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		Description

A shipgirl in MLP
What we have here is a very annoying Plot bunny which never went away.  All because the main character of Worm and a destroyer from WW2 share a name, then for some absurd reason my head says yeah! That’ll definitely work in my little pony. I can’t just let it be a standard destroyer though Worm has tinkers which could do cool things to the warship right? So what if there is little to no fighting in my little pony. I want a flying super destroyer which could probably blow up Malaysia. 


“Sorry Taylor, the truth is. The game was rigged from the start. Gate!” Contessa shouts as a Gate open up just in front of Kelphri.

Taylor Hebert post GM
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		The Lead up to Golden Morning.



1971 at an undisclosed Italian naval base.
A gate opens up. 
Out of it steps a young woman in her twenties and a pale girl with curly hair in her mid to late teens.
“Contessa, are you sure this is necessary?” The woman asks. 
“Yes, this is step 468, in the path leading to the savior of the world not hating us and humanity.” Contessa says. 
“So what are we doing here then?” The woman asks.
“Acquiring the USS Taylor, it is listed down to be Cannibalized for parts. However the survival of mankind is more important than letting the Italians scrap the ship.” Contessa says. 
“Fine, Door!” The woman shouts as the massive destroyer disappears from the water.
“Step 469, go back to the future.” Contessa says almost robotically.
“Wait, we time traveled?”
====================
1988 on an undisclosed earth in a dry dock.
“Step 763.” Contessa says looking at the ship engineers work on the destroyer.
“So you’re having it retrofitted with a nuclear reactor, a VLS system, and having the anti air replaced by a CIWS system?” 
“Yes! The path says it must be state of the art. later paths have it being retrofitted by a tinker even though the radar and Sonar are getting an upgrade.” Contessa replies. 
“I still think this is a bit much, however, the Italian navy scrapped a lot of the ships leased to them… I mean this ship in front of us had 23 battle stars and they were gonna scrap it. They scrapped so many historic ships.” A man says. 
“23? That’s actually impressive considering the USS Enterprise had 20.” A woman says. 
“Yeah Rebecca, it got 15 in WW2, 2 in Korea, and 6 in Vietnam.” The man says. 
=====================
2007 in a production plant in Canada.
“Path 888.” Contessa says. 
Alarms are blaring as the light flashes red.
“Dragon! I’ve come to bargain!” Contessa shouts now in her late 30s. 
“Who are you? How did you get in here?” A young woman’s voice says over the intercom. 
“I’ve brought you Saint's head. I need a favor.” Contessa says. 
“What?” Dragon asks.
“Well, I’ve found your Debug console. I’m willing to hand it over so you can fix the stuff the madman saint has done to you. However, I've got a job I need you to do.” Contessa says. 
“Okay… if I can do it I’ll do it.” Dragon says. 
“I’ve found a United States Destroyer from WW2 and I need you to do your tinker magic to it.”  Contessa answers the unasked question.
=======================
June 19th, 2013.
“It’s done! I’ve just got 2 steps left on the path!” Contessa announces. 
“That’s actually rather impressive. What was done to it? Structurally it looks the same however the numbers tell me it could tank an anti-ship nuke.” Kurt says. 
“Well, Dragon threw her best into it… I mean I don’t know what half this stuff is.” Contessa says looking at a piece of paper. 
Definitely not because she can’t read, yep. 
“Let me.” Curt says, grabbing the paper.
“The main 5” batteries were replaced with… 5 MAC turrets? 
Okay then, well the armor belt was replaced with…
Titanium A armor, high-grade Titanium-50.
The 40 millimeter Bofers were replaced with 20 shrunken down M810 Helix point defense guns. Miniaturized with the help of Armsmaster?
The CIWS system just had a software and hardware upgrade that I can understand.
The nuclear reactor has seen a massive overhaul and with the re-engineering it puts out 40 times more power with less decay of the nuclear material…
How in the hell did she manage that!
And finally, there was an anti-grav engine installed allowing the ship to hover at about 20 meters up… 
Okay! I give up! I mean you gave Dragon years to do this stuff but this is insane!” Kurt shouts. 
“It’ll keep our savior from becoming our enemy so it’s worth it.” Contessa says. 
The rest of cauldron goes into a frenzy getting ready for the doomsday to come.

====================
July 24th, 2013.
Much of Earth Bet is destroyed by the fight. 
However humanity won! Kelphri ascended and killed the false god.
“Path 999.” Contessa says, leveling her gun at the girl in front of her.
“Sorry Taylor, the truth is. The game was rigged from the start. Gate!” Contessa shouts as a Gate opens up just in front of Kelphri. 
The girl only just manages to turn around as there are two loud bangs everyone watches as the bullets go through Kelphri’s chitin mask before going through her head. 
“Path 1000 now! Gate!” Contessa shouts again as the massive newly retrofitted destroyer throws the new portal directly into Taylor knocking them both into the gate behind her.
==================
Out in the middle of an ocean.
A black and dull silver earth pony wakes up.
To anyone watching she appears to be standing on water.
“Hey!” 
“My head is killing me… what do you mean I took two armor piercing rounds to the bridge Captain? Wait Captain!?” Taylor shouts trying to stand up on two legs and is failing.
“Wait? Where are my arms!?” Taylor shouts quickly looking down and sees  her reflection in the clear blue ocean.
“I’m a horse!” Taylor shouts in panic.
“Wait! Where are all my insects! Why are they inside a massive boat!” Taylor screams panicking as she starts to hyperventilate. 
“Hey!” 
“What do you mean I’m a Destroyer / Cruiser! I’m clearly a Horse Captain! Wait, are my insects talking to me!” Taylor shouts struggling for air. 
“Hey!” The voice shouts back.
“Try to remember what exactly! It’s not like I was!” Taylor shouts before she’s interrupted again.
“Hey!” 
“T-task force 18… Guadalcanal… Why do I have memories of World War 2!” Taylor shouts as she sways dangerously. 
“T-to much…” Taylor mutters. 
Suddenly the mare starts seizing before falling back over onto the ocean surface. Floating there in the open sea.

			Author's Notes: 
Alot of the old chapters have been reviewed and worked on by an editor. I should be updating them as he goes until I leave on a trip out of the country on the 9th. I will be back in April so everyone make sure to thank Horsepoweryt


	
		An Encounter with the Equestrian Navy



Spy Glass is sitting aboard her ship. The Rolling Waves, it’s a small Cutter which is one of 80 ships in the Equestrian navy. 
“Sir!” A earth pony shouts running into the captains quarters.
“Yes False Alarm Is something wrong? Are the griffins attacking!” Spy Glass asks 
“No sir, we found a stranded pony.” False Alarm replies
“This far out in our patrol route? They are lucky to be alive? Have we fished them out yet? Maybe it’s a Pegasus from a flat top we can trade for ice cream.” Spy Glass says 
“No sir it’s an earth pony… she’s floating on the water sir.” False Alarm replies 
“Floating on the water? Of course ponies float until we sink! Get her out and check the logs to see if any of our commerce ships were in this area  within the past few days.” Spy Glass orders marching out of her quarters to get a look for herself. 
===================
Meanwhile out at sea.
“Hey!” 
“Noo, I wanna slep.” Taylor mutters 
“Hey!”
Taylor suddenly stands right up as general quarters is called.
“Hey what’s the big idea?” Taylor asks
“Hey, hey!” 
“Contact? Have they fired… is that a sailship? You woke me up for a sailing ship!” Taylor shouts in mock outrage.
“Hey!” 
“Fine fine, I’ll see.” Taylor says squinting her eyes at the ship in the distance.
“Do they have ballista? What is this the time of the Roman Empire?” Taylor asks before going still.
“Air contact!” Taylor shouts as her CIWS begin to spin up. 
“Hey!” 
“What do you mean they aren’t answering radio contact?… wait you think they have a radio aboard that dingy? I’m more concerned about the…” Taylor says focusing on the air.
“Are those Pegasi? Not zero’s not jets, not even a flying parahuman but Pegasi!” Taylor shouts winding down her CIWS. 
“Hey!”
“What the hay are riggings?” Taylor asks looking at her sides as the construct disappears. 
‘How on earth? Am I still on earth? Right focus on first contact weird metal parts later.’ Taylor thinks 
“Miss are you okay?” A Pegasus shouts hovering just near by Taylor.
“My name is Douglass Dauntless, what’s yours?” The Pegasus asks 
“I’m Taylor… I’m having trouble remembering my last name.” Taylor says 
Afterall her human memories were well over shadowed by 71 years worth of ships memories. Some of the engagements she’s been in have had the effect of making minutes feel like hours aswell.
Douglass of course looks very worried at that statement. 
“Taylor Fletcher works for now.” Taylor says 
‘It was He something… I mean having the brain damage from before I merged with that destroyer probably didn’t help.’ Taylor thinks 
“Hey!” 
‘You know what fine let’s see the’  Taylor thinks
“Hey!”
‘ I’m a tinkers wet dream. I’m gonna have to look over this in depth later.’ Taylor thinks looking over the extensive list of modifications that have been done to her hull.
“We’ve got our ship on the way if you want a ride back to Equestria… your not even a unicorn how are you managing the water walking spell?” Douglass asks intrigued
“I just am I guess… can unicorns cast magic?” Taylor asks 
‘I’m in a fantasy world aren’t I… I honestly didn’t know that gates from doorkeeper could go to places like this.’ Taylor thinks 
“How would you not know that?” The Douglass  asks
“Well, I’ve been gone a while. Which way is your ship again? I’ll start making my way there.” Taylor 
“Okay, it’s just this way.” Douglass says darting off in a direction.
“We have our heading.” Taylor mutters.
“Hey!”
===============
“Pony off the Port side!” Shouts the spotter.
Spy Glass makes it to the railing to see the dull metallic silver pony with the black mane approaching the ship leaving a wake behind her.
“She’s easily making 36 knots!” Spy Glass says in wonder. 
“Fast approaching!” Shouts the spotter.
Suddenly the pony turns to the side sending a small wave which rocks the cutter they are on. 
“T-that’s insane.” Spy Glass says 
“Hello! Permission to come aboard!” Shouts the mare? filly? from below. 
“Permission granted.” Spy Glass says back in shock.
The crew behind her start to lower a ramp the the waters surface. The wooden plank which was tied to the ship fairly securely.
The pony steeps onto the ramp and the whole board creaks loudly before it’s pulled into the water over the port side of the ship.
======================
Taylor watches as the gangplank is lowered.
She carefully puts a hoof on to it trying not to trip since she’s not yet used to walking on four hoofs.
 Crack Snap Splash 
“ oops.”  Taylor mutters
“Did you all  not secure the ramp properly!” Shouts a voice from above.
“Hey!”
“What do you mean I weigh 2800 tones.” Taylor mutters 
“Hey!”
“Oh? I can flip it off?” Taylor mutters mentally doing so.
“You okay down there!” A pony shouts from the ship.
“Yes! I’m fine!” Taylor shouts back.
Here grab on we’ll hoist you up!” Is shouted as a rope lands in front of Taylor.
==================
Back aboard with Spy Glass 
‘We finally got the filly aboard.’ Spy glass thinks 
The dull silver pony is struggling to stand in front of the crew she obviously doesn’t have her sea legs.
“Welcome aboard!” Spy Glass says 
“Thanks for having me, I’m Taylor Fletcher.”  Taylor says introducing herself,
“I’m Lieutenant Junior grade Spy Glass. Acting captian of this ship.” Spy Glass says introducing herself.
“I can’t remember my officer rank exactly…” Taylor says looking away awkwardly.
“Hey”
‘Wait your a rear admiral? Actually what even are you we never discussed that.’ Taylor thinks 
“Hey”
‘Wait you can hear me think!’ Taylor thinks panicked.
“Rank? I don’t recognize you are you even in the equestrian navy?” Spy Glass asks 
“Equestrian navy no? I served my country under direct orders of a rear admiral.” Taylor responds 
“… that’s pretty high up we’ve only got two in equestria.” Spy Glass says 
“I mean if you’ve still only got wooden hull ships then that would make sense. It’s still small though in the age of sail the Empire had a massive navy.” Taylor says referencing books in her onboard library. Which empire was left unsaid however Rule Britannia.
‘Wait, I can just read any book in my library at anytime? Like I know it subconsciously?’ Taylor 
“Hey”
‘Cool but annoying, if it was active memory it could help a lot. Though subconscious memory is nice for history and tactics.’ Taylor thinks 
“llo? Hello!” Spy glass shouts 
“Huh sorry? The lack of sleep is getting to me… what year is it?” Taylor responds 
“1004 of the celestial era? Why?” Spy Glass asks
“It’s not 2013 of the… what did we call the era we were in again…” Taylor says looking off into the distance.
‘Play the pony out of time, that Pegasus confirmed there’s magic so time travel or being sealed for years can’t be too far fetched.’ Taylor thinks to herself.
“I think we can spare a hammock.” Spy Glass says
“Really thank you!” Taylor says her headache from being shot had started to sting again.

	
		The Dream



Flash backs, that’s what they were called.
It was a sea of oil, fire, and broken ships.
“Where am I?” Taylor wonders before a destroyer near her opens fire.
“Sister!? You need to get up the fleet needs assistance. Ever since that flying golden thing and that winged unicorn started fighting we’ve been taking significant losses.” 
“Foote? Wait how do I know your name?” Taylor asks shaking her head.
“Really sis? Did you hit your bridge to hard with that landing.” Foote asks
“Iowa is calling for support we need to go! Call your rigging that winged unicorn and the golden man just sank Willie Dee!” Foote shouts in outrage.
“Deploy your rigging let’s go!” Foote says 
===================
“Sir I think we should wake her up she’s been asleep on the floor for 2 days.” A pony says 
“I appreciate the idea Helms Gate however, I don’t believe we should approach her she’s been having a horrible nightmare for a while.” Spy Glass says 
“That is why we should wake her up!” Helms Gate says 
“Do you want the nightmare to effect her? I’ve also had contact with command. Princess Luna has been busy in a dream since last night.” Spy Glass says. 
“You think it’s… what is she dreaming about?” Helms Gate asks
==================
Meanwhile over the coral sea.
The night sky is glowing red as a full blood moon lights up the ocean.

“Scion! You bastard!” Taylor screams spotting the golden man. 
Taylor looks down in shock as her rigging deploys.

There are wrecks everywhere littering the ocean. 
The golden man just stares at Taylor blankly.
“Thou doth knowith  this eldrich horror young pony?” Luna asks showing up behind Taylor.
“He’s the false god I slayed to save the world.” Taylor says 
“Thou hast slayed a god?” The tall winged unicorn asks.
“I mean yes? Though the power that let me beat him… well, I would rather not have to do it again even if I could… actually what’s your name? I’m Taylor.” Taylor says 
“Thine name tis Luna, and thou shall wait here unto I defeat the nightmare.” Luna says 
================
“ Drop the anchors! Tie us down to the mooring I don’t want to see any drift!” Spy Glass shouts 
“Sir I think we should wake the passenger now.” False Alarm says 
“Give her a few more minutes, we don’t have to disembark just yet.” Spy Glass says 
=================
Stars seem to be falling as the world is seemingly ending.
Taylor was standing on the eerily calm ocean her rigging was out in its full glory. A set of torpedo  launchers full of Mark 50 torps. Her magnetic accelerator cannons were also on display. In truth her rigging looked more like that of a crusier than a Fletcher class destroyer. 
Luna is being held on the ground by Scion… Zion.
“ STOP I’VE HAD ENOUGH!!!  “
All 10 MAC’s on the 5 turret mounts begin to hum full of electricity before there is a thunder clap.
All 10 tungsten rounds hit their mark causing the nightmare to disintegrate.
“Yond wast… that was the type of nightmare where one must face their own fears? I’ve head of such but that tis the first I have seen.” Luna says 
“… that took a bit however he was about to hurt you and… it’s very rare, I’ve had no one stand up for me in a while.” Taylor admits her trust issues from Brockton carried over a little… a lot.
“Tis my pleasure to help my little ponies.” Luna says 
“Little! I’ll have you know I’m… older than 70.” Taylor says 
“Truly, well thou hast killed a god so, thou must’ve ascended in some way… I shall consult my sister. Doth thou knowith thine location?” Luna asks
“I’m aboard a ship of the Equestrian navy. Spy Glass is the captian.” Taylor admits 
Luna nods.
“Hey! Wake up!” A voice says 
“Luna did you hear that?” Taylor asks 
“It appears thou is waking up.” Luna says 
“Oh?” Taylor says before the dream fades.
==============
“Your finally awake! You were trying to cross the border. You were caught in an ambush.” A pony says 
“Bad Reference stop doing that your confusing the poor filly.” Another pony says 
“Filly? What does that mean?” Taylor asks 
“You don’t know what a filly is even though you are one?” Bad Reference asks 
“Is it like a sandwich?” Taylor asks 
“No.” The other one says 
“Yes from Fillydelphia, it has some amazing flowers in it.” Bad Reference says 
Taylor stares at the unnamed stallion. 
“Why did you wake me up again? I was talking with that Luna unicorn Pegasus girl?” Taylor says 
“… right so Boy’s are colts… Fillies are girls, a grown up colt is a stallion and a grown up filly is a Mare.” The stallion says 
“Okay? So I’m a mare then.” Taylor says 
“Mare? Filly your no younger than 13.” The stallion says 
“I’m 70, and I’ve defeated things that would make you stay up at night.” Taylor says. 
“Anyways we are at port in Baltimare, Spy Glass plans on leaving you with her superiors here.” The stallion says 
“Okay stallion who won’t tell me his name.” Taylor says 
“Disembarking for shore leave then.” Taylor says heading to the top deck.

	
		Baltimare Naval base



Taylor is still amazed at the size of the city. Even more so at how active it is. 
Not even Boston was as alive as Baltimare is… then again with leviathan most old shipping cities were on the decline. 
“It’s actually so busy…” Taylor says 
“Well, I’ve communicated what I could to Admiral High Tide. He seems to have interest in meeting you.” Spy Glass admits 
“I could advance your guys technology by a good few years… the world seems to have changed.” Taylor says the quite literally left unsaid. 
‘Why can’t I feel any bugs… I guess my powers are gone Huh.’ Taylor thinks 
“Where’s the Galley at?” Taylor asks 
=======================
In Canterlot castle. 
“Luna your wake! I was about to send for twilight.” Celestia says relived 
“I’ve met an interesting Pony sister.” Luna says 
“You’ve been in the dream realm so long because you met a pony?” Celestia asks sounding hurt.
“Well met a pony and fought a god. Sister what does thou know of pre history?” Luna asks
“Is it anything like discord?” Celestia asks 
“Worse sister, luckily it was already defeated. I was fighting a nightmare of it. A memory, it just so happened that the nightmare belonged to the pony that killed the god.” Luna says trying to calm Celestia down.
“Where is this pony?” Celestia asks 
“She said something about a Captain Spy Glass, she was picked up off our shores.” Luna answers 
“Scramble some Pegasi  I want a report from our navy yesterday!” Celestia says calmly
The Guards  that were with the Princess run out of the room post haste. 
“Sister? What are you doing?” Luna asks watching a feather pen and a scroll seemingly appear out of nowhere.
“Sending twilight a letter of course.” Celestia says with a smile as the scroll goes up in flames.
==========================
Meanwhile at the navy base in Baltimare 
“Spy Glass the message Crystal was iffy at best. So maybe you could explain to me who the filly is?” 
“She’s, well she slept most of the time we had her. Can’t blame her though she seemed exhausted. Right so when we found her out in the middle of the black pit. She an earth pony just standing on the surface of the water horribly lost. She didn’t know what year it was, and on top of that she said she was under the direct command of a rear admiral.” Spy Glass says 
“I would know if one of my rear Admiral’s had a filly under their command.” 
“Well, you see according to false alarm she said she was over 70.” Spy Glass says 
There is a bang as the door slams open.
“Sir! She’s in the cafeteria and won’t stop eating!” 
“She’s probably starving.” Spy Glass says 
Suddenly a Pegasus walks in to the door wearing an UEP armor.
“Message from the princesses.” The Pegasus says dropping a letter on the table.
“I guess she did meet Luna in the dream realm then.” Spy Glass says shocked.
=================
Meanwhile in the Galley.
The crews of several ships are watching a filly put down several hundreds of pounds of food.
“Hey!”
‘What do you mean we’ve finally managed to replace a tungsten rod!’ Taylor asks in mock outrage.
“Hey!”
‘Well how are we equipped!? I need an inventory check done.’ Taylor says 
“Hey!”
‘What do you mean you don’t fully know and the upgrades were that extensive?’ Taylor asks
“Hey!” Her crew responds back
‘Get the engineers on it than! I want a full list of changes. The stuff that’s been changed since I was in Vietnam. Do I even have an oil burner anymore? What was that list you showed me earlier?’Taylor asks
“Hey”
‘Nuclear! I am nuclear powered! And you had a preliminary list but you don’t know what’s changed software and non essential systems? What if other systems were added?’ Taylor responds in shock.
While to the outside she’s just put down her tenth plate of eggs.
‘I eat like a battleship.’ Taylor thinks
“Hey!”
‘So once resupply is done I won’t be doing this anymore? How much is left?’ Taylor asks 
“Hey!”
‘… your joking right. Can I eat anything else the food is taking to long.’ Taylor thinks 
“Hey!” 
‘How am I gonna find rare gems and metal to eat?’ Taylor asks 
“Hey!”
After that responds the plates started disappearing too.
====================
 BURP  
“Twilight! Princess Celestia sent a letter!” Spike shouts running down the halls of the crystal castle. 
==============
Back at the Galley
A filly is at the lunch window.
“I need more food! It feels like I haven’t eaten in centuries.” Taylor says begging 
“I’m sorry but if we want to feed any more personnel  lunch or even dinner we have to stop giving you food for the day… where did you put it anyways?” The cook asks
‘I’m so close to finished!’ Taylor thinks upset.
“Hey!”
‘I know’ Taylor says 
“Taylor, you ready for a tour of the base?” Douglass asks 
“Sure, do you guys have theaters? I found some an old film reel in my belongings and I think it would help me show you guys what was happening before I woke up here.” Taylor says 
“Hey!”
‘I know but if I want to get the war across to these innocent ponies the film would help. I can’t even place the time period so I have to ask, they’ve got music from the 90s and other stuff like trains but they still use carts… I mean they have shipping boats and wooden aircraft carriers with no aircraft, however there is no true warships. They have trains but no steam ships.’ Taylor tells her crew. 
====================
“Girls we are going to Baltimare!” Twilight announces to her friends looking at a map.
“Twilight! Twilight! A letter from the Princess.” Spike shouts running into the map room.
Twilight levitates the the letter in front of her and opens it.
“The Princess wants us to all go to Baltimare to talk to a…  filly? Apparently she’s been around since prehistory.” Twilight says 
“Well let’s use the map! There’s no way it’s a coic, coincd, coincidence!” Rainbow dash says 
Twilight nods 
“Let’s go I get to throw a welcome to Equestria party!” Pinky shouts
===================
Meanwhile back at Baltimare naval base.
“So what did you think of the base? You even got to see the wonder bolts preform. Douglass asks 
“It left a lot to be desired… I mean if you ever end up in war this place is gonna be hurting. From what I can see your air tactics are nonexistent. Your copy of the blue angels is just insulting to true airmen and…” Taylor says before looking at the Pegasus next to her.
“What’s with that look? Your ships aren’t even armored! I could punch a hole in one with my hooves!” Taylor says 
“You insulted the wonderbolts.” Douglass says
“I’ve got video of the blue angels, granted it’s early in the squadrons career however you’ll see why it out preforms your wonderbolts. Can they even break the sound barrier? Any Flier worth their salt in my day could break the sound barrier. On top of that they are unarmed are you gonna have a melee in the air? That’s worse than the First World War they at least had the courage to take pot shots at each other or throw grenades at the ground troops.” Taylor says 
Douglass looks at Taylor in shock.
“A filly like you shouldn’t have to fight.” Douglass says
“I know war Douglass, I’ve fought in 3 of them. I have footage of them.” Taylor says
“Hey”
‘I’ve got the ship’s memories too. I don’t know how much of me is Taylor or the USS Taylor.’ Taylor reiterates to her crew. 
“War? The closest thing we’ve had to a war in recent times was the Changeling invasion.” Douglass says 
“Which way is the water? I wanna go for a walk.” Taylor asks

	
		Friendship? No lady I’m a destroyer.



https://youtu.be/WVkD4lgXTEU
At the Baltimare Naval base just before sunset.
“Twi do you hear that.” Rainbow Dash asks 
“I think it’s singing.” Twilight says 
“It’s coming from over there.” Fluttershy says 
“As the souls of the dead fill the space of my mind
I'll search without sleeping 'til peace I can find
I fear not the weather, I fear not the sea
I remember the fallen, do they think of me?
When their bones in the ocean forever will be” is sung by a young sounding voice.
“It’s rather sad…” Pinky pie says 
Twilight motions for the group to continue forward. Eventually they arrived at a dock for a rather large ship. If one were to look out into the water, you could see a Filly with rather large equipment attached to her flanks singing at the sky watching the moon rise as the sun sets. 
“As the songs of the dead fill the space of my ears
Their laughter like children, their beckoning cheers
My heart longs to join them, sing songs of the sea
I remember the fallen, do they think of me?
When their bones in the ocean forever will be” Taylor continues to sing.
“Dash go out and knock her out of that song I’m worried.” Twilight says in a hurry. 
Rainbow Dash nods as she pushes off the ground at great speed. The exact same second Pinkie's entire body begins shaking.
“Dont!” Pinkie shouts 
AppleJack is able to grab Rainbow out of the air before she gets over the water. 
“A doozie! Right now?” Twilight says 
Suddenly an alarm begins to sound from the Filly. 
 https://youtu.be/1_OkY0p-Gro
A straight line of tracer rounds from the CIWS go right where dash would’ve been if Applejack hadn’t grabbed her. Luckily the  rounds exploded before they reached the shore.
“Wow… what kind of magic is that?” Twilight asks in amazement.
“Do ya know a water walking spell? I do t think flyin is a good idea.” Applejack says 
===============================
The Mane 6 are finally close enough to talk to the filly. 
“I remember the fallen and they think of me
For our souls in the ocean together will be” the Filly sings finishing the song before sitting on the water.
“That was lovely.” Twilight says 
The filly turns around tears streaming down her face.
“Really?” Taylor asks 
Several of the ponies nod.
“I had to sing the song… it just felt like it, I miss my friends Lisa, Ratchel, Brian, Alec was okay. I miss my sisters and there’s too many of them to even bother trying to name them.” Taylor says 
“How many sisters do you have?” Pinkie asks
“Had…” Taylor says looking up at the stars
“…”
“How many?” Twilight asks 
“There were 175 of us… I’m one of the last 5… I don’t know where the other 4 are.” Taylor says 
That causes a rather deathly silence only the waves crashing against the shore in the distance can be heard.
“175 sisters what was y’all’s extended family like then?” Applejack asks being the first to speak up again.
“over 7000… I had a lot of cousins and aunts.” Taylor says 
6768 ships at the end of the war and the Germans sank over 350 American ships in the course of the war. 
“What happened?” Rainbow Dash asks
“We were warriors… we fought in some of the bloodiest battles in the world. Eventually it caught up to us all the last thing I remember before waking up here was killing a god and being betrayed.” Taylor says 
Twilight suddenly hugs the Filly in front of her.
=============================
Taylor feels a leg wrap around her as she’s pulled into a hug.
“Hey”
‘I think they bought it too… are there really only 4 of my sisters left besides me? I think I’ve got a grudge against the Italians.’ Taylor tells her crew.
“Hey”
“They are all gone aren’t they?” Taylor asks out loud.
“It’s gonna be okay.” Twilight says hugging the filly more.
“I’m Twilight Sparkle the princess of friendship. What’s your name?” Twilight asks
“I’m Taylor a Destroyer, not a friendship. That’s a weird kind of ship. Is it like a cargo ship or a warship?” Taylor asks purposely messing with the one hugging her.
“How old are you anyway… you look about Sweetie Bell’s age and you said you were a warrior.” Rarity asks
“I’m 70 something, to be honest once you pass 25  you kinda just start counting in 10s and once you’ve passed 50 you just stop.” Taylor says 
“Thar ain’t no way you are 70!” Applejack shouts 
“I think I could take on a Filly.” Twilight says 
“What!? No I can’t leave the ocean!” Taylor shouts 
“Ponyville has a good lake.” Fluttershy says 
“But the ocean! It’s my home! I’ve spent most of my life traveling the waves and…” Taylor stopes when she sees they aren’t taking no for an answer.
“Hey!”
‘Yeah just laugh all you want.’ Taylor tells her crew.
“Could we at least come back every now and then? I kinda wanna join the coast guard here when you finally realize I’m a Mare.” Taylor says 
“Coast Guard? Sure I’ll even give you funding to found it if that’s what you want I am a princess after all.” Twilight says

