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		Description

Highly recommended that you read the other books in this series. This is book 4, the final book in this long journey.
Sometimes the journey is the reward. Not this time around. After Twilight solved Nightmare Moon's situation and she has recovered the reputation of female chefs around Equestria and the world.
Twilight's long journey has come to an end, as she sets up a place and settles down. This book is the end to "The chef's..." and Twilight will officially be titled with "Equestria's most influential chef."
The end is near...
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		Prologue (start of book 4)



It was a dark evening in Ponyville. Twilight and Spike were busy working away getting everything ready. But somewhere further away on a small hill somewhere at the edge of town sat a building, a building with two colors inside of. This is home of Vinyl Scratch and her partner Octavia. And while Octavia was busy tuning her cello, Vinyl came back after her gig.
"I am home." Vinyl shouted despite the fact that the front door and the living room were one room. Regardless she did it with a mischievous smile on her face, making it known that she knew where Octavia was sitting.
"Welcome back, Vinyl." Octavia simply said as she shrugged it off. This was a common occurrence inside of their home.
"Ho boy. That was something. Though it took a while to get away from those camera holding basterds." Vinyl said swearing.
"Vinyl language!" Octavia said somewhat annoyed. Though she couldn't stay annoyed very long since she knows the pain.
"Ah. I should go to bed, but... I have something to discuss with you." Vinyl said as she removed her pink glasses and put it onto her DJ set. Her tone went from friendly to serious in mere moments.
"Is it about that gig in Ponyville?" Octavia asked, her attention now entirely on Vinyl. As she slowly placed her cello on the ground.
Vinyl looks at Octavia with a very serious face, which is unlike her. This is why Octavia realized that this wasn't a joke gig like she previously thought.
"Twilight Sparkle has moved into Ponyville alongside her Cafe Omurice. Which is the location of the gig site. It is only at the evening. So if you have other gigs later in the night it is still possible. She will go to you for the details, tomorrow." Vinyl explained. She said this while looking out the window.
"I told you. I am not interested." Octavia said.
"She even went ahead and contacted two other classical musical players. To assist you, if you were to play at this smaller venue." Vinyl stated, "Which are both very famous in Canterlot as she has powerful connections there." she added.
"I... I... but... why? Why does she want me so badly?" Octavia asked, as she had trouble forming words. She was impressed, but also confused.
"I told her. Since I trust her with my career. I told her about you and your... issues in Ponyville." Vinyl said as her tone shifted into one rather saddened tone.
"I have no such issues!" Octavia shouted, almost as if she was denying herself and Vinyl at the same time.
It was then that Vinyl turned around. And showed a face filled with sadness and worry. This caused Octavia to flinch as she can't stop looking at Vinyl's face. Vinyl was very serious but also very sad. As if she understood where Octavia was coming from. In fact she did. As Vinyl has never shown her more classical side of her life. She can play the piano nearly perfectly. Which was something she never showed to anyone. Not even to Octavia. Since that side of life hurts... It hurts a lot. Enough for her to seal that side of herself away for good.
"Twilight is the kindest pony I know. She once helped me get famous and when I told her about my friend that got her cello broken due to bullying. Replaced it entirely for her. And all she told me, is to do as if I gave it to her. She never asks for a reward and is always someone to give. And almost never to gain a reward for herself." Vinyl said as she turned to face the window. Tears were forming on her face as she remembered that day. She was so happy that Twilight was willing to help, that she told Twilight the truth about her past. By accident. And all that Twilight did was hugging her, and comforting her.
'Flashback
It was a rainy day in Canterlot. Vinyl was late for his gig in Canterlot as Twilight has been waiting several hours now. She was standing in her DJ Sparkling Gem outfit. And was using some magic to stop the rain from reaching her. She finally heard some galloping as she look on and saw Vinyl holding something in her magic.
As she got closer Twilight saw that it was a cello. It got broken in two at the top and the entire bass of the cello had been shattered. Whatever happened to it, it was bad. Usually a cello is very strong, for something this big to have been shattered suggested that whatever happened to it was done with intention to destroy. Or as Twilight though, as sign of someone that hated the cello or the cello player.
It did help that she saw that Vinyl had a black eye and marks that suggested that she had been fighting. The black eye was still fresh and quite swollen. With marks of burned skin suggesting that a unicorn attacked Vinyl. And scratches all over her body suggesting that whatever happened, it was violent.
"Vinyl what happened?" Twilight asked shocked, her desire to lecture her on being late, all but forgotten.
"My best friend was attacked in school. The teachers did nothing to stop them. She has been bullied for several years now. But today they wanted to permanently scar her. I could stop them from destroying her cello. But I was able to protect her from the attack." Vinyl said panting. She appeared to have been running this whole time.
"My god. Why did they do this?" Twilight asked concerned as Twilight waved at her mother to get First aid kit out.
"They were jealous. She is an amazing player. I don't want her to meet my fate." Vinyl said suddenly. Her eyes red from the crying.
"What do you mean?" Twilight asked shocked.
"They... I have also been bullied. But I couldn't take it anymore so I ran, I ran away. From my life. From home. To find solace elsewhere. I was a piano player. They also destroyed my only piano and my career in the process. I don't want my best friend Octavia to meet the same fate." Vinyl accidentally revealed.
Twilight then hugged Vinyl. "It's alright. I will do everything in my power to help another. But you can cry it's alright." she said.
"No! Without her cello. She has nothing!" Vinyl shouted stubbornly.
"Very well. I cannot repair it. But I can give you a new one." Twilight said as she opens a hidden door, with a brand new children cello behind it.
"Wait what?!" Vinyl said stunned at the sight.
"It doesn't matter. This cello has an enchantment on it. It is indestructible thanks to it. Quickly give her this one. You can tell her that you got her this one." Twilight said serious.
"B.. But... what about..." Vinyl asked shocked.
"You said she is alone right? Quickly go back. Don't worry. I will one day meet her. Today isn't that day. I don't need a reward. Your powerful friendship with Octavia is enough for me." Twilight said knowingly.
"Okay!" Vinyl said as she grabs the new cello in her magic and runs back.
Meanwhile Twilight proceeds to place the old cello behind her hidden door. Before closing it, she takes one last look at it, before making her way back inside.
"Good luck. Rival!" Twilight said as she enters the DJ Booth once more and played one of her now legendary music on the best DJ in Equestria.'
"Wait. You mean...?" Octavia said surprised. But Vinyl no longer answered her.
Octavia stood up and walked over to the hall of fame. Her child Cello she received from Vinyl got turned into one for the hall of fame. Which was actually given by Twilight unbeknownst to her at the time. She smiled pleased at the fact. But then looked back at Vinyl causing her gasp lightly.
Vinyl was crying. She could sense it. In fact the carpet below her was receiving small drips of water from Vinyl. However Vinyl merely stared out of the window. Making no more than the occasional hiccup sound. Something caused even Vinyl to start crying. Octavia could tell what, but whatever it was. It was making Vinyl downright depressed.
Unsure, Octavia simply hugged her roommate. Vinyl slowly collapsed into her hoofs until the crying stopped.
"I am sorry about that. To tell you the truth. I know full well about your pain. However instead of fighting the pain. I ran away from it. The fact that you continued regardless of your... problems. Is speaking massively about your will to fight back. While I did not." Vinyl admitted.
"What?!" Octavia said surprised and confused.
Vinyl simply smiled, "I also was a classical musician at one point in my past. But I couldn't take the... the..." she tried but no matter what she did. She simply could say what happened. Instead she looked at Octavia with knowing eyes. Telling her all she needs to know.
"Which instrument?" Octavia asked.
"I will reveal in due time. But now I am extra tired. I will go to bed. Just know this. Twilight knows my past. And understands your troubles. The only reason she is trying so hard. Is because she too, understands your pain. More than anyone else." Vinyl said vaguely as she stood up and walked up the stairs to her bedroom. Only to instantly fall asleep the moment she hits the bed.
This caused Octavia to smile sadly. And walk over to cover her in her blanket. Then she walked back down to attempt to further tune her instrument. Only for her to make no progress as her mind was filled with questions. About Vinyl's past. 
Sighing she too goes to bed. But instead of her usual bedroom. She went to bed on the top bed of the bunk bed that Vinyl made. Vinyl was sleeping at the bottom while she took the top. She hasn't done this since her childhood. But for some reason she wanted to sleep next to Vinyl this one time.
As the night goes back to morning. Twilight was quick out and about. She actually had reasons to go to Applejack now, since Spike made a mess and accidentally used up all the apples. Which is why she out to go and get more. However while she walked there, she sees Octavia playing some Beethoven in the park. Realizing she has yet to make contact with Octavia, she instead walked into the park.
As she listened in on her playing. Twilight could tell something is wrong. She was not playing the correct tunes and she seemed rather distracted. Realizing something serious was going on, Twilight approached Octavia.
Octavia saw her come closer and smiled, "So you are Twilight Sparkle? The one that gave me a cello indirectly through Vinyl?" she asked.
"So she revealed it huh. That means you are Octavia. Nice to finally meet you." Twilight said with a smile.
"Likewise. So, you are here for that gig huh?" Octavia asked.
"Also. But first. Is something the matter? You seem distracted and... confused." Twilight asked.
Octavia's smile turns sour, "Yeah. Vinyl showed a little of her past until she passed out on her exhaustion. It left me with a ton of questions." she admitted.
"I see. All I can tell you is that peer pressure and bullying was involved. More than that she will have to reveal herself." Twilight said slightly hesitant.
"So basically my past, right?" Octavia asked.
"Worse. But sure." Twilight admitted.
Octavia's turns serious. "I see. Now about that gig." she said.
"Yes?" Twilight asked.
"I accept your offer. When and where is it?" Octavia asked.
"At my cafe. Cafe Omurice. Between Five in the evening and eleven in the evening. When playing solo your pay an hour is roughly 50 bits.  When playing with the two others of the group it shrinks to only 15 bits an hour." Twilight explained.
"Very well. What is the drinks going to be like that is going to served along side it?" Octavia asked.
"Cocktails. And special wine and special beers." Twilight stated.
"Good. When should I play?" Octavia asked.
"I will tell your roommate that later. Since I am still very busy making a schedule for the podium. I have EDM from Vinyl, Classical music from you and two other musicians and Pinkie with comedy. And perhaps some Nightcore from yours truly." Twilight explained.
"Nightcore?" Octavia asked surprised.
Twilight smiled, "Have you heard of the album Night Lights?" she asked.
"Of course! That is almost the meta for Nightcore." Octavia said. She then saw Twilight point at herself.
"You are DJ Sparkling Gem?!" Octavia practically shouted in surprise.
Twilight simply nodded. "Though I have mostly gone and retired. Since I merely did it to create a rival for Vinyl." she explained.
"Wait, but who published it?" Octavia asked confused.
"Ah. About that. I never published it. I merely played my album at venues. It is one of the few songs that your either heard at a party or someone recorded it at said party. I purposely didn't publish it to give ponies the reason to go to my club in Canterlot." Twilight explained.
"That is smart! But what about your income?" Octavia asked.
"I didn't need it. I came from a higher noble family. I merely did it as a hobby." Twilight added.
"But?" Octavia asked as she realized there was a but to the story.
"But I did give one album away. As a present to Vinyl. She then published it under my DJ name. And the rest is history." Twilight admitted.
"Making her earn all the money instead. Right?" Octavia asked.
"I gave her permission since, well who doesn't like a rivalry inside of the music industry. The news thinks I have been working on a massive album since then. Which is an excuse for disappearing off the music industry. Giving myself an edge and pushing other Nightcore creators to work harder." Twilight explained.
"Wow. And then some. You became a legend. Only a hoofful of ponies saw your mask and only then, it was considered that you never showed your true self." Octavia said in awe. Causing Twilight to temporarily look bashfully away. Only to put up a serious mask over it.
"Anyways. Those are the rates. Tell me which days you are available and I will plan you into the schedule. Before I go though. Is classical the only music you wish to play at my venue?" Twilight asked curious.
"No. I suppose I could play some Pop music as well. But I will tell you when I want to play different music as well." Octavia said as she regained her more professional tone once more.
"Understood. Perhaps I could get Vinyl to play... her other musical instrument also for a change... If she ever wants to get over the fear that is." Twilight said mysteriously.
"What other instrument?" Octavia asked only to receive a shaking head.
"Vinyl will have to reveal that herself." Twilight said disapprovingly.
"I am sorry. I haven't been able to focus all day thanks to the questions." Octavia admitted.
"Then go home and ask. If she refuses to answer then be there for her when she is ready. Okay?" Twilight asked.
"Fine. I will wait then." Octavia said in understanding.
"Good. Then if you excuse me. I have to go to Applejack to get some apples." Twilight said her goodbye to Octavia before moving on.
As Twilight walked off, Octavia packed her cello up and walked home to some good needed chatting with Vinyl. Twilight merely smiled at this before moving on.
As Twilight entered the Apple family's farm she sees Applejack standing in front of her younger sister. Spike explained that there was three cutie mark crusaders. Apple Bloom, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle. 
'Seeing as it is a younger version of Applejack this must be Apple Bloom.' Twilight thought as she got closer.
"But sis! I also want to help buck some apples!" Apple Bloom whined at Applejack. Clearly in an accent as well.
"Now listen here. I know you want to help. But you cutie mark crusaders somehow cut down one of mah trees yesterday. And I don't like ya should get another chance at this for atleast a week." Applejack said annoyed.
"Aw." Apple Bloom said disappointed.
Applejack then noticed Twilight approaching and gave her a slightly disappointed smile. "Besides I though that you three were going to go and try to get another cutie mark. What's the hold up?" Applejack asked confused.
"Scootaloo got sick again. She is currently receiving treatment in the hospital for food poisoning." Apple Bloom said annoyed.
"Sweetie Belle again?" Applejack asked with deadpanned eyes.
"Yes, she wants to learn how to cook really bad. But she keeps messing it up. And Scootaloo wasn't paying attention what she put in her mouth. I am sorry." Apple Bloom admitted.
Applejack sighed, "Fine go see Big Mac. Mah brother might be able to entertain you. I just need to see Twilight here for a moment." she said.
"Twilight?" Apple Bloom said as she turned to see Twilight waiting for them to finish their conversation.
"Oh! Ah am sorry. I will go see him then. It was nice seeing you Twilight!" Apple Bloom said in an accent before dashing off.
"Sorry about that. As you can tell Sweetie Belle tries her best but keeps on failing to cook even a simple egg. Anyways, how am ah able to help you?" Applejack asked.
"I wished to order some apples and if possible delivered to my cafe." Twilight asked.
"Of course! However if it needs to delivered it has to be more than 10 kilos of apples." Applejack stated.
"I see. I just need one ton of apples." Twilight asked.
"One thousand kilos? Are you sure? That is a lot of apples." Applejack asked stunned by the number. Twilight saw Apple Bloom also stunned in the background.
"Yup. I brought about five tons of apples from another location. And I am already out of the materials. Luckily most of it is ready. I just need one extra ton to finish some things. Including some usage for the cocktail side of things. Which means either one ton is enough or still too little. I hope its enough. Or I will have to give you my number for a communication orb since I don't want to keep on walking back and forth." Twilight explained.
"Before I even allow to sell you that much I need to ask. Where is it going? All those apples?" Applejack asked serious.
"Apple sauce, syrups, as marinade for some meats. Between sandwiches. Or as decoration at a cocktail. With most of the apples going to the syrups and apple sauce." Twilight explained knowingly.
Applejack sighed, "Ah see. Yes. We make our own apple sauce sometimes and it does indeed use up a lot of apples. What is the syrup for?" she asked.
"Either to use a lemonade or as spice or foods." Twilight stated.
"Understood. One thousand apples will be delivered by Big Mac. That will be 750 bits. Seeing as it is a bulk order you get 25% off." Applejack said with a smile.
"Here you go." Twilight said as she gave Applejack 750 bits.
"Thank ya very much for business. You weren't kidding when you said about being our best customer. You already bought more apples than the entire town in a month." Applejack said impressed but her tone also showed a bit of shock at the sudden huge order.
Twilight merely smiled in return, "Yeah. Pleasure doing business. By the way if anyone asked. No, I am not interested in zap apples. As much as they can be used in a lot of stuff. I personally am not a fan of them." she added.
"Dully noted." Applejack before going back to work in order to solve the order.
Twilight looked at the sun and smiled, "Can you complete the order today? We have today and tomorrow to finish up for the openings day." she requested.
"Of course. You should receive it this evening." Applejack stated before being entirely distracted by putting apples into a carriage.
Twilight simply walked off back towards the cafe only to stop for a moment when her own musical album is being played out of a house at the edge of town.
'I wonder...' Twilight thought as she walked towards the house.
As she got closer and closer. The Nightcore music was getting louder and louder. Until Twilight eventually reached the door, Twilight then knock on the door loudly so that it can be heard over the music. After some moment later, the music dims and door opens. Revealing Vinyl at the doorway.
"Twilight! Come on in. I was just showing Octavia some of the music I never published due to some... personal connections to it." Vinyl said beaming.
"Did you tell the truth?" Twilight asked.
"Most of it. I am not quite ready to reveal everything." Vinyl said happily.
"I see." Twilight said as she entered. She looks around and smirked at the interior.
"So. you must be on the left correct?" Twilight said smirking. She saw Vinyl getting blush on her ears.
"Of course not." Vinyl said as she points on the right side of the room. Twilight noticed that Octavia looked surprised at Vinyl's reaction.
"Believe it or not but-" Twilight tried to speak only for Vinyl to shut Twilight up with a hoof into the mouth.
"Nothing! Nothing!" Vinyl said embarrassed as if Twilight was about to reveal a side of Vinyl that Octavia wasn't allowed to know about.
"Come on Vinyl. Octavia has been your friend for a long time. What is the harm of it?" Twilight said while smirking a little at Vinyl's behavior.
"Right. Well. I don't know." Vinyl said somewhat defeated.
"Fine let me atleast hint at it. Alright?" Twilight offered as compromise.
"Fine." Vinyl said annoyed but more willingly.
Octavia looked confused at the duo.
"Let's just say. Your side of the room Octavia looks a lot like Vinyl's room back at his family home." Twilight hinted.
Octavia's eyes widen as large as dinner plates. As she looks at Vinyl for confirmation. Vinyl merely nodded in shame. Causing Octavia's mouth to hit the floor.
"Anyways enough joking around. Vinyl I have decided the rates of your gig. For every hour you play your EDM you get 25 bits. And for every hour you play you other musical genres 50 bits an hour. However all of them have to be original works. Including your EDM works. Meaning you cannot play your previous albums at my venue." Twilight explained.
"WHAT!" Vinyl shouted in shock.
"Oh. And if you think it's impossible. How about I throw in a challenge. If you can write an entirely new album for my venue then I won't show the world your first ever album." Twilight said with an evil smile.
"WHAT!!!" Vinyl shouted in anger.
"On the flip side. I will also be playing my music at the bar. And they are an entirely new album. Something I have been working on for last for years. Using illusion magic I can project my being behind the DJ set. While also serving cocktails at the same time." Twilight added. Causing both Vinyl and Octavia to look at Twilight in shock.
"I wonder who will win this time?" Twilight said with a creepy smile.
"I guess I will try to make an entirely new classical album as well then." Octavia stated, her voice filled with excitement.
"You don't have to." Twilight simply said.
"No. If Vinyl has to do it. Then so do I." Octavia said stubbornly.
"Ah. Now I see. Now I see why you wanted..." Twilight said in an teasing smile at Vinyl.
"Twilight Sparkle please shut up." Vinyl said as she used her old Canterlot accent to shut Twilight up. Which seemed to work.
Twilight simply blinked at the sudden tone shift.
Octavia also blinked in surprise.
"Well anyways. See you at the venue. I should have a schedule ready tomorrow." Twilight said as she just lost her train of thought.
"Good day to you too." Vinyl said as she literally shoves Twilight out of the door. And outside.
"It seems you will still go back to speaking Canterlot when my teasing gets enough. Just do me one favor. Please go on a date with your girlfriend at my cafe one day yes?" Twilight said smirking. Only for Vinyl to throw a cushion into her face.
Twilight used her magic to throw it back before finally leaving Vinyl alone with her girlfriend? or so Twilight thought they were.
"That was fun." Twilight said smiling until she saw the sun. It was going down.
"Oops better get back home. I hope Spike isn't too angry." Twilight said as she rushed back home.
And as soon as she returned home, Spike instantly started to lecture Twilight on being late.

			Author's Notes: 
So it begins. This is a good begin. But also very important. DJ Sparkling Gem is merely an alias and her Nightcore music is merely made up. That being said, if any musician wants to make that music that that would fit a Nightcore style Twilight Sparkle music then go ahead. I certainly won't do it.
And although the focus is primarily on food in the series. The final book will throw you a slight curve ball. This time music and cocktails will be put in the spot light.
Appropriately called "The Music Arc"


	
		Octaves for a podium



It is openingsday at the new cafe, Cafe Omurice. Twilight woke up and refreshed, she quickly washed up and headed downstairs. Spike was already in the kitchen preparing various ingredients for the menu. Twilight greeted Spike then proceeded to clean up the bar. Placing down the soft drinks inside the coolers below the bar and doing some final dusting off of the table and podium inside the cafe itself.
Then she opened the terrace doors and began placing down some table and chairs. On top of the tables she place the menus and a menu holder. Inside it she also place salt and pepper mills. And finally she placed a red tape that has to be cut in order to open up.
Rushing back inside, she nearly forgot to start the coffee machine up. Filling the coffee grinders next to it with coffee beans and espresso beans. She then started the dish washing machine that sits below the bar and filled the sink designed for beer glasses with water and dropped a small penny sized soap into it.
Finally she sorted the cup sizes neatly on the shelf. And done! She completed the start up of the bar and decided to go around the cafe with a broom to remove the small amounts of dust build up. With that also completed, she went to the electronic cash register and start up.
Then she went up the stairs to the safe in her room and take out the cash drawer to put inside the cash register. And finally two hours until openings date arrives. She checks in with Spike.
"Spike how far are you? We have two hours until we receive guests." Twilight asked Spike.
"All the sauces are done and ready. The soup is in the pan on standby and all the ingredients have been prepared. Is there anything I am missing?" Spike asked in return.
"Did you remove the sweets from the freezer? And did you put it in the sweets fridge in the front?" Twilight asked.
"Darn. I knew I missed something. That will be done. Anything else?" Spike said annoyed.
"All the electronic devices on standby?" Twilight asked.
"Yup. The plates are in position and I already checked, there are coupons coming out. I think that we are ready beside the sweets. I will do that now." Spike said excited.
"Very well. I will await you at the entrance so we can welcome our first guests. And a small row of guests are already forming at the front." Twilight said also excited.
"Sure." Spike said as he quickly takes out some brownies. A apple pie and a carrot cake. He then placed it on a plate and into the sweets fridge.
"Sweets are in the fridge but they have yet to entirely heat back to room temperature." Spike warned.
"Understood. Welp here we go." Twilight said as she and Spike head to the entrance.
While Twilight had been preparing for the opening. Two ponies have been waiting at the entrance from the moment Twilight brought out the red lint. These two ponies were Ditzy Doo and Amethyst Star. In fact they came together.
"Did you know that they were setting up shop here?" Amethyst Star asked.
The location of the cafe was actually ways away from the center of town. In fact it was rather well hidden. Despite this quite a lot of ponies seemed to know about the exact location. And those that figured out the location usually brought friends with them.
"Well you know full well that I deliver the post. I had to deliver some letters to them a while back. At the time I wasn't yet aware that they were opening a cafe. But as soon as I heard that, I knew where to find them." Derpy said excited.
"I see. Did you spread the news?" Amethyst asked with a smile on her face.
"No. I realized that if they were hiding, it must mean that this is a hidden cafe. Which I will allow others to find instead." Derpy said also smiling.
"Let me guess. You hope they have muffins?" Amethyst asked with a knowing smile only to gasp is shock when Derpy shook her head.
"I already asked a few days ago. They do not have the traditional muffins. The closest thing to a muffin is a hearty muffin. Which isn't sweet at all. But that is fine. Ignoring the fact that they have no real sweet muffins. They ARE the first to actually sell proper coffee. The other location only sells tea or water." Ditzy replied knowingly in return.
"I totally forgot that you used to drink coffee back in school." Amethyst admitted slightly shocked.
"Yeah. Well. I kinda stopped doing that. I figured that it was bad for me. But if they have some more... fancy coffees then perhaps I will drink some." Derpy said while attempting scratch the back of her head. Only to fail due to her bad eye sight and scratch the back of Amethyst's head instead. This caused Amethyst to smile in amusement.
"Wrong head." Amethyst said amused.
"Oops. My bad." Derpy said as she managed to realign her hoof to go to her head instead.
"You mentioned something about fancy coffee. What do you mean?" Amethyst asked curious.
"Well besides an espresso or a cup of Joe. You also have some more fancy coffees. These contain milk or steamed milk in some cases even foamed milk. In other words, a cappuccino contains espresso, steamed milk and foamed milk." Derpy explained.
"How do you know all that?" Amethyst asked surprised.
"Before my eye sight went all bad, I wanted to become a barista. I did all the courses. Then went to cloud academy, but before I could join their courses. I had to drop out of school due to my bad eye sight." Derpy said with sad smile.
"But instead you ended up as a post deliverer instead. I get it." Amethyst said also slightly sad at the outcome.
"Yup. Luckily I enjoy this as well. I just wish I could become a barista still one day." Derpy said hopeful.
"Interesting." Twilight said softly as she overheard their conversation. During their conversation a lot more ponies had gathered and Twilight was now ready to open up.
Twilight clears the throat causing everyone to look towards her instead of having small conversations among themselves.
"Welcome everypony to the openings day of Cafe Omurice. I will be your host. Twilight Sparkle and alongside me is Spike. He is going to be the chef for today. Before I open up, let me explain a few special things about this cafe. First of all, try to share the location of my cafe only among those you trust. We are hiding for a reason after all. Secondly we change our menu once every season, So we have different menus in fall, spring, summer and winter. These menus will have nothing in common with the season, instead in these season we will showcase the dishes from different places all over Equestria and beyond." Twilight explained.
"For the first season, we will have Golden Dragon City. As the theme. So all the food dishes are related to that. Besides this we always sell coffee, tea and soft drink during the day. However! During the night we switch gears. We no longer sell food and instead switches all our drinks to Special beers, wines. And finally cocktails. Also during the night we have music. This is either Octavia with classical or pop music, Pinkie with her comedy and finally DJ Pon-3 with his EDM. However, we also have one more DJ. This DJ will come very rarely. In fact, I do not have a schedule for this DJ. But this DJ plays Nightcore music." Twilight explained.
"Welp that was all I needed to explain." Twilight said, "And Cafe Omurice is hereby opened!" She said as she cut the lint in two.
Derpy and Amethyst take a seat closer indoor. To sit away from the wind. Twilight then approached the two.
"Welcome to Cafe Omurice. Is there anything you would like to drink?" Twilight asked.
"Uh. Do you have a Cappuccino?" Derpy asked.
"We do. Would you like some Apple pie with that?" Twilight asked.
"No thank you." Derpy said with a smile.
"Uh. I want a cola. Which brand is it?" Amethyst asked.
"We have both Popsi and Coka." Twilight said.
"Ah! Do me the Coka." Amethyst said.
"Very good. It will arrive in a moment." Twilight said smiling. As she headed back to the bar. At said bar, Twilight grabs a piston filter by the handle and placed it below the grinder and presses on one espresso on the electronic screen. Causing the grinder to grind enough for one cup of cappuccino. She then placed it into one of the piston into the filter at the coffee machine. She quickly grabs a cappuccino cup and placed it below it. And presses the one espresso on the machine.
Meanwhile Twilight has to steam her own milk. Putting some milk inside a small metal jug and places it below the metal steam, making sure that it is properly placed into it. She turns the knob and allow steam to flow through it. Making the iconic sound "Ssh" as she hovers the nozzle of the steam near the top of the milk. Allowing it to steam and push oxygen into the milk forcing the milk to create steam and foam.
As it it completed. She placed the cappuccino cup on the workbench and stirred it for a bit to allow the milk to easier penetrate the espresso.  She then made a swirling motion and finally a shaking motion to create a small latte art on top of the cappuccino. Finally she placed it on a plate with a spoon and a small cookie. Also she added a small satchel of sugar to the plate. Finally she grabbed the cola from the cooler and opened it with a bottle cap opener. And placed a cola glass next to it. Placing some ice inside the glass and placed it onto a tray and slowly went to serve it to Derpy.
Twilight then slowly moved the cappuccino off the tray and in front of Derpy. And placed the cola in front of Amethyst. While also making sure that the label is pointing towards the guests.
"Thank you." Derpy said. Amethyst repeated the same phrase.
"Alright if you need anything. Just raise your hoof. I will help you whenever you need help." Twilight said as she moved on to other guests.
"So that is what a cappuccino looks like. Huh?" Amethyst said slightly impressed.
"It does." Derpy said as she took a sip without using the sugar. Or the spoon.
"How is it?" Amethyst asked curious.
"It is nice. I haven't had a cappuccino in a hot minute. It tastes as I remembered it as." Derpy said happily.
"In a good way I hope." Amethyst said cheekily.
Derpy nodded, however her smile turns into a frown. "I miss being a barista..." she said saddened.
"Perhaps Twilight needs help. She does look a bit overworked." Amethyst said as she watched Twilight.
And she wasn't wrong. Twilight had greatly underestimated the sheer amount of work required to keep a bar running. Causing her to almost literally run a marathon. As she switched from bar work to service work. Over and over again. It hasn't been four hours, but Twilight is already feeling the effects of eight hours. Let alone twelve hours.
'This is a lot more intense then I thought. Perhaps I will take Derpy on her offer. I will have to figure something out. And fast.' Twilight thought already exhausted.
However Twilight wasn't one to give up. She powered through the the first six hours of the day. Meanwhile Amethyst was long gone, but Derpy stuck around. Almost as if she was determined to see what a full day at Cafe Omurice is like.
"Alright. To my current guests. The kitchen is now closed and the bar will reopen in a few minutes. Thank you for staying so long." Twilight said as she in particular looked at Derpy regarding this fact.
This small break allows Twilight to finally take a break. And boy oh boy was she hungry.
While Twilight is taking a break. Vinyl was at the entrance of the cafe preparing the DJ set at the podium. Derpy watched Vinyl open the podium causing Derpy to approach her.
"So you are the DJ for this evening. Huh?" Derpy spoke up suddenly.
"I am." Vinyl replied without missing a beat. She looked at the DJ set with an odd longing look.
"Nostalgic huh?" Derpy knew why she was looking like that.
"Yeah. Remind me of school. And despite what ponies say. This model is particular just happens to be the most durable of them all." Vinyl said with a smile.
"Yeah. I mean it managed to fall from Cloudsdale to Ponyville while Cloudsdale was at maximum height. Without much of a scratch." Derpy said as she cringed a little at the reminder that she was the one to accidentally do that.
Vinyl also cringed a little at that. But smiled nonetheless. "Yeah. It isn't the best. But it has advantages." she admitted.
"So which DJ was Twilight referring to?" Derpy asked curious.
"Your favorite DJ." Vinyl stated.
"You mean DJ Parade?" Derpy asked slightly confused.
Vinyl laughed loudly at the mention. "No. You dingus. I mean DJ Sparkling Gem." she said.
Derpy's eyes widen at the mention. "You mean...?" she asked shocked.
"Yes. She finally completed her album. It did take almost ten years but hey. Everyone has their own pace." Vinyl admitted.
"The Fanclub will be ALIVE!" Derpy shouted loudly as she raised her hooves in the air dramatically. She was suddenly a lot more excited. Though she was mostly smirking as if she did that just to show her excitement but also to draw attention.
"What Fanclub?" Twilight asked as she rounds the corner.
"Derpy here is the president of the Sparkling gem Fanclub." Vinyl explained.
"So this is the only place where she is going to go live. Right?" Derpy asked Twilight.
"That is correct. In fact according to the secret schedule. She is supposed to play in two days. However..." Twilight said uncertain.
"It might not become possible. Right?" Derpy asked as she sagged a bit.
"I am afraid not. She is a bit bound to me. So if I am too busy for her, she won't play." Twilight admitted.
"I see. Are you still searching for employees?" Derpy asked.
"I am now. God. Today was so much harder then I thought." Twilight said as she sagged a little in exhaustion.
"I see. I have term six, rank five degree in Barista. Though I do have an eye sight problem." Derpy admitted.
"Term...? Rank...?" Vinyl asked confused.
"Ah! Term is the rank given by a basic school of Barista. Rank is a rank given by a high school of Barista. And normally a diploma is a rank given by an academy of Barista." Derpy explained.
"Which means?" Vinyl asked.
"That in my local area. When I graduated from basic school. I was rank six in the world. When I graduated from high school I was both seeded and ranked five in the international league." Derpy admitted.
"You are that skilled?!" Vinyl finally admitted shocked.
Derpy smiled, "I told you, that despite my eyes. I got a really high degree." she said.
"So you are a bachelor, right?" Twilight asked.
"Yes. To put it simply anyways." Derpy said.
"Alright. Do you want to be hired immediately? Or are you bound to a contract already?" Twilight asked.
"Sadly I am bound to a contract." Derpy admitted slightly disappointed towards it.
"With?" Twilight asked.
"The Cloudsdale governing body and the postal office." Derpy stated.
"I see. Can I take a look at those two contracts?" Twilight asked.
"Sure thing!" Derpy said as she showed both contracts.
'Contract of obligation
Hereby we declare that Ditzy Doo is bound to the legal obligation to work within the ministry of health and safety. To an honor of declaration we declare that in order for this bind to be broken. One needs to pay the set amount set by the obligatory party. And only said obligatory party can decide whether a one Ditzy Doo can move away from this contract.
However the obligatory party has already predetermined the payment required for a release of binds to this contract. The obligatory party is named "The governing body of Cloudsdale" by the equally highly named individual of a one "Mayor Fox Trot" to be chosen to protect the one Ditzy Doo from ordinary obligations and only bound to this obligation.
Ditzy Doo will exempt from the payment of taxes, water costs, gas costs, electricity cost. As long as the bind stands Ditzy Doo will also receive child support for a certain Dinky Doo as long as her continued contract stands within our right. And as long as she continued to stay in Cloudsdale.
The separation fee is 12 million bits. With everything added up. As such, the tax and child support for a continued of twelve years.
Signed by Ditzy Doo, Dinky Doo and Mayor Fox Trot.'
Twilight then glanced over to the other contract. Making a mental note to see if she could reduce the separation fee with some communication with Cloudsdale.
Contract of postal obligations
Hereby we declare that Ditzy Doo is bound to the legal obligation to work within the ministry of health and safety. To an honor of declaration we declare that in order for this bind to be broken. One needs to pay the set amount set by the obligatory party. And only said obligatory party can decide whether a one Ditzy Doo can move away from this contract.
However the obligatory part has already predetermined that a Ms. Ditzy Doo cannot be simply unbound by a payment fee. Instead she is forced to work for the Postal office for the duration of five years. In case that has passed then a fee could be giving if the obligatory party, In other words, Ditzy Doo. Allows the break of the contract.
This contract can be extended when both parties agree to an extension.
Signed by Ditzy Doo and the Cloudsdale head of personnel, Dick Moby.
Twilight read both contracts and smiled, "I will pay the fine. No big deal. However the postal office is someone I will have to make contact to. In that sense. You will work for me to pay the fee back. Plus ordinary payments in regards to your salary. Since you also have a child to take care of." she explained.
"Actually I have two children. One if already of age. But the younger one had to also sign the contract for some reason." Derpy admitted.
"If I may. How many are you supporting?" Twilight asked surprised.
"Dinky Doo and Amethyst Star." Derpy stated.
"That is as simple as it may sound I suppose. I presume that Amethyst is adopted no?" Twilight asked.
"She is." Derpy admitted.
"Well Derpy. I will come back to you later on this. I need to prepare the evening. And then we can talk after today. We are closed on Sunday so that day can be used to figure something out. For now. This will be all." Twilight explained.
"Alright. Then I am going to discuss the possibility to move away from Cloudsdale and into Ponyville. Since Ponyville is a lot cheaper then Cloudsdale." Derpy stated.
"Alright. Are you going to stay until closing? Or are you going home now?" Twilight asked.
"I need to put Dinky to bed. So I am going home." Derpy stated with a smile.
"Well I wish you a fine evening then. Perhaps we will talk again on Sunday." Twilight said smiling.
"Likewise." Derpy said also smiling before waving and flying off to Cloudsdale.
"Welp. I am going to turn off the coffee machine and grab all the bottles for this evening. I wonder if we are going to get any guests." Twilight said as she looked around.
It was quiet after all. Even though Twilight doesn't expect many to show up so soon. But she did expect a bit more then totally empty.
'It's running or standing still I suppose.' Twilight thought as she went back to work.
While Twilight was setting up the bar on the side of the building sat Octavia. Which Vinyl found out as she was heading out to take a small breather before beginning.
"Octavia?! Why are you here? Don't you have a gig?!" Vinyl shouted surprised.
Twilight heard the shout but instead of going over there, she listened in while preparing her cocktail mixing equipment.
"I got showed up. It was a lie." Octavia admitted, small tears already forming below her eyes.
"What!?" Vinyl shouted again, this time his tone was angry. In fact Twilight also heard that and was cleaning her tools a little bit more aggressive then before.
"Yeah. It was a joke gig. They were not at all interested in classical. Hell, I even offered to play pop music instead and all they said was... That this gig was merely to show me up." Octavia said saddened.
"Those basterds." Vinyl said unhappy. "Welp. Time to remove them from my accepted gigs list." she added.
"I am sorry." Octavia suddenly said.
"Why are you sorry?" Vinyl asked, her tone went from angry to very soft almost Fluttershy level of soft.
"I don't have a gig here at the moment. But I don't want to go home alone..." Octavia said as she sniffed of the sadness.
It was then that Twilight suddenly spoke up, "Well if Vinyl is alright with it. You could share the gig. But I cannot pay more for it, due to the suddenness of it." Twilight stated.
Vinyl smiled towards Twilight, then back to Octavia. "Well? How about we do our unique classical EDM?" she stated.
"I am guessing that is a new album, yes?" Twilight asked.
"It is." Octavia said as she removed her tears.
"Very well. We don't have much of a crowd right now. But maybe one song could attract a crowd. How about it?" Twilight asked Vinyl. She simply nodded.
"Alright. I luckily brought that music disk with me. Time to do this." Vinyl said as she took off her glasses.
Octavia then began to play the cello while Vinyl put in some dupstep music through it. Giving the combination a really unique sound. Which did in fact pull ponies into the cafe during the evening.
Allowing Twilight to sell plenty of cocktails in the process. Of course as the evening waned on, Octavia was starting to get tired and decided it was best to stop playing or else she would have a pounding headache the next day. And Vinyl had to go, she had another gig elsewhere that required her right now. So she too left at one point. Leaving Twilight to play Vinyl's new album in the background without a DJ.
It was eleven O' clock. Most ponies had left at this point and Twilight turned off the music. Although she was still open, she was the only one remaining this late in the evening. That was until suddenly one of Trixie's friends showed up. Applejack took a seat at the bar, she looked upset.
"What can I get you?" Twilight asked curious.
"I suppose a beginners cocktail... Whatever that is. Something not as strong." Applejack stated.
"Alright an Old fashioned cocktail will do." Twilight said.
"Is that strong?" Applejack asked.
"No. It is so simple. Even your younger sister could technically make it." Twilight explained.
"Is that so? What does it contain?" Applejack asked.
"An peel of an orange, some simple syrup, a few dashes of angostura bitters and some bourbon or rye whiskey." Twilight said.
"I see. I want it to be sweet." Applejack said her voice betrayed her curiosity and it also showed something more... depressed.
"Bourbon it is." Twilight said with a simple smile.
Twilight started by grabbing a cocktail glass and putting in a single large ice cube. She then grabbed a bar spoon and dropped two spoonfuls of simple syrup into it. Then she added some dashes of bitters and finally two ounces of bourbon into the glass. She then stirred it with the bar spoon. And finally she cut a piece of peel off the orange and pressed on each side to release some juice off the peel before placing it into the glass.
"Here you are one Old fashioned cocktail." Twilight said with a humble smile.
"That was really easy... I see. Perhaps I could make it at home." Applejack said slightly impressed.
"That is only if you like it. But seriously, anyone that likes bourbon will like this." Twilight said smiling.
"Alright bottom up!" Applejack stated has she took it as a shot.
"And?" Twilight asked hopeful.
"It is nice." Applejack admitted. She was really staring at the glass itself. It was made with an incredible amount of workmanship.
"So. Is there anything bothering you?" Twilight asked while she is simply cleaning some glasses.
"So you noticed. Yes, I am afraid so. Today is the day my mum...." Applejack said without continuing.
"I see. My condolences." Twilight said knowingly.
"Nah. It happened a long time ago. It's just, my mum loved a very specific cocktail." Applejack admitted.
"So you do know what a cocktail is, huh?" Twilight said with a small smile.
"I do. Though it has been a very long time ago since the last time I drank one." Applejack admitted.
"So, this cocktail..." Twilight asked hinting at her curiosity.
Applejack smiled, "Yeah it was unique. She called it one of a kind. But I doubt that is the case. This cocktail was the inspiration of our current apple cider. That we sell once a season." she explained.
"Does it have a name?" Twilight asked.
"I don't entirely remember. But I do know that the word rancher was in its name. And it contained some kind of apple." Applejack stated.
"Ah. I know which cocktail you are referring to." Twilight said smiling.
"Really?! Can you make it?" Applejack asked shocked.
"Let me see. I require some apple vodka, some peach schnapps and some cranberry juice. And of course an orange and some ice..." Twilight stated as she looked around the bar and in the kitchen for the ingredients.
"I think I can make it. Of course it is possible that your mum made her own apple vodka, so it isn't one to one. But I can make a close version of it." Twilight admitted.
"Please do!" Applejack asked excited.
"Sure thing." Twilight said with a smiled.
First Twilight grabbed a rather tall glass, also known as a Highball glass. And filled it with crushed ice. She then put one ounce of apple vodka into it and one ounce of peach schnapps into it. She then poured four ounces of cranberry juice over it and stirred it with a bar spoon. And finally she once again cut some peel off the orange and crushed it to allow the juices to come out of the peel and over the glass. Finally she grabbed an apple, and cut it finely into an apple wedge and placed it on top of the glass beside that she added a large black straw to it. And as last she placed it in front of Applejack.
"One Jolly rancher for Applejack." Twilight stated, she looked proud of her work.
Applejack inspects the drink. Thanks to the cranberry juice, it was rather red-ish pink. The ice in combination with the drink itself gave a rather intimidating drink. The highball glass made it large, and the contents of the drink rather heavy. Yet Applejack could tell that this was a sweet drink. Causing her to take a sip and instantly she gets overflown with nostalgia.
"Eeyup! This is the drink my mum was referring to." Applejack said as she allowed herself to cry a little at the mention.
Twilight's smile turn more humble. "This particular version of the drink was originally from outside Equestria. But was also created by an apple farmer. Like your mother." she explained.
"Ah. So that is what she meant with, one of a kind. It is the drink made by and for apple farmers. Huh?" Applejack smiled in joy.
Twilight said nothing. Instead she simply smiled at Applejack 'Not really. You can find this drink at a lot of parties. But she doesn't need to know that right now.' Twilight thought. As she allowed Applejack her peace.
"Man that was delicious. How many bits is that anyways? I need to go back, I have some stuff to explain to my ma. She doesn't like it if I drink." Applejack asked satisfied.
"Old fashioned is a classical drink, but bourbon isn't cheap sadly. That will be 35 bits for the Old fashioned and the less well known Jolly rancher is only 25 bits due to the cheap ingredients. So 60 bits in total." Twilight explained.
"Here is 65 bits. Keep the rest. Thanks for the drinks. It was well worth my time." Applejack said happily.
"Thank you very much. I hope the rest of your evening is pleasant." Twilight stated with a smile.
"Of course!" Applejack gave Twilight a toothy smile before walking off towards her farm.
"Well that was pleasant." Twilight said out loud only for her to grab all the table and chairs in her magic and placing them back inside. She then closed the doors and locked them. She checked the kitchen to make sure everything that is supposed to be off is off. And she goes to the bar to shut down the coffee machine, drain the beer sink and turn off the lights.
She then quickly cleaned all the tables and the floor. She checked the toilets if they need any cleaning. And finally she checked the cash register.
'It seems as we have already made quite a bit of profit. And that is minus the costs to run gas, water, electricity. And the payment towards our musicians. And of course the costs of the ingredients. We are five hundred bits in the plus.' Twilight said smiling at herself for it. Despite underestimating the sheer amount of work, she was more than happy with today.
Twilight ended the day by putting the cash case back into the safe and turning off the cash register. She then went to the kitchen and ate a small snack and something to drink before heading to bed. Satisfied with the progress of her cafe she and nothing major to dream about.

