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Chrysalis has been stripped of her crown and banished from the hive due to her failure to capture Canterlot as a stronghold for the changeling army. Now, she wanders the frozen wasteland of the Crystal Mountains, looking for some sort of hope. Perhaps she’s a dreamer, or perhaps she just wishes to find her place in this cold, unforgiving world.
This is an entry for the EQD Flash Fiction #5 Contest
Feautred on EQD
Editors: FluttershyisMetal & Death The Kid
Pre-Readers: Shadowflash & ToixStory
	
		Table of Contents

		
					To Be A Dreamer

					To Be A Dreamer (Re-Write)

					Sequel: Dreaming of Reality

		

	
		To Be A Dreamer



Chrysalis wandered through the mountains, the freezing blizzard stinging at her eyes. She forced her legs forward, the snow building with each step. I only have a little more to go, I can make it. 
She could no longer feel her face and her teeth chattered violently. Her hooves were beginning to freeze under the frigid conditions. Her only light was coming from her glowing horn that was dimming with every step she took. I’m going to die out here. Alone. Mother nature will be my tomb. That is, until most of the snow melts in the Spring. 
Chrysalis licked her chapped lips and mumbled. “Just a few more feet. Come on hooves, don’t quit now.”
Her legs felt shaky under her as she took another step in the snow. She felt the magic drain entirely from her horn as the light that it provided cut out, leaving her to wander around in the dark. Chrysalis hit her horn with a hoof and shook her head. “No, not now!” 
The snowy wind whistled around the changeling left alone in the dark. She groaned and laid down in the snow. There is no way I’m going to make it to my cave now. I’m hungry, tired, cold, and, now, out of magic. She wrapped her hooves over her eyes and felt hot tears growing under them. What a way to die...
  

