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		Description

The Summer Sun Celebration is one of the most important occasions of the year, and even more so this year.
Nightmare Moon has been defeated, harmony has been restored, and the celebration in Ponyville will soon be in full swing.
But not everypony is so excited for it…
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	“Are you sure we have to go?”
The younger pony trotted around the room anxiously.
“What’s the matter?” a warm, gentle voice asked from the closet. “I thought you loved parties!” 
The young mare paused for a moment. “Of course, but we do not think the ponies of Ponyville will want us there after…”
“They haven’t seen you before, Luna. Nopony at the Summer Sun Celebration is going to think you’re Nightmare Moon.”
“How can you be so sure?” Luna persisted. “That Twilight Sprinkle knew about Nightmare Moon. W-What if she tells everypony that we were that evil mare, and they all become angry at us?”
Celestia laughed gently as she walked over to her desk levitating a dusty old box with her magic.
“It is not funny!” the younger princess protested with a pout.
“You’re right, it’s not,” Celestia chuckled. “it’s just that her name is Twilight Sparkle, not Sprinkle. But thank you for giving me an excellent idea for a nickname.”
“Sister, please!”
“Alright, alright, I see where you’re coming from. But there are a few things you should know. First, Twilight is… unique when it comes to books. Very few ponies have such a breadth of knowledge. Second, she is my personal student, and a good pony. She and the other Elements know that you are no longer Nightmare Moon, and will treat you as they would a new friend.”
Luna was still not satisfied. “Are you sure?”
“Yes, I am. It’s going to be fine. Why are you so nervous? What’s really the matter, Lulu?” A reassuring grin found its way onto the white alicorn’s muzzle.
“Please do not call us that. We are not quite ready for our old nicknames yet.”
The grin slowly faded. “What do you mean?”
“We have been trapped in the moon for a thousand years. Are we supposed to just pick up where we left off?”
“Luna… I…”
“We know we do not have time for this discussion now.” Luna looked down, a single tear rolling down her cheek. “But… so much has changed. We feel like a stranger in this world, even here with you.”
The blue alicorn hopped up on Celestia’s ornate golden bed and lay down with a sigh. A moment later, she was launched into the air with a yelp as a large weight flopped down beside her.
Luna straightened her ruffled mane as she climbed back onto the bed. “Well, that is one thing that has not changed, at least. You were never gentle with the beds.”
“I’ve only had to have it replaced twenty-three times while you were gone, so I’m getting better.”
The younger alicorn tried not to crack a grin. “Quit being funny. We do not have time for that.”
“The celebration can wait a bit. They wouldn’t start without us.”
Before Luna could move, she found herself wrapped up in a tight embrace. She was surprised, but the feeling wasn’t unwelcome. In fact, it felt distantly familiar.
“Do you remember this?” a gentle voice whispered.
“Perhaps. Do you remember when we used to wrestle and romp around?”
“I do,” Celestia said with a giggle. “Nothing was more fun after a day of being regal and dealing with nobles.”
“And then we’d get tired and fall asleep…”
“…and our manes would be tangled up in the morning.”
Neither of them said anything for a few minutes, though Celestia could have sworn she felt Luna hug back just a little tighter.
“Feeling better?” Celestia asked.
“A little, thank you.”
“You know, there’s something else that hasn’t changed.”
Luna seemed to perk up a bit. “What would that be?”
“I still love you more than anything in the world.”
The younger alicorn was speechless for a moment, and then rolled over to face her sister.
“We love you too, sister. We always have, and always will. Even when we were… not ourselves.”
“Thank you, Luna. That means a lot.”
Luna raised an eyebrow. “We are not sure you truly understand. Let us put it another way. Spending a thousand years trapped in the moon is not something we would wish upon our worst enemy.”
Celestia closed her eyes, unable to look at her sister.
“However, if you needed us to, or if it would help you… we would go through it again.”
The older alicorn’s eyes snapped open again in shock, and she could only stare into her sister’s pained but determined eyes. Their wordless exchange lasted for what seemed like an eternity until Celestia finally looked away, and a soft sob broke the silence.
“Sister? Sister, we are sorry. We did not mean to make you cry.”
Celestia’s voice shook slightly as she spoke. “I kept count, you know.”
“What?”
“The number of days you were gone. I kept count. Three hundred and sixty-five thousand, two hundred and forty-two.”
Luna was taken aback. “Why? There was no—”
They were interrupted by a series of firm knocks on the room’s ornate double doors, causing both princesses to look over at them.
“Your Highnesses?” came a slightly muffled voice from outside. “It is time for us to leave for Ponyville.”
“We’ll be just a moment!” Celestia called in a clear and gentle voice.
As Celestia got up off the bed and went to her desk, Luna found herself a little shocked at how quickly her sister had composed herself. Of course, she had had a thousand years to practice.
“You can stay here if you really want to, Luna,” the older alicorn said. “But I would really like you to come with me. I think it’ll be good for you, and I’ll be beside you the entire time, I promise.”
“We trust you, sister,” Luna grinned. “But so help us, if you pull one of your old pranks while we are there…”
“The whoopee cushions are all in storage, don’t worry.” Celestia chuckled. “But I cannot make any guarantees when we get back.”
“Likewise.”
With that, the princesses opened the doors and stepped out into the hallway. Along with the Royal Guards, there were a lot of castle staff and nobles loitering around, no doubt curious. Everypony seemed to fall silent at that same moment.
Luna tried her best to make a good appearance, keeping in step with her sister and moving slowly and deliberately.
Suddenly, the sound of a few ponies stomping broke the silence, and before Luna could react, the hall was filled with applause and cheering.  Overwhelmed by the attention, all Luna could think to do was smile shyly and nod at as many ponies as she could.
“You did not have to set that up for us, sister,” Luna said as they left the castle and headed for the carriage.
“Surprisingly, I knew as much about that as you did! I did announce your return to the staff and guards, but did not tell them how to react to it. They’re good ponies, Luna. I picked them for a reason, and they’ll want to be your friends too, if you’ll give them the chance.”
Luna stopped mid-stride, gazing down in contemplation, prompting Celestia to pause as well.
“Well, then we shall have to prove ourselves worthy of their friendship, and eventually the privilege of leading them.” The younger princess had a sudden determination in her eyes, something that Celestia had dearly missed about her.
“Oh, and one more thing,” Luna added.
“Hmm?” Celestia looked back as she stepped into the carriage.
“When we return to our old size, we are going to have so many wrestling matches.”
“Deal.”
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