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		Description

It has been a week since Princess Cadence Sparkle returned to her Crystal Empire after enjoying her adopted uncle's time in his Foot lounge. He helps her relight her Crystal heart magic in her with a caring gift of a heart-shaped pendant. Now with World Summit taking away from her Crystal Empire because of an incident with a human republic ambassador that happens in the Crystal Palace. Lord Justice Silverlight returns to the Capital city of Canterlot and his Canterlot castle office to begin the reassigning of Solar Guards and Lunar Guards resources to the new location for the World Summit, unfortunately, Princess Celestia has not given him the new location yet.
As he waits for his fiancée Princess Celestia to give him the new location for the World Summit, he (or she) has decided to spend time together in secret why he there waiting for the new location. In an attempt to finish her overflowing royal paperwork's (back up by the eastern summit) Princess Celestia accidentally signs her name to a proposed royal budget in which it calls for the firing of her personal guard and fiancé Lord Justice Silverlight and replacing him with a small squad of royal guards (who might not be so loyal to her).
No pony knows that Princess Celestia pays her Personal Guard and her fiancé salary from her own personal account (which is quite vast from her one thousand years of life and continues to grow at this time). Her safeguard protects her from those noble wanting to use her personal guard to control her by threatening to fire her personal guard and denying his pay. That safeguard has huge risks for her personal life with her fiancé went Raven Inkwell. Her assistant discovered the accidentally signs royal budget that calls for the fire of her fiancé Lord Justice Silverlight.
Raven Inkwell took the signed document to Lord Justice Silverlight's Personal royal maid and private secretary, a Pegasus mare name Diane Sheer. Both mares are shocked went they see the signature on the pink slip. Both mares quickly plan to keep this information from Lord Justice Silverlight. This works for a while but soon goes south went Justice discovers the torn up pink slip in his trash went a pen falls into the garbage. He put together the torn pieces of the pink slip and using a fixed spell to fix it. Upon seeing the signature on the pink slip, he upset about it.
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One week later, after Princess Cadence Sparkle returned to the Crystal Empire after finishing her vacation in ponyville, she enjoyed her soon-to-be adopted uncle's foot lounge in his home. He escorted him soon to be adopted niece to the ponyville's train station to catch her private train back to the Crystal Empire. After hugging and kissing his adopted niece on her cheek. She boards her private train and waved goodbye to him with a single tear running down her cheek. Once the private train headed down the tracks back toward the Crystal Empire. He boards the ponyville express heading up the mountain to the Capital City of Canterlot and his office in the Canterlot Castle.
A few hours later that same day, Solar Guard Commander Justice Silverlight sits behind his desk in his office wearing his white solar guard uniform. It designated him as the leader of the Princesses elite protection unit. For the past few minutes, Justice was struggling with designing the new security arrangement for next year's world summit as Princess Celestia has yet to send him the new location. Slowly his office door opens from the hallway enters a gorgeous white unicorn mare with jet-black mane and tail.
A pair of dark-rimmed glasses rest on her snout. Her 5ft 11in athletic equine figure was attired in a well-made gray skirt suit. Why on her ten inches long slender white bare feet was a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels. She held a small clipboard under her arms with various papers on it, and behind her ear was a black ballpoint pen. This unicorn mare was Celestia's assistant Raven Inkwell.
"Well, greeting Miss Inkwell, I hope you have good news for me regarding the new location for the summit?" Justice inquiry as Miss Inkwell chuckled and shook her head no.
"I am sorry, Lord Silverlight, but the Princess has not given me the new location yet. May I crash in your office with you?" Miss Inkwell asked as Justice gestured her to sits down on the sofa as she floats her clipboard and black ballpoint pen onto Justice's desk.
"Is it that bad, Raven?" Justice asked as she unleashed a relieved sigh as she plops down on the sofa.
"Not really, Justice. It's just so noisy in the main palace area because of this eastern summit. So I was looking for a quiet place to crash. I ran into one of your solar guard troopers on patrol in the main palace. He told me you were back in Canterlot, so I headed over to the highly secured Solar Guard wing of Canterlot Castle to find you." Raven explains as Justice pushes his chair back and stood up.
