towards the Apple Family Farm, they held hands. “I love you, Rainbow Dash.” 
“Love you too, Fluttershy. Nothing’s gonna change that.” Dash said as they hopped on her bike and sped off towards the farm.
--- 
The boom sent Celestia hurtling out of her dream and back into bed as she shot up. “Oh no, I overslept again, didn’t I?!” She shouted, jumping out of bed and running out and down the halls. She still had her sleep mask half on along with her pajamas as she burst onto the royal balcony, causing her sister to jump. “Don’t worry Luna, I got can fix this! Wakey wakey Equestria!” 
“Sister no!” Luna shouted, but she was too late, as she watched her older sister raise the sun rather quickly, causing the full brightness of an afternoon to cover the land suddenly. “My eyes! My eyes!” The princess of the night screamed, temporarily unable to see from the sudden change in lighting. 
“Sorry about the morning lateness everyone! Royal wine can do that to you!” The Princess shouted out at the now complaining and grumbling citizens of Canterlot. “I’m a good princess!”
“SISTER IT IS STILL LATE AT NIGHT! PUT THE SUN BACK IN PLACE!” Luna shouted, using the royal Canterlot voice. It took her sister a few seconds to put things together as she then slowly moved the sun back, the sky growing dark once more.  
The princess of the sun blinked a few times as she adjusted to the darkness. “…So, what was the boom? Was it an attack?”  
Luna simply shook her head, pointing to what seemed to be remnants of something over Ponyville. “It seems that a shooting star or perhaps a comet entered the atmosphere, going fast enough to create a powerful sonic boom. Luckily, it looks like no one was hurt from it.” 
Celestia sighed in relief, chuckling slightly. “Oh thank goodness. I was worried for a second that I had slept through another catastrophic event.” She said, getting up. “Welp, guess that means it’s back to bed for me. Perhaps a few slices of early morning cake and ice cream. Care to join me, dear sister?” 
The younger sister shrugged, following. “I could do with something to help get over the now dozens and dozens of eye floaters I’m now seeing when I blink. Blackberry cake would certainly help.”
---
She hit the ground with a surprisingly soft thud on the ground, or at least it was soft compared to the massive boom that she had caused by going so fast. The fact that her body wasn’t in extreme pain was also a miracle as well. “Gotta…gotta get somewhere warm…” She said, slowly getting up and walking through the snow. Her body felt sluggish in the thick snow, forcing her to take slow steps. Then the sound of a shotgun ringing out however made her realize that the snow wasn’t so heavy after all. 
“Granny!” Applejack shouted down the hall, struggling to get on a pair of pants in the middle of all this chaos. “Ya can’t just shoot out in the dark! What if it’s Twilight or someone coming to visit?!” 
“Ah, phooey!” Granny Smith replied, looking out at the cloud. “If yer hoping fer some apple crisps, we’re fresh out! No pickin’ the trees either!” She shouted, seeing a figure bolting off in the distance. “I ain’t taking no visitors this late at night!” 
Applejack burst into the room, running over to stop her granny from getting them into any kind of legal trouble. “Granny Smith, what did I say about dealing with possible thieves?”  
The old woman thought for a few seconds. “Uh..let you deal with em, and hold down the fort just in case?” 
The farmer nodded. “Exactly. I don’t know what the boom was either, but that don’t mean it’s open season. I’m going to go deal with whatever that was. You stay here and help protect the house, alright?” 
The old woman nodded as Applejack slowly took the gun out of her hands. “Granny shoot anybody?” Big Mac asked as he walked into the room, Applejack handing the weapon to him. 
“Thankfully, not this time.” AJ said, heading for the stairs. “Keep everyone here safe. Be back as soon as I can.” She threw on her jacket, heading through the snow to the cloud. The winter season was always a middling one for her. She knew that bad things were always bound to happen the most during it, and this was giving her the proof she needed. As she approached the spot, she shielded her eyes as out of nowhere, the sun was suddenly in the sky for a few long seconds. “Yep..winter don’t bring much good to things.” She said when it finally went dark. 
“Oh, I must agree.” Discord said as he walked around the spot. He was currently in a cop uniform, setting up yellow tape. “It can get oh so cold, it can make things just stop. Cars, roads, brains, progress, all of it, gone.” 
Applejack walked with him, sighing. “My whole gut’s telling me you got something to do with this, but normally ya ain’t so…explosive.”
