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		Luna versus the Microwave



Progress
By Andrew J. Talon
Disclaimer: This is a non-profit fan-made work of prose. My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic is the property of Hasbro. Please support the official release
Author's Note: Finals are almost over, my first real archaeology-related job awaits me in the summer, I have a million unfinished fics and... I decided to write a MLP:FiM fanfiction. Yes, truly I am insane. Oh well.
- - - - - - -
Princess Luna, formally Nightmare Moon, scowled intently at the contraption before her. It sat there, made of pure plastic and metal and gleaming in the private kitchen Celestia had granted her. Dealing with the public had never been one of Luna's strengths, and being trapped in the moon for a thousand years hadn't helped this at all.
Not wishing to feel useless, Luna had dived headfirst into study, trying to assimilate the major changes in Equestria and the rest of the world before moving onto the smaller, more numerous changes.
The legal aspects of this society she understood quite well. The basics of policy law and governance had been practically invented by her. Stars, planets, moons-They moved according to natural laws and it was through these laws Luna had derived the concepts of government, striving for balance between the strong and the weak, the large and the little.
Celestia, however, was always the better of the two at... How did she put it?
"'Making the sale,'" she quoted, a smile coming to her face. Yes. That was it. Making the sale. It was Celestia who convinced ponies of the need for balance in the distribution of power, and Luna who put it together. Behind the scenes. Balance.
The rise of the aristocracy had been natural, but it was offset by executive, legislative and legal powers. While those of landed gentry descent might be stuffy elites, their arrogance was due mostly by tradition and not by actual authority. Celestia, while a great authority in her own right by virtue of being (in all senses of the word) a goddess, she had strove to maintain the balance. The upset of it too far in either way was the difference between despotism and anarchy, and given her own experience with the corrupting influence of power...
No, no, she could look at that objectively now. She need not feel guilt, her older sister had told her and Luna logically knew it wouldn't help. Still, it took a lot more will than she thought to move on.
… Given her own experience with the corrupting influence of power, Luna found herself happy that Celestia had paid heed to her warnings and her thoughts. That she had made a difference besides... Well...
… Being Nightmare Moon. She closed her eyes, sighed, and moved past that thought to her immediate problem.
She could handle the law. She could handle politics, in theory. She could handle economics, mathematics, the sciences...
Therefore, it was only logical she could figure out this... This... This...
"Your majesty?"
Luna looked over at one of the servant fillies, her white coat and yellow mane adding more cheer to the interior of the brightly decorated kitchen. Luna coughed.
"Yes?"
"Do you require any assistance?" She asked. Luna shook her head, and returned her eyes to the contraption on the counter.
"No, thank you," she said quietly. Luna scowled at her reflection in the microwave's surface. The servant filly coughed again. Luna looked back at her. The filly smiled gently.
"If you'd like, I can-"
"No, I'm fine, really," Luna said, her tone a bit harsher than she had intended. The filly frowned and Luna felt guilt.
"I'm sorry... I'd just prefer to figure this out on my own," Luna said. The filly nodded.
"As you wish, your majesty. If you need anything though, don't hesitate to call," she said. She turned and trotted off, leaving Luna alone once again. The Moon Princess looked back at the microwave and resumed her scowl. Her horn lit up with magical energies, and she probed the device carefully.
"Hmmm..." It had some sort of apparatus inside it. It seemed... Phased, perhaps? Yes, phased. It emitted radio waves. She had read up on them, seen the technology for herself, and she understood the theory.
Of course, to heat up the food, she reasoned. Excite the water molecules... No different from a heating spell.
She could use a heating spell right now if she wished, a part of her pointed out. Luna snorted, and continued her examination. She lifted a hoof up and tapped it once.
"Feels solid," she murmured to herself. She tapped it again. Something gave and the device popped open, loudly. Luna squeaked and jumped back, her flanks slamming into the table behind her as her wings puffed out in fright. Slowly, she reopened her eyes, and stared at the microwave.
"Stupid," she muttered to herself. It was just the door. She trotted back up to the counter, folding her wings away. She peered inside the pristine white interior of the microwave carefully, and sniffed.
"Okay... This is probably where the food goes," she reasoned aloud, feeling much calmer. She then turned and trotted up to one of the cabinets. Opening it with her telekinesis, she scanned through the various packages, before she found one in particular. She lifted it and brought it down, and examined it.
"Pop Corn," she read aloud. Right, Celestia had mentioned that it was good to eat. She nodded and trotted back, placing the container in the microwave. Carefully she shut the door, then looked at what she had reasoned to be the interface. She hummed and studied it.
"How long would it take to heat it up...?" She thought aloud. Luna tapped her hooves upon the floor, before she smiled. "Of course! Ah... Excuse me!" She called out.
"Yes, Princess Luna?" The same blonde filly answered, poking her head into the kitchen with a smile. Luna felt a little annoyed that the servant filly had been hanging around, but let it go easily enough. Now she felt like she was somewhere familiar.
"I need an abacus," she said. "Please, tell me where I could find one."
The filly stared, her smile growing confused.
"Um... I'm sorry, your majesty, but what is an abacus?" She asked. Luna scowled, but softened her expression when the filly cringed.
Don't take it out on the servants, it's not their fault you've been locked in the moon for a thousand years, she thought to herself.
"It's a mathematics tool," she explained. "It has... Has beads on wires in a wooden frame."
The filly still looked blank. Luna was about to call for another servant, perhaps one with some idea of what she was talking about, before the blonde's eyes lit up in understanding.
"Ohhh! Like a calculator!"
Luna slowly nodded. "Yes... That." Whatever that was.
"Wouldn't you prefer to use a calculator?" The filly asked. Luna restrained a sigh.
"No."
"All right," the filly replied. She galloped off. Luna waited, but felt herself growing impatient.
I could just conjure one, she thought. It wouldn't be that hard...
Still, if it got the filly to stop hanging around for a little while it was worth it. She had the sneaking suspicion Celestia had the servants paying extra attention to her. It wasn't as though she was going to go on a rampage! It was so annoying how overprotective she could be...
It was twenty minutes before the filly returned, baring a very old, dusty abacus in her mouth. Luna smiled and took hold of it with her telekinesis.
"You wouldn't believe where I found it! The curator of the palace museum said it was one they use for display purposes," the filly explained. Luna nodded, setting the device down on the table. The old motions came to her hooves, and she swiftly calculated the weight of the popcorn container, the energy output of the microwave, and a few other relevant variables. Her smile grew a bit as she felt, at last, in familiar territory.
"There we go," she said after checking her solutions twice. She turned to the microwave and pressed several buttons. "Twenty-seven minutes at full power... All right!" She hit the start button, and her smile grew at the pleasant humming the machine made. She looked over at the filly, who looked uncertain. "... Is something wrong?"
"Er... Well... Twenty-seven minutes seems a bit long, don't you think?" She asked. Luna shook her head.
"No, I checked. It's just the right amount of time," she said. The filly nodded slowly.
"Er... If you say so, your majesty."
"So, what do I call you?" Luna asked, the tension dropping off considerably now that she'd figured out how to work the stupid thing. The filly smiled.
"Sundance, your majesty!"
Luna smiled and nodded. "Well, why don't you tell me a little about yourself?" She asked politely. "At the table."
Sundance shyly, but gradually with greater enthusiasm, related her back story. Luna nodded in the appropriate parts but really, she was feeling very pleased that she'd gotten someone to speak to her almost normally. In fact, it was just about the best feeling she had ever-
POP! POPOPOPOPOPOPOPOPOP!
"EEP!" Luna cried, and a wave of telekinesis left her before she could think. It smashed the microwave, and a cloud of billowing smoke emerged from the burning interior.
"Oh no oh no oh no oh no!" Sundance chanted. "Quick! Extinguish it before-!"
A loud alarm went off and water began spraying from the ceilings, dousing the entire kitchen in it as the smoke continued to fill the room. Sundance coughed and got down as low to the floor as possible. She was surprised to see Princess Luna underneath the table, shaking.
"Y-Your Majesty? Princess Luna? Are you all right?"
"... No," Luna sighed miserably, clutching at her now soaking wet abacus. "No I'm not."
- - - - - - - -
"Luna, really," Celestia said as she magically directed the towel to scrub Luna's hair more forcefully. "It's not that bad."
Luna knew she was sulking, but frankly she didn't care. She held the sad little abacus in her hooves as her sister fussed over her in front of the fireplace. She looked down at it and sighed.
"The fire department was called."
"A minor overreaction," Celestia soothed.
"There were instructions on the container I ignored."
"Mistakes happen," her older sister said. Luna huffed.
"You laughed."
"I laughed because I saw that my darling little sister was safe," Celestia said, removing the towel to affectionately nuzzle Luna's mane. She smiled. "And you looked rather cute, hiding under the table."
Luna scowled. Celestia laughed, the sound like ringing bells.
"Luna, you shouldn't be so hard on yourself. It's been a thousand years. You can't expect to catch up right away. These things happen." She laughed again. "You should have seen how badly I handled the first aircraft. I asked why the wings didn't move and why there weren't any feathers."
Luna tried very hard not to laugh, and succeeded in keeping it down to a snicker. She looked up at her sister, who smiled more gently.
"At the very least, you acted appropriately when Sundance tried to take responsibility for it."
"It wasn't her fault," Luna said stubbornly. Celestia nodded.
"So now she knows she can trust you not to blame her for your mistakes. I'd say that's the first step towards friendship." She glanced at Twilight Sparkle's latest letter, and she smiled in fond remembrance of her faithful student. "I think I might get to send her a letter this time. So..." She kissed the top of Luna's head. "Thank you, Little Sister."
Luna blushed, and nodded back. "It... It was nothing."
"Now... You have the night to look after," Celestia said, gently bumping her head against Luna's. "Go on."
"All right," Luna said. She rose, and looked over the abacus. It was worn and worse for wear, no thanks to her, but still...
"May I hold onto this, Sister? For... For a little while, at least?" Luna asked. Celestia smiled and nodded.
"Of course dear. I don't think it's outlived it's usefulness, do you?"
Luna flushed and her smile grew.
"No Sister. I don't..."

	
		Luna versus Baseball



Progress:
Luna Versus Baseball
By Andrew J. Talon
Celestia walked through the halls of the palace with her usual grace and efficiency. Despite having gone through several meetings over the state of Equestria’s agriculture and commerce, she was still as outwardly serene as ever.
This changed once she reached the library, and she heaved a great sigh as she looked over the books, rows and tables of the great archives of Equestria.
“Luna? Luna?” She called softly. Her horn glowed for a moment, and she smiled as she located her quarry. Flapping her wings briefly, she rose up and came to a hover on the third level. A mass of blue hair and a horn poked out from over a stack of books on a table near the balcony. An abacus clicked away at a quick pace, as the sound of pages turning rapidly accompanied it.
“Enjoying yourself?” Celestia asked. The sounds stopped, and Luna poked her head out from over the stack of journals, textbooks, and articles. A pair of reading glasses decorated her nose. Celestia raised a hoof to her mouth, but was unable to smother her soft laughter entirely.
“I am, actually, and—What? Why are you laughing?” Luna asked. Celestia hovered over the balcony and landed in front of the table. She pointed her hoof at Luna’s glasses, and the younger alicorn’s mouth made an “o” of understanding.
“Oh! You mean the glasses. Well, um, I saw that the other librarians and others who do a great deal of reading wore them and as they enhance vision I thought it only proper I have the same,” Luna explained. Celestia laughed again, and Luna scowled.
“What?”
“Luna, you only wear glasses if you require them,” Celestia said gently. Luna nodded.
“Right. For reading.”
“If your eyes are already bad,” Celestia added. Luna blinked rapidly behind her large frames, then, comprehending, pulled the spectacles off. Celestia’s smile grew.
“On the other hoof, you do look adorable in them,” she teased. Luna flushed again and huffed.
“Yes, yes… Well? Are you going to hug me and give me candy then?”
“Not this time,” Celestia said. Luna frowned and looked back at her papers, and resumed her work, abacus clicking away happily.
“Well, then what? I have a great deal of work to do,” Luna said. “I’ve nearly finished with the trading history of Manehattan, then I am moving onto Phillydelphia, Baltimare-“
“You’re making work for yourself,” Celestia said with gentle admonishment. Luna flushed.
“I am not! ‘A wise princess is a learned princess’.”
“Yes, and you have learned much,” Celestia said. “Your notes helped me a great deal in today’s meetings.” She raised a hoof and rested it on Luna’s, stopping her page turning. Luna looked up with a frown as Celestia smiled at her.
“But did they not also say ‘A time for work, a time for play’?” She asked.
“Yes.”
“They wrote that about you,” Celestia teased. Luna huffed.
“They did not!”
“My dear little sister, they did,” Celestia said. “And now it’s time for some play.”
“All right… What sort of play?” Luna asked flatly. Celestia’s smile grew.
“Today is the first full day of spring, and you know what that means,” she said.
“… It’s the vernal equinox? Isn’t that your department?” Luna asked.
“Try again. Think socially,” Celestia suggested. Luna hummed, and thought it over.
“The… Equinox… Celebration… Ritual… Thing?” She asked with what Celestia thought was both the worst and most adorable bluff face she’d ever seen. She hugged her little sister, who pouted.
“In a manner of speaking, yes,” Celestia said. “It’s the first game of the Equestria Baseball Season. I am going to throw the opening pitch. And I would like you to come.”
“Me? Come?” Luna asked. “But-But I know nothing of sports!”
Celestia smiled. “Why, you are right! You don’t know anything about it! This is why I have arranged for the Apple family to accompany you to the game.”
“Apple Family?” Luna asked, screwing up her eyes in thought. They then widened. “Oh… You mean the… One of the—“
“Yes. Her,” Celestia said. “They have graciously offered to let you come with them. Incognito, if you wish.”
“Oh… Oh! Of course,” Luna said, smiling as she understood. She could slip in and out among the crowds, just another pony. It would allow her to relax while her big sister once more took the spotlight. Really, was there no end to her sister’s generosity?
“Well! This should be simple enough…” Luna pulled off her crown, her grieves and her chestplate, placing them upon the table. She beamed up at her sister. “Nobody will recognize me like this.”
Celestia covered her mouth and laughed again. Luna scowled. “What? I shall look like any other…” She looked back over her wings, and then back up at her horn. “Oh. Yes. Those…”
“I have the perfect solution, dear sister,” Celestia said. Luna blinked.
“Oh. Yes. Magic. I should have thought of that,” Luna said.
“In a sense,” Celestia allowed. Luna’s eyes narrowed.
“In what sense?”
- - - - - - - - - -
“Gosh Miss… Uh… Selene, I gotta say you do look mighty fetchin’ in those glasses of yours, if you don’t mind me sayin’ so,” Applejack Apple complimented Luna. The alicorn sighed as the bus bounced and shook over the road to Manehattan, and managed to nod in response.
“Thank you Miss Apple,” Luna replied dully. She took a moment to look over the rest of the occupants of the public bus, primarily focused upon the Apple family. Applejack was sitting next to her on the bus, all smiles. Over her freckled cheeks, she had drawn red marks and in place of the broad-brimmed hat she’d worn when she’d confronted Nightmare Moon she now wore a baseball cap with a bright red A on it.
“So, first baseball game huh?” Applejack asked. Luna nodded as she looked behind her. Big Macintosh, Applejack’s big brother, was carrying coolers and bags of supplies as well as a cap like Applejack’s. Next to him was their little sister, Applebloom, who wore a similar hat and carried a big foam hoof with “We’re Number One” emblazoned upon it. And next to her was Granny Smith, the grandmother of the family, who was wearing another cap but with drink containers attached to it and straws leading to her mouth.
“I remember mah first baseball game! The Apple family always comes every year to see the Applanta Mustangs opening game, and mah first time we drove up to watch in our relatives’, the Orange family’s, box seats. That was also the last time since mah pa got in an argument with mah uncle and well, there ain’t no more box seats, I’ll tell you what,” Applejack recited. She grinned over at Luna. “O’ course, it would’ve helped if mah uncle had just agreed that the call was bad…”
“Consargnit rutting rotten applesalsa,” Granny Smith huffed. Applebloom popped up over the back of the seat and smiled at Luna.
“So Miss Selene, you know the Princess, right? Right?” She asked. Luna nodded.
“Yes, yes I do…”
“Do ya think you could put in a good word for me, so I could get my cutie mark faster?” Applebloom asked sweetly. Applejack scowled.
“Now Applebloom! You know that’s not how it works!”
“But Applejack! Princess Celestia could do it, right Miss Selene? Pretty please?” Applebloom begged. Luna coughed.
“Well, um I’ll see what I can do… Urk!”
Applebloom was hugging her with surprising strength. In fact, Luna was having trouble breathing.
“Oh thank you thank you thank you!”
Everything’s… Going… Dark…!
“Applebloom, ah think she’s got the point… Applebloom! APPLEBLOOM!”
Too… Tight…!
“She’s turnin’ blue!”
“How can you tell? Miss Selene? MISS SELENE!”

Is that you Mother…? Tell Celestia to stop taking my toys…
- - - - - - - -
Luna came to later, staring up into several pairs of eyes. She was outside the bus, apparently on a bench of some sort. She sat up and looked around. They were just outside the stadium.
“Uh…?”
Applebloom looked on guiltily. “Um… Sorry Miss Selene, ah didn’t mean ta strangle you…”
“Really sorry Miss Selene, she didn’t mean no harm, honest!” Applejack apologized profusely. Luna groaned and slowly rolled over, standing up on shaking legs.
“I-I’m fine… Really…” She smiled weakly. “Don’t worry… I wouldn’t want to spoil your big day.”
The Apples looked relieved, especially Applebloom. Granny Smith huffed.
“Come on, the game’s starting! Give Miss Selene her tack, Big Mac,” the elder pony said. Big Macintosh nodded.
“Eeyup… Here. Hat,” he said, placing it on her head. Luna smiled as she looked up at it.
“Thank you.”
“Mitt. Hold up your hoof, miss,” he said. Luna did so obligingly and Big Mac slipped on a circular leather shoe that, if she focused, she could flex open or closed.
“Thank you.”
“Flag,” Applebloom said, hoofing it to Luna with a bright smile. Luna took it into her mouth, returning the smile as best she could.
“Thmmph hmph.”
“Flank packs!”
“Program!”
“Sunglasses!”
“Sunscreen!”
“Foam Hoof!”
“Jersey!”
“Autograph book!”
“Sittin’ pillow!”
“Pendant!”
“Foldy chair!”
“Cooler!”
“Peanuts!”
“Mmph!” Luna tried to speak through the flag she was holding in her mouth, her eyes growing wide at the great weight she was now bearing. Granny Smith nodded approvingly, even as Applejack, Big Mac and Applebloom looked concerned.
“Everything ya need… Come on! I’ve got the tickets,” she said, turning and trotting to the gates. Applejack coughed.
“Ah… Need any help there?”
“Mm mmph!” Luna said, shaking her head. They can handle this, so can I… I’m normal, normal, normal…
“Are you sure? Me an’ Big Mac can handle it,” Applejack said.
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said. “Wouldn’t be a problem at all.”
“Mmmngh mmph! Hnnph!” Luna protested. Applejack sighed and shook her head.
“All right… If you say so,” she said. She and Big Mac turned and headed for the gate, while Applebloom stayed at Luna’s side. Applebloom poked around in one of her saddle bags, before she smiled.
“Oh! I almost forgot! Here! A ball!” She grinned.
“Mmph? Nnph mmph!” Luna shook her head rapidly. Applebloom apparently missed this as she frowned at the overstuffed bags. She then smiled.
“Here you go!” Applebloom said, setting the game sphere on top of the overstuffed bags. Luna felt herself teetering, back and forth. “You can get it signed at the end of the game!”
“Mmngh! Nnph!”
“I wanna get Grey Marex’s autograph! He’s the best batter there ever was! We can get it together!” Applebloom said cheerfully, hugging her own autograph book with a dreamy sigh. “Ah can’t wait to see him in action!”
“Hmmmmmm!”
Luna fell over, slamming into the pavement. Applebloom blinked and looked over at the sprawled Luna, and bit her lip guiltily.
“Uh… Miss Selene, you okay?”
“Pfft,” Luna spat out the flag and sighed.
- - - - - - - - -
They found their seats easily enough after the tack and supplies had been more equally distributed, and Luna found herself managing to relax. She breathed deep, enjoying the smell of cut grass. She enjoyed the bright sunshine overhead and the clear blue sky, the murmur of the crowds, the colorful uniforms the teams wore…
“Oh this is going to be great, this is going to be great, this is going to be great!” Applebloom cheered, and Luna had to smile with her. The little filly’s enthusiasm was contagious, and the rest of the Apple family was just as eager. Luna smiled and nodded.
“This is gonna to be great. Applanta’s starting line up is gonna cream those uppity Mounts,” Applejack said with a grin, rubbing her hooves together.
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said.
“We’re gonna slaughter ‘em!” Another fan loudly proclaimed.
“Ah?” Luna blinked.
“YEAH!” The section cheered.
“We’re gonna smash em and crush ‘em and destroy them!” Applebloom cried, standing up on her seat. Luna stared at her in horror.
“YEAH!”
“What?! NO!” Luna spread her wings and flew up in front of the assorted ponies. She glared furiously through her glasses at the surprised fans. “You will do no such thing! I am the keeper of peace and balance in the heavens and… And…!”
Applejack was waving her hooves frantically above her head. Luna looked around, and felt her cheeks burn in embarrassment.
“And… You were all speaking figuratively,” she said. A number of nods and acknowledgements were thrown at her. “Right… Well… Um… Carry on,” she said, flying back to her seat. She pulled her program up over her face and focused intently on the statistics of the players. Luna smiled in relief.

Ah, comforting numbers… I shall add, subtract, divide, multiply, and so many other operations with you my darlings, as soon as I get my abacus. She rummaged around in her flank bag with a happy smile. Yes, you should be somewhere in here… Somewhere…
Luna took the bag off her flank and peered into it. I know it was in here somewhere… Where is it?!
“No… No… No…!”
“Whatcha lookin’ for, Miss Selene?” Applebloom asked. Luna looked up.
“My abacus.”
“Aba-what?” Applebloom asked.
“It’s a device for mathematical calculations involving the movement of beads to represent various sums…” She trailed off as the little filly stared at her uncomprehendingly. She sighed.
“It’s a wooden box with beads on wires.”
“Ooh! Don’t worry, ah’ll find it!” Applebloom said cheerfully. She grabbed the bag and turned it upside-down. “The best way to find it is to take everything out!” She grinned at the large pile that resulted and began digging through the various items. “Maybe I can get a ‘findin’ abacuses’ cutie mark!”
“Uh… Yes, sure,” Luna said, her eyes narrowing. She looked down at the VIP box where her sister was currently sitting.

Sister wouldn’t take it… Would she?

- - - - - - - - -

“Little sister loves her abacus, does she? Well, why don't I just... SEND IT TO THE MOON! MWAHAHAHAHAHA!”
“No! Why would you do this Big Sister?” Sobbed Luna.
“Aw, is little baby sister going to cry? Going to cry, Little Luna?” Celestia mocked. “Maybe I’ll send you to the moon too, along with my toaster, my oven and my MICROWAVE!”
“NO! NOT THE MOON AGAIN!”
- - - - - - - - -
“Miss Selene? Ah, Miss Selene? The first pitch is about to be thrown,” Applejack spoke. Luna blinked, and looked down at the field. Her big sister was on top of the mound and was holding the ball in her mouth. Luna’s eyes narrowed.
“Right…”
That’s silly, sister wouldn’t take it… Really. Or send it to the moon.
Celestia threw the pitch, and the crowds cheered wildly. Luna joined in, and put the program away. She could just derive enjoyment from the game itself, like everypony else. Yes. Be perfectly normal and not make any more scenes…
The first batter up, one of the Mustangs, swung the bat in his teeth a few times. The pitcher sized him up, before throwing his ball with his tail rather than his mouth as Celestia had done. The batter swung, and connected. Over the roar of the crowd the ball sailed up into the sky and over the foul line, landing in the section directly to the right of theirs. Applebloom’s face fell.
“Aw…”
Another hit came, and it too headed near their section. Once again, Applebloom rose up with her glove, and was disappointed.
“Aw…!”
“Now calm down Applebloom, a ball’s gonna come this way sooner or later,” Applejack soothed. The ball was hit again and it flew right for them. Applebloom grinning and got up on top of her seat.
“Foul ball catchin’ cutie mark, foul ball catchin’ cutie mark…!” She muttered as she reached up. Unfortunately…
“Yee haa! Ah still got it!” Granny Smith said cheerfully as she lowered her shaking hoof and examined the ball she’d snagged. Applebloom pouted. Applejack smiled cheerfully.
“Don’t you worry none… There’s just a another-Ooh! Foul ball, it’s all mine!” She leaped up and held her mitt. She snagged it with a triumphant grin at Big Mac. “Ha! Gotcha!”
“Eeyup, sure did,” Big Mac rumbled, his eyes on the play below. Applebloom settled back in her seat and pouted. Luna frowned, and looked down at the play. She then brightened.
“Hey, Applebloom? Let me see your mitt for a second.”
“Oh? Okay…” She held it up to Luna’s face. Luna closed her eyes and concentrated, her horn glowing.
“Just don’t tell anypony I did this,” she murmured. Applebloom nodded.
“You can trust me!” The mitt glowed brightly for a second and then stopped with her horn. Just in time for another hit. Applebloom’s eyes brightened as she held up her hoof. Luna smiled back at her, and looked back at the incoming ball.
The attractor spell would just ensure that any balls that got close to them would go into Applebloom’s mitt. Very simple. It wouldn’t even alter the play of the game, since a ball would have to be foul to come within range in the first place.
“It’s all mine, all mine…!”
KONK.
“Awww…! Miss Selene, you caught it!” Applebloom pouted. “But you weren’t supposed to catch it with your head.”
- - - - - - -
“So, how are you enjoying the grub, Miss Selene?” Applejack asked, after they’d bandaged Luna’s head. Luna dug into her apple-based dishes with great relish.
“Mmm… These are wonderful,” she said honestly. She winced a bit as Applebloom poked the bandage.
“I’m sorry you got hit,” Applebloom said. Luna sighed.
“It’s my own fault, so don’t be upset,” Luna said. Applejack raised an eyebrow.
“Your own fault?”
“Oh… Yes… For not holding my mitt up in time,” she said quickly. Applejack slowly nodded.
“Right… Well! We’ve got plenty of snacks but if you’d like to go get some cotton candy, Big Mac is going to be heading that way. Along with nachos and cheese,” she said, giving him a disapproving look. Big Mac shrugged.
“What can ah say? I like cheese.”
“You have a problem with cuttin’ it,” Applejack accused. Big Mac looked away in some mild embarrassment.
“S-Sure,” Luna said, rising up. She trotted carefully to the aisle, followed by Big Mac. She stopped and smiled. “Please, lead the way.”
“This way,” Big Mac said, trotting to the entrance to the interior of the stadium. Following the big horse, Luna trotted carefully.
“I’m awful sorry about Applebloom,” Big Mac said. “She’s a bit overly excitable.”
“I-I don’t’ mind,” Luna said with a wince. “Ow…”
“Well, here we are,” Big Mac said as they reached the snack stand. He smiled at her. “You want anything?”
“Oh no, I-I couldn’t,” Luna said quickly. Big Mac shook his head and looked to the cashier.
“One cotton candy for her, please,” he asked. Luna sighed as Big Mac paid for it and the rest of the food he obtained, but nodded gratefully all the same.
“Thank you…” She studied the cotton candy carefully as Big Mac smiled wryly at her. Noticing this, she flushed.
“What?”
“You’re staring at it like you’ve never had it before,” Big Mac laughed softly. “It’s kind of cute, if you don’t mind me sayin’ so Miss Selene.” Luna huffed in order to cover up her blush.
“Well… I’m just studying it…” She poked it with her hoof and sniffed it. She then took a bite. She chewed and swallowed it.
“So, how is it?” Big Mac asked.
Luna finished it off in a few bites, gulping it down with speed a certain pink pony might envy. She licked the paper cone clean and looked intently at Big Mac, whose eyes had gotten wide.
“Uh… Like it?”
Luna nodded. She trotted to the stand. “How much cotton candy do you have?”
“Uh…” The cashier pointed to the rack. Luna smiled.
“I’ll take all of it.”
- - - - - - - -
“Oh wow that play was amazing! Doubleplay doubleplay doubleplay! Woohoo! Go go go go go!” Luna cried happily as she waved her hooves in the air. Applebloom was about the same, though she hadn’t had nearly as much cotton candy as Luna had.
“That was great yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!” Applebloom cheered next to her, jumping up and down on her seat.
“Big Mac,” Applejack said, glaring at her big brother. He shrugged.
“It was with her own money.”
“Yes, but hoowhee… That hangover’s gonna be mighty bad come the seventh inning,” Applejack said.
- - - - - - - -
“Ugh… Energy… Drop…” Luna groaned. Applebloom groaned next to her, rubbing her belly.
“Ah feel awful, Applejack,” Applebloom moaned. Applejack chuckled.
“Well, it serves you right for gobbling up all that candy. Who do you think you are, Pinkie Pie? Though, ah’m a mite confused as to why you’re feelin’ so bad, Miss Selene,” Applejack said. Luna moaned.
“Metabolism is still weird since I got back from… Um… Somewhere else,” she said with a little wink. Applejack nodded.
“Right, right...” Applejack said with a wink back.
“Ooh my! Seventh Inning stretch! Everypony up, up, up!” Granny Smith cried. All of them dutifully got up, and sang along with the song.
“Take me out to the ball game, take me out to the crowd, buy me some peanuts and crackerjacks, I don’t care if I never get back so let’s root, root root for the home team! If they don’t win it’s a shame. For it’s one, two, three strikes you’re out at the old, ball, game!”
Much cheering ensued, and Luna’s headache and upset stomach seemed to fade away. She smiled brightly and clopped her hooves together.
“And now, to commemorate today’s game, please accept these autographed baseballs, to be hit into the stands by today’s starting batter, Mino Caballo!”
“Ooh! Baseballs! Autographed baseballs! They’re all mine!” Applebloom said, throwing off her upset stomach with both hooves up. Luna’s eyes widened.
“Baseballs?”
No, must undo the spell, must undo the spell-!
KONK.
- - - - - - - - - -
“Lands’ sake, Miss Selene! You have got the worst luck of any pony I have ever met, cept maybe fer Twilight,” Applejack said, as she yet again bandaged poor Luna’s head. She winced. The crowd had gotten rowdier, angrier, and most distressingly, louder as the game entered the bottom of the ninth.
“Oh-Oh?”
“Five baseballs, all slamming right into your noggin! However do you do it?” Applejack asked with a chuckle. Luna moaned.
“I have a knack for making bad decisions…”
“Lucky thing your glasses weren’t smashed,” Applejack said. Applebloom held up the six baseballs she’d managed to obtain with a bright smile.
“Thank you Miss Selene! Ah couldn’t’ve gotten all these balls without them hittin’ you!” She hugged Luna tightly, which the dazed Luna returned.
“N-No problem…”
“OI! GO BACK TO LLAMAVILLE YOU PUNK PONY!” Granny Smith bellowed. “YOU COULDN’T HIT THE BROADSIDE OF MAH BARN!”
“Eesh! Granny Smith, quiet down! Miss Selene’s been hit in the head so many times--“ Applejack tried, but Granny interrupted.
“But that Mount pitcher down there just beaned his fourth batter!” Granny protested. “He’s doing it on purpose!”
“Um… If he hit his fourth batter, doesn’t that mean we scored?” Luna asked. Applejack growled.
“Yeah! But it also means that further down in the season we’ll have more injured! YOU CHEATIN’ NO GOOD CUD MUNCHER!” Applejack bellowed. More booing followed, and Luna dazedly got up to see.
Indeed, the Mount pitcher had just nailed another pony, as the first runner staggered his way to home.
“COME ON UMP! THROW ‘EM OUT!” Applejack shouted. When the umpire simply called for a resume of play, the booing got louder.
“BOO! BOO! YOU ROTTEN NO GOOD UMPIRE!” Applebloom shouted. She grinned at Luna. “Come on Miss Selene! Shout with us!”
“Ohh…” Luna groaned. She focused her eyes on the field, and took a deep breath.
“Um… YOU! YOU PITCHER! NUMBER SEVENTY! YOU ARE… Uh… VERY POOR AT SPORTMANSHIP! YES! YOUR MANAGER SHOULD ADMONISH YOU! SEVERELY! MAYBE EVEN DOCK YOUR WAGES!”
The booing got quieter. Luna smiled and felt much better about shouting. She focused on the umpire next.
“AND YOU! UMPIRE! YOU ARE VERY POOR AT MAKING DECISIONS! You… YOU ARE VERY UNFAIRLY BIASED AND NOT ACTING AT ALL IN THE MANNER YOUR PROFESSION REQUIRES! YOU LACK HONOR AND DECORUM AS AN ARBITER OF EVENTS!”
The booing in their section had almost completely stopped, and Luna was acutely aware of many eyes on her. She coughed and smiled weakly.
“And uh… Uh… You should be fired?” She offered to the fans in a squeak. Big Mac coughed. Applejack cleared her throat.
“Uh, yeah! YEAH! FIRE HIM!” The holder of the Element of Honesty yelled.
“FIRE HIM!” Big Mac bellowed.
“ADMONISH SEVERELY! ARBITER OF EVENTS!” Applebloom cried.
“YEAH! FIRE HIM!” Their fellow spectators shouted.
Luna sighed in relief. Below, the next batter took his position, smirking confidently at the pitcher over the bat. Applebloom gasped and hugged Luna tightly.
“What, what?” Luna asked.
“It’s Gray Marex! It’s him it’s him it’s him!” Applebloom chanted. “Ooh, he’ll finish off that rotten pitcher once and for all!”
The pitcher threw the ball, hard, but the batter easily moved out of the way. A ball was called. The umpire gave the pitcher a hard glare, and the pitcher snorted. He caught the ball and eyed Gray seriously. Gray smirked. The pitcher threw hard, a screaming fast ball right through the strike zone. Gray didn’t swing, choosing instead to ignore it. A strike was called.
“No! Come on Gray, swing! What are you doin’?” Applebloom cried. Applejack patted Applebloom on the head.
“Now don’t you worry none, Applebloom. He’s just makin’ sure this pitcher knows he won’t take any of his guff.”
The pitcher threw a curve ball. Gray let it go past, even yawning at the smoke left behind by the pitch. He shot the crowds a wink at the call of “strike 2”, before he narrowed his eyes.
“Lookit his face! It’s grown stern and and cold! And his muscles are strained!” Applebloom sighed. “He won’t let that ball go by again!”
Gray pounded with cruel violence upon the plate, and swung it in fierce challenge. The pitcher reared back on his haunches and dropped down, the ball leaving his tail and shooting forth like a rocket. The sound of air shattering filled the stadium as Gray swung.
CRACK!
The ball was sent screaming for the fences. The crowds cheered loudly as the home run ball sailed out of the park, and Luna got caught up in it as well, bouncing and cheering loudly in turn.
“YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! TAKE THAT, MOUNTS! HAHAHAHAHA!” Applebloom laughed, hugging Luna tightly as the great stallion rounded the bases. Luna smiled and laughed with the filly, feeling wonderful despite her many bumps, bruises and her tummy ache.
“In honor of Gray Marex’s triumph, the Applanta Mustangs are pleased to send out another batch of autographed balls to the audience, via the automatic pitching cannon!” The announcer cried. Luna felt tears well up in her eyes.
“Not again…”
- - - - - - - - -
Outside the stadium, the happy crowds went their way to taxis, buses, trains or just by hoofing it. Applebloom bounced in an orbit around Applejack, Big Mac, Granny Smith, and the limping Luna, holding all of her balls in her hooves as happy as could be.
“Oh! Oh! Oh! This is so wonderful! Best first day ever!” She grinned happily at Applejack and Luna. “Can we go next week? Please? Pretty please?”
“Now now Applebloom, ah think Miss Selene’s had more than enough baseball for a while,” Applejack said. Luna wobbled, but managed a smile.
“N-No… I’m okay… This was a lot of fun…”
Applebloom looked down at the huge batch of baseballs she held, and then up at Luna. She frowned.
“Aw… Miss Selene… Are you sure you won’t take just one ball? Ah mean, it’s thanks to you I got so many!”
“I… Well… Um…” Luna tried very hard not to look at Applebloom’s wide, watery eyes, but she failed and with a sigh and pain-filled grin nodded. “Sure. I’d love one.”
“Okay! Catch!” Applebloom said cheerfully, tossing it to Luna.
“Applebloom, no-!” Big Mac tried, but the ball impacted Luna right in the glasses. It fell from them, leaving shattered plastic in their wake. Luna weakly smiled.
“Hahaha… Finally… Got the glasses… Huh…?” She asked. Applejack reached up and took them off, as Big Mac and Granny Smith both looked Luna over intently.
“Are you okay?”
“Did any get in your eyes?”
“Oh I’m so sorry sorry sorry!” Applebloom cried again, hugging Luna’s leg. “I’m so sorry I-!”
“Luna? Are you all right?”
The Apple family froze. Almost as one they looked over at Princess Celestia, who was standing by her chariot with a concerned look. With that same synchronization they looked back at Luna. Applejack looked down at the shattered glasses, and up at Luna, who had managed to cast a healing spell that got her eyes to look in the same direction.
“You mean… Miss Selene… Is Princess Luna?!” Applejack gasped. “Ah… Ah… I didn’t suspect it at all!”
Luna blinked several times, staring at Applejack in disbelief. “What?! But… I thought you were just playing along!” Angry now she got up in Applejack’s face. “How could you be fooled by a pair of glasses?!”
“… Well, in mah defense, I didn’t get a good look at you the last time we met,” Applejack pointed out. “And Big Mac, Granny Smith, an’ Applebloom ain’t never seen you before.”
“Oh. Right,” Luna said, backing away. “Um, sorry…”
“Think nothin’ of it!” Applejack said pleasantly.
“Uh, your Majesty,” Big Mac said with a bow. “About that cute comment-“
“It’s just fine, really,” Luna said. “I-I took it as a compliment, thank you.” She turned her attention to the entire Apple family now with a smile. “Thank you very much, all of you, for such a wonderful outing. I-I would love to do it again.”
“Well, we’d love to have you!” Applejack said with a smile.
“Yes! Whoever you are, it was wonderful,” Granny Smith said.
Big Mac smiled and nodded, as Luna blushed again. She looked over at the youngest Apple, feeling a bit concerned.
Applebloom was staring with big eyes at Luna, silent as a mouse. Luna gave her a little smile.
“Uh, and you too Applebloom. You were wonderful, thank you,” she said gratefully. Applebloom’s lower lip wobbled, and she jumped up to squeal happily.
“I MET PRINCESS LUNA! PRINCESS LUNA THINKS I’M WONDERFUL! THANK YOU THANK YOU THANK YOU!” She hugged Luna again, knocking the wind out of her. The alicorn nevertheless hugged her back.
“Okay, okay now! Ah think she gets the point now, Applebloom,” Applejack said, before yanking Applebloom back by her tail. Celestia smiled and nodded.
“Well… Until next time, everypony. Thank you again so much. I’ll see you all later, and so will Luna,” she said.
“You’re welcome, your majesty!” Applejack said. “Hey, Princess Luna? Don’t forget this.” She hoofed the baseball to Luna, who took it gratefully.
“Thank you…”
“And these,” Applebloom said, handing her her busted pair of glasses with another guilty look. Luna smiled and nuzzled Applebloom comfortingly.
“Thank you…”
“And the rest of your tack will also be required!” Granny Smith declared. Luna coughed.
“Uh…”
“Ah think we can get that to her later,” Big Mac pointed out. “After all, there ain’t no room for it on the chariot.”
“Ah, of course,” Granny said. Luna shot Big Mac a grateful look.
Before the curious crowds could close on them, Celestia ushered Luna to the chariot and the pegasi pulling it took off, carrying them into the sky above. Luna sighed, holding the baseball with a smile. She looked up at her sister.
“So… You didn’t tell them who I was so they wouldn’t treat me any differently,” she said. Celestia smiled.
“It was the least I could do.”
“… Thank you,” Luna said.
“Think nothing of it,” Celestia said cheerfully. She then lowered her face close to Luna’s, and her smile became sly.
“So… He thought you were cute, huh?”
“Oh… Shut up,” Luna muttered, pulling the baseball cap off her bandaged head, and stuffing it into Celestia’s face. Her older sister just laughed as the chariot flew on.
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Hmmm... To launch the required payload... Three ponies, air, food and water for twelve days would require... Luna’s abacus clicked loudly in the silence of the mid-day library. She scribbled down her calculations rapidly onto the journal she was writing in. 
Specific impulse... Fuel recommendations are good but could be better, otherwise this rocket will be as large as a skyscraper... We could do it that way but given the funding... Luna tapped the side of her cheek in a frown.
Well we have that proposal but I don’t see how we could convince the tax payers we require a moonshot... Oh, why couldn’t any of the other nations be working towards space to give us some competition? She tapped her chin. 
Well, kind of hard to manage competition when you’ve got two goddesses to work against but still... They could at least try.
She scribbled a few more possibilities down. Luna then became aware of breathing very, very close to her ear. Slowly, she looked to her side.
“Sister...”
“Sister,” Celestia returned, smiling. Luna looked away for a few moments, closed her eyes, reopened them and looked back. Celestia was still there, almost uncomfortably close. Luna looked back at the stacks of books in front of her.
“Can I... Do something for you?” Luna asked, sounding resigned.
“You’re already doing much for me, Luna,” Celestia said with a wry smile. “Thanks to your hard work, I can have a few nights off a week.”
Luna nodded. “Well... It’s only fair that you get to take breaks given now I’m back and can handle the moon.”
“Yes, it is. However, there is something very unfair going on,” Celestia said. Luna blinked.
“What? What is going on?”
“When I give you days off, what do you do with them?” Celestia asked patiently. Luna looked up at the ceiling innocently.
“I go have fun.”
“You do work,” Celestia said. Luna scowled.
“Work is fun.”
“No, work is work,” Celestia said. “I don’t mind you reading or researching for fun, but this is work.” She tapped Luna’s stack of papers, nearly knocking them over. Luna grabbed them between her hooves and carefully reorganized them into a neat stack with a scowl at her older sister.
“It-It’s fun!” Luna said.
“Luna, you’re doing accounting for the space program,” Celestia said patiently. “Before that you completely reorganized the irrigation system for an entire province, established a whole new system of emergency response and management for the entire kingdom, and made sense of the tax code.” Celestia shook her head in some disbelief at that last one. Luna huffed.
“The Parasprite problem requires better organization and communication between civil services, I know the moon better than anyone alive, and the tax code wasn’t that big a mess. I just needed to streamline the whole process a little,” Luna said defensively.
“All of which is great work, but it isn’t fun,” Celestia insisted. “It requires you to be alone... Didn’t I promise that you’d never be alone again?” The Sun Goddess frowned. Luna looked down at her hooves.
“I just... I want to be useful,” she said quietly. “I have a lot to make up for.”
“No, Nightmare Moon had a lot to make up for, and she did. She’s gone,” Celestia said firmly. “As far as I’m concerned, Princess Luna did nothing wrong.”
Luna winced. Celestia sighed. She nuzzled Luna’s head.
“It’s been weeks since you went out with the Apples... I’m just a little concerned.”
“The Apples have a lot of work to do, I can’t impose upon them,” Luna said. She shuffled her papers neatly and smiled. “I can’t imagine how rough it must be for them.” She scowled at her sister. “Which is why I must do as much work to make things easier for them when it comes to bureaucracy and policy, as well as every other Earth pony!”
“Hmmm... “ Celestia smiled. Luna looked over at her.
“Sister... Why are you smiling?” The Moon Princess asked suspiciously.
“Luna, I have a task for you,” Celestia said. Luna’s eyes narrowed.
“What sort of task?”
“You’re quite right, it is difficult for us to understand the problems of the Earth ponies,” Celestia said. “We are so concerned with the running of things, we don’t stop to appreciate the things themselves. The cogs in the machine, if you will. I think that the two of us should try to live like normal ponies for a while, at least part-time.”
“Oh no,” Luna groaned. “You can’t be serious!”
“This is a very important task, Luna,” Celestia said solemnly. “It will keep us from becoming too disconnected from our subjects, like so many rulers before.”
“But-But I have no frame of reference for how to be... Normal!” Luna said.
“Why don’t you ask Sundance for help? She’s an Earth Pony, and she lives outside the palace,” Celestia suggested. Her eyes sparkled. “In fact, I think she posted an ad for a roommate very recently.”
“I-I couldn’t impose-”
“We can pay her extra, on top of the rent,” Celestia said. She winked. “And to avoid embarrassing her or ourselves, we can pose as normal ponies.”
“Oh... Ergh...” Luna sighed. “Fine...” She clutched her abacus. “But I get to take Abacus with me!”
“You’re calling it by name now?” Celestia asked with raised brows. Luna flushed.
“... Yes! So?”
“Nothing~,” Celestia said in a sing-song voice. She winked as she trotted off. “I’m just wondering if I should tell Big Mac he has competition.”
“HEY!”
- - - - - - - - -
Sundance was relaxing on her couch in her flat, stretched out luxuriously. She had been taking quite a lot of work on in order to keep up, especially with the Grand Galloping Gala coming up in a matter of months. She sighed as she looked up at the ceiling.
“Oh... I’d love to go,” she said. She smiled as she imagined all of the dancing, the food, the high class... And now introducing Princess Sundance, the queen of the day... Except a princess so... Princess of the Day! With her hunky escort...
She would ask Princess Luna if she could get her tickets, but she didn’t want to look like she was taking advantage of their relationship for her own benefit. Princess Luna had been so kind already--Other aristocrats would have (and had) fired her for less. Besides, Princess Luna worked long hours and was very serious outside of the microwave incident. She didn’t think galas were her thing.
DING DONG.
“Hm? I wonder who that could be,” Sundance murmured. She got up and trotted through the house to the front door, and opened it. She blinked a few times.
“Um... Hello,” said Princess Luna, standing there with a pair of glasses perched on her nose and a frilly bow around her neck. Her wings and horn had vanished, but there was really no doubt it was her. “I’m Selene. I’m here about the room.” She pulled out a bag of bits from a pair of saddlebags she wore, and hoofed it over to Sundance. “Here, have some rent!”
“Uh...” Sundance looked into the bag. Her eyes bugged out as about a thousand golden bits shined out of it. She looked back at Princess Luna, who was also peering into the bag.
“That’s quite a lot isn’t it... Isn’t it? I’m not entirely sure... I’m Selene by the way, a perfectly normal Earth Pony. With glasses, because normal ponies wear glasses,” Luna said quickly.
“Uh...” Sundance’s lips twitched. She didn’t know whether to laugh or to cry out, but she figured it would be better to do it inside.
“I’m here about the room. I want to be your roommate,” Luna said. “I know the ad asked for a ‘young professional’, which I am... Sort of... I am very professional, I don’t know about the young part. But I assure you I am absolutely wonderful as a roommate. Which I want to be. Yours I mean.” Luna smiled brightly.
“... Okay... Why don’t we go inside and discuss this, Selene,” Sundance said, backing out of the way. Luna smiled.
“Thank you!” She trotted inside and looked around. “Oh, this is very nice...”
“Well, um, thank you... Princess Luna,” Sundance said after closing the door. Luna turned and looked back over her shoulder innocently.
“Princess Luna? You must have me confused for some other pony.”
Sundance stared. Luna stared back. Luna sighed and removed the glasses.
“Not that convincing, huh?”
“Well, maybe to somepony who’d never met you before, Your Majesty,” Sundance pointed out. “Um, may I ask what you’re doing here?”
“My sister wants me to learn how normal Earth ponies live,” Luna said, curiously examining one of the knickknacks Sundance had lying around the house. She turned and smiled at Sundance. “And since you are a normal Earth pony, with a room opening up, I thought you would be perfect.”
“Well... Um...” Sundance tried. Luna frowned.
“If it’s an inconvenience, I can leave. You can keep the rent.”
“What? Oh, no! Nonono, it’s no inconvenience at all,” Sundance said rapidly, waving her hooves and smiling. “I guess I just feel like this isn’t the proper kind of place for a Princess to stay.”
“Nonsense, it’s perfect. You’re an Earth pony, you live here,” Luna said. “And that’s the idea. To be perfectly normal.” She smiled brightly. Sundance smiled back.
“Well... There’s the cooking issue and-”
“Oh! Yes! Don’t worry, I know my way around a kitchen,” Luna said, trotting off. She looked around and spied it before trotting to it. Looking about, she spied the refrigerator and opened it, rummaging around. Sundance followed, looking nervous.
“No, no, I mean you don’t have to do that Your Majesty! I mean, I can cook-”
“Nonsense, I am here to learn what it is like to be an Earth pony, so therefore I will act like an Earth pony,” Luna said as she started up the oven. She smiled brightly and winked. “Don’t worry, I’ll stay away from the microwave.”
Sundance nodded and chuckled a bit. She sat down and kept an eye on Luna as she worked. Fortunately, nothing blew up or burst into flames. Soon enough, they were sharing a dish of eggs, vegetables, and rice. It was an unusual mix of foods, but quite palatable and Sundance sighed with a smile as she laid on her couch.
“That was great, your majesty! Where did you learn that?”
“Studying cookbooks... And some practice,” the princess said modestly. “I didn’t set anything on fire this time.”
“Nope!”
“So... Can I stay?” Luna asked. Sundance nodded and smiled.
“Sure! Not a problem.” Sundance got up and procured some keys. “Here you go... Front door key, back door key, and your room key.”
“My room? Oh! Right! My room, I forgot all about that,” Luna said. “Where is it?”
“Right this way,” Sundance said. She trotted over to the hallway and up the stairs. She unlocked the door at the top, and opened it. Luna trotted in and smiled.
“I’m sorry if it’s not very roomy,” Sundance said, but Luna shook her head.
“No, no, it’s perfectly... Perfect,” she said.
“Good... When will your things get here?” Sundance asked. “Or is that all you have?”
“I’ll bring the rest when I’m done with my work tonight,” Luna said. She turned and smiled cheerfully. “Thank you very much.”
“Oh, um, you’re welcome,” Sundance said brightly. Luna went into her room and shut it behind her. Sundance went downstairs to her room to grab a nap before her shift began.
All in all, as she thought about it, this wasn’t that bad a thing. Princess Luna was very neat, very clean, and very organized. She wasn’t likely to have coltfriends in at all hours of the night. And she had given her a very generous amount of money to stay.
Really... What was the worst that could happen?
- - - - - - - - -
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BRINNNNGGGG!
Sundance awoke to the sound of an alarm clock. A very, very loud alarm clock. Even through several floors it was annoyingly loud. Her old roommate had gotten it because she was a very heavy sleeper and it was the only way to get her up. Her old roommate...
“EEEP!”
BOOM!

