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		Description

In this tale, we shall see how our beloved Equestria, and the world it once lived in, is changed forever by the sudden aparition of gigantic landmasses where there once was water and the bad augury of sun and moon refusing to obey their princesses...
The once close kingdoms and countries, are now distant partners... or foes, as the history is forced to change forever when two worlds collide, and many different nations must face each other, will friendship prevail?, or maybe, only maybe, war may be the only way to stop the gathering storm?
Besides, the event did brought a certain creature from another land, a "man" as he calls himself, will this strange alien stallion be able to help Equestria?, or will this country run by mares refuse to listen to this strange, yet curious stallion?

So... in this story, I will try to mix the canon Equestria from FiM, with a whole new world, inhabitated by ponies and many other species we know and love, and many new ones, as if the classic transported fiction, but, instead of humans or human nations being sent to Equestria, Equestria is sent to a brand new world, ruled by other kind of ponies... and with them, comes a lonely guy that knows a bit too much in certain areas. I hope you like it!
English isn't my first languague, so, sorry in advance (This story is RGRE).
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		Chapter 1:The second that changed history


			Author's Notes: 
Well... this is my first attempt at both, a pony fanfiction, and an english fanfiction, a little warning I must give, is that i'm quite the amateur at writing, so, clearly I will not be the best writer.
However, I do hope that this short intro can be entertaining, any feedback is welcome, and beforehand(hoof?) thanks in advance for clicking this story.
warnings: Reversed Gender Roles Equestria, Human in Equestria, Politics and other things.



It is said, that a mere second, is a paradox by itself...
Something so small, so short, in such a degree that very few things can be done in one, perhaps a blink, a glance, an smile, or even a mere thought, all of those, by themselves are small... short lived, just like a second.
In stark contrast, history is huge, in fact, it is so great, so magnificent, so beautiful and majestic, that a mere day, or a month, or even a year is but a blink... a mere unit of measure, for events that are the reason the world is like it is today!
And now, things were going like usual, in a beautiful and green land, one wich was blessed with beauty and lore alike, as its inhabitants lived their lives, like everyone does.
The sun on the sky shone bright, as its gorgeous golden rays, bathed the streets of what could only be said, was a city of gold  and marble, and marvels too, since everything was so perfectly built, it was as if the very own heavens had come down to te mountains, to bestow them with a city made for a god to live in.
At least, that would be the description that many would use, to refer to that place, one wich was clearly just "home" to the many small equines wich were the inhabitants of the city of gold and marble.
Creatures who merely called this majestic place with a simple name.
"CANTERLOT TIMES!" The high pitched voice from an small equine could be heard, as it walked in the sidewalk of the city center, it was clearly a young one, with a gray mane and a pale fur, trotting with a basket floating by it's side, held by some kind of strange pale energy, wich seemed to come from the horn in the head of the little one " CANTERLOT TIMES, HARMONY IS RESTORED, MYSTERIOUS STRUCTURE RISES IN PONYVILLE!"
A papercolt it seemed, albeit, the word filly could be better used, due to the feminine aura it had, the small one, kept trotting, as many other ponies were walking, some of them a bit tired looking, while others seemed with pretty high spirits, whatever had happened, it was the talk of the day, as not only the paperfilly, but pretty much everyone was in one way or other, speaking about this event.
"I, if I am allowed to speak, had the honor to see how the youngest of the four alicorn princesses, managed to vanquish the magic-eater"
"I don't believe such a tale, there is no way you were at ponyville during the final confrontation bewteen the elements and the centaur"
"Oh really?, and why do you have such an negative view of my tale?" 
"Because you were hiding under my bed like a little colt!"
Conversations as this one, were all over the city, called, Canterlot, as many mares spoke to each other, in many different places, some where resting on the clouds, other ones were standing near a construction site, another ones were at fancy cafe's, but the truth was, that everypony was minding their own business, while also telling this incredible tale, some of them speaking from experience, others speaking from the few they saw, but most having quite their share of empiric experience.
But, the truth is, that this place, Canterlot, is by itself the home of two beings, two who are currently silently looking over the city, at the top of one of the tallests towers in a building wich was the epitome of the city herself,  a building with a regal aura, wich presides over the whole city, a beautiful castle.
On one of the towers, there laid the pair, silent, calm, peaceful, on a pair of rather simple, albeit comfy looking chairs.
"See?, told you the sunset was a beautiful scene Luna, perfect to prepare everypony for the moonrise" Spoke a tall Equine, with extremely long wings and horn alike, with a beautiful flowing mane wich seemed almost hypnotic "Yeah... it is quite the sight sister, albeit, I'm still recovering my strenght... do you think you can help me raise the moon tonight Celestia?"
"It will be a pleasure!" Answered up Celestia, as her horn was shining with quite the light, just as the Sun itself seemed to be slowly lowering itself, to make way for another light, one wich seemed to rise at a slow pace, just like the beautiful glow from Luna's horn " Oh, I almost forgot, Congratulations Luna!"
" Congratulations?" She couldn't avoid asking taken by surprise "Yes sister, you are speaking in a less formal way, It's a great step towards getting new friends!"
"Hehe, I guess that now that Twilight has her own duties as a Princess, you are taking me as a new student" Luna replied, to wich Celestia held quite the nostalgic smile "Maybe Lulu... maybe"
Luna tilted her head to the side a bit, watching her sister, empathy making her stand up and walk closer to her, gently giving her an small hug with her right wing, while the light from her horn slowly diminished.
"Feel free to open your heart sister, don't be an stupid mare like me a milennia ago" Luna said, a little self-conscious, however, Celestia was quick to speak "You weren't stupid, I was, just like in this milennium I'm still the greedy mare that thinks that everything revolves around her... even now, after Twilight has become something greater than even myself, i'm still adamant on keeping her pretty much tied to me, just like when she was a filly, and I refused to have her leave Canterlot"
"You aren't some greedy mare sister, It's just, that Twilight is by now, pretty much your daughter, I threw a Tantrum over myself, you are refusing to allow your little filly to leave the nest, It's normal, every single Mother and Father feels that way, but few can actually let their young ones grow... just like mom did for us"
Celestia chuckled a bit as she gave the hug back, but slowly but surely stood tall and proud again.
"I'm still amazed at your growth Luna, it took me a thousand years to learn from my mistakes... and yet, you are here teaching me things" She praised as Luna blushed a little "Well, ponies these days have this kind of problems way more than back in the days of yore, besides, I'm still in need to learn lots of things...
"Well... then I guess we can teach each other sister, and stop being such crying colts" Celestia joked a bit and Luna chuckled "Yeah... I need to throw less tantrums and you need to be less of a worried father, you do lack the filly pursuing legs still."
"What do you say lulu, want to brighten the mood with some old school jokes?" She asked, getting a little kick from Luna left hoof in answer "The likes of 'Mare, I hate my husband'?"
"Not that kind of old school jokes, those stopped being funny around a hundred years ago"
"Sure, why not?, Most stallions were almost offended by some little jokes i made after helping them with their nightmares... but the mares?, they told me that I needed more recent ones"
"Luna, you were telling old school jokes to stallions?" Celestia questioned and luna held a little nervous smile " Yes?"
"Lulu, I believe we are WAY  overdue a little talk about modern day ways of living... and, another thing now that I remember, you need to hide your 'magazines' in a better place, the cleaning gentlecolt got scared once he found those"
"Ugh... now here you are again in 'mother Celestia' mode... guess another Scolding is on its way?" Luna couldn't avoid joking a bit, while Celestia rolled her eyes "Not exactly... but, We do have lots of things to talk about... you teached me something now, so I need to teach you something too"
Luna couldn't avoid snorting in a bit of reluctance, just as her horn finished glowing... however, the moon wasn't fully raised when that happened... it was barely half on it's way, almost as if the night was somewhat young.
The princesses had no way to know about that little detail, specially now that they were inside the tower, but, even if they weren't aware, the moon seemed to be static, but in fact, was moving in a slow manner, completely by itself.
That second, that very exact second where the Princess got distracted, would eventually fade to history, as the harbinger of great changes, but in this night, there wasn't any single one who noticed something strange.
Most slept over, others were busy, some others were throwing parties all around the nation, not a single soul noticing the moon slow pace, in contrast to it's normal rising, no one ever.
And it was to be expected, because, a second is small, such a change is pretty small too, everypony had sleep, business or parties to attend, and... sometimes I wish we could go back to those days, back when the powder for fireworks... wasn't attached to the word "Gun".
"Princess Luna dairy, year 1004 of Celestia Era/Year 0 of new world Era"


	
		Chapter 2: But the Moon refused to obey


			Author's Notes: 
Well, here comes a new chapter!
Sadly, i'm not the best when writing about this exact situation, but i think I pulled it off, besides that, thank you all for reading, and, I promise the next chapter will be longer, just give me time to grow accostumed to english.
Sorry in advance for any mistakes!



Ponies, at their barest level, are no different from their equine forefathers, a family, a town, even the mighty Vanhoover, they are still groups of ponies, huge, yes indeed.
But, what's the difference bewteen a massive herd of ancient equines that just saw the nearing pack of wolves, and a modern day city that just saw their beloved sun refuse to come out in command?
The only difference, is that the incoming stampede can at least be avoided with a little lie... thus, saving hundreds, if not thousands from being stomped to death as the masses run in sheer desperation, their baser instincts almost overwritting their sapient brains in a full return to primal states.
Either, this is part of our evolution, as one last safe measure, since no sane predator would even dare to attack a herd so huge and would rather be happy with whatever spoils remain.
However, I do believe that the only things wich could make a full city revert back to that primal state of fear and the need to run away, may as well be walking disasters themselves... Nightmare Moon, was proof of that, and I hope, that this book will never be opened, since, if it is ever open, it means that something is so utterly wrong that failure into "calming down" the population would mean that society itself was experiencing such a change, that it may as well collapse overnight.
Prologue of "Equestria at her lowest" by former Lieutenant General Fear of Night
Censored by the Canterlot Bureau
Reason: The Psychological weaknesses there may as well be a invader handbook to get Equestria to submit


The moon shone, bright and beautiful, her sweet white rays gently projecting over the city, Canterlot may be a golden city during the day, but when the night falls, it becomes something equally beautiful, but in a different way.
The gorgeous white buildings gave the moon a perfect stage to be the center of attention, as one curious mare was walking in one of the many hallways in the big palace wich was the center of Canterlot itself.
The mare had a light violet coat, with a pair of wings resting on her back, with equally colored feathers, those feathers albeit looking simple, held a rather big complexity when the moonlight touched them, since, by a mix of the homogeneous first glance, and the darkness wich engulfed the castle insides, it was quite hard to see the actual layout of those feathers.
Besides that, the mare had a long mane, with pink and purple stripes, just like her tail, the look on her eyes was one of clear attention, as she was walking, pretty much all alone in the middle of the palace, as if she knew exactly how to move inside of it, her attention focused in the floating book in front of her, as she seemed... conflicted.
Something in that book had her focused, yes, but, at the same time it held her worried, her mouth softly whispering the words she read, as if she was trying to convince herself that those, were in fact the words she was reading.
However, her travel, would be cut short, the second a golden door, in a nearby hall, opened up.
Her focus switched, from the book, to the doorframe, as it opened up in an almost tantalizing way, her body languague showing up clear hope and happiness, but also doubt.
As she awaited, a nearby shadow began to move, with soft hoof sounds, telling the mare that someone else was near, looking behind, she saw the responsible.
A clearly bigger mare, one wich held a look of anger, fury, and despair, with eyes reddened, and wings retracted, a trio of moon drawings in her body, one on her chest, the other two on each flank, her blue long mane seeming a bit darkened, but not as dark as her coat.
"Princess Twilight Sparkle, a pleasure to see that you came with upmost haste" She spoke, a hint of hostility in her voice, however, there was also quite the cocktail of emotions in there, it wasn't a voice of someone angry at Twilight, but at something else "Princess Luna!, Are you allright?!"
"I am as fine as I could be, in fact, in quite the mood to go out and deliver some proper fear of the night on whoever was the one who caused THIS  to happen" Luna spoke back, as she pointed towards a window with her right hoof, straight towards a beautiful full moon "Did something happen to your night?!"
Twilight answered up, if Luna was full of rage, Twilight seemed full of fear, however, a huge white wing gently patted her back, as the sounds of the door finally opening reached her ears.
"Lulu, please, calm down for a moment, I know that this isn't exactly the best thing to say, but, being angry won't help us at all" A mature and kind voice spoke back, making Twilight turn around and get quite the big smile with happiness "Princess Celestia!"
"Hello Twilight, I'm happy to see you too" Celestia spoke as Twilight gave her a little hug with her wings, however, after a few seconds Luna spoke again, or better said shout again. "I SHALL NOT 'CALM DOWN', THOUST PERHAPS HATH FORGOTTEN ABOUT THE LAST TIME SOMETHING LIKE THIS HAPPENED?!"
"I haven't, however, we had this exact conversation back then, last time you wished to go into a full blown military assault, against Discord himself, and I will not allow you to send a thousand good mares to become mere shadows of themselves until the elements of harmony are used over whatever has caused this!" Celestia for the first time shouted back, making Luna take an step back "And, if you care about our subjects, I think using the Canterlot voice may as well be a horrid idea, unless you want everypony to learn about this!"
"Princess... I..." Twilight spoke but Celestia held her hoof up, gently but firm "Now... breath up a little Luna, and then we can tell Twilight about this... and hope that Candance gets the letter too"
"I... just... just imagine for a moment that this was about the Sun... Would you be calm Celestia?" Luna answered and her sister nodded "Not 'calm' but at least try to hold my hooves to the ground instead of preparing to fly to war as if this was a milennia ago, remember that now we have far more subjects to care for, and besides, we have two new alicorns to help us"
"..." The princess looked down, as her right hoof stomped, lifting it again to point at the moon "Twilight Sparkle, lower the moon, please"
"I... me?!" Twilight answered suprised as she took a few steps back, breaking free from Celestia wing range "But... princess Luna, last time I barely managed to lift the sun after lowering the moon!, I... I even distracted Shining armor from what I was told!"
"It matters not, I am here to help if that happens" Luna spoke as she took an step towards Twilight, gently touching her shoulder with her hoof "But please... recover my moon"
Twilight swallowed as she felt quite surprised and by her body language, quite awkward, however, that didn't stop her from walking towards the window frame, her horn brightening up with light, as she reared, her front hooves standing in the frame after the window opened, the bright light stopped in that instant.
With a deep breath, Twilight's horn started lighten up again, but this time, there wasn't anything in sight getting covered by that energy, however, her eyes were glued to the beautiful white moon, wich seemed smaller and far more distant.
A shudder went through the mare spine, just as her face became filled with an mixture of emotions, her body trembling, shaking, as her horn light got brighter and brighter, sparks flowing around or being send in all directions with her horn as an epicenter, and yet, her eyes seemed full of doubt, unlike her body wich was tense, specially her legs, as if the endeavour was simply too much for her.
"Twilight, keep at it!" Luna said, her voice with the smallest hint of hope, as her horn lit up too, her energy soon joining in Twilight apparently meaningless effort, but with an even greater emotion, as Luna slammed shut her jaws teeth crushing against teeth, with such an strenght and rage that perhaps sparks could also originate from there " GO ALL OUT, I WILL DO MY BEST TOO!"
"Luna!" Celestia shouted as she looked at her sister, her magic being poured with such strenght that her beautiful mane stopped waving the way it usually did, not only that did happen, but also, after she spoke, she bit her own lip, with enought strenght to cause an smal injury "I'm sorry auntie!"
Another voice sounded, just as an small energy beam hit Luna in the back of her head, making her eyes first go wide, then get closed as she couldn't even finish up the words she whispered, falling to her knees and then collapsing over the floor.
"Twilight!" Celestia quickly stopped the smaller mare from pouring more magic, and she quickly gasped as her legs failed to hold her, collapsing too over the floor, but unlike Luna, her eyes were kept open, and in quite the show of resilence, she rose up, slowly but surely "I... I am so... sorry... I... failed to lower the moon..."
"Don't be sorry Twilight, the moon has refused to obey any command, not even Luna could lower her, not even I could do something, neither both of us together... that's why I called you two... sadly Luna couldn't wait any longer" Celestia spoke as she gently helped Twilight to stand again, giving her some support "Thanks Cadence, I should have used a sleep spell before..."
"There's nothing to apologize auntie, were it not for my years of experience in emotional and mind related magic I wouldn't have been able to cast an strong enought spell, sadly it would have required you a lot more of the effort you can currently muster, you must be exhausted after spending the whole night trying to lower the moon with Aunt luna"
"THE WHOLE NIGHT!" Twilight shouted in clear fear and surprise, but calmed down a bit after Cadence embranced her "Aunt Celestia Knew you would be afraid of this... so she wished to speak to you personally, that's why your letter only asked you to deliver that forbbidden book, It was my suggestion to her..."
"However, My timing wasn't as Good as I expected "Cadence apologized after breaking up the embrance, her magic lifting up the sleeping Luna "Aunt, I have quite the dire news from the north, Luna's night is not the only strange thing tonight, but also, there's have been many disasters in the borders, Shining is working hard to calm down everypony... but with this, I fear that only you could calm down the whole of Equestria."
Celestia sighted as she stood, her left leg trembling just a little bit, while as she couldn't avoid licking her lips with a nervous stare, looking towards the moon, she swallowed some saliva before noticing something.
"is... the moon just a little bit down?" Celestia said, catching the attention of both smaller alicorns "It... seems so, it does looks a bit like how the moon lowers herself over the everfree"
"Perhaps that's why nopony could lower it tonight" Cadance said before shaking her head grunting a little "But, I believe that there are more importants things for now, there are Earthquakes all around the northern border of the Crystal empire, thankfully no casualties yet, but I think we should work on something before it starts spreading or something"
"Earthquakes?" Celestia seemed shocked before turning and stomping towards the open doors "Come now, both of you, there's no time to lose if ponies are being hurt or worse..."
Killed


	
		Chapter 3: The Earthquakes in the north (part one)



Things aren't by any meaning easy when your whole world suffers from a change, that is something that one cannot deny, one day you are happily living your married life, relieved that a conflict has finally come to an end.
Just for the next day to be an absolutely outlandish nightmare, almost as if fate itself had awaited until the very exact second everypony was feeling safe, to crush that feeling in mere moments, in quite the sadistic way too, as if it knew what the ponies of Equestria would think... just to make them understand that they are still bound to its power.
We may have a monarch of inmense power, an empress of gold, fire and light, one wich rules over both, land and sun alike... but.
We did had a second monarch, one of beauty, honor, pride and courage, an queen of pitch black, nightlight, and stars, one wich ruled over both, land and moon alike, a monarch wich fell into despair due to our fault, a fault we hope our children shall not carry, since it was us who were ungrateful.
And, the wrath of this monarch was the reason of our fall as a major power in the world, someday Equestria may Arise again as a powerful country, however that is something wich i doubt I may live long enought to see, for centuries Griffins will hunt us, dragons will pillage and plunder, I pray that the Yak Khanate distracts them enought, since i'm sure that Changellings will become the major force for centuries to come...
The truth, is that our monarchs are a good analogy to nature herself, we fell down, because of the wrath of the moon, we fell because of the wrath of nature, Equestria is being forced to abandon the everfree, it's cradle, the very place where our civilization was birthed, diamonds dogs may as well take it.
I, for one, I'm against the decision to leave the Everfree towards the more "manageable" lands, if we take away all the strife of not being able to control the nature, in favour of habitats wich may as well be no different than a golden cage, when the day arrives and nature decides to punish us once again, like she does now, with the earthquakes all around the everfree...
I fear that our kind will not be ready to face the truth, that not everything can be controlled by magic, by wings, or by hooves...
Extract of "Equestria at her lowest" by former Lieutenant General Fear of Night

Introduction of chapter one: On Nature's influence over Equestria


Silence, a beautiful silence, in the middle of a dark night, the cool breeze flowing all around the halls of crystal, a place wich seemed calm and gorgeus, the only sounds besides the gentle air current, were either the soft sounds of hooves as groups of ponies walked, most of them clad in golden armor.
The ponies marching seemed calm, relaxed, but serious and disciplinated, walking tall and proud, but with a certain reliable look, spears on their backs, or held in their hooves, however, there wasn't any reason for them to use those weapons, most of the armor clad equines merely having them as a support as they stood still at the sides of either doors or passages to other hallways.
An air of companionship was clear, as most equines merely nodded upon meeting with the marching ones, not a single word needed to greet each other, except for a certain Stallion, who walked alone unlike the other equines, his presence was clearly one of authority, as every single armored one bowed down to him, or raised one of their hooves to salute him.
His armor was golden, like the ones of his apparent underlings, but, with a major difference, the golden wasn't the main color, instead, the armor was purple or violet save for the borders and details, giving him a rather elegant look, however, unlike the others he didn't had an spear, instead having an sword, sheated and hanging at his left side.
While most equines had their helmets on, this one didn't wore any, his long mane waving in the air once in a while as the breeze gently flowed in the hallways, for an stallion he was pretty tall, giving him a certain air of superiority towards the others stallions in the place, but, he kept rather humble, saluting the guards as they greeted him.
A few of the armored equines were in fact, mares, and they seemed to be stiffer than usual as the tall stallion walked towards the next hallway, looking away after saluting or focusing on their weapons, but giving the occasional glance to the stallion athlethic legs, some of them blushing, others closing their eyes, and some others biting their lips.
This behavior was quickly noticed by the other stallions, who either sighted, or gave quick hits to the mares using their hooves or the non dangerous bits of their spears, they weren't exactly happy at the mares demeanor, while, the older mares could only roll their eyes.
"Looking at the front rookie, if you are that thirsty, go outside and drink from the fountain" An old mare spoke, she was tall and muscular, with a short mane and a rather nasty scar on her face, rendering her one-eyed, she was looking with her only eye at a younger and smaller female, who was biting her lower lip and being extremely stiff as she looked to the wall in front of her "That's better, the same goes to you all, we aren't some shady village policemares, we are members of the royal guard"
The elder mare spoke as the stallion left the hallway, in a calm and soft tone, and yet... it sounded hostile, making the clearly smaller and weaker females cringe a little as they couldn't avoid looking at the clearly not amused superior.
"Gentlecolts, to your posts please, the lack of discipline from one guard is not an excuse for another to show an equal lack of disrespect" The mare spoke giving a rather strong step to the front, startling the distracted guards as she walked to the middle of the hallway "Remember rookies, you are still being tested, I will ignore this rather shameful display, but the next time one of you breaks the behavior code, I will personally take away your armor and send you to my good old friend at corrective class... I'm sure she would love having those bathrooms way more clean that they already are"
"Corrective class?" A female voice spoke as the elder mare got stiff and turned in the split of a second, bowing down as an even taller mare got closer, this one had a pink coat, a beautiful long mane, a golden tiara and both, a pair of wings and a horn, her mere presence being enought to make everypony bow down "Is something the manner instructor?"
"N-no Princess, everything is fine, just warning these young fellas about the dangers of incorrect behavior, there's nothing wrong besides some small details" The mare spoke, clearly startled but calming down slowly but surely "I see... well, good luck on your tests everypony, but, before I leave, have you seen my husband?"
"The captain is going towards the Headquarters of the exploration committee, he just left this hall" The instructor spoke as the Princess nodded "I see... well, thank you, just one thing before I leave"
The princess horn began to glow as a few mares suddenly began to sweat cold as the princess eyes were set on them... eyes wich clearly weren't the usual kind ones...
"If you need a coltfriend... feel free to ask me for tips on dating... but the next one who even dares to look at my husband legs that way... will wear socks in public for a whole month... I am clear my trusty guardsmares?"
"MISS, YES MISS!" The now pale looking mares shouted with all of the strenght and air their lungs could muster, breathing rather heavily as the Princess nodded and departed following suit the path the stallion had followed before 
"What's the deal with socks anyway?" One of the stallions couldn't avoid whispering towards his partner, both of them seemed a bit confused "Honestly... I don't know, I just know my herd goes crazy whenever I wear the set you gave me last year, for some reason they go crazy if I want to go out with my red stripes socks, I mean... it's freezing out there at times so I want to not feel that uncomfortable when doing guard practices"
"I knew you two were a pair of janefillies... but, mare, how can you two not understand how utterly slutty is to go around with socks in public?" Another stallion spoke, blushing clearly uncomfortable, while his partner had a rather fake smile on his face "I... I will better not say anything..."
"Why?, I really don't understand the whole socks thing" The first guard spoke and the smiling one answered up "And it's better that way... at least you aren't as shameless as I am in that regard..."
"I forgot you once wore socks in front of an school... why aren't you in jail in first place now that I think about it?" The whispering kept going for a while "Being a Whorse has its benefits at times..."
"..." The clearly flustered stallion couldn't avoid taking a few steps towards his side, getting away from his partner, as a few mares raised their ears in interest to that last phrase "You can talk about that kind of things later, now, EVERYPONY TO THEIR POSTS, MOUTHS SHUT AND MINDS OF DUTY, THE NEXT ONE TO SPEAK ABOUT SOMETHING IDIOTIC WILL BE REASSIGNED TO BATHROOM DUTY!"
The interaction wasn't clearly the best... but that did cause a little chuckle from the princess who had already left the place towards the next hall.
The pink mare couldn't avoid laughting a bit to herself, as she heard everything, from the not so low whispers, to the clearly serious warning of punishment from the elder mare.
However, after some seconds she calmed down, calmly walking towards a crystal door on her left, her horn glowing as the doorknob got enveloped in light before the door opened up.
"Is something wrong shiny?" She spoke as she made her way towards the inside of the room, watching a white coated stallion in purple armor sitting down in front of a table, looking at some papers "You got up way earlier than usual, even for your schedule this is quite rare"
"I'm sorry Cadance, I had a hunch at midnight, and woke up way earlier... I couldn't close my eyes after that, I simply felt that something was wrong, and I couldn't avoid the need to research a bit, old habit that I got from Twi. " He answered, blushing a little as Cadance made her way to his side and sad down in the closest chair "Well... what is that then?, I admit that there's something different today, but i'm not exactly sure either.
"To be honest I don't know, its just... a feeling, deep down my gut, like an small shake or quake, a bit like the feeling after overeating, but way more subtle, It isn't something with my body, since I can also feel it in my horn, so I can guess its something magical" 
"Something magical...that would explain why my horn is itching, could it be the aftereffect of the whole Tirek fiasco?" Cadance asked as he seemed to ponder about it a bit "I doubt it, it doesn't feels like the after effect of magic depletion, but rather as if being inside a magic circle, just passive magic around, but, unlike a magic circle, it does feels way more subtle"
"Could it be that the Crystal heart is doing something?" She looked at an open window, gazing at the city outside, the crystal buildings shining in a rather beautiful and magical display, however there was something a bit different in the sight "Wait... did that pole always quake like that?"
"No... neither I remember this chair being capable of giving massages" He answered as he looked down, inmediatly standing up and looking around "Everything is shaking..."
"Oh Celestia, EVERYTHING IS SHAKING!" Cadance got up two, starting to fly as she left the room through the window looking back at him "Shining, get the guards as fast as possible, the whole city is shaking, we need to get everypony safe!
Shining nodded as his horn lit up, and in a flash of purple light he dissapeared, while Cadance suddenly heard something, looking at her side, an small scroll  of paper appeared out of thin air, her magic quickly enveloping it.
EVERYPONY LISTEN UP, WE NEED TO GET TO A SAFER PLACE, REMAIN CALM I WILL GUIDE YOU!
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		Chapter 4: The Earthquakes in the north (part 2)



