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		Description

Decades after getting married,the aging Anthea is saying her final farewells. Turquoise, her husband, isn't coping well with it. But at the time of her death, her last request is for him to move on. Struck with grief, Turquoise sadly and slowly begin to keep their promise. And there is one mare that is willing to help him in this time of sorrow and grief......
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Prologue

One crisp winter morn in a peaceful little town, not many ponies who resided here were out and about. Probably staying inside where they can warm up by their fireplace's deep embrace or went to the old church to bear witness the start of two ponies' lives together. 
Our story starts with the bride, Anthea. A beautiful and vibrant mare who anticipated this day ever since she started dating her groom. Even though she could not see, her magic allows her to see blobs of color, mashed together to try and form the figure she looks at. This never stopped her. She continued to be independent and care-free. As she waits for the ceremonies, she stands in front of three mirrors, staring at the blobs pasted on it, as the last adjustments were made to her dress. In nervousness, she gripped the bouquet of flowers tighter. “Everything alright, Annie?” a bridesmaid wondered as she witnessed this.
“Oh, um, yeah. Just.....nervous, that's all.” she smiled sheepishly.
“It's only natural, dear,” another chimed, “You'll be nervous the first few minutes but then it'll be smooth sailing from then on!”
“Really?” Annie smiled at the reassurance and relaxed. Then there's a knock on the door. “Come in!” she called out, turning to face the door. What she saw was a yellow blob with little pink spots which could only mean one thing, it was her mother. 
Fluttershy is the adoptive mother of this young mare and represents the Element of Kindness, one of the six Elements of Harmony. Tears welled up in Fluttershy's eyes as she observed her daughter's beauty. Fluttershy threw herself onto her daughter, causing Anthea to stumble a little before accepting her mother's sobbing but strong hug. “I'm......so proud......of you!” she spoke between sniffles and sobs.
“I know, mom,” Anthea smiled as she cherished this moment, “I learned from the best.”
Fluttershy broke the hug and examined her completely. “There are no words to describe how beautiful you are.” she smiled as she hugged Annie one last time as she blushed.
“Now I'm going to go and wait. See you later, dear!” Fluttershy exited the room with what looked like a slight skip.
“Now there's one thing that has always bothered me, Annie,” one bridesmaid pondered as she rubbed her bouncy pink and white mane, “How did you and T even meet?” The others nodded in agreement.
“Well ladies,” Anthea began as she reclined on one of the sofas as her mane and tail were being done, “It all started when he and I were a little colt and filly.....”

Anthea sat on the soft grass one spring afternoon, looking at a blob of vibrant colors other ponies call a “butterfly”. The butterfly just sat there on her hoof, flexing and relaxing its vibrant wings. But the butterfly flew away suddenly, which surprised her a little, as a shadowy blob entered her vision. She looked up and saw a small green blob in front of her. “Hello!” the blob spoke.
“Um, hi.” she answered the blob.
“My name is Turquoise Blitz! What's yours?” 
“A-Anthea...” she stood up and started to examine the blob.
From what she could tell, Turquoise wasn't any ordinary pony and her assumption was confirmed when she put a hoof on his chest. She jolted back but then continued touching him. “W-What are you!?” she continued to feel him, “Scales? Lizard tail? Bat-like wings? CLAWS???” She backed up a few paces but Turquoise advanced in kind. She bumped into a tree and fell before Turquoise could answer.
“I'm not just a pony, I'm a rare, very exotic, species called a kirin! Pegasus, that is...” Surprised, Anthea stood up. 
“That means you're the child of Mrs. Rarity and Mr. Spike!”
“How did you know!?”
“They are the only dragon and pony to marry, duh!”
“That obvious, huh?”
“But I thought they only had one child!”
“Nope! I'm their second!”
“Wow!”
“You wanna go to Sugarcube Corner?”
“Sure!”
Turquoise ran off but stopped and looked back when he heard Anthea trip. “Are you okay??” he asked ran back to her and helped her up. This was the first time he noticed why she touched him so much and why she tripped. Her supposed-to-be-blue-eyes were instead a light shade of grey. “A-Are you....?” he stuttered.
“Blind? Yes....” she stepped back and looked at the ground while kicking the grass a little. "I hate it.....I can only see blobs of color......nothing more....”
“Oh....I'm....sorry....you want me to help?”
“U-Um.......okay......” Anthea blushed as Turquoise placed a wing on her back and helped her to Sugarcube Corner.

“And then it continued from then on!” The girls who were working on her hair walked out to wait for the ceremony to begin. “Stand up and give us a twirl, Annie!” a bridesmaid called out. The others cheered in unison. Anthea blushed a little and stood. The other mares stared at her as they waited in suspense. After a few seconds, Anthea gave a little spin and the bridesmaids squealed in delight. One of the bridesmaids, though, was unamused. “It's missing something.....” she stated as she got up to examine the dress.
“And what would that be, Claire?” one questioned.
“This.” Claire levitated a necklace with a finely cut turquoise gem on a gold and silver chain. “All ready. Look out for my little brother, Anthea.” Claire gave Anthea a friendly kiss as she backed up.
“I will, Claire.”

Now let's go to the groom before we wrap up this little introduction. Turquoise Blitz, very strong and healthy for a stallion his age. But he wasn't any ordinary stallion, though. He was the only male kirin in all of Equestria! During the previous events, he was in a separate room with his chosen bachelors getting ready. Turquoise, or T, is standing in front of three mirrors while another pony adjusts his chosen suit. T nervously adjusted his bow-tie. Noticing this, one of the bachelors spoke to him. “You alright, champ?”
“Y-Yeah......I'm okay...” Smooth.....
“Loosen up, bud!” another called out, “It's your wedding day!” The others nodded and agreed.
“Yeah. You're right.”
“Loosen up a little, man!” One came up to him, grabbed him, and stared right into his face. “You know what you're going to do?”
“What, Illusion?”
“You're going to go out there, stand a lot, say your vows, and kiss that beautiful mare in the mouth with all of your heart!” The others agreed in turn.
“Yeah!” Pumped, T nodded.
Then there was a knock on the door. “Enter!” Illusion called. The pony who entered was none other than T's mother, Rarity. Before marrying Spike and having two children, Rarity was the representative of the Element of Generosity. After the battle against Tirek, Rarity decided to date, and eventually settle down with, Spike. “You look handsome, darling.” she pointed out as she entered.
“Thanks, mom” T smiled as she hugged him.
“I sure am going to miss you.” She stated as she fixed his gelled and slicked-back hair.
“I'll make sure to visit every now-and-then, mom,” he stated, “You know that.”
“Yeah.” Rarity backed away. “I have a gift for you.” She levitated a small, delicately-wrapped box to her son. Rarity sat with the other bachelors as T opened it cautiously. When he opened the box, he saw a necklace with a sapphire heart hung ever so delicately on a silver chain. “Mom.....”
“No need to thank me. That was your father's you know.”
“Really?”
“Yep! Out-grew it in a heartbeat, obviously.” Rarity helped T put the necklace on. “Now I'm going to get out of your mane. You have a special mare waiting for you!” Rarity kissed T before she left the room.
“Speakin' of Annie,” Golden Delicious spoke up, “When did ya have th' thought of marryin' her?”
“Well, Del,” T began as he went to sit with his bachelors, “It was a beautiful spring eve.....”

T and Annie sat alone one night on a hill over-looking Ponyville, just enjoying their company and nature. “Stars are beautiful tonight, Annie.” T stated as he looked up at the clear night sky.
“T?”
“Yes, Annie?”
“Could you......describe the stars?” T pondered for the right description for her request. “Well....” he started, “Just imagine thousands of white dots across the night sky, gorgeously shining their light for us to enjoy.”
“Beautiful.....” Annie placed her head on his shoulder as she closed her eyes to imagine. T blushed lightly but covered his marefriend with his wing.
“I love you, T” Annie admitted.
“I love you, too, Annie.” T responded, nuzzling her neck. 
For the next few minutes, they just sat there, sitting under the stars and feeding the fires of their love that we're slowly becoming a wildfire.

“That's when I made my decision.” T finished as he got up.
“Neat.” Illusion added as he stretched, “We better head out  now, we begin in ten minutes.” Then the rest of the bachelors stood up, stretched, and headed out. Minutes later, T and Anthea we're happily wed. As they trotted to carriage that awaited them, Anthea stopped and prepared to toss the bouquet. As she tossed it back, she used a little bit of her magic but she made sure that no pony could detect the aura. The mare it landed on was the horn of a dark blue alicorn, Nidra. She looked up from her daze at the ground to Anthea who simply winked at her. This was the start of a crucial point in their little love triangle.
But this, dear reader, is just....