“Oh, why thank you Applejack. Your trust in me truly shows how we’ve come in friendship. I’m truly sorry for this waking you up. I purchased this spot of land so that if anything were to happen, you and your family wouldn’t fret about who to deal with if there was damage.” To prove he was telling the truth, he pulled out an official signed document from his pocket, handing it to her. “You look nice into those winter clothes.” He said, before quickly snapping. 
“Uh..thanks. Win-” There was a brief flash of light. “Summer clothes feel real comfy, though nothing really feels good when the weather gets all sticky.” The farmer said, standing on the grass. “Paperwork looks real. I’m just glad it seems no one was hurt. Nor was there any property damage. Last thing we need is work on the barn during a heatwave.” 
The two where then illuminated by headlights as Rainbow Dash came speeding to a stop in front of the two. “Yo, anything super big craters or anything round here?” She said, getting off and looking at the spot. Fluttershy got off behind her as well. 
“Don’t seem to be anything. Might’ve been someone else out here, but..” Applejack then pointed at Discord, “He’s out here looking at what that might’ve been as well…can I ask about what happened to your nose there, Sugarcube?” 
“She was in a rush to get dressed and then the sun came up right in her eyes.” Fluttershy explained. “We’re gonna take her to a doctor to get it checked out as soon as possible.” 
“Ah, Fluttershy! I do hope the boom did not interrupt any important dreams you might have been having.” Discord said, smiling as he walked over to her. 
“Oh, no it’s fine. How about we get some coffee and tea while they continue to look for something?” Fluttershy smiled at Dash, giving her a slight nod. The creature of chaos took her hand as he snapped, teleporting them away to his home. 
“So, you think he’s got something to do with whatever happened?” Dash asked, looking at Applejack as they walked around the area under the cloud. 
“Oh, he definitely does, and clearly he don’t want us to know what’s up.” The farmer said, looking around more. “I saw another figure running away from this spot when I first looked out here. Couldn’t tell who it was, but it definitely wasn’t him.” 
Dash sighed, looking a bit disappointed. “With all this chaos going on, whoever it was probably is already back in town blending into the crowd. Calling it now, she’ll want us to meet at the castle for breakfast.” 
Applejack chuckled. “I’m gonna say at that breakfast place Rarity loves. They got all kindas breakfast stuff there, and endless coffee. Got a feeling I’ll be needed that.” They both chuckled as Fluttershy and Discord came back with a small tray of pastries as well as a pot of coffee. 
Meanwhile, the rest of the town was unsure of what to do. No one was sure if there was anything else was going to come, and with the sun temporarily coming up for a few long seconds…it was clear something wasn’t right. Many were looking to the friendship castle in the hopes that it would get them the answers that they needed, but for now…it stayed unlit, no signs of any word coming from the princess of friendship.  
She was able to easily sneak through thanks to so many people being out and worried. Not being noticed while out in public was a luxury she craved. She could hear the murmurs and the whispers, and was genuinely surprised by how scared a few of these people actually were. She saw a few familiar faces and figures, but she couldn’t risk to stop and get a better look at them, not in this environment or with this much fear and tension. 
As she saw the familiar outline of Sugarcube Corner came into view, she saw the lights in the front of the store were on. She cussed to herself as she quickly made her way to the back, staying out of sight. She could see the windows to her bedroom were open, it’s just she’d need a boost to get up there without much noise. The only problem was, there was no sign of any boxes or bins that could be used to reach the height she needed. “…Alright…what’s the trick? This is all just a giant puzzle or something like that right? My first test for something I didn’t event want-” 
“Hey! Are you alright?” A voice called out to her as she turned her head. She didn’t know who the figure was. “It’s Maisey! Are you..alright?” They asked as they got closer, their roller skates seeming to stand out in the still present dark. 
“O-oh, I’m fine. Just…took a tumble out of the window. The boom really got me all messed up in the covers and the window was open…so, you know..?” She was clearly trying hard to make an explanation or excuse or anything that could work with this girl. 
“Ouch…just…ouch. At least it looks like nothing’s broken?” Maisey asked, trying to be helpful as she looked her over. “Do you need me to get you anything? Do you think we should tell the others?”
“Nah…it’s nothing too bad, and with all this going on, we don’t need to freak them out even more you know? That’s why I don’t want to go in round front either. C..can you just help me up into the window again?” She tried hard to not gulp, hoping that somehow this would work. 
“Sure. You have a strange view on things, but hey, if it helps you be you, I won’t complain.” Maisey said, chuckling slightly. “Hey, before I help you..I need to tell you something about..” She then stopped herself, thinking about whether or not she wanted to bring up the topic in her head. “Actually, never mind. We can talk about it more when the morning properly comes.” 
