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Since returning from the human world, Princess Twilight Sparkle has had a crush on Flash Sentry. Years later, when he was assigned as her royal guard, she had to ask her friends for advice. But when a threat from Celestia and Luna's past has returned to conquer Equestria, it will be up to Twilight and Flash to stop the threat and save Equestria.
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		Chapter 1: A Crush at First Sight



It was nighttime at the Crystal Empire. Twilight Sparkle and her sister-in-law, Cadance, are walking through the halls of the Crystal Castle, discussing Flurry Heart’s upcoming birthday.
“I can’t believe Flurry is almost two years old," Twilight said, smiling at Cadence. "She keeps growing every time I see her.”
Cadance chuckled. “I know Twilight," she said. "And I’m so glad you and your friends came to help us set up the party.” 
“Well, of course, Cadance," Twilight said. "After all, I am the best aunt ever," With a flash of magic, she retrieved the list she had made for Flurry Heart's party. “We’re going to start the party with some fun games, and then we'll have cake after singing "Happy Birthday" to Flurry before she blows out her candles. After that, we'll let Flurry open her presents. Ohhh, I can’t wait to show you the cake Pinkie is maki-.”
Suddenly, Twilight bumped into somepony and fell to the floor. When she looked up to see who she bumped into, she blushed. The pony was Flash Sentry, the same pony Twilight bumped into a few years ago. “We've got to stop bumping into each other like this,” Flash said as he helped Twilight back on her hooves. 
"Y-Yeah, um... Thanks." Twilight said nervously.
"You're very welcome, your highness," Flash said before walking down the hallway from which Twilight and Cadance had come. As he passed by the princesses, Twilight couldn't help but blush as she stared at Flash from behind, unaware that Cadance had noticed her reaction.
“So, has he asked you out yet?” Cadance asked Twilight mischievously.
Twilight widened her eyes and asked Cadance, “Who are you talking about?”
“Flash Sentry, of course," Cadance said. "I've noticed you have a crush on him ever since you got your crown back from Sunset Shimmer in the other world.”
“What?!" Twilight shouted, feeling a mix of panic and denial. "I don't have a crush on Flash!"
"Are you sure about that?" Cadance asked, smirking.
"Yes, I'm sure," Twilight said. "And even if I did, it wouldn't work out."
"What do you mean?" Cadance asked, genuinely curious.
Twilight took a moment to explain, "Cadance, I’m the Princess of Friendship and the headmare of the School of Friendship; I don’t have time to be in a romantic relationship.” Despite Twilight's attempts to rationalize her emotions for Flash, Cadance, the Princess of Love, knows when somepony is in love.
Twilight started to yawn and covered her mouth with her hoof. “Look, It's getting late, and I'm getting tired. I’ll see you in the morning to start setting up the party."
“All right then. Good night, Twilight,” Cadance said. 
Good night!” Twilight replied before heading to her guest room for the night. As she left, Cadance smiled to herself and thought, “No time to be in a romantic relationship, huh? We’ll see about that.”

It's Flurry Heart’s second birthday, and the party is taking place in the throne room. Twilight, her friends, Spike, Shining Armor, Cadance, Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, her parents, and a few castle guards, including Flash, have gathered to celebrate. Twilight and her friends, excluding Rainbow Dash, who is drinking a cider from the food table and Spike, who is talking to some of the royal guards and staff about his heroic deeds of saving the empire from King Sombra, are seated at one of the tables talking with her parents.
Shining Armor and Cadence approached the group, with Flurry happily munching on a piece of cake while riding on Shining’s back. “Wow, Twylie, you and your friends outdid yourselves. Flurry is enjoying her birthday,” Shinning Armor said, impressed by the party preparations his sister and her friends did.
Twilight chuckles, “You know me, big brother. I am the best aunt ever!" She turns to Flurry and asks, "Isn't that right, Flurry?" Flurry Heart responded by finishing her cake and letting out a little burp, causing everypony to laugh.
Twilight Velvet turns to Twilight, “You know, Twilight, you should consider having kids of your own someday."
"Mom!" Twilight said, blushing with embarrassment.
“Oh, come on, dear," Velvet said, "After seeing how well Cadence takes such good care of Flurry, I think you would make a wonderful mother.”
“Your mother is right, sweetie.” Night Light said. “But first, you should get yourself a coltfriend to marry.”
“Dad, not you, too!” Twilight exclaims, using her wing to cover her face in embarrassment.
Shining Armor levitated Flurry from his back onto Cadence’s lap and walked over to Twilight, “No advance, Dad, but Twylie hasn’t shown interest in anypony for as long as I can remember. The only thing she ever loved is her books." He then wraps his hoof around the back of Twilight's head. "And besides, no pony will date my sister on my watch.”
“Cut it out, Shining," Twilight laughs, trying to free herself from her brother's grasp. "I appreciate you looking out for me, but I’m not a filly anymore.”
Cadence then turned to Twilight's friends and redirected the conversation. “Speaking of which, what about you girls?"
"I believe Fancy Pants and I will become a couple soon." Rarity said. "After all, we truly enjoyed each other’s company."
“Cheese and I are having a great time together." Pinkie said, "We’re even planning on starting a party-planning business together,” she then took a bit of her cake.
“Um, I don’t think I'd like to tell anypony,” Fluttershy said nervously.
Pinkie turned to Fluttershy, “Oh, come on, Fluttershy. What about Discord? I mean, the two of you are practically dating.”
“Pinkie!” Fluttershy shouted as she blushed, causing everypony around the table to laugh except for Fluttershy and Applejack.
“What about your other Pegasus friend, Rainbow Dash?"  Night Light asked Twilight.
“She’s not dating anypony; she's been too busy with the Wonderbolts," Twilight said. "Come to think of it, I don't think I've ever seen her on a date.”
Cadance turned to Starlight and asked, “What about you, Starlight?”
Feeling nervous, Starlight places her right hoof on the back of her head. “To be honest, I do have feelings for Sunburst. But... I don’t know how to tell him how I feel.”
“Don’t worry, Starlight," Candance said, comforting Starlight. "I have a feeling things will work out between you two. Trust me; it always works out."
“Thanks, Princess,” Starlight said, appreciating Cadance's support.
Rarity then turned to Applejack and asked, “What about you, Applejack?”
Applejack didn’t respond. She seems lost in her thoughts, facing away from her friends.
“Applejack!” Rarity repeated, louder this time, snapping Applejack out of her trance.
"Huh, what?" Applejack said, clearly confused.
“We were asking if you are seeing anypony?” Rarity said.
“Oh...sorry," Applejack said. "No, I'm not seeing anypony, not yet.” She takes a sip of the cider in front of her. As everypony continues to talk, Rarity notices that Applejack has been staring directly at Rainbow Dash, who is talking to one of the royal guards. It takes Rarity a moment to realize what kind of pony Applejack is interested in.

A few hours later, everypony begins cleaning up after the party. Flash is stationed at the entrances to the throne room alongside another royal guard.
"Hey, Flash, is it true that Princess Twilight accidentally bumped into you again?" The guard asked Flash.
"Yeah, she did," Flash said. "I think it's the third time it happened. Why do you ask?"
The guard turned to Flash and said, "By any chance... did you happen to... ask her out?"
Flash's face immediately flushed with embarrassment, "W-What?! No! Why would I say something like that to a princess?"
"Well, me and some of the other guards think you might have a chance with her."
"Seriously? Flash asks curiously.
"Yeah," The guard insisted. "Come on, man, what the problem?"
Flash took a deep breath before telling the guard, "Look, I do think that Princess Twilight is cute, and I think it is cool that she saved Equestria many times. But she lives in Ponyville, and I'm station her. Besides, I don't think she would be interested in anypony, not even me."
As Flash and the other guard continued their conversation, Cadence overheard them. She then looks at Twilight, who is playing with Flurry. After a brief moment, Cadance comes up with an idea. She walks over to Princess Celestia, who is talking with her sister Princess Luna.
“Hey, Aunt Celestia. Can I talk to you in private?” Cadence asked.
“Sure, Cadence. Just give me a moment, Luna.” Celestia said.
"Of course, sister," Luna said.
Celestia and Cadence then walked into a corner of the throne room.
“What do you want to talk about, Cadence?” Celestia asked Candace.
Cadence whispered into Celestia's ear and explained everything to her. Within a few seconds, Celestia gets the idea.
Celestia chuckled before smiling at Cadance, "Okay, I'll initiate the transfer in a few days,"
"Thanks, Auntie," Cadance said. "Oh, and if you ever let Twilight know, please don't mention me. I want it to be a surprise.
"Of course, Cadance," Celestia said. With the plan in motion, they headed back to the other ponies.