The princess Cadance soared the skies, her elegant frame moving in a quick and precise manner, all the way from the lower levels of her castle, towards the very top, her wings flapping with strenght and determination, as her eyes were set towards a light that came from the very top of the tower.
The building wasn't exactly shaking by now, enduring pretty well the growing earthquake down there, however, the ocassional shake was clear, the crystal structure holding its own against nature's wrath, a luck, wich seemed to not be shared by another buildings down there...
"DIVE!" The instructor shouted, the old mare leading a group of unicorn guards in a hallway, their horns shining bright as they galloped, eyes focused towards the city outside the palace, most of the guards looking surprised at best, or outright scared at worst "Keep moving, we need to get as many civilians safe!"
"Lead everypony away from any building, we don't know if they endure this this!" Shining armor shouted as he quickly teleported from the palace towards a nearby a house, quickly using his magic to catch a foal that fell from the shaking building "Are you okay?"
Shining armor asked the shaking foal, she nodded before a pegasus landed not too far
"THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK YOU!" The pegasus shouted quickly hugging Shining armor taking the young foal on his back "It's nothing, hurry up and go with the guards, its somepony else inside the house?"
"N...no, I'm a single father" Explained the Stallion and Shining armor took an step back, a bit surprised, but soon nodded "Very well then, hurry up and be careful!"
The pegasus nodded and quickly flew away, the scared foal hugging the back of his father with all of his strenght, fighting back some tears of fright.
"Captain, the royal guard is mobilizing every single reserve towards the aid efforts, however, we are still too few right now, we cannot take care of the souther half of the city!" An armored mare quickly galloped towards Shining, bowing down to him before he shook his head "No, we can if we mobilize every single pegasi, deliver the message to everypony, I want every single pegasus soaring towards the south, I don't care they need to go withouth armor, we need every civilian safe with haste!"
"Roger that!" The mare spread her wings before jumping into the air, flapping quickly, flying with haste.
"ATTENTION EVERYPONY!" The voice of Cadance suddenly boomed, as a bright light came from the tower, almost blinding those who had the bad luck of look at it, however, it wasn't as blinding as one could expect, just leaving a slight headache that dissapeared in mere seconds "LISTEN TO THE ROYAL GUARD AND FOLLOW THEM, I WILL HOLD BACK THE TREMOR, BUT I NEED YOU TO MOVE WITH HASTE!"
Shining armor blushed a little upon hearing the princess voice, but quickly looked down, as the earth began to be covered in a soft pink light, one wich spread out from the base of the palace all around the city, softening the motions until they weren't capable of doing any damage.
"You heard my wife, let's go!" Shining armor shouted out loud to a group of unicorns, they quickly followed suit, galloping behind the white coated stallion "Hurry up everypony, we are waiting for you!"
As he ran leading the growing herd, he used his magic to open up the doors of the buildings, helping the ponies inside to leave faster, however, he a rather grim sight made him stop on his tracks for a moment.
There was a building, made of crystal like the others, but far bigger than a single house, Shining armor eyes widened in horror looking at it...
The crystal was broken, collapsed in a grim sight, as the building laid victim of its own weight, the nightlight making it look far more impactful, since, the crystal was made an absolute mess, most of the structure broken, a bit turned into nothing but dust, and some bits still standing.
"EVERYPONY, GALLOP TO SAFETY, AND TELL AN SQUAD OF UNICORNS TO COME HERE, THE CLINIC HAS COLLAPSED!" Shining armor ordered, as he ran towards the building, using both, his hooves and magic to move the debris away, with a rather desperate expression on his face, he didn't like this in the slightest "GO ON, PLEASE!"
A few foals cried, some stallions gasped, while most mares quickly joined the captain on his duty, trying to take away as many debris as they could, while the young ones quickly were dragged away by their fathers, towards safety.
"Hurry up!" A mare shouted as she kicked away a rather big crystal, her ears twitching a bit as she seemed to be desperate on cleaning up as much debris as she could, since she lacked both horns or wings, she was using her strenght in quite the noble endeavour, uncaring of the bruises she got against the hard crystal "I can hear something, there's someone on the other side!"
Shining armor felt his senses sharpening as the mare said that, and he quickly took a few steps backs, his horn lighting up quickly with an almost blinding light, making everypony stop in their tracks, quickly backing up, as a ray of pure magic came out of his horn, towards the debris.
"Thanks Celestia!" A voice could be heard from the debris, as the magical energy swarmed the crystal, lifting it into the skies as an smaller light came to sight as the crystal could no longer hold it down, this light was light brown colored, and formed an half sphere, and a rather big one underneath the debris "Go, go help everypony leave!"
Standing in the middle of the debris, there was a group of unicorn mares, using their magic to form a shield, they seemed rather tired, sweating and panting loudly, as they held the sphere of brown magic, a group of earth ponies tending to the sick and wounded in the middle of the sphere, the sight made Shining armor sight of relief as he laid the debris away from the group, leaving them unscathed, save a few bruises wich the nurses and medics were quickly taking care of.
"Thank you Captain!" The apparent leader of the unicorns said before bowing down, the magical sphere dissapearing as she and the other unicorns took a moment to breath, the group of earth ponies quickly galloping carrying the sick ponies, some them finishing the cleaning of the bruises of the wounded "Thankfully no one was badly wounded, just a few bruises captain, however, we will need some help to carry the sick"
"Spare no effort everypony we need to help them!" The same earth pony mare who was putting more effort into lifting the debris said, quickly followed by other mares who aided the medics and nurses "Captain, I'm sure somepony else is in need of your help, I promise i will try to get everypony to safety"
That same mare bowed in front of Shining armor, quickly offering up aid, aid wich Shining seemed a bit reluctant to accept, but after watching the civilians helping each other, he nodded before lighting up his horn.
"Very well then, good luck miss, if you need aid, just ask an unicorn to use a beacon spell the royal guard nearby will follow with upmost haste!"
Shining armor dissapeared in a flash of light, as the group resumed their gallop, running towards the outskirts of the crystal city, towards the green pastures.
As for Shining armor,  he quickly reappeared in the middle of the city, galloping towards a group of guardsmares, the group saw him and quickly saluted, standing tall and firm.
"Situation Report gentlemares!" Shining armor asked as the lead mare, a pegasus spoke in a firm and disciplined tone "No casualties as of yet sir, everypony is being escorted to the outskirts, the pegasus groups are searching for civilians, the earth squads are removing debris to help those trapped, and the unicorn batallions are teleporting those unable to move"
"How many building have collapsed so far?!" Shining armor demanded to know and the second pegasus spoke out loud "The theatre and the tax office so far, the earthquake was stronger at the north, most houses northwards are barely standing, however thanks to the Princess Cadenza the damage was halted for now, most of the royal guard is deployed at the north because of this, however a sizable portion is distributed in the center and south!"
"Understood, something else I should be aware of?!" Shining armor asked, looking as if he just experienced a slight relief, however the third mare nodded "Yes, a group of settlers at the northern frontier, far beyond the barrier had arrived, they can barely speak but tried to ask an audience with the Princess, they brought dire news and seemed too scared to properly speak more than a few words, the message we could understand is grim to say the least!"
"Deliver" Shining ordered and the lead mare spoke quickly "They say that the Northern border is victim of earthquakes too, they lost comunication with the explorers and not even magic seems to be capable of allowing them to speak with the brave expedition, however, that's the only thing we could understand, the rest was nothing but mumbling and words with no logic behind them, with mentions about something hunting deers on the Northwest, nearby the Diamond mountain range" 
"We shall deal with that later, return to duties!" Shining armor ordered as the pegasus quickly jumped off the ground flying towards the northern bits of the city as Shining armor, quickly lighted up his horn dissapearing in another flash of light.
The royal guard was doing quite the good work, everypony was getting to safety thanks to the effort of the stallions and mares in armor, however, the greatest effort came from a certain mare, wich was pretty much holding the entire city quiet and still by now.
The princess Cadence stood, alone in a chamber in her palace, her horn shining bright as she stood in front of a heart shaped crystal, sweating as her eyes were shut, she seemed to be in a deep concentration.
"Candance!" Shining armor appeared in a flash behind her, and that caused her to open her eyes, the second she did that, the floor began to quake way more violently than before making her quickly close her eyes, cadance Groaned as a thick ray of light came out of her horn tip, towards the crystal, the energy quickly flowing towards the supports of the heart shaped structure, flowing downwards as the floor returned to the calmer state "Shiny... can you give me a hoof?"
Shining armor nodded as he stood at the side of the taller pony, quickly channeling his magic towards the beam the princess was making, giving the princess some respite, however he quickly began to sweat and pant too.
"Do you feel that?" Shining armor asked looking atCadence and she whispered back "Yes... the cold... something... feels wrong with the heart..."
Both of them stood, side by side, shoulder against shoulder, magic beamed towards the crystal structure, slowly but surely getting closer and closer to each other, until their horns were touching, the magic no longer being a pair of beams wich fused at some point, but one single beam coming out of both of their horns.
It was quite the cute sight, with their eyes closed, their cheeks rubbing with each other, their horns together, it was like an embrance, as they simply stood together, working together, as the ground began to quake less and less until after a minute it was still, like if there wasn't any single earthquake.
Time passed, and after a few minutes everything seemed to be calming down outisde, after ten more minutes, a lone pegasus flew towards the pair and fell on her knees in a respect gesture.
"Princess Mi amore Cadenza, the population is finally safe at the outskirts" The pegasus spoke as she looked at the floor, then as both ponies heard her, their magic began to slow down, and slowly but surely they broke their closeness, as the eartquake resumed at all of its strenght... "Shiny... do you think the tower can endure this earthquake?"
"I... I think it can, however, I will gather as much unicorns guards as possible if the worst happens" Shining armor answered as Cadance couldn't avoid stealing a kiss from him, making him blush brightly "Good... I... I need to go to Canterlot, my magic is pretty much drained save for enought for a teleport spell and some others... my Aunt needs me"
"Go ahead Cadence I will protect the Crystal empire while you are there... just tell Twilight I said hi please, I barely could speak to her after her ascension" Shining armor quickly stole a kiss from Cadence and she smiled widely, embrancing him with her wings for a brief moment "Very well, I'll tell her you were 'leaking liquid pride' for her"
"Hehe" Shining smiled a bit, in playful manner as he looked towards the crystal heart, the tower shaking violently, and yet, it seemed as solid as ever, pretty much unfazed much to the surprise of the stallion, however, the alicorn princess quickly galloped towards the opening and jumped out the tower, spreading her wings and flying with upmost haste, her horn shining bright as she seemed to gather magic for something "Please... I really hope this works..."
Shining armor pointed his horn towards the crystal heart as he closed his eyes, casting an spell... 
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		Chapter 5: A royal discussion



Silence, the beautiful silence in the middle of the night, that was the only thing that could be heard all around inside the room.
The soft sounds of the wood, coal and oil alike as they burned, making a beautiful combination of three different kinds of sources of light, the combination made the room have a cozy ambience, not so different than if it the light came from the very own sun, like if the night, was a day.
However, the soft tones, colors, and the overall cozy ambience, was not of the concern of a certainly serious Cadence, as she made her way inside, carrying over her back a deep asleep Princess Luna, following the steps of the Princess Celestias as she led both, Cadence and Twilight inside the room, the trio of mares being quick to gather an small group of soft looking pillows and lay them together, in a sort of makeshift bed, letting the sleeping Alicorn continue her dreams there.
Celestia used her magic to lift her sister from Cadence's back, and bring her to the pillows, as Cadence didn't even took a second glance before quickly giving a little nudge to Twilight, the smaller alicorn being quick to recover from her sudden daze, sitting down on the other side of a table, just a few inches to the right of Cadence, while Celestia stood on the other side, Luna sleeping on the left side of the table, shifting on her sleep and quickly breaking any semblance of order that the set of pillows could have had.
"As much as I would prefer us to speak in the safety of my own room, we cannot allow ourselves to be seen carrying my sister while she is unconscious, the royal guard should arrive any time soon, and this is something we better keep hidden until we find a solution" Celestia spoke as she sat down, her beautiful eyes, so full of questions, of doubt, but also, sorrow and fear alike, as if her very own soul was struggling with something. "Yes, it would be something to really hard to explain, not even the guards are truly ready to hear up this kind of thing, even less when there doesn't seems to be any root for this sudden problem"
"But alas, that isn't something we should be speaking about in this exact moment, specially when there was something far more dangerous happening at the same time, I'm sorry nephew, If I only had know that such a thing would suddenly hit the Crystal empire..."
"No one was ready for it, just like I wasn't ready to be sent a letter midflight, I had to stop for a minute or two at one of the outskirts outposts to quickly write up and send answer, thankfully I could find one as quickly as needed" Cadence chuckled a bit, a mix of pride and relief in her face, While Celestia sighed, all the while Twilight Sparkle seemed to be too confused to properly speak, just switching her glare from Celestia, to Cadence as both spoke "While the city is probably still at risk if another earthquake comes, most of the ponies are safe now, however, I'm not exactly sure about what to do in this kind of situation"
"Sadly, Tirek had quite the massive effect on Equestria, so, I can't exactly give you the aid I would like to, Twilight?" Celestia answered before calling for her student, who quickly stood as tall as she could, and really stiff too, she seemed to not know how to act in this kind of situation "Do you remember the small project you spoke to me about?"
"Hmmm, the... essay about the effects of Lord Tirek's actions against Equestria as a whole?" Twilight gave another question as an answer, as Celestia nodded, spreading her wing softly and giving her a little reasurring pet on the neck "Yes Twilight, that essay, I guess that you are still in the process of researching information, I am right?"
"So far, I could only use ponyville as my Research site, and, as strange as this may sound... I'm not exactly sure i'm researching properly... " Twilight spoke, a little mix of embarrassment mixed with her honesty, as Celestia nodded and stood tall " Equestria hasn't been hit by an Earthquake that could realistically kill a pony since the days of the everfree civilization, let alone the crystal Empire, not even Amore lived throughout one in her days of yore, neither has the Sun and the Moon refused to obey the will of anypony with power, let alone two, for no reason, and to this utter chaos, we still had the conflict with Lord Tirek"
"I really, really hope that the three things are just unrelated events that can be solved" Cadence spoke, fighting back a shudder, all the while Twilight swallowed her own spit, letting out a little cough as she did so without care. "Princess Twilight Sparkle, Princess Mi Amore Cadenza... I fear that we are facing changes in our world, there is no way that Tirek's magic could have caused such effects in our lands, there must be something else behind, because... if you haven't noticed, the magic in the air feels different too"
Twilight's eyes opened up like a pair of plates as she suddenly could feel what her teacher told her, her horn gave a little spark from its tip, a side effect of the strange feeling that was covering it, it was as if the air around her horn had turned into an strange mix of water and gel, being cold and hot at the same time, each inch of her horn felt it in a different but subtle way, as if a constant unending stream of this watered down gel covered it, it was such a subtle feeling, being so soft that it could as well pass as the everyday feeling of a breeze passing by, but, unlike a breeze, it never ended, not until Twilight's attention was took back by Celestia's words, her focus changing and the feeling returning to be utterly ignored in the split of a second, as if it wasn't there at all.
"Yes, I have felt that too Aunt, however, the change at the crystal empire is a bit more aggressive, being somewhat similar to a filly  first night after using her first spell, something that is there, that you can't forget it is there, but it is so subtle that it may as well be forgotten too" Cadence spoke as she tilted her head, Twilight was quick to open an small saddlebag she had with her and take outside a pencil and a notebook. "Fascinating... this is something I didn't even knew I was feeling, it is so subtle I would have never noticed until a magic sensing training... Now, i'm feeling a bit unworthy of my element..."
"Trust me Twilight, this magical feeling doesn't has anything to do with the harmony which rules over your element... I know this magical feeling a bit too well... so does Luna, but, if I had told her about this, instead of going along with her attempts to recover the moon, well... lets just say that you don't tell a warrior princess that is in anger and despair, that the air feels like there are enemies around us... you know, it is hard  to try to stop Luna when she gets fixiated on something, let alone if you give her a second thing to be focused about" Celestia said as both, Twilight and Cadence felt the color being drained from their faces after hearing what Celestia said " En...en....enemies?"
"Yes, Mi Amore Cadenza, enemies, the magical feeling you are noticing, is fruit of an actual battle bewteen armies, thankfully, with it being so subtle, it may as well be on another continent, or a battle bewteen ships in deep sea, I myself couldn't avoid feeling scared the second I felt it, because, it has been more than eight hundred years since the last time the entire world had a proper battle on the scale needed to make the magic wave spread around like that, the last fight bewteen the decadent Yak khanate and the Changelling Queendom, while i made sure that not a single word was written down about the former days of war, even if that meant going after the warnings of the long deceased Lieutenant General, I can't bring myself to forget the clash of the last Khan and the mother of Queen Chrysalis..."
"B...but... i'm sure that the battle must have been pretty small... right?, you said the Khanate was decadent" Twilight spoke, her inner academic desiring knowledge, while her inner element of harmony couldn't be more horrified "Twilight... at its peak the khanate had an army of a hundred thousand yaks, they were the most numerous species in the whole continent, even its weakened army of a few tens of thousands, was capable of crushing other nations with ease, the Changelling Queendom on the other hand, did had more than a hundred thousand warriors, they were sent in a single huge swarm, why do you think the lands in the northern west are forbbiden even if they are full of gems?, I don't want anypony to find the bones I had to personally bury, since at the time, no country would show that mercy to the poor youths that were sent to die in war"
The silence took control of the whole situation once more, as neither of the three mares could even speak, one deep inside her own mind, reviving old memories, the other two, gawking in sheer surprise, the implications of what happened, being so horrible that their minds were trying to understand everything, but yet, refused to truly acknowledge the sheer weight of what they were told.
"While, I would like to discusss the details of what I have in mind, the time is running low, listen up, both of you, this feeling is something I cannot simply ignore, we three need to take care of too many things in too few time, Equestria may as well be a its lowest right now, recovering from an unprovoked attack by an old foe, with nature herself attacking our beloved northern empire, and the very own sun and moon refusing to obey if the moon refusal also applies to the sun"
Celestia stood tall in front of the table, making the other two mares stand too, the size difference making Celestia look far more regal, as her eyes were full of an emotion that neither of the smaller ones could truly grasp, something had switched inside of her, not fully, but there was something different.
"Princess Twilight Sparkle, you must embark in a journey to research all the things that Tirek brought, good and bad alike, we must know the sheer impact of what happened, if possible, this research project must also bring possible solutions for the obstacles you may find in the full recovery of Equestria"
Celestia didn't even ask, this sounded like an order, as if she was commanding Twilight to do her will, the smaller, purple alicorn, couldn't avoid nodding as she stood stiff, way too stiff, like a newbie guardsmare in front of an officer.
"Go forth then,  Princess Twilight, don't worry about the public opinion and the astral disobedience, I shall deal with both" Celestia commanded, and Twilight opened her mouth to say something "Don't, this isn't the time Twilight, I'm really sorry to cut you, but the time is running low, as I told you before this feeling means that somewhere there is a major battle, and Equestria is woefully underprepared for those, it has been for more than a half of milennia..."
As Twilight stood back, Cadence looked at Celestia and the princess nodded.
"Take as much regiments and supplies as you need Cadence, lead them to the empire and start the rebuilding duties, if possible identify the source of the earthquake, and send scouts to the northern regions wich connect to the icy sea, we need information as fast as possible, for that is the direction that the magical wave came from"
"Now go, my faithful alicorns, our little ponies need us, they have been living at peace for far too long, and it is our duty to keep them that way!"
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		Chapter 6: The plight of the two princesses



"I still can't believe it!" Twilight couldn't avoid shouting, as she breathed heavily, trotting from one side of the room, to the other, she was in a rather simple looking room, her eyes focused on a sheet of paper that floated around in front of her, merely titled 'Planning' "Neither I can Twilight, but... can we really do something more besides listening to Aunt Celestia?, We pretty much know nothing about what is happening, let alone, how to solve it"
"I know!" Twilight halted in her tracks with a loud stomp, just as the sheet floated into the table, landing just a few inches apart from another paper, this one titled 'Ponytarian efforts'. "But, one thing is dealing with a lone, albeit powerful threat, the other is dealing with what sounds like actual warfare!"
"I know that the situation isn't exactly good, but, Twi, relax just a bit, and analyze the situation, we are just 'feeling' that there is a battle, or at least that's what aunt Celestia told us, that doesn't means that Equestria will be at war, it just means that someone else, is, sadly, at war" Cadence spoke, as she was sitting in front of the table, looking at her sheet while levitating a feather with ink, starting to write out an small text. "I know, but, think about it for a second Cadence, on one hoof we have the fact that the sun and the moon are seemingly rising on their own if what we saw during this last hour is in fact the sun rising, and on the other hoof, we have the fact that there is a battle happening somewhere, while also having the fact that an earthquake just happened on the crystal empire!"
"Truth to be told, i'm scared Twilight, however, we must endure this, soldier on like a Mare, we cannot allow us to be paralyzed, we need to do as we were told, for Equestria as a whole" Cadence spoke but she sounded a bit unconvinced, that didn't go unnoticed by her fellow princess "You know that trying to act like a guardsmare won't help us, right?"
"I had to give it a little try, you know that speeches like that do work quite a lot, well, at least when the Canterlot sister's give them" Cadence blushed a little bit embarrased, but seemed calmer, now that Twilight answered in a less stressed tone " Yes... I know, but, Cadence, we aren't the Princess Celestia, or the Princess Luna, we aren't by any meaning ready to deal with sudden changes like this, let alone after such a short time of dealing with Tirek almost absorbing all the magic in Equestria"
" And, remember me who was the one who defeated Tirek, and with the aid of who?" Asked Cadence as Twilight couldn't avoid letting out a sigh and looking at her in the eyes "I wasn't in control of that, it just... happened, it honestly felt as if it was some sort of 'Celestia ex machina' from one of Spike's comic books, I didn't had any plan, or any way to properly deal with Tirek, and while I would still give him the magic to save my friends anytime... I really don't know how I could have beated him withouth that resource"
"And yet, you won, just like how Shining and I managed to send Chrysalis and her army flying away during our wedding, we managed to turn the tide against overwhelming odds, we showed everypony that harmony would always triumph, and, Equestria needs us more than ever, you know the actual dates, but there haven't been a single earthquake in history in quite the long time, neither the whole Equestria has faced so much danger in less than five years, be it Nightmare moon, Chrysalis, Tirek, Sombra, or the nature itself, we need to show everypony, that they can trust in us, their alicorns"
"But... Cadence... what if we cannot protect Equestria?" Twilight asked as she sat down in front of Cadence, looking at her sheet as she seemed to be in doubt "We did defeat most of the threats, but, we were just on the verge of losing, Nightmare moon almost won, Chrysalis tricked everypony and almost got rid of us two, Sombra was just about to win, and Tirek did win, but we managed to make a comeback, the threaths, the 'villains' are just getting closer, and closer to winning with each one that comes, and... this feeling, this constant feeling that somepony is fighting, as Celestia explained to us, it simply won't stop, it has been more than an hour, and it simply refuses to go away, either the fight is still going, or there is more than one"
"That's fair Twilight, honestly... I'm not sure either of how we could deal with that... and yes, the pattern you noticed does have a point, but, haven't we grow stronger with each foe?, I mean, think about it, we were just two alicorns before the defeat of nightmare moon, and now with you, we are four alicorns protecting Equestria, we have the elements of harmony, and even Discord himself is slowly but surely becoming a better 'pony', after Tirek betrayal, he really did begin to change"
"But, Equestria itself isn't ready, we aren't ready, most buildings aren't made to endure Earthquakes to put an example, I really, really hope that the earthquake in the crystal empire was the first and the last, but, the question is killing me, just like the doubt about why somepony out there is fighting, and why they won't stop because the feeling won't go away!"
Cadence sighed as she looked down and nodded slowly
"Sadly, We don't have too much time Twilight, we must act first and question later, the sun is still rising by itself, and soon the palace will be swarmed by scared ponies and journalists, that alongside the news of what happened in the crystal empire will surely make any task way harder to do, we need to prepare everything as fast as we can for our missions"
"Can I help you with the planning of the ponytarian duties?" Twilight asked, her eyes pleading, as she looked at Cadence, in a bit of a mix of determination and a somewhat childlike look "Yes Twi, Please, help me with this..."
Certainly, the smaller alicorn mare seemed to calm down the very second she began to aid her friend, as her eyes focused on the numbers, the maths and the logistics she instantly brighted up.
This didn't go unnoticed by Cadence who smiled a bit for herself, quickly writing down the kind of things she would need for her duties.
Being a princess isn't easy, there is too much things that you need to know, to understand, and consider, all the way from the basics, to far more complex things.
After all, when a city is struck by a natural disaster, you always need supplies, there will always be ponies with the bad luck to be hurt, bandages are a must, so are as much first aid kits, and medical personnel, those, alongside a enought rations of food and water were Cadence priority.
Her list kept getting longer, and longer, just like the one of her partner, both of them working together, splitting the work, but alas, not having a single problem with asking the other about their opinion about certain matters.
"Twilight, do you think that mobilizing three hundred ponies would be enought to transport all the supplies?"
"Well, that is considering wagons, however if we use the railways towards the north, we could reduce the number by quite a good margin..."
The mutual work was good, both mares had one thing in mind, one common goal, and they would work hard to archieve it.
"If I divert some funds from the aesthethic gardening program, then the budget should be enought to fully repair the Northern neighbourhoods, and, if to that we add the funding that Celestia offered, the budget would be more than enought for the whole city"
"Yes, by an 3% margin, and with the ponytarian aid, there shouldn't be any major problems!"
Their efforts were clear, and while it was clear that neither of them had as much experience when it came to repair duties, they really poured their hearts into making sure that the ponies of the crystal empire could have their city back, sooner than later getting smiles on their faces as everything was brighter the more they planned, the original dread being replaced by a feeling of hope and optimism.
However, while both mares were working... something a bit different was happening in the Crystal empire, or well, on its northern border, way too far from the city, in the lands that, while in the crystal empire, were yet to be tamed.
A group of guardsmares were exploring, the rocky and snowy lands making their path harder to traverse, but the hardened mares were capable of making way trought the snow and rock alike, their eyes set on something.
"Lieutenant, we found something in the cave, you must come to see this"
"It better be good filly, we have orders to keep exploring to the north, we cannot allow us to waste time"
This isn't a waste of time, miss, you really should come over here, this wasn't here the last time we came
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		Chapter 7: Duty of the princess