He walked over to the sofa Raven was sitting on and joins her on the sofa, before reaching down and pick her legs up. He placed her legs on his lap and proceeded to remove her pumps from her feet. He reveals her white luxurious slender white bare feet with a smooth and graceful, shallow curved arch on both her feet. This led to the balls of her feet that also had a smooth curve to them; a top by ten well-proportioned elegant toes, each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with a deep cardinal red nail polish.
Her smooth round heels accentuated the overall look of her luxurious feet. Why the creamy soft white soles easily wrinkle went she scrunches her toes down before smoothing out once again went she straighten them. Went Miss Raven Inkwell arrived at Lord Justice Silverlight command office in the highly secured Solar Guard wing of Canterlot Castle. She never expects that Justice would take hold of her very sore feet and massage them for her. She softly neighs with the wonderful kneading applied to her very sore feet done by Justice.
This has caused Raven to think back to the casual acquaintance she had with Royal Castle Guard Justice Silverlight and then later Captain of the Royal guards' Justice Silverlight. It was not until he was appointed as the Princess's personal guard by the Princess herself and founder of the Solar Guard unit that the casual acquaintance evolved into a long term friendship between them. That accumulated into this very moment went he started to massage his friend Miss Raven Inkwell very sore bare white feet for her without her asking him to.
Meanwhile, in Princess Celestia's very hectic private office in the royal living area, Celestia moves at a blurring pace, signs her name to the multitude of personal, business, and royal documents stacked on top her desk in front of her. Accidentally mixed in the wrong pile with Princess Celestia Personal Documents was the proposal for the newest Royal budget cuts. One of the most significant cost-cutting measures was the firing of Princess Celestia's Personal Guard Justice Silverlight and replacing him with a small squad of average Royal castle guards to protect her. Without looking at the paper, she signs it and places it in her outgoing box. As the last document was signed from off her desk, Princess Celestia grimaces in pain as her writing hand was severely cramped.
Soon the soft plop-pops of mare's bare feet making contact on the cold marble tiles of this grand white hallway echoes, walking down the hall from the highly secured Solar Guard wing of Canterlot Castle. Dangling her heels from her fingers was Miss Raven Inkwell. After resting for some time in her friend Justice's office and allow him to massage her already sore feet for her. She decided not to put her shoes back on as the wonderful tingling sensation from Justice's skilled fingers was still very evident upon her feet. It would be a shame to stop sensation by wearing her shoes. Anyway, she just had to pick up the Princess's correspondence from her private office from the royal living area. And head back to her office to review all the business and royal communication for the day.
~ Its early evening in Canterlot Castle private living area~
Watching Princess Celestia walking down the white marble tiled grand hallway from the shadows of columns on her way to her grand bed-chamber was Lord Justice Silverlight. After Miss Raven Inkwell accidentally left her small clipboard and black ballpoint pen on Justice's desk in his office with an extra copy of his fiancée Celestia's entire summit schedule planned down to the very second. He carefully removed the additional summit schedule from the clipboard and hid it in his desk drawer.
A few moments later, Miss Raven Inkwell returns to Justice's office, remembering that she forgot her clipboard and pen on his desk. As she was leaving the office, she quickly mentioned that the schedule is subject to change by the Princess herself. But all in all, it totally accurate schedule as far as she knows. Went she left, Justice brought the extra copy of his fiancée Celestia's entire summit schedule onto his desk and look it over thoroughly.
He came upon 2 hours or 3 hours from the end of her final afternoon court session till Luna took over court duty for her night session during that time she alone in her grand bed-chamber. Justice quickly checks his watch on his wrist; he had no time to spare and hooves it to the private royal living area, the location of his fiancée Celestia grand bed-chamber. He continues to follow his unsuspecting Alicorn fiancée to her grand bed-chamber. Once there, she has a brief conversation with the solar guard troopers at her door. Before walk into her room, once the door closed, Justice walked up to the solar guard troopers and told them to take a 2 or 3 hours break. He will protect the Princess now, the two guards shook their heads and left.