	
		Chaos



Taylor is with the mane 6 waiting for the train.
‘Why am I trusting them? It’s probably cause they look so cute. I look cute, this has been weird.’ Taylor thinks 
“Hey!”
‘Thanks Captain Obvious.’ Taylor tells her crew 
“Hey”
‘I just named you? Don’t you already have a name Captain?’ Taylor asks
Suddenly there is a change in air pressure that her barometer picks up. And as fast as it was there it’s gone. 
“Flutters! There’s this amazing source of chaos magic and it’s… around… Here?” Discord announces looking around before he stares at Taylor.
Taylor being herself had her rigging deployed the second the draconess started talking. The 5 Mac turrets we trained on the chaos god.
‘Is it time for my weekly battle? Well sometimes it’s monthly. ’ Taylor thinks 
“Hey.”
‘It occurs enough to be common. Should I do this the flashy way, I mean I’m sure you guys don’t want to some how fly into his throat.’ Taylor tells her crew
“Hey!”
‘No I’m fairly certain I can control you guys like I used to my bugs, not to mention my multitasking is still here.’ Taylor replies 
While that conversation was happening Taylor also took the initiative.
“Hi? Did you order a rod of tungsten?” Taylor asks
“No… could you please not shoot me?” Discord asks
“I really want to though you remind me of this other guy I defeated.” Taylor says 
Discord squints looking at Taylor. 
“Discord leave her alone.” Rainbow dash says 
“I didn’t do anything! If someone did something it was her who killed the giant space whale.” Discord announces there is a short hum followed by a crack. The hum gave ample warning and Discord was gone. 
“Who are you how did you know that!” Taylor shouts in panic. 
‘I knew they weren’t to be trusted!’ Taylor thinks her paranoia going full sail.
“I’m chaos!” A disembodied voice says 
“Where did he go! There’s no way that shot vaporized him. Get out here you coward of a god!” Taylor shouts 
“That was close that would’ve really hurt ya know?” Discord says standing behind Taylor
“General Quarters!” Taylor announces around 
“Uh oh.” Discord says 
“What does that mean?” Twilight asks no answer was given.
=====================
“Come now personification of escalation! Stop trying to hit me and hit me!” Discord shouts 
The ground shakes after the noise of the main batteries firing.
“She’s got some fire power.” Applejack says 
“I wonder what kind of magic that is?” Twilight asks
Red flares are filling the sky above the forest. Illuminating the night sky.
“Nothing good.” Rainbow Dash says as the ground shakes.
“I think she’s holding back and having fun.” Fluttershy says 
The other mane 6 look at the yellow Pegasus like she grew a second head.
“Wait really?” Rarity asks 
“Did she have a cutie mark, I didn’t actually look.” Twilight says 
“Oh no, not another crusader.” Rarity mumbles
==================
Taylor has stopped moving and has been staying still for a few seconds. 
“Ha! You giving up?” Discord asks 
“No? I’m just trying to calculate the range of ‘acceptable’ fallout.” Taylor admits
“… Uncle?” Discord says 
“What?” Taylor asks a little dumbfounded.
“I give up! I saw what you were about to use. I ain’t dodging that.” Discord says 
“…”
“You okay?” Discord asks
Taylor opens her mouth and instead of words her stomach growls.
“Hungry… why did we fight again?” Taylor asks
“Because your paranoid and haven’t had a melt down yet. I think getting your trust issues out now would help. Those six are good girls and really want to help.” Discord says
“Well, thanks I guess. I’ll think about it, I mean I’ll go with them for now. Letting them in after everything that’s happened and everything I’ve lost.” Taylor says looking at the destroyed forest. “That’s a lot of damage…”
“That’s easy to fix.” Discord says snapping his fingers.
“That was awesome and terrifying.” Twilight says 
“I uh… chaos?” Taylor says aloud
“Call me Discord, Escalation.” Discord responds.
‘Why in the hell is he calling me that?’ Taylor wonders 
“Than you can call me Taylor, thanks for letting me get some steam off.” Taylor says 
“Your boilers needed a work out.” Discord says chuckling.
‘Wa? What the fuck? Oh hey I can curse in my head still that’s nice.’ Taylor thinks
“You remind me of assault. I’m also fairly certain I’m not using a boiler.” Taylor muses aloud.
“Happy to please.” Discord says with a grin as he floats over to Fluttershy who doesn’t look amused.
“So um… what were we doing again?” Taylor asks 
“Heading back to ponyville. Your gonna stay with me in my castle.” Twilight says 
“I don’t wanna leave the ocean.” Taylor says
“There is a river in the everfree which leads to the ocean.” Discord comments
“It does?” Twilight asks
“Yes and no? The magic of the everfree is a bit of my own so I can see some things. How else would you think a sea serpent ended up in that river.” Discord asks
“I’ll go however I will need a few days to go and explore. A star chart and sea chart would be nice too.” Taylor says 
“Are we just ignoring the fight earlier?” Rainbow Dash asks 
“That was a skirmish or a spar… in truth I don’t think either of us were going all out.” Discord admits 
“True you should’ve seen what my sisters could do when they went all out. I mean just look at Taffy 3” Taylor says happily.
Discord laughs.
‘How did he get that?’ Taylor thinks 
“How do you know what she’s talking about?” Fluttershy asks glaring at discord.
“Flutters di… I’m gonna tell you can you stop looking at me like that!” Discord says fearful of The Stare.
“Fine but explain yourself or our tea date is gonna be put off.” Fluttershy says 
“Ah well you see while I was stone, I used chaos magic to see. I saw everything, it’s honestly hard to describe.” Discord says 
“I’ve got film, I just need to find a projector.” Taylor says 
“Hey!!!”
‘What do you mean the humans in the films became ponies!?’ Taylor asks confused
“Hey!” 
‘Magical ship girl bullshit doesn’t make any sense mister!’ Taylor says 
“Taylor you there?” Twilight says waving her hoof i front of the filly’s eyes.
“Ah sorry… I got distracted.” Taylor says 
“Right, well like I was saying I can easily acquire a projector and we can watch your films when we get back to the castle of friendship.” Twilight says 
“I’m not sure if it’s a good idea.” Taylor says 
“Hey!”
‘I have historical documentaries aboard? I’m not sure showing them is a good idea.’ Taylor tells her crew
“Nonsense what could possibly be on those films?” Twilight asks
“Say… Twilight?” Taylor asks
“Yes?” Twilight responds hoping the filly doesn’t have a melt down an destroy everything.
“If you’ve got a steam powered train why don’t you have a steam powered ship? And will there be food aboard the train?” Taylor asks trying to derail the conversation. 
“Well you see.” Twilight starts
It worked.
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“How did you get a portable film projector for the train ride?” Taylor asks
“I have my ways.” Twilight says smugly.
“Right… Are you all sure you wanna see this?” Taylor asks holding a bunch of film reels.
“Yes, before we left Douglass told me about the Blue Angels… so I wanna hear more about them.”
Rainbow dash says 
“I think that might be a better place to start rather than the war…” Taylor says 
“How is that a better place to start?” Twilight asks
“Because the blue angels were formed after the Second World War in 1946. 
https://youtu.be/fJKIwxxYl60
“It’s All earth ponies.” Twilight says amazed.
“Yep, there weren’t unicorn’s or Pegasi outside of mythology.” Taylor confirms 
“It’s amazing. Though according to what you told Dauntless your stallions could break the sound barrier. Those flying contraptions were not that fast.” Rainbow Dash says 
“Yes? That was the end of the war. I said I was over 70 remember?  Our tech kept getting better.” Taylor says swapping out a film reel  
https://youtu.be/PQydRIxoAU0
“So fast! I’ve got to go practice!” Rainbow Dash shouts taking off out of the window of the moving train.
“That plane was the top for 25 years?”Twilight asks  asks
“Well the chair force actually had the F-22 which was and still is the best air superiority fighter. The navy never got it’s version of the fighter because it was too expensive to produce. How did you get plane? I mean that’s the correct term but I didn’t tell you.” Taylor says
“Really? Also we had the right brothers invent one or reinvent it about 4 years ago?” Twilight asks unsure 
“Probably, I’m not a carrier. If I was I would’ve been retired earlier so I never would’ve seen them even if they made them… wait the Wright brothers!?” Taylor replies shocked
“Yeah they made a glider that could fly while being pushed by a Pegasus, it’s significantly faster and supposedly easier to move than the chariots, though our air ships are still king of the sky.” Twilight says proudly
“Airships? Pfft, like ridged airships? You’ve got zeppelins!? Haha” Taylor asks breaking out into laughter 
“Not a carrier?” Fluttershy asks quietly while everyone else missed that statement. 
“What’s so funny about the airships?” Twilight asks 
“Well when you have a giant sack full of hydrogen it tends to go up in flames.” Taylor answers 
“It’s filled with clouds, and lifted with magic.” Twilight replies 
“What?” Taylor asks confused 
“It seems I have much to teach you.” Twilight says 
“So what was the war like?” Applejack asks changing subjects 
“I fought in 3 wars all of them were horrible things. In fact before I got here I fought one last battle for the survival for ma- pony kind.” Taylor says sapping out a film reel.
“Here this film should have a quick overview of the combat I saw.” Taylor says playing it.
(Was gonna link actual combat footage from ww2 however I get chills just watching it and there is no dead bodies. You just know that when that bomb hits or when those cannons shoot a lot of people die.)
Everyone is just staring at Taylor at this point. 
“That was just the sea… the land was worse so much worse. Luckily I couldn’t go on land at the time.” Taylor says stoically 
“What does that mean?” Twilight asks her horn glowing slightly the princess is beyond worry.
“I was… I was navy and navy doesn’t go on land. Though the marines would probably fight me over that comment.” Taylor says struggling a bit.
‘Did she just compel me to tell the truth? I mean I saw her horn glow?’ Taylor wonders
“Hey!”
‘It wasn’t her then wh… oh is that Leer?’ Taylor says talking to her crew looking at the yellow Pegasus using a Pokémon move on her.
Fluttershy does not take the death of anything kindly. The glare leveled at Taylor intensifies. Everyone else is looking at the filly a little apprehensively.
“Please stop looking at me like that! I didn’t want to die! I fought for my survival! I fought for the survival of my crew! I I…” Taylor shouts starting to cry. 
The mane 6 look between themselves before twilight steps forward.
“You can calm down Taylor. Are you okay?” Twilight asks her horn still glowing slightly.
Taylor starts to feel something scratch the top of her head between her ears like how her father used to ruffle her hair when she was little.
“Y-yes, I’m fine… just memories.” Taylor says almost purring.
“So you’ve calmed down?” Twilight asks pulling the filly closer with her foreleg.
“Yes…” Taylor replies yawning.
“What happened to the ponies you fought?” Twilight asks comforting the Filly.
“We beat them, then became friends, before I… anyways they were one of our greatest allies before I came here. Wherever I am.” Taylor answers.
“So it was a miss understanding? Friendship is the answer to everything right?” Twilight asks the tired filly.
“I guess, though cannons are amazing all the mares love them.” Taylor says her eyes closing 
==============
The train continues along while the Mane 6 minus rainbow dash who take in the i for they revived. 
“For a 70 year old she sure acts like a filly.” Rarity says 
“She’s probably just confused. From what I’ve read it’s easy to lose track of time in combat. And who knows maybe they measured a year differently. She was found and said the year was 2000 something. So she probably ended up sealed or something.” Twilight says 
“Maybe, I still don’t like this.” Fluttershy says 
“Bet it was cause she fought your colt friend.” Applejack says snickering 
“I think I need to write a letter to Celestia.” Twilight says still holding the silver filly near her.

	
		The world continues moving.



“Good night sister I’m heading of to night court.” Luna says 
Celestia however doesn’t respond. Luna looks again to see Celestia reading a scroll with wrapt attention. 
“Sister? What is tho reading?” Luna asks
“Twilight sent me a report, and that pony you met in the dream world is a real piece of work… that and our in formants in the griffin kingdom have word of them building a super ship.” Celestia says 
“Funny tho shall say that sister, I believe I saw some interesting boats in that dream.” Luna says 
“Twilight wrote of giant steel ships which could sink islands.” Celestia says 
“We should go and see the mare.” Luna says 
“Filly, she’s definitely a filly.” Celestia says levitating a photo in front of Luna.
“A… one so small did all the things I saw in the dream?!” Luna says shocked 
“Sister, What did you see?” Celestia says 
“It was, a nightmare. The dream took place on an ocean. A flying golden thing was killing them. So I engaged the nightmare in combat. Not much longer a mare approached us and yelled in anger at my opponent. She called the thing a child out of wedlock. Of course I told her to wait to the side while I took care of the nightmare like I do for several of our ponies. The ocean sister it was littered with steel constructions barely floating several were sinking and in flames… in fact parts of the ocean were on fire.” Luna says 
“I’m surprised she didnt jump in immediately, according to twilight she fought discord till the chaos god gave up. She’s paranoid and doesn’t trust easily.” Celestia says 
“She said that no one has stood up for her in a long time.” Luna says 
“Exactly like that? She was abandoned? Maybe betrayed and sealed after she saved everyone.” Celestia says 
Luna nods to herself.
“That makes sense, the poor thing needs… something, just to help she’s damaged.” Luna says 
Celestia nods agreeing “let’s just hope that we don’t need to call on her too soon. She’s told our navy she could advance us by a few years.” 
“That would be game changing.” Luna agrees 
========================
Meanwhile in a kitchen a tv is playing while a teen is eating cereal.
“last night, the navy has still declared a state of emergency after… is this true!? I’m sorry we wouldn’t lose 40% of our surface fleet unless someone was targeting us looking for war! We are the United States after all.” A news anchor shouts 
“Well, that’s interesting… isn’t practice with the rainbooms today?” Sunset asks sitting back.
===================
Aboard the friendship express.
“So who’s waking her up? I mean we pull into the station in a few minutes.” Applejack says 
“I feel like we should let her sleep more.” Twilight says 
“CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS TRAIN BANDITS GO!” 
“I’ll go deal with them.” Twilight says 
Taylor jolts awake as general quarters is called. 
“T-train bandits? Of all things. I thought this was the land of sunshine and rainbows.” Taylor says sitting up with a yawn.
‘What the hay do you mean the train was boarded Wait? You disembarked crew to do look out while I slept that’s smart. Though in the future you could probably use the drones for that.’ Taylor tells her crew 
“Oh yer up. We was plannin on letting ya sleep longer. However those 3 seemed to have woken you up.” Applejack says 
“Well I’m up, so who are the bandits that boarded us?” Taylor asks 
“Just m’ah sister and her friends.” Applejack says 
“What? Your sister and her friends rob people for fun?” Taylor asks confused.
“Nah, they just are… crusading for their cutie marks.” Applejack says carefully not actually answering the question.
“I only can think of a few Crusaders and the last crusades were over 700 years ago. A lot of people died, and who knows how long ago that was for you.” Taylor says as she watches Applejack flinch 
“…”
“Actually what’s a cutie mark?” Taylor asks
The door suddenly burst open. As 3 fillies fall to the ground, the three being none other than the cutie mark Crusaders. Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetie Belle
“What’s a cutie mark!!!” The three fillies shouts in horror 
“Yeah? What’s a cutie mark?” Taylor asks
“Girls meet Taylor, she’s gonna be staying with Twilight.” Applejack says
“You’re staying with the princess?” 
“Girls introduce yourselves first.” Applejack says 
“Right! I’m Apple Bloom!”
“Scoot aloo!”
“I’m Sweetie Belle!”
“And together we are the cutie mark Crusaders!” The three cheer. 
“I feel like you are all dodging my question on purpose.” Taylor says 
“Wait! Girls she doesn’t have a cutie mark!” Sweetie Belle announces 
“What!” Apple Bloom shouts 
“No way!” Scootaloo says in agreement.
“You should join us!” The three announce
“Uh um.” Taylor says having no clue what to do looking at Applejack the mare in question looks away the second eye contact is made.
“Traitor.” Taylor mutters 
“What?” Sweetie asks giving the most insane puppy dog eyes Taylor has ever seen.
“Fine! I’ll join your cult.” Taylor says 
“Club! It’s a club.” Apple Bloom corrects 
“But you call yourselves Crusaders.” Taylor says she does know it’s a club. Yes she’s just messing with everyone for revenge at this point.
“We will have everything set up for once you get back to ponyville!” AppleBloom says 
“Cutie Mark Crusaders party preppers!” They shouted.
“Where did twilight go?” Taylor asks 
Twilight walks into the room looking panicked. “Applejack I can’t find them, I know they boarded… found them.” Twilight says now looking relived.
“Taylor you’re awake. Well that’s good once we get to ponyville we are stopping by the hospital. You’re gonna get a check up then we are heading home.” Twilight says 
“Home? My home is gone. I’ve done a lot of crying and I sang that song to the fallen.” Taylor says laying down on the bed.
‘Why am I admitting so much… actually what made me sing that song? I wanna do Master Stranger protocol however I don’t know anyone who knows me well enough here.’ Taylor thinks 
“Well, I know it will take time but I hope you’ll see ponyville as your new home.” Twilight says stroking Taylor’s mane.
Taylor closes her eyes and breathes steadily. 
“Sure… we’ll see.” Taylor says opening her eyes. “where did the cutie mark Crusaders go?” 
The train whistle blows as it slows down approaching Ponyville.
“They probably jumped train to avoid punishment.” Applejack says 
“True, doing what they did is a crime where I am from. Even if it wasn’t robbing people. If you hop on a train in the wrong county your thrown in jail.” Taylor says remembering
‘Dad used to talk about the docks and the train yard so much… I’m gonna miss him.’ Taylor thinks getting off the train cushion.
“Since your awake Taylor why don’t we start heading to the door, we need to get to ponyville general. I’m willing to bet redheart will be your nurse.” Twilight says 
‘I wonder how much of me will be ship me? How much of me is pony vs how much of me is couple thousand ton death machine.’ Taylor wonders.

	
		Hospital Visit



Taylor wakes up in a white room on a bed. The room just screams sanitized.  The bed may not be soft however the pillow feels like a cloud.
“Where am I?” Taylor asks not getting up.
“Taylor you fell asleep again.” Twilight says 
“I don’t understand why… it’s a bit weird.” Taylor admits 
“Hey!”
‘What! What do you mean my battery bank isn’t set up properly! I’ve been running out of energy because I’ve literally been running empty!’ Taylor shouts at her crew 
“Hey!”
‘I don’t care if this is what a shakedown cruise is for! fix it! ’ Taylor tells her crew in panic.
“Oh she’s awake? Hello, I’m Nurse Redheart. It’s nice to meet you.” Redheart says 
“So what’s the plan?” Taylor asks
“Well one of the unicorns tried to cast a diagnostic spell on you and got back gibberish. So if you don’t mind I’m just gonna listen for your…” Nurse Redheart goes silent as she puts the stethoscope to Taylor’s chest.
“Y-you don’t have a heart beat?” Nurse Redheart says worriedly.
‘I mean the nuclear reactor is pretty quiet.’ Taylor thinks 
“O-okay? I mean I don’t think I feel dead? So maybe it’s something else?” Taylor asks
“Y-yeah, it must be.” Twilight says 
“Definitely well, I’ve never seen a case like this. How about you take a deep breath.” Nurse Redheart asks 
Taylor obliges and inhales and exhales when prompted to.
“You’ve got a good pair of lungs… they are holding a deceptively large amount of air…” Nurse Redheart says even more confused.
“I’m gonna test your reflexes next.” Redheart says 
The mallet hits Taylor’s knee. There is a dull ringing thud.
“I didn’t feel anything.” Taylor says looking at her own leg in confusion.
“Okay, we’ve got a few MRI machines. Do you have anything metal we need to be worried about?” Nurse Redheart asks
“Haha, funny you should say that, my coat is actually steel titanium it could probably bounce swords.” Taylor admits with a grin.
“…”
“…”
“…”
“You aren’t joking are you?” Twilight asks 
“You could probably stick a magnet to me.” Taylor deadpans 
“So no MRI… who knows what an X-ray would get.” Redheart says shocked 
“Probably nothing…” Taylor says considering her nuclear reactor and the hand full of nuclear weapons she had on her. The leaking is nothing more than background radiation however the materials themselves will mess with the machine.
“… why do I hear singing in the distance?” Taylor asks looking out the window.
“It’s probably a harmony song, with pinkie it happens fairly often.” Twilight admits 
‘What if we were to play music over our intercom system?’ Taylor asks he’d crew.
“Hey!”
‘What do you mean the transformation ate my phone and all my songs… wait? I can play any song on my phone over my intercom? That’s gonna be so much fun later.’ Taylor tells her crew with a smile.
“Well, you I don’t know how to diagnose this.” Redheart admits 
“Clean bill of health?” Taylor asks 
“I would recommend watching her. If her sleeping becomes more of an issue we can try to prescribe some stuff. However it would be mostly trial and error. I wanna recommend a sleep study however you probably wanna go home princess.” Nurse Redheart admits alittle uneasily. 
“We can always schedule that for later, till then me and spike shall keep an eye on her.” Twilight says 
“Did we mention that I could walk on water?” Taylor asks 
“Do you know of any family history with the extinct sea ponies?” Redheart asks a little shocked.
“I don’t think so?” Taylor says 
“Well, I’m hoping to have you fill this out before you go.” Nurse Redheart says handing a clipboard to Taylor.
“Filling out information on your medical history is usually done before the checkup however your constant falling asleep pushed the checkup forwards.”  Redheart says 
“Ah, where can I put to crossbow bolts into the back of the head in here?” Taylor asks watching color drain from the two ponies face.
“Are you okay?” Twilight whispers hugging Taylor.
“Yeah? It’s just a little impromptu brain surgery. I think it was anyways. If Contessa wanted me dead I would be dead.” Taylor says matter of factly
“Taylor? I can tell your hurting.” Twilight says 
“At least when I’m in pain… I know I’m alive. This place is just so fantasy like… I some times think I’m trapped in a dream. There’s probably a cape who could do that. I keep waking up expecting it all to be gone and replaced with my war torn home. Yet it’s still here.” Taylor says 
‘Why am I talking so much? I need to study this magic stuff.’ Taylor thinks 
Nurse Redheart grabs twilight before dragging her out into the hallway.
“I wonder what that was about?” Taylor says aloud.
“Hey!” 
“Oh? The batteries are hooked up now several weeks at flank speed with no recharge that’s nice. What’s the next part? You find out the nuclear reactor isn’t actually turned on properly?” Taylor says jokingly. 
“…”
“Your, serious? Check it!” Taylor says with some ferocity to her words.
“Hey?”
Taylor is about to shout when the door opens back up. Nurse Redheart walks in followed by a concerned looking Twilight.
“So good news according to my diagnosis is I’ve got maybe another 2000 years.” Taylor says completely seriously trying and failing to do a joke.
“Taylor, you ready to go home?” Twilight asks brushing the shipmare’s mane.
“I guess? I mean where else would I go? Besides maybe out into the ocean…” Taylor says hopping off the bed.
“Really and what’s your plan for being out there?” Twilight asks as the two walk out. 
“I was gonna raid pirate ships, easy slow moving targets.” Taylor says

	
		Cutie Mark Crusaders



“Taylor you okay?” Twilight asks
“Yes, I’m just trying to figure out how to fly.” Taylor says trying to be as serious as possible.
“Hey!”
‘I can!?’ Taylor asks surprised
“Earth ponies can’t fly” Twilight answers 
“well I’ve seen a horsefly, and a Dragon fly.” Taylor says with a bit of mirth in her voice.
“Yeah, I seen a housefly, ha-ha-ha-ha” Twilight says matching Taylor’s voice.
“Then you’ve done seen 'bout ev'rything
When you see a Pony fly.” Taylor sings back.
“Where are you going with this?” Twilight asks turning around. Twilight makes eye contact with Taylor before her jaw drops.
“You’re flying!?” Twilight shouts 
“Have you seen everything yet?” Taylor asks with a smirk as she does an aileron roll.
“What!? how!?” Twilight shouts 
“Magic~” Taylor says waving her hooves. While floating upside down. 
“That’s not how it works!” Twilight shouts
“Well that’s what I’m doing unless you wanna say it’s something else.” Taylor says with a smirk.
“What about those long tubes you shot at discord how do those work?” Twilight asks not a second later she can tell she made a fatal mistake just by the look on Taylor’s face.
“The missile knows where it is at all times. It knows this because it knows where it isn't. By subtracting where it is from where it isn't, or where it isn't from where it is (whichever is greater), it obtains a difference, or deviation. The guidance subsystem uses deviations to generate corrective commands to drive the missile from a position where it is to a position where it isn't, and arriving at a position where it wasn't, it now is. ” Taylor says smiling.
“What? No that’s not it there must be more!” Twilight says not understanding the answer.
“You want the rest? Shall we sing a song?” Taylor asks as music fills the air. 
https://youtu.be/_LjN3UclYzU
===============•
“That was the weirdest song yet! And pinkie lives here!” Shouts a pony that abruptly leaves 
Taylor breaks out into giggles.
Twilight is glaring at the giggling filly in front of her.
“That was the most fun I’ve had in a while.” Taylor says smiling still floating.
“Can you just start a harmony song on command?” A pink pony asks 
“Do you wanna see?” Taylor asks smirking as music starts to fill the air again before stopping abruptly.
“How?” Twilight asks
“Magic and imagination.” Taylor says giggling as Twilight twitches a little.
“Twitchy tail!” Shouts the pink one before ducking in cover.
Twilight immediately runs away diving under a park bench.
“What does that mean!?” Taylor shouts before realizing that her radar pinged 3 flying objects closing in fast. The CIWS spin up, the second the contacts are in range there is an empty clicking sound followed by a stomach rumble.
‘Right, ran out of ammo fighting that escalation  guy.’ Taylor thinks looking up. 
“Look out below!!!” Is shout from above by three familiar voices.
There is a few quick thuds as the trio nail Taylor then the four tumble onto the ground.
“Your landing could use some work.” Taylor wheezes out.
Twilight walks back over to watch the four Fillies interact. 
“Are you okay! We were trying to get our skydiving  cutie marks.” Sweetie Belle says 
“Without a parachute?” Taylor asks 
“I knew we forgot something!” Apple Bloom shouts 
“How did you 3 get that much altitude anyways?” Taylor asks crawling out from under them and standing up.
“Our trebuchet! It’s the best thing ever, it’s a shame we didn’t get our siege weaponry cutie makes.” Scoot aloo says prancing in place.
“Do you wanna come with us for the next one!?” Sweetie Belle asks
“What are we doing? Nothing dangerous I hope. I still need to restock.” Taylor says 
“How about free diving!” Apple Bloom says 
“I’m not going under water.” Taylor says immediately refusing the idea.
“We could go parasaling!” Scoot aloo says 
“Where would we get the equipment for that?” Taylor asks
“Oh getting the equipment is easy! Just ask pinkie and we will get a list of places.” Sweetie says 
Taylor looks at Twilight with begging eyes hoping to be rescued from the three.
“Sure you can play with them.” Twilight says with a smile.
“That’s not what!” Taylor shouts her eyes widening in horror. 
“Have fun crusading, don’t do too much damage.” Twilight says walking away.
“Is there a pond here?” Taylor asks
“Yep! I got it girls! Cutie mark Crusaders ship building!” Sweetie Belle shouts 
“Sure!” Taylor says somewhat excited.
Que expensive animation montage with music.
=====================
Several trees were harmed in making the ship.


“It’s done!” Apple Bloom announces 
“Say Taylor what’s that thingy you added?” Scoot ask
“It’s a brass boiler.” Taylor says with a smile
“A boil what? How does it work?” Apple Bloom asks 
“Right so it boils water to generate steam which pushes the piston which spins the crank shaft which is directed into the gear box then it connects to the drive shaft which has the propeller.” Taylor says pointing out each part.
“That’s cool! Did we get our cutie marks!” Sweetie asks
“Yeah your good at this Taylor you drew up the plans and everything!” Scoot says 
“I mean, it wasn’t that difficult.” Taylor says trying to down play the praise. 
“So how do we turn it on and where did you get the brass from?” Apple Bloom asks poking around the engine.
‘The brass is shell casings from the CIWS systems… kinda had a lot of them after that duel with discord.’ Taylor thinks 
“We’ll, we need stuff to burn like charcoal.” Taylor says
“Cutie mark Crusaders charcoal makers go!!!” The trio shout darting every which way.
“Oh no.” Taylor says in horror.
====================
30 minutes later.
There is an isolated cloud above the White Tail woods dousing the flames.
“I can’t believe you four burned down part of the white tail woods!” Rarity shouts at the Fillies 
“That was just irresponsible.” AppleJack says 
“Scoots, I’m not angry just disappointed.” Rainbow Dash says 
“Say Taylor you built this mechanism right?” Twilight asks from inside the ship.
“Yes, I said we need to get stuff to burn like charcoal.” Taylor says 
“Why do you need stuff to burn wouldn’t a magical flame suffice? I mean this design although it is a bit rough would revolutionize ship building.” Twilight says
“I know how to build a bigger and better steam engine, it’s just to large for that small of a boat.” Taylor admits.
Applejack, Rarity, and Rainbow are looking at twilight with a don’t get distracted look.
“Taylor… you can’t just go burning down forests. I wanna punish you as your guardian however you four just made a significant contribution to equestria.” Twilight says going full princess mode.
“Really? Forests burning down were pretty normal from what I remember.” Taylor says 
“Not in this day and age Taylor… Spike I need you to write a letter.” Twilight says

	
		Subic



Taylor wakes up in the guest room in the castle.
Spike of course jumps back a little as Taylor opens her eyes and stares directly at Spike.
“G-good morning.” Spike says 
“Morning.” Taylor replies sitting up on the bed.
“You alright?” Spike asks 
“Yes? I think so…” Taylor says unsure.
“Right well, breakfast is down stairs. Your not gonna eat my gems again are you?” Spike asks
“They tasted interesting, but I don’t think so.” Taylor replies hopping off the bed.
“I still am a bit scared… your teeth just cut the diamond in half.” Spike says 
“Dont yours do that?” Taylor asks 
“Yes but I’m a dragon!” Spike says 
“I knew a black dragon I guess you could say we were related… she sank an island once.” Taylor says smirking 
“Your part dragon!?” Spike asks shocked 
“Hey!”
‘You lost a crew member?’ Taylor asks her crew
“I mean my fur coat is metal spike.” Taylor says 
“Does that mean I’ll have to share my gems?” Spike asks 
“They taste good, and resupply a lot. So which way is the dining room?” Taylor asks Spike.
“Hey…”
“Yeah, it’s this way.” Spike says leading the way as the two make small talk.
‘Shore leave and they didn’t come back? Who is it?’ Taylor 
“Hey” 
‘Two court martials? What who? Stole your shoes?’ Taylor asks confused.
“H-hey.” 
‘You lost Subic!’ Taylor shouts
“And we are in the dining room.” Spike says turning around. 
“Thanks Spike be right back!” Taylor shouts running out of the castle making a new door.

“That’s… Twilight!” Spike shouts running off to find the Alicorn.
=================
“Subic!! Come out boy!” Taylor is shouting running down the street of Ponyville.

“Subic! This isn’t Okinawa! You can’t just disappear for two days!” Taylor shouts panicked 
A rainbow blur suddenly lands in front of Taylor.
“Taylor is everything okay?” Rainbow asks 
“No! I lost my dog!” Taylor shouts in panic
“You have a dog?” Rainbow asks confused 
“Yes his name is Subic and he is the best boy.” Taylor says 
“Right well maybe Fluttershy can help.” Rainbow dash says 
“She can?” Taylor asks hopeful 
“Without a doubt. Your dog is probably already at her house.” Rainbow says 
“How do I get there?” Taylor asks hopeful
“I could lead you there but I’m pretty. “stop” “ Rainbow dash starts to say before Taylor interrupts her.
“Yes?” Rainbow dash asks
“You like flying right?” Taylor asks
‘You guys have that book on air tactics book from the naval pilots academy right?’ Taylor asks her crew 
“I’m a reserve for the wonderbolts Taylor flying is my thing.” Dash says 
“I’ll give you a book on air to air combat tactics.” Taylor says looking around to make sure no one is watching.
“Wha…” Rainbow responds dumbfounded.
“Well in between the time I remember and when I got here, you all have seem to lost the proper ways to engage in air combat.” Taylor says waving a book in front of her before making it disappear.