"Okay Twilight... you are a grown Mare... you are Equestria newest princess and you have one of your best friends by your side... you are in a mission tasked by Celestia herself... and you even have a cute Stallion as an aide... you can do this..." Twilight sparkle mumbled to herself in an extremely low voice, almost no sound coming from her mouth, and the few audible words  being quickly extinguished by the loud sound of hooves as a trio of ponies made their way "Oh, Twilight, darling, don't be like that, you will do a great job in this task"
"As miss Rarity said, you will do great Princess Twilight Sparkle, I can assure you that!" Came a male voice, from Twilight left side in the back, it was somewhat high pitched, but clearly masculine, it had a little song-like tone with an small skeaky sound "So, miss Twilight, what do you need me to aid you?"
Twilight looked back, and felt herself having an small blush on her cheeks as she saw the stallion, he does was cuter the more she looked at him, his cream colored coat shone a bit with the morning sun, making a good contrast with his fairly darker mane, both of them being different shades of blue, giving him a fairly serious appearance, on his back there was an small brown saddle with a pair of bags hanging on its sides, the left bag was mostly empty, save for trio of small notebooks, some feathers and a container of ink, on the other side however, the right bag was almost overflowing with clothes and hats.
Besides the Stallion there was a pale mare, she looked outright gorgeous with a perfect mix of natural beauty and make up, her pale fur and violet mane making a clear elegant contrast, she only had a bag hanging from her right side, and looked happy, smiling softly as she looked forward, her cutie mark were a trio of blue gems, and while she looked at the front she did gave some glances at the stallion, mumbling something for herself.
"Thanks Rarity, and, to be honest I'm still not sure, mister Duly noted, for now we don't even know the effect that Tirek's arrival caused at new horseleans so, I think that you and Spike could take notes of things that seem out of place?"
Twilight spoke as she stopped in her tracks to turn towards the duo behind her, as she did that, an small bipedal reptile who had been sitting on her back quickly stood up proudly, smiling as he waved in a friendly manner at the stallion, this caused him to smile too and give an small bow.
"As you wish Princess, I promise to do my best alongside your faithful assistant" Duly noted answered, his long hair waving a bit with the current of breeze as he stood tall again looking at the lizard "So, I take you are mister Spike, I am right?"
"In person!, A pleasure to meet you Duly noted!" Spike answered up with an smile waving his claw before sitting on Twilight back again "So, I guess you brought your own notebook?"
"And a few spare ones, do you need one perhaps?" He asked in a calm manner and Spike nodded quickly, jumping from Twilight's back to quickly land in front of the Stallion "Yes, please"
The Stallion lifted his right hoof towards his head, taking off a rather big hat to reveal a blue horn, soon this horn shone as a bright light appeared inside his bag, the bag opened up and one of the notebooks alongside one feather and an smaller ink container quickly floated towards Spike, who held them with his claws.
"So, what we say when someone gives us something?" Twilight questioned and Spike sighed causing an small giggle from Duly "Thanks mister, thanks a lot!"
"You are welcome little one, do you want me to carry you the rest of the way?" Duly asked before Rarity quickly interfered " Nuh uh!, You are already carrying quite a lot of things in those bags darling! Allow me to carry little spikey wikey instead!"
Spike didn't even had to answer that, as he quickly ran towards Rarity's side, causing Twilight to roll her eyes and Duly to giggle a bit more "Just be careful little fella, your claws are really well done for them to get ruined by running"
"Well..." Spike stopped on his tracks a second, before Rarity lowered herself a bit, allowing him to instantly climb on her back, blushing red bright "Don't worry darling, I won't allow your male beauty to be ruined by this dirth path."
"She really is going along with it..." Twilight mumbled a bit before a blush spreaded on her cheeks as she walked to the Stallion's side "W...well... do you need any help with those bags?, they do look a bit heavy"
"Oh, what a gentlemare!, Here, thank you" Twilight blushed furiously as she soon had one of the bags, however the other one was still on Duly's back "So, Spike, Duly, I need you to take notes, we are going to interview some of the Horseleans population, we need to register their answers, and any useful data, this city was one of the most affected by Tirek's attack, and as such we need to take extra att...!"
As Twilight spoke, suddenly something passed in front of her at an extremely fast pace, whatever it was it ran over a big puddle of mud covering Twilight from head to hooves, making Duly scream in despair as he quickly ran towards her, While Twilight looked back to see what had suddenly covered her in mud.
"Oh damn" A lonely pegasus mare with a fairly heavy accent spoke as she was a few meters away from the group, she was dragging a big cart full of fruits, her face was pale, so pale that she could easily pass for a ghost as she saw Twilight covered in mud "Umm, ummm... he....hey Princess..."
"Princess, are you allright!" Duly was quick to use his magic to take the bag away from Twilight, as he looked at her, but soon changed his attention to the bag full of clothes, crying a little silent tear as he saw the bag full of mud and his spare changes soaked, however he does was focused on Twilight a lot more "I...I am fine, don't worry you two"
"That's a relief..." The tall pegasus mare spoke as she quickly bowed in front of Twilight, still dragging the cart "No need to bow, just speak to me as if I was your average mare"
"Oh, that's one tartarus of a relief then miss sparkle!" The mare was quick to hold one of Twilight's hooves and shake it with all of her might, an smile on her face as she spoke in a friendly tone, her accent becoming heavier "The name's Hopper, I'm one of new horseleans newest additions! May I ask what are ya doing in our swampy home?"
"We are on an small task, the Princess Twilight wants to make you some questions, could you please lead us to the city so we can ask them?" Duly asked, looking at the mare with a clearly annoyed expression, but in such a sweet tone that the Mare couldn't avoid looking at him "I'm sure as tartarus that I can help ya to get to the town, The folks will be really happy to see one of our princesses come here, follow everypony!"
Besides the sudden mud bath, everything was allright for Twilight, while she did felt bad for Duly and how sad he looked after seeing his clothes soaked in mud, she really couldn't get angry at Hopper, and, after a few minutes, neither the Stallion could be angry at her.
"Honestly, Ma' used to tell me to be careful when i run around with the cart, however, how can ah be careful when we are in such a hurry?, the folks are starving after that monster-stallion stole our magic, the crops were devoured by those tartarus damned parasprites!, and for some reason the ships we sent to Phillydelphia some time ago aren't coming back, we are starting to fear that something happened to them during the attack of that long legged beast"
"I doubt commenting about legs is something good" Duly was quick to answer while Hopper nodded but answered quickly "I know lad, just a little tongue slip"
"So, when did those ships sailed?" Rarity asked, looking a bit worried while Hopper stood silent for a few minutes and sighed "Ya know?, no one actually remembers, the elderly mare who kept the registers died due to magic deprivation, yesterday we buried her with all the respect we could, she was a good mare, she took dozens of orphaned fillies and turned them into respectable hardworking mares, my mom was one of them, she used to be a pickpocket before she took her under her wing, everypony in town loved her like the reliable grandma"
"May she rest in peace" Twilight said in a respectful manner as Hopper nodded with an sad smile, wich soon turned into a more warm one "Say, it's strange for a princess to come to our little town, what are the interviews about?"
"Mostly about the effects of Tirek's taking away the magic, we are trying to make sure that no one has any long effect dangers, while also seeking to know wich problems afflict the town, so we can deliver proper help!" Twilight spoke, an smile on her face as Hopper couldn't avoid lifting her hoof and dragging her into an small hug also using her wing for that "Thank you Princess!, I'm sure the townfolks will absolutely love this help!"
The rest of the way wasn't remarkable, it was just constant chatting, mostly bewteen Hopper and Twilight, While Spike and Duly mostly kept to each other, speaking about many different things and making notes about things they found remarkable.
For instance, the path wasn't supposed to be full of dirt and branches, neither to have many hoof sized holes full of mud, that was clearly a damage done to it, while also, there were some parts of the swamp wich were clearly burned or dried up, during the walk, spike once commented about a tabletop game, wich soon evolved into a full blown talk between him and Hopper about some book called Ogres and oubliettes, surprisingly, Duly was far more serious about it than spike, causing an small discussion about the nature of rules and editions
Twilight was extremely happy to hear them both talk, while Rarity constantly was a bit confused of the things they spoke about, meanwhile Hopper wasn't even aware of those two, being a bit more invested into telling the two mares about the art of shaving with an knife.
"And, here we are!" Hopper exclaimed as she lifted her left hoof to point to the front, towards a cozy looking city, it was a great look for the group, the many wooden buildings and houses gave it sort of 'old but reliable' look, being at a rather good position, on a relatively high ground alongside the beautiful river, however the most remarkable feature, was the constant stream of ships in the port, or at least the part of the port wich was visible. "Thank you Hopper, your help was very useful to us, see you at the interviews!"
"Oh, it was nothing Princess, In fact I should be the one thanking you for not being mad over the mud" The pegasus answered and Rarity giggled a little bit "Well... let's just say that Twilight does have experience with pegasi covering her in mud"
"Jeez, thanks Rarity" Twilight rolled her eyes as she began to make way, soon enought the rest followed her, save for Hopper who made her way towards a different place of the city, the relief on the faces of Rarity and Duly was huge as they were finally not walking on dirt and mud "Mare... I really need to get my hooves done after this..."
"I was here once when I was the secretary of the mayor, I know the perfect place to get a good hoofcure!" Soon the eyes of both Rarity and Duly shone with excitement and hope over that, while Spike rolled his eyes "Oh no, you are coming too young colt!, You cannot go around acting like a janefilly!"
"Wait, what!" Spike meanwhile Twilight giggled a little bit, looking back at the trio "You can get your hooves or claws done when we finish our work, first, we need to get to the town hall and speak to the local mayor before we do anything else, they will help us to get our work done easier, besides, its legal procedure"
Soon enought the group found itself in the middle of the city, gathering the attention of many ponies, most of them waving at Twilight in respect, as she waved back, all of that in friendly manner, while Duly got a lot of attention too with some friendly greetings, so it happened with Rarity and Spike, but in a lesser manner.
"Now, we just need to..." Twilight spoke as she was about to knock on the door of a beautiful town hall, but suddenly the door swung open before she could finish her little speech, gathering their attention "Ah, you must be the envoys from Canterlot"
Twilight looked back and saw an elderly stallion, wearing an elegant but old looking butler suit, he was quick to bow down to Twilight, and greet the rest with an smile and a little hoofshake.
"Please, follow me, the mayor has been awaiting for you ever since she got the letter from the Princess Celestia, it is our upmost honor to have the youngest alicorn in our little town" The butler spoke as Twilight nodded and walked inside, but not before giving an small respectful bow to the old stallion, Duly walked too and instead of bowing he gave a quick hug to the old butler both of them giving each other a little kiss on the cheek, Rarity followed suit taking the stallion hoof and giving it a little kiss on the back "My, my, what a gentlemare"
"It is my pleasure sir" Rarity soon walked inside while Spike looked a bit angry towards the elderly stallion, but soon warmed up as he gave him an fatherly look "Greetings little colt"
The inside of the town hall was pretty nice, the wood made little creaking noises as it felt the weight of the hooves but those were quickly drowned by what sounded like an small song coming from upstairs.
The hall had many doors leading to different places, however, at its end it had a spiral staircase with a sign, the words "Mayor's office" on it.
"Please, gentlemare, gentlecolts, follow me, I will lead you to the guest room, unless we are bothering the princess?" The butler spoke, it was a bit hard to understand him, due to how some words were spoke in such a low and slow manner that they were almost mute. "It's no bother at all butler"
"Magnificent!, Follow me then respectable guests" He said while the group waved at Twilight and followed suit, awaiting for when she would come back.
The princess made her way upstairs, the song playing in the background was a classic that her father used to hear a lot back in Canterlot, a beautiful song about a Colt's first love and the many hardships they had to face when his rich Mother found out that he loved a poor guardsmare.
A perfect mix of military narrative, romantic lyrics and a great dramatic story, even if it was a Song for lonely middle aged stallions, it does was a beautiful song, however, she couldn't really admit it, save for Rarity and perhaps Fluttershy or Pinkie, she would be called a Dyke for liking that, not that it mattered, the song was beautiful and that was an undeniable fact.
Soon enought, however, there was also a desperate voice, speaking, or rather screaming, the more she climbed, it was the voice of a middle aged Mare, and it didn't sound happy at all... just barely audible there was the voice of another, younger mare, the heavy accent of both of them conveying a clearly bad message.
"It is not possible!, how comes only one ship made it back?!" She could hear it, an angry voice asking questions "The lone scared mare on the ship kept saying that there were pirates out there, she warned us that they know about our town!"
"Absolutely idiotic!, Pirates in Equestria, Really!?" The elder voice answered up in rage as the second, younger one gave the answer to the first question "Y...yes, she's covered in wounds mayor!, sabre's wounds!"
"I swear to Celestia this is some sort of stupid joke!, It must be some sort of sabotage from the opposition, they want to make me look bad in front of the princess!" The elder answered up as Twilight was nearing the end of the stairs, towards a wood door "Gather as many guardsmares as you can and fortify the port!, if the opossition wants to make me look bad with a clearly fake pirate attack, let us show the citizens that we care for their safety!"
"But mayor, the lone sailor said that the pirates had cannons!, We don't have anything on that level to fight back!" The younger one answered up as Twilight hoof was about to grasp the doorknob "And?!, We are mares!, even if the enemy is a dragon with heavy armor and cannons on its back we are going to bring it down! besides, some fake pirates cannot have cannons, since they don't exist in first place!
"But Mayor, the sailor drank a truth potion, she isn't lying!"
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Twilight Sparkle stood, apparently alone save for the constant shouts of either anger or frustation and disbelief, she stood silent, with her hoof grasping the doorknob in a soft but firm manner.
Her brain was overworking, a thousand different ideas appearing and dissapearing in such a quick manner that her mind was clouded with a mix of disbelief and fear alike, oddly similar to the sensation of waiting after the test to know the results and avoid getting send to magical kindergarten... well, not exactly like that, some odd conspiration wasn't as dangerous as failing a test after all.
Soon, she made her move, opening the door in a soft, gentle manner, standing as tall as she could, puffing her chest just a bit as her wings folded to take a more "proper" appearance, she let out an small sigh closing her eyes for a bit, calming herself and organizing her ideas, slowly but surely making her way inside the room.
"Greetings, Princess Sparkle" Soon enough she was welcomed by a green coated mare who bowed down to her, she stood on her left side, Twilight felt a bit flattered, but soon enought gave a little smile to the mare "Hi there, there's no need to bow down"
"Princess" The elderly voice came too, and Twilight looked to the front, there was a huge desk made of wood, and some bookcases, a tingle of excitement made its way to Twilight's spine upon seeing a certain book she didn't had the chance to read before being given her mission, however, that excitement had to be set apart, as the elderly looking brown mare stood from her seat and walked towards her after going around her desk "Welcome to New Horseleans princess Twilight Sparkle, may I help you with something beforehoof?"
"Well, I would like a cup of water, thanks for the offer" Twilight smiled as she shook the Mare's hoof, her eyes were betraying her apparent calmness, so did the weak hoofshake, the mare leg was quite muscular and yet, there wasn't any single trace of that strenght, it was by far the shakiest hoofshake Twilight ever had, it also lasted for way too long "Hmm, Mayor?"
"Y...YES?!" The elder was quick to answer breaking the shake after a whole minute, smiling a bit too wide in an awkward way, her eyes extremely focused on Twilight ones, as if she was trying to see how would she react "Are you allright?"
Her inner desire of knowledge was itching to hear what happened, from the small bits she could listen before entering the room, there do was a pirate problem or something that resembled it, however she couldn't make any conclusion with the extremely small information she could hear.
"Well, of course i'm fine!, Why shouldn't I be allright? I mean, not everyday my humble town gets a visit from Twilight Sparkle, the very own Protégé of Princess Celestia!" The mayor said and Twilight rolled her eyes before giving a little fake cough "There's no need to lie mayor, I'm not here to judge or something, if you or anypony needs help, you can trust me with that!"
Twilight beamed a friendly aura, raising her hoof to put emphasis in that last sentence, smiling towards the mayor and giving a little nod, this was exactly the kind of situations she loved to be in after all, there's barely anything better than helping somepony when it is in need, she was bearer of the element of magic after all, an example of Equestrian harmony, a messenger of hope and good deeds, a beacon of light and friendship, a Paragon of virtue, a...
"Theresnothingweneedhelpwithontheotherhoofhowcanwehelpyouinstead?!" Her answer was quick and extremely suspicious, even a filly could easily see that this old mare really was desperate and scared about something, so Twilight had no other option but to drop the metaphorical strike "I heard you two speak about the pirates, and... well.. even if I didn't you are being quite suspicious..."
"Oh..." She stood, silent, no answer coming from her lips after that little sound, then she quickly looked back and forth, towards her desk, and towards Twilight, before letting out an small sigh, meekly looking at her eyes with a mix of emotions "Well... Princess..."
"Please, just call me Twilight, tell me, what is happening?" She asked looking at the elder, she seemed at a loss of words but soon enough sighed and walking towards the princess "We... are having some troubles, the upcoming elections are nearing at an extremely fast pace, and after my policies failed to raise a proper guardsmare force that could protect the town from Tirek... well... the oposition gained strenght, to that, there is also the fact that the ships aren't coming back... and the only that did come... well it wasn't... exactly what we expected..."
"Oh..." Twilight watched the mayor turn and walk toward her seat, not even bothering to sit down calmly, just throwing herself into the chair and letting out a dissatisfied grunt " And, that's pretty much the summary, after some nice years of being the mayor, solving most issues, and actually giving everpony a proper healthcare service... Tirek came, destroyed most of my work, and now most of the ships are simply refusing to come back and the only one who arrives has a lone dunkard telling everypony about pirates that are coming here or something, it is outright stupid to even believe that, I mean, pirates?, really?"
"Hmmm, well, I heard you saying something about fortifying the port?" Twilight questioned and the mayor nodded "Good, then we should be able to place guards at the port, so we could theoretically protect the town from any kind of danger, we could use the marked as a supply hub to get as much resources to make the port an stronghold, I may not be a militar mare, but I've spent enought time with my B.B.B.F.F to understand some of the basics of protecting an town."
"The issue Princess, is that apparently the pirates have better 'toys'... hmmm, now that I think about it, bring the sailor here, please"
The mayor said towards her aide who quickly nodded, silently, before quickly turning tail and leaving the room, leaving both mares alone.
"Now..." Twilight looked at the Mayor straight in the eyes with an smile, a rather sharp but friendly smile.
"How's the town logistics?"


	
		Chapter 9: Square up old hag!



"So... the town's guard have three dozens of spears and around a hundred bows with enought arrows for three platoons in active service, with forty heavy armors and seventeen heavy shields, am I right?" Twilight Sparkle asked as she sat in front of a desk, looking at a sheet of paper with a data table on it, her eyes focused on the numbers in the quite small section at the top of the table " Yes Princess, the terrain isn't the best for heavy armored forces, so, we aimed to get a more 'mobile' guardsmare force"
"While I can understand why... I must ask something major, besides Tirek, why would you need such a huge guardsmare force?, as far as I know, New Horseleans is as peaceful as Ponyville, and Ponyville guardsmares are barely thirty five, while New Horseleans has a bigger population, I can't understand exactly why you need over a hundred guards"
"Have you ever seen a Cragadile princess?" Spoke the Major, as Twilight ears folded a bit in embarassment upon hearing that "Y...yes..."
"So, I'm sure you would understand that besides Tirek's shenanigans we need a proper force to deal with the dangerous fauna, while most of the animals are as cuddly and cute as they are all over Equestria, some beasts wouldn't feel overwhelmed if they were sent to the Everfree... in fact, I'm bucking sure that those reptiles could be dragons!... Ummm sorry for the swear" The major said as she quickly lifted her left leg, showing Twilight an rather nasty looking scar on her side "Dear Celestia!, How did you end up with that wound!"
"When I was a filly, I was dared to boop the snout of a sleeping Cragadile, I did that and ran away as if Nightmare Moon herself was behind me, while I managed to avoid getting eaten by the young beast, those jaws did some nasty damage..." The major explained as she gave a little sigh "However, with a proper Guardsmare force I was able to get those beasts away from the main roads and rivers, while those things still lurk out there, I'm sure that nopony has been eaten ever since I rose to power... either that or those things have gotten smarter, but I doubt that those wannabe dragons can actually do that"
The major had an aura of pride as she said that, she seemed to really dislike Cragadiles... Twilight listened to her, but deep in her heart, she was thankful that Fluttershy wasn't here to listen to the most... explicit details... however now that she heard them, she herself wasn't exactly feeling well listening to those details either, if she didn't knew that this mare was a major, she would feel as if she was listening to a horror writer...
"Major, the sailor is here, can she enter?" The voice of the aide came from the outside of the room, allowing Twilight to breath a little as the Major shifted her attention from her speech about the cragadiles towards the closed door "Princess?"
"Y...yes" Twilight coughed a little as she recovered from her small daze, looking towards the door and speaking out loud "Please, Come in!"
"Oi' Mate, don't push me around, I have hooves too you know!" The door opened up in a rather violent way, as two mares were quick to make way inside, the aide was standing behind, with a slightly annoyed look, meanwhile another mare was quick to make her path towards the Major "Greetings, Loud current..."
As the elderly mare was welcoming the newcomer, great was the surprise of everyone when the sailor suddenly lunged forwards her horn lighting up, her magic dragging the major towards in a violent manner.
"Listen up you putrid seaweed!" The sailor, Loud Current, slammed her forehead against the major's one, gritting her teeth, her voice having a rather dangerous venom on it "YOU, ARSEHOLE, WILL GET YOUR ASS OUT OF THIS BUCKING PLACE, AND ORDER EVERYPONY TO BE PREPARED, WE HAVE BUCKING PIRATES COMING HERE, AND THEY AREN'T FRIENDLY AT ALL!"
"H...hey, you two, calm down!" Twilight quickly used her magic to separate them, quickly galloping to stand bewteen them, barely stopping the Major from hitting Current, as elderly as she was, it was clear who was the strongest of the two when it came to muscle "Oi' a Princess!, Good Celestia finally someone who isn't a cowardly bitch!"
"Who are you calling a Cowardly bitch!" The elder mare almost lunged towards Current, however, Twilight managed to hold her in place, swallowing nervously, using her wing to quickly lower the dangerously raised hoof of the Major "Please... there's no need to insult each other... now, let's just sit down... and solve this like adults... allright?"
It took Twilight several minutes to calm the two mares... at least, enought to get them to sit down, however, it was clear that the second any clash, no matter how small, happened... well, both of them would be quick to lunge towards each other and solve things with violence, a notion, that the Princess really abhorred.
"Well... Princess Twilight... Please, listen up, let's be reasonable here, what's the chance that there are pirates out there?" However she was soon interrupted "Don't be silly you old hag!, there are lots of pirates out there, I saw them, I even fought them!
"Please, tell me how much time we have before they arrive" Twilight gave a little slam to the desk with her hooves, to get them to listen to her and stop infighting "Do you know how much time we have?"
"Well... I think that a day or two... they must be somewhat lost even if they were pretty close from here, the waves were merciless, and so was the storm, it was horrible, for a moment we believed we had stumbled upon the nightmarish Sea of Tartarus, and, of top of that, those bucking pirrates used some sort of magic to snipe most of the crew, those who managed to survive the magical shots, and the dangerous temper of the sea, ended up dying to the attack of those cannons, I swear I've never seen a weapon as dangerous as those things."
"Oh please, as if Pirates could have such things in first place, there's no way a bunch of savages in a ship could have them!, I mean, think about it for a second, have you actually ever seen a royal guard regiment with cannons?!"
"I'm bucking sure of what I saw you old bitch, what i'm not exactly sure is if you are still sane, because to me, you look senile already you arsehole!"
"Silence, please!" Twilight ordered slamming her hooves against the desk once again, being clearly stressed with the overall situation "Look, With Pirates or withouth them, we need to get ready to deal with any possible trouble that may be brewing in the sea, be it because of an storm or because of assault, the truth is, that there are ponies lost out there!"
"Fair point Miss, but, we cannot risk going to the sea to rescue them with a damaged ship and a few dozens of guardsmares, specially when the pirates will end up attacking us one way or the other!" Current was quick to answer, before slamming her hoof into the desk making a little dent on it "Besides, Smarty flank over here still thinks that her re-election is worth the death of good honest, hardworking mares!, if this isn't corruption, I don't know what is it!"
"How dare you!" The major couldn't hold it any longer, giving the sailor a body slam, throwing her to the floor, soon she stomped forwards standing tall and clearly enraged "That is it!, I'm tired of listening to you, one thing is saying shit, and the other is actually blaming me of corruption, square up Filly, this ol' mare will teach you some manners!"
"Bring it on bitch!" She quickly rolled to her hooves standing up in a matter of seconds, stomping the floor in a warning, both mares gritting their teeth and leering to each other in pure anger, words have failed them it seems "BOTH OF YOU SIT DOWN THIS INSTANT!"