			Author's Notes: 
Also I feel like I should mention this. The book will now shift towards the drinks side of the cooking spectrum. Since we have seen her cook and successfully at that. But making drinks and managing your own cafe is a totally different side of the catering industry. Which is the primary focus of this book.
In that sense, this cafe during the day and bar during the night concept I took from an anime or manga called Is it the order of the rabbit? and although in the anime you only really get to see the cafe side of the cafe, it also has an evening side, and that is the side I will focus on for now.
By the way, while writing this, I realized that the whole EDM Classical combination is only really shown at Season five of the show. When this mostly still takes place around season one of the show. It is a small continuity error, but seeing as it took Twilight way longer to arrive in Ponyville. It is possible that certain events might have already taken place, while others not so much.


	
		Mocktail or Cocktail



It was a calm morning in Ponyville. Twilight was serving some coffee to some guests and Spike was making some golden sandwiches. However, Twilight's attention was on something else. Specifically the contracts that Derpy showed. As nobility, Twilight has her hoof a lot with contracts. And as such, seeing such a contract was nothing new. But the contracts that Derpy had were... rather extreme. Even for Twilight, and she had seen some far worse.
"Here is the Golden Sandwiches." Spike said as he blinks Twilight back to the present. He noticed this but said nothing as Twilight went to serve the dishes. However as she came back, Spike did speak up.
"So what is the matter? You seem a bit distracted." Spike asked with a raised eyebrow.
"I have been thinking about the contracts that bind Derpy to the governing body and the postal office." Twilight admitted.
"Anything unusual about them?" Spike asked confused.
"Actually yes. They are far too extreme for ordinary contracts." Twilight said confused herself.
"What do you mean?" Spike asked worried.
"Well, the one that binds her to the Governing Body is a massive sum of twelve million bits. While the postal office will not let anyone break the contract." Twilight said worried.
"That DOES sound extreme." Spike said worried, "But what can we do?" he asked.
"First of all. I am going to contact Cloudsdale Postal office to collect some information. And ask my parents about this rather extreme contract. They might be able to obtain some insights into it." Twilight explained.
"So have a whole plan made up. But then why are you still daydreaming about it?" Spike asked.
"Because these types of contracts are made under special conditions. And believe me, I had the unfortunate time to also see such a contract, luckily it never made it to me. But the action is what counts." Twilight admitted, as she had a small flashback of the destruction of the slums district in Canterlot.
"You mean. She had done something so bad. That she received this contract?" Spike asked a lot more concerned suddenly.
"Exactly. Which is why I am trying to investigate first, what happened. Before trying to break the contract." Twilight said determined.
"Perhaps I could help you with that." Rainbow Dash said as she entered the cafe.
"Oh. Welcome to Cafe Omurice, Rainbow." Twilight politely stated.
"Happy to be here." Rainbow Dash said while giving Twilight a polite smile.
"So I take it that you know her personally. Right?" Spike asked faster than Twilight.
"Unfortunately yes. We both went to Flying school and basic school. Though she disappeared both High school. Which was probably due to her eyesight at the time." Rainbow said. Her tone made her sound disappointed although Twilight believed that it was fake... atleast her instinct told her so.
"So, what happened? Surely it isn't as bad as they make it out be, yes?" Twilight asked hopeful.
"Hm. I don't know all the specifications. But it was pricey incident." Rainbow said.
"If you did a count. How much?" Twilight asked.
"Couple of thousand bits... maybe a bit more. Nothing extreme of course." Rainbow said.
"Is that so..." Twilight said, though she did have a thought, 'Perhaps they want to make use of her disability. Since she seemed rather depressed on the incident herself.'
"Can you simplify what she had done?" Spike requested.
"Sure. She bumped into a tower that was improperly secured on the cloud, causing it to fall down towards Canterlot. And breaking Princess Celestia's bedroom in the process." Rainbow said.
"I see. I will speak to Celestia later myself. It seems someone is trying to make use of her disability." Twilight said as her though got confirmed.
"What do you mean?" Rainbow asked worried.
"She got smacked with a twelve million fine. And a permanent contract that is unbreakable with the Cloudsdale Postal Office." Twilight deadpanned.
"She got WHAT!" Rainbow shouted shocked.
"Yes. Which is weird. And believe me, I have seen the same contract. But Celestia stopped it from reaching me." Twilight said.
"What did you do then?" Rainbow asked with a raised eyebrow.
"Destruction of the slums in Canterlot." Spike deadpanned.
"Oh. I am sorry." Rainbow said as she realized that she stepped on a landmine.
"No. It's fine. I will never live that down. However I am going to find out why she is stuck like this. Nopony deserve that contract unless you do something akin to my level of destruction." Twilight said.
"Then let me help. I know the inns and outs of the Cloudsdale Postal Office. I will investigate them for you. Plus the destruction of that tower was a matter of time. And everyone knew this." Rainbow said determined.
"Okay. Then I will focus on the damage done to Canterlot. Through which I will speak to Celestia and see if I can obtain a damage report and potential information regarding a contract of this type. Surely it can't be a coincidence that she received it. It feels too deliberate." Twilight agreed.
"Sure. When will we start the investigation?" Rainbow asked.
"Two days. Since Saturday and Sunday are days we aren't open." Twilight said.
"Understood. I will meet you at your place to which we will begin our investigation." Rainbow said but just as she began walking away. Spike stopped her.
"Wait a second. I though you disliked her? Why the sudden loyalty?" Spike asked suspicious.
Twilight saw Rainbow jump at the mention as she started to look around in fear before crouching down to Spike's level. Though you can tell that she was feeling pressured.
"Please don't tell anyone what I am about to say..." Rainbow said suspiciously, although she looked mostly afraid.
"Maybe... Depends on what you are about to reveal." Spike said with a raised eyebrow.
"If she gets freed she will join this cafe right?" Rainbow tried to confirm firstly.
"Among other things, yes. She will become this place personal Barista." Twilight confirmed, however it was then that she put two and two together.
"You see. I am secretly her biggest fan of her coffee. I tasted it once, and then ensured that she would be able to improve it even further. I supplied her with money through donations and set her fan letters to try and keep her going." Rainbow admitted shyly. A side of rainbow that she keeps hidden all her life got shown.
"So... Derpy is your idol. Then why the cold treatment?" Spike asked confused.
"I was just confused where all the money went and why she quit. All the donations were suddenly for nothing." Rainbow said disappointed.
"Quick question. How much did you spent on Derpy?" Twilight asked, she had a small smile on her face.
"Millions of bits. Whether through direct donations or through letters and other goodies." Rainbow admitted shyly.
This shocked Spike greatly. "Uhm. How bad?" he simply confirmed.
"Uh..." Rainbow realized what the question meant. "Badly." she said with some pink tints on her cheeks.
"Ignoring your love life for a moment. Now that you know the truth, you better apologize to her first before we start our investigation this Saturday." Twilight said dismissive.
"I know. I will." Rainbow said as she drooped.
"Good. Now, if you excuse me. The guests are starting to become impatient. I need to get back to work." Twilight said.
"Alright. And yes Rainbow. Your secret is safe with us. But on the condition that you apologize to Derpy because of your behavior." Spike reasoned.
"Deal." Rainbow said before speeding off. As if nothing ever happened. 
Of course, that wasn't the case. She went home and closed the door. Making sure that nobody was around. she went to her bedroom and in her closet there was a fake wall behind it. Inside was a single cup, signed by Ditzy Doo herself. It was her greatest treasure. She hugged it, before hiding it once more. The only other pony that is aware of her almost obsessive love for her coffee was Fluttershy. Though it has been a while since she last praised Derpy, which made her blush in shame.
Meanwhile Twilight continued on the day. She served coffee and sandwiches. Until the start of the evening. Today was Vinyl's day to DJ however she hadn't shown up yet. Which was unusual. Until Octavia came instead.
"Twilight? Vinyl can't come she caught the flu." Octavia said in an apologetic tone.
"Is that so. That is a shame. Tell her to rest well, yes? I guess I will remove her from the playlist for the rest of the week. Octavia, do you have any other gigs? Do you think you can take her place?" Twilight asked.
"You want me to DJ?" Octavia asked a bit shocked.
"Only if you can do it. If not, then I will see if I can make an altercation with the gig. It is a shame. Today was quite a bit of hype. I will lose money if nobody plays music. And also lose potential future guests." Twilight asked hopeful.
"I suppose it has been a while since the last time I was a DJ. I do have some beats. But... nothing special." Octavia admitted.
Twilight blinked, "You were a DJ in the past?" she asked surprised.
"Well. Only because my parents want me too. And since I was born in a family of DJ. I do have some experience as a child. But not as much as you or Vinyl." Octavia admitted.
"Did you have a stage name?" Twilight asked with a small smile.
"DJ Classical horse. I know it is a weird name. But I loved to remix classical music with dupstep and electronic music. And I was just called that at some point. So I took it. However soon after, I just dropped out of DJ school to pursue my own musical career." Octavia said as she got a not so nice flashback of her talk with her father.
Flashback
Octavia comes home after delaying it for a long while. Not too long ago, she applied and entered a classical music school and without permission of her father left the DJ musician school behind. She was really happy right now. However she knows that her dad does not think the same.
"Octavia dear... Please just go back to the DJ school. You made your father quite angry." Her mother said as she sees Octavia enter the house.
"I am sorry mother. But I will not do that. I want to become a Cello player. Not a DJ player." Octavia refused.
"Is that so?!" Octavia's father said angrily.
"Yes." Octavia said deviant.
"I don't think so young lady. Either you re-apply back to the DJ school or I disown you!" Octavia's father shouted. He made sure to tell her that he accepts no impasse.
Her father could see Octavia's eyes tear up a little at the mention. Before she blinked the tears away and looks at him with sheer anger and determination.
"I see. Very well then, goodbye dear father of mine." Octavia said as she once again grabs her bags before going through her own house's front door one final time. Never to return ever again.
She didn't notice her own mother collapsing in shock and sadness. And her own father's face melting in horror to his own actions. Everyone in the house that heard her departure was saddened by this. But they respected it.
"Which got you disowned. Right?" Twilight said saddened.
"Sadly yes." Octavia admitted.
"So... DJ Classical horse? Do you wish to take center stage?" Twilight beamed.
"I suppose. After all you cannot leave behind how you were born. However, you can certainly improve on it." Octavia smiled as she grabbed her dark glasses from her bag and entered the DJ stage.
"Ladies and Gentlecolts. Today we have an alternative DJ due to DJ Pon-3 being ill. Make your way for DJ Classical Horse!!!" Twilight shouted. She noticed a surprisingly high amount of ponies flinching at the name. It seems to be quite well known.
Hall of the Mountain king Dubstep remix that Octavia is playing. 
At first the song is just the Hall of the mountain king, however then you can hear the dupstep coming in and ponies just began bobbing their heads to the song. And using some DJ techniques, she made the song much louder and much heavier on the bass. Causing ponies to simply dance as the soundwaves from the sound boxes that pushed and pulled them back and forth.
Twilight smiled as she saw that Octavia was having quite a bit more fun than she probably though she was going to have. It was then that a large stallion that looks a lot like Octavia took a seat at Twilight's bar.
"Good evening. How may I help you?" Twilight said with a business smile.
"Can you please first explain how you got her to be a DJ once more?" The stallion asked.
"Are you perhaps...? Simple. Her roommate that would play this gig is ill. She is simply taking her place." Twilight gave the stallion a genuine smile.
The stallion simply smiled in return, "I never wanted to disown her. However, as the head of the family, I needed to make sure that her leaving the family wouldn't create a rift. Believe me, I wish I had the determination she had back then. To leave the family and pursue her own ideals. However..." The stallion explained.
"You chose family over Octavia. Even if you heart hurts from it. Right?" Twilight asked.
"Right. However, seeing her be a DJ once more. And happy at that. Makes my heart go aflutter. She means the world to me. So her being happy is much more important, then my family." The stallion said.
"So, if I may ask. What is you name? Perhaps I can atleast offer Octavia some insight later on." Twilight asked hopeful.
"The name is Alex Melody. I'm the head of the Melody family. We are lower noble. And Octavia's blood related dad." Alex said as he watches Octavia having fun in the background.
"I see. My name is Twilight Sparkle. Owner of this cafe. I am of higher nobility. And good friends with Vinyl Scratch, Octavia's roommate." Twilight introduces.
"Is that so. Hey, do you serve a martini? I could go for one." Alex requested.
"Sure thing. One martini coming right up." Twilight said happily.
Twilight grabs her mixing equipment. She then crushes two olives and puts it into her mixing glass. To which she adds about 50 ml of vodka and 10 ml of vermouth. She then mixed it with a barspoon and and strained it into a martini glass. And finally added some decorative olives to the glass. And done, one martini. She then placed it in front of Alex.
"One martini." Twilight simply stated.
"Thank you." Alex said before taking a sip.
"And?" Twilight asked.
"Hm. Next time use a bit of olive oil instead of crushed olives. Besides that, it's fine." Alex said slightly unimpressed.
"I will write it down. So, how is your daughter doing?" Twilight said.
"Honestly? She is not playing up to Melody standards. But for someone that hasn't touched a DJ set in years? Amazingly." Alex admitted.
"As she stated earlier. You can't change how you are born. But you change how you grow. And she chose her own difficult career over her family. That takes some serious guts." Twilight explained.
"Is it that bad?" Alex asked.
"Yes. Besides being shown up at joke gigs. To being downright ignored. She has had a far more difficult career than anyone would dare to follow. And yet, here she is. Not giving up, despite falling down multiple times. I think despite everything, she is one strong pony. Far stronger than some... including me." Twilight said as she whispered that last part.
"I suppose that is her bloodline doing it. Although we used to be a warriors family, at some point we switched to music or DJ music I suppose." Alex said.
"Ha! My current family is a family of guardians. And yet I still do not feel so strong." Twilight said disagreeably.
"Perceived strength and being strong is different. You know this." Alex said.
"I suppose. Atleast she has someone that shoulders the same pain. I do not." Twilight said, 'Unless you count Celestia and Luna I suppose.' she thought.
"Regardless. Tell her I said hi. Here. 50 bits. Keep the rest." Alex said as he departed, Octavia's song had finally ended.
She then stepped down and allowed the DJ set to play an old album of hers. Which seemed to be liked by quite bit of Ponies. Which is why everyone gave her space as she walked to the bar.
"Hey Twilight. Give me a Forest Spritz. It's a mocktail!" Octavia requested.
"Sure thing." Twilight said as she began making it.
Twilight first filled a longdrink with ice and poured 50 ml of Everleaf Forest in to it. Then adding about 150 ml of tonic to it, she then stirred in calmly and added a orange slice to the glass. Before giving it to Octavia.
"Thanks!" Octavia said as she sipped it.
"How was the DJ set?" Twilight asked.
"Nostalgic. I might go back and make a new album after all. That was a lot of fun. My knowledge of Classical music and my old knowledge of DJ music is really blending well. Perhaps I might dust off my old DJ set." Octavia said.
"Um Octavia. I just now had a visitor. That knows you very well. He just wanted to say his sorry." Twilight said.
"Who was it?" Octavia asked as Twilight got her full attention.
"Your pops." Twilight simply said as she looked at Octavia for a reaction. Instead Octavia simply sighed.
She then smiled and nodded towards Twilight, "I know." she said before placing some bits on the bar and leaving the cafe.
"I guess it is almost time to close up." Twilight said out loud as she looked at the clock. She then went to the DJ set and stopped it from playing the next song.
"Hey! I was listening to that!" Some stallion said annoyed.
"Sorry everyone. But this cafe is closing pretty soon. In about fifteen minutes to be precise." Twilight said apologetic.
"Oh! You only do evening?" A pony asked in the crowd.
"Yes. Due to the fact that this is a village. And not wanting to annoy my neighbors." Twilight explained.
"Alright. So with no DJ Pon-3, who is playing tomorrow?" The previously annoyed stallion asked.
"I am not sure. But... I might play some of DJ Sparkling Gems earlier songs as music in the case of no musician." Twilight said.
"Okay. Let's go home everyone." The pony said as everyone in the cafe dispersed away. Which allowed Twilight close up extra early.
And during her closing she looked at her income. 300 bits in the plus. Again with everything already removed. 'Not a bad day', Twilight thought.
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		A new octave to Octavia



It's Friday. One day after Octavia used a DJ set in a long time. And honestly she was still a bit ecstatic about it. It was the first time in a long time that she embraced who she used to be and who she is now. It gave her a different perspective of life. And after her own father's confession of his own embarrassment something which she totally overheard despite the music. Her heart was in a world of it's own.
On one hoof she is happy to finally gotten in contact with her own father. And at the same time, sad that she didn't listen at the time. however taking one look at Vinyl banished that thought. Had she not left her own home, she would never meet her currently sick roommate Vinyl Scratch.
Regardless, she woke up and literally jumped out of bed in excitement. And she hasn't been this excited, since she first touched a DJ set. Speaking of which, before going to bed. Octavia had grabbed an old looking treasure chest from the basement. Inside sat a bunch of items that she wished to banish by leaving them abandoned.
"Good morning." Vinyl said with a croaky voice.
This caused Octavia to turn around to Vinyl. Though slightly startled at the fact, she quickly composed herself.
"Good morning." Octavia said as she used a more upstanding tone. Although shaky due to her excitement.
"What is in that crate?" Vinyl asked curious. However she wasn't about to move out of her bed to check it out.
"This is the place I banished all of my items from when I was still with my family." Octavia admitted.
"I am guessing something good happened on my gig, huh?" Vinyl said as she sported a smile. Though she wasn't sure, due to her red cheeks from the flu.
"I touched a DJ set in the first time since I left my own home and family behind." Octavia said smiling.
"I see..." Vinyl said before falling back asleep.
Octavia smiled, she looked back at her chest. Before shaking her head. Now was not the time. Firstly, she needs to get some medication for Vinyl. And some breakfast.
So she did exactly that. She ate some breakfast and prepared some nice warm porridge. That she left on the stove to reheat later. She then left through the front door to head towards the small clinic inside of Ponyville. While walking she saw Derpy struggling with some letters. Which was unusual in itself. It didn't help that Rainbow Dash was staring at Derpy in the distance.... In a rather creepy manner.
Realizing that it might be a good idea to avoid letting Rainbow reach Derpy, she approached her. Before fully getting there, she noticed that the letter Derpy was holding was a different letter then normal.
"Hey Ditzy! What is the matter? You don't usually take so long to figure a letter out." Octavia asked while using Derpy's official name out of politeness.
"Ah. Octavia. It's just... technically this letter is for you... But you told me not to deliver certain letters to you, right?" Ditzy asked.
"That is correct. So why are you struggling to refuse a letter from reaching me?" Octavia asked confused.
"Well. This letter is written with a different writing style then those usually send from the banned place. So I thought, maybe this is from someone else than usually. But..." Ditzy said unsure.
"Can you show me?" Octavia asked.
"Sure thing." Ditzy said as she showed a letter with indeed a different writing style than usually.
"I see. This is indeed from a different pony. But it is from the usual place. Tell you what, just deliver it to my house. I will see whether or not this just needs to be erased. Alright?" Octavia offered.
"Sure... But I need your help first." Ditzy said as she looked around paranoid.
"Ah. You need to have some company right? The feeling of being stalked is currently rather noticeable isn't it?" Octavia politely said. While also focusing on Rainbow as if trying to send a message to go away. Either she didn't notice, or didn't care. But no response was given.
"Exactly! Wait do you know who it is?" Ditzy asked confused.
"Yes. I know a good way of getting rid of your stalker. But it requires the help of Fluttershy." Octavia said.
"Is that so. Then please help me get there without the feelings of paranoia." Ditzy pleaded.
"Sure thing. The medication for Vinyl is near Fluttershy's place anyways." Octavia said as she and Ditzy started to head towards Fluttershy's place.
"Oh! You were trying to get to the clinic? I see. After getting rid of my stalker. Perhaps I could get you some off on the price for the pills. Amethyst works there. With some explanation, I might be able to save you some bits." Ditzy said confident.
"That would be amazing." Octavia said with a smile.
Ditzy beamed suddenly, now that the paranoia was missing. "You look a lot happier suddenly. Did something good happen recently?" Ditzy asked curiously.
"Actually yes. I might have re-discovered my love for being a DJ." Octavia admitted.
"DJ Classical Horse. Right? I used to listen to your tracks while inventing new types of coffee." Ditzy said smiling.
"Yeah. I don't know why I suddenly lost interest in it though. Although I will not leave my Cello behind. It isn't wrong to try and pick up a different musical instrument once in a while." Octavia said beaming.
"I think it was due to peer pressure. Since everyone in your family played it, and you must have realized that you cannot catch up to them. Thus losing interest, and attempting to look out of the box. Which caused you to also fall in love with the cello." Ditzy said knowingly.
"Perhaps you are correct. Regardless we have arrived at Fluttershy's place. And for reference, it's Rainbow Dash that is stalking you." Octavia admitted.
"Ah. Then I see. Yes. Fluttershy will certainly be able to help." Ditzy said sounding a tad-bit confused but she knocked on the door regardless.
"Coming!" Fluttershy shouted from the other side of the door. As she opens the door she sees two smiling ponies on her front porch.
"How can I help you two?" Fluttershy asked, her tone quite shy. But not as shy, as meeting new ponies.
"Ditzy here needs help. Rainbow Dash has been stalking Ditzy. We don't know why, but she won't go away." Octavia said. Which caused Fluttershy's eyebrow to rise.
"Wow. I... I just got some nostalgia from that sentence." Fluttershy said mysteriously. She blinked with some wide eyes, before looking a bit grumpy at the mention.
"Are you telling me... she has stalked me before?" Ditzy asked shocked.
"Sadly, yes. Although if I told you the reason. I might lose a friend. Lets just say. She isn't doing this out of resentment." Fluttershy said as she gave Rainbow a hard stare. Causing her to flinch and fly off.
"Uh..." Ditzy said.
"She's gone. Don't worry. Something set off Rainbow. But don't worry. I will ensure that it doesn't happen again." Fluttershy ensure out of a sudden determined side of hers.
"Something tells me, you have dealt with this for a long time. Correct?" Octavia asked.
"Oh my word. You don't understand how much of a pain in the... Rainbow can be sometimes. Especially involving you Ditzy. Though probably not in the way you think." Fluttershy said as she nearly swore.
"Love?!" Ditzy suddenly shouted, causing Octavia to flinch slightly.
"Close. But not that to be exact." Fluttershy said softly before closing the front door behind her and flying off in the direction to where she knew Rainbow was probably hiding.
"Anyways. Atleast Fluttershy will keep our stalker at bay. Let's get that medication for Vinyl for now." Octavia said out loud.
"Yeah. Let's go!" Ditzy said suddenly a lot more relieved.
The rest of Octavia's walk was uneventful. She got the medication on a discount thanks to Ditzy and saw Twilight struggling with the large amount of guests. Before walking back home.
All of the small events that did happen were minutes apart. So when she got home, Vinyl was still sleeping and the porridge was still a bit warm. Even with stove off and without a lid. This caused her to warm it up a bit more and put it in a bowl. She then put the powder of the pills into the porridge as Vinyl will not otherwise consume it.
Before walking up besides her bed and attempt to wake Vinyl up. After some more shaking later, she just won't wake up. Starting to get worried, she made another trip outside, to quickly run towards Ponyville hospital for advice. And after telling them what happened. Vinyl was send to the hospital instead.
And after a few hours of waiting in front of one of operating rooms that held Vinyl. Nurse Redheart finally came outside.
"And how is Vinyl?" Octavia asked worried.
"We have good news and bad news. The good news is that it isn't the flu, but the bad news is that she is going to be longer stuck in a coma." Nurse Redheart admits.
"But why? It had all the symptoms of a flu." Octavia asked confused.
"Ah. It seems one of her drinks at a party was drugged with a powerful version of sleeping pills. Her attempts at staying awake from it seemed to be the primary cause as to why she moved and behaved like a flu. It is simply a side effect in case it is ineffective on the target." Nurse Redheart explained.
"So how much longer do you think? And do you roughly know when she took the pills?" Octavia asked.
"About one month. And I actually do. I think I was there when was drugged. But was too drunk to do anything about it. It was Wednesday at a party filled with white colored stallions. I think she was arguing on your behalf. More I do not sadly know." Nurse Redheart explained.
"Thank you. Please take good care of her. I am going to seek my lawyers and get a case going against those stallions." Octavia stated.
"Please do. I prepared a statement for you to take to court. Good luck!" Nurse Redheart said proudly as she hoofed over her statement among other pieces of evidence for the court.
"Good. Anything that will create a head start is good." Octavia said as she headed out.
Meanwhile back at Twilight's cafe. Twilight had been unable to get another musician forcing her to replay some older songs instead. When suddenly Ditzy took a seat at the bar.
"Hey. How has the day been?" Twilight asked.
"Bad. I actually gained the balls to ask my boss about my own contract and he said it was a security measure placed by the supreme court. When I told them, that I knew that the supreme court has no such power. They kicked me out. And gave me double to work for the day. Luckily all of them were practically next to each other. But still. Why are they binding me so?" Ditzy said depressingly.
"Don't worry. Tomorrow me and Rainbow are going to investigate exactly that. I have connections going up all the way to the supreme court and above. While Rainbow is going to investigate Cloudsdale side of things. All you need to do, is wait patiently. I am known for my prowess regarding Female employment. And I will flex it as much as I need to." Twilight said proudly.
"I would be happy. If it wasn't for the fact that Rainbow stalked me." Ditzy said giving a small smile.
"She what?!" Spike shouted in the background. Twilight could hear Spike stomping down and into the bar.
"Rainbow Dash! The deal is off!" Spike shouted firstly, then he approached Ditzy. "Let me explain-" he was about to do exactly that, when Twilight closed his mouth using her incredibly powerful magic to keep it shut.
"No. Tomorrow, Rainbow dash was going to apologize for her cold behavior to you. Among other things. And we aren't in the position to talk about this. But to put it simply, Rainbow invested a lot of money into you, willingly. But when you didn't pan out the way she hoped. She got angry. And became cold as a result. Now that she's aware of the real reason you didn't pan out, she wants to help you." Twilight explained.
"How so?" Ditzy asked.
"One word, coffee." Spike answered anyways. Although a bit muffled due to the magic. Right as he said that, Twilight released her magic on Spike.
"Ah. She is a fan. Isn't she?" Ditzy said as she finally understood why this was happening.
"Yes. But the rest is going to explained tomorrow. So while you are here anyways. Want something to drink?" Twilight asked.
"Uh. I didn't bring any money." Ditzy admitted.
"It will be on the house. But only once, so make it count." Twilight said.
"Then just give me a Sex on the beach cocktail." Ditzy asked.
"Oh. That is a good choice. And although I am not allowed any alcohol. I have tried that one. It's good." Spike admitted.
"Sure thing." Twilight said smiling as she grabbed one of the more summer glasses.
She then filled it with ice, she then poured 40 ml of PeachTree, 20 ml of vodka, 40 ml of orange juice and 20 ml of cranberry juice into the glass and stirred in carefully. Before adding a final touch of orange slice as garnish. And then placing the drink in front of Ditzy.
"One Sex on the beach. I hope it is adequate." Twilight said as she went back to cleaning the glasses.
Ditzy took one sip and gave a small moan. "It's exactly as I remembered." she said smilingly.
"Perhaps you will like it with this. Again, consider it on the house. It is going to be a dish that is going to be served in the summer. One Mediterranean salad. Which contained watermelon by the way." Spike said as he places the plate in front of Ditzy.
"Oh! Looks good!" Ditzy said as she took a bit. "And tastes amazing!" she added.
Twilight took one look at the salad before looking back at Spike. "Less pepper and less sauce next time, alright? Also you forgot to add the cheese." she said.
"Crap!" Spike said before running back into the kitchen. "We are out of cheese! We will need to buy some tomorrow." he added later on.
"Yes. But Spike, go to bed! Tomorrow will be a hard day for me. But it is a day you can finally use to explore Ponyville. So use it." Twilight practically ordered.
"Yes princess!" Spike shouted before running up.
"Princess?" Ditzy repeated.
"Ignore him. That is... another status I carry. Though I do not agree with it." Twilight admitted.
"Like Celestia?" Ditzy repeated once more. Her eyes getting larger by the moment.
"Do I look like I rule Equestria?" Twilight asked, upon seeing Ditzy shake her head. "Well there is your answer. No." she simply stated.
"So more like. A joke?" Ditzy asked.
"Yes. A joke. Just like Celestia is a joke and Luna is a joke. We are all jokes.... that was sarcastic by the way. And to answer your question. As long as I don't get special treatment. Then the answer is. Yes, I am a princess just like Celestia." Twilight finally admitted. Though unhappily so.
"Uh... Am I wrong in thinking that you do not like the status?" Ditzy asked.
"You aren't wrong. I am still salty. They forced the status onto me, while I was knock out cold from magic over-usage." Twilight admitted.
"I like Princess Celestia and Luna and Moon. But if they treat you like so, I do not like any of them in such a regard." Ditzy admitted annoyed.
"Well look at the bright side. With my status. I can help ponies like you. That are in trouble. In ways only some could hope to dream off." Twilight said annoyed.
"I don't quite understand. Why do you not like it?" Ditzy asked once again.
"It feels as if I am getting additional burdens from it." Twilight admitted.
"Twilight. If life was fair, then I wouldn't be stuck with these wall-eyed eyes. If it was fair, I would be a famous barista by now. And yet here I am. Stuck on an unfair contract, working a day job at Cloudsdale Postal Office. Caring for two other ponies and being stuck paying a massive fine. And yet, I still do not give up. If you really don't want the Princess status then fight for it. I certainly still am. Despite my everyday work, I am still not happy. And I will continue to fight the system until I break free." Ditzy explained wisely and determined.
"But..." Twilight said with wide eyes.
"It's simple Twilight. Don't give up. Keep trying. And perhaps you will lose the status. But you can only do it, if you try to do so." Ditzy said poetically.
"You're right. But I fear that giving up this status will make me lose my friendship with Celestia, Luna and Moon. I don't want to lose my friends." Twilight said worried.
Ditzy gave Twilight a smile, "If your friendship is decided on your status, then are they really your friend? Aren't they just using you at that point?" She asked.
"I..." Twilight said as she realized what needed to be done.
"It seems that you have figured it out. Come on, you will be fine. Just stand straight and look Celestia in the eye. And tell her that you honestly don't want your status. And if they refuse to remove it, then fight for it." Ditzy said as she finished her cocktail leaving Twilight alone to think.
'I guess I have been feeling so stressed and stuck for so long, that I forgot that all together that in order to improve you need to fight for it. I have become complacent, haven't I?' Twilight thought as she then suddenly smiled brightly, 'I think Ditzy is going to be a fine addition to the team.'
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		Twilight and the corrupt stallions



