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		Description

First you're born, and then you're recorded in triplicate.  The end of labor is the start of a very long paper trail, because nopony can exist without being documented.  Sending copies of a new foal's documents to the Herdbook Registry is perfectly normal.  And of course, in order to make sure there's nothing strange going on, that paperwork gets reviewed.  Which is done by bureaucrats who establish absolute control inside their office while having no idea of what's happening in the actual world.  So as far as they're concerned, the forms associated with somepony named 'Flurry Heart'... 
Don't tell them.  It's funnier if they find out on their own.
(Now with author Patreon and Ko-Fi pages.  (Due to minimal story length, this was a pledge freebie.))
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"You know, even after all these years running the Herdbook Registry, making sure every new foal is properly recorded in Equestria's files... it never fails to amaze me just how careless some parents are about naming."
"Got a good one, Rete?"
"In the sense that everypony should know that names are destiny and being this careless with your child's life ought to be a crime?  Yes.  Listen to this one.  'Flurry Heart'.  Exactly what were they going for there?  The poor filly is probably going to be stuck at the Weather Bureau examining snowflakes for flaws.  If her parents had any sense, they would have named her something which guaranteed her a good career.  Like yours and mine did.  You've been happy with your life and mark ever since you learned what a Carbon Copy was.  And me?  My parents had the common decency to name me Anal Retentive and clearly I'm perfectly fine!  'Flurry Heart...'  some ponies -- hel-lo...  don't see this one often..."
"Powerblue form?  I've never seen that one at all.  What is it?"
"You've only been here for five years, Carbon, even if you've worked enough hours to be good enough for nine.  And have I ever told you that I admire the way you sleep in that back room, almost never leaving the office, making sure you live and breathe the job at all times?"
"I learned it from you, Rete.  And...  I like it better in here.  With you.  It's more -- comfortable."
"And that's why we're friends.  Anyway, that's not long enough to have one come across.  I've been here for twenty, and I've only had three.  This is a birth application for dual citizenship.  You usually get it when the foal was born outside Equestria and the parents want them to have a connection to both countries.  Which means we need their paperwork.  Let me check the sire and dam's names -- okay, go into the files and pull me Shining Armor and Mi Amore Cadenza.  That last one may be under immigrant transfers.  Sounds foreign.  I'll just put this form aside until you get back and work on somepony else.  No sense in wasting time!"

