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		Chapter 1



“We can be redeemed only to the extent to which we see ourselves.” -Martin Buber
Chapter 1

Twilight Sparkle
I wake up, feeling sick in my stomach and my vision was little blurry. From my bed I can barely see Spike in his bed or even the stairs that lead down to my library. My head kinda hurts and my mind feels nervous but I don't know why. Maybe it is because of last night yet, I can't remember anything from last night. Could I have gotten too drunk? I tried my hardest to recall yet nothing comes to mind. I'd usually be getting up by now but I think I'll call it a sick day. My head needs time to clear itself and think what could have happened. Suddenly, I feel something move onto my chest under the bed sheet and I couldn't help but twitch in a startled reaction. I lift the sheet to find a hoof resting upon me and as I followed the arm up to the body, to the right of me, I find a cyan mare with a silver mane that went by the name of Trixie smiling at me saying, 
“Hey you, I had a lot of fun last night.” I stared back in shock, What in Equestria happened last night?!
Princess Celestia
Oh Twilight, I thought to myself as I stood next to my sister who is still sleeping in bed. Do you really mean what you said last night? I mean I can understand your feelings but you were also going heavy on the alcohol. Maybe that party last night wasn't such a good idea. We all had fun but everything blew out of proportion when Twilight's pink friend started mixing her own concoction with lemons and limes. I believe she called it a gin bucket and it was quite potent. Causing a tough goddess such as my sister to go crazy and then pass out is pretty incredible. “Poor Luna” I said softly as I patted her head with a wet cloth using my magic, “I'm sorry”. I was irresponsible. I didn't stop it when it went too far. And I think Twilight, my favorite student who I hold as dear to me like a daughter, hates me for it. What kind of Princess am I? After a few moments Luna's eyes opened and look to me, smiling weakly,
“Greetings sister, how art thou?”
“I am well but how are you little sister? You went pretty steep in your drinking.”
“Ah, did I? My head is a bit sore and I cannot remember anything from last night. What happened, did I black out Tia?”
“Indeed. We at a celebration party for Twilight's successful spell casting, of force fields. They reached the size that of Cadence and Shining Armor could cast. Her friend threw a party and invited us.”
“I hope I didn't make too much of a fool of thyself.” Luna blushed somewhat.
“Worry not dear sister for your honor remains intact. However I am not so sure with myself.”
Luna tensed, “What is wrong Tia? Surely you did not overdo it being as you remember last night.” Luna sat up, resting her back against the bed's hoof carved wood. She held her head with an eye closed as she was still sore.
“Well I just think that I should have not let the drinking go so far. I am the ruler of Equestria after all and...” Luna placed a hoof over my mouth.
“Tia it is not only your duty alone. I will always be here to help you and if you are to take blame for allowing the party than I must as well. However, I don't think that the issue here is that the party went too far. I mean, was anypony hurt? Anything destroyed?” I gave a look of relief that that didn't happen or else I'd have my own head on a platter.
“Well I suppose not Luna but...”
“Tia.” She gave me a look that said she wasn't going to accept anything but the full truth. I figured I suppose I'd tell her for Luna is the only pony I could trust with anything. Well I suppose Twilight too, however now may not be the time to speak with her.
“Okay Luna, let me remind you of what happened last night so I can work up to my troubles.” Luna put a smile on her face and nodded her head in acceptance. “That's much better Tia.” I couldn't help but giggle at her little bit of pride from her triumph over the argument.
“Well as I said we were invited to the party at around noon two days ago.  Twilight sent a letter saying that it would be held that night. I was most pleased to get the invite however it was on short notice causing an issue with pressing matters.”
“You mean, that meeting with the Changeling Queen?”
“Yes.”
“I do remember the things before the party. How did that meeting go? Is she seeking peace or come to surrender herself?” Luna asked.
“She wanted to come to terms in a peace treaty, yes. We however haven't signed anything and are still in discussing the matters. I can tell you more on that later though.”
“Indeed, please continue about the party and what ails you.”
“Yes well I sent a letter back to Twilight requesting that she have the party moved to the next night for my urgent matters. She sent a response that claimed she understood but the tone of the letter sounded to me like it was a mix of irritation and disappointment. I wasn't sure if it was true or if it was just me so I had just ignored it in either case and prepared myself for the meeting with Queen Chrysalis. 
Once the time had come for the party we made our way to Fluttershy's cottage as that is where the party was said to be held. After knocking and being let in by Fluttershy, Twilight had a face full of excitement as she jumped around us in joy as she did when she was only a foal repeating our names. 
Once Pinkie had noticed our arrival she yelled over to the white coated, blue maned DJ to get the party started. It didn't take long for the music to get loud and the neon lights to shine. A cart was also rolled out from the kitchen with an assortment of apple martinis, strawberry cocktails and even some sort of drink with chocolate as well as some regular cider. 
Of course it didn't take long for the cart to become empty. Especially being that a certain mare related to me doesn't take her time with enjoying herself.” I eyed her down some and Luna giggled and stuck her tongue at me.
“You’re just jealous that I'm more fun with the peasants.”
“Yes well I just hope you don't get too carried away, after all you too are a princess and a role model.”
“Yea, yea I know Tia.”
“Anyhow, the DJ got very drunk herself and thus the music got louder. A little too much for me however I saw Twilight having so much fun dancing with her pony friends that I didn't want to ruin it for her.”
“Was this around me blacking out?”
“Oh no, we aren't even at that yet. First I chatted with Twilight after she began to get tired from dancing so much. We sat down at a table with you a little far but not quite to your limit as you'd probably put it.”
“Was I embarrassing?”
“Nothing too dreadful dear Luna. Just a bit of slur on the words.”
“Wait, are you telling me that you had nothing?” Luna asked with confusion in her eyes.
“Well no, I did have a martini or two but nothing more than that I assure you. I asked Twilight if the party was fitting for her enjoyment, but she must have had as much as you, for you slurred together. She even had the most adorable blush to her face. Just like you little sister.''
“Please Tia, we are not so young anymore.” I giggled at her embarrassment.
“Alright, alright so as I was saying Twilight was a bit feistier from the alcohol... I hope. She kept asking the most curious things like for me to touch her cutie mark. After poking it once she giggled and demanded it again. I denied her request for I told her there was no point in it. She started somewhat pouting but then picked herself up and asked me to dance once the music has changed. I agreed since I saw no harm and thus dance we did. She looked to be having a great time and I was having a bit of fun as well. Unfortunately I needed to take a seat as the music begun to forge a headache. My student, again, held a face of irritation.”
“Well did you explain to her your ails big sister?”
