
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Golly!

		Written by Thunderbug80

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Spike

					Starlight Glimmer

					Comedy

					Slice of Life

					Cozy Glow

					Luster Dawn

		

		Description

Featured on Equestria Daily
Featured on FiMFiction.
Review by Ghost Mike
Review by undead_wanderer
Chinese Translation by Disharmony Tree
Audio Book Version by StraightToThePointStudio.
It's been thirty years since Princess Twilight's coronation. Equestria, now with an abundance of heroes, has pretty much become as peaceful as its ever been—and with Luster Dawn coming to full grips with the magic of friendship, Twilight can finally relax.
At least, she would if it weren't for Cozy Glow escaping from her prison every other day.
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Twilight Sparkle reclined in her chair and regarded the mare seated across from her thoughtfully. Luster Dawn, Twilight's protege and current representative of the Element of Magic, had grown in many ways over the past decade. Once solitary and naive toward the magic of friendship, Luster had eventually embraced it, paving the way for her and her friends to become the next great protectors of Equestria. In doing so, they had inspired others along the way to adopt the ethos of friendship, many of whom had become heroes in their own right. This, in turn, had created somewhat of a domino effect, with tales being told far and wide of creatures banding together to overcome the many threats to Equestria and beyond. The resulting state of peace throughout the lands was nothing short of extraordinary, and could be directly attributed to the efforts of Luster and her friends.
Of course, nopony was perfect.
"I see," Twilight said. Her horn flared with a reddish-purple aura of magic as she levitated her porcelain teacup into her awaiting hooves. She held Luster's gaze as she brought the cup to her lips and slowly sipped the amber liquid. She closed her eyes and made a show of breathing in the tea's aroma, then put on a blissful smile as she exhaled. "So have you always disliked tea?" 
To Twilight's mild annoyance, Luster did not blush, or look even the slightest bit ashamed.
"Well, pretty much, yes." Luster said. She leaned back as one of the castle servants collected her cup of tea and replaced it with a cup of much darker liquid. After giving her thanks, she lifted it in her hooves and took a sip. "Honestly, I've always been more of a coffee girl, but I thought it rude to say anything," she confided with a giggle.
Ten years. For ten years Luster had been joining Twilight for these little get-togethers. Each had been planned with the utmost of care to mirror those Twilight had shared with Celestia back when she was the student, and Celestia the mentor. Tea had been an integral part of every one of those meetings.
Well, it's too late to start over now, Twilight mused. She would have to learn to accept the fact that her pupil had just, in no uncertain terms, shattered her dream of reliving the past. No big deal. Nothing to stress over.
"Are you okay?" Luster asked, breaking Twilight from her thoughts. She looked at Twilight with raised eyebrows. "You seem a little, um... unwell?"
Twilight summoned her most genuine smile. "Never been better," she said before taking a prolonged taste of her tea.
"Twilight!" someone called just then from outside her room. The royal guards posted at the door opened it to allow a burly dragon inside. He looked as if he'd been flying or running very fast, and it took him a moment to catch his breath. "Sorry to interrupt, Twilight, but I've got bad news. Cozy Glow has escaped from her stone prison!"
"Again?" Twilight asked, nearly spilling her tea. "Spike, are you certain? That would be the third time in just over a week!"
"There's no doubt about it," Spike said. "Reports have been coming in from all over Ponyville. It's definitely her."
Luster hopped down from her chair and reached for her saddlebags "I'll take care of her," she offered. "I'll just gather up my things, go meet with my friends and—"
"No!" Twilight exclaimed. She ignored the looks that Spike and Luster gave her. "No, thank you. I'm the one who Celestia taught the stone imprisonment spell to as a precaution in the event that such a thing should ever happen. It's my responsibility. And don't worry, I'm certainly capable of handling Cozy Glow." She indicated the cups left behind on the table. "Why don't you just stay here with Spike and... enjoy your coffee!" She put a considerable amount of effort into keeping her smile from faltering.
"Don't mind if I do!" Spike said. He delicately squeezed himself into Twilight's chair and picked up her teacup, then took a small sip. "Ah, that's good. You'll be back in a half hour or so, then?"
"Yes, Spike," Twilight said, already on her way out the door. "This shouldn't take long at all."