Chrysalis felt, strangely, warm. She could no longer hear the whistling that had assaulted her ears, and she could no longer feel the numbing pain of the snow striking her body for hours on end. She opened her eyes. A frozen lake graced her sight, surrounded by pure white piles of snow. A full moon lay in the middle of the starry sky, with clouds hovering around it.
Is this that place? The place where we go when we die? Chrysalis shook her head and stood up, the snow crunching softly under her hooves. 
“No, Chrysalis. You lie within my sanctuary.” 
Chrysalis turned to come face-to-face with another pony.
"What... No... It can't be," she thought as she stared at the pony in front of her. "You're... You're Celestia's sister..."
Luna nodded and took a step forward. “No need to be afraid, Chrysalis. This place is sacred. There is nothing to fear here.”
Chrysalis scoffed and spat. “Yeah, right. Your niece sent me flying halfway across Equestria and then my own hive banished me!”
Princess Luna paused for a moment before speaking again. “You are correct, but she did what was necessary at the time. Canterlot would have fallen and all ponies would have lived in fear and anguish for the rest of their lives.”
Chrysalis looked away. “I was Queen. It was my duty to lead them to a better life!”
Luna’s eyes narrowed. “And what about the lives of those ponies in Canterlot, Chrysalis? What of them? Have you no heart for what might have become of the fillies that roamed the streets? Would they have been your next meal?”
Chrysalis’ anger bubbled under her skin. “I would not do such a thing! I would not harm a little filly!” 
Luna sighed. “But your subjects would. You need to understand this. You are different from them.”
She tilted her head to the side. “"Different? Ha! What makes me different from the rest?"
Luna began walking towards a snowy path and called back. “You’ll know in due time. Come now, I wish to show you around,” she turned back towards the confused changeling. “That is, if you want.” 
Chrysalis groaned. This has to be a trick. Some sort of elaborate plot that Celestia is involved in.
Luna’s voice rang out. “Are you coming, Chrysalis?”
Chrysalis hesitated. I shouldn’t follow, but what other choice do I have? I’ll just keep my guard up. "Yes, I am," Chrysalis said with a quick nod, beginning to follow Luna down the snowy path.
They soon came to an open field blanketed in snow. Two fillies were building a snow pony, that is, until they saw Luna. They immediately stopped working on the snow pony and galloped towards her in excitement. 
A little green filly pulled at Luna’s flowing mane. “Luna! You’re back! Wanna play?” 
Luna smiled and shook her head. “Not now, little ones. I’m showing our friend, Chrysalis, around.”
The three fillies turned and stared wide-eyed at the changeling in front of them. A small pink filly poked Chrysalis’ leg with a hoof. “Why do you have holes in your legs?”
The other pony began to giggle and poke at her leg too. “It’s funny!”
Chrysalis flushed in embarrassment. “It is not funny! It’s... Normal for Queen’s to have such, um, additions to their legs.”
The two fillies’ eyes grew wider and they chimed in unison. “You’re a Queen?”
Chrysalis looked to Luna for help, but all she returned was a smile and a beckoning hoof. 
Chrysalis sighed. “Yes, I was Queen of the Changelings.”
The pink filly tilted her head. “Was it fun?”
The changeling tapped her chin. “I don’t know if fun would be the right word...”
The green filly huffed. “Well, if it was no fun, then... Then that’s just no fun! You need to have fun and all being a Queen!”
The other filly nodded in agreement. “Uh-huh! If there’s no fun, what’s the point?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. These foals knew nothing about being royalty or, for that matter, being in charge of anything. Being in charge isn’t fun, it’s a job, a lifestyle. Then again, if being miserable was my lifestyle...
Her thoughts were interrupted by one of the fillies climbing on her back. She turned her head, and saw the small pink filly hopping up and down in joy.
The pink filly grinned at Chrysalis, her front tooth missing. Chrysalis tried to give her the best smile that she could muster. It must have looked ridiculous because the filly on her back quickly toppled over into the snow in laughter. 
Luna enveloped the giggling filly in an aura of magic and levitated her next to the orange filly. “Now, why don’t you two be polite and introduce yourselves?”
They both blushed in embarrassment and nodded. the little green one spoke first. “I’m Twinkles.” 
The pink filly threw her arm around Twinkle’s shoulder. “And I’m Tinker!”
Chrysalis extended a hoof. “I’m Chrysalis.” 
The two fillies giggled and shook Chrysalis’ hoof. 
Twinkles bounced up and down. “Oh! Oh! Tell us a story!”
Tinker nodded in excitement. “Pretty please!”
Luna cleared her throat. “Now, little ones, I have to continue showing Chrysalis around the sanctuary.”
Tinker turned to Luna with a pout. “Do you have to show her around right now?”
Luna smiled and nodded. “Yes, Tinker, but I’ll come play with you both as soon as I can.”
The two fillies smiled and started working on their snow pony once again, waving goodbye to the two mares. 
They both chimed in unison. “Bye, Luna! Bye, Chrysalis!”
Chrysalis turned to Luna. “What in Equestria was that all about?”
Luna continued walking along the snowy path. “I’ll explain soon enough.”
Chrysalis stomped a hoof into the snow. “No! I want to know just what’s going on around here.”
Luna looked back and sighed. “Fine, this way,” she said, and then continued walking down the snowy path.
Chrysalis huffed in frustration and followed Luna. They walked until they reached a spot in front of the frozen lake. Luna took a seat in the snow and patted a spot beside her, beckoning Chrysalis to sit.
Chrysalis sat down down on the snow. “Now, are you going to tell me what’s going on?”
Luna nodded and outstretched a hoof to the scenery in front of them. “This place is my sanctuary of dreams. Very few can pass through here.”
Chrysalis tilted her head to the side. “Sanctuary of dreams?”
Luna placed a hoof in the snow and scooped some of it into her hooves, then offered it to Chrysalis, who took it in confusion. “Have you not noticed that the snow isn't cold? It's a realm where night and winter can be appreciated by those who pass through.”
Chrysalis rolled the snow around in her hooves to form a ball. “It’s not melting.”
Luna nodded. “That’s also another perk to this place.”
Chrysalis sat the ball of snow beside her and tapped her chin. “So, what was with those fillies back there? It seemed like they knew you.” 
Luna smiled. “Ah, yes. They know me quite well. You see, they come here every night in their dreams to play. They are good company.”
Chrysalis smirked. “Seems like they would be more of a hoof-ful, really.”
Luna laughed. “Sometimes they are. Only when they get the notion that it’s okay to plan some elaborate prank and such.”
Chrysalis looked out across the lake, the moonlight reflecting off the ice. “Hey, Luna?”
Luna turned her head. “Yes?”
“If this is the sanctuary of dreams then why is it so empty?”
Luna smiled. “Ah, so you finally noticed. Well, only ponies with a pure heart can enter. That’s why mostly fillies and colts come here. Some come back when they are grown, but very few.”
Chrysalis held up her hooves. “Now, wait a second! Pure heart? How the heck did I ever get in this place?!”
Luna laughed softly. “I allowed it. Besides, it was for the best.”
Chrysalis sighed and rubbed her temples. “So, what you're telling me is that I’m asleep right now and the only reason I’m here is cause you're letting me be here.”
Luna rubbed her chin. “Well, I do think you have potential.”
“Potential for what?”
She smiled. “Come now, Chrysalis. No need to hide it.”
Chrysalis’ anger was beginning to build. “What’re you talking about?”
Luna sighed and smiled softly. “The changeling who wants to be loved?”
Chrysalis flushed in anger and embarrassment. “That’s none of your business. How do you even—”
Luna laid a hoof on Chrysalis’ shoulder. “Chrysalis, I’m the keeper of dreams. I know these things because you dream about them.”
Chrysalis shook Luna’s hoof off of her and crossed her hooves. “Whatever.” She doesn’t know anything about me. I’m a changeling. A Queen. Not another foal who happens to wander in here. Then again, what if she’s telling the truth? What if she really just wants to help? She brushed a hoof through her mane. No, she doesn’t. This is some sort of plot to get me in trouble with Celestia again. I know it is. She turned to Luna. “How’s your sister?”
Luna fumbled with some snow in her hooves. “She’s fine. Ruling Equestria is keeping her busy and all.”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “Of course it is. I’m sure it keeps you busy too.”
Luna stopped fumbling with the snow and let it fall to the ground. “Actually, I have a lot of free time on my hooves.” 
Chrysalis threw some of the snow into her mouth. “Weird, I thought you would be busier being a princess and all.”
Luna sighed. “My sister takes care of that department.”
Chrysalis stopped chewing. “Oh.”
A silence settled between the ponies.
Chrysalis circled her hoof in the snow. “Um, Luna, why do you forgive your sister?”
Luna looked down at her hooves. “I do not know if I completely forgive her, Chrysalis. I understand why she had to do what she did, but it still hurt. Though I still have to deal with my mistakes now.”
Chrysalis looked at Luna. “What do you mean?”
Luna chuckled half-heartedly. “I was a myth  I didn’t exist until I returned a few years ago. Everywhere I go, ponies still fear me, and it takes so long to gain their trust. It takes so long to gain their trust. Yet, I have to wonder whether or not they truly trust me, even after they say the do. I even have to wonder if my own sister trusts me sometimes.”
Chrysalis looked at the white ground. Well, this is certainly awkward. Why wouldn't Celestia trust her? It’s her own sister for crying out loud! Then again, she was Nightmare Moon, but she’s not now. She looked over at Luna who was quietly staring down at the snow in her hooves. 
Chrysalis whistled softly. “That’s not very nice.”
Luna smiled and scoffed. “No, she isn’t.”
Chrysalis thought back to her life at the hive. The strict rules and the unforgiving, always judging, glares through the hallways. Nopony trusted each other there. Maybe it was the same for Luna, except with her own sister being the judge. Maybe, she just needs somepony to trust her for once.
They were both quiet for a moment before Chrysalis placed her hoof on Luna’s. “I trust you.”
Luna looked up at Chrysalis, her blue eyes brimming with tears. “Really?”
Chrysalis nodded. “You saved my life. It doesn’t matter what you did back then, I didn’t know you, I only know who you are today and today you are a very kind pony.”
Luna smiled. “Well, thank you. You're not too bad yourself, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis blushed and looked away. “Whatever.” Luna giggled and Chrysalis rolled her eyes. Who does she think she is? Acting like I’m some old friend or something. If she thinks she’s figured me out, she’s wrong.
Chrysalis looked down to see the ball of snow, still perfectly intact. “Hey, Luna?”
Luna fiddled with some snow as she looked back at Chrysalis. “Yes?”