“Indeed however, that is when you jumped in and agreed to dance with her. I was a bit relieved that I could try to rest my mind but a little jealous that I couldn't spend the time with her.”
“Oh Tia, you know I could never take away your favorite student forever.”
“Ha, ha I don't know Luna. You love to be quite the trickster.” I sarcastically say in a playful tone.
Luna glared at me. She was not amused but I giggled anyway.
“I went to Fluttershy's kitchen to find any pain killers. Normally of course your magic would be enough to eradicate the pain however you were too busy and too drunk to perform. And I didn't want to try it myself for loss of concentration may do other things to my mind. I happened to find some and took them with water. Once I came back to the party I saw you two having so much fun from switching dance partners. The pain died down a bit, which I was relieved at how fast they were kicking in, so I decided to join in the dancing. As I was heading over though, she brought it out.”
“Who brought what out?”
“Pinkie Pie brought out her strongest drink, the gin bucket.”
“Wait, I think I remember that a little. Yea I remember dancing with Twilight some too.”
“Do you remember any conversations with her?”
“Not really, none with anypony. But continue with this gin bucket.” Luna said motioning a hoof.
“Well Pinkie herself was the first to lead in the drinking as a majority of us were skeptical about it. Anypony could smell that this stuff was strong from outside. I wasn't feeling very comfortable in this, being that it gave me a huge feeling of irresponsibility. Some, including you, followed Pinkie's example and I even shouted your name in a bit of irritation at the action. You ignored me in slurs and drank more as I criticized you. That is when Twilight finally spoke her hurtful words in front of everypony, including the DJ. She said throughout the night she was annoyed by my behavior, as she put it, and that I was ruining the party by keeping you from drinking and not taking part in it myself. She said all she wanted was a good time with her teacher and I was only destroying it instead. She mumbled something about you.”
“Me? What did I do?”
“I don't know. I was hoping you would remember something.”
“Let me think for a second.” A few moments go by as I watch her stare into the designs of her bed sheets. She held expressions of critical thinking. I stroked her beautiful night mane to help occupy myself. She eventually came out of her thought bubble with great excitement.
“HUZZAH! I remember something!”
“Yes, what is it?”
“I believe it was during the time you went to the kitchen and I was dancing with Twilight Sparkle. She mentioned these things about you. The things she argued about as well as you delaying the party for your meeting with the Changeling Queen.”
“But I had too! Don't you see it is in everypony's safety that I...” She placed hoof on my lips to stop me.
“I know dear sister; I would have done the same except...”
“Except...?”
“Well when Twilight Sparkle was ranting I may have encouraged it.”
“What!?” I was shocked by my sister's betrayal, pitting student against teacher, unicorn against alicorn, daughter against mother. Luna, why...”
“I promise you I regret it and would never truly want or even do such a thing. I think it was just all the drinks. I wasn't thinking straight.”
“Clearly.”
“I'm so sorry Tia, I wish I hadn't.”
“This is what I was worried about. I didn't partake in irresponsible drinking so that these horrible consequences wouldn't come to pass.”
“Your right Tia. However, what happened after she vociferated towards you?”
“I saw some tears and she had ran outside. I wanted to follow her but thought it best to let her have time to herself. By the time I collected together my thoughts and looked back to the party, everypony was passed out on the floor, couch and even in what was left of the robust elixir.”
“I'm really sorry I caused all this.” Luna's face was of such sad disappointment that my heart sank. I gently wrapped my hooves around her head and held her against me.
“No, no Luna. I know you didn't mean anything and I'm not mad at you. I just have to talk with her later and see how she is doing.” I let her go and looked upon her beautiful face as she looked upon me. 
“Now you must get some rest for tonight's rise of the moon, alright?”
“Yes Tia.” She laid herself back under the covers and closed her eyes. “I love you Tia.” I kissed her lovely forehead,
“I love you too sister, rest well.” I silently rose from her bedside and made my way out of her room.
Twilight Sparkle
Shocked from surprise I jumped and fell off on the opposite side of the bed. Did I really just see Trixie in my bed? I mean, seeing anypony in my bed beside me is crazy and even crazier than that, a mare? Worst of all she isn't only any mare but she was Trixie! The boasting magical mare that ran out of town once she was found to be a liar was in my bed. Didn't she vow vengeance or something? What the hell was going on?! My heart began racing as I worked up an explanation. Nothing however was coming to mind since I couldn't remember anything from last night. Wait, did she say “I had a lot of fun last night”? Did we do...something? Am I into mares? My head begun to ache from all the questions rushing to it without a single answer. While I was still panicking, Trixie popped her head over the edge of the bed to see me on the floor staring blankly at her back.
“Um, are you okay Twilight Sparkle?”
“Tr-Trixie?”
“The Great and Powerful Trixie, if you'd please.” Yep, that is Trixie alright. I thought to myself. “Do I have to punish you again like last night?” She smiled and batted her eyes at me.
“Wait, what?! Tell me Trixie, what happened last night?”
“What? You don't remember anything?” She frowned a bit. “So you must be confused as to why I am here?” I nodded my head in agreement. “I suppose I should start my tale from the beginning.”
“Yes, I want to know everything!”
“Well I was wondering back into Ponyville, to see if you still lived around there. The only reason I would check on such a thing was because word got around that you moved to Ponyville from Canterlot and I thought maybe you had moved back. I needed a chance to endeavor myself back on stage to perform again but needed to make sure nopony would make a fool of me again. I searched the town while receiving some faces of disgust from my previous visit to Ponyville. You were nowhere to be found and so my hopes started to rise. That is, until I heard whispers from the pony folk. They thought I couldn't hear but they discussed about my return; all in shock that I had the guad to show my face. However, they mentioned that they were relieved to still have you around and hoped that you would drive me away again. I realized then that you must have still lived around here but was just away for the time being. I left, my head lowered in shame to wonder back into the Everfree and if I was lucky perform in another town.” 
I couldn't help but feel some guilt as Trixie reminded me of her leave from town, however it was her choice on the other hand. Still, I wouldn't want any great harm to come to her. She isn't some great evil or threat like Discord. At least not now, and maybe she could be changed. In my thoughts I lost track of what she was going on about. I shook my mind out of my thoughts and got back to her story.
“...so then I headed over to the noisy cottage and peered in. I was shocked to see the Princesses with you and your friends. How is that, Twilight Sparkle?”
“What, the Princesses? Celestia is my mentor and I think the party was for me. A congratulations on a new spell.”
“Oh yay, Twilight Sparkle has more up her sleeve.” She stated in a sarcastic voice which only irritated me.
