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		Description

“In a thousand years, our love will still be here.” Chrysalis whispered as she stared up at the full moon, an imprint of a mare appeared on the surface. She placed a hoof on her chest and smiled. “Always.”
Not many ponies know that Queen Chrysalis was there in the beginning. She promised Nightmare Moon their love will remain until she is freed from the banishment placed upon her by Princess Celestia.
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		A Star Up In the Sky



The night air was crisp, the eclipse slowly cooling the land and bringing with it, the sounds of battle growing in the distance. Trees rustled with the strong winds flying through the air, from the magical outbursts in the distance. The creatures of the Everfree were fleeing, away from The Castle of the Two Sisters, all except one. The grass flew under Chrysalis’ hooves as she galloped towards the castle. Her dark cerulean mane flew behind her, and the clunking of armor belonging to the royal guard rang out in the distance, they were heading north of the forest, away from the ambush. She hissed in frustration and looked to the sky and saw magical beams ripping open the stones of two towers, the outer palace seemed to be crumbling to the ground from the magical toll. The battle wasn’t supposed to start yet. What’s going on?
The changeling began to flutter her thin wings and flew towards the treetops, the Everfree leaves brushing against her chitin, thorns scratching at her sides. A shrill scream from across the courtyard pierced the night sky as she ascended into the night sky. She looked around frantically, fearing the worst. The queen stilled herself in the air, closing her eyes, she felt the aura of her army to the south, and the royal guards were to the southeast.
There. She felt Luna’s presence, it was dim, but still there. 
A dark aura was blocking her from sensing the alicorn’s location, she opened her eyes and turned to look towards the castle, or what remained of it. A dark figure was suspended in the air, hovering in front of the moon. She flew closer, trying to make out the creature, her eyes widened in recognition. “Nightmare?”
She shook her head and mumbled, staring at her friend. “This doesn’t make sense, she was supposed to wait for me.”
The sound of shattering glass rang out, the ceiling of the castle was caving in, the supports crumbling under the weakened structure. The rocks began to form piles of rubble as the weight from the stone fell to pieces as it landed against the once ornate tile floor, the sound of each boulder crashing shook the night. Chrysalis fluttered her wings towards her princess but stopped. A new aura, one which is bright and burning, she’s here, Celestia. However, something felt unusual, she sensed six new auras, pure auras, each with their unique magic.  How could this even be possible? Celestia is alone. She glared at the Princess of the Sun, who was flying towards Nightmare Moon, and frowned as she looked for any other ponies ascending with her. Isn’t she?
Chrysalis looked opposite of Nightmare Moon and saw that the alicorn was surrounded by a rainbow aura, mixing with her gold aura, both shining brightly against the dark sky. Nightmare Moon raised her head, smirked at her sister, and began to charge her horn, an dark aura beam shot toward her now glowing sister. Celestia barely moved as the aura radiating off of her met Nightmare’s magic head-on, blocking the beam and moving it steadily backward, back towards the Princess of the Night.
Chills ran through Chrysalis’ body, she looked towards the two princesses, their beams of magic equal at that moment. Something is wrong, Celestia isn’t this strong. She looked up to see the beams of rainbow magic begin to spin wildly around the white alicorn, her mere presence almost too bright to bear looking at as the magical sphere now enveloped Celestia. Realization struck the changeling as she began to cover her eyes from the light with one hoof while flying frantically toward the showdown.
“Nightmare!” Chrysalis shrieked. “You have to get out of there, move out of her way!” 
She saw the alicorn look towards her, a confused look on her face. Then, she was gone. Enveloped by the rainbow aura, the ball of magic began to shrink, and there was a small beam of magic that shot itself toward the moon, creating a picture of a mare upon it. The blast caused Chrysalis to be tossed back into the air a few yards away.
Straightening herself out, Chrysalis shook her head, tears swelling in her eyes. A whisper escaped her lips as she stared at the moon “No...”
She flew down, towards the forest, not looking back at the monster who sent her friend, her marefriend, into the moon for who knows how long. She didn’t care if Celestia came after her, she would fight, fight with every last ounce of stamina she had to avenge her. The grass flew up in the air at the force of her landing, she was panting, sweating. No, she couldn’t defeat Celestia when she had the elements on her side, no, not the day to be foolish, they would have to retreat. Chrysalis closed her eyes and slowed her breathing, she would have to save revenge for another day.
