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		Description

Warning: Contains spoilers for season 6.
Princess Flurry Heart has been born to Princess Cadance and Prince Shining Armor of the Crystal Empire. However, Shining has noticed that Flurry doesn't really look like him. And, according to Twilight, she looks a little too much like someone else...
Rated T for suggestive dialogue and cut-off curses.
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Starlight Glimmer was whistling happily as she dusted the end table in her living room. She smiled at the framed picture on the table. Her and her new friends were cheering excitedly in the picture, with the princess’s assistant playing the drums beside them.
“It sure was nice of Princess Twilight to find me a home in Ponyville,” she said to herself as she put down the picture. “Now I can be close to my new friends!” She frowned a little as she looked at the calendar. “They said they’d be going to the Crystal Empire for a few days, though. I hope they come back soon…”
As if on cue, someone knocked on her front door.
“Coming!” called Starlight, leaving her dust rag on the table. She walked to the front door and opened it with her magic. “What can I do for...” She paused as she gazed at the two ponies on her porch. “…Princess?”
Twilight Sparkled smiled awkwardly at her. At her side was an angry looking stallion who was glaring daggers at Starlight. His eyes were bloodshot and he had a handkerchief floating by his head.
“Hi Starlight,” said Twilight with obviously fake cheer. “Can we, um, come in?”
“O…k?” replied Starlight, still looking at the unknown stallion with uncertainty. She looked at Twilight and smiled. “Of course you can!” she said more sincerely. She moved aside to let her guests into her home, trying not to pay attention to the fact that the stallion refused to take his eyes off her as he walked inside. Once the two were in, she shut the door behind them.
“So…” said Twilight, as Starlight led them into the living room. “How have you been?”
“Fine,” said Starlight, silently wondering if the angry stallion was ever going to blink. “I’ve been just fine.”
“I bet you have…you hussy,” growled the stallion.
“Um…ok?” said Starlight, unsure if she heard him correctly. She turned back to Twilight and smiled. “So, how was your trip to the Crystal Empire?”
“It was…fine,” said Twilight hesitantly.
“It’s just peachy!” said the stallion sarcastically. His voice lowered as he growled, “If you count finding out you were getting lied to peachy, you homewrecker.”
Starlight frowned at the stallion. “I’m sorry, but who are you exactly?”
“Oh, I’m no one special,” said the stallion, “Just the stallion whose life you ruined, you little bi-”
“Shining, I will handle this,” said Twilight, cutting the stallion off. She sighed and looked back to Starlight. “The truth is, Starlight, we came here for a reason.”
“Ok…?” said Starlight hesitantly. “What is it?”
“Well, you know the other girls and I were going to the Crystal Empire for a few days, right?” asked Twilight. When Starlight nodded, she continued, “We went up there because my sister-in-law was having her baby.” She pointed at the stallion by her side. “This is my brother, Shining Armor, by the way.”
“Oh!” said Starlight. She turned and smiled at Shining. “Congratulations!”
“Thanks,” spat Shining, looking violent.
Twilight cleared her throat and said, “Well…there’s a bit of a…problem.”
Starlight gasped slightly and said, “Is your sister-in-law alright? Is her baby ok?”
“Everything’s fine!” said Twilight, attempted to calm the other mare down. “It went fine. Flurry Heart was born completely healthy. They’re both fine.”
“Good,” said Starlight, feeling relieved. She frowned and said, “Then…what’s the problem?”
Twilight opened her mouth. And then closed it. And then opened it again. “Well…” she began, sounding unsure on how to continue, “The thing is…Flurry Heart doesn’t really…look like Shining.”
“Oh,” said Starlight. She giggled a little and said, “Well, sometimes babies tend to look more like one parent than the other. It’s nothing to be worried about.”
“I know that, Starlight,” said Twilight. She coughed awkwardly and said, “The thing is…Flurry Heart does look like her mother…and…one other pony.”
“…Who's the other pony?” asked Starlight, confused.
“Hmm…” said Shining Armor, “Let me think…she’s got light pink fur, double-chins, a stupid mane-style…”
“Shining!” hissed Twilight, nudging her brother. She sighed and looked at Starlight. “Well...” she began slowly, “Flurry Heart kind of looks like…well, you.”
There was a long stretch of silence.
“…Me?” asked Starlight. “How does she look like me?”
“That’s what we’re here to find out you stupid-!” yelled Shining.
“Shining Armor, please!” begged Twilight. She looked at Starlight and said, “Flurry has light pink fur and a pink and purple mane with a blue streak in it.”
“Ok?” said Starlight. “Light pink fur and a different color streak in a mane aren’t exactly uncommon. Why come to me?”
“Well…” said Twilight carefully, “When I pointed out that Flurry kind of looked like you, Shining thought-”
“You slept with my wife and got her pregnant!” hollered Shining.
Starlight choked on air. “E-excuse me?!” she coughed. “I don’t even know who your wife is! And even if I did, I’m a mare! How could I possibly get your wife pregnant?”
“Well…” began Twilight slowly. “I’m not saying you did get her pregnant, but there are spells out there that can…um…give you the equipment to conceive a foal with another mare.”
“This is ridiculous!” yelled Starlight. “Are you suggesting that I gave myself a di-”
There was a knock on the door, cutting Starlight off. Twilight used her magic to open it and a pink Alicorn walked into the house, a small foal fast asleep on her back.
