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Three Princesses look over genealogy papers. Except two are missing. Twilight's and Luna's.
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“Luna, could you please pass me the tea?” Celestia gently asked.
Luna levitated a fresh pot of tea. Mint green tea with lotus petal. Twas a hard decision with three princess and one pot to share. Cadence was busy with her empire so there was little sugar involved. Twilight usually took earl grey at least once per day. Celestia favored a cup as jasmine. Luna enjoyed any green tea offered to her.
“Thank you,” Celestia sipped her cup.
Mountains of paper work stacked high between the three of them. All files on genealogy. All track records of bloodlines, nobility, inheritance, etc. on every single pony in Equestria.
Twilight picked up one for Rarity, “I had no idea Rarity was a direct descendent to Princess Platinum! Rarity is going to faint when I tell her.”
“Perhaps you should keep that information secret,” Luna chimed, “That mare tends to faint at the sight of mud. Knowledge of sharing blood with a Princess would shock the soul out of her.”
Twilight and Luna shared a laugh loud enough to shake the building.
But mostly scatter all the papers across the floor.
“Luna! Now we have to start all over… again!” Celestia shouted.
“Worry not,” Luna levitated several stacks next to Twilight, “Tis a mere set back.”
“A mere set back? This is the fifth time this happened!”
Twilight hummed curiously at the papers.
“What is it, Twilight?”
“Well…” Twilight flipped through the papers quickly, “I’ve seen papers for Pinkie’s, Applejack’s, Rarity’s, and even Rainbow’s family trees…” she glanced up to her mentor, “But my family tree’s missing.”
“That is curious,” Luna noted, “My side of our family tree is missing as well…”
Celestia visibly sweated. She shifted her eyes away from the other two and chugged her tiny tea cup. Finishing her tea within a second.
“What are you hiding, Tia?” Luna growled with suspicion.
“N-Nothing…”
“You’re a worse lier than Applejack, Princess,” Twilight glared.
“Is it because you’re embarrassed of the stallion I slept with? I know he was… eccentric but he was such a wonderful musician!”
“I know,” Celestia sighed, “He created the entire genre of Heavy Metal,” she shuddered remembering her most hated genre ever.
“Come on, Princess, Metal’s not bad,” Twilight reassured her.
“It consists of hairy stallions screaming in a microphone and blowing up their instruments,” Celestia deadpanned.
“Best genre of all time,” Luna cooed much to Celestia disdain.
“I can understand why you’d be embarrassed of Luna’s tree but what about mine?” Twilight puppy dog eyed Celestia, “Did I disappoint you?”
Celestia avoided the tears by diving under the files, “I-I’m sure we’ll find your papers somewhere in here!”
Luna and Twilight raised their eyebrows at Celestia.
“Uh… LOOK Shining Armor and Princess Cadence’s tree!”
“Is it? Shining’s my brother, his tree is attached to mine.”
Twilight grabbed the paper to find it blank. Celestia quickly darted towards the door. Freedom was within her grasp until Luna tugged on her tail. An audible whack against the floor left Celestia vulnerable to the two predators. She sighed in defeat and stood up.
“Very well,” She pulled a scroll out of her mane, “you caught me.”
Luna eyed the scroll with curiosity, “A single scroll? Is this going to be what it appears to be?”
Celestia nodded with regret, “I’m afraid so…”
Luna unraveled the scroll with Twilight over her shoulder.
An image of Luna and a dark stallion topped the tree. Many, many ponies dotted the tree. Some were recognized as great heroes in history, others not so much, then there were the black sheep (normal ponies). As they drew closer to the bottom Twilight said ‘huh.’
“Yes, huh indeed,” Luna replied for no particular reason. She assumed it was a strange modern thing to do since she noticed several maids speaking in that manner.
“That’s a lot of ponies between you and me,” Twilight mumbled, “Do you think it’d be easier to just call you grandma?”
Luna shrugged, “We suppose that would work when referring to our relation but please call me Luna in casual speak.”
“How are you two so calm about this?!” Celestia gasped.
“What do you mean?” Luna and Twilight asked.
“I found out after taking Twilight under my wing that she was your descendent! I used her to defeat Nightmare Moon! I thought you would be furious to learn another relative used the element of harmony on you!”
“We grew out of that,” Luna waved a hoof, “Nightmare is long gone. A mistake of the past fixed and not needed to be talked of again.”
“That and you admitting you did it shows you have some guilt about it, right?” Twilight stretched her neck to eye Celestia.
“Yes…” Celestia bowed her head, “I’m sorry I never told either of you.”
“I’m mad you never told anyone about me,” Luna leered, “One thousand years! You think it was nice to learn I was never mentioned in history for over one thousand years? Just because you banished me doesn’t mean you could forget me!” Luna stomped her hoof, dark energy arching off her in bolts.
“You’re right,” Celestia teared up a little, “I erased all records of you and hid your bloodline… I don’t even remember why.”
“Um Celestia, I know this is a touchy moment right now but can you two finish this later? We still have paper work to do.”
“Ah yes! We shall continue our endeavors to file the files in their proper places!” Luna grabbed the scroll Celestia held, “Starting with these two…”
“Three,” Twilight corrected.
“Pardon?”
“I’m your descendent so my tree is part of yours,” Twilight pointed to Shining Armor, “That means Shining’s part of it too which mean…”
“Princess Cadence is legally part of my family tree now…”
“That means all four of us are relative,” Celestia stated the obvious.
“Weird… Hopefully we won’t come across another alicorn.”
“If we do, I hope she’s black with neon stripes,” Luna giggled.
Celestia rolled her eyes, “With our luck it’ll turn out to be a red stallion with abandonment issues.”
“Oh Celestia No!” Twilight cried, “That’d be just as bad as finding out Chrysalis is related to us!”
The three of them stopped and went wide eyed.
“…”
“…”
“…”
“Do we have her papers?”
“No…”
“Then we’ll never speak of that ever.”
After an awkward cough the three set back to filing files.
“Still, I can’t believe you two remained so calm when you found out.” Celestia whispered.
Luna shifted in her seat, “It really wasn’t all that shocking.”
“My family had a lot of night themed names in the family,” Twilight grabbed two papers, “I was more shocked to find out you were related to Derpy!”

	