…..the beginning of a sad tale.
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Chapter One – Decades Later

T woke up from the dream on a crisp winter morn. Just like that day. He sat up in his empty bed and stared at his clawed hooves. How long has it been? Almost five decades? Jeez...... He got up and stretched his aching body. Today this will be his fifth visit to his wife. Where you ask, dear reader? Because she was unlike him as far as longevity, she has been placed in the hospital for her frail body is on its final stretch. He went to the front door, slung a scarf around his massive throat, and headed to First Canterlot Hospital.
The ground in Canterlot had a nice thin blanket of freshly fallen snow. The little colts and fillies were out enjoying their week off by throwing snowballs, making snowponies, or both. T watched them as he walked and he knew that they had a life full of love and sadness ahead of them. Cherish these moments while they last, little ones. He thought a he approached a snow-covered building that is FCH. He walked through the automatic doors and shook off the snow that covered him and approached the counter. The receptionist, a young mare with a brilliant white coat and a pink mane, was sitting there doing some paperwork. “Oh!” she jumped as she finally saw the kirin standing there, “You're earlier than usual, Turquoise.”
“Like I've said before, Redheart,” he started as she calmed down, “Call me T.”
“Oh, sorry, T.” she chuckled as a sheepish smile painted her muzzle. “Why are you here so early?”
“Just wanted to spend some extra time with my wife.” he smiled.
“Be my guest then.” she smiled back as she picked up a ringing phone. “First Canterlot Hospital, Nurse Redheart speaking.”
T walked to a waiting elevator, entered, and mashed the “3” button with a claw and waited. Few minutes passed and the elevator dinged as it reached the third floor. T stepped out and walked until he saw room number B-36. He saw though the window that Anthea was awake and looking out the window from her bed. He deeply inhaled and exhaled before knocking on the door lightly and entering. “Morning, Annie.” he smile as approached her bedside. She turned and looked at her husband with a bright smile that painted her pale-colored muzzle. “T! You're here mighty early.” T sat down beside her and placed his head on her lap.
They have been in a relationship for several decades on end and their love will never die, even if one of them dies. Annie stroked T's mane softly as they sat in silence, enjoying their company. “So,” Annie finally spoke, “What's happened recently?”
“Well,” T pondered, “Clair and Illusion got married a few months ago. I gave them your regards.”
“Thank you, dear.” she smiled again. Even though her body showed difference, her kind nature didn't change at all.
“T?” she started, “Do you remember our first date as official coltfriend and marefriend?” 
“I do, love.” he replied with a smile. I do.....

It was a bright and sunny summer's morn when Anthea woke in anticipation. Today was the day that she and her new coltfriend were going on their first date. She hummed as she stood in front of her mirror, noticing the blob was a bit deformed. Stupid bedmane...... she grumbled in her head as she began to brush her untidy mane. After fixing her mane, she headed downstairs and her nose was filled with the sweet aroma of breakfast. In the kitchen was her mother, Fluttershy, waiting patiently as she just sat at the set table. “Good morning, mom.” Anthea yawned as she sat next to her mom.
“Oh! Morning, dear.” Fluttershy responded with a smile.
“I'm going to have some much fun today.” Anthea smiled before grasping a cup of milk with her magic.
“Why is that?” Fluttershy wondered jokingly because she knew all along what she was doing today.
“You know! I'm hanging out with T today!” Fluttershy chuckled as she sipped some coffee. “Are you going to be fine staying home, mom?”
“Oh, I won't be alone, dear.” Fluttershy stated as she set her coffee down onto the table, “I'm going to Rainbow's while you're out! Been forever since we spoke last.”
“Nice to hear.” Anthea stated as the door was knocked upon. Anthea let out a little squee as she went to the door. “Bye, mom!” she called out as she stormed out the door.
“Bye?” Fluttershy was surprised at her daughter's speed but shrugged and continued to sip her coffee.
Outside, Anthea had a tight hold around T's neck in a big hug. “Hey, T!”
“H-Hi......Annie......” he strained as he gasped for air. For a partially-blind unicorn, she sure can squeeze the living daylights out of something almost two times her size. “AIR....................!”
“Oh!” Anthea laughed sheepishly and rubbed the back of her head, “Sorry, T. Just happy.”
“Likewise.....” T sighed as he caught his breath, “Ready?”
“As I'll ever be.” she replied as she gave T a quick peck on the cheek.

Back at the hospital, Annie sighed as another smile formed on her muzzle. “What are you thinking about this time, Annie?” T asked he saw the smile forming.
“Memories.” Annie looked down at her husband and brushed a lock of hair out his face with her magic,  “I don't want to let them go. You shouldn't either.” The door opened and Redheart entered. “Oh, you're still here T? That's a surprise. Thought you would be gone by now.” T looked out the window and saw a beautiful winter sunset kissing the horizon. “Thanks for reminding me, Red.” T kissed Annie, said his goodbye and left to his house.
When he entered, he draped the scarf on a rack next to the fireplace that he lit shortly afterward. He climbed the stairs to the study to find a book. Where is it? He thought as he scanned the shelves for something specific. His ears perked upwards as he found what he had been looking for: a dusty photo album that Anthea started after they got married. He blew the dust off as he walked to his room and opened it, remembering the past that was once before. 
Picture after picture, memory after memory, he smiled. His proposal, marriage, their first child, Oasis, and others. T shut the book and wiped a few tears that surfaced. As he flopped on the bed and begin a night's slumber, he remembered what Annie said:
Memories. I don't want to let them go.....
You shouldn't either.
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Chapter Two – Happiness and Love are Patient

We now shift to our next important character in this tale. She is of higher importance in this land of Equestria and no, she isn't Princess Celestia or Princess Luna, but the daughter of the Princess of the Night, Nidra. Half-batpony and half-alicorn, she is the only daughter of Princess Luna. Nidra woke up the next morning dreading her half-alicorn side because it's not very frequent that a batpony wakes up when Luna's duties end. Nevertheless, she got up and stretched. She had nothing to do so she decided to visit her friends, who were still alive that is. Nidra fixed her mane and headed out.
While walking to the front gate, she bumped into her aunt who was walking to her throne to begin her duties. “Oh! Morning, Aunt Celestia!” Nidra jumped as she saw who it was.
“Good morning, Nidra. I'm surprised to see you out and about this early in the day.” Celestia chuckled as they shared a small hug.
“Stupid half-alicorn side of myself, that's what.” Nidra chuckled, “I best leave you to your duties, Aunt Celestia.”
“Where are you heading, if I may ask.”
“Just to see some friends.” What's left of them, at least......
“Okay, see you then!” With that that they departed and Nidra's smile faded as she knew the only friends who haven't died off yet: Anthea and Turquoise Blitz.

T woke up and stretched to a knocking door. “Be right there!” he called out through a small yawn. He walked downstairs scratching his head as to figure out who would be at his door at this time. When he opened the door, he saw who was waiting, one of his old friends, Nidra. “N-Nidra!?” he had a slight bit of shock in his voice as he saw the batpony alicorn standing there, “W-What are you doing here?” He moved out of the way as Nidra entered.
“Just wanted to visit you and Anthea. Have nothing better to do at this time of the day.” she sighed.
“Heh, true. Because you'd be asleep right now.” They shared a small smile as T wrapped his scarf around his neck and headed out.
They walked in silence as they headed toward FCH. They walked through the door and went to the elevator and waited. When they entered, T decided to break the awkward silence between them. “I didn't see you at my sister's wedding, why is that?” he noted.
“I had to help Aunt Cadence at the Crystal Empire during that week.”
“I thought you were looking forward to your cousin's wedding.” Nidra knew T was right. She wanted to see Illusion get married to Claire because it would mean that she'd be closer to a friend. Nidra looked down at her hooves. She was disappointed at herself for failing to attend.
“Listen, you shouldn't be so hard on yourself.” T spoke again, “Mistakes happen but they can be set straight.” Nidra looked up at T who had a warm smile. The elevator dinged as they reached the third floor and they exited.
At the third floor receptionist counter, Nurse Redheart was talking with another one of the nurses. They looked at Nidra as they approached and bowed at the princess. “Princess Nidra! What an-” Nidra held up a hoof and cut her mid-sentence.
“This is not a formal visit, Ms. Redheart.” Nidra noted as she rose up, “Just here to see a friend.” And with that T and Nidra entered Anthea's room.
Anthea looked at Nidra as she entered. “Hey, Nidra! Long time!”
“Same here friend.” Even Nidra, somepony who doesn't smile often, had to half-smile at Anthea.