“Right Fluttershy’s house is this way.” Rainbow dash says 
================•
“Twilight wake up!” Spike shouts arriving in the princess’s room.
“Spike just five more minutes. I was up late with Admiral High Tide.”  Twilight says 
“Taylor panicked and ran out. She ran through the wall.” Spike says 
“I’m up! I’m up!” Twilight says sitting right up. 
“Where did she go?” Twilight asks
“She said she would be right back. However she ran off in a panicked hurry.” Spike  says
“Let’s go look for her then.” Twilight says 
====================
Meanwhile in Canterlot at the breakfast table.
“Tia… is it true?” Luna asks eating some pancakes.
“The filly just up and changed how ships are built… Yes, in fact it appears to be an improvement from the engine on the friendship express.” Celestia says pouring syrup on her own.
“The nobles won’t like the increase in the navy’s budget.” Luna says 
“Could you imagine if she started introducing the weapons you saw in her dreams? Though with the rumors coming out of GryphonStone it should pass easily without me needing a veto. ” Celestia says taking a bite.
Luna shutters at the thought. “No thanks I think it would hurt even earth ponies. I hope the griffins haven’t found one like her.”
“Twilight said she saw a video of earth ponies flying in contraptions called aero planes. They could apparently break the sound barrier.” Celestia adds in.
“Can we send more guards to Twilight’s castle? I feel like we should be guarding Taylor better.” Luna says 
“I wanna meet her, though it’s gonna be hard to get free with the amount of chaos she’s causing.” Celestia says 
“I know right Dear Tia it’s so tasty!” Says a voice
“What is she doing now?” Luna asks shaking her head.
“She has just revolutionized air to air combat.” Discord says laughing.
“Well, at least we are no longer copying the griffins tactics.” Celestia says eating more of her pancake.
===================
Back with Twilight.
“Fluttershy ponies in town told me Taylor came this way have you seen her?” Twilight asks knocking on fluttershys door.
Fluttershy opens the door.
“Yes she’s here, so is Dash… though dash seems stuck in a book.” Fluttershy says 
“And Taylor? Wait Dash is reading a book? Is it Daring Do?” Twilight asks
“Hugging her dog and petting him. Taylor gave Dash a book on air combat.” Fluttershy says
“Wait Taylor has a dog? Is it from the war?” Twilight asks missing the book.
“Yes… the poor thing was confused and terrified though he seemed to have perk up when Taylor arrived. I believe Taylor said that Subic needed to stop hiding and it was worse than when she went missing for two days after the battle of Okinawa… Twilight, Subic told me horrifying things and what those ponies did to each other.” Fluttershy says
“Could you write a report for the princess? I’m sure they’ll want to hear more about her. What kind of person she is and what her past is like.” Twilight says 
Fluttershy nods then the duo look over to see Taylor cuddled up along side Subic asleep.
“She sleeps too much.” Twilight says 
“I’m awake it’s just easier to recharge like this.” Taylor says 
“Hey just admit sleep is amazing.” Rainbow Dash says flipping a page in the book.
“It is… however I should sleep less.” Taylor says not opening her eyes.
“Oh so that’s how you do that. I kept stalling out. Rainbow Dash says flipping the page again.
Twilight takes one look at the book Rainbow is reading before she has a break down.

	
		The Princesses



Late at night In Twilights castle.
THUMP
Taylor wakes up on the floor startled.
“Again… why do I see them all whenever I try to sleep. I saved them, I miss them and I can’t go back however I saved everyone. I was a hero.” Taylor says crying to herself 
‘I wonder if mom would be upset if I crawl…’ Taylor thinks before her though process stops.
“Did I just think Twilight was my mother…” Taylor whispers in horror.
“I won’t forget her, I won’t forget anyone.” Taylor says resolutely before yawning.
“Curse this child body…” Taylor mutters 
“Hey!”
“Sure it’s just… I’ll make it up during the day power napping right?” Taylor says trailing off
“Hey… hey hey hey”
“Fine.” Taylor says walking out of her room off to find Twilight.
===============
The sun has just risen, and was shining in Twilights eyes. As the Alicorn stirred awake she felt a weight pressing against her.
“So she snuck in again Huh? Trying to make us think you weren’t a filly.” Twilight mutters fixing Taylor’s mane.

‘Well, time to get the day started.’ Twilight thinks as she gets out of the bed carefully so as not to disturb Taylor. 
“Hard to believe it’s been a two weeks since Taylor got here… progress is being made however it’s slow going. Gentle Soul says she’ll be ready for school soon.” Twilight says to herself
Twilight makes it down stairs to find Subic greeting her.
Twilight walked into the kitchen with the dog following her excitedly.
“Hey boy, Fluttershy got us some new dog food. She says you should like it.” Twilight says as she fills Subic’s bowl with her telekinesis.
“Morning Twilight.” Spike says arriving at the kitchen.
“Hi my number one assistant. how did you sleep?” Twilight asks
“I slept well, though Taylor isn’t in her room again.” Spike says 
“Yeah, she snuck into my bed at night again… Luna has been helping her with her nightmares however the stuff Luna has seen is worrying.” Twilight says 
“I know I read those letters to you.” Spike says 
“Princess Celestia and Luna want to meet her however after the stunt with the book and Rainbow Dash last week. Not to mention the Steam engine. It’s well, it has the ship builders and engineers going crazy.  The two princesses are stuck running damage control. That book listed some weapons of terrifying power… Luckily not how to make them however the wonderbolts are being sworn to secrecy as a modified version is being written for the EUP.” Twilight says 
“Last thing we want is the griffins getting their hands on that book.” Spike says 
“Especially their king Richthofen he may be 500 but there are recounts of his legend.” Twilight says
“Mom? Did you just say the Red Baron is alive?” Taylor asks yawning not realizing what she said.
“Y-you know about him?” Twilight asks looking at the floating Filly.
“Yes though… are we talking about the same pony?” Taylor asks 
“Did you just call the Red Baron a pony?” Twilight asks
Suddenly there is a knock at the door.
“I’ll get it.” Spike says walking off.
A second later Sweetie Belle walks in. “Pinkie said  I was needed here.”
“Well I was asking if the Red Baron Twilight mentioned and the one I’m thinking of are the same person.” Taylor says 
“Oh? How would you describe your Red Baron?” Twilight asks however music begins playing. 
https://youtu.be/1snEYPg8TXs
“Oh no.” Twilight mutters
“Oh yes!” Taylor says with a smile
“This is the 10th song this week Taylor!” Twilight shouts 
Taylor doesn’t answer she just sings 
“Pony and machine 
and nothing in between” before Sweetie Takes over the vocals.

========================
“That was fun!” Sweetie says 
“Glad you enjoyed it… so does that sound like him m Twilight.” Taylor says 
“That was awesome!” Rainbow Dash announces having crashed in through the window at some point in the song.
“Kind of… I don’t think Richthofen got more than 20 confirmed though…” Twilight says as a book makes its way into the kitchen.
Taylor just watches Twilight do her Twilight thing as she searches the book. 
“The more I learn the more questions I have.” Twilight says with a frustrated groan.
“That’s half the fun!” Taylor says with a smile 
‘At least she’s happy here. It  seemed like she lived in Tartarus before.’ Twilight thinks 
“Say dash since you’re here… how many air to air victories have you had?” Taylor asks 
============================
Meanwhile with Celestia and Luna.
“Those stupid nobles just won’t leave well enough alone.” Celestia says 
Luna nods in agreement though she’s not really paying attention. Being the more active of the two when it comes to fighting. She’s engrossed in the air to air tactics book. 
“I think it’s time to do another purge again… I hate having to clear out several of the noble houses since they are the houses of old friends. Yet, they will not listen to reason… then again it’s been 350 years since the last purge of noble houses. This was bound to happen soon anyways.” Celestia says
Luna nods again flipping the page of the book.
“Why doth tho not asketh that filly? She hath given many revolutionary ideas.” Luna says not really paying attention. 
“That is a great idea sister! I shall depart for ponyville at once.”  Celestia announces jumping off the balcony and flying off into the distance.
The guards are staring out of the windows in shock while Luna finally looks up from her book.
“What just happened?” Luna asks 
“Princess Celestia just jumped off the balcony.” Says a guard dumbfounded. 
“What? What doth tho mean?” Luna asks equally confused.
====================
Inside the Crystal Empire.
A Pegasus crashes into the castle.
“I’ve got a letter for shining armor.” The Pegasus says exhausted.
“Is that you Havoc Douglass?” Shining armor asks
“The one and only!” Havoc says with a smile 
“It’s great seeing you how’s the family doing?” Shining asks taking the letter 
“The Douglass family is doing well, though Grandpa Cloudster is getting old.” Havoc admits 
“Don’t tell him that.” Shining says with a laugh
“Well it was great talking to you capt- Prince. Sadly I need to fly back to Equestria. I’m one of your sisters guards now.” Havoc says 
“Oh, so the letter is from Twilly?” Shining says opening it.
The stallion begins to read the letter not realizing Havoc has already made a run for it. 
“What!” Shining armor shouts 
Not even a second later “what’s wrong Shining!” Is shouted back 
“I have a niece!” Shining shouts 
“Oh!? Are we going to ponyville?” Cadence asks walking in. 
The letter floats in front of the Princess.
“She adopted an ascended filly? Yet she’s not an alicorn? That sounds like a mystery! Shining we must go.” Cadence says excitedly

	
		Celestia meets Taylor



“So do I have an actual Library aboard?” Taylor asks aloud 
“Hey.” 
“Well all of of those books came from somewhere.” Taylor says
“Hey?”
“After commissioning, books are supplied to ships from the appropriation ‘Libraries.’ Monthly shipments of new books are automatically made from this bureau without request to all ships in full commission except submarines, tugs, and other small craft.” Taylor repeats going silent for a few minutes.
“Do we still get shipments of new books?” Taylor asks bewildered
“Hey.”
“We do? How does that work! And why do they all talk about Ponies and not humans?” Taylor asks 
“Hey.”
“It’s updated via computer now and… you print them! Captain thats not standard procedure. I guess that means we’re still getting books from earth.” Taylor says bemused 
“Hey.”
“Thanks for confirming it. Do you request specific books?” Taylor asks 
“Hey!”
Suddenly there is a knock on the door. 
“Yes?” Taylor asks
“Hey Taylor… There is a guest here who wants to meet you.” Spike says opening the door.
=================
A few minutes earlier.
Twilight is in her study currently going over books that Taylor has given her. Although a lot of the books are strategy and history books. There is one which makes her fur stand up straight. 
TM 31-210 
“This is just… terrifying.” Twilight says looking at the different devices and recipes. 
“Comparing it to the History and Strategy books… Hundreds of thousands must’ve died… no wonder our population is so small… we nearly killed our species off.” Twilight says 
“Hello Twilight.” 
Twilight jumps with a Yelp.
“Princess Celestia what are you doing here?” Twilight asks 
“I just came to visit finally. I wish to meet the Filly.” Celestia says 
“Spike could you go get Taylor?” Twilight asks 
“Sure thing…” Spike says putting down a book on mythical Dragons he got from Taylor.
“So Princess how’s it going?” Twilight asks
“It’s going alright, I just managed to escape Canterlot so I came to see how Taylor is… I pronounced her name right right?” Celestia says 
“Yes it’s Taylor Fletcher an older family name like the Douglass family… in fact the Douglass Family was mentioned in one of the books earlier.” Twilight says 
“Books? I mean sure their mentioned in a few… How’s she doing anyways? I’ve talked with Luna a bit and it’s seems she has a nightmare every night.” Celestia says 
“Yes, she’s doing okay. Though sometimes we catch her talking alone by herself… to someone else. I’ve caught her crying herself to sleep a few times too. It’s worrying, however considering what Luna has told me… She appears to be healing. I haven’t actually told her I adopted her yet…” Twilight says slowly 
“You should tell her. I can’t wait to meet her. Is she as smart as you?” Celestia asks
“I think so, though she keeps pulling these books out of nowhere.” Twilight says motioning to the Paper back book pile. 
“What are those?” Celestia asks
“History and Strategy books. Did you know they used to think the planet Revolved around the sun?” Twilight asks 
“Wait… books from pre-Equestria mentioned the Douglass Family?” Celestia says amused 
“Yes, apparently there was a Dauntless back then too. He was the main commander for squadrons of dive bombers whatever that means. I think they were aero planes but I’m not fully sure… do you think we all started out as Earth ponies?” Twilight asks
“I’m not sure, let me know how the research goes.” Celestia says with a smile.
“Hello?” Taylor asks walking in to the study. 
“Hello, you must be Taylor. I was hoping to get a chance to finally talk to you.” Celestia says 
“I, um, sure.” Taylor responds meekly looking up at Celestia
“Great, why don’t we take a walk through Twilights garden? I’m sure your familiar with it.” Celestia says 
“Twilight has a garden?” Taylor asks following Celestia out of the room.
Spike is standing at the door looking at Twilight.
“What’s wrong Spike?” Twilight asks
“Everything… did you know Taylor was talking to herself when I got up there.” Spike says 
“What was it about?” Twilight asks intrigued and worried.
“She was saying something about how it’s not proper military procedure… Also her books might cause a war with the Dragons Twilight.” Spike says 
“What!? How could books possibly cause a war?” Twilight asks
“Twilight… It talks about legendary dragons… Fafnir being a prominent one. Then it names the ponies who killed them. While in our history books they just went missing. Since this was pre-three tribes the normal books for dragon history that old comes from dragons.” Spike says 
Color drains from Twilights face as she realizes what Spike is saying. Long since missing dragon heroes including a former Dragon king were killed by Ponies. Yet the dragons were unaware of that happening. The prideful and greedy race would declare war on Equestria in a heart beat if they knew.
“That’s not the worst of it… Apparently the dragon god was slain.” Spike says 
“Spike… burn that book.” Twilight says wincing in pain. 
The purple alicorn cries as dragon flames consume the book. 
=====================
“So it’s nice to finally meet you Taylor. You have caused quite an uproar. It’s almost like the changeling invasion and the chaos that caused… we nearly lost, they got the drop on us.” Celestia says 
“What do you mean the country was invaded and nearly lost.” Taylor says horrified
“The changling invasion was an attack on the capital. Changeling’s are a race of pony like insects who can disguise themselves as anypony. Their venom can also force a pony into a trance.” Celestia says 
“An entire race of shape shifters with mind control… do you have proper master stranger protocols?” Taylor asks shuddering 
“Master what?” Celestia asks
“You know a set of rules to follow in case you think someone has been replaced or controlled… you don’t do you? So not only do we look weak to other countries at the moment. You also don’t have guidelines in place to prevent something similar from happening in the future? The castle and nobility is probably full of changeling spies…” Taylor says horrified 
Celestia suddenly has everything click together for her.
“You said we look weak to other countries? And you said that like you’ve already got guidelines for shapeshifters and mind controllers... could you part with them?” Celestia asks in a whisper 
Taylor stops walking for a moment before looking at the princess.
“Yes, it’s all in my head at the moment. I’ll have to write it down for you. As for looking weak… are other countries encroaching on our boarders? Do we have to worry about invasion?” Taylor asks 
Celestia goes really pale it’s hard to see with the color of her coat however it’s noticeable.
“What would you recommend I do with the nobility?” Celestia asks
“I wouldn’t know, back in my home we didn’t have nobility. A neighboring country did however have a constitutional monarchy… I could get you an outline of their government if you want.” Taylor says 
“I would really appreciate that Taylor… I’m sorry but I must hurry back to Canterlot something has come up. It was lovely talking with you. Tell Twilight I shall be writing to her later.” Celestia says before she takes off  into the sky.

	
		Uncle and Aunt



https://youtu.be/SJUhlRoBL8M
“So what should we do today?” Scootaloo asks
“I don’t know we could ask… do you two hear music?” Sweetie asks
“Probably Taylor again… are we sure she’s not related to Pinkie.” Apple Bloom asks 
“Always look on the bright side of life!” Is sung shouted in the background followed by whistling.
“I think we should talk to her later…” Scootaloo says 
The other two nod in agreement trying to get away from range of the harmony song.
========================
Meanwhile with Twilight Sparkle.
“She started another harmony song Spike.” Twilight says 
“I wonder what they are singing about?” Spike says opening the window.
“So always look on the bright side of death
A just before you draw your terminal breath
Life's a piece of shit
When you look at it” is sung from outside the library. Spike closes the window as the song goes muted. 
Twilight flinches hearing the lyrics. It doesn’t take long for a paper and quill to start going to work. 
“She seems… why? Twilight why is she so happy singing about that?” Spike asks his voice full of concern.
“I don’t know Spike… She might need more help than I though. I think Princess Cadence might be able to help…” Twilight says her voice full of worry.
===============
Aboard the Friendship Express
“We are almost there!” Cadence says 
“I still don’t understand why your acting like this dear.” Shining Armor says 
“I just feel something. It’s like how I always know where you are… kinda like how I can see my love for you in a line which leads to you.” Cadence says
Shining just knows to be quiet since as hard as she tries to explain it. Her alicorn magic doesn’t make sense to him.
“Okay dear.” Shining says wrapping his hoof around Cadence.
Suddenly a letter appears from above landing in front of the couple.
“It’s from Twily did you tell her we are coming?” Shining asks 
“No? I wonder what’s happening?” Cadence asks 
The two read over the letter… then they read it over again before their eyes go comically wide. Shining and Cadence look at each other before reading the letter one last time.
“Uhhh.” Shining Armor says to break the silence.
“Yeah… our niece needs some help.” Cadence says quietly.
“As a former captain… I shall try to talk to her too. I’ve heard of stories about combat fatigue… she checks all the symptom boxes and then some.” Shining says
“I was more concerned about the fought discord to a stalemate in a spar. However what are the symptoms?” Cadence asks
“fatigue, tremors, confusion, nightmares and impaired sight and hearing… I don’t see impaired eyesight however she could be hiding that. Twily also mentions seeming disregard for her own life. So it could be survivors guilt aswell. To be honest she seems like a mess Cadence dear.” Shining says
“It’ll be fine. Love can fix her love conquers all.” Cadence says with as much emotion as she could muster.
================
Meanwhile in Canterlot it is a mess.
“What I am saying is get the Pegasus corps to at least increase their sweeps along our boarders! We were just attacked by another nation. I don’t want anyone to think we were weakened and thinks it’s a great time to invade.” Celestia announces to the EUP.
“Of course princess… however we are having issues with communications. Message crystals do not work over long distances, especially not those that the patrol would have to cover.” Says a Unicorn 
“I wonder if the genius behind the new flying tactics could give us an idea.” A wonderbolt who read the original book says 
After all Fighter Combat Tactics and Maneuvering listed some interesting technology that was never seen in Equestria before.
“I shall ask her at a later date. She’s offered help before and has given us ship designs.” Celestia says 
“Wait those are all from the one  girl that spy glass picked up!” Shouts admiral High Tide amazed
Suddenly the door bursts open.
“Sister it is good thou has told me to check Tartarus! Triek hath escaped!” Luna shouts panicked. Celestia looks horrified while the military heads group up for a second.
“We should run a search spell and get him while he’s still weak.”
“We should not attempt to get him! He will just steal our magic.”
“If we attack him while he’s week we should be able to seal him again.”
“I say we let the elements handle this! We have more to worry about with the Gryphon kingdom… in truth they have been attacking our merchant ships yet we can’t find definitive proof.” Admiral High Tide says 
That statement silences the other branches.
“We still need to evacuate cloudsdale and other cloud cities! If Triek steals Pegasus magic they will all fall to their death!” The again went unsaid.
“I can’t believe the Griffin kingdom is doing that do they want a war!” Shouts the EUP general.
“Sister we must warn the twilight and her friends.” Celestia says 
“What about the invitations we sent out to the leaders of Eropony?” 
Celestia let’s out a whinny.
“We can’t cancel we also have a delegation from saddle Arabia coming.” Celestia says 
====================
It’s been stalking it’s pretty for days. Others of its pack have been disappearing and it needs to kill its prey for its pack.
The Timberwolf growls as it pounces at the tall sickly horse.
“Even more magic and I didn’t have to hunt you down. I can’t wait till I am strong enough to steal the ponies magic again. They thought the magic of friendship could beat me. Hahaha! I’ll show them.”
The Timberwolf falls to the ground becoming dust.
====================
About 3 hours earlier in Ponyville.
“BBBFF!” Twilight shouts happily in the distance.
There is a dull thud. 
“Did Twilight just shouts something spike?” Taylor asks confused.
“I think Shining Armor and Cadence are probably here.” Spike says 
“Who?” Taylor asks 
The door swings open suddenly to show three ponies standing there. One white Unicorn, one bright pink Alicorn, and Twilight.
“So this is our niece?” Shining Armor says 
“Niece?” Taylor asks 
Cadence looks at Taylor for a second before her smile disappears appears.
“Oh my aunt Celestia who hurt you filly?” Cadence asks tackle hugging Taylor without the tackling.
“What?” Taylor asks
“I can see all those broken connections to those you love… there must be thousands.” Cadence says crying a little hugging Taylor even more.
‘Thousands? I mean I don’t think I’ve ever loved thou- my crew she can see my connection to my crews.’ Taylor realizes 
“I’m your niece?” Taylor asks 
“Twily did you not tell her you adopted her?” Shining armor asks.
“Ah, well I could never find a good time.” Twilight says 
“Mom? I don’t know… your not gonna replace her are you?” Taylor asks crying a little her childish body not listening to her.
Twilight looks at Taylor shocked and unsure of what to say.
“Ive got this.” Cadence says shooing off Twilight and Shining Armor.
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‘I don’t wanna remember… do I? I mean with those bullets I took to the head before I became whatever I am would make losing memories easier if I didn’t go looking for them.’ Taylor thinks
Cadence just looks at Taylor sadly
‘Can she read minds? No that’s not possible even Lisa couldn’t read minds, she was just really good at reading people.’ Taylor thinks
“So my Aunt?” Taylor asks unsure of herself.
“If your comfortable with it.” Cadence tells the dull silver filly.
“I’m being read like an open book aren’t I?” Taylor asks looking up at the bright pink Alicorn.
“Taylor, what makes you think that?” Cadence asks
“I had a friend once, she could catch so much information in a single glance. Breathing patterns, any subtle twitching, along with their tone of voice… She could deduce so much with such little information. She was unstoppable when it came to arguments and negotiations.” Taylor says with a slight smile.
“She sounds like a great pony. Even more skilled than me… which is impressive since I cheat.” Cadence says
“There is no such thing as cheating aunt Cadence. You are just using your resources… It took me a while to learn that lesson.” Taylor says 
“Oh? And what is your friends name?” Cadence asks
Taylor pauses for a minute.
‘C can I just say Lisa? I mean all the ponies have weird names.. wait I can use our cape names!’ 
“Her name was Tattletale, and she was a great friend.” Taylor says with a smile remembering the blonde.
Cadence meanwhile paused, the amount of time Taylor took to think about that meant she made something up. Yet her abilities tell her it is all truthful.
“Do you wanna talk more about her?” Cadence asks 
“I don’t think… I miss them all however I’m here now.” Taylor says 
Cadence is starting to get a headache, Taylor is obviously in pain yet she seems to not be?
“Say Taylor? Before you came to Equestria as it is today were you hurt in anyway?” Cadence asks
Taylor flinches before looking away avoiding eye contact. Afterall who would mention that they purposely had the limiter removed on their power. The first thing she lost was the ability to speak and communicate with others. She rapidly lost her sanity next. Her power had a pre-programmed drive to cause conflict. The loss of the limiters on Taylor's power caused this the conflict drive of her power to excessively bleed into her personality. She lost the ability to understand basic human emotional cues and bodily language, ultimately interpreting nearly any and all forms of human interaction as fighting or conflict. She was never truthfully a hero, a weird chain of events lead her down a road of villainy and moral compromises all culminating in being the savior of the human race. 
“No I’m perfectly fine.”
“Hmm, I meant physically…” Cadence says very slowly brushing her mane trying to calm the filly knowing that hit a very sever nerve.
Taylor just stares emotionlessly at the Pink Alicorn for a moment. At some point she had started crying.
Cadence at this point is freaking out internally as her powers were reading nothing from the filly in front of her like she had no love the thousands of lines from before had disappeared.
“I was missing my left forehoof and I had taken two cross bow bolts to the back of the head.” Taylor says 
“Taylor, I want you to think about twilight for me, think about Spike. Also think about your other friends.” Cadence says hugging Taylor close 
Taylor at some point has fallen asleep.
“Luna is gonna have her work cut out for her tonight…” Cadence says hugging the sleeping filly tighter before setting Taylor on her back to take her to bed.
“Hey Cadence Shining had to make an emergency visit to Celestia.” Twilight says 
================
Earlier with Twilight and Shining armor.
“So, what did you wanna show me twilly?” Shining Armor asks 
“Taylor keeps books from her time in a subspace… to be honest it is some amazing and complex storage magic.” Twilight says 
“Twilly focus please.” Shining says 
“Right well here.” Twilight says handing shining a stack of books. With the art of war being at the top.
Shining starts to over look the books skimming them.
“If these are what they seem. Then we need to get them into circulation among the highest in our military.” Shining says 
“I wanna agree however…” Twilight says handing him one last book.
Shining looks it over as he slowly starts to pale.
“We don’t have any thing to stop spies. Do we even have anti scrying spells? This is gonna change the world. It calls it information warfare. Twilight has Celestia seen this book?” Shining asks
“I want to send it however I don’t know if I can trust our mail system after reading that book. I think Taylor’s paranoia is rubbing off on me.” Twilight says with a slight giggle. 
“I’ll make a quick run to the capital. If we had these books earlier we probably would’ve even been able to stop the Changelings.” Shining says in amazement.
“Ah right speaking of changelings. When Celestia stopped by earlier this week Taylor promised to write this up for her. To be honest it’s revolutionary especially since it will allow us to find out is someone is under mind control or a shape shifter.” Twilight says climbing onto a book shelf to reach into a hidden spot on the top of it.
“Magic Twilly.” Shining says teasingly.
“The compartment is magic resistant and so it can’t just be found the enchantment is hidden in a durability enchantment for the entire shelf.” Twilight says handing Shining a book on master stranger protocol from the PRT.
The two look out of the window watching the sunset.

“I guess I’ll be back tomorrow morning.” Shining  says 
“Thanks for doing this BBBFF.” Twilight says smiling

	
		The Dream



A blood red moon hangs in the sky illuminating an ocean of blood rust and oil. Light fires burn in the background flickering in dance. Alone among the ocean stands Taylor.
“I’m here again Huh? Well at least it’s not a nightmare again.” Taylor mumbles.
Suddenly her radar pings getting a contact. Not a second later a taller figure lands behind Taylor.
“Hi Luna.” Taylor says not even looking at the princess.
“Thou art learning, dream walking well.” Luna says with a smile.
“I have a great teacher.” Taylor says 
Luna walks over nuzzling against her student. “Why art thou not smiling? Soon thou shall be able to manipulate the dream.” 
“It’s nothing… I got a visit from aunt Cadence. She’s nice however I didn’t want to remember all of that.” Taylor says sitting on top of the ocean.
“We often dislike remembering our time as a villain as well. Have tho told them about thous tutelage yet?” Luna asks
“No, I should probably tell them that you’ve been helping me through most of this already.” Taylor says 
“Not many of my ponies remember their dreams or have thous potential for Dream walking. At least thou is not starting with nightmares each night anymore.” Luna says 
“They lack the imagination and ingenuity I guess. This is what my second time my dream hasn’t started with a nightmare?” Taylor asks
“Third dear student.” Luna says smiling.
“That’s good I guess.” Taylor says frowning slightly.
“Have thou figured out the secrets of magic yet?” Luna asks
“I actually figured out Pinkie Pies magic!” Taylor says with a bright smile that could only be matched by said mare.
Luna recoils in shock. Before the horror takes over.
“Thou art jesting yes?” Luna asks hopefully.
Taylor tries not to laugh. The laws of physics in this world seem to be a suggestion. Afterall the cloud and water cycle are blatantly ignored. Same with orbital mechanics with alicorns moving the sun and moon. Pinkie saying ‘Gravity works because it is tradition.’ Caused too much of a headache yet it made sense.
“Of course Luna.” Taylor says laughing 
Luna breaths a sigh of relief.
“So how is ponyville? We remember our last trip there.” Luna says 
“It’s alright, I mean I have been trying to give Twilight a panic attack yet she’s remained calm.” Taylor says flatly
“Your trying to prank your foster mother?” Luna asks
“Hey you actually talked with the modern speech there.” Taylor says smiling at her teacher.
“So we have.” Luna says smugly “now don’t dodge my question.” 
“Fine, well you see. I have been handing her books. Right since she’s a book nerd.” Taylor says and Luna nods
“I figured I should start with history so she could see the amount of wars we used to get up to. From there I started giving her books on tactics. Till the weaponry got to advance, so I slipped in a book on how to make deadly weapons. After that I gave her the more modern tactics book.” Taylor says watching Luna.
“We still do not get why this is funny.” Luna says 
“Well, I basically gave her a stack of books that would allow her to become unparalleled at war. The final two I slipped in were a book called The Art of War, and a book on intelligence warfare and spy crafting.” Taylor says with a smirk.
Luna starts laughing finally getting it.
“Tia shall be so upset ha! We do not have to worry about these books falling into bad hands do we?” 
“Not really, I kept the books on the more advanced and dangerous stuff to myself.” Taylor admits before that depressed aura seems to come back.
“Are you sure about me? I mean I was a monster at the end. You saw it.” Taylor says 
“You are not evil.” Luna says shutting down Taylor immediately.
“But” “Dear Student I do not fear the dark. I am princess of the night after all.” Luna says 
“But I. You haven’t even seen some of the other stuff Luna.” Taylor says thinking 
“Thou are not evil Taylor Fletcher. Thou art endeavoring to improve thy self. And we shall help you.” Luna says 
“Thanks Luna.” Taylor says with a genuine smile.
Luna pauses thinking of the words for a second. “You should probably tell your family that you are my student.”
“I will after you tell your sister.” Taylor says with a smile.
“We shall tell her later.” Luna says smiling
Taylor sighs as she feels a hoof get placed on her forehead.
“What?” Taylor asks Luna once again pauses to think of words.
“You’ve already ascended, and immediately afterwards you lost to your nightmare. I’m just trying to get a feel for when your horn will come in. For some reason you seem to not be getting wings. Though I think those constructs you summon are a replacement for them.” Luna says 
Several heys and quick discussion among the crew went unheard by the princess of the night.
“Khepri was my nightmare? As for the horn, it’ll probably take a while. Afterall a new retrofit to be able to manipulate the energy in the air here will take time.” Taylor says
Luna mouths out the word retrofit not making much sense of it.
“It’ll take a while to grow in. I don’t think I’ll become an alicorn like you though.” Taylor says 
“We are unsure discord has told tales of you controlling the power of the sun.” Luna says 
“I can drop the sun on some ponies what about it? I mean it is not unlike Celestia can do the same.” Taylor says smirking 


=======================
Over in the everfree.
“Wild magic is so powerful! I just need to steal a bit more than even that twilight sparkle shall not stand a chance! Triek is back! Muwahaha!”
Unknown to the centaur a white rabbit makes it’s top speed towards Fluttershy’s house.
==============================
Over in Canterlot 
Celestia is looking over the information warfare book going increasingly pale. 
“Your right Shining these mistakes must be amended at once. Afterwords we could implement the new changes. Luckily we shall be able to create a lie detector based on magic and the methods used in this book.” Celestia says 
Shining nods in relief knowing Celestia’s entire administration shall need to be vetted before any of the information can be distributed.