The house shuddered as an explosion went off. Sundance scrambled out of bed, but only succeeded in slamming snout-first into the wooden floor.
“OW!” She untangled herself from her sheets and galloped out of her room upstairs. She stopped short at the hole now in the door to Luna’s room. She looked behind herself, and grimaced-Yes, there was a hole in the outside wall too. She slowly opened the door and peeked in.
“Uh... Princess Luna?”
The Princess had apparently been staring at the hole left by the alarm clock. She guiltily looked back at where it had been sitting on the side table by the bed, then back at Sundance.
“Er... Um... Hello,” she said. “Sorry but I was... Ahem... Surprised by the alarm going off.”
“Oh... Um... No, it’s just fine Your Majesty,” Sundance said, raising a hoof.
“No, no! It’s my fault. You see, I was... Well... Curious,” she admitted. Sundance blinked.
“Curious?”
“Well, I’ve never woken up with one before,” Luna said. “Usually I awaken due to the natural shift in the world as the sun rises and sets. But uh... An alarm clock seemed...”
“Normal?” Sundance guessed, feeling a bit resigned. Luna nodded sheepishly. Sundance sighed.
“Well... Good thing you gave me so much rent, huh?” Sundance joked.
“I can fix it. I will fix it, it should be very easy with my magic,” Luna said quickly with a smile. “You don’t have to worry about a thing!”
Sundance nodded slowly, but the first hints of doubt regarding the whole arrangement were creeping into her mind.
“Now... Do you think I’ll need nails? Maybe marble? I don’t think those two go together but I’m willing to experiment...”
- - - - - - -
To keep Luna from constantly apologizing, Sundance suggested that the Princess buy them dinner before they had to go up to the palace to work. Luna found this fair, and so they headed off to a restaurant of Sundance’s choice nearby the palace that a fair number of employees of the Royal Family used before and after their shifts ended.
Hence it’s name: White Castle Royale.
Luna had already raised the moon, so they trotted in and took a table. Luna almost immediately pulled out some books and a journal from her saddlebags and began reviewing them, her trusty abacus clicking away as she wrote down notes. Sundance looked from her off to the other ponies at some of the other tables who were engaged in similar work and couldn’t help a smile.
“Mm? What is it Sundance?” Luna asked, glancing up over her glasses. Sundance shook her head and chuckled.
“Nothing, it’s just that you look... Well...”
“Yes? Yes? How do I look? Is something wrong?” Luna asked, suddenly worried.
“No! No, it’s just, well... You look normal, Prin-Er, I mean, Miss Selene,” Sundance said. Luna stared for a few moments and Sundance saw her career going down the drain.
“Guards, have this rapscallion flogged and thrown into the dungeon! Then banished! Then thrown into another dungeon where I banished her to!” Princess Luna declared, for some reason waving herself with an ornate fan.
“No! Please! I--My cutie-mark says I must to be free to bring sunshine into other’s lives!” Sundance pleaded. Luna smirked coldly.
“You forgot, my dear--I am of the MOON. Mwahahahahahaha!”
“That... Is wonderful,” Luna said with a large, genuine smile. Sundance smiled back, feeling far more relieved than she thought she would.
Come on, Princess Luna isn’t like that...
“Sundance!” Called a male voice. Sundance turned and smiled as her coltfriend entered the restaurant.
“Hoyden! Hello!” He trotted up to her, and they rubbed noses together. Luna coughed and looked at her notes, which drew Hoyden’s attention. He smiled brightly.
“So, who is this?” He asked.
“Oh, this is Selene, my new roommate,” Sundance replied. Luna nodded back.
“Hello.”
“It’s nice to meet you! Sundance has told me... Exactly nothing about you,” Hoyden said with a teasing wink to his marefriend. Sundance opened her mouth to speak, but Luna beat her to it.
“Well, I just moved in today. This morning I mean, I moved in this morning, late morning actually. Now I’m just here as I’m getting ready to go to work with Sundance, at this restaurant, which is perfectly normal,” Luna said quickly.
Hoyden blinked. Sundance resisted the urge to facehoof.
“You’re her coltfriend that must be nice! You look nice!” Luna said quickly. Hoyden blinked. He looked her up and down with a serious expression, from her books to her cutie mark. Sundance had a premonition of sudden doom.
Oh no... He’s going to blurt out her identity and everyone will know and she’ll freak out and alarm clock and-!
“Librarian?” Hoyden guessed. “For Princess Luna?”
“For? Yes! For! For Princess Luna, a librarian! Who’s a librarian?” Luna asked quickly. Hoyden nodded sagely and looked over at Sundance.
“Librarians for the Royal Palace always look like her. The younger ones.” He winked at her. “And the pretty ones too.”
“Wh-What?!” Luna gasped. Sundance nodded quickly and moved forward, setting a hoof over Luna’s.
“Yes! Yes, she is a librarian. She’s under a lot of stress but Princess Luna isn’t a bad boss to have,” Sundance said quickly. “So really, Selene is just a little stressed.”
“Yes, I’m just a little stressed, that’s all,” Luna said quickly. “I need to read, it’ll make me less stressed.” She frowned. “What’s that ticking noise...?”
“Uh...” Hoyden gestured down with his nose. Luna looked down and saw that she’d begun clacking the beads of her abacus rapidly out of nerves. She stopped, and gave both Earth ponies a sheepish grin. Sundance coughed.
“Well! Uh, Hoyden, we need to talk about that thing, somewhere else,” she said quickly.
“That thing? Oh yes! That thing,” Hoyden said, his memory “helped” by Sundance’s kick to his leg. He smiled at Luna. “Pleasure to meet you, Selene.”
“Thank you,” Selene said, lifting a book up to cover her embarrassed face. Sundance led Hoyden outside the restaurant. Leading him to a window where she could keep an eye on the princess, she looked at her coltfriend with a sigh.
“I’m really sorry Hoyden, but Selene’s... Er... New to Canterlot. Very new.”
“I gathered,” Hoyden said dryly. He winced. “You didn’t have to kick me.”
“Well I didn’t want her to feel any worse than she already does!” Sundance said defensively. Hoyden nodded vigorously.
“All right, all right... So... Where is she from?” Hoyden asked. Sundance sighed.
“From the moon,” she said flatly. Hoyden snickered.
“She does act like it, the poor mare. Seriously, let me guess... Bookish type, not a friend in the world...” He looked through the window at Luna, who was carefully checking over her abacus like a little filly might her teddy bear. “Except maybe that box thing.”
“Abacus,” Sundance corrected.
“Aba-what?” Hoyden asked. Sundance shook her head.
“Nevermind. Look, the point is she’s going to be staying with me for a while to get used to Canterlot and... Everything.”
“Well, not to worry... I know just what will fix her up!” Hoyden said happily. Sundance gave her coltfriend a withering look.
“Not Thistle.”
“Oh come on! He’s mopey and depressed all the time now, it’s just awful,” Hoyden said. “He needs a marefriend, bad.”
“And you would inflict him on her?” Sundance asked in disbelief. Hoyden rolled his neck in the equis version of a shrug.
“Well... Maybe she’d cheer him up?”
“Life is just one bad thing after another, nobody stopping by longer than they need to,” Luna sighed, sitting outside of a little tent built out of sticks. Thistle sat next to her and nodded.
“Yup.”
“No!” Sundance said sharply. “Not Thistle!”
“Well, what about Traveller?” Hoyden suggested. “He’s a nice, reliable, salt of the earth kind of colt.”
“He’s... Into younger mares, isn’t he?” Sundance asked.
“Not that much younger, I mean, everypony’s younger than him,” Hoyden said with a laugh.
“No.”
“Well, how about-?”
“No! Dating is not something that will help Selene out! At all!” Sundance said. Hoyden shrugged.
“But Honey... She needs somepony else in her life. It would give her some stability.” He nuzzled her. “I know the happiest moment in my life was meeting you.”
“Oh, stop it,” Sundance giggled. “Just because it was doesn’t mean you need to brag about it.”
“Yeah, but I just think that... Well, why not help her out? After all, you’re letting her stay with you.” He smiled at her through his bangs. “You never do that for anypony you don’t want to help.”
Sundance looked up at the sky, and the moon that had so recently held the Dark Mare. Staring up at it, she found her smile fading.
“Yes... I do want to help her, I suppose,” Sundance said quietly. “But... I don’t think that can help. Not her.”
“Come on... What pony hasn’t ever felt alone before?” Hoyden asked. Sundance sighed, and nuzzled Hoyden. Her coltfriend nuzzled her back after a moment, a bit confused.
“I think she might be a little out of my league,” Sundance admitted. Hoyden looked her in the eyes with a bright smile.
“There isn’t a pony I know you can’t get a smile out of,” Hoyden said. “Just like you said to me: All it takes is one smile at a time.”
“I suppose,” Sundance sighed. Sundance looked in the window.
“Hoyden,” she said in a very calm voice.
“Yes?”
“She’s gone,” Sundance said, eyes widening.
“Well... She couldn’t have gone far, right?” Hoyden smiled. “I’m sure she can take care of herself.”
- - - - - - - -
“I’m sorry, I don’t quite understand,” Luna said to the two colts now on either side of her. One smiled a large grin that was full of teeth.
“I said, you’re very hot.”
“I think it’s quite temperate, actually,” Luna said politely, focusing back on her books. The other colt rested his hoof upon her book. She looked up at him over her glasses.
“Yeah, temperate... Listen, can I buy you a drink?” The colt asked.
“Or can we buy you a drink?”
“I really love the kinky librarian look, by the way. Really wicked,” the other colt said. Luna blinked, and used a hoof to pull a lock of her mane in front of her eyes.
“‘Kinky?’” She asked.
“Ah, look... Can we buy you a drink?” The second colt asked. Luna smiled.
“Well of course you can, if you want. That... That is normal right?”
“Er... Yes, yes, that is,” the first colt said. Luna smiled cheerfully.
“By all means, do so kind sirs!”
“But uh, not here,” the second colt said. “Little place across the street.”
“Well... As long as I’m back soon,” Luna said. She packed away all her books and notes and her abacus into her saddlebags and smiled. “Lead on!”
- - - - - - -
“No, no, you don’t understand, she is gone, just like that, she’s too meticulous to just run off!” Sundance said.
“What are you so worried about? She probably just headed to the bathroom or something,” Hoyden said.
“With all of her stuff?” Sundance demanded.
“... Well, sometimes I get extra work done-”
“She’s not you!”
- - - - - - -
“Oh my, this is very... Uh... Rustic,” Luna said, looking around the bar curiously. The first colt nodded and looked to the bartender, a beefy looking colt with a cutie mark in the shape of a bottle, and a tattoo of a skull on the inside of his neck.
“What’ll it be?” He asked, as Luna sat up at the bar and the colts took seats on either side of her.
“The usual for all three of us,” the first colt said with a grin. The bartender harrumphed, then set down three shots. He poured from a clear liquid into each one. Luna blinked, and lowered her nose to sniff the glass. She made a face.
“There seems to be a great deal of ethanol in this beverage,” she observed. The colts threw it back. “I don’t think it’s safe to ingest.”
“Heheh... Lighten up, Sugar Cube,” said one of the colts. “You get used to it!”
“Yes, used to it real fast,” the other colt said. Luna blinked curiously, then shrugged.
“Very well...” She turned it up and gulped it down... She then spat it back out in a plume of fire.
“EEUGH! Yech! My tongue is burning!” She groaned. The colts stared. One laughed.
“Oh, don’t worry about it babe. There’s lots of things you can do with your tongue.”
He smacked her bottom with his tail. Luna’s eyes widened, and then narrowed.
- - - - - - -
“Sundance, you’re really freaking out, what’s wrong?” Hoyden asked. “You’re acting as though she’s a-”
KABOOM!
Sundance’s eyes widened. She galloped off and around the restaurant to the adjacent street. A bar that stayed open and dive-like despite the development around it was now on fire. Numerous ponies were out and looking and the fire department bells were already ringing. Sundance shook her head and ran through the stampede of ponies out of the bar.
“SUNDANCE! SUNDANCE!” Hoyden yelled as he ran after her. After pushing through numerous other ponies, he finally made it into the bar proper. He came to a stop next to Sundance, and after seeing if she was okay, he looked at the bar itself.
“... A walking bomb,” he mumbled as he stared at the two colts cowering in a ball before Selene--Or rather, Princess Luna. Her wings were spread, her horn was sparking with energy, and her eyes were glowing pure white. Behind her, shelves of liquor were on fire and said fire was shooting straight up and all around and above the Princess.
“No pony who had any sense of manners would act in such a disgraceful fashion you... You... RUFFIANS!” Luna snarled, her voice booming in a place deep inside Sundance that reacted in the same way it did to thunder. The twin colts whimpered. Hoyden coughed.
“Yes, that’s Castor and Pollux all right,” he muttered to Sundance.
“You’re taking my roommate being the moon goddess very well,” Sundance said.
“I might freak out later alone, or put the energy into other uses, I think I’m in shock right now,” Hoyden said.
“Good...” Sundance trotted forward, very, very slowly placing herself in between the colts and the angry Luna. “Ah... Your Majesty... Miss Luna? It’s me, Sundance.”

“Hello Sundance. I know who you are,” Luna boomed. “I’m very sorry I went off, these... These...!”
“Yes, them, they took you to this bar, right? What did they do?” Sundance asked with far more calm than she felt.
“... It’s embarassing,” Luna stated, making the glasses on the tables that weren’t overturn break. Sundance smiled and trotted up closer to the moon goddess.
“It’s okay... Just tell me...”
“Well, they... They bought me a very unpleasant drink and then they-!”
“Uh... First, can you... Bring it down a little?” Sundance asked. Luna blinked, and abruptly the light show faded. She was back to her normal alicorn self with an embarrassed flush.
“Sorry... Yes, well, they... One smacked me on the... the rump,” she whispered.
“Right... Well... I’d say they’ve learned their lesson, haven’t you colts?” Sundance asked the two terrified twins. They nodded vigorously.
“And neither of you will be saying anything about this, right? Just that the bar caught on fire?” Hoyden asked. They nodded. One twin squeaked when Luna looked at him.
“Good... Uh, Princess? Your disguise,” Sundance said. Luna’s horn glowed, and a moment later she was back to being Selene. “Good... Now, let’s get out of the way so that the nice fireponies can put this out, shall we?”
They left the bar, just as several bright red fire engines were pulled to the scene. Hoyden followed at a short distance, just trying to look casual as they doubled back and started on the way towards the palace.
“I’m very sorry,” Luna said. “I didn’t mean to... To...”
“Freak out?” Hoyden asked. Sundance glared at him. He coughed. “I’m trying to help!”
“Yes, well... I did um... ‘Freak out’,” Luna said. Her ears drooped. “We’re also late...”
“It’s all right Your Majesty,” Sundance said.
“I suppose you don’t want to have me as your flatmate any more?” Luna asked miserably. Sundance laughed.
“As long as I don’t hit you on the rump, I think I’ll be fine. Right?”
“Ah... Right...” Luna said with a smile. Sundance smiled back. Hoyden trotted up next to Luna and Sundance and shot a bright grin at his marefriend. She returned it gratefully.
“Well... Um... If you’ll excuse me,” Hoyden said. He trotted off to behind a grove of trees. Luna and Sundance watched.
“Where is he going?” Luna asked. Sundance sighed.
“He prefers to do his freakouts in private.”
“Ah... So he is a true gentlecolt,” Luna nodded. Sundance chuckled.
“Oh yes... Yes he is.”
- - - - - - -
“Okay... Okay...” Hoyden sighed and closed his eyes tightly. “Phew... Okay... Most important thing. Never, ever, ever suggest a threesome. No matter how hot it might be. Okay? Okay.” He nodded and smiled. “Okay.”
- - - - - -
“So, ready for work tonight?” Sundance asked. Luna nodded and looked back at her saddlebags.
“Yes, I should have it all... Right here...” She turned one saddlebag upside down and dumped it’s contents all over the ground. She did the same to the other, and frantically searched through the small piles. Sundance blinked.
“Ah, Your Majesty? What is it?”
Luna looked up at her, lip trembling. “My... My abacus... Where is it?”
Sundance felt a headache coming on. Oh crap...
- - - - - - -
To be concluded in Part 3.
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- - - - - - -
Hoyden trotted into the apartment, whistling cheerfully to himself. He looked into the kitchen/living area and smiled as he spotted his marefriend sitting and staring morosely at her hooves on the couch. He crept up behind her, and took a deep breath.
“If you’re going to scare me, do it a little less loudly next time,” Sundance said, depressed. Hoyden released his breath in a sigh, and nuzzled Sundance.
“Things aren’t any better, huh?”
“No,” Sundance sighed. “She’s even worse. She only goes out to raise the moon, work, and lower the moon. It’s driving me nuts.”
“Well, what have you tried to get her to come out?” Hoyden asked. Sundance threw up her hooves with a groan.
“Everything! I even sprang for tickets for the baseball game!”
- - - - - - -
“Princess Luna, come out, look what I’ve got!”
Luna poked her head out. “What is it SundaaaaAAAAHHHHH!”
SLAM!
Sundance blinked and looked at her attire. Baseball cap, ballball bat, and baseball in her hoof. She looked back at Luna’s door.
“... Something I said?”
- - - - - - -
“She has a phobia of baseballs?” Hoyden asked incredulously. “You’d think flying round things would be her bread and butter.”
Sundance sighed miserably. “I don’t know what I’m going to do, Hoyden. I mean, if Princess Celestia isn’t able to do anything, what can I do?”
“What makes you say she’s not able to do anything?” Hoyden asked. He brushed her mane with her brush. Sundance murmured, enjoying the sensation.
“Well... Wouldn’t she have done something by now?” Sundance asked quickly, looking up at the room above. Hoyden shrugged.
“Maybe she is doing something right now, relying on us to help Princess Luna. Who knows?” He smiled loveingly. “Either way... You haven’t failed yet to bring a smile to anypony’s face.”
“Until now,” she groaned. “And stop brushing me, you’re making me feel better! I want to be depressed.”
“Aw come on, I’ve got just the news to cheer you up!” Hoyden said. “Brushie brushie~...”
“What? And stop it already!” Sundance laughed.
“I’ve got a blind date set up tonight,” Hoyden said. “For Luna.”
“What?! A blind date?” Sundance groaned. “That’s not going to help. I swear, if it’s any of your bone head friends-”
“It’s not, really. This is a stand up colt, I swear. Brushie brushie,” Hoyden sang, adding a tickle to his ministrations. Sundance laughed.
“H-Hey! Stop it, I mean it!”
“Brushie brushie, brush your cares away, haha!”
“Th-This won’t make me agree, heheheh!” Sundance laughed.
“Brushie brushie! It so can~!”
Sundance rolled onto her back and kicked her hooves in the air playfully to try and get Hoyden away. He responded by climbing on top of her and kissing her happily. She returned it eagerly.
“Mmmm~...”
“Sundance, I was thinking Iiiieeep!”
Both ponies looked up just in time to see a Luna-shaped and colored blur race up the stairs into her room with a slam of her door. Sundance glared at her coltfriend, who smiled back at her sheepishly.
“... That doesn’t make my idea any less valid,” Hoyden pointed out. Sundance grumbled.
“I hate it when you’re right," she groaned.
“Because it’s so often?” Hoyden asked smugly. Sundance smirked.
“No, because it’s so rare.”
“Ow," Hoyden said, holding a hoof over his heart theatrically. He then looked up at the ceiling. "You know, we don’t necessarily need another colt for tonight’s date...”
“What’s that supposed to imply?” Sundance asked dangerously. Hoyden gulped.
“Nothing!”
- - - - - - -
Sundance trotted up the stairs to the door, and knocked on it with her hoof. Slowly, very slowly, Luna opened it, blushing brightly.
“Er... Hello Sundance,” she said, looking up at the ceiling.
“Hello Princess Luna,” Sundance said. “Um... Look, I’m sorry for-”
“No! No, I’m sorry. I intruded,” Luna said quickly. “That was my fault, I apologize. I am... Well, I am unused to the openness with which ponies express their affection now,” she admitted with a sigh. “It was very different back in my day.”
She looked down at the floor. Sundance took the opportunity to pull the door open fully, keeping Luna from hiding behind it. Even without the magical enchantments that hid her true form, she looked small and vulnerable.
“Not that I did such things in my day,” Luna corrected quickly. Sundance nodded.
“Uh huh,” Sundance said, nodding her head. Dealing with Luna at this stage was like dealing with a frightened bird. A frightened, super powered, prudish and insecure bird who could destroy the world, but a frightened bird nonetheless.
“I mean, I was very chaste, very... Well... I preferred the sciences, the arts of politics and economies, the forces of history,” Luna went on.
“Uh huh.”
“Celestia was always more social than I was. Far more social...” She blushed. “Almost scandalously so, at least back then. Now I doubt it causes any shock how social she can be, especially with that student of hers.” Luna’s eyes narrowed just little. “Her special, beloved student who is currently researching friendship...” Her expression became one of sorrow. “Who defeated and freed me and writes back and forth with Sister...”
“Uh, Princess Luna...?” Sundance tried.
“They touched their horns together. Back in my day they had to have been sisters, or-or the closest... I mean...” Luna pawed at the floor with a severe blush. “Well! Close! You know! Very close! So very close, it was outrageous I couldn’t-!”
“Princess Luna,” Sundance said a bit more firmly. Luna looked at her. Sundance found herself resting her hoof on the Moon Princess’s shoulder with a smile.
“Believe it or not, when I was growing up I was really socially awkward too,” Sundance said. “I hid behind my parents, I hid behind furniture, I tried to be alone whenever possible because I didn’t know how to interact with anypony.”
Luna frowned. “How did you overcome that?”
“Simple. With science,” Sundance said, seizing upon sudden inspiration with a smile. “I investigated, I went out and experienced socializing. I learned how to act and how to relate to other ponies.”
Luna nodded, smiling at this perfectly logical conclusion. “Of course!”
“That’s the only way you’re going to learn too,” Sundance said. She bit her lip. Now comes the hard part. “So... I have arranged for you to learn about socializing.”
“How so?” Luna asked.
Sundance took a deep breath. “By taking you off on a double date with a friend of Hoyden’s.”
Luna’s eyes widened.
“Oh no, I-I couldn’t! I don’t know the colt!”
“Well yes, that’s the point,” Sundance said with a smile. “It’s a blind date. He doesn’t know you, you don’t know him-”
“But-But I’m, well...” She indicated her horn and wings. Sundance smiled.
“You’re not going to marry him, Princess Luna. It’s just a date. You’re going to learn about him, he’ll learn about you... Well, a little bit about you,” Sundance amended. “You have fun!” She smiled. “I’ll be there the whole time, don’t worry!”
Luna frowned. “Well...”
“Trust me, Princess Luna. Nothing will go wrong, promise,” Sundance said. “Well... Not disastrously,” she admitted.
Luna very slowly nodded. “Very well. As long as you are with me.”
“Of course, Princess Luna,” Sundance said brightly. She quickly nuzzled Luna. She then blushed, as her princess did. “Um, I’m sorry.”
“N-No... I need to get used to this kind of thing, right?” Luna asked. She moved forward and kissed Sundance briefly on the nose. Sundance’s eyes widened in shock. Luna blushed herself.
“... Too much?” The moon princess tentatively asked.
“Well yes, but I...” Sundance sighed and closed her eyes. “Hoyden. Were you watching?”
An embarrassed cough came from the foot of the stairs. “... No.”
Sundance looked down and glared. “You had better not have been.”
Hoyden stared. His marefriend glared back. He sighed.
“Yes, yes I was.”
“Eep!”
Luna’s door slammed shut. Sundance brought her hoof to her face with a groan.
“You idiot!”
“Hey! She was kissing you! This is not my fault!” The colt protested.
“Well now how am I supposed to get her back out here?” Sundance glared death at him when he cleared his throat. “And you had better not say ‘kiss her again’, got it?!”
“Never even crossed my mind,” Hoyden spoke quickly. He then turned and looked at the front door, muttering to himself. Sundance wasn’t able to pick up all of what he was saying, but at least two of the words she made out were “never” and “ever”.
- - - - - - - - -
It took a fair amount of coaxing, but Luna finally acquiesced. After all, she still had to raise the moon. After she had disguised herself and put on her bow from the day she’d first moved in, she trotted out the door with Sundance and Hoyden at her sides. Sundance felt a bit like her royal escort.
The Princess and her hoofmaiden, with her royal bodyguard, trot the streets of the capital...
They reached a rather nice restaurant, Buckeye’s, which had started out as a wagon restaurant but had subsequently become a fairly successful chain. The restaurant still kept reminders of it’s past though-In particular, the building itself had real working wheels. Sundance shot Hoyden a look, who shrugged back.
“This is about as casual as I could make it,” he murmured to her. Sundance sighed and looked at Princess Luna, who was eyeing the restaurant with some reservation.
“Miss Selene? We can eat somewhere else, if you’d like,” Sundance suggested.
“Hm? No, it’s fine...” The Moon Princess nodded. “Shall we?”
They trotted up the steps to the inside of the restaurant. Hoyden gave their names to the head waiter, and he took them to a table. An already occupied table, by a familiar big red stallion chewing on a stalk of hay.
“Hey Big Mac!” Hoyden said cheerfully. “Been a while, buddy!”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac said with a smile. His eyes caught sight of Luna, and widened. “Huh?”
“What?” Luna gasped. Sundance looked back and forth between them, a nasty suspicion entering her mind.
“You two know each other?” She asked.
“No, no,” Luna said quickly. “This is a blind date, therefore we have never seen each other before!”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac confirmed, resuming his former stoic expression. “Never.”
Sundance looked back and forth a few more times, eyes narrowed. Hoyden blinked and shrugged.
“Well! I don’t know about you but I’m starving. Let’s order something, huh?” Hoyden said quickly. He took a seat and smiled cheerfully. Luna returned a rather nervous smile as she sat down next to Big Mac. Sundance took her own seat, eyes narrowed.
“What can I get for you all to start?” The waiter asked.
A truth potion would be nice, Sundance thought as Big Mac and Luna determinedly didn’t look at each other.
- - - - - - - -
Oh dear oh dear oh dear, Luna thought to herself. It’s him, it’s him... This is so awkward! What am I supposed to do now? She glanced at Big Mac. He glanced back. She looked away and she imagined he did the same.
Oh... I need to just get through this. Big Macintosh is an honorable pony, after all. He doesn’t talk much, he is inoffensive... She glanced at him again. He is attractive... Wait no, stop that! Really, you are far too old for him anyway.