“There you two are!” said the Alicorn. “I’ve been trying to find you all over town!”
“Oh, hello Cadance,” said Shining Armor dismissively. “I’m surprised you bothered getting out of bed for us. You didn’t try and go with us when we left the hospital.”
“…Shining, I had just given birth,” said Cadance. “I wasn’t going to go anywhere for a few days.”
“How’s Flurry?” asked Twilight.
“She’s fine,” said Cadance, smiling at the foal on her back. “She fell asleep on the train ride from the Crystal Empire.” She turned her head and saw Starlight. Her eyes widened and she said, “You?”
Starlight’s jaw dropped. “You?” she muttered.
“I knew it!” yelled Shining.
“You two know each other?” asked Twilight, looking from Starlight to Cadance.
“Kind of…” muttered Starlight, her face going red.
“It was only one night…” muttered Cadance.
“You did cheat on me!” accused Shining.
“Shining, I can explain!” said Cadance quickly. She sighed and said, “It all started a few weeks after the whole Tirek incident…”
9 months ago:
Starlight groaned as she rested her head on the counter, an empty glass beside her. “I can’t believe that purple loser ruined everything I started…” She sat up and glared blearily at the bartender, her eyes bloodshot and unfocused. “Another drink over here!” she called.
As the bartender put another drink in front of her, a voice to her left said, “Having a bad night too?”
Starlight looked to her right. After a few moments, she blinked and turned her head to the left. Cadance was sitting next to her, a fancy, fruity-looking drink in front of her. “What’s it to you?” muttered Starlight.
Cadance took a sip of her pink drink and said, “Nothing. I’m just having a bad night too.”
Starlight snorted and attempted to drink from her own glass, only to miss as she tried to grab the glass. “Try a bad week,” she muttered, trying to focus on grabbing her drink. “I had to run away from my home all because of some dumb mare and her friends.”
“At least you didn’t have to leave your kingdom just to visit a bar,” muttered Cadance. “I can’t get a drink anywhere in the Crystal Empire without ponies wondering why their princess is drinking.”
“Uh huh, ‘princess’,” said Starlight skeptically. Like this prissy-looking mare was a princess, she thought. She was probably just drunk and making up stories. Starlight idly wondered about the wings on the mare’s sides, but passed it off as being an accessory of some kind. “Why are you really here, huh?”
Cadance sighed and said, “Stallion troubles.” She took another drink and said, “Sometimes my husband drives me crazy. Did you know he couldn’t tell me apart from a Changeling?”
Starlight snorted and said, “Really? He didn’t notice ‘you’ acting strange?”
“Not at all!” said Cadance, scoffing. “He tried passing it off as mind-control or telekinesis or something…” She gestured for the bartender to give her another drink. “Not only that, but I’ve been trying to convince him that we should spice things up, you know?”
“Uh-huh…” muttered Starlight. She finally grabbed onto her glass and took a long draught from it.
“It’s not like he’s bad or anything…” muttered Cadance. “But sometimes a girl just wants to try something different. Something dangerous.”
“Uh-huh,” muttered Starlight, only somewhat paying attention.
“I mean…he even uses two condoms! Who does that?!” yelled Cadance.
Starlight choked on her drink as she laughed uproariously. “Seriously?” she coughed. “And I thought my problems were bad…”
“Your relationship problems sound just as bad,” said Cadance. “Having to leave your home because of what your marefriend did.”
“Yeah…” muttered Starlight. She blinked. “Wait…” She shook her head and said, “That’s not what I was talking about! I’m not even into mares…”
“Shame…” muttered Cadance, raising her hoof to rest it on Starlight’s. “That’s a shame…”
Starlight blushed at the contact and muttered, “Wha…what do you mean?”
Cadance smiled at her and said, “Maybe it’s just the booze talking…but I think tonight’s the night I try something different. Something…dangerous…”
Starlight gulped. “B-but…I’m not a stallion…”
Cadance licked her lips as her horn started to glow. “I can change that for a night…” She leaned towards Starlight, her lips mere centimeters away from the other mare’s…
Now:
“NO!” yelled Shining Armor, cutting off the story.
“I’m so sorry, Shining!” cried Cadance. “I didn’t want you to find out this way! It was a mistake!”
“Wait…” said Twilight. “So…is Flurry Heart the child of you and Star-”
There was a tiny yawn coming from Cadance’s back. Everyone watched as Flurry Heart opened her big eyes and looked around the room. When her gaze landed on Starlight, she smiled happily and flapped her wings.
“Dada!” she squealed happily.
Starlight’s jaw dropped and tears came to her eyes. “She’s…my daughter?” she whispered, a small smile coming to her face.
“No!” said Shining. He walked up to Flurry and said, “Hey! Who am I, Flurry?”
Flurry giggled and bopped Shining on the nose. “Fake Dada!” she squealed happily.
“NOOOOO!” yelled Shining Armor. He pointed at Cadance dramatically. “I can’t believe you! How could you do this to-”
There was another knock on the door.
“Who could that be?” asked Twilight, opening the door with magic.
The door swung open to reveal a very haggard-looking Queen Chrysalis. Around her were three crying baby Changelings.
“Is Shining Armor here?” she asked desperately. “It’s his weekend with the kids.”
Everyone, including Flurry Heart, turned to look at Shining Armor.
“…I can explain,” said Shining quickly.

	