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		Dear Luna



	Luna sighed and shook her head, sighing softly. Across the hall in her own bedroom, her sister was no doubt sleeping, having performed all of her duties for the day already. The night was her responsibility again now, which allowed her sister time to rest, time that her older sister held no shame in using to its best potential. One thing was sure, however, she relished in the chance to take responsibility again and prove her worth.
Slowly, Luna made her way to the royal throne room and opened the grand doors. It was that time of night again. It was time for her to read the mail that she had received. Luna loved getting to read what her subjects had to say, and getting to interact with them on a nightly basis… for the most part at least. Luna looked to her right to see her sister’s throne, various letters tossed into the designated ‘trash’ pile.
Those nobles are always asking for something… I wonder how many requests for farmland or tax cuts I’ll get today. Well, I know what more than half of these letters are going to be. She took a deep breath, preparing herself for what was to come in just a short few moments. She shook her head vigorously, trying to clear her thoughts. Any second now… A sharp, rhythmic knocking sounded throughout the room, originating from the large, ornate entrance doors. 
Luna cleared her throat and drew a deep breath, beginning to speak in her royal Canterlot voice. “You may enter. This room is open for visitation.” Her words echoed all around her, causing her to grimace a bit at the volume of her own voice. The door opened with a small, cream colored pegasus making her way into the room, holding a bag full to the brim with letters and mail.
“Your highness, your royal mail is here,” the pegasus said, dragging the hefty bag forward towards the throne.
“Yes-” Luna stopped mid sentence, notice the grimace coming from the pony in front of her. She made a conscious effort to lower the volume of her voice, snickering a bit. “Apologies my dear mailmare, I did not realize I was still speaking so loudly. You may place the mail near the foot of the throne, then you are dismissed. I thank you for your service by the way. That bag must be quite heavy to carry for so long.” The mare nodded, heaving the bag up the steps and placing them next to the throne. 
“It’s a pleasure to serve you, princess.” The mare bowed low to the ground, showing her respects for the princess of the night. “It’s not really as much of a burden as you might think it is. It’s unwieldy to hold, but it’s not very heavy at all.” The mare stood up from her kneeling position and turned to leave the room. “I hope that you have a very good night, princess.” With a final smile, the mare left the room, leaving Luna to her duties.
Luna sighed deeply and opened up the bag of mail, countless letters spilling out onto the tile floor and coating it like a layer of carpet. And all of these must be read and addressed by six o’clock tomorrow morning… This is certainly going to be a long night, isn’t it? Luna’s horn shined with a midnight blue hue as she used her magic to pick up one of the letters on the top of the pile. She opened it, taking a good look at the contents of the letter. Oh boy… A nobleman requesting acquisition of the marshlands to the east. Well, that’s an easy answer at least.
Luna levitated a quill and a piece of parchment over to where she was sitting. She began to transcribe a response to the letter, thinking allowed as she did so. “Dear Greedy Needy, I regret to inform you that we cannot grant your request for the marshlands. As you well know, those are being used as wildlife preservation areas for the friendly creatures that inhabit them. They have a right to it, as it is their homeland. We formally request that you cease your operations for construction immediately, and pick another building site. We are told that there is a large mountainside to the east that would suit your plans nicely. Sincerely, Princess Luna”
She put her final touches into the letter and then sent it off with another glow of her horn. The nobles were always asking for land that they couldn’t have. Will they ever learn? And what kind of a name is Greedy Needy? His parents must have really disliked him… We must have rejected at least forty different requests all regarding this same issue. Oh well I suppose. On to the next letter. Luna lit her horn once more, pulling a rather fancy looking letter out of the bag. The letter had golden borders, and was made from a fine quality parchment. 
“Ah! An ambassador’s letter!” Luna opened the letter immediately, skimming over it.
Dear Princess Luna,
The ambassador of the minotaur nations would like to request a formal meeting with you to discuss the terms of our recent alliance treaty. Please respond as soon as possible.
Sincerely,
Strong Will the Courageous
Luna quickly conjured up another piece of parchment. She began to write another letter, this time giving the ambassador a positive response and informing him that she would like to schedule a meeting between them. Strong Will’s letter was short and to the point, but he never was one for unnecessary words. Just as straightforward as ever Strong Will. I can’t wait to meet you again after so long. Luna smiled. She’d always liked Strong Will. They’d been friends so long ago…
Luna shook her head to clear the thoughts, and with another burst of magic, the letter was sent to its intended destination. She drew another letter from the pile. Something about this one seemed different. It was a little more shriveled and a lower quality than the previous letters that she’d received. The hoof writing on the envelope was shaky and written in a lower quality ink. Luna took in a deep breath and prepared herself to open the letter. “Oh…” was all that she could say.
She opened the letter and began to read it. The first thing that caught her eye was the sloppy nature of the writing, almost as if the author’s hoof had been shaking the entire time while writing it. Something in the back of her mind clicked, but she decided to read on anyway. She’d promised to read every single letter, and she was going to make good on that promise. Slowly, she began to read the letter, taking in every single word.