"Hmm, don't you smell something odd?" Downstairs, Spike was sitting on a couch, enjoying a little cup of water, meanwhile Rarity was sitting on the same couch combing her hair, while Duly was enjoying an small cup of tea "Well... now that you mention it..."
"Yes, its a bit odd" Duly answered after Rarity, the trio smelling that something wasn't exactly right upstairs, the mare was quick to continue "It smells... like ash?"
"Oh... should we go upstairs then to help the princess?" Duly asked and Spike was quick to shake his head "Nope, there's no need to do that mister, whenever Twilight shouts that way... its better to just stand aside, unless you are pinkie pie and her strange pinkie sense"
Right on cue, from an open window, a cupcake was thrown inside, hitting Spike right on the snout making him fall from the couch as the leftovers of the cupcake scattered on the wall forming a rather elegant looking sentence being far bigger that it was possible for it to be.
Yes! Twi was really surprised when she couldn't understand my Pinkie sense!, just how I'm surprised how I could throw a cupcake so far and hit exactly what I wanted to! Hope you like chocomint and banana flavored cupcakes spikey!
P.S. PLEASETELLMEEVERYTHINGYOULEARNTHEREIMRUNNINGOUTOFBADJOKESJUSTLIKEIRANOUTOFCUPCAKESFORTHISMESSA
"Is...is he allright?" Duly asked clearly frightened by the sudden situation, meanwhile Spike climbed up the couch once again licking his face clean of cupcake "Hmm, Pinkie really outdone herself with this Banana-chocomint!"
"Yes, In fact, I'm not surprised that this happened Darling, what surprises me is that Pinkie actually sent a Post-script in this Messenger-Cupcake"
And so, the trio downstairs laughted a bit, meanwhile upstairs... let's just say that three mares ended up with burnt eyebrows.
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The door sprang open startling everypony in the room, as Twilight Sparkle made her way downstairs, with a certainly annoyed look, her mane a bit careless looking however, it was clear that the smallest spark of satisfaction and pride was hidden in the middle of her annoyed face.
Soon after she stepped off the stairs it was clear that something had happened in the upper room, small patches of ash were all over her fur and mane, and yet she looked unharmed at all, as if whatever had caused the apparition of those patches, had been harmless for her.
However, the trio of Mares that came after... they really looked as if they went to Tartarus and came back, specially the poor aide, her mane was pretty much gone and so were her eyelashes, albeit it was clear that those weren't natural at all, she still looked shocked.
"Well, I'll be chopped and used as bait, I've never seen what a princess can do when she is angry" Current said shuddering a bit, while the Mayor followed suit nodding at a quick pace "Yes... I agree, were it not for my aidé noble sacrifice my coat would be gone, I will have flowers sent to her Stallion"
"Buck off boss, as if i'm allowing you anywhere near my husband or my colt, if you really are thankful, you should give me a break or something" The aide whispered back and the major laughted "You?, on vacations?, as if that is going to ever happen, now get the Princess a coffee"
"Ahem" Twilight feigned a cough and the major shuddered a bit, for an split of a second the princess mane seemed to be a bit fiery "Ummm, now that I think about it, why don't you take the week off?, I'll get the coffee for the princess in just a second!"
"OI! I'll go with ya!" Soon the sailor and the Major dissapeared in what could also be an small cloud of dust due to their sheer speed when running towards a different room, while the aide was quick to bow down to Twilight "Thank you so much princess, Words cannot express how much I wanted someone to teach some manners to that old hag"
"It was pleasure, as the Princess of Friendship it is my duty to help others to get along!, while this solution wasn't exactly the best it allowed you a much needed respite, buuut, later, I will be speaking to both of you in private, you really need to get along better"
"Well... while I could use getting along with the major... she is rather stubborn, it will be a hard task" The aide tilted her head and Twilight nodded "Yes, I noticed that, but don't worry, go home and rest, enjoy your Stallion's cooking and tell him how much you love him"
"Yes... heh, strange enought he always liked maneless mares, guess that for once meat is back in the menu for me" She was quick to blush upon saying that out loud, causing Twilight to blush a little too "Umm, sorry for that"
"N...no problem... just enjoy yourself" Twilight didn't knew what to answer, but soon the aide nodded and began walking towards the exit of the town hall "Thanks Princess, my baby colt will love to have his mommy around during his birthday"
Soon Twilight stood pretty much alone in the hall, her heart feeling a bit warm upon hearing that last bit, but that was quickly replaced with another feeling.
"Hmmm, I know that smell..." Twilight walked towards a nearby room opening the door and entering in a polite manner "Hey, did Pinkie pie send a Cupcake-Messenger?"
"Banana and Choco-mint this time!" Spike answered up as he stood over the couch, cleaning the leftovers of cupcake over his face with his tongue, all the while Rarity and Duly shared a little laugh watching the small dragon "How did everything go Twilight?"
"Well... it went rather well... oh, who i'm trying to trick?" Twilight facehoofed as she tried to hold back whatever she was about to say.
"It's something the matter darling?" Rarity tilted her head standing up and walking closer, clearly worried for her friend, soon Duly joined into the worried advance "Princess?"
"This town is militarized, the average guardsmare standard in the countryside is usually thirty guardsmares for each town, on bigger cities we have an 0.5% standard, while canterlot has an standard of 3% due to being the main headquarters of the Royal guard, while New Horselands has one hundred and thirteen guardsmares!
"W...woah" Duly was quick to react as he didn't even had time to breath, he instantly took a nearby quil that laid in a desk, already with ink, and took his notebook, writing at an rather fast pace "New Horselands last census said that there were around 2260 ponies living in the town, from wich 565 were adult mares... it means that around 20% of the adult mares are in the guard!"
"YES!" Twilight shouted as she began breathing rather heavely "I understand that this parts of Equestria have some dangers, like those Cragadiles the major really wanted gone... but... I'll be honest, what is the need to get around a fifth of your town's adult mares into the guard?"
"W...woah, that... that is really worriying, it is way too much for a peaceful town..." Rarity shuddered upon hearing that, while Duly left the Quill back where it belonged "Yes, Princess, are you sure this isn't a case of Rebellion in brewing?"
"I really, really don't think that's even possible, New Horselands is surrounded by swamps, trying something like that would mean that they would lose everything and gain nothing, I really hope the major wasn't lying and the cragadiles and other animals are the actual reason for having such a military force here"
"I don't get it, isn't it good that the town has many guardsmares?, More guardsmares meen that everyone is safer, right?" Spike tilted his head while Twilight bited her lip, unsure of what to answer, but Rarity was quick to do it "Umm, yes Spikey, the town is safer, but it is also way more expensive, Imagine that ponyville had more guardsmares, it would mean that they would need to get paid, and so, you would have to eat less gems because those same gems would be used to pay them"
"TWILIGHT, PLEASE NEVER ALLOW PONYVILLE TO HAVE MORE GUARDSMARES!" Spike voice was full of dread and horror, and yet, it was such an adorable reaction that everypony in the room couldn't avoid smiling towards the young dragon "Yes Spike... I promise, those tasty gems aren't going anywhere"
"Thank...thanks..." The small dragon ran towards Twilight to hug her, prompting a little 'awww' from Duly "That's adorable!"
"Hehe" Twilight nuzzled Spike a bit before lifting him to her back, where he sat looking a bit calmer "Princess, here is your coffee!"
The major appeared again, carrying a tray of refreshments, mostly cookies and some coffee cups, however there was also a lone Tangerine that Current was eyeing with overwhelming desire.
"Scurvy?" Twilight asked looking at Current and she nodded quickly "Major?"
"Yes, here is it" Everypony gasped in surprise as Current didn't even took the Tangerine, and suddenly shoved her muzzle against the tray engulfing the whole Tangerine in her mouth and quickly swalloing it withouth chewing "Umm... sorry?"
"Careful, please, the tray was about to fall" The major said in annoyed voice looking at the unicorn, who gave a nervous smile towards everypony "Well, just leave the tray on the table, we need to deal with far more important things"
"MAJOR!" Suddenly a powerful kick opened the door again, startling everypony and causing the tray to be thrown towards Rarity, hitting her and covering her fur in coffee and stuffing her mane with cookies much to her dismay and Duly's despair "AH, You daughter of a... WHAT THE BUCK DO YOU W...ant..."
On the other side of the door, the elderly stallion stood, scared to the bone and quivering so much that his legs at times looked like jelly, next to him there was a serious looking mare, who instantly scowled upon hearing the Mayor's swear.
"Ah, Welcome Princess Twilight!" Suddenly the green mare saluted upon noticing Twilight, and after that short gesture she bowed down and spoke in an stern tone "I'm sorry for the failure to follow protocol, but black flag ships have arrived milady, around ten of them, the second New Horseleans archer platoon is preparing for a possible engage, every attempt at communication has failed and the fourth pegasi patrol was executed on sight by some sort of loud extremely fast spell, smalle transport boats are coming ashore and we need permision to engage milady!"
"Wh...WHAT?! " Twilight couldn't hide at all the horror in her face the second she heard the fate of the patrol, galloping towards the apparent guardsmare with a face full of shock, the guardsmare remained stone cold and answered back, her stern voice not changing in the slightest "We request permission to engage with the enemy trans..."
A sudden boom roared in the distance, as the town hall quaked, small bits of powder falling from the ceiling, as the crystal in the windows broke down in several pieces.
"TAKE COVER!" The Guardsmare didn't even hesitate to throw herself against Twilight, taking her to the ground just in time to avoid the impact of an strange and loud thing "Dear Celestia!"
"RUN, RUN, STALLIONS FIRST, COME ON!" The green female easily stood up, helping Twilight with her wing "Princess, we really need permission to engage right now!, We are under attack!"
"P...p...permission granted..." Twilight couldn't even comprehend what was happening, she was in such a shock that it took the joint effort of Spike slapping her cheeks and the Mayor suddenly lifting her to get her to stand up properly "Your highness, follow me, I'll lead you to somewhere safe!"

Life is good in New Horseleans, that's something a certain mare can agree to.
This day was no exception, and, it was a fairly boring one to be honest, at least, that's what Bright Spark would say, the pale coated mare was just one of the many guardsmares living in the town, and by Celestia she was happy with her life.
Bright Spark was just an everyday mare in most senses, a respectable height, some muscle, a clearly under average chest tuft, and a beautiful yellow mane, honestly wearing a golden chest plate most of the time was a blessing in disguise, while the heat and humidity made her stink, it was better to stink a bit than to show everypony the little pride that her mother gave her.
Today was a common day, just stand in the port and look good, making sure that everypony was safe and calm, once in a while walk around a bit carrying her Shield over her back and her spear on her side, her heavy armor making her look a bit taller and more muscular than she was, not that she felt bad with that little plus in presence, besides, no one knew when a 'Drile would appear.
"Hey bastard!" Somepony shouted from a nearby alley, Spark smiling as she halted and turned to see from where the voice came from "Want to earn some bits?"
"Oh come on you two, we are still on duty, let's wait until the seargent is off our backs for that!" She joked back as a trio of mares flew closer to her, landing at her side "Oh really? are you scared of the seargent?"
"Pfffft, as if I would be scared of that Dyke, what actually scares me is the lieutenant" Upon mentioning that rank, the other mares shuddered before recomposing "Well, you do have a point with that"
"Yup, Pukey taught us to not mess with that green bitch... poor pukey" Another pegasus mentioned and now it was turn of Spark to shudder "Yes... I had to clean all that vomit, but cleaning duty saved me from the 'drile attack"
"Yes, That is what I call luck, where it not for that mess you would have been propably 'drile shit by now"
"Jeez, Thank you for the mental image gals" Spark gave an small, friendly kick with her front hoof towards the cream coated mare on her side, the pegasus quickly diving to the ground avoiding the hoof wich instead landed on the face of the pegasus behind her "Coward!"
"Hey, I dodged, I was trained to do that" An small series of giggles followed suit, however, suddenly one of the the trio of pegasus stopped laughting, suddenly turning stiff and saluting, quivering just the smallest of bits " ATTENTION!"
Now it was the turn of the others to stop in their tracks, turning with haste and saluting, turning serious upon hearing the stern female voice.
"Ma'am, yes Ma'am!" The four answered in perfect unison, as another mare, this one, an unicorn stood in front of them "May I know what are you doing gentlemares?"
"Guard duty Ma'am!" Was the answer, once again, in perfet unison, the unicorn narrowing her eyes as she got closer "Really?, I Wasn't informed that the fourth pegasi patrol was on land duty... let alone that one of the heavy guards in the second land patrol was stationed with them..."
The silence that came after was a bit akward, but after a few seconds, the unicorn snorted and began walking once again her spear levitating at her side.
"Very well then, continue your duties, but, be aware that we are being visited by one of the Princesses" The unicorn began trotting and the group nodded "Yes Ma'am!"
"Corporal out"
Spark felt a bit relieved the second the Corporal left, however, duty was beckoning, saluting her friends one last time for now, she soon resumed her patrol, meanwhile the pegasi flew off, save for this little encounter, the day ahead looked as average and boring as it could be, after all, it wasn't as if the princess would call her or something.
"I hope the ships come back soon..." A lone thought escaped her lips, just as she was walking all alone on the port, usually this place would be brimming with ponies, but without any ships in sight, it just felt... wrong, void. "Ummm, excuse me..."
Another voice, this time, a masculine one, and fairly quiet too, Spark was quick to stop in her tracks and look towards the source.
"Yes?, How can I help you mister?" She answered, looking at the male shape that was slowly and shyly making way towards her, it was an stallion, a fairly short and young one "Yes, Excuse me ma'am, but... do you know when the ships are coming back to shore?
Spark tilted her head, not sure about how to answer that question, a part of her wishing to give an exact answer, while the other knew that there wasn't one for this question in particular, however, she quickly decided to give a concise and precise answer.
"I can't answer that question sir, I don't know when the crews are coming back" Spark felt a little bad answering that way, but there wasn't anything else she could do, giving another answer, would be lying after all "Oh... well... umm..."
"Is something the matter sir?" She questioned, and the Stallion gulped "Well... h...how to say it..."
"Just tell me sir, if I can help you I will, If I cannot, I will do my best to contact you with someone who can" Spark gave a little bow to the Stallion to show both, respect and willingness to aid, making him feel a bit better apparently "Can I walk with you miss?"
"Of course sir" Sparky felt herself worry the second the Stallion got closer to her, he was a bit too thin, and looked really thirsty if those dry lips meant what she believed they meant "Do you want some water sir?, The Princess' sun is quite strong today"
"YES... I... I mean yes" There was another worrying sign, the young male didn't even hesitate to drink the whole Canteen the second she offered it, taking all of its content with an almost unnatural greed. "Wait... I know you young colt..."
"..." The smaller pony didn't even bother to answer as he was drinking the water, but his ears gave a clear signal that he heard her "Aren't you... the son of the owner of the Rubber bussinness downtown?"
"Y...yes..." The colt answered up looking at her with shame, as her face was quick to turn worried "Now I understand everything... come on little one, we need to get you something to eat, you must be starving"
Spark was about to say something else, before the loud sound of hooves got her attention, soon meeting up with another guardsmare, this one looking a bit worried.
"Is something the matter?" She asked as both saluted each other, the answer coming rather quickly "Not exactly, the Seargent has called for every mare in readiness to march to the port tower, something is coming from the sea and she saw something worriying"
"Understood, please, escort this colt to one of the public soup kitchens, his mother is one of the presumed lost"
"Understood, I'll take care of him"
With an small nod Spark turned to see the young male, he gazed at her eyes, before giving her a little peck on the nose, soon he was running towards the other guardsmare, but not before thanking her.
"The spirit of that little guy..." She smiled a bit before looking to the sea, noticing an small shape on the horizon, not too different from a ship. "Well, let's hope that somepony came back, that mad gal shouting about pirates really caused an uproar yesterday..."
With that, Spark quickly galloped, the heavy armor not hindering her movements at all, this was a good day to be an earth pony, with her strenght galloping with extra weight felt pretty much pleasurable, nothing could ruin this day, and now, she would have an extra thing to talk with the girls at the bar, specially once those ships came ashore at long last.
Spark was happy, soon her life will return to be like always.

	
		Chapter 11: We love the smell of burning town
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"Come on, come on, we have to get the tartarus out of here!" The voice of a mare resounded all around what could only be described as a pile of rubble, as the sunlight shone in the skies above, making the golden plates shine under it "Come on, come on fillies, we need to counter engage!"
Things were rather hectic all over the place, several ponies were running from one place to the other, it was something scary to the sight, as the fresh sound of explosions drowned the voices of the many ponies that were all around the town, several pegasi were flying away from the shore, a curtain of smoke covering the horizon, as the shapes of several things could be barely seen at the other side of the smoke trail.
They were many, and probably as big as an dragon, or even more, even the fiercest cragadile would have looked like an small baby lizard in comparison to the wooden beasts all over the horizon, they lacked any order, or elegance, being all over the water, either alone, or in smaller groups,  at totally different distances, whatever they were, they lacked any of the beauty of the Equestrian ships, being mere husks of wood and what could have been described as iron muzzles coming out from the wooden shell thanks to the many windows on their sides.
Black flags waving in the air, slowly coming to be far more visible as the smoke slowly dissipated, revealing more and more of the ships, battleships...
While most of them were old looking, with several parts wich revealed former wounds on their helms, there was one wich stood over all of the others, one ship, wich was taller and most likely bigger than all the others, unlike the other members of the raider's navy, this one was facing forward, as if it was ready to charge any moment and split the town in two like an arrow tip, while the others were mainly facing to the sides, giving a perfect view of the iron muzzles that came out from the windows.
The iron curtain that came from the ships, fell like a deathly rain, turning the weaker buildings in the town into nothing but rubble, mostly the small guard outposts all over the port, soon, five of these were nothing but piles of stone and wood, with a few mares buried alive under them, a good portion of their equipment scaterred or outright broken, the ammount of guardsmares at the port was at the very least a good twenty five, most of them pegasi, with around fiveteen helping out their trapped allies, while a clearly worried unicorn stood in the wooden bridge in the port, looking with a frown at the incoming raiders.
The unicorn was fully armored, while her horn shone with a green light, the energy forming some sort of barrier that managed to stop a projectile wich was aimed straight at her, soon she backed up, almost falling down as the projectile hit the magical barrier, not due to the strenght of the wave after the impact, but rather because of the scare she got upong witnessing that.
Not too far, in the water, nearby one of the smaller but closer ships, there were three reddened bits of the water, like a trio of red stains, a trio of spears floating with one of them seemengly tangled with a series of hair-like colorful strings, before one of the few front facing ships moved over it, slowly making way towards the bridge in the port.
The black flags and the now smaller ammount of smoke, allowed the mare to see as some oddly pony-looking shapes began flying, however, they were certainly bigger... and with larger wings, strange long spear-like things hanging on their waists, or at least, that was what the shape suggested at the distance.
In mere seconds, the green mare dissapeared in a flash, avoiding just barely the last shot from the enemy forces, just in time to not get demolished like the wooden bridge farthest point, reappearing in the shore, not too far from a group of guardsmares.
"Guardsmares, Report!" She commanded, as the roar of the enemies seemed to die down leaving an stiff uncormfortable silence, wich coupled with the smell of fire and ashes, only caused an uneasy feeling to travel down the spines of the defensive forces as just as sudden as the firing began, it ended, giving them an small respite... apparently "Most of the shore fortifications were damaged, around ten were destroyed, thankfully only five mares got buried, this first wave of attacks seemed focused on hurting our defensive capabilites!"
"Is the ballista damaged?" Was the answer to that report, and the earth pony shook her head "So far it is ready to shoot, we just need the order to do so"
"The messenger I sent to the princess is yet to come back, we cannot currently counter engage without permission Lieutenant!" Another mare shouted, she was a silver maned pegasus, helping out another guard to leave the pile of rubble she was buried under, however, the second the green unicorn heard her, she gave an small snort and shook her head "Listen up seargent, sending my sister to speak with the Princess won't stop the attackers, get that ballista ready and start delivering tartarus to those dykes!"
"..." The pegasus backed up a little before the Unicorn reared and landed with a loud thud "DO IT NOW!"
"A...as you wish Leutenant" Soon she flew up, just in time as the unicorn looked up at the recently saved pegasi "Now, start the evacuation protocol, we already failed once against Tirek, this time we won't!"
"Roger that!" The pegasi, most of them lacking armor, soared to the skies, as fast as they could, but keeping a certain order, but, it was clear that the town wasn't exactly void... "W...what is that..."
"Everypony, listen up!" One of the pegasi said as she flew towards the townsfolk who were either leaving their houses to see what was happening, or freezed in shock in the case of those who witnessed first hand what happened "R...RUN!"
"NO, DON'T...!" The mare tried to stop them but the second the first ponies began running in the other direction... a loud and piercing bird cry was heard from the air over the water "O'i lasses, this town will be a piece o' cake, the town is drowning in gold I can smell it!"
"Yo ho horoho ho!" As if it was some sort of song, a new set of voices answered up after the first one spoke in a badly done, almost broken sounding equish, with a hint of a melodical albeit dissonant musical tone, but, it was unnerving, clearly feminine, but with a certain sharpness on it alongside a playful tone "GRIFFONS!"
The second one Stallion shouted, most of the civilians began running, ignoring the attempts of the guard to stop and lead them, it was a chaotic display that would make a certain chimera proud, Stallions screaming in fear as they ran with their colts and fillies on their backs, the mares weren't exactly any better, shouting while carrying whatever they could, most of the time nothing, but there were quite a lot carrying young, or, elders.
The youth, on the other hand, a lot of them while still somewhat scared, there was a good percentage wich, instead of running away, they took whatever they had nearby, be it sticks, stones, or even a torch or a steel bar, as for "armour" most merely took whatever was close enought to function as an shield, it was an strange display of bravery and stupidity.
The guardsmares couldn't exactly control the crowd, being clear that even if they were many, compared to those in other towns, they still were woefully underprepared to properly protect the civilians, however, soon reinforcements seemed to arrived from the other parts of the town, those wich were more inland, mostly earth ponies and unicorns, however, the first to arrive were only five earth ponies, two unicorns and one pegasus, the earth ponies being the clearly heavy hitters with their goldens armors, big round shields on their backs, and some sort of harness with held their spears allowing them to gallop easier.
That aside, all the apparent aid coming from the youth... dissapeared the second the next wave of bombardment began... one thing was just hearing the loud noises while you were inside in your house, or being far enought to not see exactly what was happening... another one, was experiencing it in person...
The curtain of steel poured into the town like some sort of deathly rain, as several projectiles came from the ships, as if this was but another wave and the first one merely was an small warning shot of sorts.
This deathly strike went aimed towards the remaining fortifications, stone and wood alike breaking easily under the bombardment, the booming noises of the explosions, alongside some sort of whistle  coming from the round, big projectiles, was enought to put the brave but certainly stupid spirit of the youth into a frenzied escape, with only an scant few remaining, not due to bravery, but due to being freezed in place, a trio of them being saved by one of the earth pony guards, who tackled them down, just in time to avoid being hit by one of the projectiles, this shot destroyed a watch tower, almost burying the four ponies alive under wood, thankfully, a nearby unicorn diverted the rubble with her magic.
"Attention Griffons!" The Lieutenant roared as the guards prepared, the pegasi were mostly armed with short swords, or bows, the earth ponies on the other hand were fully armoured and had both spears and shields, the unicorns were mostly armored but lacked any heavy weapon mostly using a shorter type of bow "This is Equestrian Soil, stop and turn this instant or we shall counter engange and consider this an act of unwarranted agression!"
"Suck a clit!" Was the answer she got from the apparent griffin leader, unlike the guards the griffins mostly wore clothes, old, tattered and foul smelling clothes, but they didn't seem to have any armour. "Open fire lassess!"
The next second, an onslaught happened, as the leader gave the order, the undisciplined mass of griffin flyers lifted up those strange spear-like weapons, they looked mostly harmless, like some sort of overcomplicated staff, but, with a knife attached either under or over the tip.
They also seemed to wear one or two bags on their clothes, hanging and full.
"So be it then, Guardsmares, Op...!" The Lieutenant was about to give the order to shot the arrows, but in just an split of a second, a series of loud booming noises were heard, and in just a few instants the former leader of this guardsmare force, laid down on the floor, with several holes all around her armour "Fi...fire..."
Even still, she managed to finish the sentence, but, with such a display, no one would have been wrong to guess what would happen, the pegasi fled in mere moments dissapearing as they soared the skies... at least those pegasi who didn't had golf ball-sized holes on their bodies, the unicorns weren't as lucky because the few ones that were there, died too, having being shot on their chests.
Such a display wasn't something that the guards were ready to witness, let alone this close, the loud screams of those hit, the smell of sulphur coming from those damned staffs, the loud war cries of the griffons, and the destruction brought by the bombardment, while not devastating to the town, it outright demolished any single fortification in the port, giving such an hopeless sight that the standing earth ponies felt breathless... and freezed.
"ohoho, that colt is PACKING!" One of the griffins roared before diving towards a former vegetable stall, a poor stallion trapped under the rubble barely visible until now "No, NO!"
The male tried to escape the pile of wood, but just as he managed to squirm enought to free his legs, the griffin lunged at him piercing his back with her claws, just enought to lift him mercilessly and start to fly back to the ships, the earth pony squirming and screaming, kicking as hard as he could, but being useless due to the way he was being dragged.
"L...LEAVE HIM ALONE!" luckly, one pegasus guard still stood in place, and in a quick motion she flew upwards tackling the griffin who lost her grasp on the stallion making the trio fall into the water, both females losing their breath as their bellies hit the surface, the stallion falling like a piece of steel with a loud thud after hitting the cold water with his wounded back "Guardsmares, attack!"
The sight managed to spark a response from one of the smallest earth ponies, who instantly called upon her comrades, while badly outnumbered and apparently outmatched, they still could try to engage the landing griffins who were heading straight for the houses and stores nearby.
In fact, being in close combat seemed to be a good answer to deal with these invaders, as one of the mares managed to tackle down one griffon, the raider tried to use the sharp dagger on the tip of her weapon, but it was deflected by her armour, giving her the perfect chance to crush the enemy beak with her hoof in a powerful stomp.
It was a brutal display, a normally calm and honest pony just stomping as hard as she could over one of the raiders, while such raider answered up clawing and kicking to her belly, trying to get rid of the protective armor, blood was spilled by both, as the pony crushed her beak until it simply broke into two, one half piercing her hoof, the other drawing blood as it was almost pulled off the griffin face, meanwhile the pony's belly was clawed at in every single weak spot not fully covered by her armor.
Sadly that apparent proof that the enemy could be defeated, instantly fell down, as one laughting griffin simply took an strange, long but slim metal bar and used it to put something inside a hole on her staff, before pointing towards the pony side, letting out another one of those deathly spells piercing the pony from one side to the other, killing her instantly.
"Oi, looks like someone is now beakless!" She mocked her hurt companion before the other griffins laughted too, ignoring the pain of their ally, who after standing up, mauled the pony face "Ooooh, shiny!"
Most griffons were at awe towards the ponies armor, taking them from the death withouth any sign of respect, a trio of them even took the challenge of taking it from the biggest pony alive, tackling her to the ground before lifting her up, two griffins tearing the armor belts and taking the plates and helmet off, after that, the poor pony was lifted far away into the skies before being left to fall towards her death.
"Yo ho horoho ho!" Roared the apparent griffon leader as she stuffed a big sack with the golden armors and whatever riches she could get from the stalls and houses, not even requiring to use her strange spells to open the doors, just breaking them with a single tackle or kick "Yo ho horoho ho!"
They were apparently singing, it was a fairly happy melody, wich greatly contrasted to the sounds of shots, and battle, the guardsmares being hunted down for their armours, and whatever civilian pony that couldn't run in time before the engage, was being captured and brought to the port, where a new group of griffins chained them together.
It was clear that these raiders were chaotic, lacked any type of order or honor... and yet, not a single guardsmare managed to properly fight back, while some managed to bring down a griffin or two, they never delivered the killing blow, they simply couldn't bring themselves to do so, unlike the trigger happy griffons, who didn't hesitate to shoot their spells towards even fillies, if that just meant getting more riches.
The youngests colts were chained, those who were old enought were captured alongside the stallions, and dragged kicking and screaming towards the hungry lust-filled griffons, however, that all changed once the leader managed to get a glimpse of something, as the civilians that ran first were heading towards the forest...
"A dragon!" She roared in happiness, as she held her claws up pointing at the running masses "A dragon lassess! The one who brings him here will get a fair share of the booty the Princess will pay for him!"
"Hooray matey!" Roared the closest griffins, taking to the skies with their leader, however, before they could shoot, one strange series of magical rays came from the ground hitting their weapons and turning them into oranges "What the devil!"
"ENOUGH!"