Twilight arrived in Ponyville to see that half the town had already shuttered themselves into their businesses or homes. Because of course they had. It didn't matter that it had been nearly a decade since anything resembling a real threat had attacked: some habits just had a hard time dying. She took to the air so she could scan the area from above, and it didn't take long for her to spot her target.
Down below, near the large fountain in the town square, walked Cozy Glow. The little pegasus filly might have once seemed like the most harmless creature in Equestria, with her big blue curls and innocent expressions, but looks could be deceiving. Long ago, Cozy had teamed up with Lord Tirek and Queen Chrysalis, two of Equestria's greatest enemies, and had nearly succeeded in defeating Twilight and her friends in their attempt to take over all the lands. Not to mention the time she nearly drained all magic from existence.
The trio of villains had been magically encased in stone for their troubles, leading to years of peace and prosperity. At least, things had been peaceful until Cozy somehow managed to escape her stone prison. On multiple occasions. Now, it was getting to be annoying.
The troublesome filly stopped in her tracks the moment she noticed Twilight descend and land before her. Almost immediately, Cozy lifted her front hooves to her cheeks and put on puppy dog eyes.
"Oh, golly! I sure am glad to see you!" She wrapped her hooves around her midsection as if hugging herself, and her eyes widened with what might be concern. "You should have seen it, Twilight Sparkle. There I was, minding my own business—on account of being turned to stone, of course—when out of nowhere this shadowy figure appeared and forced me from my prison." She frowned at this apparent affront to her good name. "Didn't even provide an explanation. Just one minute I'm stone, the next minute, I'm free." She looked up at Twilight and tears formed in her eyes. "And here I've been, trying so hard to serve my sentence with dignity, only to be set free against my will." Her tears vanished, and she pointed a hoof to the south. "I'm pretty sure he went that way. I bet you can catch him if you leave now!" she said sweetly. She then put on a big smile, sat down, and watched Twilight expectantly.
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "Glad to see me?" She frowned down at Cozy. "You tried to kill me!"
Cozy rolled her eyes dramatically and dropped the act. "Oh, please. You're still going on about that? That was, what, thirty years ago?" She reached up and patted Twilight on the head. "Might want to try to get over it before the grey hairs start to appear."
Twilight's eyes widened, then narrowed dangerously. "I'm talking about what you tried to do to me three days ago!" she roared.
"Oh, that." Cozy gave a devilish chuckle. "Yeah, I almost got you that time. You should have seen the look on your—"
Cozy's words were cut off as the stone imprisonment spell was cast, freezing her wicked grin for what Twilight hoped would be the final time.

"Oh hey, Twilight. What brings you to the School of Friendship?" Starlight Glimmer stood from her desk and trotted over to Twilight for a hug.
"Just visiting a friend," Twilight said with a giggle. She returned the hug, then took a step back as Starlight returned to her seat. "So how are the students handling preparations for the upcoming exams?"
Starlight leaned forward and adjusted a few papers. "Actually, this year's graduating class might be the most well-prepared I've seen in years. Every creature has been really focused on their studies, and with almost no distractions popping up, they've had plenty of time to really let the lessons sink in."
Twilight smiled. "That's wonderful news." She walked over to a plant that was suspended from the ceiling in the corner of the room. "Is this one new?"
A grin instantly appeared on Starlight's face. "It's a maidenhair fern," she said. "This one's Adiantum Capillus-Veneris. I was thinking of getting another Adiantum Trapeziforme, but then I saw Brenda and fell in love." She shifted her eyes back and forth between Twilight and the plant, her smile still wide. "That's her name. Brenda."
A series of knocks at the office door left Starlight visibly dissatisfied that this particular topic of conversation had been interrupted, but she composed herself with dignity and said, "Come in!"
An armored member of Twilight's personal guard peeked his head in.
"Apologies for the interruption, Princess, but I've just received a report that Cozy Glow has been spotted heading towards Ponyville."
Twilight's hoof found her forehead. "Seriously?"
"Wasn't she found wandering around just a few days ago?" Starlight asked.
"Yes!" Twilight said through gritted teeth. She rubbed her hooves against her temples as if a migraine were coming on.
The guard saluted. "Would you like us to bring her in?"
"No!" Twilight closed her eyes and took a moment to breath slowly. "No, I'll deal with her. Again," she added under her breath.

With the streets once again devoid of any other ponies, it didn't take long for Twilight to spot the little deviant. She seemed to be heading toward Sugar Cube Corner, of all places. Within moments, Twilight landed and cut her off.
"And just where do you think you're going, Cozy Glow?" Twilight demanded. She spread her wings, and her horn lit up with the essence of magic.
Cozy's eye roll was exaggerated for extra emphasis. "Listen, do you have any idea how long it's been since I've had a drink? I figure if I'm going to keep getting set free, I may as well go get a milkshake."
"Well you can't!" Twilight shouted defiantly.
Cozy lowered her eyelids. "You see, this is why ponies try to kill you," she chided before trying to push past Twilight.
"You're the only one who ever tries to do that!" Twilight retorted. 
"I promise to stop if you let me have a milkshake!" Cozy's smile seemed genuine, but a moment later she frowned. "You mind getting out of my way now?"
Twilight narrowed her eyes, then charged up her horn and prepared to cast the stone prison spell.
"Really?" Cozy fumed. She didn't waste any time and made a break for it, but only made it a few yards before she tripped and was turned to stone once again.