“Hey, if you applied yourself as much as your boasting you'd be powerful than Celestia!”
“Please, the Great and Powerful Trixie IS better than Celestia.” I couldn't believe she said that. My face boiled red and my whole body shook with anger. I noticed Trixie's eyes shot open in shock. My blood boiled greater and greater, my temperature rose and my rage was uncontrollable until the point where I finally blew up.
“TRIXIE! YOU OVER BOASTFUL FOOL! YOU ARE NOTHING TO THE PRINCESS! YOU DON'T EVEN DESERVE TO BE CAUGHT DEAD IN HER SIGHT! CAN'T YOU UNDERSTAND THAT YOU ARE JUST EVERYPONY'S IRRITATION! LIKE STICKY GUM UNDER A HOOF! GET THE HELL OUT!” Trixie was in awe as she listened to my words. Tears formed and fell and she ran downstairs and outside with a slammed door.
“Hey, is everything alright Twilight? Trixie just ran out the door. It looked like she was crying.” Spike was coming up the stairs with a worried face. Seeing him began calming my nerves and I began to cool down. I fell back on the bed to stare at the ceiling in deep thought. Spike walked towards my mirror, probably looking at me through it. 
“Did last night not go as well as you thought? I mean I was surprised to not only see Trixie's return but you said that I had to sleep downstairs for the night. Why was that? Did you two have a party without me or something?”
My eyes opened in surprise. “Wait, Spike! What can you tell me about last night?”
“You mean, you don't remember?”
“No, I woke up next to Trixie scared out my wits.”
“Is that why she cried, because you don't remember anything?”
“No I, sort of flipped out at her. She started getting all high and mighty again and even said she was better than Celestia. That was enough to rile me up.”
“I can imagine knowing you.”
“What is that suppose to mean?” I stared at him with daggers.
“Whaaa... oh nothing I mean, I just know your strong bond with the Princess and I haven't forgotten the nature of Trixie's character.”
“Oh I see. Sorry.” I said starting to sulk.
“What is it Twilight, you’re very depressed this morning. And I thought you'd feel happy from the party last night.”
“I just feel a bit guilty for some reason. Maybe I was too hard on Trixie?”
“Well if you ask me I'd say nothing is too hard for the likes of her.” I had stopped paying attention after that. Spike could be a mean little guy sometimes. But why do I feel bad? Surely Trixie cannot be the reason.
“Spike, what happened last night?”
“You mean when you returned home with Trixie? Not much besides that and telling me to stay downstairs. I think you may have been mumbling something about meeting with Trixie after you left the party. Your words were so slurred I couldn't understand you or why you were that way. Trixie said that I was too young to understand why you were and I just prayed that you weren't under some spell of hers.”
“Oh no, I was dru...err...just not myself heh heh.” I didn't want to discuss that I drank alcohol with my baby dragon “son-like” figure. It wouldn't be good role modeling and I'm relieved to know that Trixie covered for me. Now I really feel guilty for yelling. 
“Well Spike since you were a good boy last night, take the day off. I need to go out and figure some things out.”
“Okay Twilight. I'll just relax in my hammock.”
“Where did you get one of them?” I asked not really interested.
“From the marketplace of course, with my allowance.” I patted him on the head and smiled. He returned a smile back.
“I'll see you later Spike.”
“See ya.” And thus I headed out the door to find Trixie.

	
		Chapter 2



Princess Celestia
“Your highness! Your highness! Pardon my interruption in your busy duties, but I have important news!” One of my guards galloped to me with haste. They always do their best.
“Worry not Private Silver, I was only prepping for my next task. However what has arose?”
“Well your highness, the Changeling Queen has returned however she strongly emphasized that...she came in peace.” 
He seemed to cringe at the last part, as if he had his doubts. I started to worry, as the treaty we were working on was incomplete and I never admitted her welcome here beforehoof.
“I see, please find Prince Shining Armor and ask him to escort her to my throne room.” He nodded in acknowledgment. “Where is she now?”
“She awaits outside of the castle front with two of her guards. About four or five of us are outside with her as well, keeping a watchful eye.” 
I nodded my head and he nodded back and left to follow his duties. 
Heading to my throne room I can’t think of why she was here earlier than our meeting day. Tomorrow was, hopefully, the day we would finalize things. “Now I'll have to push my duties to tomorrow in place of our meeting” I muttered under my breath.
I arrived at my throne room which was still empty. Looking upon the window mosaics I admired how far Twilight and her friends have achieved in their mortal lifetimes. 
Converting my sister back to Luna and defeating Discord, putting an end to his charades. Even Twilight's assistant, Spike, retrieved the crystal ponies' heart and put an end to King Sombra. I also admired the mosaic of Shining Armor and Cadence defeating Chrysalis not too long before that. I hope that the Queen does not take offense because of one stained window and cancel everything.
The doors flung open and beside Prince Shining Armor, in all his glory, stood the ebony changeling who held a smirk about her face. Her eyes, however, looked to have sincerity deep within them. 
I hope I am doing the right thing.
Twilight Sparkle
Well here I am, trotting through town scanning back and forth to see if Trixie was still around. 
It’s very unlikely but I’m trying to keep my hopes up that maybe she needed to stop and buy something in the market. 
Arriving at the marketplace, I can see that my hopes were just a false illusion, like one of Trixie’s spells, as she was nowhere to be found. Should I actually ask somepony if they saw her? I asked myself. After her bad reputation, ponies might not want to tell me where she went so she could just fade away. But if I want to talk to her I need to try.
Looking amongst the crowd to find somepony to ask, I instantly pick out a particular stallion that stuck out like a sore hoof. 
He was a white earth pony with a blonde mane and tail. He wore a gold colored saddle and black shoes upon his hooves, similar to Luna's silver ones. The unusual thing about him was that he held an executioner's axe in a loop on his saddle. I only read about such a weapon but never saw one in person before. 
Many of the other ponies noticed it as well, in a vain attempt not to stare. His cutie mark is a bit strange as well. It was a gold libra scale with an axe, similar to the one on the saddle, as a center piece of the scale.
What is this stallion's talent? Is he a pony of malice? That axe is quite...intimidating. He may know where Trixie is but I have to be careful. I don't know him at all or what his intentions are. However, I could say the same about that manticore that crossed my friends and I, but Fluttershy figured him out...with kindness. Maybe, I'll have to do the same. I cleared my throat and made my way towards him, hesitantly.
“Excuse me sir, could a mighty stallion such as yourself answer a question of mine?” He turned towards me with eyes that were unimpressed. He also had bags under them from perhaps age and restlessness. Come to think of it, this stallion could be as old as my dad, if not older.