You’re far too old for anypony, her mind pointed out. How many ponies around here are pushing a thousand save for Celestia?
Somewhere, a brown pony with an hourglass cutiemark sneezed. Finding the sensation enjoyable, he and his companion headed off to procure some pepper.
So really, you might as well enjoy the night, right? Luna thought to herself. Nothing will happen... She tapped her hooves on the table and smiled nervously at Big Mac. Big Mac returned it. Luna blushed.
But what if it does?
“Oh Big Mac, I can no longer contain my crazed lusts for your handsome, broad body!” Luna cried dramatically, falling back as she held a hoof to her forehead. Big Mac caught her, his face extremely stoic.
“Eeyup. Same here. Come away with me, my alicorn angel. We will away in my pony shaped fighter plane,” Big Mac said, rolling his head in the direction of said craft. Luna gasped.
“Oh my! I didn’t know you had a pony-shaped fighter plane!”
“You never asked. Now I have to head off and fight in some war, cause that’s what I do,” Big Mac said. Luna was suddenly standing in a wedding dress and crying.
“You’ll come back, won’t you?” Luna sobbed.
“I might, might not. You’ll wait for me, right?” Big Mac asked. Luna nodded.
“Of course!”
Big Mac slipped on some sunglasses and trotted off to the plane.
“Ballin’.”
“You’ll never see him again! Just as you’ll never see me again!” Abacus yelled.
“Miss Selene?” Big Mac asked.
“No! No I don’t want you to go!” Luna said quickly. Big Mac stared, as did Hoyden and Sundance. As did a lot of other patrons. Luna’s face burned in embarassment as Big Mac cleared his throat.
“Ah... Ah’m just going to the bathroom-”
“Oh! Of course, go ahead! Ahahaha, no problem, go right ahead!” Luna said. She covered her head with her hooves, fighting the urge to just hide under the table. In fact, that seemed very appealing right now.
No! No, you are the Moon Princess, Luna of Equestria, the Arbiter of the Heavens! You will not hide under the table... Again, she mentally amended.
“Ah, we’re going to the bathroom as well,” Sundance said. She took hold of Luna’s hoof and pulled her along. “Order for us won’t you Hoyden?”
“Of course,” Hoyden said as he downed his drink with a grin.
Once in the little mare’s room, Sundance looked Luna right in the eyes.
“Okay Princess, what’s going on? Do you know Big Mac?” Sundance asked. Luna nodded.
“Yes. We um... We went to a few baseball games together. He is the older brother of a friend of Twilight Sparkle’s, who is of course Princess Celestia’s student.”
“Oh,” Sundance said. She nodded and chuckled. “That’s really nothing to get nervous about... Not unless you two made out in the bathrooms or something during the seventh inning stretch.”
“N-No! That would be-I-The very idea!” Luna huffed, bright red. Sundance raised her hooves appeasingly.
“All right, all right... I was only joking! Just relax, Princess Luna. It’s not that big a deal. Everything still applies, okay?” She rested a hoof on Luna’s shoulder. “So you don’t have to freak out, okay?”
“I... I was not freaking out,” Luna mumbled, averting her eyes. Sundance sighed.
“Yes, you were,” she said. “But it’s all right. Just... Just ask him about his day. What brings him here. Listen to him. Ponies like it when you listen to them, you know that right?”
Luna nodded. “Of course I do. I sometimes listen in on wishes made upon stars.”
“You do?” Sundance asked, interested. Luna nodded.
“Yes... I find it... Pleasant, that so many people ask for guidance and help from the night sky,” Luna admitted. Sundance smiled.
“Well then, there you go,” Sundance said. “Have you ever heard some of Big Mac’s wishes on stars?”
“Er... A few,” Luna admitted. Sundance smiled.
“Well then, start from there! You’ll be fine!”
“You really think so?” Luna asked.
“I know so!” Sundance said with a smile. Luna finally smiled back.
“All right...”
- - - - - - -
When they returned from the bathroom, their orders had come. Hoyden had dug in right away, while Big Mac had waited. When the two mares took their seats, only then did he begin eating. Luna flushed at this show of chivalry, while Sundance glared at Hoyden.
“Couldn’t you have waited?” Sundance asked. Hoyden shrugged.
“I was hungry. Long day, wasn’t it a long day Big Mac?” Hoyden asked. Big Mac nodded.
“Eeyup.”
“So, what brings you to Canterlot Big Mac?” Luna asked. Big Mac blinked and smiled.
“Ah was pullin’ some apples into market. We supply a lot of local grocers, so ah was cartin’ them all up here.”
Luna nodded. “That’s good... Don’t you wish you could fly? Wouldn’t that make everything so much easier?”
Big Mac chuckled. “Ah reckon it would.”
“Like, on big feathery wings that are brightly colored, like that cape you made when you were five,” Luna said. Big Mac blinked.
“What?”
“What?” Sundance asked.
“Mmph?” Hoyden asked through a mouthful of spicy oats. Luna coughed.
“Ah, I mean... I assume that you... Did so... Because so many young colts do that don’t they? Wear capes, run around trying to fly? Because that’s very cute for-for young colts to do?” Luna asked with a bright red blush. Big Mac very slowly nodded.
“Like that, yup,” he said. Hoyden grinned.
“Oh bro, I did that too. It was awesome. I broke my legs once jumping off a roof because I wanted to fly when there was a meteor shower!”
“Our first date,” Sundance said dryly. Hoyden chuckled.
“Yeah.”
“Yes! Remember how you wished he’d grow up and stop drinking the milk right out of the carton,” Luna asked. “And worried he was looking at the flanks of that cute waitress at the local cafe?”
Hoyden’s jaw dropped. Sundance winced, and waved her hooves in a subtle way to try and keep Luna from continuing. However, she was still going strong.
“And he was, did you know that? But he likes your flanks much better,” Luna said. Hoyden went bright red and covered his face as Sundance’s waving became as desperate as though she was trying to signal a pegasus for help from atop a burning house.
“So Sundance doesn’t have to wish any more for better flanks, because she’s got them,” Luna continued cheerfully. “She doesn’t have to worry about it, and not her diet. She can stop eating chocolates and nuts to get bigger flanks.”
“Selene!” Sundance hissed. Luna looked over at her.
“What?” She looked at Hoyden who had looked up at last. “Also Hoyden, what is a ‘threesome’? Why would you wish to have it with us? Is it some kind of social ritual?”
Hoyden hid his face under the table as Sundance shot him a glare of pure rage. Luna smiled at Big Mac, looking confused. Big Mac’s jaw had dropped and his hay stalk had fallen to the floor.
“... I said something wrong again, didn’t I?” Luna asked in a very quiet voice.
- - - - - - - -
The double date moved out to the local park, where numerous other couples were trotting together happily and contentedly. 
Not so for Sundance and Hoyden.
“Sundance! Honey! Wait, wait!” Hoyden called as Sundance galloped off.
“Leave me alone!”
Luna and Big Mac were left alone. They looked at each other, and then away. Luna rubbed her front leg awkwardly.
“I... I am very sorry... This is embarrassing,” Luna admitted.
“Hm... Eeyup,” Big Mac said. He looked at her. “Wanna sit down?”
Luna nodded. They trotted over to a bench and sat there in silence. Luna looked up. She looked out over the frolicking couples and the nightlights of the city and sighed.
“This... I couldn’t imagine this. Any of this. A thousand years ago ponies were afraid of the night, or slept through it, or... Or regarded it as some kind of inconvenience.” She narrowed her eyes as she focused on the bright lights.
“They made those lights just so they wouldn’t have to deal with the darkness... Their own little suns...”
Celestia, sister... You were always the more popular one, the nicer one, the more social one...
She looked down at the ground as familiar feelings of anger arose in her. She’d spoiled the date, made her two friends angry at each other... Nothing but trouble since she’d decided to try life as an Earth pony.
“This was a mistake,” Luna growled. “I did what Sundance said, tried to use my gifts to interact with others! To be me... But being me isn’t what anyone wants. I’m not Celestia! I lost my abacus and I made everyone unhappy and now, and now...!” She kicked a rock in frustration.
“I-I should have just stayed in the moon!”
Big Mac was silent for a long time, watching her. Luna felt angry tears come to her eyes, but she tried to blink them away. The big stallion then cleared his throat. Luna looked over at him.
“What?”
“Have you flown up over the city, since you were back?” He asked quietly. Luna frowned.
“What do you mean? Of course I have.”
“At night,” Big Mac specified. Luna blinked.
“What difference would that make?” She asked softly. Big Mac just smiled.
“Just give it a try,” he said. Luna frowned, but nodded. Making sure nopony was watching, she unfurled her camouflaged wings and took off, flying up high. She stayed above Big Mac’s position and soared up higher and higher. As she watched his form fade into the darkness, she began to notice something.
All the lights of the city below were the things that shone through the darkness the most. The higher she went, the more prominent they became until finally, when she reached where the air was cold, she stopped and looked down.
She then really looked, her jaw dropping. She looked up at the nighttime sky, her beloved work of art, and back down again.
Slowly, reluctantly, she flew back down to the park bench where Big Mac was waiting. She landed, and wiped her eyes.
“... It... They look the same,” she whispered. Big Mac smiled.
“Eeyup,” he said.
“... I...” She pawed the ground awkwardly. “How could you have seen it?”
“Pictures from pegasi,” Big Mac said. “Sometimes ah like to look at ‘em.”
“Oh,” Luna said softly. Big Mac leaned forward.
“Now, can ah ask you a question?”
Luna flushed as she sat back down on the bench. “Sure... Can’t be more embarrassing than my questions.”
“The North Star... You put that up, didn’t you?” Big Mac asked. Luna looked at Big Mac with a frown.
“Well, yes... Sort of. It’s a little more complicated than that but yes.”
“Why is it always pointing north?” Big Mac asked. He trotted over to a bench and rested on it. Luna followed and sat down with a sigh. She looked up at said star and thought back to long ago.
“It’s because of how the world is tilted. It was Celestia’s idea, I think. Give the world seasons,” she said. “Due to the spin of the planet, that star moves the least right above the north polar area, and so it’s used for navigation.”
“Did you intend that?” Big Mac asked.
“No... No, but I’m glad that’s how it turned out,” Luna said. Big Mac smiled.
“Ah learned to navigate by it at night, when ah travel around,” he said. “It’s never steered me wrong. So... Ah guess I wanna thank you for it.”
“Oh... Well... You’re welcome,” Luna said, blushing furiously.
“Can you tell me more?” He asked.
“I’d like to, but... But what about Sundance and Hoyden?” Luna asked. Big Mac smiled.
“Ah think they’ll work it out themselves... Sometimes, you can’t do nothin’ to help. You gotta let things go as they will.”
Luna slowly nodded. "Mm... So um..." She looked at him shyly through her bangs. "What do you want to know about first?"
"How about meteor showers?" Big Mac asked. Luna's smiled grew.
"Sure..."
- - - - - - -
“Sundance! SUNDANCE!”
Sundance had made it to a hill near the center of the park. Panting for breath, she finally turned to glare at her coltfriend.
“I cannot believe you! Wishing for it?! ON A STAR?!” She demanded. Hoyden bowed his head.
“I didn’t think she’d hear it!”
“So you’re not sorry you made the wish, huh? Huh?!” Sundance demanded, rearing up on her hind hooves and kicking out her front hooves. Hoyden was knocked in his jaw, and he went down hard. Sundance stopped immediately and her eyes went wide.
“Hoyden? HOYDEN! Are you all right? Oh, I’m so sorry I’m sorry!” She cried. Hoyden groaned.
“No... No... I’m fine,” he said. He worked his jaw as he stared up at her. “You’ve got quite the right hoof.”
“Oh... I’m sorry, it’s just that...” She sighed. “You made me so mad.”
“Because I wished to have Luna too?” Hoyden asked. “I... I’m sorry Sundance, I really am. I say and do a lot of stupid stuff, but...” He got up and nuzzled her. “But that’s why I love you so much. You tell me when I’m being stupid, so I can stop it.”
Sundance sighed and looked aside. She then slowly looked back at Hoyden.
“I just... I guess even with how much of a spazz she is, I feel kind of... Jealous of her,” Sundance said. “And that’s the worst thing I can feel, but I do anyway.”
“Well... Yeah, it kind of is,” Hoyden said. At Sundance’s angry glare he coughed and backed up. “Sorry, sorry!”
“You really suck at cheering me up!” Sundance growled.
“But... But me wishing for threesomes... It isn’t so different, is it?” Hoyden asked quickly. “It’s really, really stupid.”
Sundance stared at him in silence for a while, before she sighed. “Yeah... Yeah, I guess,” she mumbled. “Sorry.”
“I’m sorry,” Hoyden said again. “It was a really stupid fantasy... Totally not ever going to happen.”
“No,” Sundance said. Hoyden smiled at her.
“But... Why would I ever want it to?” He asked. Sundance laughed.
“Charmer.”
“It’s why you love me,” he said. Bright lights flashed overhead, and the two looked up. Falling stars lit up the night sky in a brilliant display. Hoyden watched in awe.
“Wow... Would you look at that,” Sundance murmured. She moved closer to her coltfriend and the two watched in silence. She looked at the moon, and smiled.
Thanks Luna... I wish you could see what you’ve done for us...
Sundance blinked. She could swear the meteors formed a smile for just one moment... And then she smiled back.

Of course...
- - - - - - - -
Luna sighed happily. She looked over at Big Mac.
“I... I feel a lot better now,” she said. “Thank you.”
“Eeyup... Don’t mention it,” Big Mac said.
Luna sighed.
“What’s wrong?” Big Mac asked. Luna pouted.
“I just wish I knew what happened to my abacus,” she said. “It just... It’s made me so stressed out this week, I feel like I was about to burst and...”
Abruptly two ponies galloped up. One was a brown colt in a pinstripe suit with a wild mane of hair, and the other was a gray pegasus with a blonde mane and walleyes. The latter had a mail satchel.
“Huh?” Luna asked. The pegasus rummaged in her satchel and handed over a familiar looking brown box. Luna’s eyes widened.
“M-My abacus!” She cried out happily, grabbing it and holding it tightly. She looked up at the colt and the pegasus. “How did you-Where did you-?”
“Sorry, can’t say anything. Thank you for letting me borrow it,” the colt said. “Well! Not borrow, borrow without asking, I need to stop doing that anyway! Your sister sends her apologies that she let me borrow it without asking you after the fact... It’s complicated and right now five things and a lizard are all happening at once so really we must be off. Hello! Goodbye!” The colt ran off. The pegasus smiled and kissed Luna’s cheek.
“Aren’t you sweet?” She said, before flying after the colt. Luna stared after her, and then at Big Mac, who had no more answers than she did. She looked down at her beloved little abacus, and then up at the castle. In a single moment, it all snapped together... And she smiled.
“You evil mastermind,” she muttered.
- - - - - - - -
High above in Canterlot, Celestia smiled indulgently as she saw that her package had been delivered. She then tapped her hooves together with a warm and happy smile.
“Just as planned,” she chuckled.
- - - - - - - -
As you'll see in the future, I'm not quite so good with longer story arcs. But still, enjoy this for what it's worth.
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- - - - - - - -
The early morning was cool and beautiful, as Celestia’s sun slowly rose up over Equestria. Luna, having just finished setting the moon, was at the kitchen table in Sundance’s apartment and had buried the surface in books and manuscripts. Wearing her glasses she scribbled her way through several journals, her abacus clicking away happily. With another sip of tea, Luna felt herself at total and complete peace.
Sundance came into the kitchen, not so much trotting as dragging herself to the table. She blinked at the books and journals and looked up slowly at Luna through a matted mane.
“I’m starting to wonder if I ever had a table,” She mumbled.
“I could bring in a new desk if you wanted,” Luna said. Sundance shook her head.
“Nah... I don’t have that much room,” Sundance said. She dragged herself over to the refrigerator and opened it, rummaging around. She closed her eyes and took the milk in hoof. She then turned it up and drank it.
“Gmmph?! PFFWAH!” She spat it out. “Wha-What’s with...” She looked over at Luna. “Weren’t you supposed to get new milk... Princess Luna?” She added in a more polite tone.
Luna winced. “Oh... Um... Sorry, I must have lost track of time.”
What was it this time? Her mind asked tiredly. Out loud, and in a far more polite tone: “You did?”
Luna coughed. “Well, um...”
“Yes? What?” Sundance asked intently, trotting up to her side. Luna flushed, and gingerly held up one of her books.
“...’Zoning Regulations?’” Sundance asked in disbelief. Luna flushed.
“Well, there’s some considerable dispute currently in Fillydelphia over reconstruction following the Parasprite plague, so I was trying to understand the roots of the council’s problems... And then I needed to look at the local history, the local politics, the construction histories...”
“... So you’re telling me this entire mess is just a single issue?” Sundance asked. Luna sighed. “Not that that’s a big problem,” Sundance immediately said.
“I got a bit carried away...” Luna smiled. “But it’s so interesting! I mean, all these rules, all these fascinating overlapping laws with laws with compromises...” Luna sighed happily. “It’s like archaeology through books...”
Sundance spotted a letter in the pile marked Sweet Apple Farms, right on top of a book on truth potions. She eyed it and smirked a bit, but at Luna’s look she resumed her placid expression.
“From Big Macintosh?” She guessed. “I mean, it’s none of my business but...”
“We have exchanged letters,” Luna explained. “He is suffering from an injury and his sister must see to the farm for the time being. Their harvest is coming up soon.”
That’s not all that’s coming up soon, Sundance thought, the image of the elegant Grand Galloping Gala already playing out in her mind. Luna had been so strange over the past few weeks she hadn’t been able to bring the subject up.
She had wished about it but... Uh oh.
“Um... Have you been listening in to any wishes lately? Just... Just out of curiosity,” Sundance asked.
“Well, since that night I’ve tried to avoid listening in on you two,” Luna admitted. “I-I don’t want to embarrass you...”
“You didn’t-” Sundance began automatically, but at Luna’s look she said instead, “yes, yes you did.”
“I am sorry about that,” Luna said. “As well as embarrassing Hoyden.” Sundance snorted.
“He does that himself,” she muttered. Luna cocked her head. Sundance flushed. “Ah, sorry. I mean that in a different way... Actually, it’s kind of his job.”
“His job?” Luna asked. “I have not inquired into what he does for a living. I will admit, his cutie mark is very strange... A skull and a pair of crutches? Does it aid in his vocation?”
“Well...”
- - - - - - - -
“Ready Hoyden?” Asked his boss. Hoyden grinned and pulled his goggles down.
“Ready Boss!”
“All right... LET ‘ER RIP!” Shouted the boss pony. “PULL!”
The trebuchet was released and Hoyden went flying as the massive ballistic launcher threw him into the air. “YEE HAAAAAAAA!”
“Boss, I gotta ask,” his assistant began. “Why do you insist on testing all these things on Earth ponies? Why not pegasi?”
“Why?” The boss asked. Hoyden pulled the ripcord on his parachute and descended rapidly. He landed in the nearby lake with a terrific splash. “Because that would take all the fun out of testing the safety gear,” he said with a grin. “HOYDEN! YOU STILL ALIVE?!”
“Pfft!” Hoyden said as he surfaced. He waved his hooves in acknowledgement. The boss grinned. The assistant checked “ALIVE” on his clipboard.
“GOOD! Let’s move onto the rocket car!”
“Awesome!”
- - - - - - - - -
“... Yes. Yes it does,” Sundance grumbles. Helps him to get himself killed... She saw Luna looking and smiled. “But you know, from now on it’s okay to talk about star wishes... Just not in public, all right?”
Luna nodded. “All right... Then I would like to ask a question.”
“Well, certainly Princess Luna,” Sundance said.
“You complain about him a great deal, yet you continue to date and wish for his well being,” Luna mused. “You also struggle for dominance actively while he is more passive about it. It’s very fascinating to observe.”
“Um, yes, very,” Sundance mumbled, wondering where Luna was going with this. At Luna’s look, she smiled back. Luna frowned.
“Is something wrong?”
“No! No, nothing at all,” Sundance said.
“Are you sure? Because if there’s anything I can do to make things easier, you just have to ask,” Luna said. Sundance shook her head.
“No! No, everything’s fine.”
Luna frowned. “I see... Well, just so you know, I’m going to do something that will hopefully make things easier on both of us.”
“Easier in what way?” Sundance asked. Luna smiled.
“Easier for us both to be honest with each other...”
“Your Majesty?” Sundance asked. Luna shook her head.
“It will be fine... I think it’s time we both try to be more genuine with each other. And there are many ways to make sure we have honest reactions... Right?” She asked with a smile.
“Um... Sure,” Sundance smiled back, but her eyes drifted to the hallway where the recently repaired holes left by the alarm clock were. The differently colored plaster stood out in the early morning light.
- - - - - - -
“I’m telling you Hoyden, she’s been acting really weird ever since that night,” Sundance said with a sigh, staring at her daisy sandwich on the cafe table before her. Hoyden was eating his spicy oats on the other side, chewing thoughtfully before answering.
“Well, with her it’s kind of hard to tell,” he pointed out. He held up his hooves defensively as Sundance shot him a look. “I’m just saying!”
Sundance dropped the glare, and adopted an expression of resignation. “Yeah... I just thought that with the meteor shower and Big Mac we’d kind of, maybe, hit it off somewhat. Then she goes back to hiding behind her books and treating her abacus like her baby.”
“Oh come on, I’m sure it’s not that-”
“She got it a little hat and it’s own little bed, and I saw her tucking it in with a bedtime story,” Sundance said flatly. Hoyden’s jaw dropped. He covered his mouth with his hooves to contain his laughter.
“Mmph... Hnhnhnhn...!”
“It’s not that funny,” Sundance mumbled. She sighed and bit into her sandwich. “I don’t know Hoyden... It’s just that, I thought we were making progress since that night but for the past few weeks she’s just...”
“Well, she was in the moon for a thousand years,” Hoyden pointed out. “And lived that way for a long, long time before.” He added more hot sauce to his oats, and held the bottle above the table so that in the mid-day sun would cast no shadow. “I had enough trouble breaking the habit of drinking the milk from the bottle.”
“You haven’t broken the habit,” Sundance said with a smile. Hoyden nodded.
“Well, um, there you go,” he said. “I’m more interested in this ‘being more honest’’ thing though. What do you think she’s going to do?”
“I don’t know,” Sundance said. “I mean... I don’t think she’ll do anything particularly big. Right? She’s been doing a lot of potions and research in the last week...”
“Yeah, but you know her Sundance,” Hoyden emphasized, leaning over the table and looking into her eyes. “What if she reads a... A filly mag and decides to hang out with the wrong crowd?”
“Princess Luna I-Huh?” Sundance stopped at the door to the kitchen. Luna looked up with a huff, wearing tight black leather and heavy makeup. Around the table were several other oddly-dressed ponies.
“It’s Selly, thank you,” she sniffed. “Selly the Barbarian Queen! My motorcycle sword will destroy the evil Hippies with a single blow!” With that pronouncement, she held up a pair of dice and threw them onto the table.
“I don’t believe it! Perfect twenty!” A pony wearing a cloak and a bone-like mask gasped behind a large book and a series of notes. “This is unreal!” Luna smirked.
“Now now Dungeon Master, you are working with greatness, after all...”
Sundance covered her mouth with her hoof to stifle a giggle. “I-I think we’re okay on that end... It is Luna, after all. Do you really think she’d hang out with anyone really... Offensive?”
“We are talking about the former Nightmare Moon,” Hoyden pointed out. “That evil dominatrix look didn’t come from thin air. And we know she’s got some issues.”
“Evil dom-What?” Sundance asked. Hoyden nodded.
“Oh yeah, Big Mac knows a guy who got a snapshot of her when she was in her full evil glory.” He pulled out a picture from his saddlebag and hoofed it over to her. Sundance stared in disbelief.
“Geez... You’re right...”
“I can totally see it now,” Hoyden said as he held his hooves up to frame the imaginary scene...
“Lick my hooves, worm!” Luna commanded, wearing tight, silvery leather as she cracked a whip over the back of Sundance.
“N-No, please Mistress Luna, spare me!” She begged. “AH!”
“This is your just punishment, slave,” purred Luna. “Beg properly!” CRACK!
“AH! M-My Goddess, please, have mercy! I love youuu!” Sundance cried. Luna smirked and took hold of her chin with her hoof, raising her lips.
“Show me that love,” she crooned. “Worship your goddess~...”
“Hoyden... Hoooyden... HOYDEN!”
“Huh? What? What?” Hoyden asked quickly, shaken out of his revery. Sundance scowled at him.
“You’re drooling,” she said suspiciously. With a very guilty look, Hoyden coughed and looked down at his food.
“This food is just... So good?” He offered weakly. Sundance sighed.
“You were thinking about something naughty, weren’t you?”
“Well... Yes, I was,” Hoyden said. “But it is possible she’d try something of that nature to get you to really respond.”
“Yeah, but given how she acts around Big Mac I don’t think she’d jump right to... To...” Sundance searched for the right mental image, and looked carefully at Hoyden as he took a drink of sarsaparilla. “Tight leather and a whip.”
“PFFT!” Hoyden spat out his drink, eyes wide. Sundance smirked.
Gotcha...

“Y-Yeah... You’re probably right,” Hoyden coughed with a blush. Sundance looked back down at her sandwich with a thoughtful hum.
“I think the worst we have to worry about is her taking something a little too far,” Sundance said. “More out of ignorance of the world than anything else. Like maybe she just decides to... To get a wardrobe change or something.” She glared at Hoyden. “That doesn’t involve leather.”
“I didn’t say anything!” Hoyden said quickly. “And yeah, I guess that is more likely. A little change in her image...”
“Yee haw! Ride ‘em, me!” A Luna decked out in cowhorse paraphernalia greeted, kicking her hooves up with a bright smile.
“Yeah... Nothing big,” Sundance said.
“Unless she decides to just defy our expectations and go postal on her greatest nemesis,” Hoyden said.
“Her greatest nemesis?” Sundance asked.
“Now the world shall never know the terror of baseball again! MWAHAHAHAHAHA!” Luna cackled as she stood atop a burning Manehattan Field, baseballs turning to ash at her feet.
“That’s stupid!” Sundance huffed. Hoyden shrugged.
“You asked...”
“Oh, this isn’t getting us anywhere,” Sundance sighed.
“Maybe you should just relax. I mean, come on. She likes you a lot,” Hoyden said. He shrugged. “Of course, if you get out of line she might... punish you a little...”
“Hoyden, your eyes are glazing,” Sundance said flatly.
“Damn hot sauce...”
“Riiight...” Sundance sighed.
“You know, she might be planning on dosing you with a potion,” Hoyden suggested. Sundance started.
“Wh-What?”
“Well yeah,” Hoyden said. “You said she had a book on truth potions out, right?”
“Yes, but... But I can’t believe she’d do something like that,” Sundance said.
“You can’t,” Hoyden said, “but I’ve done some research into her time. Using potions for casual conversation was common!”
“Really?” Sundance asked. “Wait, you’ve been doing research?”
“Well... Just to try and help out,” Hoyden said. He shook his head. “She might just think that potion use is the way to go at this point and she’s been looking for the right one.”
“Oh come on, she couldn’t, really,” Sundance said. “That’s not like her!”
“She did blow up a bar for a smack on the rump,” Hoyden said. Sundance frowned.
“Well...”
“And she keeps freaking out at things,” Hoyden went on. He held up his hooves. “I’m just saying that it’s weird she had that book out when she had stacks of stuff on zoning, that’s all.”
“No, no... She couldn’t,” Sundance muttered.
Could she?
The weeks of odd behavior and her inability to get Luna to lighten up were wearing on Sundance. Her cutie-mark was that of a smiley face sun, it was her gift to make others happy. If Luna wasn’t happy though... What would she do?
- - - - - - -
Luna looked about, rearing back on her hind legs. Her foes surrounded her on all sides, their black eyes staring at her without an ounce of pity. They seemed to close in without even moving, their mighty bulk making her feel small and powerless. Luna shot them all a defiant glare. She was the Princess of the Moon, a living, breathing goddess! She would not be stopped!
She leaped forward and struck her nearest foe with a mighty strike of her hooves.
Squeak.
Luna sighed as the stuffed pink dragon barely moved from her “attack”, and looked up at her sister.
“Sister, must I really do this?” She asked. Celestia nodded with a smile.
“Oh yes... It’s very good practice for the real thing.”
“The real thing consisted of a half-dozen Crimson Dragons,” Luna said flatly. Celestia smiled.
“Yes, it did... We’re starting small. Come now, give it another try.”
“Fine,” Luna sighed as she struck the dragon plushie again. Squeak.
“Ah, adorable,” Celestia sighed.
“Sister!” Luna groaned. Celestia chuckled as Luna flew up to the balcony, looking very unhappy.
“Can I be blamed for wanting to see my sister do something cute?” Celestia asked. She gave her a mischievous look. Luna sighed.
“Besides, it’s good for stress relief,” Celestia added. “You seem a bit stressed.”
“It’s Sundance,” Luna explained. “She’s been acting very... Guarded around me. I don’t like it.”
“Oh?” Celestia asked. Luna nodded.
“Yes... So I want to make her reactions more honest. I don’t want to be treated like a princess.”
“I have much the same problem,” Celestia said. “Everyone is always so skittish around me regardless of how I act. It’s the price of power, I’m afraid.”
Luna nodded. “Yes... But we were acting so familiar before...”
“Relationships are not always constant... As you well know,” Celestia said, leaning forward to nuzzle her sister’s cheek. Luna flushed and nodded.
“Yes... I know... But there’s no darkness here. Just... Awkwardness.”
“Well then,” Celestia said, “do you have a plan to deal with it?”
Luna thought about it, and nodded. “Yes, I do.”
“Oh good,” Celestia said with a smile. “Do you need any help with it?”
“No, I don’t think so,” Luna said. “It’s perfectly scientific. I am very confident in it’s success.”
“Are you sure? I’m not too bad with plans myself,” Celestia said with a wink. Luna huffed.
“You don’t have to show off,” she groused slightly. Celestia giggled and kissed Luna on the cheek.
“It’s not showing off if it works, my dear sister,” Celestia told her.
- - - - - - - -
Sundance and Hoyden arrived at her apartment some time later. Sundance looked around carefully, trying to discern if Luna was about to leap out at them.
“You’re acting like she’s a dragon lying in wait,” Hoyden joked. Sundance scowled back at him.
“She’s a goddess. It pays to be cautious when she might cause something big.”
“Yeah, but you’re just going to talk, right?” Hoyden asked. Sundance nodded.
“Yes... We are... I’m just not sure how to break the ice though.”
“Well, we could always do something to pass the time,” Hoyden said, coming up beside her to nuzzle her. Sundance giggled and shook her head.
“Come on, knock it off.”
“I just want a kiss,” Hoyden said, looking hurt. Sundance sighed and then smiled.
“Well...” Their lips drew closer together, and just before contact...
“Hello!” Luna cried.
“ACK!”
“Oh, I’m terribly sorry,” Luna said.
“Hello Princess Luna... Don’t think of it,” Sundance said. “Actually I wanted to talk to you.”
“Well, can it wait? I’m making dinner,” Luna said. She trotted back into the kitchen, adjusting her apron that clovered her forelimbs. On top of the stove, she had several pots bubbling as their contents were cooked. Sundance blinked. Her eyes went over a series of cookbooks on the counters.
“Er, Princess, isn’t it a little early?” She asked. Luna shook her head.
“I don’t think so... The books said it was going to take a while, so I started early!” She smiled cheerfully as she used her magic to set the spoons in the pots stirring. “Just sit back and relax, all right?”
Luna’s tail bumped the table, and a book fell off. Sundance caught it with her mouth, and placed it back on the table. Her eyes caught the title:
101 Truth Potions: Truly and Honestly.
She felt a chill go down her spine and she slowly looked up at the smiling Luna.
“Something wrong?”
“Ah... No,” Sundance said. She turned to Hoyden. “Hoyden and I have something to discuss in my room. We’ll be right out.”
“Sure... Take your time!” Luna said, reading through the cookbook. Sundance pulled Hoyden into her room and kicked the door shut behind them. Hoyden blinked.
“Er... Am I missing something? Isn’t this a good thing? She’s just cooking dinner.”
“Yes. Just. Cooking. Dinner,” Sundance said. “With a truth potion book out?”
“Well, maybe she just forgot to put it away,” Hoyden suggested. Sundance shook her head.
“No, no, she’s been acting so weird lately... She wants me to be more honest... Maybe she’s just going to use magic to fix her problems instead of talking about them!”
“Uh huh?” Hoyden asked. “That sounds a little paranoid-”
“Well what am I supposed to think?! Luna hasn’t cooked at all for weeks, or done anything... Oh Celestia, there have been so many books out...” Sundance rubbed the top of her head worriedly. “I haven’t gotten anything right, she’s going to ensure I do it this way!”
“Or maybe she’s just cooking dinner,” Hoyden suggested. Sundance shook her head, looking a bit paranoid.
“No, no! She’s been mopey and weird for weeks and now she wants me to be more assertive and honest and now she’s all smiles? No, she’s got this planned out! Why?”
“Mares are crazy,” Hoyden said. Sundance hit him. “OW! What?”
“No... It just feels wrong,” Sundance said.
“So why not confront her?” Hoyden suggested.
“With what? ‘Hey Princess Luna, are you going to dose me with an honesty potion?’” Sundance asked flatly.
Hoyden slowly looked over at the baseball pennant for the Canterlot Knights Sundance had posted up in her room. Sundance looked with him. She then shook her head.
“Oh no... No! That’ll be sure to blow up the house.”
“Not if you were a little subtle about it,” Hoyden suggested. “The baseball just out of sight, slowly revealed to get what you want... It works in police books!”
“I don’t know,” Sundance mumbled. Hoyden shook his head.
“Look, you’re the one who was scared about what she’s up to... It’s up to you.”
Sundance looked guiltily over at the dresser drawer where she kept her lucky baseball. She bit her lower lip.
- - - - - - - - - -

Right, now add the chives... And the roots, after cutting, Luna thought to herself. She was very pleased with herself for learning how to cook. In the end it wasn’t much different from simple chemistry or potions making.