"So you still don't know how she's doing it?" Spike asked. He leaned forward in his advisor's seat next to the throne and rested his chin on a clawed fist. "And you're sure nopony's seen any creature do anything suspicious near the statues?"
Twilight nodded. "There have been no reports of irregular activity: no mysterious visitors, no magical presences detected. All we know for certain is that she gets loose every three days or so without fail."
"You think maybe she still has a bit of alicorn magic in her from when she used Grogar's bell all those years ago?"
"No." Twilight sighed. "Something else is causing this."
A shrug. "Well, I've got nothing," Spike admitted. He turned to face Twilight. "So I guess it makes sense now that you sent a squad of guards to watch over her statue. And considering how the last time she showed up was three days ago..."
"Exactly," Twilight said. "She's due to escape sometime today. If she does, my guards will bring her here and tell me how she did it. Then I can use that information to devise a way to keep her imprisoned permanently. If she doesn't, then we know that she's somehow been receiving external help that wouldn't be able to assist this time due to the presence of the guards, and we can devise a plan from there."
The great door to the throne room opened. Gallus, the griffon captain of the Royal Guard, entered and bowed.
"Your Majesty, my guards have captured Cozy Glow as per your orders."
Twilight grinned and raised her eyebrows at Spike. She turned back to the captain. "Bring her in, Gallus."
Several more guards entered the hall and took their places on either side of the throne. Once they were settled, Cozy was ushered into the hall led by Gallus, and flanked by guards on either side of her. She walked slowly, her face set in a scowl. When she finally reached the base of the ramp leading to the throne, she was made to stop and wait to be addressed.
"I can see by that scowl on your face that my guards must have discovered your secret," Twilight declared. "It will be good to finally be able to put an end to your mischief."
Cozy's eyes widened. "My secret?" she spat. "Your guards didn't discover any secrets. I'm peeved because you just had to go and turn me to stone right as I tripped over. So you want to know how I spent the last three days? With my bottom stuck in the air! All the while I'm on display for the whole city to see. Couldn't even be bothered putting a blanket over me or something, could you?"
Twilight tried to ignore the embarrassed looks the guards were giving each other. She addressed Gallus. "Is this true? Her method of escape couldn't be determined?"
"It couldn't, Your Majesty. The guards report that she was simply imprisoned one minute, and free the next. There was no outside help, no visible use of magic or other means of escape."
"Golly, I guess you could just let me go free," Cozy suggested with a flutter of her eyelashes.
"Ugghh!" Twilight growled. She turned Cozy back into stone and dismissed the guards in a huff.

It was just after dawn when Cozy was next freed from her stone prison. She blinked as her eyes adjusted to the sunlight. A moment later she turned around to find a frowning Twilight Sparkle waiting for her. 
"Oh, good. Just the pony I was hoping to see! How about we—"

Cozy took a moment to stretch before addressing Twilight the next time she was freed.
"You know, that last position you froze me in was really uncomfortable. Maybe if you just let me—"

The moment Cozy was freed, she raised her forelegs into the air.
"You know what? Let's just get this over with."

Luster Dawn was out for an early morning walk when she spotted Starlight Glimmer on her way to the School of Friendship.
"Hey, Starlight. Have you got a minute?"
Starlight stopped and allowed Luster to catch up. "Oh hey, Luster. What's up?"
Luster's eyebrows raised. "I'm just worried about Twilight. She's been a little... frazzled lately."
Starlight chuckled. "You don't say. Cozy Glow?"
A nod. "Yes. Frankly, I don't see how you seem so unconcerned. Cozy escapes every few days, and Twilight's at her wits end trying to figure out how it keeps happening."
"It keeps happening because it's meant to keep happening."
Luster stopped in her tracks. "What do you mean?"
Starlight grinned. "Yeah, so Discord might have let it slip to me that the version of the stone imprisonment spell that Celestia taught Twilight has a three day limit to its effect. You see, Discord and the princesses believed that Cozy might one day be redeemed. Tirek and Chrysalis, less so. So they intentionally weakened the area of the original imprisonment spell that surrounded Cozy. This is the year she was due to be set free."
Luster's mouth hung open. "So they... but she..." She blinked. "Shouldn't we tell Twilight?"
Starlight shrugged. "Nah, it's supposed to be better if Twilight herself realizes what she should do." Her eyes lit up. "Hey, I think today's the third day since the last time she got free. Want to go watch? I think there's popcorn in the teacher's lobby. I can grab some real quick." At Luster's hesitation, she added. "Come on, how often do you get a chance to watch your own mentor learn a friendship lesson?"
Luster smiled. "You know what? Sure, let's go see what happens. You think either of them will figure it out this time?"
"I hope not, this has been the most entertaining few weeks I've had in years!" With that, the two left to see how things would play out.
And then did so again three days later.
And again in another three days...
The End
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