"So they're both Equestrian?"
"The father definitely is, Rete.  I had some copies of his other paperwork sent over."
"'Other.'  That's hardly official.  Not like ours."
"I wanted to see where he'd wound up, with a name like Shining Armor.  He's military."
"...good, good.  Not a bad career.  Nothing near as good as ours, but he has a purpose.  Paperwork needs guarding.  And the dam?"
"Her paperwork is...  strange."
"How so?"
"For starters?  There's a birthdate error."
"An.  Error."
"Rete!  Take your pill!  You know what's going to happen if you don't --"
"An.  Error.  What kind of error?"
"Birthdate.  Somepony recorded the year as -- well, it's just well too far before what it should have been.  If this was right, she'd be too old to do a few things.  Like have a foal.  Or a heartbeat.  And whoever passed this paperwork through filed it in the appropriate temporal section.  Which was well before the range where I started looking.  That's why it took so long to come back.  The pill, Rete:  swallow --"
"Not your fault, not your fault...  I just wish I could get my hooves on whoever did it.  Before my time, clearly.  So what else is strange about her paperwork?"
"I'm still going through it.  But so far, the birthplace isn't showing up as any part of Equestria.  I'm starting to wonder if somepony was trying to fake the credentials for a citizenship."
"...and they're using the foal as an anchor to weigh down the mother's forms.  You see, Carbon?  This is why we're necessary.  We don't just start the trail of paperwork, the surest proof of a pony's life.  We catch crimes.  I'll pull out the report form for the police, but we shouldn't fill it out until we're done.  We need more evidence.  Also somepony to leave the office and go down to the station.  We'll try to flag down a passing pegasus from the window."
"We're -- going to open the window.  We've never opened --"
"-- desperate times, Carbon:  desperate times.  I'm sure all twenty of those cabinets can be moved away from it.  Temporarily.  You keep looking over the forms for 'Mi Amore Cadenza', if that's even her real name.  Sounds like something a teenager calls themselves.  Or it came from parents who didn't care.  I'll go back to 'Flurry Heart'.  Dual citizenship as part of their game?  So that's for Equestria and...  what?"
"Rete?  You just went pale under your fur.  Is the pill doing that?  You've never gone --"
"What the buck is 'The Crystal Empire?'?"
"...I don't know.  I've never heard of it.  Let me get our world map.  Here we are:  folded and holding up the corner of my desk, right where it belongs.  So as of seven years ago...  nothing, Rete.  Didn't exist."
"A whole Empire doesn't come out of nowhere!  Not in just seven years!  Empires are huge!  They take over major swaths of the planet!  We would have had Notice!  And somepony would have sent in a new map!"
"Maybe they did."
"Really?"
"Well, I've been sleeping under something.  It's colorful enough.  But it's kind of blurry now -- no, you're right:  somepony would have told us.  We would been informed of something that important.  If nopony sends in an update, it's not relevant."
"Right.  Like when Sun didn't come up for hours.  That wasn't important, because nopony sent us a memo about it.  Clearly just the Princess finally taking a few hours for sleeping in.  Still don't know what all that stupid screaming outside was about..."
"It was a horrible temptation, I remember.  Feeling like I should be doing the same."
"We can't.  Our job is far more important.  And remember when that messenger was dropping off a packet and turned into something with insect eyes and holes in his legs?  Not important, because the paperwork in the packet was properly filled out.  Now when that giant thing with the four legs and two arms stomped by outside, that was important.  Vibrated a few things out of place.  Had to spend hours picking it all up.  Giant things should be more careful about where they step."
"It's offensive, Rete."
"Isn't it just?  All right, I've got part of the shape of it now.  They're trying to fake a whole country.  Like those ponies who say they're 'sovereign citizens'."
"How does that work?"
"They declare they've seceded from Equestria, so the one and only Princess in the world has no authority over them.  They're their own government, which means they don't have to pay any taxes.  Had one living next door to me, before I moved into the office.  Lived in the Duchy Of MeMeMe.  Kept saying nothing Equestria did or wrote down had any real power.  How was I supposed to put up with that?  And do you know who he sent for when I finally got sick of him?  The police.  Real quick to turn towards something official just because I got in his face, wasn't he?  They gave me the pills after that...  Anyway, some of them try to set up their own currency, stamps -- the works.  And this one is an Empire.  Dual citizenship for a nation which doesn't exist.  So they can say the laws don't apply to their foal, but still call for that protection if they need it.  Those...  those..."
"Rete?"
"Hang on.  Can't swallow -- there.  Huh.  Usually don't take two pills.  So a military father meets somepony foreign, goes over to her side or just gets tricked...  maybe she's using him.  Have the police look into that, too.  So moving down the form -- OH, FOR SUN'S SAKE!  THIS IS GOING TOO FAR!"
"Rete -- Rete, give it time, you know they don't work instantly --"
"-- there aren't enough pills in all the world!  Look at this, Carbon!  Just look at it!"
"...oh no..."
"See?  Right there!  The 'species' boxes!  See all the erasure marks?  Filled in and wiped out all three!  Here, let me do a quick rubbing...  what did they try writing down there for an extra line before they took it out -- oh, there we go:  'crystal'.  So now their fake Empire has its own pony species?  And since that wouldn't have flown, they went for something they felt we'd just accept!  ALICORN!  They want us to just think there's an alicorn that's been foaled?  This...  this...  what are they even trying to do...?"
"...conquest..."
"...Carbon?"
"What if...  they're not trying to just fake a nation?  What if they're trying to fake a Princess?  Somepony to take over when she comes of age?  And that's why they called it an Empire.  They're laying the groundwork for the future...  Rete, this is too big, it's too big for us, we need the police now..."
"...no."
"What?"
"This is our department.  Normal records fraud, we'd send for them.  This is something bigger, just like you said.  But they tried to get it past us.  It's too much for the police, or the Guards.  They don't understand paperwork like we do, they don't live it.  We can write something up for the palace and have it sent in the event of our deaths --"
"-- our what?""
"-- but this...  this is an offense against our marks.  There is no such thing as an alicorn foal.  No Empire.  None of this is real.  It doesn't deserve to be paperwork.  You said the birth year was wrong on 'Cadenza'?  Go back to her forms and look for more.  She's a fraud.  What else is she trying to get away with?"
"...Rete?"
"What is it?"
"I just found it.  There's a crossout on the 'Cadenza' form.  Somepony altered a section."
"Which section?"
"...species."
"..."
"Maybe -- maybe you should take the third pill before you look.  Your tail is --"
"-- yes, there it is...  Sun and Moon, how long has she been setting this up...  This packet -- it just came in, didn't it?  Just now. And let me see -- yes, the birthdate listed on 'Flurry Heart' was a couple of moons ago.  Let me find the return address -- ah, here we go.  The best hotel in the capital.  All right.  So they're traveling.  Scouting out the enemy, and decided to get the paperwork sent while they were in town.  And this gives us their hotel room.  So now we have a plan."
"...which is?"
"The original birth race on 'Cadenza' was pegasus.  Easy to fake a horn, isn't it?  Wings would be harder:  nothing would move right.  But you could build a pretty realistic-looking horn.  Maybe give it a little spell so it glows and sparks once in a while, like a foal's would.  So that's what they must have done.  Put a fake horn on a newborn pegasus foal.  And they're in the capital not just to scout, but so they can announce the birth of a new alicorn.  Playing the long game.  So we're going to catch them at it, right now.  Wait until the parents have to leave for something, making sure we never see them because that's the best way for them to never see us.  Then it's just the foal and the hotel's sitter.  Present our credentials, because somepony from the Herdbook Registry can legally get access to a foal on a matter of paperwork.  We bring a camera, we pretend we're just admiring her, and then we go for the horn.  You get a picture of me taking the fake off.  Might upset the foal a little, but -- hah!  -- it's not as if she's got unicorn magic, right?  And if her natural magic acts up, you can deal with a little pegasus Surge."
"I always knew my wings were good for more than reaching the top files.  But...  Rete...  this means...  going outside...  for hours..."
"It'll be all right, Carbon.  We're doing it for Equestria.  For our nation, and our one and only Princess.  Besides, it's been a while since we've been more than a block from the office.  It's been...  it's been...  you got here in...  well, nothing should have changed too much.  Maybe we can even pick up a newspaper on the way back.  I know you don't read them at all, but I haven't seen one of those in years.  Might be worth seeing how our stories are written down, right?"
"So -- we're going outside.  Both of us.  To a hotel.  In order to uncover a fake alicorn foal.  By pulling the horn off in front of a camera, so there's photographic proof of the fraud."
"With our teeth:  better leverage that way.  Because it's what our marks ask of us.  Our names.  Today, they want us to be heroes.  Besides, as long as the parents are gone and the sitter is distracted, she's just a foal.  What's the worst that could happen?"
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« Please provide at least three name options. Do
not use punctuation marks or numbers. Name
may not exceed 21 characters and spaces com-
bined. Do not use names that sound similar to
existing names, even if speled differently.

