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		Description

Equestria has been saved once again from an evil villain trying to drain all of its magic. The vile villain has been sentenced to Tartarus, so that she may never again harm other ponies with her evil. 
However, Celestia didn't quite expect the villain to be a nine year old filly. 
Or that she'd have to actually tell the filly's parents.
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Breathe in. Breathe out. Breathe in. Breathe out. You're a regal, unflappable princess. You've dealt with more difficult tasks.
Celestia held her head high as she walked down the cobblestone path to a quaint, unassuming, pink single-story house. Her ear briefly flicked at the sound of the hoofsteps of two of her guards as they followed behind her. Not that they would be of any real help. As she approached the pink wooden door, she took a brief look at the immaculately maintained garden flanking both sides of the path. The smell of the different flowers mixed together in a distinctive, but not unpleasant way. It did nothing to ease the butterflies in Celestia's stomach, she mused as an actual butterfly flitted past her. 
Regal. Unflappable. She just had to keep telling herself that. 
She reached the door and knocked three times. Part of her wished that nopony would be home and she could simply come back another time. Or have Twilight do it. Twilight had known Cozy the best. 
No, Twilight was still dealing with the aftermath and taking care of the students at her school. She would be busy with that for quite some time. Ergo it fell to Celestia to deal with this unpleasant task. Still, maybe nopony would be home. Maybe they were on vacation and it would be quite a while before they returned, giving Twilight enough free time to deal with it.
The sound of hoofsteps approaching the door put all of those thoughts out of Celestia's mind.
The door opened up, revealing a smiling tan earth pony stallion. He opened his mouth as if he was going to say something, but at the sight of his princess, his words died in his throat and he let out a little gargle. Celestia gave him a motherly smile. 
"Good afternoo-- evening, my dearest subject. How... how are you today?"
"Uh..." The stallion blinked and cleared his throat. "Uh... yeah, I'm good. You're not what I expected when I heard the knock, that's for sure."
"I can imagine not," Celestia said with a light laugh. "However, may I enter your lovely home? There are some things that you and I must discuss. Is your wife home?"
"Yeah, she's in the kitchen. Just about finished up some cookies." The stallion stepped aside. "Please, come in."
Celestia ducked her head to avoid bumping her horn on the doorway as she entered the home. Once inside, she turned and nodded to her guards, who took positions by the front door. The stallion gave both of them an uneasy look, but Celestia put her hoof on his back. 
"Do not worry about them. They will not cause any disruption."
"Right, sure."
The stallion closed the door just as a pegasus mare wearing an apron walked out of what was presumably the kitchen. At the sight of Celestia, she gasped and sunk into a low bow. Celestia gritted her teeth a little, but kept her smile. 
"There is no need for that, my little pony," Celestia said, walking up to the mare. "I merely need to speak to you and your husband about some important matters."
The mare sprang up quickly enough that she needed to use her wings for balance. "Yes, of course, Princess Celestia! We are honored to have you in our home!" The mare rushed into the kitchen, returning after a few seconds with a plate of chocolate chip cookies. 
"I gade dees cookus a foo mins 'go." The mare flew over to a nearby coffee table and placed the plate on it. "Sorry, sorry! I meant, I made these cookies a few minutes ago."
"I am sure they are delightful," Celestia replied. "Now, to business. I have been told that your names are Chipper Day and Happy Song, is that correct?"
"Sure is, Princess Celestia," Chipper said, motioning to his wife. "She's always got a song in her heart, and I always see the bright side of things."
"Yes." Celestia sat down on the couch, which was big and comfy enough for a pony like her. "Now, I have come here to discuss some matters pertaining to your daughter."
The eyes of both ponies instantly lit up. "Ooh, we are so proud of Cozy!" Happy Song said. She flew over to a nearby hearth holding half a dozen pictures of the filly in question. "She's doing so well at Princess Twilight's School of Friendship!"
"She's a straight A student!" Chipper said, puffing out his chest in pride. "At first we weren't quite sure of the school, but seeing how she thrived, we couldn't be happier or more proud."
Celestia's ear twitched.
"She's always been a wonderful filly," Happy said, taking a picture of Cozy as a newborn filly of the hearth. "She's just a pure joy to everypony that she meets, which is probably why she's doing so well in Princess Twilight's school."
"But enough of us just being proud parents," Chipper said, waving his hoof at Celestia. "What did you want to talk to us about?"
Celestia just sat there for a few moments, choosing the best words. She had expected difficulty in this task, but the way Cozy's parents spoke of their daughter made the job a million times harder. The smiles of the parents slowly fell with each passing second, but after a few moments, Celestia took a deep breath and straightened up. 