A wonderful, subtle art that... She thought to herself.
The door to Sundance’s room opened up quietly. Luna didn’t notice as she continued reading the book.
Boil for just ten minutes...
Silently, Sundance and Hoyden crept towards Luna. Hoyden was holding the baseball in his mouth, ready to give it to Sundance at the right moment.
“Hmm... Now, with the rate of heat expansion, times the relative temperature...” Luna mused. She frowned and turned around. “I need my-”
Hoyden tried to move to cover at the same time Sundance did. They slammed into each other and the jolt knocked the baseball from Hoyden’s mouth. It flew up to the nearby cabinet and bounced off it, just in time for Luna to turn around at the sudden noise and see it heading right for her face. Her eyes widened and her horn glowed.
“EEP!”
A blast of energy left her horn and sent it shooting off into a random direction while breaking the sound barrier. Unfortunately, said direction was right into the oven, smashing the gas lines and letting the heat take over from there.
FWOOM!

“ACK!” Luna cried as the entire stove went up in flames. Sundance, seeing this, grabbed the mop bucket and began filling it up with water. Luna was far more practical-She ripped the plumbing of the sink right out with telekinesis and directed the water over the fire.
The flames now doused, Luna looked mournfully at the destroyed kitchen, and over at Sundance. Sundance had dropped the bucket out of shock, and she found herself gaping in disbelief at Luna.
“You-I-Why?! Why did you do that?! You didn’t have to rip everything out! It’s just a baseball! I didn’t mean to-You-I mean-!”
The fire alarm went off, and very late, the sprinklers in the apartment came on and doused them all. Sundance looked up, looked back at Luna, and sighed.
“Are... Are you all right?” Luna asked timidly. Sundance shook her soaking wet mane as she looked down at the floor.
“No... No I’m not.”
- - - - - - - -
Maybe I should just move next to the fire department, Luna thought miserably as she, Sundance and Hoyden sat outside as the fire department gave the kitchen a look over. Sundance in particular looked unhappy, staring down at the ground.
“... Sundance? Whatever I did to make you upset, I am very sorry,” Luna said.
“No... No, I’m sorry,” Sundance said with a sigh. “I was the one who had the baseball...”
“Why though?” Luna asked. Sundance looked away, ashamed.
“You had been acting so weird over the last few weeks that I... I thought you might have been planning to dose me with a truth potion,” Sundance mumbled. Luna’s eyes widened in shock.
“Wh-What? No! I would never-I just forgot to put that book away, really!” She reached over and rested a hoof on Sundance’s shoulder. “I thought you were unhappy with my presence, but whenever I asked you about anything you said you were fine. I didn’t listen in on your wishes because I didn’t want to embarrass you... Again.”
“So if we’d just talked about this... None of this would have happened,” Sundance sighed. “I’m really sorry Your Majesty.”
“I’m sorry too,” Luna said. Both ponies looked at Hoyden, who blinked.
“What?”
“Hoyden...”
“Okay okay,” Hoyden sighed. “I’m sorry for suggesting we use the baseball to get the truth out of you, Princess Luna... And the casual potion use thing.”
“It’s all right,” Luna said quickly. “I mean, I can pay for all this damage.”
“Why don’t we just split it?” Sundance suggested with a smile. “Since we both contributed...”
“But Sundance-” Luna tried but her roommate interrupted.
“No! We’re both paying for it and that-that’s final!” Sundance said. She shrunk back a little at Luna’s shocked look, but recovered when she smiled.
“All right... It’s final,” she said. Sundance smiled back.
“Good...”
“So, now that you’ve made up,” Hoyden said, raising a hoof. “One question: Where are you going to live while the house is repaired?”
“Well... We could just share my room,” Luna suggested. Sundance smiled.
“Oh no, I couldn’t-”
“Yes you can, and yes you will,” Luna said. “It’s the least I can do.”
“Well... All right,” Sundance said with a nod.
“Yeah,” Hoyden said. “What’s the worse that could happen? OW!”
- - - - - - - -
I don't really consider this a great chapter but I think it's worth at least a chuckle or two. Thanks for reading, please comment.
And yes, Sundance too was basically suffering from Cutie Mark Failure Insanity Syndrome. If you don't know what that is, look it up on TVTropes.
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- - - - - - -
"Urggghhh..."
Sundance was feeling a lot of quite irrational resentment at the sun. Not Princess Celestia, of course-Who could resent such a kind, giving monarch? But that gigantic ball of hydrogen and helium burning brightly overhead was stirring up all sorts of hatred in the normally kind hearted pony's... Heart.
Her apartment was sweltering, even with all of the windows open and the fans running. She was on her couch, feebly fanning herself with one hoof while the other held a glass of lemonade.
"It's like an oven," she moaned.
"You know, if you got closer to the floor, it should be cooler," came Luna's voice overhead. Sundance opened her eyes and looked up to see her roommate, Princess Luna, looking down upon her.
In an unusual series of events, Sundance, hoofmaiden to the recently returned Princess Luna, had found same diety/monarch as her roommate as ordered by Luna's sister Princess Celestia. It was an effort for Luna to learn how normal ponies lived after her thousand year absence.
Not that Sundance resented it-On the contrary, she considered the Princess a friend. But seeing the deity above her apparently not suffering was just a tiny bit irritating.
"Urgh..." She rolled off the couch, careful to not spill her drink, and pressed her chin into the wooden floor. Luna smiled at her.
"Well?"
"... It's not much better," Sundance decided. Luna smiled.
"Heat rises, so it's only logical that the cooler air gathers at the bottom of the house," she said. "Do we have a basement?"
"Yes, but it's icky and gross," Sundance said. She wiped her forehead off and some of the sweat slicked hair sticking to it with a grimace. "Though at this rate..." She looked up at her monarch curiously. "Aren't you bothered by the heat?"
"Not really," Luna said. "I am a goddess, after all."
"Lucky thing for you," Sundance grumbled. At Luna's dismayed look, Sundance waved a hoof.
"No, no, I'm sorry Princess. It's just very hard on me. Hoyden said he'd be here with something to cool the house down hours ago but..."
Luna nodded thoughtfully, and hummed. She then summoned her abacus to her telekinetic ally from her room upstairs. Rapidly, she made some calculations on it, and smiled when she came to a conclusion.
Her horn glowed, and the glow enveloped her body. A few moments later, the glow receded, and Luna staggered. Sundance, alarmed, managed to push up to her hooves and rested a hoof on the side of her princess's shoulder.
"You all right?"
"Yes... I'm fine... I just altered my temperature sensitivity to match yours," Luna said, panting a bit. "Goodness... It is hot..."
"You could have just adjusted my temperature sensitivity to yours," Sundance pointed out. "Er, your Highness."
"Yes, but if I want to know how normal ponies do things, I must do them the same way as... As normal ponies," Luna said firmly. "Now... According to my knowledge of physics, in order to cool off we require a heat sink. So! Let us devise one." She turned and trotted into the hallway... And into the door.
"Oof!"
Sundance winced. "Are you all right?"
"Just fine!"
Despite the Princess's reassurances, Sundance's wince remained.
Outside on the lawn of Sundance's home, Luna took hold of her garden hose and yanked it out. Sundance, now wearing sunglasses, waited on the lawn for her princess to tug it to her position.
"Mmph..." Luna released the hose from her mouth and smiled. "Now. Water is a perfect heat sink for our purposes... Though if I could turn it into helium it would be even better..."
"How would you turn it into helium?" Sundance asked.
"Well, first I'd induce electrolysis to separate out the hydrogen and oxygen, then I'd fuse the hydrogen into helium," Luna said.
"... Through fusion," Sundance said.
Luna nodded. "That's right."
"As in nuclear fusion?" Sundance asked.
Luna blinked. She glanced up at the sun, then down at the hose.
"... Water should work just fine for our purposes," she decided.
"Good," Sundance said. "I'm not in the mood for a second sun, your Majesty."
"Not at all," Luna said. "Now, we will need a sufficiently large vessel to hold the water in." She once again turned to her trusty abacus and did calculations, clicking merrily away.
"Heehee... Oh this is fun... Click click click, I never appreciated how much fun that is!" Luna giggled. Sundance blinked behind her shades.
"Uh, your Majesty?"
"Fun fun fun... Ooh..." Luna trembled. "Ooh... Not good click..." She shook her head out.
"Are you all right?"
"Just fine," Luna said immediately. "Now, we need... Garbage bags, and duct tape, and rope and a frame of some sort. Shall we?"
"Works for me," Sundance said.
It took several minutes for them to get all the needed equipment out of Sundance's house, but soon Luna was tying the rope from the fenceposts surrounding the yard to the porch, and Sundance was taping several garbage bags together to form their "heat sink". When it was finished, Luna stood on the porch, and hefted up the hose.
"Now, we just fill it with water," she said. With a flick of telekinesis, the garden hose turned on and began pouring cool water down the improvised slide. It gathered at the bottom of the construct, and began to fill up.
Sundance watched and found a smile coming to her face.
"A garbage bag swimming pool," she said. She nodded. "I like it!"
"Thank you," Luna said. "I think it will work..."
The hose continued to stream water, but the water level in the bottom was not very high yet.
"Maybe we should go inside and wait until it's full?" Sundance suggested.
"Good idea," Luna said. She laid the hose down, and trotted back indoors with Sundance. "What do we do until it's done?"
"We can stick our heads in the freezer," Sundance suggested dryly.
- - - - - - -
Hoyden trotted down the street towards his marefriend's house, grunting under the weight of the air conditioning unit strapped to his back. It was heavy and uncomfortable and even with his water bottles he was feeling dehydrated lugging the stupid thing. A pony-pulled bus passed by and kicked up dirt and dust into his face, making him cough.
But it would all be worth it... Yes, it would all be worth it in the end, his imagination said.
"Oh Hoyden! Thank you for saving us from the intense heat!" His beautiful and sexy marefriend crooned, as the air conditioner did it's magic. She then wrapped her forelimbs around herself and shivered.
"Oh dear, now I'm too cold!" She sighed. Princess Luna sidled up next to Sundance and nuzzled her, before provocatively licking up the length of her neck.
"Mmmm... Don't worry Sundance, your goddess will keep you warm," Luna sighed as Sundance moaned. She looked over at Hoyden with a coy look. "Would you like to watch, Hoyden?"
"Oh yes, yes, YES I'd like to!" Hoyden announced.
"... Uh, thanks," said a filly's voice nearby. Hoyden looked for the source and saw a Pony Scout troop with a wagon full of cookies. All three stared at him weirdly. He coughed.
"Uh... Nevermind." He cantered a bit faster, leaving the scouts to watch him.
"Weirdo," one muttered, loud enough for him to hear. Hoyden snorted.
Little punks, can't even let a colt have an imagine spot to himself... He finally arrived at his girlfriend's home and smiled.
"Finally... Hm?" He blinked. Some bizarre black tarp had been set up between the fence and the porch with a lot of rope and duct tape. Water was filling up inside it. He smiled as he figured it out.
"So, they built themselves a pool, huh?" He thought aloud. Already, thoughts of his two favorite mares in all the world being wet and splashing in the water and... And...

No! No, focus... Focus Hoyden. Arrive as the hero now, fantasy come true later, he thought to himself. He cleared his throat.
The door burst open, and Luna trotted out onto the porch happily, Abacus held in one hoof and wearing plastic wrap. She looked a bit glassy eyed and frazzled.
"Abacus says it's time to go in!" She announced cheerfully. A smiling (but slightly anxious) Sundance came out alongside her.
"Looks that way Princess," she confirmed. She looked out and waved at Hoyden. "Hey Hoyden!"
"Hey Sundance, hey Princess!" Hoyden returned the wave. "Nice looking pool!"
"Thanks! We just threw it up in a few minutes. Looks like it's done! Ready Princess?" Sundance asked.
"Ready Sundance!" Luna said cheerfully. She wrapped her forelimb around Sundance's shoulders, and trotted them both forward.
"Wait a second Princess, what are you-?"
"WHEEE!" Luna cried, as she jumped into the improvised pool. However, with Sundance along it turned into more of a tumble, and given the angle the pool was at both slid down fast into the water up against the fence hard.
"OOF!"
"OW!"
The splash of water hit Hoyden in the face, but he found it refreshing. He couldn't bite back a laugh at how waterlogged his marefriend and her roommate looked when they poked their heads out of the water.
"Heheheheheh! Oh, that's adorable," he snickered.
"Pfft!" Sundance huffed. "Laugh it up, stunt dummy!" She splashed him playfully with some water, and Luna followed suit.
"H-Hey! Hey! Take it easy you two!" He laughed. He lowered his hoof from the protection of his face. "Mind if I join you?"
"Not at all! There's plenty of room!" Sundance said. Hoyden set down the AC unit in front of the fence, and galloped around the fence up to the porch. Luna blinked, then pulled out Abacus and did some calculations. Her eyes widened.
"Wait Hoyden don't-!"

"CANNONBALL!" He cried as he jumped down and slid into the pool. The duct tape seams between the garbage bags burst, and water spilled out everywhere as though escaping from a balloon.
The AC Unit was knocked over by the wave through the holes in the fence, and into the street.
"Wh... What happened?" Hoyden asked.
Luna cringed. "I only did the calculations required for... Two ponies, not three."
"So strictly though? You didn't leave any margin for error?" Sundance asked.
At Luna's wince, Sundance sighed. "Of course..."
"Hey! I didn't mean to! I didn't know Hoyden would want to go into the pool too!" Luna said defensively.
"Well maybe you should have thought ahead! You know? That thing you do every other time?" Sundance snapped back.
"Don't you yell at me!" Luna hissed.
"I'll yell at you all I like!" Sundance growled.
A bus passed by, and there was a loud crunch. Hoyden looked over at the street and winced when he saw the destroyed AC unit.
Oh crap...
He then looked back at the fight, which had escalated to mane pulling.

I can tell them later, Hoyden decided.
- - - - - - -
Some time later, all three of them were sitting in the living room. All three wore expressions of embarrassment, which weren't diluted at all behind the large glasses of water they gulped down.
"Ah... I'm sorry Sundance... I suppose I was more sensitive to the heat than I thought I would be," Luna said.
"Maybe if you'd been locked in the sun instead of the moon, you'd have been all right," Sundance suggested. Sundance winced when she said it, and began to apologize but Luna's smile stopped her.
"Probably," the moon goddess admitted with a chuckle. Sundance found her smile again and laughed.
"Yeah... Or turned it down just a little... Heheh... I'm sorry too."
Both mares looked over at Hoyden, who was munching some spicy oats. He gulped and looked between them.
"Hoyden?" Sundance prompted.
"Well, you know, technically I didn't do anything wrong," he said.
"Hoyden," Sundance growled. Hoyden sighed.
"I'm sorry I was too... Er... Distracted by you two fighting to save the air conditioning," he said. Sundance smiled and nodded.
"Accepted."
"I can fix that in a moment, you know," Luna said. "Just requires a bit of magic."
"That's wonderful!" Sundance cheered. "Come on, let's go!"
Out the door they went to the street to recover the smashed ruin of the air conditioner... But when they got there, nothing remained.
"Huh?" Hoyden asked intelligently. "Where... Where did it go?"
"Oh no, no, NO!" Sundance cried. "Not now! Not here!"
Luna looked around and sighed. "I guess somepony else got to it first..."
"So what now?" Hoyden asked.
Sundance looked to Luna. "You can clear up the basement with some magic, right?"
"Well, um, yes but-"
"Basement it is!" Sundance declared, dragging the shocked goddess by her horn into the house. Hoyden watched them go, then looked back at the street.
"But who would have stolen a broken air conditioner?" He wondered aloud.
- - - - - - -
"More lemonade, Your Majesty?"
Princess Celestia, Mistress of the Dawn, Goddess of the Sun and Monarch of Equestria sighed as she raised her head enough to take the end of a straw into her mouth. She sucked the sugary drink down and hummed approvingly.
"Thank you," she said, settling back down on her sun chair on the wide balcony of the palace.
"If I may ask, your Majesty...?" The butler began. Celestia took her sunglasses off and raised an eyebrow.
"Yes Pennyworth?" She inquired of the butler pony.
"This new AC unit..." He indicated the device as it happily hummed away with a wave of his head, "it seems a bit odd to procure one from your sister's home, if you don't mind me saying so."
Celestia smiled.
"Let's just say, Pennyworth, that I thought she needed to..."
She put her sunglasses back on.
"Cool off."
Pennyworth sighed. "Of course, Your Majesty."
- - - - - - -
I'm posting only the one shots and finished story arcs of Progress to this website. Newer one shots will be on the way, as well as new chapters so keep reading!
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- - - - - - - -
"Say, Luna?" Celestia spoke, trotting up to Luna's usual table in the library. Luna's head was bent over a lengthy tome and her trusty abacus was out.
"Mm, yes sister?" The beads of the device clicked loudly in the still air of the library. "Income taxes need to be lowered in this province..." Luna murmured, making a note.
"What do you think of Windshear?" Celestia asked in a soft tone. Luna paused, recalled the name and face, and then resumed work as she responded.
"Windshear? The newest member of your royal guard? He does his job well, I've certainly seen nothing to indicate he's slacking off. Why?" Luna raised a cup of tea to her mouth. Celestia's lips twitched.
"I think I want him to mate me."
"PFFFFT!" Luna spat out her drink in a great plume, splattering the ledgers and financial records before her. She looked at her sister with wide eyes. "WHAT?"
"Well, it's not like it'd be the first time," Celestia said, offering her younger sister a shrug.
"I-it-WHAT? First time? When was that?" Luna demanded.
"Shortly after I imprisoned you in the moon I think," Celestia said, looking up at the ceiling thoughtfully. She then smiled at the recall of the proper memory.
"Yes, there was going to be a big surprise party held by the Pie Clan in your honor. I went to it afterwards, needed cheering up and... Mmm... So many colts looking to cheer me up~..." She sighed lustily, and Luna felt a shudder run up her spine.
"... As if I wasn't traumatized enough," Luna mumbled, before replying in a louder voice: "But... So what? So he's attractive! He's your guard! It would be quite improper!"
"Ah Luna, always so virginal, so noble, so controlled..." Celestia sighed. She shook her head and clicked her tongue sympathetically. "Such a horrible prude."
"I AM NOT A PRUDE! It's just-just not proper!"
"Well, since I've been doing it for a thousand years now, I'd say it's proper by now, right?" Celestia asked cheerfully. "Given the forces of history and all?"
"You... What?" Luna sputtered.
"Oh yes! Mmm... Sometimes I just see a colt and I think to myself, 'Oh, if only I was an immortal, beautiful, sexy goddess that all would love to mate until I couldn't stand up.' And then I think 'Oh wait! I totally am!' And then-!"
"STOP STOP STOP! I DON'T WANT TO HEAR ANY MORE!" Luna cried, covering her ears. "Honestly Tia, we're supposed to be pure, virginal goddess-queens!"
"Maybe you are," Celestia sniffed. "I haven't been for a thousand years. Besides, if you hadn't gone Nightmare Moon I wouldn't have felt so lonely."
"I. Was. Sealed. Into. The Moon. Kind of hard to socialize!" Luna growled. Celestia lifted up a hoof and stroked Luna's back. The moon goddess calmed down a bit, and took a few deep breaths to center herself.
"I am sorry. That wasn't your fault," Celestia said. She nuzzled her sister.
"It's all right," Luna said softly. "I just... I never want to be alone again and you talking about how lonely you were... I'm sorry."
"There's no need for apologies, my little sister. I'm so terribly sorry you feel this way." Celestia brightened. "I have the perfect solution!"
"Ah... What, my dear sister?" Luna asked.
"I've quite forgotten. You've got plenty of family to socialize with now," Celestia soothed. Luna stiffened up again.
"... What."
"Oh yes! I'm afraid that nopony had invented birth control yet, so I gave birth to little Starchild a few months later after that party..." Celestia sighed happily. "Then there was Shadowfax, Arion, Hengroen, Epona, Widow Maker..."
"You... How many...?" Luna asked.
"I've quite lost count. But you and abacus could surely work out just how much family we really have, right? Wouldn't that be fun?" Celestia got a devious glint in her eyes and a smirk on her face.
"Or maybe I can help you start making some fillies of your own-"
"Oh look at the time I have somethings to do elsewhere BYE!"
Luna promptly fled, gathering her soaked papers and documents with telekinesis as she flew right out the nearest window. Celestia watched her go, and chuckled.
"Ah... She's so adorable when she's embarrassed..."
- - - - - - - - -
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"Yes, come down to the grand opening of Grey Marex's new carriage dealership! You can own your very own for a no-interest lease starting at-"

Click.
"The Dun Jones Equestrian gained five hundred fifty points today to close at a record breaking 30 million points. Investors credit recent extensive tax reforms and cuts-"
Click.
Luna looked from the television set over to Sundance with a raised eyebrow. "I was watching that," she said.
"Princess, you drew up the legislation yourself and looked at the results," Sundance replied, smiling a bit. "I mean, sure, it's great news but watching the financial segments of the news aren't how I like to unwind."
"Oh? Then how do you unwind? I mean, aside from... Er..." Luna tried.
"With Hoyden?" Sundance asked with a wicked little smile. Luna blushed furiously.
"Sundance!"
She really is cute when she blushes, Sundance thought, and squelched it when her cheeks burned red too. She returned her attention to the television. "Oh, well, this way."

Click.

"You show me a good piggy-backer and I'll show you a real pony. Now you take Abraham Lincolt for instance. A natural born piggy-backer. Where do you get all of that stuffed-shirts family of yours?"
"My father was a great piggy-backer!" *SMACK!* "Eep!"
"Oh my," Luna said, tilting her head. "It's in black and white..."
"Yeah, all the old movies were. Some films are still in black and white, usually for artistic reasons. They think it makes them classy," Sundance shook her head and sighed happily. "I love these old films... They weren't all about explosions."
"Oh, hey!" Hoyden called from the kitchen. "I'll have you know, explosions are fantastic!"
"Dear, if I want to get entertainment out of them, I'll go watch you at work," Sundance tutted her coltfriend. "I don't want my romance filled with them."
Hoyden trotted up to the back of the couch, and groaned when he saw the film. "This one again? It's so boring..."
"It is not boring!" Sundance said flatly. "It's a classic! It's preserved in the Central Archives of Equestria's Sacred Library!"
"Just goes to show you that taste is relative," Hoyden said. He looked over at Luna. "I prefer westerns, myself, or gangster movies. Real shoot 'em ups, with carriage chases and air duels and-"
"Explosions?" Sundance asked sourly. Hoyden grinned and shrugged.
"They can be used to great effect, you know," he said with a wink. Sundance chuckled.
"Yeah, in dumbing down the viewer... He took me to this film on one of our first dates-"
"Fallout: Equestria," Hoyden said with a grin. "And you liked it!"
"Well... A little, but only a little!" Sundance said defensively. She shook her head. "He had already seen it fifty times before-"
"Twenty times," Hoyden corrected. Sundance rolled her eyes.
"Yeah, twenty times, so he spoke along with the dialogue in the movie."
"And she joined in," Hoyden said smugly. Sundance shook her head.
"Yeah yeah... I did... A little."
"But it was still fun, right? Even after the ushers threw us out for talking?" Hoyden asked. Sundance laughed.
"Oh yeah... But I think that had more to do with your popcorn landing in the film booth and somehow igniting the film reel."
"Oh. Yeah. That was probably it," Hoyden sighed. "That poor usher..."
Luna had nodded, listening to their story with a fascinated look on her face... Yet with an equally familiar look of distance. Sundance saw it, and a sudden idea hit her.
"You know Princess... Um... You haven't really spoken much about... You know..." She shrugged. Luna blinked.
"My past?" She asked. Sundance nodded.
"I mean... Um..." She winced. "If you wanted to... You don't have to of course, I guess I just thought-"
"That you'd like to share some stories about your life, so that we could know more about you," Hoyden interjected. "You know, ex-coltfriends from a thousand years ago, adventures-"
"Hoyden!" Sundance hissed. Luna shook her head.
"No, no, it's all right." She smiled. "To be honest... It is a bit of a tough subject... "
"Because of Nightmare Moon?" Hoyden asked. Sundance shot him another angry look, but Luna nodded.
"Yes... Being her... My memories from before and after my imprisonment are a bit fuzzy. I remember a great deal of magic, facts, a few incidents but..." Luna frowned. "A lot of it is just hard to sort through."
"Well... Is there anything you can tell us?" Sundance asked with an encouraging smile. "Anything you'd like to tell us?"
"Well..." Luna looked at the television, the old movie still playing. The stallion with a mustache was driving hard to get to the city to ask the rich father of the runaway mare he'd paired up with for her hoof in marriage. Risking everything...
She closed her eyes. "There was a warrior... A long time ago, who was one of the few ponies who was at home in the night. I don't remember his name, but he was skilled, and brave, and very... Very stubborn." Luna smiled a little, and Sundance and Hoyden couldn't help but notice the change of tone. Her voice, while quiet, was that of a young filly discovering the world around her with a bright pitch. Now her voice was deeper, silkier... Older.
"This young warrior would hunt monsters that threatened ponies. He used traps, he used cunning, and when those failed he used his weapons and his bare hooves. He was... Magnificent," Luna said. She opened her eyes and looked out at the setting sun.
"This Earth pony had grown up largely without parents, so he knew nothing of social norms or courtly etiquette... He had heard of my sister and I, of course, but one night he saw me as he was hunting a Rex in what is now called the Everfree Forest. I was going for a walk to listen and adjust the music of the night when I came across him." She smiled a little.
"He was dark in color, and very wild looking. His mane was unkempt, his hooves blunt and his tail was short. He stared at me in amazement for the longest time. I asked him if there was anything wrong, if I could help him." Luna shook her head, her mane falling more neatly on her head.
"He said I was the most beautiful pony in the entire world, and he asked if I was married," she said with a chuckle. Sundance's jaw dropped.
"He didn't!"
"He did," Luna said.
"Geez... Colt had balls," Hoyden commented.
"I was a little confused, but he clarified. He wanted me to be his wife," Luna said with a blush.
"What did you do?" Sundance asked. Luna smiled a little.
"I told him that I could not be his wife. I... I was a goddess, after all. I couldn't love just one pony above all others. It would be unfair for a princess to have any other in her heart beside her subjects..." Luna sighed.
"How'd he respond to that?" Hoyden asked. Luna chuckled again, a very sad sound.
"He said that there wasn't a thing alive he couldn't trap, and he'd capture the heart of a princess just as easily as a Rex or a Hydra. I told him that nobody could catch the moon... And he said he was willing to do just that."
"Wait... He said he'd capture the moon?" Hoyden asked. Sundance shook her head and giggled.
"He sounds crazy..."
"Oh, I thought he was," Luna said. "So I told him that if he captured the moon, he could have me as his wife." She smiled. "Most ponies weren't aware of the true nature of the solar system at that time, that we keep the moon and sun in motion around Equestria, with the moon at an average distance of 238,857 miles. It was impossible."
"But he managed to do it anyway, right?" Hoyden asked. "I mean, come on, this guy is Kamarena level stubborn and awesome."
"Kamarena?" Luna asked, confused. Sundance shook her head.
"Modern Japony cultural reference. Keep going. What happened?"
"Well... He would erect large traps around the palace for several weeks afterward," Luna said. "I gave him food and drink when he needed it, some supplies. He would take no charity, he worked for his meals no matter what I tried to get him to do. He tried so many things... Hoops, nets, even a great basket... They all failed, of course, but he never gave up." She looked down at her hooves.
"I talked to him every day, trying to dissuade him. I tried everything I could think of-Setting him up with other ponies, trying to counsel him, I even tried to restrain him when he fell from a tree and nearly died." Luna smiled again down at her hooves. "I finally told him that I wasn't worth it. I may have been beautiful, and wise, and a goddess, but that... That shouldn't be all he wanted from me."
Luna looked back at the movie. The lead had learned from his own editor that the mare he loved was going to get married to another colt. The look on his face... She took a deep breath.
"He told me that the fact I kept telling him not to do it, that I cared enough to come out every day to stop him, proved the exact opposite... That I was truly the only mare in the entire world worth all this struggle." She closed her eyes. "Because despite him being thought of as crazy, or crude, or violent by my own court, by everypony... All I saw was someone to care for."
Sundance and Hoyden were silent for a long time. Luna watched the movie. The male lead had gone to the father of the mare, and had asked to be reimbursed only for the items he'd lost on the road getting her home when he could have had a much bigger reward. She sighed softly.
"He finally told me he'd caught the moon, one night. I asked him to show me. He held up a bucket of water, and showed me it's reflection." Luna said softly. Hoyden stared for a moment, and couldn't help a laugh.
"So what did you say?"
Luna smiled. "What could I say? He'd done it... He had me, fair and square."
"Sounds like he caught you a lot sooner than that," Sundance teased. Luna laughed again.
"You're probably right..."
There was another silent moment following the moon princess's laugh. That sad feeling still remained in the air... But Hoyden couldn't help his curiosity. Not after hearing this much.
"... So... What happened to him?" Hoyden asked.
"... Have you ever heard of the legend of the Smooze?" Luna asked. Sundance frowned thoughtfully, and nodded.
"Right... It was some kind of goofy slime monster released by some dopey witches, a thousand years ago."
"That's the storybook version," Luna said calmly. "The real thing was... Was horrific. It tried to consume and destroy everything in Equestria. It absorbed the essences of anything it killed, making their memory part of it." Luna stared down at the floor. Sundance felt her throat constrict, and her eyes water as the realization hit her.
"Celestia's flanks..." Hoyden cursed under his breath.
"Oh... Oh Luna..." Sundance said.
"... It could have been a lot worse," Luna said in a whisper. "Everypony might have died before we figured out a way to stop it... He bought us time." She looked back at the movie screen-The mare galloped away from the altar, to the surprise of everypony but her father. She was galloping with a smile on her face as she went out to find the stallion she loved. To reunite with him.
"... I'm sorry," Luna said, her eyes shifting around. Her body language became very awkward. "I'm sorry, I-I'm not good at telling stories."
"No Luna, no... You're good at it," Sundance said with a sniffle. She leaned forward and nuzzled the moon princess affectionately. "You're really good."
"Yeah," Hoyden said with a smile. He neck-hugged Luna from the other side. Luna kept her eyes shut, breathing softly between her two friends.
After a while, they released her, though Sundance was glad to feel not the slightest bit awkward about it. Luna smiled back at her two friends, before frowning at the sky.
"It's late... We need to get going," Luna said. She rose off the couch and headed for the door, carefully affixing her glasses. She looked back at them. "Coming Sundance?"
"Coming, your majesty," Sundance said with a warm smile. She pulled on her uniform and was soon following her princess out the door. "Goodnight Hoyden! See you in the morning! Love you!"
"Love you too!" Hoyden called back. He trotted up to the window and sat down to wait. He didn't have to wait too long-The sun slipped behind the mountains, before the moon and stars appeared, shining in the deep, dark night. Hoyden frowned for a long while, before a smile came onto his face. He trotted to the fridge, and pulled out some of the Sweet Apple Acres cider Luna bought religiously once a week. He poured himself a cup, and carried it over to the window. Holding it carefully, he maneuvered it until he had the reflection just right. He smiled up at the moon.
"Here's to you... Whoever you were, you've still got her," he said as he took a long drink.
- - - - - - - -
Yeah, I know. It's another abrupt change in tone for Progress, but what can I say? I like to experiment. Future installments will be more light hearted, and if you'd like to consider this canon you can-If not, you don't have to. But I'm a sucker for tragic mythology and giving Luna a little myth to call her own was something I wanted to do.
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- - - - - - - -
Celestia did not often sigh in frustration. She found more positive ways to deal with negative emotions, such as channeling them into productive pursuits. Or causing solar flares.
True, the latter happened more often than she liked but she had long ago learned how to keep it under control. For the most part.
That airplane had been just fine though.
“Luna... Luna...” Celestia called out in the center of the library. Receiving no answer, Celestia hummed and flew up. She cast a tracer spell, but found it picked up multiple returns for Luna’s location. The Princess of the Sun hummed thoughtfully, then smiled.
- - - - - - -
Luna had sequestered herself in the basement of the library, where numerous ancient records and volumes resided. Indeed, many of the records in this section were at least as old as Nightmare Moon. It was dark and dusty, thousands of bookcases arranged in a labyrinth the librarians had devised when bored.
Luna had gotten through it in just under an hour, and now sat at the lone desk in the exact center of the maze. She was reviewing some ancient documents, abacus clicking under her nervous hoof.
A flash of light filled the dark library, and Luna looked over her shoulder to scowl at Celestia.
“You’re not supposed to teleport in here!” Luna protested.
“It is the simplest way to get through a maze, isn’t it?” Celestia asked with a smile. Luna’s scowl deepened.
“That’s cheating!”
“I prefer to think of it as ‘creative problem solving’,” Celestia chuckled. She looked at the tomes Luna had out, trotting next to the desk. “Hmm... Aristallion’s Rhetoric and Ethics?”
“I did not get to see his finished works before Nightmare Moon,” Luna said. “They-They are very good!”
“Hmm... Yes, they are... But there are copies of his work in the library above,” Celestia said. She nuzzled Luna affectionately. “My dear little sister, whatever is wrong?”
“... It’s... Sundance, Sister,” Luna admitted. Celestia blinked.
“Whatever did she do?”
“Nothing!” Luna said quickly. She pulled out a copy of Platony’s Republic and covered her face. Celestia leaned in closer to her, still smirking. Luna peeked at her over her book.
“Nothing?” Celestia asked.
“Yes! Nothing!”
“Must have been quite the nothing,” Celestia observed. “Come now Luna... Was it really that embarassing?”
Luna slowly peeked over her book, letting Celestia spy red spots on her cheeks.
- - - - - - -
Luna flew in through her bedroom window, baring groceries in her mouth.
“Oh Sundance...”
“Oh Hoyden...!”
“OH MY!”
The milk smashed as Luna turned tail and flew for it, leaving a pair of very embarrassed ponies.
“... Well, at least I know this isn’t a dream.”
“HOYDEN!”
“What?!”
- - - - - - -
“... N-No, not embarrassing,” Luna mumbled as she covered her face up with her book.
“Oh. I see,” Celestia said with a nod. She leaned in really close, to the point Luna could feel her breath on her ear.
“You saw them together, didn’t you?” Celestia smirked. Luna eeped and fell out of her chair to the floor.
“S-SISTER!”
“Ah, adorable,” Celestia sighed. Luna got back up and scowled at her sister.
“That-That isn’t funny! I have disgraced them and myself for viewing them in such... Such... Viewing them!” Luna sighed. “I do not think I can face either of them.”
“Well, probably not right away,” Celestia said. “However, hiding in the library basement won’t help.”
“I’m willing to try,” Luna mumbled, returning to her books. Celestia sighed again. Twice in one day.
“I have another reason for finding you,” Celestia said smoothly. “I need you to go down to Ponyville for me.”
“Ah? Ponyville?” Luna asked, peeking over her book once more. Celestia nodded.
“Yes. The town has been through many stressful situations in the past few months and I want to see how everything is doing.” She smiled. “It will also give you the chance to meet with some of the ponies who aided you.”
Luna shook her head. “I... That doesn’t seem-”
“Miss Applejack certainly held no grudge,” Celestia said gently. “I doubt that any of the others will.”
“But I have-”
“Nothing else to do today, because you are so very studious,” Celestia said with a gentle smile. Luna huffed.
“I could just defy you,” Luna said. Celestia nodded.
“Yes. You could.”
The two sisters stared at each other for a long moment. Luna fidgeted. Celestia remained serene. Luna finally heaved a sigh.
“Fine.”
“Wonderful,” Celestia said cheerfully.
“May I at least go in disguise?” Luna pleaded. Celestia nodded.
“Of course my dear little sister. Your entrance will be quite subtle. I will make all the arrangements.”
Luna stared for a moment.

Trumpets blared, pegasi in the air corps flew in formation overhead, and fireworks went off as Celestia stepped out of her chariot with a smile.
“Mares and gentlecolts, allow me to introduce to you... Miss Selene. A perfectly normal, average pony.” Celestia looked over at Luna, who was covering her head with her hooves as everypony stared. “Say hello, Selene!”

“I think I know the way,” Luna said quickly. “Don’t worry about me.”
Celestia just smiled. “Of course...”
- - - - - - -
Ponyville looked quite pleasant and quiet as Luna approached it, trotting at an easy pace from where she had landed. As she entered it, she appreciated the old fashioned architecture, the bright colors of it’s painted buildings, and the numerous ponies going about their lives. She smiled a bit nervously whenever a pony smiled back as she continued on her journey towards the center of the town.
Luna was unsure of where to start with the town, much less the ponies within. How could she even start? In the central square (which was a circle), she stopped by a barrel and looked around carefully, considering where to go.
I suppose I could find one of the six... It’s not like they’d recognize me.
“Hello Princess Luna!”
“EEP! Who?” Luna jumped, looking over at the source of the voice. A bright pink pony with poofy hair grinned at her from out of the barrel.
“Wecome to Ponyville! Have you been here long? How long are you staying and-MMPH!”
Luna covered the obviously insane pink mare’s mouth with her hoof and gave a nervous grin to anypony around. Most seemed oblivious to what had happened, for which Luna was very grateful.
“Eheheheh...” She turned and whispered in the pink pony’s ear. “Please, don’t say anything please please please?”
The pink pony nodded as Luna withdrew her hoof.
“Ohhh! I get it! You’re here incognito!” Pinky Pie said loudly.
“Shh!” Luna hissed. Pinky Pie’s eyes widened, and she nodded.
“Oh! Right! Sorry... What is your name, new pony I have never met before and is not in any way Princess Luna?” Pinky Pie asked Luna. Very, very loudly, to the point multiple eyes were on them both.