Chrysalis flung the ball of snow right at Luna’s face. “Heads up.”
The snowball burst onto Luna’s face, covering every inch. Chrysalis toppled over in laughter. 
Luna wiped her face off and smiled mischievously. “Two can play this game, Chrysalis.” She surrounded a heap of snow in her magic and formed it into a ball. 
Chrysalis’ eyes grew wide. “Uh-oh.” The giant snowball was smashed on top of her, burying her completely. She soon dug her way out only to be met by Luna laughing. “Yeah, laugh it up. This is so funny.”
Luna wiped a tear from her eye. “It is. It certainly is.” Luna trotted over and grabbed onto Chrysalis’ hooves to help pull her out of the snow. “On the count of three. One... Two... Three!” With a pull, the changeling went flying and landed on her hooves. 
She brushed herself off. “Well, that wasn’t so bad.” She took a step forward only to lose her balance on the slippery surface. What the...? She was on ice.
Chrysalis tried to steady herself but her hooves kept slipping underneath her. She heard something behind her and turned her head. Luna was skating towards her, not having a problem with the ice at all.
Luna skated next to Chrysalis and stopped. “Never skated before?”
Chrysalis shook her head and sulked. “No. Why would I? It’s not like we have many frozen lakes out near the hives.”
Luna held out a hoof. “I can teach you, if you want.”
Chrysalis huffed in annoyance. “I can manage on my own just fine, thank you!” She took a step forward only for her front hooves to give out underneath her, causing her to go sprawling towards the ice.
Steady hooves caught her front. Luna was standing beside her with an arm around hers. She smiled. “Yeah, you can definetly manage on your own.”
Chrysalis blushed. “Fine, whatever. Just help me up.”
Luna hoisted Chrysalis upright and extended her hoof again. “Want to give that another go?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes and placed her hoof in Luna’s.  “Fine.”
Luna straightened her legs and held her head high. “Now, hold on tight and move your hooves the way I do, okay?”
Chrysalis nodded. She felt her hooves begin to slide across the ice as Luna glided on it. She tried to copy Luna’s movements as best as she could. Her hooves were still slipping out from under her but not as severly this time. She felt her back legs slip out from under her and she landed on her rear. 
She groaned in frustration as Luna helped her up again. “I can’t do this!”
Luna got Chrysalis on her hooves again. “You’re doing fine. Just try, okay?”
Chrysalis pouted and huffed. “Fine.”
Luna nodded and held onto Chrysalis’ hoof and began to glide against the ice again. Their hooves moved as one as they skated together.
Luna smiled and looked over at Chrysalis. “You’re doing good. Ready to try on your own?”
Chrysalis shrugged and kept looking down at the ice. 
“Okay, I’m going to let go.” Luna released her hoof form Chrysalis’. 
Chrysalis took a step forward and tried to glide just like Luna. It’s actually working! I’m ice-skating!
She  spun around and glided out towards Luna. “Look at me! I’m doing it!”
Luna laughed, her mane flowing through the wind, and glided further out on the ice.
Chrysalis blushed as she saw the moonlight sparkle off of Luna’s mane. It was illuminating her body, it looked like she was glowing. Chrysalis shook her head and glided towards her. “Hey, wait up!” As she got closer it became apparent that she couldn’t stop. Dang it! I-I can't stop! How do I stop? “Luna! Watch out!”
Luna turned towards the sound only to be hit by Chrysalis gliding at full speed. The impact sent them both flying into a snowbank.
The snow softened their impact, somewhat. Chrysalis groaned and shook some snow off of her. She looked down. She was on top of Luna, who was blushing immensely. Chrysalis blushed and quickly tumbled off to the side so Luna could get up. “Uh, sorry about that.”
Luna sat up, her cheeks rosy, and brushed snow off of her blue coat. “It’s alright. I suppose I should have taught you how to stop first.”
They sat there in silence as snowflakes began to fall around them. 
Chrysalis trailed a hoof through the snow. “Um...”
Suddenly, Chrysalis felt a warm hoof on her cheek, and she turned. “L-Luna?”
Luna didn’t say a word as she leaned towards Chrysalis. Their lips met in a blissful kiss. Chrysalis’ eyes widened as Luna pressed herself into Chrysalis’ chest.
Chrysalis then went along with it, closing her eyes and returning the kiss. She pressed her body against Luna’s, and the two stayed that way for a few seconds.
Luna released the tender kiss and opened her eyes. Her blush deepened as she sat up. “Um...”
Chrysalis felt her own blush and looked down, tears building at the corners of her eyes. She stood up. 
Luna reached out with a hoof. “Chrysalis—”
Chrysalis slapped Luna’s hoof away and turned to her, tears pouring down her face. “How dare you kiss me! You don’t even know me!” She turned towards the barren landscape and galloped away, the snow flying back under her hooves. She could hear Luna calling out for her, but she didn’t care. What happened, back there, was nothing. Nothing... Right?
She stopped and her jaw dropped. It seemed like she had been running for miles, but now she was at the lake again. Surely, this place was magical but could it really be never ending? She groaned in frustration, wiping the tears away from her eyes. Why did I just push away the only pony willing to help me, to understand me?
She sat down in front of the lake and looked down. She wiped some snow off of the crystal-like surface and stared into it. Her reflection stared back at her. Her cold, black, fangy expression, her horn awkwardly shaped on top of her head, and not to mention her disgusting color of hair.  No pony could ever love a face like this, no pony would ever love me.
Tears met the ice and began to freeze into little droplets of ice. Chrysalis felt her body morph into a more comforting shape. She stared down again to see a black-coated alicorn, with a straight black horn, beautiful blue hair, and best of all, no fangs. Chrysalis felt her new feathered wings, not the thin paper-like ones she had before. These were soft and warm, they felt alive. She closed her eyes and sighed. They would all laugh if they saw me now. Wanting to be like one of them, but why? Why do we change into them so much if we don’t wish to be one of them ourselves? To have a normal life. To be a normal pony. Isn’t that what we changelings wanted? Or, at least, what I’ve wanted?
Chrysalis watched as the snow began to build on the ice, slowly covering her reflection. She sighed and looked up at the full moon shining brightly over the lake. “To be up there for a thousand years, staring down at us. To watch us laugh, play, cry, what would it be like? To be able to watch but do nothing...”
“It was horrific.”
Chrysalis turned to see Luna standing behind her, the princess’ eyes were cast to the ground. “Luna, I didn’t know—”
Luna held up a hoof and trotted over to Chrysalis, sitting down beside her. “No, it’s quite alright. I understand your curiosity, but what I am most curious about is what you’re doing in another form.”
Chrysalis blushed and looked away. “It has nothing to do with you.”
Luna placed a hoof on Chrysalis’ cheek and turned her head so that their eyes met. “Doesn’t it?”
Chrysalis felt tears brimming at the corners of her eyes again. “Please, leave it alone.”
Luna shook her head and hugged her. “No, you need this.”
Chrysalis felt Luna’s soft fur against her cheek and sighed, allowing Luna's warmth to envelop her. I can hear her heartbeat. It’s so beautiful. Chrysalis closed her eyes and sighed. She felt better. She breathed in Luna’s scent. Wait, no. I’m— Chrysalis opened her eyes and found a green substance flowing into her mouth, she immediately closed it and struggled against Luna’s grip.
Luna’s embrace tightened. “Chrysalis, stop it! It’s okay!”
Tears poured down Chrysalis’ cheeks as she tried to separate Luna’s forelegs from her waist. “N-no it’s not! Let m-me go! I’m a monster!”
Luna held onto Chrysalis as tight as she could and buried her face in the changeling’s mane. “You are no monster, Chrysalis. You're a pony, my special somepony.”
Chrysalis felt Luna’s soft fur against her body and began to weep. Why can’t she just leave me alone...
Luna brushed Chrysalis’ hair back behind her ear as she cried into her chest. She looked down and wiped a tear away from Chrysalis’ cheek. “Won’t you change back for me?”
Chrysalis shook her head and sniffled quietly. “N-no.”
Luna kissed the top of the changeling’s head. “Please?”
Chrysalis wiped the tears away from her eyes. “Why? I look better this way.”
Luna held Chrysalis tight. “You may look like nice in that form, but you look beautiful as yourself.”
Chrysalis huffed and looked away. “I look like a monster.”
Luna held the changeling’s face in her hooves and made Chrysalis look into her eyes. “No, listen to me. You’re no monster. You’re beautiful the way you are and you don’t need to be anypony else in front of me or anypony for that matter, okay?”
Chrysalis sniffled and looked down. “But I—”
Luna leaned down and felt her lips brush Chrysalis’. “I love you, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis’ eyes widened and she felt herself blush. She loves me? She loves me! I—Do I love her too? She’s beautiful, understanding, and nice. Is that love? To think those things about somepony? To want them so bad it hurts? She blushed harder. Perhaps it is. She mumbled, “I love you too, Luna.” She leaned into Luna’s lips and met them in a blissful kiss. 
Luna felt Chrysalis’ lips pressing firmly against hers. She felt a tingling sensation and opened her eyes. Chrysalis had morphed back into herself. Luna tightened her forelegs around Chrysalis, pulling her closer, trailing a hoof up her back. 
Chrysalis gasped from Luna’s touch and deepened the kiss, parting Luna’s lips with her tongue. Chrysalis brushed Luna’s mane and let the strands dance along the tip of her hoof. She parted from Luna's lips and looked into her deep-blue eyes. Chrysalis smiled. 
Luna traced a hoof along the side of Chrysalis’ face. “Now, there’s the pony I love.” 
Chrysalis felt her blush deepen. “You really don’t mind the way I look?”
Luna shook her head. “I love you, Chrysalis. All of you. From the tip to your horn down to your tail,” she kissed Chrysalis’ nose and giggled.
Chrysalis smiled and laughed. This had to be the best day of her life. Finding somepony that actually loved her, that understood her. She sighed and laid her head against Luna’s chest. “I wish we could stay here forever.”
Luna’s grip tightened on Chrysalis. “Yes, I wish that too... but you have to wake up.”
Chrysalis looked up at Luna with wide eyes. “What?”
Luna smiled, her eyes casting downwards. “This is but a dream, Chrysalis. You have to wake up.”
Chrysalis placed her hooves on Luna’s shoulders, her voice shaking. “N-no. This is r-real, right?” You a-and me and this.”
Luna placed a kiss on her cheek. “As real as you wish it to be. Come now, on the third blink you will wake.”
Chrysalis shook her head. “I want to be with you!”
Blink.
Tears ran down her face. “Will I ever see you again?”
Luna smiled.
Blink.
Chrysalis hugged Luna tightly and cried into her chest. “I don't want to go!”
Blink.
  