---
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---
Twilight woke up rather early, considering it was a Saturday. But after going through the same process each and every day, she simply could not shake this new internal clock that told her to wake up at six O' clock. And she wasn't the only one, Spike's bed was empty and a piece of paper on the kitchen counter told her that Spike went back to the Dragon Kingdom for some royal business.
The word "Royal" reminded Twilight to fight her stance with Celestia later, today however was going to be focused on Ditzy's problem. The governing body and the postal office. And as she was walking into the restaurant to atleast prepare some tables and clean the floor once more. Someone knocked on the glass doorway that separated the terrace from the inside area of the restaurant.
As she looked at the door, she sees Rainbow AND Octavia waiting outside. Walking to the employee's exit, she walks outside to greet them both.
"Good morning. Your early, Dash. And why are you here Octavia?" Twilight greeted and asked with a raised eyebrow.
"So... remember Vinyl? Well she was spiked at a party. And now is stuck in the hospital. The ponies responsible were two stallions with white fur. Which is exactly the problem. They are both part of the governing body of Cloudsdale. Even though they are earth ponies." Octavia admitted.
"You tried to sue, and failed by default correct?" Twilight asked with a raised eyebrow.
"That is correct. They were ambassadors. Meaning that their actions go above the law." Octavia sighed.
"Yes. And that is not all. Their family has an insane amount of control in Cloudsdale. I did some research into our opponents and believe me. This is a bigger problem then I thought." Rainbow Dash added annoyed.
"I see. Come inside. We need to go over the list of problems. And the list of things working in our favor." Twilight suggested. Both Rainbow and Octavia nodded as they followed Twilight inside and took a seat near the couch.
"Alright. How about we start with you, Octavia. I have a feeling that Rainbow has a lot more to say then you." Twilight offered.
"You bet! Man, it was not hard finding issues." Rainbow agreed as she allowed Octavia to speak up first.
"Very well. First I talked to my lawyers about the duo and they instantly told me, that it is not possible to fight them in court. They simply have too much power. Their family is called, The white knights. They are of noble and part royal steed. Originating from outside Equestria. They started out as a small noble family. But after some kind of incident. They amassed in a lot of power. And are, according to my lawyers, impossible to be shaken from their position." Octavia explained.
"Hm. That last part might actually work in our favor. The whole, outsider thing." Twilight said thoughtfully.
"I agree. That might make it possible to actually shake them up." Rainbow agreed.
"What do you mean?" Octavia asked Rainbow.
"Well there is a law in Equestria that gives ponies greater power to fight families that aren't from Equestria originally. Among other laws. There is actually quite a bit to work with." Rainbow explained.
"But that requires the help of high ranking individuals! We don't have that!" Octavia dismissed.
"You don't. I do." Twilight said a bit louder. "In my childhood, I made connections with nearly every high ranking pony within Canterlot." she added after seeing their confusion.
"As in friendships?" Octavia asked slightly surprised.
"Yup. And help bring other countries closer to each other. Like the dragons and griffons. That was my doing." Twilight boasted.
"Really?!" Rainbow shouted shocked. Octavia also gasped at this new bit of information.
"Yes. I might be the greatest and best direct connection to the Equestrian council." Twilight admitted, though slightly softer as her more shy side showed itself.
"Okay. So having you as friend is incredibly beneficial, huh?" Rainbow teased.
"It can be, if you don't mind me destroying half of Ponyville that is." Twilight said smirking. Finally embracing her past.
"I stand corrected." Rainbow said gulping.
Twilight gave a genuine smile at both Rainbow and Octavia. Rainbow looked away, scratching the back of her head in embarrassment. While Octavia realized that this was both a joke and the truth, she simply gulped and looked more nervous.
"Anyways, I will deal with the corruption. However, I need more information. Rainbow, what did you find out?" Twilight asked.
Rainbow snapped out of her embarrassment and looked more serious, "Abuse of power, treason, abuse and worse. Their family is so evil, I do not understand why they still hold power. Ditzy is one of the many victims. There are entire lists of victims, though Ditzy is the one that has been hit the hardest. Their corruption is wide spread. But the two companies that are the most corrupt is the governing body and the postal office. However! Not every branch is touched by their hooves. The postal office in Ponyville is the only one, that hasn't been touched thanks to Trixie's interference. And within the governing body sits the mayor from Cloudsdale. He is known to have been fighting against this family the longest." Rainbow explained.
"So the mayor of Cloudsdale and the postal office in Ponyville are the only ones untouched. That is both terrifying and amazing." Twilight admitted shocked.
"And that is only Cloudsdale. They apparently also hold power in the Equestrian council. Which I am not sure about, that could simply be a rumor." Rainbow admitted.
"I see... If that is true, then I am going to give their home country the worst death threat they will ever face. Either this family disappears from Equestria alongside their power. Or I am personally going to showcase my magic in their backyard... Wait! Where is their home country anyways?" Twilight asked after a bit of plotting.
"Apparently next to the Badlands, why?" Octavia asked scared.
"Nevermind then, I can sic someone far worse on their ass." Twilight said with a creepy grin.
"Who?" Rainbow asked concerned.
"A few nobodies that can change if I need them to." Twilight hinted, but added nothing.
"Well that is about all I gathered. The details are out there, but... I think this is enough, no?" Rainbow asked.
"Alright. So here is my improvised game plan." Twilight said as she closed in on Rainbow and Octavia.
"Octavia, can you do me a favor, and figure out, what type of poison was used on Vinyl. It might give me clue about where they get their resources from." Twilight requested.
"Can do. I have some connections, that might help as well. Should I ask their assistance?" Octavia asked.
"No. We mustn't let them suspect anything." Twilight dismissed.
"Alright. Leave it to me." Octavia said saluted, but waited until Rainbow got her orders as well.
"And Rainbow, to prevent my opponents from leaving or fleeing Cloudsdale. Create pirate weather around Cloudsdale. It will buy me some time." Twilight requested.
"Understood. Arr! Ye mate, that some dark clouds on ye horizon." Rainbow said as she imitated a pirate voice.
"Good. I am going instantly to Canterlot to do some internal investigation. And going to poke the hornets nest by leaking information on their wrongdoings." Twilight explained. "That is everything. Lets get to work."
As soon as Twilight said that, she went to work. Firstly, Rainbow flew towards Cloudsdale and Octavia towards the Ponyville hospital. While she walked towards the Ponyville postal office.
As soon as she entered, she saw nobody working there. Besides one more older looking stallions.
"Welcome! How could I you help you?" The stallion asked.
"I have some questions... that need some privacy." Twilight said suspiciously.
"Tell me the name." That stallion stated.
"The white knights." Twilight said. As soon as the name was released from her tong, the stallion's eyes widen to dinner plates.
"Alright. I cannot say much. But their family is using intimidation to get what they want. The only reason why we aren't corrupt is due to our involvement with Trixie. That is it. Please leave us be about that rest of that topic." The stallion pleaded.
"No. That is good enough. Thank you." Twilight said with a smile and left. As soon as she was gone, her face turned grim with anger.
'Not only are they using abuse as a way to get what they want. But also intimidation among other less good things.' Twilight thought angrily. Before using her magic to teleport all the way to Canterlot. Which she was capable of, but never did due to having no reason to do so.
She teleported all the way to Celestia's personal garden. Apparently right in front of Celestia as she realized. Since she was looking at her from the spot she teleported to.
"Well hello there. It has been a while hasn't it?" Celestia said pleasantly surprised.
"I agree. But sadly I am here for some rather... grim business. We need to talk Celestia." Twilight said serious.
At Twilight serious look, Celestia also turns serious as she nods. "Sure. Lets do it in my bedroom." she said as Twilight follows her to said bedroom.
After closing the door on the bedroom, Celestia took a seat at the office chair and asked, "So, business. What is the matter?"
"So, recently I found a great employee for my cafe. However she is bound to some... awful contracts." Twilight explained.
"I see. And while trying to get rid of them, you found something... bad, correct?" Celestia asked.
"Correct. Firstly, she is bound on a twelve million bits fine and an unbreakable contract with the postal office." Twilight explained.
"Who is it?" Celestia asked worried.
"Ditzy Doo." Twilight stated.
"So they went ahead and fined her anyways huh? I told them that she shall not be fined. Instead Cloudsdale is responsible for the damages. I guess they decided to slap it on her anyways." Celestia said disappointed.
"But that is not all. There is wide spread corruption going on. The white knights have corrupted nearly the entire postal office in Equestria and almost the entire governing body of Cloudsdale." Twilight warned.
"Shit. I knew giving them that much power is bad. But this is far worse. Twilight leave this issue to me. I shall get rid of it." Celestia said suspicious.
Twilight nodded but gave one final warning. "If this family hasn't been removed from power within three weeks. Then I shall give their home country a personal taste of my magic prowess and I will sic an old friend to finish the job, understood?" she said.
Celestia looked wide eyed at Twilight's literal death threat. Before looking serious at her, "I will not let you break our peace with them." Celestia warned.
Twilight simply smiled, "Then I would hurry up, if I were you. Who knows, perhaps my magic will accidentally go out of control again." She said evilly.
This caused Celestia to genuinely gulp. "I will keep that in mind." she said surprised and a bit scared.
"Oh and tomorrow we need to talk about my royal status." Twilight added before walking towards an old friend.
As she walked through those nostalgic halls, she passed the employee canteen and the kitchen as such as she was walking to the barracks. To meet an old friend. The old griffon was actually walking into her direction, and although normally Twilight would let him pass, not this time.
"It has been to long, Vermouth." Twilight greeted the old griffon ambassador known as Vermouth Roux.
"Twilight. You are a lot taller than the last time I saw you. What is the matter?" Vermouth asked, giving Twilight an nostalgic smile.
"I am here on business. And I need someone to talk to... Its about the Equestrian Council. Do you have time?" Twilight asked with a polite smile in return.
"For you? Always. Come, my office is right here." Vermouth said as he points at the door Twilight is standing next to.
As Twilight entered, she spots another old friend, Feather Doo. Now Vermouth's personal bodyguard. She originally met her being clumsy inside of the employee's canteen. Those were some fond memories.
"So, the Equestrian Council. You need help? Is something dire the matter?" Vermouth asked more serious.
"What is your take on corruption within Equestrian soil?" Twilight politely asked first.
"Either none-existing or very well hidden. Why?" Vermouth simply answered.
"Then, what is your take on the The white knight family?" Twilight asked without missing a beat.
"Good ponies. Capable hooves... Don't tell me..." Vermouth suddenly asked realizing what Twilight was getting at.
Then Twilight deposited the papers that Rainbow had uncovered and gave it to Vermouth. He took one good look at it, and immediately gasped. "This is..!" he said shocked.
"A list of victims. Ponies that either were forced into labor or were used abuse of power upon. Particularly the pony at the end of the list is getting the worst of the worst." Twilight simply said disappointed.
"My god. A fine of twelve million and an unbreakable contract. This is horrible!" Vermouth said shocked.
"Yup. A fine that was actually issued on Cloudsdale, she has to pay it, by herself. While raising two kids, and getting payed the lowest pay any pony could ever receive." Twilight added for good measure.
Vermouth simply gasped, he also has a bunch of kids. He can't imagine such a terrible circumstances. And such abuse of power... he went from shock to anger.
"You want me to present this to the Equestrian council?" He asked.
"You could. But nothing will happen if you do so. Instead, spread this information with a bunch of information brokers in their country and let them spread this information. We most likely can't break them from here. However with enough internal pressure, they will eventually have no choice but to either cut back on their actions, or stop all together." Twilight suggested.
Vermouth's eyes widen, "That is brilliant. If their power only extends to Equestria, then when the people realize just how bad their own are acting. That might be enough. But if that doesn't work, then what?" he asked, hoping for a plan B.
"Actually if that doesn't work. Then simply spread it to these people." Twilight said as she specifically points at three pegasi.
"You mean their families, right?" Vermouth asked confused.
"Yes. This one is an heir to a powerful merchant that does most of his business with their country. This action alone could ruin their economy. And this one is friends with the royalty of the neighboring country, a peaceful but powerful country with an army that is easily able to crush their country. And the final one, friends some dangerous beings at the chaos point. Surely that one is a last resort, but all of them poses dangers for their country." Twilight explained as she basically states five different cards in front of Vermouth.
"You said four right? Who is the fourth?" Vermouth asked.
"Me. It would be real shame if my magic goes berserk once more." Twilight simply stated.
Vermouth's eyes went wide at the mention, then looked down on his cards. "You want me to make those moves? Why?" he asked.
"Because the griffons are still technically hostile with them. If they ever point their hooves at anyone, you guys won't mind it if they point at you. Since the griffons are still way stronger than their elites. And they know it." Twilight explained.
"Damn. They are fucked. I guess messing with the secret princess does that with them." Vermouth said as he gives an impressed smile towards Twilight.
Twilight simply gave him a polite albeit strained smile. "Hook, Line and sinker." she simply said.
"Very well then. Leave these cards to me. I will immediately begin pressuring them." Vermouth said as he stood up.
"Celestia is pressuring them from within the country. Luna and Moon is allowed to know. Do not tell Celestia this!" Twilight warned.
"I know. Pacifism." Vermouth nodded in understand before opening the door to let Twilight out. And closing it behind her. While Twilight walks away, Feather finally spoke up.
"Wow. She has gotten scary. But I am happy that she does this." Feather admitted.
"Why?" Vermouth asked curiously.
Feather gave Vermouth a sad smile, "Ditzy is my cousin. I fought in court against Celestia to prevent Ditzy from having to pay the bill. I guess I lost in the end." she said saddened.
Vermouth smiled, "She has made a powerful friend. She will be fine." he said happily.
"Yeah. Yeah she will be. Anything I can do for you, by the way?" She asked serious.
"Yes. Prepare my long distance Communication orb. I need to have one long conversation." Vermouth requested.
"Understood. Its ready in five minutes." Feather said as she quickly went to work.
Meanwhile Twilight was basically sightseeing the barracks since literally nopony was stopping her. Even though her mere presence is banned there. And although she was spotted by every recruit the place ever had, she was never kicked out. Primarily since her banishment was only known by commanders and higher.
"Um. Can I help you?" One of the anxious recruits asked her.
"Yes actually. Where is Pride Keeper?" Twilight asked.
"In that building right there." The recruit points at a bunker with a massive metal disk on top of it.
"Thank you." Twilight said as she casually walked towards the building and enters it, by trying only one password. Since she had no password, she guessed one. Which was instantly the right one.
'Who in their right mind has set their password to be one, two, three, four?' Twilight thought shocked.
After wandering the building a bit, avoiding all manners of combatants. Until eventually reaching the door that held Pride's name. She gave it three knocks.
"Who is there?" Pride's voice sounded from the other side of the door.
"Someone that shouldn't be here." Twilight simply answered. And after three seconds, the piston door opens. Revealing Pride looking confused.
"How did you get in here?" Pride asked confused.
"Recruits didn't know I was banned. And someone set their password to one, two, three, four." Twilight said deadpanned.
Pride instantly looked embarrassed, "Yeah that password is mine." he said scratching the back of his head. Twilight merely sweat dripped at the mention.
"Can I come in?" Twilight asked politely.
"Technically no. But since your here, fine. Come on in." Pride said slightly annoyed. Letting Twilight pass and enter his personal office.
"Nice place you got here." Twilight simply stated as she took a seat on the couch.
"No you can't have it. So many ponies use that... joke. It is no longer funny." Pride said annoyed.
Twilight simply raised her eyebrow at that, not quite understanding it. And also not realizing that he broke the fourth wall with that one. "Alrighty then. I am here to give you some information you might like." she said.
"Hm?" Pride said he took a look at the papers that Twilight placed on his desk.
"Good luck sharing that information." Twilight simply said before teleporting away.
Pride looked at papers and was first stunned then shocked then angry. And instantly pushed this information in front of the Equestrian council.
What Twilight had now done was attack the White knight family using three different methods. Using Celestia to put royal pressure upon the family operating within Equestria. Using Pride to place the information in front of the Equestrian council and thus pressuring their actions within Cloudsdale and finally using Vermouth the pressure the country responsible for these ambassadors. Hook, Line and Sinker.
Meanwhile Twilight was back in Ponyville to inform and speak with Rainbow and Octavia.
"Twilight you have return! I got the medication knowledge. But it was poison from within Equestria." Octavia mentioned.
"I had feeling that, that was the case. Still its good to know, that we simply need to crack down on those sellers. I will send a letter to my brother about that. And what about you Rainbow, how were the pirates?" Twilight said smiling.
"I somehow managed to single hoovingly annoy the entirety of Cloudsdale since those clouds actually blew into Cloudsdale. Causing mass panic and a crazy amount of damage. But, this forced them to stay in Cloudsdale. Having to deal with an angry crowd and the damages aren't going to be fun." Rainbow admitted, "But I say, totally worth it!" she added proudly.
"Good. Operation Hook, Line and Sinker is also complete. The bait has been set, now its only a matter of time." Twilight said also proudly.
"Good work everypony. The project was a success. Now lets hope that we face no repercussions." Octavia said while praying silently.
"And if you do, send them to me. I will take care of any stragglers." Twilight said serious.
"Alright. Before I go home, I need to apologize to Ditzy. Then I am going home. And Octavia, do keep making DJ music. I am a big fan." Rainbow said before flying off.
"Welp. As Rainbow said, I am working on a new album. I need to go. Have a nice evening." Octavia politely said before also walking off.
"Goodbye." Twilight said as she walked off. She then walked back inside an made a quick dinner for herself. She then laid down on her bed and yawned a single time. Before instantly dozing off.
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It was a dark evening in Canterlot. Celestia and her sisters were making their way to the Equestrian Council. And as soon as they crossed the double doors. She found more than half of the council shouting at the White Knights. Mostly insults, but also some shouted something about an explanation on something.
The White Knights either ignored it, or were too ashamed to speak up. As they calmly stay seated and paid the shouting no mind. Though they did occasionally threw the rest of the council glances. Celestia could quickly detect hatred in those glances. Clearly something angered them quite a bit.
But as soon as Celestia was seated, everypony calmed down and awaited further instruction. Moon kept a particular close eye on the lesser nobles as she took a seat. While Luna had a serious interest in the White Knight for some reason.
"Alright. This council is now in session." Celestia said loudly. As she knocked the mallet down once.
"First things first. I recently got my hooves on some unsavory reports on your activities. White Knights. Care to explain what you are doing with the power I gave you?" Celestia requested.
"Of course your highness." The White knight representative spoke up.
"We have been maintaining our power within the confines of mostly Cloudsdale. Since we have a bunch of shops there." He explained. As he did so, it was clear that most of the lesser nobles were perturbed at the mention. Clearly that wasn't everything, but the representative said nothing else.
"We also got some stakes in the postal office around Equestria." The White Knight representative explained.
"Corruption! That is what it is!" The representative of the Blueblood family out of all stallions shouted that claim.
"Nonsense. You also hold some stakes in the postal office." The White Knight representative stated calmly.
This claim actually caused some eyebrows to be raised. "Hold on. That information is behind a safe inside the Postal office headquarters. Are you telling me, you got your hooves on confidential information?!" The representative of the Blueblood family shouted shocked.
"I am telling you! They are corrupted s-" The representative of the Cloud family shouted as she clamped her own mouth shut to avoid swearing.
"Actually. Yes do explain how you got your hooves on confidential information." Luna spoke up curious.
"We got information brokers. Enough said." The White Knight representative calmly stated.
"Is that so." An unusual family from his own country spoke up.
The White Knight representative gulped at the representative of that family. "Yes. I am certain." he stated as he dug is own grave even further.
"Well then. Care to explain this." The family from his own country asked. As she showed a document which contained an letter sent from the White Knight house to the postal office. On the letter it stated that they requested all the confidential information to be sent to their estate immediately. Or else the president of the current postal office in Cloudsdale would get beaten up.
This letter send gasps and wide eyes over the entire council. This included Celestia and Moon. Luna meanwhile already knew, Twilight gave that information to her. This was through Vermouth.
"That is fake! You can't prove it!" The leader of the White Knight shouted angrily.
"I didn't need to. I went with my people to the Cloudsdale postal office HQ. And asked the stallion himself. Listen for yourself." The family stated as they pull out a recording with voice recording orb out for the council to hear and see.
"Yes we will grant you and your family our protection. Don't worry. The White Knights no longer hold much power in our country." The family's head stated.
"Alright. My name is Postal Pete. I am currently the president of the postal office that is spread across Equestria." Postal Pete explained.
"So the white knights. What are they to you?" The family head asked calmly.
"Evil. Above all else, evil. They harmed my people. Good ponies might I add. Sending death threats, beating them up. Blackmailing them. I finally had enough. So I gave them the seat to the postal office in an attempt to stop them. They accepted. But not before beating the shit out of me. And warning that anytime I go out of line, they will do it again. And maybe even to my family." Postal Pete said, clearly shaken up by it.
"I heard rumors about an unbreakable contract. What is that about?" The family head asked.
"Ah yes. Poor Ditzy Doo. She sadly received the worst bunt. She did nothing wrong. We were fully prepared to pay for the damages. It is not the first time that tower fell over. However they used that incident as an excuse to put everyone in line. To stop them from resisting. And worse, it worked." Postal Pete said clearly depressed about it.
Then Postal Pete smiled, "We hid a hidden gem on that contract. Something only a trained eye could see." he suddenly admitted.
"Which was?" The head asked confused.
"A plea for help. We could do nothing as we watched the mayor fight for control. We could only watch in horror. It was then I decided to make the final stand. I made Ditzy's contract purposely unbelievable. So that perhaps one day, someone with more power than our enemies could take them down. Clearly this has worked otherwise you wouldn't be here." Postal Pete stated proudly.
"I see. Well done. You angered the right pony." The head admitted.
"Who was it anyways? Who is the one that made the change?" Postal Pete asked.
"The one and only pony in existence that would make change. Her." The head said smiling.
"You mean the one in the shadow? The legendary chef?" Postal Pete asked shocked.
"Who else? It is a pony after all." The head said.
Postal Pete suddenly started to cry. "We are saved." he said before the orb stopped playing.
"That confession right there is the ultimate proof of your corruption." The family head shouted.
The White Knight's leader started to sweat. His entire group was sweating. While everypony else looked with wide eyes at the family.
"I think re-introductions are in order. Nice to meet you. I am Cornelius Amelia Scarlet. I am royalty to the Hilldus Crown, and this is my personal guard." Amelia introduced.
"Nice to meet you. My name is Cordana Alex Light. I am related to Night Light. I am a royal guard and Amelia's personal knight." Alex introduced.
"After Twilight used Vermouth to spread the information about corruption in my country. I did some research on the white knight and was able to confirm their corruption. Even within my own country. After that I requested my knights to intercept and collect evidence on the white knights I came up with a lot of evidence." Amelia explained.
"This was due in part of the protests that followed right after the publication of the information. Of course we were angered with the information we collected and headed to Cloudsdale immediately to investigate and grant the president of the postal office our personal protection." Alex explained.
"Then we saw the information being spread among the council. And immediately decided to interfere. But it seems that this was planned from the start. Isn't the right Luna?" Amelia asked.
"She called it project Hook, Line and Sinker. Her friends were the hook. Vermouth the line. And her old friend Pride Keeper the sinker. She made excellent work of her ability to collect and use information to her advantage. Using her connections as cards. But not forgetting about herself. She made a plan B in case things went the wrong way. And even a plan C I am happy she never used." Luna admitted.
"May I ask what the plan C was?" Amelia asked.
"She would accidentally go berserk in your backyard." Luna deadpanned.
Everyone in the council gulped at this. Moon even sweat dropped at this fact.
"Alright I think this is pretty decisive. Since you are part of the council. The council has to decide to determine the punishment." Celestia stated.
"One vote for banishment so that we can punish them in our own country." Amelia stated.
"One more vote from the Blueblood family." The representative of the Blueblood family stated.
After literally all members voted for banishment, there was only two more votes left to obtain. From Luna and Celestia.
"Luna what is your take on it?" Celestia asked.
"Although banishment is inevitable. I do want to have a final say on the punishment your country Amelia." Luna requested.
"That is acceptable." Amelia stated.
"Alright one more vote for banishment." Luna stated.
Celestia looked at the normally divided Council. Everyone agreed with one another on this decision. Which was rare in itself. However suggesting banishment even more so. "You have done terrible things. And yet I shall have to give you this punishment with a heavy heart. You shall be banished. And you will have to pay twelve million bits. The same amount you put on Ditzy Doo." Celestia said. Before slamming down the mallet.
The white knights merely drooped before Amelia's knights grab the leaders and escort them back home. Where the final decision gets made. While that was done in the council, the main house and all the smaller houses were arrested by the knights from their own kingdom.
This all happened while Twilight was asleep. And Ditzy was still busy working a night shift. However the council wasn't done.
"Good so that is issue number one dealt with. Now we need to talk about the victims. What do we do with the postal office? And their people?" Celestia asked the council.
"May I, your highness?" Sir Night Light spoke up.
"Go ahead. What is your suggestion?" Moon said before Celestia could.
"I suggest turning the postal office temporarily back into the Equestrian mail delivery services or EMDS for short. While they are under our control, I recommend placing rules in place against such an event from happening again. And placing a limit on how much power you could give away to nobility." Sir Light suggested.
"I see. If that is the case, then who would you want to take control temporarily?" Luna asked curiously.
"The Blueblood family. They have generations of experience working in the mail business. They would understand what rules works best under a postal office service scenario. Above all else, they have done so in the past. Meanwhile I think its best that Princess Celestia makes a physical or mental list of objective reasons why one should or shouldn't receive certain rights." Sir Light explained.
"And discuss those decisions with the other three alicorns on the throne." Moon suggested.
"Understood. I will make the paperwork happen. We will talk in private about this later, Luna, Moon and Cadence." Celestia stated.
"Alright. Anything else to add, Sir Light?" Luna asked.
"Yes. I recommend that they take control for the next two years before relinquishing control back to the official owner of the postal office. Postal Pete." Sir Light stated.
"Prince Blueblood. What is your take on this?" Celestia asked.
"I will make it happen. I think Sir Light's suggestion is most excellent." Blueblood said pleased.
"Alright. I will send you the paperwork later. Now onto the next important details." Celestia said, "Ditzy Doo and all other victims." she added.
"Your highness, May I?" Fancy Pants spoke up.
"Go ahead." Celestia stated.
"Ignoring Ditzy Doo for a moment. I think we need to firstly listen to the things those White Knights did to them. And give them grants accordingly. I suggest letting them get an audience with all three princesses to make the final stance on the matter." Fancy Pants explained.
Celestia nodded, "Yes. I agree that, that might be our best bet. Thank you for your input. Now about Ditzy Doo. What do we do with her?" she asked.
The council stayed quiet. Nopony knew what to say on the matter. After a solid five minutes of awkward silence, Twilight Velvet spoke up.
"Why don't we let Twilight deal with her? She wanted to hire her, that is how all of this got started. I recommend breaking the contract placed upon her. And return all the money she gave us on that twelve million bits fine. I also recommend giving her an undisclosed amount of bits as compensation for the pain placed upon her. And granting a wish made by the youngest child of Ditzy Doo since she also signed the contract." She suggested.
"Everypony in agreement with that statement?" Celestia asked. Everyone seemed pleased with that suggestion.
"Alright. I will let Princess Luna deal with splitting up the white Knights assets to other nobles. Princess Moon will try to explain the situation to our neighbors. And I will go ahead a start the paperwork on moving temporary ownership, removing that contract, giving Ditzy some bits. And setting up some audiences. I hereby call this council dismissed." Celestia explained before dropping the mallet one last time.
This all happened in a matter of ten hours. So by the time Celestia lowered the mallet, it was morning in Ponyville and Twilight was already wide awake. But since it was Sunday, she wasn't opening the cafe. Instead she was searching for Ditzy.
And after several moments later, she found Ditzy standing in front of her mailbox, looking clearly surprised.
"Ditzy! What is the matter?" Twilight asked confused.
"Look... it seems something has already happened." Ditzy said surprised as she showed the letter to Twilight.
Twilight took one good look at the letter and smiled, "I told you I would do something. Wow, she worked fast." she said.
"My Celestia. All the money I gave them is returned and I am automatically removed from being a mail pony. They assigned me to you." Ditzy said as she showed the check with about five hundred thousand bits that was returned.
Twilight's eyes widen, "How in the world did you collect so much money?!" she asked shocked.
"I have a small coffee beans farm in my backyard. Which I sell on the auction sometimes. And although I expect to be unknown, it seems that some still haven't forgotten the brand I made when I was younger." Ditzy explained.
"What is the name of the brand?" Twilight asked curious.
"Bubbles Coffee Beans." Ditzy said. As soon as that exited her mouth, Twilight eyes widen.
"That brand isn't simply known. Its world-wide famous for being some of the greatest coffee beans in the world. And it being sold in such small quantities means that the black market thrives on selling them. Some of the largest deals have been closed with those beans. I once saw someone buying a small ten grams of beans for fifty million bits." Twilight explained shocked. Ditzy's eyes widen to dinner plates.
"What?! But... how? They are normal coffee beans. Grown on Equestrian soil." Ditzy asked confused.
Twilight smiled, "That is just it. Equestrian soil doesn't support coffee beans. The fact that you managed to do so anyways. Means that not only are you an amazing barista but also a great gardener." she explained.
This seemed to surprise Ditzy even more. However her face went red with a blush on it. "I... I see." she said embarrassed.
"What is the matter? You seem sad." Twilight asked worried.
"I... I deserve to give my family an apology. You see I ran away from home when I saw my eyes. I thought they might abandon me for them. Since I couldn't become what they wanted me to become. I fought with my mother just so I had a chance of becoming a barista. While she simply wanted me to become a gardener. And when I managed to succeed, I would show my mother my pride... All this time... I have been so busy on what I could be. Not on what I am.... That I forgot..." Ditzy said as she started to sob in her hooves.
Twilight gave Ditzy a sad smile, "Actually in those auctions, one group seemed the most fascinated in those coffee beans." Twilight stated, "They called themselves, 'The true gardeners'. In which they seemed to do more than just garden. They also specialize in cooking and all things drinks." she expressed.
This caused Ditzy to stop in her tracks, after which she only sobbed harder. "That... That is... mothe-... mommy's company." she managed to say in between sobs.
Twilight smiled, "Then what about this. Before going back to your old barista life. You get some of those beans and gift them to your mother as an apology for all those years ago." She suggested.
"I... I... I don't know. What if she doesn't want to see me? What if... she hates me?" Ditzy asked she was red eyed from all the crying.
"Ditzy. As a mother do you truly think you would hate your child?" Twilight asked.
"No. No I would not." Ditzy admitted.
"Then do you truly think your mother would or could hate you?" Twilight asked calmly. As she put her hoof below Ditzy's chin.
Like an embarrassed child, Ditzy looked away. She did so by weakly attempting to remove Twilight's hoof from under her chin. With not much success. Opting to merely shake her head, "No."
Twilight smiled, she nodded at Ditzy. "Alright. Then go make a small present with some beans and maybe with some seeds. Which we will give to her as a gift."
"Very well." Ditzy said as she finally pushed Twilight's hoof away to go and collect some beans and seeds to turn into a gift.
While Twilight waited for Ditzy to complete her present, she took the time to look in her surroundings. Although the street in first glance looked boring, it wasn't. As she looked closer, most houses had some kind of flower planter near their windows. And small little gardens filled the streets with benches all over the place. It seemed to be a very relaxing space.
"I am done! Sorry for the wait! I actually have quite a bit of beans. And I couldn't choose, so I just grabbed an entire bag of five kilograms instead." Ditzy said as she calmly flew while carrying a seemingly high amount of beans on her back, without even breaking into a sweat.
Twilight blinked before smiling. "Alright. I will follow you, since I have no idea of where we are going." she said.
Ditzy smiled, Before taking the lead towards her home. While walking, they took a train to Manehattan. And from the Manehattan central station. They took the international train towards the empire of Hilldus, capital city. Greenkeep. Which Twilight only knew about their great knowledge on agriculture as their export is primarily consisting of vegetables but also meat and fish. They are known as the great vegetable market within the cooking world. And Twilight was now taking a sudden train towards their kingdom.
"Ditzy. Not that I mind going out of the country. But where are we going?" Twilight asked curious.
"Twilight. Your family... is it imperial?" Ditzy asked as she answered her question with a question.
"No. Though in ancient times, yes. Right now we are actually considered of lower noble steed. Even if our main family is not. Our main family which is absolutely massive, is mostly imperial. But there are some capitalistic or even merchants within the family. My part of the family is not." Twilight explained.
"My family is imperial capitalistic. Which contradicts the norm within the noble world. But that is because the country they are in. Actually according to what my mother told me, our family even used to be royal to some degree. For that reason my family is always close to the royalty of Hilldus. Either they obtain nearly fifty percent of the total income to the crown or maintain control within the market to that degree." Ditzy explained.
"However?" Twilight asked as she felt that Ditzy wasn't entirely in agreement with that statement.
"Personally I don't like it. My original family is very competitive. Not to each other, but to other families. Making friends thus very difficult. It felt, no it is a prison in my eyes. So I ran away. To the lands of Equestria. I heard that, that kind of atmosphere is a lot harder to find here. Making it an easy choice to run off to." Ditzy explained.
"Now that I think about it. I think you family doesn't like the meat and fish law my family set up." Twilight admitted.
"I don't think they cared. And even if they did, Equestria is run by a council. Not really by a dictator like Hilldus. They have nothing to say about it. But yes, it is possible they didn't like it." Ditzy explained.
"Hm. Only one way to find out." Twilight admitted.
"Actually. Isn't that thing with the princesses the real issue here?" Ditzy asked. Twilight's eyes widen.
"Eh. I left a note." Twilight said slightly nervous.
Ditzy deadpanned at the mention, making her raise her eyebrow in response. "What?"
"I may or may haven't... moved all the paperwork about your job contract into Celestia's pile of paperwork..." Twilight said as she showed a mischievous glint in her eye and a smirk on her face.
Ditzy simply sighed, after which she bonked Twilight on the head with a toy hammer.
"Ow. No but in all seriousness. I will be fine. The princess of that country is probably already aware of me." Twilight admitted.
Derpy sighed again, but smiled. "True. She was very similar in the way she handled things. In fact, I would dare to say. That she was my only friend in Hilldus." she admitted.
"Hm..? Kinda like Cadence and me, I am guessing." Twilight said out loud.
"I suppose. The only difference is that she was more my sister, than my real sisters. But yeah, we were really close." Derpy admitted pleased.
"Were?" Twilight asked slightly worried.
Derpy sighed as she looked out the window, "Right before I left the country to go to Equestria. I had a fight with her. That is also where most of my guilt came from. She... stated some truths. Which angered me, and caused some... strive between the two of us. Before I left for good."
"If I may ask, what truths?" Twilight asked slightly confused.
"My age. My perception and above all else, the fact that things may not be what they seemed." Derpy admitted.
Twilight said nothing, instead she nodded at Derpy to come clean. This caused Derpy to deeply sigh.
"Truth be told. She was right. I was very young when I ran away. When you destroyed half of Canterlot, was when I left. Around that age." Derpy said slightly embarrassed. Twilight felt like gasping, but chose not to.
"She also said that my perception was awfully negative. And that while my family was doing quite well. In fact the strives between me and my family... was fabricated. It was opposite actually, I was showered with love. But... yet something caused me to run. I am still not entirely sure why." Derpy admitted. Twilight nodded, before letting her continue.
"And finally, the likeliest reason I fled. There was a war, between my family and our people. The people demanded more money for their efforts, while the family disagreed. This caused a more serious war to break out. Those people, the ones I call close me, turned on me instantly. Basically backstabbing me. Is what I thought." Derpy stated, before taking another deep breath.
"But that is false. They cared for me. They pushed me away, so I didn't get caught in this fight as well. Amelia saw how they cried in the background after seeing my face of betrayal. How they betrayed themselves first. I know this, thanks to a letter she sent me, after I reached Ponyville. This also caused a different party to appear among the crowd." Derpy's sadness turns to pride.
"It was then, that the group I befriended decided that if the main family won't listen. Then we will create our own company. One that pays well, and does great work. The creation that was sped up by my mother and eventually owned by my mom." Derpy explained.
"The true gardeners. I see. Your presence has had a permanent positive impact on the people. And they seemed to be unknowingly helping you." Twilight said smiling.
"Unknowingly?" Derpy asked surprised.
Twilight nodded, "I send them a letter regarding their unusually high demand for Bubble coffee beans. And they simply stated, that they loved this coffee. They considered it a luxury only the best of the best should drink. However they have no idea who made these beans."
Derpy's eyes widen as large as dinner plates. "Did they really say that?"
Twilight nodded, "And that is not all. They explained that they tried very hard to figure out who made these with no luck. Apparently Amelia and her family wanted a bunch in stock ahead of time. And since they were unable to track down the ones that made these beans, they resorted to buying the beans whenever they were auctioned off. They were willing to spend trillions of bits just for a single bag of beans."
Derpy couldn't help but gasp at the mention. Twilight meanwhile smiled. "Oh my Celestia. I... I should have... Made contact with that organization before we headed there..."
Twilight smirked, "Too late."
Derpy pouted, "Anyways. I see Hilldus in the distance. Shall we?"
"Yes. Let us get going." Twilight said while giggling at Derpy's embarrassment.
After Derpy revealed everything to Twilight during their trip to Hilldus. They had finally arrived at Hilldus. While looking out the window, they noticed that a festival was going on. It was then that the intercom revealed why.
"Ding dong. Ponies and stallions. The next stop is the final stop of this train, Hilldus. When exiting the train do not forget your bags. And while you are in Hilldus, do not forget to take a peek at the current Coffee bean Festival. Which is being hosted by the True gardeners. And according to them, this is also the birthday of one of the owners of the true gardeners." The train attendant explained.
"I knew I forgot something." Derpy admitted.
"What?" Twilight asked.
Derpy sighed, deeply embarrassed "My birthday is different in Hilldus, than in Equestria."
"You mean..." Twilight said sweat-dropping
Derpy nodded with her hooves covering her face. Twilight merely facepalmed.
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As soon as Twilight and Ditzy leave the train, their ears get barraged with music. The train had some kind of sound silencer but the train platform does not. If Twilight ignored the sound for a moment, and focused her eyes. She could see lots of ponies carrying balloons. The balloons themselves had Ditzy's cutiemark.
Ditzy was still embarrassed but also took one good look around. She saw the same things Twilight did, but she also smelled coffee... Poorly made coffee. But coffee nonetheless. Ditzy looked at Twilight's face as she lit up in a slight worry. Since there were here on business, the crowds made things a bit difficult.
Twilight then used her coolheadedness and approached the nearest information center. "Madam, may I ask something?"
The girl behind the counter looked up and smiled, "Of course. That is my job after all."
"Is there a quiet route towards the 'True Gardeners'? We are here on business, but were unaware of this festival." Twilight asked.
"Ah. They were afraid of that. You see this elevator behind me?" The girl asked as she pointed towards the elevator entrance.
Twilight nodded, causing the girl to continue. "This leads to an hidden pathway towards the 'True gardeners' HQ. However just tell me the reason for your business to use it. And I will have to call it in."
"I see. Of course. My friend here, heard that you guys love coffee beans from the 'Bubbles company' and she is here to gift you a bunch." Twilight explained.
"A gift from which company exactly?" The girl asked.
"The Bubbles company." Twilight replied, causing the girl to look wide eyed at Ditzy.
"And she is?" The girl asked surprised.
"She is the CEO. Ditzy Doo. Someone you might know quite well." Twilight said smiling.
This caused the girl to gasp. "Have you returned to come home?"
However Ditzy shook her head, "I am afraid not. All I want to do, is to apologize for my behavior. Since running away without much notice might have been hard on my family. This bag of coffee beans is an apology gift." she stated.
The girl smiled warmly, "Believe me. You have no idea. They will be so glad to atleast meet you once more."
The girl then turned her head to Twilight, "And who might you be?"
"My name is Twilight Sparkle." Twilight introduced. Causing the girl to gasp a second time.
"Alright." The girl then turned on her microphone and said, "Boss. We got two SVIPs* coming your way."
Twilight heard a small gasp from the other side of the headphones that the girl had on. "Who?"
"Twilight and a super guest." Twilight answered.
The girl nods before relaying exactly that. "Oh my lord. Alright. Reason for coming?"
"Purely business. On behalf of the Bubbles Company." The girl replied.
Twilight could hear a gagging sound on the other side. "Alright. Give them the maximum treatment."
"No guards or escorts please." Twilight requested.
"They request no escorts or guards." The girl said.
Twilight could hear a sigh, "Alright. I will await them here." the pony on the other side said.
"Before you go," The girl said as the elevator doors open. "Please make sure to apologize to mom alright? She was hit the hardest and even fell into depression."
Derpy looked depressed at the news as she nodded and gave a quick 'oke'.
The girl smiled as she watched Twilight and Ditzy enter the elevator. And as soon as they are out of sight, she sighs. "Welcome back little sister." she said quietly.
While in the elevator that was going down, Twilight had a single question. "Was that one of your sisters?"
"Yes. Anna Marie Doo. My 6st oldest sisters." Ditzy said slightly pleased that she remembered.
"I see." Twilight said as the elevator grind to a halt. The doors open and revealed and mini-city below the main city. Twilight then proceeded to follow Ditzy as she guided her through the mini-city. Until eventually they reached the next elevator.
"This elevator goes straight to the SVIP lounge. And since it is the only one open, I assume they want us to take this one." Ditzy said.
"Alright. Lets take it then." Twilight said as she followed Ditzy into the elevator. And as soon as they are inside, the door closes automatically and they are taken up also automatically.
"Have you ever been there?" Twilight asked.
"Yes. I lived here for a long time you know. The SVIP is reserved for the best of the best. But I did host a party there once." Ditzy explained.
"I see. Well looks like we are here." Twilight said as soon as the doors open.
As soon as the doors were fully open, Twilight and Ditzy saw a massive army of maids awaiting their arrival. All of them were waiting in a row. With one of the most important managers at the end of the hallway awaiting her.
"Welcome to the True Gardeners headquarters." The manager shouted across the hallway. But he gasped before he was about to speak the second line of his speech the moment he sees Ditzy Doo.
"Is... Is that you sis?" The manager said, his voice going from serious to shocked in an instant. The maids also stare shocked at Ditzy's presence.
Twilight clears her throat. Causing the maids and the manager to resume their speech.
"I heard that you are on behalf of the Bubbles Company. Princess Twilight Sparkle and Ditzy Doo. Is that correct?" The manager asked now that Twilight was closer to the manager.
"Yes. Ditzy Doo is the CEO of the company. I am merely here to oversee... other things." Twilight explained.
"Which is?" The manager asked confused.
"A reunion between family members." Twilight said giving a soft but warm smile.
"To tell you the truth, brother. I am here to apologize for running away from home. I just requested Twilight to be here, since she helped me out. And I... was really nervous to come alone." Ditzy admitted. She slightly drooped at the mention.
"And you chose to come back on your birthday?" The manager asked confused.
"About that. Ditzy has a different day of birth in Equestria. So she didn't mean to time it." Twilight explained.
"Ah. Well today you are our SVIP regardless. So let me get you to your room." The manager said, only for both Twilight and Ditzy to not move alongside him.
"No. I am not here to stay. I will apologize. Give my apology gift. Then go back to Equestria." Ditzy said in a way that allowed no refusal.
"Why?" The manager asked.
"She still has some obligations in Equestria. Like running the Bubbles Company. And some other... things." Twilight explained.
"No. Mother will not let you go." The manager said dismissive.
"Well too bad. I am not here to stay." Ditzy said slightly aggressive.
"But mother is already having a hard time without you. Please stay." The manager pleaded.
"No." Ditzy refused. Causing the manager to sigh.
"Another thing I forgot to mention is that she has her own family now. one adopted child, one of her own. And a husband. I doubt that she could leave them alone for very long." Twilight added.
The manager realized that Ditzy had her own family to look after. She had no time to play house with her mother. It made him sad, but he does understand what needs to happen.
"Then atleast see mother. She is still really sad." The manager said saddened.
"Alright. I can do that much. Come Twilight, it isn't far from here." Ditzy said knowingly.
"Certainly. After all you didn't carry that bag of five kilograms worth of coffee beans for nothing." Twilight commented. Twilight noticed the manager blink in surprise, causing her to nod in agreement.
While Twilight followed Ditzy, she noticed that the hallways slowly turned more and more grey. This was mostly due to the SVIP area to end, and the regular HQ for show instead. Eventually Twilight and Ditzy turn a corner to reveal a set of doors that would Princess Celestia to shame.
"These doors are special. My family truly believes in the nature god's existence. And since she is said to be a giant, these doors are to match her height." Ditzy explained.
"I understand. The nature god does really exist after all. She had roots going back to ancient Equestria. In fact, it is said that she was originally born near the place now know as Ponyville." Twilight explained, causing Ditzy to raise her eyebrow.
"Really? Where?" Ditzy asked skeptical.
"Princess Celestia believes that, that is why zap apples even exists to begin with. Since the Apple family placed their farm right on the holy land of the nature god. It also explains the exceptionally high quality of the apples on the farm. And why the regrowth rate is so incredibly high." Twilight explained.
"That actually makes somewhat sense. Fine, I will give you that much. But I doubt she lives here like my family believes." Ditzy stated.
"Hm. Although I do sense some of her powers here. It isn't enough evidence. I need more proof. Perhaps a statue of sorts. Or a church." Twilight replied.
"Alright. We should pass a statue of her before reaching my mother's home. She likes Asian decor, so her whole house is hidden among the trees." Ditzy stated before calmly continuing their walk to her mother.
After a while of walking through a seemingly abandoned plaza, the statue was in sight. But before Ditzy approached it, she turned around for a moment. Twilight noticed a clear sign of sadness in her eyes.
"What is it?" Twilight wondered.
"This place. It is the plaza normally used by workers to promote their goods. It was another reason why I left this family. As soon as my family got rich, they bought this plaza and kicked all the workers out. I had befriended many of them. To see them forced out, was incredibly saddening. Some of them even lost all their equipment, making them lose their livelihood." Ditzy said saddened.
"A show of power against the people. And you were strongly against it." Twilight hummed, "Something tells me, that you could have become a great leader."
"Mother offered me the position. But all I saw in her heart was the corruption from money and power. I chose to leave instead, not wanting to deal with the actions of my family. When she offered me the position, and seeing the hardship of the ponies, it was right there and then. That my choice was set in stone. I left a few days after." Ditzy explained.
"I see. Hm. Do you remember the names of these ponies? My... sisters might like some new workers. They are always searching for new talent." Twilight asked.
Ditzy smiled and shook her head, "I believed so too. But they refused. Despite being kicked out, they had fallen in love with this country."
"Making them adapt, instead of feeling betrayed. Correct?" Twilight asked.
Ditzy nodded, "Instead they followed the family into the agriculture sector."
"Honestly, they might be much better off now." Twilight commented.
"I agree. But I wonder if my leaving had anything to do with that." Ditzy replied.
"Kind of, yes." The manager from earlier stated as he appeared from behind the wall.
"What do you mean?" Twilight asked.
"When Ditzy left the family. Most of the members were shocked. Nopony had ever left the family since the great war that divided this county. They left due to their dissatisfaction with the country, mostly due to corruption." The manager explained, "So when sister left the family. Many within starting to question why."
"Who exactly?" Ditzy asked curious.
The manager smiled, "Most of your sisters. But also, grand father. The head of the main family at the time. He asked, "Why is it that my most youngest grand daughter would leave after being offered the position directly below me?" Your mother was confused as well."
"But the girl at the information counter had the answer. "Because we bought that plaza, Ditzy lost many friends in the process. She probably saw that as an act of corruption." Anne said serious." The manager explained. "The look grand father had on his face said it all. He was shocked. He truly believed that the plaza was scaring you. But instead it was now causing you great harm."
Ditzy gave a sad smile, "It did at first. But those ponies were oh so kind. I requested many jobs from them. But also just advice. They were great ponies."
The manager nodded, "Most of your sisters agreed. They noticed the initial fear, but saw no fear afterwards."
"So the fact that most of those ponies now work in the agriculture sector is no coincidence." Twilight commented.
"Exactly. After the incident that caused you to run away. The family back-paddled. They firstly apologized in public about this incident. And later would offer all the ponies that lost their livelihoods, jobs. Including some pocket money as apology." The manager explained.
"But, they didn't stop there. Did they?" Twilight said smiling.
"True. They had hoped that you were watching. And would return to the family. When that didn't happen, they realized that your investigation into Equestria had another meaning. You fled to our neighbors. As soon as they realized that, they knew that you wouldn't simply go home anymore. Much to mother's terrible sadness." The manager said as she drooped slightly.
"Your mother felt as if she betrayed you and herself. Thus doing everything in her power to get you to go home. When that failed, she lost hope." Twilight added.
"True. But she wasn't one to lose hope that quickly. She remembered that you loved gardening and coffee. So she made it her life goal to see that future to the end. Turning the country in a great agriculture kingdom." The manager smiled, "After that, she showed her true self. She is an amazing gardener, and an even more amazing barista."
"But her gardening skill cannot beat Ditzy's Bubbles coffee beans." Twilight smiled.
"Exactly. Although mother didn't see the connection. Most of the council did. They immediately realized that only one pony would call their company Bubbles. Would be you." The manager also smiled.
"It was then, that they realized. You have made a family of your own. A place for yourself. And a way of living as well. And in order to support you. The company would do their hardest to always buy your coffee beans, even if nobody else would. It was the only way they knew how." The manager explained.
"I see. I will visit mother and meet those executives before going home." Ditzy said beaming.
"They would like that." The manager said before walking off to warn them.
"Feeling better?" Twilight asked, a soft smile on her face.
"Yes. Let's go. And Twilight, I don't care about that statue. Let's get this over with." Ditzy said smiling.
"Alright." Twilight said as she followed Ditzy. 'But in all seriousness, that statue does have her magic. And fresh at that. Yes I do believe that she is actually here somewhere.' she thought as she passed the statue.
"Halt! I will let Ditzy in her. But not you." The guard said right as Twilight was about to enter passed the special gateway.
"I will enter with Twilight. Or I will turn around right here. Your choice." Ditzy warned annoyed.
The guard flinched, she knew that Ditzy wasn't joking. Twilight meanwhile sighed, "If you want, I could put a anti-magic collar on my horn."
"I have one!" The guard said.
"Won't work. I need a special anti-magic horn collar. Otherwise I will break it." Twilight said shaking her head.
"Guard, allow her to pass without a collar. She is alright to enter without." Someone said out of nowhere.
Ditzy jumped, but Twilight smiled. "So I wasn't wrong when I sensed that statue. You really are here, huh?"
A green colored alicorn appeared before Ditzy and Twilight, she was smiling. "You really are the famous Twilight Sparkle. Nice to meet you, my name is Apple Green. I am the current nature god."
"Well that does again explain why she chose an apple farm as the holy ground." Ditzy commented.
Twilight snorted, the alicorn deadpanned. "Well that was merely accidental."
Twilight laughed loudly, much to the alicorn chagrin. "Oh god. Moon would love to hear that one!" Twilight shouted.
"Please don't tell her. She will rub that one in!" The alicorn said embarrassed.
"Alright, alright. I am merely joking. Don't worry. Moon is already fully aware of that one anyways." Twilight laughed, causing the alicorn to facepalm.
"Anyways, I am not here for that." Twilight suddenly stopped laughing as she turns more serious. "I am here to help Ditzy meet her mother once more."
"I know. Your mother is in the garden. She is awaiting your presence, Ditzy. And you might want to call her queen. Since she is now the queen of this country. For now, anyways." The alicorn warned.
"I will call her mother and nothing else." Ditzy said annoyed.
The alicorn was taken aback at Ditzy's annoyance. She thought that perhaps, Ditzy had already forgiven her. But that doesn't seem to be the case. "I am sorry." she said.
"You gave her a touch of power and nearly caused her to fall to corruption. Do you really think that is so easily forgotten? Vine?" Ditzy asked using her nickname.
The alicorn flinches before drooping, "I understand." she said before walking off saddened.
"Ditzy?" Twilight asked confused.
"Apple Green. Or Prickly Vine as I call her. Is the official queen of this country. And I do not like the fact that she basically forced the queenship upon my mother without the family consent. And without her own consent for that matter." Ditzy growled.
"And yet, this country seems to be flourishing under her rule. Am I wrong in that?" Twilight asked more serious.
"Of course. But not without a price. My mother." Ditzy disagreed.
"False. Your mother is merely a puppet in this country. As you said yourself. Apple Green is the real queen. Which means, your mother is playing the role of maintainer, not ruler. She is making sure that the citizens are living their best lives. While Apple Green is overseeing the more difficult problems." Twilight explained.
"Oh? So why did my mother fall into corruption then?" Ditzy argued.
"Because such position is still really difficult. As maintainer, you need to maintain the country, by implementing new laws and improve existing ones. That is a lot of power, to be allowed to simply change the law because one does not like it." Twilight explained, "And yet she did not do that. Because you reminded your mother of the dangers of power. Power is a double edged sword after all."
"What?" Ditzy said surprised.
"You showed your mother that power could also push ponies away. When you left after fearing that your mother fell to corruption, it became a wake up call. You reminded her, that power and corruption are part of the same coin. And if she isn't careful, others could leave as well. Thankfully you did this early on in her maintainer position. Allowed her to still take her action back. And making her aware of her own power in her own family." Twilight explained.
"You saved her, basically." Twilight smiled.
"Is that true, mother?" Ditzy asked as she rounded the corner.
Ditzy's mother slowly turned around and smiled, "It is good to see you again, my daughter." she calmly said.
"Is that true?" Ditzy asked once more, tears appear next to her eyes. As the weight of the past slowly got lifted.
Ditzy's mother smiled and nodded, "Yes. You have saved me more than you will ever know."
Ditzy dropped the bag besides her as she jumped in her mothers hooves. Hugging her tightly as both sides cried in each others arms. Twilight shed some empathy tears in the background as she watched the two hug it out.
"After Ditzy's mother fell into depression. She replayed Ditzy's actions in her mind. It was then that she realized her own corruption she hadn't even noticed at the time." Apple Green stated next to Twilight.
"Realizing her mistake. She set out to set things right, right?" Twilight asked.
"Yes. She went out on a journey, without telling me. Forcing my own duties back onto me." Apple said as she approached Twilight.
"When in reality, she merely searched herself. And asked herself, why do I want this power?" Twilight added.
Apple nodded, "She went back home. Looked in the mirror and asked, "Why?" Over and over again. Until she remembered. "I want to help this country I love so dearly. I want to make this country, a country other will be jealous over.""
"When she returned. Not only did she search for her daughter. She also began implementing changes you hadn't thought of." Twilight stated.
"Turning a country that was in stalemate. To one that is blooming and flourishing. In ways I though was impossible. By using that, which I was destined to be. Agricultural past and future." Apple smiled.
"Making this country one of the only ones out there, not ruled by corruption." Twilight smiled.
"Besides Equestria." Apple and Twilight finished. They both smiled at each other, as they watched the heart warming scene before them.
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After a while, Ditzy was finally done hugging her mother. As she basically pushed her mother away and took a seat on the gazebo that her mother was sitting on. Twilight meanwhile chose to not sit on the gazebo, as it felt disrespectful. Apple Green also chose to not sit on it, as she decided to merely step back and take care of the garden around it, in the meantime anyways.
"So, Princess Twilight Sparkle. It is an honor meeting someone in such high regards. My name is Garden Doo. I am Ditzy's mother and the current queen-in-honor of Hilldus." Garden said as she bowed lightly.
"The honor is all mine, Queen Garden. Our countries almost never meet, so it is a great honor to be able to." Twilight said as she too gave her a small bow.
"I agree. We should do this more often." Garden said smiling.
"Well. I suppose you will have to talk to my sisters for that. As I am a busy princess myself." Twilight said also smiling.
"Aye. You have your cafe and I have my gardens." Garden said in agreement.
"Anyhow, Ditzy aren't you going give your mother, your present?" Twilight asked, causing Ditzy to gasp.
"I nearly forgot. I brought my coffee beans from the company I own." Ditzy stated.
"What is the name of the company dear?" Garden asked kindly.
"The Bubbles Company." Ditzy said while grabbing the bag. Garden slightly gasped at that.
Twilight noticed a hint of jealousy in Garden's eyes. Causing her to smile, "Like mother, like daughter."
"Shut up, Twilight." Garden said annoyed, which only made Twilight giggle even more.
"I suppose Ditzy is the better gardener in coffee beans than even her mother." Apple said in the background.
"Aye." Twilight agreed.
"Apple, please stop teasing me." Garden said annoyed. Ditzy was giggling the background at mother's jealousy.
"Anyways, here. I brought a bag of five kilograms with me." Ditzy said as she ignored mother's annoyance.
"Five Kilos?! How do you have so much?!" Garden shouted surprised.
"Eh. I don't just focus on production in terms of quality. I also produce atleast fifty kilos of coffee beans each day. My efficiency is incredibly high. And it is also outside of Vine's range, so I am doing this alone, without any help." Ditzy smirked.
"That is impressive. I would love to see your garden." Apple said impressed.
"Perhaps another time." Ditzy dismissed.
Garden gagged at the amount, "Seriously?! My citizens have about fifty hectares of land, and even with that amount of land, we can only produce five kilos each day."
"Oh and her garden is about the size of a small backyard of an ordinary home. So that is really impressive." Twilight said impressed.
"WHAT?! Impossible!" Garden shouted angrily.
"Vine? You have the ability to listen to the coffee beans, right? Am I lying?" Ditzy asked.
Apple took that chance to talk to the beans and look surprised right after, "She isn't lying. She found a way to make coffee beans very efficiently."
Garden then immediately fainted and a couch got summoned. "Huh. She must be related to Rarity." Twilight commented.
Causing both Ditzy and Apple to snort. Garden woke up to the sound of laughing from both Ditzy and Apple. Ditzy was even tearing up from it. "Oh my Celestia. That is hilarious." Ditzy stated.
Garden meanwhile was pouting in annoyance. "Oh come on!" she shouted annoyed.
"Sorry Garden... But do you remember Rarity? The dressmaker in Equestria?" Apple asked.
"Yes?" Garden said confused.
"Apparently, when she faints, she too, summon a couch out of nowhere." Apple said while giggling.
This only caused her to pout even more. "Why are you so mean to me?!" Garden shouted annoyed.
"Why does it sound like she doesn't know how to play?" Twilight asked. Unknowingly causing Ditzy and Apple to laugh even harder.
"I do! I go karaoke every sunday!" Garden shouted annoyed.
"And yet, you dislike teasing?" Twilight asked. Garden blinked before face planting on the ground.
"I take it back. Something tells me, that Celestia will really like you." Twilight commented. Causing Apple to fall over in laughing. And Ditzy holding her belly in pain.
"That was not a joke." Twilight said slightly annoyed.
Garden sighed, "Yes we met. I don't like her very much."
"Oh. It seems I need to punish Celestia later then. I meant in the more diplomatic sense." Twilight stated.
"Oh. Oh! No, no, no. She was most kind, of all the diplomats. She welcomed me with open hooves. It's just, she then proceed to make fun me as well." Garden said surprised.
"Exactly. Joking should be left at the door. A diplomatic meeting should a serious meeting. Not one used to make jokes of one another. I am going to have a serious talk with Celestia once I get back." Twilight growled annoyed.
"Uhm." Garden said giving Apple and Ditzy puppy eyes and pointing at Twilight.
Ditzy sighed as she shook her head. "No, Twilight won't stop even if I tell her too. She will lecture Celestia about this later regardless."
"Besides, I can understand where Twilight is coming from." Apple admitted.
Garden sighed, "I thought you didn't like your princess status."
"I didn't. But, sometimes you just need to make a compromise. And also sometimes life can be unpredictable." Twilight commented slightly annoyed.
Garden smiled, "That's the spirit. Now onto some more serious business, shall we?"
"We shall." Twilight gave a toothy smile.
"So as you know quite well. The law your family imposed on our nation has actually caused quite a bit of damage." Garden said serious.
"And yet you know why we imposed it, no?" Twilight said knowing.
Garden sighed, "I suppose it was only a matter of time. Regardless, we were quite pissed at the change, especially since it happened during a time of transition."
"Hm." Twilight said as the gears in her head started turning.
"To begin with, for your country to prevent such an trade from occurring. Did you really not expect a bit of an fallout?"
"Let me make one thing clear. I imposed that law when I was a child. You should have expected a fallout, if such a law ever passed. And yet you didn't prepare for it, why?" Twilight questioned.
Garden's eyes widen, "Well. As I stated before. Our people were transitioning from ordinary industry to agriculture around that time period. There was no way to prepare."
"You and I both know, that that is a false statement. You knew of the faulty state of that law, you saw the potential effects. You probably just told yourself, that nobody would break that law. And yet, when it happened. You could have been prepared for it." Twilight said serious.
"Which is exactly what I should have been doing to prepare for the transition." Garden realized.
"Exactly. During a time of transitions. The most important thing to do, is to prepare for trouble. Undoubtedly something, somewhere could have gone wrong. You know that. Even the most foolhardy plan can still fail, if you are unprepared. That is why you should tell yourself. This will go wrong, let's prepare for the potential fallout. And only when the transition passed, can you ask yourself. Did I prepare too much?" Twilight explained.
"If the answer is yes. Then you did a great job." Apple said in the background.
"But if the answer is no. Then perhaps you should learn from it, for the future." Twilight finished.
"I... I..."
"In fact when we were preparing the change of law. We were always fearing the worst. That we would fail, that we didn't make enough backup plans in case of failure. Luckily that never came to pass. Our evidence was rock solid. Our standing was rock solid. Our backing, rock solid." Twilight said smiling.
Garden drooped as she realized that she hadn't prepared enough. "I see."
"Do me a favor, mother. And learn from it. That is the only way, any apology would work out. Actions speak louder than words." Ditzy said smiling in the background.
"Exactly." Apple said smiling, "You might be a puppet leader. But you are still the one in the spotlight. If you can bounce back from this mistake, only then can you be a truly good leader."
"Is that why you didn't interfere?" Garden asked.
"Yes. I wanted you to understand the burden of leadership. Only through failure could one learn." Apple admitted.
"I understand." Garden said smiling. Twilight could tell that something changed. She felt a lot more like a leader than a moment ago.
"Instead of playing the blame game. I think the best thing we should do, is to look at what the future of these two countries mean to each other." Twilight commented.
Garden and Apple nodded, "I agree. If you give me a moment. I need one of my advisors nearby." Garden stated.
"Of course. Ditzy sorry for this. But it is important that we do this, before going home." Twilight apologized.
"Twilight. You are helping our family in a way. Of course I understand. Besides, it will give me a look of what my new boss can do." Ditzy said smiling.
"Alright." Twilight said in understanding.
After a few minutes, Apple's and Garden's advisors came and took a seat next to the respective queen. They brought a massive mountain of paperwork, but it did looked quite well organized.
"Let's begin shall we?" Twilight spoke up.
"Yes. What shall we cover firstly?" Apple asked.
"Let's do trade first." Garden replied.
"Yes. Currently the trade of vegetables are mostly being traded from your capital estate. However recently we have been searching for some different traders. So instead of pushing you all into the background, I was hoping that you would be interested into turning the trade part of the capital into a company, just like what Ditzy has done. But also allowing to advocate some smaller, not yet well known companies onto the world market." Twilight explained.
"I see. To allow not a single company to dominate the market correct?" Garden asked.
Twilight nodded, "Yes. But also to allow you to turn yourself into a bit of a logistic company. Since it's unlikely that any small company within the country to succeed alone. That way we can mark vegetables with a mark from which country it came from while also creating a mark of quality. To ensure that your country will still put out the same quality, just spread among companies around the whole country."
"To create diversity and allow everyone equally to gain economical benefit to our trade with Equestria, correct?" Apple asked.
"Exactly. Not to mention, such an implementation could allow the process of transport to be sped up around the country. Since most of the country is still stuck in the industry age, while the capital is literally generations ahead in the game. Allowing roads, train lines and boat transport lines to be created. Allowing more capital to flow through the entire country. Giving everyone the incentive to participate and improving living conditions as an result. More trade means improved comfort and allowing villages to be put on the map." Twilight explained.
"I see." Garden said.
Twilight's eyes turns a bit more serious suddenly, "However this could also bring more problems. In the form of corruption, a toxic workspace and more pressure being place on industries that aren't ready to change yet. Meaning you need to crack down on corruption in the country. Create inspections to ensure a good workspace around the country. And pumping money into industries to create change."
"In short, this could cost an astronomical amount of money. But with the added benefit that our country will be better off it." Apple said out loud. Twilight could see the gears turning.
"Luckily we are actually already working on the inspectors. And on cracking down on corruption." Garden said optimistic.
Twilight shook her head, "You don't understand. This change will not remove corruption. It will ADD corruption. It would make corruption more likely. All you can do, is to ensure the right people are places at the right job. Pay everyone a good enough wage that most won't fall to corruption, but also not pay too much to make them money hungry."
"Make the people want comfort over money, correct?" Apple asked smiling.
Twilight nodded, "Exactly."
"Meaning we need to be prepared for the worst of the worst right?" Garden asked, Apple and Twilight nodded in response.
"Another thing that might be worth investing into is an Customs for the trade of food and goods. To ensure no contraband enters or exits the country. In fact, if you make a Customs. You need to make it enforceable. By law and act." Twilight commented.
"Oh! Advisor, write that one down. We need to get onto that as soon as possible." Garden requested.
"Agreed." Apple said shocked that she hadn't done that before.
"Well this is all I can do. I am not an advisory. I am not an ambassador. I am merely a chef with a lot of connections. A princess without any real duty attached to it. All I can do, is to create an opportunity. For both of our countries to become closer. In ways we can only do together. If you need any help with this, I can ensure you. Princess Celestia will be able to help in ways I am unable to do so." Twilight admitted.
"Princess Celestia's greatest strength is the understand on how to rule an country. How to improve it through the generations. Her sheer power in money and goods are her greatest backbone. Princess Luna's greatest strength is to understand civil understanding. She understands corruption better than most. She knows why or how they occurred and how to prevent or nurture them. Believe it or not, but corruption can be used for good too. You just need to know how to. And finally Princess Moon. The oldest of the three. Her understanding of the world is amazing. She knows creatures and have connections in ways, nopony could rival. From old friends to old rivals. If you ever need another trading partner, she knows how to hook you up." Twilight explained.
"And finally Princess Twilight." Ditzy said in the background, "Her greatest strength is her determination. Able to puppeteer the country and bend it's wishes. She is able to bring strength to the individual people. From ponies to other creatures. Her greatest skill is knowing how to use those around her. In ways that neither Princess Celestia, Princess Luna or Princess Moon is capable of."
Twilight slightly blushed at the mention causing Apple to smile.
"With other words. It is alright to ask for help. Especially someone in your seat. From the ordinary baker to another princess. If you rule your country without help, your country will eventually fail. Only together are you stronger." Twilight finished explaining.
"And with that, my time here is up. We are now going home. If you ever need me, you know where to find me." Twilight said allowing no response.
Ditzy hugged Garden, before stepping in line with Twilight and leaving the queens to their thoughts. And while leaving Ditzy took one last look around. Before changing her mind to what brought everything to this point, coffee.
While Twilight smiled, she knew that she has done everything she is capable of. All she can do now, is wait. And also finish up everything. Going back to where it began, she needs to visit the slums. One last time. Before she is able to truly move on.
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		The future is calling