T and Anthea we're out and about one spring afternoon in the streets of Ponyville. They were on their way to a welcome party at Sugarcube Corner because a princess had arrived and they didn't know who is was. As T was about to knock on the door, the door suddenly opened and standing there with a smile that could stretch over a mile was Cotton Candy, daughter of Pinkie Pie and Pokey Pierce. “Hiya guys!”
“Hey, Candy!” Anthea smiled back as they entered.
“You said a princess was visiting, right?” T noted, “Where is she?”
“Follow me!” Candy smiled as she lead her friends to a table. The mare sitting on the other side was a batpony but at the same time an alicorn. Her yellow eyes gleamed in the light and her mane was a short cut. “T, Anthea, meet Nidra, daughter of Princess Luna and Prince Supernova!” 
“Hey there! I'm Anthea, adopted daughter of Fluttershy!” Anthea smiled as she greeted the dark blue blob. Nidra and T just looked at each other.
Batpony wings and a horn!? What is she??
Claws, lizard tail, wings like mine, and eye slits!? What is he???
T snapped out of his daze as he felt Anthea jab his side. “I-I'm Turquoise Blitz. Son of Rarity and Spike.” 
“Hello, Anthea and Turquoise. It's nice to meet your acquaintance.”
“Likewise, Princess.” T and Anthea bowed and then went to join their other friends.
Though it was short, that meeting drew Turquoise into a love triangle of sadness.

T sat next to Anthea and signaled Nidra over.  Nidra's smile faded as she went to Annie's side. Nidra, now closer to her friend, felt her heart increase weight because of sadness. From head to hoof, she noted that Anthea's previously pink coat was now a shade of grey like her eyes. Same with her mane and tail. Nidra felt a tear start to fall. “There's no need to be sad, Nidra.” Anthea soothed
“Yes there is!” Nidra stepped back. She didn't mean to yell.
“And why is that?” Anthea asked, her voice raising a little. T lifted a hoof to intervene but put it down. “Hm?”
“BECAUSE I DON'T WANT TO LOOSE ANOTHER FRIEND!!!!! I'M SICK AND TIRED OF SEEING EVERYONE I CALLED MY FRIENDS DIE!!!!! ” Nidra's voice was close to that of a Royal Canterlot voice. Anthea's eyes widened at the sudden outburst and Nidra ran out, leaving a trail of tears in her wake.
“Nidra!” T called out as he went after her, leaving a struck Anthea alone.
T caught up with the grief-stricken Princess outside of FCH. She just sat on a bench and continued to let the tears fall. “Nidra.....”
“What do you want!?”
“I just came out here to check on you! Okay?” Nidra got up and started to walk away but T put a hoof out, stopping Nidra in her tracks. Nidra turned with fresh tears falling. Her sad expression turned to one of surprised when T pulled her into a hug. She detected sadness in T as he held her. Suddenly, Nidra heard something that sounded like crying. T.....why are you sad? “I don't want her to leave me.......I want her to stay.....” He cried out.
He dropped to the ground sobbing uncontrollably. Nidra dropped down until she was eye level with the grief-stricken kirin. Nidra place one of her hooves on T's chin and lifted his head and stared into his teary eyes. “Nidra......” She shushed him with her other hoof. “I know.....I don't want her to leave either.......” she smiled through tears. T then suddenly pulled her head closer..........
......and kissed.
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Chapter Three – Sleepless Nights

T woke up with a jolt in the late hours of the night. Not again....... He sighed as he climbed out of bed, cautiously and slowly enough so he wouldn't wake the other pony in the bed with him. What is Nidra doing here!? He shook his head and went down the massive hall to the study. Massive hall? Guards?? What am I doing in Canterlot??? He immediately zipped back to Nidra's room and paced in there. What they hay happened? “T? Is that you?” he heard a voice call out in the darkness. He turned to see Nidra sitting there on the bed, wiping her eyes.
“Nidra. Tell me, what am I doing in Canterlot?” he bluntly asked as he turned to her.
“Well.....” Nidra started, “You sort of passed out.......after......” Nidra's face flushed a bright shade of crimson as she looked down at her hooves.
“After what?”
“After you.......kissed me.......” Nidra's face was a deep crimson from blushing so hard. T stood there, confused.
“Did you just say that I kissed you?” Nidra only replied with a small nod.
“I need some air......” T stated. Nidra opened the window with her magic without looking up and the kirin flew down to the garden.

T landed at the gazebo near the garden's center and paced around. First, I'm in Canterlot. Second, I kissed my friend. Third, I am sleeping with my friend. T sighed. Everything is just a big mess ever since you were put in that hospital, Anthea. “Master Turquoise.” he heard somepony say. He turned his head to see a batpony standing there at the entrance to the gazebo. He had jet-black fur, which shined in the moon light as well as his jet-black armor. His eyes were a dark red color, like the shade of... Blood. T shook his head so he wouldn't think about his eyes that much. 
As he continued to examine him, he noted that his mane was a dark grey color with golden highlights and some of it looks like it had been burnt at the tips. He also spotted quite a few scars on his head and neck. One across the right eye, one along the left jaw-line, one near his collar bone, and one across his nose. Just like Prism Bolt. “Master Turquoise.” his tone was showing annoyance now, “Is everything alright?”
“No, guard. Nothing is.” His ears fell and his wings sagged as he went to the other side of the gazebo across from the guard. “May I ask what the matter is?” the guard asked as he entered the gazebo.
T shrugged. “I've just been down lately.”
“How so?” The guard was now directly behind him.
“It's my wife.”
“Marital problems?”
“Life problems.” The guard sighed and sat beside the kirin.
When T looked at him, he finally spotted his cutie mark. A flower. T looked away and winced as he felt tears surface. “It's a nightshade, by the way.” the guard stated as T looked up at him and saw that he was looking up at the moon. “I understand what you're going through.”
“You. Don't.” T cut him off and sat up so that he was looking down on him.
“I. Do.” They were both glaring at each other but the guard looked away. “I've dealt with loss before. I have witnessed it. My parents, my sister, my best friends. All of them.”
“Hope you don't mind me asking about your age.”
“Nearing my late twenties,” he replied, “You?"
“Don't even get me started.” T smiled as they shared a laugh.
“Name's Night Shade, by the way.” He said as he got up. “Now I have to get back to my patrols. Wanna hang some time?”
“Sure. Drunken Apple?” T stood. Shade nodded and dashed off to his post.

T flew back into Nidra's chamber to see a resting Nidra in the bed. He smiled as he saw how peaceful she looked. Thank you for helping me......friend. He quietly walked to the empty half of her quite enormous bed and climbed into the covers ever so cautiously, trying to not wake her. As he laid there in the bed, he stared up at the ceiling of the room and sighed. He rolled over to Nidra who was smiling as she slept. You look adorable when you sleep. Turquoise smiled and covered her with his wing as he drifted off into his dreams.
I think I'm in love with you......
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Chapter Four – A Visit to the Past

On the next morn in Ponyville, a dragon awoke in his home that he had once shared with his family. He yawned as he stretched his massive body across the room. He had to move his sleeping area downstairs from his usual area due to his now bigger size. Today's the day..... he thought with a sigh as he somewhat sat up. Then he heard a knock on the door. “You don't have to knock, Claire.” he answered as a lavender kirin stepped through the door.
“Just wanted to make sure you were up dad.” she smiled as she hugged her dad.
“Where's Turquoise? Isn't he usually here before you?”
“Hm. Come to think of it, yeah.”
“Well, let's check his house.” Spike started for the door when Claire had an idea. “Let's check Canterlot.”
“Why?” 
“I think I saw him near the castle while I was at work.” Claire explained as she climbed onto her father's back.
“You're getting heavier....” Spike smiled with a little groan.
“Come on! We haven't got all day!” And with that, Spike took off towards Canterlot Castle.

Meanwhile at the castle, T was busy waking up. He, too, sighed as he remembered what day it was. Time to go visit mom..... He rolled over to where Nidra used to be and looked around the room to find where she went. When he looked up, her saw her hanging off a support for the roof by her tail and sleeping. Typical. He smiled as he got up. When he reached for the doorknob, the door was immediately swung open and standing there was his father and Claire. “Well,” Spike started, “We found him.”
“I can explain.” T stated as he sheepishly smiled and rubbed the back of his head.