Chrysalis woke with a start. She was no longer in the snowy sanctuary, but in a cave in front of a fire. The blizzard outside was beating against the mountain as if it were trying to bring the great rock to it’s knees. How— She then remembered Luna. The pony that had said she loved her. Now Chrysalis was alone, again. She placed her hooves over her eyes and felt the tears beginning to build underneath them. Why did I trust her? Why?
Her tears hit the stone floor of the cave and echoed. Their dripping sounding across the cave out into the blizzard. A cold wind swept through the cave, turning the puddle of tears into snow, which caught itself in the winter wind and flew out the opening of the cave. 
Chrysalis sniffled and looked into the fire, shivering from the cold. Another burst of cold wind flew into the cave, enveloping her in its chill. Her teeth chattered as a single tear trailed along her cheek. She closed her eyes and tried to warm herself by scrunching up into a huddled position. 
She sniffled and felt a warmth grow over her, as if a blanket had been wrapped around her. She smiled at the newfound warmth and sighed in content. Something nuzzled under her chin. She quickly opened her eyes and looked down. Luna was smiling up at her. 
Chrysalis smiled and threw her forelegs around Luna, hugging her tightly. “You’re actually here!”
Luna smiled and kissed Chrysalis’ wet cheek. “Of course I am. I couldn’t leave my special somepony out alone in the cold, could I?”
Chrysalis blushed and nuzzled against Luna. “You brought me here.”
She nodded and lit a blue barrier at the entrance to keep the wind out. “I had to make sure you were safe.”
Chrysalis smiled. “Well... Thank you, for everything.”
Luna kissed Chrysalis’ nose and nuzzled against her cheek. “I should be thanking you, Chrysalis. For taking the time to listen. To trust. I do wish we can grow our relationship further. At our own pace."
Chrysalis felt her smile broaden. “I love you, Luna.”
Luna ran a hoof through Chrysalis’ hair as she held her close. “I love you too. We’ll be so happy together, we can go places, and love each other so much.” 
Chrysalis looked down at the floor. “Um...”
Luna tilted her head. “What is it?” 
Chrysalis sighed. “Well, what about your sister, the other ponies, they don’t like me. They won’t approve of this... Us.”
Luna kissed the top of the changelings head and smiled. “We’ll worry about that later, okay? All that matters now is that we have each other.”
Chrysalis smiled softly and nuzzled into Luna’s chest. “You’re right. I’m so happy I met you, Luna.”
Luna smiled. “I’m happy I met you too, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis sighed and looked over to a pile of snow in the corner of the cave and smiled, her horn glowing faintly. “Hey, Luna?”
Luna brushed a hoof through Chrysalis’ hair. “Yes?”
Chrysalis enveloped a ball of snow in a green aura and chunked it at Luna’s face. “Heads up!”
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		To Be A Dreamer (Re-Write)