A few days later.
Rarity is in the Ponyville market, shopping for some much-needed supplies. Suddenly, she spotted Rainbow Dash leaving the market with Spitfire, captain of the Wonderbolts. "Is that Rainbow Dash? What is she doing with Spitfire?" Rarity thought.
Curious about this, Rarity decided to follow them. The two Pegasus stopped in an ally in Ponyville. Rarity decided to eavesdrop on them, so she hid behind a barrel so no one could see her.
"So, Spitfire, what do you want to talk about?" Rainbow Dash asked Spitfire.
"Well, Dash, I need to talk to you about some things," Spitfire said. "First thing first, I decided to promote you to second-in-command of the Wonderbolts."
"Seriously?" Rainbow Dash said with excitement. She flew up in the air, full of excitement. "This is awesome!" After landing on the ground, she asked, "But why take me to this ally just to tell me I'm become second in command?"
"That's the other thing you want to talk about?" Spitfire then took a moment before telling Rainbow Dash, "Well, I've been noticing that you are trying to impress some certain fans of yours," Spitfire was talking about some of the mares in the audience.
"And what's wrong with that?" Rainbow asked nervously.
"It's nothing." Spitfire said, "I was just wondering."
"Wondering about what?"
"That if you're a filly fo-"
Suddenly, Rainbow Dash swiftly covers Spitfire's mouth with her hoof before she can finish her sentence. "SHHH, be quiet." she urged in a hushed tone. "Do you want everypony to overhear us?" She then looked around to see if anyone was nearby, unaware that Rarity was hiding behind the barrel around the corner.
"Sorry about that." Rainbow sign before saying to Spitfire, "It's true, I liked mares."
Rarity couldn't help but widen her eyes, knowing that one of her best friends was also a filly fooler (a pony attracted to the same gender).
She removed her hoof from Spitfire's mouth and asked, "Please don't tell the others Wonderbolts, especially any of my friends; I haven't told them yet."
"It's okay, Dash. I had no idea you were keeping it a secret," Spitfire said sympathetically.
"It's okay." Rainbow Dash said. "I'll see you at practice tomorrow."
"All right, see you later, Dash," Spitfire said before flying away from leaving the ally.
Just as Rainbow Dash thought she was alone, Rarity emerged from her hiding spot and approached her cautiously. “Is everything all right, darling?” Rarity asks.
Rainbow startled a little and turned towards Rarity, “Oh, hey, Rarity, Yeah, everything is fine,” she said, trying to remain calm.
Rarity gently places her hoof on Rainbow’s wing and says, “Rainbow, you don't have to lie to me. I saw everything.”
Rainbow stutters as she widened her eyes, “You what?” she then asked Rarity, “Then you heard that I’m-”
“Rainbow, would you like to talk about it?” Rarity asked.
“No, thanks, Rarity. I don’t feel like telling you anything.” Rainbow Dash responds. She then flapped her wing, preparing to take off.
Before Rainbow Dash could fly away, Rarity said, " Look, Rainbow, I won't tell anypony. You take your time when you ready."
"Thanks, Rarity," Rainbow said. "See ya." She then flew off.
Rarity then waved her hoof as Rainbow soared away; before she made a smile on her face knowing this was good to be news to Applejack, even though she just said she wouldn't tell anypony.

Meanwhile, in the Crystal Empire.
Flash Sentry was patrolling the halls of the Crystal Empire alone when a loud noise was heard behind him. “Flash Sentry!” Shining Armor said, echoing. Flash quickly turned around and saluted as Shining Armor and Cadence approached him.
“Captain Armor, Princess Cadence, is something wrong?” Flash asked.
“No, nothing is wrong." Shining Armor said. "But Cadence has something to say to you.” He stepped aside, allowing Cadence to address Flash directly.
“Flash Sentry, Princess Celestia and I have decided to select a royal guard to serve as Princess Twilight’s personal guard." Cadance said before moving closer to Flash, "And after careful consideration, the guard we have selected... is you."
“M-Me?” Flash said, stuttered and surprised. "You're picking me to be Princess Twilight's personal guard?"
“Yes. I don't know why, but Cadence thinks you’re a good candidate for this position.” Shining Armor explained. He then approaches Flash and places his hoof on Flash’s chest. “However, there are a few things I want to make clear with you. So, pay attention.”
Shining Armor proceeds to explain the rules to Flash. “1.) Whenever Twilight leaves her castle, you must always be with her at all times. 2.) You are responsible for protecting my sister at all costs if something terrible happens anywhere in Equestria. 3.) No touching, staring, or kissing my sister. If you break any of these rules, so help me, Sentry, I will knock your-”
Cadence quickly intervened by placing her hoof in front of Shining Armor’s mouth to prevent him from finishing his sentence. “What Captain Armor means to say is that your main focus will be on protecting Twilight while you are at her castle in Ponyville.”
Flash was startled by Shining Armor's stern warning. He cleared his throat, remained calm, and asked, “When do I leave?”
Shining Armor removed Cadence’s hoof and promptly responded, "You will depart in a few days. I suggest you take this time to get ready. Dismissed!” Shining Armor turns away and begins to walk away.
Cadence took a moment to speak with Flash privately. She whispered into his ear, “Don’t worry about him, Flash. He’s just being overprotective of his sister.” She then walks away to catch up to her husband. 
Flash felt slightly apprehensive about Shining Armor's words. He nervously gulped before heading to his room and prepared to pack for his upcoming assignment.

A couple of days later...
Twilight was in her office at the School of Friendship, grading her students’ papers, with Spike sitting beside her, looking over a scroll containing a list of tasks Twilight needed to complete.
“And, done. That’s the last one,” Twilight said, levitating the final graded paper onto the stack.
Feeling exhausted, Twilight sighed and wiped her forehead with her hoof, “Phew. Who knew grading hundreds of tests could be so tiring? I have no idea how Celestia manages this?” She turns to Spike and asks, “So, what else do I have to do today, Spike?”
Spike checks his list for Twilight, “Let’s see, the last thing you have to do is...” Suddenly, there was a knock on the door.
“Were you expecting any creature?” Spike asked.
“No, I wasn't,” Twilight said before calling out, “Come in!”
The doors opened, and an orange mare unicorn with a red and yellow mane and a sun cutie mark with yellow on the left and red on the other half entered Twilight’s office.
“Hey, Twilight,” Sunset said.
“Sunset!" Twilight exclaimed. She left her chair and walked over to Sunset Shimmer, warmly hugging her. "What brings you here?”
“Well, I was getting bored in my room, doing nothing. So, I thought I would come by and see if you needed my help,” Sunset explained. She looked around Twilight's office and complimented, “Wow, your office is much bigger than Principal Celestia’s.”
Twilight chuckles, "I know."
“Speaking of which," Twilight asked Sunset, "Do you miss your friends at Canterlot High?” A couple of months ago, Sunset Shimmer had graduated from Canterlot High and decided to return to Equestria to help Twilight as her royal advisor.
Sunset sighs, “Yeah. I do miss them. But I know they're happy with me returning to Equestria.”
“Yeah, and not only did Twilight make you her royal advisor, but you also get to live in the castle with her, me, and Starlight,” Spike said. He sighs, realizing he is the only male among the four creatures living in the castle. “We got to get a stallion to live with us.”
Twilight and Sunset chuckled in response. Sunset then said, “Thanks, Spike. By the way, how are things with you and Rarity going?”
“Well, actually, I'm planning on asking her...” Suddenly, Spike was interrupted as he burped out a scrolled letter.
Twilight levitated the letter to her and opened it to see the sender. “It’s from Celestia,” Twilight said, revealing the sender.
“What does it say?” Sunset asked curiously.
“Not sure, let’s see.” Twilight then began to read the letter.
Dear Princess Twilight,
I hope you and your friends are doing well. I'm writing this letter to you to let you know I have decided to assign you a royal guard. Considering everything that has happened to you since becoming a princess, I believe it's the best way to ensure your safety; The guard will arrive in Ponyville tomorrow morning.
Sincerely, 
Princess Celestia.
“Celestia is sending me a royal guard?” Twilight said curiously.
"Wow, Twilight, you’re getting a royal guard!” Spike exclaimed, "That's amazing!"
"Huh, I thought you didn't need a royal guard?" Sunset said.
“I never needed one, but if Celestia suggested it, then I suppose it's okay,” Twilight said. Looking at the letter again, she thought, “I wondered which royal guard Celestia is sending over?”

The next day, Twilight and Sunset were at the Ponyville train station, waiting for the train to drop off the guard that was assigned to Twilight.
“So, any idea who this pony might be?” Sunset asked.
“I'm not sure." Twilight said, "But I hoped this guard knows all the basics and takes his job seriously, just like my brother did.”
“Oh, there it is,” Sunset pointed at the approaching train. As soon as Twilight saw the train, she recognized it as the Crystal Express, realizing the guard must be from the Crystal Empire.
The Crystal Express stopped at the station, the passenger car doors opened, and a pony stepped out. It was Flash, without his armor, carrying a duffle bag on his back. As soon as Twilight and Sunset saw him, they slightly opened their mouths and blushed. Twilight blushed even more than Sunset.
“Flash Sentry, reporting for duty, Princess,” Flash said, saluting to Twilight.
Twilight didn’t move a muscle and didn’t know what to do or say. She worried she might do something stupid or embarrassing, or both. Sunset decided to talk to Flash first after clearing her throat.
“H-Hi, I’m Sunset Shimmer, Twilight’s royal advisor," Sunset said, greeting Flash. "On behalf of her and me, we welcome you to Ponyville.”
“Thank you, Sunset. It's an honor being here," Flash said. "Is there a place where I'll be staying?”
Sunset answered, “That’s easy; you'll be staying at the Castle of Friendship with us, Starlight Glimmer and Spike. It’s right this way,” she pointed toward the Castle of Friendship.
“Thank you,” Flash said.
The three of them began their walk toward the castle, with Twilight and Sunset walking beside Flash. Along the way, Sunset noticed that Twilight was still blushing. Sunset couldn't help but smile, realizing that Twilight had a crush on Flash, just as she had on his human counterpart.
Meanwhile, a Phoenix with dark fur and red eyes sat on a tree branch near the Castle of Friendship, observing as the three ponies entered the castle. After a moment, the phoenix spread its wings and flew away from the castle, heading out of Ponyville.