	
		A challenger approaches



Taylor yawns waking up in her bed.
The door is suddenly swings open as Twilight rushes in.
“No!” Twilight says 
“How did you get here so early?” Taylor asks
“I set spells to warn me once you start to wake up. There shall be no harmony song at dawn today.” Twilight says catching her breath. 
“But I love going out and starting a harmony song in the morning.” Taylor says with a pout.
“Last time you screamed Good Morning Vietnam and nearly burned down sweet apple acres with the cutie mark Crusaders.” Twilight says 
“You saw that! I mean… no? I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Taylor says looking away quickly.
“The time before that.” Twilight says
“Now I didn’t know that would happen.” Taylor says in her defense.
“The entire town started a conga line.” Twilight says 
“Good mornin’” Taylor sings testing Twilight
“Good mornin’” Twilight sings back 
Then the music kicks on as Taylor smirks in victory.
https://youtu.be/GB2yiIoEtXw
=====================
On the first floor of the castle.
“See that wasn’t so bad.” Taylor says laughing 
“It was quite fun.” Cadence says giggling aswell 
Twilight looks like she’s about to do one of her twilight rants.
“You should write to Luna more.” Taylor says cutting the unicorn off.
“Huh?” The confused Twilight responds 
“Well, you told her you would be her friend during nightmare night. When did you last talk to her? I mean you write her sister every week imagine how she feels.” Taylor says 
“Oh my Celestia I’ve been such a bad friend.” Twilight says horrified
“Canterlot is not that far of a flight. You could make it by noon! Here give her this as a gift.” Taylor says handing Twilight a jar of clear liquid.
“Thank you Taylor!” Twilight shouts jumping out of the window and taking flight.
“…”
“…”
“…”
“I can’t believe that just worked.” Taylor says 
Spike suddenly breaks out into laughter while Cadence snickers behind a hoof.
“What was in the jar you gave her?” Spike asks
“Good old moonshine.” Taylor says with a smile
“A filly shouldn’t be drinking alcohol.” Cadence says looking at Taylor.
“I’m over 70. Though I don’t drink as a matter of principle.” Taylor responds 
“I should probably send Luna a warning letter.”  Taylor says 
“So you know Luna?” Cadence asks
“Yes! I’m her student! She teaches me everynight in my dreams.” Taylor says smiling.
“Spike could your write a letter? I’ll send it?” Taylor says smiling
“Sure.” Spike says 
“Dear princess Luna,
Hi Lulu, there should be a surprise coming soon. It shouldn’t be too far behind this letter. 
Now for the friendship report.
Although it is possible to make lots of friends. 
Self doubt can lead to trouble in keeping them.  I found the best way to make sure you stay friends with other ponies is to 
1. You need to stay in touch with each other. Even if you can’t meet in person. A letter is a good way to just say hello every once in a while.
2. Be honest and open with each other. It they are truly your friend you don’t have to lie to them. Tell them how you truly feel.
3. Show them that you care. Find a way to express how much you enjoy each other’s friendship.
4. Go on new experiences together. That’s a great way to make new memories that last a long time.
5. Provide support and encouragement. We all have bad days. When your friend has a bad day be there for them.
6. I forgot the sixth one….” Taylor says aloud for Spike to dictate.
“And done… you realize.” Spike says only to see Taylor nodding with a grin.
Cadence watches in wonder as Taylor attaches the letter to some flying contraption before throwing it. The grey object makes great speed as it travels into the distance.
“That ought to beat Twilight to Canterlot.” Taylor says 
==================
Meanwhile at Fluttershy’s cottage.
“Angel bunny are you sure?” Fluttershy asks
The bunny nods.
“I need to go get Twilight!” Fluttershy shouts taking off at impressive speed for the meek Pegasus.
=============
Rainbow Dash was doing her very important weather work… Laying on a cloud and watching the everfree for storm formations. It’s not sleeping definitely not sleeping.
Something in the forest changes suddenly.
Dash blinks before squinting her eyes looking out at the everfree again. 
A green cloud of gas turns the grass black and the tree leaves yellow. It takes a second before the green smoke gets sucked back in draining the color of the forest.
“That ain’t good.” Dash says 
The mad cackling is echoing in the dead woods.
“I should probably go warn the girls.” Dash says taking off at max speed for Sweet Apple acres.
====================
Taylor is currently staring at Pinkie pie.
“So let me get this straight. You want me to go on a walk through the everfree?” Taylor asks
“Yes! You need to go on a very enthusiastic walk. I promise you won’t be bored.” Pinkie says 
“And your clairvoyant powers told you this?” Taylor asks
“Uh Huh!” Pinkie says nodding enthusiastically.
Taylor looks at Spike who just shrugs.
“Alright? Good enough for me.” Taylor says walking towards the stairs.

	
		Boss Battle



Taylor arrives in front of the everfree in time to see a green cloud get called back into the forest.
“Was that green gas? The grass turned black and the leaves yellow… now that’s just breaking the Geneva convention. I mean just using chlorine gas like that.” Taylor says annoyed.
“Hey.” 
“Right, how many drones are we carrying again? Get them on the catapult.” Taylor says deploying her rigging.
She could just launch them by throwing them however that gets tedious. 5 drones are launched in quick succession each carrying 4 laser guided hellfire missiles. The 5 drones are following the receding gas to find its source. 
“It’s receding and not dissipating? That’s odd.” Taylor mutters watching through her drones.
“Oh? Luna got the letter? Let’s just have that drone circle around for a bit I wanna see what it’s like when Twilight arrives.” Taylor says holding back laughter.
===========================
Meanwhile in Canterlot.
“Hey, Luna are you awake sister?” Celestia asks
“Yes Tia I am awake.” Luna says 
“I got a letter that was addressed to you.” Celestia says 
“Did thou?” Luna asks
Not even a second later a small metal container falls through the ceiling as it skids across the ground. The canister pops open with a hiss revealing a scroll.
Luna takes it in her magic and opens it.
“I see. I shall prepare tea then.” Luna says happily 
======================
Back with Taylor.
A squad of drones is circling high above an unsuspecting centaur. Taylor doesn’t know who he is. However the fact it’s killing the forest and all living things in it means it needs to go. Preferably 6ft under.

“And you’re sure the fallout would be too damaging?” Taylor asks
“Hey!”
“Horseapples… fine I’ll use the conventional weapons then.” Taylor says 
“Hey!”
“You’ve selected music?” Taylor asks 
https://youtu.be/2uzgv3Oz2gw
“It’s not bad.” Taylor says as she starts to float above the tree lines.
“Hit him with the hellfires. Afterwards we’ll unleash the VLS tubes on him.” Taylor says 
Taylor watches through the drones as all 20 hellfires hit home.  The enraged scream that follows let’s Taylor know it survived.
“Each of those were armor piercing rockets… roughly 100lbs of explosive yield each and it tanked 20 of them.” Taylor says in shock.
That shock didn’t hold long though as the VLS systems kicked in and started launching its missiles. Tomahawk after tomahawk takes to the air. Taylor watches with a smirk as Triek tries to dodge them or block them with a shield. The 1000lbs explosive yield missiles make quick work of the shield. Or they should have… all 105 did minimal damage from the looks of things. The last 5 missiles in the VLS(vertical launch system) are nuclear warheads.
“How! That should’ve killed him! Each of those… prepare the nukes we might actually need them.” Taylor says shocked.
=====================
Triek was having a pleasant day, stealing the wild magic of the Everfree. When out of the blue sky he hit by an explosion spell. 20 of them at once.
“YOULL PAYY FOR THAT PONIEEEESSS!”
That’s when things really started to go wrong. Triek had to dance around dodging massive explosion spells which left craters in the ground and vaporized trees. The explosion itself wasn’t the issue it was the shrapnel pelting his shield. Luckily it held just barely.
“Did the elements come to challenge me again? That was way too much magic even for an alicorn.” Triek says looking at the destruction around him. 
The forest was on fire smoke obscuring the sky. That’s when it happened. There was a cry! A battle cry as a… a filly charged in through the smoke. An earth pony filly… flying in the sky wearing some
weird sort of armor.
“WHAT ARE YOU SUPPOSED TO BE! IM GONNA KILL YOU THEN THAT PONY PRINCESS IN THAT TOWN!”
“Your worst nightmare.” The filly responds 
“I DOUBT TH-“ Triek tried to respond however his shield cracked. Well in truth it shattered as a metal rod went straight through his shoulder.
That’s when the filly rushed him while he was distracted by his injury. The filly hit him like 3,000 ton ship. 
=================
Taylor watched as the centaur thing flew several miles away as it struggled unable to straighten itself out in the sky. 
“I could’ve said something better than your worst nightmare. He threatened mom he dies.” Taylor says to herself.
“Hey”
“Oh? Wait what about the fallout…”
“Hey”
“he landed in a valley which could contain most of the explosion! That’s perfect!” Taylor shouts happily
Suddenly a single nuclear warhead is launched.
Off in the distance there is a bright flash and the ground shakes as the sky seems to be trying to out shine the sun. Later Taylor would figure out the bright light could be seen from clouds dale.
====================
A few minutes earlier at crystal castle.
“Twilight!” Rainbow shouts crashing through a window.
“She’s not here!” Fluttershy says worried 
That’s when the ground starts to shake as distant booms are heard.
“Maybe she’s already fighting Triek?” Fluttershy asks
“Hi Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash.” Spike says walking into the library.
The ground continues to shake as a few books fall from the book shelves.
“Dang that’s gonna be annoying to put back.” Spike says looking up at the shelf.
“Spike! Send a letter to Celestia! Twilight is fighting Triek again!” Rainbow Dash says 
“What! But Twilight went to Canterlot!?” Spike asks back confused.
“Where is Taylor?” Fluttershy asks
The sky outside glows brighter than Celestia’s sun as a few bookshelves fall over. The boom that hits the town shatters windows and scares a bunch of ponies.
The three look out into the dying Everfree in panic. 
“I’m taking a letter!” Spike says quickly as he starts to write the panicked letter.

=======================
Taylor lands in front of the crater that the nuke created. Her Geiger counter sounding like a broken record as the radiation bounces off her hull. The shadows of trees were burned into the ground and cliff face. If one were to look quickly enough even timber wolf shadows could be seen.
“Did you actually survive that?” Taylor asks looking at the Centaur in the pit.
“Hehehe, hahaha! You fool! There is so much magic in the air from that attack that my injuries will mean nothing!” Triek shouts in deranged glee.
Taylor is silent as her gigercounter in her instruments is slowly reading less and less radiation in the air.
“Haha!” The centaur laughs one last time before it coughs up blood. His body beginning to mutate beyond recognition as the radiation burns him alive and his regeneration from his magic is trying to heal him.
“W-what magic is this!?” Triek shouts in panic.
“I dropped the sun on you. While not using magic.” Taylor says 
“What? Impossible.” The Centaur whispers horrified.
“People tend to forget the power of knowledge and ingenuity. The power of science and technology.” Taylor says 
“Curse you.” Triek says in between coughs.
“You wouldn’t be the first and probably won’t be the last. I’ve killed gods before and you are just a speck of cosmic dust in my eyes. If it wasn’t for the fact you threatened my family. You would’ve survived today.” Taylor says with as much malice as she can.
“That just ain’t fair at all.” Triek says as he is lost to the world.
“I’m gonna need a lead coffin for him.” Taylor says wincing with the amount of radiation Triek’s body is giving off.

	
		Fallout



Taylor is just watching the body when the sound of flapping wings are heard.
“Is that Triek! What happened to him he looks… dead?” 
Taylor turns around to see a Yellow Pegasus with a light red mane. His cutie mark is a pineapple on a history book.
“Um why are you here?” Taylor asks
“Well, you see I was flying near by when suddenly I couldn’t see anything like I was looking directly into the sun. Once I got my vision back I came to see what it was. Oh I’m Straight River. It’s nice to meet you.” Straight river says 
“Uh Huh, well this thing tried to steal my magic and well I guess my magic reacted violently.” Taylor says in half truth.
“That’s interesting! I bet the researchers would love to find out what type of magic you’ve got! I mean you’re a flying earth pony that’s awesome!” Straight River says 
“In truth you should probably back up a bit… like a bit a bit. My magic is very volatile.” Taylor says 
The Geiger counter is reading medium levels which shouldn’t be a problem for her and hopefully nothing to bad as long as exposure time isn’t in days.
She takes a few steps closer to the body and it shoots up dramatically…
“Right find the safe spot and draw a circle… the magic is probably doing something to contain it.” Taylor says drawing a circle in the dirt around Triek’s body. 
====================
“It’s been so long since we just had tea like this.” Celestia says 
“Usually cause something goes horribly wrong whenever we do.” Luna says 
“I find having tea like this rather nice and relaxing.” Twilight says 
“Last time he hath had tea… Discord came.” Luna says 
“… yes I could see how you would not want to have tea.” Twilight says 
“I remember that!” Celestia says laughing 
“What?” Twilight asks 
“Well you see Twilight we were in Baltimare just having tea after a meeting with the navy. When discord shows up and tells us we aren’t having a proper American tea party. That draconis snapped his fingers and turned the entire harbor into tea.” Celestia says giggling 
“Speaking of the Navy. I have heard of the new ship they are making.” Luna says 
“Your modern equestrian is improving sister.” Celestia says
“I have my student to thank for that.” Luna says with a smile.
The two other princesses just stop and stare at Luna.
“Student? Who’s your student?” Celestia asks
Suddenly there is a flash of green flames as a letter drops onto the table.
Celestia doesn’t notice the letter though she’s looking off into the mountain range in the far distance.
“There was just a second sun… it was there for a few seconds then gone.” Celestia says in awe.
Twilight opens and reads the letter in a panic at that statement.
“ Triek is in the Everfree and Taylor is missing.” Twilight reads 
“She hath dropped the sun on Triek.” Luna says
Twilight’s teleport was quickly followed by Luna’s and Celestia’s.
=================
Taylor is just watching the crater talking with Straight River when 3 distinct ponies appear.
“You three probably wanna stand back his body is leaking poison.” Taylor says aloud 
“Is he dead?” Celestia asks shocked 
“I think so? I mean he tried to steal my magic them just sort of fell over convulsing.”  Taylor says 
“Thou said his body was poisonous?” Luna asks 
“Yes, anything that gets within 5 feet of him for more than a few minutes every few years will die.” Taylor says trying to describe how radiation works.
“Are you okay Taylor?” Twilight asks looking around at the destruction. The shadows burnt into the cliff face make her shiver slightly.
Triek’s body suddenly groans as it tries to force itself right. Triek looks much like a ghoul from fallout.
“Holy buck! A zombie! Kill it kill it with fire!” Taylor shouts in panic.
Ghoul Triek rushes Taylor only for an electrical hum followed by a crack. To stop him dead in his tracks. Once again the body of Triek falls over dead, again this time a large majority of his head is missing.
“That was brutal.” Straight River says 
“My little pony what are you doing out here?” Celestia asks just realizing there was a yellow Pegasus here the whole time.
“Watching history in the making of course!” Straight River replies with excitement.
“What?” Twilight asks shocked by the Pegasus’ happiness.
“Triek finally faced justice! Do you know how many Pegasi he killed? He stole the magic of all the Pegasi in cloudsdale a lot of us fell to our deaths! You Taylor your gonna be a hero! I need to find my friend Water Blast and I guarantee you will have a song written about you!” Straight river announces shooting into the clouds at speeds that were starting to form a Mach cone.
“I didn’t know he killed that many.” Twilight says in horror.
“I didn’t have the heart to tell you Twilight.” Celestia says 
“If I didn’t hide.” Twilight mutters 
“Mom! Don’t you dare start thinking like that.” Taylor says hugging Twilight.
“So what shall we do with the body?” Luna asks
“He needs to be buried in a box of lead. That would keep the poison from spreading.” Taylor says 
Celestia nods and takes the crying Twilight under her wing.
“Are we going home?” Taylor asks
“Yes you two should go home, Luna and I shall take care of the body.” Celestia says 
“What was that Pegasus’ name?” Luna asks 
“Straight River?” Taylor says
“The reserve wonderbolt? Huh well Twilight I think you should take Taylor home and ask her for more information on her friendship report.” Celestia says 
“Okay princess Celestia.” Twilight says as she charges up her horn to teleport them out.
With a light pop the two are gone.
“Sister, thou should know Taylor is my student.” Luna says 
“I wanted to keep her hidden from the noble’s however I don’t think it’s possible anymore. You’ve done a good job so far Luna.” Celestia says 
“The body?” Luna asks
“I’m sending it to the sun.” Celestia says matter of factly.

	
		Fishing



In Equestria girls 
“Sunset  get up!”
“What is it Dash?” Sunset asks
“You will not believe the gig I got the rainbooms this weekend!” Rainbow Dash says 
“Dash… I was talking about the recent invasion. I mean those siren things just scream magic. Not to mention the rumored summoned ship girls.” Twilight says 
“We are playing live! On the USS Intrepid up in New York!” Dash says happily dancing.
“You still plan on becoming a pilot?” Applejack asks
“Of course! I’m gonna be a Blue Angel in the navy! I’m just that awesome!” Rainbow Dash says happily 
“Who else is playing?” Sunset asks now awake 
“Sabaton! Neil Diamond! A lot of big names! The rainbooms are going up!” Dash says happily 
“How did we manage to get this?” Rarity asks shocked 
“They wanted a high school band for a leading act! I asked principle Celestia and some people owed her some favors.” Rainbow dash says happily 
“Hey Twilight what’s that?” Sunset asks finally paying attention to what twilight was saying.
“It’s a siren. Not like the dazzling though, the military thinks it’s some sort of alien invader. At the moment we are fighting them in Pearl Harbor and Japan is besieged by them. Apparently Japan managed to summon some sort of ship girl who’s the spirit of an old warship. They’ve fought evenly with the sirens.” Twilight says 
“That seems like magic.” Sunset says 
“That’s what I’ve been saying!” Twilight shouts 
“I’ll write to other Twilight and see what she thinks.” Sunset says 
======================
Meanwhile in Equestria.
Taylor is out at sea. 
“I mean come on, I totally needed to eat more of spikes gems.” Taylor says 
“Hey!”
“So what if it refilled half the tomahawks? I at what like a bucket worth? That couldn’t have been to much.” Taylor says skating on the water dragging a rope behind her.
“Hey!”
“I know that’s why we are out here catching fish, you guys said you’d cook them right?” Taylor asks instinctively practicing bomb avoidance maneuvers.
“Could you guys at least select a good song?” Taylor asks
“Hey”
“Hey”
“Hey!!”
“Fine I’ll chose since you are all gonna act like that.” Taylor says annoyed 
“Hey!”
“Hey”
https://youtu.be/ZMk9arOxglU
“Come all you young sailor men listen to me.” Taylor sings starting the song.
===============
In the friendship castle.
“Spike where did Taylor go?” Twilight asks 
“She said something about getting food and how she would be back by night fall.” Spike answers
“Well… she’s obviously not in ponyville. No one is singing. Maybe I can get the paperwork for all the mess she’s caused done.” Twilight says 
“That’s a bit rude don’t you think Twi?” Spike asks
“I’m sorry, it’s just ive been losing sleep ever since she designed those things she called cannons.” Twilight says 
“True, dragon scale would be hard pressed to stop a steel ball like that.” Spike says 
“Considering there is no magic it’s even… wait doesn’t pinkie have a cannon?” Twilight asks
“She does apparently it runs off of compressed air so I don’t think it could get something heavy going too fast.” Spike says putting books back into their spots.
“I wonder what a magic powered one could do! I mean I’m already having to adapt a lot of her designs to magic anyways but you get it.” Twilight says 
“Sounds like fun Twi.” Spike says not really paying attention.
“Oh well, I’m sure that Straight River is watching over Taylor. I can’t believe she got a reserve wonderbolt to do guard duty.” Twilight says 
“Doesn’t he have that history related cutie mark? He probably wants to learn some stuff from Taylor.” Spike says  
“That makes sense I guess. Anyways I’m going to my lab see ya later spike.” Twilight says disappearing down some stairs.
=================
In Luna’s office in Canterlot.
“Sister why hath thou cursed me so?” Luna asks her head laying against her desk.
“This must be some infernal creature from Tartarus! I shall defeat it!” Luna announces her horn glowing.
The night guards watch in bafflement as the pile of paperwork catches fire and burns.
“The monster hath been defeated. I am off to see my student.” Luna says happily leaving her office.
“Moon Glow… are you gonna report that to Celestia?” A guard asks 
“You see New Moon. I think we could just tell Bean Counter and she could lecture the princess on why you don’t burn paperwork.” Moon Glow responds 
“I mean she burned several of the new laws and regulations that were to be passed.” New Moon says 
“I’ll go get bean counter.” Moon Glow says 
“Neigh! Neigh I say! Back you foal beast!” 
“I think Bean Counter found Luna.” New Moon says 
“Thou can not stop me I am free!” 
“…”
“…”
“The night shall last a really long time! I do not care I’m making Mac and cheese! And Thou can not stop me!”  
“Is she okay?” New Moon asks
“She was alone for a 1000 years on the moon. She’s probably a bit out there… my grandfather who was an adventure says that those with great power often have a few screws loose.” Moon Glow says 
============================+=
Meanwhile out in the everfree.
“The camp is passable.” Taylor says to her crew 
“Hey!” 
“And what are we doing to defend ourselves from the monsters here?” Taylor asks
“Hey…”
“Ah, you’ve got a contingent of marines out there using tactics that were used in Vietnam? I guess that could work.” Taylor says

	
		Back on Earth?



“I’m back.” Taylor shouts as she walks into Twilight’s castle.
“Hey! Taylor welcome back.” Twilight says writing in a book.
“Watcha doing?” Taylor asks
“Writing to Sunset. She invited us to watch them perform.” Twilight says 
“Who? Where?” Taylor asks confused 
“I have a friend named Sunset and she lives in another world. Her band the Rainbooms are playing at their first big concert and they invited us to watch.” Twilight says 
“Sounds like fun. When are we going?” Taylor asks
“First thing in the morning.” Twilight says
====================
Meanwhile at the Hudson River. The museum ship the USS Intrepid is surrounded by modern destroyers protecting the ship from an unseen enemy.
“Sir, who are the Rainbooms? I mean wouldn’t it be better to get a better band to play? I mean we got sabaton who summoned the Bismarck and Prinz Eugen. We’ve also got Neal Diamond and the United States Navy band.”
“Well, I owed their principal a favor. At this point we are kinda just throwing everything we got and trying to see what sticks. I mean Britain and Japan have managed to summon a lot of their ship girls. However their apparent rituals includes the fact that their country needs them back to help. However the United States doesn’t need really anything, sure we are hurting after the death of ocean trade however we are off significantly better than most other countries.” 
“Okay then…”
====================
Back in Twilight’s castle 2 hours before sunrise.
“Taylor wake up.” 
“5 more minutes…” Taylor mutters 
“Nope we need to go.” 
“fine.” Taylor says getting up slowly blinking her large eyes.
“Come on Taylor we need to go, the mirror is in the basement.” Twilight says 
==============
Sunset is standing at Canterlot with the Rainbooms. When the mirror In front of them begins two liquify as Twilight pops out. Not a second later a girl who appears to be 7 with platinum blond hair with black highlights tumbled out aswell.
‘I’m human again… this looks like a high school. Got it pretend to not know what I am. I should probably stumble around for a bit too. If I’m not careful these humans may figure out I used to be one of them…’ Taylor thinks 
“Twilight you look older?” Sunset says in shock.
“Huh? I guess so? Taylor you doing okay?” Twilight asks looking at the girl who is crawling on all fours.
“Yes?” Taylor responds 

“Why are you so tall? ” Taylor ask
“We are humans I probably should’ve mentioned that. In this form you are bipedal and walk on two legs.
Taylor slowly stands up shakily trying to keep her balance. Though that doesn’t stop the Rainbooms from giggling a little. An apparent 12 year old taking their first steps. Though in complete truth she’s long out of practice.
“Mom can I go home.” Taylor asks definitely not pouting.
“I look like her little sister…” SciTwi says looking at the other Twilight 
“Since we are all here let’s get into the van we gotta hit the highway. Don’t wanna be late.” Rainbow Dash says 
“Who are you? And what have you done with rainbow dash?” Taylor asks
“The blue angels are performing I’m not gonna be late.” Dash says 
“The blue angels… wait a minute.” Twilight says looking at Taylor.
“The blue angels are like the wonder bolts.” Sunset says 
“Nope I would compare them to the thunderbirds though that would be insulting to the chair force.” Taylor says 
‘Crap, stupid child body and impulses.’ Taylor thinks 
“Pfft chair force that’s a good one.” Rainbow Dash says
Everyone suddenly realizes Taylor made a niche joke about earth. 
“Taylor is this your home?” Twilight asks 
“No… Equis is my home.” Taylor says looking at Twilight.
‘Is my home now, earth bet was destroyed. I lost everything.’ 
“I’m whatever this is here. You saw the videos everypony was ponies.” Taylor says
Unseen to everyone else Applejack squints at Taylor before nodding to herself.
“That’s true. I wonder if Equestria prehistory is similar to the more recent history here?” Twilight asks aloud excited.
“Maybe magic is a by product of the nuclear apocalypse.” Taylor says blandly.
“Girls we can talk in the van. I’ll need to put on Eurobeat if we’re gonna make it to the show in time.” Dash says looking at her watch.
=================
Back at Canterlot castle.
“Luna are you okay?” Celestia asks
“Y-yes sister why wouldn’t I be okay?” Luna asks
“I heard something about you burning important government paperwork.” Celestia says 
“Ah yes… they had spontaneously combusted. I am working on amending that sister do not worry.” Luna says 
“Right… did your student teach you that word?” Celestia asks
“No, I just think thous sun may have been to bright.” Luna says
“The incident happened at night.” Celestia 
Luna nods like nothing out of the ordinary had happened.
“You realize your student is the reason several of these bills are being passed right? I mean there’s even an interesting write up to do away with nobility.” Celestia says 
“I shall speak to her tonight. I hath not known I have was assigned homework. So I shall assign some to her.” Luna 
“You will have to wait till she gets back then.” Celestia says 
“What? I can reach her anywhere I’m equestria.”  Luna states confused 
“Yeah, Twilight took her to another world.” Celestia says with her usual smirk at Luna’s reaction.

	
		The old chariot



There is a massive crowd on the USS Intrepid watching the sky there is a few booms in the distance coming from over the ocean. News Crews cover a portion of the deck while service men help put the finishing touches onto the stage.
The blue angels suddenly zoom overhead preforming a low break cross.
“This is so much more impressive in real life.” Twilight says in awe 
“I haven’t seen planes that close to a building in a while.” Taylor says in awe.
“When was the last one you saw?” An older man dressed in veterans attire asks.
“Memphis Belle North Carolina. Though I didn’t actually get to see it.” Taylor says with a small grin.
“I remember that show. Ha! I also remember the mayors office complaining.” He says laughing.
Taylor turns around before giggling to herself seeing the older mans hat. Afterall it’s funny running into an alternate version of one of her crew.
“So Korea then?” Taylor asks 
“So many people forget that war even happened.” The older man says 
“Do you think that maybe if she ever came back she would hold a grudge against the Italians?” Taylor asks 
“Taylor, Twilight we need to go prepare.” Sunset says 
“It was nice talking to you.” Taylor says leaving to go back stage with Sunset.
==================
Back Stage the entire stage seems to be made of oil barrels and armor grade steel. If one were to look there’s also old turret shells around.
“We dont have a song.” Dash says in panic.
“You could always sing a sea shantie. I mean it’s obvious sabaton is gonna do Midway while Neal Diamond is probably gonna do America.” Taylor says 
“How do you know that?” Twilight asks
“I have access to the internet.” Taylor says 
“A’h know your not lying but something doesn’t feel right.” Applejack says 
“When did you have time to use the internet?” Sunset asks
“I can float? I mean it’s literally magic. Or maybe it’s science so advance its indistinguishable from magic.” Taylor says with a smile.
“So what sea shantie are we doing?” Fluttershy asks 
“You know Sea Shanties Fluttershy?” Rainbow Dash asks
“If you think you were gonna leave me to join the navy then I was gonna follow you as a marine biologist.” Fluttershy admits shyly
“I’m thinking of rolling the old chariots along.” Taylor says with a smile.
=================
A few minutes later.
“Hello everyone! We are the Rainbooms!” Sunset shouts 
“It took us awhile to settle on a song to sing and we eventually figured you would all like one you could sing along too!” Sunset says 
https://youtu.be/JHrKuWuTQq4
“It’s almost like a harmony song.” Twilight mutters 
“You’ve got a bunch of navy vets here. Sea Shanties tend to do that, in truth most ponies will join in on a sea shantie because it’s fun.” Taylor says 
Not even a minute into the song the rainbooms begin to glow like they are going to pony up. Before there is a bright flash on the stage as some stage props disappear. There is a moment of silence.
A girl around the same height as Taylor appears wearing rigging.
“That looks like.” Twilight says looking at Taylor 
“This world probably has a version of me she just hasn’t been summoned yet.” Taylor tells Twilight quietly.
“I’ll explain later, Luna already knows my full story.” Taylor says 
“Fine.” Twilight says 
“Who said we should stop!” Taylor shouts walking onto the stage.
“A drop of Nelson’s blood wouldn’t do us any harm!” Taylor sings 
The singing is resumed by everyone.
By the end of the song there is another flash as a second girl with larger rigging appears.
“Thanks for singing along everyone. With that before we continue I would like to introduce the USS Nelson! A greaves class destroyer. And this one here!” Taylor says wrapping her arm around the other ship girl.
“When did she grab the microphone. I mean I thought only I could do stuff like that.” Pinkie says 
“Is only a veteran of the greatest raid of all. The one who sacrificed herself to keep the Tripitz out of the Atlantic. So tell me USS Buchanan, how does it feel to be known in naval history as the ship that was the literal bomb in operation chariot?” Taylor asks handing the microphone to Buchanan 
“Well, I actually delayed the bomb a bit to allow as many Nazis to get aboard as possible. Did we win?” Buchanan asks 
“I get you served under the British for a bit, however you need to remember the sleeping giant that America is.” Taylor says giggling a little.
===================
The rest of the day went well.
Sabaton ended up summoning Hornet. While the United States Navy band playing anchors away at the finale summoned the USS Constitution.
‘Huh? Radar contacts?’ Taylor thinks looking into the distance.
“Hey!”
‘Miniature zeros? Just share it with the ships that have a CIWS system. Try to be discreet though they don’t need to know I’m here.
Suddenly all the ships in the bay start to play a siren.
“Incoming incoming incoming!!!” 
“I think it’s time we left a fight is about to start.”  Taylor says 
“Right! I can’t believe the sirens are attacking New York.” SciTwi says 
“Well we did just summon 4 ship girls.  So…” Taylor says 
Suddenly all the ships in Hutson bay empty into the sky.
“I thought modern weapons didn’t work against the Sirens.” Sunset says 
“Maybe a modernized ship girl is sharing radar data with their CIWS systems?” Taylor says 
“You know we just summoned 2 ship girls right… the navy is gonna want us.” Rainbow says 
“Well, I’m hoping me and mom will be gone by then. Considering this isn’t my America I would rather not be forced to fight for them.” Taylor says 
“Makes sense y’all’s from that other world. You should probably get home before they come looking for us.” AppleJack says 
==================
Meanwhile at the center for naval intelligence.
“What the hell was that! The rest of our allies are demanding answers!” 
“We don’t know sir, we just suddenly started getting radar information fed to our CIWS systems. It even knew our security codes.”
“Who was that girl that knew who was summoned before they introduced themselves.”
“Her name was Taylor. She talked to my grandfather who was a veteran of a ship with that name.”
“Well, once the Rainbooms go into witness protection and hopefully agree to get paid to preform and summon more ship girls we will find her. I mean facial recognition pulled up nothing.” 
“Really the FBI was stumped by an elementary schooler?”
“The Office of Naval Intelligence is losing their shit over the fact our CIWS systems were apparently hacked. I mean the models that shared the radar data have been out of service for 6 years.”
Suddenly the door slams open.
“Sir Buchanan confirmed that the girl who talked to her was a ship girl!”
==============
Back with the Rainbooms and Twilight by the mirror at Canterlot high.
“So what are sirens? And how did you summon those ship girls.” Twilight asks
SciTwi hands Twilight a folder of information.
“I wanna keep talking about this but you’ve got 4 hours at most.” SciTwi says 
“One and a Half. Apparently they are deploying a seal team to watch the town and protect you… I didn’t know the seal teams were trained in… wait why is the CIA using navy frequencies?” Taylor asks aloud 
“Yep you all need to get going now.” Sunset says 
“I’ll write you what I discover about this. I’m also going to talk with Taylor here about what is happening with this weird shipgirl magic.” Twilight says 
“Thanks for coming Twilight.” Sunset says hugging her.
“And it was nice meeting you too Taylor.” 
“Make sure to write and try to visit whenever you can shake your tale.” Taylor says 
“It’ll be a bit.” Sunset says with a shrug.
Twilight and Taylor go through the mirror waving goodbye to the Rainbooms.