Celestia had already removed her royal regalia in her grand bed-chamber, consisting of her gold tiara and gold collar. She floated them onto the bust of a unicorn head nearby. She stood in front of a full-length mirror, using her magic to unbutton the buttons on the back of her gown. She stop went she heard the golden double doors into her grand bed-chamber open then close soon after. She turns toward the golden double door her pale light grayish magenta pupils dilated upon seeing her fiancé Lord Justice Silverlight standing at the door waiting. Next thing she knows, she is gently tackled by her fiancé, Justice.
The two ponies come to rest on top of Celestia's grand size bed. She is on her back why Justice is sitting on her waist, pinning her to her bed. He runs his fingers through her mane, why using the other hand to rub a pressure point on her ear caused her to softly whinny.
"How are you, Tia?" Justice asked, adoring as Celestia kiss him on his lips very tenderly.
"Much better with you in Canterlot, my love in my private bed-chamber," Celestia said romantic as Justice grabbed hold of her arms and gently extracted them from her gown's sleeves.
He temporarily removes himself from her bed and leaves her lying by herself on the bed. Using his magic, he floats the white with a hint of pink large Alicorn mare all the way onto the bed, so the heels of her sandals clad feet rested on the mattress with the rest of her. With that done, he climbs back onto the bed and rolls Celestia on her side. She felt him grab hold of the base of her tail; this causes her to kick one of her legs, trying to make him release her tail.
He only stops went her tail is fully extracted from the hole in the back of her gown for her tail. He rolls her back onto her back before climbing off the bed again. He grabs the hem of her dress and easily pulls the gown off her perfect equine figure, leaving her wearing only her old lace white-colored French cut panties and lace-top bra.
He climbs back on to his fiancée's waist. He begins running a single finger across her satiny smooth white with a hint of pink semi-nude pony pelt tracing each perfect curve across her whole body. He spends a lot of time tracing her sun cutie mark on her thigh with his single finger. From her sun cutie mark, he traces every muscular tendon down both her long alicorn leg.
Till his finger bump into the first etched gold fastener of three claps that held her golden heeled sandals with a two-inch heel to her ankles, several thin golden bands in basket weave pattern enclosed her long, full; thick and plush white bare feet.
Protruding from under the tight knot pattern strap at the front of the shoes were five shapely (each foot) not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet with glistening ruby red-colored toenail polish that periodically switched from light to dark as you moved across her foot till you reached her baby toe.
Celestia intentionally wiggled her perfect ten toes suggestively trying to entice her beloved to break open the etched gold fasteners on her sandals, revealing her naked white feet to the warm air of her grand bed-chamber. But Justice doesn't take the bait, and Celestia unleashes a very disappointed sigh.
"You are very bad mare, trying to entice me to remove those sandals before I am ready to do so. Because of that, they will remain in place as punishment for now." Justice said, passionate but disciplining. He brings his nostrils close to the side of Celestia's head and begins to sniff down her neck, picking up the light perfume she is wearing today.
"I am only a bad mare because you force me to be one, my love. By not take my sandals off and playing with my feet. I hope you like the light perfume I am wearing. I did it for you." Celestia said, roused as Justice continued sniffing the light perfume on Celestia's neck.
Suddenly their frantic pounding on the double golden doors of Celestia's grand bed chamber and a royal palace guard outside in hall yelling their trouble with one of the ambassadors from Bandar Arabias in Night court. Quickly Justice floats Celestia one of her evening robes from her wardrobe and is thankful he didn't take her sandals off removing the extra height advantage it offers her went dealing with the troublesome ambassador from this Eastern summit. A frustrated and exasperated Celestia ties the cloth belt around her waist and makes her way toward her bed-chamber door.
"Will you wait for me to come back to my room, my dearest?" Celestia asked disenchanted as Justice shook his head.
"Thank you, my dearest," Celestia said appreciatively as she opens her bed-chamber door and walked into the hallway, at which time the royal palace guard informed the Princess of the Sun about the situation at the night court session and why Princess Luna called for her oldest sister assistance.