	
		Chapter 12: A bargain to do



Twilight Sparkle was never a "marely" mare, she was quite nerdy, shy, and weak when it came to strenght, she would always lose any strenght contest, and she would never hide that fact, being the lonely filly she used to be during several years of her life, there wasn't any reason to act tough or use strenght, not while she had such a good grasp when it came to magic.
Her magic was everything to her, right alongside knowledge, the two things wich made Twilight Sparkle... well Twilight Sparkle, her magic was powerful, back in the day, she could always go hoof to hoof with her brother, Shining armor, a talented colt whose magic happened to be almost on par with only the most powerful ponies beside the alicorns themselves, her brother rose ranks in the royal guard at such speed that most believed that he slept his way up... only to be silenced once he actually went to lead his troops or use spells, Twilight will never forget the face of the former Lieutenant of Shining back when he kicked the ass of several experienced guards by himself.
If only he was here... Maybe, only mabe Twilight would stand a chance to save more lives...
It was horrible, the smell of burnt coats, the iron in the air as blood was spilled, the maniatic laughs of the invaders, those raiders wich fought without any honour, those cold blooded murderers wich stood before her, holding those strange spear-staffs while shooting dangerous spells, instantly killing anyone wich got hit, forcing her to keep a shield every single second, hoping to keep any innocent pony behind her.
Every once in a while, those griffons would apparently run out of magic and put something in their staffs, allowing Twilight to shoot an spell to get rid of those staffs, it was such a hard task because of how many were after her... it seemed that they were no longer interested in the running ponies, but were fully focused in someone else...
"T...Twilight!" Spike, the poor baby dragon stood under her, hugging her leg, trembling like if he was made of jelly, the small lizard looked at the griffins with such a fear that Twilight felt her heart break looking at how scared he was, and that... angered her... "You...."
"Oi, shut up lass, just give up the li'l lizard and we'll leave, easy as it is!" The apparent leader laughed, meanwhile she toyed around with the helmet of a fallen guard, throwing it from one claw to the other as if it was a ball, toying with the golden piece like if it was made of paper instead of a heavy piece of armor "Hold fire lasses, she will get tired, she will get tired"
Obeying the leader, the griffins held their shots, just pointing at Twilight but yet to shoot her, merely chuckling as they slowly but surely moved to circle Twilight, be it by land or sky, their long weapons smoking just a tiny bit by the end, however, that was just the leftovers of the trail, the smoke trail wich came after each shot was gigantic, as if each spell caused an explosion too.
"O'i, Boss, should we hunt for more stallions?" One of the griffons asked their leader, landing at her side as she was eyeing the forest "No, we have more than enough, we just need that li'l dragon, my aunt will pay a fine ammount for someone so young"
"Heh, good o'l Imperial accent, you really want to go back boss?" She joked a bit and the leader giggled "Yes, speaking in 'Arrrrr' gets tiring after a while my friend"
Twilight heard everything, slowly backing while keeping Spike under her, the powerful barrier protecting both of them managing to harmlessly bounce off an stab from the griffon behind, she cursed out loud and went for another stab, bouncing again, it seemed that Twilight's magic was her safeguard, and yet, it felt like standing before a pack of Timberwolves with nothing but your naked hooves.
Slowly backing Twilight felt herself growing tired, she could see it, not too far there was a river, maybe, only maybe she could try something, however, the fear of losing Spike kept growing as the griffins drawing nearer and nearer, something in her display seemed to entince them to act in a whole different way.
It started up with the one behind her breaking the knife on her staff, she let out an small growl before landing back to all fours, stalking behind, in a way not too different from a big cat, hanging her weapon, it was a relief since she wouldn't be able to use to insta-kill magicless spells, but at the same time, it awoke something deep winthin Twilight, the urge to trample her way out here, an urge wich at times seemed to almost overcome the need to protect her little dragon.
"Please... be quick Rarity" Twilight spoke under her breath, in a hushed, scared tone, almost soundless but being clearly hopeful, lifting her front leg to embrance Spike, just as she stood on the verge of the river, but, just as she tried to quickly dive with Spike, the griffon behind her lunged way faster, Twilight's body acted on instinct kicking with her back legs, managing to push back the assaulter and quickly reforming her shield just in time to deflect the killing shots "Ohohoo, someone got bucked in the beak!"
"I'm going to skin ya alive lasss!" The Griffon wasn't happy after Twilight Kicked her, the kick didn't even hurt her, it just pained her, and it kept adding to her frustration her stalking rendering Twilight more and more nervous "Just surrender the dragon, there's nothing you can do after all, we separated you from the others, you are alone"
"You killed innocent ponies!" Twilight pointed at the leader with her hoof, keeping her magic barrier up, but she merely laughed at Twilight accusation "Business is Business gal, let's face the writing on the wall, you are alone, with a kid, agains't a whole bucanneer troop led by a former Imperial Lieutenant, turned corsair, what are your odds?  You may be a demigodess but there's nothing you can do against gunpowder and steel, I have killed creatures like you before, wouldn't it be easier to just surrender the kid in exchange for your life?"
"..." Twilight was speechless, did this mare just imply that she has killed beings like her before?, that was absolutely impossible, there wasn't any way that such was true... "Now... do we have a deal Horned pegasus?"
"I..." Twilight was at a loss of words, however, she quickly looked down and let out an small breath "Spike... I want you to run, and to not look back...."
"B...tu... but Twilight!" The little dragon cried out loud, but Twilight gave him an small, sad smile "Do it, please, go with Rarity, I'm going to do something different"
"So be it then..." The leader sighed and lifted her weapon "Glentlehens, prepare muske...!"
"WAIT!" Twilight shouted as she took with her hoof an small rock from the ground "I... I offer myself instead of the dragon"
"Pffft, why would we want a fat mare?" One of them shrugged her offer, but soon grew silent after Twilight weakened her shield but, with an small energy beam, turned the rock into a golden pellet "Gentlehens do not open fire!"
The leader was awestruck, looking at the pellet, and with an small growl ordered one of her subordinates to catch the enraged one behind the duo.
"I... I have powerful magic, I can turn stone into gold, the same way I can turn a Mare into a Stallion with proper preparations, I am the magical ruler of this land after all..." Twilight spoke, as she got rid of her shield, and with an small spell Spike dissapeared too, just before he could say anything "I can see that... you used the illusion of a dragon to distract us from your running stallions... clever bitch"
"..." Twilight didn't say anything, as the leader drew near sizing her up "A princess of an unknow land, with the power to turn stone to gold, and powerful magic, yes... it is a better deal that some dragon slave, chain her up Gentlehens, we're leaving this place"
"B...but, the dragon..." One of them spoke but the leader gave her a mean glare "Even if the dragon wasn't an illusion, used goods don't sell well, don't think that I don't know what you do with the cute ones, be glad I haven't sewn your cunt for ruining valuable goods behind my back"
" Oh come on, boss!" The angriest roared, but the leader drew her claws and quickly hit her in the neck, slitting her throat in a clearly mortal wound "Let her to die here, i'm tired of her bullshit"
"Please... set the others free too" Twilight spoke, begging the leader, but she merely glanced back before smiling "Why?, They aren't some dragon illusion, they are real stallions, the deal was to leave those who fled, not to free those captured"
"There wasn't such deal!" Twilight answered, but the griffon sized her up again, puffing her chest tuft, a tuft wich was easily bigger than Twilight's head and thicker than her mane "Should I capture those fleeing then?"
"Tsk" Twilight backed up just in time for a pair of pirates to chain her legs together throwing her out of balance, while a third one punched her in the face with her closed claw, leaving her to fall down totally unconscious "Done boss, what should we do with this one?"
"The same thing we did with the long legged Stud we found on Filliyi, put her on the main galleon..."
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"My family fought in the Reconquista, you know?" The lone, female voice was the only friendly sound that could be heard all around the cramped cage, Twilight was tied, chained down, it was an awful position where she couldn't even move enough to deal with the constant itch on her nose, or do something about the rat smelling her hoof, the only thing she could move, was her mouth "My people spent un milenio fighting to recover what was rightfully ours... and now here I am, chained to a wall, speaking with someone I don't know, about past glories, you know, typical stuff"
"I... I'm sorry, the what?" Twilight could barely speak back, in part due to her current weakness, but mostly due to the chains holding her muzzle, just giving her barely any space to answer "La Reconquista, you know, that time the Grifoñoles beated the shit out of the Camels, three hundred years ago if I'm not mistaken, we Hipogriffs take great pride in our foremothers determination to take back a land that was ours"
"I... see" Twilight was curious, however, she really couldn't give herself the chance to speak too much, her jaw hurt, it hurt too much, the chains hurting her lower jaw as if they were cutting it, her newfound jail partner was very aware of this and taking that response as a 'continue' she decided to speak a bit more "I guess you don't really know about what I'm speaking about, am I right?"
Twilight nodded, just a bit, and the hippogriff let out a sigh as she jerked a bit, unlike Twilight who was pretty much chained to the floor while inside the cage, her newfound companion was chained to the wall, in a cross position, allowing her to at least move a bit more than Twilight, and also use her beak to get rid of lices once in a while.
"Bueno, supongo que sería un milagro que me entiendas en Grifoñol, ¿no?" Asked the mare causing Twilight to be confused, she tried to understand and yet only some words made a bit of sense to her "I... Suppose too?"
"Yup, as I suspected, I still can't speak my proper languague... shit" She groaned before a deep voice could be heard from the other side of the wall, it was slow, calm, but with a certain hint of sadness and boredom alike "Poor stallion..."
Twilight said as her eyes wandered toward the walls, her ears moving to hear better, noticing this the hippogrif swallowed saliva and shooked her head, before speaking in a hushed, somewhat scared tone, all the while looking at Twilight straight into the eyes.
"Do not fall for that demon 's trick, 'El diablo carnivoro' its a bloodthirsty monster that used to hunt down beasts twice his size with nothing but his clawless minotaur-like hands and small stone knife, that thing is the reason why me and my squad were sent to the Filliyi islands, the governor in the forever loyal island got a letter pleading for help, and that thing managed to outsmart several hunting parties, mine included, no matter how many good mares were sent after him, he was stronger, faster, and only bullets seemed to startle him, but in the time it took to aim and shoot, that thing could throw rocks with enough strenght and accuracy to kill someone"
The hippogrif tone was grim, dead serious, looking at Twilight with a clear intention of getting all of her attention, even her lower claws twitched a bit, her voice was a bit faster and clearer, but held respect and fear alike for the thing she was talking about.
"I saw it myself, me and several good mares, around forty, were sent to protect one of the venerable birds of the island, one wich the natives believed to be angels, and, as someone who had the chance to meet one, it was clearly an animal, yes, but also, it was clear it was holy, for no animal could be as beautiful and gentle as one of those... during the night, the bird went to the river to drink water, no matter how hard we tried to get it to drink from a bucket, or even golden cups, everypony went to protect it, while we left an smaller party to protect the nest, in just a few minutes the whole island suffered an earthquake, alongside it, a thick cloud formed all over the place, it was hard to see even your own claws, after an hour we found the bird again... but the eggs were nowhere to be seen...
"D...don't tell me that..."
"Yes... that thing got them during the whole event, we eventually found him, cooking the eggs, using a cursed cauldron inside the ruins he seemed to call home, the smell... by the goddess, the smell was the best one I ever smelled, the salty aroma... it was as if the very own gates of heaven were open before me, with an angel called for me to join the ranks of the saints, a beautiful long mane, colty clawless but soft looking claws, predatory but masculine eyes, and the best smelling food I ever had the chance to smell, however, it was clear that "El diablo carnivoro" seemed to think otherwise, he was cooking a wild boar, thankfully, not sapient, but still, it was eating something that resembled a sapient being, I was in front of a meat eater, not like me or any good hipogriff who only eat fish or insects, it ate red meat, just like the first sinner" The hipogriff quickly turned the conversation into a more religious light shaking a bit as she could barely keep herself composed.
"I... I... I'm sorry, did you say that it smelled salty?" Twilight answered, before quickly starting an onslaught of questions, even if her jaw hurt, she needed answers "How can something eat salty food like if it is nothing?, How can something smart feed on unborn creatures?, How can something sapient eat red meat in first place?!"
"It's a demon, a devil, made to tempt mares with those long muscular legs and deep pitched voice, the worst type of demon, an Incubbus, only steel can bring down one of those creatures down, and even then, killing them is almost impossible, unless you aim to the head or the heart with a blessed silver bullet, that creature will just keep fighting, I ran away, while my captain shot it, I heard her beg for me to help her, just as I looked back and saw how that thing managed to duck behind the cauldron, avoiding even if just barely the blessed silver bullet, as my captain tried to recharge and begged me to cover her, I saw it take his knife, and charge straight at my liege, I saw how with a single swing he broke both, his knife and the wooden shield the natives gifted to my liege, then it held her by the throath, lifting her in the air like if she was but a new born chick, I saw it stand at the very least three times the height of a full grown Hippogrif and show small but sharp teeth, I ran, I ran as fast as I could, praying for protection, begging the angels to save me from the demon that the natives had awakened"
The hippogrif began to tear up as she let out an small whine, looking down with a defeated face, her claws retracting, and her breathing becoming erratic.
"It took several attempts to try to bring it down, it was smarter than us, he used the trees like if he was an ape of sorts, but also was more than ready to fight like a minotaur cow, only the gunpowder managed to scare him, but even then, you had one shot, only one, even if there were many mares with rifles, if you failed, you would end like my captain, alive, but with broken wings, the worst part, is that thing can talk, no matter how hard my captain tried to defeat it with prayers, it just told her to shut up, it told her to pack up and leave with us, he lied, saying that he knew the bird wasn't sapient, and also telling that he mostly ate fruits and fish, blaming the villagers for his diet, since they kept harrasing him whenever he tried to forrage, pure lies, for it was crystal clear that such creature, made to kill, to hunt, was a demon, for even us carnivores, would never eat red meat, we would rather starve than become mere animals"
"B...but... there's... no way it can be a demon... magic exist, yes, but, demons don't, d...demons, at least in folkore... are a changelling invention, a way to scare ponies into submission, or, were Thestrals, bat ponies being victims of racism!" Twilight could only give her most logical answer, such a thing as a demon wasn't by any meaning logical, for there was no way that something like that could exist "There do are beings of dark, beings of night, but they cannot be demons, a demon must be something that is..."
"Inherently evil?" The hippogrif spoke back and Twilight ears folded "Trust me, the villagers are far from innocent, they do are pagans who refuse to convert to the true faith, but, ever since the days of the empire that ruled all over the world, even before those days, there have been stories about demons, my ancesters fought the demonical feathered snakes in the new world, and their bloodthirsty priests, saving the natives from their oppressors, and ever since then, when we learned that in places where the one true faith isn't present, demons will materialize, be it in marely, or coltish form"
Then, she gritted her teeth, as she spoke about those things, she seemed to despise the mere notion of these "demons", with a zealous faith, her claws retracting in a threathening manner while her teeth were bared she was angry now, no longer looking like a little scared chicken.
"That incubus in the other room only fell down when he was poisoned with a potent mix of herbs, herbs that were poured into the river and enhcanced with native magic, that's how we captured him, and the direct reason those pesky pirates could defeat us, we lost several good mares in that island, not because he killed them, but because they were so scared they fled back to the island of the prince, flying all the way rather than going in a ship, we had only one frigate, with a chained but sleeping demon... the onslaught that came when he woke up in the middle of the fight, was horrible, one Griffon tried to rape him in his sleep, and with only one kick, her legs were broken, it took twenty griffons to chain him to a rock, and bring him here"
"B...but... I... are you sure it isn't some sort of dragon?, Besides, the way it acted... it sounds as if he... supposing it is male, got attacked first, and only retaliated in reprisal, first with the villagers, then with your captain, later with the griffons, it doesn't sounds like he was the attacker in any of those" Twilight questioned, enduring just barely the pain in her mouth for speaking with the chain holding her down, however, the Griffon took a complicated look "Look equine, now I'm sure that your kind is yet to recieve the one true faith, however, i'm not the best one suited to teach, i'm a soldier after all, but what I can tell you, is that demons are tricky"
"B...but... how?, he hunted a sacred animal, but, does that justify trying to shoot him? What if somewhere a tribe worships fishes as angels? would they had any right to kill you for eating fish?" Twilight replied but the mare, depite the clear doubt in her eyes denied with a sad look "As much as that is valid, there's still the fact that something so 'bull' looking as the minotaurs would say, despite being male, is way more dangerous than several trained soldiers, the natives saw him wrestle down carnivore cats, hunt down sacred birds, eat poisoned foods as if it was nothing, and eating enough fish to leave a pond that fed several generations completely lifeless..."
"Hey, you two, you better shut up" The voice of the Griffon leader could be heard across the room, in the direction of the closed wood door "Unless ye want to eat shit!"
"Boss! The demon is hungry!" Another voice could be heard, before a loud thud was heard alongside an scream "OH GODDESS, IT GOT JESSIE, IT WANTS TO EAT HER!"
"Go, GO, YOU IDIOTS, USE THE ELECTRIC STAFF, PARALIZE THAT THING BEFORE IT CAN DO ANYTHING!"
A loud scream was heard as a zapping sound flew around the place, a loud, deep roar of pain came soon after, before a crying griffon opened the door and entered the room with the two prisoners.
"Y...you... you better tell us what does that thing eats! It almost ate me, and... and... it broke my wing, my fucking wing is broken!"