			Author's Notes: 
I didn’t want the Equestria girls world to be the main point of the story. The point of this arc was mostly to force Taylor to open up about her past with someone besides Luna.


	
		Ocean Exploration at Night



Out in the calm sea.
Taylor is sitting near a sand bar watching the moon.
There is the beating of wings and a light splash.
“Hi Luna.” Taylor says 
“How could thou tell it was me?” Luna asks
“Your wings make a different sound whenever you beat them. I’m willing to bet Celestia’s would be different from you too. The Pegasi have a slight difference between them however they are very similar. You alicorns all sound different in the air.” Taylor says afterall Sonar if used correctly is a very powerful tool.
“Hmm, so. I know thou is nocturnal, however something is bothering you this night.” Luna says
“I just require very little sleep and prefer to sleep during the day.” Taylor says 
“Twilight… mom, I have to tell her. She’s already got this crazy assumption that I’m a ship girl from sunsets world who has run away… I just don’t know how to tell her my world is dead.” Taylor says
Luna flinches a little sure she could assume the world Taylor comes from was destroyed by watching her dreams. Yet hearing Taylor confirm it is just another thing.
‘They all still think I was a pony before. I honestly wanna stay here and I don’t think they would send me away if I told them the truth… however I lost my humanity, is it too bad to forget what I was and become a happy pony? Would the undersides forgive me? Would dad forgive me?’ Taylor wonders to herself. 
Taylor suddenly feels a hoof on her head.
“You need to be more trusting. We all love you and wanna help.” Luna says 
“Do you think my old friends and family would forgive me?” Taylor asks
“If they loved you they would.” Luna says pulling Taylor under her wing.
‘I’m gonna be a pony then.’ “Thank Luna!” Taylor says smiling 
“Tis no hassle my student.” Luna says 
“Also what are those lights over there?” Taylor asks looking toward the land.
“That would be the city of maretime bay. A place of equality… I say that but about 50% of their population is Thestrals. The rest is evenly split between the other 3 tribes. After I was banished to the moon, that city didn’t fear my subjects and actually welcomed them openly. There is a saying about the city you know.” Luna says with a smile
“What is it?” Taylor asks 
“You’ll always have a friend in Maretime bay. You should visit there at some night in the future. It’s a lovely place.” Luna says 
“I’ll keep that in mind. I need to start heading back to ponyville.” Taylor says 
=================
Back in Canterlot
“How did it go sister?” Celestia asks
“I forgot to ask her to stop causing so much paperwork!” Luna shouts stamping her hoof onto the ground.
“Mission failed? You’ll get her next time.” Celestia says 
“Did thou just make a reference?” Luna asks 
“No?” Celestia says
“Sister? Why art thou awake?” Luna asks
“It’s time to lower the moon and raise the sun.” Celestia says 
“Tis that time already?” Luna asks shocked
====================
Back in the Equestria girls world.

“I don’t care what y’all say. I ain’t leavin my farm.” Applejack says closing the door in the face of a naval intelligence officer.
“Do you at least know where Sunset lives?”
“A’h ain’t tellin y’all nothing.” Applejack shouts through the door.
===
“So I’ll get to join as a pilot?” Dash asks
“That position is to dangerous for someone with your level of importantance.”
“Then you can just leave.” Rainbow Dadh says closing the door in the mans face aswell. 
======
Sunset meanwhile is at her bar. Although she’s in her late 20s constantly looking like a teen is about to come back to bite her. That and she has absolutely no proof of citizenship. Now that the government is looking into her it’s gonna be annoying. She holds a glass up to her mouth before she spots a Manila folder on her counter. 
“What the buck?” Sunset says setting down the glass of alcohol.
Sunset grabs the folder before opening it.
“Hey sunset I knew you’d find this eventually. Don’t ask pinkie pie magic, anyways just because I can’t use magic yet doesn’t mean I haven’t found a way to detect it yet. Anyways at some point while you were here you became an alicorn. Your magic level is between Twilight and Celestia. That of course makes you immortal… Anyways considering your immortal and an illegal alien. I’ve manage to put together a cover for you.” The letter says
Sunset pulls out the information laughing a bit seeing the USS Sunset.
“An aircraft carrier which was never commissioned by the United States, therefore I can’t walk on water and don’t have a rigging. That’s pretty genius. Now I need to burn this folder and I’ll be ready for when they show up. That and I need to open up the bar soon.” Sunset says

	
		Apparently my life is a book.



Taylor walks back into the crystal castle.
“You’re back! I was worried.” Twilight says pulling Taylor into a hug.
“I just went for a walk at night.” Taylor says 
“Was it a very enthusiastic walk?” Twilight asks
“No? It was rather mundane. You do know I’m nocturnal right?” Taylor admits 
“What? But you sleep at night too?” Twilight says 
‘In truth I just need 2-4 hours ever since I got here. I just like to stay awake at night.’
“Well, how else was I supposed to have lessons with Luna?” Taylor responds
“You have lessons with Luna? Wait a minute stop trying to distract me I wanna know your past now. Miss Shipgirl.” Twilight says 
“Right well, I said my name was Taylor Fletcher… that’s not exactly a lie… I’m bad at this, anyways it would be better to say my name was Taylor Hebert.” Taylor says 
There is the sound of a book hitting the ground in the background with a loud thump.
“Taylor Hebert! From Brockton Bay Mareland!” Spike shouts 
“It is in the north east.” Taylor says vaguely 
“Wait can you control bugs!” Spike says excitedly
“N-no? I lost that power when I had impromptu brain surgery from contessa.” Taylor says 
“I can’t believe you’re Taylor Hebert from Worm! It’s my favorite book after the power ponies!” Spike says 
“M-my life is a book?!” Taylor shouts confused 
“Yeah! … wait a minute you were evil though weren’t you? Why are you so nice to everypony?” Spike asks confused 
“Ah, I blame Contessa and Coil for that. I tried to be good many times. Yet some weird coincidences kept happening and you will not believe how corrupt the PRT was. That and Armsmaster was a plot hole. I was a hero for a while though.” Taylor says
“I’m gonna need to borrow that book Spike.” Twilight says 
“You’ll love it Twi it’s amazing. Well not so amazing not that I know ponies actually died… did um… were the slaughter house nine that bad?” Spike asks while giving Twilight Worm by Wild Bow.
“Probably worse.” Taylor says 
======================
Later in the day.
“I’m Done… can I just say you poor thing. That ending, how are you still sane I mean that read like you went through a failed ascension and sacrificed yourself. The world was also beyond dystopian.” Twilight says scratching between Taylor’s ears with her magic.
“Well that’s probably because of what happened afterwards. At the end Contessa shot me twice then knocked me through a gate with a Destroyer from world war 2. Since I shared a name with the ship and apparently it was built in Brockton at the dock yards. I kinda merged with it? Like how in Sunset’s world the ship girls are the spirits of the ships. However since I already had a body I merged with the ship and it’s Spirit. Which saved my life but also added about 70 or so years of memories.” Taylor says 
“That explains why the medical spells keep saying you have steel instead of skin. And some sort of boiler instead of a heart.” Twilight says 
“You don’t mind that I lied about a different world?” Taylor asks
“Taylor Sweetie… I read about your world. It seems like Tartarus in Equestria. I don’t blame you for being as paranoid as you are. You had to be to survive.” Twilight says not expecting Taylor to hug her.
“Can I read that book sometime in the future?” Taylor asks definitely not crying. Skitter doesn’t cry.
“absolutely, does Luna know?” Twilight asks 
“She found out herself. Afterall I showed her in my dreams.” Taylor says 
“Luna’s gotten to see Brockton Bay, that’s so cool! What does the ship grave yard look like?” Spike asks 
“Spike we’re having a moment.” Twilight says 
“Like the death of hope and dreams. Like the world economy is dead. It was merchant territory, so yeah…” Taylor says 
“So now what?” Taylor asks 
“What do you mean Taylor?” Twilight asks
“You some how know everything about the old me.  And uh…” Taylor says not actually knowing what to do.
“You think that’s gonna change how I see you?” Twilight asks 
“Can we just cuddle for a while?” Taylor asks 
==================
Later that day at night in Maretime bay. Taylor is exploring the city just like Luna recommended.
“I’m sorry but we are out of mangos.” An earth pony says with a yawn.
“Aweeee. Are you sure?” The Thestral filly asks with wide glowing eyes.
‘That’s why ponies are the dominant species. They’ve weaponized cuteness.’ Taylor thinks 
“Do we have any mangos in storage?” Taylor mutters 
“Hey!”
‘We do? I think I’m about to make a friend.’ Taylor thinks 
“Hello?” Taylor asks walking up to the bay pony.
“Hiya? Isn’t it a bit late for normal ponies to be up.” The bat pony asks 
“Is it I mean the mango cart pony was up?” Taylor says 
“That’s Mia cabbages he’s always up this late. He does it to sell his mangos.” The bat pony says 
“Hmm, well I’m Taylor.” Taylor says introducing herself.
“I’m Echo.” Echo says 
“Do you want a mango?” Taylor asks 
“You’ve got mangos?” Echo asks 
“Of course. I’ve also got bananas.” Taylor says 
“What but no pony  has got bananas! Not after the last crop died out.” Echo says in wonder.
“Did they sing a song?” Taylor asks 
“They did in fact it went something like…” Echo says but goes silent as a harmony song seems to start.
“Yes we’ve got no bananas.” Taylor says in perfect tune with the song.
“Yes exactly like that!” Echo says 
“Well, here have a mango.” Taylor says having a mango appear in her hoof out of nowhere.
Echo made this hissing noise before pouncing on Taylor.
The massive thrust of air behind her turned the grid like street into an air tunnel. Forcing the tree branches to sway and blew off a few hats. 
“You could give rainbow dash a run for her money with a launch like that.” Taylor says in amazement.
Echo of course wasn’t paying any attention but was instead savoring her mango.

	
		Exploring Maretime Bay.



Echo is finally back and no longer in her mango induced trance.
“So what is there to do here?” Taylor asks 
“Well, we could go see the water tower.” Echo says 
“What’s so special about the water tower?” Taylor asks 
“The water tower is the last remaining building of old Maretime bay. After the great fire burned down the entire city. The water tower and the pump house remained.” Echo says 
“How did the fire start?” Taylor asks
“It’s rumored Miss Oliery knocked over a lantern and set her barn on fire. From there it spread to the rest of the city.” Echo says 
‘Why are those Thestrals staying just outside visual range?’ Taylor wonders following them with radar. Giving a quick glance in their direction.
“Do you happen to have a giant metallic Bean?” Taylor asks glancing at even more following Thestrals.
“Yes we do! Have you been here before?” Echo asks 
“No. It just reminds me of somewhere else.” Taylor says giggling a little. Once again looking at even more Thestrals.
“How are you doing that?” Echo asks
“Doing what?” Taylor asks 
“I mean I have night vision so I can see them. How are you following them? Normal ponies can’t see that well at night.” Echo says 
“It’s like echo location.” Taylor says with a smile.
“Harde har har… wait your serious?” Echo says in shock.
“Wait! You said your name was Taylor? Like Princess Luna’s student!” Echo shouts
“Does every pony know that?” Taylor asks 
“I mean Mona is more than happy to tell her friends here. Mona is a personal maid of princess Luna. She’s a fellow Thestral who visits a lot.” Echo says 
‘Luna… my mother was an English teacher you are not gonna get by with that.’ Taylor thinks with a smirk.
“Oh? So she’s still getting out of the castle? I thought she had a lot of paperwork.” Taylor says 
“Why would a maid have paper work?” Echo asks
“Pfft, I’ll let you know a little secret Echo. Luna’s head maid’s name is not an old word for moon.” Taylor says 
“If she’s not then wait… no way.” Echo says her eyes going wide.
“Yep! My teacher has been sneaking out of the castle.” Taylor says smiling 
“Wait what!” Echo shouts 
“Ow my ears.” Taylor says 
“Sorry. But what do you mean that Princess Luna is Mona?” Echo asks
“Shush! Not to loud. Is obvious she wants to be treated like a normal pony so she’s pretending to be one.” Taylor days 
“Ah, Kinda like how your part sea pony and earth pony. Actually do you have any other part in you?” Echo asks
“Did Luna tell the sea pony thing to everyone?” Taylor wonders aloud.
‘Hmm, hey crew let’s turn on the search light!’ Taylor orders 
“Yeah Mona told us that your like an alicorn but for the other pony types so are you part Thestral?” Echo asks right as Taylor’s eyes start to glow.
“Wow! So you’ve got echo location and night vision! You definitely must be part Thestral! This is so exciting.” Echo says
“So where are we going?” Taylor asks
“Ah, I was just gonna go see my dads work place wanna come?” Echo asks 
“Wanna start a harmony song? It should allow us to get there faster.” Taylor says with a smirk 
“Start a harmony song? Don’t those have to come to the heart?” Echo asks 
“Sure it’s easy here let me start.” Taylor says giving a cough.
“Daylight is fading away.” 
https://youtu.be/hjGZLnja1o8
=================
“We’re singing 
1273 down the Rockefeller street
Everything is more than surreal!” Taylor sings the final bit.
“That was so much fun! Can you start another one!?” Echo asks excitedly 
“What was that dance move you did with your front legs?” Echo asks
‘I can’t believe I dabbed…’ Taylor thinks in horror.
“I honestly don’t know how I did that I should’ve fallen on my face.” Taylor says 
“True? Hmm harmony songs are weird but fun.” Echo says
“That they are.” Taylor agrees 
“So uh… are we at a ship yard?” Taylor asks in shock
“Yep! My dad is the head shipwright!” Echo says proudly 
“Wow? Is he working on some new secret project?” Taylor asks
“How did you know?” Echo asks 
“Well now I do. Really Echo? I mean I get that I’m princess Luna’s student however you shouldn’t be leaking equestrian secrets like that.” Taylor says 
“I’m sorry it’s just the white cloud engine is amazing!” Echo says 
“Steam?” Taylor asks
“Yeah that!” Echo says 
“You can understand the design? How it works?” Taylor asks curious 
“Of course! It’s actually pretty simple. It’s a larger version of what the friendship express uses.” Echo says 
“Have you seen a steam turbine yet?” Taylor asks with a smirk.
“Turbin?” Echo asks
“I’ll show you later… say would you like to visit ponyville in the future I’m sure my other friends would love you.” Taylor says with a smile she’s been sitting on plans for a simple airplane for a while now. 
“Yes but wouldn’t that take a flight over the everfree!?” Echo asks a little scared.
“How do you think I got here? I live in ponyville.” Taylor says 
===============
“How’s it going sister?” Luna asks
“It’s going alright. The intelligence office is still trying to figure out what the Gryphon Wunderwaffe is.” Celestia says in frustration 
“Don’t we have a weapons expert?” Luna asks
“We did… then your student made him retire.” Celestia says 
“Wait… we had an actual weapons expert? I was talking about my student.” Luna says 
“You know… seeing the devastation these weapons can cause scares me…” Celestia says
“We are lucky that magic can block the musket balls. We are lucky that even the cannons are not a replacement for battle magic. We still hold our advantage for now… what was it my student said, a yes. Hope for the best however prepare for the worst.” Luna says 
“Those are wise words. Now cannons naval wise they are going to revolutionize how war is done on the sea. However when it comes to land We already had siege engines and castle busting spells. ” Celestia says 
“Perhaps the Gryphons made ships that could go underwater? I was talking with Taylor about that a while ago.” Luna says 
“Hmm, I’ll have them look into it more. I mean apparently they’ve already invented a much more crude steam engine.” Celestia says 
“The mountains of Griffinstone provides plenty of coal sister.” Luna says 
“I’m just worried.” Celestia says 
“Taylor is aswell. She did not like this arms race as she called it.” Luna says

	
		Pinkie party.



“Taylor get up!” Twilight shouts 
“I’m nocturnal and in hibernation!” Taylor shouts back nailing the door with a pillow. 
While truth it doesn’t stop the pink menace from trying to wake her up. Pinkie suddenly comes crashing in through the window. 
“That window was sturdier than the 4th wall… anyways Taylor you need to get up! I’ve got your welcome to equestria sorry it’s a week late party planned for right now.” Pinkie says 
The mattress is flipped into the air in what could only be defined as cartoon physics. Taylor is launched out of the broken window onto the grass outside. Sticking the landing not even flinching.
“Load flares…” Taylor growls out.
“Hey…”
“What do you mean no? I don’t care how badly she scares ”hey!!” What!? What do you mean she put cake in the galley… she got in to the ship!” Taylor shouts in shock.
“H-hey.”
“Fine we’ll leave the pink party god alone.” Taylor says with some anxiety in her voice.
“Yes I would recommend that Taylor.” Says Luna’s voice
“Wait Luna?” Taylor asks turning around to see her teacher.
“I couldn’t miss my students shindig now could I?” Luna asks
“Well a thousand years without a Shindig or Soirée. I doubt we could keep the party princess away.” Taylor says with a smirk
“How many times must I say I won’t paint the moon red for your amusement student of mine.” Luna says 
“Did you run out of goat blood?” Taylor mutters 
“What!?” Luna shouts in shock 
“So pinkie party? Are you okay Luna you look kinda spooked? I mean yeah pinkie is terrifying just don’t tell her that.” Taylor asks


========================
Taylor walks back into the castle to see Pinkie has once again broken the laws of physics. The castle has windows everywhere yet it’s pitch black in the entryway.
Taylor clears her throat which feels weird as a pony.
The world suddenly lights up 
“SURPRISE!!!!” Shouts dozens of ponies 
Taylor squints at the crowd.
“Echo how did you get here?” Taylor asks 
“I don’t know! That pink thing just showed up!” Echo says slightly panicked.
There is a sigh from farther back in the room.
“Pinkie you can’t just foal nap ponies.” Twilight says the disappointment clear in her voice.
“It seemed like a good idea at the time.” Pinkie says in response.
“Echo do you wanna meet some friends of mine? We could sneak out and have some fun.” Taylor whispers with a smile. 
“Sounds like Fun Taylor.” Echo says
Taylor motions for Echo to follow as she tracks down the cutie mark Crusaders.
===============
Upstairs in Taylor’s bedroom.
“Oh my gosh a bat pony!” Sweetie shouts 
“You’s ain’t from Ponyville are ya?” Apple Bloom asks 
“I’m from Maretime bay.” Echo answers ignoring sweetie 
“What are you doing here then?” Scoot asks
“Pinkie did a pinkie thing.” Taylor says 
“Wait! How are you gonna get home!” Sweetie shouts
“Well I’ve got a plan for that!” Taylor says pulling out a design and rolling it out on the floor.
“Woah.” Scoot says 
“Yep! Say hello to the airplane.” Taylor says with a smirk. 
The paper has a design for a PO-2 utility plane. The bi plane should be more than enough to hold the fillies and without the engine it should be easier for it to lift off the ground.
“What is this thing up here?” Apple Bloom asks pointing to the propeller.
“That’s what the propulsion should be coming from however twilight isn’t done with the magic engine yet. So scoot, you up to push this thing and fly with your wings for once?” Taylor asks
“Yeah!” Scoot shouts excited.
“I’ll get the materials.” Apple Bloom says 
“I’ll tell twilight I’m taking echo home.” Taylor says with a smile.
“Where is Echo?” Sweetie asks
Taylor looks around realizing she’s not in the circle anymore.
“She’s over here gals.” Scootaloo says from atop the bed.
Taylor looks over to see echo asleep on the bed.
“Right she’s nocturnal.” Taylor says in realization
=====================
Back down stairs with the party.
“Taylor seems to have disappeared.” Luna says to Twilight 
“Yeah, she’s good at that. As long as she’s not with the cutie mark Crusaders we should be fine.” Twilight says 
“Now that you say that Twi, I haven’t seen Apple Bloom in bout a few.” Applejack says 
“We need to check outside now!” Twilight shouts in panic rushing towards the door.
Several of the ponies at the party also follow trying to see what has the new princess worried. The door burst open to see some sort of contraption on the dirt road. Twilight recognizes an airplane that Taylor was working on the design for a day before. 3 Fillies are in a compartment where the engine should be, Taylor is in the pilot seat, and Scootaloo is in the navigator seat.
“Fuel pump?” Sweetie asks
“Scoot you good?” Taylor asks
“Yep!” Scoot responds from the navigator seat. 
“Flight controls?” Sweetie asks 
Taylor tests the controls watching the rudder, Aileron, and Elevator.
“Free and correct.” Taylor says 
“Taylor what are you doing!” Twilight shouts 
“Go scoot go!” Taylor shouts in panic.
“On it!” Scoot replies as she starts flapping her wings.
The ponies of ponyville watch in shock and awe as the machine takes flight. It does a circle over town before taking off north over the Everfree.
“Hey Twilight I went to find Taylor but found a note in her room that says they would be taking Echo home.” Spike says 
“She is so grounded when she gets back.” Twilight says

	
		Inkwell



High above the clouds the silent Great War plane was arriving at Maretime bay.
“Say Echo do you know a good landing location?” Taylor asks 
“No? Actually how do we land this thing?” Echo asks
“That’s a good question. Sweetie see any long flat areas up there?” Taylor asks
“Well the beach looks promising.” Sweetie says 
“It will have to do.” Taylor says swinging the plane around for a landing approach.
“Scoot you can stop I’ve got it from here.” Taylor says 
==================
Meanwhile with Inkwell who’s at her favorite coffee shop. A type writer I front of her along with a binder full of drawn pictures and references.
“I mean the story is just so violent… I don’t get why I see this in my head. I wonder if it’s what other authors get? Just starting with a scenario, which leads to a conversation. Eventually getting a back story that lead to said conversation… I mean that speech was something else. They shall never surrender, it’s encouraging and really gives moral a boost. But I don’t see how I could fit a war into my series.” Inkwell says 
The troubled author looks out into the distance. She blinks slowly before looking at her drawings and sees that the flying contraption matches what she has drawn for reference.
“That’s a ruski 302 flying bike. The one the Night Witches used!” Inkwell says in shock
“I must get a closer look!” She shouts running out of the shop leaving her notes for the next book of My Little Wight and the Great War.
================
“That was a good landing if I say so myself.” Taylor says stepping out of the cockpit of the plane.
“So that’s what it’s like to fly.” Scoot says in amazement.
“If you want when we get back we could work on building you a glider.” Taylor says with a smile
“Oh! Ground! sweet sweet ground!” AppleBloom says completely prone on the beach.
“It’s-been-fun-I’m-going-home-now-see-ya!” Echo says trying to run off 
“Echo! Stop running ahead.” Taylor shouts
“Fine! I just want my parents to know I’m okay. They should be waking up soon.” Echo says 
“Hello!” Is shouted from the distance 
“Who’s that?” Sweetie Belle asks
“Oh that’s Inkwell! She’s one of my older sister’s friends.” Echo says 
“Really? I didn’t know you had an older sister.” Taylor says 
“I’ll need to introduce you all while your here.” Echo says with a smile
“Hello? Can I just say that’s an amazing flying bike! It looks like one the night witches use.” Inkwell says 
“It’s the same model of airplane the night witches used.” Taylor says with a smile.
“Wait how do you know what the night witches are? What’s an airplane?” Inkwell asks
“588?” Taylor asks watching the mares jaw drop.
“I haven’t written that part of the story yet.” Inkwell says 
“You’re talking about your book!” Echo says excitedly 
“What book?” Sweetie asks 
“I don’t see what’s so special about this.” Taylor mutters 
“She writes my little wight! Trust me you’ll love it!” Echo says 
“She writes what now?” Taylor asks
“Well right now the world in the story is at war… and I’m having trouble because it’s supposed to be a series for older fillies and colts. Yet it’s just so violent.” Inkwell says 
“What is the war about?” Scoot aloo asks 
“So these people called the nasties are the bad guys… well in truth, no country in this war comes out innocent.” Inkwell says stumped on what to say 
“So the Nasties fought and took over the frankish kingdom and set up a false government. The Bretish who were the allies of the Franks fought a long protected losing war with them till the Yankees came over and saved them. I think?” Inkwell says 
“Yep, with 75 million dead. To be honest I don’t know if this world is ready for that story.” Taylor says sitting down on the sand.
“75 million!” Is shouted in horror.
“D-dead…” Scoot aloo says 
“Yeah? When you fight in a war on a global scale the body count tends to get that large to be honest 75 million is an estimate. It’s 70-85 million about 3% of the world’s population at the time. We don’t know exactly how many died because once the numbers got that large it was hard to keep track.” Taylor as nonchalantly as possible.
“Wait! The war actually happened?!” Inkwell says in horror.
“Inkwell your talking to a veteran of that war.” Taylor says 
“That would make you a wight then!” Inkwell says in amazement.
“Well, as far as I’m aware it was ponies that fought it in a parallel universe.” Taylor says telling a half truth.
“Wait… you mean I see another world when I write? Then am I creating that war by writing it or just observing?” Inkwell asks
“That is an existential question I am not prepared to answer. Please take all further inquiries to my adoptive mother.” Taylor says robotically
Everyone goes speechless at the implications of the current conversation.
“Do you have proof?” Inkwell asks
“I’ve already show twilight video footage of the war. Granted I was mostly on the eastern front against the empire of the rising sun.” Taylor says 
Everypony is just sitting speechless for a few minutes.
“Right so Echo let’s just forget the grin and dreary do you know any fun places we could go to?” Taylor asks
“Well, after we stop by home we could probably go to the bounce house it doesn’t close till 10 so we have time.” Echo says 
“The bounce house?” Sweetie asks
“Is it a house full of trampolines?” AppleBloom asks
“Yes it is actually.” Echo affirms 
“That sounds like fun!” Taylor says as the fillies leave behind a pondering inkwell.

	
		Back with Sunset Ch 1



Sunset is sitting in her bar the Amber Pub. Then suddenly the door opens. As two men in suits walk in.
“So the spooks are finally here to get me?” Sunset asks from behind the counter.
“Not answering Huh? So who are you? Immigration? CIA? Or maybe the office of naval intelligence.” Sunset says 
“Why would ONI be needed here?” The man asks
“Wow… my name is literally sunset and none of you put it together? Truthfully I have a slight grudge since y’all never commissioned me. I mean if I came back with my British name maybe I would have a rigging and do more than walk on water.” Sunset says 
“… she’s a bucking ship girl!” One of the men shouts to the other.
“When we get back I’ll be having words with our supervisor. Words I tell you.” Says the second one.
“Wait… you're telling me you had no clue! You’ve got to be kidding me!” Sunset shouts in outrage. 
“We wanted to ask you about the USS Taylor actually…” says man number 1
“You mean other than her grudge against the Italians? Well according to her she was modernized in the late 90s.” Sunset says 
“What no the Italians scrapped her.” Says guy 2
“Trust me most of us have a little bit of a grudge. Oh, the pre-dreadnought battleships who knows how they feel.” Sunset says 
“None of the ones brought back have a grudge as you say.” 
“I do. Because you never bothered to commission me I don’t have my rigging like the others do.”
Sunset says 
“Right, well just could you not leave the state? We need to kick this up the chain of command.” Says the smart one.
“Yeah, sure whatever have fun.” Sunset says sitting down behind her bar.
The two walk out of the bar and as the door closes.
“That went horribly wrong.” Says agent 1
“Good job deflecting that, though her answer has me worried.” Agent 2 says 
“Right where to next?” Asks agent 1
============
Later at Sweet Apple acres 
“Ma’am please we just need to talk to Applejack.” Says agent 1
“No see here, I said go get your warrant and come back.” Granny Smith says 
“Ma’am we insist it’s for her safety.” Agent 2 says
“Now A’h ain’t havin none of that ya hear! Now git!” Granny Smith shouts in the stereotypical fashion while waving her cane. The door to the house suddenly slams.
“Macintosh grab the double barrel! Those government spooks are here! Trespassin on our property!” Is shouted from inside the house.
The two agents ran.
==================
Later at Rainbow Dashes house.
“I’m sorry, but unless you are going to have me as a carrier pilot in the blue angel's performance squadron you can pound sand.” Rainbow Dash says 
“Miss, someone of your importance is too valuable for that kind of duty.” Agent 1 says 
“Yeah, no. I’m a few weeks away from my pilot's license and I have thousands of hours in a simulator. I even bought a VR headset for it, so unless you can guarantee a return on that investment. I’ll take my chances going in as an officer after college.” Rainbow Dash says closing her door.
“Well, her grandfather is retired navy. Maybe he can talk to her?” Agent 2 says 
“No passed away 2 years ago.” Agent 1 says
Agent 2 shuffled the files a little before stopping.
“Her grandmother was a nurse aboard USS Haven in the Korean War. She’s in another state however that might do the job.” Agent 2 says 
“That’s a good catch.” Agent 1 says in surprise.
============
Over at the Cakes.
“Hello!” Pinkie answers the door cheerily.
“Hello, miss Pie. We understand you are from Florida staying with your family while living here. We were hoping to talk to you about the rainbooms and getting you all to join up and do repeat performances.” Agent 1 says
“Can I bring my party gun?” Pinkie asks her eyes nearly sparkling.
“Party gun?” Agent 2 asks
“Yes! Everyone from Florida has a party gun! I have my bed gun, my car gun, my house gun, and most importantly my party gun. The second most important is the backup party gun!” Pinkie says happily
“How big is this party gun?” Agent 1 asks the conversation having fully derailed.
“It’s an old surplus M198 howsawatsit! Here take a look!” Pinkie says pulling the artillery cannon from seemingly out of nowhere.
“Say, smith… I don’t think they are paying us enough for this.” Agent 2 says 
“It shoots a cookie dough and confetti round using a large blank fire shell!” Pinkie says happily 
“I think I agree….” Smith replies 
“So your car gun?” Agent two asks motioning for Smith to call it in.
“Well you see Jones, she is from Florida.” Smith says
“I don’t see how that matters.” Jones says 
The two tried their hardest to ignore the rambling pinkette. It’s getting harder and harder though as she continues the story.
“I’m from Georgia, so I’m just gonna say you’ll have to get used to it… here watch. Miss Pie how many locks can you pick?” Smith asks 
“All of them of course! Though the magnetic ones are a bit tricky but it can be done with enough time and effort! It’s my next favorite skill next to disappearing into a crowd with ease.” Pinkie says 
Smith does a see what I mean gesture. While Jones is clawing his face with a sigh.
=============
“Right, who’s next Fluttershy?” Smith asks 
“I would like to however her dad is Ex-Air Force I’m having a friend talk to him.” Jones says 
“So that leaves Rarity…” Smith says looking over the file.
“Yep.” Jones says 
“Well shoot.” Smith says 
“What?” Jones asks
“Rarity’s parents… one is Magnum Belle. KIA in Afghanistan, while the other… well she didn’t want to live without her husband.” Smith says sadly
“You are telling me, that child protective services did nothing?” Jones asks incredulously.
“Yes? Though in truth Cookie Belle’s cause of death is honestly suspicious. There was no autopsy yet there is the paperwork which says there was from another state.” Smith says reading over the file.
The car horn honks as Jones smashes his head into the wheel.
“Why can’t anything go right.” Jones laments
“It gets worse, after she died their family business seems to have been bought out from under them by someone named Filthy Rich.” Smith says 
“We are not cleared to investigate this, however, call the FBI it seems to have crossed state lines meaning they can get involved.” Jones says as he turns the car around.
“So, not going to see her today?” Smith asks
“No, we are going to go shake down the local police department.” Jones says
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		Cutie mark Crusaders in Maretime Bay.