~A hour later~
Back in her grand bed-chamber sitting on her bed with her legs crossed, one knee tossed casually over the other wearing her evening robe with her three clapped golden heeled sandals with a two-inch heel was a disgruntled Princess Celestia. Sitting next to her on the bed was her fiancé Lord Justice Silverlight and commander of her elite Princess's protection unit, the Solar Guard and Lunar Guard. She went to all this trouble of setting up this romantic evening with Justice because she couldn't meet him at the Canterlot train station went he arrived back in the city because of a meeting going over the allowed time.
"I am sorry, Justice, I and my assistant set this whole evening up. And it was spoiled by an ambassador's assigned accommodations." Celestia said, dispirited as Justice caressed her tear-stained cheek with his fingers.
"It fine Celestia, I know you are a very busy pony," Justice said understanding as she grabs hold of his hand and kisses it.
"You so understand," Celestia said contented as he uncrossed her legs and brought her leg onto his lap.
He fingered each of her three etched gold fasteners on her sandal, unlatching them until he was able to remove her sandal, revealing her fairly long, full, thick, and plush white barefoot with a sexy deep-set arch and glistening ruby red-colored toenail polish. He creates a magical motorized toothbrush and places it in her arch. The moment it turns on, she is thrown into a laughing fit as the bristle tickle her sensitive deep arch. She's desperately trying to pull her foot free, but the binding spell has immobilized it.
She kicks at his arm wildly with her free foot trying to knock the motorized toothbrush out of her ticklish arch. Her eyes widen with alarm went. Justice seizes her ankle, and she fights to keep her two ankles from touching each other. But in vain, once her other ankle touches the front ankle, it becomes immobilized from the binding spell and float helplessly in the air. He fiendishly plays with Celestia's already frayed nerves by casting a sound amplification spell on the three etched gold fasteners on her other sandal.
Her eyes become saucers went she heard the metallic sound of a clap on her shoe unlatch; she only relaxes went it re-latches. This goes on for some time unlatch and re-latching the clap on her sandal driving her nuts wondering went her other deep-set arch will be tormented. Then she heard all three fasteners unlatch at once and feels her shoe being removed from her foot. With both, her plushy white bare feet now exposed, Justice creates a second magical created motorized toothbrush and places it in her other arch and turn it on.
He sits on the edge of Celestia's bed, crossing his ankles over each other and leans against her headboard to watch Celestia's muzzle contorted into mirth and gratification as the two motorized toothbrushes do their cruel punishment upon the hyper-sensitive deep-set arches of her spacious white bare feet. Through all of this horrible tickle torture applied upon the deep-set arches of her white feet, Celestia never slips into desperation or hopelessness of a broke mare doomed to be broken from the unrelenting torture on her arches.
"Justice-haha-I-haha-love-haha-you-haha," Celestia screams with laughter. It is not the romantic evening she planned for her beloved Justice. But she will take it as her pale light grayish magenta eyes slowly close from the sheer exhaustion of the tickle torture on her deep-set arches.
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~The following morning in Celestia private bed chamber~
Slowly Celestia's pale light grayish magenta eyes open up to see through the skylight in the ceiling of her bed-chamber the beautiful morning sun looking down on her. Her memory from last night is fuzzy; all she can recall is the unbearable tickle torture applied in her deep-set arches of her Alicorn size feet by two magical created motorized toothbrushes. 
Her eyes widen with alarm; she can feel the supple satin sheets across her whole equine body that she had on her grand bed. She nervously lifts the sheets up to look underneath and nearly retches; she sleeps nude. A sickening wave of terror welling up from Celestia's belly might have broken her promise to Justice to sleep with no other stallion. 
The heavy plop-pops of a stallion's bare feet walking on her carpet in her private bed chamber draws her attention to the side of her bed. As she slowly turns toward the sound, tears begin to fill her eyes because she slept with another stallion. Her eyes glinted with pleasure upon laying her relieved eyes on her beloved stallion, walking up to her bed, wearing one of her long robes with a coffee on his finger, and drinking it. 
Before he could say anything, Celestia's dash from under the sheets toward him with her white with a hint of pink perfect equine figure exposed meant embracing him. An inch from embracing her beloved stallion, he casually points to the foot of her grand bed with his coffee cup.