I wonder if I could just crush my own head with my magic right now, she thought to herself as she slowly looked up, bringing her eyes to chest level at the very least.
“Um... Selene,” she said. Pinky Pie laughed and jumped out of the barrel, hugging and tackling Luna in the same moment. “OOF!”
“Welcome to Ponyville Selene! This is going to be great!” Pinky Pie said loudly. “I’m Pinky Pie, pleased to meet you!”
“Um... Yes... You too,” Luna said as Pinky Pie gave Luna the biggest, most obvious wink in the universe. The pink pony got up and off Luna, allowing the Moon Princess to get to her hooves as well. Not a moment before doing so, however, and Pinky Pie already had a hoof on her shoulder and was dragging her off.
“Come on! I have to throw you a big welcome to Ponyville Party!”
“I-I’m not going to be staying that long,” Luna protested. “I-I don’t need a party!”
Pinky Pie stopped, and turned her head very slowly to stare at Luna. Luna could swear her hair became a little less poofy.
“You don’t?” She asked. Luna coughed, feeling very uncomfortable.
“Ah... Well... Not right away, perhaps you could simply show me around the town, perhaps your home?” Luna quickly suggested. Pinky Pie’s hair returned to full poofiness and she smiled cheerfully.
“Works for me! Come on!” Pinky Pie said, cheerfully bouncing along. Luna followed at a slower pace.
What have I got myself into?
- - - - - - -
“Well! What do you think?” Pinky Pie asked cheerfully as she grinned in the center of her home. Luna looked around, noting just how... Pink the place was.

She could blend in and attack like a pink cobra, she thought to herself.
“You have a lovely home,” Luna said with a smile. Pinky Pie laughed and bounced over to the kitchen.
“Sit down! I’ll make us some cupcakes!” She said cheerfully. Luna sat down on a couch, and looked around. Before the couch sat a contraption that Luna first mistook for a microwave, but a moment’s thought reminded her of the proper term.

A television set, she thought. It uses an electron gun to project images onto a florescent screen. She trotted up to it, and examined it. Sundance did not own a television set. She watched it with Hoyden when she was over at his home, but hadn’t gotten one for herself. Luna hadn’t asked why. She was busy coming to grips with everything else she was being confronted with.

This must be the on switch, she thought, and pressed the button. The screen came to life with a high pitched hummed, and soon images and sound came forth. Luna sat back on the couch, and began to watch as an older colt walked into a home to a song played on a piano. He smiled at the camera as he went to the closet and changed out of his suit.
“It's a beautiful day in this neighborhood,
A beautiful day for a neighbor.
Would you be mine?
Could you be mine?...”
He sang the song cheerfully and Luna became enthralled.
“Yes, I would like to be your neighbor,” she said softly.

“Hello Neighbor. How are you doing today?” The colt asked.
“Good,” Luna said. Something about the colt was very trustworthy, despite only seeing him on a screen.
“I’m glad. It was very rainy today outside, so my suit got wet. When it’s raining, it can be very frightening. All that thunder and lightning,” the colt said. “A friend of mine once showed me a scary movie with the lights off and a storm going on outside. That was really scary.”
So hypnotic... Why can’t I look away...? Luna thought. I just so want to be this colt’s neighbor...

“It’s all right to be scared though. Sometimes it can even be fun, a sharp little bit of excitement. Kind of like a roller coaster,” the colt continued. “Other times though, the scaring can go a bit too far... As Lady Elaine Fairchilde will learn in the Neighborhood of Make Believe. Would you like to go see it?”

“Oh yes, I would,” Luna said.
“Here comes the Trolley to...”
The sound fell and soon the TV was mute. Luna blinked and looked around.
“Huh? Why did that happen?” She asked aloud. She wiggled her bottom, before feeling some plastic. “Hm?”
Luna moved off the couch and looked down down at a black plastic rectangle buried between the cushions. She pulled it out and studied the buttons.

This is some kind of control mechanism... I must have made the sound drop, she thought. She scowled as she looked at the remote--The only buttons with labels had numbers. She sat back on the couch and shrugged.
The heart of science is in experimentation, she reminded herself, and hit a random button.
“COME ON DOWN!” Bellowed a voice, and Luna eeped and fell off the couch. “To honest Carlyle’s Used Wagon Emporium! We’ve got carriages, we’ve got wagons, we’ve got cabs, coaches, phaetons, troikas, drays, chariots, and after-market used CIDOMOS!” An image of a brightly painted cart appeared, where a pony was strapped in with a smile. This smile turned into fear as the wheels on the cart popped off and fell back, taking him with it. The loud announcer leaped into frame and spread his hooves to try and hide the disaster behind him.
“Yes! Cidomos! Extra cheap with low mileage! Your family will love them!” He said quickly. Luna made a face. She hit the button again.
“AHA! Gentlecolts! You will always remember this as the day you almost caught Captain Sethisto-!”
Luna hit the button again. Come on, where was it...?
“Here on the summit of Mount. De Laurentiis, the young Lavan spawn crawl out of the lava to take their first breaths...”

Fascinating, but not right, Luna thought. She hit the remote control again, trying to determine the precise input to use. Hm... Perhaps I should just keep hitting this one. It seems to increase the number on the channel indicator. I’ll reach the right channel eventually.
And so Luna did, scanning through the channels. She lingered for a few moments on various programs that seemed interesting, but the simple joy and kindness of the colt in the jacket and tie compelled her to continue.

By everything I hold dear, she has a lot of channels! Luna thought. She hit the button again, but nothing happened. 
“Huh?” She hit more buttons. The channel refused to change.
“Hmph,” Luna grunted, and set the remote down. She looked up at the program. Apparently she had just come to the start of it, which had the title of 'Cupcakes’.
“Hm... Well, how bad could this be?” Luna shrugged, and settled in to watch.
- - - - - - -
“All right! These are going to be great cupcakes!” Pinky Pie said aloud as she put the finishing touches on the cake. She then hummed and rubbed her chin.
“I feel like I’m forgetting something though...” She grinned and, in defiance of the laws of science, snapped her hoof. “Of course! The Princess! I forgot to ask her what kind of cupcakes she likes!” She took a cupcake pan in one hoof, and the knife in the other. “Maybe she’d like to help!”
After all, the poor Princess looked like she was incredibly stressed. No need to add to it with a surprise party. Just a nice introductory party, a Pinky Pie classic.
She entered the living room and saw Luna watching TV. She grinned.
Well, maybe just a little surprise, she decided.
- - - - - - - -
Luna’s hoof was pressed to her mouth, though whether it was to keep her from screaming or throwing up she didn’t know.
Who made this?! What sick, twisted monster would do such a thing?! She had tried to summon the will to turn off the television set but like a trainwreck Luna found herself unable to turn away from the gruesome atrocity taking place before her eyes.

It... it’s not even a good plot, her mind fiercely argued. A pink pony invites her friend over for a party... Just so she can gut her, dismember her and turn her into cupcakes? That’s ridiculous!
“Hey, Princess! I forgot something I need from you!” Pinky Pie called.
“Oh? What?”
Luna slowly turned her head.
Pinkie Pie stood back on her hind legsHer bushy hair blocked out the light from the window nearby, casting Luna in shadow. Her wide eyes and wide grin suggested mischief and madness tied together in one bright pink package. Her front hooves slowly rose like the blade of a guillotine, and in the sunlight they shined. In one hoof, glinting like her smile, a long cruel knife ascended, ready to plunge down into Luna’s wildly beating heart.
And in the other was a well used cupcake pan, with red splotches all over it.
"Who's ready to make dessert?"
- - - - - -
To be continued...
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- - - - - - - -
Applejack trotted up to a tree absolutely laden with apples. With a confident smile, she turned around, lifted her rear up, and snapped her legs into the trunk as hard as she could. She then set herself down on all four hooves to catch the resulting rain of fruit.
“AH!”
“What the-?!”
THUD!
Applejack groaned and looked over her shoulder. She blinked in disbelief.
“Uh... Princess Luna?”
Luna groaned and rubbed the back of her head. She looked over at Applejack with a flush to her cheeks.
“Ah... Hello Miss Applejack,” she said. Applejack narrowed her eyes.
“Princess... What are ya’ll doin’ in my apple tree?”
“Sorry... I wasn’t aware it was yours,” Luna said. “I was just... Ah...” She coughed. “Resting.”
“I can see why... You look exhausted!” Applejack said. “Ah, ya mind gettin’ off me?”
“Oh! Oh yes, sorry,” Luna said as she got off Applejack and onto her hooves. Applejack got back up as well and blew some mussed hair out of her eyes.
“Well, come on now, I’ll take you to the farmhouse,” Applejack said. Luna looked at the scattered apples around them and smiled.
“Ah... Why don’t I help you with all these?”
“Now Your Majesty, there ain’t no need for that,” Applejack said as she began to pick apples up and toss them into her baskets. “Ah’m perfectly capable of handling this little job on my own.”
“Er, but I knocked you down,” Luna said. “So it’s my responsibility.”
Applejack sighed. “Oh... All right Your Majesty. Two sets of hooves are better than...” Applejack blinked and looked down at her sides. All the apples were now securely in her baskets. She looked over at Luna, who was floating the ones that didn’t fit on either side of her flanks with telekinesis. She smiled and gave an equine shrug.
“When in Rome?”
“Right,” Applejack said. She gave her a little smile and turned to head for the silo. Luna followed.
Luna found herself enjoying the smell of the apple grove and the vast fields. She imagined what it would look like at night with swarms of fireflies dancing through the branches, and smiled as this thought further restored her sense of peace.
On the bright side, she hadn’t hidden under a desk... Pretty much only because the only desk she’d seen in Pinkie Pie’s home was probably on it’s way to Low Earth Orbit by now. Along with large portions of the wall and the TV. Pinkie Pie was all right though, she could sense it.

I will have to apologize and make things right... Luna thought. She started at a flash of something pink, but found her heart rate lowering when it oinked.
As soon as I stop feeling terrified of anything pink...
- - - - - - - -
After depositing their burdens into the storehouse, they trotted off to the barn where Applejack began to hitch herself up to a wagon.
“Ah’ve got a few more trees to take care of,” Applejack said. “The wagon’ll make it go faster. You can have some apple juice in the kitchen in the house.”
“Are you sure you don’t require any help?” Luna asked. Applejack rose her head to say something, but stopped when she saw Luna’s sincere expression. She looked to the side.
“Well... Ah suppose you can help me a little... If ah really need it.” She turned to her and smiled. “Just have a drink ready for me when ah get back, all right?”
“Not a problem!” Luna said with a smile. Applejack smiled back, and trotted off back to the orchard. Luna was about to head off to the farmhouse, when she saw a splash of color out of the corner of her eye. She turned to look at it, and noticed it seemed to be the corner of a book stashed underneath a chest of tools.

That’s odd, Luna thought to herself. What is a book doing in a barn? She used her telekinesis to gently lift the chest up. She then summoned the book to her and caught it with her hoof. She lowered the chest back down and looked at the cover.
“Twinkle?’” She read the title aloud. The novel cover seemed to indicate it involved a romance of some sort, with a mare and a colt together in a dramatic pose with an apple held between them. Curiosity fully awakened, Luna opened the novel and began to read.
“Oh my beloved Sunny Muffins, our love can never be!” Shining Sparkle Mane said as the golden sun made his perfectly perfect skin shine in the warm loving sun. A warmth I felt just as strong in my hooves and between my flanks, though as I was the virginal filly I couldn’t bear to let him know.
“But Shining Sparkle Mane, I love you! You are so beautiful!” I gushed over his long flowing locks, his piercing gorgeous and fantastic eyes, his sinewy muscles, his perfectly carved flanks... I forced my eyes upward.
“What you see before you... What you call beautiful... is the skin of a monster!” Shining Sparkle Mane sobbed, manly teared rushing down his shining cheeks in rivulets I desperately wanted to lick up. My plain legs covered in their plain, ordinary skin fidgeted under the gaze of my ordinary green-brown eyes. The wind began to blow and make my regular brown hair wave in the breeze. Shining Sparkle Mane’s beautiful ebon locks waved, far more beautifully than mine ever could.
In that moment I realized three things.
One, Shining Sparkle Mane was a vampire.
Two, he wanted to kill me.
And three, I was hopelessly, madly, completely, unbelievably in love with him.
… Four, I wanted him to mount me and ride me like a long, hard trail of marshmallows.
And there was one thing with an apple I’d always wanted to try...
- - - - - - - -
Applejack sighed and wiped her brow with her hoof after dumping the large load of apples into her cellar. She smiled and stretched.
“Mmhmm! Time for a break...” She took one apple off the cart and trotted towards the farmhouse. When she passed the barn, however, she caught sight of Luna.
“Princess?”
“Ah!” Luna spun around, her cheeks bright red. “H-Hello Applejack.”
Applejack frowned. “Somethin’ wrong?”
“Uh... No! No, nothing’s wrong, nothing’s amiss... How are you?” Luna asked. Applejack narrowed her eyes.
“Fine... What are ya doin’ in the barn?” Applejack asked.
“Nothing... Just... Admiring your... Toolbox,” she said. Applejack stared. Luna stared back. Applejack sighed and shrugged.
“Ah well... I’m just going to have a little snack,” she said. “You want one?”
“Ah, n-no! No, not right now, I’m fine! Just fine!” Luna said quickly. Applejack shrugged.
“Suit yerself...”
Applejack licked her lips and raised her apple to her mouth. She rubbed it against her chest and brought it up to her mouth. She noticed there was a significant amount of moisture clinging to this apple, and smiled as she licked the water off.
“Mmm...” She then bit into it, the explosion of flavor rushing over her tongue in the most exquisite fashion imaginable. She chewed it, once, twice, three times, before slowly swallowing it. The simple joy of eating something she had grown with her own hooves went down her throat to warm her insides, and she licked up the apple juice that had dribbled onto her chin.
“Oh... My...” There was a thud. Applejack looked up to see Luna crumpled on the floor of the barn in a dead faint. Applejack gaped.
“Landsake! Princess Luna! PRINCESS LUNA! You all right?!” She held Luna’s head up and fanned her hoof in her face. She then noticed something underneath the unconscious moon goddess.
“Huh?” Applejack picked up the object... And paled when she saw the title of the book.
“Applejack? What’s wrong, ah heard--Princess Luna?” Big Mac’s voice boomed behind her. Applejack’s freckled cheeks turned bright red as Big Mac cantered over. “What happened?”
“Ah... Ah don’t rightly know,” Applejack said, guiltily hiding the book behind her. “Let’s get her in the house and some water!”
“Right!” Big Mac said. He picked Luna up, slung her over his back, and trotted off. Applejack took the book back out, and cringed.
“Lousy Rarity, pushin’ this stuff on me...” She then scowled. “Ah wondered why those colts were actin’ so funny at lunch yesterday...”
- - - - - - -
To be continued...
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- - - - - - - -
“Oh... Ooh... Where am I?” Luna moaned as she opened her eyes. She stood up on all fours and looked around in confusion. “A forest?”
Indeed, she seemed to be in a lush, tranquil forest. A pair of butterflies flew by. Luna smiled and watched them as they settled on the sparkling mane of...
Big Mac.
“Luna,” Big Mac said as his skin sparkled brilliantly in the sunlight. “Ah’m afraid ah’ve got the skin of a monster.”
“Uh... No, no it isn’t,” Luna said, confused.
“That would be my skin,” cackled Nightmare Moon as she emerged, her blue mane flowing like magical fire. She smirked at Big Mac as Luna looked between them in confusion. “You know what that means.”
“Eeyup,” Big Mac nodded.
“What? What does it mean?” Luna asked quickly. Her eyes widened as Big Mac and Nightmare Moon held up apples, the latter with a perverted grin. “NO! NOOOOOOO!”
She turned and galloped for her life, right up into a door standing in midair. “OOF!” She opened it, and slammed the door shut behind her. She held her body against it, panting for breath as she tried to catch it. She looked around. She was apparently in a dark bedroom. A dark, familiar bed room.
“Mmmm... Oh my...”
“Huh?!” Luna gasped. She looked over at the bed. The lights switched on. In the bed was a relaxed looking Celestia and...
“Abacus! How could you?!” Luna cried. Her abacus was dressed in a red smoking jacket and had a cigarette stuck between two beads.
“Let’s face it Luna, you were gone sooo long,” Celestia said with a smile as she hugged Abacus. “But we’ll invite you to the wedding. We intend to do a lot of multiplication anyway~.” Celestia then smiled at her.
“Now you’re a Parasprite.”
“Prrip?” Luna asked as she buzzed around.
- - - - - - - - -
“NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!”
“Luna! Hey, Luna? LUNA!”
She was being shaken, and from this Luna opened her eyes. Big Mac and Applejack were both standing over her, looking concerned.
“Nice toolchest,” she mumbled as she regained her bearings. Big Mac stared in confusion while Applejack blushed.
“What is she talking about?”
“Nothin’! Nothing! Anyway, hope you don’t mind we brought ya to the clinic,” Applejack said. Luna blinked and sat up, looking around. It was a simple but clean and well stocked clinic. A nurse pony trotted up to them, with a clipboard held in her hoof. She looked over at them with a smile.
“Miss Selene, you check out just fine,” the nurse pony said. Applejack nodded.
“All right, that’s good, what about Pinkie Pie?” Applejack asked.
“Pinkie Pie?” Luna asked. The nurse trotted over to a bed surrounded by curtains. Applejack, Big Mac and Luna followed, the last feeling incredible trepidation.
Oh no... No, she was just fine when I left...! I was sure of it!
Sure, she’d fled at supersonic speeds but Pinkie Pie hadn’t been caught up in anything... Had she?
The curtain was drawn aside, and Pinkie Pie lied in the bed covered in bandages and cast, her once life filled eyes now dull.
“She doesn’t have long, I’m so sorry,” the nurse said.
“No! Nooo! She was so young and pink!” Sobbed Applejack.
“There there Applejack,” Big Mac said, patting his sister on the shoulder. “She’s lived a fulfilling life.”
Twilight Sparkle blew her nose loudly as that purple-maned pony sobbed.
“Oh why, oh whyyy?” Rarity (right, that was her name) cried out. Twilight sniffled.
“I’m so sorry Pinkie Pie... I’ll never forget you!”
“Nooooo!” Rainbow Dash, the greatest flyer in Equestria, wrapped her hooves around Pinkie Pie and shook her. “Nooo! You can’t leave me alone! What about...” She sobbed dramatically but wiped her eyes, “what about our future?! Our dreams and hopes?! Our... Our child!”
“Wait, you have a child?” Twilight asked.
“We were going to adopt, you got a problem with that?!” Rainbow Dash snarled. Twilight raised her hooves.
“N-No! No! No problem!”
“We’re not gay if that’s what you’re thinking! I’M NOT GAY! I’LL DO EVERY COLT IN EQUESTRIA IF I HAVE TO PROVE IT!”
“Rainbow Dash, sugah, yer makin’ her die faster,” Applejack pointed out.
“Ah, Miss Selene? Miss Selene?” The nurse inquired.
“Don’t mind her none, she does this a lot,” Applejack said.
“Eeyup,” Big Mac contributed.
“Ah! Uh... Yes? Is Pinkie Pie all right?” Luna asked, shaken out of her daydream. The nurse pony pulled the curtain aside, revealing a Pinkie Pie who was rapidly eating through a pie. She grinned a great big cherry red smile at them.
“Just fine! Thanks for asking Selene!” She wiped her face off... With her tongue. Which was more than a little disgusting but Luna's relief overcame her queasiness. 
“So, just what in tarnation happened Pinkie Pie? Yer house looks like a twister hit it!” Applejack said. Pinkie glanced at Luna. Luna glanced back. Pinkie Pie smiled.
“I put too much baking soda into my cup cakes. And they exploded.”
“Baking soda, huh?” Applejack asked flatly. Pinkie Pie nodded.
“Yep! Baking soda.”
“Ah, actually-” Luna began, but Pinkie Pie interrupted.
“Baking. Soda,” Pinkie Pie insisted. At the looks from Applejack and Big Mac, Luna slowly nodded.
“Right...”
“Anyway, if I’m all right can I do please? I have so much party preparation to do!” Pinkie Pie insisted happily. The nurse pony sighed and nodded.
“Sure... Just please try not to use that much baking soda again, will you?”
“Of course!” Pinkie Pie said happily. “Hey Applejack, I could really use your help baking today, since my house kind of blew up.”
Applejack looked suspiciously between Pinkie Pie and Luna, but slowly nodded. “Sure...”
“Great! I’ll see you there!” Pinkie Pie said. “Better get a headstart!”
Applejack nodded. She looked over at Luna. “Ah’ll see ya around, Miss Selene,” she said. Luna nodded.
“Of course... Goodbye.”
Applejack and her brother trotted off. Big Mac wore a little smile that he shared with Luna, who blushed furiously. Once they were gone, and the nurse pony had headed off, Pinkie Pie jumped out of the bed.
“Well, I need to go!” Pinkie Pie said cheerfully.
“Ah, wait Pinkie Pie!” Luna said. “I just wanted to say I’m very, very sorry about what happened.”
“Oh, don’t worry about it,” Pinkie Pie said cheerfully. “Mr. and Mrs. Cake are insured against acts of goddesses, and they’ve wanted to expand their shop anyway, so it all works out right?”
Luna nodded. “R-Right...”
“Besides, everypony’s seen that stupid movie and been acting a little weird around me,” Pinkie Pie said dismissively, a little too quickly. “It’s nothing new.”
Luna smiled and nuzzled Pinkie Pie’s cheek. The pink pony started a bit, a little surprised.
“I know what it is to be regarded... Differently after something out of your control happens,” Luna said. Pinkie Pie blinked a few times, then cocked her head in thought. Luna blinked back.
“... You know... When I was Nightmare Moon?” Luna pressed.
“Ohhh! Oh! Right!” Pinkie Pie nodded. Luna stared in no small amount of incredulity.
“You forgot that?”
“No, I just didn’t think about it,” Pinkie Pie said. “But you know, if you’re still hung up over it-”
“Wha? I’m not hung up over it! I’m not! I’m not thinking about it or worried over it and she doesn’t appear in my dreams!” Luna said quickly.
It was Pinkie Pie’s turn to stare. Luna sighed and kicked her hooves against the ground.
“Okay... Maybe I still need some closure,” she admitted.
“Oh! Okay! In that case, why don’t you go talk to Rainbow Dash now?” Pinkie Pie suggested. “She should be home at this time, you can go see her and talk or whatever else you need to do!”
Luna smiled at her. “Thank you Pinkie Pie. Can you tell me where I could find her?”
“Simple! That cloud house up there,” Pinkie Pie said, pointing her hoof at the structure above. Luna frowned.
“Um...”
“What’s the matter?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“I’m try to keep my identity secret,” Luna murmured, “remember?”
“Oh... Well then, I have just the thing to get you up there!” Pinkie Pie said cheerfully.
“Oh? What?” Luna asked.
- - - - - - - -
A few minutes later, a brightly colored contraption, now powered by two ponies, ascended into the sky and flew on for the cloud house above.
“WHEEEE!” Pinkie Pie laughed as she pedalled furiously. “This is even better with two ponies!”
Smiling brightly, Luna had to agree. “Yes!”
- - - - - - -
To be continued...
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- - - - - - - -
The cloud castle of Rainbow Dash was well designed, Luna noted, as she and Pinkie Pie approached on the latter’s pedal copter. Perfectly suited for stability in high winds and just enough magic to sustain it by directing the cloud formation around it.
“Okay, here we go!” Pinkie Pie said with a grin.
Luna observed their course towards the castle and frowned.
“Ah, Pinkie Pie, I do not believe that’s the best place for a landing,” she pointed out. “Or that this is a good speed for a landing either.”
“Landing?” Pinkie Pie asked. Luna blinked.
“Yes, returning safely to a solid surface.”
“Oh! Right! Um... I’ve never actually managed one of those.” Pinkie Pie grinned. “First time for everything, right?”
- - - - - - - -
Rainbow Dash was working at her desk, frowning thoughtfully at the stack of magically treated paperwork that sat on the sculpted cloud.
“Geez...” Dash huffed and leaned forward. She scowled at the stack, wishing it to vanish before her. “I can’t believe this... How could I have gotten so behind?”
A loud crash echoed through her home, and vibrations shook through the entire structure. Rainbow Dash was startled for a moment before she sighed with a wry smile on her face.
“Pinkie Pie,” she said dryly. She flew down and saw her pink friend struggling to get out of a cloud she’d become stuck in, headfirst, up to her belly. A midnight blue pony in glasses was trying to yank her out. “Huh? Who are you?”
“Mmph?” The pony asked, just as she got Pinkie Pie unstuck. “Ah...”
“Oh! Thank you Princess Lu-MMPH!” The midnight blue pony covered Pinkie Pie’s mouth with her hoof and gave Rainbow Dash a nervous smile.
“She meant Selene! Miss Selene! I’m very pleased to meet you and-Eep!” She withdrew her hoof quickly with a shocked expression as Pinkie Pie licked her lips thoughtfully.
“Oh! Yes! Miss Selene! That’s what I meant, not Princess Luna because I got confused between mythologies or something! Anyway, she’s here to-”
“You’re standing on the clouds,” Rainbow Dash said. “Did you get Twilight to cast that spell on you again?”
“... Yes! Yes she did!” Pinkie Pie said cheerfully. “Both of us!”
“... So why does a pegasus need that spell?” Rainbow Dash asked with a scowl. Selene blinked and looked over her shoulders while Pinkie Pie’s smile grew a tad strained.
- - - - - - - -

Oh no... How did this happen? Luna thought frantically. My illusion spell breaking down, this is ridiculous! It can only be disabled by hard... Impacts... 
She shot a brief glare at Pinkie Pie, who shrugged apologetically. Luna mentally sighed.

Well, at least the whole thing wasn’t disabled, otherwise this might become awkward, she thought.
“Well she wanted to take a break and maybe act like an Earth pony who happens to require such a spell but doesn’t because maybe the spell would make her walk on ceilings made of clouds and that would be sooo cool I’d do it all the time-!”
“Pinkie Pie merely misspoke!” Luna said quickly. “So! Um... Rainbow Dash, I am very pleased to meet you.” Luna offered a formal, polite bow to Rainbow Dash.
“Because of course you two have never met before in your lives!” Pinkie Pie said cheerfully. Luna gained a grin that seemed more like a grimace.
“Not. Helping,” she muttered through her teeth. Pinkie Pie emulated her.
“Sorry.”
Rainbow Dash watched all of this in confusion, before sighing and giving up with a smile.
“Pinkie Pie, you and your friend are just so random!” The pegasus shook her head in some disbelief. “So, you wanna come up for some snacks?”
“Sure!” Pinkie Pie said cheerfully. “Don’t we Miss Selene?”
Luna slowly nodded, giving up. “Of course...”
Up they went to the upper levels of Rainbow Dash’s castle. It was not as disorganized as the wild maned pegasus’s appearance let on and Luna found herself approving of Dash’s sense of order. All three were soon perched on cloud pillows, and Pinkie Pie eagerly began to stuff her face with snacks from Dash’s fridge. Rainbow Dash therefore was able to focus entirely upon Luna, an experience the moon princess found a bit anxiety causing.
“So Selene... Where are you from?” Rainbow asked.
“Ah... Canterlot,” Luna replied. “I work for Princess Luna in the library.”
“The library huh?” Rainbow Dash asked with raised brows. “What kind of work do you do there?”
“Uh... Library work,” Luna said. Her eyes wandered as Dash’s probing gaze became more intense. She spotted a desk, and a stack of familiar forms.
“Oh...! Weather Control reports! You’re a weather pony,” Luna surmised.
Rainbow Dash lit up happily. “Oh yeah! I’m the Weather Officer for Ponyville!” Pride was evident in her voice and Luna smiled in some relief.
“You seem to have a lot of these forms,” Luna indicated.
“Yeah well, with all the craziness of the last few weeks I’ve fallen behind,” Rainbow Dash said. Luna got up, flew over to the desk, and began to sort through them. “Hey! What are you doing?” She asked, flying over next to her.
Luna read through all the forms and accompanying weather logs, did some math, and quickly filled them all out.
Really, this is all so inefficient... I need to do something about the filing system for these when I get back to the palace, Luna thought. Bureaucracy, bah. Too many self-interested ponies trying to get more money from more forms...
“There,” Luna said cheerfully. “It’s all done.”
“No way,” Rainbow Dash said with wide eyes. She flipped through the forms herself and blinked several times. She looked back at Luna, impressed.
“That’s amazing...”
“I do a lot of work for Princess Luna,” Luna said modestly. She found it odd how easily it was to refer to herself in that way, as though speaking about someone else.
“You seem to know an awful lot about paperwork, what do you do for Princess Luna in the library?” Rainbow Dash asked again. Luna nervously tapped her hooves together.
“Filing,” she said. Rainbow Dash, satisfied for the moment, smiled and the tension between them dropped.
“So, Selene... What do you do for fun?” She asked with a provocative raise of her brows. Luna blinked and thought about it.
“... I have an abacus?” She offered.
Pinkie Pie snorted in laughter, but covered it up by eating a large cake Dash had stashed away in the fridge. Rainbow Dash stared for several moments, before she shook her head.
“All right... We NEED to take you to a party.”
“YIPPEE!” Pinkie Pie said. “I’ve got one planned already!”
“Good! In the meantime though, I think I can get her a little loosened up before the big bash,” Rainbow Dash said slyly. Luna gulped at the unfamiliar look in the blue pegasus’s eyes.
“Wh-What do you mean?” Luna asked.
“Aw, but Dash, I wanna loosen her up!” Pinkie Pie said with a pout.
“It can’t be all at once, we need to build up to it,” Dash said. She smirked almost wickedly, and Luna felt like running away again. “And I know just the way...”
- - - - - - - -
Rainbow Dash took Pinkie Pie and Luna off to a nearby cloud formation. Several other pegasi were congregated around it, and Luna was able to see them kicking and bouncing a small white ball around.
“Ooh! What’s this, what’s this?” Pinkie Pie asked eagerly as she was deposited down on the edge of the cloud by Luna and Dash. The rainbow-maned pegasus smirked as she looked over at Luna.
“Cloudball... All pegasi play it. It’s a good way to develop your reflexes for quick maneuvers.” Rainbow grinned. “And it’s fun!”
“Um...”
“You have played it, right?” Rainbow Dash asked. Luna gulped and nodded.
“S-Sure! I’m good at it... I think,” she said.
“Great!” Rainbow looked over at one of the other pegasi. “Hey! Firefly! I got us a new player!”
The turquoise pegasus flew over to them with a smile. “Oh, that’s great! Twister’s still down with a busted wing.”
“This is Selene,” Rainbow said. Luna smiled nervously.
“H-Hello.”
“Hello Selene. So, where are you strongest?” Firefly asked.
“Uh...” Luna looked behind the two pegasi. Pinkie Pie rubbed her chin thoughtfully, then made a series of hoof gestures.
“My wings? No! My... Uh...” Luna tilted her head as Rainbow and Firefly stared. “Brain? Maybe my hooves... My... Trampoline?”
Pinkie Pie facehoofed as Rainbow Dash and Firefly looked even more confused. Luna grinned weakly.
“I’m fine wherever!” She said.
“Well good,” Firefly said. “We’re up against a tough team and we’ll need you to be a good forward, all right?”
“Forward?” Rainbow Dash squawked. Firefly smiled and raised a hoof consolingly.
“It’s just for the first round, give her a try. She looks like a strong flyer. Besides, you keep saying you want more practice in your reflexes-Defense is good for that!”
“I suppose,” Rainbow Dash said. She looked over at Luna with a smile. “But you’d better pull your weight!”
“I-I will, really!” Luna said.
“Yay! Go Dashie, go Selene!” Pinkie Pie cheered.
“Now, you take your position forward over there, and get ready,” Firefly said. Luna nodded and flew over to the area Firefly indicated with her hoof. She saw the other players taking positions several meters above the cloud, and on either side of the cloud were formations in the shape of posts. The cloud ball was a perfect sphere, held together with magic. Luna frowned and quickly tried to analyze the game.
Okay... There’s a ball, goals, several players... Aha! It’s hoofball, in three dimensions. Luna nodded to herself. This should be easy...
A pony in referee paraphenalia blew a whistle, and kicked the ball out into the air between Luna and the opposing team’s forward. The forward moved like lightning, snapping up the ball with a blow from his head. Luna, shocked, turned and gave chase as the pegasus colt flew with his teammates flying in a protective wedge around him.