	
		Chapter 14: Don't stand in the way of "El diablo carnívoro"



"El diablo carnivoro come yeguas, mantenerlo aca es una estupidez" The hippogrif answered up as she was being held by the neck by an angry looking griffon mare "Please, in proper language, not your barbaric dialect"
"Suck my clit bitch" She answered back and got clawed in the belly as an reward "Maybe I should just leave you alone with that demon next door, I'm sure he is still pretty angry at you"
"That thing is a demon, why won't you understand that?, Isn't our duty, our burden as those who hail from the old world to deliver both, civilization and protection to those who lack them?, Isn't hunting demons part of our duties?!" She barked back at the griffon as she sank her claws deeper in her belly "Listen up, I served in the empire for years, first a Lieutenant, now a corsair, some big beaked bucanneer won't intimidate me with mere myths, what I see is a colt with the strenght of a demon but still a colt, you will tell me what it eats, and how you drugged him in first place, then I may not kill you..."
"Making bargains with demons won't get you far perfidious hen, once the Queen gets news about this, you will beg that the Armada doesn't burn down your Ugly castle, like you burned down the White fort back in the new world" She groaned looking to the griffon straight into the eyes, defying her even when it was clear who held the control in this situation "Oh really? Should I remind you what happened to "La joya de la corona"?"
"La joya de la corona es Griffoñola!" Roared the hippogriff in wrath while the griffon sank her claw a bit deeper, to torture her, focusing on never hurting any vital spot, just focusing on causing her pain "So were the Thirty settlements, they were ours, and you helped them in their revolution, do you really believe your weakening kingdom can stand against the Empire where the moon never sets?"
"We beated you more than once, however, that's not what I want now, we should be focusing on the demon you have chained, throw it to drown or to never be seen again, let the sea be its final destination, if you bring that thing to the old world, everything will go downhill!"
"Bleh, bleh, ivirithing will gi diwnhill" The griffon mocked her before finishing the clawing with a quick motion leaving the Hippogriff with a nasty wound in her belly "As if that would happen, that thing is just a hot stud in desperate need of being tamed by a powerful mare, not some sort of demon, even if he can act like one, so, why do you bother fighting still?, Just tell me how you got that thing to stand down and in exchange I may gracefully allow you to leave with that rotting carcass you called Frigate"
The conversation got interrumpted by an small rumble, or better said, a low growl, constant but loud enough to be heard by the trio inside the room, getting Twilight who had kept silent so far, looking towards the wooden walls, the two feathered females doing so but with clearly worried looks.
"Was that..." Asked the griffon and the Hippogriff nodded "An stomach growl, that thing is hungry, way too much for its own good, unless you get rid of that thing it will begin to fight back with twice the strenght it already showed, despite his growing weakness he is still way stronger than any of us"
"BY THE GODDESS, IT BROKE FREE!" An scared shout could be heard while the floor let out an small cracking sound, coming from the other room, the sounds of claws against the floor warning everyone that the griffons outside were getting closer to the other room. "We are doomed..."
The hippogriff on the other hand seemed... scared, extremely so, trying her best to break free from her chains, wherein Twillight couldn't even move, in an few instants several loud screams were heard alongside a warcry of sorts, the cracking noises coming from outside deeply disturbing Twilight, meanwhile the other two were frozen in place.
"El diablo carnivoro aims towards the wings most of the time, it is a sadistic enemy who understands that the pain of broken wings can incapacitate any griffon, he constantly aims to break wings or legs, with powerful kicks and godess be damned you will never fly again if it gets its claws on you, I saw what those are plenty of capable!" The hippogrif roared in pain as she felt her fresh wound ache, while the other one withouth any trace of doubt quickly used a key to free her, soon marching to free Twilight "Look, while we may not have the best first encounter... we, ummm"
"Yes, I'm aware perfidious hen, like everyone in your empire, the second something becomes a danger you get paralyzed, come now pagan unicorn, we got a demon to hunt" The hippogriff said before looking at Twillight "As far I know, Unicorns are renowned for their magical skills, use a healing spell in me before we march against that thing outside"
"A... are you kidding me!" Twilight couldn't avoid shouting, just at the same time the door got hit... by the beak of an unlucky griffon courtesy of the thing on the other side, which seemed to slowly but surely get away "We've got no time winged unicorn, you better heal me up and we go to fight with that thing out there, or we die once it sinks the ship!"
"What makes you believe it will sink the ship in first place?!" Twilight answered as her horn touched the wound in the belly of the griffon who groaned in pain feeling the magic work, the wound was slowly but surely being coated by the energy wich acted like a mix of a fluid and some sort of gel, stopping the bleeding and making the hippogriff feel better "L...look, I just encapsulated the wound, if you get hit the shell will break and the wound will get even worse, you cannot allow yourself to fight!"
"Leave the colty talk for when he actually have a choice" The griffon sighed as she took a saber from her waist throwing it to the Hippogriff who took it with ease, then she threw an small but complex looking artifact throwing it towards Twilight who catched it with magic "As stupid as getting two prisioners armed, we really need to work together, unless ye want to finish like those girls out there"
Soon, she kicked open the door, allowing for the trio to come out... the sight was certainly concercing.
"B...boss..." One of the griffons laid over the floor, shaking a bit with a painful face, looking at her boss as if begging for help "That... thing... it was... too strong, we didn't even had time to get the muskets..."
"Where's that thing heading for?" Asked Twilight as she drew near the wounded griffons, cursing herself for what she was about to do, casting an spell in secret "I.... I don't know... but you should know it witch, can't you just use that magic to control it?"
"Don't confuse magic with witchcraft, come on, we need to capture that demon" The hippogriff groaned, forcing both Twilight and the leader to follow her, forcing Twilight to stop her spell as she felt the claw dragging her by the neck "You are a magician you will be our heavy hitter, the second we find that thing, I need you to use your magic to get that thing chained down, then we shall aim at its heart, got it?"
"I really, really think we should just stop for a moment and try to understand why it would do this, I mean, I once had a similar problem with a dragon, just less violent, after a while we managed to find a solution wich didn't involve shooting down the dragon" Twilight scrambled to speak after she was left to walk on her own again, trying to keep the pace with the other two "You said it, a dragon, this is a demon, we cannot risk being tricked"
"I think that you are really tricking yourself into thinking that you cannot speak to it" Twilight spoke while suddenly a loud boom was heard, startling the trio "Was that a cannon?!"
As if it was an answer to that question, an small round looking object landing not too far away from them, startling the two avians wich quickly jumped back Twilight didn't even had the time to ask why, but she felt danger coming from the small device, teleporting behind just in time to avoid a sudden explosion, that attack made the ship crumble a bit more startling the wounded griffons.
"Grenades... that thing learnt how to use weaponry..."
The hippogriff roared before charging towards the smoke holding her weapon up high, the Griffon groaned before taking her staff quickly filling it with another charge and shooting, charging forward despite the smoke making it impossible to look at what she shot in first place.
Twilight felt her world go numb for an split of a second, not only because of the sudden noises and the proximity to battle, but also because she could feel something else in that smoke trail, it was an oppressive presence, full of negative emotions, the magic around it was going numb and gray, as if polluted by some foreign influence.
The loud sounds of cracking brought her back to reality, snapping just in time to see the smoke dissipate, allowing her to catch a glimpse of what was there in front of her.
It looked like some sort of naked ape, with dull torn clothes, but unlike any known ape, it stood on two legs rather than use its arms as another set, on one of his claws it held the hippogriff by the claw, applying so much pressure that it was clear he had broke the leg of the female, on his other hand it held a piece of metal using it as an shield, in the middle of that piece there was an strange object wich seemed to had failed to penetrate the thick protection.
But the scariest thing was it size, it stood three times the size of one of the griffons, making it at the very least four times her size, its torn clothing made it look even bigger, and yet because of the smoke she couldn't exactly pin point neither how its face or skin looked, its claws were small, barely remarkable, but the sheer muscle seemed to give it the strenght to properly deal damage.
Frozen, Twilight saw how that creature lifted its prey into the hair throwing it straight at the griffon leader, the impact made them both roll over the floor, leaving Twilight all alone in front of what could very well be a shaved bear.
"Come on big guy, we need to get out of here!" A masculine voice sounded as the creature turned, looking straight into the eyes of a pair of stallions wich had appeared on the corner, the instant it saw them, they ran away and it soon sprinted after them, but not before taking one of the griffon staffs, mimicking what they did to recharge them, using the materials from a nearby unconscious one "That...."
Twilight couldn't move until a minute had passed, the sounds of explosions and screams heard all around, and yet she couldn't think of anything more but one question.
That creature saw her, it clearly did, yet it didn't hurt her, neither did it hurt the stallions, even when it had one of the staffs on its power, it also seemed to learn quickly how to use the strange weaponry in the ship.
Looking to the sides and behind her, Twilight saw the trail of destruction that thing had left behind... and she didn't saw any trace of blood, the griffons were mostly bruised at best, with broken wings or limbs at worst.
The door of the room where the creature had come out seemed to have been tackled out of its frame with clear marks of impact, however what seemed to be broken wasn't the door, but is frame in fact, most of it was rotten, with a good kick anypony could have easily made way outside.
Most of the sailors seemed deeply unconcious, even the leader and this loud "grifoñol", but besides a trio no one seemed to have broken limbs, most of them seemed to have been just knocked out, but by Celestia the sigh was out of an horror themed book...
Twilight then was brought back to reality once again, this time by an stallion, a pretty mature looking one.
"Princess, we don't have much time, we need to get out of here!" He spoke, behind him a group of scared colts, looking at the carnage not too far with wide eyes "I... I..."
Twilight was unable to properly talk, until she heard a loud scream, or better said, warcry, just in time for another explosion to shake the ship, forcing her to act fast.
She really needed to get those poor colts out of danger, that thing out there was far more dangerous than anything else right now...
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		Chapter 15: What is this thing...



Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Equestria, student of the Princess Celestia, bearer of the element of magic, she was powerful indeed, but, now she felt scared, not for herself, but for those behind her.
She was running, following a Colt who seemed to know something, perhaps a way to get out of this ship, but at the same time, she was wary, cautious of any single sound or smell that revealed any kind of danger, however, it was pretty much clear that the danger seemed to be focused on something else.
The defeated bucanneers laid on the floor, bruised and unable to do anything to the group, a curtain of smoke covered several of the ship halls, as if there was a fire somewhere.
And yet, the war cries of the griffons could be heard all around, just to be silenced eventually, turning into screams of pain or plain silence, whatever that thing was, it was clearly well trained into fighting, whenever it went, several griffons were defeated, and judging by the damage the creature really knew where to strike.
The few pegasi in the group couldn't help but shudder noticing the broken wings of the pirrates, but at the same time, they didn't seem that scared.
"Princess, if we find that weird ape again, please don't hurt him, he is friendly" One stallion, pretty much the only unicorn in the group told Twilight, as he used his magic to lift a key he found in the floor, Twilight heard him and felt the need to question, but chose not to "He is as scared as we were, however, the griffons drugged him with something, I was chained with him in the same room, whatever that thing was, it allowed him to break free from his chains, but at the same time hurted him so badly I saw how he began to bleed, both from his mouth and his nose"
"It was horrible, it was like seeing some poor colt be drugged in a corner of Manehattan, but instead of dropping to the floor, he began to kick away, throwing himself against the griffons, he moved so fast and with such strenght that I'm not even sure if he is an stallion, or a Mare"
Almost as if answering that question, a loud shout was heard, masculine in nature, as chest soared in front of the group, towards a griffon who was pointing her weapon against someone in the next hall, the chest hit her straight in the beak, knocking her out, as the ape made its way towards that hall, carrying an statue of sorts as if it was a club, swinging it with violence, breaking everything on his path to make way towards that position.
"DAMN IT, GENTLEHENS, AFFIX BAYON!" The voice was cut short as the loud sounds of pummeling could be heard all around, small bits of the stone statue being thrown in all directions, as the shadows in the wall gave a perfect idea of what was happening, the griffins in their desperation affixed some sort of knives to their weapons, but it was useless, the monster merely hit them with his club, sending two of them flying while the third one had somehow a worst luck, since a second strike went straight to her belly, sending her flying upwards a few centimeters,  a wet cough noise coming a bit after.
"SHIT!" The scream of surprise coming from another set of griffons who where just opening a door judging by the shadows  was cut short by the creature, wich threw the statue at them before closing the door as fast as it could, lifting some debris from its onslaught to make a makeshift barrier, keeping the door shut "Ah... ah... damn it... it hurts"
The masculine voice could be heard once again, but this time, the monster wasn't shouting, neither running or fighting, it fell to the ground on all fours and began to crawl towards the wall, lifting himself a bit until he was again on two legs, but hunched, making way towards the hallway where Twilight and her group were.
Instinct and logic demanded Twilight to prepare to defend her fellow ponies, but something winthin her heart told her to not search for conflict, instead, await to see what that creature would do, so far it seemed that she was right, that creature could in fact, be a sapient being, not different from her, not different from anypony.
Slowly, she began to walk towards the intersection, as slow as she could, being wary, but not hostile, mumbling something to herself, while focusing on the shadows, the light from the torches made the shadows look big, but that was a blessing in disguise, she could see how the creature heard her hooves, and stood a bit more straight, but yet hunched, taking one of the weapons of the griffons on his claw.
Twilight felt marveled, despite only watching the shadow, she could see how smoothly that thing moved, how his body quickly recovered balance after staggering so much, in just a few seconds she saw it pass from a dangerous hunter, surpisingly fast for its size, to a sluggish tired mess once it seemed to reckon some safety just to take a preventive pose, stopping on its tracks just as she did.
"I... I... I am princess Twilight Sparkle... Princess of Equestria and Friendship... I was captured too, there's no need to be afraid" Twilight spoke, as soft as she could, almost as if soothing a foal, her legs trembling like the time she had to face with an Ursa minor, but at the same time, feeling confident, an small flashback of her fight with Tirek reasurring her that she could take down this thing if it was hostile. 
The male seemed to stop for a moment, its shadow revealing that its body language wasn't that convinced, but, soon Twilight decided to do something else, something to get a message quickly and clearly.
"I will walk to the front, then, I'll bow so you can see that I pose no harm, we've got a deal?" Twilight lifted her front hoof, waiting for a response, getting her herself ready to do what she suggested, the answer she got was a mumbled mess she couldn't exactly understand, but took as some sort of yes " A...allright... here I come..."
Slowly, she landed her hoof in the intersection, while keeping her head as down as she could, closing her eyes and getting her ears down, she even made sure to have her tail and wings as down as possible, to present herself as small and less threatening as she could.
Her soft steps were suddenly stopped when something swooped her up, lifting her to the air with ease, a warm, thick liquid falling on her fur, just as the screams of the stallions hit her ears, but at the same time another voice came, a masculine one, the same voice she could now associate with the creature.
"Run!, RUN little donkeys, we've got to hide, those things brought a cannon!" The voice of the male, deep and strong, made Twilight confused, it was the voice an stallion, an scared one, and yet, it clearly came from the creature wich was holding her as if she was nothing but a ragdoll "GO, GO, GO, COME ON YOU COCKSUCKERS, I'M NOT JOKING, RUN!"
Opening her eyes, Twilight finally could see how this creature finally looked up close, on top what she saw last time she met him, she could now see that he had a long mane, black in colour, the movement and perspective making it look as if it was covering his face as he ran, it was unkept, greasy and dirty, covered in mud and blood.
But the blood wasnt from anyone else, it was his own blood, she could see it, he was full of bruises and wounds, but most of the blood came from his mouth, several broken teeth could be seen, shattered, while also his nose was broken, crooked in a clearly painful way, courtesy of some griffon since there were several claw markings all over his face.
It ran fast, but clearly cared for the ponies, leaving her into the ground after a few seconds in the run, just in time as an explosion shooked the hallway, the door and several debris being thrown away into the intersection, the light allowing several shadows to dance in the middle of the smoke.
"Let's see how that demon deals with some good'ol gunpowder, let's go Hens!" The voice of a griffon resounded as the shape of something cilindrical began to poke from the broken door, Twilight could guess it must have been big since its shadow was outright massive.
The creature kicked open a door with ease, and beckoned for everyone to enter, it was silent, clearly scared of whatever was casting that shadow, not a fear to the unknown, but a fear that only knowledge could bestow, Twilight obeyed and entered as fast as she could, lifting the door and putting it back into its frame, just in time as the being entered too.
"Quick, help me to get this secured" It told her, asking for her aid, he quickly ran towards the other corner of the room, taking a huge wooden desk, dragging it by strenght alone towards the door she held in place, several stallions joining him, some pushing the desk, some others dragging or lifting another pieces of furniture to help to get the barrier up, until it finally was in place, just in time as someone tried to kick the door open "We've got you cornered demon, surrender this instant!"
"I AM NO DEMON!" The creature shouted in rage before falling to the ground, in such a pain that even Twilight felt a bit of it, gulping loudly, Twilight decided to do something more as the griffons tried to tore the door open.
Breathing as deep as she could, Twilight began to channel magic, closing her eyes to focus a bit, this kind of spell would usually mean her no effort, but right now she was confused and certainly a bit scared, so, it forced her to make an extra effort to conceal her fears and get herself to focus as much as she could.
After a few seconds, she managed to let an small stream of energy from her horn, it flowed towards the roof in a beam, while also falling down to the floor like an small string, slowly but surely coating the wood with magic, an small purple membrane forming all around the room, until a feeling of safety began to enter the hearts of everypony in there, even Twilight herself, after a few seconds more, the aura dissapeared, but, the door no longer budged, at the same time, the sound of claws and hits was no longer heard, it was as if they were isolated from the outside.
"Huh... a magic shield... like the one the captain used during his wedding?" One colt asked Twilight, and she nodded, smiling softly "Is everyone here?"
"Yes, thankfully those pesky mares decided to make us stay on the same room with the big guy over there, once he set himself free he helped us too! however... I'm a bit scared, he looks really hurt" One pegasus said as he walked closer to the ape, lifting one his wings to try and clean his face from the blood covering it, only getting a painful grunt as a response "Eeeep!"
The poor stallion  got scared, jumping behind and landing against Twilight, stomping one of her hooves and getting her to drown an scream, covering her mouth with her other hoof.
"um.... sorry Princess..." The pegasus said sheepishly before bowing several times, Twilight felt the need to tell him not to bow, but couldn't bring herself to speak, her eyes glued on the thing before her "N...no problem... hehe..."
Twilight walked closer to the big male, sitting down to look at him, he was breathing, but it did so with clear pain, its claws twitching, opening and closing, as it trying to grab something, his long legs trembling, squirming a bit, his torn clothing allowed her to watch its body work.
Despite its deplorable state, it was clearly beautiful, taller, stronger than the average pony, with an sturdy black mane, it lacked any sign of fur and clearly felt cold, if the slow, subtle but noticeable change in his skin colour meant something.
"C...cold..." he spoke, closing his eyes in pain as his mouth began to twitch too, the broken teeth touching each other in a painful manner, the clacking usually present in shaking chills gone since his teeth were now both, shorter and sharper, hurting his mouth a bit more as blood gushed out, not too much, but enough to worry her.
Worried Twilight hugged the giant, making it slowly stop shaking, soon a few colts joined in, until everyone was huddled together, the big ape slowly opening its mouth to speak, a single, simple pair of words.
T...t...thank... You....
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		Chapter 16: Safe haven



Twilight Sparkle felt herself slowly getting dizzy, her magic slowly drifting away of her, pouring out of her horn like a cold stream of tiny droplets, small specks of light emerging from the main concentration of energy in the tip of her horn, it was not too different from an small washbasin slowly leaking water out, drop by drop.
Then again, her magic had become way stronger than before, ever since her ascent to Alicorn, she had become more and more blessed when it came to magic, her reserves being leagues ahead of her unicorn self, however, right now that wasn't her main concern, she could keep that barrier up for months if needed, what she was actually focused on, was another completely different deal.
The sleeping giant resting in the corner of the room, he was the same thing that easily fought off several griffins, managing to dodge "bullets" as one of the colts called them, and was plenty of capable of dealing some nasty wounds to a full grown griffon hen, and yet, something felt odd, for such a powerhouse, the creature was so... fragile.
She could feel it, this thing should have been death by magic exhaustion by now, and yet it was breathing, not a single speck, spark or drop of magical energy could be felt, it was like looking at a rock, a talking, surprinsingly fast big rock.
On top of that, it wore clothing, while clearly torn and dirty, it still wore clothing, and a rather curious type, for while she wasn't a fashionista she could quickly understand that the fabric was something else completely.
It was far, far more endurable than any other fabric she had ever seen, not only that, but once the giant had fallen asleep she could notice several holes on the clothes, these holes... had bullets on them, the clothing protected him, it wasn't that he could endure several shots, or that he could dodge them, it was that the fabric was in fact some sort of soft armor on hindsight!.
Such a thing was a concept pretty hard to grasp, specially after milennia of metal armor, the concept that something so light could endure hits from such powerful weapons was pretty scary, specially after remembering how easily the griffins disposed of the guardsmares.
She could also notice something odd about the creature, it was clutching some sort of metal chain with his right hand, that chain had a small piece, or rather a plate made of metal in an oval shape, it had some text on it, written in what looked like oddly similar to the Equestrian alphabet, and yet, she couldn't make sense of the words on it, however, she could understand what one of them meant, mostly because of the small drawing that was alongside it.
This creature had a name, those words were its name, the thing is, she couldn't exactly make sense of them, she really couldn't no matter how hard she tried, maybe this was the effect of some sort of magic?
Twilight was cut short once she felt the ship rocking again, but this time, she even felt how her shield was hit by something,  on top of that the smell of smoke wich so so far had been quite subtle, was starting to become far, far more present, at quite the alarming speed, it was pretty much as if something was exploding out there, several times.
The rocking became harder and swifter throwing several stallions out of balance, making them fall face down to the wood floor, some of them groaning in pain, others focusing on not vomiting and the many young colts, with a few very coltish looking fillies were huddled together to the sleeping giant, certainly feeling safer near him.
Twilight herself felt a bit of envy of a pair of fillies, sleeping soundly on the giant's lap, she missed sleeping on her father's chest, to feel safe and beloved while being vulnerable, while she knew she could be vulnerable around her friends, she missed a bit the feeling of being a foal.
Despite what the weird ideas, Twilight knew that she had to do something fast, the griffins were trying to tear a hole in the barrier, they couldn't so far, but the sheer feeling of them trying... it was awful, it was just fast enough to force her to feel her magic reserves slowly being poured, but not slow enough to not be a bother, it was akin to having some small rock stuck on your hoof, it didn't hurt but it was horrid, a constant poke with every single motion.
"Is everypony here?" Twilight asked, and several stallions nodded, while one of them seemed a bit worried, noticing this, Twilight walked closer to him. "Is everything okay?"
"W...ell...." His voice was low, but not in the good meaning, it was the weak voice of someone who wasn't feeling allright, he was trembling, shaking, and yet tried his best to stand as firm as he could "There were... a few mares with us.... sisters... wives..."
A second colt heard this and sighed, before walking towards the older unicorn, offering an small hug to help him, he refused shaking his head, before taking an small pendant, it was hidden away underneath his chest tuft, despite being an stalllion, he was still an unicorn, and had quite the thick fur there as expected, the pendant had the photo of a Mare and a colt alongside the Stallion, they were fishing together.
"My son... was raped to death by the pirates... my wife tried to fight them, but we were dragged here... they teared her wings and threw her into the sea" The poor stallion began to slowly weep, and Twilight felt herself on the verge of collapsing upon listening to that, the mental image being far from comforting, however, as the stallion broke down, several colts came closer to help him stand up again "Thanks princess.... for coming to the rescue... thank you..."
Now Twilight felt guilty, but then again, there wasn't anything else she could have done before, she didn't exactly recall why, but she felt way more... weak... she felt weaker when she was trapped and chained down, it wasn't her magic being weak, it was her, she didn't felt capable of using magic at all while she was chained.
The mere notion that, if she had actually tried to fight back she may had saved more lives... made her sick, how could she call herself a princess if she had failed to do something like that?
Despite that, she knew what she had to do, and focusing, she let out an small cough to get the attention of everypony.
"Is somepony else trapped in another ship?" She dreaded the answer, but had to ask, but, to her surprise, she got quite the pleasant response "No, so far no, pretty much everypony is here"
She could recall some mares being captured by the pirates back at the port, but then again she was blindfolded and that odd magical feeling made her unable to properly distinguish what was happening, with the current situation allowing her to calm down just a bit, she could begin to feel magic all around her again.
It was weak, most of the magic was condensed in this room, at least the pony magic, there were some leftovers out there, but she couldn't pin point anypony else being left behind.
With a silent prayer, Twilight closed her eyes, and began to focus, just as the ship rocked harder, this time her shield being unable to endure whatever was hitting it, breaking on one side, forcing the magic to rechannel itself to seal away that hole.
And yet, that wasn't what she felt worried right now.
The magic was... strange, the usual stream of energy she was so used to felt way different right now, as if it was a whole completely matter... energy was streaming down, like a waterfall, straight at her horn, poking right into her very own mind, pouring a constant stream of information she could barely understand right now.
This wasn't what she had in mind when she wanted to use this spell, it really wasn't, and yet, she felt compelled to watch them unfold, slowly but surely the magic took several shapes and forms, allowing her to sense everypony nearby, and not only that, but allowed her to see the outside of the ship, in quite an abstract manner, but just enough to get her to understand what was happening outside.
There were more ships, not only those of pirates, but these ones were bigger, far more organized and better armed, making quick task of sinking the black flags.
However, the presence was different, they weren't griffons, they were hippogriffs, just as the overzealous mare she met just an hour or two ago, and their auras were hostile, full of killing intent, fueled by a mix of faith and fury, shooting several cannons like the one Pinkie pie had back at home, however, with each shot, instead of a harmless confetti stream, there were huge round projectiles.
A courtain of steel and smoke was raining down against the pirates, wich were trying to escape, that was why they were so desperate when it came to breaking her shield, they didn't want their "booty" to fall in these newcomer hooves... or well, claws.
The feeling was overwhelming, with each shot, Twilight felt the entire weight and power, and she could sense how the magic simply snuffed out of the griffins that had the bad luck of being hit.
This wasn't a battle, this was a massacre, several griffins tried to take the battle to the skies, but the hippogriffs were faster, quickly taking to the sky with their wings, taking their weapons, charging and shooting, all in perfectly coordinated squads, the way they were together made a perfect mathematical sense, their rectangular formation allowed the first line to shoot, and then recharge while the second one poured another wall of death.
Twilight puked, the feeling was horrid, so far she had faced many horrible things... but now, she was witnessing something far... far worse... she was witnessing death, not like her brother had told her, this wasn't an honorable fight bewteen warriors, this wasn't a necessary evil for the greater good, this wasn't an old tale passed from generation to generation.
Shining always told her myths and tales about the days were warfare was still fresh in equestria, being a guard granted him the right to read some registers of those days, and he was clearly enamoured with the concepts of gallant soldiers fighting with honour till the last mare, not because they hated what they had in front, but because they loved what they had behind them...
This wasn't that, this was just a single set of motions, like an algorithm, like a machine, three simple steps, at quite the long distance, take your staff... charge it... and shoot... then repeat.
The battle she saw back at the port was horrible, those poor guardsmares never stood a chance, but this?, this managed to get her to have even some pity at these horrible griffins, they were being killed off like if they weren't even people, this wasn't something their murderers would take pride, or effort, or even remember, this was routine, like the cold gears of a clock... those beautifully made and coordinated gears...
With a loud cry, Twilight focused again, tears streaming down her face, as the shield expanded, breaking away the hull of the ship, throwing wood away, and leaving the group to stand inside what may as well be called a bubble in the middle of a battlefield.
Everypony's eyes were on her, and she knew it, but, she wouldn't fail again, she has only this one chance and she will take it, the magic inside of her demands action, logic demands her to take things into her hooves and solve this problem once and for all.
With a powerful cry, Twilight pictured the safest place she could think right now... Canterlot herself, the capital of Equestria, and just as the cannons roared, pouring a rain of steel and death against her and her ponies, the entire bubble holding them together dissapeared in a flash, just like the ship mere instants ago.
She did it... everypony was safe... and yet, she couldn't keep going any longer, the fresh imagery of death in the form of such organized manner... the mere idea that people would learn how to make such horrifying warfare... it made her weep, and fall down to her knees, in a rather pathethic display, her eyes closing, not because of tiredness, or magical depletion... but because of shock.
Her brain demanded rest, her soul demanded comfort, but logic demanded action, she couldn't just allow herself to fall like this... these newcomers... they would go after her... she knew it, their faith ignited the second they began to shoot at her, and their rage exploded in the mere split of a second she left them behind.
Crying, Twilight drifted to sleep, unaware that in her spell, she had fell right in the giant's chest, ironically sleeping like filly over her father... just hoping that maybe, this was just a nightmare... a single too dark and horrible nightmare... despite how real it felt.
But the magic was calling... whispering at her ears, telling her something she couldn't understand now...
But she hoped she could eventually do...
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		Chapter 17: Earning trust