"Well, I suppose that there is no easy way to say this, my little ponies. Your daughter... she attempted to use the magic in the school to drain all magic and use the magic of friendship to be the empress of all of Equestria. From what I understand, she said, and I quote, 'you know, you ponies got it all wrong. Friendship isn't magic. Friendship is power! With Twilight and her lackeys out of my way, all of Equestria will bow to me! The future Empress of Friendship!' So, I am sorry, my subjects, but your daughter has... some personality issues, shall we say."
Neither Chipper nor Happy moved an inch, save for Happy's right eye twitching. They merely stared at Celestia with wide eyes and their jaws nearly on the floor. Celestia shifted uncomfortably in her seat before giving them a strained smile. "Yes, well, I felt that you needed to know that. For obvious reasons." Celestia lit her horn and picked up a cookie in her magic. "Yes. You did need to know."
"Uh..." Happy glanced at her husband and cleared her throat. "Are you... uh, are you sure that you have the right filly? Or that it's a filly at all? Perhaps it is something pretending to be my daughter!" Happy gasped and flared out her wings. "Oh my goodness, she could be in a lot of trouble!"
"She certainly is," Celestia agreed. "However, I scanned her for any mind control, identity theft, and other such spells and found nothing. It was your daughter who did all of those terrible things."
"Oh," Chipper muttered. "Well, I suppose we need to have a little talk with her, then. Yes, we do indeed. Where is she?"
Celestia bit her lip and took several deep breaths to center herself. "Well, ah, given the nature of her crimes, I have sent her to..." Celestia cleared her throat. "To... Tartarus."
"Oh no!" Happy wailed, rushing over to the hearth and snatching the picture of Cozy as a newborn off  again so she could hold it close. "No, that cannot be true!"
"This is... this is awful!" Chipper agreed. "How long will she be there?"
"Well, once again, given the nature of her crimes, and how I tend to handle things, I was thinking something along the lines of... forever."
"Noooooo!" Happy sobbed.
"That can't be true!" Chipper said. "This is probably an overreaction! Surely she can explain her side of things."
"I thought that 'all of Equestria will bow to me! The future Empress of Friendship' summed up her side of things pretty well," Celestia muttered before taking a bite out of the cookie. She nodded in approval. "Mmm. Good cookie."
"Forget the cookies! No cookies will ever taste good again!" Happy began sobbing and nuzzling the picture. "Oh my lovely, wonderful Cozy Glow!"
"Faust in a handbasket," Celestia growled to herself. "Well, it is probably best that I get going. If you need to talk to somepony, you need only ask. I have much to attend to, in--"
"No!" Happy wailed, throwing herself at Celestia's hooves and grabbing onto one of her legs. "Let me see my filly! I need to hear my baby's side of things! Can we see her?"
"Are you certain?" Celestia asked as she tried to wiggle her leg out of Happy's iron grip. "She's incarcerated in Tartarus."
"Yes, but maybe there's something she can tell us," Chipper said. "Please, Princess Celestia. Please let us see our daughter!"
"Well, I..." Celestia sighed and nodded. "Very well. I must warn you that we cannot stay in Tartarus for long. It is not safe, and--"
"You sent my baby there!" Happy sobbed.
"Yes, but again, that was because of the whole 'Empress all of Equestria will bow to me' issues that I had. In any case... if you're sure." 
Celestia lit her horn and sent a ball of energy into an empty section of the main room. It slowly began expanding until it became the size of a portal. Celestia began walking toward it, beckoning the other two to follow her with her wing. They both ran toward the portal at full speed, nearly bowling Celestia over in their attempts to see their daughter. She sighed and muttered a few things to herself before following them into the portal.
As she exited it, Celestia was hit with the smell of despair and evil that filled Tartarus. However, like anything, one could get used to it if they stayed long enough. In any case, she had placed the portal just outside of Cozy's cage, so--
"Mumsie! Papa!"
Good aim.
Chipper and Happy ran up to Cozy's cage. Cozy stuck her hoof between the bars, and Happy grabbed onto it and began crying harder. 
"My baby! My wonderful, happy, kind baby!" Happy wailed. 
"Oh brother," Tirek grumbled from the cage next to Cozy's. "I should have expected that you'd torture me like this, Celestia."
"This has nothing to do with you," Celestia growled, glaring at Tirek. 
"I'm certain," Tirek said with a roll of his eyes. "You know, she is the most interesting next cage neighbor. I might have gone mad if not for some of our more interesting conversations."
"Princess Celestia said that you attempted to use the magic of friendship to take over all of Equestria!" Chipper cried. 
Cozy gasped and put her hooves up to her mouth. "Golly gee wilikers! No, no, no, that's not true at all! I want to use the magic of friendship to make awesome friends!"
"You see, Celestia?" Happy growled, wheeling around to glare at her. "Cozy is innocent! She is being framed and I will not stand for it."