Chrysalis wandered through the mountains, the freezing blizzard stinging at her eyes. She forced her legs forward, the snow building with each step. I only have a little more to go, I can make it.
She could no longer feel her face and her teeth chattered violently. Her hooves were beginning to freeze under the frigid conditions. Her only source of light was her glowing horn that was dimming with every step she took. I’m going to die out here. Alone. Mother nature will be my tomb. That is, until most of the snow melts in the Spring.
Chrysalis licked her chapped lips and mumbled. “Just a few more feet. Come on hooves, don’t quit now.”
Her legs felt shaky under her as she took another step in the snow. She felt the magic drain entirely from her horn as the light that it provided cut out, leaving her to wander around in the dark. Chrysalis hit her horn with a hoof and shook her head. “No, not now!”
The snowy wind whistled around the changeling left alone in the dark. She groaned and laid down in the snow. There is no way I’m going to make it to my cave now. I’m hungry, tired, cold, and out of magic. She wrapped her hooves over her eyes and felt hot tears growing under them. What a way to die...
  

Chrysalis felt, strangely, warm. She could no longer hear the whistling that had assaulted her ears, and she could no longer feel the numbing pain of the snow striking her body for hours on end. She opened her eyes. A frozen lake graced her sight, surrounded by pure white piles of snow. A full moon lay in the middle of the starry sky, with clouds hovering around it.
Is this that place? The place where we go when we die? Chrysalis shook her head and stood up, the snow crunching softly under her hooves.
“No, Chrysalis. You lie within my sanctuary.”
Chrysalis turned to come face-to-face with another pony.
"What... No... It can't be," she thought as she stared at the pony in front of her. "You're... You're Celestia's sister..."
Luna nodded and took a step forward. “No need to be afraid, Chrysalis. This place is sacred. There is nothing to fear here.”
Chrysalis scoffed and spat. “Yeah, right. Your niece sent me flying halfway across Equestria and then my own hive banished me!”
Princess Luna paused for a moment before speaking again. “You are correct, but she did what was necessary at the time. Canterlot would have fallen and all ponies would have lived in fear and anguish for the rest of their lives.”
Chrysalis looked away. “I was Queen. It was my duty to lead my hive to a better life!”
Luna’s eyes narrowed. “And what about the lives of those ponies in Canterlot, Chrysalis? What of them? Have you no heart for what might have become of the fillies that roamed the streets? Would they have been your next meal?”
Chrysalis’ anger bubbled under her skin. “I would not do such a thing! I would not harm a little filly!”
Luna sighed. “But your subjects would. You need to understand this. You are different from them.”
She tilted her head to the side. “"Different? Ha! What makes me different from the rest?"
Luna began walking towards a snowy path and called back. “You’ll know in due time. Come now, I wish to show you around,” she turned back towards the confused changeling. “That is, if you want.”
Chrysalis groaned. This has to be a trick. Some sort of elaborate plot that Celestia is involved in.
Luna’s voice rang out. “Are you coming, Chrysalis?”
Chrysalis hesitated. I shouldn’t follow, but what other choice do I have? I’ll just keep my guard up. "Yes," Chrysalis said with a quick nod, beginning to follow Luna down the snowy path.
Walking side by side, the two mares kept to themselves, Chrysalis glancing at Luna only to look straight ahead when Luna slightly turned her head. 
Luna smiled. “What were you doing so far in the Crystal Mountains, Chrysalis?”
Memories flooded her mind, her hive glaring, yelling, throwing things. She refused to look Luna in the eye. “A Queen must be familiar with all types of environments.”
Luna nodded. “I see. So, why is it that you brought no refreshments?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “Maybe, because I don’t want to carry a love-drunk pony on my back all the way up a mountain?”
Luna pondered this for a moment. “I suppose. You eat love essence, correct?”
Chrysalis sighed. For hives sake, does she know nothing about changelings? If this whole little trip around snowville is going to be me being a dictionary count me out! “Whatever you want to call it, sure. What’s with all the questions? You princesses are supposed to be all omniscient-like.”
Luna tilted her head. “Well, perhaps my sister seems that way but I, on the other hoof, enjoy asking questions and learning as much as I can about everypony I meet.”
“Right.” Chrysalis looked glanced at Luna, only to snap her head back when she noticed Luna looking back. Slightly blushing, she asked, “Where are we going?”
Luna smiled softly and turned to look in front of her. “You shall see.”
They soon came to an open field blanketed in snow. Two fillies were building a snow pony, that is, until they saw Luna. They immediately stopped working on the snow pony and galloped towards her in excitement.
A little green filly pulled at Luna’s flowing mane. “Luna! You’re back! Wanna play?”
Luna smiled and shook her head. “Not now, little ones. I’m showing our friend, Chrysalis, around.”
The two fillies turned and stared wide-eyed at the changeling in front of them. A small pink filly poked Chrysalis’ leg with a hoof. “Why do you have holes in your legs?”
The other pony began to giggle and poke at her leg too. “It’s funny!”
Chrysalis flushed in embarrassment. “It is not funny! It’s... normal for queens to have such, um, additions to their legs.”
The two fillies’ eyes grew wider and they chimed in unison. “You’re a queen?”
Chrysalis looked to Luna for help, but all she returned was a smile and a beckoning hoof.
Chrysalis sighed. “Yes, I was Queen of the Changelings.”
The pink filly tilted her head. “Was it fun?”
The changeling tapped her chin. “I don’t know if fun would be the right word...”
The green filly huffed. “Well, if it was no fun, then... then that’s just no fun! You need to have fun and all being a queen!”
The other filly nodded in agreement. “Uh-huh! If there’s no fun, what’s the point?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. These foals knew nothing about being royalty or, for that matter, being in charge of anything. Being in charge isn’t fun, it’s a job, a lifestyle. Then again, if being miserable was my lifestyle...
Her thoughts were interrupted by one of the fillies climbing on her back. She turned her head, and saw the small pink filly hopping up and down in joy.
The pink filly grinned at Chrysalis, her front tooth missing. Chrysalis tried to give her the best smile that she could muster. It must have looked ridiculous because the filly on her back quickly toppled over into the snow in laughter.
Luna enveloped the giggling filly in an aura of magic and levitated her next to the green filly. “Now, why don’t you two be polite and introduce yourselves?”
They both blushed in embarrassment and nodded. the little green one spoke first. “I’m Twinkles.”
The pink filly threw her arm around Twinkle’s shoulder. “And I’m Tinker!”
Chrysalis extended a hoof. “I’m Chrysalis.”
The two fillies giggled and shook Chrysalis’ hoof.
Twinkles bounced up and down. “Oh! Oh! Tell us a story!”
Tinker nodded in excitement. “Pretty please!”
Luna cleared her throat. “Now, little ones, I have to continue showing Chrysalis around the sanctuary.”
Tinker turned to Luna with a pout. “Do you have to show her around right now?”
Luna smiled and nodded. “Yes, Tinker, but I’ll come play with you both as soon as I can.”
The two fillies smiled and started working on their snow pony once again, waving goodbye to the two mares.
They both chimed in unison. “Bye, Luna! Bye, Chrysalis!”
Chrysalis turned to Luna. “What in Equestria was that all about?”
Luna continued walking along the snowy path. “I’ll explain soon enough.”
Chrysalis stomped a hoof into the snow. “No! I want to know just what’s going on around here.”
Luna looked back and sighed. “Fine, this way,” she said, and then continued walking down the snowy path.
Chrysalis huffed in frustration and followed Luna. They walked until they reached a spot in front of the frozen lake. Luna took a seat in the snow and patted a spot beside her, beckoning Chrysalis to sit.
Chrysalis sat down down on the snow. “Now, are you going to tell me what’s going on?”
Luna nodded and outstretched a hoof to the scenery in front of them. “This place is my sanctuary of dreams. Very few can pass through here.”
Chrysalis tilted her head to the side. “Sanctuary of dreams?”
Luna placed a hoof in the snow and scooped some of it into her hooves, then offered it to Chrysalis, who took it in confusion. “Have you not noticed that the snow isn't cold? It's a realm where night and winter can be appreciated by those who pass through.”
Chrysalis rolled the snow around in her hooves to form a ball. “It’s not melting.”
Luna nodded. “That’s also another perk to this place.”
Chrysalis sat the ball of snow beside her and tapped her chin. “So, what was with those fillies back there? It seemed like they knew you.”
Luna smiled. “Ah, yes. They know me quite well. You see, they come here every night in their dreams to play. They are good company.”
Chrysalis smirked. “Seems like they would be more of a hoof-ful, really.”
Luna laughed. “Sometimes they are. Only when they get the notion that it’s okay to plan some elaborate prank and such.”
Chrysalis tilted her head. “Where are they from?”
Luna smiled. “I can’t disclose such information, Chrysalis.”
The changeling groaned. Really? “You know, you keep a lot to yourself.”
Luna rubbed her hoof against her chest. “I would say the same thing about yourself, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis blew some of her mane away from her face. “Whatever.”
Chrysalis looked out across the lake, the moonlight reflecting off the ice. “Hey, Luna?”
Luna turned her head. “Yes?”
“If this is the sanctuary of dreams then why is it so empty?”
Luna smiled. “Ah, so you finally noticed. Well, only ponies with a pure heart can enter. That’s why mostly fillies and colts come here. Some come back when they are grown, but very few.”
Chrysalis held up her hooves. “Now, wait a second! Pure heart? How the heck did I ever get in this place?!”
Luna laughed softly. “I allowed it. Besides, it was for the best.”
Chrysalis sighed and rubbed her temples. “So, what you're telling me is that I’m asleep right now and the only reason I’m here is cause you're letting me be here.”
Luna rubbed her chin. “Well, I do think you have potential.”
“Potential for what?”
She smiled. “Come now, Chrysalis. No need to hide it.”
Chrysalis’ anger was beginning to build. “What’re you talking about?”
Luna sighed and smiled softly. “The changeling who wants to be loved?”
Chrysalis flushed in anger and embarrassment. “That’s none of your business. How do you even—”
Luna laid a hoof on Chrysalis’ shoulder. “Chrysalis, I’m the keeper of dreams. I know these things because you dream about them.”
Chrysalis shook Luna’s hoof off of her and crossed her hooves. “Whatever.” She doesn’t know anything about me. I’m a changeling. A Queen. Not another foal who happens to wander in here. Then again, what if she’s telling the truth? What if she really just wants to help? She brushed a hoof through her mane. No, she doesn’t. This is some sort of plot to get me in trouble with Celestia again. I know it is. 
She felt herself glaring at Luna. Why was she acting so… innocent? Like she actually cared or something? She didn’t care about me… no one ever did. She felt her head grow fuzzy. “What?—”
Luna gasped and stood, her horn aglow. “Chrysalis!”
Chrysalis turned to look at Luna but suddenly felt the ground give way underneath her. She felt herself begin to scream until something caught her hoof. She looked up to see Luna leaning over the pit grasping onto her hoof firmly. She looked down to see what looked like tiny claws, black as night, trying to pull her down into the darkness below. Feelings began to overwhelm her, fear, anger, sadness, the emotions which she had felt right before she had passed out in the snow. 
Luna grunted as the claws gave a good, strong, tug at Chrysalis. She shouted. “Chrysalis! Hold on, okay?”
Chrysalis looked up at Luna, her eyes filled with fear. “Use your fancy horn and get me out of here!”
Chrysalis saw Luna’s eyes flash with sorrow. “I can’t. It’s useless against them.”
It’s useless.
Useless.
You’re useless. The voice rang inside Chrysalis’ mind. She gritted her teeth. “Who’s there?”
She heard a cluster of high pitch giggles. Suddenly, everything went black. 
  