The 5 fillies are trotting down the road after having broken trampoline world whatitz place.
“So, where to next?” Taylor asks
“I was thinking we could get our cutie marks in sky  scraper climbing.” Sweetie says 
“I’ll get the plungers!” AppleBloom says
“What could go wrong?” Taylor asks
================
Short answer… A lot could go wrong. The 4 fillies are surrounded by police while an injured Pegasus is being loaded into a hospital carriage.
“A’h just didn’t expect him to actually jump out the window with toilet plungers.” AppleBloom says
“What did you call yourself again Taylor?” Scoltaloo asks 
“Suction Cup Mare…” Taylor says slightly upset with herself.
“Can you do the song again?” Sweetie asks
“Do, do Do, do, do! It is I suction cup mare! Look at me go!” Scoot cheers 
“Fillies please don’t do this to me. Or I will start another harmony song.” Taylor says 
“Mr Business is gonna be okay right?” Echo asks 
“He should make a full recovery, he flared his wings last minute and sprained a few legs on landing… I honestly don’t understand why he jumped.” A city police mare says
“He did seem mentally unstable.” Taylor says 
“Oh, it might’ve been a wimsy then,” the police mare says with a nod.
That sentence throws Taylor through a loop.
“A whimsy?” Taylor asks
“Yeah, I mean… wait Taylor has Twilight not told you about herds?” Scootaloo asks
“Isn’t that where’s a bunch of ponies just get to… oh. I think I get it, what’s the stallion to mare population?” Taylor asks curious
“It’s 1 to 3, three mares for every stallion.” Sweetie says 
‘Please don’t be like 1930’s gender stereotypes just in reverse.’ Taylor thinks 
“Hey!”
‘Yep I’m worried too Captain.’ Taylor mutters
“A few years ago there was a stallion’s rights movement.” Scoot aloo says 
“They won, and started being treated less like fragile little colts.” Applebloom says with an underlying tone.
“Isn’t Shining armor strong though? He’s proof stallions are not that different from mares.” Scoot says 
“Yes however several mares still stick to the old idea.”  Sweetie says glancing at Applebloom.
“What about Straight River?” Taylor asks
“You know Straight river!” Scoot aloo asks in wonder 
“Straight River the only non-night pony in the night guard!” Echo says in wonder 
“Yeah, I’ve met him before.” Taylor says
“He can go twice as fast as sound! Oh could you introduce us?” Scoot Aloo asks 
Taylor takes a peak at her radar. Before hopping on her intercom system.
“Straight! I know you’re up there so you better come down!” 
Sweetie winces at how loud Taylor just shouted.
A second later a yellow blur lands next to them.
“You have Radar? Cause I am 100 percent certain I was outside of visual range” Straight asks
“You know what Radar is?” Taylor asks back
“From the documents being passed on to me by Princess Twilight. It is similar to echolocation however it uses radio waves instead of sound.” Straight says 
“You really are part bay pony!” Echo shouts excitedly.
“I mean you’ve been following us since Ponyville.” Taylor says 
“Of course, as a member of the night guard who was assigned to protect you. I have to at least make sure that I could save you all if that flying contraption gave out.” Straight says 
“I don’t want to say I trust Russian designs and lucky I don’t have to it’s an old Soviet design.” Taylor says with a smile
“I don’t get it.” Straight says 
Taylor sighs mentally can’t be too sure other humans haven’t ended up here. 
“So, are we heading back home?” Taylor asks
“What you’re leaving already?” Echo asks
“We do need to get home. Especially since I am finally going to help applejack buck Apples in the morning’ “ AppleBloom says 
“We have been gone a while.” Sweetie says with a yawn.
“Sorry, echo. I’ll come around later this week and we can go do more fun stuff!” Taylor says with a smile,
“If Princess Twilight doesn’t ground you first.” Straight says 
“Straight, I’m over 70 years old. She’s not gonna ground me.” Taylor says with a smile
“Right well have a good night.” Echo says smiling
“Of course! Now cutie mark Crusaders it’s time to go back to the plane.” Sweetie says 
===============
Things of course are never that easy. The plane was surrounded by researchers from the Maretime bay college.
“Right I mean if this actually flies it’s an amazing improvement on the write brothers plane! Not to mention with these things! They don’t I fringe on the wing warping patent.” Says a scientist 
“They are called flaps.” Taylor says 
“Yeah! We built it to get our cutie marks!” Sweetie says cheerfully.
“A group of fillies built this?” A scientist mutters 
“Yeah, like 3 weeks ago we built a steam engine.” Taylor says 
“Wait! Your princess twilights daughter! That explains so much!” 
“Right well we need to go home. So if you could kindly back away from the plane?” Taylor asks
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		A day with the Princesses.



It’s the middle of the day. Taylor is doing what she often does. Something she was denied in her old world. With all the activities as a cape one could forget the love for sleeping. Though she’s seemed to have discovered it again.
“Taylor, you need to wake up.” Twilight says
“No…” Taylor mutters 
Twilight grabs the blanket with her magic ripping it off the sleeping filly.
“We are going with Princess Celestia and Luna to see the launch of the new Ironclad.” Twilight says
“Come get me when we launch a battleship or dreadnought.” Taylor says as a military surplus blanket suddenly covers her again.
“I’m sorry what!” Twilight shouts
‘ what? What do you mean what? Ah? Right I didn’t give you any naval information beyond the Napoleonic wars. Then again would they need carriers? They’ve got Pegasi and they could carry bombs easy enough.’ Taylor thinks
“Mom please I like to sleep.” Taylor murmurs.
“Okay, I tried.” Twilight says charging her horn.
Taylor’s body hits the ground with a solid thud.
“Okay… that was rude. Where are we?” Taylor asks getting up.
The nice and paved road along with the palm trees at the beach definitely said beach city.
“Maretime Bay. To watch the launch of the brand new steam powered iron clad. You said it propelled itself with a propeller. Though I will say the naval architects management to change the name in the final paperwork. It is now called a screw.” Twilight says 
“… well they aren’t wrong? I’m surprised they knew that. Maybe Echo told her father… no wait did I even tell echo it was called a screw driven propeller?” Taylor says trying to piece together how it happened.
==============
Celestia and Luna are sitting in the vip box waiting to watch the first of many iron clads launch.
“Sister are Thou sure this is a good idea?” Luna asks
“Prance says that the assasination of the Gryphish archduke by dragon sympathizers has set them into a war like mindset… I’m hoping a show of strength will be enough to deter the war.” Celestia says 
“I still don’t like it. We are building weapons of death sister.” Luna says 
“Si vis pacem, para bellum?” A voice asks from the entryway.
The two goddesses turn towards the entrance in shock.
“How do you know that saying?” Luna asks shocked 
“If you want peace prepare for war? It’s a common saying from my home. We perfected war for a reason. How is the gun development coming twilight?” Taylor asks looking at her adoptive mother.
“Those things… I don’t like them.” Celestia says 
“If you have them. The price of a mile will cost a lot less.” Taylor says 
“I have trouble believing your a filly sometimes.” Celestia says 
“She is my student after all… I still can’t believe you turned in the design for this thing.” Luna says looking back out of the window.
“Yeah, to be honest I wanted to give you something better but I’m not sure if that’s a good idea. I’m already starting an arms race please don’t ask for more yet.” Taylor says 
“Wait you said something about battleships and Dreadnoughts when I tried to wake you up?” Twilight says 
“Battleships?” Celestia asks wanting clarification.
The Princess of the sun had read a report from ship writes earlier promising a better ship with more time for design and budget. 
Luck would have it however that Luna also asked a question allowing the little filly to divert her inquiry.
“Dreadnought?” Luna asks
“Of course they are called the Dreadnoughts because they dread nothing at all.” Taylor says with a smirk.
As music starts to play.
https://youtu.be/RJK0jhymE5A
Twilight lightly hits Taylor on the head as the music stops. With a rather distinct record scratching sound.
“How do you do that?” Celestia asks 
“Do what?” Taylor asks with a smirk
“How doth Thou start a harmony song like that?” Luna asks
“Determination! No wait that’s the wrong series. It’s actually escalation.” Taylor says with a smile.
“Actually what is the name of this ship to be?” Twilight asks
“Magnus.” Celestia says 
Luna nods satisfied with the name.
“What about its identification number? Afterall if you are to have a lot of ships it would make it so you know for certain which ship is which.” Taylor says
Twilight glances at her surrogate daughter.
“I’ll write up the paperwork when we get home.” Taylor says with a sigh.
There is a knock at the rooms door as a member of the solar guard opens it shortly afterwards.
“Princesses it’s time to launch the ship.” They says 
==================
Celestia walks up to the hull of the ship. Right next to it is a table with a small cake on it.
“My little ponies! Today in front of us you see the future of naval transportation and defense! It is the birth of a new class of ship! The birth of a new equestrian navy! May mother Faust bless her and all who sail on her!” Celestia announces as she picks up the cake and smashes it into the bow.
There is a cheer from the crowd as the ship moves backwards rolling into the water creating waves and rocking before it settles down.
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		We didn’t start the fire.



It was a calm day in Ponyville the sun was singing  the birds were shining. Discord came to visit for his usual tea time with Flutters.
“So, I noticed it’s a bit chaotic across the ocean.” Fluttershy says
“That actually wasn’t me. It’s absolute insanity over there. The gryphons are livid. Especially at the Prench and the dragons.” Discord says 
“It’s that bad Huh?” Fluttershy asks setting down her cup of tea.
“Yes the Polnish are worried the winged hussars have been doing practices drills all month.” Discord says 
“The Khan’s have always hated the Polnish. I really don’t see anything good coming from this.” Fluttershy says 
Suddenly there is an explosion in the background.
“Seems like twilight finally figured it out.” Discord murmurs.
===================
Twilight’s magic lab has become a machine shop and chemistry lab ontop of everything aswell.
Sulfur is a rather rare resource because of ponies absolute control over the environment and natural disasters there is not that many volcanic areas. So an alternative had to be found that is what Twilight had spent the past two weeks doing.
“Finally! Now I need to work on cartridges and we could have repeating weapons. it should be simple enough to use a magic primer.” Twilight says looking over the handbook on NATO ammunition and weapon systems.
“Mom are you okay I heard a bang?” Is shouted from upstairs.
“Taylor I reinvented gunpowder!” Twilight shouts back.
Taylor opens the door to the basement.
“How do?” 
“Well I treated cotton in acid and managed to make nitrocellulose and then mixing that with some other base ingredients and tada.” Twilight says happily.
“So you invented smokeless powder? Well done, I honestly should’ve just given you that recipe in the first place.” Taylor says 
==================
“Princess Celestia we implore you to enter in a defensive pact with us and the Prench.” A older Pegasus asks
“No, the dragon lands are a powder keg at the moment and I refuse for Equestria to take any military action with it.” Celestia says
“What is a powder keg?” The Pegasus asks
“It’s an expression… once again Equestria will not be interfering in your feud with the gryphons.” Luna says 
“Please, as a former colony of the United Prairies you must see why you should help us.” The old Pegasus asks
Celestia meanwhile is fuming. The cold that drove the ponies to settle equestria was caused by the nobles squabbling everyone nearly froze to death… then again ponies  over in the dragon lands (Europe) had short memories.
“We shall not enter into a defensive pact with you and that is final.” Celestia says  
“What of the dragons were to ask?” The Pegasus asks
“It is clear a war is approaching over there and I refuse to have my little ponies get involved in it.” Celestia says bluntly done with the Pegasus in front of her.
Suddenly a guard walks into the throne room.
“Twilight has done it ma’am.” He reports before leaving.
“Is that so? I’m sorry ambassador it appears that I must go meet my student.” Celestia says 
The old Pegasus watches in shock as the sun princess leaves the throne room to attend a matter. 
“What did twilight do?” He asks himself.
The newest alicorn is famous for a number of things. Then the rumors about a daughter are also about on the world stage. 
Walking by a door he hears a the voice of prince shining armor in the other room.
Checking to see that the hall is empty he presses his head against the door to listen in. 
======================
Shining armor is sitting in on a meeting with Equestria’s military.
“So this is what it’s like to get a glimpse of the future.” Says an old earth pony.
“New Tactics in war.”  Says a Pegasus 
“The navy is exploring new doctrine in war aswell.” Mutters an old unicorn.
“Most of this came from my sister’s adopted daughter you know?” Shining Armor says
“That’s what makes it so impressive. I wish we could finish with the spy hunt however every time we overturn a rock they are either changeling or traitor.” Says the earth pony
“The wonderbolts and shadow bolts are finally vetted and reading the flight tactics book. I want to get them to read the Red Fighter Pilot too.” Says the Pegasus 
“Who would’ve thought that that girl had a book written by the Gryphish king.” Shining says laughing a little.
“Considering how it seems like it’s them we’ll be going to war with. Knowing their strategies will help us. Though at the moment our Navy is looking to be unmatched.” Says the unicorn 
“What are you going to tell your subordinates?” Shining asks looking at the earth pony.
“Strike at zero hour. With overwhelming fire power. I am going to modify our training routines and see if we can actually make these “shock troops”” the earth pony says
“Twilight, has finally figured out how to mass produce gun powder. It is looking like we are good to start removing the air powered naval cannons.” Shining says 
==============
The ambassador takes a step back knowing he’s heard to much. 
‘Maybe if I visit princess twilight I could find out what this gun powder is. Or that Daughter.’ Is thought as he runs as fast as he can out of Canterlot castle.
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		Shooting Range



Boom
The wooden target splinters as the iron ball hits its mark. Yet the target was not the only thing damaged from the blast. The over pressure from the blunderbuss blew the basement door open.
“Not bad.” Taylor murmurs her ears completely fine.
“WHAAATT!” Twilight shouts 
Twilight however that was another story the pressure from the down sized naval cannon’s roar was enough to rupture eardrums.
“Whoo wee. That there sure is some kick Twilight. I could probably buck some apples with the force A’h felt.” Applejack says almost complete unfazed.
Apparently earth ponies are just built different. The only thing to happen to Applejack was her hat falling off.
“Really? I mean the harness was designed to mitigate the recoil. Pegasus are supposed to be able to fire this in the air.” Twilight says 
“A’h don’t see that happening just yet.” Applejack says 
Taylor meanwhile is looking at the 3in bore rifle flintlock rifle that Applejack was holding in her hoofs.
“Mom? You realize that’s way to big right? It’s like holding a cannon. I don’t thing any pony can physically use it besides an earth pony. Unicorns would have to use telekinesis and that is just asking for issues.” Taylor says 
“Maybe if I develop a type of armor then it could help them wield larger guns.” Twilight says
“No, you should just make a smaller gun. Do you know how difficult it is to design and make power armor? How will the Pegasi fly in it too?” Taylor asks exasperated.
Twilight suddenly looks at her adopted daughter in mock horror.
“Is that a challenge dear Taylor?” Twilight asks
Taylor is about to retort before there is a knock coming from up stairs.
“I’ve got it!” Spike shouts from above.” Taylor
====================
Over in the Gryphish Kingdom. 
A war council was meeting.
“So this news from Equestria? What is it? Why did it demand a war council.” Says an old Gryphon. 
He was about a head or two taller than the other gryphons and his feathers no longer a brown or read but instead silver.
“Herr Richthofen, we have gotten word of a new Equestrian warship. It is able to defy the wind and sail without the use of sails.”
“This is about a war ship? Equestria produces ships by the month that’s hardly new!” Shouts a red feathered Gryphon.
“Now now, don’t underestimate the Equestrian’s many of them may be back country farmer’s however their cities produce enough Gross domestic product to put Prance to shame. So please continue.” Richthofen says 
“But sir! It’s equestria! They can’t even come up with air to air tactics and steal ours.”  
“I do not want to see what equestria would be like if they became non peaceful and developed a war time economy! Especially against us! If their researchers stopped searching for the secrets of magic and instead started trying to figure out how to make spells more destructive they could match the dragon nation with ease! So stop underestimating those ponies!” Richthofen shouts.
The room goes silent as the advisors do not wish to anger their king more.
The massive silver gryphon coughs.
“So, what is the news from equestria?” Richthofen Asks
“According to our spies they have developed a new super ship. The entire hull is covered in iron making it impervious to projectile weapons.”
“Okay? That alone is cause for concern but not enough to call for this meeting.” Richthofen says
“Your niece Gilda sir. She is friends with the element of loyalty. According to her the Equestrian’s have a book written by you. It’s all about flying fighting tactics. It even refers to you as the Red Baron.”
“Ah yes Gilda, I’m surprised she’s still friends with that show off… dash something or another.”Richthofen
There is a pause as he realizes what was just said “I’m sorry what? Did you say they had a book written by me?”
“Yes, it is called the Red Fighter according to your niece. She says it is similar to your writing style and mentions tactics you taught her.”
“I have yet to release that book and when I did. it was meant to only go to my family. How do the ponies have it?” Richthofen Asks anger clear in his voice.
“There must be a spy!”
Meanwhile unseen by all was Discord. Laughing and eating popcorn. Little did anyone know that information on the book would start the infamous Gryphish spy hunt. 
“Herr Richthofen the engineers are making progress on that steam engine. Though according to our informants the engine has seen massive improvement compared to the one on the friendship express. Which is where we got the design from.”
“See if we can get our hands on that new one then. I am willing to bet that the new and improved engine is what they are using in that ship.” Richthofen says 
“Sir, most of our spies were outed recently. Equestria found a few changelings in their ranks and did a full investigation of everyone. The only spy not truly found was your Niece and that is because she is not there as a “spy”.”
“…”
“… they have Gryphon citizens? I mean surely a few of them would be willing to provide information to the father land?”
“I think your niece is our best bet.” 
“I’ll send a letter then.” Richthofen says

	
		Prench ambassador.



Prissy Pants. That was the name of the pony Taylor was looking at. 
He was from prance and there was apparently no relation to fancy pants. 
Unfortunately Twilight would have to have that investigated anyways.
“So why were you here again mister Prissy?” Taylor asks
Twilight coughs cutting off Taylor’s interrogation.
“Would you like some tea?” Twilight asks
“Oh, yes please.” Prissy says 
Spike had taken that as his excuse to leave the room before something catastrophic happens.
The Prench ambassador was trying and failing to size up the filly in front of him.
The her coat alone didn’t make much sense dull grey was not supposed to have a metallic hue.
Her eyes held wisdom well beyond that a filly was supposed to have.
Her coat was the color of old fashioned armor before Equestria had unlocked the secret to enchanting gold. And since gold could hold more enchantments then Iron it would eventually become the better armor.
“Yes, well I was. I am here to see if the rumors about the daughter are true.”  Prissy says stuttering.
“Taylor stop scaring our guest please.” Twilight says 
“What but I didn’t do anything!?” Taylor responds pouting.
Twilight is of course confused on what to say next before prissy interjects. “Sacrebleu! She has weaponized cuteness.”
“She has, we are doomed.” Twilight says jokingly.
After a bit of laughter the reason prissy was there did need to be discussed.
“Right, I am here because of your rumored daughter.” Prissy says
“Not because of the other rumors?” Taylor asks
“Yes there is something about a super weapon?” Prissy asks
“Super weapon? I mean? Do we have a super weapon in development that I should know about mom?” Taylor asks looking at Twilight 
“No? I don’t believe so?” Twilight says after thinking for a bit.
“That is good. I have heard things about stone throwers that launch stones at the speed of sound.” Prissy says 
Taylor gives Twilight a glance. 
“Oh? That’s not a super weapon. That’s just a regular cannon. Think of it as an upgrade on your Torsion bar launch systems and mix in a bit of air cannon.” Taylor says smiling.
Prissy pants slightly pales at the confirmation of the rumors before realizing that not only are the rumors true but the inventor didn’t count them as a super weapon.
“Is it true you invented them?” Prissy asks
“Of course! You should’ve seen the flying machine I made the other day with my friends.” Taylor says her smile glowing at this point.
Years as skitter the warlord has given her the ability to unsettle people with ease.
“Taylor please stop scaring Prissy Pants from Prance.” Twilight says once again.
“Right sorry mom.” Taylor says trying her hardest not to laugh.
Prissy had finally come to a conclusion about the genius adopted daughter of Twilight sparkle. She was a monstre. 
“Well, thank you for the talk princesses Twilight however I must be going.” Prissy pants says 
“What about your tea?” Twilight asks
“It is fine.” Prissy says before leaving.
“What a weird stallion.” Twilight says
“Twilight check your lab. I’ll go check the private library.” Taylor says running up the stairs.
“What?” Twilight asks before going down to check her lab.
================
Prissy pants meanwhile was running to the forever free forest. 
The operation seemed like a success. If the shadow made it out.
===============
Twilight had gotten down stairs to see that several of her notes were missing.
She spends several minutes to try and find out what has disappeared.
Taylor arrives down stairs a bit later.
“They got away, so what’s missing?” Taylor asks
“Several of my notes on blackpowder were missing. I’m also missing notes on ironship building.” Twilight says
“The old ones on iron ship building?” Taylor asks hopeful.
“Yes? Wait they got away? Are you telling me prissy pants stole from us?” Twilight asks in shock.
“Yes, he did. Where is spike?” Taylor says
Twilight meanwhile starts searching the house for her dragon son. Celestia needed to be notified immediately.
They would later find Spike tied up in a closet. 
===================
The Equestrian army was on a man hunt and the navy was stopping all out going ships it could.
Luna and Celestia are at the castle of friendship.
“Now Twilight I know you didn’t want guards but after this. I’m afraid it is a must. What if they had tried to assassinate you instead of just stealing?” Celestia asks
Twilight is looking down at the ground sadly.
“Of course Princess.” Twilight says 
“What did they take?” Luna asks
The two princesses know this place is full of dangerous knowledge especially since Taylor added to the library.
“Twilight‘s notes on blackpowder and her notes on iron ships.” Taylor says 
“How much damage are we looking at?” Celestia asks 
“The black powder is gonna hurt. Especially if they managed to produce it properly. It’s the main key to most of my weaponry. Luckily it’s also out dated and gunks most weapons requiring them to be cleaned more often.” Taylor says 
“And the ship building notes?” Celestia asks
Taylor just starts to laugh.
“They were notes I told Mom to throw out before I started to correct her on proper methods. If they produce the ships on those notes they are making a death trap.” Taylor says smiling.
“So they only got a gunpowder which is worse than what we can produce. Along with a piece of information which will actively sabotage them?” Luna asks
“Yep.” Taylor says 
Meanwhile Twilight looks horrified about the fact that Luna and Taylor are happy the Prench their ally will be hurt from her notes.
“So they got something which will aid them in a ground battle yet hurt them at sea?” Celestia asks after having thought.
“Yes, though if they build cannons and equip their current ships. Unless they start to advance significantly into material science then I don’t see them doing much damage to your modern ships.” Taylor says  
“I say we let them get away with the information and denounce them. We could also threaten to end our alliance.” Luna says 
Celestia nods.
“Though we still have an alliance with the dragon empire.”

	
		Dashes gryphon friend



Dash was doing her routine weather patrols. She had to if she wanted to keep getting those books from Taylor. 
Suddenly a brown gryphon lands hard on a cloud in front of the rainbow Pegasus.
“Dash we need to talk!” Gilda shouts
Dash usually a little bit ignorant. Knows her old friends needs to have a serious discussion with her.
“Gilda.” Dash says landing on the cloud.
To the shock of the Pegasus the first words out of her friends mouth were.
“I’m sorry”
=====================
Taylor woke up to about half a dozen heys!
“What? I spent forever writing down the hull number system along with the coded messaging with lights and flags last night. What do you need?” Taylor asks
“Hey.” 
“You want a feather from mom’s wing? Why?” Taylor asks confused 
“Hey!”
“Wands? Wait what?” Taylor asks even more confused.
“Hey, hey hey. Hey hay.”
“You want to make a wand then install it in my fore legs so I could do magic? What makes you so certain this would work?” Taylor asks
“Hey?”
Taylor is left speechless at that statement.
“You can’t just shrug and say it worked in Harry Potter!” Taylor shouts
“Hey.”
“Fine fine I’ll ask. You don’t happen to be a marine do you?” Taylor asks exasperated 
“Hey.”
“What does “I like crayons” mean?” Taylor asks
==================
“So wait you’re a Dutchess?” Dash asks Gilda
“Yes, my great uncle is the king.” Gilda says
“Richthofen?” Dash asks covering her open saddle bags with her wing.
“Yes? I’m surprised you know his name? I didn’t think you were one to keep up with politics.” Gilda says shocked 
“Yeah, well I, the more you know.” Dash says 
Gilda nods.
“Right so, how do I say this I wanna be friends again.” 
“That… well, you would have to get along with my other friends. Or at least be cordial with them.” Dash says
“Did you just say a big word?” Gilda says with mock shock.
“When your friends with a nerd who loves using big words you pick up on a few.” Dash says understanding it was a jest.
“So how are we doing this?” Gilda asks awkwardly 
“Right, I know just the person to talk to about friendship.” Dash says getting up and ready to jump off the cloud.
“Okay?” Gilda says confused.
=============
“Say mom could I have 1 “hey” I mean two of your feathers?” Taylor asks 
“Taylor… you do know the meaning of asking for feathers from a Pegasus right?” Twilight asks
“Um no?” Taylor says confused 
“What do you need the feathers for?” Twilight asks
“To make a wand so I can do magic.” Taylor says
Twilight seems to freeze in place.
“What?”
“Not my idea. But I think it has merit.” Taylor says 
“F-fine but the conversation never happened okay… don’t lose my feathers.” Twilight says blushing through her fur.
“Yes mom.” Taylor says confused.
Right after the feathers  we dissolved aboard Taylor there was a knock at the door.
“Twilight I’ve got a friendship problem.” Dash says walking in.
“Is that a gryphon? Don’t worry mom I’ll translate,” Taylor says 
Gilda looks at the filly confused expecting gibberish. 
“Hallo, Wie heißen Sie?” Taylor asks
Benefit of having crew from Wisconsin was that some of them knew German.
“Ich heisse Gilda.” Gilda says a little shocked.
“Ich bin Taylor. wie geht’s?” Taylor asks
“Oh, du sprichst Deutsch?” Guilda asks 
“Wait… you actually know gryphish?” Twilight asks shocked.
“Yes? So what do you need to ask?” Taylor asks
“I can speak your language fine actually.” Gilda says 
“Oh, it’s so hard to find someone to practice with in this country.” Taylor says 
“What other languages do you know?” Twilight asks
‘Well what do I know guys?’ Taylor asks her crew.
“Zu’u Haalvut med dii throat los viir.” Taylor says 
Spike in the background drops the power ponies book in shock.
“W-was that the lost language of the dragons?” Gilda asks
“Well, it’s obviously not lost.” Taylor says 
“bonjour tu me comprends?” Dash asks getting everyone to look at her in shock.
“Un peu.” Taylor says 
“Who are you?” Gilda asks Taylor in shock.
“I am Taylor Fletcher Sp.” Taylor says almost saying sparkle however she doesn’t exactly understand how surnames work here.
“So friendship problem?” Twilight asks smiling.
“Wait are we just gonna ignore the fact Taylor spoke the language of my people?” Spike asks only to get no response.

	
		Solving a friend ship problem.



Gilda and Dash had finished their story. The Princess of Friendship was nodding along. 
In truth just talking about the problem helped a lot.
*snore*
Gilda looks over to see Taylor Fletcher, if that is her real name, asleep.
The purported genius was out like a light almost like the story had bored her… that is actually interesting and scary.
“Is she meant to fall asleep like that? I mean it’s still fairly early in the day.” Dash asks
“I’ve asked her if anything was wrong and she said her power plant needs to recharge her batteries. Apparently falling asleep make is easier than running slower.” Twilight says barely understanding the meaning of some of the words.