	
		Chapter 2 Heart to Heart



Twilight paced anxiously in the hallway outside Flash’s new room, thinking about him being in her castle and serving as her royal guard. “Why did it have to be Flash?" she pounded. "Out of all the ponies Celestia could have sent over to me, why did it have to be Flash? Could... Could Candence have something to do with it?”
She then performed the breathing technique Cadence had taught her three times to calm her nerves, “It will be alright. I need to stay focused and concentrate on something else and not on Flash." Twilight attempted to visualize something else, but suddenly, an image of Flash appeared. "Or his eyes, his wings, his chin, his fine...” She stopped thinking and blushed, embarrassed, “Urge, why did I even think that?”
Suddenly, a voice came from behind Twilight. “What’s the matter, Twilight?” Startled, she turned around to find Spike wearing a red tie around his neck and holding a bouquet of flowers in his right claw.
“Oh, hey, Spike," Twilight said. "Nothing wrong, I was just… talking to myself.” She chuckled nervously before asking, “What are you doing?”
“I’m about to see Rarity and ask her out on a date,” Spike said, “Are you sure you’re okay?”
“Of course. I'm fine,” Twilight said nervously.
“Right," Spike said sarcastically, scrutinizing her. "So, this has nothing to do with Flash Sentry being in the castle as your royal guard,”
Twilight widened her eyes and unfolded her wings, "How do you know?" She asked, taken aback.
"I saw him entering the castle from my bedroom window," Spike said. "Plus, your blushing is a dead giveaway." Twilight groaned, placing a hoof on her face as it turned even redder.
Meanwhile, Flash was unpacking his belongings from his duffle bag in his new room. Sunset approached him and asked, “So, how long have you been a royal guard?”
Flash paused and turned to Sunset, “I've been a royal guard for about three to four years. After what happened at the royal wedding in Canterlot, I decided to enroll in the academy and become a Royal Guard. Once I graduated, I was assigned to the Crystal Empire.”
Sunset nervously shifted her right hoof to her right shoulder, “So... you were there when I stole Twilight’s crown and went to the other world?” She asked.
Flash widened his eyes in surprise, “Wait, that was you?”
Sunset moved her hoof from her shoulder to the back of her head, “Yeah, it was. But I've learned from my mistakes. And Twilight helped me become a better pony.”
“Hmm," Flash said, unsure if he believed Sunset. "Well, I better get back to unpacking.” He returned to his duffle bag on his bed and continued unpacking.
“Oh, Okay. I’ll see you at dinner,” Sunset said. She then walked out of Flash’s door and into the hallway.
As Sunset exited Flash's room, she noticed Twilight and Spike talking to each other in the hallway. She approached them and asked, “What’s going on here?”
Twilight and Spike looked at Sunset, “Oh, you know, just talking about friendship stuff,” Twilight said as she laughed nervously.
“Yeah, friendship stuff,” Spike added sarcastically. “Anyway, I got to go. See you, girls, later!”
"Okay, bye, Spike," Twilight said, bidding him farewell. Spike then walked down the hallway towards the castle entrance on his way to see Rarity.
Twilight and Sunset then walked away from Flash’s room. Twilight turned towards Sunset and asked, “So, Sunset, what do you think of Flash?”
“He is great, pony," Sunset said. "He reminds me of the Flash from the other world."
Twilight blushed again as Sunset noticed for the second time. "Oh, so you have a crush on this Flash, too," Sunset teased.
"What? No!" Twilight said, in denial.
“Come on, Twilight," Sunset said, teasing with a smile." I can tell when somepony has a crush, and just like Applejack’s honesty, your face doesn’t lie.”
“Okay, Fine." Twilight took a deep breath and said to Sunset softly, resembling Fluttershy, "I’m in love with Flash!"
"What was that?" Sunset asked.
Twilight repeated herself, this time loud enough for Sunset to hear clearly, "I'm in love with Flash!"
“I knew it." Sunset smiled, knowing she was right about Twilight's feelings for Flash, "So, what’s the problem?" she asked. "you're in love, and that's a wonderful thing."
“I... I don’t know what to do or what to say to him?” Twilight said, tilting her head down. “I've never asked anyone out or been asked on a date before.”
Sunset walked closer to Twilight and placed her hoof on the back of Twilight’s head. “Don’t worry, Twilight. I'll help you. I have experience with dates.” Twilight looked up at Sunset with gratitude, “Thanks, Sunset.”
"No problem," Sunset said. "And hey, maybe you can ask the others for some advice, too?"
"Maybe someday I will," Twilight said.
"Alright then," Sunset said. “Now come on. If I'm not mistaken, you got a class to teach in an hour.” Sunset proceeded down the hall, followed by Twilight, after quickly looking at Flash’s door for a few seconds before continuing on their way.


Applejack is walking to Carousel Boutique to see Rarity because she needs to tell her about something. However, when she entered the store, she found no one was there, not even Rarity. Applejack called out, “Hello? Rarity, You’re here?" No response.
Suddenly, Applejack hears a noise from upstairs. "What in tarnation is going on up there?" Applejack asks herself. Curious, she decided to investigate. When she arrives, she hears the noise coming from Rarity’s room. Applejack peeks inside and discovers that the noise is just Rarity and Fancy’s Pants talking to each other. 
“Oh, Fancy Pants, you certainly know how to charm a lady.” Rarity said, followed by a giggle. Fancy Pants approaches Rarity. “Well, my dear. I do have an eye for beauty.” Fancy Pants said, admiring Rarity’s beauty. Rarity and Fancy Pants shared a kiss on the lips.
Just then, Applejack knocked on Rarity’s bedroom door, interrupting them. Startled, Rarity turned towards the door. “AH! Applejack! When did you get here?” Rarity exclaimed.
“I got here a couple of minutes ago,” Applejack said as she entered Rarity’s room.
“Didn’t your mother teach you not to eavesdrop on other ponies?” Fancy Pants asked.
Applejack rolled her eyes, “Anyway, Rarity, I just came here to talk to you about something in private,” she said.
“Oh, of course, darling.” Rarity said, turning to Fancy, “Could you wait downstairs for me, Fancy? It will only be a moment.”
“Well, of course, my dear,” Fancy said. He kissed Rarity on the cheeks before walking past Applejack and going downstairs to Rarity’s Boutique.
Applejack looked at Fancy for a moment, then looked at Rarity. “So, you and Fancy Pants are a thing now?” Applejack asked.
“Why yes, darling," Rarity said. "We made it official a couple of days ago; I haven’t told anypony yet." She returned to her sewing station and asked, "So, what is it you want to talk about?”
Applejack took a deep breath before saying to Rarity, “Remember when I told you and the girls that I’m not seeing anyone?”
“Yes, what about it?" Rarity asked as she turned back at Applejack and curiously tilted her head.
Applejack lifted her head to face Rarity again. “Well, I'm not seeing anyone. But... I do have a crush on somepony.”
“Oh, Applejack, I’m so happy for you!” Rarity exclaimed with excitement. She approached Applejack, wrapping her hooves around her in a hug. “So, who’s the lucky pony?”
Applejack placed a hoof on Rarity’s shoulder and said, “Rarity. The truth is...” She took a deep breath and told Rarity, “I’m kind of into mares.”
Rarity chuckled, “Oh, darling, I already knew that.”
Applejack widened her eyes and asked, “What? When?”
“Applejack, I've known for a few days. You think I wouldn’t notice,” Rarity said. She then glanced at Applejack and asked, “So, who’s the mare?”
Applejack struggled to find the right words. However, Rarity seems to know whom Applejack has a crush on. “Is it Rainbow Dash?” Rarity said with a smirk.
Applejack blushed and widened her eyes. “What? How do you know?”
“Well, it did take me a while before I noticed you were staring at her at Flurry's party.” Rarity said.
“Okay, fine. I have a crush on Rainbow Dash." Applejack said, confessing to Rarity. "But I’m not sure if she feels the same way for me.”
Rarity walked closer to Applejack and said, “Well, I'm about to break a promise, but... Rainbow Dash is also into mares.”
Applejack was shocked to hear what Rarity had told her. That Rainbow Dash is also into mares. “What? Rarity, Are you sure?” Applejack asked.
“I’m sure of it.” Rarity said, telling Applejack the truth.
Suddenly, Fancy Pants shouted from the store downstairs, “Rarity, your little friend is here!”
“Oh, it must be Spike," Rarity said. "I got to take that, darling,” With that, she left her room and headed downstairs to her store. Applejack was left with a smile on her face, knowing she might have a chance with Rainbow Dash.


Meanwhile, at Sugar-cube Corner, Pinkie and Fluttershy were enjoying each other's company as they ate some of the cupcakes Pinkie had made.
“Wow, Pinkie, these are probably the best cupcakes you’ve ever made,” Fluttershy said.
Pinkie Pie giggled, “Thanks, Fluttershy. I’m planning on making more next week.”
As the two ponies finished eating their cupcakes, Fluttershy asked Pinkie, “So, how are things with you and Cheese?”
“We’re doing great,” Pinkie said. “And starting next month, we are officially opening our party planning business.” Pinkie then pulled out a flyer that said, “Pinkie and Cheese Party Planning.”
"Wow, that’s great, Pinkie!” Fluttershy said, amazed at Pinkie's progress in her upcoming business.
“By the way, have you heard the news about Twilight?” Pinkie asked.
“No, what happened? Is she okay?” Fluttershy asked.
“Oh, she fine," Pinkie said. "It's just that Princess Celestia assigned her a guard.”
Surprised, Fluttershy asked, “How did you know about that?”
“Just a hunch,” Pinkie said, smiling. “That reminds me, how are you and Discord doing,”
“Pinkie, why do you keep asking about me and Discord?” Fluttershy asked.
Suddenly, Discord appeared from nowhere, using his chaotic magic, and said, “Did somepony say my name?”
Fluttershy shrieked in surprise and nearly fell off her seat. “Discord! Don’t scare me like that,” Fluttershy said.
“Oops, Sorry, Fluttershy.” Discord apologized. “Anyway, did I hear somepony talking about me?”
“I was just asking if you two are dating?” Pinkie said.
Discord chuckled, “Pinkie Pie, my dear, you know Fluttershy and I aren’t dating.” He leaned toward Pinkie’s ear and whispered, “Not until the writer put us in a kissing scene. But he's having problems developing ideas for this and the next chapters.”
"Don't bring me into this, Discord!" A voice shouted from beyond.
“Okay, Dokey, then, I’ve got to get back to baking. Bye Fluttershy. Bye, Discord,” Pinkie said as she left the table and returned to the kitchen.
Fluttershy turned to Discord and asked him, “Did you tell her we’re dating?”
Discord shook his head. “No, my sweet Fluttershy, I would never tell anypony. You know I always keep my promise to you.”
“I know," Fluttershy said, and she hugged Discord. "And that’s why I love you."
“I love you too,” Discord said as he wrapped his arms around Fluttershy. Little did they know Pinkie Pie was spying on them from the kitchen, smiling at them.