“Alright. Thanks again, Mazey.” She said, climbing up the other girl’s back to the window and getting in, before shutting the window. 
“Jeez, never really seen her hair like that…” Maisey said, sighing before her cell started to ring. She quickly pulled it out and looked at the caller. “Maud! Oh thank Celestia you’re alright, I wanted to call sooner but my parents wanted to make sure I was alright and I didn’t know to hang up without worrying them!” There a bit less tension in the air for Maisey, as she quickly skated to the train station, ready to wait however long she needed to greet her lover when she got off the train.
Inside Sugarcube Corner, she hit the ground with a small thud as she picked herself up. Looking around in the slightly illuminated dark, she was able to see that the layout of the room was similar to her old one as well. Her bed was just a few steps away, but she felt the need to check in one something first. She slowly made her way out of the room and down the hall, walking into the bathroom. 
She turned on the light and looked at herself in the mirror, silently watching herself. She was there, in all her glory, hair flat and deflated, with it ending in a sharp cut line. She ran her hands through it. Still so impossibly soft somehow. She just watched herself for what felt like an hour or so, even though really it was only a few minutes. The realization was finally hitting her square in the face. She was alive. 
Pinkamena Diane Pie was alive.
“Welcome Back.” A voice said behind her, before turning off the light, leaving her once again in total darkness.
---
The sun properly came up a few hours later, with the daylight covering a mostly half asleep land. Many just decided to take the day off or sleep in. As Twilight walked her way through the castle’s main room, she was just happy that she could find a few breakfast places open. She saw that Trixie and Starlight Glimmer were eating at the table, both looking like they hadn’t slept either. 
“Morning, you two.” Twilight said as she walked up to them.
“Morning…” Starlight said, looking into her pancakes with eyes like she was seeing the most inviting pillow ever. 
“Mmphm…” Trixie spat out, her mouth full of toaster waffles. She then proceeded to drink the bottle of syrup to help get them all down. 
“Word of advice, don’t sleep in the pancakes. Just gets syrup and stuff in your hair and all over your face.” The Princess said, helping Starlight’s head back up. “…Did the map call someone last night? There seems to be residue energy on it…” She said, running her hand over the crystal table. 
“Maybe it has something to do with that horrible boom from last night…It cracked all of Trixie’s windows and now she has to get them replaced!” The magician said, finally swallowing her food. “The least they could do was break, but no, they have to be these web like ones.”
“We’ll be looking into whatever that was last night, and we’ll probably need both of your help, but for now..sleep in. Enjoy the extra snuggle time.” Twilight said, giggling as she walked out. “And wake up Spike when you get the chance, he somehow slept through all of last night, and we’re probably gonna need his help too.” 
“Yeah…snuggle…” Starlight said as rested her head on the table, her magic levitating Trixie towards her, both drifting back into slumber. 
The princess of friendship smiled again as she walked down the calm town streets. At least the weather was nice and warm today. As she walked by Sugarcube Corner, she stopped and looked up at the window into Pinkie’s room for a few seconds. She had been completely quiet the whole night. No calls, no frantic pacing around the castle, no nothing. Not even any texts worrying about how she had made seven cakes fueled purely by anxiety. Had she finally hit a wall..had she entered into burnout? 
“I should really…” Twilight wanted to head in and walk with the party planner..but she didn’t want to just barge in. What if she was asleep, or super sick and just needed time to properly get better? She really wanted to make sure that she was there for her friend. Even though Pinkie had forgiven her for her outbursts and actions during the Storm King’s take over..she still felt like she had a lot to make up. 
“Twilight, darling!” Rarity calling out to her broke the princess’s train of thought. “I am so glad we are going to ‘Crepes and Cream’ for breakfast with the others. Some proper pastries and chai will do wonders in getting me the energy I need for this day.” 
“Oh, yeah, that does sound good. I just hope that Pinkie’s doing well…” Twilight said as they continued their walk to the breakfast place. 
“While I must admit it is odd to not have my phone blow up with a series of nonsense texts, I have a good feeling that nothing major has happened to her. And if something is wrong, we’ll do our best to help.” Rarity said, patting her on the back as they reached their destination.
They saw one of the many Apple family trucks pulled into the parking lot, Applejack herself talking into her own phone in the car. “Yeah, I can give ya a tour of the orchard, take ya down to the cellar. More than happy meet up as soon as possible for you. I’ll get a few crates ready in advance.” She said, smiling as she hung up and got out. 