After a long trip. Twilight and Ditzy return to Ponyville. It was now evening, just in time for Ditzy to put her youngest daughter into bed. Which is also why Ditzy immediately split up with Twilight as soon as they arrived. However Twilight was not going to go home just yet. No she wanted to wander Ponyville for a bit.
'That trip was more eye-opening than I expected. Not only did I somehow just accept my Princess status. But also it made me realize something important. Something that will finally allow me to let go of the past.' Twilight thought as she looked at the treehouse library.
The light in the treehouse is on and the library itself was still open. So Twilight just walked towards it and opened the door to head inside.
"Sorry we are close-" Trixie was about to say when she stopped herself. "What are you doing here so late?"
"I am just reminiscing about my past." Twilight admitted.
"I see. Still not let go of it?" Trixie asked as she took a seat with some coffee. She offered Twilight some, but she refused.
"Actually I am probably never going to be able to rid myself off it. However, I might be able to soon move on from it atleast." Twilight admitted.
"First refusal, then denial. After that comes understanding and lastly acceptance." Trixie said as she quoted a book.
"Yeah. I passed understanding a long time ago. It's only just recently that I am probably finally able to accept it." Twilight admitted.
"Meaning you also accepted your princess status then too?" Trixie asked smiling.
Twilight gave Trixie a soft smile, "Yes. hug?"
"Hug." Trixie said accepting the soft hug Twilight gave her. Trixie could tell that Twilight was relieved.
"It has been a long time since I last hugged or gave a genuine one atleast." Twilight admitted.
"Why?" Trixie asked slightly confused.
"I was too busy with life. Too busy helping others. Too busy to think about my own mental health I suppose."
"So you chose to ignore it?" Trixie asked eyes widening.
Twilight gave Trixie the fakes laugh she had ever heard. "Yes. Though not intentionally."
"So what changed?"
"Well I finally accepted my princess status. I accepted my famous status. I accepted... myself. The additional stress that I placed upon myself is finally somewhat lifted. Not entirely, and not forever. But enough that I think, I can accept who I am." Twilight admitted. Dark rings appeared around Twilight's eyes. Making her look a lot older than she actually is.
"Depression?" Trixie asked.
"No. Depression is extremer. No I have merely been rejected the self that I had made for myself. I still saw myself as the child that destroyed the slums in Canterlot. Now it has faded slightly, enough to allow me to see the one, you see before you." Twilight admitted as she looked in the mirror in the background, which showed an exhausted Twilight.
Trixie hesitated, "Are you... Are you going to be alright?"
"No. But I have to start somewhere." Twilight admitted.
"If you want, you can rest with me." Trixie offered.
Twilight smiled, "Thank you. But no. I do not want to let Spike sleep alone."
"Alright. Just... Let me know if you need any help alright? There are plenty of friends that will go to the moon and back to help you, you know." Trixie said proudly.
"I... will hold you to that." Twilight said giving Trixie a genuine smile. "Perhaps tomorrow. I need to sleep and grant myself some time to think."
As Twilight started to leave, Trixie stopped Twilight one last time. "Before you go, what are you going to do?"
"I think that tomorrow I am going to pay a visit to the slums in Canterlot. After our conversation that is. To see how they are doing." Twilight admitted.
"Alright. How about we talk on the way there?" Trixie offered.
"That works." Twilight said smiling.
"Yeah and while we are there. We could visit my parent's new and improved bakery." Trixie said also smiling.
"Alright. See you tomorrow Trixie."
"Yeah. Sleep well." Trixie replied.
Twilight took that moment to leave the treehouse and back onto the streets. After which she continued to walk slowly home, while staring at the stars in the sky. Which in the end took only five minutes to return to the cafe.
Twilight put Spike to bed. After which she had to clean the kitchen up. Normally she didn't like that, but right now she needed to calm her mind. And some cleaning work could help with that. When she was done however, she immediately went to bed, ignoring the night snack Spike had made for her.
And after washing her face, she went to bed. The moment she hit the bed sheet, the moment she fell asleep. In which she got a dream that under normal conditions was a nightmare. However...
'Dream realm
This dream, is a dream Twilight had been having for the past many years. Ever since the incident in her childhood, she had never gotten any other dream besides this one. It was the dream, or more like a memory of moments before the disaster. She watched her younger self enter the barracks and got challenged to duel with another guard.
As she watched the duel progress. She could tell when the guard's spell interfered with her spell. Causing it to move in unpredictable ways. And normally this is where Twilight would interfere. The not dream-Twilight. But not this time, this time she let it happen. She watched it hit the slums and a massive explosion rocked the city.
Erasing part of the slums and severely damaging the rest. She also saw pony parts flying around in chaos. And saw a bunch of diseased ponies. As she walked through the remains of the slums. Meanwhile her younger self was getting help, but the not dream-Twilight was ignoring that. Instead she walked to the would-be location of the church.
And instead of desperately trying to save ponies. She sat down and prayed before the would-be location of the church. Unbeknownst to Twilight, Luna and Moon were watching in the background. Luna had actually been watching from the start, but Moon joined as soon as Twilight began praying.
"Aren't you terrible?" One of Twilight nightmare beings asked.
"I am. I shall no longer deny my actions." Twilight admitted to it. Much to the surprise of the being.
"Have you given up?" The being asked surprised.
"Far from it. However one being, such as myself, can no longer ignore it." Twilight stated. Moon was smiling in the background.
"Ignore what?" The being asked, a weird smile was upon its face.
"Ignore myself. Ignore my past. This is me. I did this. However..." Twilight said as she turned around to see the creature in its eyes.
"However?" The being asked, slightly surprised at Twilight's determination.
"I cannot forgive the past. Cannot forgive myself. Instead, I shall accept it as a part of me." Twilight admitted, a soft smile was on her face.
The being smiled, "I see. You... are accepting me?"
"Yes. You are my darkness. I am your light. Together we are one. Separated shall only torture ourselves." Twilight said with a serene smile.
Twilight and the being touched hooves and a bright light was casted upon the dream. The dream instead now showed the slums as it were after Twilight's innovations. It showed her younger self rebuild with the slum dwellers. Shining Armor was hoofing out food and water. Her parents were assisting ponies financially. Princess Celestia was granted the ponies hope. And she was giving the ponies a smile.
Twilight turned around and approached the altar. An altar that wasn't the one in her church. However it was one with much more power. One that is controlled by a being of omnipotent power. Twilight knew this, as she offered the altar a bit. After which she shook the big rope with a big bell on it.
She clopped her hooves together and prayed out-loud. "May the god of the after life grant each slum dweller another chance in which it can grow into a strong and healthy individual. I shall no longer lie. I fear that I do not have such permission any longer. My actions caused hundreds of deaths. Innocent deaths. I shall ask for no forgiveness. I shall ask for no repression. Instead I ask for one favor, a favor to undo all favors."
Twilight then opened her eyes, and looked up. Tears falling besides her eyes. "I ask that ye shall grant my being another chance. I cannot undo my past. Nor can I truly forgive myself. The least I can do, is to ensure all that are harmed under my actions. Are granted absolute. And no lies. That they truly, truly are able to rest in peace."
Princess Luna and Moon were about to interfere. When a being of untold power appeared before Twilight faster than they were able to. The being caused both princesses to get frozen in place, the shock of which caused great harm. In the best way possible.
"My... Child." The being said.
Twilight froze in place for a moment. When she remembered her manners and bowed deeply. "Your Great Great Highness!"
"I see you haven't forgotten me. Have you?" The being said.
"I am sorry your highness. I do not remember. But I know who you are. At the very least." Twilight admitted.
The being looked kind of sad at the statement, "Who am I?"
"You are the great god. The god that created Luna, Moon and Celestia. Lauren Faust." Twilight said with a soft smile.
Lauren smiled, "That is correct. And although you do not remember. This isn't the first time you visited this altar. You visited this one, during one of the many visits to this church."
"That I faintly remember. However it got buried under the extreme negativity during that time." Twilight admitted.
"Yes. I tried to help you. Get rid of those emotions. You said no." Lauren said, Twilight jerked up surprised, but gave her a soft smile.
"That was perhaps the best answer of my life. I can now finally move on at the very least." Twilight admitted.
"I can tell, my child. You wish to not be forgiven? Well I am afraid you do not have such a choice. Every pony that moved on, gave you their forgiveness. They saw the pain that you gave yourself, however they did not lie. They truly forgave you. Something that surprised even me." Lauren said smiling.
"Why? Is it because I was a child?" Twilight asked surprisingly angrily.
"Among other reason. But yes. Though most forgave you after you personally buried everyone and build a church in their honor." Lauren explained.
Twilight smiled at the church, "I see."
"Hm?" Lauren said surprised at the lack of response.
"I thank you for your service. Please see to it, that they receive the best after life or future life they may receive. I am pleased that my church had such an effect." Twilight said smiling. As she lit up her horn.
Lauren took a step back. Only to watch in awe as Twilight created an exact replica of her holy being from a piece of summoned rock. Twilight then shrunk the rock, to be hoof size. She placed it on a small summoned pedestal and placed it on the altar.
Twilight smiled, "It's time to wake up. Thank you Lauren Faust. May the after life be with you."
Twilight proceeded to walk forwards. The doors open before her, and before walking out she turns around. She smiled, "Thank you." And walked through the doors.'
Twilight woke up fully remembering her dream. Only to find a crying Luna and Moon in her room. Twilight smiled as she gave both an hug.
"That... That was..." Moon said lost for words.
"Mom." Luna finished as she cried loudly.
"There, there." Twilight said, as she looked out the window she saw the moon out still.
"Luna. You haven't lowered the moon." Twilight commented.
Luna was however fully distracted. The Moon was too stunned. Causing Twilight to sigh. As she lit her horn. As she was about to show, just how powerful she technically was.
A purple glow surrounded the moon, much to Celestia's surprise as she was about to lower it herself. She watched Twilight basically lower the moon with perfect accuracy without any training, nor knowing the spell itself. Twilight had basically lowered the moon without any problems.
Celestia was basically stumped, since that would never normally occur. Confused she sent a letter to her student in Ponyville. In the meantime, Twilight finally woke the two princesses up from their shock.
"Sorry you had to see that." Luna admitted blushing.
"Yeah..." Moon said still slightly distracted.
"Good. Now go home. Don't you have an audience to get to?" Twilight asked with a raised eyebrow.
Luna jumped up, "Yes. Lets go back home." she said to Moon as she teleported both of them home.
Twilight exited her room and found Spike cooking food in the kitchen, the smell was incredible. However right now, Twilight need to do something else. Normally she would have opened the cafe since its Monday, but Twilight wasn't ready. No right now, something far more important needed to happen.
"Spike I will delay the opening to tomorrow. Besides Ditzy, I need to go to Canterlot. There is something I need to do." Twilight explained.
"I know. I had a feeling you might say that. So Ditzy came especially early. I told her the inns and outs of working here. Just go. We will open in your absence." Spike explained.
"Yeah!" Ditzy shouted in the background.
"Alright, and Spike?" Spike looked at Twilight.
"Yes?"
"Please make the menu today to be only hot drinks and sandwiches. I do not want to overwhelm our new employee." Twilight commented.
Spike and Ditzy smiled, "Alright, will do boss." Spike saluted before turning off the stove and heading towards the larder to get some flour to make bread.
"And Ditzy. Please restrict our guests to the terrace only. Since we do not want to overdo it." Twilight explained.
"Understood." Ditzy said before going out to open the terrace.
Twilight then proceeded to walk outside towards the train station. She saw Trixie waiting at the station, with a letter in her hooves. Clearly written in distress, from the smell of ink that she noticed coming from it. Nonetheless, Twilight greeted Trixie and headed into the train towards Canterlot.
"So... let me guess. It's about me lowering the moon. Correct?" Twilight asked knowingly.
Trixie smiled, "Yes. How did you do that?"
"I used the most inefficient spell for the job. I just used long distance high powered levitation magic on the entire moon to lower it." Twilight admitted.
Trixie blinked wide eyed for a moment, "You can do that?"
"Not normally. Unless you are almost as powerful as the entire moon itself. Or if you have three other unicorns with you. With other words, its normally impossible." Twilight said nonchalant.
"Then how did you do that?" Trixie asked confused.
"I guess I am just that powerful." Twilight said uninterested.
*"..." Trixie said nothing, instead she merely sweat dripped at the mention.
"Anyways. I had a really refreshing sleep for once. I am ready to go back to the slums to check up on an update. And also the thing I came there for."
"Oh? What are you planning?" Trixie asked looking suspicious towards Twilight.
"A barrier. Something to be put in place permanently. To prevent it from happening again." Twilight said as her eyes light up, you could see the slums from the train route towards Canterlot Primary Station. And since it was still early in the morning, the whole slums was lit up by the magic lights that was placed all over the slums.
"Wow. That is pretty!" Trixie said, as she momentarily forgot the question she just asked.
"I know right?" A certain blue pony with a old-school clock cutiemark said.
"You must be, Colgate. Right?" Twilight asked.
"That is me. Colgate. So what are you two doing, going towards the slums? If you could call it that..." Colgate asked.
"Well Twilight here wants to place a preventive barrier over the slums to avoid another disaster." Trixie mentioned.
"What about you then?" Colgate asked.
"I was merely going to accompany her. And also visit my parents bakery while I am here." Trixie admitted.
"I see. Well I am here on business. My parents recently started a second Canterlot branch of dental clinic inside the slums. Well nowadays ponies call this district. The poor knowledge district. Since most ponies here are just less smart in financial reasons. But Princess Celestia and Luna are making changes to help these ponies." Colgate explained.
"I see. That is such good news. I suppose that despite the terribleness of the disaster. Something good is coming from it." Trixie stated.
"I wasn't quite finished." Colgate said, "My girlfriend, Berry. Also said that this district is becoming a booming district. Since the zoning laws of the past don't matter in the poor knowledge district. The new district is rather new, and only appeared around the time of my birth. Meaning it's about as old as I am."
"And the smart ponies of the district decided to turn it into a incredible place. They build offices, housing and commercial on top of each other. Without regards to look. Turning a small part of Canterlot into a Manehattan like district. While keeping the wild nature of the slums." Twilight finished for Colgate.
"Exactly!" Colgate agreed. "However recently there has been concerns about weight distribution in the area. The nobles fear that the foundation won't hold."
Twilight then laughed loudly at the mention. "Don't worry. It cannot collapse."
"What do you mean?" Trixie asked.
"Simple. I build the foundation using Manehattan standards during the reconstruction of the slums. And that is besides me adding some magical enhancements as well. Not to mention in the center of the slums sits a small building. That is the reconstruction, maintenance and construction organization. I appointed them to keep the slums in perfect condition at all times." Twilight explained.
"Meaning?" Colgate asked.
"The only times, the nobles should be worried. Is whether or not the building isn't leaning too much. Only then should you be worried. But that organization knows that." Twilight said.
"Ladies and Gentlecolts. We are arriving at Canterlot Primary Station. When leaving the train, do not forget your bags. This train will continue to-**" The intercom explained, but Twilight droned out the last part.
"Well, here we are. How about we join you to the district, Colgate?" Twilight suggested.
"Sure. The more the merrier." Colgate said happily.
"Welp. Twilight this is the new slums." Trixie said in awe.
"Yup. And it seems they have been thriving like I hoped all those years ago." Twilight said before a scene of utmost beauty.
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		Improving, and advancing Part 1