After much explaining, they were finally on their way to the Ponyville Cemetery to visit their mother who was sleeping peacefully with her other friends. Except for Twilight, that is. When they entered, they went towards the center where Princess Twilight had a separate area built for her friends and their families to be buried. They approached the large iron gates, detailed to have gems resembling the cutie marks of the other five of the Mane 6. So that there were no grave robbers entering, Twilight had guards posted at the main gate and patrolling but kept the place open to the public. A guard at the gate nodded and let them through as he recognized Spike.
T separated from his family and said that he would catch up to them later and veered towards the other graves he knew were his peacefully resting friends. He stopped at every single one of them and stood for a few minutes. You guys don't deserve this fate. None of us do. He looked away as he sighed and went to rejoin his family. I'm the one who should be cherishing these moments. he thought as he remembered looking at the colts and fillies playing in the snow-covered streets. He rejoined with his sister and father a little time later at a massive stone statue modeled after his mom to the last detail. On the headstone there was a heart-shaped ruby and words with the highest calligraphy skill that read:
Here lies Rarity, the Element of Generosity.
Loving friend, wife, and mother.
May her gem shine on in the darkest of times.
“It was so nice of you to give up mom's ruby for this, dad.” Claire spoke as she put a hoof on his shoulder, “She must be so proud of you.”
“You're right.” he smiled as he looked up at the statue of the, “I know you're here with us, Rares. I can feel you. You're body may have left us, but your essence will forever linger in us. I love you until the end of time.” He touched the headstone as a tear started to fall. Claire reached to wipe it away but her father stopped her hoof. “Let it fall. It's good for the body and the mind.” he stated as he started towards the gates. Claire copied her father's motions and left her brother alone who was staring at the stone statue of his mother. “Well, mom,” he began at the expressionless statue, “Your daughter-in-law will be joining you soon. Leaving Nidra and Illusion as my only living friends.” He smiled as he looked down to the headstone, “You two have a lot of catching up to do.”
He walked away from his mother's grave but didn't head to the gate. Instead he headed to the statue across from it. The statue was of a pegasus with a long mane and tail. On the headstone it had a pink jewel in the shape of a heart similar to Rarity's and it read:
Here lies Fluttershy, the Element of Kindness.
Loving friend and mother.
Even though she's gone, her kindness affected us all.
T looked up to the statue with a look of grief. “Hey, Fluttershy,” he started, his voice quivering slightly, “I kept your promise. I cared and loved her all I could. But who is there to stop the wheel of fate?” He looked at the ground with closed eyes as he felt the cold tears start to fall. 
“At least you two will be together again.” he felt his legs give-in and he fell to the cobblestone ground and wept uncontrollably.

Many, many, years ago....
T and Anthea entered the hospital room where Fluttershy, Anthea's adoptive mother, was spending her last moments. They both went to opposite sides of the weak Fluttershy after pushing through their friends and family. “You finally came......” she whispered as she turned her head to face Anthea. Annie's usual vibrant and happy expression was nonexistent here. Here, she donned a face of grief and sadness. Fluttershy rested one of her hooves on Anthea's cheek, giving her some comfort. Annie couldn't hold the tears back any longer. One drop turned into ten which turned into fifteen. “Shhhh, my child. Just think, in a few more minutes, I'll be in a much better place with my other friends.” she soothed in the softest tone.
Anthea nodded and kissed her mother. Fluttershy turned to T next. “Turquoise Blitz. My very handsome son-in-law. You took care of my little flower like you said you would.” she smiled as she placed a hoof on his cheek.
“I know how to keep a girl and her mother happy.” he smiled as a tear started to fall. Anthea looked at the blob she knew T, her tears ceasing, and stretched a hoof to him. T, in kind, grabbed it.
“T,” Fluttershy gasped lightly, “Come here.” T broke the embrace he shared with Annie and leaned close to Fluttershy so his ear was close to her mouth. Then she whispered:
Never let her out of your memory. Keep her there until you can't anymore. When you need to, let her go. To show her that you love and care for her. But whatever you do, never stop loving the little flower until the last petal.
Flat-line.
Those words still ring inside his head. Forever remembering the promise that will never be broken.

He rose up after remembering that promise he made. He turned to the gate but was stopped by a guard who flew a long way. “Master Turquoise. Urgent message.” the guard huffed.
“Yes?” T stopped.
“It's your wife.” the guard stated as he took off his helmet and held it to his chest. T's wings sprung open and he took off like the cork off a champagne bottle. He had to get to FCH as fast as he could.
Time to continue my promise.........
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T was flying at an alarming rate towards First Canterlot Hospital. He knew this day would arrive. He knew what would happen. He zoomed downward and landed at the doors. He rushed in without saying hi to Redheart who was at the front desk. “T???” Redheart called after the kirin as she chased him, “What's wrong??” She chased him through hallways and up the staircase to the third floor which is when she stopped and realized what was wrong. T kept running to Anthea. Ducking and weaving his massive body past other ponies. When he arrived at the room, he saw that Illusion, Claire, Oasis, Apollo, and his father were gathered around her. T's ears folded back and his eyes shrank as he looked at their faces. He slowly walked up to the bed beside Claire. Anthea turned her head slowly to look at him.
“Hi, T....glad you could make it.” she smiled weakly.
“A-Annie.....” T started but was halted as he began to sob.
“T.....” she took her hoof and placed it under his chin so she can turn his head towards her, “There's no need to cry. I'm moving on. I'm going to see my mother again.”
“I-I know.....” he sniffled.
“I have on last request for you, my handsome husband.” she started as she brought his head closer so her mouth was at his ear.
Let me go. Release me. But keep me in your memory. You can do this. I know you can. My mother will be glad to see that you carried on her promise. And so......will......I. T quickly kissed his wife with tears falling like Winestone Falls. He felt her last breath go into him and the monitor flat-lined.
He pulled back, sobbing without control, as he listened to the monitors single tone. Claire rested a hoof on his shoulder but he brushed it off as he tried to gained control. But the pressure was too much for him to handle and he let out a single, deep roar. Spike tried to subdue his son but T dashed out the window, leaving tears to follow him. Spike was about to follow but was stopped by Claire who pointed to a figure chasing after Turquoise.

T slammed into a cave well away from anypony and started to lash out at nothing. Slamming to the walls and the gigantic stone spikes that fell down. A few minutes later, he calmed down and fell to the ground sobbing. Few seconds later and he felt a hoof on his shoulder. He looked up and saw Nidra standing there, tears falling gently. He quickly embraced her and wept into her shoulder. Nidra rubbed the grief-stricken kirin on his back. “She's gone, Nidra......she dead.....” he said between sobs.
“I know....” Nidra agreed as she wiped a tear.
“I need you to stay by me......please....” he looked up at her as tears continued to fall. Nidra blushed as she searched for the right answer. “A-Are you.....?”
“YES!!!! PLEASE!!!” T then took Nidra by the chin and kissed her passionately and kept them locked together by holding the back of her head. They broke the kiss about two minuets and their tears ceased. T laid on the ground and Nidra went down with him. T rested his head on her shoulder and Nidra copied his movements.
Their breathing slowed and they drifted off into the land of dreams........

