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		Description

Warning: This story contains Yandere Luna/ Nightmare Moon, so if you don't like gore and see a character or Luna and Nightmare Moon acts like a Yandere, don't read and not dislike this story.
Luna always knew that Twilight was special. And how could she not be? After all, Twilight helped her reunite with Celestia and helped her with Nightmare Night.
And now well after the end of Nightmare Night, Twilight and Luna have become great friends and even began to spend time together, until Luna started to develop loving feelings for the purple unicorn.
But there are five mares and a princess who are much closer to Twilight than she is, and it causes her a feeling she would never have imagined she would feel again: jealousy.
So, determined to have Twilight for her, and only for her, she decides that she will eliminate them. But the jealousy she feels is only the beginning, because as the jealousy grows, somepony who was defeated a one year ago, will return, and will make sure to have Twilight just for her.
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		After Nightmare Night



And again, Nightmare Night was a success! But it was not a success like any other and last times, but it was because Luna, the princess of the night, appeared in the small town to celebrate the holiday together with her subjects, although in the beginning Luna did not understand why everypony run away from her, but then she understood that they were only pretending to be afraid of Luna because of the holiday, and it was after that that Luna could have fun. But now, the party was over and the sun was rising over the horizon as the sky changed color from dark blue to light pink while the ponies were taking out the party decorations, and of course, all with the help of Luna, Twilight, Spike, Applejack and Pinkie. Twilight, Spike and Luna were taking out the decorations that were hanging in the stores with their magic, and Applejack and Pinkie were taking apart the games.
Luna couldn’t stop thinking with a smile on her face that she had a great time tonight, especially with Twilight, who took her to Fluttershy to help her with the tone of her voice and also helped her to adjust. She couldn’t help but smile at the fact that Twilight had helped her a lot since her return as a princess. First, Twilight helped her reunite with her sister, and now, helped her on Nightmare Night. Luna knew two words that would define Twilight: gentle and intelligent. And how could Twilight not be? Twilight has helped her a lot since then.
“Princess, what did you think of your first Nightmare Night?” asked Twilight as she looked at Luna with a smile.
Luna looked at Twilight confusedly, she was so engrossed in her thoughts that she didn’t even hear what Twilight said. “What?”
“Princess, what did you think of your first Nightmare Night?” Twilight repeated her question.
“Ah. I had a lot of fun, Twilight,” Luna replied, now with a friendly smile. “And you?”
“I also have fun, and did you know that this was also my first Nightmare Night?”
“Is this also your first Nightmare Night?”
“Yes, Princess Luna, after all, it’s been a year since I moved here.”
Luna didn’t think this was Twilight’s first Nightmare Night. “But did you ever participate during your foalhood?”
“Unfortunately no Princess, I spent most of my time studying magic and reading books,” Twilight replied sadly before smiling. “But now, I plan to participate in this holiday every year. Do you intend to come to Ponyville for the next Nightmare Night?”
“Yes, I do, Twilight.”
The two then heard the sound of footsteps, Twilight turned back to see who was approaching her and Luna and saw that it was Spike.
“Twilight, I’ve finished removing all the decorations. Shall we go to the library for breakfast?” asked Spike as he got to Twilight.
“Of course,” Twilight looked at Luna. “Well, Luna, Spike and I are going to the library for breakfast. Would you like to join us?”
Luna started to think of an answer. She was planning to take the decorations back to Canterlot to tell Celestia, except that Twilight was now inviting her to eat breakfast with her and Spike, and how could she refuse an invitation from Twilight?
“Yes, we ... I mean, I would love to,” Luna replied.
“Then follow us, Princess.” Twilight and Spike started walking and leading the way, while Luna followed them.
Luna started to think about what she should do after having breakfast. She planned on going back to Canterlot to be able to sleep, but soon a doubt came: what could she do as soon as she has rasen the moon? Maybe she could take an evening stroll. Yeah, it wouldn’t be a bad idea...
Twilight opened the library door and went straight in, then it was Spike, and lastly, it was Luna. Luna was amazed at what the Twilight’s library looked like inside. It had a large bookcase and so many books. While Luna admired, Twilight and Spike took their fantasies away. When finished, Twilight took the two fantasies with her magic and looked at Spike.
“Spike, could you make pancakes for us?” Twilight asked.