"EEK!" Celestia exclaimed loudly as she winks away. She's spotted her four startled royal unicorn maids in her bed-chamber, setting up her breakfast table for her and Justice. A moment later, the door on her wardrobe closes from the inside, and Justice walks over to the maids who have finished setting up the breakfast table for them.
"Ladies dismissed and one more thing shoes off." Justice said laid-back as the four royal unicorn maids chortle together with his request.
"Yes, my lord." The four royal unicorn maids said simultaneously and politely. They bow first to Justice and then reach down to remove their heels from their feet. 
The four royal unicorn maids pitter-patter in their stocking-clad bare feet toward Princess Celestia's bed-chamber door to leave the room and return later to pick-up the breakfast table for them. All the royal mare maids of various breeds that work at the Canterlot castle don't mine fulfilling Lord Silverlight request from him (like remove their shoes, remove both their shoes and stocking or simple come to clean his office or room barefooted) because he is most kind (and a very handsome stallion) of any of those regular Canterlot snobby upper-class ponies that visit the castle daily. And treat these hard-working ponies poorly, simply because they choose to help others.
A moment later, Justice heard the sound of the doors on the wardrobe opening again. The soft plop-pops of mare's bare feet walking up behind him on the carpeted floor of Celestia's private bed chamber. Slowly he turns around to see Celestia with a slightly embarrassed blush across her snout and tying the cloth belt of paprika red satin kimono of short length with short sleeves.
"Good morning, my love," Celestia said, loving as she kisses Justice on his lips, and he returns the kisses on her lips. Before the two ponies walked over to the table to begin breakfast. Celestia sat down opposite Justice at the breakfast table and served herself a cup of her morning tea, and she blew on it to cool it off a bit.
"What happen last night, my love?" Celestia asked questioning as Justice chuckles, reaches to the side of the table, and gently uncrosses her leg. He brings her fairly large white plush and comfy sole toward his face and rubs it against his cheek. Before hugging his fiancée fairly large white plush foot causing her toes to splay.
"You let me torment and torture your magnificent plush white feet last night. Focusing especially on your sexy deep sets arches with two magical created motorized toothbrushes." Justice explains as Celestia's give a startled gasp.
"Gasp! The planned romantic evening that was spoiled by that Bandar Arabias ambassador. I was heartbroken because I couldn't meet you at the Canterlot train station went you arrived back in the city because one of the meetings went overtime." Celestia explains discouraged as she gave him her other foot, and he hugged them both, causing both sets of toes to splay at once.
"It not the romantic evening that I planned for us, My love. But if you enjoy yourself, my dearest. I'll be satisfied." Celestia said, loving as she used her big toe to caress his cheek.
"Anytime, I can play with my sun princess's magnificent plush white feet, it is enjoyable," Justice said cherish as he playfully ran his finger up and down his beloved Sun Princess's sensitive creamy smooth white bare soles. This cause Celestia to chuckle very softly each time his finger went up and down her feet.
Sometime later in 10x10 square room with a single large stained glass window set in the western wall in the military wing of the Canterlot Castle, an elegant looking light blue Pegasus mare with peach-colored mane and tail cheerfully dusts and straighten the many small personal items of her assigned officer.
Her 5ft 10in sleekly muscular equine figure was attired in royal purple colored top of the knee-length dress. Why her athletic legs were encased in black thigh-high stockings with black lace trim. Her ten-inch long delicate light blue bare feet were encased in a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels. And folded on her back where her light blue feathery bird wings. This Pegasus mare was Personal Royal Maid Diane Sheer. She is the assigned royal maid to Lord Justice Silverlight and envied by most of the other royal maids because she lucky enough to works for the most handsome stallion in all of Canterlot. 
"Welcome back, my lord. Huh?" Diane said politely as she heard the handle unlatch on the door behind her and turn around to not see Lord Justice Silverlight. But very anxious, Miss Raven Inkwell Celestia's assistant holding a small pink paper in her hand.