Claire and Illusion arrived at the cave where T and Nidra were sleeping peacefully. “Here they are.” Illusion pointed out as he and his wife arrived at the entrance. T was resting crescent-shaped around Nidra who was pressed against his abdomen for comfort and warmth. “They look cute together.” Claire laughed quietly. Illusion walked up to T and slapped him across the face. “WAKE UP, LOVEBIRDS!!!!” he yelled, causing Nidra to jump and T to jerk his head up.
“Sweet Celestia, Illusion.” T groaned as he rubbed his cheek, “You're going to kill me earlier than I want like that.” T stood and stretched and yawned. Then something just struck him. He looked over to Nidra with a shocked expression and saw that her face was a deep crimson color.
In turn, T's face changed color. “I am so sorry." T apologized.
"No need." Nidra shook her head, "At least you're feeling a little better."
“Yeah.” he looked at Illusion, "Why are you two here?"
“We wanted to see if you're okay,” he snickered a little, “And we got our answer.” Claire jabbed him in the side. “What did Annie tell you anyway?” Claire asked as they exited the cave and started to walk to Canterlot. T sighed as he remembered those last words. “She wanted me to complete Fluttershy's promise.” 
They fell into a brief silence until they were at the back gates of Canterlot. They pushed through the gates and Illusion spoke up. “They scheduled the funeral for Saturday afternoon.” T looked down. Illusion, now in his Coal disguise, put a hoof on his shoulder and smiled. “Looks like it's just us four now.” Claire and Nidra, in her Jet Stream disguise, nodded. T smiled a little. They walked a little more and entered a bar named The Drunken Apple. “Hiya, Coal!” the bartender called out as they entered.
“Hey, Shot!” he called back at the mare. Bar Shot, the single daughter of Berry Punch and Whiskey Drop. She laid claim to The Drunken Apple after her mother passed 10 or 20 years earlier. “Who are these two?” she gestured towards T and the disguised Nidra.
“Oh! This is Jet Stream and Turquoise Blitz.” Illusion introduced.
“Turquoise Blitz? I heard about what happened yesterday. Anthea was a great mare. May Faust watch over her.” Shot sighed.
“Try not to sympathize so much.” T answered back as he sat in front of the counter, “Crystal Lager on the rocks, shaken.” Shot looked at him with a surprised look. 
“Usual over here.” Illusion ordered as he sat next to him.
“Water for me,” Crystal sighed, “Still a lightweight.”
“Royal Cherry for me.” Nidra called out as she sat next to T.
A few minutes passed and Bar Shot came back with their drinks. “One Crystal Lager on the rocks, shaken, one water, one Royal Cherry martini, and one Apple Family Hard Apple Cider.” she repeated as she handed them their drinks. T instantly took the glass and gulped it down. “Hit me.” They looked at him with shock. Shot poured the same drink but in a bigger glass. He downed it in just three gulps. “Again.”
“By Starswirl's beard, T! Slow it down!” Crystal called out but Shot poured again in a much bigger mug. T drank some, swirled it, and then drank the rest. T swayed a little. “Another!” he slammed the mug down and the rest of the bar exploded in cheers but fell silent when the massive kirin's head slammed on the counter, crushing a few glasses before he toppled onto Illusion. “Help.......me.......now!!!” Illusion gasped.
Nidra lifted T high enough so that Illusion could get out from under him and then dropped him and went back to drinking her martini. “Well now.....” Shot started, “He almost beat my dad. Jeez. Annie's death must've been hard on him.”
“How about roaring and flying out a hospital window to a cave.” Claire spoke as Shot poured more water in her cup.
“And waking up after sleeping with his friend.” Illusion smiled and nodded a Nidra who was pushing back a blush.
“Again, jeez. How long have they been together? 20? 25 years?”
“Try 40.” Nidra spoke as she set down her glass. She thought back to that day when T and Annie were lawfully wed.

Hours later, the four friends and family headed back to Canterlot Castle and went to their individual rooms. Nidra laid in her bed after putting the K.O.'d kirin on the other side, climbed in, and slept.
We have much to discuss tomorrow.......
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Nidra's rest was disturbed by T who was groaning from the hangover from last night's stupor. Nidra quickly got up and shut the blinds. “Thanks........” T sighed as he was gripping his head.
“I'll get some things to help you.” Nidra stated as she headed for the door. She walked through the door and headed for the kitchen for some ice and possibly a med kit. As she was walking she bumped into somepony. It was her mother. “Oh! Sorry mom.” she apologized.
“It's okay, my child.” Luna comforted, “What are you doing up at this hour?” Nidra looked back at her room. “Hangover?”
Nidra sighed and nodded. “Well, I'm going to bed now. Good luck with T.” Luna winked and walked away to her chamber. Nidra blushed a little but shook her head and continued to the kitchen. In the kitchen, she grabbed some ice and put it in a towel and grabbed the nearest medical kit. She quickly went back to her room to help T. When she entered, T was on the bed slightly groaning still. “I'm back.” she quietly spoke as she sat beside T who looked over as Nidra lifted his head to see the glass shards from the cups.
“You should really control yourself next time, brother!” Claire spoke loudly as she entered, causing him to scream from the sudden sound. Nidra put him in a sound proof bubble and then rose to Claire's height. “What the hay was that for!?” Nidra yelled at her.
“Exactly one day after Anthea's death and he's already been to a bar and passed out at it. That's what!” Claire yelled back.
“It's hard on him!” Nidra pointed out. “Even though you're his older sister, he has been married longer than you!”
“Of course!” Claire huffed, “Turquoise Blitz! The star of my family!” Claire stormed out of the room and  Nidra chased after her. Claire stopped after a while and shook her head. Nidra came to her front and waited for Claire to calm down.
Claire looked up at Nidra and sighed. “How long?” Nidra asked flatly as she knew what Claire was going through because she's seen it. Loads of times. “Two almost three weeks.” Claire confessed, “Please don't tell Lulu or T. I want to tell them myself.” Nidra did the motions of a Pinkie Promise. Now she can't go back on her word. “How's the morning sickness going?” Nidra asked as she smiled.
“Puked up a storm at three in the morning.” Claire smiled, “Illusion was dead asleep. Thankfully.”
“I can tell.” Nidra smiled again as they started to head back.
“Better tell them before it really starts to show.” Claire admitted and Nidra nodded in response.
They arrived at Nidra's room shortly afterwords to find T still in the same position Nidra left him in. “Hey, T. We're back.” Nidra spoke softly as she set the ice on his head. Claire lifted his head and held it in her hooves. Nidra used her magic to lift a pair of forceps. “T. I'm going to be straight forward with you.” she spoke softly, “This is going to hurt a lot. Be ready.” Claire gave him a pillow for him to squeeze. Nidra used the forceps to take a hold of the first shard of glass. T's breathing quickened as he felt the forceps make contact with the glass shard. Nidra yanked the shard out and T bellowed in pain.

After several pain-filled hours, several guards barging in, many glass shards, and a few bandages, T collapsed on the bed, exhausted from the pain and agony. He threw the ice off his head but Nidra put it back on. “The hangover isn't gone. Keep it on there.” she informed as she put it back on. T was in no mood or shape to argue so he just laid on his stomach. Nidra climbed into the bed with him and laid beside the kirin. T slowly nuzzled her on the neck and covered her with a wing, causing her to blush. “Thank you.” he spoke just below a whisper as he smiled.
“Just wanted to help you.” she admitted to him.
They did a little bit of small talk before somepony knocked the door. T was about to get up but Nidra gestured him to stay and he did as he was told. She opened the door and saw Luna with a guard. “Is everything alright mom?”
“Yes. Is Turquoise in here?” Luna answered as she saw the kirin laying on the bed. Luna and the guard barged in. “We have something for you.” the guard, now recognized as Night Shade, spoke. Luna gestured Nidra out. “We'll call you in when we're done.” Luna informed.
“Okay.” Nidra replied.
A few minutes passed and Luna called her daughter in. When Nidra entered, she saw Turquoise standing on the balcony in a night guard armor that they outfitted for him. It seemed to have a nice shine to the armor. Nidra stood in front of him. “Do you like it?” he asked, just above a whisper, trying to not aggravate his wounds. He smiled as he saw his answer. Nidra's wings were flared open and shaking as she blush to almost a dark pink. “The armor will have some getting used to.” Shade spoke, “So just to make sure it's all snug, you might want to fancy a little stroll.”
“I could go with that.” T agreed as he turned back to Nidra, “Would you like to join me, Nidra?”
Nidra looked at her mother who nodded. “Just don't get too wild.” she recommended before T and Nidra took off and landed out in the garden.

They walked a little before they found a gazebo over-looking a lake. They entered the gazebo and sat in the middle of it. As they sat, T noticed a small flower on one of the posts. He graciously plucked it and stared at it. Nidra was about to ask which one it was but then she realized it was the same flower as Anthea's cutiemark. “She would be very proud of you.” Nidra stated as she put a hoof on his shoulder.
“I know.” he sighed, “I never go back on a promise.”
“True.”
“Nidra?” T asked as he looked at her.
“Yes, T?”
“Would you like to, um, go on a date sometime?” He asked. Nidra was stricken with shock at the sudden question. “You don't have to if-” he was cut off by her hoof on his mouth. “Next Monday sound good?” she replied as she pulled the hoof away with a blush.
“Sure.” he smiled as he looked back at the flower.
That question sparked their love that will last......
….until the day they die.
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T woke up the next morn to see Claire above him. “GAH!” he jumped as he fell off the bed, “What the hay, Claire?” 
“Just wanted to say good morning!” Claire smiled as Nidra woke up.
“Could you be a little quieter next time?” T groaned as he stretched.
“Okay. Breakfast is on me and Lulu!” she stated as she leaped off the bed, “Better get ready.” She exited the room and left Nidra and T alone. Nidra stretched and yawned. “That was a rude awakening.” she noted as she got up.
“Yep.” T agreed as he headed to the bathroom, “I'm going to shower real quick.”
“Okay.” Nidra said as she went to a mirror to fix her mane.

