
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Lonely Sun, Full Moon

		Written by Mocha Star

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Celestia feels lonely as she and Luna reconnect, only while Luna watches and takes in the sights before her she notices a hidden sadness in Celestia.
For Calming Moon.
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        As I lay mine head upon our pillow, I Iook into the face of mine sister, Celestia.  For me it hath been a mere twennight since Nightmare Moon took myself from her noble eyes, and hers mine.  
Over the past thousand springs so much has transpired that I shall not understand and should not know.  One thing that has yet to change, though, is what mortal ponies do not see.  My true sister, as she is in bed.  The soft and simple mare I met eons ago, by both our standards.
“Mine sister, many years has it been since you have had shared your bed for rest alone, if I am correct?”
“Yes, Luna,” she whispers as she did back then when she tries to hide her sorrow.
“Mine sister, our tongues have changed much over the years.  You, however, are the same mare I knew then.  A mere fortnight and one it has been since we last had seen one another has transpired for me, yet you have lingered on in my stead,” I sigh in thought of being alone for a week while building my, Nightmare Moon's, army, “yet you are as alone in your chest as you were then.  
“Pray tell, mine sister of the sun, why are you sullen on such a joyous evening as mine return to you?”
Celestia sighs like the weight of the mountain we now reside in was rested upon her withers. “I’m alone again.  Before you begin to ask or comment, let me speak,” I nod for her to continue and place a hoof on her leg, “many long days and nights have passed over your exile.  I’ve had many students and few true friends and,” she giggles, “fewer consorts.”
I gasp and shove her lightly with mine hoof before I giggle too.  I haven’t laughed with mine sister in ages, by both our times.  We laugh until our orbits begin to moisten and water streams down our muzzles, and a mileway passes as we cry in each other’s embrace.   After we have loosed our tears, dried our eyes on true silken cloth towels, we reside our heads again to their places and stare at each other.
“So, Luna, as I was saying before I… we,” I cover her mouth with mine hoof and nod in understanding, “my student, Twilight Sparkle, who broke the curse you placed on yourself and returned you to me and our sisterly bed is gone from my life.  While she is still a pupil, she is not a student that I will see everyday.  
“I won’t hear her ask questions about the world, offer ideas on how to solve problems that have vexed me for ages as though she were the answer.  So often I looked at her as more than my protege; as my daughter, and to let her go to live her own life is as hurtful as when my previous student left.”
I nod in understanding.  After so long she needed somepony by her side so she took on pupils in my stead.  “No pony should be alone, Celestia. Prithee, tell me of your last student,” I say as I move mine wings.  I want so badly to wrap her in an embrace until we both fall into slumber, the celestia mechanism be damned for that time.  
“My last student was a unicorn of incredible passion and determination.  When she was being taught by me, she wasted no time in trying to excel to her own detriment.  A spell would be cast and the result would be right, but it would fail too soon, or too late.  She found a book wherein dark magic was written.”
I breathed in and held my breath in readiness for the worst.
“And she couldn’t read it,” I exhaled, finally, “but she wanted to.  She began to scour the palace for a way to read the dark writings.  Even after I had taken all the books and hidden them she still looked, intent on impressing me.  As though my attempts to dissuade her were yet another test.
“She found the mirror, sister.  She went through and back several times,” I groaned and felt myself wince at the world we came from and what it was like then… how much more horrid it must have become to our kind, “then, one day when I confronted her, she ran through.  I could have followed, but I knew her time was done with me.  
“As I was lamenting the loss of her and walking from where she left our world a new student appeared,” she giggled, “and I mean that in the most real way.  That was when she, Twilight Sparkle, entered my life and filled my life with what I didn’t know I was missing.  A true magical prodigy that was as impressive as a student I’d had several hundred years ago.”
“A stallion, by chance?” I ribbed her and was successful, as told by her blushing. “Oh my, and a consort for the princess of these lands?”  Her blush deepened and she averted her gaze, moving her hind legs closer to her body.  It was not lost on me. “Dearest sister!” I was aghast, “you bore his fruit?!  What… Where is…  Tell me!”
“In due time, sister,” she laughed, “ah, I haven’t felt this complete in a long time-”
“Since your consort, by chance?” I rib again with success.  She slaps me with her wing against mine flank.
“A long time since I’ve seen you, sister.  I have slept alone for too long, and now that you’re home… I just want to truly sleep.”
“Then sleep, sister.  I will watch over us both in the dream realm and we will be most rested in the morrow for when I raise the sun, in your stead.  Hush, you need sleep and are deserving of such.”
She hums and closes her eyes.  I see a true smile on her muzzle for the first time in the day since I returned to her.
She sighs and is asleep before I note to cast a 'sleep well' spell, and I watch her, not being even a little tired during mine night.  The night I loved and missed over the ages that hath passed.
I lean in and kiss her nose.
“You control the sun, Celestia, but you controlled my moon, and I felt thy love each night thou took me in thy spell grasp.  Sleep well, dearest sister.  Nae’er again wilt I leave you alone, this I promise you, until past the end of time itself.”
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