“I may be able to answer it if I knew what it was. Unless that was the question in which I'd answer, 'Maybe'.”
“Uh no sir, I do apologize sir. That wasn't the question I meant to ask. I wanted to ask if you saw a mare run by. She has an azure coat with a silver mane. She may have been...crying. She also wears a purple hat and cape with stars however she did not wear it last time I saw her.”
“So I take it you were the one to make her upset?” he asked in a harsher tone while squinting his eyes. I think he is judging me.
“Wha-what makes you say that?” I looked to him in surprise but with some irritation from accusing me...even though he was right.
“I read the natures of others like one may read a book. I can sense the good from the evil, the intentions of all and thus I strike judgment.”
Judgment...libra scale...is he a judge or something? But why the axe then? I questioned in my mind. “Well sir, you are indeed correct that I upset her but I didn't mean it. I just, got a little fired up at what she said so I lashed out.”
“Emotions are what make life so special, so powerful and so beautiful. That is what my wife back home taught me however they are nothing, if not bad, if they are not controlled” he emphasized the word ‘not’ with a bit of anger.
“Well I know I raged but what she said was out of line. She insulted Princess Celestia…” blushing lightly and awkwardly I looked away “and I'm kind of close to her, let alone Princess Celestia is royalty.”
“Princess Celestia is the ruler of this land correct?”
“Uh, yea along with her sister, Princess Luna. Are you saying you don't come from Equestria?”
“No I don't. I come from off shores on business. My wife is back home and I wish to get my duties accomplished soon.”
“Wow! So what is it like where you come from?! I mean, I'm a librarian that loves to learn and I haven't studied much off of Equestria! Does everypony carry around such a weapon and if so why? What does your cutie mark mean?” I ranted on like I was Pinkie Pie on a daily basis without realizing my rudeness. He made a face that told me he was annoyed. “I-I'm sorry sir.”
“Well I am the only one with this axe for it is a family heirloom passed down from father to son. It has seen many things such as poverty, injustice and even war throughout the times it spent with my forefathers. 
I use it to execute the guilty as I have been an executioner for 5 years now. I was a judge for 20 years before that. 
I knew he must have been a judge! Well he was at least. I cheered to myself. “Wow, so your rules there must be stricter?”
“Yes, order is of highest priority and examples must be made out of people no matter the species. No one is above the law and evil has no right to exist” he had fire in his eyes as he spoke with a powerful voice and held a sturdy pose that would not give in to anything but what he just said. 
“Wow those are some strong words.”
“Yes, well I do not tolerate injustice.”
“I see...oh I forgot to introduce myself to you sir. Please excuse my rudeness but I am Twilight Sparkle. May I ask your name?”
“Yes, my name is Serious Justice.”
“Very fascinating name. I'd like to ask you much more but I've kept enough of your time.”
“Yes I do have important business here so I must be going. However, I'll tell you that I did see the mare you spoke of running out of the town entrance. I believe she's heading towards the forest near here.”
“Oh no the Everfree forest? Why is it always there?”
“I take it trouble finds its way to that location?”
“Yea, only for more trouble to erupt.”
“I regret not being able to help you in this matter but duty calls.”
“Thanks, Mr. Justice, I'll be fine. I got friends that can help me.”
“At least there's that. Good day Ms. Twilight Sparkle.”
“Farewell Serious Justice. Thanks for your help.” He nodded his head and left the marketplace. He was different than most but I guess that is expected from somepony not from Equestria. Shoot, I forgot to ask where he was from exactly. Oh well, maybe I'll see him again someday but as for now, I should go see if Rarity will help me rally up the girls. 
I spent way too much time not looking for Trixie.
Princess Celestia
“Greetings Princess” she said smirking at me as she approached.
“Hello Queen Chrysalis.” I simply nod. “Thank you Prince Shining Armor but I can manage from here.”
“As you wish your highness” the brave stallion bowed to me and then took his leave, closing the doors behind him.
“So Queen Chrysalis, what brings you to my kingdom earlier than expected?” I ask my guest in an agitating tone.
Still wearing her smirk she chuckled lightly, “Well to be honest, I'd hope it would make a good impression on you at how much I would like this to happen. You know, to show it’s not some trap, illusion or evil plan and that I am in this one hundred percent. Oh and so you are aware, the guards that were with me are outside of the room with yours. In case if you were...worried or anything.” Taking a shallow right turn, she started making her way slowly towards me, careful to not act in any abrupt way.
Her eyes disengaged me for a moment, as they went up at the mosaics that I was just looking at moments ago.
“Who is this?” She asked as she gazed up to the mosaic of Discord's rising. “An old friend hmm...?”
“Hardly, the monster you are looking at is the entity of Chaos only known as Discord. He is always a nuisance.” I made my way to stand next to her, keeping somewhat of a distance however. 
Sitting down she continued “Ah, so this is the infamous Discord whose name has been whispered throughout my kingdom.”
“So you do know of him” I said dryly.
“Well I believe his name has been heard throughout all of Equestria and even the lands beyond” her voice began to sound less playful and more conversational.
“That's right, you aren't from Equestria thus your journey must have been long.”
“Yes I actually arrived only a few hours ago but I blended in with your rich ponies of Canterlot only to not cause any panic.” Subtle confusion forming on her face she asks, “Does your kingdom allow media?”
“Indeed and I'm sure that rumors of your presence has spread.” Frowning I met her eyes. There was no reason to beat around the bush any longer.
“Enough small talk, there is business to attend to.” Heading over to my center table within the room, Chrysalis stood and followed, sitting across from me. 
Looking sternly in her eyes and said, “So Queen Chrysalis of the changelings, why do you seek peace after your attack many moons ago?”  I am shuffling through some of the papers with some parts of the treaty, checking for corrections. Losing her smirk, she gained a serious face with a grim tone,
“Well, Princess Celestia, my people are starving. We ran into a famine the past year. Our annual feast of love was not enough as many of us died of starvation. 
I did what I did in the past because I cared for my people much like you do yours and if conquering another kingdom was to do it then so be it. I made my decision in desperation. My people were starving and it seemed like I had exhausted all my other options.” I stopped shuffling the papers, finding interest and need of attention in her words.
“My people grew weak as the deaths rose. My loyalist of subjects even reported to me of revolution. Some had the audacity to have my head on a pike.” Some anger grew in the Queen but I also took notice that her eyes were getting moist. 
“I sorrowed at seeing my people suffer, I hated feeling weak and eventually, I began to fear my own army. I had to find another way, so I had no other choice but to seek alliances.” She turned her head away with a minor blush from humility. “I went to the griffins but they refused. They are too proud of a culture that does not rely on outside help. A bit barbaric but, who was I to make such claims.”