Hours Later…
Apple Bloom, Sweetie Bell, and Scootaloo left the CMC treehouse after helping fillies and colts discover their true talents. “Well, Crusaders, I think that’s enough for one day. I say we call it a night.” Apple Bloom said.
“Yeah, I need to get home," Scootaloo added. "My aunts are making dinner.”
“Me too." Sweetie Belle said. "Rarity wants me home so she can show me something.”
“What do you think it is?” Scootaloo asked.
“Not sure, but she seems excited about it.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Alright then. Well, see you, girls, at school.” Apple Bloom said. The three Crusaders then walked back to their homes by themselves.
As Apple Bloom returned to her family’s farm, she passed by Ponyville Park, where she saw Spike on the bench crying, “Spike? What is he doing here? And why is he crying?” she wondered. Curious, she decided to talk to him.
Apple Bloom approached Spike, “Hey, Spike.” She said calmly. Spike startled and looked up at her. “Oh, Hey, Apple Bloom,” Spike sniffled, wiping his tears from his eyes. “What are you doing here?” He asked.
Apple Bloom immediately answered Spike, “Well, the Crusaders and I just finished helping out other ponies for the day. I was on my way home when I saw you crying. What’s wrong?”
“I... I don’t think I want to talk about it?” Spike said.
Apple Bloom sat beside Spike on the bench, placing her hoof on his back. “You can tell me, Spike. I'm your friend.” Spike turned his head back at Apple Bloom, “Okay, I’ll tell you,” Spike said, ready to tell Apple Bloom what happened.
(Flashback start)
Spike had just arrived at Rarity's boutique filled with confidence, “This is it; I’m finally going to ask out Rarity.” Spike thought to himself. He walked up to Rarity’s door and knocked, waiting for Rarity to respond.
When the doors opened, Spike was disappointed to be greeted by Fancy Pants instead of Rarity. “Oh, Hey there, little guy.” Fancy Pants said.
“Uh, hi... is Rarity here?” Spike asked nervously.
Fancy Pants turned his head and shouted, “Rarity, your little friend is here.” He then turned his head back to Spike, “She’ll be here in a minute.”
“Thanks,” Spike said. While waiting for Rarity, he wondered why Fancy Pants was at Rarity's Boutique.
Suddenly, Rarity came to the door. “Oh, Hey Spike, what brings you here?”
“Hey, Rarity,” Spike said. Before asking Rarity, he couldn't help but ask her about Fancy Pants, “Why is Fancy Pants here?”
Rarity looked at Fancy with an attractive look, “Well, Fancy Pants and I are going out.” Rarity said.
As Spike heard those words, his eyes widened, and he felt his heart shattering into a million pieces. The mare he has had a massive crush on since they first met is now dating another pony.
“Anyway, Spike, is there something you want from me?” Asked Rarity.
Spike shuttered, “N-Never mind. I-I- I got to go.” Spike turned and started to fly away and cry, hearing Rarity’s voice from behind, screaming at him, “Spikey, Wait!”
(Flashback ended)
“Oh, Spike, I’m so sorry.” Apple Bloom said, placing her hoof back at Spike’s back. Spike wiped the tears off his face.
“It’s not your fault, Apple Bloom. I just waited too long.” Spike then started to cry again before telling Apple Bloom, “I don’t know if I’ll ever find love again.”
Before he could let out more tears, Apple Bloom hugged Spike, trying to cheer him up. “Don’t be too hard on yourself, Spike. I know there’s a mare just waiting for you.” Apple Bloom blushed a little, “Maybe you’ll find a mare who has a crush on you.”
Apple Bloom pulled away from the spike, still putting her hoof on Spike’s shoulder. Spike sniffled and said, “Thanks, Apple Bloom.” After that, he hugged her to thank her for cheering him up. “I’m glad I have friends like you.” Hearing those words made Apple Bloom's cheeks blush even more.


Later that night, Twilight, Spike, Starlight, Sunset, and Flash were having dinner at the Castle of Friendship. Everything was quiet until Starlight asked Spike a question. “So, Spike, how did your date with Rarity go?”
Spike looked down at his food, looking a little depressed as he answered. “She’s already dating Fancy Pants,” he revealed in a disappointed tone.
Twilight was shocked to hear that her little assistant/ little brother had his heart broken, “Oh, Spike, I’m so sorry."
“It’s okay, Twilight. I’ll be fine.” Spike said. He then rose from his seat, took his dinner plate, and added, “I’m just going to go and eat in my room.” Spike left the dining room and headed to his room to eat alone.
“Is he okay?” Flash asked, concerned about Spike.
Sunset finished chewing her food before responding, “Spike has a crush on one of our friends, Rarity. And he just had his heart broken.”
"Oh, I see,” Flash said, comprehending the situation.
Soon after, Starlight started yawning, “Well, I'm done for the day. I’m going to go to bed.” she said as she exited from her chair. "Good night, twilight."
"Good night, Starlight," Twilight said.
“Yeah, me too. See you in the morning, Twilight,” Sunset said. She exited her chair and followed Starlight to their rooms. Before leaving, Sunset whispered to Twilight, "You got this."
With Twilight and Flash the only ones left at the dinner table, Twilight seized the opportunity to ask Flash a few questions to get to know him personally. “So, Flash, did you settle in fine?”
“Yeah, I’m all unpacked and ready for tomorrow,” Flash said. “I even spend some of my free time reading one of the books I brought from the Crystal Empire.”
“Really? What kind of book is it?" Twilight asked curiously. 
Flash responded. “Daring Do and the Quest for the Sapphire Statue,”
“Seriously? That’s one of my favorites,” Twilight exclaimed.
“It's one of my favorites, too," Flash admitted. "My favorite part of the novel was when Daring Do was able to get the treasure despite having a broken wing.”
Thrilled about their shared enthusiasm for the same book, Twilight continued to ask Flash more questions to see if they had more common interests.
As their conversation started to go smoothly, Twilight decided to ask Flash about his family. "So, what do your parents do?"
"Both my parents worked at the weather factory in Cloudsdale," Flash replied.
"Wow, that's amazing," Twilight said. "Do you have any siblings?"
"Just a little brother named First Base. He goes to school in Ponyville," Flash said.
Suddenly, Twilight remembered a colt named "First Base" in Cheerilee's class who caught the horsey hives. "Is he the one who got all his classmates with the horsey hives?" she asked.
"Yeah, that's him. It was not pretty," Flash said, "He told me that you visited him and his classmates in the hospital, and he told me about Princess Flurry Heart's tantrum." Twilight laughed nervously, remembering that day.
Twilight got up from her chair, “Well, I’ve got to get some sleep. See you in the morning, Flash.” 
“Okay, good night, princess,” Flash responded.
"Good night. Oh, and Flash," Twilight added, turning her head at Flash. "When you’re not on duty, don't call me princess. Just call me Twilight."
"Oh, okay. Well, good night, Twilight." Flash said. Twilight headed to her room, blushing with a smile on her face.


At night in Canterlot, Celestia and Lune walk down the halls. "It sure is a wonderful night, isn't Luna?" Celestia said.
"Indeed, it is, sister. Indeed, it is." Luna agreed.
Suddenly, Luna felt a cold breeze, accompanied by a sinister laugh from behind, making her shudder. As she turned around, she found no one there.
Concerned, Celestia notices Luna's unease, "Luna, is everything all right?"
"Yes, Tia," Luna replied. "I thought I heard something."
“Probably just the wind,” Celestia suggested.
“Maybe,” Luna responded, unsure what it was.
As the royal sisters continued down the hall, the dark Phoenix observed them from the shadow. It then flew out of the castle and away from Canterlot before transforming into a mist as it headed toward the Crystal Empire.

	
		Chapter 3: Off to a good start



The next day
Celestia had just raised the sun, casting its warm golden light across Equestria. Twilight had just awakened. She yawned for a bit before hopping out of her bed. As Twilight left her room, she was greeted by Flash, wearing his royal guard armor.
"Good morning, Princess Twilight," Flash said, acknowledging her. Twilight, slightly startled, forgetting that Flash was staying here as her royal guard.
"Oh, hey, Flash," Twilight responded nervously. "Um... have you been standing here this whole time?"
"No, I just arrived about five minutes ago," Flash replied. "May I ask, where are you heading?"
"I was just about to head to the kitchen to grab some breakfast before heading to the school," Twilight replied.
"In that case, once you've finished eating, allow me to accompany you to the school," Flash said, offering a sense of duty.
"Thanks, but I think I can walk to my school by myself. It's right next to the castle. I don't need an escort," Twilight said. As she was about to walk away, Flash stopped her.
"I'm sorry, Princess, but I can't allow that," Flash said. "Captain Armor, specifically, instructed me to watch over and keep you safe every time you leave the castle,"
"That's very loyal of you, Flash, but I assure you, I'll be perfectly fine," Twilight said, insisting. 
"Nevertheless, it's my sworn duty to protect you, and I won't take no for an answer," Flash said, "Besides, if something were to happen to you, I could never forgive myself."
Twilight was taken aback by Flash’s dedication. After a brief moment of contemplation, Twilight sighed, "Okay, you win. After breakfast, I'll allow you to escort me to the school."
"Thank you for understanding, Princess," Flash said with a relieved smile. As the two ponies made their way to the kitchen, Twilight couldn't help but feel a mix of annoyance and appreciation for Flash's unwavering dedication to her well-being. At that moment, Twilight reflected on Sunset's advice, realizing perhaps the time to ask her friends for help.