Chrysalis groaned as she slowly stood up and stretched. “Where am I?”
“Why, we’re nowhere.”
She looked behind her to see a copy of herself. “How—”
The copy clicked it’s tongue. “Now, now, I wasn’t finished. You know we could be great again.”
Chrysalis felt her ears perk. “Great?”
The other Chrysalis put her hoof on Chrysalis’ shoulder. “Yes, great. All you have to do is let me be in charge for a bit.”
Chrysalis’ eyes narrowed. “I’m perfectly fit at achieving greatness by myself, thank you!”
The other Chrysalis’ eyes narrowed. “Oh? So, starving your hive, being made the laughing stock of Equestria, and getting banished is going to get you greatness?”
Chrysalis felt like ice was forming in the bottom of her stomach but stood strong. “N-no, but I have other plans.”
“Really? I doubt that.” The Chrysalis-copy smirked. “What a sad excuse for a queen.”
Chrysalis’ anger began to boil. “What did you say?”
The other Chrysalis scoffed as it walked in front of Chrysalis. “A cheap paperweight. That’s what you are. You weighed the colony down. Now, me? I’d get the colony back on it’s hooves and ruling Equestria.”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. What a big mouth. Wait… did I just call myself a big mouth? No, that’s not me it’s something or someone else! “Yeah, right. You're just a stupid mind game, something Luna and Celestia cooked up.” She laughed. “Heck, I bet the whole claw in the pit fiasco was their doing too.”
The other Chrysalis tilted her head. “Oh, is that what you believe? Why, that’s not what I see.”
Chrysalis growled. “I don’t care what you see.”
With a flash of green Chrysalis was transformed into a black coated alicorn with flowing blue hair. Chrysalis looked down at her own hooves. No.
The other Chrysalis smirked. “I’m you. Well, the better side at least. I don’t spend my time daydreaming of something that is impossible.”
Chrysalis shuddered. It’s not… It is, isn’t it…
She felt a hoof wrap around her shoulders. “There, there, Chrysalis. We all have dreams, some are just too out of reach to fulfill. Why, even that dream of love. You thought she might like you, didn’t you?”
Chrysalis turned to the copy herself. “Who are you talking about?”
She smirked. “It starts with an ‘L’.”
Chrysalis looked down. “Just tell me.” Don’t say it. Please, don’t say it.
“Luna. “ The copy erupted in high-pitched laughter as Chrysalis flinched at the name. “Luna and Chrissy sitting in a tree—”
Chrysalis felt tears brimming in her eyes. “Shut up!” She covered her ears. “I don’t want to listen to you anymore!”
The other Chrysalis frowned, a smirk trying not to show. “I’m simply speaking the truth but perhaps you can't handle it.”
Nopony liked you.
Nopony loved you.
Nopony ever would.
Chrysalis shut her eyes tight. Why won't she stop? A flash of blue entered her mind, a flowing sparkly mane. Luna? Chrysalis felt her there. She couldn’t see her but she felt her there, supporting her, believing in her.
Chrysalis stood up in front of the copy. “No, you’re wrong.”
The copy narrowed its eyes. “Wrong? Me? I doubt that highly—”
Chrysalis took a step forward, a flash of teal eyes flashed through her mind as she changed back into her normal form. “You’re emotions that I have discarded long ago.” She took another step forward, bringing her nose to the copy. “And you don’t exist.”
The copy lift up it’s head and began to screech. Chrysalis stood strong against the deafening sound. The copy of herself dispersed into tiny black creatures which began to scurry away from Chrysalis. She stared at the darkness until she was sure all the creatures had disappeared and let out a long sigh as she closed her eyes.
  