Hmmm... How to prevent him from scoring...? Seeing some of the other pegasi jostling each other as they manuevered around to block the shot, Luna smiled. Of course! A simple intercept maneuver...
Luna bent her wings back and gained speed, closing with the pegasus. He weaved back and forth, trying to shake her. He swung himself around as his teammates provided an opening for a shot, and pulled his legs back.
And... Now!
BOOM!
Luna shot forward with a burst of magical power, breaking the sound barrier and snatching the ball away. She looped back up and shot for the opposing team’s goal, but the loud whistle of the referee made her come to a hover. The referee pony flew up to her, his eyes wide and open above his whistle.
“Er... Is there a problem, sir?” Luna asked politely. The referee pointed back behind her. Luna looked over her shoulders.
The ponies that had been around her while she had gone supersonic were all lying on the cloud field below in varying states of shock, consciousness, and pain. Rainbow Dash herself was hanging upside down from a goalpost by her tail, staring at Luna with a wide open mouth.
“Yay! Woo hoo! Go Selene, yeah!” Pinkie Pie cheered.
Luna bowed her head. Oh dear...
- - - - - - -
“What the hay was that?”
“Well, um....”
“What the hay was that?”
“You see, I er-”

“What the hay was that?” Rainbow Dash repeated a third time, but with far more emphasis. Luna looked down at the cloud as the rest of the players observed from a distance just far away enough to be polite, but not so far they couldn’t hear.
“I... Um... Overdid it. Just a bit,” Luna admitted. Rainbow Dash scowled.
“How the hay did you do that?! What kind of pegasus could do that... Sort of...” Rainbow Dash blinked and stared intently at Luna. Luna fidgeted, felt the urge to panic... Saw Pinkie Pie waving nearby. With a sigh, she lifted her glasses up and dropped them very quickly, and at such an angle that the other ponies watching wouldn’t see her do it.
Rainbow Dash gasped and held up a hoof to her mouth.
“Y-You’re-!”
“Yes,” Luna said dully.
“And you’re-”
“Uh huh,” Luna said, again dully.
“So you’re really-?”
“Yes,” Luna sighed. “I can leave if you want me to-”
“Leave?!” Rainbow Dash asked in complete and utter disbelief. Luna stared back with no small amount of it in her expression.
“W-Well, um, yes... I’ll have to leave, won’t I? I mean, it wouldn’t be fair-”
“Princess, look-” Rainbow Dash tried, but Luna waved her hooves and hissed.
“Selene! Selene!”
“Right, Selene,” Rainbow Dash said apologetically. “I just think, you know, since you like to play this game you could stay.” The rainbow pegasus grinned. “You know? Hang out... Because I still think you need to loosen up.”
“Loosen up?” Luna asked. Dash nodded. Luna frowned. “How much?”
“... Um... Maybe just a little?” Dash asked. “Like... Do you have a pet?”
“... I have Abacus,” Luna said. Dash stared again and sighed.
“Uh... Your... Selene,” Dash amended as Luna glared. “Do you want the truth?”
“Yes,” Luna said.
“Sure?”
“Absolutely.”
“Posi-?”
“Rainbow Dash, tell me the truth please,” Luna said through gritted teeth.
Dash coughed.
“... You’re wound up tighter than a spring under a hydra.”
“... Oh,” Luna said quietly. She shook her head. “I still can’t play. Not without serious handicaps.”
“I think you could do something else for us,” Rainbow Dash said, licking her lips. Luna blinked, a slight blush coming to her cheeks.
“Ah?”
- - - - - - - -
The game had started with the arrival of the opposing team and numerous spectators. On various clouds surrounding the field, they watched and cheered as the two teams clashed in fantastic aerial battle for the ball.
But they also spared attention to the sidelines.
Specifically, the cheerleaders.
“RAH RAH SIS BOOM BAH! SHOOT THE BALL THROUGH THE GOALS AND SCORE ANOTHER... HOORAH!” Pinkie Pie cried, dancing wildly with a broad grin on her face.
“Ah... GO TEAM!” Luna cheered along with her. “PERFORM WELL! WATCH YOUR DEFENSE! CONTINUE TO MAINTAIN YOUR ABOVE AVERAGE SCORING PERCENTAGE!”
- - - - - - - -

To be continued...
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- - - - - - - -
The cloudball game ended in a fantastic victory for the home team, and Rainbow Dash was carried up and away by numerous pegasi. Pinkie Pie hitched a ride with them, and waved to Luna as they headed down with this parting announcement:
“Don’t worry! The party will be ready soon and we’ll find you when it’s time so go have fun for a while!”
“Certainly!” Luna said with a smile, waving her hoof back. Already she felt significantly better about the visit to Ponyville. The Cloudball game had raised her spirits as she had proven both useful and had recovered after a grievous faux pas.
So perhaps things are finally turning around, she thought to herself happily. She turned on the surface of the cloud court to fly down herself, and descended rapidly. She wasn’t sure where to go next but she was quite certain that now she had some confidence about her, she could handle anything that might happen to cross her path.
BONK.
“OOF!” Luna cried.
“Ow!” Cried a soft voice. Luna shook her head free of stars and zeroed in on the pony she had run into. It was a pale yellow pegasus with a long pink mane, who even now had wide eyes.
“Oh, I’m terribly sorry-” they both began, then stopped.
“No, it was my fault-” they said in unison.
“I should have been looking where I was-” they tried again. Luna stared at the yellow pegasus, and the yellow pegasus stared back. The pink mane one laughed softly, then covered her mouth in horror.
“Oh dear, I’m so sorry, I wasn’t laughing at running into you.”
“No, no, I completely understand!” Luna said, waving her hooves around. “It’s quite all right! I should be apologizing, really.”
“No, I-” the pegasus tried, but unwilling to get into another disagreement Luna quickly changed the subject with what was left of her flagging confidence.
“What is your name?” The pegasus looked extremely familiar but Luna was unsure how.
“Um... Er... Fl-Fluttershy,” Fluttershy admitted.
Luna very nearly stopped hovering in mid-air at that, but recovered very quickly.
“Are you all right?” Fluttershy asked gently.
“Oh yes, perfectly fine,” Luna said. How do I keep running into them? She thought to herself. Granted, Ponyville was a small town but it almost seemed as though a higher power were directing her movements.
Luna was too much the scientist to say that powers greater than herself or her sister could not exist, but felt that the execution of their wills would be far more subtle. It’s what she would do if she had the power.
She looked at Fluttershy’s face, and for a moment had a flash of memory: A dark night in a large room filled with ponies, and a maniacal laugh echoing off the walls. Her mane reaching out to brush against the face of this very pegasus, a perversion of an affectionate touch...
I had the power...
“Excuse me... Um... Miss Selene?” Fluttershy asked. Luna shook her head rapidly and looked over at Fluttershy.
“Ahem... Ah... Yes? Wait... How do you know my name?” She asked. Fluttershy looked down bashfully.
“Um, I was at the game, I heard Pinkie Pie call your name a few times,” she admitted softly.
“I didn’t see you,” Luna said.
“Ah... Um... I’m usually not very... Vocal,” Fluttershy said in a very soft voice. Luna couldn’t help a small smile at that.
“Um... Neither am I, usually,” Luna admitted.
The two ponies looked off at each other’s shoulders for a time. Luna then cleared her throat.
“Ah...”
“Well,” Fluttershy said. “Um... I-I feel terrible about running into you, so... So would you like to come down for lunch? If you feel like it, that is.”
Luna noted the height of the sun overhead and felt a very mortal hunger in her stomach. She smiled and nodded gratefully.
“Yes, I would love to. Thank you very much.”
- - - - - - - -
Fluttershy’s cottage was large, a bit larger than Luna had been expecting. Given it’s location near the Everfree Forest, Luna imagined it had been quite the bargain. Even now she could sense the chaotic and unpredictable currents of life within it, and she stood a moment outside the door of the home to take it all in.
It’s truly fascinating, she thought to herself. Through my senses it feels like a great wibbly wobbly... Timey Wimey... Bubble of... Stuff. Luna grimaced. Note to self, find a better metaphor.
“Oh... Um... You like the forest too?” Fluttershy asked, her voice calling from the kitchen of the cottage. Luna looked over at the yellow pegasus as she worked on their lunch and smiled.
“Yes, I do. It’s... Interesting. In a good way,” Luna clarified. She came into the cottage and looked around. “Your home is very lovely, by the way,” she complimented.
“Oh! Thank you very much,” Fluttershy said with a mild blush on her cheeks. “I’m very fond of it myself...”
Luna looked around carefully. Bird perches, mouse holes, and numerous smaller beds were all over the house. Given her rapport with the monster in the Everfree Forest that night, it wasn’t hard to guess her cutie mark talent had to do with animals.
One animal in particular was resting in a bed, munching on a carrot. It was a white rabbit, who stared at Luna with beady black eyes, with the same expression a king might wear at a filthy peasant entering his throne room.
“Oh, I hope you don’t mind rabbits. That’s Angel, my companion,” Fluttershy said as she prepared some tea. Luna shook her head and smiled.
“I don’t mind at all. He’s adorable,” Luna said. Angel stood up on his hindlegs and held his arms up, as though flexing his muscles for approval. Luna giggled softly as the rabbit struck a number of other amusing poses like a stallion showing off.
“Aren’t you the clever one?” Luna asked. She bent her head down for a closer look. Angel in turn looked back at her, his eyes narrowing. He tapped his foot a few times... Before his eyes shot open wide and he zipped off over to Fluttershy who was setting up the teapot. “Ah?!”
“Oh? What is it Angel?” Fluttershy asked with a smile. The rabbit pantomined something, while wildly gesticulating towards Luna. “Hm? Something to do with Miss Selene?”
Luna broke out into a cold sweat, and carefully readjusted her glasses. While Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash had been accepting of the reveal of her true identity, she didn’t know how Fluttershy might react. She seemed so delicate and deferential...
“Oh no! Princess Luna, your royal majesty, I have dishonored you by treating you like anypony!” Fluttershy cried, now dressed in a white chiton. She held up a chalice of hemlock.
“There is only one means of making up for such disrespect--I must die!” Fluttershy declared dramatically. She drank it all down in one big gulp.
“Nonono! No! You need not go to such lengths, Fluttershy! It’s what I wanted! Really!” Luna cried desperately. Fluttershy coughed.
“Oh... Um... Sorry about that...”
She burped, quite loudly, and covered her mouth with a blush.
“And that... Oh dear.”

THUD.

Luna shook herself free from her daydream, and telekinetically grabbed Angel. She yanked the rabbit back and shoved him under a table behind her. At Fluttershy’s surprised look, Luna thought quickly.
“Oh my! How fast he moves!” Luna said in a high pitched voice.
“He was also glowing,” Fluttershy said in some confusion. “He’s never done that before.”
“Well isn’t that wonderful, why don’t we have lunch so we can discuss things that are not remotely about such wonderful things!” Luna said, ushering Fluttershy over to the table.
“Well certainly, if you want...” Fluttershy said as she set the table. Luna turned around, trotting to the table she’d shoved Angel under. She retrieved him and held him up to her face. The rabbit looked absolutely furious as he struggled in mid-air, shooting glares of death at her.
“Please, please, I assure you I mean you and your mistress no harm please don’t tell her please,” Luna begged in a whisper. Angel stopped struggling, scratched his chin, and very slowly nodded. Luna sighed in relief and set him down.
“Thank you so much,” Luna said gratefully. She turned and trotted over to help Fluttershy finish setting the table. Angel watched her go, then ran to the window where a few bird friends of Fluttershy were currently nesting. He got their attention by beating a stick on the sill, and pantomined the situation within. The birds nodded, and flew off as one.
Angel, for his part, stuck his carrot back into his mouth like a cigar and grinned.
- - - - - - - - -
Luna laughed. “Ahahaha! Oh... Oh you poor dear, you kept one?”
“Well, um, in my defense they were really, really cute,” Fluttershy said with a blush and a glance to the side.
“Cute, yes, that’s what everypony said. Oh, the damage reports,” Luna said shaking her head. “Still, it did show just how ill prepared the disaster response is in Equestria. If Parasprites did this...”
“Yes, I agree,” Fluttershy said seriously. “Why, if it hadn’t been for Pinkie Pie Ponyville would have been completely eaten. I’m very glad Princess Luna organized those reforms.”
“Well, it wasn’t all... Um... Her,” Luna said with a blush. Fluttershy nodded.
“Yes, but she’s been very active behind the scenes ever since she was cured from being Nightmare Moon. I think she’s done a lot of good things.”
Luna smiled brightly, and sipped some tea. Fluttershy hummed thoughtfully.
“However, her support efforts at centralization might lead to excessive bureaucracy and less freedom for ponies overall, while her efforts to make the provinces more independent might divide our efforts when it comes to foreign policy.”
“Urk!” Luna choked on her tea. Fluttershy started.
“Oh dear... Are you all right?”
“Oh! Oh, I’m fine! Fine!” Luna said quickly. Fluttershy flushed.
“I’m terribly sorry if my political opinions upset you. It can be a sore point with some ponies.”
“No! No, that’s fine! Have whatever opinion you like, really,” Luna said. Fluttershy frowned.
“Are you sure?”
“Yes! Very sure, really,” Luna said. “I mean, um, I would love to hear your criticisms of Princess Luna’s policies.”
“Oh... You would?” Fluttershy asked. Luna nodded.
“Yes, really.”
“Sure?”
Luna felt herself growing a bit annoyed. “Yes! Of course!”
“Well...” Fluttershy took a deep breath. “She seems to favor the executive branch to an almost imperialistic level when it comes to provincial governors and would rather they be in complete control when it comes to crises, her proposals for labor reform are not well thought out, she sees nothing wrong with reintroducing the study of combat weather education to public schools while not addressing long standing problems with the system, she wishes to end cutie mark affirmative action and her foreign policy recommendations are all far too isolationist.”
“And... Um... You disagree with all that?” Luna asked tentatively, while wondering how the hay so much policy had been linked to her. 
Celestia, you’re the public one! Why is MY name the one coming up so much?!

“Well... Um... Yes... Some of it,” Fluttershy mumbled into her tea.  
“Oh.”
“I’m so sorry, I should have given you the change to respond. If you have differing opinions, I am happy to discuss them if you wish,” Fluttershy said.
Fortunately at that moment, a walnut slammed into the side of Luna’s head.
“Urk!” Luna grunted. Fluttershy gasped and looked up at the roof.
“Angel!” She said. The white rabbit darted to another position and threw another walnut, beaning Luna in the head again.
“Ow!” The incognito moon princess ducked behind the couch as more missiles flew her way coming from multiple animals. “Ow ow ow ouch!”
“No, please, stop!” Fluttershy said. Fluttershy ducked behind the couch as the hail of projectiles continued. She looked at Luna apologetically. “I’m so sorry, I’ve never seen them act this way, really!”
“It’s all right, really! It’s not your fault,” Luna said quickly. She peeked out from behind the couch. There was a veritable army of cute, cuddly creatures, all armed to the teeth with projectiles and all looking determined. “I’m the one they’re after, I can just slip out.”
“No!” Fluttershy said firmly. She looked over the couch. “Now please, everyone, why are you doing this? What possible reason is there to harm our guest? I-I’m very disappointed in all of you!”
All of the animals stared, then as one they all looked down at the floor. Some even started crying. Fluttershy waved her hooves with a smile.
“Now now, you shouldn’t feel so bad... I’m sure it’s all just a little misunderstanding and..” Fluttershy frowned. “Where is Angel?”

SMASH! The door to the cottage came down as a large contraption barreled through. Luna stared in some disbelief. It appeared to be a cobble together monstrosity, but the main part was something that resembled an automated chariot that ran on large gears, propelling the craft via flexible metallic treads. Mounted atop it was something that resembled a turtle’s shell made of steel, ringed by a kind of railing. In the center of the machine’s shell was a large spinning barrel made of metal  that had been tilted to face forward. Extending from the nose of the machine was a large battering ram shaped almost like the hammer of Sliepner in the ancient Northern Pony tales. Angel rode the battering ram itself, wearing a round green helmet with a carrot between his grinning teeth.
And in his paws was... A baseball.
“Oh no... No...!” Luna felt panic start to ride up in her chest. A panic that only increased as numerous birds appeared, all armed with baseballs. The machine started up and the inner part began to spin rapidly.  
And as one, they all threw their baseballs into the contraption and sent them flying at Luna.
“EEEEEEEEP!”
- - - - - - - - -
To be continued...
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- - - - - - - - -
They were all around her, covering her, pressing in on her from all sides. Luna felt like she couldn't breathe.
"Miss Selene? Miss Selene?!"
Those horrible, pain causing spheres... She was drowning in them...
“Miss Selene! Please, wake up!”
She found herself going back to a very small part of her mind. Her increased awareness, what might be called a side effect of her divine nature, shrank down, down, down to a tiny point, filled with the objects that tormented her so.
Baseballs... Why did it have to be Baseballs...?
- - - - - - - -
Fluttershy felt extremely divided between the course of action she should take. On one hoof, her guest was apparently going into some sort of catatonic shock.
On the other, her companion Angel was loading his tank up with more baseballs.
“Angel!” She cried. “You need to stop this right now. Miss Selene is already horribly traumatized, can’t you see that?”
Angel shot Fluttershy a glare she knew quite well, and translated as, “Of COURSE I can see that, that was the point, make me a sandwich mare.”
“You haven’t explained why you did this terrible thing... And until you do, there will be... Be no sandwiches!” Fluttershy said, stomping her hoof in an expression of her outrage. Angel rolled his black beady eyes, before turning to the rest of the animal army and issuing orders in his high pitched rabbit speech. The assorted critters quickly moved, arranging their weapons into words on the floor of the cottage. Fluttershy frowned as she read the words formed by spoons, sticks, nuts, and knives.
“‘Selene is actually...’”
“HEY FLUTTERSHYYYYYY!” Bellowed a familiar, high pitched voice. The animal army fled in fear out the windows, doors, holes and gaps in the cottage. Angel stared in disbelief, before bringing his paw to his face.
Applebloom stuck her head in through a window, looking concerned.
“Hey Fluttershy! You’ll never believe what happened! A whole flock a’ critters came and stole mah baseballs and some... Machinery...” Applebloom blinked.
“Ah, yes...” Fluttershy said, looking around at the catatonic Selene in a pile of baseballs, and Angel glaring death on top of his tank. “It’s... Um... A bit hard to explain...”
“Princess Luna!” Applebloom blurted out. She looked back and forth and her young eyes widened. “OH MAH STARS! Your rabbit killed Princess Luna with mah baseballs!”
“Wh-What?! Princess Luna?!” Fluttershy gasped. Applebloom jumped through the window and sped over to Luna, taking her hoof into her own.
“Speak to me, Princess! Are you okay?! Speak to me!”
“Oh my goodness, oh my goodness, I’m so sorry Princess Luna!” Fluttershy said, taking Luna’s other hoof and patting it. “Please, say something!”
“... B... B... B...”
“Yes? What is it?” Fluttershy asked.
“... B... B... B-Baseball...” Luna whispered, trembling. Fluttershy looked around at the baseballs surrounding her, and blinked in realization.
“Oh dear... She’s so traumatized by these baseballs she’s gone into a form of shock.” She glared at Angel. “How could you?”
Angel once again shot her a look she could read: “I was trying to save you, stupid mare, now make me a sandwich.”
“Princess Luna would never hurt nopony you... You crazy, vindictive varmint!” Applebloom growled. Angel bit his carrot cigar and scowled, unrepentant.
“You’ve been very... Very... Naughty, Angel!” Fluttershy managed. “Now you will go straight to your hutch and stay there until I-I say so! … If it wouldn’t be too much trouble?” Fluttershy added at the end in a whisper.
Angel pointed to the kitchen. Fluttershy sighed.
“All right... One sandwich...”
Angel hopped over to Fluttershy as she trotted into the kitchen, ignoring Applebloom’s glare.
“Just please no-” Fluttershy began, but Angel hopped up and smacked her rump. “Eep!” Fluttershy sighed again and went to work on a carrot and peanut butter sandwich, while Angel marched to his tank and sat, imperious as a conqueror.
“Ya know what Princess Luna? Ah think there’s something downright peculiar about this here relationship,” Applebloom muttered to Luna.
“B-Baseballs...”
- - - - - - - -
Once Angel had retired with his tank and sandwich, Fluttershy and Applebloom had gathered up the baseballs into a bag and moved them just out of sight. Fluttershy then gave Luna some tea, which she drank with shaky hooves.
“Oh... Th-Thank you,” Luna managed as she sipped the tea.
“I’m so terribly sorry, Princess Luna, your Majesty. I had no idea it was you,” Fluttershy said. She paused. “Though in hindsight it was really very obvious... Sorry...”
“It’s all right,” Luna said with a forced smile, “I-I am somewhat surprised it has worked so well as a disguise...”
“Ah’m sorry too! Those are mah baseballs,” Applebloom said, oblivious to Luna’s flinch.
“I’m very sorry to ask, but why would you have so many?” Fluttershy asked. Applebloom smiled brightly.
“Princess Luna caught ‘em fer me at the baseball games we went to! Every single one of ‘em!”
“Well, it seems a little... If you’ll forgive me, your majesty, strange that you’re so scared of baseballs,” Fluttershy said. Luna kept twitching.
“Y-Yes... It is... “ She sighed. “I-I-I don’t even know how that... Weakness,” she said with extreme distaste, “could have come to be known to your rabbit.”
“It may have been my fault, Your Majesty, I do try to keep up with a lot of things... And Angel is extremely intelligent,” Fluttershy said.
“Ah’ll say! That tank o’ his was neat!” Applebloom gushed. “How’d it look when it was shootin’ baseballs?”
“Ah... Er... If you could...” Luna tried.
“Was it like a big ol’ avalanche of baseballs? Was it a storm of baseballs? Were the baseballs just heaved out like you was hocking a loogie?”
“Um, Applebloom,” Fluttershy coughed. At Applebloom’s confusion, Fluttershy pointed at Luna. the princess was beginning to look like she might slip into catatonic shock again.
“Oh... Oops... Sorry, yer Majesty,” Applebloom apologized.
“No... It’s fine... It’s just...” Luna sighed. “It’s humiliating... If I’m not messing things up, I’m reduced to a... A whimpering foal by... By...!”
“Baseballs?” Applebloom asked. Luna nodded.
“Y-Yes...”
“Well, um, if you’d like, perhaps we could try to help you,” Fluttershy suggested. “I’ve had to calm ponies and animals before with therapy... Maybe I could do something for you? If that would be all right with you.”
“Well... I know only a little about psychology,” Luna admitted. “But I suppose-”
“That’s a great idea!” Applebloom cried. She smiled up at the two older ponies. “When do we start? Ah wanna help!”
“Well, of course you can help Applebloom,” Fluttershy said with a smile. “I’m sure we’ll be able to help you in no time, Princess.”
“Thank you,” Luna said gratefully, as Applebloom began to chant about a “Royal Psychologist” cutie mark.
- - - - - - - -
“Now, let us begin with your foalhood,” Fluttershy said, sitting in her comfy chair next to her couch. Luna was lying on it, looking up at the ceiling while Applebloom stood anxiously next to Fluttershy’s chair. The filly had a book of psychology out in front of her which Fluttershy possessed.
“My foalhood?” Luna asked.
“Yes,” Fluttershy said. “Most problems of psychology have their roots in foalhood.”
“Well... Um... My sister and I were born from the emergence of the universe, we were raised by our parents but then lost them when they went away,” Luna said.
“Went away?” Fluttershy asked.
“Ooh, abandonment issues!” Applebloom said, flipping to the appropriate page. She nodded. “Awright, continue!”
“Well... Celestia did much of my raising, as the older sister,” Luna said. “However, we began to drift apart as we took on the responsibilities of princesses and goddesses. Forming the orientation of the stars, managing the sun, the different tasks we took on were very... Different,” Luna said. Fluttershy nodded as Applebloom flipped through the pages.
“I see. Were there bad differences, or good differences?”
“Maybe it’s all a case o’ multiple personalities!” Applebloom suggested. Fluttershy and Luna both looked over at her.
“What?” Luna asked.
“Well, maybe it’s like, two personalities and how they clash!” Applebloom said.
“Um, Applebloom, that’s a problem when it’s within the same pony,” Fluttershy said gently. Applebloom pouted.
“Oh.”
“Please continue, Princess Luna,” Fluttershy said. Luna sighed and looked back up at the ceiling.
“Well, when the ponies slept during the night, I felt... Under appreciated. During the day was when all the work and play and praise was done... There was almost nothing done at night.”
“What did you do?” Fluttershy asked as Applebloom continued to skim the book.
“Well, I tried to be productive in other ways. I buried myself in understanding the universe we managed and passing that knowledge onto the ponies. I used the movements of the planets and other worlds in the heavens as inspiration for government, law, even philosophy,” Luna said. “Order and discipline and education were the things I pushed, to perhaps be appreciated even during the day.”
“So, maybe it’s this big schizophrenic thing,” Applebloom said.
“A what?” Fluttershy and Luna asked.
“Well, order and strange patterns are associated with it,” Applebloom said. “You ever hear voices that weren’t there?”
“... Yes,” Luna admitted, “but I-”
“AHA! Maybe your problems are acute schizophrenia, with a side o’ depression!” Applebloom said triumphantly. “Now, how much medication does that require?”
“Applebloom, I hear the wishes ponies make on stars,” Luna said flatly. “They are not there with me, but they are real.”
“‘Patient may defend his or her delusions due to persecution complex,’” Applebloom read.
“I don’t feel persecuted!” Luna squawked.
“Um, Applebloom, if you would,” Fluttershy tried.
“‘And may be linked to feelings of im-po-tence in interpersonal relationships, includin’ sexual,’” Applebloom read. She looked up. “What does that mean anyway?”
Luna and Fluttershy both blushed. The book glowed and then flew off back to the bookshelf.
“M-Maybe diagnosis from the book can wait until we’re done talking with her?” Fluttershy suggested. Applebloom pouted.
“Awww... All right.”
- - - - - - - -
Some time later, Luna, Fluttershy and Applebloom were sitting on a comfortable rug in a circle. Fluttershy smiled.
“Now, we’re going to try a little role play,” Fluttershy said. “I will be a baseball, and I will-”
“What do ah get t’ be?” Applebloom asked eagerly. Fluttershy blinked.
“Um, well-”
“Can ah be Princess Celestia? Can ah can ah can ah?” Applebloom asked. Fluttershy worried her lower lip.
“Well, um, I’m not sure...”
“She is... Um... Well, an issue,” Luna admitted uncomfortably. Fluttershy nodded.
“All right... Applebloom, you can be Princess Celestia.”
“Yay!” Applebloom cheered. She ran into the closet, rummaged about, and came back out with a plastic crown upon her head, fake wings, and a carrot serving as a horn. “Ready! How do ah look?”
Luna covered her mouth with her hoof as she laughed. “The spitting image of a Royal Goddess!”
“Hee! Ah am Princess Celestia, Mistress o’ the Dawn!” Applebloom strutted about proudly. “Worship me ‘n despair!”
Luna looked over at Fluttershy. “Ah, Fluttershy, if I may ask-”
“J-Just some leftovers from my modeling career,” Fluttershy said quickly. She cleared her throat. “Now then... I am a baseball, and-”
“But you don’t look like a baseball,” Applebloom protested. “Ah dressed up fer this! You should too!”
“But... Well... I’m not sure how useful it would be,” Fluttershy said, “Considering how you reacted before.”
“Ah... er... Well, since it is just Fluttershy in a costume,” Luna said carefully, “maybe it wouldn’t hurt?”
“There, see?” Applebloom said. “Now go on!”
Fluttershy nodded, went into the closet, and soon came out in a sheet of white cloth with red stitches going over and through it. She smiled weakly.
“Th-This work?” She asked. Luna felt very perturbed by the outfit, but managed a nod.
“Y-Yes...”
“Aw right! Let’s begin!” Applebloom cheered. “Ahem... Princess Luna-”
“She would call me Luna. Just Luna,” Luna said. Applebloom nodded.
“Aw right. Luna, mah dear sister! Let us go raise the sun and moon and make ‘n eclipse or somethin! Wouldn’t that be great?” Applebloom asked.
Imagining Celestia talking in such a rustic manner made Luna and Fluttershy giggle. Applebloom then looked over at Fluttershy and gasped.
“Oh no! It is a baseball!” Applebloom gasped.
“Don’t worry Princess Luna, I-I will not harm you,” Fluttershy said.
“But ya did harm her anyway,” Applebloom said. “Ah should banish you and that rabbit to the moon!”
“It... Isn’t that a bit extreme? I’m just a baseball... Who is talking, even though baseballs cannot talk or move or... Um...” Fluttershy mumbled.
Luna found herself laughing harder. Applebloom smiled cheerfully.
“Hey! Ah think it’s working!”
“Are you feeling better, Princess Luna?” Fluttershy asked.
“Oh... Oh yes... Heeheehee...” Luna laughed, wiping her eyes. “Sorry...”
“Nothing to be sorry for,” Fluttershy said with a smile. “Laughter is the best medicine, is it not?”
“So, is she cured?” Applebloom asked.
At that moment, a baseball came flying right at Luna’s head. It smacked into her forehead and sent her down, her glasses snapped in twain. Applebloom and Fluttershy looked over at Angel, smirking with a carrot in his mouth and his helmet on his head.
“Angel!” Fluttershy gasped.
“You consarnit good for nothing-!” Applebloom began, but abruptly stopped when the sunlight stopped coming through the windows. Both she and Fluttershy slowly turned to look at the only remaining source of light in the cottage-The aura of the enraged Princess Luna.
The furniture began to float and spin around the cottage, anything not nailed down joining the storm. Luna’s eyes glowed like pure white fire, and her wings and horn spread her aura around her, causing an Aurora Borealis effect.
“You...”
Lightning crackled around her every hoof step as she advanced on Angel. To the rabbit’s credit, he stood his ground, calmly reaching into his sack and producing another baseball.
“YOU...”
A baseball that quite suddenly burst into flames and flew out through the window.
“YOUUUUU...”
Angel slowly looked at the hole in the window glass, then back to the approaching, wrath filled goddess.
“YOU. BROKE. MY. GLASSES,” Luna snarled as the windows around them shattered.
- - - - - - - - -
“Oh my goodness... I’m so sorry,” Luna said for about the fifth time as she found another one of Fluttershy’s personal items in the mess. With her magic, she commanded it to return to it's original place and it zipped off to one of the shelves not overturned by her wrath.
“N-No, it’s quite all right Your Majesty,” Fluttershy said, also for about the fifth time. “I-I understand that, well... We all lose our tempers sometimes, don’t we?” She smiled a bit awkwardly, an expression Luna shared.
“Yes. Yes we do,” Luna murmured.
Applebloom was looking back and forth between the two with awe, with anxious glances back at her flanks to see if anything had changed. Once again she was disappointed with seeing her unmarked flank, and returned to staring at Luna and Fluttershy in amazement.
“That... Was incredible...” Applebloom said. “When ah grow up, can ah work fer you, Princess Luna?”
“Certainly Applebloom, if you wish,” Luna said with a smile.
“YIPPEE!” Applebloom cheered. Luna smiled indulgently, the young filly’s good spirit almost dangerous contagious. She looked at Fluttershy.
“I do apologize for all of this, again... But I wonder if I could trouble you for some lunch?”
“Oh, not at all, I was just about to do the same thing,” Fluttershy said. She made to move to the kitchen, but stopped.
“Ah? Angel?”
The little rabbit, carrot cigar forgotten, was furiously working at the oven with lightning speed to prepare a meal of vegetable stew, bread, and salad. Fluttershy blinked, then smiled.
“Oh... Thank you very much Angel, this is very kind of you,” Fluttershy said. “But I really must-”
“Now Fluttershy, relax,” Luna said calmly. “You already made him lunch, it’s only fair he returns the favor.” She eyed the white rabbit. “Isn’t it?”
Angel spared the Princess a single, frantic nod, before returning to his duties.
- - - - - - - - -
To be continued...
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- - - - - - - -
“HEY APPLEBLOOM! HEEYYYYY!”
The cry of a young pony’s voice caused Applebloom to brighten up. She slammed her hooves down around her empty lunch plate and grinned.
“Scootaloo! Sweetie Belle! AH’M IN HERE!” Applebloom shouted. “COME ON IN!”
Luna looked over at Fluttershy. Fluttershy looked back over at Luna.
“Er... How many ponies know you’re here?” Fluttershy asked.
“Seven... Hopefully,” Luna said as she summoned the broken pieces of her glasses and quickly repaired them with a spell. She placed them back over her eyes as an orange pegasus filly and a light purple unicorn filly entered the cottage. Applebloom grinned as the two fillies grinned back.
“Hey Fluttershy! Hey Applebloom! You didn’t forget our quest today did you?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Yeah! We need to get to it and... Oh! Hello!” Scootaloo said cheerfully to Luna. “Who are you?”
“Girls, this is... Ah... Miss Selene,” Applebloom said, after seeing Luna had her glasses back on.
“She’s a dear friend of mine who is visiting Ponyville from Canterlot,” Fluttershy supplied.
“Wow! You’re friends with Fluttershy?” Scootaloo said.
“Have you been friends long?” Sweetie Belle asked eagerly.
“Has she always been so cool?” Scootaloo pressed.
“Ah... Yes. Yes she has,” Luna said with a smile. Fluttershy blushed demurely. “We met ah... At the library.”
“Yes. Canterlot Library,” Fluttershy confirmed. “This is not at all an elaborate deception to conceal anything.”
“... No! No, of course not!” Luna said quickly. Both Fluttershy and Luna laughed nervously. Showing more discernment than many might give a young filly credit for, Applebloom cleared her throat.
“Let’s tell ‘em what we’re gonna do today!” Applebloom said as she pranced over to stand with her friends.
“What are you going to do today?” Luna asked curiously.
“We’re gonna see if we can get...” Scootaloo paused for dramatic effect, which gave Sweetie Belle and Appleboom time to take deep breaths. Luna noticed Fluttershy and Angel both covering their ears out of the corners of her eyes.
Wha-?
“ARCHAEOLOGIST CUTIE MARKS!” All three fillies bellowed. Luna fell over onto the floor.
“Eep!”
“So we’re gonna go exploring and dig up buried treasure or somethin’!” Applebloom said.
“Before Pinkie Pie’s party tonight!” Scootaloo added.
“Can you come with us, Fluttershy? Please?” Sweetie Belle begged.
“Oh my... Why would you want me to come? I-I’m not really into archaeology,” Fluttershy admitted.
“Yeah, but we heard from Rainbow Dash that there’s this big huge ancient palace in the Everfree Woods and we wanna go see it please please please can you take us?” Pleaded Scootaloo.
Luna blinked. “The Palace... The Dios?”
“Is that what it’s called?” Scootaloo asked.
Luna closed her eyes. She could see it in her mind’s eye, the sprawling palace that had once been the center of court for all of Equestria. The summer and autumn celebrations, the libraries, the grounds...
“Yes... Yes, that is what it is called,” Luna said, almost whispering.
Fluttershy looked over at Luna, and the Moon Princess glanced back. For a moment, Luna felt incredibly vulnerable under the light yellow pegasus’s gaze, and found it hard to look away. It was as though her blue eyes were able to discern everything about her in a moment.
She shivered slightly.
Fluttershy turned to the Cutie Mark Crusaders and smiled.
“I think Miss Selene would be a better choice. I um... I need to take care of things, maybe party related things,” Fluttershy said.
“What? But you can stare down anything in the forest!” Scootaloo protested. She snorted at Selene. “What’s a librarian gonna do? Read monsters away?”
“Hey! Miss Selene can handle herself just fine!” Applebloom said. She then smiled happily at Luna. “Besides... She knows the way, doesn’t she?”
“... Yes, yes I do,” Luna replied softly. She smiled at Fluttershy, a bit anxiously, before she turned and headed for the door. “If you’d like, I can show you.”
“Ohhh... All right,” Scootaloo pouted. She looked to her fellow Cutie Mark Crusaders. “Cutie Mark Crusaders, AWAY!” They charged through the door, laughing and giggling. Luna watched them go through, before look back over at Fluttershy.
“Thank you,” she said.
“Don’t mention it,” Fluttershy replied. “Er um, I mean, if you want to that is. I’m not going to stop you from talking about it if I’m not around and I...”
Luna trotted back over to Fluttershy and nuzzled her cheek. “I understand. Thank you,” Luna said gratefully. She turned and headed back out the door, leaving a smiling Fluttershy in her wake.
As well as a heavily relieved Angel.
“There. Now you see I’m not so bad, right?” Fluttershy asked her rabbit. Angel nodded furiously, and wiped his brow. Fluttershy beamed.
“Maybe now you’ll listen to me?” She added. Once again, Angel nodded, but gave her a look that said “I was just looking out for you.”
“I understand completely, but you pushed it a bit too far,” Fluttershy said. “Besides... Just because rabbits smack each other's bottoms doesn’t mean you get to smack mine.”
Angel made several pantomiming gestures. Fluttershy blushed.
“Um... Well, that’s flattering, but not as flattering to a doe rabbit...”
- - - - - - - -

“When you’re, a younger pony, and your flank is very barrrre, it feels like the sun will never commme! When your cutie mark’s not therrre! So the three of us fight the FIGHT! There is nothing that we FEAR!”
The singing... The singing... By the Stars and Moon and other worlds why won’t they stop SINGING?! Luna thought to herself, her ears and eyes twitching rapidly.

“So we’ll figure out what to do next... Until our cutie marks are herrrre!” The three of them belted out cheerfully as they trotted just behind Luna. The moon goddess was beginning to feel the temptation to just cast a silencing spell around her ears and save herself a headache.