A few minutes later and T walked out with a towel on his head. What he saw was Claire sitting with Nidra and they were laughing on the bed. “Hey. What are you doing here?” T asked as he took the towel off.
“Just wanted to tell you that Lulu isn't going to be joining us.” Claire smiled a little a she nodded towards an unconscious Illusion on the floor. T walked up and slapped him with his tail. Illusion snapped up and shook his head. “What was that for, T?” he snapped.
“You were unconscious for some unknown reason.” T stated as he combed his mane. Then Illusion donned an expression of surprise. The next seconds went fast when Illusion tackled Claire in a big hug. T donned a look of confusion, wondering what was going on. “What in the name of Equestria is going on?” he asked.
Claire stood up to him face-to-face, inhaled, exhaled, and looked at him. “Guess who's going to be an uncle?” she smiled. T knew exactly what she was talking about. He blinked at her and put his hooves on her shoulders. “Are you sure?” he asked.
“By Celestia's flowing mane.” she confirmed, “Why else would I order a water at my favorite pub?”
“How long?” T smiled as he hugged her.
“A-Almost.......four.......weeks.......” she gasped, “Please let go......I don't....want...early.......labor......” T released her from his grip.
“I'm just so proud of you.” he said as he hugged her again, but lighter.
“Lulu here lasted six seconds.” she smiled as she hugged her husband.
“But what I don't get is that you said you weren't the type for marrying, but you married. Then you said you weren't the type for children, but.....you're PREGNANT!” T pointed out.
“Yes, I know, but ponies can change. You yourself have changed to brother.” Claire pointed out. Not that much..... he thought as he looked at the potted flower on the desk. Nidra sighed, “Are we going to go or not?” She got up and stretched her body.
“Yeah. Sorry.” Claire said. As Nidra and Illusion was about to don their disguises, T held up a hoof. He went to a display for his armor. “Who wants to go near a prince and princess when there is a kirin like me wearing this armor?” he smiled as he put it on. Illusion and Nidra shrugged in agreement. After T had put on his armor, Nidra's wings flared again. Claire and Illusion shared a laugh as T approached her. Claire and Illusion fell silent as T took Nidra by the chin and kissed her. “That help?” he asked with a smile.
“Yeah.” she smiled with a really deep blush, “Gotta control myself more.” That was really unexpected....... Claire and Illusion just looked away. “Now are we going?” With that, they went to breakfast.
After they ate, they decided to head out to the park for an afternoon stroll. “So Claire,” Illusion spoke up as they walked, “How about you and I go to the new restaurant that just opened tonight?”
“Hm.....sounds like a plan.” she smiled as she kissed Illusion, “You two care to join us?” T looked at Nidra and she shrugged. “We were planning for Monday but, hey,” he shrugged, “I've never been on a double date.”
“You've never been on a double date?” Illusion asked.
“Swear to Faust.”
“Well then,” Claire started, “Let's get ready!” They cheered in unison as they headed back to the castle.

As Nidra sat in her room, getting ready for a double date with T, her cousin, and Claire, a pony knocked on the door. “Come in!” she called out as she locked a necklace around her neck. The pony that entered was none other than her mother, Luna. “Mom!” she smile as she embraced her.
“Let me look at you, my child.” Luna said as she looked at her daughter. Nidra was wearing a simple dress with some nice jewelery. “Just what I thought.” her mother smiled.
“What?”
“You want to impress Turquoise, no?” Luna asked as she shut the door.
“Um.......yeah.” Nidra answered through a rising blush.
“Then here.” Luna started as she levitated a dress to her daughter. “But, mom!” she protested, “This is your dress! You should-” Luna put a hoof on her daughter's mouth. “I wore this to my first date.” she shuttered as the memories came back of that night, “And I want you, my beautiful daughter, to wear it on your first.” Nidra hugged her mom, took the dress, and put it on.
"Nidra?"
"Yeah, mom?" Nidra acknowledged as she started to don the dress.
"I have to tell you something about that dress."

A few minutes later and T knocked on the door. “Coming!” Nidra called out from inside. When the door opened, T's jaw seemed to weigh a thousand pounds and just dropped. She.....looks..... “Beautiful.” T managed to comment as he examined her. She had a dark blue dress with parts of it sparkling like the night sky. She donned a sapphire in the shape of a crescent moon that was hung ever so cautiously on a small silver chain. “It's a little much, isn't it?” she asked as she started to blush.
“No. It's perfect.” he commented again with a smile.
“You're welcome.” Luna chimed as she approached the door, “You two have fun.” She smirked as she purposefully bumped into Nidra, causing her to stumble into T's chest. Nidra's blush increased as she backed up before shooting a face with a glare and puffed cheeks at her mom who just waved to them. “Let's go then.” Nidra huffed as she started to walk but was halted by the sweet touch of T's lips against hers. “Let's.” he replied as he lead a dazed Nidra to the gates where they will meet the other two daters.

From her balcony over looking the castle, Luna watched her daughter and her last friends walk off together. After they were out of sight, Luna sighed. She walked to the small altar in the corner of the room that had one picture on it, a portrait of her husband, Supernova. “Hey, hun.” she started as she looked at the stallion's yellow eyes, “It's me again. Nidra's finally dating. What a surprise, huh? Funny thing is, it's a double date. I remember when we were dating. We had so much fun.” She smiled as tears started to fall. “Remember that time we went to the Snowdrop Meadow? I do.” I do...... Her expression changed to one of pure sadness as she crumbled to the floor. “I just......wish.....you were here.....” she wept as she looked back at the picture. She grabbed the picture and kissed it as more tears fell.
I just wish you were here.......
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T and Nidra exited the castle and headed towards the gate where Claire and Illusion were waiting for them. Their eyes widened as they looked at Nidra's dress. “Where'd you get THAT, Nidra?” Claire asked as she walked around her.
“M-My mother had it.” Nidra answered as she watched Claire examine her.
“I love it!” Claire spoke as she held the necklace, “Where did she get such a dress?” Nidra looked down and stared at the ground. T and Claire looked at her in confusion. Nidra then inhaled and then exhaled. “It wasn't given for her first date.” she confessed, keeping her gaze at the ground.
“Then who gave it to her?” T asked as he lifted her head. Nidra sighed. “Your mother, Rarity.” Claire let go of the necklace and put the hoof to her mouth. T looked at her and hugged her. “Something tells me that mom wanted you to be with me after Annie died.” he said as he wiped a tear.
“Must be.” Nidra agreed as she hugged back and rubbed his back.
“Are we going or not guys?” Illusion chimed in as he stood at the gate.
“Coming!” Claire spoke back as she wiped a few tears. They met with Illusion and walked off together. As they started to leave, Nidra noticed her mother watching them and waved to her. She just walked in. Nidra knew that she was troubled but didn't mind. Right now, she's going on her first date. With her best and only friends.