The soft noises all around the room were the only thing keeping the silence at bay, allowing Twilight sparkle to pace back and forth from one corner of the room to the other, in a series of fast, but constant steps, her hooves making soft noises due to the way she walked, pretty much doing the hoofed equivalent of tiptoing, her breathing becoming slowly but surely mroe and more irregular, not in a harmful way, but an stressed one.
The princess didn't even seem to mind the worried glances from the other ponies, mostly the nurses all around the place, they were busy carrying medical materials from one place to the other, doctors all around the white halls, pretty much running despite the dangerous tools they were carrying.
Twilight was in the hallway, in front of a closed door, there was a constant noise of hooves inside, but also, the feeling in the air was quite dense and heavy, overwhelming the poor Princess, who seemed to grow more and more desperate with each second, not too far behind her, there was an older looking stallion, with somewhat grayish azure coat, and dark blue mane, he was sitting in a chair not too far, looking with concern at the alicorn.
"Twilight... please, sit down for a while, walking all over the hall won't make this faster" He spoke, in a soft voice, as he stood up walking to the side of the alicorn and gently placing a hoof on her shoulder, Twilight looked at him and opened her mouth to speak but chose to remain silent at the end, looking down as the stallion gently nuzzled her "Please dear, come, lets sit down for a bit, you haven't even touched the hayburger I made for you"
"Dad... its just that... Well... That poor stallion saved so many lives... and yet he seems to be struggling to keep his own... It isn't fair... All the things he had been trought... The worse is, that at some point... I was pretty much willing to aid his captors..."
"You didn't do anything wrong Twilight... You were scared, trying to protect others, you didn't knew he was some poor stallion forced to fight for his life, you only knew he was dangerous... once you got to know the truth, you did what was right, you protected everypony that needed protection, you are a heroine Twilight, even if you don't feel like one"
"But dad, that poor colt almost died, what if the doctors can't save him?, would it be fair to be calm and collected when somepony is on the verge of dying after fighting for so long?"
"It wouldn't be fair, you are plenty of right Twilight, however, you need to understand something dear, you did your best, you did what it was needed to do, protected the innocent colts, saved everypony, even this... creature, everypony has another chance because of you, however..."
The stallion suddenly lifted his hoof and slapped Twilight in the face, making everypony nearby shudder after they saw that.
"DONT YOU EVER DARE TO DO SOMETHING THAT STUPID AGAIN YOUNG LADY!" The stallion shouted as he began to softly cry "You could have died!, That's what you should be wary of!, What kind of logic you used? Offering yourself in bargain to  pirates, you could have been murdered in cold blood, or worse!"
Twilight backed down a bit as her father stopped to breath for a while, before lunging at her and hugging her, so strongly that Twilight felt herself choking a bit.
"Please... don't you ever dare to do something that stupid again... I'm already worried that Shining is a royal guard, don't you dare worry me too!, One thing is fighting against some magical villain you can outmatch, one thing is fighting against an enemy that wouldn't kill you..."
The stallion sobbed a bit as he embranced Twillight even more tightly, nuzzling her as much as he could, while petting her mane with his hoof.
"Another... is fighting bloodthirsty enemies...  We both have read plenty of books about the horrors of pre-Pax Celestia Equestria... we both know the kind of horrible things somepony would do just for fun... if what you faced is true, then you better be careful from now onward, buck it, you are a princess! You should have at least two or three guardsmares with you from now onwards!"
Twilight felt horrible, now that she was safe, several ideas and plans began to pour inside her mind, like a flood of countermeasures, the way she acted was far...TOO FAR, from the most optimal way to have dealt with the situation, however, despite her sudden influx of ideas, something else sprout from her mind.
Her bad choices led her to save plenty of lifes, and thanks to this she could save the creature, her heart felt heavy, but the weight of guilt was drifting off, allowing her to breathe, she thanked her mother in silence for teaching her an small trick to calm down.
Picturing an small feather in front of her, Twilight breathed slowly, in a soft but steady rythm, trying to make the feather keep as stable as possible, inhaling and exhaling to control the feather, after a few seconds, she was feeling a bit calmer, allowing her to look to her father who was gently hugging her by now.
"Dad... I'm sorry" The princess said while hugging back her parent, who gently held her before kissing her cheek "Just be careful dear, I know that you are a grown mare, a princess on top of that... but... please, excuse your old man for getting emotional, in my eyes you are still that tiny filly you were mere weeks after you were born... no matter how hard I try, I still have it pretty hard to picture you as a grown mare"
"Come on dad, I will always be your little filly" Twilight smiled nuzzling him a bit more before they broke the embrance, the Princess looking towards the door with a worried face "However, i'm starting to feel that Equestria won't be the same, I overheard some things while I was captured, and, well, I don't think I should say them out loud..."
"You better don't, at least for now, however, I expect you to take some lessons with your Mother, you will learn how to shoot a crossbow and fight with spears... after we spend some time together. When Rarity sent the letter, everypony was scared, praying that you were safe... And, I think we should do something as a family before returning to work, you need to rest a bit after all"
"Yes, I know dad, I already had an itinerary for a vacation in Puerto caballo, I made it for Rarity's parents but they decided to go to New mareland at the end." Twilight said and her Father nodded with a soft smile, softly stroking her mane, as the mare sat down next to him, softly breathing in and out. "Dad... what rank was mom before her Honorable Discharge?"
"First Lieutenant, she led an artillery platoon in Trottingham, she was so... marely in that beautiful Chainmail vest... I remember that she was called to duty against a Thestral coup in Manehattan, a group of twenty thestrals wanted to proclaim 'The lunar republic' as they called it and decided to seize manehattan, they spent a hundred years gaining enough support to attempt the coup, just for your mom and her friends to come into play and teach those rascals a lesson!, i was there as a part of a Nurse volunteer group, mostly to help the Thestrals understand that we meant them no harm, since back at the time there was quite the big language barrier, your mom saved me from one of those rascals and carried me under the Dusk back to safety, it was so beautiful, she was my knight in Shining armor carrying me to safety under the Sparkles of Twilight..."
"Thanks dad, I always loved that story" The princess nuzzled her father, as he let himself fall back into the memories of his story, focusing so much into those old, but strong memories that he softly began to cry a tiny bit, a collective 'awww' could be heard from certain stallions not too far, while some mares lifted their hooves in respect, saying something about Twilight's mom being a true 'Trixie'. "After that battle she got hurt quite badly in the hip, she got shot by a crossbow dart, she wanted to keep serving but I couldn't allow her to do that, back then I wasn't even a friend of her, I was just that weird colt who loved itineraries a bit too much..."
"But, I still don't understand something, how did you get mom to accept the honorable discharge?"
"He kept pestering me until I got angry enough to shout at him, then he silenced me with a kiss" A female voice could be heard as mare stepped in, with firm steps with her front hooves, while her back legs had an small, barely visible limp, mostly visible around her right leg, near her hip. "Then he threw me into my bed and forced me to stay there as he prepared the most delicious rice I ever had in my whole life, turns out that even the most stubborn mare can be convinced with some homemade stallion cooking"
"Oh, come on, you know my cooking isn't that good, you would praise anyone who boiled something barely organic in water..." He chuckled while a Gray coated mare came closer to him and gave him a little peck in the cheek "Those divine Neighponese styled rice rolls don't say the same dear"
"Hehe" Both, husband and wife shared a laugh while Twilight couldn't avoid chuckling herself, as she looked towards the door, feeling a bit better, not exactly good, but at least better enough to think more clearly. "Mom... I... have a question..."
"Go ahead Twilight, Go ahead, I will do my best to answer" The Older mare said as he took seat to the other side of Twilight, letting her stay bewteen she and her husband. "how... how does... it...it...it feels to kill..."
"That.... that's something I can't answer." Her mother seemed surprised, shocked even, but tried her best to keep her voice low enough to not be heard by anyone nearby, and loud enough for her family to listen. "It ain't a good feeling at all, it is a cold, eerie feeling of dread and voidness, hollowness if you must, it feels like it should be a crowning moment of awesomeness, the big heroine bringing down the bad gal and saving the cute colt in distress... but it ain't like that at all... it feels cold, weird, the second you do it, you feel your whole body go numb, your mind going blank, your very own soul shocking itself... only to have that feeling dissapear the next second, leaving you with nothing but the guilt of what you did...
The older mare tried to explain as her face slowly turned more and more into an akward poker face, but her lips defied her neutral looks, trembling ever so slightly to prove that she wasn't that ready to talk about it, her words coming out as soft spoken and yet, clearly with a hint of agression, as her closed eyes didn't do much to hide her conflicted ideas and mind, on top of that, there was the fact that her small limp became a bit more noticeable, mostly because of an small twitct in her leg.
Those quickly dissapeared once she took a deep breath, and with an small smile gave her daughter a sudden hoof to the face, making the Mare stumble on her chair and almost falling down, were it not for her father.
"That's for doing something as stupid as to give yourself to pirates! YOU COULD HAVE DIED, LIFE IS NOT ONE OF YOUR NEIGHPONESE COMICS, LIFE ISN'T ONE OF THOSE!
"While I agree on the scolding part... I take you didn't read the second letter, didn't you?" Asked her husband as Twilight softly massaged her cheek, attempting to ease the pain of the hit, cursing herself for what she did back at New Horseleans, but then again, thanking her luck for actually managing to survive that. "Well... when I read what Twilight did... I'll be honest I couldn't exactly focus on the rest, I felt... well, you know, exactly like you did.
"Well, you see..."
"Don't tell me, there's some stallion that the pirates have captured, minus the alien part, and that colt was in the same ship Twilight and the captured stallions were" She asked and her husband nodded "Plus, the alien part darling, the colt resembles a mythological being"
"Dad, I think that yetis do exist, They aren't some myth, at least from what little I could read about them in the crystal empire" Twilight said and her father nodded "Yes, but i'm talking about their fabled cousins, the Sasquatch, unlike the Yetis wich have plenty of history with the southern tribes around the Shores of Feuerland, back at the griffon continent".
"We still can't pronnunciate the name of that continent, don't judge us Twilight" Her mother joked while her Father giggled gently, Twilight smiled and opened her mouth to speak, pronnunciating the name of that place, however no one could hear her, because the doors were suddenly kicked open allowing a Mare to run towards the family, however, she slipped and fell face down to the floor, with a loud thud and a horrible noise as her teeth dragged on the floor, in a clearly painful manner. "Ugh... Princess... the thing... is... gone..."
She coughed before fainting after the hit, and Twilight didn't even heed the sudden call of her parents to stop, she threw herself with a jump at the door, landing just a tiny distance away from it, then she held the knob and opened it, before running as fast as she could again.
What she found out was quite... unexpected...
She could see an open door, where a rather big bed, clearly not meant for ponies but for bigger beings, she didn't even think twice about entering the room flapping he wings softly, in an attempt to present herself as least threathening as possible if by somehow the creature was still there, hoping to not scare him away.
"I... i know you may be scared, but, we mean you no harm, please, come out"
She drew herself closer to the floor wanting to land, but then she could see an small glimmer of light, looking down she noticed a few broken srynges, tiny puddles of red around the broken glass, however the small shimmer didn't came from the light... no...
It came from an small gray dot, hidden in the puddle of red, that gray dot suddenly moved, at an outrageous speed, Twilight could barely follow it with her eyes. It went out of the room and she followed suit, still flying, because only like that she could actually follow it.
Her parents called for her, but she couldn't avoid her need to know what that dot was, or why it was moving so fast on the floor, moving trought the halls so fast it forced Twilight to teleport a few times to avoid hitting some scared nurses and medics, most of them were already surprised before she even arrived, however they upon noticing her tried to tell her something.
But alas, her eyes, her everything was glued on following that small dot, not unlike opalescence whenever she was in the mood of playing, her focus forcing her to focus so much on that thing that her own mind was clouding a bit, and she couldn't help but wonder why.
Once again, logic was taking its sweet, sweet time to actually hit her, once again she was cursing herself for this strange attitude she had, acting before thinking, unlike what she usually was.
The dot finally slipped under a door, and she landed, noticing that the door had an small text on it, the warning "Staff only" being in thick red letters, that seemed to actually trigger her logical thinking once again.
She stood in silence, wondering, pondering what she should do next, trying to understand just how much she had done right now, and in what kind of problem she would be if she did so much as graze something delicate or with a biological risk, specially since she was deep inside the most restricted part of the hospital.
"C...come in..." That deep voice... masculine, clear, but weak and distant, it came from inside the room, just as she was deep inside her mind, the soft noises of chalk coming from inside too, barely audible, but present. "A...are you there?"
Who was there?, why did she even believe that whoever was inside would know her?, as far she concerned she could just be ruining the work of some doctor, but the answer, came pretty late after the noises of chalk were slowly dying.
"Y...yes... it is me... h... h..." He answered back before coughing again, with a somewhat wet noise too, as if droplets of something had just hit the floor. "J...just come inside... alicorn... this is... what... I wanted to tell you, but... I don't know if i will be able to say later..."
The voice made sense, it was the ape!, and by Celestia, he really, really sounded hurt... Twilight could notice that her parents alongside some of the hospital staff and a few guards were drawing near... on top of that, she swore she could see even just a glimmer of the mane of Celestia.
However, despite being aware that she deserved an scold for this, she also needed to make sure that whatever the creature wanted to say, could be heard by everypony, and maybe, only maybe that would ease her punishment a bit and make Celestia not send her back to magical kindergarden.
Softly pushing the door, she made way as everyone tried to call her...
What she saw was at the same time the most beautiful and worrisome sight ever... now she understood why the chalk noises... and... why the wet noises too...
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"What is this..."
Twilight spoke as she drew nearer and nearer, just in time for everypony to get just close enough to witness the same things she was witnessing... and it was by far something she never expected to see today...
The trembling creature, stood in front of the chalkboard, using one of his claws to hold the chalk, softly drawing in the board.
The creature was shaking, covered in a mix of sweat with a really powerful smell, while from its wounds small drops of blood slowly oozed out mixing with the sweat and dripping down to the floor, the giant creature stood tall, but clearly tired, barely holding its own as of now, and yet, every movement it made... was clearly far more elegant than one would expect for such an strange ape-like entity.
However, that wasn't the main focus... but rather, what he had just finished drawing, it was something wich made Twilight sit down to actually try to understand just what that was.
It was a map, drawn on the board with a surprising ammount of detail for the short time it had took the creature to make it, it had some odd symbols in what Twilight could only guess was the languague of the creature.
The map in question showed a series of four islands, each of them being quite small and barely remarkable, save for the strange beak-like symbols that could be seen in each of them, those four islands had weird irregular shapes and somewhere around their middle points there was a dot in each.
Small barely remarkable boat drawings could be seen, following a series of dotted lines towards a bigger set of islands, these ones being just a pair, but far bigger and longer, with more elongated shapes,  those two islands seemed to be not too far from the first set, however unlike the beak-like symbol the smaller ones had, these ones had a pair of hooves and then a pair of claws, having far more ships drawn around them.
There was also an skull drawing around those two islands wich were surrounded by a circle, while the skull didn't resembled one from any Equestrian species the message was quite clear...
The male made a last attempt to finish the last part of the map, easily half a board away he finished drawing a dotted line wich connected with a lone island, and then... he barely managed to drew another line and the coast of something, just before falling down and starting to cough.
The medics and nurses were fast to take him again, despite his efforts to stand up and try to finish the map, however, during the small struggle to drag him away, he suddenly lifted his hand and pointed towards Twilight.
"H....l...leans..." He could barely mutter before falling victim to his horrible wounds again, being carried away as fast as the personnel could, leaving twilight to marvel at the sight in front of her. "N...no magic..."
It was clear, the creature didn't use any single trace of magic, all of this was done by hoof... or well... claw?, in such a short span of time, it was a rough but really precise drawing, and the more she tried to analyze it, the more clear it was that the creature knew about what scale it was using, each small piece of the lines was almost identical to the next one, despite the signs of stuttering and weakness, on top of that, each part of the lines wich connected the islands seemed to be following certain patterns, it wasn't just a quick straight line, it followed an order.
To even think that a creature with no magic would be able to create such a piece of cartographical art in such a short timespan was quite the beautiful revelation, any doubts in her hearth were gone, this creature truly was no different from a pony... it was a sapient being...
But... to think... even worse, to witness someone so hurt to do put so much effort in drawing something like this... it didn't make sense... while this could have been a perfect map for an epic novel, the truth is, there wasn't any place in the known world wich looked like this.... why the claws and beaks?, why the warning?
"Twilight" A soft feminine but mature voice could be heard, as the princess turned behind and saw her parents, standing side by side with no one but Princess Celestia Herself, the instinct to bow was quick to appear and yet Twilight hesitated for a while, she truly didn't knew if she was even worthy of standing before the princess knowing the kind of things she did not too long ago. "Princess Twilight Sparkle..."
"Princess Celestia" Twilight coudln't fight back the instinct and fell to her knees before the bigger alicorn, the sight being quite scary from an outside perspective, due to how massive the princess in question happened to be when compared to her student, the white fur of the bigger mare being a huge contrast to darker colours of the smare one, on top of that, her longer horn and outright gigantic wings made it clear that Celestia could stomp Twilight down with just a single movement, and her body languague betrayed any neutrality in her tone, due to how her front left hoof was lifted and her legs were ready to give their all the second the mare wanted to do something. "Come here, you two, This is about your daughter after all"
Twilight's parents felt a bit scared but quickly obeyed, walking until they were at the sides of their daughter, this exact same situation having happened quite a long time ago, back when Twilight was nothing but a filly, however, the serious look in the face of the princess made everything far, far worse, making even the battle hardened mare take a few hesitant steps before dragging her daugher a bit closer to her using her hoof, soon her husband stood on the other side, both of them sandwiching Twilight in bewteen, looking like a trio of foals in front of an clearly not amused matriach.
"I'm glad you are allright" Celestia said as she softly embranced the trio, and held them together, like if she was their mother, kneeling to make it easier, softly petting the backs of the three using her massive wings " While I do not approve of your actions... I do approve of your intentions, you took a rather dangerous move, but it saved so many lives... so many colts, so many stallions..."
Celestia softly spoke and everypony nearby couldn't help but try to give them space, the sight was akin to a mother breaking the tough looks and opening to her daughter, and while rare, most of them knew their princess wouldn't hesitate to do this for anypony who needed it, and as such, merely gave them space.
"B...but... the fillies... the captured mares"
"You can lift your worries about that I took care of it" A second voice came, this one a bit more marely than Celestia's just as she broke the embrance letting the trio look to the side, as another, smaller alicorn stepped in with a clearly mix of worried and proud look "I congrat thee Princess Twilight Sparkle, while Mi amore Cadenza may have beaten you on the race to become a Mare, you became one in a far more marely fashion!"
"T...thanks?" Twilight answered in a bit of confusion while Celestia rolled her eyes and her mother chuckled a bit, meanwhile her Father pouted a bit "Princess Luna, No offense but... do you really think that saying such a thing is appropiate?"
"I see no reason why it wouldn't, Cadenza became a Mare earlier because she married the best colt in all of equestria as of yet, meanwhile Twilight became a Mare by surviving against all odds and returning not only victorious but bringing the perfect chance for the armada to ambush the slaver ships, her sacrifice led for the fastest and most dangerous ships to leave the shores earlier, that mistake costed the slavers the protection they needed to avoid us saving the captured fillies and mares, and with Twilight coming back with the captured Stallions and colts, the invaders have nothing worth with them now, not even their lives for such scum doesn't even deserve respect"
"I... would rather not speak about their lives" Twilight shuddered a bit as she remembered something, quickly turning to see the drawing in the chalkboard, and walking closer she could see something. "Wait a minute... this... I've heard about this before"
Twilight said as she pointed at the two bigger islands in the drawing quickly galloping as her mind began to work, trying to descipher what was what she had in mind.
Her memory screamed something about these islands, and seeing the pair of hooves and claws made her pretty much scream in fear deep inside her heart, something was extremely scary or dangerous, specially once she noticed a certain something hiding just bewteen the two pieces of land.
"This... I've heard about this one" Twilight spoke as Celestia and the others drew near, the moon princess getting closer and noticing something about the smaller island of the two big ones. "This isn't an island, its an island chain..."
Luna spoke as she lighted up her horn, and using her magic she pointed at the cracks in the terrain, those at first glance seemed to be mere rivers, but on closer inspection revealed to be, in fact, not only connected to the sea, but big enough to divide the whole island in several smaller sets wich were so close that they could be called one island, but a the same time, separated enough to be technically an island chain.
"Well... geographically speaking... that could be called an island chain, but being so close to each other it wouldn't surprise me if it was considered one single island with several rivers... I mean, wasn't Prance considered part of a subcontinet pre-unification? despite being quite obviously a part of Eqqus and not a separated land mass. " Twilight's father spoke while Celestia nodded and Twilight's mother drew near and pointed at the upper island. "look, there's something written here"
"Yeah, I saw it too mom, but i'm not sure if it supposed to meant something or if it represents a part of the geography" Spoke Twilight while Luna quickly opened her eyes and took a few steps back. "Sister, do you remember the black stone?"
"The tablet of heaven?" Questioned the bigger alicorn while Luna rolled her eyes "The thing that fell from the skies right into the latrines during the first foundation at the everfree"
"Yes, I do remember how awfully it smelled, and how anypony who got near that thing grew sick and died, why is it important now? As far I do concern I think we should rather focus on this strange message the ape left for us"
"The symbols, the same symbols that were there " Luna said while quickly Celestia got closer to the drawing, shifting in place a bit to get her left eye as close as she could to read it "Y...you... you are right..."
"H...hold on... the ape wrote in some sort of ancient language?" Twilight spoke as she froze up looking at both princesses, then Luna nodded "Not exactly, the symbols are oddly reminiscent but not the same ones, they look more akin to a mix of ancient Equish and those symbols, so much that I think I could actually read them"
"Wait... it is because of the tilt, don't you remember than the tablet was in fact just as similar to ancient Equish as these symbols?, it is only to the differences in angle that it looks totally different, however if I move just a bit..."
Celestia said before she suddenly did a series of movements with both her neck and body, leading to she standing at an awkard position, most ponies would have laughted were it not for the fact this was the Princess... and the fact that now only Twilight, her family and luna were here to witness such a funny sight.
"Yes... as I suspected, just like the tablet, it is ancient Equish, not some odd language" Spoke Celestia with a triumphant smile while luna groaned and lifted an ancient looking tablet made of some sort of dried clay, and using an small beam of light from her horn she drew an small stick on the right side of the tablet, one of many, however, on the left side of that face of the tablet there was another series of sticks drawings, just a tiny bit behind in numbers about three or four, now with the newest one five "Yes... Celly 5, Lulu 0"
"You are cheating and you know it, i'm yet to adapt to this odd new world where stallions constantly show off their manes in such outrageous styles!"
"Ahem" Twilight's father fake coughed and luna bowed in apologize "Sorry, some... stallions show off in such outrageous styles" Luna apologized and he smiled back "No offense taken Princess"
"I thank thee for your kindess venerable Patriarch of the house of Sparkle" Luna spoke and he blushed a bit in pride before his wife rolled her eyes amused "Returning to the symbols"
Celestia said just a tiny bit louder to get their attention back, as she pointed with her hoof at the drawing holding back an small chuckle while Twilight just felt a bit weird after witnessing her Princesess shenaningans, not used by any meaning to see both of them acting like that instead of their usual regal manners.
"The symbols say the following" Celestia said out loud as her magic focused on the bigger island the one wich was one single landmass, highlighting it with an small golden aura. "Siempre Fiel isla Fuba" and right next to it, what I suppose is a translation of those words, wich It seems its the island name; 'Forever Loyal Island of Fuba'.
Celestia said before taking a few steps back and using her magic to highlight the island chain.
" Muy valiente y santa isla de la pimienta" Celestia said outloud before closing her eyes just a tiny bit to read better what was written next to it. " Courageous and saint island of the pepper"
Everypony had to hold an small chuckle upon to hearing that even Celestia herself, however, following the dotted lines she read out loud some other names until she saw a tiny dot, with just a tiny name over it.
" Isla de Filly" She read before drawing a bit near and quickly looking a bit confused before silently asking Luna for help with an small motion of her neck, the small alicorn followed suit and drew near too, before being equally confused. " 'Former Grifo... grifo... how does one pronnounces this..."
"Griffoñol?" Asked Twilight and Luna looked at her with surprise, so did Celestia as she looked back and forth to Twilight and the writings. "Well... it does sounds correct... it does fits with the rest of the word, save for that one syllabe wich I don't know how to pronnounce"
"How do you knew that Twillight?" Her mother asked and Twilight spoke "I... I heard it from a captured hippogriff... she was some sort of zealot, overly proud of her country and religion and more than willing to kill the poor alien stallion, she told me how she was part of some sort of expeditionary force to capture him because they believed him to be a demon."
"There isn't such a thing as demons, the word itself was racial slur against Changellings, even back when ponies did believe in demons" Spoke Luna and Celestia nodded "Yes indeed, the concept of demon comes from a series of epic tales and songs from milennia ago, even way before us or Starswirl, no one truly knows what the original concept meant but eventually it became a racial slur against Changellings, akin to calling Thestrals 'winged rats' "
"Something wich I would prefer you don't remember me" Luna asked and Celestia gave a quick silent apology, before Twilight's dad spoke again "So... you not only meant pirates... but also a dangerous zealot... who tried to convert you to her religion?"
"Not like that, she called me witch just like the griffons, but she never bothered in trying to convert me, she was focused on 'warning' everypony about the dangers that ' El Diablo Carnívoro' represented, that thing being the poor alien colt that her country sent her to capture in first place... now that I think about it, she did say that she came from the Forever loyal island... and she went towards the Filliy islands..." Then it clicked, Twilight eyes opened wide as she quickly connected every single dot "Princess Luna... you said that the armada caught the pirates and saved the fillies and mares?"
"Yes, exactly yesterday, just a day after you were captured" Said Luna while Twilight looked at her with the horror of the realization "How many...ships were sunk..."
"No casualties thanks Faust, but alas, we lost twenty ships taking down five of theirs, our ships are badly outmatched at long range, and getting at close range only was useful when several unicorns could cast their shielding spells at the same time. Said luna with clear frustration "I was just this close of just flying and delivering upon them all the wrath of the moon, just this close of sending them to Tartarus myself... and not the prison."
"Please refrain of speaking so casually about killing sister, while Equestria may be at danger we still need to be careful about what we say"
"Well... the thing is... if you fought against five ships... wich is what I can infer... then Equestria is at the very edge of being stabbed with a really sharp sword, pointed straight at her underbelly" Twilight said as she pointed at the Two bigger islands. "These two islands must be part of the 'Griffoñol' empire, wich seems to be one of at least two major powers, from what little information I have"
Twilight spoke as she shuddered, remebering something...
The smell of death... smoke and steel, the courtain of steel and fire wich rained upon the pirates, the disgusting loss of life in such an organized manner... being akin to the perfect work of a machinery made exactly for one purpose, a beautiful display wich only the best trained ponies would ever be able to do... sadly, not done for something beautiful and good, but for something horrid and evil, the stench of death was so potent and so nasty that she could swear she smelled it again after remembering just a mere fragment of it.
"Twilight Sparkle do you even understand what you are saying?" Luna asked being the only one who seemed to have the stomach to ask the question, however Celestia lifted her hoof and tapped her in the chest to let Twilight speak.
"I... I saw how those Hippogriffs fight... they form perfect formations, more artistic looking than anything, using strange staffs wich shoot small pellets, I am yet to understand what kind of magic they use, but it looks like some sort of hand canon... their cannons are stronger than any canon in Equestria's know history, on top of that they don't show any regret on murdering... were it not for my Teletransportation skill we would have been killed..."
Everypony froze upon hearing Twilight's words as she pointed at the Filliyi island and then to the nearest landmass.
"And if what I can infer is correct... due to weather and  time I spend at that ship... supposing that i was around this part when the armada intercepted the pirates..." Twilight said pointing bewteen the island and the bigger landmass nearby.
"This... is New Horseleans"
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"This is stupid" A rowdy voice could be heard as a pegasus mare flew from one side to the other of a room, while three other Mares were sitting in a couch, looking at the cowering alicorn in front of them "You, saw a group of nasty pirates, murderers... ponies that only the royal guard could take on... and offered yourself as a bargain even after seeing the guardsmares being murdered in cold blood..."
The rainbow maned mare spoke as she stopped mid air and looked back a Twilight who was cowering in place.
"And you... never told us you did something so utterly EPIC!" The mare shouted as she suddenly bolted down and lifted Twilight with her front hooves, smiling so widely her jaw could dislodge any time. "Mare, I knew you were a badflank but this?, I think that not even Spitfire would do something so Trixie, please tell us more Twilight, this is worth a book, just like one of Daring do series!"
"Ah' be honest Twi, that was idiotic, but awesome and gentlemarely, Darn it, i'm not even sure how you don't have a hole the size of a ping pong ball aywhere, but i'm damn happy you made it back and saved everypony, just that, next time you better bring us too, kicking flanks is nice on its own, but kicking flanks with friends is far, far better" An orange mare spoke with an smile as she gave a little kick with her front hoof to the rainbow maned pegasus, disorienting her and getting her to sit down, wide eyed and unable to focus her eyes for a few seconds. "OW! What was that for Applejack!"
"Don't be a fancolt Dash, you pretty much drooled Twilight's mane, do you think that colts would like a Mare who smells like other Mare drool?" Applejack chuckled and Dash rolled her eyes "Really?, Again with the colt thing?"
"Not my fault you like mares" Applejack laughted softly and Dash gave her a little kick on her own disorienting her this time, after a few seconds she shook her head and recovered " Ah' guess I deserved it..."
"Yeah, you kind of deserved it Darling" Rarity spoke as she was sitting on the couch, next to Twilight gently hugging her "I mean, you know that Rainbow Dash isn't exactly in the mood to talk about colts... or relationships in general"
"Ow, ow!" Dash fainted... or apparently feigned so before getting up and smiling widely "Hey, I know I had a really bad break up but that isn't a reason for everypony to change how they talk, just be a bit careful and I'll be all right"
"Heh, Knew it" Applejack smiled before suddenly she was shoved to the side by a pink hoof "YEEEES! I knew that dashie was feeling allright!, We should throw a party for Twilight! All hail Princess Twilight Sparkle saviour of Equestria, protector of the colts and the most heroic Mare ever!"
A pink pony spoke, pretty much shouting and laughing as she did, causing both Applejack and Rainbow Dash to chuckle before the trio stood up and began to chant out loud while holding a hoof in a military salute.
"All hail Princess Protector Twilight Sparkle, savior of Equestria, protector of the Colts and the biggest bad flank in Equestria's recent history!" The trio chanted several times as if it was some sort of military parade causing Rarity to giggle and Twilight to blush a little before laughting out loud. "Thanks girls, I'm happy to be back"
"And we are happy to see you back and in one piece, however you really have to be careful" Dash spoke as she flew a bit to land just to the side of another mare... a bigger, far more beautiful mare, with a pink mane and yellow fur, that mare was easily towering over the other five and yet she was the only one who kept silent "Come on Shy, I think that Twilight deserves to hear your voice, don't ya think so?"
"I... i'm happy to see you back Twilight, I'm sorry for not talking much but... it is just that... Zephyr Breeze happened to be at a date with one of his bad influence marefriends... he was on New Horseleans when all of that happened, He managed to escape yes, but he can't  stop crying..." She spoke, her voice being the epitome of what a Mare's voice should sound like, oddly resembling that of Celestia's or Luna's, standing up she towered even more over the other Mares, her sudden movement making Dash lose her balance in her seat due to the sudden loss of weigh in the couch "I'm.... silent because I truly don't know how to thank you Twilight... so please, I hope, I really hope a mere Thank you can be enough for now..."
The yellow one said as she bowed down a bit, Twilight got up and walked closer to her using her hoof to softly tell her to look up.
"Come on Fluttershy, don't be like that, we both know that given the situation, you would have done the same" Twilight smiled as Fluttershy seemed a bit surprised, before smiling too "W...well... y...yes... I would..."
"Now, all of this is making me a bit hungry, and I'm sure you all are hungry too!" Spoke Pinkie pie as she jumped out from somewhere, tackling Applejack down and offering Twilight a burger. "Here!, Your favorite!"
Twilight didn't hesitate at all, taking the burger with her magic and starting to eat like if she was starving, wich logically she was after refusing to eat due to her worry, then Applejack stood up as Pinkie Pie used her like a plataform to jump and reach Rainbow Dash wich was flying in the air, hugging her and tackling her down to the couch.
Upon landing Pie quickly did another jump spinning in the air around twelve times in just the time span of a few seconds, launching at maximum speed a pair of cupcakes wich quickly fell in place before Applejack and Dash, intact as if they were simply laid there rather than thrown at maximum speed, causing both mares to chuckle.
"OH NO!" Rarity shouted as she tried to jump away, but failed to do so, getting  a cake straight to her face, launched at such speed and strenght she barely had enough time to brace for impact, the cake spread out all over her face, however by some kind of miracle the cake never reached any part of her mane. Rarity looked down with the cake smeared all over her face before letting her tongue out and taking an small bit of the cake, nodding with delight "Well, at least the flavour is nice"
"Bleh, Cake with makeup!" Dash joked causing everypony to laugh a bit, just as Pinkie Pie landed over the floor with a wide smile. "Heh, See dash? Ten seconds flat!"
"Good work Pie, I see you have been training!" Rainbow Dash chuckled as Applejack smiled too. "Oh, Almost forgot!"
Pinkie then took an small cupcake and walked up to Fluttershy, offering it to her with a wide smile.
"Thank you Pinkie" Fluttershy smiled softly taking the cupcake and giving it an small bite, almost mouse sized while Applejack whistled suddenly "Damn straight! Exactly ten seconds flat counting that!"
"What? Did I miscount before?!" Rainbow Dash looked at her friend and she nodded "Eeeeyup, as Big Macintosh would say, she did all of that in five seconds flat, then took four seconds to reach Flutters and one for her to take the cupcake, at this rate Pinkie may be the fastest out of us"
"Pffft, as if I would allow that to happen!" Rainbow Dash smiled widely before looking at the pink mare "What do you say Pinkie? Should we have a race someday?"
"ohyeswhynot!?,perhapswecouldevenraceallthewayfromcanterlottocloudsdalesoIcantrytousetheflyingmachineagainyouknowtheonethatbrokewhenwemeetthatsillyandmeangriffonwhoIstillwanttogiveacupcakebecausenoonegetsdeniedacupcake!" Pinkie shouted so fast and so suddenly that Twilight had to cover her ears to avoid getting hurt by the loud voice of her friend, meanwhile Fluttershy kept nibbling at the cupcake in such a slow and steady manner, it was by far the cutest thing in the entire room "YES! Next week?"
"I accept thy challenge!" Pinkie roared happily as she clashed hooves with Rainbow, both of them smiling widely, before looking at Applejack "What?"
"Aren't you gonna join us?" Asked Rainbow Dash and Applejack stood up, walking to the two of them before clashing hooves with the two "DAMN STRAIGHT I WILL!"
The trio laughed as Twilight chuckled, before looking back and noticing how Rarity had almost cleaned up the whole cake by now, however what was far stranger than the eating speed she had just revealed she had, was the fact that her makeup was mostly intact, except for that tiny spot on her muzzle were she always had some extra sparkles, something wich Applejack was very vocal against.
"Well, I have to be honest, the cake was not only delicious, but by somehow it didn't ruin my makeup, is this a new recipe darling?" She questioned as she walked up to both, Twilight and Fluttershy, while Pinkie Pie looked back and nodded fast enough to cause an small wind current akin to that of a fan "Yes! I learned it while I was practicing my Long distance cupcake messages! Who would have guessed that I only needed to use some cinnamon in the mix?!"
"I doubt cinnamon can cause such an effect... So i'll attribute this to Pinkie being well... Pinkie" Twilight chuckled as Fluttershy helped Rarity to finish cleaning the cake off of her face, using a napkin. "Oh, I almost forgot Twilight, Spikey was worried, extremely worried once we reached safety, Right now He is asleep so I haven't had the time to tell him you're back, poor little Spikey couldn't sleep for days, we had to get him an potion from Zecora to help him take a little nap, I brought him here and he is currently sleeping with your parents, I think that you should check on him soon"
"Yes, Thank you Rarity, I... had been so busy and worried of everything that I almost forgot my own little dragon... has he been eating?"
"Barely enough, he was a mess of tears and fear, no matter how much Sweetie Belle tried to play with him he refused, looking at the library and hoping you would appear as if nothing happened, even if Duly tried to talk him to go to the Spa with Him he refused, he just ate some gems, looked at the library and then cried... for hours, no matter how much I tried he wouldn't even sleep"
Twilight felt a hint of sadness and dissapointment, feeling worse than she ever felt, once again she had completely forgot about Spike during the whole turmoil, and while logic dictated that she did the right thing focusing on what mattered at the time, her heart felt hurt upon noticing how much pain she had inflicted on the little one with her decision.
Then, she took a deep breath and began walking up.
"Girls, I'll be going to my parent's house, do you want to come?"
"Of course!" Was the answer by everypony but Fluttershy who nodded while giving one last tiny nibble to her cupcake, or well, what remained of it, finishing it up, and walking to reach the others."
The walk home was rather nice, her friends were pretty much national heroes so the ocassional noble or merchant would be as polite as possible, specially now that she was a princess.
If her eyes didn't lie, she could even see one of her former bullies before she joined Celestia's school for Gifted Unicorns... heh, seeing that unicorn just cower and hide felt abnormaly nice, even if she shouldn't feel proud about scaring someone... but then again she still had several ties to correct and heal... for instance there was Moondancer, she really should go on and meet up with her again, and over everything else apologize for just dissapearing like that and not even bothering to go to her party... and overall being quite the bad friend to her.
Another hint of sadness and dissapointment, she really was a neglectful pony, wasn't she?
Then again, her former house was on the horizon, just a mere minutes away now, and she wasn't the only one here it seemed.
There was Cadence... there was Shiny... there was...
Twilight stood silent before slowly walking... quickly turning into a full sprint and then a full speed flight as she heard a male voice shout her name.
Tears streaming down her face, Twilight embranced the scaly body that threw itself against her, crying out loud just like she was, but while she kept silent, the small being was very vocal about its sadness... and relief.
Her posture switched, landing on her back and acting like a pillow for the small creature, embrancing him just like he did embrance her, like a mother embrances her foal, slowly petting the back of his head with her right hoof, spreading her wings to hug the scaly being, cuddling it and letting his head lay against her neck.
Slowly Twilight began to sob too, while she kept nuzzling and cuddling the creature, tears coming down her face, before an smile began to appear, soft and weak at first, but turning more and more confident and happy with each second.
There... there... I'm here Spike... I... I'm here again... I'm sorry for leaving you behind... I really am...