She whistled a long, low tune. Silence, then the beating of velvet-like wings flapped against the forest air, coming from all directions. A gathering of luna moths appeared, their glowing mint-toned wings surrounding the queen. Chrysalis stared at her companions and nodded at them. She chirped to the moths. “Go, find my changelings. The battle is over, time to retreat. Nightmare is… she’s gone.” 
The moths all fluttered in understanding and headed south, deeper into the Everfree forest. Chrysalis watched them disappear into darkness. She looked up at the moon, and seeing Nightmare’s imprint there she began to weep on the forest floor. Her tears felt warm against her cold cheeks, she wanted Nightmare here, to help, to heal, but... She sniffled, wiping her tears away with her foreleg. I have to be strong, for her.
The Queen looked up at the moon again, the moonlight shining through the leaves. she imagined Nightmare placing a hoof on her shoulder. “Don’t cry, my dear. Our love will last,” The breeze ran through her mane as she almost heard Nightmare whisper “A thousand years.” 
Placing her hoof on her chest, she felt her heart beat against it rhythmically. Chrysalis smiled faintly and whispered, “Always.”
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		Love's Patient Vigil



A thousand years had passed since the night Nightmare Moon was sealed away on the surface of the moon. Equestria had seen significant changes during this time. The land had flourished, technology had advanced, friendships had deepened, and new generations had come and gone. The scars of the ancient battle had healed, and the memory of Nightmare Moon had become a distant legend. But for Chrysalis, Queen of the Changelings, time had been a bittersweet dance with memories of love and loss.
In the wake of Luna's release from the moon, there was a stirring in the heart of Equestria, a beacon that called out to those loyal to the moonlit night. Luna had been freed, and the ripple of this event reached even the farthest corners of the magical realm, touching the heart of the Everfree Forest where Chrysalis resided. The call of Luna's return echoed within Chrysalis, and she felt an unexplainable anticipation, as if destiny was weaving its threads once more.
On a moonlit night, when the silver moon hung high in the sky, painting everything with its ethereal glow, Chrysalis ventured to the remnants of the old castle that had once belonged to the two sisters. The palace stood as a testament to time, a crumbling structure filled with memories of a bygone era.
Chrysalis trotted through the decaying halls, memories flooding back as she moved through the familiar corridors. She could almost hear the echoes of laughter, the clinking of hooves on stone floors, and the voices of the two sisters. The place was haunted by the past, but it was also a sanctuary of sorts, a hidden space where the past could be revived.
In the heart of the palace, where the moonlight pooled and painted silver patterns on the floor, Chrysalis awaited. She stood by the old throne, the seat of power that once belonged to the Princess of the Night. The air was thick with anticipation, and her heart raced as she whispered to the shadows, "I'm here, Nightmare. Where are you?"
A soft rustle of feathers and a gentle breeze announced her presence. Chrysalis turned, her heart leaping in her chest as she saw the figure emerge from the moonlight. Nightmare Moon, ethereal and regal, stood before her. The sight was surreal, yet it felt like a homecoming. The thousand-year separation seemed to melt away, leaving them in a moment suspended in time.
"Chrysalis," Nightmare Moon's voice was a melody, filled with longing and warmth. "A thousand years could not keep us apart."
Chrysalis could only nod, overcome with emotion at the sight of her beloved Nightmare. "You're free," she whispered, her eyes glistening with tears of joy.
"Yes, and it's all thanks to the friendship and magic of these new bearers of the Elements of Harmony who freed me," Nightmare Moon said, her eyes reflecting a newfound hope and gratitude. "Equestria has changed, and so have we." A blue aura enveloped Nightmare, her frame softening back to her smaller form of Princess Luna. 
Chrysalis placed a hoof on Luna's cheek, brushing her fur softly. "I know, but I still love you no matter what form you take."
They stood together, under the moonlight, two beings from a different time but united by their love and the passage of history. The bond they shared was powerful, transcending the centuries that separated them.
"I've missed you," Luna whispered, her eyes filled with love.