“Someone seems to have met a new potential distributor.” Rarity said as the farming girl walked into the restaurant, greeted by the smells of freshly baked treats and breakfasts. 
Applejack chuckled, pulling her hat back. “Summer brings more heat, more heat means more drinks, more drinks equals more sales. Apple Business is good Business.” She explained, being led to a slightly larger table with the other two. “Rainbow Dash is gonna be a bit late. Needs to get something checked out.” 
“It’s nothing serious is it?” Twilight asked, looking concerned. 
“Don’t get too worried bout it. Just broken nose, nothing new for a girl like her.” 
Twilight sighed in relief as all three picked up their menus. Soon after, both Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash walked in, with Rainbow’s nose being covered while it healed. “Hey, before either of you two ask, I broke it trying to help Fluttershy out of her house. The boom sealed her door in shut pretty tight.”
Applejack kept herself from laughing at this, as she went back to her menu. “If it’s possible, can I just have the biggest cup you have here filled with coffee? And I’ll just take the eggs.” 
Rarity watched her order. “I’m just going to guess and say that you didn’t get much sleep last night.” She said to the farmer, seeing the slight bags under her eyes. “And I’ll have the strawberry drizzle crepes with a nice hot chai please.”
“Had to spend most of the night calming down all the spooked animals, then I had to clean up a few cracked bottles in the cellar, and then by that point it was near sunrise so I got to work on picking and bucking the apples. Ain’t no rest for the hardworking I guess.”
“Oh, do I know the feeling. I had to spend a good hour or so trying to calm Opalescence down. Not even a thunderstorm scared her as much as this. And then I couldn’t get back to sleep so I decided to work on some of my bigger orders and then that became trying to plan out my summer style…” The fashionista said before sipping down her drink as it was placed in front of her.  
Twilight was busy placing out a few notes she had written hours earlier, each of them with their own separate theories. “Alright, to ease into things I’m going to start with some of the more implausible theories I came up with. Oh, and I’ll have the extra fluffy waffles with blueberries on the side, and the cottage cheese. And I’ll just take your iced tea.” She ordered, giving her waitress the menu. “This sounds so impossible, I know..but what do you think about that boom being some form of rainboom?” 
Rainbow Dash looked at Twilight with a stare of trying to tell if she was serious or not. “Sonic Rainbooms aren’t easy to do Twilight. I mean, they are for me now, but not everyone is lucky enough to be me, ya know?” She said, cockily smiling. “I’ll have the morning workout plate with a protein banana smoothie to drink. But anyways, getting to such a high speed and being able to maintain it. It’s not something you can just do. If it was, you’d probably have done it by now.” 
“I know, I’ve just been writing down any kind of possibilities. With all that we’ve been through, you never know, right?” The princess said, going through other ideas. She looked at the end of the table. Still no Pinkie. 
“Maybe she’s in a long call with Maud.” Fluttershy said, noticing the despair in Twilight’s face. “The past few months have been such a big turn of events for her, maybe she just needs time to de-stress. Tree Hugger has de-stress sessions all the time.” She gave a reassuring smile to her. “And I’ll just have the pancakes with chocolate milk on the side.” 
“What, you mean all that alternative medicine stuff?” Rainbow Dash started, but was shot down by Fluttershy’s glare. 
“She doesn't use it as a replacement to actual medicine,” Fluttershy explained, "And de-stress sessions can be a lot of things. Meditation, yoga, art therapy.."
As the group was more focused on discussing the cause of last night, they didn’t notice someone join the table until the menu was already up, covering their face. Mumbling could be heard as the new addition to the table looked through the menu. 
“Morning Pinkie. You sleep ok?” Applejack asked, filling up her cup with more coffee. 
“Is Maud alright? I hope that your family’s rock farm is doing fine as well.” Rarity said, taking a bite from her crepe. 
“If something’s up or you need help with something, you can tell us, Pinkie.” Twilight said, watching her with concern. Had she never been here before? Is that why ordering was taking so long? 
“With last night’s chaos, we understand if you just needed sometime to take care of yourself.” Fluttershy said, giving another warm smile in the hopes that she would see it. 
Pinkie was just still mumbling to herself, menu covering her face as waitress approached. 
“Hey, Pinks. The waitress is here, not like you to be the last one to anything. Or not explain what’s going on with us.” Rainbow Dash said, walking down to her and pulling down the menu. Her eyes widened as she took a step back. “W-woah!”
