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		Description

When Twilight Sparkle mysteriously appears and tells Princess Luna she needs to be saved, Luna finds herself fighting an adversary that neither steel nor magic can dispose of.
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			Author's Notes: 
So this is my first attempt at a heavy dialogue story. It's kind of cheesy? Anyways, yay for Twiluna fics!



"Good night, sister. I shall see to the moon."
Luna and Celestia briefly hugged as they passed each other. Celestia looked absolutely exhausted after a long day of work, as she always did
"Good night, Luna. I hope your watch is peaceful and uneventful."
Luna took her place upon the platform that encircled her observatory. Her bluish magic erupting from her horn in the form of an aura as she pulled the pale illuminating celestial body through an endless sea of stars till finally it rested high above in the night sky.
"There, it is done."
It was then Luna caugh sight of a figure down below. They were facing away and looking up at the sky, but those purple wings and horns were unmistakable.
"Twilight Sparkle, why are you sitting here?," Luna asked after having glided down from the catwalk.
"I'm waiting."
Luna seemed rather perplexed, for seldom did Twilight Sparkle give such short answers.
"For whom or what are you waiting for?," Luna posed another question to the Princess of Friendship. 
"For somepony to save me."
Instinctively, Princess Luna's wings flared out and her horn ignited with magical energy. The alicorn was quick to take a defensive stance as she wearily eyed their surroundings. Strangely, there seemed to be no real threat.
"Twilight, I sense nor see nothing that poses you danger. From what do you need saving from?" Luna was still gazing about, eagerly awaiting to deal with whatever assailant was causing Twilight to feel in danger.
"Luna, I'm not in danger."
"Not in danger?" Luna furled her wings back to her side and released the built up magic in her horn. She only now stared at Twilight Sparkle whom seemed transfixed on the sky above.
"No, I'm fine, I just need somepony to save me."
Luna huffed, now moving in front of the lavender alicorn. Twilight was looking quite stoic and almost appeared to stare through her even though she now took up most of her line of sight.
"Twilight Sparkle, you are not making any sense," Luna leaned in close, staring deeply into those deep violet eyes of hers. 
"What do you need to be saved from?," Luna swept her vision side to side, hoping there would be some clue as to what peril Twilight Sparkle was in.
"I won't tell you," Twilight replied. There was much resolve laced within the mare's words. 
"You WILL tell me, for I am the Princess of the Night, Sentinel of the Dreamscape and a Princess of Equestria!," Luna proclaimed in a pseudo Royal Canterlot Voice. It was only afterwards that she realized how riled up she had become.
"I apologize, I should have not yelled."
For the first time, Twilight's gaze acknowledged Luna's existence.
"Save me, Luna."
Luna let out an exasperated sigh, "I am trying to, Twilight Sparkle, but you will not tell me what I am suppose to save you from!"
Twilight giggled, which only seemed to upset Princess Luna.
"Save me, Luna. I know you can."
Princess Luna continued to gaze into Twilight's eyes, but they seemed to no longer notice her, "I am at a lost as to what you want from me, Twilight Sparkle."
The dark blue alicorn paced anxiously, her eyes keeping a vigilant watch on Twilight. She had not budged even an inch. She almost seemed like a lifeless statue.
"So there is no evil magic nor a villain in the immediate area," Luna surmised.
"That's right," Twilight Sparkle established.
"So, then I am correct in assuming that you are not in any danger in a physical or mental sense?," Luna probed, hoping to get some enlightenment from Twilight's brief responses.
"It's going to be too late soon, you'll miss your chance to save me," Twilight disclosed with a coolness that put Luna a little on edge.
"Will you die if I fail to save you?," Luna inquired, the question itself was enough to make a knot form in her gut.
"Only a little, but I'll live. It's not the first time, after all."
The answer did little to help Luna narrow down what exactly she was to save Twilight Sparkle from. In fact, it only spawned more questions. 
Luna rubbed her hooves in circles around her temples as she closed her eyes for a moment, "Can you simply not tell me?"
Twilight giggled, "No, but please... save me."
Princess Luna whined and whimpered in defeat, "I can not save you, I do not even know what is you need me to save you from or even how!"
Twilight's stony expression faltered as her lips briefly twisted up in a frown, "It's fine, Luna, it's not the first time and it'll probably not be the last."
The Princess of the Night was reaching the end of her rope, she was now panicking and desperate, "I shall go awaken my sister, perhaps she can aid us!"
"No, I want you to save me. If you go, I promise I won't be here when you get back."
The Princess was on the verge of tears. Why could not Twilight Sparkle simply give her the information she required? There was no foul magic or a foe to speak of to keep her from revealing what she needed to do.
"Twilight Sparkle, I beg you, please! Tell me what I need to do... I don't want you to die!"
Again, Twilight's gaze held Luna's face now right in front of her so full of desperation.
"Luna, I am not literally going to die," Twilight stated, offering Luna some much needed relief.
Luna looked relieved, but still there was a heavy sadness present in her features and those eyes of hers, "I don't want you to hurt either. I," Luna suddenly fell quiet.
"You what, Luna?," Twilight now regarded Luna with her full attention. There was a glimmer of hope in  those lilac eyes.
"I... I," by now, tears were racing down Princess Luna's cheeks. The words were stuck in her throat. She was scared, terrified. Rejection was the one of the few things Luna feared most.
"Luna, if you can not say it, then show me what it is you wish to say," Twilight calmly murmured.
Luna clenched her eyes close, whispered a prayer and suddenly leaned inward.
Twilight closed her own eyes, sensing the approaching moment.
Their lips met in an intimate kiss, the two mares pulling the other tightly against their body as their wings stretched out.
A whole minute passed before they'd break apart, Luna was standing over Twilight whom now was resting on the ground on her back.
"Thank you for saving me, Luna."
Luna mirthfully giggled, still crying. Though now they were tears of happiness. The doubt had been vanquished in the moment. Nothing but confidence remained and Luna found herself able to freely what she had long suspected before this night, but never had the courage to say until now.
"I love you, Twilight Sparkle."

	