They’re so small but they’re so LOUD, how do they manage it?! Luna continued to wail silently as the path led into a rocky gully. The sound bounced off the stone walls and Luna’s agony increased.
“WE ARE THE CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS! ON A QUEST TO FIND OUT WHO WE ARE!” They happily continued to screech. Luna saw birds and various other critters fleeing ahead of them and she frankly couldn’t find it in her heart to blame them.
“AND WE WILL NEVER STOP THE JOURNEYYY! NOT UNTIL WE HAVE OUR CUTIE MARKSSS!” They finished the chorus. Applebloom smiled brightly at the back of Luna’s head. “Hey, Miss Selene, ya wanna join in for the next chorus?”
“Ah, no thank you, I’m fine,” Luna said with a strained smile. Oh my poor ears...
A low rumble began to fill the forest, and Luna froze. She narrowed her eyes. It felt... Familiar.
“Everyone says we have to wai-”
“Shh!” Luna said. “Quiet!”
“Hey, if you don’t like the singing you could just tell us-” Scootaloo tried, but Luna shot a sharp look at her.
“Shh!” Luna emphasized. She looked around, then back to the fillies. “Stay here.”
“But, but Miss Selene,” Applebloom tried.
“Stay. Here,” Luna said firmly. She turned and galloped into the trees. Scootaloo scowled after her and looked back at Applebloom.
“She sure is bossy, isn’t she?”
“Nothing like Fluttershy,” Sweetie Belle said. “She just stands off and doesn’t say anything!”
“She’s just shy. Once ya get to know her, she’s really nice!” Applebloom protested.
“Maybe... But what’s the idea of her just running off on us?” Sweetie Bell complained.
“She’s probably just checkin’ somethin’ out,” Applebloom said.
- - - - - - - -
Luna trotted deeper into the forest, and looked around carefully. Her eyes narrowed.
I know you’re here... Somewhere...
Something was moving through the trees--Like a gigantic tiger. Luna’s focused sharpened.
No, not a tiger... Two legs only... Something big...
The ground rumbled beneath her hooves in a steady pattern. Boom... Boom... Boom...
Through the trees, the great monster came into view under the shadows of the forest canopy. It’s massive head was long and angular, and filled with teeth like steak knives. It stood on two powerful legs with three clawed toes each. It’s body was black and covered in hard scales, even it’s small clawed forearms.
It’s a Rex... Luna thought to herself. What species? It’s been so long since I perused the castle library on large saurians... Never had any reason to do so before-!
The Rex paused, and sniffed.
“Could have sworn I heard that awful singing... Hope that whatever it is tastes better than it sounds,” it muttered to himself.
Luna grimaced.
Focus Luna.... She cast a spell and neutralized her own scent. She also subtlety altered her appearance to blend in better with the trees. The Rex looked in her direction, but did nothing else. It sniffed a few times again before moving on, the ground shaking under it’s steps.
Luna sighed in relief in her mind... Before the calling began.
“SELENE! HEY, SELEEEEEENE!” Scootaloo shouted. The Rex stopped, then turned it’s head back towards the sound. Luna cringed.
“MISS SELEEEEEEENE! WHERE ARE YOU?!” Applebloom yelled.
“ARE YOU OKAYYYYYYY?!” Sweetie Belle cried.
The Rex began moving towards them. Luna groaned, then spread her wings and flew up in front of the Rex. It stopped and growled.
“Hey! Hey hey hey, over here, over here!” Luna cried. The Rex growled.
“You! Tasty pegasus, COME HERE!”
The beastlunged with it’s jaws open to try and catch her. Luna deftly avoided the snapping jaws and flew back around behind the beast. It turned and growled again, it’s massive jaws snapping at her like a steel trap the size of a well.
“Grawr!” It bellowed, “Get back here!” Luna came to a stop a few meters away from it in front of the gorge wall. She turned and glared at the monster.
Come on, come on....!
“GOT YOU!”
The Rex lunged, massive jaws wide open. Luna waited until the last possible second, and teleported out of the way. She appeared several meters above the monster as it slammed into the wall hard, it’s gin-trap like mouth finding only rocks.
It roared in pain and Luna took the opportunity to fly back to the path, negating her scent through magic the whole way. Coming through the trees, she pranced to a stop where her charges waited.
All three were in the process of taking deep breaths to shout again, and in a fit of panic Luna covered Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo’s mouths.
“Applebloom!” She said quickly.
“Mmph!” Responded the other two fillies.
“Miss Selene! Are ya all right?” Applebloom asked.
“Pfft! Where’d you go? What was it?” Scootaloo asked flatly. “And why’d you shut us up?”
“Yeah! You didn’t have to do that!” Sweetie Belle protested.
“I had to... Deal with a porcupine,” Luna said at last, deciding she didn’t want to panic the fillies.
Much staring ensued. Luna coughed.
“It was a very emotionally disturbed porcupine, and I had to counsel him about his trauma regarding ponies. We really should leave so he can adjust to it without further trouble, come along come along!” She pushed the fillies ahead of herself, and let them get a bit of a head start before she followed, scanning behind her for any sign of the Rex.
It was not far enough, however, for her to be deaf to the resulting conversation.
“A porcupine? Really?” Scootaloo huffed.
“She is friends with Fluttershy,” Sweetie Belle said. “But Fluttershy could’ve done that in a lot less time!”
“Ah’m sure she did her best... Must have been a really, really stubborn porcupine! Maybe we could get porcupine counselor cutie marks!” Applebloom suggested.
“Later, Cutie Mark Crusaders! We’ve got more important things to do!” Scootaloo commanded, and off they went with a nervous Luna following.
- - - - - - -
The bridge across the chasm to the palace was just as rickety and hazardous as Luna remembered.
“Hold on,” Luna called to the CMCs as Scootaloo tapped a board of the bridge. “I’ll go across first. If I don’t fall, it will be fine for the rest of you.”
“Be careful, Miss Selene!” Applebloom said.
“She’s got wings, I think she’ll be fine,” Scootaloo grumped.
Cautiously, Luna stepped out onto the bridge. She winced a bit at the creaking sound it made, but she continued on. When she at last made it to the other side, she turned around and smile.
“You can all-” She froze when she saw that the Cutie Mark Crusaders were right behind her. They smiled broadly at her. She scowled. “Hang on, I told you to wait-”
“Yeah, but now we’re on the other side just fine!” Scootaloo said cheerfully. “You know what that means!”
“CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS! GO!” They shouted, and charged around Luna to the ruins of the old palace. Luna sighed and looked back at the rickety old bridge. She then looked back at the palace. She took a few steps before a gigantic black, furry hand reached up and wrapped it’s fingers around her.
“Huh?!” Luna cried as she was dragged down into the chasm. She stopped her descent when she came eye level with some... Well, eyes. Very large brown ones, in a large, black furry face. Luna looked down and back up, and her efficient brain identified the creature: A giant ape, better known as a Kong.
“Ah, hello,” Luna said politely. “Can I help you?”
“You’re not as colorful as the other ones, but you’ll do,” the Kong spoke in a gruff voice. The ape snorted, and leaped to the other side of the chasm. It then slid down to a large outcropping far below covered in grass, and sat down. It set Luna down in front of it, and sat back as through expecting something. Luna scowled.
“Excuse me, but could you kindly please tell me what-OOF!” The ape flicked Luna with one of it’s fingers, causing her to fall over. The ape then chortled as Luna got back up.
“Heheheheheh...!”
“Now see here, I am-OOF!” Luna was flicked over again, and the ape laughed even harder. Luna got back up and scowled.
“Hahahahahahaha!”
“Stop that you overgrown-ACK!” Luna fell over again, and the ape continued in his hysterics. The monster primate reached out to knock her over again, when she reached out with her hoof and stopped him. The ape stared, surprised that the small pony could have such strength.
“What the...?”
“Now... You will stop this at once or I will be upset, understand?” Luna demanded. The ape stared, before glowering and roaring at her.
“GRAWRRRR!” It bellowed. “You can tell me to do anything! I’m a KONG! I RULE this forest, I AM this forest! You’re just a PONY! I WANT SOME FUN!”
Luna made a face and covered her nose.
“Oh dear...! Ugh! Brush your teeth sometime, won’t you?” Luna asked. The ape glared. “Er... If it would be all right with you?”
“You cheeky little-!” The Kong reached out to grab her in both hands. She leaped up to evade him, and flapped her wings to escape. She sighed as the ape beat his chest and shook his fists at her, but decided she would be better tasked looking over the Cutie Mark Crusaders.
“YOU ROTTEN LITTLE PONY! I’LL GET YOU!”
Ignoring the beast’s increasingly distant cries, Luna landed outside the front door of the palace. She found the wagon of supplies just outside. She entered the palace, and looked around for her charges.
It was long, given that the fillies had apparently gone all the way to the other side of the east wing, but it was easy to locate them.
“WOO HOO!” Scootallo cried as she used her wings to send the chandelier above into a death spiral. “This is awesome! I want one!”
Nearby, Sweetie Belle was trotting around ancient coats of armor, brushing them and examining them with a magnifying glass.
“This armor must be... A bazillion years old,” she recorded diligently in her notepad. She looked over at Luna. “Oh, hey Miss Selene!”
“... Um, where is Applebloom?” Luna asked.
“OKAY SCOOTALOO!” Applebloom bellowed in the next room. “LET ER GO!”
“YEAH!” Scootaloo cried, and with her hooves she used a crystalline knife to slice through the carefully woven, centuries old rope holding the chandelier when it was swung furthest towards the door. The chandelier was let loose, but to Luna’s growing horror it was not being directed at the door--It was directed at the stained glass window above it depicting the passover of Comet Shadowfax thirteen centuries ago.
CRASH!

Or rather, through a stained glass window depicting the passover of Comet Shadowfax thirteen centuries ago.
Applebloom came through the door, looking unharmed, dirty, and cheerful. The cheerful part dropped and was replaced with a nervous smile when she saw the horrified look on Luna’s face.
“Ah, hey Miss Selene! Sorry about the window, but we needed to bust through the floor tiling!” Applebloom explained. Scootaloo landed, using her wings to brake, with a grin.
“Yeah! There was this big x on the floor and since ‘X’ usually marks the spot of some treasure, we decided to bust through!”
“The X... The x in the center of the floor... Surrounded by pillars?” Luna asked in a choked voice.
“That’s right!” Scootaloo said proudly.
“With a view up through the observatory mirror system?” Luna asked again, sounding like she was trying to keep from crying. Scootaloo frowned.
“Mirrors? Oh yeah, there are mirrors!”
Through the destroyed window, numerous mirrors fell as through raining from the sky, the sounds of them breaking like a small thunderstorm. Luna’s jaw dropped as she watched this. Applebloom winced with every smash. Scootaloo winced too.
“Oops... Um... Well... Archaeology, ya gotta break a few eggs to make an omelet, right?”
“You should have let me write all of that stuff down!” Sweetie Belle complained as she came out from the long line of suits of armor. “Now I have to put it all together again!”
“Don’t worry, ah brought glue! Ah left it on the wagon!” Applebloom said.
“Oh?” Sweetie Belle asked, turning around. She bumped the suit of armor, which wobbled precariously before it fell. The one next to it fell too, as did the next, and the next, until finally every single suit was reduced to a pile of brightly painted metal on the floor. Sweetie Belle coughed at the dust this stirred up and looked over at the trembling Luna.
“Um... Oops... Guess we’ll need more glue.”
“Don’t worry none, Miss Selene! We’ll fix all this up, promise!” Applebloom said, placing a comforting hoof on Luna’s forelimb. She heaved a great breath, trying to calm herself.
Calm... Calm... Don’t get angry... It was all an accident... You can fix it all... They didn’t know what they were doing.
“Why are you gettin’ so worked up? Are you all right?” Scootaloo asked, showing some concern. “I mean... If you wanted to do some exploring too, you can!”
… You can’t send them to the sun for this. It’s all fixable. Luna  took some calming breaths.
“No, it’s just that... Archaeology is easier to do if you don’t wreck what you’re trying to study,” she explained calmly.
“It is? But that’s how it always happens in the movies!” Scootaloo protested.
“This isn’t a movie, dummy!” Sweetie Belle said harshly.
“I’m not a dummy, you’re a dummy! You knocked over the suits!”
“You smashed the chandelier, the window and the mirrors!”
“Calm down! Please!” Luna called, as much to herself as to the fillies. “All right? Listen. To. Me.”
The three fillies treated her with undivided attention. Luna smiled and nodded, despite still feeling stressed.
“You need to understand the context of everything to understand if one thing was important or not. For instance...” She looked around, and felt relief when she saw a mural on the wall that had escaped any damage. It was an old one, and a bit embarrassing for her seeing how it depicted her driving off several Rexes and other monsters from her palace grounds with a lightning storm around her head and fire coming from her wings.
Sure, that’s how it happened but it had always struck Luna as egotistical to have such a mural up. Celestia though had insisted she allow it up, and grudgingly Luna had done so.
She pointed her hoof up at it. “For instance, this mural looks like it was held with great importance given how high it was on the wall. The pony who commissioned it didn’t want it to be damaged, they wanted it to be in a high place where everypony would look up at it.”
“Ooooh,” the Cutie Mark Crusaders said.
“And,” Luna continued, “thanks to the mirror system in the... That was in the observatory, you could reflect sun or moonlight through the window to project onto the mural, getting different color effects.”
“Wow... You could tell all that just by looking at it?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Neat!” Scootaloo said.
“That’s cool!” Applebloom added.
Luna smiled and nodded. “Yes. And thanks to the fact that you didn’t bust it up, you can see it, and appreciate it for what it is and how much effort the ponies who made it put into it.”
She turned to look back over at the young fillies. “History is the only way the ponies who made these wonderful things will be remembered. That is the core of archaeology...” Luna’s eyes dipped to their blank flanks. 
“And if it is your special talent, it will be a wonderful one.”
Three pairs of shiny eyes looked back at Luna in silent wonder. Applebloom was the first to break it.
“Aw right! Let’s go get our gear!” She turned and galloped off for the front doors, her sister Cutie Mark Crusaders in hot pursuit. Luna smiled as she watched them go, and looked back at the mural.
The wall then exploded outward, as a huge roaring monster smashed through it. The Rex that had been stalking them snarled in triumph as it beheld Luna, and made to snap her up into it’s jaw.

CRASH!
With a massive crash the great ape Luna had escaped entered the palace as well. It landed on the floor of the palace hall, and bellowed in challenge to the Rex, drumming it’s fists over it’s chest. The Rex charged the great ape, and the ape grabbed it’s jaws. Flexing it’s powerful body, the Rex rolled over and sent the ape flying into another wall, smashing a fountion. Unshaken, the ape grabbed a statue off the wall and threw it at the Rex, smacking it in the head.
Luna very, very slowly brought her hoof to her glasses. She removed them, and set them down on the floor in a relatively safe place. She then trotted with purpose to the two warring monsters. She cleared her throat.

“Excuse me.”

They ignored her, the great ape punching the huge saurian in the chest. The Rex retaliated by trying to bite the primate’s hand off, but the primate pulled back just in time.

“Excuse me...”
The ape leaped backward to grab onto the roof with both of his feet hands, and punched the saurian again as it charged.
“EXCUSE ME.”
Both combatants ceased their combat, and looked over at Luna, whose eyes were glowing. She trotted up between them both and looked back and forth.

“Now... We have two questions for you two,” Luna said in a calm tone. “Just two.” She looked up with a glare. “Why are thou fighting?”
The two monsters looked at each other, then back to Luna. The saurian cleared it’s throat and spoke first.
“Um, well... I was hungry...”
“He was trying to eat you,” the ape replied in a cross tone. “Ponies are fun to play with!”

“All right... Second question: Whose palace did you just smash into?” Luna asked.
The saurian blinked. “The palace of... Ponies?”
The ape scratched his head. “I think it was the Moon Palace... In the old times.”

“Yes... And whose palace would that make this?” Luna asked.
“The old Moon princess,” the ape answered, smiling as though enjoying the game but impatient to get back to clobbering the Rex. The Rex growled, getting more irritated.
“What is the point of all this? I can just eat you with one bite! And your young!” The Rex snarled.
“You can’t do that! I want to play with them!” The ape growled.
“Ahem,” Luna cleared her throat. “One last question, for both of you. To ask thyselves.” She treated them both to a stern glare, and subtlety gestured with her head towards the part of the mural that hadn’t been destroyed.
The part with herself as an enraged, avenging goddess.
“What happened to anyone in the ancient days who dared attack the Moon Princess, those under her protection, or the palace itself?” Luna asked.
Both monsters looked over at the mural. They looked back at Luna.
Summoning her magic, she set forth flames from around her wings, lightning to shoot around her head, and her eyes to glow. The two monsters gaped in disbelief as Luna spoke again

“Take your time...”
They still continued to stare, neither of them saying anything. Luna’s scowl deepened.

“... Well?”
“... Um... Princess Celestia?” Asked the Rex.
The entire palace darkened, the only source of light Luna’s enraged form.
“Try again.”
“Um, the Great and Powerful Trixie?” The Kong tried.
“Pinkamenia?”
“Primus?”
“Lauren Faust?”
Both tyrannosaur and megaprimate were treated to the rare sight of a deity in wrath beating her head against the wall.
- - - - - - - - -
All of the loud banging and crashing and roaring didn’t escape the notice of the Cute Mark Crusaders, outside the palace they may have been. However, it took several minutes for them to gallop back. They burst through the double doors that had marked the entrance to the sanctuary they’d been exploring.

“YAH!”
“HAH!”
“HIYAH!”
Applebloom posed with a trowel, Scootaloo with a shovel, and Sweetie Belle with a flashlight. All three dropped their tools when they saw the state of the grand hall.
“Oh... Oh my... Miss Selene! Miss Selene, are you all right?!” Sweetie Belle cried, galloping over to Luna. She was adjusting her glasses in the middle of the devastation.
“What happened?!” Scootaloo asked.
“You aw right?” Applebloom added.
Luna smiled. “I’m fine... A Rex and a Kong smashed through, fighting in the palace.”
“Seriously?!” All three Cutie Mark Crusaders asked eagerly.
“Weren’t you scared?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“A bit, yes,” Luna said. “I just hid and waited until they left. I’m just glad the three of you weren’t here when they were fighting.”
“I’m not!” Scootaloo pouted. “Seeing a Rex and a Kong fightin’ like that!”
“And now the palace is destroyed! How are we going to do any archaeology now?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Well,” Luna said carefully. “You can’t just give up after one try, right?”
“No,” Applebloom said. “But if we’d had a camera... We could’ve gotten ‘Nature documentary Cutie Marks!’”
“Maybe we can still get them!” Scootaloo said. “Let’s go check and see if there’s a camera in the wagon!”
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo took off, but Applebloom lingered. She looked back at Luna.
“... Princess Luna, did a Rex and a Kong really break in here fighting?” She asked.
Luna nodded.
“Yes... I just didn’t want to scare you girls when I saw them before...” She sighed. “But it seems I was worrying over nothing.”
“Nah, it’s okay Princess Luna,” Applebloom said with a bright smile. “Ah know you were just lookin’ out for us.” She looked around curiously. “So... Where are they now?”
Luna just smiled.
- - - - - - - - - -
“This is all your fault!”
“MY fault?! You’re the one who guessed wrong!”
“YOU GUESSED WRONG TOO!”
Kong and Rex heard something rustling in the grass nearby, and stopped their bickering. A massive white, furry face with black eyes and sharp teeth peered through.

“MEOWWWWW...”

“RUN AWAY!” Both now diminutive monsters yelled, as they fled from the house cat now about three times their size.
A house cat that was caught by a bit of unicorn magic, and pulled away.
“Now Opalescence, you know better than to torment poor, small creatures! You’ll muss your coat,” Rarity sniffed. “Come on, it’s time for lunch.”
The two monsters watched the unicorn take the giant cat into her shop, and breathed a sigh of relief.
“How long did she say this would last?” The Kong asked.
“Until we get back to the Everfree Forest,” the Rex said glumly.
“Well then... Looks like it’s up to me to save the day,” the Kong said, punching his fist into his hand.
“Or we could find the kind yellow skinned pony,” the Rex suggested.
“... Or... That, yes,” the Kong grunted.
“Which of us was supposed to be the smart one?”
“Which of us has a jaw I can snap by pulling it in two directions really hard?”
The Rex wisely kept his mouth shut.
- - - - - - - - -
To be continued...
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- - - - - - - -
Luna escorted the Cutie Mark Crusaders back to Ponyville, Applebloom to her farm and Scootaloo to Rainbow Dash’s cloud castle (which struck Luna as a bit odd but she thought nothing more of it), which left Sweetie Belle. The pale filly was all smiles and her mouth kept flapping the entire way to her home.
“Ooh Mommy’s always going on about how I keep ending up in the basement and the room with the water heater and the trash can-I don’t really know myself, I guess I just get distracted-OOF!” Sweetie Belle ran into a fence post and rubbed her nose. “Owww...”
“Are you all right?” Luna asked automatically, as at this point the poor filly had run into several obstacles. Sweetie Belle smiled cheerfully.
“I’m fine!”
“Good,” Luna said.
“So anyway, Big Sister keeps telling me to not eat butterflies because they’re bad for my health but they taste sooo yummy! I don’t know why, they just do and...”
“Sweetie Belle! SWEETIE BELLE!” Called a smooth female voice that Luna recognized. She looked over at a nearby fashion shop, where the elegant looking proprietress waved from the door. She had an expertly coiffed mane and tail, both of deep purple, with well kept white fur and warm blue eyes. Sweetie Belle brightened.
“Hi Rarity!” She galloped over to her apparent sister and nuzzled her, an action the pony returned. She looked up at Luna who stood there a bit awkwardly and offered a dazzling smile.
“This is my big sister, Rarity!” Sweetie Belle introduced.
“Hello! Welcome to Ponyville, Miss... Selene was it?”
“Ah, yes. Yes, that’s me, how did you know?” Luna asked, self consciously adjusting her glasses.
“Pinky Pie has invited everypony, simply everypony to the celebrations and-Oh my goodness, look!”
“What? Where?” Luna looked behind herself. Seeing nothing alarming, she turned her gaze back-And very nearly bumped heads with Rarity. “Eep!”
“You’re absolutely filthy! Your hair is a mess, your fur hasn’t been combed-My dear, you look like a complete and total wreck!” Rarity shook her head. “Well, there’s nothing for it. You cannot go to the party looking like that!”
“But I-”
“No no, this will not do! Go on Sweetie Belle, mother is expecting you. I must tend to Miss Selene!” Rarity took hold of Luna’s hoof and began dragging her off. Luna, alarmed, began flapping her wings but the white furred pony seemed possessed of a far greater strength than her slender form would suggest.
“N-Now hang on a moment! There’s really no need-!”
“There is every need! And I am more than happy to fulfill it!”
“Goodbye Miss Selene! See you later!” Sweetie Bell said cheerfully.
“Run right home to mother Sweetie Belle, and no eating butterflies!”
“But Sissss...!”
“No buts!” Rarity said sternly as she dragged the helpless Luna away.
“No! Wait! Sweetie Belle! Help!”
- - - - - - - -
“Now then,” Rarity said pleasantly as she dragged Luna into a tall wooden building with some aesthetics of the Orient incorporated into it’s architecture. “This will have to be a short session, but I believe a mare like you won’t need that long.”
“Uh, well, here’s the thing, I’ve never really-” Luna tried, but Rarity interrupted with that same easy grace and authority.
“Nonsense! You don’t have to worry about a thing dear,” Rarity said. “Come along!”
Feeling trapped, Luna sighed and trotted after Rarity into a wide open office that seemed designed to make one feel relaxed with it’s warm temperature, wooden floors, and sky blue and cloud white walls. The white mare signed them in at the front desk, and trotted over to two attractive twin mares-One blue, the other pink. Both of them bowed, and dressed Rarity in a white bathrobe. Rarity batted her eyes at Luna with a warm smile.
“Come along! I assure you, it will be simply marvelous!”
“Well,” Luna looked between the attendants, then found herself shrugging. “All right...”
The attendants moved as one and slipped Luna into a bathrobe with holes for her wings. An approving look from Rarity calmed her down somewhat and the two ponies were escorted into the baths. Luna moved towards the nearest pool, but Rarity waved her hoof.
“No no no, we start with a nice, relaxing table shower!”
“Table shower?” Luna asked with a raised brow.
- - - - - - - -
“AUGH! IT’S COLD! IT’S COLD!”
“Oops! Sorry, it takes a bit to warm up.”
“EEP! Why are you scrubbing there?!”
“Now darling, just relax! They must get everywhere...”
“I-I suppose-EEP! HEY!”
“Now now, don’t get so defensive, we are professionals.”
“Well I suppose but-EEEEEP! N-Now just one moment!”
“She’s being very uncooperative, Lotus.”
“I know Aloe. Whatever shall we do?”
“We must use... The Auto-Brush.”
“... Auto-Brush?”
BZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ!
“AIEE!”
- - - - - - - - -
Rarity chuckled as she gracefully trotted out of the shower area. “Come along dear, it wasn’t that bad.”
Luna trotted after, wincing and swaying. “Ergh...”
“Now admittedly, it does tug a bit hard the first time... My dear, since when did you last brush your fur anyway?”
“Um...” Luna tried to think.
“No matter! It’s brushed now so you can move to the next part of relaxation!” Rarity said cheerfully. She got onto a low lying table and waved her tail to the one next to her. “Come along!”
“What’s the next part?” Luna asked as she laid down. Aloe was almost immediately by her, and began drumming her hooves over Luna’s back. “Hee?!”
“A relaxing massage! Oh thank you Lotus, mmm... That is just lovely,” Rarity practically purred as Lotus’s hooves went over her back. Luna winced as Aloe’s hooves went all over her back and atop her flanks.
“My Miss Selene, you are tense,” Aloe observed in a soothing voice.
“Er, well...” I’m not comfortable with being touched and so I’m magically reinforcing my body, she thought to herself in a rather sarcastic tone.
“That’s all right,” Aloe said with a smile. “I know just what to use on you.”
“Um... What?” Luna asked. Lotus tossed Aloe a pair of cucumber shaped devices, which she twirled around like a nin-pony might a pair of swords. She smirked and flicked on both devices, which began to vibrate.
“These will help you relax,” Aloe said with an almost fiendish glee.
“ACK!” Luna rolled off the table to avoid the back massagers, and jumped up. “I’m getting out of this mad house!”
“No pony can escape our relaxing hooves!” Lotus contributed, hopping up onto her back hooves with another pair of back massagers buzzing away in her forehooves. Rarity blinked and looked between the grinning attendants.
“Ah... Darlings? Aren’t you coming on just a bit too strong?”
“HIYAH!”
“YAH!”
“EEP!” Luna jumped up and flapped her wings, deftly avoiding the two attendants. “You ponies are mad!”
Lotus jumped over to Aloe, who caught her in her forehooves and thrust up to throw her into the air. Lotus curled into a ball and somersaulted to kick off the ceiling, back massagers plunging down like knives. Luna dodged with a triumphant smile.
“AHA! You will not find me so easy a foe to-”
BZZ!
She had, unfortunately, forgotten Aloe below.
“HEE! AHAHAHAHA! N-NO, STOP IT, STOP IT AHAHAHAHA!” Luna cackled as she was tickled furiously by first Aloe, and then Lotus. She fell to the table and laughed hysterically under the dual assault.
“HOLD IT!” Rarity said loudly, holding her hooves up high. She glared at Aloe and Lotus, who ceased their attack on the giggling princess. “Clearly, she is rather uncomfortable with the situation. Why don’t you let me handle things from this point, girls?”
“Ah, but Miss Rarity,” Lotus protested, “we are here to pamper you!”
“Be that as it may, Miss Selene is in need of more pampering,” Rarity said gently. “You can attend to me later, allow me to handle her.”
The twins looked disappointed, and a bit resentful, but they obeyed their mistress and departed through the doors. Luna caught her breath on the table and tried to get up.
“Ah... Thank you, I need to-Oof!” Rarity pushed her down with a smile. “Ah, Rarity?”
“Now now, let Mistress Rarity take care of all your problems,” Rarity cooed as she began to massage the bases of her wings. Luna trembled and found her muscles all turning to jelly.
“Oh-Ohhh...” She moaned.
“Oh my,  you do have a lot of tension here! When was the last time you got a massage?” Rarity asked.
“A-A thousand yearssss...!”
“Feels like it!” Rarity smiled. "You know, your voice really is wonderful. You should let it out more often."

"Ohhh~!"

- - - - - - - -
Some time later, Luna was walking on air (almost literally) with Rarity to the baths. Aloe and Lotus were now out of sight. Luna kept scanning carefully, keeping her magical senses locked onto them.
“You know Selene, you really are quite the fighter,” Rarity observed. “Far more... Aggressive than I thought.” She raised a graceful eyebrow. Luna flushed and looked aside.
“Ah... Sorry... I’m not very comfortable being... Touched, I suppose.”
“Oh? Why is that?” Rarity asked as she sank into the warm water. She sighed happily and rolled her head on her neck. Luna sank in nearby, trying to keep her distance without looking like she was keeping her distance.
“Um... I suppose I’m not... Good with other ponies socially,” Luna said with a heavy blush. “I don’t um... Do well.” She sighed. “I’m here because I’m not good socially.”
“Oh? What happened?” Rarity asked. Luna sighed.
“I um... I accidentally walked in on my... Uh... Roommate and her...”
“Oh... Oh! Oh dear,” Rarity said. She laid a comforting hoof on Luna’s shoulder. “I completely understand. That can be very awkward.”
“I don’t know how to go back and face them... And here I feel like I’ve caused so many problems. I mean, I’ve been forgiven for them but...” Luna sighed.
“You feel like you don’t deserve it?” Rarity asked. Luna shrugged.
“... Maybe a little.”
“Dear, you need to realize that forgiveness is a two way street. It involves trust on both sides,” Rarity said. “I’m sure your friend will realize you didn’t mean to walk in on her, and I’m sure you will realize you didn’t cause anything too harmful.” Rarity smiled and nuzzled Luna’s cheek. 
“You shouldn’t be so hard on yourself.”
“You’ve been in the same situation?” Luna asked.
“Certainly... More times than I would like,” Rarity sighed. She smiled. “It didn’t always turn out badly though...”
Luna stared at Rarity expectantly. Rarity stared into space, the smile still on her face and a slight blush on her cheeks. Her forelegs came around the moon princess.
“Ah... Rarity?”
“Hm? Yes?” Rarity asked. “Something wrong?”
“You’re... Er... Hugging me,” Luna said.
“Do you mind?” Rarity asked softly.
“Er... I suppose not?” Luna said, looking to the side.
“Good...” Rarity purred.
- - - - - - - - - -

To be continued...
Ninja Pony Spa Attendants! Coming to the CW this fall! Don't miss it!
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Luna versus Ponyville
Part 9: Magic of Friendship
By Andrew J. Talon
- - - - - - - -
Emerging from the spa, Rarity and Luna trotted down the road, both turning more than a few heads as they passed. Luna, being her usual shy self, kept her head low. All this attention made her feel uncomfortable.
She was no stranger to remarks about her beauty-A thousand years ago she had been the subject of a great deal of artwork, just the same as Celestia. Admired, spoken of, even poetry addressed to her in the years before she became Nightmare Moon. It hadn’t matched the output directed to Celestia though. The daytime was always the time for art, the time for play, the time for work. Dreams were the domain of the night, which had inspired many a pony in all these areas...
But the work done was during the day. The creative process was the domain of the day...
“Miss Selene, we’re almost there,” Rarity said with a gentle smile. Luna glanced over at Rarity, and around at her surroundings. In the distance stood a house made out of a tree, with a sign hanging above the door with a candlestick carved into it.
“There?”
“Yes... I’m sure you would like to see Twilight Sparkle. After all,” and here Rarity’s smile resembled Celestia’s after a successful prank,”it is why you came here, is it not?”
Luna blinked once, before sighing. She had a smile on her face as well though. “How long?”
“Since I met you,” Rarity said. “But as you can see, I have the sense required to not bleat it all over the town. As much as I love dear Pinkie Pie, she is not the most... Subtle of ponies,” the white mare explained.
“You weren’t exactly subtle yourself,” Luna said flatly. Rarity blinked.
“Why whatever do you mean, Miss Selene?” Rarity asked, suddenly the picture of innocence. Luna found herself thinking the shop proprietor missed her calling to be an actress. However, for all her lack of social graces she knew a prankster, and there was a bit of that in Rarity.
“You know very well what I’m talking about,” Luna said flatly. Rarity smiled and shrugged.
“What are we talking about, my dear?” She asked, adding a low sensuous tone to her voice. It seemed at just the right modulation to make Luna’s cheeks burn bright red, and she resolved to study the phenomena when she wasn’t so embarassed.
“Nevermind,” Luna mumbled. Rarity chuckled.
“My apologies, Miss Selene. Please understand I have nothing but the utmost respect for you,” she said. “But I saw how desperately you were trying to blend in, and you were doing a somewhat poor job of it. Loosening you up just a bit was my remedy... After all, it did Twilight Sparkle herself a world of good.”
“Oh...” Luna smiled. “Of course... You know, you would get along perfectly with my sister.”
“Oh really? Have I met her?” Rarity asked with a laugh. Luna laughed a bit herself.
“Oh yes, you have.”
“I think I might remember her,” Rarity mused. Luna stopped laughing.
“... My dear, is something the matter?” Rarity asked. Luna smiled a bit awkwardly.
“No, nothing at all...”
“Come now dear, you’re acting as though I should know your sister! For the life of me, I can’t figure it out,” Rarity said. She laughed. “Unless of course your sister was Princess Celestia.”
“Ahahahahahaha! Hahahahah! H-How ridiculous!” Luna laughed, quite loudly and unnaturally. Rarity stared at Luna. Luna stared back.
“Rarity! Rarity, hello!”
Both ponies looked over and saw a familiar purple unicorn trotting up to them with a smile on her face. Luna looked back at Rarity and nervously adjusted her glasses. Rarity’s hair was curling fantastically as her eyes widened, the light of realization shining out.
“Oh... Oh yes... Um... Hello Twilight, this is Miss Selene. She’s a librarian from Canterlot, visiting,” Rarity got out in a high pitched voice.
“Y-Yes! A perfectly normal librarian who is not in any way, shape or form Princess Luna so nopony needs to feel embarrassed for any behavior they may have committed!” Luna babbled rapidly. Twilight blinked a few times and raised an eyebrow.
“Ooo... Kay...?”
Rarity, her hair curling, managed to maintain her dignity with a deep breath.
“Y-Yes, quite... Ah, I should go work on the preparations for the party, right now, and uh, calm myself you can see I’m a royal-wreck, yes, a royal wreck! And I simply must get you something decent to wear before the party goodbye!” Rarity turned and galloped off hard, leaving a dust cloud in her wake. Twilight blinked a few more times. Luna shook her head and turned a smile to Twilight.
“So... Would you care for some news from Canterlot, Miss Sparkle? In return, you can make me some tea... If that would be all right with you? A fair trade.”
“Ah... Y-Yes! Yes of course Prin... I mean, M-Miss Selene,” Twilight stuttered.
- - - - - - -
Within the treehouse, an oppressive silence reigned over the princess and the librarian. The tea kettle burbled and boiled happily on the stove, while the two sat on furniture and stared at anything other than each other.
“... Very... Very nice weather,” Twilight got out.
“Yes... Yes, it sure is,” Luna replied, just as quietly.
Uncomfortable silence... My old friend, Luna thought angrily. Back with Fluttershy, Applebloom and Angel had broken the awkwardness. It was for this reason her wrath had been painless to the small rabbit. Well, physically.
Besides, she liked rabbits.
Come now... If a rabbit can challenge a goddess, then surely you can break the ice on your own this time... Luna took a deep breath.
The tea kettle whistled.
“Oh! The tea is ready!” Twilight said. She got up and trotted over to lift it off the stove with her telekinesis, at a distance well within range of her abilities. She took a while to add sugar. “Do you want anything?”
Luna took a deep breath, and let it out as a sigh.
“Milk and sugar please,” She asked. Twilight nodded.
“It’s... It’s a bit um... I’ve never heard of anyone putting milk in their tea, Your Majesty.”
“It’s a bit odd, I know, but I enjoy it,” Luna said quietly.
“Oh... Sorry,” Twilight said. She brought the tea cups over and moved a pile of books off to the side. “Sorry, I-I don’t entertain often, you understand. Last time was a slumber party-My first one, you understand?”
“Yes, I do,” Luna said softly. She was finding herself getting angrier with Twilight’s behavior.
Fluttershy was more understandable. She had been meek from the first time Luna had met her. But this mare?
“Princess Luna?
“Hm? Oh... Thank you,” Luna said as she accepted her tea. Twilight sat across from her, trembling a bit as she lifted her tea cup to her lips.
“I mean, I had never done it before... I didn’t do a lot of socializing in Canterlot, you understand,” Twilight babbled on. “I was mainly studying under Princess Celestia. Equestrian Magic and Law, History, all sorts of subjects...” Twilight smiled shyly at Luna. “I-I guess you could say I um...”
“... Lived in the library?” Luna asked.
Twilight nodded. “Yes... yes I did.”
“Why don’t you tell me about your studies? What you have learned?” Luna asked. “You do tell my sister all that you have learned, but I would like to learn it from you, first-hoof.”
She gave her a smile, that was far more genuine than she thought it would be. For Twilight Sparkle returned it.
“Well... I’ve learned twenty five different kinds of magic so far. The hardest to learn was transformative magic, having to maintain the mind link is very taxing...”
“Yes it is. I’m afraid the only means to get better at that is constant practice, though I’ve found meditation helps,” Luna explained. “Finding your center is paramount to maintaining control of your magic, as your emotions can very easily affect it.”
“Yes, though I usually unwind with a good book or a bath,” Twilight said. Luna smiled.
“No no, it’s all right. Anything that calms you down is good for magic. The better you get at it, the less time you will need between intense magical usage.” The moon princess had a very good idea then. “Would you like me to teach you some magic I make use of regularly?”
Twilight lit up, any lingering traces of nervousness vanishing. “I-I would love to, Your Majesty! I mean, Miss Selene!”
“All right, let’s go then,” Luna said with a growing smile of her own.
- - - - - - -
The two trotted out to a nearby field which was within sight of a number of buildings. Luna looked around and nodded in satisfaction.
“... Well, this'll do for now, I suppose. All right.” She turned to Twilight. “You can teleport, which is a good skill to have. Celestia is quite good at it when pressed, however, she reserves it only for emergencies. I believe you’ve already discovered how taxing it can be on your stamina?”
Twilight nodded in acknowledgement. “Yes.”
“The most likely reason for that is that you are quite simply too powerful for your own good,” Luna assessed. Twilight blinked.
“I’m too powerful?”
“Well, that’s not a bad thing at all,” Luna soothed. “It just means you require more training in direct control. It also means you can master a type of technique myself and my sister employ, as do a number of other talented unicorns.”
“Oh? What is that?” Twilight asked.
“It’s a relatively simple technique,” Luna explained, “wherein you boost your speed for short bursts using magical enhancement. The advantages of this are considerable: You don’t need to cast an incantation, you just need to train yourself to use it like you would your telekinesis. With a little willpower, you can increase your speed in a short burst by magically enhancing your entire body.”
“Can you demonstrate it for me?” Twilight asked with a smile. Luna nodded.
“Certainly. Pay careful attention.” Luna focused her magical energies throughout her body, doing it in a deliberately slow manner to allow Twilight to get as much information on the technique as possible. She turned towards the forest, and released the magical energy as she broke into a gallop.
The burst sent her screaming forth at incredible speed, and she came to a carefully controlled stop. She looked over her shoulder and saw Twilight was a distant purple shape, and that she was in the trees. Luna turned back and repeated the manuever, and in a moment she was standing in front of the slack jawed Twilight. Leaves and various other light debris blew past them on a wind kicked up by her movement.
“... Oh wow! That was incredible!” Twilight gasped. She frowned thoughtfully. “I’m gathering that the magical enhancement also enhances your durability? The intense acceleration would require that.”
“Yes, it does,” Luna said, feeling pleased. “The technique is useful for combat that way. However, it has it’s limits. Unless you know how to combine an Invulnerability spell with the Acceleration, you’re better off using it for positioning, escape, or diversions.”
“So it’s a combat spell?” Twilight asked with a thoughtful frown.
“That was it’s original use, yes,” Luna said with a nod. “It can also be used in the air, and if you get very good at it, you can change direction while at that speed. The basic version requires you stop between every change in direction.” The moon princess smiled at Twilight. “Would you like to give it a shot?”
“Yes!” Twilight cried eagerly. She pointed herself towards the forest, took deep breaths, and powered up. Her aura flared and the wind picked up around her. Her eyes glowed and she tensed.
“Twilight, wai-!” Luna tried, but it was far too late.
BOOM! 
Luna closed her eyes against the backdraft caused by the incredible force of Twilight’s acceleration. Glass shattered seemingly everywhere around, and some kind of alarm went off in the distance. Luna opened her eyes, just enough for a wince, before she took off after Twilight.
She found the purple mare a mile away in the forest, dazedly getting to her hooves. Her hair had frizzed out into an afro, and she wobbled a bit. Luna landed.
“Are you all right?” Luna asked.
“Y-Yeah... I’m all right...” Twilight looked around the forest, and blinked. “Uh oh... Um...”
“You over did it just a bit,” Luna said with a wince. She smiled. “Though you did break the sound barrier... I didn’t do that until after several attempts.”
“Wow... Thank you!” Twilight said. She frowned. “What is that siren?”
“You... Broke some glass,” Luna said. “Because of the sonic boom.”
“Oh dear! We should go back right now-!”
“Ah, ahahaha, not just yet,” Luna said. “I think we should go learn some more, elsewhere. Until everything dies down?”
“Well, all right Your Maj-Um, Miss Selene,” Twilight said.
- - - - - - - -
They moved to a rocky, relatively barren area on the outside of town. The distant mountain peaks were haloed with clouds and cast into stark relief as the sun approached it’s setting. Luna found herself smiling. It was a beautiful sight, she had to admit. The transition from day to night. There was a certain art to it that Celestia had never gotten quite right, but hopefully Luna would be able to help her more.
Below in the quarry, there was a small homestead with a lone windmill. Luna turned back to Twilight.
“Okay... Let's try something simpler. Strength enhancement,” Luna said. “It will not involve any real movement, just a bit of focus.”
“Another combat spell?” Twilight asked. Luna nodded.
“Yes. Every magic user should have a few spells they can use for battle. Now, it uses a similar principle as the speed enhancement technique, but is more focused.” She held up her front hoof and focused her power. She pulled her hoof back and thrust it forward.
“Ya!”
The boulder shattered under the force of the blow. Twilight watched with wide eyes.
“Oh, w-wow...!”
“Focus your magic through your body... Feel it flow,” Luna advised. “Let it move with you, and move with your movements.”
Twilight once again powered up, and she moved to another boulder. She took a few deep breaths.
“Focus and calm yourself... Don’t use too much power, just as much as you need,” Luna warned. Twilight nodded.
“Right...” She pulled back her hoof, and punched out. “YAH!”
The boulder, rather than shattered... Went flying down the hill into the quarry below with a crash. Luna let out a sigh of relief.
“Good! Very good. Now, let’s try a basic combo,” Luna said.
“A combo?” Twilight asked, tilting her head curiously. Luna nodded.
“Yes. Combined strikes and movements for battle. Here is a very simple one,” She reared up on her back hooves in front of a new boulder, and charged up. She unleashed two hoof strikes, then spun around to kick the boulder. It was smashed into rubble, and Luna spun around with a smile at her student.
“Now you try,” Luna said. Twilight nodded.
“All right...” She trotted up to yet another boulder, and charged up. She reared up and struck the boulder twice, before spinning around and kicking it. Like the first boulder, it flew off. Unlike the first boulder, it flew very, very high... And smashed through the roof of the farmhouse below.
“Oh dear!” Luna and Twilight cried. Together, they charged down the hillside to the house.
On the farmhouse porch, a dark yellow stallion with a beard and black hat, and a grey mare with her mane up in a bun were sitting in rocking chairs. Back and forth they rocked upon their creaky wooden furniture, eyes turned towards the edge of their rock fields.
“.. Ma, ah do believe those damn dragons is throwin’ rocks at us again,” the stallion said. The mare nodded, got off her rocking chair and hit a secret control lever on the side of the door.
“We must enact the Tenant of our simple faith and crush the Xenos that dare threaten our livelihoods!” She said in a spirited but matter of fact way as two saddles with machine guns and chainsaws attached to them emerged from a hidden trapdoor in the porch. The old stallion nodded, girded on his weapon, and helped his wife do the same before tugging on the start cords on his weapons, firing them up. The loud roars brought Luna and Twilight to a stop.
"What is that?" Luna asked.
"Uh... They sound like chainsaws and..." Twilight's eyes widened. "Oh horsefeathers."
“DEATH TO THE UNBELIEVERS!”
“FOR THE GLORY OF GODDESS QUEEN CELESTIA!”
The two older ponies charged, and opened up their guns on Luna and Twilight.
“What the-? NO WAIT! WAIT! HOLD YOUR FIRE!” Luna shouted as she formed a shield.
“DEATH TO THE DRAGON FILTH!” Roared the mare.
“NO! NO! HANG ON! THIS IS PRINCESS LUNA!” Twilight cried, holding her hooves up.
Both ponies ceased fire and stared.
“Princess who?” The stallion asked.
“You know, Princess Luna? The Moon Goddess?” Luna suggested. “It has been a while but-”
“She came back as Nightmare Moon?” Twilight tried. The two ponies started.
“Nightmare Moon?”
“DEVIL IN THE MOON!”
“DEATH TO THE PROFANE USURPER!”
“EEEP!” Luna and Twilight both cried, as they ran for the hills, dodging bullets and the occassional thrown chainsaw.
- - - - - -
It took a while, but they were able to lose the farmers in the woods. They trotted back towards Ponyville, Twilight’s head held low.
“Haa... Your Majesty... I am so, so sorry,” she said. “I’m really sorry, I didn’t mean to... To do any of that. I just, I lost control, I’m so sorry...”
Luna closed her eyes tightly, angrily. She’d had to endure Twilight’s apologies the whole trip here, and they had not made her feel any better. In fact, a quiet anger had been brewing in her.
You stood up to Nightmare Moon without so much as a flinch, and here you serve me tea with a stutter, and apologize constantly for your great power! What is wrong with you?! Luna thought furiously.
She seemed so different from the brave pony she’d met on the night of her return...