Chrysalis smiled, a genuine and tender smile. "And I've missed you, more than words can express."
In the gentle embrace of the moonlit night, Chrysalis and Princess Luna stood facing each other. The soft luminescence of Luna's ethereal mane seemed to blend with the moonlight, casting a mesmerizing glow. It was a delicate moment, filled with the unspoken echoes of their shared history and the unbreakable bond that had endured the test of time.
Chrysalis, her chitin shimmering under the soft moonlight, held Luna's gaze. The princess's eyes were a captivating shade of deep sapphire, and they held within them the depths of the night sky, filled with galaxies and stardust. Luna's gentle hoof on Chrysalis' cheek sent a shiver of warmth through the changeling queen, grounding her in this moment.
In the soft glow of moonlight, Luna and Chrysalis found themselves nestled within the ancient chambers of the castle. The atmosphere was infused with a blend of their laughter, love, and a palpable sense of ancient passion that seemed to dance in the air. They had spent hours discussing their dreams, their aspirations, and their love for each other, and now they relished the quiet closeness that only heightened their affection.
Chrysalis had a mischievous glint in her eyes as she gently poked Luna's side, eliciting a playful giggle from the princess. "You have the most enchanting laugh, Luna," Chrysalis remarked, her heart warmed by the musical sound.
"And you, my dear Chrysalis, have a way of brightening even the darkest of nights with your smile," Luna replied, a soft blush gracing her cheeks.
Embracing one another, they swayed gently to an unheard melody, lost in the magic of the moment. Luna nuzzled against Chrysalis's neck, her affectionate gesture reciprocated by the gentle strokes of Chrysalis's chitin against Luna's fur. Their closeness was a comforting embrace, a testament to the love that had blossomed between them.
"Your love, Chrysalis, has brought light to the corners of my heart I never knew existed," Luna whispered, her voice a tender caress.
Chrysalis held Luna close, her wings wrapping around the princess protectively. "And you've brought a warmth and acceptance to my life that I never imagined," Chrysalis murmured, her heart swelling with love.
Their eyes locked, and the world seemed to fade away, leaving only the two of them, lost in the sea of affection. Luna lifted her hoof to trace gentle patterns on Chrysalis's shoulder, her touch sending shivers down the changeling queen's spine. Their hearts beat in harmony, the unspoken words of love echoing in the silence of the night.
"I never thought I'd find love, let alone with somepony so extraordinary," Luna confessed, her eyes shining under the moonlight.
"Nor did I," Chrysalis replied, her gaze softening as she caressed Luna's cheek. "You've brought a light into my life that I never want to lose."
With a tender smile, Luna leaned in, her lips meeting Chrysalis's in a gentle kiss. It was a kiss filled with all the love and sweetness they held for each other, a silent promise of their enduring love.
In each other's hooves, they found solace and joy. It was a love that surpassed the boundaries of their differences, a love that whispered of passion, history, and secrecy.
"Tell me of the years, of the tales that have unfolded in my absence," Luna softly urged, her voice a melodic lilt, like the rustling leaves in a calm night breeze.
Chrysalis nodded, eager to share the stories of the kingdom, the changing dynamics, and the blossoming friendship that had transformed the land. She spoke of her own adventures and triumphs against various adversaries, even sharing her failure with the Changling kingdom to retaliate for Luna's banishment. The changelings and other moon loyalists had been banished to the far corners of Equestria. However, her subjects were able to thrive there as far as they know. Some beings still kept in contact with the changeling queen, but others had lost contact with the hive long ago.  Luna listened intently, a mixture of pride and understanding on her face as she learned of the legacy they had still managed to build.
"I am glad you are safe and keeping in touch with so many of our comrades," Luna said, her eyes shimmering. "Thank you for letting me know.
As their conversation continued, the atmosphere around them seemed to soften. The moonlight, now a silvery curtain, wrapped them in a comforting embrace. Luna shared her experiences of being trapped on the moon, her dreams, and her yearning to be free once more. Chrysalis listened attentively, empathizing with the isolation and loss that Luna had endured.
"I felt your presence, even in my dreams," Luna said, her voice tinged with emotion. "Your love and dedication sustained me, giving me the strength to endure."