“So then why us?” I finally asked my question that I pondered since we had written the treaty. “Why would you think it to be a good idea to seek out the ponies of Equestria after your invasion?”
Looking back at me she gave me a face that the answer was obvious. “Well that is precisely the point. In order to get help I needed to seek forgiveness in order to understand other feelings besides gluttony. In order to change I needed someone to believe we could change. In order to make a new friend I would need to seek pardon from an old enemy. If I could do that, there is hope for my people.”
“I think I understand what you’re getting at however, I must remain protective of my little ponies and so I must still be on guard.” I stood resilient as a sign that I will stand by what I say.
“I suppose it can't be helped…” She leaned forward with pleading eyes, “…but time heals all wounds right?”
“I believe that is how the saying goes.”
“I really hope it’s true, Princess.”
Twilight Sparkle
The streets of Ponyville were crowded as usual as I headed over to Rarity's boutique. Nearing her fine establishment I noticed she had the “Sorry, we're closed” sign. That peeked my curious, Why is she closed in the middle of the day?”
“Oh I hope she's okay.” I whispered to myself. I walked up to her door and knocked a few times,
“Rarity, are you there? Are you alright?” The door creaked open slowly until a confused Rarity was revealed to me whose face quickly shined.
“Twilight darling, how are you dear?!” she said with a bright smile filled with excitement.
“I'm well but how are you? Are you okay?”
“Well certainly, why ever do you ask?” she raised an eyebrow.
“Well I saw your sign said you were closed and it’s the middle of the day.”
“Oh I'm terribly sorry I haven't told you. I thought I informed you of the good news!” Rarity squealed with delight.
“I have been invited to Canterlot by the fashionista, Photo Finish! She wants to make reviews for some of my work that would be read by ponies from all over Equestria! Maybe the world! Many will come far and wide to see and buy my art! This could be my big break!”
“Oh Rarity, that is wonderful! I'm so excited for you! So you’re leaving today?”
“Indeed I do, my train is in two hours.”
“How long will you be gone for?”
“For about a week darling, but we must get together when I come back. I don't want your trip here to be completely pointless, if that makes sense.”
“Yea that sounds great, um, do you know if the other girls are at their houses?”
“Oh my dear, we are terrible friends to not have informed you. I feel awfully dreadful. This is the worst possible thing!” she exclaimed in her typical drama tone however, it was not so dramatic this time.
“What do you mean?”
“Well just about everypony is going on some trip. Applejack has left to assist her cousin Braeburn in Apploosa, Rainbow Dash went to follow the Wonderbolts on a tour of shows across Equestria and Pinkie has gone to a bakery competition in Dodge City, taking Fluttershy with her.”
“Woah, everypony is busy.”
“Is something the matter dear?”
“Oh no, it’s...uh...everything is fine.” I suppose I'm on my own. I thought to myself.
“Are you sure?”
“Yes Rarity, everything is well. I better let you finish packing. I hope you have a fun and successful trip!.” I wrapped a hoof around her, bringing her close. She hugged me back.
“Thank you darling.” We released our grips after about a minute, “We'll get together as soon as I come back and I'll let you know how it all went.”
“Heh, I'd like that. See ya Rarity.”
“Take care dear.” Turning around I made my trek towards the Everfree Forest in search of Trixie, alone. 
I hope she’s ok.

Princess Celestia
“So Queen Chrysalis, if I help you find food for your changelings can I count on your army's support if ever needed in the future?”
“Why certainly but whatever for? Are you planning on attacking off Equestrian shores? My, my that is very unlike you.” She put on a grin that reminded me of Discord's wicked mind at work. Anger grew within me.
“I would never do such a thing! The lives of my subjects are precious to me and never will they be thrown away to pointless slaughter!”
“Do settle dear Princess, I am only surprised that you would worry about such a thing” her smirk faded.
I took a deep breath and calmed myself before I spoke again, “I apologize however these things are serious matters and I cannot fool around with big decisions like a child. I only ask that you come to Equestria's aid if ever attacked and we shall do the same for your kingdom. There are nations still very aggressive even today.”
“I understand, and I do apologize for my...absurd comments. Taunting enemies...even former ones...has always been a bad forte' that I seek to overcome.” Soon after the Queen spoke, the doors creaked open with my sister making her way in, closing the door behind her.
“Hello little sister, allow me to officially introduce you to Queen Chrysalis, ruler of the Changelings. Queen Chrysalis this is my sister, Princess Luna, Goddess of the Moon.”
“Charmed to meet another being that seeks...redemption.” My sister said with a smile.
“Yes I have heard of your other personality...Nightmare Moon was it?”
“Indeed however we have been cleansed by the elements and I seek to rule Equestria once more by my sister's side. But have we met an agreement?”
“I believe the Queen and I can come to terms on an alliance. Queen Chrysalis I ask that you stay in Canterlot castle as our guest so that we can get more familiar with each other and build more of a comfort zone between us.” I said in a pleasing tone in hopes that she would accept my most sincere invitation.
“I would actually be grateful to receive this opportunity and I thank you for the invitation.”
Chrysalis’ eyes widened, no doubt taken aback from my sudden hospitality. “I would actually be grateful to receive this opportunity and I thank you for the invitation.”
My sister swiftly spoke with glee, “Excellent then, we will escort you and your guards to the royal guest room. The royal guest room has a guest room across the hall for your guards. You should all fit quite comfortably. Then I must proceed with my moon duties.”
Luna headed out the door with Chrysalis following her, and me to the left of her. Once we three were heading down the hall, both changeling and pony guards followed us side by side.
I wonder if Twilight has been placed in any of these tough trusting situations.
Twilight Sparkle
I entered the edges of the deep, dark and damp forest. The three adjectives that start with 'd' and describe every dangerous forest. 
Oh look, I found another one that starts with a 'd'. I really hope I find Trixie quick before it gets dark or else I will be in a serious predicament. 
Fighting my way through thick bushes that blocked my path, I passed through the last one but my back hoof got stuck in one of its' branches. I looked back on it, struggling to get free.
Yanking it loose, I started moving forward, turning my head forward straight into a spider web. I complained out loud as I tried to remove it. I think I got most of it off but I have that feeling that it is still on me. 
Suddenly I heard  growling in the distance. A timber wolf...or maybe a manticore...? My heart began to beat fast as I started galloping in fear.
Finally, I found my way to an open area, away from the potential dangers of the Everfree. It looks to be a lake and the lack of canopy revealed a sky that was soon turning dark. 