The sight before Twilight and Trixie was exactly the type of buildings that would come from an apocalyptic world that survived the world destruction atleast according to the post-apocalyptic novel that is. However much more beautiful than  that since it used none-apocalyptic parts. With an assortment of building blocks. The buildings mostly comprised of metal, brick and wood. The whole structure looked solid.
With brick pillars, wooden roofs and metal walls. The whole structure was an incredible hoof of engineering. But what was even more amazing was the inhabitants themselves. Among the pony population also sat a plenty of more unusual creatures. From fish creatures to Changelings. This district was almost like a city within a city.
As Twilight and Trixie followed Colgate. Trixie took note of the sheer amount of different food shops where spread around. Not just on the ground level, but also higher up. In particular, the few food places that she took especially note of, was a roof tea shop and cafe. And also a massive bakery and cafeteria in one.
Colgate didn't bat an eye to most things, besides the beauty shops and retail shops in general. A few that caused her to stop was a retail shop out of Manehattan and a shop from outside Equestria. The latter had so much unknown, yet seemingly popular clothing. That she could help but stare at it.
However Twilight had no interest in any shop. She was far too busy focusing on services, health, creatures. And above all else, happiness. Something that Twilight was more pleased to see, than anything else. Since happy creatures, meant improved health and more spending in shops and the like.
But also services, Twilight noticed a school on the second floor that was teaching some children the basics of money at the young age of 5. While another school on the ground floor was inside a bakery. Teaching children how to cook, how to forage and more. It made Twilight extremely happy to see this kind of improvement.
However she also saw past all the pleasantries and noticed something that needs improvement. For example, she noticed that many district dwellers lacked social interaction. The road was also in terrible shape and the route to get goods were in a less than pleasant condition. But above all else, the risk of fires and the lack of safety was noticeable.
"Colgate and Trixie. I think this is where we shall split off." Twilight said as she stood before the building that was the acting hub that maintained and operated this district. The captain halls or Main hall as the ponies called it. Also called a town hall, but that can't be in this case. Since they were still in Canterlot, even if her surroundings beg to differ.
"Huh? I thought that we were going to visit that church?" Trixie said confused. Colgate was also slightly confused.
"I was going to... But I suppose Princess duties called." Twilight said with a smile.
Colgate blinked for a moment, until she realized who Twilight was. "You are the legendary chef! And the hidden princess!" she exclaimed.
Twilight merely gave Colgate a small bow before turning towards the building and heading in, without a single word spoken. Leaving Trixie stunned in her place, before shrugging and leaving Colgate to visit her parent's bakery. Colgate saw her new friends splitting ways, causing her to sigh. As she too headed off towards her parent's new branch store.
As soon as Twilight entered the building she nearly collided with another pony that was rushing past her. She didn't think much of it, though she knew that leaving without any response was quite rude. Nonetheless, Twilight knew that these ponies are under a high stress load, all the time. Ignoring the previous encounter Twilight approached the counter at the entrance.
"Hello, how may I help... Ah your highness. It has been a while!" The receptionist said as she remembered Twilight from her time repairing the slums alongside her.
"That it has. So... I am sure you wonder why I am here?"
"Actually. Since this is the control facility in regards to maintenance and repair. Just must have seen something troubling. Correct?" The receptionist said smiling.
Twilight nodded, "Yes. Maybe not as troubling right now. But something important to figure out as soon as possible."
"I see. Well you are in luck. My boss, the pony you assigned into their current role, is currently active in his office. Shall I call him?" The receptionist said while she looked through her paperwork.
"If you can, please."
The receptionist lit her horn to call the boss. And after a few confirmations, she in turn nodded. "My boss will meet you in the conference room. You know where it is, right?"
Twilight shook her head, "It has been too long. I have forgotten."
The receptionist stood up from her chair, "Then please follow me."
Twilight followed the receptionist through a maze of hallways to eventually reach the conference room. Inside said room sat the boss of the town hall and among him sat all the high level members of the company. Instead of sitting at the boss chair, he sat next to it. Basically respecting Twilight authority.
Twilight meanwhile had no interest in sitting as she took a stand on the platform instead. Confirming that she is in fact a princess.
"Your highness." The boss, which was the forestallion that took control of the building of the new slums at the time. Said with a slight bow. His colleagues followed his example.
"Yes. It has been a while. And while I can speak my mind of pleasantries all the time. I am not here for any of that. So enough about the bowing. Lets get to work." Twilight said bluntly. Causing the boss's colleagues to smile.
"Understood. So, how may we be of assistance today?"
"I want you to send me a report about the current state of the slums." Twilight requested. The boss nodded as he used his hooves to grab the most recent report of the slums.
"Alright. I will take a look at that later. Firstly, I need to chat about the roadworks. The roads need repairing, why haven't you already done this?" Twilight bluntly asked.
"Primarily due to lack of materials and money." One of the boss's colleagues replied.
"I suppose you mean, lack of resources and workforce correct?" Twilight with a raised eyebrow.
"No, no. We need more money to get started and more resources."
"Why resources? And more importantly why money?"
"For tools... The resources I mean. And... ponies demand a salary for their work." The colleague explained. This caused Twilight to raise their eyebrow.
"Didn't I place a permanent toolsmith? And didn't I ask you to gather a group of ponies in charge of the maintenance of infrastructure? Their salaries was going to be taken care of by the crown. Why hasn't any of this happened?" Twilight asked confused.
"That was permanent?!" The a different colleague shouted.
This shout caused Twilight to look less pleased at the colleague. "If you have removed it, then I hereby order you. To place it back. No matter what is in the way. However if its a business move it. If its residential then move it as well. If its industry, replace it." Twilight ordered annoyed.
"So... what happened to the group, forestallion?" Twilight asked.
"Well... They are still here. They are just busy."
"With?"
"The maintenance of the houses."
"That isn't their job. That is the job of a different group of maintenance crew. Specifically the group in charge of livable areas. Why are you assigning the wrong crew for a job not meant for them?" Twilight asked confused.
"Because we were overworking them. They needed help." The boss replied nonchalant.
"And... you didn't tell my parents? You do realize they are in charge of assisting you with maintaining the slums. Right?" Twilight asked.
"Because they are nobility and we are slum dwellers. We hold no such power. Hell, we can barely enter that area." One of the boss's colleague said.
"Well. There are still two other help lines. Me and Princess Celestia. Why in the hell didn't you request any of us for help?" Twilight asked getting more confused in the moment.
"Because the castle is inside the nobles district." The boss's colleague stated.
"And what about me? Why did you not talk to me?"
The boss's colleagues had no answer to that. Hell, the boss themselves were unsure about that. The boss was about to mention something only for Twilight to cut him off.
"And if you dare use my mental trauma as a way to prevent me from helping you. Then you and I will have a far bigger problem." Twilight cut in. Shutting the boss up. Which basically answered the question.
Twilight sighed, dissatisfied with everything that had been said. "Is there any other reports I should really take a look at before I continue?" She saw the boss nod and throw her a small row of papers at her.
One paper talked about economics, one about social economics, one about trade, one about current state of affairs. And the final one talked about overall affairs. And although Twilight read through it all. The following key sentences stood out.
In the paper about economics, there were a few sentences that basically stated the following: "And although the slums new economic reign is working out better than the previous one. The current net loss and net gain is still causing a split in proper economics. Something that isn't the slums fault. Princess Celestia isn't doing enough to help the slums, as the politics are causing economical ruin to the net gain of the slums. There is potential to go into the green, if only the politics weren't holding us back."
In the papers about social economics it spoke about leap and bounds of improvements. But also showed a weakness somewhere else in the system surprisingly so. "The health, education, happiness, safety and income of our people is amazing. We have never seen such happy ponies. Which makes us worried. In the industry district in Canterlot, the opposite is true. Their safety and health is draining so fast, that none of the slum dwellers dare to increase their social status, in fear of being pushed out of the slums and into the terrible living conditions of the industry district. A quick report to us, showed the primary reasoning for failure. Lack of understanding about construction and lack of proper safety in the industry themselves."
That report said a lot more, but Twilight basically got the report down in a nutshell. This made Twilight worried as well. Something that required Twilight attention later.
In the papers about trade showed an interesting picture. Something that was both expected yet also unusual. "And although we buy and sell a lot. There are a few ingredients we tend to buy and sell the most. Firstly, the industries buy a lot of flour and apples. So much apples in fact, that we buy them from all six different apple farms across Equestria. With a total of fifty five thousand tons of apples a month. That is more than the entire kingdom of Hilldus buys in a year. And we also sell a lot of apple pies in a month. Three tons to be precise. This is a lot, since the rest of Equestria only produces and sells one ton each year. On the other hoof, our retail tend to buy a lot of cloth. Primarily cheap cloth. Which get sold in the clothing stores across Canterlot. The retail doesn't sell much outside of Canterlot, but they do sometimes sell cheap cloth to Ponyville, specifically to Carousel Boutique. And finally our services, specifically our schools buy a lot of books. Surprisingly they tend to import a lot from outside Equestria. And while they do not sell much, they earn their money by making and selling inventions."
In the papers about current state of affairs, stood a few sentences out. But the one Twilight was about to comment on, was already reported by slum dwellers. "Our people are happy. But more and more request permission to make small gardens near or on top of their building. If we wish to build them on top, we may need some metal support beams as pillars with some of the older buildings. Which also perfectly goes with the biggest complaint we have received so far. Ponies fear for the high amount of flammable material the building is made off. Either we change the pillars out for metal support beams, or make the wood fire resistant. It is also this reason why nobody dares to sell their home due to fears of fire safety and structural hazards. This needs to be taken care of ASAP."
Twilight smiled, but her mind's gears finally started to turn. Instead of complaining, Twilight might need to take action herself. Her mind was already producing new ideas.
In the papers about past and overall affairs, nothing of real note was written. But the last sentence of the paper summed it up. "Our people are happy. But there are concerns about the future. Please work on a plan for the future."
"Read it all?" The boss asked after awhile.
Twilight sighed as she placed the final letter down, "Yes. I have a declaration to make. Until the slum district is safe. I shall live here among all of you. I shall take matters into my own hooves. So listen up."
The boss and his colleagues all sat straighter listening closely.
"This is the plan. The colleague in charge of managing the crews, you need to get me a report of workloads, salary requirements and happiness report of the crews themselves." Twilight ordered, the colleague in charge nodded.
"But just in case, if the workload is above 100% then either forcibly reduce the workload or make creatures wait longer on their promised repair and maintenance. Ensure that the salary is atleast above the minimum. And grant them more breaks if their happiness is low."
"Understood." The colleague said.
"The colleague about safety. Please do a emergency report on the structural viability of building any more on top. The fire hazard and safety, while also ensuring a escape route planning. And when none is available, make a note in your report about that."
"Will do!"
"The colleague in charge of trade. No matter what, you cannot buy more than thirty five thousand tons of apples each month. You are causing the price to go up. Please stop overbuying immediately. If this cause problems, then forcibly shift the jobs away from making apple pie. Another thing, make sure to set a minimum sell and buy price of materials used for cheap cloths. We do not want to underpay those farms."
The colleague in question blinked confused at the terms set, but nodded nonetheless.
"I see that you are confused. Equestria's overall food production was suffering from overbuying. My small cafe could barely buy any apples. This is due to the overall apple production to be sixty thousand tons of apples. And two point five thousand tons were being exported. Making it near impossible for anyone below the rich status from obtaining apples. Since the price of a single apple went from one bit each. To fifty bits in a single month." Twilight explained, causing the colleague to gasp.
"I understand. I will reduce the amount bought immediately." The colleague said shocked.
Twilight nodded at the colleague. "Anyways. To the colleague in charge of health. Please go to the industry district and get me a proper report on the reasons for the fall of health in that district. Even if we aren't in charge, we need to help each other."
The colleague in question smiled at the order, "Gladly. I have had some ponies come to me for that exact request. They will be pleased."
"That is good to hear. Now before I start to talk about the things I shall do. Forestallion, we will talk about the future of the slums district. Among some other interesting talks." Twilight explained.
"That makes me happy to hear. I have been wanting to talk to Celestia about that. But you are also royalty, and also our savior. Its perfect." The boss said pleased.
"Now. Before I talk about my actions. I need to ask you all one last question. Do you distrust the nobles?" Twilight asked serious.
"We really don't want to do that. But yes. The politics aren't helping us, but their past actions have been especially troubling." The loudest colleague among the colleagues stated.
Twilight smiled, "I appreciate your honesty. Yes, I can totally understand that. And while I cannot improve your relationships with them, we can atleast make a start somewhere."
Twilight looks at the boss before nodding, "I am going to be brutally honest. I am both nobility and royalty. Born noble, grown noble, raised royalty. However I am also the cause as to why the slums are like this. But! That gives me insight. Insight on the way nobles work, insight on the way royalties work. And surprisingly, my down to earth nature, gives me an insight on the way commoners work. And yes, my cafe isn't rich. In fact the current money situation makes it closer to a slum cafe. Which does give me some insight on the way slums work"
"So let me be clear. I will not be able to solve everything. I cannot bring happiness, like Celestia. I cannot guard the nights, like Moon. I cannot guard your dreams, like Luna. I cannot help you love one another, like Cadence. However, I can assist you in improving each others lives. Only when Canterlot works together will the slums thrive. If the nobles are atleast pleased, then they shall cause you less problems. If the commoners accept you, then they shall listen. If you respect the royalty, then they will respect you." Twilight stated like a speech.
"I am a symbol. A symbol to act, a symbol to represent the will to continue even in the face of racism. The desire to assist in thriving as an individual and a group. I cannot act, like my sisters can. I can only push the right buttons and creatures to act for me. And if you consider that to be enough, then I am going to be able to help you. So what do you say? Do you need my help?" Twilight finally asked.
The boss smiled, alongside his colleagues. They look at Twilight pleased, "We would greatly appreciate your help."

