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		Description

Luna discovers what Celestia does when a new villain shows up to take over Equestria.
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Make Tea, Not War

Proofread by Fluttrick 

“Just another day in the palace,” Princess Celestia proclaimed as she took a sip of her tea. Deciding it was still too hot, she placed the cup on the arm of her luxurious throne. She found steam rising up from the cup, or, the Royal Mug, as she preferred, and she watched the vapour dance and twirl into the air. Celestia couldn't stand boiling drinks — burns of the third degree were generally avoided if possible, but there was a thing of majesty in them.
“Princess, the Royal Guard is waiting for your command.” 
“Can't you see I'm busy?” She cast a sideways glance at the impertinent Royal Guard, sending him back to the barracks with a wave of her hoof. A more important task was at hoof — so important, in fact, that the fate of Equestria depended on it.
Princess Celestia raised the Royal Mug to her mouth once more, taking a deep sniff of the rich, intoxicating smell before releasing a contented sigh. Sometimes, she simply knew a good cup of tea by just the scent of it. This, on the other hoof, was on a completely new level. It had a mild, vegetal undertone with the tiniest hint of spice. Not that Princess Celestia cared much, mind; what the tea lost in flavour, it made up in consistency. 
Oh, she did ramble on. At the end of the day, tea was tea, even if it had saved Equestria on more than one occasion. “And now, for perfection—“ 
“Sister! King Sombra has returned!” Princess Luna shouted as she materialised in the room with a blue explosion of magic. “We need to prepare, to get...” Stopping mid-sentence, the younger sister took in a deep sniff. “Are you drinking coffee?”
Celestia wrinkled her nose. “No, of course not. Coffee is far too... uncivilised for the likes of me. What do you want, little sister — disturbing my tea session is a highly punishable offence. Would you like some?”
Luna stared back at her, dumbstruck. “Why do you waste time on hot beverages? Did you not hear me? King Sombra, the tyrant of the Crystal Empire, is back! Is that not enough to worry you?” Luna asked. “Besides, I'm more of a coffee pony.”
“What do you think I'm doing?” Celestia retorted. “This is a military action, Luna, not just some little tea party.” She took a sip out of the Royal Mug, revelling in the tea's luxurious, tantalising taste. Oh, how she could just drink tea all day. Equestria was constantly hanging in the balance, anyway — surely she could be the one to relax for once?
“Tia, I do not see how this has anything to do with protec—“
Princess Celestia slapped a hoof to her face. With a deep sigh, she looked back at her confused sister. “Luna, what was the first thing you noticed when you so rudely interrupted my tea session?”
“Well, the tea...” Luna admitted with an uneasy smile. 
“Exactly.”
“How does that make a difference?”
“When someone, let us say King Sombra for the sake of relevance, bursts into my palace to find me drinking a cup of tea, they will instantly think of how profound and thoughtful I must be,” Celestia said. “This tea may seem to be of the simple, common variety, but on closer inspection, it is made from none other than the 'Ladha ya Kinyesi' tea leaves.”
When Princess Luna retained the same puzzled expression, Celestia continued. “These leaves are so rare, that the island from which they originate is named after them.” 
Luna raised her eyebrows. “But, sister, as rare as they may be, how does that mean anything?”
“You're not listening, Luna!” Princess Celestia snapped. “They will see me drinking this... wonderful brew, and instantly regret their resentment towards me. So much so, that they will simply give up, allowing me to defeat and humiliate them in one fell swoop.” She giggled daintily before resuming her look of displeasure. “This tactic is not to be trifled with.”
“Has it worked before, then, sister?”
“Of course it has! You may not remember the experience personally, but—“
“You defeated me with a cup of tea!?” Luna yelled, her voice incredulous. 
Princess Celestia hissed at her sister to quieten down. “Well, of course I did! Isn't that what I just said? Do not underestimate the power of tea, Luna — it is far more powerful than you and I combined.” 
“Do you jest, sister?”
“Actually, your response was rather amusing,” Celestia explained, completely ignoring her sister's accusation. “You just completely gave up trying to beat me, and you wouldn't stop asking for a sip! Of course, it eventually wore thin, so I had to banish you to the moon. Oh, good times!” The alicorn laughed heartily, pointing at her sister for good measure. 
“What... what about Queen Chrysalis?”
“Oh, her?” Celestia raised an eyebrow. “We were all out of tea at the time.”
The little sister was dumbfounded. Not only had she discovered the way in which she had been overthrown, but also that tea was considered to be the most powerful weapon in Equestria. She tried to form sentences, or some sort of reply, but no such thing came from her agape mouth. Instead, her face paled, and her mind clouded over. 
“Luna, dear, you look in aid of some tea. Would you like me to pour you a cup?”
“Oh... okay, sister. But what of King Sombra in the meantime?” 
“Fear not, Luna, for I have summoned an assistant. Perhaps then I could demonstrate the power of tea for you.”
**********

A lavender-coated unicorn pulled the doors of the palace wide open before running in. “Princess Celestia,” she called, “sorry I'm so late! The train left before I could get on it, and...” She paused, seeing a cup in the hooves of her ruler. “That... that isn't  Ladha ya Kinyesi tea, is it?”
“Why, of course it is, Twilight! How astute of you to notice!” Celestia responded with a pleased smile. “Now, about your task...”
“Oh, no, that's fine,” Twilight Sparkle interrupted, licking her lips tactfully. “I know exactly what I'm doing. But, about that tea...” 
“Yes?” Celestia put on an innocent smile.
“You wouldn't... you wouldn't mind allowing me a bit?”
The Princess put a hoof to her chin, stroking it several times before turning to her sister. “I'm not too sure — Luna, what do you think?”
“I don't see why not,” said the blue alicorn, who was, herself, enjoying a similar brew to Celestia's. She took a deep sip, allowing the intense taste to take her taste buds for a ride. “Perhaps later, though. The threat of King Sombra is still nigh, and now is no time for tea.”
“Of course!” The cheery response of Twilight sounded. “Whatever you say! It'll be done before you say: Ladha ya Kinyesi!” And with that, the unicorn left through the doors of the Royal Palace. The two sisters looked at each other for a fraction of a second before bursting into a loud, shared laughter clinking their Royal Mugs together.
“So, this is all you do when a villain shows up?”
“As I said, Luna, do not underestimate the power of tea.”
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