Twilight was doing paperwork in her office at the School of Friendship when she heard a knock on her door.
"Yes?" Twilight called out. The doors swung open, revealing Flash.
"Your Highness, your friends are here to see you," Flash said.
"Oh, good, let them in, Flash," Twilight replied. Flash stepped aside and allowed Sunset, Starlight, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Rarity Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie to enter Twilight's office. Once they were all inside, Flash closed the door and resumed his post of guarding the entrance.
"What up, Twilight?" Applejack asked.
"Yeah, why did you call us in here?" Rainbow Dash inquired.
"Well, I called you girls here because… I need to talk to you about something,” Twilight said before getting out of her seat and walking toward her friends.
"What is this about?" Fluttershy asked softly.
Twilight started to look nervous before telling them, "It's about... Flash."
"Your royal guard, what about him?" Rarity asked.
Twilight then tried to tell them about her feelings for Flash, but Sunset approached her reassuringly and said, "It's okay, Twilight. You can tell them."
“Tell us what?" Starlight asked curiously.
Twilight took a deep breath and spoke, "You see..." She was about to tell her friends when Pinkie spoke up and said it for her.
"You secretly have a crush on Flash Sentry. Because he reminds you of the Flash Sentry from the human world, where Sunset made her home, whom you bumped into a couple of times and helped clear your name to run for the princess in a school dance. And after you get your crown back and return, you discover this world also has a Flash. And now that he's your royal guard, you need to ask us for some advice since you've never been in love before." Pinkie said, grinning.
Twilight, Sunset, and Spike were shocked and surprised by Pinkie's accurate summary; their jaws dropped.
"How did you know?" Sunset asked.
"Just a hunch," Pinkie said.
“Actually, Twi... We figured that out already." Applejack said.
"You did?" Twilight said in shock and surprise.
"Yeah, we did," Applejack confirmed with a warm smile.
"And we are very happy for you," Fluttershy added.
"And we are willing to help you in any way we can," Rarity said.
"Thank you, girls." Twilight smiled in relief, knowing she didn't have to keep her feelings for Flash a secret from her friends. She then asked them, "So, do any of you have any advice for me?"
"Why don't you just ask him out already and get it over with it?" Rainbow suggested.
Rarity turned to Rainbow Dash and said, "Rainbow Dash, you don't just ask somepony out. You need to be prepared first."
"Wait, did you say, ‘Be prepared’?" Twilight asked.
"Exactly," Rarity said. "You should give it a little time before asking him out. That way, you can prepare for your date."
Fluttershy chimed in, "You should also be true to yourself and not pretend to be somepony else,"
"And if you were picking what kind of date to have, I suggest something simple, like a walk in the garden or a meal together, just to spend quality time together," Applejack added. “That’s how my parents did it.”
“You should also ask what kinds of food he likes,” Pinkie added. "Especially the deserts.”
After hearing Rarity, Fluttershy, Applejack, and Pinkie giving Twilight some advice, Rainbow decides to do the same: "In that case, don't be afraid to show him some interest. Also, don't forget to drop off a few hints, if you know what I mean."
Twilight giggled in response, "Thanks, Rainbow. I will keep that in mind."
Sunset approached Twilight and said, "And remember, Twilight, don't be afraid to express your feelings when the time feels right." She then hugged Twilight and was soon joined by the rest of her friends.
"Thanks, girls. I'm lucky to have friends like you." Twilight said, complete with gratitude.


Several days later...
Twilight was strolling through the hallway in her castle when she saw Flash's bedroom door was ajar. Curious, she couldn’t resist peeking inside. When she peeked, she saw Flash polishing his armor. Summoning courage, she took a deep breath and walked into Flash's room without him knowing.
"Hey, Flash," Twilight said, causing Flash to startle a little.
"Oh, hey, Princess," Flash responded, setting his armor beside him. "Sorry, I didn't hear you come in."
"No, no, it's okay. I didn't mean to interrupt your polishing," Twilight said.
"It's quite all right," Flash said. "So, is there something you need?"
Twilight took a deep breath and said, "Yes, actually. I came here to ask you something,"
Curious, Flash raised an eyebrow and asked, "Really? What is it?"
Twilight hesitated for a moment, "Well... I was wondering if you'd like to go out... for a meal with me tonight?"
Flash’s expression shifted to curiosity, "You mean like a date?" 
"N-No, not like that." Twilight started to get nervous, so she adjusted her words to ensure Flash didn’t know it was a date. “Well, considering it's been almost a week since you became my royal guard, I thought I would offer you a treat as a token of my appreciation."
Flash put a smile on his face, "Oh, well, in that case, sure, that sounds great," he replied. "What time?" 
Twilight suggested the time, "How does 5:15 sound?"
"Sounds like a date to me," Flash responded casually, causing Twilight's cheeks to flush.
"Well, I'll see you then," Twilight replied.
“See you then, Princess… I mean Twilight,” Flash responds with a chuckle.
Twilight then exited Flash's room, contenting a smile on her face.


Meanwhile, in the Crystal Empire,
Shinning Armor is in his and Cadence’s bedroom, sitting on the edge of the bed, looking at a picture of himself and Twilight when they were little. As he continued to look at the picture, Candence walked in, not wearing her regalia and carrying a sleepy Flurry Heart on her back.
“Is everything all right, dear?” Cadence asked, worrying about her husband.
Shinning signed heavily, “I’m just… worried about Twylie.”
“What do you mean?” Cadence asked, curious.
Turning to face Cadence, Shining Armor confesses what’s troubling him, “Look, I know it's only been almost a week since we've sent Sentry over to protect her, but I’m starting to get worried that he might do something to her.”
Setting the picture aside, Shining Armor rose from the bed and started to panic, "What if he tried to take advantage of her? Or what if he harms her? Or worst, what if he gets her..."
"Shining Armor, you need to calm yourself," Cadance shouted, trying to calm her husband down. "Twilight will be fine. Flash wouldn't do anything to harm her."
Taking a deep breath, Shining Armor looked at his wife, "I'm sorry, Cadance. It's just... she's my little sister, and I can't help but worry about her."
Understanding his concerns, Cadance placed her hoof on Shining Armor's back, "I understand what you’re going through, but trust me, Twilight will be fine. She has her friends, and Flash will do whatever it takes to protect her. He would never hurt her." She then planted a kiss on Shining Armor's lips, causing him to smile, knowing he would agree with her, at least for the moment."
"For now, the only thing you should worry about is this one and her nap time," Cadance said, redirecting her and Shinning's attention to their daughter.
The two ponies then headed to Flurry's room to put her to bed, unaware that the dark phoenix was silently observing them from the shadows. With a silent departure, it flew away out of the castle and the Crystal Empire.


Later that evening...
Flash and Twilight found themselves seated at Ponyville Café, where Twilight suggested. Flash couldn’t help but look around at the café as they settled into their seats.
"So, you've been here before?" Flash asked.
"I have," Twilight replied with a smile. "This was the first place I tried since I came to Ponyville."
"Well, in that case, I look forward to the food," Flash responded, smiling at Twilight.
Just then, the waiter approached their table, addressing Twilight respectfully. "Good evening, Your Majesty. What may we have for you today?" the waiter asked. As Twilight and Flash placed their dinner orders, they are unaware that Twilight's friends are hiding behind the bushes, spying on them.
"Um, girls, does this feel right? Spying on Twilight?" Fluttershy asks, expressing her concern.
"Hey, you wanted to know how Twilight's date is going, right?" Rainbow Dash said.
"Besides, Fluttershy, this wouldn't be spying; it's merely... checking up on our dear friend without her knowing. It's different." Rarity said.
"Yeah, Fluttershy, take it from me," Pinkie said.
Applejack turned to the other mares and hushed them before whispering. "Would y’all keep it down? We don’t want Twilight and Flash to know we’re here."
Back at the table, the waiter returned with Twilight's and Flash's food. Twilight had ordered a Hay Burger with a side of fries and a glass of chocolate milk, while Flash had chosen a Hay sandwich with hay, lettuce, and tomato with a glass of chocolate milk.
As Flash took a couple of bites of his sandwich, Twilight asked, "How's your sandwich?"
"It's good," Flash replied before taking another bite. "How's your Hay Burger?"
"Delicious," Twilight replied with a smile.
As the two of them enjoyed eating dinner, Twilight asked Flash, "So, Flash, can I ask you something?”
"Sure, Twilight. What’s on your mind?" Flash inquired.
"I was wondering... if you could tell me a little about yourself?"
Curious, Flash tilted his head slightly and asked, "Why do you want to know?"
"Well, I figured since you're going to be staying here for a while, I thought it would be nice to learn more about you," Twilight explained.
"Well, okay." Flash replied, understanding what Twilight said before explaining his life story: "I was born in Canterlot, but when I was about a month old, my family moved to a house underneath Cloudsdale. One day, when I was ten and my brother, First Base, was two, we were playing in the park when a few Timberwolves cubs came out of nowhere and were trying to get First Base. I ended up protecting him and scaring the other Timberwolves away; that's when I got my cutie mark and discovered my special talent is to protect ponies. When I was 21, I heard about what happened at the royal wedding in Canterlot. That's when I decided to attend the royal academy and begin training to become a royal guard. After months of training, I graduated, became a royal guard, and was eventually assigned to the Crystal Empire. I've been stationed there ever since, until a week ago when I was assigned here to protect you."
After hearing Flash's story, Twilight was surprised to learn interesting things about him: how Flash got his cutie mark by protecting his little brother and that what happened at her brother's wedding is what caused Flash to become a royal guard in the first place, "Wow, Flash, I have no idea," Twilight said.
“It’s okay, Twilight,” Flash said before smiling, "I'm glad you enjoyed hearing my story."
Twilight smiled back. "Since you told me your story, let me tell you a little about myself." She then spends the rest of the "date" telling Flash about her life. "I was also born in Canterlot..."


After an excellent time out together, Twilight and Flash returned to the castle. Once they got back inside, Flash turned to Twilight with a smile on his face.
"I have to say, I enjoyed our night out," Flash said.
Twilight's cheeks flushed, "Well, I'm glad you like it, Flash." She replied, hiding her nervousness.
Flash smiled, then suggested, "You know we should do this again sometime."
Twilight's heart skipped a beat as she felt nervousness and excitement coursing through her. "Really?" She stammered, caught off guard by his proposition. "I mean, y-yeah, we definitely should."
Suddenly, Flash started to yawn, "Well, I better get some sleep. Good night, Prin... Twilight."
"Good night, Flash," Twilight said, bidding him farewell. The two ponies exchanged one last smile before parting ways and heading back to their rooms.
As Flash made his way to his room, he couldn't help but smile. Not only did he enjoy their night out, but he realized that he might start to have a crush on Twilight- unaware that Twilight also had a crush on him.