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the blocks of text. But these all fit within the same paragraph.
So... Twilight is the princess of Resolve or Determination. Which ever you chose, it matters not. She is an example, the example of what you do to face your pain, fear and anger head on. Your determination, your Resolve, your compromise, your Resolution or better yet, your Tenacity.
Something she did, even at the day when she unleashed hell upon the Slums. She headed into danger. Saving lives, helping regain them their homes, giving food and medication.
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It was the evening after Twilight's declaration to stay inside the slum district. She was given a reasonable home, but nothing too special. As she laid on bed she recounted the times she wanted to atleast stay a night inside the slums herself after the disaster. And after a while she chose to eventually she closed her eyes and fell asleep.
Dream realm
Twilight walked around the now new and improved slums. It was quiet, she was the only one. As she inspected the city from above and below. She made a mental note to inspects the current sewage and water way situation. Regardless, this was one of the most tame dream she has had for years now.
While walking around, she bumped into someone. It was Luna. She also entered her dreamscape to keep an eye on Twilight's nightmares. When she entered, she expected fire to be around Twilight. When she saw none, she smiled.
"Have you finally gotten over your nightmares?" Luna asked Twilight. Her smile was soft, but behind her eyes you could tell that she was surprised to say the least.
Twilight shook her head, "I doubt I ever will. But this is a nice interlude. This is the slums in Canterlot by the way. I am currently sleeping in that house." Twilight points at the house on top of one of the buildings that had a small garden next to it.
"I see. Would you like to continue this nice dream? Shall I get going?" Luna asked curious. Her smile not leaving her face.
Twilight taps Luna with a more serious face. "Actually, now that you are here. I would like to discuss something important."
"Is that so?"
Twilight nodded, "Yes. It's about the future of Canterlot, or the Slums to be precise. You see, despite the fact that plenty of ponies are rich enough to increase their rank, they won't. And there is a good reason for it."
Luna's eyes widen, "Do tell. I will discuss this with my sister. What is the reason?"
"The next level in the slums rank is lower commoner. The lower commoners live inside the industry district. But according to a report, the living conditions inside the industry district is so terrible. Nopony dares to increase their rank because of it. We, the slums control center, will be looking into ways of solving it. But we don't have the power to control both districts."
"You need us, right?"
Twilight nodded, "That is correct. All we can do, is to solve the immediate issue. Which is the health concerns. By form of clinics and extensive medical knowledge. Some of our brightest within one of the many schools, will do their best to assist. But that is all we can do for them. The rest lays on the shoulders of you and Celestia."
Luna made a serious face for a moment. "You mentioned terrible living conditions. What does that mean exactly?"
"I don't know the extend. But it is serious enough to put the whole city in trouble. If nopony in the slums dare to increase their rank, than businesses in the commoners areas could soon lose out on potential workers and customers in the thousands. Since I talked to all manners of beings inside the slums, none dared to increase their rank due to stability issues inside the industry district."
Luna's mental gears were turning as she thought deeply about it. "I see."
"That is not to say that inside the slums its rainbows and sunshine. But they are a lot more intelligent. The people understand that there is problems. They know, and attempt to deal with it themselves. But as far as I know, the industry district doesn't have such good gears. If the workforce is ill, than companies and business suffer, if the conditions inside the companies are terrible, then nobody will replace the workforce. Which could eventually lead to the collapse of the industry district. Simply put, I am worried. I am going to attempt to iron out the issues in the slums, but I will leave the rest of Canterlot to you three." Twilight explained.
"That is fair. Good luck Twilight. I am going to need some luck too." Luna said before departing from the dream realm.
Twilight woke up a moment later herself. Twilight smiles to herself, she knows that she once again pushed a button of someone else to get the right reaction. That said, Twilight stood up from the bed she was sleeping on. She carefully inspected herself for a moment, before heading out to grab a breakfast inside one of the many cafes.
After eating a bagel and drinking some coffee. Twilight headed outside and towards the control center, also known as district center. While walking there, she spots a bunch of ponies that have some poor hooves, struggle to walk over the road. Road condition was worsening. Twilight knew this, but seeing the people suffering from it, crossed the line.
'Priority number one, fix those roads as soon as possible.' Twilight thought as she rushed towards her destination.
In mere moment later, Twilight entered into the district center. She was surprised when the amount of ponies that were working yesterday and tripled. Though most weren't working. They were waiting for something. They were waiting on her.
As soon as Twilight entered the conference room, everyone stood up straight and awaited further information. The forestallion nodded as Twilight as he pointed at her chair. Twilight nodded as she took a seat.
"Alright. Seeing as there are dozens or so of creatures waiting. Status report!" Twilight ordered.
The stallion that went to investigate the industry district came forwards, he tapped his papers together. "I got good and bad news. The good news is that the workforce isn't ill inside the industry district. The bad news? Well their physical living conditions inside living spaces, houses, parks, businesses, is down right illegal. It is so terrible, I almost thought that I was standing inside the slums as it used to be." he explained.
"I see. Give me a full paper report on that. I will send that information to Princess Luna. She will take care of it, for now." Twilight requested. The stallion nodded as he took a seat once more.
The stallion that was tasked to look into the reconstruction of the toolsmith came forward next. "I bring mostly good news. After we dismantled the tool smith, some creatures disagreed with us. And constructed a whole area within the district in charge of tool manufacturing. They have the tools and advanced tool manufacturing processes we lack at the moment. We do not need to worry on that front. Though they did want you to take a look."
Twilight nodded smiling, "I can do that. Anything else?"
"Yes. They want a spot within the trade area. Apparently they are unable to pay for ores required to make those tools. They want to, but are currently unable to do so. They want to sell those tools." He continued.
"Tell you what. I will firstly take a good look at their tools, before deciding such a matter." Twilight compromised.
"They hoped you would say that. Gladly. Take this," The stallion gives Twilight their business card. "That is the location of the tool smith in charge of that area."
"Understood. Thank you very much." Twilight said as she beacons the next stallion to the podium.
The forestallion actually came forward this time, "I want to give a more extended report on the road conditions and current situation in that regards." He explained.
"Go ahead."
"I checked the roads up once more. And well, the roads terrible conditions is now causing the comfort in the district to go down. Because of this, I drafted a few ideas for road designs. Please take a look." The forestallion placed three pictures in front of Twilight.
"Please explain them to me. While I inspect the pictures." Twilight requested, causing forestallion to nod.
"Alright. The first picture is how the road used to be. It gets repaired but no improvements will be made. It is said to last ten years." The forestallion explained, Twilight could tell it was an older design. The road appeared to have been made with cobblestone in a halve circle form to allow the water to flow off the road itself. It wasn't very walk friendly.
"Second one is the design used in the noble and commoners district. It's flatter, it has better ergonomics and is also cheaper to construct. It will last five years." It was a flat more tile like cobblestone. Much better for walking on and traveling on by cart. But it was a copy of an existing road system. Twilight was unsure if this was a good idea. It could create conflict among the nobles.
"The final one is a weird one in my eyes. It's a modern design, made with our youngest and brightest students. Made using a combination with tiles and hardened gravel. It is designed to separate the use of traffic and the walking folk. It also has advanced and improved water drainage system in the form of water tunnels leading to the outskirts of Canterlot. The hardened gravel can be increased or entirely removed in areas not meant for carriages." The forestallion explained. Twilight was impressed by it. It was something original, yet very advanced. 
*The readers of the book could compare it to modern day road systems. It had hardened gravel in the center of the road, on the side sat tiled stone for a fancy and comfortable way to travel. And safe, since the chance of getting hit by a carriage will be reduced greatly. Twilight was beyond impressed.
"So which is it?"
"The modern road system. I want to see that one being made. Give me an estimate on resource and workers costs. I will pay it out of pocket. I also want the road system to get a map made, to specify areas where we don't want carriages and areas where we only want carriages." Twilight requested.
"Very well. That is all, I will give the ponies downstairs the good news." The forestallion said before leaving the conference room all together.
Twilight suddenly smiled, "I had a feeling those ponies knew me best. The truth is everyone, looking at the past or others will not improve a place. It is the actions of ponies that try something new, and improved, that will push the boundaries and ask the question, Is this really good enough? I like that, I hope to see more of that in the future."
"Well that is good then." The stallion that was put in charge of solving the fire hazard investigation, admitted. "I got some more of that, if you don't mind."
Twilight smile became larger at that, "Go ahead."
"So in regards to the serious fire hazard. I asked some creatures about it. And that is when it began. After I asked one creature about it, and told them about how serious it was. Everyone jumped into action without being given instructions. The smarter creatures began researching about the forming of fire itself and what is fire resist or not. But the ones that aren't smart, simply chose to begin making measurements in case they need to deconstruct buildings, and reconstruct them using anti-fire materials." He explained.
"It was then, that a certain invention blew everyone's minds. A smoke detector using magic power. It is a small device that sounds alarm when a certain amount of smoke gets build up, causing it to go off. When it did so, everyone in the area was immediately alerted by the sudden onset of smoke. Causing the cause to be immediately resolved." He continued.
"I see. Then let me give you a different request." Twilight said smiling.
"Go ahead."
"Please research the effects fire could have if it broke out in our area. Test which materials are anti-fire. Produce temporary solutions regarding fire safety, until a new draft in regards to house construction is made. Until then, no new houses are allowed to be constructed. I also want a set of rules made, in case of fire or disaster. An escape plan is necessary. We can rebuild houses, but not lives after all. And lastly, those smoke detectors will now be mandatory. I need atleast a dozen spread among the slum houses. After you finished that, please begin the sale of them across Equestria." Twilight requested.
"Understood!" He said as he quickly exited the room to make those requests a reality.
The stallion in charge of crew took the stand next, "So... I have some important news. Firstly we reordered everyone back to their original workstation. This was received both positively and negatively to a degree. The ones being overworked disliked it, the ones that were helping loved it. Apparently they really disliked helping the other workstations."
"We then forced the overworked creatures to take more breaks and increased the waiting time on maintenance. This relieved some of the more serious overworked creatures in the group. We also made some of the jobs more specific, so jobs that didn't belong to them, has been moved to other workstations. And lastly, we doubled the overworked creature's salary. Which was extremely well received." He continued.
"And finally, we created a priority list. Things that are more desperate will be done first. Any maintenance must be done within one year, if that fails, we need to check the location again if it needs more extensive repairs. And if it continues to be called maintenance in general, or simply repairs and improvements. That is all." He finished.
"Very good. Keep it up. Next please."
The stallion in charge of trade was next, he is the second to last stallion that wants to take the stand. "I put those restrictions on. It was obviously negatively received. We had to fine some that refused to listen. But, with a reduction on those requests, we did have more money to spend on expanding the trade center itself. So we expanded it, we also gained another kingdom outside of Equestria that wants our cloths. That is all."
"I see. Please keep overbuying things to a minimum. If there is any complaint, then they need to explain why they want so much of a single object. And also if they have a good reason, then atleast ensure that they buy only what they immediately uses. No more stockpiling is allowed." Twilight ordered.
"Very well. It will be done." The stallion stated, he once more took a seat.
"Now, can the stallion about politics go onto the stand please?"
"..." Nobody took the stand on that front. Causing Twilight to look at the host slightly confused. The host looked more concerned than confused.
"What is the matter?"
"That stallion..." The host began, "He is always on time, unless... Unless one of nobles called for him a few minutes before this conference. Which is a bit worrying."
Not a few moments later, the stallion in question ran inside. He appeared exhausted as he quickly took the stand. "I am sorry for being late your highness. But I had an emergency call from one of the nobles."
Twilight frowned, "Well spit it out, what was the emergency?"
"Before I can talk about it. I believe some context is in order. Stallion of trade, could you explain to Twilight, on the ways we trade with other people and countries?" The stallion requested. The stallion in question nod as he stood up.
"The way we trade is similar to other districts to a degree. We either uses carriages or flying boats to move cargo from Canterlot to Manehattan and forth from there. However recently, we have begun construction of our own section of port within Manehattan's flying boat port. With it, we build six flying boats. We send those out to collect information and in turn, the cargo we want to areas hard to get to." He explained.
"Well. On one of the flying boats sat a little girl. She is a noble and wanted to travel alongside them. But recently the family and in turn us, have lost all connection to the boat the girl sat on. So since we are in charge of that boat, the family that employed us, demanded us to find that boat and recover the girl." The stallion about politics explained.
"Which was successful. But their family demands that we pay for the unnecessary worry they were subjected to. When we were unable to meet their demand. They cut us off from a single trade source, which is damaging our entire economy. I begged them to let us continue our trade, to no avail." The stallion admitted.
"Which means, our supply of rubber has been entirely cut off." The stallion of trade added for context.
"What do we use rubber for?" Twilight asked confused.
"Advanced construction methods. And technology." The stallion of trade admitted.
"Hm... While I can't condone the actions of the noble. I can help you with that rubber problem. The issue I run into, is that I am able to create a trade for resin, the resource that turns into rubber, but not the actual rubber. Is that able to serve as alternative?" Twilight asked.
The many stallions in the room blinked, slightly confused. "Your highness, may I ask were this resin is coming from? As far as we can tell, you never did business in that side of the trade market." One of the stallions asked confused.
"Well. I have a friend that has lots of unusual trees. Not the Apple family, but someone else. She has been destroying the resin, since she only cares for the fruit from said trees. But if I could find a better use for it, she would gladly sell it." Twilight explained, 
"Miss Nut Tree, has plenty of trees that generate lots of resin, but also lots of nuts. I use those nuts all the time, but the resin is currently greatly underused. If you want, I could make contact with her, to establish some kind of resin deal." She added for context.
"That would be... Amazing!" The stallion about technology shouted, "We have a resin processing plant, since we try to reduce the cost of rubber, by create a bit of our own. How much do you think it will cost?"
"Probably not much. But how much did the rubber cost initially?" Twilight asked.
"Five thousand bits a ton." The stallion of trade admitted.
Twilight eyes widened, "You were getting ripped off then. The price for rubber a ton, is five hundred bits."
The stallion of trade's eyes bulged at that, "What?! I... Crap buckets." he swore unhappily.
"No matter. We can deal with that little issue later. Right now, we need to establish a proper resin deal, and begin production of rubber as soon as we can." Twilight said with a sigh, she slightly facepalmed at the actions of the stallion of trade.
"Now that we have touched the major points. Lets talk about something else notable. How has the sewage and water drainage systems have been?" Twilight asked.
The stallion of infrastructure stood up to answer that, "No issues at the moment."
"Are you sure? Have you ensured that the drainage system is able to reach some of the high rise gardens?" Twilight questioned.
The stallion in question blinked, "Uh... I..."
"Please investigate and report on that front. I need to know if the current water and sewage systems are still in order." Twilight requested.
"Will do!" He said as he sat back down. He appeared to write it down.
"Next up, we need to improve the lives of our maintenance crew. I suggest creating template plans and protocols to ensure proper work gets done, as soon as physically possible. Besides that, we need to create work tools that best fit their work. And lastly I want a proper stockpile of objects that needs often replacements." Twilight requested.
"Will be done." The stallion in charge of that said.
"Stallion of trade, Please create a way for us to financially assist companies and those in debt. Help them in getting a job, or to simply create a form of banking. I am sure you know what I mean, yes?" Twilight asked.
The stallion of trade nodded, "Understood. We already had that on our priority list, I will make it our current primary objective."
"Please do. Now, we need to do, one final addition to the district center. Please create a group in charge of communications. They will communicate to other districts, communicate to the castle and are in charge of appeasing nobles." Twilight requested, "Right now, there is simply too many ponies trying to create contact to nobles, they like it when a single or several designated ponies are in charge of that."
"I can't believe we haven't done that ourselves. Will be done." The host admitted, surprised.
"Good. I will go ahead and make contact with the source of resin. And with that, this conference is dismissed." Twilight said as she brought the hammer down. The entire conference took five hours. It was a satisfying conference, everything everyone wanted to deal with, has been done with. For now.
Twilight then rushed past everyone to catch a train to Ponyville so she could begin the communication with Nut Tree. To get her side of deal going. Meanwhile everyone else began to enforce Twilight's requests. To a positive degree. And while Twilight was away from Canterlot, a whole different conversation was being undertaken somewhere else in Canterlot.
After Twilight's dream and the rest of her shift. Luna finally had time to approach her sister, Celestia. Luna was walking around the castle with some of her royal jewelry on. This was merely a formality, since she came here to impede on Celestia's territory. That being Canterlot. Regardless, after walking around for a bit, she saw her sister being pestered by her cousin, Prince Blueblood.
"As I said earlier. Are you sure it isn't possible?" Blueblood asked Celestia.
"Again, I can't decide for the district. Especially since that district is Princess Twilight's territory." Celestia said with a business smile.
"Since when does Princess Twilight own the lower income district?" Blueblood asked surprised.
"Since she accidentally blew it up and after she was crowned."
"Hm... I see. Well nevermind then." Blueblood said surprising Celestia.
"Lost interest?" Celestia asked surprised.
Blueblood gave Celestia a rare genuine smile, "Well if its her. Then I know the district is in good hooves. I need not make such decision for that district. Atleast she does her best to improve it, you on the other hoof."
Celestia growled at Blueblood, whereas he merely gave Celestia a hardened look. "You and I both know that I am not lying. Unlike your holy butt." He said before leaving annoyed.
"Lying? I don't lie!" She shouted at him.
"Tell that to the elements of harmony." Luna countered equally annoyed. Celestia snapped at Luna surprised. Blueblood laughed in the background as he left the area.
"I... Well..." Celestia had no counter to that.
"Regardless sister. I do hope you interfere with the districts. Otherwise I will have to take action alone." Luna commented.
"I do take action. Its just... He asked for something unreasonable."
Luna made a soft smile appear on her face, "Well, do tell. What was this unreasonable request?"
"He wanted to own a small tower of homes inside the lower income district. I thought that such a thought was unreasonable." Celestia admitted.
"Is it though? I think such arrangements could be possible. If he offers something in return of course. I see no reason for its viability. I think its possible. I suppose I will talk to my dear cousin about it later." Luna commented, "Anyways, that is not why I am here. Come, lets talk in my personal thee room. It's rather important."
Celestia blinked before nodding. She then followed Luna into a thee room, on the table of the thee room already sat lots of plates with cakes on it. But instead of taking a seat there immediately, Luna guided her into taking a seat on the couch instead. Luna then took a seat opposite to her.
"I had a little chat with Twilight. And there is major issue, that she is unable to solve due to her status inside of Canterlot. That issue can only be solved by us. It's about increase your rank from slum dweller to lower commoner." Luna admitted.
"Too many wants to increase their rank?" Celestia asked, but Luna shook her head.
"Opposite of that, actually. Nobody wants to increase their rank. The living conditions inside the industry area is a downgrade from the living conditions inside the lower income district. Nobody wants to move away due to this." Luna admitted.
Celestia blinked, "A downgrade? But the industry district has schools, clinics, higher grade businesses."
"You are right. But the lower income district has those too. Schools, clinics, businesses, a small industry area. Better trade and overall living conditions. The people simply do not want to go to the industry district due to this. They are happy where they are, whereas the people inside the industry district is very unhappy. And possibly ill."
Celestia started blinked harder, "That is the first time I heard of this. Hmm... What is Twilight response?"
"She can assist people in growing their rank, but only if we improve the living conditions inside the industry district."
"Well..." Celestia was about to comment until a guard suddenly entered the room.
"I apologize for the sudden entry. I got a report from one of Twilight's people. It's about the current situation inside the industry district." The guard said, he had a small briefcase on his back.
"Give it here." Luna ordered.
"Here you go. Now if you excuse me." The guard gave it to Luna afterwards he departed from the room.
Not wasting any time, Luna opens the briefcase and began reading through the material. What she read, shocked her. "This is... Oh my Moon. This is horrible."
"What is it?" Celestia said worried as she watched Luna's face contort in shock.
"Well. The workforce isn't ill. But the living conditions is as bad as how the slums initially looked. And that is besides the abusive employers, and poor working conditions inside the factories themselves. This explains everything. Here." Luna gave Celestia the report, "If this is how that district currently functioned, then whoever is in charge of it, must be hang. I cannot believe it."
Celestia read through the report and frowned, "I see. Guards!" She shouted.
"Your highness." Two guards appeared besides Celestia.
"I need Blueblood right now. I order you to get him to my side. I need his input."
"Yes, your highness." The guards left the room as Celestia continued to read the report.
A few moments later, Blueblood appeared and took a seat next to Celestia. "What is the matter, aunt?" he asked worried.
"Take a look at this, and tell me what you make of it." Celestia said as she gave him the report.
Blueblood grabs the report and reads it. Instead of acting shocked, he frowned. Then nodded, "That is a correct situational statement from whoever made it. Yes, that is in fact the current situation inside the industry district."
"You knew?" Celestia asked gasping.
Blueblood nodded, "And so did you. You were given these reports each and every month. But you did nothing with it. I knew, and tried to make the best of it. But I am merely the stallion that is in charge of keeping an eye on the nobility. I am not in charge of making changes to districts."
"But... you did do something I assume?" Luna asked.
Blueblood smiled, "I did. I offered people a chance to reduce their status back to slum, since the slums, or lower income district appeared to be doing so well. Many accepted it, many also didn't. Regardless, this is all I can offer these ponies."
"I see." Luna said in understanding.
"Should I call for a district conference?" Celestia asked somewhat unsure.
"Perhaps. But I think we really need to figure out who let things go this badly. Putting it all on Celestia is not necessarily the best solution. She is after all just one pony." Luna commented.
"Are you suggesting that we need to go field research a bit?" Blueblood asked with widened eyes.
"Yes."
"I see. If you want, I can make those appointments." He suggested.
"Please do. Celestia and Blueblood should check it out. Meanwhile I am going to figure out who the Tartarus is in charge of that district. And do a few well chosen background checks. I might even ask for Moon's help. She might know something I don't." Luna explained.
"That sounds like a good plan. Let's do it." Celestia said smiling, she was happy that Luna took the leadership role.
"But first. Lets eat those cakes, I didn't grab them to sit there and get stiff." Luna offered.
"I am sorry. After seeing that report. I suddenly don't want any cakes." Celestia said as she and Blueblood quickly left the room.
Luna sighed, "Hey Moon. Interested in some cakes?" she telepathic asked her.
"Sure why not. Do you need my help afterwards?" Moon asked in return.
"Yes. I need some background checks after I figure out who is in charge of the Industry District."
"Oh him? I know the stallion. He isn't a bad guy, it's just... His people are corrupted, but he is trying to improve the district. Even if he is lacking due to it." Moon replied instantly.
"Corruption? Do you perhaps know who is behind it?" Luna asked curious.
"No. But let me eat some cakes first. Then I am going to investigate it deeper, alright?"
Luna giggled, "Sure thing, sis."
----------------------------------------------------------------✴----------------------------------------------------------------

Meanwhile Twilight had returned from Canterlot and was making her way to the tree farm owned by Nut Tree. On the way there, she made sure everything was going alright with her cafe. And after doing some extra checks, she saw that Ditzy was beginning to get used to working there. Spike was also getting used to having Ditzy around.
Nonetheless, she had no time to stand around. She had a job to take care off. So after passing Fluttershy's cottage and the chopped wood facility. She eventually made her way to the tree farm owned by Nut Tree. Not a moment later, she entered the farm.
"Miss Tree?" Twilight shouted, hoping that she was merely standing around doing minor labor.
"I am over here!" Nut shouted from across the farm, she appeared to be draining a tree of resin.
Twilight calmly walked up to Nut and give her a quick greetings. Nut replied similarly, as she continued to focus on the tree. After a few moments, Twilight quickly replaces the full bucket with an empty one. As Nut was only paying attention to the tree. Nut stopped when she realized this, giving Twilight an apologetic smile.
"Sorry about that Twi. So how can I help you?"
"I finally found a buyer for your resin."
Nut's eyes widen, "Really? Who is it?"
"The lower income district in Canterlot. Also known as the slums. They want to turn the resin into rubber. Since a noble ripped them off and cut off the supply of rubber all together. They use the stuff like mad. So the economy is grinding to an halt without it." Twilight explained.
"How too much exactly?" Nut asked worried.
"They added an extra zero for a ton of it." Twilight admitted.
Nut's eyes bulged, "Oh my. That is... Poor practices. I... Will talk with a friend of mine about it. We are trying to get rid of scum like that. Anyways, sure I will gladly sell it to them."
"So um... How much is it?" Twilight asked slightly worried. Nut looked at Twilight worried expression, after which she hit her on the back with a laugh.
"Don't worry." She laughed, "I talked with some friends about the price of resin. And told them about you. They suggest a reasonable price."
"Actually, they don't want a one time buy. But a proper sales contract for constant sales." Twilight stated.
Nut nodded knowingly, "I know. So here is the catch. I can do it, but I need more help from extracting resin. I can maintain the trees and pluck the fruits. But I am unable to also constantly extract resin from the trees as well. It is simply too much work for one pony."
"I see. I can make that happen. Don't worry. I will contact the pony in charge of that. Now about that price..."
Nut walked over to her bulk storage of resin. "I am going to offer a simple deal. If you supply me with workers and a small cut of the profits from the sale of rubber. I will supply an infinite amount of resin. How about it?"
"Like 10%?" Twilight asked.
"Hm... No. Something more concrete. Based on past sales, I want fifteen percent. So if I did my math correctly. I want at the very minimum. One thousand bits each three months. Which is roughly, five percent of sales in that time frame." Nut replied.
"Hmm..." Twilight said in thought. "I will contact the one in charge of trade in that front. I simply lack the numbers. I am sure you two will come up with some kind of contract."
"Very well. And Twilight. I have another small issue. Do you mind?"
Twilight blinked, "Does it involve me somehow?"
Nut shook her head, "Not like that. But you might be able to do something."
"I see. Go ahead. What is the situation."
"For a while now, I did business with the mayor of the industry district in Canterlot. He always consulted me on helping his people. He also bought fruits and nuts to help his citizens. But recently he admitted something rather... desperate." Nut admitted.
"Well I am atleast glad that he is a good stallion. So what is the matter? You seem rather... worried." Twilight said worried in turn.
"He admitted that everyone he works with is corrupted. And he is powerless to stop it. The party in charge of corrupting them, offered the people around him, something they can't refuse. Medication and food. The industry's budget is so terrible, that some days, he has to watch his people die around him. It is also the reason why he doesn't fight the corruption. That party saves lives, and he is stuck watching from the side-lines." Nut explained.
Twilight gasped, but Nut continued. "He admitted that sometimes he saw ponies die in his hooves. Either due to sickness or starvation. At one point it became so bad, that he considered suicide. Many times, he considered it. That was until you came around. After you resurrected the slums into what its now, he hoped you would rescue him also one day. The industry district is in such terrible state, he fears for his own life plenty of times. I know you aren't in charge of that district but..."
"Please help him, Princess Twilight Sparkle. He needs help! Please! I beg of you. They need your help." Nut Tree finished by practically begging on Twilight's hooves.
"I..." Twilight was stunned by this display. Her mind began turning. As the plea of help didn't fall on deaf ears.
"Please. He even attempt to commit suicide** on broad daylight. On my farm. As this place was his last place of heaven. I stopped him of course. But he is at his wits end. He was so pale. He explained that a popular orphanage caught fire, the day before his attempted suicide. All the children had died. Including the adults. The cause was a suicide done by one of the children. I... I don't know what to do anymore. I am stuck." Nut explained as she fell to the ground, sobbing slightly at the mental image.
As Twilight gasped, a switch went off in her head. Her princess duties are required. More than ever. And meet my word, she will help. No matter what, she will find a way to assist. As she grabbed Nut, she asked the most important question ever. "Who is the helping party?"
Nut looked at Twilight's determined face, "They were mafia. An organization called, Lunarium."
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After Nut Tree's confession, Twilight was on the return train to Canterlot. Normally she would plan out what to do, when she would get there. But after acknowledging Lunarium's mafia as allies, Twilight was a bit stuck. On one hoof, Twilight wanted to go to the industry district and make changes, on the other side, with Lunarium's interference, she would be unable to do much since Lunarium's mafia was incredibly capable and Twilight is simply one pony.
"Sigh." Twilight said out loud. She was staring out the window as she imagined what life in the industry district would be like.
"Is something the matter miss?" A young pony wearing a red dress and carrying old school cleaning equipment asked. The girl sat on the other side of the couch.
"I am just a bit lost that is all." Twilight admitted giving the girl a honest smile.
"Lost how?"
"A friend told me about the troubles of another. This another pony is an important pony. But there are so many forces interfering with him, that I wonder whether or not it worth the trouble."
"That is quite the dilemma you got." The girl admitted, "But if I were you. I would do whatever I would think is best."
"Let me add a little bit of context. The pony is in charge of the industry district within Canterlot. Right now the industry district is living in poverty, even worse than the slums or lower income district as it has been called. The situation has gotten so bad, that it attracted the Lunarium Mafia and Luna. But if nothing gets done soon, I fear for the health and safety of him." Twilight explained it roughly but not exactly.
"Ah. I know him. He sometimes comes by the temple where I work and live." The girl suddenly admitted. "So how bad is it."
"Multiple suicide attempts on his part. And his people are practically dying on the street."
The girl's eyes widen, "That is bad." she said while nodding her head.
"But I need to do something. The integrity of Canterlot depends on it. If the Slum Dwellers refuse to increase their status from slum to commoner. Then the system of commoners might collapse. Which will in turn hit the lower noble sector. This will essentially turn into a domino effect." Twilight continue to admit.
"What are you good at?" The girl asked out of nowhere.
"Uh... Pushing buttons to get others to do the hard work and cooking. With a touch of leadership." Twilight said with some hesitation.
"I see. Now I get it. You are... her. The chef he always looked up to." The girl said with a smile.
"I guess it was common knowledge. Regardless, do you now understand my dilemma?"
The girl nodded, "I do. But chef, I think you should just do whatever you like. If need be, make the industry district another group that would be in your debt."
Twilight blinked at that, "Be my influential self. Throw my weight around and show Canterlot that I can also lead the future of Equestria?"
"You got it. Now if you need anymore counseling, come by my temple." The girl said as the train began to stop.
"What is the name of the temple?"
"Hakurei Temple."
Twilight eyes widen, "That is impossible. That temple is connect-"
"It is." The girl interrupted. "Inside of Celestia's garden sits a small temple. Use the right spell, to enter the temple from there. Good luck." The girl then straight up vanishes in front of Twilight.
Twilight sighed again, "This is only making things more and more complicated. Does that mean we have demons among us?"
Twilight decided to drop the thought as she exited the train. And headed towards the Lower Income District as she would need to perform some royal duties as soon as physically possible. She mentally plans out what she would need to do. And while running there, she saw as some of the worst roads have already been removed and replaced with a very modern looking road system. Twilight was pleased, but right now her mind was elsewhere.
She needs to talk to her people right now. A situation that was spiraling out of control was occurring and needed immediate interference. Twilight rushed to the central district building within the Lower Income District and wasted no time when she got inside.
"Receptionist. I call forth an emergency meeting. There is a situation developing that require our immediate attention." Twilight ordered.
The receptionist nodded, "Understood. Head for the meeting room, I will send the message to all involved parties."
"Please do. Out line that this is crucial. Not emergency, but critical."
"Yes, your highness."
Twilight then rushed to the council room and awaited the groups to arrive. She took a seat in her special chair, and not a moment later, all of Twilight's people stormed the room. Her assistance host took a seat besides her. After making sure everyone is seated she slams down the hammer.
"This meeting is now in session."
"Your highness. I assume this meeting is in regards to the Industry district?" The forestallion predicted.
"You'd be correct. I got some new critical information that has changed everything."
"I see. How do you wish for us to help them?" The forestallion asked.
"Patience Forestallion. I have yet to even explain the situation." Twilight warned.
"I apologize. It's just, our people have been waiting for this order for a while now. They aren't blind, we are ready to assist however possible." The forestallion apologized.
"That is good to hear." Twilight said as she took to standing up to explain the situation. "To put it simply. Ponies inside the industry district is dying. Either due to starvation, dehydration or medical reasons. Their living conditions aren't making things any easier. And with some of the biggest employers being abusive employers. People are dying on the street and the head of the industry district is powerless to help them."
"Which is why we need to help them." Twilight shouted, "Normally this is not our task. But when peoples lives are on the line, I will break every law if I need to, to help these people. Just as I have done before as chef, I will do the same as princess. But I will need everyone's aid, in order to pull this off."
The forestallion and many of the other seats within the council smiled, "I never thought we would get to see that side of you again. Count us in." The forestallion admitted.
"Agreed." Everyone else shouted in unison.
"Alright. So this is the plan. We need a small diversion of builders helping us with this. Firstly, we need to establish a foothold within the industry district. Find a small empty section within the industry district, buy the land, and proceed to put a forward base there. Let's call it, 'The District interference unit' This unit will interfere with the business within the industry district."
"I see. That would give us some form political but also ground base information center." The stallion in charge of politics mentioned.
"Information is one thing. But the primary purpose of this unit is to ensure a safe and healthy transition from slum to commoner can take place. To ensure a safe and healthy living space. To create a list of white and blacklists in regards to abusive companies. And finally to create a proper communication line between us and the industry district."
"I see. That would make helping them much easier." The forestallion admitted.
"But that is a long term goal. Right now we need to help the people. Prepare emergency rations to be send to the industry district. Food, water and medication needs to be delivered as soon as physically possible. If they refuse, then ignore the governing body and bypass them. Go and help the people. That is our primary objective."
"I see." The stallion in charge of trade said, "I will begin make kits of food, water. We will ask the schools to begin the preparation of basic medical tools and medication in general."
"Do we have any guards?"
"We do. I am the stallion in charge of security. You want me to buff up the security between transport. Correct?" he asked.
"Yes. If we need to bypass the governing body, then we need to be ready to withstand potentially severe opposition."
"Alright. I will see what I can do." He said somewhat pleased.
"And finally, we need to make people aware. Use the news outlet to tell the truth of the current situation within the industry district. The good and bad. Tell the people of what our actions going forward are. We cannot offer them financial aid, but we can offer material aid. In the form of medication, food, water and in the rare case that it's required, people. But also knowledge." Twilight explained.
"I assume you want us to make books on work safety, basic resource gathering, basic food production, gardening and economics. Correct?" The professor within the council asked.
"Yes. Dominantly that. But also, we might need to give people aid. In the form of advice and counseling. This requires people and knowledge. Do you think you can make that happen?"
The professor nodded, "Yes madam. It will be done."
"Then I think we are set for now. If any citizen within the lower income district have any other good idea to assist them, then I would love to hear it. We need to do this together. Only together can we solve the current crisis." Twilight finished.
"Alright..." Twilight said as she finally took a seat, "With that out of the way, is there anything else that needs to be said?"
"Who are our potential other forces to watch out for?" The head guard asked.
"Lunarium and Luna."
"The mafia?! I see. Luna is also attempting to investigate it on her own, right? Fine. We will keep an eye out." The head guard said while nodding.
"Anything else?" Twilight looked around the room, "No? Alright. This meeting is hereby dismissed. Get to work everyone, we have a lot of work to do now."
---------------------------------------✴---------------------------------------

Meanwhile Moon who was investigating the Industry district as well, noticed a sudden shift in behavior coming from the Lower Income District. As she glanced their direction, she realized that Twilight had made a move. A powerful move to assist the industry district as soon as she is able to.
"Interesting." Moon said as she was walking around in disguise. She headed from the industry district to the lower income district. She was curious about Twilight's action.
As soon as she got there, she saw Twilight's people prepared thousands of boxes filled with food and bottles of water. She also noticed a separate caravan prepare medical tools and medication in general. To add even more on top of that, she saw knowledge books being carried on top of a different caravan. All with the single destination to the industry district.
"Miss. Please don't stand too close to the caravans. There is a lot of activity going on there." One of the guards calmly warned the disguised Moon.
"What is happening? I just came down here to check what all the sounds was." Moon carefully asked.
"Oh that. Yes, Princess Twilight has decided enough is enough. She is currently going to assist the industry district without permission of the governing body within. That is also why there are so many guards." The guard explained, "From food, to medication to knowledge books. To placing a forwards control center within the industry district. They are really showing their incredible might. It's incredible. The citizens all over the lower income district want to assist. We are being overwhelmed with requests that want to help. It's incredible really."
Moon's eyes widen, "So they are helping without seeking a reward?"
"What are you talking about miss? Of course we aren't seeking a reward. We want to help the people. They are dying you know. Either of lack of medication, starvation or dehydration. I also heard that their living conditions are so terrible. I fear for their mental health. And putting abusive owners on top of that, and you got a crisis in your hooves." The guard scolded her.
"Now if you excuse me. I got some more work to perform." The guard left annoyed.
"To think you can get the people's help to such a degree... you are amazing sister." Moon said impressed. But a frown quickly appeared as well, "Now what do I tell Luna...?"
After watching the caravan prepare for a few more hours, Moon finally headed back to the castle to report. Moon walked through the walls, heading to Luna's thee room. As soon as she opens the door, she sees Celestia and Luna enjoying some cakes. Celestia also walked around the industry district, but very early in the morning.
"Moon! You have returned. How was the outing?" Luna asked.
"I have a status report of great importance. Twilight has made a move." Moon stated.
Celestia and Luna instantly stopped eating the cakes. "What is she doing?" Luna asked.
"She is preparing to place a forward base inside the industry district. And also preparing emergency aid rations. Both of which are happening right now, without a moment of delay." Moon explained.
"Wow. She has moved fast!" Celestia admitted pleasantly surprised.
"Yes. The people of the lower income district has begun a full blown search and assist mission. Without permission of the governing body inside the lower income district." Moon explained, "That is also why there is heavy security active around the caravan. They expect potentially severe resistance from them."
"Any response from the industry district?" Luna asked.
"They are totally unaware." Moon replied.
"No warnings?! That is..." Luna shouted shocked.
"From the way they are armed. And from information that is passed around. They expect potential resistance from you, Luna. And from the mafia, Lunarium." Moon added.
Luna and Celestia's eyes widen at that. "What?!" They both said shocked.
"They see you as potential threats, but they see the Lunarium as serious threat. Since Twilight hasn't forgotten the actions that mafia performed on her in the past."
"I guess that makes sense." Celestia said with a deep sigh. "I guess I will have to request that they back off."
"Guards!" Luna shouted.
"Yes your highness?" Two Lunar guards appeared.
"Weaken our physical presence inside the industry district. But keep a close eye on them regardless."
"About that..." One of the two guards started to sweat a little.
"What is the matter?" Luna asked worried.
"It seems the industry special guards are currently fighting our people. We are unsure why, but that is the current problem." The other guard admitted.
"Hm... weaken our presence everywhere else. I will head to the scene immediately." Luna ordered.
"Yes madam. It is near that bakery, by the way." The guard added.
Luna nodded as she watched the two guards depart. "Welp. Duty calls. I will see you two later." she then teleports out of the room.
"So... I guess you can eat the rest of the cakes. I need to communicate with my secret forces firstly." Celestia said as she stood up.
"No can do. I need to keep an eye on Twilight's forces. So, good luck with that you two." Moon said as she turned around and made a quick exit.
---------------------------------------✴---------------------------------------