They walked along and looked at the various restaurants as they tried to find the newest restaurant, La Cavalla Bianca, or The White Mare. “There it is,” Illusion noted as he pointed a pawed hoof to a large white building, “Quite a long line.” He sighed but then Nidra coughed lightly. Illusion facehoofed when he realized that they don't have to wait in it. As they went to the door, ponies started to talk to each other about the sudden appearance of Celestia's son and Luna's daughter. “Welcome to La Cavalla Bianca, Prince Illusion and Princess Nidra!” a pony greeted as they entered, “How many on our opening night?”
“Four.” T answered. The pony jumped back as he finally notice Turquoise. “Is that a kirin?” he asked. Then Claire gave a light cough. “Two?” he noted. Illusion nodded. “Right this way then.” the pony started to lead them through the building to the second floor which was an elegantly decorated dining area. Claire breathed in as she felt the pleasant breeze against her scales and mane. “You're table.” the pony gestured them to a table in the center surrounded by four cushions. 
They all sat around the table as a waitress brought them menus. For T and Claire, they were given special menus for dragons and kirin. “I am Sunshine Melody and I'll be your waitress for tonight. Might I interest you in some of our fine wine?” the mare asked as she held a notepad and quill in her magic's grasp. 
She was a fine mare, roughly around her twenties or thirties, with a golden mane and a bright yellow coat. What was really interesting about her was that one eye was blue while the other was green. He cutie mark was an eighth note with the bottom part as a sun. “Yes, three glasses of the Berry Punch Raspberry wine and one water please.” Illusion ordered. Burst wrote it down and nodded. Before she left, she notice T in the Royal Guard armor. “Nice armor.” she commented as she came back to the table.
“Thanks.” T replied as he fixed it a little, “Little tight but it'll do.”
“Are you in the Guard?”
“No.” he answered back, “Princess Luna and a guard named Night Shade gave it to me.”
“I swear,” she huffed, “He spends a lot of time in that darned blacksmith. Seriously.”
“You know Night Shade?” he asked.
“Know him?” she scoffed, “We've been dating for thirteen years!” She hid a small smile as she laughed lightly. “Princess?” she started, “Your wings.” Nidra's face changed color as she realized what had happened.
“Don't mind it.” T smiled, “She's like that whenever I put on the armor or even move it.” Nidra's cheeks puffed as T smiled at her..
“Well, I best be getting your drinks now.” Melody smiled as she walked off. They chatted a little before Sunshine came back with a wine bottle, three wine glasses, and a cup of iced water. “Who's the water for?” she asked. Claire raised a hoof. “Why do you want water?” Melody asked as she set the wine glasses down.
“One, I'm a light weight when it comes to any alcohol,” Claire began to answer, “And two is just a little lower.” Sunshine donned an expression of confusion as she tilted her head. Illusion gestured her over and  whispered that Claire was pregnant. “SHE'S-!” Melody got cut off by a hoof to her mouth.
“Try to keep quiet about it.” Illusion glared, “We don't want the paparazzi finding out early.” Illusion did the motions of a Pinkie Promise and she copied and poured the wine in the glasses. “What would you like to eat?” she asked as she held up the notepad again. They placed their orders and waited a few minutes and Golden came back with their orders.
They ate a little but decided to take off, leaving a tip, of course. “So good to be away from there.” T sighed, “It's too posh for my taste.”
“I have to agree with you there, bro.” Claire agreed as they walked away from the restaurant.
“Anypony in the mood for a few drinks at the Drunken Apple?” Illusion asked.
“I'm in.” T answered, “I'll go easy this time.”
“Better.” Nidra scowled, “I don't want to get shards from your scales again. It was a real pain in the flank the first time.”
“I'll join but I'm still going with water.” Claire smiled. The others rolled their eyes because they all know why now.

They entered the bar and saw Bar Shot talking with another pony whom T recognized as, “Night Shade!” he waved him over to join them.
“T.” Shade nodded as he headed for them, “I have to say, the armor looks good on you.”
“Thanks!” he accepted, “Oh, Night Shade, this is my sister, Crystal Clarity.”
“Nice to meet you.”
“Like wise.” Claire nodded.
“Prince Illusion, Princess Nidra, nice to meet you tonight.” Shade nodded at them.
“Please drop the formalities while we're out and about.” Nidra requested, “Out here, we're friends!” Shade nodded as Shot brought two mugs of cider, a martini, and a glass of water. They talked a little until Illusion and Claire decide to bring up the news. “Now, Shade.” Illusion began as he set down his mug.
“Hm?” Shade acknowledged as he drank some of his mug.
“You can't overreact or tell anypony else.”
“Alright.” Shade agreed, “Shoot.” Illusion gripped Claire's hoof under the table and looked at him. Shade's expression didn't change. “Claire's pregnant.” Illusion stated flatly. Shade's eyes widened.
“Con-grat-u-lations.” he emphasized. 
“Thanks.” Claire smiled as she downed her water. Then they talked a little more.
After a while, they decided to head back to the castle. They said their goodbyes and went to their separate rooms. T let the drunken Nidra slide off his back and she wiggled a little as she slid into the covers. T positioned himself near the window, knowing what was going to happen in the morning, and started to drift when Nidra called his name. “Yes, Nidra?” he called back.
“Y-Y-You're so......big and and and green......” she slurred as T rolled his eyes. Nidra snickered a little before rolling over and falling asleep. As T drifted off, his thoughts were swarmed with the outcomes of him and Nidra dating and decided on one thing......
…..to marry his last living female friend.
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T woke up to the sound of Nidra's groaning. He casually stood up and shut the blinds. “And you told me to take it easy.” T chuckled as he walked over to her.
“Oh shut it.” she groaned, “I think that fourth martini really did it for me......”
“I'll get our breakfast.” T smiled, “And an ice pack.”
“Thanks.....” she continued to groan. T walked put and made sure to shut the door quietly. He walked along for a few minutes until he finally found the kitchen. It was a really large and well-stocked place that had all the foods and ingredients under Celestia's sun. He walked along until he bumped into somepony. “I'm so sorry Celestia!” he apologized as he helped the princess to her feet.
“Don't be, Turquoise.” she stated as she brushed off, “Never been in here?”
“Can't say that I have.” T answered as he looked around.
“I'm just glad my breakfast wasn't ruined.” she smiled as she revealed that she was carrying a triple fudge cake with pink swirls on the icing. 
“Wait, isn't that-?” T began to ask when he realized who the recipe was from, “Was that from Candy's cookbook?” Celestia nodded. Why haven't I been here sooner??? “You're telling me that Candy gave you her Cookbook of Irresistible Sweets?” T asked.
“Why yes, she did.” another voice chimed in. T looked over Celestia's shoulder to see Discord reading the cookbook. He smiled at him and waved the book. “You know where to find me.” Celestia stated at Discord as she left.
“My oh my Turquoise,” Discord began as he shut the book, “I can see why these are 'irresistible'.”
“Yeah.” T started to grab his and Nidra's breakfast.
“So,” Discord began as he went to T, “How was the date last night?”
“It was fun.” T answered as he made an ice pack for Nidra, “Nidra's got a wicked bad hangover, though.”
“One too many Ciders?” Discord asked.
“Seven martinis.” T answered.
“Wow.” Discord smiled, “She must've been 'crazy' last night.” Discord nudged him. T blushed furiously. “Nonononononono!!!!!” T declined as he backed up from Discord, “Just to let you know, I slept on the floor!” Discord chuckled and left a red Turquoise alone.
T shook his head and headed back to a hungover Nidra. I'm going to wait for any of that, Discord. Just you wait.

T entered quietly, trying not to aggravate Nidra's headache. “I'm back.” he chimed quietly as he shut the door.
“Finally!” Nidra sighed as she sat up. The first thing to make contact with her body was the ice pack on her head. T handed Nidra her breakfast and sat beside her with his. Nidra's eyes widened as she realized what it was. “Is this from Candy's cookbook?” she ecstatically asked.
“Yeah.” T answered, “She gave her most prized possession to Celestia who gave it to her Royal Chef.” Nidra looked at the food and her expression faded. T looked at her. “Something the matter?” he asked.
“Just memories, that's all.” Nidra sighed as she remembered the friend who would brighten up anypony's day with her jokes that she learned from her mother. It seemed like she lost her true source of happiness when she passed away. 
Nidra looked up as she felt something touch her neck. She looked with a blush and saw T nuzzling her. “I know.” T started, “I miss her, too.” Nidra smiled as she nuzzled him back. T got up and headed for the balcony. “What's wrong, T?” she asked.
“I have to check something. Be back.” T answered as he took off. I need to see Oasis. He thought as he took off.

T arrived at Ponyville at the start of the day's afternoon. He landed at the place he knew where his daughter was, the cottage. He landed at the front door, opened it, and walked in. “Oasis? You here?” he asked as he walked around. All he heard was silence. He continued to call out her name until he passed by his and Anthea's old bedroom after Fluttershy passed. What he noticed was that the door was cracked. He pushed it open and looked around the room and noticed that it was just like it was after he and Anthea decided to live in Canterlot after Apollo turned twenty-one. The only thing out of place was a gift wrapped delicately  in yellow paper and finished with a red ribbon. He approached it and saw a tag on it that read:
Open when I'm gone
-A
Tears started welling in his eyes when he was opening it. His eyes widened as he saw what was in it: a pendant in the shape of a heart. He examined it and saw a button and pressed it. Inside was a picture of him and Anthea cuddling in the sunlight. T smiled as a tear fell. “That was your portion of mom's Will.” he heard somepony state. He turned and saw his daughter leaning on the door frame to the room. “Sorry I wasn't there with you guys at the funeral.” T apologized as he put the necklace on.
“Don't be.” she smiled, “It would've been harder on you.”
“Yeah.” he smiled back as he looked at the picture again. T then noticed something on the door of the pendant. It was the address of Claire's jewelry store. T stormed out of the room and headed out the door. “Dad?” she called after him as he exited the cottage. He quickly opened his wings and took off with a force that shook all the trees in a fifteen foot radius. We have a lot to talk about, Crystal Clarity.