Meanwhile, somewhere deep within a dark and ominous cave in Equestria, the dark phoenix soared in and landed on a creature's hoof. The creature was noon other than a dark alicorn with a red and black stroke mane, dragon wings instead of alicorn wings, sharp teeth, red eyes, and the height of Celestia and Luna.

"Hello, my old friend," The dark alicorn said in a dripping voice, addressing the Phoenix. "Tell me, have you done as I asked? Have you managed to find any Alicorns?”
The dark phoenix squawks in response, and the alicorn understands its message. “Five, you say. I assumed two of them were Celestia and Luna?”
Curious about the remaining three, the dark alicorn asked, “What about the other three?” The phoenix squawks once more, “A princess of love and her Alicorn child?" The dark Alicorn scoffed dismissively. "I highly doubt either of them has the power I seek, especially the little one.”
The dark creature moved his phoenix closer to him. “What about the last one?” The phoenix squawked again. “A princess of friendship, the wielder of the element of magic, and the savior of Equestria countless times?”
Upon learning about Twilight's existence, the dark alicorn's eyes gleamed. He smiled darkly and said, "It appears I have found the perfect Alicorn to help me regain my magic." With a dark chuckle, he declared, "Once I do, Equestria will be mine, and everypony will bow down to me!" 
The dark alicorn laugh resonated within the cave, creating an eerie echo reverberating through the shadows, foreshadowing the impending threat that loomed over Equestria.

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to Dark Nightmare Moon for the image
Well, now we know why the dark Phoenix was stalking the princesses; the question is, what does the Dark Alicorn plan?


	
		Chapter 4: The gift



Four weeks later
Pinkie Pie and Cheese Sandwich had just opened their party-planning business, "Pinkie and Cheese Party Planners," They decided to have a grand opening at Sugar Cub Corner and invited all their friends.
“Congratulations on your grand opening, Pinkie Pie,” Applejack exclaimed, raising a cup of fruit punch in a toast.
“Thanks, Applejack,” Pinkie responded with a smile. “And thank you, everypony, for coming.”
“Well, of course, darling.” Rarity said. “We wouldn’t miss your grand opening for anything in Equestria.”
“So, have you guys received any offers since you opened?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“We got a few, actually,” Pinkie said. “We even got one from Princess Celestia.”
"Really?" Everypony said in unison.
"Yeah.” Cheese Sandwich said. “The princess wanted us to help set up the Grand Galloping Gala.” Everyone was surprised to hear that Celestia wanted Pinkie and Cheese to set up for the Grand Galloping Gala.
“Woah, the princess wants you two to set up the Grand Galloping Gala?” Rainbow asked, surprised to hear Princess Celestia was one of their first clients.
“That’s Right,” Pinkie said.
“Well, in that case, I propose a toast,” Twilight said, raising her cup up. “To Pinkie and Cheese,” Everypony else followed suit, raised their cups, clicked them together, and began drinking.
As everypony continued to enjoy the party, Twilight noticed her cup was nearly empty. She turned to Flash and asked, “Hey, Flash. Could you get me another drink, please?”
“Sure thing, Twilight,” Flash replied. He gracefully took Twilight’s nearly empty cup using his wing and headed to the other tables where the bowl of fruit punch was.
Twilight turned back towards her friends, only to notice they were staring at her. "What are you girls looking at?" she asked.
"Oh, it's nothing," Starlight said. “We just couldn’t help but notice how well you and Flash have been getting along,”
Twilight blushed and said, "Well, I wouldn't say we're getting along that much."
"Oh, really?" Sunset smirked, "Because he has been calling you by your name more often now."
Twilight’s cheeks flushed even deeper, "Well, yeah. Ever since our night out, I have asked him to call me by my name instead of “princess.”
"And how has that been going since?" Sunset asked.
"It's been… going well," Twilight said. "Besides accompanying me to wherever I go, he’s been very helpful.” 
“What do you mean by that?” Starlight asked.
“He’s been helping me with my royal duties and even helped me with some of my classes and even coming up with lessons for the students."
"Did you ask him for his help?" Rarity asked.
"No, actually, he simply volunteered," Twilight said.
Starlight, Sunset, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie start to look at each other, knowing what is happening.
"What?" Twilight asked.
Sunset turned back to Twilight and said, "It sounds like Flash is starting to like you."
"He... He is?" Twilight said, stuttering as her heart raced. She then turned to Sunset, "What should I do?"
"Relax, Twilight," Starlight said. "Take your time and consider your own feelings.”
"And remember, we'll be here for you. No matter what," Sunset added.
"Thanks, girls," Twilight said.


As Twilight continued her conversation with her friends over at the food and drink table, Flash had just finished refilling Twilight's cup of fruit punch. He was about to head towards Twilight to give it to her when he noticed Spike sitting alone. Thinking about something else, Flash decided to talk to Spike.
Flash approached Spike and said, “Hey, Spike. Mind if I ask you something?”
Spike turned towards Flash, “Sure, Flash. What do you need?”
“Well… I need your help.” Flash sat down next to Spike before saying to him. “I’m having trouble finding a gift for Twilight, and I need your advice,”
Spike raised an eyebrow, “Wait a minute. Why do you want to give Twilight a gift?” he asked curiously.
Scratching his head, Flash explained to Spike, “Well, in a few days, it will be a whole month of being her royal guard, and I want to give her something special.”
“So, why are you asking me?” Spike asked.
Flash explained to Spike, “Because you happen to know more about her than any creature, even her best friends.”
After hearing what Flash said about him, Spike decided to advise him. “Well, Twilight is interested in learning new things and reading books. So, I would suggest buying her a book."
"What kind of book?" Flash asked.
"Twilight is interested in any book, like history, adventure, and comedy,” Spike suggested.
"Thanks, Spike," Flash said, expressing his gratitude.
"No problem," Spike replied,
After receiving Spike’s advice, Flash returned to Twilight with her cup of fruit punch. Handing it to her, he said, "Here you go, Twilight."
"Thanks, Flash," Twilight said to Flash.
As Twilight took a sip, Flash considered what Spike had just said and thought, “A book that she might be interested in…”


Meanwhile, the Cutie Mark Crusaders are in their clubhouse discussing which ponies they should help get their Cutie Marks.
"So, girls, who should we help today?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"I’m not sure," Scootaloo said. She then turned to Apple Bloom and asked, “What do you think, Apple Bloom?”
Apple Bloom didn’t answer. She was staring out the window, lost in thought, thinking about Spike. 
“Apple Bloom!” Scootaloo exclaimed, snapping her friend out of her trance.
“Huh, What? “Apple Bloom said, confused. “Sorry, Scoots, what were you saying?”
"What’s going on with you?" Scootaloo asked. “You have been acting strangely for the past few weeks?”
“Yeah, is everything all right?” Sweetie Belle asked, putting on a worried look.
“It’s nothing, really.” Apple Bloom said, attempting to dismiss their worries.
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle walked in front of Apple Bloom, gazing at her, “Apple Bloom, I don’t think you’re telling us the truth.”
“I agree. Is there something you're not telling us?” Scootalo said, starting to get annoyed that her friend was keeping a secret.
"Well, there is something I have to tell you, girls." Apple Bloom said. “But you can’t tell any pony, especially my family. 
“Sure, what is it?” Sweetie Bella asked.
A few minutes of explaining later...
"You have a crush on Spike?" Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo said in unison.
"Yeah, I do." Apple Bloom confesses as her cheeks blush.
"When did this happen?" Scootaloo asked.
Apple Bloom answered, "It happened a few years ago when he helped me out on the farm when Applejack was away on a friendship quest."
"Well, why didn't you tell him sooner?" Scootaloo asked. She then remembered why, “Oh, he had a crush on Rarity.”
“He does, but I don’t think it’s going to last.”
“What do you mean?” Scootalo asked.
Before Apple Bloom could answer, Sweetie Bell responded first. "It's probably because she's dating Fancy Pants."
“How do you know?” Scootaloo asked Sweetie Belle.
Sweetie answered, “She told me about last month.”
“Yeah, that's it.” Apple Bloom confirms.
“Okay, so why do you ask him out already?” Scootaloo suggested.
“Because I don’t know how to tell him.” Apple Bloom said. “
Sweetie Belle then comforts Apple Bloom, “Don’t Worry, Apple Bloom, we got your back. And when Spike is over with Rarity, we will be there to support you.”
“And hey, the gala is in a month. Maybe you can ask him to dance with you then,” Scootalo suggested before comforting Apple Bloom toon.
Thanks, Girls, Apple Bloom said before grabbing them in for a hug. “I love you.”
“We love you too.” Sweete and Scootalo said in unison.


Half an hour after the party, Applejack and Rainbow walked to Applejack farm at Sweet Apple Acres.
Rainbow Dash turned to Applejack and said, "Man, that was a good party. I've got a feeling that Pinkie's party business is going to be a big hit."
"You got that right, sugar cube," Applejack said. "After all, she had Cheese by her side."
“Yeah, those two make a good team," Rainbow Dash added, "Just like Fluttershy and Discord and Rarity and Fancy Pants."
“I agree,” Applejack said.
After a moment of silence, Applejack turned to Rainbow and asked, "So, how are things with the Wonderbolts?”
“Oh, um, things are going great,” Rainbow Dash replied. “Yeah, we've been practicing for a new routine. And let me tell you, it’s going to be awesome.” She then turned to Applejack and asked, “What about you?”
“Oh, you know, same old, same old. Applejack shrugged. “Help out on the farm, bucking apples and getting ready for cider season.” Just then, Applejack thought of an idea: “Ya know, we have hung out for a while. Maybe you could stick around one day and help us out with the harvest?”
“Sure, count me in! As long as you give me some cider afterward,” Rainbow said.
Applejack chuckled in response. “You drive a hard bargain, Dash, but deal. Just before she could ask another question, Rainbow interrupted.
“Hey, I got to head home, A.J.; I’ve got early training tomorrow.”
“Oh, sure thing. Take care, Rainbow.”
“Later, A.J.”
As Rainbow Dash soared off into the dusk sky, Applejack couldn’t help but blush and wonder why she hadn’t admitted her crush on her.