« Application must be accompanied by at least
four (4) clear, close photographs of the horse.
These photographs must include each side and
the front and rear views. Please do not trim or
‘mark on the photographs. If the horse i freeze-
branded, a photo of brand must accompany
application.

« 1 the horse has minimal white qualifying areas,
additional photographs of this area must be
submitted.

«1f photographs submitted do not clearly estab-
lish eligibility for Regular Registry, the horse
will be registered into the Solid Paint Bred
Registry. See Rule RG-050 B4

+ Digital and instant print photographs are not
recommended.

+ For more information on current fes or photo
tips, please call our Customer Service General
Information line at Extension 778 o visit
apha.com.
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Third Name Choice:
0 Check this box f you do not want APHA to select a name if the above name choices are in use or not acceptable.
Sex: OStallion 01 Mare 0] Gelding, Date Gelded (Month/Day/Near): Dot s

Foaling Date (Month/Day/Vear): / / State Where Foaled:

Breeding Method Used: |0 Transported Semen [ Frozen Semen [ Embryo Transfer [ Arcfical Insemination O] Live Cover

Color: 0 White [IBlack C1Bay CBrown O Chestnut OSorrel [JRedRoan CBlueRoan O BayRoan
O Palomina () Cremello (1 Perlino 0 Smokey Cream [JRed Dun C1Dun 0 Grullo 0 Buckskin ) Gray
0 Amber Champagne ] Classic Champagne [ Gold Champagne

Color of Mane: Tail:
Does this horse have blue eyes? CIno
Type: O Tobiano 0 Overo O Tovero 01 Solid Orighteyeblue  Oleft eye blue
Oright eye Oleft eye

Remarks: List other unusual identification markings or color

dal blue
(including scars or brands). Give location of brand. )i
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v \