Heading over to the water which looked quite clean, I washed my face and coat in the shallow parts to clean myself from the webbing. The lake reminded me of the small pond that Zecora had me train on in preparation against Trixie. I feel all my problems wrap around Trixie. At least lately they have. Now I'm risking my life to save her. Why? What the hell am I thinking? Why am I st...
My thoughts were interrupted by the sight of the very mare I was looking for. Trixie.
She laid on an area that was surrounded by rock walls except for the lake's shore line to it. As night had finally come with the moon rising, it appears she is trying to go to sleep but is shivering from the cold wind. She tries to use her cape as a blanket but to no avail it is clearly too cold out. 
I moved slowly towards her through the water, being careful not to startle her. Eventually making it out of the water without her noticing, I shook myself off, careful not to get any water on her. 
As I get closer towards her she shuffled. I froze, stressing that she would wake up, see me and run off again. She only faced her head the opposite direction from me, making it easier on me. 
Standing next to her I could see it in her face that she had been crying and was suffering in these terrible conditions. I feel like a pompous know-it-all bully picking on her fellow classmates in school. This is my fault.
Laying down beside her, getting as close as possible, I placed my right forehoof, and hawk around her, placing my chest to her back. My tail should be extra warmth, so I’ll use that as another blanket for her.
I can see that she has stopped shivering, and her face relaxed some. Hopefully now we can get some sleep.

	
		Chapter 3



Twilight Sparkle
The heat of the sun came down upon my face bringing relief from the cold night. The light however demanded that I get up as it shown into my eyes. I opened my eyelids carefully so that my pupils would not be stricken by the intensity of the sun. When the morning grogginess faded the first thing I noticed was that Trixie was turned to me with an arm across my chest, as done by the previous morning.
She actually looked cute when she was sleeping peacefully instead of boasting and mucking up trouble. Something pulled me to wrap my arm around her and pull her tighter. I laid my muzzle into her mane as I turned to face her. She reacted in her sleep by pulling me closer, burying her muzzle into my chest. I couldn't believe I was doing this. I don't think I'm a fillyfooler yet I was so close to a mare. Even if I was I would never expect to be this close to Trixie and yet, I was. I didn't care though because it felt good.
I once more awoke, soon realizing that I had fallen asleep after cuddling with Trixie. I can't believe I just thought that. I can't believe I did that. As I felt around, with my eyes still closed, I didn't feel any comfort or warmth or softness that I had before. I shot my eyes opened and Trixie was gone.
“Oh no, now I have to chase after her again.” I whispered to myself out loud.
Not only have I no idea where she went but now she is probably creeped out that I suddenly came and laid down with her so close. She was probably so shocked that she darted off and I didn't even feel a thing. I guess we are even on surprising each other though. I got up off my back but still sat on my flank, stretching my arms in the air. I could hear my bones creak. Sleeping on the outdoor ground is never fun; at least not alone.
My mouth was dry and I looked to my right, remembering the lake nearby. To my surprise however, I found Trixie with her cape on. She looked to be trying to clean off her hat with the water. I slowly crept towards her as I didn't want her to run off. I soon realized that if she wanted to take off she would have already done so. I sat down next to her, causing her to jump at my sudden arrival. I started to drink from the water as she began to speak.
“So Twilight Sparkle, what has caused you to come out here in this dangerous forest?”
I lifted my head after feeling the cool refreshment rehydrate my mouth.
“Well Trixie, I came looking for you. I needed answers from you but more importantly apologize for getting enraged at you.”
She tilted her head the other way with a look of discomfort, remembering yesterday.
“Let Trixie guess that you didn't remember a thing from the night before because you were having a hangover?”
“Yea I must have gotten way too out of hoof that night but all I can remember is a party, the Princesses and my friends.” A tear started rolling down Trixie's face.
“Trixie was a fool and she knew it. Trixie tries to be nothing but great but it's like the universe... no... destiny defies her and only wants her to plummet to nothingness.”
“Trixie what are you...”
“Just leave Trixie alone Twilight Sparkle! Just leave her alone!” Trixie stormed across the shallow part of the lake and ran between the trees. I made no hesitation to pursue her once more. Following her every move into every path of the forest. Her speed was great but I made sure that mine would always match. I kept her close into my sights until she faded into a bush and then I heard her screaming. She was probably snagged onto a branch within but I couldn't slow down. I went into the same bush but my direction changed as I started plummeting into a deep hole.
I heard her screams coming from below me as I fell through a hollow tube of stone walls, almost like a well. Her screaming had faded as the hole began to curve, causing me to smash into a few of its' walls until I was thrown out into something soft that was on a cold stone floor.
“Ouch! You dare strike Trixie?!”
“Trixie? Is that you?” The room was bitch dark, making it impossible to see two inches in front of you. That is, unless your able to use magic. I lit the area around me with my lavender glow and Trixie had done the same with her cyan one.
“Twilight Sparkle, where are we!? Trixie demands you tell!”
“I don't know, there was a hole in the bush. It must be some secret entrance or something.” Suddenly it sounded like something in the dark moved. It felt like something was watching us. Trixie put on a frantic face and whispered,
“Or perhaps it was a trap.”
Princess Celestia
I still tired from waking early and raising the sun. One would think that I would be used to doing this by now seeing as that I've done it every day for many years. Luckily, however, Luna volunteered to show Chrysalis around the castle today. Unfortunately this means that I have my other duties to accomplish. I sat at the same desk that Chrysalis and I spoke at yesterday; shuffling through many papers with just one of them being a letter from the ruler of the griffons, Lord Henris Featherwing. He mentioned his vast population expansion requires more land. He essentially demanded that I give up a portion of Equestria to the griffons, making it a zone not allowed by ponies.
Reading this letter the first time made me blow a fuse that made me want to go over and smite him myself. Every time I read it now I still cringe at his demand. How could he or anyone expect to a ruler to just throw away the land that a subject owns. I must write a letter at once letting him know that his demands are absurd and that I will not accept them.
Of course this may lead into high intentions with the griffons. I don't mean to be speciesist but I must say that the griffons tend to cling towards violent means to get what they want. If I'm not careful in how I word this, Lord Featherwing may try to declare war on Equestria. At least now I'll have the changeling Queen on my side.
Twilight Sparkle    
“This is your fault Twilight Sparkle! Why can't you just leave me alone?!”
“Me leave you alone?! Why is it you’re the one that always comes to Ponyville to wreck havok? Oh that's right, because you think it was I who embarrassed you and you must seek some revenge!”
“It was your fault Twilight Sparkle, you should have never...”