A few days later,
Flash was strolling around Ponyville, trying to find the perfect gift for Twilight. Suddenly, he stumbled upon a bookstore. “A bookstore, perfect! Spike said Twilight loves books,” he thought. Feeling this was the perfect opportunity, Flash decided to go inside.
As Flash entered the store, he looked around and saw a bunch of books, some on shelves and several on top of the shelves. He was greeted by an elderly mare unicorn with a silver mane and a golden coat, who happened to be the store's owner.
"Good afternoon, Sir," the store owner said, greeting Flash with a warm smile. "What brought you in here today?"
Flash was taken aback by the store owner's sudden appearance. "Oh, hello," he said. "I'm looking for a book."
"Ah, a book, you say," The book owner said. "Might I ask what kind you're looking for?"
Drawing from Spike’s advice, Flash responded, "Something with either adventure, thriller, comedy, or history."
The owner gazed into Flash’s eyes and said, "Let me guess; it's for a certain pony friend of yours?"
Flash's eyes widened in surprise. "How do you know?"
"Easy. I know different kinds of ponies that come here, and you look like somepony who wants to buy a book for somepony else,” the store owner explained with a smile. “Wait here; I'll be back in a few minutes.”
A few minutes later, the owner returned with several books for Flash, and she left him alone to look through them. After looking through all the books, Flash found the perfect book to give to Twilight. "This is the one." He declared with confidence.
The owner looked at the book Flash had chosen and nodded in approval, "Ah, an excellent choice," she remarked. "That will be 25 bits."
After paying for the book, Flash left the store with a smile, hoping Twilight would love his gift.


Back in the Castle of Friendship, Twilight is in her bedroom, combing her mane, when she hears a knock on her open door. When she turned to see who it was, she was greeted by Flash as he entered the room.
“Flash, there you are! Where have you been?” Twilight asked. "I haven't seen you since this afternoon."
"Apologies, Twilight,” Flash replied. “I was out for a bit until I decided to go shopping,"
"You have?" Twilight asked curiously. "What did you buy?"
"Actually, I bought something for you,” Flash said with a smile. “Consider it a gift for being your royal guard for a month.” Twilight was surprised to hear Flash had bought her a gift.
Flash pulls the book he bought from his satchel and gently places it on Twilight’s bed. Twilight levitates the book close to her and reads the title aloud: “The Trojan Maze Runner.” She then looked at Flash and asked, “What is it about?”
“I don’t want to give away too much,” Flash begins to answer Twilight’s question. “But it’s about a group of ponies waking up in the middle of a Trojan maze, trying to find a way out. But it became difficult when the maze kept changing, and mysterious creatures tried to kill and stop the ponies from exiting.”
Twilight examined the book closer and said, “Hm, it sounds like something Rainbow would be in instead.” Suddenly, her smile turned upside down.
“You don’t like it?” Flash asked, worried that Twilight might not like the gift he gave her.
Twilight looked at Flash and said, “No, not at all. I do like it.” She said, “I’ve been meaning to read something new for a while.” Then she looked at Flash and said, “It’s just I didn't get you anything.”
“I don’t need a gift,” Flash replied. “Your safety is my greatest gift of all.”
Flash smiled in relief, "Well, I'm glad you like it," Flash said. "I'm gonna go to bed; see you in the mornings."
"Okay, good night, Flash," Twilight said, bidding him farewell.
As Flash leaves Twilight's room and heads to his room. Twilight takes the book to her bed and reads the first few chapters of “The Trojan Maze Runner.”


Meanwhile, inside the dark alicorn's cave, he watches Twilight through his crystal ball. “So, this is the alicorn you mention?” he asked his phoenix.
The dark phoenix squeaks in response.
The dark alicorn examined Twilight closer. " I thought she would be a little taller,” he said, followed by a cold chuckle. “But it doesn’t matter; all that matters is how powerful her magic is to me.” 
The dark alicorn turned away from the crystal ball, walked out of the cave, and looked over the view of the Castle of Friendship in Ponyville. “I just need to know how powerful her magic is,” he declared with a dark smirk. “And I will find out, one way or another.”

			Author's Notes: 
The Trojan Maze Runner is a parody of The Maze runner
It's time to come up with a for the Dark Alicorn the question is what should his name be?


	
		Chapter 5: Invitation and preparation



Ten days later...
Twilight's friends were sitting around the Cutie Mark Map in the Castle of Friendship because Twilight had a huge announcement to make.
“So, does anypony have any idea why Twilight calls us here?” Rainbow asked.
“Beats me,” Applejack replied, shrugging.
“I hoped it’s nothing bad or scary,” Fluttershy said as she started to shutter.
Starlight then turned to Fluttershy, “Fluttershy, do you really think Twilight would call us here because something bad is happening?”
Fluttershy responded, “Well… I guess not.”
Suddenly, Twilight entered the room with a smile on her face, knowing it was good news. "I'm glad I called you girls here because I have a surprise for you all," she said. “Guess what Princess Celestia sent me yesterday?” Twilight then magically levitated an envelope and revealed sixteen golden tickets inside. Everypony was surprised to see what the golden tickets were for.
"Are those what I think they are?" Sunset Shimmer asked.
Before Twilight could answer, Pinkie Pie bounced with excitement and exclaimed, "Those are tickets to the Grand Galloping Gala!" 
"They are," Twilight confirmed with a warm smile. “Princess Celestia sent me some tickets for the Grand Galloping Gala tomorrow, and we’re all invited.” She then levitated two tickets to each pony, leaving her and Spike with one.
As the ponies started to get excited about going to the Gala, Fluttershy couldn’t help but notice the extra tickets she and the others received. Curious, she turned to Twilight and asked, “Um, Twilight, why are you giving us extra tickets?” 
The other ponies also stopped, noticed the extra tickets, and wanted to know the same thing.
Twilight explained, “Well, Celestia explained that the extra tickets are for our plus ones or our dates,”
“That’s very thoughtful of her.” Rarity replied. “But I already had my ticket from Fancy Pants. I supposed I could give my extra tickets to Sweetie Belle and her little friend. I think his name is Button Mash?”
“Well, since I don’t have a date, I might as well give my extra ticket to Scootaloo,” Rainbow Dash added. She turned her attention to Applejack and asked, “What about you, A.J.?”
“Not sure,” Applejack said. “But I’ll think about it before the Gala starts?”
“I could give my extra ticket to Discord if he doesn’t have one yet,” Fluttershy said.
“And that you two are dating,” Pinkie said.
“Pinkie!” Fluttershy shouted as she blushed.
Twilight then suggested a plan, “In that case, how about we all meet up at Rarity’s tomorrow afternoon to get ready for the Gala.”
“That’s a marvelous idea, Twilight,” Rarity said. “I was even planning on finishing the dresses for the Gala today.”
“It settles then. Let's meet at Rarity’s tomorrow.” Twilight declared.
“That’s a great idea, Twilight,” Sunset said, walking around the table to Twilight’s chair. “Speaking of which,” She then turned her attention to the other mares, “Could you girls give us some privacy, please.”
The other mares knew what Sunset was talking about. So everypony headed out of the castle with their Gala tickets. Sunset then turned to Spike and asked, “Spike, could you give us some privacy, too? It’s a mare thing.”
“Oh, sure thing. Sunset.” Spike then headed toward his room, leaving Twilight, Sunset, and Starlight alone.
Twilight turned to Sunset and Starlight and asked, “So, what do you two want to talk about?”
Sunset and Starlight smiled at each other, and Sunset asked, “Is he going to ask you to go to the Gala?” 
Twilight blushed and asked, “Who?”
“Flash, of course,” Sunset said.
“Yeah, is he going to ask you? Or are you going to ask him yourself?” Starlight said.
Twilight started to rub the back of her neck. “To be honest, I’m not sure.”
“What do you mean you're not sure?” Sunset asked.
Twilight turned away from Sunset and Starlight and explained, “I mean… we have gotten to know each other for over a month, and we’ve even grown close to each other.” She then looked down and felt nervous. “I’m not sure what to do if he does ask me.”
Sunset walked closer to Twilight and wrapped her hoof around her, “Twilight, all you need to do is say, ‘yes.’ And if he asked you to dance, all you have to do… is smile.”
“She’s right,” Starlight said, walking close to Twilight and Sunset. “A smile is always a good sign.”
Twilight turned back towards Sunset and Starlight with a warm smile, “Thanks, girls.” She then hugged both Sunset and Starlight. “I don’t know what to do without you two.”
“No problem, Twilight,” Sunset said. “We’re kind of like sisters.” The three ponies then laughed with each other.


Meanwhile, in Flash's bedroom, 
Flash was sitting on the edge of his bed, staring at an open envelope he received yesterday containing an invitation to the Gala and a golden ticket. He was thinking about Twilight and the Gala.
“What am I going to do?” Flash thought to himself as he reclined on his bed. Flash wants to ask Twilight to dance with him at the Gala and tell her how he feels about her, but there are a couple of complications. Not only because he’s her personal royal guard on duty but also because he remembers one of the codes within the Royal Guard rulebook, which stated, "Royal guard members can’t attend the Gala.”
Just then, Flash thought of something. “Wait a minute,” he said as he widened his eyes and lifted himself back up. “The code said Royal Guard members can’t attend the Gala; it never said anything about attending while off duty.”
“That's it,” Flash said to himself. After figuring out a loophole, he came up with an idea. “All I have to do is get the night off from Twilight and then ask her to dance with me at the Gala.” He then got out of bed, looked at this armor next to his bed, which also held his guitar in place, and realized he couldn’t wear it to the Gala, let alone wear nothing. “But first, I need a suit.” He then exited his room and made his way to Caracal Boutique.