"Right, because a filly that insane wouldn't just tell you what you want to hear," Tirek said with a smug grin. He stuck his hand out from his cage for a handshake. "My name is Tirek. You probably remember me from a few years back. Your daughter and I have been pen pals for quite some time."
"Yes, and I'm going to have to figure out why that is and how it happened," Celestia said. 
Tirek shrugged and pointed at Cozy. "A bit moot at this point, isn't it?"
"For future reference," Celestia replied. "In any case, as much as I don't like it, I am afraid that Tirek is correct."
"But she's the nicest, kindest, most innocent filly in Equestria!" Happy insisted. 
"No, she's not," Celestia and Tirek said at the same time.
"You want to know some of the things that she's sent me?" Tirek asked, grabbing a stack of letters from the back of his cage.
"Absolutely," Celestia said with a glare. 
"My, my, you're a little touchy, Celestia," Tirek said with a chuckle.
"You've been writing a nine year old filly without her parents knowledge and telling her all kind of bad things she should do and you're the one saying that Celestia's unreasonable?" Chipper snapped.
Tirek paused in the middle of flipping through his letters. "Erm... you don't need to put it like that. Uh, in any case here's a good one." Tirek pulled a letter from the stack and cleared his throat. "'Dear Mister Tirek. Golly, it's great to hear from you again. I'm so, so, so excited because I think that I'm gonna take over Equestria this afternoon! I'm gonna make everypony bow to me and put the princesses in stone and stuff!'"
Celestia quietly sighed. 
"'When I do you and I can rule Equestria and take all of the magic for ourselves! Sincerely, your friend, Cozy Glow." Tirek flipped the paper around so that the others could see it. "And that's her loopy, flowery signature with all of those heart stickers, right?"
"That's a horrible impression of my voice," Cozy pouted. 
Tirek glared at her and tossed the letter back on the pile. "Well excuse me, but my voice doesn't go that high."
"That... does look like her signature," Chipper said uneasily as he walked up to Tirek's cage. "But, uh... how did you become pen pals?"
Tirek gave him a nasty grin. "Trade secret."
"As is the question of how exactly you got materials to write her with?" Celestia said. 
"No, that part's easy. She sent me a box with a bunch of papers and..." Tirek grimaced. "Colored pencils and girly stickers with her first letter."
"Ah." Celestia lit her horn and took all of the letters out of Tirek's cage. "I see."
"And I don't see why you won't give the stickers back since you're not gonna use them," Cozy growled. "This cage doesn't have any color!"
"So..." Happy reached through the bars and put her hoof on Cozy's back. "What Princess Celestia has said... about what you did... it's..."
"I was gonna make you guys rich and happy in the castle too, honest!" Cozy said with wide, puppy dog-like eyes. "It would have been really cool and we would be really powerful and stuff!"
"Oh Cozy, we wouldn't have wanted that!" Happy insisted. "We just wanted to have a loving daughter and a good home!"
"But gosh, I would still have loved you guys a lot and we could have had a really good home in the palace with servants and stuff!" Cozy grabbed her mother's hoof and nuzzled it. "That would have made us all happy."
"No, I don't think so," Chipper muttered. "We would have had to see you as a tyrant and dictator!"
"How did you become this?" Happy groaned. 
"Oh, she's always been like this," Tirek said, pointing at the letters. "You should read some of those. Or don't if you don't want to have nightmares."
"What in Equestria did she..." Celestia grabbed a random letter and read a few sentences. "Wow. I admit that I didn't expect something like this."
"Hey, how do you think I felt?" Tirek pointed out. 
"Like you had an opportunity to escape and regain power?" Celestia responded. 
Tirek shrugged. "Take what you can get."
"In any case..." Celestia teleported the letters to her room back in Canterlot. "I am afraid that we must go." Celestia walked over to Cozy's parents and began herding them back through the portal. 
"Will we ever see her again?" Happy whimpered. 
Celestia glanced back at Cozy, who gave her a nasty grin and slid a hoof across her throat. Celestia held back a shudder as she pushed Cozy's parents back though the portal. 
"I very much hope not. Although..." She walked back over to Tirek's cage and lifted it in her magic. "You are too dangerous together. I'm putting you next to the bugbear enclosure."
"Oh come on!" Tirek and Cozy said at the same time.
*  *  *  *

Celestia shut the door to the house behind her and began walking down the cobblestone path back to her chariot, a plastic bag with the remainder of the cookies floating beside her. She needed a long nap, but Twilight probably wanted her in Ponyville to help with everything. She glanced back when she saw her guards following behind her. 
"Well, Princess Celestia, how was it?" one of them asked. 
Celestia sat down in her chariot and shrugged as she took a cookie out of the bag.
"Honestly? Not quite as bad as I was expecting."
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