Dear Princess Luna,
Hello. My name is Clear Skies… I’ve wanted to write this letter for a long time now, but it’s been kind of hard. I really didn’t know what exactly I wanted to say. I didn’t know how to say it either… But dad says that if there was ever a time to do it, the time is now. I’m sorry for the really messy hoof-writing by the way. It’s kind of hard to write when my hoof keeps shaking like this. Dad has to hold my hoof to keep it steady while I write, but it still shakes a little bit. He offered to write it for me, but I didn’t want that. Then this letter wouldn’t be as special, and it wouldn’t be that same as if I had written it.
I just wanted to write you to say thank you for everything you’ve done for me… I’ve been sick for a long time now, ever since I was a little colt. Dad always said that he knew that I’d get better soon, but I could see the sadness behind his eyes everytime… But I’m not sad. I’m happy, Princess Luna, and I wanted to thank you for that. I guess that I should explain what I mean by that. You’re probably pretty confused, since you’ve never actually met me. Still, you’ve done so much.
There were so many times… So many times when I would stay up at night, crying and scared. I couldn’t sleep. I couldn’t stop thinking about how much it hurt, and how I was going to die. Then I would look up and out of my window, and see your night sky. It was so beautiful! There were so many bright stars, and constellations! I remember that every night, I would stare and them for hours and feel better, knowing that somepony was watching over me, making the night sky brighter just for ponies like me.
How do you do it, Princess Luna? How do you make the night sky so beautiful? How do you put all of those stars and constellations in the right places every night and make it look like it’s been there forever? Dad says that it’s because you’re one of the most powerful ponies in the land, and that your magic is what lets you do it. That makes me happy. Knowing that I have somepony so powerful watching over me from up there…
I don’t really think that I have a lot of time left, but I just wanted to say, princess… Thank you. Thank you so much. You gave me hope when I felt scared and alone. You gave me a light in the night sky to keep you strong. I know you’re probably really busy with other important things, and you might not read this letter, but it still makes me smile to think that you might. And the best part? I’m not scared anymore! Dad says that I’ll be able to go up there, and join all of the other stars, and that you’ll watch over me! You’re the best ruler ever Princess Luna! Thank you for everything. I’m going to leave it off here now. I’m getting kind of tired, and it hurts to write so much.
Your subject,
Clear Skies

Luna sighed and wiped a tear from under her eyes. Carefully, she moved the letter apart from the others, placing it on the throne next to hers. She felt an overwhelming feeling wash over her, the love from her subject filling her with pride and joy. But she also felt… sadness. It was like she was falling from some great height, unable to spread her mighty wings. Her stomach churned. The passing of a child never got easier, even though she had lived through too many to count.
She thought about what the colt had said about returning to sky. About Luna watching over him… Her horn shone once again with its soothing blue light, but this time the magic extended outwards towards the sky. In a patch of the sky that was still black emptiness, a star flickered to life, shining slightly downwards and casting its cool glow across Equestria. There you go, Clear Skies… Your wish is fulfilled. I’ll watch over you now. There will be no more pain or sorrow or longing. I pray that you find a happiness, that you never got to experience here.
Luna sniffled a bit, wiping her eyes once again. She shuffled in her sitting position, taking a few deep breaths to calm herself and regain her composure. Once again, she looked like a regal princess, sturdy and willful. She turned her gaze towards the pile of letters, eyeing them carefully. She picked another one up, similar in condition, opening it quickly and releasing a heavy sigh.

Luna looked stood on a balcony of the castle, staring off into the distance. From down below, ponies that were still awake could hear the goddess of the night, singing a sad, soft tune. The ponies that were already asleep shifted in their beds, dreaming happily, filled with thoughts of love and warmth, but also a subtle feeling of lingering regret. Luna simply looked up into her night sky, staring straight ahead.
High above Equestria were fourteen new stars, casting their light down onto the world below. They danced and frolicked together in their new constellation, making Luna’s night sky look even more beautiful and vivid than ever before. Colts and fillies who couldn’t sleep gazed lovingly at her stars, feeling a sense of calm and comfort wash over them. But Luna only felt sadness. She finished her sad tune, stepping back into the castle. She knew that she’d do the same thing tomorrow night, and every night for centuries.
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