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		Description

When Twilight Sparkle was just a filly, and Shining Armor began training for Celestia's royal gaurd, his time to foal sit her was cut short. Her parents, in need of a foal sitter, put an ad in the paper.
Mysteriously, the Princess herself sent Princess Cadence to Twilight's door, for reasons confined between the two of them.
Slowly, Shinging Armor feels himself falling for the beautiful pink princess, and maybe Cadence feels the same way, and what stared out a mission to watch over a gifted unicorn, becomes something much more.
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	Shining Armor was Twilight's go-to foal sitter in her younger days, when he was about fourteen and didn't really have anything else he'd rather do than hang out with his little sister.
He grew older though, as all big brothers do, and although his heart stayed with his little sister with the purple coat and wide eyes, Twilight's parents noticed that he was spending more and more time outside of the house.
There were many reasons for this. He was growing up, and even Twilight knew she had to respect that. He was training for Celestia's royal guard and although Twilight was frustrated that she saw him less, she knew Shining Armor would be the happiest colt in the world if he got a spot on Celestia's royal guard!
Twilight also knew she'd be one of the happiest fillies in the world if her BBBFF was on Celestia's royal guard.
So Twilight was okay with Shining Armor being out of the house more, that is, until her parents called the entire family back to their round dinner table to make an announcement.
“Because of Shining Armor's recent training, we've decided to hire Twilight a foal sitter. We put an ad in the paper for one,” Twilight's mom had said.
Twilight's eyes widened. A- a foal sitter? But Shining Armor had always taken perfect care of her! She didn't need a Foal sitter!
She felt a tear well in the corner of her eye. She wanted Shining Armor to stay, to take care of her forever. He was the only pony she ever felt really connected with.
Now she needed a new pony, and imposter, to infiltrate her seemingly perfect life; a foal sitter.
She felt her brother's heavy hoof on her shoulder. “You okay Twily?”
She looked up, smiling at the sight of his soft eyes. 
Twilight's real problem was clear to Shining Armor. She was shy. She rarely talked to other ponies. He was the one exception.
“It'll be okay! I'm sure your new foal sitter will be nice, and if she's not,  I'll give her a black eye for you, 'kay?” He said, jokingly, laughing, causing Twilight to let out a giggle.
Then he was scolded for promoting violence to his little sister, but you know, you can't have everything.

The tall white mare scanned the piece of paper being held up easily by the yellow glow of her long slender horn.
Her eyes rested on a small corner of the paper, an advertisement.
	One foal sitter needed for a young filly, Twilight Sparkle

Then the address of the pony, which Celestia skimmed over uncaring, she knew the dwellings of all her subjects, especially those in Canterlot.
It was the name that intrigued her; Twilight Sparkle.
Parents in Equestria took part in naming their children, of course, and they always had full veto power, but they were guided, helped by a group of unicorns who were gifted in the art of telling the unknown. Unicorns who could vaguely see into the murky future, and peek a bit at the destiny of a pony.
Destinies, and all futures, can change, of course. Over the thousands of years she'd been living, Celestia had met many ponies with names and a cutie mark that don't match. The unicorns in the staff change, and so does their accuracy rate.
But that name.. Twilight Sparkle. It couldn't be a coincidence that Twilight came in between the day and the night.
As she felt her heart grow weary, Celestia let out a sigh..
Don't think about her.. 'Tia, Celestia thought.
She almost broke down, hearing the nickname echo in her thoughts. Her sister was the only pony equal enough to dare call her by a nickname.
Celestia looked casually at the guards by both her sides, standing proud and tall and barely looking her way. She knew she couldn't cry. Not in front of them, not in front of anyone. Celestia, Equestria's fearless leader, did not cry.
Somehow, Celestia couldn't take her eyes off that name, and being rather gifted in the art of telling herself, she closed her eyes for a moment, visioning the purple unicorn from the time she had last seen her. Lighting her horn, she focused, traveling deep into the pony's eyes.
All Celestia saw was her sister. She looked harder and harder at the purple pony's destiny, but all she saw was Luna.
Slowly, Celestia drew herself out of the spell, wondering if it was just the fact that her thoughts were on Luna at the moment, or if Twilight Sparkle's future really would cross paths with her beloved sister.
Celestia was curious, she had to keep watch over this Twilight Sparkle, for Luna.
	For Luna.
Standing from her throne, she faced one of her guards. “Please summon Princess Cadence from her tower,” She ordered gently, her tone commanding.
The guard nodded, the metal of his armor making a soft clinking sound as he trotted away.
He returned seemingly moments later, along with Celestia's pink alicorn adopted niece, who smiled at Celestia warmly.
“Hello Celestia,” Cadence greeted, flipping her long curly ponytail to the side of her head. 
“Hello Cadence,” Celestia replied. “I have a mission for you," She said, her tone more serious.
Cadence's face lit up. Cadence's life was rather dull, her heart always had this empty feeling, like she had forgotten her purpose in life, and there was no way for her to ever remember. The work ponies in the castle took care of her every need, and she never needed to lift a hoof.
A mission sounded exciting, like something she needed.
“What is it?” She asked, trying to keep the excitement in her voice contained.
“I would like you watch over the young filly, Twilight Sparkle. Her family is looking for a foal sitter,” Celestia explained.
Cadence frowned for a moment. There's a reason I didn't zap those kids with my love spell for calling her Trollestia last week, she recalled, annoyed.
“I think she may be able to bring her back to us,” Celestia said, so quietly it was almost impossible to hear.
Cadence nodded, understanding.
She was the only pony Celestia could at all confide in when she missed her sister.
“I also hear Twilight's older brother's quite desired by all the teenage girls in Canterlot,” Celestia teased, a smirk replacing the frown from only moments ago.
Cadence blushed. “I'm hardly a teenager,” She protested, rolling her eyes.
“You are in terms of alicorn,” Celestia replied.
“I think anyone's a teenager in terms of alicorn,” Cadence remarked.
Celestia shrugged her shoulders, ruffling the feathers of her wings slightly in the process. “So, you will foal sit Twilight?” Celestia clarified.
Cadence nodded. “I will. I'll send them a letter right away.”
Celestia offered Cadence a grateful smile which disappeared as Cadence turned, heading back to her castle tower. With a forlorn expression on the white mare's face, Celestia tilted her head upwards, staring out the castle window.
It was time to raise the moon.
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