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		Description

It struck Princess Twilight one night when she was about to fall asleep. She's a princess, and the princesses are there forever. Friends of princesses, however, are not.
Twilight doesn't want her friends to die before her. She doesn't want to be alone without her best friends. She'll have Spike, but even dragons aren't immortal.
Ever since that night, she's been stressing out – having nightmares, even. Which of course brought it to Princess Luna's attention.
Although Twilight's nightmares tend to end before Luna arrives, she knows something more than an impending deadline is bothering the new princess. The only way she can help is to alert the princess Twilight trusts most: Princess Celestia.

A response to the 'Twilight deals with immortality' fics and also my first work on this site.
Cover art(Used without permission; I give full credit): here
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But I Don't Want To Not Die
Cerulean Fantasy

Luna tore through the fabric of the dream in an attempt to arrive in time to see what it contained. She materialized mid-air, soaring down through the blank space of the dream and leaving hazy arcane smoke behind her.
Immediately she saw Twilight, and silently cursed the speed at which it is safe to travel safely in the dream-scape.
Twilight had flung herself upon some cobblestones and was sobbing. The space around the segment of stone was black and empty, Twilight's sleeping brain not bothering to render it. For some reason, Twilight wore gilded horseshoes – much like the other princesses – which were a cool shade of purple. Her tiara sat upon her head.
Luna landed on Twilight's small piece of reality. Said dreamer looked up, hastily wiping her eyes as her regalia dematerialized.
"I'm dreaming," She mumbled. Luna nodded, frowning slightly.
"This is not the first time you have had such a nightmare recently, Twilight Sparkle. I have not seen what pains you so, and yet I am concerned for you. Please, tell me what plagues you so,"
Twilight looked away and rubbed her eyes, hugging herself with her wings. After a moment, Luna just sighed.
"You shall wake soon. Be safe, Twilight Sparkle," With that, a cold wind began to sweep across the small dark space. Luna unfurled her wings and flapped upwards, giving one last concerned frown towards Twilight, who was staring up to her, ears folded back.

Twilight poked her tongue out, books whirling above her head. Expertly, she rearranged and sorted them all, creating a storm of levitating tomes.
Spike held a feather duster, brushing the empty shelves. Turning towards Twilight, he opened his mouth to say something when a plume of green fire erupted from his mouth in a large belch. Twilight jumped, and the hovering mountain of books was slammed against the ceiling with a suddenly neon glow before dropping to the ground as she yelped.
"Spike! Are you sure there's no way to give me some warning before scrolls arrive?!" Twilight asked in a stressed tone.
"Yes, there isn't any way. And are you sure you've been getting enough sleep?" Spike picked up the smoking scroll. Twilight  looked away, sitting. She was silent for a second, until Spike waved the scroll excitedly. "It doesn't have the royal seal! Although it does have Princess Celestia's pass-code at the top," He padded over to the mildly surprised Twilight and handed it over.
"That's odd..." she said as she took the scroll in her magic. Unfurling it, she read the letter top to bottom, her ears folding back partway through.

My dearest Twilight Sparkle,
Luna has talked to me, speaking of her concern over your recent nightmares, that she hasn't witnessed fully. The way she speaks of them is making me greatly concerned.
I would like to see you personally in Canterlot. If something bothers you so much that you refuse to speak of it to Luna, then perhaps I might be able to offer you some ears. I  to comfort you, dear Twilight, for I hate for my most faithful student to be distressed.
Please come when possible.
Yours truly,
Princess Celestia

"So, what's it say?" asked Spike curiously. Twilight didn't say anything for a moment, just looking at Celestia's letter. Eventually she sighed, conflict in her eyes.
"Spike, I'm... I'm going to need you to finish the weekend clean-up for me. The princess has requested my presence in Canterlot. I'll be back by the end of the weekend at the very latest," she said hesitantly. Spike's ear fins drooped slightly.
"You don't need me to come?" Twilight met his eyes as he said it.
"Spike, I don't know how I'll manage without my number one assistant in Canterlot, but the library hasn't been re-shelved in far longer than I would like. And... this is going to be about some personal stuff..." She glanced away again. Spike's ear fins perked again.
"The nightmares?" At Twilight's nod, Spike's eyes softened and he started picking up books from the massive pile.
"You better get going, then," he began, "I think there's a train leaving soon. You won't need much with you, Princess Celestia'll probably provide. And don't worry about me, I'll have Owlowiscious with me!"
Twilight giggled and smiled gratefully at Spike.
"Now I just have to figure out what I'm going to say to Celestia," she mumbled as a checklist flew into the air above the now speed-packing mare.