Twilight looks back at her and Dash.
“So you two, have a fairly simple problem. I would honestly just recommend apologizing and moving on.” Twilight says smiling.
The two old friends stare at each other.
“I guess we better go find pinkie.” Dash says 
Gilda shivers a bit remembering the party pony.
===========================
Later that day right before night time Gilda decide to visit again to talk to Twilight.
“Hello?” Gilda asks opening the door to the public library part of the castle.
“Uh hi?” Taylor asks hiding a book really quickly.
“So your the filly that’s been causing all of this mess.” Gilda says 
“Kinda, I’m Taylor he- Fletcher. According to discord I’m apparently a spirit of escalation.” Taylor admits 
“How did you do it?” Gilda asks 
“Do what?” Taylor asks
“The iron ships? I mean the gryphish kingdom has tried a few times though the same problems keep occurring.” Gilda says 
“The compass was off? The excessive corrosion around the copper plating? The strange behavior of the iron from it splintering and flaking to giving out under its own weight?” Taylor asks 
“Exactly! I mean pure iron ships are impossible but yet according to the rumors you. A filly are responsible for its development.” Gilda says 
“I’m responsible for so much more Gilda.” Taylor says smiling 
“Then there is that. I mean that’s the opposite of what I was trained to do growing up. It’s almost like you want a target on your back?” Gilda says coming to a realization.
“Ding ding ding. For that I’m tempted to tell you the secret to iron ship armor.” Taylor says 
“Could you give a hint?” Gilda asks 
“It’s material science Gilda. Iron has several material properties that don’t occur in wood. Especially when you get into the extreme temperature range. If the water is too cold the material can become brittle leading to shattering with impacts. It can also cause large cracks along the structure as the material tries to shrink in the cold. Are you understanding so far?” Taylor asks
Gilda makes a so so motion.
“Right Iron has what is called an impact energy. That is the amount of energy you need to hit it with a kinetic impact in order to break it. Kinetic impacts can range from shooting at it to hitting rocks. The energy will very according to the temperature involved. It is a fairly steep gradient in most cases and below a certain point in temperature significantly less energy is needed to break the iron, rather than the large amount that is needed above that point. The nature of the failure is also key. If it is to cold and an impact happens it is a brittle failure which will cause a shattering effect similar to glass. While if it is significantly hotter then you have a ductile failure which will cause the metal to warp and become misshapen or if something hits it with enough force it could poke a hole clean through it.” Taylor says having pulled a graph seemingly out of nowhere. 
“So because the water at our ports are cold the metal becomes brittle will crack and break under sufficient force. That makes a lot of sense. I would wonder how we missed it however us gryphons are an air born species and not a based water one.” Gilda admits 
Taylor nods knowing the Gryphish kingdom is also behind equestria in scientific development.
“Is there a way to fix it?” Gilda asks 
“The purity of the metal effects it significantly. You could also cover wood with iron and keep it out of the cold waters with the spongy-ness of the wood as a backing it should protect from metal shrapnel and hopefully the hardness of the iron would take the brunt of the damage so the wood doesn’t splinter.” Taylor admits 
“… honestly that information might just be enough for me to keep a hunting flock off of you.” Gilda says 
“They wouldn’t have come home you know. And who knows where equestria’s allegiances lay. The Prench just betrayed our trust and stole military secrets. I would watch out for wonder weapons from them soon.” Taylor admits 
“Thanks for the warning… though, how did you get my great uncles book?” Gilda asks
Taylor just smiles as Twilight walks into the library.
“Oh, hey Gilda, did you need something?” Twilight asks
“No, I think I got more than I needed.” Gilda says 
“Oh, okay. We’ll have a good night then… Taylor you should head to bed too the moon is out now.” Twilight says 
“Mom, I don’t need to sleep you know?” Taylor says 
“Then why do you always sleep so often. Now go get some proper rest.” Twilight says

	
		A Straight River?



Straight River was standing on a cloud above Ponyville doing his job to watch princess Twilight’s daughter as her secret guard.
The yellow Pegasus has seen many things and been on many adventures yet this assignment had him excited.
Straight River’s cutie mark was a pineapple ontop of a history book. With his equal love for hospitality and history it always excited him to watch history in the making. In the past 800 years he’s gone from ruins to ruins and explored some of the most dangerous places on Equis. He had some renoun under several different names. Eventually Celestia found out about his seeming immortality. So he ended up becoming a special guard. Special guards were just that, special guards often did impossible missions from recovering artifacts that could threaten equestria to actually being able to stall monsters like Triek. The thing they did most often though was spying.
Straight River expected the task of watching over Taylor to be boring and yet. The filly known as Taylor Fletcher was an enigma pulling out innovation after innovation. I mean sure it broke the prime directive. However The arms race she has started excited him. It was looking to be be a cross of the old Napoleonic wars mixed with the Great War. An equestrian Great War that was something he had not expected to see in his life time it was always too peaceful here.
“History always repeats itself. Because those who fail to remember history are doomed to repeat it.”
Yet this time it seemed different. They were on the advent of a new age. “The day when two army corps can annihilate each other in one second, all civilized nations, it is to be hoped, will recoil from war and discharge their troops.”
Unfortunately not all were old and wise like him or the Princesses. Richthofen was close but not there quite yet, hence the reason why Equestria was still technically neutral the Princesses haven’t chosen a side yet, and with the Prench ambassadors betrayal it’s looking less and less likely that we are to remain with our long time allies.
“I did it!” A voice shouts 
Straight River looks up to see an old adventuring buddy of his.
“A.K. Yearling… and just what did you do?”River asks
“I’ve figured out your name! You finally owe me that date.” Yearling says happily 
“Come on now Daring this is the 4th time you’ve done this… just give up and admit I’m too old for you.” River says 
“No I won’t give up Flash Flood grandson of Flash Magnus. And great great great grandfather of Flash Sentry” Daring says with a smile
“Damn, you’re both right and wrong. Flash Flood technically wasn’t my first name try again later.” Straight River says smiling 
Technically speaking his first name translates to Straight River or Straight Strong River in equestrian. He would take either of them if Daring managed to figure it out.
========================
Meanwhile just outside of the crystal castle.
“Hey?”
‘Radar contact? Really? Just keep an eye on it.’ Taylor says to her crew.
“Hey.”

Taylor’s radar showed that Pegasus watching her again, Strong River or something like that.
Twilight had mentioned guards and stuff he was probably one of them. Him and whoever that second Pegasus on radar was.
Taylor pondered for a bit before she was shaken from her thoughts by her adoptive mother. “Are you ready to see my school?” 
“You bet I am mom!” Taylor says happily trotting behind Twilight.
“I can’t wait for you to see it!” Twilight announces happily.
It was another day in Ponyville.
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		Hay maker



Shining Armor was in Ponyville for a visit. His niece had done something crazy again.
“So what does this contraption do again?” Shining asks
“It makes a big boom and collapses castle walls like any good siege engine or spell.” Taylor says 
“But it’s not that big? I don’t see how it’s like a catapult.” Shining says 
“Believe her, Taylor dear why is there a brass cannon in my foyer?” Twilight asks
“Because it matches the drapes?” Taylor says back unsure.
Twilight and Shining look at the pale Golden drapes before looking back at the cannon. Then looking at the drapes again before they notice Taylor smiling.
“That distraction won’t work/ they kinda do.” Twilight and Shining say at the same time. At this point Twilight is used to Taylor’s antics and didn’t fall for it.
“Twilly that thing couldn’t get through my shield I’m not taking it seriously.” Shining says 
“Mom he issued a challenge.” Taylor says 
“You’re not shooting your uncle Taylor.” Twilight snips back.
“Fine, I’ll hoof bump your shield Shining and if it fails then the cannon could easily get through it.” Taylor says with a rather predatory smile for a pony.
The displacement of 2,500 tons was nothing compared to her true weight of 9,300 tons. A sucker punch with her weight behind it would be just over 200 million Newton’s of force. Or about 5% of a ton of tnt.
“Shield is up.” Shining says unconcerned.
Taylor throws a hay make throwing most of her weight into the punch however not enough to end up off balanced if it fails. 
The shield didn’t hold up. The blue force field collapsed sounding like shattering glass.
The pressure wave generated from Taylor’s hoof was enough to cause Shining to stumble slightly.
Twilight watched her mouth wide open from shock.
“That wasn’t even that fast. How did it have so much force behind it? Usually Dash can generate a smaller pressure wave with her speed enhanced punches but that was insane.” Twilight says going over the mental math in her head while looking at the small filly. The connection between the unknown mass and the known acceleration not making sense.
“Taylor how much do you weight?” Twilight asks
“A bout a few.” Taylor says smiling with the cutie mark Crusaders patented its not my fault smile.
Twilight groans knowing Taylor probably wouldn’t budge on her answer.
“So what do you do when other countries take your inventions and improve them before using them against us?” Shining asks
“Oh? Is it escalation? Cause if that’s the case I’ll just out escalate them! I mean I can already drop the sun on people.” Taylor says smiling.
“Is that what happened to Triek?” Twilight asks
“Okay, that actually wasn’t my fault. The idiot though radioactive fallout was magic.” Taylor 
“ thaumaturgic fallout is a type of radiation though it’s a non-damaging type and can even repair cell damage.” Twilight says 
“Gamma alpha and beta.” Taylor says 
Twilight flinches at the mentioned radiation waves.
“I’m surprised you have the same name for them?” Taylor says a little shocked.
“How do you create those, we have the theoretical cause of them but have yet to find it in nature.” Twilight says 
“It should be the same element that causes helium.” Taylor says 
“Helium is a product of magic Taylor.” Twilight answers 
Shining was ignoring them still reeling from the shock of having his magic broken.
=====================
Celestia looks up from her cup of tea.
“Luna?” Celestia asks
“Yes sister?” Luna says putting down her book.
“I have a feeling another ground breaking discovery was made.” Celestia says
“After figuring out how to make metal ships? I wouldn’t be surprised.” Luna says 
“We made a few metal ships before actually. It’s just those ones randomly cracked and broke up in the water.” Celestia says 
“Hmm, sister I’ve been gone for a millennia you could even say I lived on a rock.” Luna says  with a smirk.
“That’s a close one Luna, the term you’re thinking of is ‘do you live under a rock?’ You’re learning quickly and you’ll catch up with history eventually.” Celestia says proudly.
“Sister? How does one live under a rock floating in space?” Luna asks trying her best to seem clueless.
“That’s a good try Lulu, however I am not falling for it.” Celestia says 
“Hey! Let me make my jokes.” Luna says pouting.
“Hay is for thy horses and ponies sister.” Celestia says imitating Luna’s old equestrian.
The sisterly banter is interrupted as the doors to the lounge burst open.
“Princesses! We captured a Prench spy!” A guard shouts 
The smiling stops as the two princesses frown at the information.
Celestia was really hoping to hold on to neutrality as long as she could however if the Prench were being this blatant. Words would need to be had.
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		The declaration



Celestia had a paper in front of her. It meant bad tidings and an end to the peace. 
The old world was going to war.
The doors to the room suddenly burst open 
“Sister!”
“Yes Luna I know.”
The paper bursts into flames as Celestia’s mane gains an orange hue.
“Bon Bon was able to get Taylor alone.” Luna says 
Celestia is suddenly snapped out of her rage.
“What did Bon Bon discover?” Celestia asks
“Nothing I didn’t already know. Sister Taylor was a child soldier in a horrible war… Human.” Luna says 
“Well, I guess we finally got one with technical knowledge.” Celestia says looking out into the distance.
“I refuse to make her fight sister.” Luna says 
“She might have to if the seats go after her.” Celestia says 
“Sister the seats of ten are ridiculously weak compared to how they were during the time of the pillars.” Luna says 
“Some of the older members over there are half our age sister. Think of the magical skill required to be able to live that long.”
“I’m more worried about the war than I arm a couple of old creatures trying to sound important.”
================
Taylor was walking down the streets of Ponyville alone it was a rare thing for her. Most the time another pony was with her. 
There was a dull thud which was the tell tale sign of Taylor running into a wall. Or in this case an open door. 
https://youtu.be/0H25ve3qts4
“Oooww.”
“Are you okay?” 
Taylor looks up her vision slightly blurred yet she can still see perfectly due to radar.
“Who are you?” Taylor asks
“I’m Bon Bon the owner of the candy store.”
Taylor looks up at the building she had just walked into.
“So it would seem.” 
Bon Bon giggles as Taylor looks at her suspiciously.
“Do you purposely leave your glass door open to catch customers?” Taylor asks 
“It’s a sound strategy isn’t it?”
Bon Bon asks
“I guess so, so what type of candy do you have?” Taylor asks
“I’ve got a whatchamacallit. That’s a pretty popular one.” Bon Bon says 
“ I want to babe Ruth  Twix or Kitcat?” Taylor asks
“Babrud, tigs and kick cat. I’ve got all of those.” Bon Bon says 
“Hershey‘s?”
“Horsies.” Bon Bon corrects 
“It’s chocolate right?” Taylor asks 
Bon Bon nods in response.
“Can I get a few tones of it?” Taylor asks 
The mare puts her hoof on her muzzle in a way to express thinking. Bon Bon hums to herself.
“Could you afford that? I mean sure your mother could however I don’t think you could get the bits for it.” Bon Bon 
“I could pay for it in brass?” Taylor says unsure.
“Brass? And where would you get so much of that metal silly filly?” Bon Bon asks 
“Yes or no?” Taylor asks
“That depends where did you know the name of all of those candies from?” Bon Bon asks
“They are from my home land.” Taylor admits 
“Where is that?” Bon Bon asks 
“Amerika.” Taylor says with a bit of an accent 
“It’s a bit hard to say in your language however I think it translates fairly well.” Taylor says 
“Isn’t that just how the Gryphish pronounce equestria?” Bon Bon asks
“Yes?” Taylor and unsure 
“Sure just bring the brass back later and I’ll get you chocolate.” Bon Bon says 
“Thank you!” Taylor says happily 
In Brockton there never was a shortage of chocolate however her memories as a Fletcher leaves her wanting to steal an ice cream machine and as much chocolate as she can possibly get.
“See you later alligator!” Bon Bon says 
“After while crocodile.” Taylor says happily trotting off.
Bon Bon smiles to herself having gotten her answer.
===========•=
7 shadowy figures are sitting at a large round table in an undisclosed castle. 
The candles flicker as a cold breeze blows through the tower. The flame from the candles is just barely enough to dimly light the room the castle itself is made of stone masonry which is covered in mold and dust. Worn due to age and lack of upkeep.
“The old world has fallen into chaos.”
“It almost mimics something doesn’t it?”
“How many times must I remind you that 3 of you know stuff that some of us do not however it doesn’t make you more powerful.”
“History repeats itself old friend. Even if it’s not out history, but a different one. The question is which side will equestria chose.”
“True sun butt does have some grudges against the dragon empire.” 
“At the moment the gryphish empire is tied to a dead body… I don’t see that ancient country being able to put up much of a physical fight.”
“Youth and exuberance is no match for old age and treachery. That’s something we should all be familiar with.” A voice says with mirth in it.
“Is anyone else wondering how equestria got iron clads?”
“Maybe they developed them naturally?”
“I feel like we should look into it. Something is going on in the country of alicorns.” 
“Where is 2 5 and 9?”
“Last I heard 9 was stirring the pot of the current conflict.” 
“This decade is going to entertaining isn’t it?”

	
		King of the Sky



Taylor was with Twilight in the library. Her mom had been planning something for the past week and Taylor had no clue what it was.
The fact the book worm reminded her a lot of Annette with how she was acting is left unsaid.  
“Mom? Radar is picking up contacts 243 miles out. Quite a bit of them too.” Taylor says
“Ah? It couldn’t be he’s a day early…. Spike what day is it!” Twilight shouts running out of the library.
“It’s Monday Twi.” Spike confirms 
“Richthofen is coming here today!” Twilight shouts in panic.
Taylor calms down knowing it must be another one of her mom’s diplomatic things. 
‘Is that not normal German punctuality in this world?’ Taylor thinks
“Shouldn’t you have been planning for this weeks in advance?” Taylor asks knowing the Germans usually did so the gryphons likely did aswell.
Twilight freezes.
“Yes yes I was, I just need to start them a day early. Taylor I need you to distract the king of gryphons for a bit when he gets here.”
In a purple blur twilight was gone.
“Okay… that shouldn’t be too hard. We got this right Subic?” Taylor asks looking at her dog who barks in response.
“An no biting the government official this time. We all remember what you did to the Japanese officer at the end of the Second World War.” Taylor says to her dog.
The dog barks in annoyance.
“Do I need to confine you to quarters subic?” Taylor asks 
====================
Gilda was leading her Uncle to the crystal castle of Twilight.
“Are you sure you do not wish to visit Celestia and Luna first?” Gilda 
“No, I wish to meet the new princess and some of your friends Gilda.” Richthofen says 
“Why must we speak this language again?” A gryphon asks
“ich will mehr üben. That ist why Zeppelin.” Richthofen says 
“Ja. Es tut mid leid Herr Rote Kampfflieger.” Zeppelin says with a grin.
“Just because your grandfather invented the air ship does not mean you can be smart with me young one.” Richthofen says 
A massive rainbow suddenly appears in the distance. Then a shockwave hits them.
“We are getting close. That was Dash she’s only pony I know who can go that quick.” Gilda says
“That was Sehr impressive. The young one must’ve broken the speed of sound. Though she likely loses all maneuverability at that speed.” Richthofen says in genuine surprise.
==================
Taylor was sitting outside watching the sky. Dash’s rainbooms knocked some of her equipment funny and she was recalibrating it while waiting for the Royal procession.
“Visual confirmation. I think that’s Gilda.” Taylor says to herself.
Suddenly, a shadow approaches the ground as 5 griffons land in front of the castle. 
"Guten tag," Taylor says 
"Ja. Aren't you a bit young to be learning gryphish not that I mind more ponies knowing it." 
"I’m 70…” Taylor says
The 400 something year old Gryphon squints at the filly in front of him.
“Sehr interssant.” Richthofen says 
“We are men of sport not butchers no?” Taylor says smiling her human canine teeth still in her mouth.
Richthofen laughs heartily while his escorts calm down.
“Say, do you all have bacon over in your country?” Taylor asks
“Bacon? What is that?” Gilda asks
“Speck?” Taylor clarifies in German.
All of the Gryphons stare at the filly in front of them in shock.
“Dieses Pony hat gerade gesagt, dass sie Fleisch essen.” Zeppelin says in shock.
“es ist gut, nein?” Taylor asks 
“You eat meat?” Gilda asks
“I haven’t in awhile but I used to eat it all the time.” Taylor says with a smile
“The ponies are more like us than we thought,” says a grey feathered gryphon.
“You will see Pegasi eating fish every now and then though you’ll never see see them eat Rindfleisch. Mostly cause they don’t but I miss the taste of it, especially when it’s cooked rare medium rare and bleeding a little.” Taylor says 
“It is a shame you can not fly, otherwise I would think you a Griffin on pony skin.” Richthofen 
“Not fly?” Taylor asks in sarcasm while walking up what appears to be an invisible set of stairs.
“Nichte, I see why you like these ponies.” Richthofen says 
“She is also the one that solved the iron ship armor problem.” Gilda says 
“Wirlich? My little pony friend. If you need anything just ask and you shall receive.” Richthofen asks his wing grabbing the filly.
“How about we go inside and I can have you sign my copy of the little red fighter pilot.” Taylor says with a smile.
“Ja let us go inside.” Richthofen announces.

	
		Dinner



The procession arrives to a fully stocked dining room.
“I must ask Herr Richthofen. Is Bismarck still around?” Taylor asks
“Ha! That old man was a riot.” Richthofen says 
“Yes he was I mean provoking prance into a war with you so the remaining Germanic states would join the empire was brilliant. Though I bet you wished you had listened to his final warning. What was it again? ‘One day the great War will come out of some damned foolish thing in the Balkans.’  Or something like that?”  Taylor says with a smile.
The room comes to a complete still even Twlight looking at the Filly in shock.
“I wouldn’t be surprised if he was a gifted seer.” Taylor says
“You know a lot of things little pony.” Zeppelin says 
“It is what I do no? I drink and I know things.” Taylor says happily.
“WHAT IS THIS ABOUT DRINKING!” Twilight shouts 
“Do not let the Kahn’s be dragged into this war. They do not have the weapons or the infrastructure. But they will stampede you with sheer number.” Taylor says looking in no particular direction her eyes glowing.
https://youtu.be/KMjYNKED0U0
“Seher.” Mutters Richthofen.
“Ja, I understand danke for the advice.” Gilda says having heard her uncles words.
Taylor shakes her head.
“What were we talking about?” Taylor asks tilting her head
“Taylor dear. Are you okay?” Twilight asks
“I thought I felt Q’s presence for a second.” Taylor says scanning the room.
“Why would discord interrupted our dinner?” Twilight asks
“D-Discord! He’s truly free!” 
“I’ll get his attention!” Taylor chirps happily.
https://youtu.be/jDMGv3hNMes
=====================
The dining room was trashed yet all the food was fine.
“That my dear escalation was possibly the greatest harmony song I have ever heard.” Discord announces 
“Glad you liked it Q! How’s Enterprise and her crew doing?” Taylor asks
“They are doing rather well actually though they really should calm down on the time travel.” Discord 
https://youtu.be/gNHooTszyW4
“… Dear Escalation how do you know about Enterprise?” Discord asks
“Because god smiles upon Mares, children, and ships named Enterprise!” Taylor announces
Taylor suddenly lays down putting her hoofs on her head.
“Tay tay are you okay?” Discord asks 
“No, my head hurts.” Taylor says before she completely slumps on the ground.
“Taylor!” Twilight shouts panicked.
“She’s fine Twilly.” Discord says 
“Du are certain?” Richthofen asks 
Discord nods
“Twilight I’m gonna take Taylor to bed. She’s been using her powers to see too much.” 
Taylor starts to float in the air following the flying draconequus.
Taylor sneaks a looks over at the Gryphons who are staring at the filly who is floating while “asleep”.
“I didn’t actually know she was a seer but everything makes so much more sense now.” Twilight says aloud.
“Ja, let us get to ze dinner.” Richthofen says trying to change the subject for his sanity.
Most of the Gryphon are utterly terrified of that little filly.
=====================
Once discord and Taylor are out of hearing range.
“Paahahaha! That was the best prank I’ve done in a while! Well done escalation!” Discord says laughing.
“Of course. It was way too easy.” Taylor says with a smirk.
“So um you know about the?” Discord asks 
“The Q Continuum? Of course I do.” Taylor says with a smile.
“I also know that I didn’t defeat you in that spar. Those nukes would’ve done next to nothing against one of your kind. Though thank you for letting me relive some stress and get in some exercise.” Taylor says 
“Want to go have some fun?” Discord asks
“Buck ya.” Taylor says happily 
==================
Celestia is still staring at the news paper. As her floating slice of cake is dropped onto the floor.
“Tia it can’t possibly be that bad?” Luna says utterly terrified.
“It’s really not… how did blueblood get his hands on a iron clad and managed to crash it into cloudsdale…” Celestia says dumbfounded 
“Sister? Is that a reputable newspaper?” Luna asks also confused.
“I thought they were? They have been for the past 400 years.” Celestia 
“How was Twilights dinner with the Gryphons?” Luna asks
“According to the letter, they are enamored with Taylor. Apparently Richthofen was about to make her an honorary gryphon.” Celestia says 
“Wow? What did she do?” Luna asks
“See the past, and future. She also talked to them as equals in their own language. Show she was friends with a chaos god.” Celestia says 
“See the past and future?” Luna asks shocked.
“Did she ever hint at anything?” Celestia asks
“I believe she spoke mothers name at some point now that I am thinking about it.” Luna says 
======================
Several days ago.
“So we order books on the computer and they just come right?” Taylor asks
“Hey!”
“So what if we searched for Equestria? In the library and see what it sends back?” Taylor asks

			Author's Notes: 
I use the past to see the future because our leaders seem to never learn and are doomed to repeat it.


	
		Flattop talks



Out in the middle of the ocean aboard a ship with no sails and no oars sat a school of Pegasi.
A lone Pegasus blew by the ship before making a dramatic turn to come in for a high speed landing.
With a steep dive towards the deck of the ship the Pegasus makes his way down a quick flare followed by two backwards flaps allowed a jarring stop as the Pegasus lightly touched down.
“Yo! Seafire nice landing.” Dauntless says 
“It is so nice not having to worry about sails now.” Seafire says with a smile.
The ship was an ironclad carrier built for Pegasi aircrew and the best of the best Pegasi were here for the test operations.
“I don’t know if I could slow down that quickly.” Dash says in amazement.
“Good going sis.” Spitfire says 
“All in all. I like this new ship though it’s defense leaves much to be desired.” Wildcat says 
“Well, assuming it stays at the back of the fleet and allows us to just fly our sorties it could be indispensable.” Hellcat says 
“You know, we are quite far from land.” Seafire says 
“Yeah… no windows to shatter.” Dauntless echos 
“Dash, how about you do a sonic rainboom? I’ve always wanted to see it.” Seafire says
“Are you certain that’s a good idea?” Dash asks
“It should be fine.” Dauntless says 
“Well okay then.” Dash says launching herself faster than a catapult could ever go.
==========================
Taylor and the cutie mark Crusaders sat in a tub covered in tree sap after their latest adventure.
“Ah still can’t believe we’ve gone an blown up a tree.” Applebloom says
Taylor blows a raspberry before imitating a crocodile.
“Who knew trebuchets were a bad idea. I can’t believe how far Taylor flew.” Sweetie Belle says
“She went so far and through well over a dozen trees.” Scoot aloo says 
“Ah just wish she hadn’t hugged us covered in sap.” Applebloom says 
Taylor is glaring at her friends.
“I nearly cleared whitetail woods.” Taylor says flatly.
“What else should we do today?” Applebloom asks
“We could try making ethanol?” Taylor suggests.
“Ohhh? What does that do?” Sweetie asks
“It is a liquid that burns.” Taylor says already thinking of combustion engines.
“CUTIEMARKCRUSADERS ETHANOL MAKERS!” The trio shouts.
================
A massive explosion rocked the town of ponyville.
“Apple Bloom!!!!!”
“Sweetieee!!!!!”
“Scoot!!!!!!”
They had done it again. Except this time they blew up a barn. This was nothing compared to the grain silo dust explosion. This one was significantly larger and more violent, almost like the time that Twilight flattened that mountain.
============
Taylor was sitting down with the Crusaders pretending to look sorry and upset as they were being yelled at by Applejack, Fluttershy, Rarity, and Twilight.
Though in truth all the fillies heard was ringing since the explosion blew out some eardrums.
Taylor wished she could hear since the usually silent Fluttershy was giving the Royal caps lock a try.
==============
The 4 fillies had fallen asleep in a pony pile. On the ground while still being shouted at by the responsible adults.
“Do you think giving a talking to them even works anymore?” Applejack asks
“It’s entirely possible recovering from their light injuries could’ve exhausted them to sleep.” Twilight says 
“They don’t look too injured.” Fluttershy says 
“Taylor took the brunt of it for them.  She was limping and having trouble breathing when we first arrived. Luckily she recovers quickly being whatever she is.” Twilight says 
“A’h should probably thank her at some point.” Applejack says 
“I wouldn’t till we figure out whatever it is they made. I mean did you see that explosion?” Fluttershy says 
“Ponies in Canterlot probably saw it.” Twilight says 
A Rainbow Blur suddenly lands next to the girls.
“What happened? I was by cloudsdale on my way back when I saw a large pillar of fire and saw all of the clouds get knocked away.” Rainbow says
“They didn’t get their cutie marks in explosive makers.” Applejack says flatly.
“Where did twilight go?” Rarity asks
“I’m over here girls! Looks like most the notes survived. This is some high level math an engineering for those fillies. If these numbers actually check out we could see some crazy things in the future.” Twilight says proudly.
“Like what?” Rainbow dash asks 
“Girls… I’m actually speechless here.” Twilight says looking at the math.

	
		It has to be this way.



Tree Spirit was one of the last Prench spies that had yet to be caught. The Dragon kingdom(Great Britain) was having the last of their spies rounded up aswell. The United Praries(United Kingdom) was rather upset with the way things were going in the new world.
“Standing here, I realize. You are just like me, trying to make history. But who’s to judge the right from wrong.” Tree Spirit sings as a bright flash appears in the distance. A few seconds later there is a boom as several of the ponies panic.
Tree’s eyes bug out did someone just attack Ponyville.
A cry is heard through out the city as nearly 3000 armed Pegasi take off towards Ponyville.
====================
“Scramble the Pegasi Guard!” Celestia shouts in the Royal caps lock.
All on and off Duty Pegasi Guards in Canterlot take off for Ponyville as fast as their wings can take them.
=====================
The sight was something to write home about… Assuming they could get home.
“I should probably leave… even if that was an accident. They are going to start taking security even more seriously.” Tree mutters trotting her way towards the train station.
========================
“She made another weapon Luna.” Celestia says 
“My student has assured me that the explosion was an accident and the liquid they were making was intend to be used as a fuel.” Luna says 
“She showed you?” Celestia asks
Luna looks at her sister before slowly taking a bite of her pie.
“Luna, did she show you the device it’s supposed to fuel?” Celestia asks
“She showed me an entire world of things it could power.” Luna says 
Celestia stares at Luna dumbfounded.
“They were so complicated you couldn’t understand half of them could you?” Celestia asks teasingly.
“That is another large amount of bits to the cutie mark Crusaders recovery fund… why are there multiple branches of their club now?” Luna asks reading off of Celestia’s notes.
“A Thestral named Echo decided to start one in Mare time bay.” Celestia says 
Luna looks at her sister her face expressing her fear.
“I find their antics rather funny and it’ll calm down in a decade or 3… maybe 5.” Celestia says
“You’ve got no clue on when they will stop do you?” Luna asks
“… not really. Though seeing their decedents do a similar thing will bring a smile to your face and remind you of these times.” Celestia says with a smile.
“Princesses the Polnish ambassador is here.” Ink well announces.
“I wonder where they stand in this war.” Luna mutters 
“Firmly against it I can tell you that.” An old Pegasus says walking in.
“Sobieski? I see you are still moving around.” Celestia says with a pleasant smile.
“Of course I am Celestia, I lead the winged Hussars I am too stubborn for death.” Sobieski Says 
“That you are. I mean a 3000 pony charge back then was nothing to scoff at.” Celestia says 
“Truthfully I’m worried about thunder butt interfering.” Sobieski
“Do you honestly think Þórr is going to interfere?” Celestia asks 
“He might not have a choice. He was never as greedy as his brother though. So far everyone is just watching the Prench and the Gryphon’s go at it.” Sobieski says 
“Þórr is still around?” Luna asks
“He ascended sister.” Celestia confirms
“What about Hel and Loki?” Luna asks
Celestia shakes her head.
Luna looks down at the table upon hearing the news.
“How old are you Sobieski?” Luna asks
“I am approaching my two hundred and fifty third birthday.” Sobieski answers happily.
Luna nods.
“Is everything okay Luna?” Celestia asks
“Ponies are living a lot longer than they used to sister.” Luna says 
=====================
The cutie mark Crusaders are currently rebuilding the barn they blew up.
“Hey Applebloom how old is Granny Smith again?” Taylor asks
“Well uh, in truth we don’t know. Ma and Pa called her great Granny Smith according to Big Macintosh.” Applebloom says
“The average pony life expectancy is around 120.” Sweetie Belle says 
“Yet I can think of a few creatures that are over 200 and another two that are over eighteen hundred.” Taylor says 
“How old was your grandmother Taylor.” Applebloom asks
“Grandma texas was one hundred and one before I showed up here. Great Grandma Constitution was around 220.” Taylor says 
“How old are you again?” Scoot asks
“I’m in my 70s. Forever a filly.” Taylor says looking at the three with a sad smile.
“That’s not hammerin fillies! Get workin! We wanna finish the barn before Celestia sets the sun!” Granny Smith shouts from her walker.
“Sure thing Granny Smith!” The cutie mark Crusaders shout back.
==================
Twilight looks over at Applejack.
“I mean, sure it’s some work but do you see your daughter even breaking a sweat?” Applejack asks
The two look over to see Taylor moving things in a fashion that would put Pinkie to shame.
“Super construction powers?” Twilight asks out loud.
“Nah! I’m just good at damage control mom!” Taylor shouts back while holding up a wall by herself.
“A’h don’t think I could’ve lifted that.” Big Mac says in shock.
“That is fairly impressive.” Granny Smith says as an I beam appears from nowhere.
“She learned that trick from pinkie. A’h just knowit.” Applejack says 
“My head hurts.” Twilight says

	
		The Freezer Dilemma



Taylor was sitting in Twilights lab going over the formulas for the cordite powder. They had devolved into more powerful explosives after the incident with the still and ethanol at Sweet Apple Acres
“I don’t see why you insist on this charge. Our metal science isn’t able to contain the blast.” Twilight says
“At the moment it’s not but the powerful powder will be useful once your steel production has caught up to the demand.” Taylor says
“Hey!”
Taylor stills as her eyes go wide.
“Mom I have to go take care of something.” Taylor says
“Is another barn going to blow up?” Twilight asks putting down a blow torch.
“No just having a small existential crisis.” Taylor says
“…”
Twilight states at Taylor.
“That is even more concerning dear daughter.” Twilight says
“My freezer plant broke.” Taylor says
“Your what plant?” Twilight asks
“All of the meat is going to go bad.” Taylor says in horror having forgotten that she had meat on board in the first place.
“You have meat?” Twilight asks a little horrified
“Kinda, it’s actually quite ancient. If I’m as old as we thing I am.” Taylor says
“No… little missy what do you mean you have meat on board?” Twilight asks
“I Uh. Have you ever tried bacon?” Taylor asks
“Hay bacon is one of my favorite dishes.” Twilight says, turning around from the book shelf to see that Taylor is gone.
“Then there is all the fish I caught weeks ago! Mom, we need to find a place to store it all! It’s literally tons of meat!” Taylor shouts in panic 
==========================
Shining Armor was bashing his head into his old desk. He was back in Canterlot doing the duties he used to have as head of the Solar Guard and EUP. The saturation of classified info and material they were getting from his niece, was going to force Equestria into the modern era kicking and screaming. 
Celestia and Luna had the better job of trying to convert the house of nobles into a parliamentary house with the two princesses keeping most of their influence while stripping the nobles of all of theirs. Though luckily the draft of government they got from Taylor was rather well tested and had very little that needed to be added to improve upon it. According to Celestia that is, when an immortal deity happens to make a judgment call. Which they base it on their experience they are usually correct. 
Cadence was on her way back to the crystal empire with a stack of papers as tall as herself the amount of work that Taylor generated was aggravating. Luckily the economy up there was likely to improve since Twilight said they needed a ton of crystals for a secret project. Something about a radio something or another…
Luckily it wasn't as bad for him as the Admiral of the Navy had it, according to rumor the amount of officers had to be expanded by 3 times the current amount of postings. 
Though out of all of this came some good news. The printing press companies and ponies were happy. Taylor said something about paperwork needed for society. Luckily the documents were in a nice and easy format compared to how they used to be.
======================
Twilight was looking at the new and improved ice box that was the size of a room. Taylor had hastily drawn out the designs and built it rather quickly. 
“Okay, that ought to by me enough time to find the gas I need to fix the refrigeration/ freezer plant.” Taylor says 
Twilight looks at the filly before looking at the bits of mutilated corpses of creatures being stored in the ice box. The Alicorn felt sick to her stomach holding back the instinct to throw up.
“Next time the Griffins come in a week you are providing the food. I want that stuff gone but not wasted.” Twilight says sternly 
“I got it from Sunset’s world.” Taylor says quickly
Twilight stalls looking at the filly.
“That is actually ingenious since the creatures over there are not sentient!” Twilight announces.
“Wait where did you get all of this over there?” Twilight asks
“I uh… it was the Strategic Transfer of Equipment to an Alternate Location.” Taylor admits talking really quickly 
===================
Meanwhile in Usine Prance 
https://youtu.be/edAxujKev1I

The sky was filled with smog as the factories churned away producing gunpowder, steel, cannons, and several other weapons of war. The intelligence they stole from Equestria was going to be indispensable in this war. If only the cannons were as good in the air as they were on land, the Gryphons were an absolute monster at air to air combat. Their entire society was built off of it which made them barbarians in the eyes of many.
“So we can use the byproducts as a weapon in and of themselves?” 
“That is what the Gryphon Fritz Harber discovered though he seemed more willing to use the chemicals to increase crop production.”
The Pegasus coughs violently before looking at the soot and smog settling.
“Well, let us use it to expand our territory if they do not wish to!” 
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		Red eyes?