	
		Chapter 20: The after-effect



Princess Celestia was an old mare, she knew it better than anyone else, a proud and noble equine wich fought for Equestria even way before it existed as one single unified country. She knew how hard it was for people to endure the strife of conflict, and yet she couldn't help but feel horrible once the first letters began to reach her.
She was currently sitting in her room, with a dejected and tired look, for the first time in quite a while her own room was... just a tiny bit messy, with papers and letters all over the desk, and even over the majestic and oversized bed, with some notes glued to the wall, forming some sort of scheme, with each note having both, information and the name of something, ordered in a way that resembled just the tiniest of bits the outline of the Equestrian borders, both, inner and external.
New Horseleans was an "apparently" unimportant town, just a mere village were some ships traded goods, some hunters caught Cragadiles and other creatures to make boots, some others took care of the land and grew crops, others grew cotton, it was just an apparently innocent town with nothing remarkable...
Until you looked at it from an political view, or a economical view wich focused on the network of microstructures or at a macroeconomic view... then it became a single vital point more akin to a heart than a mere everyday town.
New Horseleans was placed in the eastern coast, at the deep south, just in the perfect place to be a nexus bewteen the industrial powerhouse of Fillydelphia wich was only second to Manehattan, in fact Fillydelphia processed quite a lot of the materials wich Manehattan needed to keep Equestria's industry afloat, for example, if Manehattan needs to make a thousand breads, they need flour, eggs, milk, and a lot other ingredients... If Trottinham produced milk and Baltimare produced Wheat, it was Fillydelphia wich bottled the Milk and made flour out of the wheat, the end result is that Fillydelphia is almost as important as Manehattan is for the economy.
New Horseleans is the perfect nexus bewteen Fillydelphia at the north and the many more traditional industries at the south, for instance Ponyville flourishing hoofmade goods, withouth New Horseleans, Ponyville would be starved of materials and ingredients for several goods, wich made this situation quite the headache.
She could swear the nobles and merchants would just barge into her personal chamber any second, the sudden drop in the value in several goods and stocks was evidence that something horrible had happened to the perfect balance in the Equestrian economy, wich in turn led to another problem...
She knew that this would soon be turned into a political weapon... not against her, but rather against the current political party wich is representing her in several towns and regions, the reactionaries... they value hoofmade goods over machines, and value the perfect economical balance, wherein both the liberals and conservatives searched for several changes, having their differences but having to join together to stand an actual chance against the huge reactionary party...
"Princess Celestia" The voice of a mare could be heard as Celestia looked up from her desk towards her door, watching as a white coated mare with glasses entered the room, one of the few ponies in all of Equestria that could do that withouth even knocking. "Raven Inkwell, did you brought the report I asked for?"
"Yes milady, I have quite worrying news, albeit I do have some nice ones too, wich one should we discuss first?" Asked the mare and Celestia turned to the side watching her own mane in silence, focusing on the flow for a few seconds. "Wichever one you consider the most important right now."
Celestia answered and the white mare seemed to ponder for a while before drawing near and using her magic to levitate a paper towards the desk of the princess, the instant the Princess saw it her eyes opened up so much they could as well be described as two big plates with a single dot...
"For the first time in hundreds of years my princess, the conservative party has called for a bigger military budget... the conservatives are arguing that the crown must divert material and financial effort to the military, while the liberals argue that the crown must begin an army modernization project, calling for a treaty of free weaponry trade with The Queendom of Aris, at the same time the reactionaries are trying to calm down everypony and call for the elements of harmony to be used against any threat that Equestria may face"
Inkwell spoke with a clear worried tone, as she took another sheet of paper and offered it to Celestia who took it with her magic and gasped out loud.
"Justice for New Horseleans!"
Was some sort of motto in a drawing, a poster of sorts...
A propaganda poster
The drawing was one of a griffon taking away a crying colt, while his mother was being held by two other griffons and the father was chained down and carried by two other griffons, the words were wrote in red and in an style wich seemed agressive, or violent.
Then Raven offered another sheet, this one also had a drawing however this one was far more optimistic.
"Save Equestria! Vote for the Coalition! Do not side with the cowards, side with the Princesses!"
This one was a drawing of no one other than Twilight Sparkle, standing on top of a defeated griffon while a set of five royal guards were charging against the line of griffons in front of them, those griffons were fleeing away while Stallions, colts and fillies cheered in happines at their Princess and guards saving them.
"H...how..." Celestia questioned looking at the drawings at the propaganda and quickly glancing at Inkwell, before glancing again at the posters, as if hoping they would simply dissapear "I... I..."
"That's what is worrying me Princess, while most of the conservative and liberal party members just want to increase the military budget... some minorities amongst them are arguing for a more... 'agressive' stance, wanting not only the budget to increase, but for Equestria to start to build up an actual army, but that isn't the worst." Raven said as she took one last sheet of paper and floated it to Celestia who gasped.
"Bring forth the Cannons once again! Fight for Celestia, Make Luna proud, be as courageous as Cadenza and Stand with Sparkle!"
This motto was written under a drawing of the royal guard, however this time the guards were using cannons against a Griffon ship, carrying the flag of Equestria with them, while a battleline confronted the fleeing Griffons, some pegasi in the background chaining and dragging some captured pirates, while three shapes wich resembled Luna, Candance and... well, she herself... stood behind the royal guard, and another one wich seemed to resemble Twilight, Flew at the front leading the assault against a group of flying griffons.
"This 'Coalition for the Good of Equestria', or "CGE" for short, is inciting the population to invest into a project. The first ever industrial factory of cannons, and have made a former petition to the crown to bestow upon the them the right to build this kind of weaponry. Arguing that the prohibition of magical cannons should be lifted since this attack has proved that the royal guard is woefully underprepared to deal with this kind of problems..." Inkwell spoke before letting out a sigh and sitting down in front of Celestia, letting the rest of the papers to fall on the desk, just in the only free space there was. "My Princess, most ponies are afraid after the speech, some fear that the Sun and Moon acting on their own is a sign of calamity. Our herd mentality is making quite hard to stay united when some are afraid and others desperate, it becomes hard to act as community when you can feel the constant fear and despair of your friends and family."
Inkwell spoke before letting herself rest her head over some papers.
"The CGE is taking full advantage of that, ponies consider you a figure of safety, under your rule we lived hundreds of years with no conflict or strife. The CGE mixes the worst of liberals, conservatives and Reactionaries while at the same time knowing exactly what to say to get the support of the common pony, several of their suggestions are in fact, good. Calling for the build up of an actual railway bewteen New Horseleans and Fillydelphia, while also calling for the build up of cloud roads to transport goods using the skies. Some even suggest to invest in boats made of metal and to make the industrialization laws just the tiniest of bits less strict allowing the south to catch up with the north in that field..."
Inkwell words sank deep in Celestia's heart, making her choke on her own spit, not out of shock, but rather a mix of surprise and sadness.
"T...they... suggest good things... but at the same time suggest bad things... right?" She asked and Inkwell nodded. "They call to be careful around all griffons, not outright discrimination or fear, but to be wary, this is a dangerous move considering that most ponies will act like the herd they are in, and towns are giant herds."
"With a single pony who starts to be 'wary' another one will follow suit... and the town will split or join them at worst... at best the two will calm down eventually and be as friendly as the rest of the town" Celestia spoke before looking up to the ceiling "I have been working so hard to make sure my ponies don't commit the same mistake our foremothers did..."
"And i'm sure most ponies will follow the ideals of friendship and harmony my princess, that is in fact one of the good news I have" Raven spoke with an smile. "Most ponies have dennounced the CGE for using the image of Princess Sparkle as some sort of warrior leader, most of their propaganda depicts a heavily modified version of her stand against the Pirates, so far the CGE propaganda is quite lackluster, quite badly done in comparison to most political parties, they seem to depend more on speeches and actions rather than posters, and as such they focus on emotions rather than logic."
Inkwell spoke before lifting a paper and offering it to Celestia, the paper in question had a title whose writing was identical to that of the Princess own.
"Thankfully the CGE relies on using the clausule of free image use, mostly relying on the use of the crown and royalty, using a legal vacuum since for now the law hasn't been updated. Only the use of your image requires a permission, and most political parties have such permission from the moment they become legally active. The CGE has been existing ever since the return of Princess Luna and as such they have permission to use your image. The use of the images of the other princessess is implied from the moment they get the right to use yours due to the way the law is worded." Inkwell explained while nodded "I am aware, I was the one who wrote the law, and when I talked about this with Luna and Cadence they didn't object. In fact Cadence adapted a similar law in the Crystal empire. However, I think that changing the law right now could be a good move, only thing is, what would the average voter think?"
"For now, most ponies are still with the Reactionary party, the good old fashioned Peace and Country party, some have joined the Movement for Equestria's Growth and some others to the House of traditions, the CGE on the other hand is still small, only having support from ponies from New Horseleans, a few businessponies from the north and some plantation owners of the south, around a hundred voters and only twenty members, so far, while changing the laws would be useful to deal with them, it would also brew problems with the other parties." Inkwell summarized while Celestia looked down to the papers, and sighed. "Thanks inkwell, while I already knew about this, I really needed your opinion"
"No problem my princess, I'm glad to be helpful" She spoke and with a bow she left the room. "Oh, almost forgot, my princess, Princess Cadence took the last cheesecake this morning, should I tell the chef to make more?"
"oh, no, no need, just tell the chef to make some coconut cake, and some chamomile tea please, i'm a bit thirsty" Celestia said with a big smile and Inkwell nodded "Understood princess, I'll tell them"
The second inkwell left the room and closed the door... Celestia keep her big smile for a few seconds before quickly frowning and holding her head with her hooves.
"A rebirth of a military party, a pirrate assault sponsored by an unkown nation, the sun refuses to obey and on top of that Cadence took my cake... why?... why is everything going... down?" Celestia groaned before looking back a the propaganda papers, before quickly leaving them under the mountain of white papers. "Uh?"
Celestia picked up a sheet of paper before letting out a sigh and shaking her head in dissapointment.
"Really? A petition to lower taxes and salaries?" Celestia said quite angry as she read the letter before rolling her eyes and taking a pen with some ink, quickly writing up over the paper. "Denied, taxes must be proportional and everypony must pay their share, lowering taxes and salaries for some will only create resentment and strife".
She said out loud as she wrote up in the sheet, quickly finish with her signature before levitating the paper, sealing it and putting it alongside the answered letters.
She felt a bit sickened, just a tiny bit upon reading that letter, the petition pretty much asked her, in quite the authoritarian language, almost as if ordering her, to allow for greater tax cuts for property and business owners while lowering the common pony minimum salary, it reminded her a bit of the last letter about this same exact petition, wich was made around fifty years ago, back when the machine industry was just starting... even now industry with machines is still quite small, however it is kind of scary to think. That some rich folks with weird machines can make as much money as several hardworking families together.
She tried to leave that for later, she needed to focus on solving the problem with New Horseleans, perhaps she could use some of the crown treasury to cover up the losses of the working families in the countryside, while also satisfying the small industry with the use of their materials?.
Nevertheless, she was a busy mare, while Luna had the fun job of leading the military, Cadence had the far more relaxed job to rule over the crystal empire whose population was barely smaller than the one Manehattan alone, and Twilight could go on adventures and just 'rule' over ponyville... she was alone dealing with politics and economy, something wich not a single one of her fellow princess liked or was ready to do... Twilight would follow logical patterns wich would please the industrialists... but would be a far too easy prey for the even smaller corrupt ones.
For now she needed to do something, and quite fast, perhaps she could give some funds to a few projects using this incident as a way to give the south a really well deserved aid, and some small increases in the guard budget could work, however no cannons as of now, those are symbols of war, and Equestria thankfully is at peace... 
And she hoped it would stay...
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