
      Castle For Rent


      

      
      
         "The first floor will remain a public area—a library, mostly—but there are private stairwells on the East and West sides of the castle leading to the second floor living areas. From there, the third and fourth residential levels can be accessed. Now, since the castle wasn't designed with long term residents in mind, the showers are spread out through the building rather than there being one in each room. Any questions so far?"



The three ponies stopped in front of a large archway. The doors underneath were shut tight. "What's this room, Princess?" asked the young Palomino mare.



"That's the Throne Room. This area will be sealed off most of the time. I've left a standing order with Mayor Regalia that any official business conducted herein is not to disturb the residents so there shouldn't be any problems."



"Could... I mean, can we see it? Just for a second?" asked the Palomino's stallion companion.



Princess Twilight checked over each shoulder, looking up and down the hallway. None of the other residential guides seemed to be nearby. "Sure, but just for a moment. We have to keep to the schedule." The young couple nodded earnestly, and with that Twilight pushed open the great doors of the Throne Room. Five of the chairs inside and the large table in the center were covered with heavy dust cloths. In the largest chair, bearing the cutie mark of Princess Twilight herself, sat Princess Celestia, quietly enjoying a book.



"Princess not included in rental agreement," Twilight said pointing at Celestia. "See lease contract for details." She smiled back at her companions. "Could you two give me a few minutes, please? There should be refreshments on the second floor landing."



"Of course, Princess." The two ponies bowed and trotted off, whispering excitedly amongst themselves.



"I hear you were abdicating the Throne, Princess Twilight," Celestia said. She placed a marker in her book and set it beside her. "I assumed you wouldn't mind my borrowing your seat."



Twilight flew into the Throne Room and closed the doors behind her. She landed in the large chair next to Celestia, emblazoned with a green flame near the top; the only other one not covered in the room. She looked up to the roots hanging from the ceiling and let our a long breath. "Never and never, Celestia. It's just a chair, really."



"And those?" Celestia gestured wide across the table.



"Monuments."



Celestia smiled for an instant. "If she's not abdicating her throne, then why is the Princess of Friendship renting out her castle?



"I've decided to take a sabbatical." Twilight straightened herself in the seat. "I think I'll be gone a while, and I figured the castle could do more than collect dust and rumors in the mean time. What better use than giving ponies a place to live and learn?"



"That's quite generous, Twilight." Celestia shifted in the seat to face Twilight more directly. "What is it you plan to do with your time off?"



"My first instinct was to lock myself away somewhere and be depressed for a while. Then I thought maybe I'd bury myself in work or research until I went crazy. I snapped myself out of that phase pretty quick," Twilight said with a nervous laugh. "It hit me when I came in here one night. I looked at the map and all of a sudden I knew what I wanted do. I'm going to travel. Not just Equestria, but the entire world. Everywhere I possibly can. But not as a Princess. Just plain, old Twilight. And I'm... I'm going to..." she stood up in her seat, fire smoldering behind moist eyes.



Celestia looked on, silent and proud.



"I'm going to make some friends."
      

      
   