“You think you can destroy The Elements of Harmony just like that? Well, you're wrong, because the spirits of The Elements of Harmony are right here.” Twilight said, with a growing confidence in her voice.
“You still don't have the sixth Element! The spark didn't work!” Nightmare Moon shouted in defiance, arrogance... But above all else, fear was beginning to take root in her mind.
“But it did!” She cried in her defiance, a reckless powerful hope lighting up her eyes as all of her friends joined with her. “A different kind of spark.” She turned to her friends, her smile growing as did the magic around them all.
“I felt it the very moment I realized how happy I was to hear you, to see you, how much I cared about you. The spark ignited inside me when I realized that you all -- are my friends. You see, Nightmare Moon, when those Elements are ignited by the... the spark, that resides in the heart of us all, it creates the sixth element: the element of... MAGIC!”
Power, bright and brilliant and powerful emerged from all six of the gems, surrounding the ponies. And as one, their powers combined and came down on her in the form of a rainbow and with the speed of a lightning bolt from heaven.
“NO! NOOOOO!”
“Your-Your Majesty?”
“Stop calling me that!” Luna said angrily, whirling around on the young unicorn.
“Y-Yes, I’m sorry, I’m so sorry, I just lost control, I’m really not any good at this all-!”
“And stop apologizing!” Luna growled. “You... You...” She stopped and stared at the young Twilight, who was staring back in shock and disbelief so familiar it made Luna’s heart catch in her throat.
“... I’m the one who should be sorry,” Luna said, in a far calmer tone. “I underestimated how powerful and talented you were. It’s my responsibility. You’re still learning...” She smiled. “But your power and talent... You should never apologize for that.”
Twilight stared back, and slowly nodded with a small smile. “I... Thank you, Prin... Miss Selene-”
“Just forget about that too, all right?” Luna said. She looked out at the sun-It was almost totally set. She was going to be late if she didn’t get a move on in raising the moon and...
Luna stared at Twilight for a very, very long time. She then laughed softly to herself, and shook her head.
“Twilight... If you feel up to it, I have one more thing for you to try.”
“Well... I’m a little tired, Princess...” Twilight steeled her resolve. “But if you want me to, I will.”
“All right, come with me.”
Luna led Twilight to a tall hill. It gave them a beautiful view of Ponyville below, and the sun setting behind the mountains. Luna turned to Twilight and smiled.
“I’m going to link my magic with yours,” she said, and her aura flared to life. It joined with Twilight’s own, and both ponies’ eyes and horns began to glow.
“Oh... Okay... What are we going to do?” Twilight asked.
“We’re going to raise the moon together,” Luna said. Twilight’s eyes widened.
“What?! But-But the moon-!”
“Don’t worry, stay calm,” Luna soothed. “I will be linked with you the whole time. I will provide most of the push... But you are going to guide it. You know where it should be thanks to your studies, right?”
“Well, yes, I do but-”
“But nothing. You can do this, Twilight. Trust me... And trust yourself,” Luna said. “Don’t worry... I’m here.”
Twilight closed her eyes, and gritted her teeth. Luna closed her eyes and focused as well, the familiar movements coming to her. She didn’t need her eyes to do this-The moon was hers, and even though it had been a thousand years, the old movements came as naturally as words from an old friend.
Twilight’s magical presence was impossible to miss-She burned like a star herself. Her magical influence reached out, merging with Luna’s, throwing it off a bit but quickly refocusing and adjusting itself to move naturally with hers.
“That’s right... Don’t fight it. She knows the way, you just need to remind her of the steps,” Luna advised.
“Hnnngh...!” Twilight concentrated. Luna spread her wings and focused more deeply. In her mind’s eye, she could see the moon rising-A waning crescent, a tiny sliver of light peeking out like a winking eye. The stars emerged, free of the glare of the sun they sparkled and twinkled like diamonds high in the sky. These too Luna guided along their paths, setting the pace for Twilight to follow.
Like any beginner, she overcompensated severely, but under Luna’s guidance the young unicorn kept the moon on course. At last, the connection broke, and Twilight collapsed to her knees gasping for breath.
“Haa... Haa... Haa...” 
She looked up... And saw the moon winking down upon them from a sea of stars. Her exhausted face gained a smile, and she looked over at Luna to see a similar one on the moon goddess.
“Very well done, little sister,” she said softly. Twilight’s eyelids grew heavy.
“Huh...?”
“Nothing Twilight. Nothing at all,” Luna said, stroking the top of her head affectionately. She looked to Ponyville, and saw a great multitude of ponies congregating at Twilight’s library. Among them were Pinkie Pie, Applejack, Big Mac, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy.
“Come on Twilight... We have a party to get to,” she said, lifting Twilight up carefully with her telekinesis and flying towards the town.
- - - - - -
Some time later, Pinkie Pie’s party was in full swing. Seemingly everypony was at the library, including many Luna had never formally met. She even met the strange gray pegasus who returned her abacus. The pegasus had no idea who she was.
She and many other ponies joined Pinkie Pie’s growing conga line, and Luna didn’t worry about it, choosing instead to watch the rest of the partygoers. Rarity was conversing with Applejack about a certain book series in low tones, Fluttershy was shyly eating cake with the proprietors of Sugar Corner, Mr. and Mrs. Cake, and a recovered Twilight Sparkle was attempting to dance with an embarrassed looking Big Macintosh. She flushed a bit at how close they were getting, but turned away to see Spike watching.
“Enjoying the party?” Spike asked with a little grin. Luna smiled and nodded.
“Yes, actually...”
“Ya know, I’m amazed anyone was fooled by those glasses... If you don’t mind me saying so, your Majesty,” Spike said with a little grin and a sotto voice. Luna looked over at Spike, then back at the crowd.
“None of them will say anything, you know that,” Spike said. Luna shook her head and chuckled.
“That’s not it.”
“Then what?” Spike asked, interested.
“Just how much trouble they caused me,” she said with a sigh. She adjusted them.
“Not that much trouble though, huh?” Spike asked.
“... No. No, I suppose not,” Luna said, her smile lighting up her face once more. She looked over at Spike. “I presume my sister wishes me to write her about my experiences?”
Spike started and stared at the goddess. “How-?”
“You smell of a recent blast of flame,” Luna deduced. “And you came right to me.” She raised an eyebrow. “I’m not completely clueless, you know.”
“I-I know! I know!” Spike said quickly. “I didn’t imply it, really...!”
“I know,” Luna giggled. “Relax. Let me find some paper and a quill...”
- - - - - - - -
Dear Sister,
I must thank you for sending me to Ponyville to meet your student. Meeting the ponies she befriended to defeat Nightmare Moon, and Twilight herself made me realize just what you saw in her... And what you see in me. They have their ups and downs, all of them, but so do I. And despite everything that happened, I believe it has been an experience for the best. If these ponies can forgive me for what I did as Nightmare Moon, then I know my friends can forgive me for... Peeking in.
Love, Luna
PS: I will require a few funds to help pay for the damage inflicted. Also, kindly look into the creator of this “Cupcakes” film, I wish to... Speak with him.
PPS: Remind Sundance to clean Abacus off with a dry cloth and read him “Mr. Ed Does Annuities” to help him sleep. And tell them all, I’ll be home soon.
- - - - - - - -
And that concludes the story arc, “Progress: Luna versus Ponyville!” It’s generated a lot of mixed feelings, no doubt, but if bronies found anything in it that they enjoyed, and if it contributed to the fandom in any positive way, I am content.
So, is this it for Progress? No, but I don’t think I’ll try another story arc without plotting it more thoroughly from beginning to end. The adventures of Luna and co are not over by a long shot, but in light of my final year at university the updates will probably not be as frequent. Still, if you wish to play in my sandbox, I’m certainly not going to object.
So, as our favorite Time Pony might say, “Allon-sy~!”
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- - - - - - -
In the northern window of the room, Luna could see the faint light of the North Star shining in the night. She trotted up to the sill and stared out at it, retracing the star patterns as she remembered them. They blinked into existence, twinkling beautifully in formations that were highlighted by countless more distant orbs. Luna arranged them, a river system in the sky coming to life as the water of starlight flowed through them.
Luna frowned and wrinkled her nose. The magnetic fields of the Earth were extended, shifted just enough... And following the trails of stars in the sky came the aurora, shifting and pulsing in the night like rainbows appearing in the cracks between storm clouds. All of this lit up the dark, flat plateau below, no longer dark and formless but the perfect contrast for the color above.
Luna smiled and let out a little laugh, before she turned to the rest of the chamber.
"Hmm..." She moved to the western window, which had been shut tight with ugly rusty nails and bars. With an extension of her willpower the bars and nails came out, the wood creaking loudly in protest. Wooden boards fell, and Luna beheld twin shutters, colored pink and blue. She reached forth with her hooves this time, gripped them both and pulled them open.
The sunlight shown in. Luna winced for a moment, but her eyes adjusted. She looked out at the land outside this window, and grimaced.
It was a desert wasteland, stretching as far as her eyes could see. Dunes were piled up high as the wind sluggishly moved them. The sun peeked out over the dunes, painting them all blood red.
"I like this," she decided, "but it needs more." She tweaked the magnetic fields again, adjusting the filtration of the sunlight. The dull red gave way to a multitude of deep, sensuous colors, moving from blood red to night blue to a silky indigo. Luna cleared out the sand next, a wave of her hoof and her horn sending the desert back into more manageable paths. Out of the dunes, some of which had towered hundreds of feet high, came forth stone monoliths.
Geometry was one of the simplest kinds of mathematics, but in that simplicity came a kind of natural beauty. Great domes towered over the sand that once buried it, as pillars holding up great stone roofs composed of triangles, rectangles, circles and arches grew out from them. Obelisks sprouted like grass, reaching up towards the heavens and casting long shadows.
In a desert where the mountains were buried under the sands, this city was their voice above the shifting ground. Smoothed to perfection, the city of Dreams stood shining in the sun as a beacon to travelers. The warm sandstone and smooth marble and rough granite was combined in such a way that, despite the great monuments and buildings, it was clear this was a home for ponies. They were not to be cowed by the great structures, but to feel welcome and part of something greater.
Luna nodded. That was enough work for the moment on that part. She moved to the southern window, which had been blocked up by a cave-in. A flash of her power annihilated the rocks, sending out a boom that was almost deafening in the small room but Luna endured it. She trotted forward into the sudden darkness, and frowned.
Here she looked upon a forest. A dark, dangerous forest, overgrown with thorny vines and deadly trap flowers. They were enticing, dark as mightnight and smooth as silk... But she knew all too well that to sniff of one of them would lead to bad choices... Wrong decisions... So many mistakes...
The sun shone through the western door, and Luna started. She almost had her nose in one of the flowers. She recoiled, and took a few deep breaths.
"Get out," she said flatly. The flowers withered and died, the thorns fell away. With another thought the moon shone brightly through the treetops, and paths once barred or made difficult were now clear. The shadows no longer spoke of menace, and the sounds of the creatures in the forest were not ominous. Luna had to tap her hoof to get the rhythm correct, rewriting the songs of the night, but they came together for just the right mood.
She smiled as she looked at the revived forest. The shadows held only the fear of mystery, and the thrill that came with that. The paths were winding, some more challenging than others, but none more arduous than what you perceived. And as a final touch, Luna brought forth fireflies to dance in the dark forest, always moving and mirroring the stars above.
"No thorns aside from what you bring in yourself," Luna declared. She turned to the eastern door, and frowned when she saw it was unlocked. Curious, she reached forth and opened it.
She was surrounded by water in an instant, and flailed around instinctively as panic took hold of her. Her eyes burned from salt water and there was no light to be found.
No, no! Where am I? What happened? I-!
Realization struck her, and she shot up as fast as she could. The water above her vaporized from the force of her passage, a bubble of water vapor appeared around her as she went faster and faster-
The bubble burst, and her ears were filled with the roar of the ocean and the thunderclap of storms. She was blown this way and that above the perilous sea, and below her saw the form of great waves beneath the water. She stiffened in fear when she saw that they resembled a long, flowing mane of stars.
"E-Enough... Enough... ENOUGH!" She roared, sending out a blast of power that radiated in a rainbow across sea and sky alike. Her eyes had closed from the exertion of that power, and slowly opened.
The seas were placid, and she heard the waves crash upon a distant shore. The sky held clouds, but they moved with a lazy grace and not the anger of a typhoon. The sun peeked out, no longer hidden but not dominant-It warmed the sea and set the clouds in motion, ever supportive.
Luna hovered for a long, long time, allowing the scents of the ocean to fill her nostrils, the feel of the wind to rippled through her fur and feathers. She smiled and turned around, flying entirely by feeling until her hooves struck sand. She opened her eyes when the scrishsounds of her steps were replaced with clops, and the city surrounded her. She walked past the great tower in the center, through the gardens which were slowly coming back to life, and down the grand boulevard. She stopped for a moment in front of a familiar statue, and frowned.
This stone Earth pony sculpture was cracked and weathered, his eyes worn sightless by the sand and wind. He looked up at the sky, but whether it was out of fear or out of defiance Luna could not tell. In between his front hooves was a stone pail, long since empty of water. Shakily, she pressed her snout to the statue's, and nuzzled him.
"I'm sorry," she said softly. "I'm sorry I was gone for so long..." She sat back on her haunches and sighed. "You... I had the thought of a mighty statue for you, when everything was gone, when everypony was under my hooves..." Luna laughed sadly. "I was such a foal back then..." She raised her eyes to the silent statue.
"I think... I think I know why I avoided this place, for so long," she confessed. "Every time I came here, and saw you here... I was tempted to bring you to life. To make you as I remembered you, alive, speaking..." Luna licked her lips. "Even before I... I made the final transformation, here I was, ready to do it."
She sighed. "I couldn't... I still can't. I think, somehow... I knew it wouldn't be you. It would just be me... Me dragging along a doll I stitched together out of grief and memory."
Luna slowly, so slowly, lifted her hoof up and rested it on the colt statue's shoulder.
"You deserve so much more," she said softly, "than to be somepony's security blanket... Even mine."
Luna leaned forward and kissed the statue chastely, before pulling back. She sniffled, and a single tear rolled down her cheek.
"Goodbye, my hero," she whispered. "Thank you..."
She looked down at the stone pail... And couldn't help a whimper. It was full of water now, and reflected in the still water was her moon against a pure black night. She looked up and smiled, tears still rolling off her cheeks.
"Thank you..."
"Luna? Luna... Luna?"
Luna started, and sat up in her bed. She looked over at Sundance, who was stroking her mane comfortingly.
"Are you all right?" She asked softly. Luna sniffled again, and looked out the window. She smiled at the sight of the setting sun, and for a moment she could see the city and the sea standing beneath them.
"I'm all right," she said softly. "I just had to do some... Spring cleaning..."
- - - - - - - -
That night, every pony in Equestria had good dreams, whether in a dark forest or a sunlit city or vast plains underneath a brilliant sky. And Celestia herself, snoozing away, smiled as a friendly moon guided her way through her own dreams.
It had taken Luna a thousand years to remember that night was the domain of dreams. But she decided, in the end, it was worth it.
She was her sister, was she not?
- - - - - - - -

"Slumber, watcher, till the spheres
Six and twenty thousand years
Have revolv'd, and I return
To the spot where now I burn.
Other stars anon shall rise
To the axis of the skies;
Stars that soothe and stars that bless
With a sweet forgetfulness:
Only when my round is o'er
Shall the past disturb thy door."
~"Polaris" by H. P. Lovecraft
- - - - - - - -
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Across a wide, endless plain Discord trudged. His mismatched limbs provided him with sufficient locomotion to go across the tightly packed sand, and his eyes scanned the horizon in all directions. 
The sky was blue, clouds rolling lazily overhead. The sun shone, never quite through those same clouds but enough to softly illuminate the desert landscape. 
“This bites,” Discord muttered to himself, for the umpteenth time. For the fifth sixtieth time (or eightieth fourth time-Discord didn’t bother to keep track of what order things went in unless he had to) he lifted an arm, summoned up a bit of chaos...
Nothing. He lowered his arm and didn’t bother stopping the pout on his face.
Over the flat plain he continued, muttering to himself but never bothering to remember what it was about, or why he should care. The answer always came back, like a particularly annoying boomerang. Or a particularly annoying purple unicorn.
“Can’t believe it... Here I am, lost in the desert without even a horse to name,” he grumbled. “Well... I suppose it could be worse. It could be raining...” He looked up. The clouds remained pure, fluffy and white. “Well, wherever this place is, it at least lacks dramatic irony.”
He lowered his eyes... And froze in his tracks. “Of course, I could be wrong,” he said dryly, as he took in the figure standing before him.
She was an alicorn, with sleek soft blue fur and short, lighter blue hair. Her green eyes stared at him, and her lips were turned upwards in a soft smile.
“Hello Discord,” greeted Luna.
“Hello Luna, so nice of you to drop by wherever I am now,” Discord said dryly. “Been a long time, you seem to have shrunk since the last time I saw you.”
“Oh, I lost some power when I was freed of the influence of Nightmare Moon,” the alicorn explained. “I’ve since regained it, but this form allows me to better associate with others without being quite so intimidating.”
“Aw, isn’t that sweet? Little Luna afraid of intimidating others!” Discord mocked. “Making herself look so adorable just for her little subjects! Isn’t that pwecious?” He lowered his gripped hands and frowned as Luna just kept smiling. “Well? Are you here for something or are you just going to stand there and mock me?”
Luna remained silent. Discord’s furry brows twitched, but he stayed on the offensive.
“Because there’s so much I can mock about you. How about the fact it wasn’t you and your sister who defeated me this time? No, no, she outsourced the help to her neurotic little apprentice and her crazy friends! She didn’t care about you enough to reestablish how everything was a thousand years ago! Bet that had to rankle you?” He moved to her side and lowered an arm around her shoulders. 
“Bet it rankled you enough to come here, wherever here is, to spring me. So, here’s the deal: You and me, equal partners in total chaos! We get out there, we throw Celestia off, we have some revenge time with those six brats-The purple one’s mine, and so is Fluttershy and the pink one but the rest are yours-and we just have a gay ol’ time for the rest of eternity!” Discord grinned at her and tried to exert his power over her. “What do ya say, eh?”
Luna shrugged nonchalantly. “Whatever.”
“Wh-Whatever?! This is the chance of a lifetime, to be on the winning side! I’m not done for yet-Just get me back to Equestria and I’m sure my powers would be back up to full snuff!”
Luna’s shoulders shook, and for a moment Discord thought he might have her-She might be cracking or falling apart or something.
Instead, she was... Laughing?

“What?! What’s so funny? What are you laughing at?” Discord demanded.
Luna continued to chuckle, before wiping her eyes. She took a sip of a dark, smooth liquid contained in an elegant glass, and looked across the table at him. “You, my dear Discord. You haven’t changed a bit.”
“You say that like it’s a bad thing! I’m the same lovable ball of chaos I always was! Chaos incarnate! It is my nature, I’m unable to help being so fantastically discombobulated!” Discord retorted with a grin, gulping down a glass mug and then tossing it back at the bar they were sitting in. It was warm but shadowy, with indistinct voices drifting through smoke clouds. “Sure we’ve had our differences but I’m certain we can work them out. I have power, you have power... Not as much as me, of course, but all the same...”
“I’m afraid you miss my point, Discord,” Luna said calmly. Too calmly. She rested her hooves on the table and leaned forward a bit. “Things aren’t what they seem.”
“What do you mean they aren’t what they seem? Of course they’re how they seem-They need a bit of chaos, the spice of life, to be turned inside out and upside down and-”
“I mean where we are,” Luna explained, as she left cute hoofprints in the sand. Discord blinked and shook his head. He looked around at the picturesque beach.


Luna laughed again, and gave him an almost pitying look. “Poor, poor Discord... We’re finally somewhere chaos could reign, and you’re four steps behind.”
“Where are we? Tell me!” Discord snarled.
Luna shrugged, and turned around to sniff a shell. The Lord of Chaos snarled.
“Don’t turn your back to me! I’ll break you, twist you, turn you into my little toy for all eternity and make you love it! Make you love destroying everything you hold dear!”
“Go ahead,” Luna said, examining the shell without paying Discord any mind at all. “I won’t stop you.”
Discord lunged forward and smacked Luna across the rump, hard. The blue alicorn, still the same color as before, looked back over her shoulder with a saucy smile.
“Do you want to try it a little harder? Maybe that will get a reaction out of me.”
“Where are we? What’s all this, what’s going on?!” Discord snarled, stomping his feet. They called back with wooden thumps and Discord looked around with wide eyes. They were standing in an expansive wooden room, overlooking a vibrant forest. Luna was sitting on a couch and sipping a cup of tea.
“We’re still in Equestria,” Luna said after taking a sip. “You’re a statue. Twilight Sparkle and her friends turned you back into stone.”
“That’s ridiculous,” Discord snorted. “This isn’t what it was like when I was stone last time.”
“No, it isn’t,” Luna agreed. “And there’s a reason for that. Twilight managed to really put you to sleep, rather than just in stasis as my sister and I did.”
“That’s nonsense! I can’t sleep! I’m a Chaos God, what do I need sleep for?” Discord snarled.
Luna finished her tea, and looked at him over the edge of the cup.
“Exactly. You don’t.”
They were standing in the middle of a vast desert once more, and Discord looked around.
“Wha-Why do you keep moving us around?”
“I’ve been moving us down, actually,” Luna explained calmly. “Deeper and deeper into the Dreamlands. Given it’s my domain, I can take us as far down as I like. And each time I do so, time passes faster than it does in the level above.”
“How much faster?” Discord asked.
“Mm... Ten to twenty times faster each level down,” Luna said with a shrug. “Right now time is passing thousands of times faster in your dream than it is outside.”
“And you’re doing this why? To give yourself enough time to rehabilitate me?” Discord asked with a mocking grin. “I remember you tried-tried-to reason with me before! You were so cute then. Doing this for Big Sister then? I knew you still-”
“You know nothing,” Luna said. It wasn’t angry, it wasn’t cold, it was simply a statement of fact. “You know nothing of what I went through in the last thousand years, or in the last year for that matter.”
“Sensitive about it, are we?” Discord smirked. “Getting defensive! You’re getting defensive!”
“And you’re scared,” Luna said calmly. Discord’s jaw dropped, before he fairly exploded in rage.
“Scared?! SCARED?! HA! What do I have to fear from some pitiful second rate Celestia, huh? Some two bit, soft blue has been! You move the moon around, you move the stars and yet nopony loves you! None of them will pay you the due they do Celestia! None of them care for you! None of them will ever care for you! You’re just one big miserable joke to all of Equestria AND THEY ALL KNOW IT! AND SO DO YOU!”
Discord found himself panting for breath after his outburst. It was a new experience for him. Luna took his rant without any reaction, just staring at him. 
“... You know Discord, a thousand years ago I started my war with Celestia with Nightmare Night,” Luna said thoughtfully. “I gave every pony the worst possible nightmares I could imagine. Countless horrors were visited upon them, to the point a whole generation of ponies were scared to go to sleep afterwards.”
Slowly, she raised her head and locked gazes with Discord. The Lord of Chaos felt another new sensation-A chill running down his convoluted spine.
“They eventually recovered, when they realized that they would all wake up again when they went to sleep,” Luna said in a soft, flat tone. Her eyes narrowed, and a feeling Discord had only experienced twice before gripped his insides like an ice-cold fist.
“Say it,” Luna whispered.
“... I-I don’t... I don’t know what you mean,” Discord stammered.
“Say what you can’t do... That they can,” Luna ordered, in the same harsh whisper.
“... I can’t wake up...?” Discord asked in a strained voice.
Luna nodded, that small smile she’d worn when she first appeared to him back on her face. The chill was getting worse, flowing up his feet. He looked down and his eyes widened in horror as he saw he was transforming into stone once more.
“Now-Now Luna! Luna, let’s talk about this! S-Surely I can be redeemed! Isn’t that what all you ponies believe, second chances? I-I’m really regretting this, haha! The-The guilt is just eating me alive, you wouldn’t believe how sorry I am!”
“You are the embodiment of chaos. You can’t help what you do, it is your nature, your very reason for being. You said so yourself,” Luna replied. “By definition, you can’t be redeemed, and even if you could... You don’t deserve it.” Her green eyes seemed to glow as everything below his waist became stone. Discord struggled furiously.
“It wasn’t personal! It was just my nature! You can’t punish a storm cloud for being a storm cloud!” Discord cried, as everything below his chest transmuted into rock.
“And when a storm cloud approaches, it is contained. This is no different.”
“D-Don’t you realize you’re just as bad a monster as I am?! Doing this to a thinking being?!” Discord shouted.
“That’s the difference between us, Discord. I stopped being a monster. You can’t, and you never will,” Luna retorted, as Discord’s arms were frozen in stone. He lifted his head up, as though trying to escape a rising tide by sucking in the last few breaths he could.
“I’m begging you, have some mercy! MERCY! MERCY!”
To this, Luna said nothing. She only watched as Discord’s head was encased in stone, completing his transformation and silencing his cries. She then lifted her right hoof, and the sands around them began to change.
The desert floor became white-The purest, plainest white any being could imagine. It spread out underneath her, and grew up into walls surrounding them both. A roof flowed into existence above, completing the sterile, colorless room. Luna gave Discord a long, hard look. She trotted up to his face, and looked him right in his terrified eyes. For an endless moment they just stood there, vengeful goddess and frozen statue.
At last, Luna gave Discord a small, vicious smile.
“Sweet dreams,” she whispered, before she vanished. 
Discord sat there in the pure white room’s center.
Silent.
- - - - - - - - -
Luna woke up once again in her room. She stared up at the ceiling for several minutes, the quiet ticking of her alarm clock the only sound she could hear. She slowly slid out of bed, and after a quick check on Abacus in his bed, she trotted downstairs.
In the kitchen stood Sundance, cooking some breakfast. Her free hoof was on her stomach, pressing into the slight bulge. The blonde pony’s breathing became deeper when she did so, and a tremble went through her spine. 
Hoyden nearby was pacing around the table, his eyes always on his marefriend. He winced with every stroke she made of her stomach, and his muscles tensed up.
Luna took a deep breath and trotted into the kitchen proper. Sundance and Hoyden both looked up at her, anxious. Luna gave them both a small, tight smile.
“It’s okay... He’ll never hurt anypony ever again,” she said quietly. 
Her two best friends in all the world stared for a moment, before they moved to either side of Luna and embraced her in hugs. Luna wrapped her forearms around them both too, and all three stayed that way for a good, long time. 
“So... What are you going to call it?” Luna asked quietly.
Sundance smiled at her. “We... We were thinking-”
“Not Luna,” the moon princess said quickly. “Please? Besides, I didn’t save you... Twilight Sparkle and her friends did.”
“All right then,” Hoyden said jovially. “We’ll name it Twilight Sparkle.”
“Yeah, us and every other pregnant mare,” Sundance huffed. She gave her coltfriend and her princess a sly smile. “We could always name it Selene.”
“Assuming it’s a filly,” Hoyden returned. “Hoyden’s always a good name!”
“We’ll talk about it more later,” Sundance said quickly. “For now, we should finish up breakfast. I don’t know about you but I’m starved.”

“Same here!” Hoyden cheered.
“Me too,” Luna said with a smile. “Me too...”
- - - - - - -
Geh. I tried for months to figure out a good story to reveal Sundance's pregnancy in, and I've come up with squat. So I decided to instead write this and then write something else for this story later. I am sorry for this guys but I think you'd prefer to have something to read that's not according to plan rather than no hope of seeing anything from Progress ever again, right? Right...
And if you don't feel that way, there's a torch and pitchfork store over there with decent rates...

	
		Luna versus Wedlock



Progress:

Luna Versus Wedlock

By Andrew J. Talon
Disclaimer: This is a non-profit fan-made work of prose. My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic is the property of Hasbro. Please support the official release.
- - - - - - - -
“You know Sundance, I just realized something,” Hoyden said as he paused in his massage of his marefriend’s hooves. She cracked open an eye and stared at him from the top of the bed. She was exhausted almost beyond belief thanks to the day's events, and even after the universal day off for everypony in Equestria after Discord's rampage she was still more than a little short tempered.
“Mmm... You stopped rubbing my tired, aching hooves?”
Hoyden rolled his eyes indulgently at his marefriend, but he allowed her to get her licks in. It had been a long, long day what with an Evil Chaos God running around and stuff blowing up and his futile attempt to stop him by strapping himself to a rocket.
Actually, viewed from the present it was pretty bucking metal but it was probably best to fully examine those events at a later time. He had more important things to worry about, after all.
“Well, aside from that,” Hoyden said with a chuckle. He gave her a serious look. “You're pregnant.”
Sundance stared at him as though he were an idiot. And really, it was a bit hard to blame him but if she could hold off on the sarcasm for just one-
“Yes, I am Hoyden. Welcome to now, where have you been?”
Too late. Ah well, it was what he loved her for, among other things...
“I mean you're pregnant, but we're not married,” he said. Sundance blinked a few times, then held her hooves to her cheeks.
“Oh... Oh! Oh! You're right... Uh oh. This could look bad, very bad given my position, and the Princess...!” She looked like she was about to rev up into a furious rant, but with long experience Hoyden knew exactly how to head her off at the pass.
“Wait! I just had an idea!” Hoyden said with a grin. His marefriend stared at him coldly.
“I'm not getting married in Los Llamas, Hoyden,” she growled. Hoyden threw up his hooves, smiling cheerfully.
“I have another idea!”
- - - - - - -
A few moments later, Luna was roused from her early morning slumber by the sound of a hoof hitting the door to her room. She sleepily sat up and rolled off the bed, and shook out her hair and wings. She then trotted slowly to the front door, waving her hoof in front of her mouth as she yawned. She opened the door with a brief application of her magic and stared out at the two ponies waiting for her outside.
“Hwah... Yes Sundance? Hoyden? What is it?” She asked in concern, wincing a bit as she stretched her wings. She'd slept on them a bit funny so getting the blood flowing again took some time. “Is something wrong?”
“Something, yes,” Sundance said. “You see, we-”
“Would you marry me?” Hoyden blurted out. Luna’s eyes widened, and the blood that had been tasked with circulating around her wings went to her cheeks instead.
“Buwah?” The millennium-old goddess intelligently asked. 
“What,” Sundance growled. Hoyden coughed and shook his head.
“Wait, no, I mean, marry us! As in, us!” Hoyden said, gesturing quickly to himself and Sundance. The blonde mare’s anger faded, and she smiled and nodded at the moon goddess with a blush across her own cheeks. Luna herself blinked and tilted her head quizzically. It was actually very adorable, especially with her mussed mane.
“Both of you?” She asked, as though confused by the request. Sundance tapped her hooves on the wooden floor underneath her a bit nervously.
“Yes, please!” Sundance said with a warm smile. Luna looked thoughtful for a long moment, humming. She even summoned Abacus to do some calculations as Sundance and Hoyden stood there awkwardly. The moon princess gave her loyal mathematics tool a smile, and held him aloft nearby. She at last nodded, cleared her throat, and spread her wings. Her horn shined and magic filled the room. Her aura flared into a beautiful rainbow, and both Sundance and Hoyden gasped at the splendor around them.
“All right, let’s see, how does it go?” She asked aloud. “Oh yes! Ahem. By the power invested in me as Princess Luna, Goddess of the Moon, Arbiter of the Heavens and Queen of the Dreamlands I hereby pronounce you Stallion, Wife... And myself Goddess, so mote it be!”
The stars shined brightly outside the windows, and seemed reflected in the eyes of the two lovers. They smiled warmly at each other, their hooves clasped together. Luna’s hooves rested on theirs, and they turned to smile at Luna. The goddess smiled back, a bit sleepily.
“You may kiss everypony,” she said. She leaned forward and kissed Sundance on the lips, then kissed the surprised Hoyden in turn. She turned and trotted back to bed, the door shutting tightly in front of them.
Both Earth ponies blinked rapidly in confusion. They slowly turned their heads to look at one another.
“... Um... I don't think that's how it was supposed to end,” Hoyden said at last. 
“Goddess?! What part does Goddess play in a marriage?!” Sundance growled.
“I note you’re not upset about that kiss,” Hoyden said with a little grin. “And hey, this'll definitely make for an interesting... Honeymoon.”
"... That was the worst pun ever," Sundance said at last.
"Yeah, but you loved it all the same," Hoyden teased. "And as for her being part of it, well, she could just be between us when we-"
He got clobbered for sharing that, but her deep blush as she punched him was worth it.
- - - - - - -
Short, but hopefully satisfying. At least for a little while. My muse is like Luna sometimes: She refuses to show up where its most logical in favor of something else like video games.
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