Applejack had just returned to Sweet Apple Acers. She noticed Apple Bloom bucking some of the apple trees. Recalling that Rarity and Rainbow Dash were saying they were giving their extra tickets to Sweetie Belle and Scootalo, Applejack decided to give away her extra ticket to Apple Bloom so that all three of them could attend the Gala together again.
As Apple Bloom bucked another apple tree, causing half a dozen apples to fall off the tree and into the basket, she was greeted by Applejack. “Hey, Apple Bloom,” Applejack said.
“Oh, hey, Applejack, what’s up?” Apple Bloom said.
“I’ve got something for you.” Applejack opened her satchel bag and pulled out one of the Gala tickets she had received from Twilight. “Twilight had given us tickets to the Grand Galloping Gala, and she even gave us extra tickets. Since Rarity and Rainbow Dash planned on giving theirs to your friends, I thought I would give you my extra ticket.”
“Wow, Applejack, thanks,” said Apple Bloom with excitement.
“No problem.” Applejack said.
Just as Applejack was about to head back to the farmhouse, Apple Bloom asked, "Um, Applejack, can I ask you a question?"
"Of course, sugar cub; what is it?" Applejack said.
Apple Bloom hesitated as she looked down at the ground before telling Applejack, "I have this friend… and she had a crush on somepony.”
“Okay?” Applejack said, curious about where this was going.
“And that somepony has his heart broken by another pony.” Apple Bloom continued.
As soon as Apple Bloom mentions the word “heartbroken,” Applejack realizes she is talking about Spike. This meant that her little sister had a crush on Spike.
“How do you know when is the right time to ask him out? Tell him how she feels about him?” Apple Bloom asked.
After hearing her sister, Applejack walked towards her, wrapped her left hoof around her, pulled her in closer, and said, “Tell your friend that the right time to tell him is when he’s over with his heart broken.”
Apple Bloom looked up at her big sister with a smile on her face and said, “Thanks, Applejack, I’ll… tell her that.” She hugged Applejack, thanking her for her advice. Applejack then hugged her sister back.
As the two ponies headed back to the farmhouse, they were unaware that Bic Mac was watching them from afar, looking curious about what they were talking about.


At Caracal Boutique, Rarity is preparing to put the finishing touches on one of the several dresses she made for herself, her friends, her sister, and her friends for the Gala. Just then, she heard her front door open; when she turned to see who was entering the Boutique, she saw Flash as he walked in.
"Oh, hello, Flash," Rarity said.
"Hey, Rarity," Flash replied. He then noticed the gala dresses Rarity was almost done with. "Wow, are those the dresses you girls are going to be wearing at the Gala?"
"Why yes, darling," Rarity said before returning to the dresses she was working on. "And I am almost done with them." She then asked Flash, "Is there something you want? Because I'm almost finished."
"Actually, I came to ask if you could make a suit for me," Flash said nervously, rubbing the back of his neck.
Rarity paused for a few seconds before putting down her sewing needle and turning back to Flash with a smile, “Why, Flash, I knew you were going to say that.”
“You were?” Flash asked, a bit surprised. 
“Yes,” Rarity responded. Rarity then walked towards some of the garment bags she hung nearby, which contained suits and dresses she had finished. “In fact, I think I already made a suit that fits you perfectly.”
After going through the Garment bags, Rarity found the perfect suit for Flash. She then used her magic to levitate the garment bag as she walked back toward Flash and said with a generous smile, “I believe this will suit you nicely.”
“Wow, thanks, Rarity; I don’t know what to say,” Flash said.
“Don’t mention it, darling,” Rarity replied as she levitated the garment bag on Flash’s back. “Consider it as a gift. Just don’t get it wrinkle.”
As Flash exited the boutique, he put a smile on his face, knowing that he had completed the first part of the plan. Now, he needs to convince Twilight to give him the night off.


The next day,
Twilight was about to head out of the castle and head towards Rarity’s to meet with the others and to get ready for the Gala when she encounters Flash wearing his armor. “Oh, hey, Flash,” she said.
“Hey, Twilight,” Flash responded. “Ready to go?”
“Of course,” Twilight said. She then noticed the garment bag on Flas’s back. Curious, she asked,” Uh, Flash… what’s with the garment bag?”
“Oh, this?” Flash said, hiding his nerves. “This is… for your Gala dress. You know, after you're done dancing for the night.” Flash doesn’t want Twilight to know that his suit is in the garment bag.
“Oh, okay then,” Twilight replied.
Before Twilight and Flash could leave the castle, Flash said, "Hey, Twilight, before we head to Rarity’s, can I ask you something?"
“Sure, Flash. What is it?” Twilight responded.
“I was wondering…” In the middle of Flash's sentence, Twilight blushes as her heart beats a little faster, believing Flash is about to ask her to go to the Gala with him. “If it's okay with you if… I have the rest of the night off.”
Twilight was a little shocked; she thought Flash might ask her to the Gala. “Oh, that it?” She asked. “Is there a reason why?”
Flash then came up with an excuse. “Well, since tonight is the Gala, I thought I could use some relaxation.”
“Oh, I understand,” Twilight said softly. “I need that case… you can have the night off.”
“Thank you, Twilight,” Flash responds. “I really appreciate it.”
“No problem, Flash,” Twilight replied.
As Flash escorted Twilight to Rarity’s, Twilight couldn’t help but feel a little disappointed that Flash didn’t ask her to go to the Gala. Meanwhile, Flash is secretly happy and relieved that he got the night off so he could attend the Gala.


Later in the afternoon,
The girls are in Caracal Boutique getting ready for the Gala tonight. Twilight, Pinkie, and Sunset are doing their manes underneath the mane dryer, Starlight is putting on her makeup, Applejack is helping Fluttershy shine her hooves with hoof polish, and Rarity is helping Rainbow Dash in her Gala dress, which she hates. At the same time, the Crusaders have already gotten ready.
“So, are you girls excited for the Gala?” Starlight said, twinkling her eyes.
“Ya betcha, we’re excited,” Applejack said.
“Absolutely! Especially the way Cheese and I decorated that ballroom,” Pinkie said excitedly. “I can’t wait for you guys to see it; you’ll love it!”
“I just hoped the decorations aren’t like the other Galas we've been to,” Rainbow Dash said. “Fancy and boring.”
“Well, I, for one, am excited about this since it's my first one back,” Sunset said, reminding everypony that it was her first gala back from the human world.
“Well, this time, I hope to enjoy a nice Gala for a change,” Rarity said, recalling the last two gala disasters she attended.
Applejack turned to Rarity with a teasing grin and asked, “Are you talking about that time Discord invited his slimy friend, or is this about that Prince Blue Blood fella?”
“Don’t you dare mention that name!” Rarity exclaimed dramatically, causing everypony to laugh except for her.
As everypony continued getting ready and had a few laughs, Sunset noticed Twilight was feeling a bit down.
“Twilight, is there something wrong?” Sunset asked, capturing Twilight's attention.
“Oh, um, it’s nothing, really,” Twilight said in a low tone.
“Are you sure,” Sunset asked, raising an eyebrow. 
“Yeah, I’m sure,” Twilight responded. She then levitated the mane dryer off her mane, got up from her seat, and walked towards Rarity to get ready to put on her Gala dress. Meanwhile, Sunset couldn’t help but wonder what was bothering her.


Outside Caracal Boutique, Flash is standing next to Spike, who is dressed sharply in his gala suit. They wait beside the royal carriage with four royal guards for the girls to finish putting on their Gala dresses. 
As they continued to wait on the girls, Spike crossed his arms and sighed in frustration, “Why does this always happen." 
"What do you mean?" Flash asked.
Spike explained, "Twilight and the rest of the girls take forever to get ready and put on their dresses."
"Well, Spike, mares do take a long time just to look beautiful," Flash said. “I wouldn’t blame them.”
Just then, they heard the door open. “We’re ready,” came Rarity’s voice.
The mares and crusaders, excluding Twilight, came out of the Boutique wearing Gala dresses, with their manes done. Flash and Spike were stunned by how the mares looked in their dresses.
“W-Wow, you girls look great,” Spike said. 
“Why thank you, Spike,” said Rarity, gracefully flipping her mane.
Spike then looked at the Crusaders in their dresses. “Especially you three.”
“Thanks,” the Crusaders said in unison. Apple Bloom blushed a little, hearing Spike's compliment.
Flash looked at the mares and noticed Twilight wasn’t with them, “Where’s Twilight?” he asked.
Just then, all eyes were turned to Twilight, who was the last to exit the Boutique. She was wearing a dark violet dress with little stars on the end, a star-shaped pin on the front, silver hoof shoes, and her mane was done in a beautiful wavy style.
Flash was fond of Twilight in her gala dress. He couldn’t stop gazing at her, let alone put in the right words to tell her how beautiful she was.
“Is everything all right, Flash?” Twilight asked, snapping Flash back.
Flash stuttered, “Y-Yeah,” he quickly cleared his throat. “Shall we go?” Twilight nodded in response.
As soon as everypony was ready, Twilight, the girls, the Crusaders, Spike, and Flash climbed into the royal carriage. When the door was closed, the royal guards took their positions and began carrying the carriage, heading to Canterlot for the Gala.


Elsewhere...
The dark alicorn stepped out of his cave and noticed the spotlights coming from Canterlot Castle. "It seems Celestia is hosting another Gala," the dark alicorn said. He returned to his cave, smirked, and turned to his phoenix. "You know… I think it's time I attended this one."
The dark phoenix quacks at the dark alicorn, warning him that his appearance might cause some attention.
“Good point,” the dark alicorn said, staring at his wings. “My wings do give me a dead giveaway.” 
Just then, the dark alicorn had an idea. He then used some of his magic on himself to surround himself in a dark aura, shrinking himself to the height of an average stallion and making his wings disappear. “Ah, that’s more like it.”
The dark phoenix quacks again, reminding the dark alicorn that Celestia and Luna might still recognize him, even without his wings.
“Relax, my old friend,” the dark alicorn said. “I’ll just have to stay clear from Celestia and Luna and make sure neither of them recognizes me.”
The dark Alicorn stepped out of his cave, smiled sinisterly, and said, “And who knows…maybe the purple alicorn might be there." He then made a sinister chuckle as he transformed into a dark mist and headed towards Canterlot to the Grand Galloping Gala.
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