After their discussion, several days had passed, which meant that Twilight's caravan preparations were complete. The builders were still busy collecting resources in the meantime. Placing such an important facility requires great preparation. Which would normally take months, but due to the seriousness of the situation, most of the work was placed on the smart people. They did the paperwork, while the build team got ready to begin operation immediately.
While they were gathering, the stallion in charge of trade created the perfect contract deal with Nut Tree. Though Twilight was not sure what the deal was about exactly, she trusts her people. So she didn't question it. Instead, she was busy trying to get the right information out to news stations across Equestria.
And finally, after only three days of preparing, the caravan departed. Twilight decided to take that moment to give the head of the Industry district an heads up. She walked to her personal communication orb and broadcasted the spell towards the central office of the industry office. After a moment of waiting, the communication went through.
"Hello, you are speaking with secretary of leader that controls the industry district. How may I help you?" The voice of a tired sounding pony came through.
"Yes. My name is Princess Twilight Sparkle. I want to-" Twilight tried to introduce, but the secretary interrupted her.
"Listen... I am really busy right now. Please skip the small talk, what do you need?" The female pony on the other side rudely asked.
Twilight sighed, "Your boss." she quipped back.
The secretary sighed as well, "I know. For what." she replied as if it wasn't a question.
"You know what. Buck this. Listen, you can hang up. But I will say what I want anyways. Let this be a word of caution. MY people is coming to give away food, water, medication for free to the people. We do not care, whether or not you accept or not. We will Forcibly, give you that stuff. Whether you like it or not." Twilight explained annoyed.
"Okay." Could be heard on the other side of the communication as the connection gets cut.
Twilight sighed again, "Welp. That is my heads up. If they don't care, then we will not listen to them either. Forestallion, begin the operation. I give them the heads up."
"One that didn't care. I see... Alright. I will tell the security. That if need be, we will lock them in their own central building." The forestallion stated.
"That sounds like the winds of Foreshadowing." Twilight said as she felt some wind blow over her mane.
The forestallion gave a small sad smile. "Yeah... I fear for the worst."
"Me too... Me too."
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Sadly for Twilight and her people. What came next after entering the Industry district could not prepare her. Thankfully her guards were prepared for it. But there was simply no way for someone like Twilight to ever predict this. After Twilight and the caravan stopped at the pre-designated location. And began hoofing out all the food, water and medication.
The severe resistance was even more severe than Twilight ever expected. Not even five minutes while they were hoofing out their resources and goods, the people in charge of the district called forth their own personal guards. And instead of calmly asking them to leave, they came out with spears in their magic and armor around their body.
Realizing the incoming altercation, Twilight had to give out an order she never would have liked to give. And the reason why was simple. The guards had no interest in attacking her caravan, they had interest in whoever took the goods from the caravan. Only to forcibly snatch it away from them and hurt them in the process. It was clear, that neither Luna nor Lunarium ordered this. This was an order from one of the many corrupted fools in charge of the industry district.
Twilight was about to order 'High alert and standby state.' but after watching the guard forcibly take someone's goods and severely harming said person. Twilight gave the order she never wanted to give. "Protect the people! If you see any civilian getting harmed, you have permission to use lethal force!"
"Yes, your highness!" The guards shout in unison. The whole army of earth ponies got into a line position as they equip their spears into their mouths. And extend those on the back.
Twilight saw that the opposing guards appear visibly flustered at Twilight's order. They did not expect such strong resistance. But after a moment of regaining themselves. The guards watch as an opposing guard injure and steal from an civilian. This caused the head guard to bark out the following order.
"Attack!"
Which resulted in instant pandemonium. Twilight's frontal guards instantly charge the opposing guards with their sharpened weapons. Killing one of the opposing guards instantly. Much to the shock of the opposing guards. But instead of backtracking, Twilight's guards didn't stop their charge as they continued to attack.
Meanwhile in the background, Twilight's chivalry as they like to call themselves, swooped down from the skies as dogfights appeared all over the skies. And Twilight's unicorn brigade began raining spells from the heavens as enemy guards fell like flies. After less than a minute, the entire personal army of the corrupted fools was defeated.
They were overwhelmed, not in army size or information. But in sheer morale and tools. The advanced tools made in the lower income district's tool making district, made such advanced weapons. That it made short work of the weapons carried by the personal army of the industry district. Combine that with overwhelming morale, and you got an army rivaling the main army belonging to Celestia herself.
And that wasn't lost on Celestia nor on Shining Armor as they watched the whole scene play out in front of them. The guards of the lower income district was powerful on both morale and tools. But also tactics. The unicorns both rained spells from above, they also shot Pegasy down from the skies. The Pegasy were both defeating other Pegasy and relaying constant battle information to the strategist of the guard. And finally the earth ponies. They showed impressive charging capabilities and protecting abilities.
Simply put, while Twilight's guards were busy protecting the people. Twilight herself, was keeping herself busy with healing the injured civilian and giving away much needed goods. During the chaos, Lunarium's forces luckily pulled away in time. Luna's personal guards weren't so lucky. After most of the fighting was complete, the personal army of the industry district fled in an near mass-panic. Causing her forces to get trampled.
They are injured but alive. After all is said and done, Twilight's guards surrounded the central hub of the industry district and kept all member inside without a chance of escape. Just like the Forestallion predicted a few days ago. But that is also where Twilight's confusion began.
"So this is all the ponies in charge of the industry district, correct?" Twilight asked the head guard.
"Yes. We triple checked the building, these are the only ones in here."
"But then we have an problem. Where is the mayor? He is in charge of this place." She asked worried.
"We tried asking them. They kept their mouth shut about him." He admitted.
"Hm... Order the Pegasy to sweep the district. I want that stallion alive and well."
"Yes, your highness." The head guard turned around and barked an order.
Twilight looked around the district. She noticed that plenty of people were watching her with no negative intent. Which gave her an idea. She turned to those watching her.
"Hey. Can I ask you guys a question? We are trying to assist the mayor as a friend. But the corrupted fucks over here refuse to say anything. Do you guys know where he has gone?" Twilight wondered.
One of the youngest ponies began pointing towards outside of Canterlot. "They... said something about taking him away from Equestria. Something about a port... That is all." he admitted, before shyly running away.
Twilight's eyes widen, "Pegasy! I order thee to head to Manehattan post haste. Find him!" she ordered using a bit of old Equestrian.
"Yes, Twilight!" The head of the Pegasy Chivalry replied.
"Now then... I believe we might be facing worse consequences." Twilight ominously admitted.
"What do you mean?" The head guard asked worried.
It was then that Shining Armor cleared his throat. The head guard turned around to find nearly the entire Royal guards mobilized behind Shining Armor. "Well... That depends, since well, you didn't start it... but certainly ended it." he said slightly disappointed.
"Hey! I did my job!" He refused.
"That is fair... So let me arrest you without any resistance, okay?" Shining Armor said with an evil smile.
"No." Twilight interrupted, "I am the one that gave the order, as princess I am responsible for my people. I am the one that will require jail time if any is needed."
Celestia blinked, a soft small smile appeared as fast as it went. "Captain Armor. Instead of any of that. Please arrest all board members of the Industry District. While their actions where negligence at best, murder at worst. They did do it to protect someone from the royal family. So for that, I will ignore their actions, for now."
"I understand." Shining Armor then order his men to act immediately.
"Our mission is done." Twilight stated. "Head guard. Move my caravan out of the industry district. And reduce the amount of my guards present in this district. But not totally. I will keep an eye out for now."
"Understood. Also I received word that the Pegasy Chivalry found the mayor tied up in a boat. They have recovered him and are on the return route now." The head guard stated.
"Good. You are dismissed."
The head guard saluted as he walked away.
"Now then..." Twilight said as she looks at Shining Armor for a moment. He appeared to be distracted by arresting the board members. "I honestly did not expect things to spiral out of control that fast."
"Agreed." Celestia stated, "Though I must say, I am proud. That was not a situation anyone could adapt in."
"Regardless, that minor fight between guards is one thing, killing them is another."
Celestia sighed, "True. And sadly for you, I am going to personally put you on house arrest inside the castle."
"That is light punishment for what has happened. Very well. Lead the way."
"True." Celestia agreed, "That was Luna's decision. Since in the confusion, some of her guards got injured."
"Understood."
--------------------------------✴--------------------------------

While Twilight calmly followed Celestia back to the castle for her house arrest. The lower income district was both shock and in awe at what happened. Not only did the guards of the lower income district out-perform their duties, they were ready to perform lethal actions whenever it was order to do so. But also, despite the confusion, no civilians were harmed, nobody but a few guards from the Lunar guard that is.
Regardless, when the news broke that this skirmish occurred inside of Canterlot, and under the command of Princess Twilight of all ponies. People were shocked to say the least. Rumors of Twilight insistence to spread the food, water and medical kits she gathered, despite the deadly fight around her, sparked something good in the people. Of course the death toll on the guards was horrifying to say the least, when the people found out that the higher ups of the industry district ordered this offence, near riots broke out.
I say near, because information pertaining the kidnapping of the mayor that controls the industry district was also leaked to the news stations. Resulting in outrage among the people. They demanded that the council of the industry district would be held responsible for all this madness. Luckily for the commonwealth, the nobility of Canterlot agreed on that stance.
This resulted in many nobles summoning the princesses, minus Twilight, to many, many meetings. As they try to collect more information on the situation. But putting everything together would take atleast another month. Meanwhile Princess Celestia decided to temporarily halt all forms of entry and departure within Canterlot. The train system and caravan system was shut down in Canterlot, as were the gates. They were locked for both those inside Canterlot and out. This was to avoid even more conflict.
And while Luna and Celestia worked hard to investigate the situation along side every royal guard, noble pony or commoner. They need to find out, where it all went wrong. Meanwhile Moon decided to take this chance to talk with Twilight. Something she had been meaning to do, for a while now.
Moon knocked on Twilight's door. Twilight herself was being kept on one of the ground floor suite. Since they want to give her a kitchen and all. Since she is also a chef besides a princess. Twilight liked it, if she wasn't focused on other things at the moment.
After a moment of silence, Moon simply entered. She found Twilight sitting on a chair in front of a desk. Writing diagrams, letters, documents. Seeing that Twilight is hyper focused on her work, Moon picked it up one of the diagrams to look at it. What she saw, surprised her greatly.
The diagrams weren't mathematics but rather maps. Maps of the current state of the industry district. From houses to businesses to industry. Moon noticed another map similar to this one, but with a bunch of words besides it. She picked that one up and looked at it.
The only difference is that Twilight wrote several comments on it, that sparked both curiosity and shock. 'This street is fine, but the way they channel the water is flawed. Plus it is terrible to drive on with a caravan as that is what it is designed for. Such flawed design.' One comment wrote.
'Whoever designed these houses, never looked at the future. Such terrible space for any creature to live in. Plus with a lack of proper flow of income, each house almost lacks a simple bed, let alone a kitchen. This is horrible.' Another wrote.
Moon looked over more comments, but they were constantly commenting on the terrible live conditions or work conditions. It is then she saw another map, nothing like the last. But the streets were in the same shape, making this the same location. It had a bunch of comments on it as well.
'While the roads are bad. We should start with improving two things. Firstly make this district flourish using businesses and better regulations in regards to industry.' Moon read, 'But before we can do that. We need to improve the houses of the people. Let us begin improving the live conditions and work conditions before all else.'
"Twilight." Moon quietly said.
"I know. I am not in charge of that district. But like hell and back, will I ignore it. I will improve the lives of others. By both my and other's powers. We need that forward base firstly though..." Twilight said to herself. Still not noticing Moon's presence.
Moon gained a small smile. She placed the maps back on Twilight's desk and quietly walked out of the room. She now had a different job in sight. One that only Twilight could perform. But first, she needs to make a public speech.
"Guard." Moon calmly said.
"Yes, your highness?" The guard said slightly startled at Moon's sudden presence.
"I need to make a speech to quill some of the public unrest. Can you make it happen?"
The guard nodded, "Of course. I will need to tell Captain Armor..."
"Then hurry. Post haste. I have decided that right now, we need to stop pointing hooves and focus on the task at hoof." Moon ordered.
"Yes, your highness!" The guard hurries towards Captain Armor's office.
Moon then slowly walked to the public speech room. Captain Armor made it there faster than she did, somehow.
"You wish to make a speech?" Captain Armor asked again for confirmation.
"Yes. Right now."
"Alright. One final thing, may I ask what this is about?"
Moon smiled, "I have decided to let Celestia and Luna take care of the whole corruption problem. I want Twilight to solve the current crisis within the industry district. By giving her temporary leadership of the industry district until it's ready to be led by the mayor once more."
Captain Armor's eyes widen, "I see. Do you think she has what it takes?"
"During the current entirety of her house arrest, she has been hard at work making plans and improving the industry district. She laid the whole arrest thing no bare. She only cared for the people, and that is admirable. I will now personally vouch for her." Moon said smiling.
Captain Armor now also smiled, "That is the Twilight I know. Always searching for a way to help those in need." Shining Armor, removes his helmet as he looks at Moon. "Alright. You have my support."
"Good. Get them my attention." Moon said as her smile hardens.
"Yes. Your highness." Captain Armor now places his helmet back on. As he walks onto the podium.
"Ladies and Gentlecolts. Princess Moon has an announcement to make on her personal behalf. Something which I, the head of the royal guard fully approve off. Please pay attention." Captain Armor announces. Causing every creature in the room to immediately take a seat and fully pay attention to the podium.
"News anchors are allowed to overhear this statement." He added. Causing the news anchors to scramble. After a moment later, everyone in the room was ready.
Moon then enters the podium and thus that stand that stood on top of it. She nods at Captain Armor, who then took that signal to remove his helmet. Something he had never done on stage before. This just confirmed Shining Armor's statement earlier. He fully approves of the following statement.
"To all who may be listening." Moon continued without question. "This is my personal speech on behalf of the current events that has transpired inside of Canterlot. Or the industry district to be precise. It has come to my attention that everyone is incredibly focused on punishing those that caused this turmoil. Which is fair."
"But! That is not why Princess Twilight chose to act. She acted in order to help and save the citizens of the Industry district. Which she succeeded at doing, even with the bloodbath that surrounded her caravan. No civilian was harmed by Twilight's personal forces. And with a situation like that, that is incredible. She even chose to take responsibility for the actions of her guards. Something most wouldn't do."
"But that is not why I chose to make this speech. No... I wish to use my title as princess to appoint Princess Twilight the following mission." Moon said as she probed the crowd for an reaction.
"Seeing how my sisters are far too busy punishing those responsible. I fear that in the meantime the citizens of the Industry district lack the resources to survive. And as such, I hereby grant Twilight Sparkle control of the industry district. Until it is ready to be taken back by the Mayor that is responsible for the district." She granted on the spot. Much to Twilight's shock, she was listening in the background and was shocked to say the least.
"Wasn't Princess Celestia in charge of that district?" One news anchor asked.
"Yes. She was also aware of all the evil actions those council members did. But did she do anything? No. She merely chose to save her own butt instead. Whereas Twilight Sparkle has a track record of helping the people. She will be perfect for the job." Moon admitted. Shocking everyone in the room. Shining Armor didn't flinch at the revelation, much to the shock of the crowd.
"Do you know what she is planning?" Another news anchor asked.
Moon gave the report a soft smile, "She has already mapped and planned a bunch of things for the district. I have high hopes for them. And with the Lower Income district as her backbone, I feel the winds of hope blowing for that district."
"There were rumors that Twilight had another reason to help the district. Is that true?" A person within the crowd asked.
"That is true." Shining Armor replied instead, "If the industry district is failing, then nobody within the lower income district will try to become and commoner. Which could result in even bigger fallout that could damage entire Equestria."
Most ponies's eyes widen at that. "Anyways, that is all. For more questions, please ask Captain Armor or one of my other sisters. Thank you." she said as she left the podium.
"Wait! Your highness! I have one last question!" One of the desperate news anchor asked.
Moon sighed, "Fine. But make it quick."
"Princess Twilight doesn't even have any land under her name. How could she lead without experience?"
"I assume you ignore the cafe she owned with that? Well. I atleast hope that is better than the last. Or she will have to manage her own fallout. Good day." Moon simply stated as she left the stage.
As soon as Moon had left the podium, Shining Armor took to the head instead. Right before any barrage of questions could occur, Shining Armor silenced the crowd as he clears his throat.
"Before I will answer any questions. Let me explain Princess Moon's decision a bit more."
"It is true that Princess Sparkle has no land do speak of. Even if you include her cafe. However, what most people may not know, is that she has been helping Equestria since the awful disaster that occurred inside the slums district. And even before that now that I think about it." Shining Armor explained.
"She single hoovingly solved the griffon and dragon rivalry and helped create their current alliance. Did she do much? No. But sometimes it's the small things that connect people. Not the massive strives. So in a sense, she has been helping politics from the start without anyone being aware of it."
"Then after the disaster. She took care of the slums, rebuilding it and suffering the permanent consequences of her own actions. But instead of taking the trauma laying down, she stood back up and bettered the future for so many others. From improving the lives of the slum dwellers, to making female chef's discrimination a thing of the past. To assisting in securing a proper trade with meat products, to quite literally giving away food, water and medication while a practical riot was occurring around her." Shining Armor explained.
"And while I understand you have doubts. As the situation is presented. Twilight Sparkle is an outsider. While she has lived in Canterlot all her life, she is not originally part of the royal family. Nor should she already be knee deep in politics. But she is. And with Princess Celestia being blamed for the lack of action and Princess Luna for the lack of knowledge. Twilight Sparkle or Princess Sparkle is the only one that knows what it's like when you do not act. Making her only option to act as that is what she oh so capable of. And so let it be known, we, the royal guard, will support Princess Sparkle with her endeavor and in this case, her temporary leadership in the industry district. That is all." he finished.
"Any questions?"
"Actually I have a few." The same news anchor said, this time he appeared a lot more sympathetic.
"Go ahead."
"We heard a rumor that stated that was forced into the royal family, is that true?"
"That is correct." Shining Armor said with missing a beat. The speed of his answer shocked the crowd. And the pity look on his face didn't make it less shocking.
"Why did Princess Sparkle start her cafe in Ponyville instead of Canterlot?"
"Because she likes it quiet. She does not normally seek attention like this. It's part of the reason why she dislikes her title." he answer with a nod.
"Final question. Based on her past experience, will she succeed?"
Shining Armor smiled, "Yes. Was that all the questions?"
The anchor nodded, and no more hooves were raised either. 
"Alright." Shining Armor said as he too, left the stage. He was pleased because he was able to say everything he wanted to state.
Twilight was now sitting on her chair properly as she overheard her brother's speech. She had a soft smile on her face as the memories of all that has happened so far flowed in her mind. She closed her eyes and reopened them as her smile turns serious.
"It's time to work."
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With Twilight so busy in Canterlot and with little to no time to work on her cafe. We turn our attention to the current duo that are now running her cafe. Ditzy Doo and Spike. Twilight has been away for little over a week now. And by then, Ditzy had plenty of time to relearn some of her old coffee tricks.
But not only that, Ditzy's ability of selling the drink and food became better by the day. But due to the lack of their boss, the amount of ponies that visited were restricted to only those within Ponyville. And because the tourists only came for Twilight and nopony else. It made the days for Ditzy and Spike that much more relaxing. They would only get their regular guests and sometimes an outsider. Which was just perfect.
Today however, marked the eight's day that Twilight was in Canterlot. And the rumors on her actions within Canterlot had finally made their way to the cafe. As the truth behind Twilight's disappearance finally came to light.
"Wow." Ditzy said as she looked over the newspaper from Canterlot. The Canterlot Daily news agency hadn't released any news to other cities in years. But Twilight had requested their aid, so they also published outside of Canterlot because of it.
Inside the newspaper, Twilight's actions inside the Lower Income district were highlighted and the actions inside the Industry District were also brought to light. This also included the Lunar Guard's unwilling involvement, and the mysterious Industry army of guards. Due to lack of information on the latter, there was not much on them. Other than their symbol.
"I knew Twilight was strong..." Spike commented, "But this is something I didn't expect." He looked in shock at the actions that Twilight took.
Ditzy then noticed one of their regulars approaching. It was Rarity. She immediately placed the newspaper away as she put a tray on her back. She placed a lunch and drinks menu on it and walked towards Rarity.
"Good morning Rarity." Ditzy calmly welcomed.
Rarity smiled at Ditzy as she took a seat on her favorite spot. "Good morning."
As soon as Rarity took a seat on their chair and brought out an Canterlot Daily newspaper. Ditzy approached her once more. "How may I help you?"
"Hm... Today I want an espresso with a small cup of clotted cream."
"Very well. The designer special?"
"Yes please."
"Okay. It will be ready in a moment." Ditzy said as she wrote it down. She then calmly walked back to the machine and began making their designer special.
While Ditzy was busy doing that. Rainbow Dash joined Rarity at her seat. And only moments later, Trixie also joined. And finally by the time Ditzy was done with Rarity's drink, Applejack also took a seat at the same table.
"Good morning everyone." Ditzy welcomed. While the group replied to Ditzy's welcome, Ditzy placed Rarity's drink on the table in front of Rarity.
"Could I see the menu?" Rainbow asked.
"Of course." Ditzy said as she grabbed the menu off her tray and placed it in front of Rainbow.
"Haven't ya seen the menu enough time by now, Rainbow Dash?" Applejack asked with a southern accent.
"I have. But I know that this menu sometimes likes to change. So I keep my eye on it. What is the today coffee special?" Rainbow asked.
"In favor of Twilight's actions in Canterlot. We have the Canterlot special. Which is a triple layered hot chocolate, white, milk, pure. With clotted cream on top." Ditzy explained.
"That one sounds delicious. Let's go for that." Rainbow said.
"I agree." Applejack said.
"Mhm." Trixie said as she too agreed. Her nose was still deeply looking into books. But she overheard Ditzy's explanation.
"Alright, three times the Canterlot special. Would you like anything else with that?"
But everyone shook their head as they went back to chatting. Trixie gave no response. Satisfied, Ditzy went back to quickly begin constructing the special hot chocolate. While she did so, out of nowhere, Octavia suddenly made her way to the stage.
As Ditzy was finishing up all three, she looked up, and was stunned in place when she saw Octavia sitting on the stage. A smaller bag next to her, her cello nowhere to be found.
"Octy?" Ditzy asked confused as she used her nickname.
"Yes, Derpy?" Octavia calmly responded in kind.
"Why are you here so early? And why did you bring a violin instead of a cello?" Ditzy asked, Spike now also looked up as confused as Ditzy.
"My cello... broke yesterday. Normally that would mean I would retire for a bit. But... I have been anxious to play some music."
"Has it something to do with the industry district in Canterlot?" Spike asked.
"Smart question. Yes. My... family is from Canterlot the industry district. Back when it was... popular. Nowadays they live in the noble district. But I hold that area close to my heart. When I heard of the trouble, it woke up some old memories. Good memories and bad ones." Octavia said, her eyes glossy as she looked into the distance.
Ditzy smiled, "So you came to release some tension, right?"
Octavia nodded, "Back in the industry district days, I was not a cellist but a violin player. Since a cello was simply too expensive, I practices on the violin first. Seeing Twilight's attempts at rescuing the district has made me anxious. So I will play a bit of my violin this morning."
"Which song are you playing?" Trixie suddenly asked.
"That song."
"Ah! I recently learned that on piano, let me help." Trixie said as she took a keyboard out of nowhere.
Trixie and Octavia then began playing the song that conveyed her current emotions over it. It was early so not many expected this to be played. But as it was played, the surrounding birds and ponies grind to an halt as they listen to the song. The only overlapping sound was Ditzy making more hot chocolate and Spike chopping some vegetables.
These two were also listening, but their jobs took priority. Ditzy was still making lots of hot Chocolate and Spike was still very busy preparing sandwiches. Nonetheless, after the song ended, most ponies watching decided to take a seat at the cafe, resulting in an even busier day for Ditzy. Luckily for her, she has lots of experience with busy days. So for her, this was go time.
Spike meanwhile finally finished making the mise and place for the kitchen. And just in time too, the cafe's lunch menu opens exactly at eleven O'clock in the morning. And it was one minute before that moment. He put some breads in the oven to preheat the breads. And he waited for the first order.
Spike heard the crickets and birds again, since the song had ended. People on the streets were walking around again and he was waiting as per usual. Then the expected first order came in. Trixie had ordered a triple stacked grilled cheese sandwich. Which is basically just a hot sandwich. Which on the menu was called a "Tosti", which basically means the same thing. Just easier to put on the menu.
This particular order he gets a lot, so he knew at this point on how to make it. First, he made two cheese sandwiches and put them into a tosti maker. While that is on-going, he prepares the plates. On the plate, he places a little gem* and a tissue to prevent the tosti from sliding on the plate while it is being transported.
Spike watched as Ditzy effortlessly move from table to table. The cafe was full, and yet she felt no pressure. I suppose that is the difference between Ditzy and Twilight. Twilight was more of a leader, a pony capable in lots of things, but not a master in all of them. Ditzy meanwhile specializes in cafe work. From operating the bar to serving guests. She did it all truly effortlessly. It was really surprising to Spike, despite her poor eye-to-hoof handling, it's like a fish in the water. She just knew what and where without hesitation. Spike presumed this was due to Twilight's influence.
Because that is what Twilight hadn't truly realized yet. When Spike looked at Twilight, he sees a leader and natural born one. One capable in leader a cafe such as this one to a great future. While her skills on the work-floor was lacking, her ability to move capable people around on the work-floor fast and efficient was her skill. Oh and cocktail master, that too was Twilight skill.
It was then that he himself realized why he followed Twilight so easily. Not only does make friends really easily, but her ability to decide her own path was truly astonishing. It made him want to follow Twilight, because he realized whenever she is around, work is both fun and rewarding. But also curiously enough, adventuress somehow. Regardless, his focus returns as soon as his timer for the tosti maker goes off.
He then quickly places a fresh piece of easily meltable cheese in on one of the two tosti and then places the second hot tosti on top, squeezing the cheese in between. This caused it to melt a little. He then placed the stack on the plate and hit the bell, signaling that the tosti was done. Spike then watched Ditzy grab the plate and quickly placed it in front of Trixie. Trixie lowered her book and placed on her back as she dug in.
Ditzy meanwhile finally could rest a little, everyone has gotten something to drink and/or eat. She then turns around to Spike.
"Spike can you grab another fresh apple pie? The one in the display is gone."
"Will do." Spike replied as he quickly went to the back.
As soon as Spike returns, he places it into the display.
"Wow. That was something else." Ditzy admitted, "And our usual guests are still seated. Which is somewhat surprising."
"Is it though?" Spike asked curiously.
"You and I both know. They tend to sit there for about three hours before heading home. It's been..." She looks at the clock, "Five hours."
Ditzy was about to chat more, when Applejack raised her hoof to signal her. "One moment."
Ditzy walks over to the table, "How may I help you?"
"Normally I would be home... But... Is there anything on the menu that you recommend?"
"Depends on what you want. We have the special pony burger. A burger made for ponies. We also have a goat cheese with honey salad. That is also quite popular." Ditzy explained.
"That burger sounds delicious. I want that one." Applejack replied.
"Alright. Is there anything else I can help you guys with?"
"Actually..." Rainbow Dash said, "Give me my favorite."
"The rainbow greens salad. Alright."
"Um." Rarity said, she was still seated oddly enough. Normally she would be home by now. "Give me the Shy special."
"The carrot parade? Or the coffee variant?"
"The carrot parade please."
"One creamy carrot salad. Very well."
"Uhm." An unexpected guest suddenly shows up. The group, Ditzy included, turns to see this new guest. It's Fluttershy.
Fluttershy looks at Ditzy, "Ditzy... Is Twilight still...?"
"I am afraid she is still in Canterlot. You have seen the news haven't you?"
"No... I have been busy." Fluttershy said dismissive.
"Here." Rarity gave Fluttershy her news paper, "I was done reading it."
Fluttershy then quickly glanced over it all, until Twilight's name was on the paper. She quickly read it and smiled. "That's..."
"Hm?" Rainbow Dash asked confused.
"Sorry everyone. I will head to Canterlot. I think my services are required there." Fluttershy said, she quickly gave the news paper back and galloped home to get ready.
"Am I missing something?" Ditzy asked confused.
"Fluttershy is going to go and assist Princess Luna." Trixie spoke up, "She is her personal adviser. So, I think Fluttershy wants a word with Twilight. She has done some... work for the industry district in Canterlot. So she want to help her most likely."
"Ditzy, can I get my night espresso please?" Trixie asked.
"Okay. Anyone else want some drinks?" Ditzy asked and received head shakes. "Alright. It will all come in a moment."
Ditzy typed the orders into the computer and begun to make Trixie's caramel double hot espresso with a hint of pepper in it. Spike meanwhile began making the cold dishes first while making the burger last. The carrot salad and greens salad got priority. Meanwhile the special burger was made on the sideline.
As soon as Ditzy was done, she looked at the clock and realized, it was one hour before closing time. Ditzy immediately stopped taking orders. As this drink was the last. She then moved to deliver it.
"This is the last drink and Spike's last order. We are going to close in an hour from now." Ditzy said to the group. There were the last. Most were done and got the tab while Ditzy was making Trixie's special. Making this group the last for the day.
"Alright." Trixie answered on behalf of the group.
"I wish you guys were open longer." Rarity admitted.
"Without Twilight, that simply isn't possible." Ditzy admitted.
"I know." Rarity gave Ditzy a smile. "She was in charge of the night time bar. I am aware."
"Exactly. Well the food-" Spike's bell could be heard in the distance. She cut herself off and grabbed the plates and moved it to the table. "Is done and do eat calmly. After you are done, please head to the bar to pay."
Ditzy heads back to the bar and begins to clean it up and lock up most of the chairs and table, while waiting for the last group to be done. She then just happens to look outside to see Fluttershy galloping to the train station to catch the last night train to Canterlot.
After that she turn off the lights in areas of the dinning floor with no purpose. And assisted Trixie as she was the first to pay the tab for herself. She then waited some more, cleaning the glasses and emptied the display and giving the content to Spike, he put it all in the cooler in the back.
Then the rest of the group was done and began paying their tabs for themselves. Ditzy then locked the terrace up. She closed the front entrance. Turned off the rest of the lights. She walked towards the kitchen to meet Spike. Spike meanwhile was done with all the closing up.
"Here." Spike gave Ditzy her salary, "The money for the past week. You performed very well. I gave you a small ten bits bonus for that. I will see you tomorrow."
Ditzy gratefully accepted her first salary income. "Thank you and of course. See you tomorrow."
Ditzy then left the establishment and headed home. As soon as she was home, she made dinner for her two children. Put them both to bed. Before ending up alone at home, she headed to her bedroom and grabbed a bottle of spiced rum and poured some to herself.
"Thank you Twilight. You have changed my life."
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Twilight was still sitting inside the castle under house arrest. But unlike what most ponies her age would be doing when under house arrest, she was hard at work. Working hard for ponies that needed her. After her successful crusade into the industry district and seemingly successful hoof outs. The district was improving, but only temporarily. And the much needed food and water solved the industry's immediate water and food supply crisis. But it is only temporary.
With most poor folk refusing to move up the ladder due to lack of health and safety inside the industry district. And the immediate water chain supply issues and food chain supply issues, prevented others from joining the industry. This meant that at the rate things are going, the entire ladder will collapse if nothing else gets done.
Right now, Twilight was mapping out the current chain issues. But the amount was so numerous, that she could as well just throw the previous one in the trash and start over. But Twilight knew that wasn't the right call.
'If we were to simply start over... Existing contacts within the industry will collapse. Resulting in an even bigger unemployment rate. We are already massively in the red in regards to unemployment, we cannot afford an even deeper well to climb out of. Not to mention, those companies are already consumer trusted. If we were to start anew, it could result in a temporary collapse of the industry's economics. This is tricky, but important.' Twilight thought.
Twilight then glanced at the existing issues. In the water chain, the current issues are... Lack of water, lack of filtration, lack of employees, lack of equipment, lack of facilities, lack of distribution. The list goes on and on and on. There was a lack of practically everything. The same could be said about food. Or living conditions for that matter.
'I... I am stumped. I might have no choice then. We need to quickly advance in technology if we wish to help them. First things first, an factory that has been sitting abandoned outside of Canterlot was a amazing source of bricks. But they also have the facilities to begin the production of concrete. We need the concrete and bricks. We need to reopen that factory. Improve the productivity, improve the efficiency, and improve the spending power of those living within the industry district.' Twilight though.
"Thomas." Twilight said, as she summoned one of the low spending district, advisors.
"Yes, your highness?"
"Buy that abandoned plot of land outside of Canterlot. The one with that factory. Restore it. Reopen it, and begin the production of concrete. Make sure to hire plenty of creatures from the Industry district. They need the spending power." Twilight requested. She gave the advisor the plan, which was a small package of papers containing the critical piece of information required for the job.
"I remember the price of that land going into the thousands though." The advisor warns.
"Who owns it?"
"The mayor of the industry district."
"Princess override it. I own it for as long as I am in charge of the industry district. Just restore it then. Follow the plan." Twilight ordered.
"Understood. Beginning the execution of the plan immediately." The advisor said, as he turns to leave however, Twilight stops him.
"Please send me an advisor on the water supply and demand advisor. I fear the situation is getting worse in the industry district." Twilight requested.
"Yes, your highness." he said as he leaves the room.
While Twilight sorted her papers, the next advisor enters the room. "Hello Princess Sparkle, I am in charge of the water supply and demand inside the poor district. My name is James. How may I help you?" He asked.
"Take a look at this. This is the report on the water chain supply in the industry district." Twilight said as she gave him a small stack of papers. She then watched the advisor appear shocked as he reads through all the papers.
"Is this real?" The advisor asked, earning him a nod. "But those water distribution centers are bankrupt. Not to mention that water depot has been removed years ago. They have no source of water. Or clean water for that matter, that filtration center is gone two years ago." he stated shocked.
"What?!" Twilight shouted shocked, "That was the latest data from the sample size I send out by my people. Which means that either that is false, or those companies are spewing hot air."
"The latter one, I am afraid. I know for a fact that those companies are gone." he warned.
"Then, the entire industry district has no water supply or distribution. They aren't even buying any. Which means... Crap. The food supply is probably in the same boat." Twilight realized.
"Anna!" Twilight shouted for her maid.
"Yes, your highness?"
"Send this letter with maximum post haste to Celestia. We got a critical situation in the industry district. The Industry district has no supply of water. No distribution, no source, no trade, no production." Twilight ordered.
The maid was shocked for a moment, before bowing. Then running off with the letter to Princess Celestia.
"Now then, James. Obtain those permits of those previous companies. Buy the land, proceed to give it the new treatment. Restore the production, filtration and trade in that sector immediately. Do not wait. Drop anything less important now. I need it done as soon as possible. This is critical, and needs to be dealt with immediately." Twilight ordered.
"Understood. What is my budget like?"
"Money is no issue. Do what you must. Send the bill to the castle."
"Understood. Moving to perform the order now." He replied as he rushed out of the room.
"Ren! I need you in here, right now!" Twilight ordered.
"Food supply and demand advisor is here." Ren introduced.
"How is the supply and demand in the industry district?" Twilight asked.
"Could be worse. They have a decent supply chain of corn and wheat. A decent still active bakery and bread factory. But... I am getting more and more reports of injuries on the workplace. Orders?"
"Find out the source of those reports. Lighten the workload or give them better tools. You are dismissed." Twilight ordered.
"Understood." He turns to look at Twilight, "By the way, your builder team leader is inside the waiting room."
"Send her in."
"Yes, madam."
The advisor left and the head of operations in regards to construction and repair entered the room.
"What is the matter Lily?"
"I have good news... mostly. And bad news." Lily said.
"What is it?"
"The bad news... is that everyone is so excited... we got too many applicants. Our higher ups are getting overwhelmed. The good news is that we got all materials prepared. We are ready to transform the industry district into a better version of itself." Lily said with an honest smile.
Twilight looks at Lily with a smile, "Then that means one thing. It's time. Begin project transform. Start with the roads and housing immediately."
"Yes, your highness. I will begin immediately." Lily said saluting and departing immediately.
While Lily left to begin the transformation. Twilight began to think. With the Industry sector being transformed and the lower income sector in a pretty healthy state. She wondered what kind of effects this will have on Canterlot as a whole. While these transformations are seemingly impossible due to its sheer scale, due to incredible support and terrible actions. The future of Canterlot was looking bright.
'I think it's time. We need that import ban lifted. The one my dad placed all those years ago. It is time to improve and advance the trade sector of Canterlot. But I won't do it. I will leave it to dad.' Twilight thought. Twilight's actions are about to come full circle. Slowly marking the end of Twilight's influence to Canterlot. And allowing her to open the doors fully to Ponyville, soon.
"Guards!" Twilight shouted. Not a moment later, her personal guards enter the room with a bow.
"Your highness?"
"Summon my father. It's time to lift a ban I made when I was younger." Twilight ordered.
"Yes, your highness." The guards replied as they left the room.
Twilight firstly looked outside for a moment. She sees her team of builders rush to the Industry sector to begin operation: Transform. She also sees her guards running outside, quickly going out to summon her dad. She then looks down on her desk. The desk was filled with paperwork, diagrams, and letters. The diagrams were diagrams of past Industry District and future Industry District. The paperwork was mostly related to her cafe. But those letters... they were pleas to release the ban on those meat products that she banned years ago.
According to the letters, after the ban, thousands of meat farmers got into serious trouble. Apparently, the meat demand of Equestria was much bigger than Twilight had initially thought. To the point that entire meat industries had popped-up. With their only source of income gone, these industries collapsed. Leading to worldwide unemployment, a whopping increase of fifteen percent. Which was huge. And now that Twilight is much older, and also much more influential. She was able to do a lot more and also have a lot more information to work with.
With the Lower Income District acting like a beacon for the unemployed and poor, the soon Industry District as a massive source of income for the poor and source of resource income for Equestria. It was only a matter of time until Equestria will need more money to sustain themselves. The trade district needs to be improved. Mostly through their improved transport and expansive trade routes. The meat that they will obtain from those industries will be used to re-direct it further away from Equestria. The only way to do this, was to restart the meat supply and demand. As their desire to continue will be a catalyst to improve trade globally. Yes, Twilight was no longer thinking in the confines of only Canterlot, she was thinking nationwide and globally. If the meat supply is improved, Twilight's cafe would be able to obtain even more resources. And will be finally able to do what she was been wanting to, all this time. Start a cafe that not only serve food, drinks and cocktails. But also cultural foods from across the world. Introduce Ponyville to food from across the world. And hopefully, eventually, turn Ponyville into the food metropolis she has always wanted.
As Twilight was thinking about these exact actions, her father had entered the room. Twilight smiled as she slowly turned to look at her dad. "Hi dad." she casually said.
"Twilight." Night replied with a playful bow, "How can I help you?"
"I... have a big task for you. A task only you can perform."
"Oh? Do go on."
"I need someone to assist me, with trade. But not just any old trade, I want to make Canterlot's the trade hub global." Twilight explained, "Something, I have a feeling, you know more about."
"So... you read the file? The order Celestia gave me when I was younger? Turn Canterlot into an international trade hub?" Night asked with a smile.
Twilight nodded, "Yes. And with everything going on. I think Canterlot is finally ready for such a fate."
Night merely raised his eyebrow in response.
"I just received a plea from the meat industry outside of Equestria. They beg me to reopen the borders. The unemployment caused by the ban on certain meat products has caused entire meat industries to collapse, was far greater than I could have ever dreamed of." Twilight explained.
"How much."
"Fifteen percent, globally."
"Fifteen!!!" Night's eyes bulged at the statement.
"Do you now see, why my own actions of the past has created the perfect opportunity?"
Night's eyes bulged again, "You don't mean...?!" He held his head in shock, "That's..."
Twilight could see the gears turn in his head, "While I want to put extremely strict rules on the treatment of the animals used for meat production. I can see this has the perfect chance to put your order to the test." she added.
"Of course..."
"So how about it? Want to take the job? If need be, I will hire you personally. Of course, it depends on your desire." Twilight finished.
"..." Night said nothing, he looked outside, his mind turning as the gears get oiled by the excellent opportunity.
"I will do it. I don't need the pay, Twi. I will be fine. Use the meat industry card to improve trade globally... Deal. I will do it." Night said as final reply. Causing Twilight to smile.
"Good. Then you are dismissed." Twilight ordered. Night gave another playful salute as he dashes out of the room.
"Your highness?" A guard suddenly asked as he enters after Night left the room.
"What is it?"
"I have some reports from the tool making industry inside the lower income industry." The guard gave Twilight the report then left to let Twilight sort it out herself.
Twilight looked at the report and smiled. 'First report under Twilight's rule. We have had an increase in foot traffic by about 15% and an overall demand increase of 20%. Most importantly however is the industry district has opened up the border for tools. We got massive orders ranging into the thousands of tools. An incredible increase of well over 5000%. This has resulted us into making the next decision. We need you input on this. We want to move into the industry district. As soon as the road development project is complete that is. Not only do we need the space to produce that much, we also need the horsepower to produce that much. With the lower income district short on employees, and the industry district lack of jobs. We want to move to an more favorable location to produce tools at. What do you think? Please give us your input as soon as possible. Yours truly, Judy.' The report stated.
"Guard? Please tell them that I approve."
"Understood." The guard said as he left its post to report that to Judy.
Twilight leans back on her chair. That was the best news yet for Twilight. With plenty of unfavorable companies leaving the the industry market. It created a gap of supply in the market. However the basic resource aptly named "Tools" are going to play the industry as a lower end, high demand type resource. Making it the best first resource to sell out of the industry district. The second thing Twilight wants to produce is preserved foods. Food in tin cans instead of glass. And ready-to-bake meals out of packaging. Something that could be used world-wide. And the final product that Twilight really wants to sell is, advanced building materials. Think hardened concrete and specialized wood for construction. All these choices weren't made without some kind of backbone.
For example, tools though low end as they are now, can slowly transform and improve as the economy and in turn the science behind tools increase. Making them great for long term production sites. Right now they use iron, but perhaps one day it turns into hardened steel type tools. Twilight truly doesn't know what the future might hold, but atleast with this, the economy will improve.
The preserved foods are again great for those that aren't chefs or bakers. They will want to experience making bread, without feeling the intimidation behind it. Making cake can be quite intimidating without the experience behind it. With ready-to-bake packages, people at home can make whatever they please, whenever they want. Turning a relatively time consuming task into one that is relatively easy.
And the final one is a late-end product. Primarily used if the project for the industry district is an success, the industry district will get an improved demand as people from all over the world will want a piece of that pie. Making it an amazing source of income. In all due time of course. It won't pay itself back immediately. But will be, in all due time.
A side product of these choices, is improved living conditions. Happier population. Improved science. And most importantly, jobs. Lots and lots of jobs. To make tools, you need wood and metal. Both of which will generate the need for people. Preserved foods will need chemicals, metal, food, paper, ink. All of these need to be made in factories or otherwise. With the last one being one that will need to make use of the world wide trade hub that will be Canterlot. Requiring some of the hardest to obtain resources. Plenty of which cannot be obtained on Equestrian soil. Thus sparking an international demand, and lowering that worldwide unemployment steadily. Even if the meat industry will return, people will be a lot more cautious. Making the number decrease a lot slower. But with the need for high end resources, and a location needing lots of horsepower. It will only be matter of time, when it will be returned to when it was at its peak.
No, that was too naïve. It will be better in many ways. But somehow, Twilight could also envision many down sides. All of these products will require many factories. Those factories will create future downsides. Like smog from factories becoming too heavy and laying on the ground poisoning the populace among many more issues. And that is why, besides the diagrams of the upgrades of the industry district. New laws in regards to production needs to be set. She knew this better than most. Cooking is after all a science. And what goes up, must come down. But first, improving the Industry District takes priority. Because otherwise all these plans will all be for naught.
"Twilight." The door behind her suddenly opens revealing Luna.
Twilight smiled, "Yes, sis?"
Luna smiled at the title, "You called for aid? Something about a water crisis in the Industry district?"
"Yes. And with that, I want to add some new laws and rules. But that is not my forte. That is your forte."
"Interesting." Luna said as she headed inside and took a seat. Twilight turned around to look Luna in the face.
"Please, do go on."
"Well right now, we let companies produce our goods entirely independent. Which is fine. If it weren't for the fact that basic amenities suffered over it." Twilight explained.
"Food, water, clothing, tools." Luna answered.
"Not quite." Twilight shook her head, causing Luna to raise her eyebrow.
"Food, water, heating, jobs." Twilight said instead. "Tools are only important for jobs that require them. Plenty of jobs don't however. Agriculture can do without tools which is a major sink of people anyways. And certain other lesser jobs requires no tools. What they do need is machines. Which aren't tools mind you. But in order to get those machines and in some cases tools, you need jobs first."
"And jobs are also filling the entertainment gap. I see." Luna said understanding it better.
"Exactly. But with all these new sciences coming out. I realized quite quickly, that without some guidance for the future. We could be living in a much worse environment. Aptly, smog from factories, overpopulation due to oversupply, and lack of space. But all of these aren't my problems. They are future problems. And to begin some form of prevention, we need to act now. Create concrete rules to go alongside it." Twilight warned.
"I see. What are you thinking?"
"Water production is a job on behalf of the governing body of whatever city or village in control of an area. It is their job to ensure a safe and constant supply of healthy and clear drinkwater." Twilight explained, "And in order to ensure all goes well, it is the job of the governing body of the country to check, report and fund this process."
Luna nodded "That sounds good and effective." she said as she wrote it down.
"Food production is a job given to companies on behalf of the governing body of the city or country. With pre-allocated land designated for food production. These lands are checked for three important factors. Firstly, to ensure that land stays fertile, the land must have designated cycles of crops allocated to them. Second, If the land is allocated for animal husbandry, there must be enough land secondary to it, to catch any Co2 produced by the animals. And lastly, to ensure that the river water doesn't get polluted by fertilizer and any other chemicals, they either make sure to use it from far enough to the river to prevent pollution or to pay a hefty fine for the lack of oversight." Twilight continued to explain. "The secondary land must contain object capable of catching Co2 and refine it back to O2"
Luna's eyes widen, "Hoo boy, that will require a lot of planning. But I understand."
"A secondary rule or law added to that. Is that the animal pen must be able to both hold the capacity of animals in general. In both grazing land and roaming land. Each animal will need a minimum of four square meters of land each to avoid overpopulation and accidents. While also ensuring the safety of the animals themselves." Twilight added.
"That is a good rule." Luna said nodding impressed.
"Now about Heating. Heating is the general term for all heating elements for the civilian use. Clothing, tools, heating elements like furnaces and fireplaces, Heat sources, like hot water and chopped wood or coal. However all of these have a few things in common. They produce Smog one way or another. Well, besides clothing. Most produce Co2 or smog." Twilight explained.
"What is Smog?" Luna asked.
"If our factories produce enough Co2. The Co2 can become too heavy and land on the ground. Resulting in Smog. Smog is terrible for your country as it will destroy lungs, give people sickness, and make life overall very difficult. We need to avoid the overproduction of Co2. We can reduce Co2 by planting trees and other Co2 collecting objects." Twilight warned.
"I see. Understood." Luna said, "Ah. And that is why the agriculture sector gets those strict rules about Co2 catching lands."
Twilight merely nodded in agreement. "Yes. While I am not quite sure what to do prevent this. A possible rule could be to have a single hot water generator in your village or town could produce all the hot air needed to prevent the usage of fireplaces. But that is not my call to make. I will leave that to you."
Luna nodded in response. "Okay."
"And the final one is jobs. Jobs being the safety of, tools usage of, staff management of, and financial usage of the inner workings of the company being checked to avoid abuse and to create a healthy job market. Fair competition, no monopolies, things like that." Twilight stated, "But again, I believe these final two things are more your job and forte."
"They are. Thank you Twilight. This has been very informative. I will discuss this with big sis. And the council. As there is plenty of truth to it." Luna said, "But I do have a single question."
"Go on."
"Are you going to be around for all the changes?"
Twilight sighed, "No. After I am done restoring the Industry District and returning the job back to the mayor of the area. I will return back to Ponyville and stay there till the day I move on."
"Move on?"
"Till the day I die." Twilight said with more confirmation.
"Ah. You have decided to properly settle huh?" Luna said with a sad smile.
"Yes. Tomorrow will be a busy day. The final day I stay in Canterlot. And properly move to Ponyville, Title be damned." Twilight warned.
Luna nodded in acknowledgement. "I understand. It is time you move on huh?"
"Yes. I have lived all of my life here. But, Ponyville is next and my final destination." Twilight said as she stood up and looked out the window, "I have decided to do that, as soon as my house arrest ends."
"Which is tomorrow."
"Which is tomorrow." Twilight confirmed.
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Industry Honey