"Diane! You work for Justice (shake her head). As his personal Royal Maid and sort of his private secretary (shakes her head again). Maybe you can answer my question? Are the Princess and Lord Silverlight still getting along?" Raven asked, with her voice cracking, waiting for Diane's answer.
"Huh? As far as I know, they are still getting along. Why do you ask Raven?" Diane asked as she sits down on the edge of Justice's bed with her legs crossed, one knee tossed casually over the other. Resting her elbow on top, her knee and her chin on top the flat of her hand.
"Then why would the Princess do this to him?" Raven comment handing Diane the small pink paper she was holding, and Diane take hold of it.
"She did what!? She fired Lord Justice Silverlight! If this is a joke, this very poor one, Miss Inkwell! I am not just his personal Royal Maid! I am his friend as well! I will not allow a joke this ill-conceived to shatter his spirit." Diane said bitterly but devoted as her lips pursed with suppressed fury (slowly her wings begin to unfurl off her back to make herself look bigger and more intimidating) terrifying Miss Inkwell. 
Next to his troopers are parts of the elite Princess's protection unit that are fully loyal to him. Personal Royal Maid Diane Sheer is close to being fanatically loyal to him. She serves a dual role as his Personal royal maid and private secretary (an unusual position). It's becoming commonplace by time Justice, and Celestia has their own foals as evidence as their three royal foals are accompanied by a very loyal Head Royal Maid, who serves only them.
"Please, Miss Sheer, don't hurt me. I wish it was an ill-conceived joke. But that small pink paper was in my incoming box in my office this morning. As her highness' assistant, it is my job to review all the business and royal correspondence from the following day. Went I found it in my incoming box, I was shocked. So I was hoping you were in Lord Silverlight's room clean it today, Miss Sheer." Raven explains apprehensive as the Pegasus pony kept her wings unfolded, remaining in her intimidation stance.
"You were looking for me, Miss Inkwell?" Diane comments a bit baffled as she refolded her wings onto her back and return to a serene and still posture.
"But why Miss Inkwell?" Diane inquiry still a bit puzzled as she returns to sitting on the edge of the bed. Allowing Miss Inkwell to calm down, Diane intimidated her to teach her a lesson about playing ill-conceived jokes on Lord Silverlight, her lord, and her friend.
"As Lord Silverlight private secretary, I brought you this pink slip. I want you to keep it from Lord Silverlight. As you said to prevent a shattered spirit. I am going to investigate this firing of Lord Justice Silverlight further. As I don't believe it got out to the general population just yet. I want to keep it that way. Who every proposed this preposterous idea, might be trying to worm their way into her highness life." Raven explains as Diane takes the paper and looks at it.
"Oh, one more thing, Miss Inkwell (tearing up the pink slip and toss it into the wastepaper basket next to Justice's desk), their Justice will never see this paper. (Unfolding her wing and opens the lower drawer on his desk and retrieving a medium-size appointment book with her wing and open it). Let see we have several backlogged and overdue appointments for today. You should begin your investigation Miss Inkwell right away. Plus, you better leave before Justice arrives and wonder why you are here." Diane explains as Raven shook her head and left Lord Silverlight's room.
~Sometime later~
"Greetings, my lord, your room is clean and straighten. Shall we get started with your backlog and overdue appointment for today?" Diane said courteous and diligent as Justice smile at his Personal royal maid and private secretary.
"Of course, Miss Diane, how many appointments are backlogged and overdue for today?" Justice asked as Diane grabbed the medium-sized appointment book from out of the lower drawer and placed a blue ballpoint pen behind her ear.
"Using the analogy of what part of my body, you like the most, My Lord. I could safely say by this evening I will be walking around the Canterlot Castle barefooted." Diane explains as Justice reel with astonishment with how many appointments that are backlog and overdue.
"What? I have those many backlogs and overdue appointments, Diane!" Justice exclaimed as Diane shook her head.
"It would be much worse, my lord. If you didn't authorize me to make certain decisions for your whole elite troopers. These appointments in my book are meeting only you can decide on." Diane points out as the two ponies walk out into the hall from his room to begin their busy appointment day.