Chrysalis gently brushed her cheek against Luna's hoof, a gesture of comfort and understanding. "And your memory fueled my determination, Princess. It drove me to ensure that your sacrifice would not be in vain."
In the quiet hours of the night, Chrysalis and Luna sat together in the heart of the old castle, wrapped in the soft glow of moonlight. The gentle breeze carried whispers of their conversation, a shared vision of a harmonious Equestria.
Luna's eyes sparkled as she spoke about her dreams and aspirations. "I envision a world where all creatures of Equestria live in harmony, respecting one another's differences and cherishing the beauty of diversity. A world where the night is a time of peace and reflection, and ponies and changelings coexist peacefully."
Chrysalis nodded, captivated by Luna's vision. "Yes, I share that dream. Harmony, understanding, and acceptance are the cornerstones of a united kingdom. My changelings deserve a life free of fear, a life where they can be embraced for who they are."
However, a shadow crossed Chrysalis's features as a more troubling thought came to her mind. "But, Luna, we cannot ignore the potential threat posed by your sister, Celestia. She has always been wary of changelings. Look at how she trapped you for practically an eternity! If we're to achieve this dream, we need to defend our vision, even if it means taking a stand against her."
Luna sighed, a conflicted expression on her face. "Chrysalis, I understand your concern, but war is not the solution... Not again. We must seek peace and understanding through cooperation. We cannot risk the lives of our subjects in a battle that may not bring the harmony we strive for."
Chrysalis looked down, her gaze troubled. She felt torn between her love for Luna and her duty as queen to protect her changelings. "I fear for my kind. Celestia's prejudice could endanger them. I would do anything to keep them safe."
Luna gently lifted Chrysalis's chin, her eyes filled with empathy. "I promise you, we will find a way to ensure their safety. But starting a war isn't the answer. Together, we can work towards a peaceful resolution, even if it takes time."
Chrysalis met Luna's gaze, her heart conflicted but softened by the love she saw in the princess's eyes. She knew Luna was right. War would only perpetuate the cycle of fear and hatred, and it was not the legacy they wanted to leave for Equestria.
"You're right," Chrysalis finally said, her voice laced with determination. "We will find a way to coexist peacefully, to bridge the gaps and build understanding. I trust you, Luna, and I love you too much to endanger you."
Luna smiled, relieved by Chrysalis's decision. "Together, we can change the course of history, my love. Let us strive for a better world, where love and understanding triumph over fear."
As the night advanced, the conversation between Luna and Chrysalis grew more intricate, weaving a tapestry of their combined vision and the dreams they nurtured for a united Equestria. Each word exchanged was like adding a brushstroke to a painting, bringing to life the grand portrait of their hopes.
They spoke of a kingdom where every being, regardless of their background or origins, could coexist in a tapestry of understanding and compassion. Luna shared her vision of a land where the night would not be a time of fear but a canvas for dreams and shared experiences. Chrysalis, too, envisioned a realm where her changelings, often misunderstood and feared, could find acceptance and love among ponies.
In this shared dream, they saw communities coming together, ponies and changelings working side by side for a greater purpose. They spoke of education that would foster understanding, trade agreements that would benefit both kingdoms, and cultural exchanges that would celebrate their differences. Their united Equestria was a beacon of hope, radiating love and understanding to all corners of the realm.
However, they were well aware of the daunting journey that lay ahead. The road to their envisioned Equestria was fraught with challenges—deep-rooted prejudices, centuries-old fears, and misconceptions that would need to be dismantled. It was a road that would require patience, diplomacy, and unwavering determination.
Yet, together, they were resolute. Hoof in hoof, they stood against the shadows of doubt, facing the future with hearts entwined and a shared purpose. They were ready to face the doubts and opposition that would come their way, for they knew that the power of their love, coupled with their vision, could illuminate the darkest corners of uncertainty.
As the night waned on, the moon gracefully shifting across the sky, their excitement and determination did not falter. They knew that the journey might be arduous, but they also knew that the end goal—their dream of a united Equestria—was worth every effort and sacrifice.
United in purpose, driven by love, and guided by hope, they were prepared to embrace the challenges and triumphs that would come their way. They were a testament to the strength of love and the transformative power it held to shape the destiny of nations in the moonlit embrace of their shared vision for a brighter future.
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