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		Description

(What is There to Life My Dearest Moon?) Celestia has been long pained by the loss of her dearest sister to the Moon over 200 years ago. As an immortal goddess, how does one alleviate the pain within? Celestia finds that her human companion by the name of Leonidas could be her only consolation that the world has to offer.
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	200 years...
200 years had passed since Luna’s banishment, yet Princess Celestia, now sole ruler of Equestria, could not sleep without being haunted by countless nightmares. Celestia was sometimes reduced to a blubbering puddle of sorrow some nights with nopony to comfort her to sleep, or tell her everything was going to be ok. 
Celestia didn’t trust the guards with her emotions, she knew that they would just nod and agree with her, afraid to defy orders. They were warriors, not listeners after all. That’s where Leonidas came in. 
Leonidas was a human delegate elected to represent the Northern Equestrian Colonies of Manehatten and Fillydelphia along with being Celestia’s personal advisor. Leo was a soft-spoken man who enjoyed the Princess’ company and her generally cheery demeanor. He was oblivious of her true grief until one night.
Leo walked his usual route to the Princess’ chambers, the only unusual thing was the time he was doing it at.
Normally, he delivered the colonists’ letters to the Princess earlier in the day, but due to a rather clumsy mail-pony, they hadn’t come in until a few moments ago.
Leo had sensed something was bothering Celestia anyways, so he might as well check on her. 
The guards at the door nodded him inside as Leo opened the door. 
The room that was usually bright and warm was now suddenly dark, cold and quite unusual for the Princess. 
“Celestia?” Leo called out into the room.
There was no response. 
“Celestia?!” Leo yelled louder.
“Leonidas, is that you?” a muffled voice called out.
“Yes, it’s me Your Highness!” Leo responded, “Where are you?” 
“The washroom. I’ll be right out!” Celestia chimed.
“Take your time,” Leo said, sitting in a comfy chair with the letters on his lap.
Celestia emerged a few minutes later, her hair damp but still maintaining its ethereal movement as usual. Leo had always loved her mane, the way it sparkled and waved in an invisible breeze. 
“Hello Leonidas. Always a pleasure to see you,” Celestia said, a smile on her face as always.
“Your letters from the colonies, Your Highness.” Leo presented the letters to her as she placed them on her nightstand with her magic.
“I’m a little too exhausted to read those at the moment. I might as well go to sleep,” Celestia said. 
“Very well, I’ll leave you to it,” Leo said, figuring that he mistook the troubled look on her face for something else. 
“Sweet dreams, Princess,” Leo said as he rose to his feet and made his way to the door. 
Celestia was taken aback by the statement. As simple as the phrase was, it left a dent in her heart and soul as she recalled Luna’s favorite thing to wish her well in the night. 
A tear rolled down Celestia’s cheek when she spoke up as Leo was approaching the door.
“Leonidas! Wait!” Celestia cried out.
“Yes, Your Highness?” Leo asked, a look of worry upon his face. 
“Please approach,” Celestia requested, holding a sniff back.
Leo neared the alicorn and stopped as the large bed was the only thing that kept them separated. 
“Leonidas, my faithful advisor and my most trusted companion. You know that it has been 200 years since my sister’s banishment, correct?” Celestia inquired.
“Yes, that is correct,” Leo said, a look of curiosity upon his face. 
“Please, sit.” Celestia motioned towards the bed as she laid herself down on the soft mattress. 
Leo did as he was told and Celestia nuzzled herself up to his shoulder.
Leo was in no way a stranger to the pony’s need to be close to another, what made this odd was that it was the Princess of the Sun who was doing so. She had never demonstrated any sort of affection other than praise to Leo. 
“Princess?” Leo said, an uncomfortable note in his voice. 
“Yes, Leonidas?” Celestia said as she looked up at him with her violet eyes that were sparkling with tears. 
Leo noticed the redness and changed his attitude quickly.
“Princess, what’s the matter?” Leo asked.
“Oh Leonidas my wonderful man, please just stay with me for a while longer.” Celestia let her emotions go as she sobbed into Leo’s shoulder.
Leo shifted and tensed up under Celestia’s added weight on his chest. Leo had never seen the princess like this, much less knew how to deal with it. 
An idea popped into his head. He used to sing a song to his little sister to calm her down before bed back on Earth.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YAl-vZsswb4
Celestia simply let her tears run into Leo’s simple cotton shirt and dampen his shoulder. 
Celestia found the song calming, yet empowering. For some reason, it really resonated with her and her tears began to subside. She also noticed as the song progressed that Leo’s body was slowly beginning to relax and relieve its tension.
Celestia’s sobs grew softer and softer until the only sound left was Leo’s gentle voice singing those words.
In his anger and his shame, "I am leaving, I am leaving." But the fighter still remains.
Lie-la-lie... 

His voice was warm and the most beautiful thing Celestia had heard in a long time. 
Without knowing it, she began to hum along with Leo as he continued to sing the song once more. 
All lies and jest. Still, a man hears what he wants to hear, and disregards the rest.

Leo smiled as Celestia looked at him with her red and irritated eyes holding sheer unrepressed happiness for the first time that night. 
As the song concluded, Leo wiped away a stray tear from Celestia’s cheek. 
“Leonidas, thank you,” Celestia managed to choke out. 
“Princess, I am always here for you. Please do not hesitate to reach out next time.” Leo spoke softly, running his hands gently up and down her silky soft back and wings, making her coo softly in relaxation. 
“Leonidas, will you spend the night with me? I still fear the nightmares that plague me frequently,” Celestia asked, hoping she wasn’t pushing her luck.
“Yes, Your Highness. I will spend the night with you. Allow me to fetch some things from my own chambers,” Leo said, beginning to rise.
“Thank you, Leonidas. I am truly in debt to you.” Celestia smiled sheepishly.
“You’ve given me a home, a job, and a second chance at life that I never would have back on Earth. This is but the least I can do for you,” Leo said, humbly bowing.
“Retrieve your things and return here. I will instruct the guards of the situation.” Celestia smiled.
“As you wish, Princess.” Leo bowed once more.
As Leo retrieved his things, Celestia opened the large balcony doors, allowing the cool night’s breeze to soothe her irritated eyes. The moon cast a glow upon Celestia and her chambers respectively.  
“Luna Carissima, Quid Vitam Est? I wished you could’ve seen what ponies truly thought of your night. Goodnight dear sister,” Celestia whispered to the large cratered orb in the sky as she turned her head at the sound of her chambers door opening and closing. 
Leo was dressed in a simple shirt and shorts as he made his way to the bed.
Celestia cast one more look at the Mare in the Moon and then hopped upon the mattress with Leo. She wrapped her forelegs around his large body and nuzzled close to him. She felt him tense up for a brief moment, but he relaxed much faster this time.
“Good night, Leonidas,” Celestia whispered.
“Good night Your Highness. Remember, I’m here should the nightmares come to you tonight.” Leo spoke softly.
“You are one of the most caring individuals I have ever met, Leonidas. I am honored to have you by my side,” Celestia said as she closed her eyes and slept well for the first time in many years with her human companion at her side.

			Author's Notes: 
This story has been a channel for quite a lot of emotion in my life.
I hope you all enjoyed it and if you did, please leave a comment.
As always, feedback is welcomed with open arms!
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