Part 2

Final chapter of the Canterlot Princess


Today was a very important day. The day Twilight Sparkle was going to be released of her house arrest. But while this is important news. The people were more abuzz in regards to the orders she had made the previous day. The building team of the Lower Income District had began much needed improvements to the district. And today, the building team of the Industry district finally got going as well.
After they had received the tools from the tools district inside the lower income district, they read the plan and got to work on improving the housing with the new and improved diagrams and blueprints. Whereas the lower income's building team kept themselves busy improving the road system. However the average citizen didn't just stand there and watched, they helped in their own way. Demolishing buildings, collecting goods, scouting the industry. The list goes on and on.
All the while, Twilight watched the progress from the castle's tea room. Alongside her was Luna, Cadence, Celestia, Moon. They all were drinking tea and watching the progress from above. And while that was mostly what they were doing, Celestia and Luna had different reasons to be up there.
"Twilight?" Celestia asked after a calm sip of her tea. It was her favorite, Camille tea.
"Yes?" Twilight said as she turned around to face Celestia. The tea cup still in her hoof.
"I... We have something to confess." Celestia admitted, guilt clear on her face.
"About your Princess status." Luna said with a sigh, "It was temporary. Besides yourself, even the nobles and the council was against turning you into a princess."
Moon nodded pleased, "I took a look you see." She took a sip, "And saw that during your stay here in Canterlot Castle. Your... temporary status as princess has been revoked. Or... will be today."
Twilight smiled, her smile revealing a lot more than a mere smirk. "I know." her smile turns sad, "I know this would be temporary. There are rules after all. Rules in creating a new title or monarch like statuses in Equestria."
"You... knew?" Cadence said slightly surprised.
"Cadence... Have you forgotten that I read books?" Twilight said as she giggled after Cadence's 'Are you serious.' look.
"Are you... alright with that?" Moon asked surprised.
"Yes. It would mean that I could truly now be the cafe owner I always wanted to be. Besides... the title will be reserved for... somepony else. Soon." Twilight said with an knowing glint.
"What?" Luna and Celestia said confused.
Twilight giggled mischievously. "That truly will be an interesting episode."
"Twilight. This is not canon. Stop breaking the fourth wall." Moon said deadpanned.
"Eh. It might not be canon. But who says the events of the canon doesn't happen for real? Only with different odds and ends?"
Cadence this flashed a, 'Are you serious', look.
"Oh my Celestia. Cadence stop doing that!" Luna shouted annoyed.
"Don't use my name as a swear!" Celestia argued.
"But I like doing that!" Cadence whined.
"Oh my goodness. Stop arguing!" Moon shouted annoyed.
While the group bickered behind Twilight, she took a sip as a sad smile appeared over her face. She turns around to hide it. Being successfully only because the group was still bickering. She took another sip as she oversaw the construction below. Truth be told, Twilight was a bit sad at seeing her title go. But completely understood and agreed with the ruling that it will be temporary. Besides today, today was her final day in Canterlot. That title has no real meaning outside of Canterlot anyways.
'No. This title will only matter to Trixie soon.' She thought. Her eyes bore into a statue to the left of the construction in the industry district. A draconequus being to be precise. Her eyes glinted into one that is once more mischievous. But this time she wiped off her face. 'Not my story nor time. Good luck Trixie. You will need it.'
While Twilight drank her tea and the bickering behind her got more intense. She took a final sip and suddenly stood up.
"Celestia... No. Your highness, Princess Celestia. I think its time." Twilight said using Celestia's full title.
Celestia perked up at that. Her previous argument entirely forgotten already. She looked at the clock and sighed a sad smile on full display. "I see." Her tone, one of mourning and depression.
Luna and Moon could see Celestia's age on full display. Causing both to feel bad. "Celly- I..." Moon said.
Celestia held her hoof out, "No. The masses deserve to know." she said saddened. "Though they might not be too pleased about it."
"Don't worry, princess. I got a speech ready." Twilight reassured.
"Are you sure about this, Twilight? You could be still seen as honorary sisters." Luna asked.
"I am sure. Besides, you know where I will live until I die." Twilight said with a reassuring smile this time.
Moon sighed, but before she could talk. Cadence interrupted her. "Twilight! Did you know you are going to into the hall of princesses? Your name will be remembered as one of great importance. Even if it didn't last!" she said excited.
"I saw that document. Yes. I agreed to it, after all." Twilight smiled.
"Twilight. Before you go, before I can officially call you nothing more than just my subject. I have one last request." Moon asked in a nearly pleading tone.
"Hm?"
"Give us a group hug. The last group hug we can do as sisters. Not as four princesses and one subject." Moon said hopeful. "Your presence was a blessing to us. To us all." Moon added, highlighting herself mostly.
Twilight smiled, as she gave everyone a bear hug. Celestia and Luna wore sad smiles, meanwhile Moon had small tears in her eyes. Cadence gave a reassuring smile during the group hug. From afar, it appeared like four girls saying goodbye to their beloved. And in a way that wasn't far off. Twilight was soon going to be far out of their reach. With her diagrams going to keep Moon busy, her soon to be introduced laws keeping Luna busy and Celestia busy with the water crisis. None of them are going to be around for a while to Twilight. And by the time those three are able to see Twilight, it will be too late. They knew that.
Cadence however was the odd one out. She would be in a similar boat soon. But right now, she was able to see Twilight at will. That was fated to change soon. But Twilight will not be around to see it, nor meet it. Regardless, this was in fact a goodbye disguised under a simple hug.
"Alright." Moon said as she broke the group hug. "It's time."
"Long overdue." Prince Blueblood said as he checked out on them. "But as your cousin. I understand. This is like losing an family member."
"As the prince has said. Shall we?" Luna said, her mood changed from sad to proud.
Celestia's mood has also changed, the hug did them good. "Alright. Twilight? Are you ready?"
Twilight closed her eyes and smile, "Yes. Lets go."
As the group left the room, they slowly made their way to the throne room. Maids and guards seems to be aware of what is about to happen as they quickly made room, some even did a small bow. An offer of gratitude to Twilight's service to the country. As they passed each room, relatively slowly. Twilight passed the open door to the griffon's ambassador. She was in and saw Twilight being escorted by the four princesses. She stood up and followed them. Twilight also passed the door to the dragon's ambassador. She too, stood up and followed them. For each door Twilight passed, the inhabitants of those rooms left to follow the group to the throne hall. But not any ordinary throne room. But the grand throne room.
The grand throne room contained four chairs. It was absolutely massive for what it was meant for. Because of this, it was the room used during the Christmas play. However today was an exception to the norm. The room was filled to the brim with creatures of all kinds. And before Twilight would enter the room, the group that was following them entered before Twilight. And also...
As the horns blared, the announcer called forth the names of the four princesses. And a single prince. "By the will of the sun, I present Princess Celestia. By the will of the Moon, I present Princess Moon. By the will of the Dreams, I present Princess Luna. By the will of Love, I present Princess Cadence. And By the will of Nobility, I present Prince Blueblood." The announcer shouted in quick succession.
The crowd had gone silent at this point. And the entire royal family had entered the hall. And before Twilight would enter, an important announcement had to be made. Celestia refused to stand up, instead Moon and Luna stood up.
"By name of Dreams and the Moon. We have a declaration to be made. The following things you are about to hear about are made under the combined rule of Equestria. The nobility, the council, the princesses and prince. You are not to object. This was made aware of, by all parties involved. And thus the following announcement will be an important one. Guards stand at the ready." Luna and Moon combined boomed across the hall. They than sat back down. 
As Prince Blueblood stood up, so did all the guards in the hall. "I have an important announcement to make. The status of Twilight Sparkle has been considered a princess in all its glory for a while now. The truth is far more complex. But simply put. The council, the nobility and yours truly. Rejected her the right to be called a part of Equestria's monarchy. And thus her status was in a state of limbo. After the many years that have passed the following announcement will be made the our grand monarch." Prince Blueblood announced. Before he sat back down he had one final thing to say. "Princess Twilight Sparkle. You may now enter the hall." He boomed.
The doors at the base of the hall opened. Creatures sitting in alleyway in between the benches made way immediately. Twilight then calmly and quietly walked through the room towards the base of the throne itself. As she made a deep bow in front of Princess Celestia. This did not go unnoticed by the people. But nobody spoke up.
"Princess Twilight Sparkle." Celestia straight up boomed, temporarily stunning the entire royal family. This was not unnoticed either as the crowd gasped slightly. Celestia is not the type to randomly boom her own voice.
"As the grand monarch. I have had to come with an incredibly difficult decision. With the incredible push back we received from our higher standing order. I had been given an dilemma. On one hoof, you performed and out performed your duties as princess to the highest possible capability and capacity. And on the other... You have been given the princess title under impulse of yours truly." Grand Monarch, Princess Celestia explained.
"After much debating. With both my sisters and the higher standing order. We have decided the following order." She once more boomed. She turned around and used her magic to forcibly lower her chair, revealing a massive titanium and gold sword. She then grabbed the massive sword in her magic and turned around.
"You are to be honorarily discharged of your title as princess." She boomed, "Upon the immediate of the follow rite. The royal rite of removing the title. Whether it was temporary or otherwise. To us, it was neither temporary nor otherwise. And for that, you deserve by the power of the four princesses. The Rite of the lost princess."
Moon, Luna, Cadence and Blueblood gasp at this. Not expecting this at all. Even the crowd gasp at this. This hasn't happened in thousands upon thousands of years. Hell, most of the princesses had totally forgotten this rite's existence. Regardless, Celestia didn't reply. Instead she began the rite immediately.
As Celestia lit her horn. So did Luna and Moon. Cadence followed suit. Celestia positioned the sun to shine through a particular window. Luna and Moon did the same with the Moon. Cadence lit all the candles in the room. Blueblood stood up straight to prepare his part.
Celestia did a few swings in the air with the massive sword. "By the power of the golden sun, bright future and light from which I formed upon." She boomed. Causing a part of the spell to appear beneath Twilight's hooves.
"She formed upon. Though thee may recall. The future of which. Thee Noble bell was rang." Blueblood boomed as well. Another part was formed below Twilight's hooves.
"Thou thee will form. Within thoughts. Within sleep. Ye shall Dream." Luna boomed in tandem.
"For thee. For They. For ye. Shall Love." Cadence boomed.
"As I shall sing. Cold and collected. Waiting and hoping. Upon the Moon ye shall see." Moon boomed her part.
With the spell completed below Twilight's hooves. The final part of the Rite will be shouted. Only then, is it truly complete. Twilight smiled, knowingly, and surprisingly.
"So that Ye shall roam the stars. For the Truth. For the Generosity. For the Loyalty. For the Joy. For the Kind. And-" The the royal family had boomed it all. Only the finish it, shouting the last part together in combined power and force. "The Magic. Activate the special rite. The Rite Of The Lost Princess!"
As soon as the combined speech that had been boomed by the entire royal family belonging to Equestria. The massive spell grew dramatically in size, covering over the entirety of Equestria itself. It then boomed into the night sky, by passing all other realms and forces. It shot past, far past even the largest body of a planet. Far far away, until eventually a small outline of a soon to be star had been created.
"Ye shall become. The purple star of the night sky. The star represent your skills as a chef. Aptly named, The Chef's star." Princess Celestia boomed over the crowd. Said crowd looked in awe at the spell, at the star and at Twilight.
"And to honor this. Under my honor, I shall degree that today, will be the day known as the Chef's festival." Luna ordered. "After this, that festival will begin immediately. And is being held in Ponyville. The place of your future residence."
"Twilight Sparkle. Any prepared speech or word to the crowd can now be revealed. Turn around and speak upon us all." Moon requested immediately.
"I thank you, your highnesses and grand monarch of Equestria." Twilight said, a smile prominent on her face. She then turns around as the crowd and thus the people of Equestria focusses their fullest of attention upon her. A great honor, as far as she could tell.
Before Twilight spoke she glanced over the entire crowd and smiled. "Everyone. I am truly grateful of my chance to become a princess for the short time that I could. And while I am going to see that title go with great sadness. At the same time, I see it as another of the many achievements I have made upon our people. Starting out as a mere student, to a chef, to a princess and then once more returning in a full circle back to being a chef. It has been an great honor."
Twilight bows once more, "But with this. I bring additional news. Before I fully left my status of princess, I have enacted a few critical changes to the future of Equestria. My previous orders to change the industry district will continue without me. Those ponies are skilled, knowledgeable and are changing the future of Canterlot as we know it. And rapidly at that."
"And the final news is rather simple yet sad perhaps news for those in Canterlot. I am going to fully move away from Canterlot and move to Ponyville as a whole. With my status gone, and without any need to bind myself to Canterlot. I am going to work full time to my cafe in Ponyville. So while I will be gone and is unable to see the fullest extend of my actions. I hope you will stick with it. And work together for a better future." Twilight said with a final deep bow. Before she turns her back to the crowd, the crowd gave her a grand applause for her speech. The applause quickly ended after she did turn around however.
"I am done, your highness."
Princess Celestia nodded, "You will be escorted out of Canterlot per immediate order. You will be using the royal Pegasus carriage. The golden carriage to represent your great honor here in Canterlot."
"Princess Cadence will personally escort you back home." Princess Luna stated. Causing Princess Cadence to look surprised at Princess Luna, by blinking rapidly as if to say, 'Excuse me?'
"Then with this. This court case is with this at their end. You are dismissed and immediately to return back to Ponyville." Princess Celestia ordered.
"Yes, your highness. My stuff is ready to go." Twilight said as she suddenly showed a bunch of bags that had been prepared ahead of time. Princess Celestia nodded at Twilight, but Twilight saw that she was trying and failing to keep her composure.
"Your highness?"
"Yes, my little pony?"
"You... can hug me you know. This is the last time we will see each other in a long time." Twilight said with small sad smile.
Princess Celestia closed her eyes as she hugs Twilight tightly. "You were the best sister we have had in a long time." She then whispered in Twilight's ear. "I know." Twilight replied out loud.
Princess's previous sad smile vanished as she gave Twilight a big smile. "You are welcome in the castle any time. Good luck with your cafe. May the good foods be with you." she said. As she watched Twilight walk out of her hug and onto the carriage.
Before Twilight let the guards depart, she would say the now iconic line. "May the purple star be with you." She then told the guards that were carrying the carriage that she wants to go. They then move into position end flies the carriage away towards Ponyville, for the final time.
Princess Celestia smiled, "That is a good line. May the purple star be with you as well. Twilight Sparkle, my best sister ever." Her mask broke as she said that final line as she hugged her sisters and cousin tightly, her sobs not masked at all.
"Goodbye." She said while Twilight was still in earshot.
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The Chef's festival

Interlude to the next arc

The silence before the storm.


As Twilight rode the golden carriage down, she saw Princess Cadence flying besides the carriage. Just as her reaction forthtold, this was unplanned and made up on the spot. But what Twilight didn't know, was that Princess Cadence had been in charge of the Chef's festival down in Ponyville. So her flying down with Twilight wasn't as damning as it could have been.
"Princess-"
"No."
Twilight sighed with a smile, "Cadence then, Are you alright with going down to Ponyville with me?"
"Sure. I have a surprise for you after all. So while unplanned, definitely not unwanted." Cadence said with a goofy smile.
Twilight looked ahead, she saw that the festival hadn't gone underway yet. So her attention turned back to Cadence. "Is the so?"
"I... had promised something a long time ago, didn't I?"
"We had? I don't remember that at all."
Cadence giggled at Twilight's confused look, "You had already become my little chef before your actual declaration you know. You had asked me something, and I promised I would make it come true."
"What was the promise?"
"Well..." Cadence said as she looked up.
Several years before the events of The Chef's Apprentice. Tiny Twilight was sitting at her special tea party for which she had invited Princess Cadence to.
"Caddy!"
"Yes, Twilight?"
"Caddy!" Twilight merely repeated as she used her unstable magic to pour Cadence some tea. Surprisingly her control of her magic was really getting there. Since she only missed the cup for about a quarter of the cup of water.
"Don't you ever get tired of tea, Twilight?" Cadence asked as she played along.
"Fud!" Twilight replied even more excited.
"You like that, don't you?"
"Ye." Twilight said, but she seemed down.
"What is the matter?"
"Pecial Fud!" Twilight said as she points at the a magazine showing some food from a festival of sorts.
"And your mom won't make it?"
"Unique." Twilight said surprisingly well. Causing Cadence to rise her eyebrow at the mention.
"Tell you what, how about I help you taste that?"
"Ight now?" Twilight asked, causing Cadence to shake her head.
"As birthday present."
"Yay!"
"You were really cute back then. But yeah, that right about sums it up." Cadence explained.
"Huh. That magazine... I still have it. It was a magazine about the unique foods found in a festival, specifically a eastern food festival." Twilight mentioned.
"I know. So I went to investigate it. It took much longer than I expected. But just in time for your honorable discharge of your title." Cadence explained, "I mentioned this festival to Celly, and she said yes to the plan."
"But not only that, she turned it into a national festival day." Twilight added.
"That is true. As a celebration for your help to Equestria. It was Celly's way of celebrating." Cadence mentioned as she looks over at the direction of the festival, sadly it was still obscured by hills.
Twilight smiled, "Yeah. Princess Celestia can be weird sometimes. The good kind of course."
"Mhm."
"Actually Cadence I had a question... How far is the venture going to the north? Surely they have found you makeshift campsite by now."
"Yep. They even found my old diary, which they promptly send over to me. I really missed that little thing."
"Did they manage to go any further?"
"They did, but now they are using my campsite as a spot to take a break at. Since I had apparently found a perfect spot for it. It is close enough to allow them to continue to venture further."
"Then it won't take much longer."
"Longer for what?"
"To both discover the great kingdom and threat with it."
"There is a threat?!" Cadence shouted shocked. Almost with enough force to knock herself out of the sky.
"Ask Princess Celestia. She surely knows more. Oh! And don't forget to take the element holders with you. You will need their aid." Twilight warned Cadence.
"Alright. I was going to do that anyways." Cadence eyes suddenly shone as they saw their destination from her current position.
"Look!" she shouted at Twilight. "The festival!"
As the carriage rounded the bend, Twilight saw that the entirety of Ponyville lit up with hundreds of thousands of lights. The streets were filled with hundreds of food and shop stalls and by Celestia's will, it was busy! The streets looked so full, almost as if it was bound to explode. It gave Twilight both incredible pain as that memory reared its ugly head and great hope that the future would look equally bright.
"Driver. The landing spot is directly behind Trixie's library and treehouse. Park there!" Cadence ordered.
"Yes, madam!" Both drivers shouted in harmony.
"Twilight..." One of the drivers spoke up. "Before you depart, I wish to speak a little bit with you. This one is on behalf of the Royal guards."
"Mh?" Twilight said with a raised eyebrow. She had not expected this one.
"First of all, The ex-captain of the guard wishes you the best. He thanks you for improving the way the capital is run and for indirectly improving the food of the castle. He expects that this truly is the last time you will be seen in Canterlot. So, in a few days, you should see a special package arriving at you house in Ponyville. It contains several things that hold a great importance in Equestria. So treat them kindly." The driver explained.
The other driver cleared his throat, "And second thing is a bit more personal to me specifically. I am sure you didn't know. But there is a cooking school in Canterlot that was doing poorly a few years back. It was a female only cooking school and with female chef's being abused in the kitchen as they were, your appearance was like an godsend to them. You indirectly saved my sister's school. And per definition the entire female chef community. And for this my sister wishes to thank you. You will find a small package from my sister to you, in a few days." The driver saw the landing spot, "So one more time, for us both."
"Thank you, with the bottom of our hearts. Thank you for your service to Equestria and thank you for saving the female chefs from extinction. Truly thank you!" Both drivers screamed on the top of their longs to Twilight. But Twilight was unable to respond, as the moment they touched down, Twilight was kindly removed from the carriage by them and left without saying a word.
Twilight was dumbfounded. She knew that she done that. But this was the first time someone said it to her face. It made her tear up, but she knew this wasn't the time and place for it. She will just cry about it later. She looked at Cadence, and noticed an equal amount of shock. Clearly this was the first time she heard about it as well.
"Well then. That was something. Shall we get going?" Twilight said after an awkward minute of silence.
Cadence shook herself out of her shock and nodded at Twilight. "Lets go!"
What followed were several hours of eating lots of food and shop until they dropped. In a way, this was incredibly relaxing. Twilight didn't remember the last time that she could play without stopping. It must truly have been years. It was relaxing and it made her realize. She wouldn't be able to continue to cook forever. There will be a time when she would be forced to quit. But she hoped that won't be for a really long time.
At the end of the festival, Twilight was now wandering alone. Cadence at some point began doing something alone. That something that deserved her attention another time. For now she was watching the satisfied faces of the stall owners. As they had earned plenty of income and will definitely come back for a new food festival. Even though she was no longer a princess, she could definitely stamp this event as truly successful.
"Twilight." Twilight looks over at who said that name and it was Spike and Ditzy.
"Hello you two. How has the cafe been in my absence?" She asked them.
"Welcome back. Well rather it has been the same old. The same people frequent our place. So, nothing new." Ditzy replied.
"I see. Well I am about to overhaul the menu once I get back truly. I first need to see to it that Princess Cadence will have a proper departure from Ponyville. Only then will I return."
"We know." Spike said smiling, "Besides I approached you, because we too, joined the festival as stall owner. And we earned bank."
"Well Ditzy, What was the sheer earnings? Without removing costs mind you." Twilight asked.
"Sixty thousand bits. And if you remove the costs, fifty thousand bits. Entry alone plus tax was about ten thousand bits. The rest was all sheer profit." Ditzy said excited. Twilight's eyes bulged at the amount.
"That is a lot!" She exclaimed.
"Mhm." Spike merely agreed casually. "Truth be told, our funds have been in the green for a while now. And people have been complaining about the lack of improvement on the menu for a hot second now."
"Good thing I returned then."
"When you get back, there is something I want to show you by the way. A reason why this might be gone nearly instantly." Spike mentioned.
"Alright. Well then, take your stall down and prepare for tomorrow." Twilight requested.
"Okay. Ditzy, lets go!" Spike said as he turns around.
"See you tomorrow Twilight!" Ditzy said as she left as well.
Twilight then proceeded to walk over to a small hill overlooking Canterlot in the background and took a seat besides the tree that stood there. The previous received shock turned into happiness, as the situation truly fully sunk into her. Not only did she outperform her duties as Princess for the short time she had the title and outperform her duty as chef-in-training by reviving the art of cooking for the female population, but she also left a permanent mark on Canterlot, Equestria and potentially the entire world. It made her proud.
"Twilight." Cadence approached Twilight from behind. Twilight herself didn't bother looking at Cadence.
"Do you know why I became a chef?" She suddenly asked Cadence.
"To spread the wonderful world of cooking with people?" Cadence offered.
"That too. But I had a dream. A dream that would allow me to spread outside cultures using food as my medium. To be honest the cafe was just the first step. And if it was only me and the cafe, I would probably never have reached that dream." Twilight explained.
"But now?"
"But now, the chance has been created. In a few months time, I will finally be able to make food that doesn't exist in Equestria, but only in the east. Just as I dreamed I would."
"A chance?" Cadence asked confused.
"My dad had received a duty oh so long ago. Probably before you were turned into a alicorn." Twilight simply answered. "A duty I expect him to complete in atleast a month or two from now."
Cadence looks over Twilight's shoulder towards Canterlot in the background, "How are you so certain?"
"Because I laid the groundwork. Everyone is in place, the cards have been placed, the resources made available. Now all that is left to do, is to put it back together. Just the way, my dad wants it."
"Any plans after the dream?"
"Yup. But that will revealed in due time. For now, let's focus on the immediate future."
"Which is?" Cadence asked, but when she received no answer, she looked over at a smiling Twilight who simply raised her eyebrow in a mysterious kind of way. She sighed, "Well I am ready to go home."
"Good. Well this spot is the perfect takeoff position." Twilight said.
"I know. And Twilight come here." Cadence said as Twilight approached Cadence. Cadence then hugged Twilight with a big smile, "Let me reiterate, Thank you for your service to Equestria. Have fun and I will see you again another time."
Twilight returned the hug as she nodded. The two let go off their hug as Cadence immediately took off to fly the long distance back home. Twilight waved a bit as she fully departed, before looking at Canterlot, one last time.
"Thank you Canterlot. It was a great honor to be your princess for the short time it really has been," She said to no one in particular. Twilight then finally turned around, her back facing Canterlot as she headed to her home here in Ponyville.
After a short hike, Twilight made her way to her closed Cafe. Since it has been a while, Twilight entered through the cafe's main entrance and into the bar. She feels around the bottles, checking if they are still there. Satisfied that all the bottles are still there, she turns on the orange bar light. Which is a light used to indicate that the bar is operative once more.
And exactly as Twilight turns the light on, Fluttershy just happened to walk past. And yes, she could use a drink. Since the festival wasn't just exhausting for those participating. The loud sounds were very disruptive to the local wild life. Which meant, that Fluttershy had to be going around and soothing the animals from the sounds.
"Is the bar open?" Fluttershy's quiet voice rang out to the bar.
"Ah, welcome Fluttershy. Yes, it will be open for a short time. Before I head to bed myself. How may I help you?" Twilight said happily. By Celestia, has she missed this.
"Uhm... I could use something... milky..."
"How about a Pina Colada?" Twilight offered, "It has condensed milk, coconut rum, pineapple and coconut milk."
"Sure..."
"Okay. Give me a moment." Twilight said as she grabs her shaker. She then pours about 30ml of rum into the shaker, 30ml of coconut milk, 30ml of pineapple juice and finally a spoonful of condensed milk. She closed the shaker and began shaking it for a short time. She then grabs a low ball glass and puts a single large cube of ice inside it and poured the content out of her shaker into the glass. She then gave it a small umbrella and put a single pineapple piece on the side of the glass.
"Here you go, a Pina Colada." Twilight said as she puts the complete cocktail in front of Fluttershy. Fluttershy then grabbed the glass, gave it small sniff and took a sip.
"It is wonderful Twilight. Thank you." Fluttershy said pleased.
"Good. It has been a while since the last time I was behind this bar." Twilight said smiling.
"I heard you did great work over at Canterlot." She said while sipping her Pina Colada.
"Mhm. Well my story in Canterlot is now over. It is finally time to fully focus on Ponyville."
Fluttershy took another sip, "Things have actually been pretty quiet here in Ponyville." After another sip she continued, "So what are your plans for this cafe?"
"Different food offerings and more evening bar times."
"That would be nice. Rarity is getting stressed over the lack of drinks she has gotten as of late. Your cocktails made her unable to drink wine the same way ever again."
Twilight giggled at that, "I see. Tomorrow something is going to happen, that will result in me being needed more in the kitchen."
"Mh?" Fluttershy said confused.
"But whatever that is... You will soon find out. Oh and Fluttershy, just this once, that drink is on the house. I may not be Rarity, but even I can be generous at times." Twilight said. "Now then, I need to close up."
"Okay. Thank you Twilight." Fluttershy said as she finished her drink. She placed it carefully back on the bar and walked out the door. Twilight turned the light off behind her. As she closed up shop for tomorrows big day.
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