“Never what, make you tell your Ursa lies? Make you get corrupted by an amulet?”
“Look you, you...” Before Trixie could finish her invalid argument, something fell in the darkness. It wasn't too loud but loud enough to make us jump close together.
“Shit, what was that?!”
“Trixie does not know but there is surely something in here with us.”
“We...we have to stick together, combine our magic and be brave.”
“Trixie agrees, do you have a plan?”
“Yea, you think you can burst out energy to light this whole room for a few seconds at a time so I can get sights on where we're at? I'll be ready with my magic in case anything jumps at us.”
“Trixie rather it be she the one that fires. How can I trust you to not let me get attacked?”
“Wait what? I should be saying that to you, you’re the one that is always after me. Previous experience says that I can't trust you.”
“Forget it!” Trixie suddenly starts firing bolts of her magic into the darkness, revealing walls that they clash on to. She strikes random points, leaving me to duck in cover.
“What are you doing?! Are you out of your mind!? You'll cause a cave-in or worse!” She stopped firing for a moment to speak,
“Or worse? What would be worse than getting caved in?” Suddenly something jumped out of the darkness onto her. It was a massive creature slightly larger than us. It had eight furry legs and sharp fangs, just below its' eight eyes, that seeped a disgusting drool. This creature was indeed a spider that was huge! “AHHH!!!! GET IT OFF ME!”
Trixie struggled not to get bitten. She fired her magic whenever its' fangs got close to her. It laid completely on top of her, leaving her unable to escape and barely able to defend. I quickly fired bolts to the beast's side. It stumbled slightly from each blow but still remained strong on top of Trixie.
“TWILIGHT HELP!”
“I'm trying!” I casted a magic lasso that glowed lavender and levitated it around the spider's neck. Once fastened I tried to pull it from behind, lifting its' head towards the ceiling and its' underbelly revealed to Trixie. I struggled to speak as its' body was heavy and its' strength was great.
“Trixie...strike him at... his weak point...”
Trixie complied and stabbed the underbelly with her horn. The spider squealed in pain. Then Trixie fired her magic, causing the spider to yell louder as it flew backwards, towards me.
“Oh crap!” I released my magic construct and dodged out of the way just in time. The spider squirmed somewhat as it yelled but slowly, the spider's screams faded as the twitching began to end, bringing lifelessness to the creature.
“You see what happens when you’re reckless and trying to do everything on your own Trixie?!”
“It was Trixie who slayed the beast herself! Did you not notice me piercing it and blowing it to smithereens on the inside?”
“Yea but its' body nearly crushed me and the only reason it got the drop on you was because you gave away your position and focus with your reckless firing.”
“Trixie thinks you’re jealous that we beat it single-hoofingly.”
“It was me who lifted it off you.”
“Trixie only let you help so you'd feel better about yourself.”
“Oh Trixie you’re so ridiculous! I ought to...” I stopped and lifted my ear.
“Ought to what Twilight Sparkle? You think you can defeat the Great and Powerful Trix...?!”
“Shut up!” I whispered. “I think I hear more of them.” I tried to listen closely to the walls. Not much sound was made except some water dripping from the ceiling.
“Come on Trixie, we need to find a way out.”
“Indeed, Trixie does not wish to stay here any longer.” She walked side by side to me with her eyes closed and head held up in pride. I just rolled my eyes as my arguments would never break her wall of self-glorification.
The room seemed to be a cul-de-sac like layout made of rock with only the way we came in and a tunnel that leads out. As we walked onward, we constantly held our light to our own wall, looking for any oncoming surprises.
Princess Celestia
A knock on my door pulled me from my thoughts off the Griffon Lord’s letter. 
“Yes? Come on in.” In came two of my loyal guards with stressed faces that tried to remain calm.
“Your highness, we have some…disturbing news.”
“Oh? And what is it that you know of?”
“Well you see word is traveling around Canterlot; word about the Changeling Queen staying within the castle as a guest. The citizens of Canterlot seem…agitated.” 
“I assure you all that there is nothing to fear as I strongly believe that she is coming around in making progress for the benefit of both our people. She has seized her attempts of conquest and desires friendship.” It was the other guard’s turn to speak.
“Well you see your majesty; many ponies believe that however, the others they do not and yet do not fear.”
“Oh?”
“Yes well what he means is that they are not agitated in fear but they are actually enraged. They do not like the idea of a foe receiving royal treatment. They do not believe in what the Queen says. Terrible rumors are being spread throughout the city.”
“Terrible rumors?”
“Acts of protest and rebellion milady.”
“That is most concerning news. I must prepare a speech for my subjects immediately to calm their nerves.”
“With all due respect Princess, I must personally say that I agree with them. I mean, is it really fair that the people pay their taxes just to give it to a foreign former invader?” The one guard said while the other looked at him in horror.
“How can you say that when this is a clear chance to strengthen our trades and influence outside of Equestria? This is a golden opportunity to make amends and pursue a stronger future.”
“No this is only to the Queen’s benefit. We have prospered greatly without the need of the changelings and we should keep it that way after what they’ve done.”
“That’s quite irrational as…” I quickly intervened in their argument.
“Gentlecolts, that is enough please. If you have no more news please take your leave as I have many things to attend to.” They both stopped and bowed their heads before me.
“Excuse us your highness.”
“We apologize your majesty, we shall take our leave.”
“Thank you good sirs.” They nodded once more and left, leaving me to my work.

A few hours later, more knocking sounded from my door and I once more called whomever it was in. In came Chrysalis, alone.
“Can I help you Queen Chrysalis?” I tried to sound unaggressive yet kept a tone that would remind her of our…past quarrel.
“Oh your sister showed me every inch of this castle and I had to praise you in person; a marvelous job Princess.”
“I appreciate your admiration but I feel that is not all you’re here for.”
“Still believe I’m up to no good Princess?”
“I must remain cautious for my little ponies.”
“I understand but…wait is that shouting I hear?” I too started to hear things as I listened and walked over to the window with the Queen. We peered outside, finding many of Canterlot’s civilians outside waving their hoofs towards us and shouting with anger.
“SEND THE QUEEN HOME!”
“DO NOT ALLOW HER TO STAY!”
“INCARCERATION FOR WHAT SHE’S DONE!”
I stood in shock at the protestors. “Oh my…”
“Love and tolerate huh?” Chrysalis said in a tone.
“Don’t try to make this my fault; this is very sudden for them and are acting on instinct.”
“Still, I thought your whole pony race was based on accepting and forgiving?”