“Cwriswis!”
Chrysalis felt light-headed. She began to open her eyes but everything was blurry.
“Chrysawis!”
Chrysalis shook her head and her visioned came into focus. A dark blue pony was bending over her. “L-Luna?” 
Luna sighed in relief and wrapped her hooves around Chrysalis. “Thank goodness you’re okay! Those dark beings dragged you down into the pit and I had no way of getting to you! Suddenly you just re-appeared, like magic.” 
Chrysalis felt Luna’s warm embrace and blushed. “Well, It’s kind of a long story but why did they come after me anyway?” 
Luna looked away. “It was the darkness in your heart. If you keep feeding those emotions they will finally consume you.”
Chrysalis began to sit up, Luna’s hooves still wrapped around her neck. “How do you—” Suddenly, everything clicked for Chrysalis. “Nightmare Moon. Those things turned you into her.”
Luna flinched at her old name. “Yes, they did.”
Chrysalis wrapped her hooves around Luna. “It’s okay.”
Luna blushed and smiled. “Thank you, Chrysalis.”
The changeling blushed but then released the hug, as did Luna. She stared at Luna’s blushing face and quickly looked down at the snow as her own blush grew. “Um…” Come on, Chrysalis, think! Change the topic, quick!”
She felt her blush disappearing and she turned to Luna. “How’s your sister?”
Luna fumbled with some snow in her hooves. “She’s fine. Ruling Equestria is keeping her busy and all.”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “Of course it is. I’m sure it keeps you busy too.”
Luna stopped fumbling with the snow and let it fall to the ground. “Actually, I have a lot of free time on my hooves.”
Chrysalis threw some of the snow into her mouth. “Weird, I thought you would be busier being a princess and all.”
Luna sighed. “My sister takes care of that department.”
Chrysalis stopped chewing. “Oh.”
A silence settled between the ponies.
Chrysalis circled her hoof in the snow. “Um, Luna, why do you forgive your sister?”
Luna looked down at her hooves. “I do not know if I completely forgive her, Chrysalis. I understand why she had to do what she did, but it still hurt. Though I still have to deal with my mistakes now.”
Chrysalis looked at Luna. “What do you mean?”
Luna chuckled half-heartedly. “I was a myth. I didn’t exist until I returned a few years ago. Everywhere I go, ponies still fear me. It takes so long to gain their trust. Yet, I have to wonder whether or not they truly trust me, even after they say they do. I even have to wonder if my own sister trusts me sometimes.”
Chrysalis looked at the white ground. Well, this is certainly awkward. Why wouldn't Celestia trust her? It’s her own sister for crying out loud! Then again, she was Nightmare Moon, but she’s not now. She looked over at Luna who was quietly staring down at the snow in her hooves.  She looks so… Lonely.
Chrysalis whistled softly. “That’s not very nice.”
Luna smiled and scoffed. “No, she isn’t.”
Chrysalis thought back to her life at the hive. The strict rules and the unforgiving, always judging, glares through the hallways. Nopony trusted each other there. Maybe it was the same for Luna, except with her own sister being the judge. Maybe, she just needs somepony to trust her for once.
They were both quiet for a moment before Chrysalis placed her hoof on Luna’s. “I trust you.”
Luna looked up at Chrysalis, her blue eyes brimming with tears. “Really?”
Chrysalis nodded. “You saved my life. It doesn’t matter what you did back then, I didn’t know you, I only know who you are today and today you are a very kind pony.”
Luna smiled. “Saved your life?”
Chrysalis blushed at the thought of Luna back in the pit, feeling her there. “Um, never mind.”
Luna’s smile widened. “Well, thank you, anyway. You're not too bad yourself, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis blushed and looked away. “Whatever.” Luna giggled and Chrysalis rolled her eyes. Who does she think she is? Acting like I’m some old friend or something. If she thinks she’s figured me out, she’s wrong… I’ve got to stop thinking like this, she does care. At least, to some degree.
Chrysalis looked down to see the ball of snow, still perfectly intact. “Hey, Luna?”
Luna fiddled with some snow as she looked back at Chrysalis. “Yes?”
“Heads up.” Chrysalis flung the ball of snow right at Luna’s face. 
The snowball burst onto Luna’s face, covering every inch. Chrysalis toppled over in laughter.
Luna wiped her face off and smiled mischievously. “Two can play this game, Chrysalis.” She surrounded a heap of snow in her magic and formed it into a ball.
Chrysalis’ eyes grew wide. “Uh-oh.” The giant snowball was smashed on top of her, burying her completely. She soon dug her way out only to be met by Luna laughing. “Yeah, laugh it up. This is so funny.”
Luna wiped a tear from her eye. “It is. It certainly is.” Luna trotted over and grabbed onto Chrysalis’ hooves to help pull her out of the snow. “On the count of three. One... Two... Three!” With a pull, the changeling went flying and landed on her hooves.
She brushed herself off. “Well, that wasn’t so bad.” She took a step forward only to lose her balance on the slippery surface. What the...? She was on ice.
Chrysalis tried to steady herself but her hooves kept slipping underneath her. She heard something behind her and turned her head. Luna was skating towards her, not having a problem with the ice at all.
Luna skated next to Chrysalis and stopped. “Never skated before?”
Chrysalis shook her head and sulked. “No. Why would I? It’s not like we have many frozen lakes out near the hives.”
Luna held out a hoof. “I can teach you, if you want.”
Chrysalis huffed in annoyance. “I can manage on my own just fine, thank you!” She took a step forward only for her front hooves to give out underneath her, causing her to go sprawling towards the ice that she's standing on.
Steady hooves caught her front. Luna was standing beside her with an arm around hers. She smiled. “Yeah, you can definitely manage on your own.”
Chrysalis blushed. “Fine, whatever. Just help me up.”
Luna hoisted Chrysalis upright and extended her hoof again. “Want to give that another go?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes and placed her hoof in Luna’s.  “Fine.”
Luna straightened her legs and held her head high. “Now, hold on tight and move your hooves the way I do, okay?”
Chrysalis nodded. She felt her hooves begin to slide across the ice as Luna glided on it. She tried to copy Luna’s movements as best as she could. Her hooves were still slipping out from under her but not as severely this time. She felt her back legs slip out from under her and she landed on her rear.
She groaned in frustration as Luna helped her up again. “I can’t do this!”
Luna got Chrysalis on her hooves again. “You’re doing fine. Just try, okay?”
Chrysalis pouted and huffed. “Fine.”
Luna nodded and held onto Chrysalis’ hoof and began to glide against the ice again. Their hooves moved as one as they skated together.
Chrysalis kept looking at her hooves gliding across the ice. She felt like any second they would slip out from under her and she would fall again. She tightened her grip on Luna’s hoof.
Luna looked over at Chrysalis who was still staring at her hooves. “Chrysalis, what are you doing?” 
Chrysalis looked up. “Oh, um, nothing.” Well great now what? “Uh, do you do this often?”
Luna shook her head. “Yes, but it gets old.” Then she winked at Chrysalis. “That is, unless you have somepony to skate with you.”
Chrysalis felt herself blush and immediately went back to looking at the ground.
Luna smiled at the sight. “You’re doing good. Ready to try on your own?”
Chrysalis shrugged and continued to look down at the ice.
“Okay, I’m going to let go.” Luna released her hoof from Chrysalis’.
Chrysalis took a step forward and tried to glide just like Luna. It’s actually working! I’m ice-skating!
She  spun around and glided out towards Luna. “Look at me! I’m doing it!”
Luna laughed, her mane flowing behind her, and glided further out on the ice.
Chrysalis blushed as she saw the moonlight sparkle off of Luna’s mane. It was illuminating her body, it looked like she was glowing. Chrysalis shook her head and glided towards her. “Hey, wait up!” As she got closer it became apparent that she couldn’t stop. Dang it! I-I can't stop! How do I stop? “Luna! Watch out!”
Luna turned towards the sound only to be hit by Chrysalis gliding at full speed. The impact sent them both flying into a snowbank.
The snow softened their impact, somewhat. Chrysalis groaned and shook some snow off of her. She looked down. She was on top of Luna, who was blushing immensely. Chrysalis blushed and quickly tumbled off to the side so Luna could get up. “Uh, sorry about that.”
Luna sat up, her cheeks rosy, and brushed snow off of her blue coat. “It’s alright. I suppose I should have taught you how to stop first.”
They sat there in silence as snowflakes began to fall around them.
Chrysalis trailed a hoof through the snow. “Um...”
Suddenly, Chrysalis felt a warm hoof on her cheek, and she turned. “L-Luna?”
Luna didn’t say a word as she leaned towards Chrysalis. Their lips met in a blissful kiss. Chrysalis’ eyes widened as Luna pressed herself into Chrysalis’ chest.
Chrysalis then went along with it, closing her eyes and returning the kiss. She pressed her body against Luna’s, and the two stayed that way for a few seconds.
Luna released the tender kiss and opened her eyes. Her blush deepened as she sat up. “Um...”
Chrysalis felt her own blush and looked down, tears building at the corners of her eyes. She stood up.
Luna reached out with a hoof. “Chrysalis—”
Chrysalis slapped Luna’s hoof away and turned to her, tears pouring down her face. “How dare you kiss me! You don’t even know me!” She turned towards the barren landscape and galloped away, the snow flying back under her hooves. She could hear Luna calling out for her, but she didn’t care. What happened, back there, was nothing. Nothing... right?
She eventually came to a stop. Chrysalis looked up and her jaw dropped at the sight in front of her. It seemed like she had been running for miles, but was at the same frozen lake once again. Surely, this place was magical but could it really be never ending? She groaned in frustration, wiping the tears away from her eyes.
She sat there staring across the frozen lake. Why did I just push away the only pony willing to help me, to understand me?
She sat down in front of the lake and looked down. She wiped some snow off of the crystal-like surface and stared into it. Her reflection stared back at her. Her cold, black, fangy expression, her horn awkwardly shaped on top of her head, and not to mention her disgusting color of hair.  The voices from the pit rang in her ears. She sniffled and brushed a hoof across the ice. No pony could ever love a face like this, no pony would ever love me.
Tears met the ice and began to freeze. Chrysalis felt her body morph into a more comforting shape. She stared down again to see a black-coated alicorn, with a straight black horn, beautiful blue hair, and best of all, no fangs. Chrysalis felt her new feathered wings, not the thin paper-like ones she had before. These were soft and warm, they felt alive. She closed her eyes and sighed. They would all laugh if they saw me now. Wanting to be like one of them, but why? Why do we change into them so much if we don’t wish to be one of them ourselves? To have a normal life. To be a normal pony. Isn’t that what we changelings wanted? Or, at least, what I’ve wanted?
I miss her. She began to sniffle. I doubt she loves me. She may care but… Caring isn’t like love. 
Chrysalis watched as the snow began to build on the ice, slowly covering her reflection. She sighed and looked up at the full moon shining brightly over the lake. “To be up there for a thousand years, staring down at us. To watch us laugh, play, cry, what would it be like? To be able to watch but do nothing...”
“It was lonesome.”
Chrysalis turned to see Luna standing behind her, the princess’ eyes were cast to the ground. “Luna, I didn’t know—”
Luna held up a hoof and trotted over to Chrysalis, sitting down beside her. “No, it’s quite alright. I understand your curiosity, but what I am most curious about is what you’re doing in another form.”
Chrysalis looked away. “It has nothing to do with you.”
Luna placed a hoof on Chrysalis’ cheek and turned her head so that their eyes met. “Doesn’t it?”
Chrysalis felt tears brimming at the corners of her eyes again. “Please, leave it alone.”
“No, you need this.” Luna shook her head and hugged her. 
Chrysalis felt Luna’s soft fur against her cheek and sighed, allowing Luna's warmth to envelop her. I can hear her heartbeat. It’s so beautiful. Chrysalis closed her eyes and sighed. She felt better. She breathed in Luna’s scent. Wait, no. I’m— Chrysalis opened her eyes and found a green substance flowing into her mouth, she immediately closed it and struggled against Luna’s grip.
Luna’s embrace tightened. “Chrysalis, it’s okay!”
Tears poured down Chrysalis’ cheeks as she tried to separate Luna’s forelegs from her waist. “N-no it’s not! Let m-me go! I’m a monster!”
Luna held onto Chrysalis as tight as she could and buried her face in the changeling’s mane. “You are no monster, Chrysalis. You're a pony, my special somepony.”
Chrysalis felt Luna’s soft fur against her body and began to weep. Why can’t she just leave me alone...
Luna brushed Chrysalis’ hair back behind her ear as she cried into her chest. She looked down and wiped a tear away from Chrysalis’ cheek. “Won’t you change back for me?”
Chrysalis shook her head and sniffled quietly. “N-no.”
Luna kissed the top of the changeling’s head. “Please?”
Chrysalis wiped the tears away from her eyes. “Why? I look better this way.”
Luna held Chrysalis tight. “You may look like nice in that form, but you look beautiful as yourself.”
Chrysalis huffed and looked away. “I look like a monster.”
Luna held the changeling’s face in her hooves and made Chrysalis look into her eyes. “No, listen to me. You’re no monster. You’re beautiful the way you are and you don’t need to be anypony else in front of me or anypony for that matter, okay?”
Chrysalis sniffled and looked down. “But I—”
Luna nuzzled her head against Chrysalis. “Is it what they said to you?”
Chrysalis stopped and looked away. “I can still hear them. You w-were there. I-I couldn’t have… they w-would have…”
Luna brushed Chrysalis’ blue mane “They lied. You are the most beautiful pony I’ve ever seen, Chrysalis and...” She leaned down and felt her lips brush Chrysalis’. “I love you, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis’ eyes widened and she felt herself blush as the cold sadness melted from her heart. She loves me? She loves me! I—Do I love her too? She’s beautiful, understanding, and nice. Is that love? To think those things about somepony? To want them so bad it hurts? She blushed harder. Perhaps it is. She mumbled, “I love you too, Luna.” She leaned into Luna’s lips and met them in a blissful kiss.
Luna felt Chrysalis’ lips pressing firmly against hers. She felt a tingling sensation and opened her eyes. Chrysalis had morphed back into herself. Luna tightened her forelegs around Chrysalis, pulling her closer, trailing a hoof up her back.
Chrysalis gasped from Luna’s touch and deepened the kiss, parting Luna’s lips with her tongue. Chrysalis brushed Luna’s mane and let the strands dance along the tip of her hoof. She parted from Luna's lips and looked into her deep-blue eyes. Chrysalis smiled.
Luna traced a hoof along the side of Chrysalis’ face. “Now, there’s the pony I love.”
Chrysalis felt her blush deepen. “You really don’t mind the way I look?”
Luna shook her head. “I love you, Chrysalis. All of you. From the tip to your horn down to your tail,” she kissed Chrysalis’ nose and giggled.
Chrysalis smiled and laughed. This had to be the best day of her life. Finding somepony that actually loved her, that understood her. She sighed and laid her head against Luna’s chest. “I wish we could stay here forever.”
Luna’s grip tightened on Chrysalis. “Yes, I wish that too... but you have to wake up.”
Chrysalis looked up at Luna with wide eyes. “What?”
Luna smiled, her eyes casting downwards. “This is but a dream, Chrysalis. You have to wake up.”
Chrysalis placed her hooves on Luna’s shoulders, her voice shaking. “N-no. This is r-real, right?” You a-and me and this.”
Luna placed a kiss on her cheek. “As real as you wish it to be. Come now, on the third blink you will wake.”
Chrysalis shook her head. “I want to be with you!”
Blink.
Tears ran down her face. “Will I ever see you again?”
Luna smiled.
Blink.
Chrysalis hugged Luna tightly and cried into her chest. “I don't want to go!”
Blink.
    

