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		Description

Princess Flurry's dates are not up to Imperial standards.
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"Hey, guys," Flurry said that Friday morning, prancing into the Royal dining room and sitting down to breakfast. "I forgot to tell you, I have a date after school."
Shining Armor squinted suspiciously.
"That's nice, dear," Cadance said. "With whom?"
"One of my classmates," Flurry said. After a moment of hesitation, she continued, "He's one of the exchange students."
"Indeed?" Cadance said. "Exchange student... from where?"

"Bad news," Flurry told Tergum at lunch. "I can't date you. They're still a bit weird about that whole changeling-thing with their wedding."
Tergum flicked his wings. "But that was years and years ago! It was before Thorax the Polite and his Reign of Niceness!"
"Sorry," Flurry said, shrugging her wings. "The problem with being the Princess is that my parents are the Emperor and Empress and their word is literally law and they have a private dungeon. Also, they have a place to put prisoners. Can't defy them, sorry."
"But I already bought you a gift!"
"Oh, that's sweet," Flurry said, leaning over and rubbing her nose against his. "What is it?"
"A buzzy light fixture. Last night, I circled it for hours."

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the small teenage griffon into the family quarters. "This is Grifter, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
"Nice to meet you, Grifter," Shining Armor growled. "Tell me, how did you wind up in the Crystal Empire?"
"We immigrated a month back," Grifter said, sitting on the couch next to Flurry and throwing a wing over her shoulders. She snuggled close to him. "My parents and I had to flee Griffonstone. And then we had to flee Hippogriffia. And then we had to flee Yakyakistan. Whoo! Did we ever have to FLEE flee Yakyakistan, I tell you what. And then we had to flee Minotauria. And—"
"Oh... oh goodness..." Cadance said. 
"Can we interest you two in an investment opportunity?" Grifter said. "The Crystal Empire's Sovereign Wealth Fund could certainly use one thousand percent daily returns, right? My parents can hook you up with a totally safe business venture with no risk whatsoever. We can show you how to invest—"

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the huge teenage yak into the family quarters. "This is Yanni, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
"Yanni greet," rumbled the yak. He sat on the couch and the couch groaned under his weight. His wool was damp and smelled like a kennel.
"Pleased to meet you," Shining Armor said, scrunching his nose. "What brings you to the Crystal Empire?"
"Yanni jam."
"Jam what?" Cadance asked, frowning in confusion.
"Jam with band." Yanni pulled a yovidaphone from under his massive wool, put the blowstick in his mouth and the bag under a foreleg, and began to play. The sound could, perhaps, technically be referred to as music by a particularly charitable acoustic engineer, but most of the castle staff and residents confused it for the never-before-heard 'Somehow-Sombra-Has-Returned' alarm.

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the tall teenage minotaur into the family quarters. "This is Dolph, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
"Good evening, Dolph!" Cadance said loudly. Her ears were still stuffed with cotton and banaged heavily, on the orders of the Imperial Audiologist. "What brings you to the Crystal Empire?"
"Athletic scholarship," Dolph said in a deep rumbly voice. 
"Oh?" Shining said, perking up. "What's your sport?"
Dolph stood and flexed his muscular arms and pecs. "Wrestling!"
"Oh?" Cadance said. "Shining wrestled at the Guard Academy."
Dolph rushed towards Shining. "Wanna go?!" 

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the iridescent teenage hippogriff into the family quarters. "This is Tilapia, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
Shining Armor, still in a cast and a sling, looked at him from his wheelchair. 
"What brings you to the Crystal Empire?" Cadance asked.
"My parents' fish farming business got shut down by the Hippogriffian Environmental Protection Agency, but we're looking for new places to re-start High Output Industrial Fish Concern, Incorporated. Tell me, you two are heads of government. How are the Empire's environmental protection laws and labor laws?"
"Strong," Cadance growled.
"What about the bribery laws?"

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, levitating in the small stone statue into the family quarters. "This is Cozy Glow. I'm taking her on a date tonight."
Shining Armor and Cadance boggled at the petrified filly resting on the couch.
"Where... where are you taking her?" Shining finally asked.
"Rock concert."

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the calico teenage abyssinian into the family quarters. "This is Swiper, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
Swiper ignored the Emperor and Empress. His hackles rose and he meowed loudly. He stalked on silent paws to a side table. With the soft pads of his forepaws, he delicately picked up a crystal decanter filled with Sweet Apple Acres brandy and examined it, whiskers quivering. "Ancient Imperial Crystal, third century pre-Harmony. Inlaid with Fuligin Hills gold. Fifty thousand bits, if you knew the right buyer. Which I do."
"What brings you to the Crystal Empire?" Cadance asked.
Swiper put the decanter down and walked to the harpsichord in the corner of the parlor. He played a single note, middle-C. "Sea serpent ivory keys. Illegal for the last nine hundred years; this must be at least a thousand years old. Half a million bits to the right buyer. Whom I know."
"You're in classes with Flurry?" Shining asked.
Walking to one of the priceless, ancient tapestries on the wall, Swiper unsheathed a single claw. He picked one of the threads loose from the edge. "Fake. Not even a good fake. Five bits, tops."

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the teenage zebra into the family quarters. "This is Zelle, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
"What brings you to the Empire?" Shining Armor asked.
"My fifth cousin, the late Prince Untombe of Neighgeria, passed away and left his massive fortune in a Crystal Empire bank! Now, I just need some trusting good-hearted ponies kindly to help me move his money. I need only a small seed investment of a few hundred thousand bits—"

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the green teenage crystal pony into the family quarters. "This is Alexandrite, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
"Nice to meet you," Cadance said. "You're a local, I take it?"
"Yes, Highness," he said. "Born and raised. Mom n' dad say my crystalling was just two weeks after hers."
"Flurry's last few dates have been a little off the normal," Shining said. "We're happy to see you!"
"She told me about some of her prior dates. Hippogriff, griffon, minotaur?" Alexandrite chuckled.
Shining and Cadance chuckled too. Flurry glared.
"I suppose that means," Alexandrite said, "that from a dynastic point of view, if the Empire wants an heir, of her various dates, I'm the only one of them who's capable of impregn—"

"Hi, Mom and Dad," Flurry said the next Friday, leading the small teenage changeling into the family quarters. "This is Tergum, my classmate. He's taking me on a date tonight."
Shining and Cadance looked at each other, then frowned at Flurry.
"What brings you to the Crystal Empire, Tergum?" Cadance asked.
"Thorax sent me as an exchange student, ma'am," he said, sitting down on the opposite side of the couch from Flurry and nervously putting his forehooves together. "He wants to grow better relations between our hive and the Empire."
"Is that so?" Shining asked. "Any investment opportunities? Industrial concerns? Reselling ancient ivory? Dynastic necessities?"
"No, sir. Thorax told me to study hard and get good grades, so that's what I'm focusing on."
Cadance squinted. "You're in classes with Flurry?"
"Yes, ma'am. Advanced Math. Advanced Ponish. Advanced Magic. Advanced—"

"Well," Tergum said an hour later as they got in line at the theater to buy tickets to the movie, "that was awkward but went reasonably well."
"Yeah," Flurry said, putting a wing over his back. "They are still a little reluctant about you, but they seemed almost relieved by the time we left."
They shuffled forward with the line, getting near the ticket booth. "Oh, heck, this movie is rated 'R'," Flurry said, levitating her coin purse to Tergum. "Turn into my mom. An adult has to buy the tickets."
After changing into Cadance, Tergum said, "Do you think your parents will figure out I was also all your bad boyfriends?"
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