"If that case, Diane. I'll reward you (Diane gasps). Let see since we will be walking quite a lot for these appointments. I would say my dedicated private secretary will receive a foot rub from her lord." Justice comments as the clicking of heels on their shoes echo in the hallway. He feels a soft kiss on his cheek from Diane, who is more than happy to receive a foot rub on her sore feet by her beloved Lord Silverlight.
~House of Lords, Government ward, Canterlot~
The House of Lords in Government ward of the City of Canterlot is in a state of turbulence. The current head of the House of Lords Baron Haben Obscure, a despicable zebra stallion from Zebrica, has held up the vote for a new leader of the House of Lord. He knows he will lose the majority because many of his allied noble families have been dethroned by several lower noble families with the help of Silverlight unicorn family. 
The Silverlight family is one noble family with the backing of every ordinary pony family living in the Capital City of Canterlot and all the lower noble families in House of Lords. Those upper noble families that have allied themselves with Silverlight unicorn family are equally loved by the ordinary pony families. This massive shift from the elite to a more equal attitude in the city has caused many disliked noble families to lose their power in their wards and has allowed the lower and more tolerant noble families (like by the ordinary ponies) to seize control of weakening ward.
In vain attempt to hold on to his fleeting power Baron Haben Obscure and his wife Baroness Shasa Obscure hired some mercenary to abduct Princess Celestia and tickle torture her white feet till they broke her. The mercenary didn't expect the skills of her elite Princess's protection unit to track them down. Six and half months later, close to breaking Princess Celestia with the tickle torture, the elite Princess's protection unit assault the hidden mercenary base and rescued her. 
In the House of Lords, the votes started to be counted as expected. Baron Haben Obscure, even with his small group of supporters, couldn't turn the election. He was soundly defeated in the vote, and the new head of the House of Lords was Duchess Ophelia Silverlight, the boss mare of the house of Silverlight.
~A few hours after the vote in the House of Lords~
Sitting behind the desk in the office of the head of the House of Lords was an everlasting beautiful morning blue colored older unicorn mare with a pink colored mane and tail she was looking over the House of Lord's accounting ledger and discovered millions of bits were diverted into the personal accounts of Baron Obscure and his allies. Her 6ft 11in perfect equine figure was attired in finely made dark red below the calf gown. On her snout was a pair of reading glasses. This older unicorn mare was Duchess Ophelia Silverlight, the new head of the House of Lords in Canterlot.
Slowly the door into the office opens, walking through the door into the office carrying the one thing that Baron Obscure couldn't obtain was Princess Luna. That one thing was the official royal seal of Equestria. Princess Luna happily hands the official royal seal of Equestria to Ophelia. She stand up and hangs it on the wall with two other seals. 
The first seal was the official royal seal of the Crystal Empire, giving to her by Princess Cadence Sparkle, the ruling Princess of the Empire. The second seal was the official royal seal of the friendship kingdom giving to her by Princess Twilight Sparkle, the ruling Princess of the kingdom. With these three Royal seals, all the Princesses officially support the head of House of Lords securing Duchess Ophelia Silverlight position till she decides to leave that position. 
A moment later, Luna sits down on the sofa in the office and crosses her legs. She has no other royal duties to perform until her evening court. Soon Ophelia noticed that the strap on Luna silver wedge sandal was hanging loosely on her ankle of her crossed leg.
"Did my grandson do you too, Luna?" Ophelia asked perceptive as a heated blush from across Luna's snout.
"Now, Ophelia! I am not a mare to kiss and tell about my personal life!" Luna said flustered as Ophelia couldn't help but chuckle.
"By Celestia light, Luna. Your mind goes to a bad place quickly now a days. I notice the strap on your sandal was loose. Indicating that your sandal was removed from your foot recently." Ophelia explains as Luna had a sheepish grin on her snout.
"Justice has an overdue meeting with me about the bat ponies' evaluation that is part of Lunar Guard. After we finished the meeting, he noticed that my feet were sore from the walk to meetings after meetings. He offers to rub my feet for me as a way to apologize for the long delay. I was on my way back to my room anyway, so I say yes." Luna explains as the two mares discuss other manners between the Princess and Head of the House of Lords.
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