Meanwhile in Canterlot......
A better feeling Nidra walked around the gardens, soaking up the warm sunlight. I think I can get used to this....but I don't want to because I have to help the ponies sleep. She thought as she passed Claire who was sitting writing in a book. “Hey Claire!” she called out as she walked up to her, “Whatcha doing?”
“Oh!” Claire jumped as she closed the book, “Nothing. Just recording something.”
“Is that the research book you and Princess Twilight started?” Nidra pointed out.
“Yes.” Claire stood up, “I'm using my pregnancy for research. It's a good chance to record any and all of the things that appear and happen.”
“You're starting to turn into an egghead like her, too.” Illusion chimed in as he approached the gazebo.
“But you still love me, Lulu.” Claire teased a little as they shared a kiss.
“That I do, Crys.” he smiled as they sat together.
“Um, guys.” Nidra chimed, “T's coming in and he looks pissed.” They stopped and saw Turquoise coming in at an alarming rate. He rushed past Nidra and abruptly stopped in front of his sister. He advanced on her and she backed up until she bumped into a railing.
Claire finally saw what has him so riled up: the pendant. “H-Hey, T.” she smiled sheepishly, “What's up?”
“You know what.” T glared. Illusion tried to push him away from Claire but T didn't budge. “I can explain.” Claire admitted, “But back up a little, please.” T backed up but not that much. Just enough to stay on her. Claire dusted off before she started with the confession. “When did you make this?” he asked before she started.
“Three weeks ago.” Claire admitted. She saw fury igniting in T's eyes. “You're telling me,” T started, “You made this........BEFORE ANNIE DIED?????”
“Y-Yes.....” Claire shrunk down. Out of rage, T slammed his hoof into one of the supports and caused it to buckle. Nidra put a hoof on his shoulder as he breathed heavily. “Anthea....” Claire started, “Wanted me to make sure that was put in her will for you......” she looked down as she started to remember that day

Claire walked along the streets of Canterlot to find First Canterlot Hospital because she was summoned by a dying friend. She entered the hospital and shook off the snow that had piled onto her lavender body. “Claire!” a nurse called out, “What are you doing here?”
“Just to see Anthea.” she answered as she headed towards the elevator. But as she got there, it dinged. As the doors opened, she saw T trough the opening doors and bolted for the stairs, trying to not be seen. Close one. She thought as she began her ascent. After a few minutes, she reached Anthea's room. She pushed the door open and closed it behind her. “That you, Claire?” Anthea called out.
“Yeah.” Claire sighed, “I just about ran into T.”
“Good thing.” Anthea smiled as she waved her over, “I had one of the nurses help me draw it.” Anthea pulled out a small piece of paper from under the covers.
What Claire saw were blue prints to a heart-shaped pendant that opened to reveal a picture. “Is this what you want me to make?” Claire asked.
“Yes.” Anthea nodded and her eyes squinted, “But T can't know about this.”
“I know how to keep a secret.” Claire nodded, “But why do you want me to make this?”
“Put it in my Will and it will all be handled.” she answered as she leaned her head back. A tear was starting to fall down Anthea's pale face. She jumped a little when she felt Clair kiss her cheek. “Thank you for taking care of my brother.” Claire thanked, “What picture do you want in it?” Anthea handed her a picture of them smiling at the camera. Claire nodded and went off. “Bye Claire.” Anthea waved bye.
“Goodbye, Annie.” Claire waved back then headed to her shop to start with the forming of Anthea's last gift.

Claire finished her confession and left to her room with Illusion in tow. “She did it for me.” T sighed as he looked at the picture.
“Do you know what Annie told me once?” Nidra asked as she held his hoof.
“No.”
“That she was passing your torch to me.” Nidra confessed, “She wanted us together, T.”
T grabbed Nidra by the chin and kissed her.
Looks like she got what she wanted......
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Six months later......
Claire woke up on a pleasant spring's morn and smiled as a gentle breeze flew in. Another form stirred in the bed of where she lay. She looked over her shoulder as she felt a pawed hoof on her side. “Morning, Lulu.” she greeted the pony behind her.
“Morning, you two.” Illusion smiled as he rubbed Claire's bulging abdomen.
“Why don't you,” Claire poked his face, “Get us some breakfast. The usual.” 
“Coming right up.” Illusion smiled as he got up. Illusion smiled as he trotted over to the kitchen to personally fix up Claire's breakfast. He said hello to the chef as he grabbed the ingredients and started to fix up Claire's strange food craving breakfast. As he exited the kitchen, he saw Turquoise at a glance drinking coffee. “Morning, T.” Illusion greeted as he looked at the kirin.
“Morning, Illusion.” T greeted back, “You look happier than usual.”
“Yup.” Illusion confirmed as they went to a table and sat, “Just imagine it: in three or so months, I'll be a father and you'll be an uncle for the first time.”
“It is pretty exciting.” T smiled as he took another sip of his coffee, “How is she?”
“The usual mood swings.” Illusion shrugged, “But I had to get the pillows and sheets replaced.”
“Why?”
“Nesting.” Illusion sighed, “Those were my favorite sheets....”
“That's what you get for impregnating a female kirin.” T smiled as he grabbed some food.
“Well, see ya.” Illusion called out to him as T left.
T was glad that he's so used to the castle layout because it usually took him an hour to find the kitchen and two hours to get back. As he rounded a corner, T saw Celestia heading to her throne to start her morning duties. “Morning, Celestia!” he greeted as he passed her.
“Oh! Morning, T.” Celestia smiled as she watched him turn a corner, “Wrong turn.”
“I knew that!” T lied as he went the other way and earning a chuckle from Celestia. After a few more minutes, he finally reached his and Nidra's room. He slowly pushed the door open, making sure to see if Nidra was up and to his excitement, she was. He quietly closed the door and set their breakfast down in the same manner. She was lightly humming as she brushed her mane and tail with brushes held in her magical grasp.
He lowered his body and readied himself for a light pounce. After a few tense seconds, he leaped onto and hugged Nidra. “Morning, Nidra.” he smiled.
“Jeez, T,” she sighed, “Morning.” Nidra brought over their breakfast as they kissed. They sat on the bed smiling as they ate their breakfast. “So, Nidra.” T started, trying to break the silence, “We haven't gone on a date in a while and it's your turn.”
“That reminds me.” Nidra stated, “My mom gave me this excellent idea for a date.”
“Shoot.” T smiled as he set his plate down.
“But it's a surprise.” she smiled as she playfully tapped his nose.
“Aw,” he playfully pouted at her, “You know I hate surprises.”
“But I still love you.” she smiled as they kissed again.

That night......
“Where are we going?” the blindfolded Turquoise as Nidra dragged him along.
“It's a secret! So hush!” Nidra giggled. They went along a few more minutes until Nidra stopped. She walked T through what he thought was a cave until he felt snow on his feet. Nidra took the blindfold off and T looked around the destination. It was a very peaceful meadow with a single tree. But what really boggled him was the snowfall. “It's called Snowdrop Meadow.” Nidra stated as she stood near the tree, “My mother went here on one of her most remembered dates with father.”
“Nice choice.” T smiled as he approached her.
“My mother made this after one of her friends died.” Nidra stated as she put a hoof on the tree, “She put a spell that keeps the snow flowing. Really peaceful.”
“Yes it is.” T smiled, “Nidra?”
“Hm?” she acknowledged him and turned to him.
“You know how long our relationship has gone on for. Right?” he asked semi-sheepishly.
“Yes, five months now.”
“Yeah and, um.” He tried to search for words. Nidra waited. “Buck it!” he yelled out, “I want to take this to the next level!”
“W-What do you mean?” she asked with a blush.
“Princess Nidra, daughter of Princess Luna and Prince Supernova of Equestria,” he started, “Will you marry me?” With that, he lowered himself and revealed a necklace. Nidra's eyes watered as she began to cry from happiness. True, unfettered, happiness. She opened her mouth and said her answer:
Yes.

The End
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