Twilight stepped out onto the train platform. Not wanting to get swarmed by princess enthusiasts, she had slipped her saddlebags over her wings.
After a quick glance around, she levitated her checklist out of her bags. She began to trot through the busy streets, heading for the palace automatically.
Canterlot is a beautiful city; it's truly the height of pony architecture. Even if tea parties and formal attire are not your thing, one must admire the classy buildings that look like they're straight out of a fantasy novel.
Funny how time passes quickly while going over checklists. Twilight looked up as she approached the guards at the gate.
"Hello, sirs. Princess Celestia wanted to see me," she said as she wiggled her wings out from under her saddlebag straps and unfurling them to be doubly sure the guards recognized her. The stoic guards hardly batted an eyelid and let Twilight through.
The fact that she was about to be talked to about her nightmares struck Twilight as she approached the throne room doors. Halting for a moment, she frowned, conflicted. What am I supposed to say? What if I say something wrong, or if what the problem is sounds silly?! Should I even try to explain?
Twilight put a hoof to forehead, feeling a headache coming on.
All too soon, the guards spotted her and swung open those big doors. Twilight gulped. She tried to hide her nervousness as she entered.
"Ah, Twilight! What a pleasant surprise it is to have you arrive so soon," Princess Celestia smiled and stepped down from her throne.
"My apologies for having to meet you here. There wasn't supposed to be any court, but some angry petitioners came all the way from Manehattan. You know how they can get when you refuse their only day of petitioning available," she continued, "I don't suppose they want to pay for extra nights at their hotel. Oh, but enough of my rambling! I haven't seen you in far too long, dear Twilight!" Celestia stepped forwards and gently pulled Twilight into a warn, one legged hug.
Sitting limply and letting Celestia do the hugging, Twilight numbly looked at a suddenly very interesting tapestry. Being so close to someone who...
Celestia interrupted her thoughts.
"Twilight. I can't bear to watch you like this. Please, tell me everything... You need someone to talk to about whatever is hurting you," Celestia whispered, leaning out of the hug and sitting, looking down at the smaller alicorn. Twilight returned her gaze. With a deep breath, she spoke.
"Princess? I... I mean to say... I-I don't want to not die...! That is, I don't want to live longer than my friends... I don't want to be im-immortal," she winced, "like you, Cadence and Luna..."
Celestia didn't say a word. She simply lifted Twilight up to her chest and wrapped her broad wings around her, giving the biggest hug she had given anypony in quite a long time.
"Twilight, I think I need to explain something. You're not immortal. Not even Luna or Cadence are. Luna and I live far, far longer than even dragons or windigoes, but we don't quite stay forever," she said, shifting and laying next to the stunned Twilight with a wing draped over her faithful student, "Cadence has aged since she foalsitted you, has she not? She and you are similar. You both ascended. She was given a horn, and you were given wings. You shall both age as normal,"
Twilight threw her arms around Celestia, beginning to sniffle. 
"Oh, I'm so relieved! I thought I was going to have to live without my best-est friends... forever!" Celestia hugged her back, smiling regretfully.
"I should have explained this sooner, Twilight. I apologize," Twilight looked up frantically at that.
"No-no-no, Pr – er, Celestia! I should have at least tried to research the subject before I jumped to the conclusion of immortality, or asked if there wasn't anything on it! You could say we were both partly to blame," she assured. Celestia nodded slightly, smiling. Twilight paused, her ears perking.
"So ascended alicorns age normally and born ones don't? Wait, you and Luna were born as alicorns, right? Come to think of it, why haven't seen anything on the biological lifetimes of alicorns, or the biology or history of alicorns...?" she began. Celestia chuckled warmly as Twilight rapidly shifted to torn up young princess to curious scientist.
"There was never much reason for much to be written about alicorns; until recently, there were only two," Celestia said mildly. Twilight's ears somehow straightened further as she gasped.
"There isn't anything written about you?! No books on alicorns..." – Twilight gasped again –"I could write one! You and Luna could supply the information! Yes!" Seeing the now thoroughly cheered up princess going into planning mode, Celestia gently put a hoof on her shoulder, causing Twilight to pause and look back to her.
"One question, my dear Twilight, if you don't mind my asking; why didn't you talk to Luna about this?" she said, moving her wing over Twilight's back again. Twilight blushed and pawed at the ground sheepishly.
"Well... I sort of thought it would be rude to be so upset about something you princesses had to live with... and kept it to myself," she muttered. Celestia gave her another little squeeze.
"You don't need to worry about that with us, Twilight, but I think you know that now. I'm glad you're okay, now," Twilight nodded eagerly to the princess.
"Thank you, Celestia. Really, thank you. I was really tearing myself up over that," Twilight giggled suddenly, "You know, this will make a brilliant friendship report!" Celestia smiled.
"I'm right here. Mind if you give it to me in person?" she gave one last affectionate nuzzle to her close former student and stood. Twilight cleared her throat.
"Dear Princess Celestia..."
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