“First of all Chrysalis, that is prejudice against my people to imply that all of them are the same. Secondly, it is tough to believe an old foe has suddenly shown up to make amends out of the blue.”
“What do I have to do to prove myself?!”
“Being patient and understanding towards my people would be a start!” My nostrils flares as my temper rose. I didn’t get angry from her past deeds; I was getting annoyed that she just wasn’t getting how sudden this all was to them, to me and to all of Equestria. My expression quickly changed when I saw her look down to the floor.
“Look Chrysalis, I just need you to take it slow on th…”
“I CAN”T! I’M RUNNING OUT OF TIME! MY PEOPLE ARE RUNNING OUT OF TIME! I CAN WAIT NO LONGER!” Her eyes pierced mine as tears wept down her face. “Celestia…please help me help them…” 
By nature I was compelled to wrap a hoof over her shoulder and give her a hug. It honestly felt odd but the kind, compassionate ruler is what I want to be towards my people. I couldn’t help but not feel bad for her people. Thinking of their suffrage and hardship must be a nightmare on the queen. I believe she wants to help them and if she has just a little heart, I want to help her.
Twilight Sparkle
“What do you think this place is?” Trixie asked in a much better tone than she had before.
“It kind of looks like a temple of some sort; I never knew there were temples in the Everfree though. Maybe there are books on the history of the Everfree or myths.”
“As exciting as that sounds, Sparkle, we need to make sure we get out of here alive and Trixie cannot be carrying your weight.” I could only facehoof at the way she acts. Me sleeping with another mare is surprising to me enough but putting that aside, how could I ever have slept with a mare like her?
Wait I forgot to ask Trixie what actually happened last night! “Hey Trixie, I have to know…”
“What is it now Sparkle? What great and powerful wisdom to you seek from Trixie?”
“It’s…about last night. It’s part of the reason I followed you out here. What happened last night? Did we…do anything?” Trixie tried to avoid eye contact but I could see she had a surprised blush on her face.
“Well before our argument flared I was telling you that I saw you partying within the cottage.”
“Yes, I remember.”
“Seeing you left me with much tribulation. Trixie really had hoped to have my chance in the spotlight once again but Trixie wasn’t going to be risked of being made a fool. Trixie Headed away from the building, to wonder someplace else where Trixie could perform my show but then the door slammed open. Trixie took cover behind a tree and saw you running out crying. Trixie was greatly confused so Trixie, admittingly, stalked you.”
A weirded-out look crept on my face. Her embarrassment grew as she lowered her head, taking notice of my look.
“Well I was curious Sparkle. It is not every day Trixie gets to see your downfall.”
“Gee, thanks Trixie.”
“Anyways as Trixie was saying, you headed towards your house in a stumbling manner. You bumped into a few ponies and began arguing at them but your words were slurred.”
“Yea I’m pretty sure I was a little…drunk last night. Not that I’m proud of it though; it is quite embarrassing.”
“Little is not the word Trixie would use. You threw up a few times as you walked and you can’t remember any of this. The Great and Powerful Trixie took pity on such a scene and simply had to help you.”
“Wait Trixie, you…helped me?”
“Indeed for what are rivals for? The Great and Powerful Trixie needed to redeem herself and to do that she needed you to be well soon, so that you could be embarrassed.”
“What now?”
“Twilight, you embarrassed me and so Trixie needs to embarrass you back to prove that that Trixie is Greater and more Powerful than you.”
“Isn’t that kind of…childish?”
“Yes well it was a long day for Trixie and so such results were inevitable. However; upon helping you into your house, that all changed.” Trixie’s cheeks were once again as red as a rose.
“Umm…changed?”
“Well after Trixie got you cleaned up, which was no easy feat, being that you were stubbornly arguing that you could handle yourself, Trixie brought you to your bed after brushing your teeth. One does not know how Trixie would have managed that without magic. You kept resisting, spitting some toothpaste here and there. Luckily you are weaker when drunk.”
As Trixie told her tale I felt more and more embarrassed at hearing the way I acted. I was so childish that my rival had to take care of me after her pity. I’ll never drink again.
“So I must have changed into a bigger jerk than I was the times we met before and I embarrassed you, huh?”
“Oh well, that wasn’t what Trixie meant. You see, when Trixie got you under your covers began to calm down. Your eyes lowered as you looked up to me and you gave a small smile, like you had some idea in your head. Trixie was very confused at this but not as much as what you did next.”
“Which was…”
“You sat up and…” Trixie began to struggle with what she wanted to say. She kept looking away from me and looking at the rocky scenery of the tunnel, as if it had any interest at all.
“Yesss…?” I began to get a little annoyed at her taking forever.
“You…you…kissed Trixie and pulled her close on the bed.” My jaw dropped as visioning that. I don’t know what is more embarrassing, me being wasted enough to slur and puke all over Ponyville or me kissing Trixie, who was a mare!”
“Did…did anything else happen…?” I was so nervous to hear the answer, but I simply had to know.”
“Well…not really. Trixie, caved into the kiss and we soon fell asleep. Trixie liked it, felt cared for and melted but The Great and Powerful Trixie is by no means a fillyfooler! Or at least, Trixie thought…”
“Look Trixie I have nothing against fillyfoolers and if anypony should be embarrassed, it’s me for acting like that last night.” I was relieved to at least know that it had not gone any further than a kiss, despite what I did was still ambarassing. 
“Trixie is not…!” I laid a hoof on her shoulder to which stopped her.
“Nopony is judging you and remember, I kissed you.”
“But you were drunk; it’s not really your fault.”
“That isn’t true. It was my fault for getting drunk in the first place and I take all responsibilities of my actions during the time I was drunk.” I wrapped my hooves around Trixie’s neck and pulled her into a hug. Her body close was warm, unlike her usual cold attitude. I saw her face was a little surprised before I closed my eyes. 
I soon felt her wrap her arms around me, accepting my embrace. We held each other for a few minutes. As my grip loosened I was taken by surprised for she kissed my cheek. When our eyes met, I could only offer her a smile. The moment was soon ended by noises coming behind us.
We stood up and watched back as we listened to tiny screeches in the distance. We trembled as we saw a few black blurs coming our way. Some of the blurs were on the ceiling some on the floor and some on the walls. They grew closer and closer as they got louder and louder.
Soon the blurs began to shape, taking a form that seemed familiar. I began to shiver a bit as it suddenly felt colder without Trixie’s embrace. We stood close together and I could tell she was shaking too. The shapes had finally formed and we both let out a scream when we knew what they were.
“SPIDERS!” 
The giant spider from before had friends and they were coming our way. 
“RUN!”
We began to run for our lives as they followed us. The chase was on.

	