Chrysalis woke with a start. She was no longer in the snowy sanctuary, but in a cave in front of a fire. The blizzard outside was beating against the mountain as if it were trying to bring the great rock to it’s knees. How— She then remembered Luna. The pony that had said she loved her. Now Chrysalis was alone, again. She placed her hooves over her eyes and felt the tears beginning to build underneath them. Why did I trust her? Why?
Her tears hit the stone floor of the cave and echoed. Their dripping sounding across the cave out into the blizzard. A cold wind swept through the cave, turning the puddle of tears into snow, which caught itself in the winter wind and flew out the opening of the cave.
Chrysalis sniffled and looked into the fire, shivering from the cold. Another burst of cold wind flew into the cave, enveloping her in its chill. Her teeth chattered as a single tear trailed along her cheek. She closed her eyes and tried to warm herself by scrunching up into a huddled position.
She sniffled and felt a warmth grow over her, as if a blanket had been wrapped around her. She smiled at the newfound warmth and sighed in content. Something nuzzled under her chin. She quickly opened her eyes and looked down. Luna was smiling up at her.
Chrysalis smiled and threw her forelegs around Luna, hugging her tightly. “You’re actually here!”
Luna smiled and kissed Chrysalis’ wet cheek. “Of course I am. I couldn’t leave my special somepony out alone in the cold, could I?”
Chrysalis blushed and nuzzled against Luna. “You brought me here.”
She nodded and lit a blue barrier at the entrance to keep the wind out. “I had to make sure you were safe.”
Chrysalis smiled. “Well... Thank you, for everything.”
Luna kissed Chrysalis’ nose and nuzzled against her cheek. “I should be thanking you, Chrysalis. For taking the time to listen. To trust. I do wish we can grow our relationship further. At our own pace."
Chrysalis felt her smile broaden. “I love you, Luna.”
Luna ran a hoof through Chrysalis’ hair as she held her close. “I love you too. We’ll be so happy together, we can go places, and love each other so much.”
Chrysalis looked down at the floor. “Um...”
Luna tilted her head. “What is it?”
Chrysalis sighed. “Well, what about your sister, the other ponies, they don’t like me. They won’t approve of this... us.”
Luna kissed the top of the changelings head and smiled. “We’ll worry about that later, okay? All that matters now is that we have each other.”
Chrysalis smiled softly and nuzzled into Luna’s chest. “You’re right. I’m so happy I met you, Luna.”
Luna smiled. “I’m happy I met you too, Chrysalis.”
Chrysalis sighed and looked over to a pile of snow in the corner of the cave and smiled, her horn glowing faintly. “Hey, Luna?”
Luna brushed a hoof through Chrysalis’ hair. “Yes?”
Chrysalis enveloped a ball of snow in a green aura and chunked it at Luna’s face. “Heads up!”

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry it took so long to revise it. I've been really busy lately. >.<
Hope you guys enjoyed it!


	
		Sequel: Dreaming of Reality



Guess what I'm giving y'all a taste of before I start school...
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