Pinkie looked up at the waitress. “I’ll take your big breakfast platter, with like..a whole pitcher of white soda if that’s alright.” She said, giving a weak smile. Her usual bright pink attire was replaced with a more lighter yet also darker short sleeved hoodie. Her hair was flat, ending in a sharp line
“Pinkie..?” Twilight asked nervously, watching her friend’s clearly anxious body language. 
“Sorry I was late, slept in…alarm clock was busted so I had to rush here. Didn’t get a real chance to take in everything so I got lost a lot..” Pinkie said, fingers drumming against the counter. “My bad guys-” She looked up as Rainbow Dash put a hand on her shoulder. 
“Pinkie, it’s alright. Promise.” Dash said, noticing the more anxious attitude too. She gave her a wide smile. “Sometimes a girl sleeps in. Not their fault.” 
Pinkie just looked up at her, seeing the broken nose. “D-Dashie…your nose…I..” She started to tear up as she got to her knees. “Oh Dashie….I…I…” She started crying, being pulled into the hug by her bestie. 
“Hey, hey. It’s nothing major. Just gotta let it heal and it’ll be back to normal. It’s all cause of me anyways. You weren’t even there when it happened!” Dash said, trying to help her get back to normal. 
“Oh Pinkie…We’re always here for you if you’re feeling too pressured or stress. T-that’s what a good friend is for, right?” Twilight said, walking up to them. “Oh, who am I kidding, I’ve been a real bad friend to you at times, Pinkie! I’m sorry!” The princess of friendship said, starting to cry herself and hugging her clearly depressed friend. 
“Oh Pinkie…you should’ve said something!” Rarity joined the group hug, crying as well. 
“Ah shoot…family’s always gonna be there for family, right, Pinkie? Sweet Apple Acres always open for when ya need some place to come to.” Applejack said, patting Pinkie on the back. “Being as honest as I can be when I say, it’s gonna be alright, no matter what the issue is.”  
Dash looked over at Fluttershy, and the two nodded at each other. “I’ll go get some tissues for everyone. Pinkie, your friends are always gonna help you. We promise.” Fluttershy said, giving her a quick hug before going off near the back of the restaurant. 
Dash and Pinkie looked each other in the eyes again. “Pinkie Pie, don’t be so sad. It’ll be alright. We’re here for you, and there’s no way in the world we’re going anywhere.” 
Pinkie gave a weak smile again before looking down at the ground, more tears flowing down her face as she felt a cellphone in her pocket vibrate. She pulled it out, looking at it. “Uh..can you guys get my food in a box when it comes? I have to get to the station soon.” She asked, Applejack nodding. 
“O-oh, let me come with! Maud might need some help with her bags if she has a lot with her.” Twilight requested, smiling as Pinkie nodded, the two heading for the door. 
“Twilight..can you do something for me? It’d be really nice if you did.” Pinkie asked, looking at her as they walked back out into the sunlight. 
“Anything need, Pinkie.” The princess said, smiling at her. 
“Call me Pinkamena.”
--- 
Maisey got to her feet as she watched the train pull into the station, a few scattered passengers getting off near the front. She looked around, not seeing Maud. “…Maud?” She asked aloud, not hearing a reply. All of a sudden, she was quickly lifted off her feet and into the air for a few seconds. 
“Surprise.” Maud said, her deadpan and calm voice bringing the biggest smile to her girlfriend’s face. She softly lowered her, only to then be kissed long and lovingly. She made sure to kiss back. “I missed you, Maisey.”
The skating waitress nuzzled against her, holding her tight. “I missed you more than anything, Maud. I’m so happy you’re safe.” She didn’t want to moment to end as they held each other close in the station for a few seconds, silently happy. “So, how about I make you some food at the dinner. Anything you could think of. Pancakes, eggs, oatmeal, chicken and waffles, burgers, heck if you asked for lobster and steak I would do it!” 
“Thanks. Pancakes sound good.” Maud said, a slight smile creeping up her face again as they looked out at the town in the beautiful blue sky. “I really am so lucky to have you, Maisey.”
Maisey just laughed as started to head out. “I’m luckier to have you. You make me feel like I finally can see that my life is gonna be just fine, no matter what happens.” They slowly but happily held each others hand, feeling the cool breeze on their skin. “I love you, Maud Pie.”
“I love you too, Maisey Blue.” Maud said, fully smiling now. This was gonna be a fun summer.
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