Taylor was reading the last stand of the Tin Can Sailors although she had heard about the story from her younger sister Heermann this story definitely put her traumatized rantings into perspective. 
froThere is a very panicked knock on Taylors door before it is swung open very quickly. 
“Taylor! We have a problem!” Twilight shouts panicking running into the room. 
“Mom… You always panic like this any time something unexpected happens in the Prench Gryphish war.” Taylor says flatly
“Because it is horrible! They are killing one another for no reason!” Twilight says 
“A Gryphish arch duke was assassinated by Dragon sympathizers. Though in all honesty Neighpoleon probably ordered the assassination and tried to frame the Great Dragon Empire. The fight would be massive and would leave both countries weak enough for a devastating attack from Prance. Would allow the Prench to take control of both.” Taylor says causing Twilight to pale.
Taylor’s ears twitch.
‘The hell was that?’ Taylor thinks knowing beyond a doubt that her CIC had just tracked something moving behind her.
“Taylor are you okay?” Twilight asks
Taylor doesn’t answer.
Twilight watches as Taylor summons her so called rigging and starts walking towards a corner the metallic mounds humming dangerously.
“I don’t know who or what you are however if you wish to live I recommend you reveal yourself.” Taylor announces 
“Taylor whos there?” Twilight asks
“I am not certain mom however ITS!!”
Shots from taylors CIWS ring out as a massive bug drops dead from just above Twilight landing just behind her. 
“What in the hell is that!” Taylor shouts 
“CHANGLINGS!!!” Twilight shouts in the royal canter lot voice.
In truth it was a good thing that the cutie mark crusaders had blown up that barn the sheer amount of pegasi guard in town due to the explosion would help with what was to come that day. 
Taylors Radar suddenly pings 20 objects danger close moving fast towards her and Twilight. 
“AGIS ON DO EXCEPT TWILIGHT FIRE ON ALL!!!” Taylor shotus 
========================
Straight River heard the shout from twilight and immediately dove down towards the castle below. 
A loud roar and shock wave interrupts his dive as a massive hole appears in the library wall revealing it to the worldt. 
The Yellow Pegasi stallion flaps his wings with a purpose rapidly approaching the Taylor and Twilight. 
He lands with a superhero landing splintering the wooden floor. Looking up the scene of pure carnage was something that would make most ponies sick . There is a dull clicking noise coming from Taylor as she stares at the 53 dead changlings with wide eyes. 
“...” 
Straight River had a oneliner for just about everything yet the scene infront of him had him stumped. 
“You know those Changlings have more holes than usual.” River says
Nevermind he still has it.
Taylor giggles to herself as the clicking stops. 
“That’s horrible!” 
Twilight looked at the two horrified. 
“So what are these giant bugs?” Taylor asks 
“These are changlings, like the original changlings… although I don’t know why their eyes are red. I need to go and see Thorax he should have answers.” Twilight says 
“Ah right they revealed themselves when they attacked Canterlot.” Straight River says
“Oh! River, aren’t you part of the special guard? I have some questions for you!” Twilight says with a rather scary smile. 
“Uh huh. Yeah, how about no.” River says taking off.
Twilight flexes her wings not ready for him to get away.
“We are here princess!”
“The Calvery has arrived!” 
“Are those changlings!”
Twilight turns around to see several guards running into the library. 
A quick look back towards the hole in the wall and Straight River is long gone. 
Taylor had a sinking feeling in her gut upon seeing the massive bug. 
“Taylor, we need to take the train tonight. I have to speak with Thorax” Twilight says in her no nonsense tone poking a dead changling with her hoof.
“Right, I guess i'm coming along for the adventure?” Taylor asks
Twilight looks at the silver grey filly covered in blood and squints.
“You have to take a bath first.” Twilight says 
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		Hives



The new and improved friendship express was making its way down the tracks. Twilight’s personal princess car had been attached at the rear of the train. 
The locomotive steamed its way across Equestria in the dead of night.
==========================================
Taylor was once again reading her book just trying to finish a chapter without being interrupted at this point. 
“I still can't believe the rest of the girls didn't join us,” Rainbow says disappointed 
“I mean when we do the friendship map not everyone goes on those adventures either,” Twilight admits trying to calm rainbow down. 
Rainbow nods before looking at the filly to her left.
“What are you reading? What is the Tin Can Sailor?” Rainbow asks
Taylor of course looks up from her book before deciding to ignore the element of loyalty in favor of trying to finish the chapter. 
“I bet the tin can sailor is a hero or something!” Dash says excitedly looking at the cover of the book.
“This book is full of superheroes, however, it has an equal number if not more tragedies,” Taylor says flipping a page 
“Can I give it a read?” Dash asks
“I would probably have to give you a few reference books to fully understand the material in this one Dash,” Taylor says 
“How many books are we talking about?” Rainbow asks
Taylor puts a forehoof on the floor and slowly lifts it. 4 large and thick books which could no doubt, double as blunt force weapons appear in a stack.
“Those are some thick books,” Rainbow dash says
“Are those more books about warships?” Twilight asks
Taylor nods. 
The speaker suddenly cuts on in the cabin. 
“That’s it, folks, we are approaching the end of the rail line. We will be making a brief stop to let off a few guests before we enter into the loop to head back towards Equestria.” 
“This is our stop,” Twilight says getting up and walking over to the door. 
The train however does not stop, It slows down to a trotting pace. Twilight opens the cabin door and hops out followed by Dash. Then finally Taylor. 
===============================================
Changeling King Thorax was supervising the construction of the new hive.
This was within Equestria’s borders since they were a protectorate of the kingdom.		
“King Thorax! Princess Twilight Sparkle has a daughter!” A drone announces having run into the planning room
“That’s great to hear did she hide her pregnancy?” Thorax asks
“No sir she adopted however the filly…”
“What about the filly?” Thorax asks
“She smells like a changeling queen.” 
“I am sorry what! Did you say that Twilight adopted a Nymphling Queen and no one knew about it!” Thorax shouts in more shock than anger. 
The drone nods in reply. “Another hive attacked her home and they are on the way here to talk to us about other hives.” The drone says
“They want to know about other hives? The ones we can't talk about without inciting another changeling war?” Torax asks
The ling who was spying on twilight nods. 
“... Horseapples,” Thorax says 
============================
Twilight, Rainbow Dash, and Taylor were walking through a forest. Twilight was leading the group because she had the map which could lead them to the cave entrance. 
They had been walking in silence for nearly 20 minutes and it was getting weird. 
“Hey Rainbow, what is the rainbow factory like? I kinda want to go see it.” Taylor says
“Well, a Rainbow is easy once you get to know it. Just need the help of a pegasus.” Rainbow explains. 
Taylor could've said she heard some creepy piano music however that just might’ve been her crew. 
“Stay focused girls we are almost two the north entrance,” Twilight says looking at the map floating in front of her.
“Mom we have been climbing this hill for nearly 15 minutes.” Taylor retorts
The three crest over the hill to see a wooden fence that surrounded a large hole in the ground the place was guarded by two changelings.

	
		Monitor



Hey Luna, did you see the new design?” Celestia asks
“You mean the one for the ship my student has dubbed the Monitor?” Luna asks 
“Yeah that one, it would make all of the new ships obsolete,” Celestia says
“Actually aren’t our spies telling us that the prench are not even bothering to build Ironclads?” Luna asks
“Yes, so why would we need to upgrade the current ships.” Celestia asks
“Well the Monitor looks much too small to be a deep water vessel, maybe it is meant for coastal defense?” Luna asks
“ I still don't like this rapid increase in weapons technology. The gun has only just replaced the crossbow and that had been our go-to weapon for centuries.” Celestia says 
“That is true sister but the march of progress is forever moving forwards. Luckily Most of the designs have been updated to using magic rather than burning those horrible fuels which would pollute our skies and make the rainbow factory produce acid by accident.” Luna says
Celestia nods as a letter crudely wrapped and the wax seal hastily applied, appears in a green flame in front of her.
“Spike…” Celestia says out loud 
Her magic tears open the letter feeling the urge to breathe fire as she reads the letter.
“Some changelings just tried to assassinate Twilight, She is off to see Thorax to see if she can get any info on Red-eyed Changelings,” Celestia says 
Luna looks at her sister a little scared after all, after 1000 years of ruling she was rather good at holding her temper however when it came to her students and family. The reaction would be… What did her student call it?  Atomic?
========================
Taylor felt her whole body shiver as she entered the changeling nest. 
The cold dark and wet cave was home to all sorts of insects. In fact, Taylor’s own crew loved the place dearly.
“Twilight Sparkle. My old friend, do you have any clue what you have done?” Thorax asks 
“What did I? Thorax. I was attacked in my home! What do you mean by what I have done!” Twilight shouts
“Why can I feel all of you?” Taylor asks
It was almost like her bug-controlling powers which had been surgically removed were coming back. Yet that couldn’t have been possible since her tumor which housed the shard of the Erdrich horror had been surgically removed by Contessa’s bullet.
“Because you little Filly is very much like a changeling queen according to our senses,” Thorax explains.
“I refuse to believe that,” Taylor says
“Taylor here is my adopted daughter. What do you mean by she feels like a changeling to you?” Twilight asks 
“She should feel the magic. It should be instinctual to her.” Thorax proclaims 
Taylor is however frozen in place, the look of shock and disgust clear on her face. Golden Morning, When she had lost herself to her powers. I discovered that the ultimate form of her powers allowed her full control of other parahumans. 
“I will never once again use those skills,” Taylor says with finality 
“You should try it just once, if you are to be a queen it is your birthright,” Thorax says unaware of the land mine he had decided to play frisbee with. 
“I am not so certain if that is a good idea,” Twilight says echoing Taylor's own sentiments.
“Nonsense reach out to any of the drones in here, we would welcome a friendly queen with open arms,” Thorax says
Taylor reaches into herself, and finds a connection with the drones much like the one she has with her crew… Just like the one she had with her swarm. 
“I can feel it, however, I refuse to use it. Now tell me why those lings with Red eyes tried to assassinate my  mother.” Taylor growls. 
“Well, It’s breaking a treaty with the other hives yet you are a queen, so it should be okay… If their eyes were red it was likely the red Hive. Their hive feeds on anger, and they like to provoke it whenever possible. Though usually, their hives stick to the Gryphish nations.” Thorax explains 
“Did they instigate the current war?” Taylor asks 
“I honestly couldn’t tell you,” Thorax answers.
“What did they hope to achieve by attacking my home?” Taylor asks
“Well, all I know is Queen Administrator Skitter won’t be doing what she usually does, Let the Elements of Harmony Handle this one Taylor,” Twilight says, patting the top of Taylor's head. 
“I feel like I should get a say,” Taylor objects. 
“Nope, that won't be happening. You faced the last evil guy and you actually killed him. This time it’s our turn!” Rainbowdash says
“You just want to hit them with the Rainbow Laser.” Taylor deadpans. 
“Obviously! the rainbow is like 80% cooler than your glowing rocks.” Rainbow clarifies
===================================
Meanwhile in Prance. 
“Neighpoleon sir. We managed to recreate the devices from the schematics that our spy brought back.”
“Well, let's get our best armorer, and have us a demonstration then,” Neighpoleon announces with glee. 
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		Armor Testing



Taylor was bored, she had been grounded while her mom and… What was Applejack, Rainbow, and the rest of the group… what was their relation to Twilight again. Were they friends or could they be Taylor’s surrogate aunts?
“Spike, I'm BOOORRREEEDDD!” Taylor enunces. 
However the little dragon wasn't home either. He had joined the 6 friends on their trip to Griffonstone to try and track down the red eyed Changelings. 
So Taylor was home alone… Except for her guards which she could shake at any time with ease. The pony guard were honestly sad, and if it ever came to war they would need to be modernized quickly. 
“I wonder what Luna and Celestia are doing today?” Taylor asks, sitting up with a start. 
“I have decided that to appease my boredom I shall give them a visit.” Taylor announces much to her guards' amusement. 
After all, there was no way that Taylor was getting out of her room without being spotted. An earth pony couldn’t fly and the entire interior of the castle was being monitored. 
35 Minutes later. 
“Fleetfoot. Its been too quiet for too long. Especially with how much she was wining earlier.” 
“I agree with you, Should we check?” Fleetfoot asks
“I mean how many military secrets do you think we would accidentally stumble upon by going in there? Actually, didn’t she figure out a way for non pegasi to fly last week and thats why shes grounded?”
Fleetfoot immediately opens the door and the two charge into an empty room.
“Princess Twilight is not going to be happy.”
Meanwhile halfway to Canterlot. 
Taylor was galloping in the air. To be honest the Tinker tech propulsion system was doing most of the work. A flying destroyer is not nearly as cool as a flying battleship. With the ultimate form being the space battleship, however we work with what we are given. 
=======================================
Neighpoleon was sitting in the garden with his advisors. 
“Ah admiral… how is the sinking of the equestrian merchant fleet going? I hope we are able to push the blame onto the Gryphons.” Neighpoleon asks
“It goes well emperor. If we are lucky they would enter into the war on outside and we can use them as fodder to weaken both them and the Gryphons. Once that is done and both are sufficiently diminished we should easily be able to take over both countries.” 
Neighpoleon nods 
“I believe we captured an interesting devices from Princess Twilights lab?”
“Yes Emperor, we have taken this large bore musket if what the schematics says is true.” The former Prench ambassador to equestria says.

“Really? How does it work?” Neighpoleon asks
“Could we get an earth pony infantry man from what I read they would be best with their enhanced strength.” The ambassador says 
Neighpoleon nods as the nervous looking soldier comes over. 
====================
Private Young Buck  is a young soldier in Neighpoleon’s  army. He's never seen this weapon before and only has experience with a cross bow. To say he was feeling incredibly nervous was understating it.  Several scientists were surrounding him, and showing him how to load and fire his muzzle-loaded weapon. The young Stallion was sweating profusely as he tries to follow all the steps he was being told. His hoofs are shaking so badly that he's having trouble holding onto the wooden and metal contraption.
"Come on, Buck, you can do this," a scientists says, trying to encourage him. "Just take it one step at a time."
Young Buck nods, but he's not sure he believes the sergeant. He's convinced that he's going to mess up and embarrass himself in front of everyone. The emperor was watching and if he made a mistake it could very well be his death.
It took several minutes to set it up however he has managed to load the rifle. 
"Good job, Buck," the scientist says, trying to be encouraging. "Now, take aim at the target and pull the trigger."
Buck takes a deep breath and tries to steady his nerves. He takes aim at the target and pulls the trigger, but nothing happens.
"What did I do wrong?" he asks, feeling even more nervous than before.
"I don’t fully know this is a new weapon." the scientists admits, trying to reassure him. 
Suddenly there was a loud bang as Buck was propelled backwards landing on his back the target having been completely obliterated by the two inch steel ball the miniature cannon had shot.
"Wow," Buck says, feeling a strange mixture of fear and excitement. "I did it."
Every single guest at the party was staring at the wooden target turned to splinters in utter astonishment.
“I want a thousand of these muskets!” Neighpolen shouts.
================
Taylor was half way to Canterlot when she had suddenly been intercepted by two fast flying objects.
“Luna, Celestia…” Taylor says sitting in the air.
“Taylor? I thought you were grounded?” Luna asks
Taylor looks down before looking back up.
“It should be very clear that I am not on the ground.” Taylor responds
Celestia stifles a giggle.
“This is actually perfect we were on our way to the naval development board to talk about the monitor.” Celestia says 
“Oooh! Can I come?” Taylor asks excitedly
“Of course you can dear student!” Luna responds
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		Taylor meets the Admiralty



Celestia and Luna were. To say shocked would be putting it lightly. Running into Taylor in the sky while they were on the way to Baltimore for the Navy admiralty board meeting, had meant that the usual boring meetings were going to be exciting today. 
“This is going to be a rather exciting meeting Sister!” Luna cheers happily.
“Did you know that Taylor could fly?” Celestia asks 
“Um, Princess Celestia, this has been the 5th time that you have asked that question,” Taylor says 
Taylor jumps a little as she is picked up in the Princess of the Sun’s magic. 
“Of course, I am going to ask that question. I mean, you have no wings, there is no horn so it can't be levitation. How are you capable of flying?” Celestia asks clearly having a mental breakdown. 
“Magic!” Taylor says with a smirk 
The carriage suddenly turned towards the dirt runway at the base and began its descent. 
“Sister, are you ready for this?” Luna asks struggling to speak modern equish. 
“I wasn’t before however I am now,” Celestia says looking at Taylor. 
“I got this don’t you worry,” Taylor says full of energy
“You can not threaten them,” Luna says
Taylor stills as the Chariot descends touching the ground. 
“I wasn’t gonna threaten them… the fact that you think I would do something so barbaric… Are implied threats allowed?” Taylor asks
“No” Luna
“Yes” Celestia
Taylor sits down on the now still chariot.
“I am receiving mixed messages here,” Taylor says 
Celestia looks at Luna who looks back at her. 
“Fine implied problems and general threats are okay, however, a threat towards their career or health is not okay,” Luna says giving in to her older sister's demands. 
“Then I for sure have this in the bag,” Taylor says taking a step off of the chariot 
“Good let us go then, can't have the old fogies waiting too long,” Celestia says
Luna snorts before looking at Celestia.
“Are you sure that is something we should be saying, sister?”
“I think Luna is right there you are both ancient, and I’m probably older than them myself,” Taylor says with a smirk
“Grounded,” Celestia says
Taylor freezes before her head snaps back around to look at the sun princess. 
“Grounded? You can’t do that you’re not my mom.” Taylor says in panic causing Luna to laugh. 
In truth, the two were nearing the building in which the meeting was to be held so as much fun as the by-play was it couldn’t continue. 
“Game faces you two we are almost there,” Luna says 

Celestia and Taylor’s focus comes back and Celestia kicks open the door. 
“Esteemed admirals, we gather here today to discuss a new monitor design that we believe holds great potential to enhance Equestria's naval defense capabilities,” Celestia says with a smile 
Taylor stands there shell-shocked by the change in demeanor and the completely different image she has of the princess. 
“Indeed, this new design has been meticulously crafted with advanced magical and engineering expertise to provide a cutting-edge defensive solution for our kingdom,” Luna says following her sister’s example.
“It was made by a filly.” Admiral Bluewater says 
“I’m older than you,” Taylor says sitting down at the table with all of the Admrials
“This design is bad. I barely agreed to the flat tops because we needed ample space for some pegasi to land at speed.” Captain Swift Wing says
“The flat tops had a rudimentary steam engine at best. I mean it is a miracle that you managed to make those things work.” Taylor retorts
“How is this any different from the steam engine powering the flat top?” Swift Wing asks
“Actually the steam engine in the ironclad was a massive improvement from the one on the flat top. So much so that I wish to actually dry doc the flat tops and replace the engines.” Admiral High Tide says
“Thank you although I would be willing to argue that this steam engine is even better,” Taylor says with a smile glad that the old Admiral she met when she first showed up is jumping in to defend her.
“Really? What is the improvement?” High Tide asks 
All of the other admirals go silent letting the oldest and most experienced among them talk. 
“Well now that you ask. Esteemed admirals, one of the most crucial advancements in the proposed new monitor design is the transition from a traditional vertical triple expansion engine to an advanced geared steam turbine.” Taylor says grinning happy to talk about mechanics. 
“We asked about the advantages and the improvements. Not the new name or how advanced it is.” Swift Wing says snarkily
Luna glares at the pegasus ready to step in however Taylor speaks up first. 
“Of course! If you’ll flip to page 10 of the packet in front of you. It’ll all be listed out and explained so well that even a kindergartner could understand it.” Taylor says looking directly into the eyes of Swift Wing. 
================================================
Page 10
Advantages of Geared Steam Turbine:
Efficiency: Geared steam turbines are known for their higher efficiency compared to triple expansion engines. They operate at higher speeds and are better suited for generating electricity in power plants or propulsion in marine applications. This efficiency can lead to lower fuel consumption and operational costs.
Compact Design: Geared steam turbines have a more compact design compared to triple expansion engines. They can deliver the same power output with a smaller physical footprint, making them suitable for installations with space constraints.
High Power-to-Weight Ratio: Geared turbines have a higher power-to-weight ratio, which means they can deliver more power for a given weight of the machinery. This characteristic is advantageous in applications where weight is a critical factor, such as in aircraft propulsion.
Smooth Operation: Geared steam turbines operate at higher rotational speeds, resulting in smoother and quieter operations compared to triple expansion engines, which can have more vibrations and noise due to the reciprocating motion of their pistons.
Simplicity and Maintenance: Geared turbines have a simpler design with fewer moving parts compared to triple expansion engines. This simplicity often translates to lower maintenance requirements and reduced downtime, contributing to higher reliability and availability.
Flexibility: Geared turbines can be designed to work with a variety of steam conditions and can handle changes in load more effectively than triple-expansion engines. This flexibility makes them suitable for different power generation or propulsion scenarios.
========================================
“Alright though… Is this going to obsolete our current engines? I mean we have produced so many of them already which we are still building ships for.” High Tide asks
Celestia smiles at High Tide the pony was almost a god when it came to budgeting and planning. 
“For larger and faster warships yes though if you turn to page 21 and skip past all of the diagrams you’ll see the advantages of the current engine,” Taylor says 
=====================================
Page 21
Advantages of Vertical Triple Expansion Engine:
Fuel Flexibility: Triple expansion engines can use a wide range of fuels, including coal, oil, and gas. They are versatile and can adapt to different fuel sources, making them more suitable for applications where fuel availability might be limited.
Cost: In some cases, the initial cost of installing a triple expansion engine may be lower than that of a geared steam turbine, especially for smaller-scale applications.
Low-Speed Applications: Triple expansion engines are well-suited for low-speed applications, such as driving ships or powering machinery in specific industrial settings. Their design is optimized for producing high torque at low speeds.
Reliability: Triple expansion engines have been used for many decades and have a proven track record of reliability, particularly in marine applications.
============================================
“Ultimately, the choice between the two engines depends on the specific requirements of the ship and under which scenarios we would be using them. Although I personally prefer the high-speed efficiency of the turbines for deep-sea cruising.” Taylor says 
Celestia looks over at Luna and whispers to her. 
“When did she put out the info packets? Actually, when did she make those? She only found out about the meeting today.” 
“I have got absolutely no clue although it was funny,” Luna responds 
“You have certainly given us much to discuss and debate… Thank you for your time Lady Fletcher.” Admiral High Tide says bowing his head. 
“I prefer Taylor from Friends Sir High Tide,” Taylor responds
“Then Taylor feel free to call me Tide.” High Tide says
“Alright, I expect a report to the crown based on your decisions and good facts and reasonings behind those choices,” Celestia says
“If you feel the need for practical testing before you implement some of the new advances and wish to start building out a fleet of these new ships. We fully support that decision so, just make sure to file the expense reports properly.” Luna says 
The pair of princesses and Luna’s student walk out of the meeting room leaving a stunned admiralty behind. 
“I can not believe a Filly gave you a dressing down!” Bluewater shouts at Swift Wing laughing. 
“She talked circles around me… This is why I hate politics.” Swift Wing says with a sigh. 
“You did well, You are still learning captain. Although next time a pony that looks like a little filly lays a verbal minefield don't step in it… Did anypony else notice when she managed to place the packets in front of us all or did none of us catch it?” 
“I don’t think anypony here did sir,” Bluewater says 

	
		It was supposed to be a simple walk.



Taylor woke up alone again… Twilight was still out on an adventure with her friends…
“It’s fine, I’ll get her back by causing even more paperwork later,” Taylor mutters to herself,
“And this is why I love working with you escalation.”
Taylor freezes momentarily. “Could you speak up Discord can’t really hear you over all of your smug. It’s rather annoying.”
“Uh that’s what you’re asking? Not why I’m here? How I got here or what I’m doing?” Discord asks kinda confused yet loving the chaos 
“Have I ever asked you about the Q continuum before?” Taylor asks
This time it was Discords turn to get stun locked momentarily falling out of the air before seemingly reanimating upon hitting the ground.
“I think you’ve mentioned it in passing but I kind of waved it away. How do you know about that?” Discord asks.
“Hey, at least you got the friendly federation.” Taylor comments with a smirk continuing to walk towards market street in what could be down town.
“What is that supposed to mean?” Discord asks following the destroyer in disguise,
“Well it could’ve been something like a crazy society which follows managed democracy,  with a love of  sending brain washed soldiers at you in the name of democracy.”  Taylor remarks as she’s checking out the familiar store fronts.
“That’s oddly specific.” Discord reiterates 
Discord however, finally noticed that Taylor was no longer paying attention to him, but was instead looking at a brand new store that hadn’t been there the day before or the weeks before. When did it arrive?
“Have we always had a clock repair shop?” Taylor asks 
“No? When that get there?”  Discord asks shivering suddenly.
Taylor just shrugged to herself before walking into the store… the very first bit that stood out to her was a Pegasi statue covering its own face with its wings…
“Uh, that’s unsettling.” Taylor mutters before looking to her left and seeing a stallion manning the counter. His suit did well in standing out considering most ponies here didn’t wear clothes daily.
“Yeah, she does seem that way. So welcome to my repair store my name is Time Turner.” The stallion states introducing himself.
“Uh, why does that door behind the counter say police on it?” Taylor asks as suddenly everything clicks and she looks back at the statue panicking a little.
“Why is that here!” Taylor shouts 
“… you are aware of what I am?” Time Turner says a little shocked.
“ Doctor, why is there a lonely assassin in Equestria?” Taylor asks desperately trying to stay calm as her crew take turns manning a watch looking at the Weeping Angel.
“ Oh, you seem to know quite a bit. Although I don’t believe I’ve met you before?” The Doctor says 
“Which one are you? 12? 13?” Taylor asks 
“13? That’s quite an impossibility.” The Doctor says 
“Oh I assure you there are 15 although I think your last one died trying to twerk a monster to death.” Taylor states 
Time turner or The Doctor flinched backwards.
“Must be degradation of my mind as I kept regenerating past what should’ve been possible. Anyways I am the 10th.” Time turner states 
“Ah, you are the one with a love of bow ties and fezes. I have heard much… um, so what’s the plan for the Angel?” Taylor asks 
“Truthfully I haven’t much got one but that’s also cause it haven’t been moving.”  Time Turner says
“It hasn’t?” Taylor asks dumbfounded 
“Ey nope.” Turner says trying to mimic Big Mac.
“Discord!” Taylor shouts 
Said being of chaos arrived and freezes upon filling the look of Time Turner.
“ Well, well, well if it isn’t. the lonely God.” Discord says his chimeric smile would’ve easily forced other ponies to look away.
“Why are you here?” Time Turner asks
“Well my lovely doctor I was just called here.” Discord responds 
======++++=+===
Twilight yawned, this adventure was surprisingly boring. It was mostly just settling an argument, filling out quite a bit of paperwork and now she had to sit through a pinky party while tired. 
“I wonder how Taylor is doing?” Twilight asks aloud to no one in particular.
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