“Yes, Twilight!” Spike ran to the kitchen to start cooking.
When Spike left her sight, Twilight intended to go to a shelf to get a book to read, but she stopped when she saw Luna standing there. “Princess Luna? Are you alright?”
Luna came out of her trance and looked at Twilight. “O-oh! Yes, Twilight. I was just surprised at how your house is organized.”
Twilight blushed with praise as she looked to the side. “T-thank you, Princess. I always make sure the library is always organized.”
“How do you organize the library?” asked Luna, now curious.
“It’s very simple, Princess: first, I take all the books off the shelves at once, then I take the books and organize them alphabetically on each shelf according to the genre.” Twilight explained in detail while smiling and clapped her hooves excitedly.
Luna didn’t knew that Twilight was quite a perfectionist when it came to organization, but she soon smiled. Until Twilight was cute.
“While Spike makes the pancakes, I can show you what the library looks like inside, if you like.” Twilight suggested.
“Of course, Twilight,” Luna replied. “Where do you want to start?”
“Well, I would like to show you my room first.” Twilight walked up the stairs and started to climb.
Luna realized that this was not the room but in a living room, it had a table and light brown cabinet. The two went up to another floor of the house, and this time, it was the room.
Luna was amazed at what the Twilight room looked like. The bed was brown and had a dark blue blanket with yellow stars and moons design, next to the bed was a basket with white pillow and blanket, had a brown wardrobe that was far from the big bed, and even had a balcony with a telescope who could observe the stars, she loved the fact that Twilight had a telescope, because that would mean that Twilight liked to watch the stars, and that made her happy. Twilight took advantage and went to the wardrobe to put the costumes inside.
“Is there a bathroom in your library?” asked Luna, now looking at Twilight. She wasn’t asking this because she was in the mood to use it, but just out of curiosity.
“Yes, I do, it’s right next to the room. Come on!” said Twilight, now walking to the bathroom. Luna turned and started walking.
Upon arriving in the bathroom, Twilight stood at the door watching Luna stepped inside and saw that the walls and floor were blue, the bathtub, sink and floor were white. Luna even liked the colors in the bathroom. She looked and approached at Twilight when she has done of see.
“What location do you want to show me now?” asked Luna.
“There is only one more place: the kitchen; it’s down there. Follow me, Princess.” Twilight left the room and went down the stairs, along with Luna. They could even smell the delicious smell of freshly made pancake
The two entered the kitchen and saw Spike preparing the pancakes. Luna noticed that the color of the kitchen wall and floor was a skin pink, the refrigerator and sink was white and the cabinets were brown. They left the kitchen as soon as Luna finished seeing what it was like, and sit on the chairs waiting for the pancakes to be ready.
“So Princess, what did you think of the Golden Oak’s Tree Library?” asked Twilight.
“I liked it,” Luna replied with a smile.
“Do you like libraries and books?”
“Yes, even though I haven’t read and gone to libraries so often since my return.”
They stopped talking as soon they heard the sound of footsteps approaching them, they looked into the kitchen and saw Spike approach the table, put the three plates of pancakes on the table and sit on the chair to eat. Each pancake was different: Twilight’s had blueberries with whipped cream, Luna’s had strawberries, raspberries and blueberries, and Spike’s had only whipped cream.
After about five minutes, the three of them finished eating and Spike took the three plates, piled them up and carried them into the kitchen. As Luna had already eaten, she decided that she would thank and say goodbye to Twilight.
“Twilight, thank you for letting me have breakfast with you.” Luna thanked her.
Twilight was near a bookshelf taking a book with her magic, but upon hearing Luna’s voice she looked back at her. “You’re welcome Princess. Are you going back to Canterlot now?”
“Yes Twilight, have a nice day,” Luna said goodbye to Twilight, went to the door and opened it with her magic.
“Thank you, too, Princess.” Twilight also said goodbye, she watched Luna get out and close the door, before going up the stairs to go to her room to read her book in the bed.
Meanwhile, outside, Luna was already in heaven, flapping her wings. And for some reason, she couldn’t stop thinking about Twilight while she had a smile. Twilight was really somepony very special and kind, besides the unicorn having helped her twice, she even invited her to have breakfast with her. Isn’t Twilight really a sweetheart?
Upon landing on the balcony of her room, she went straight into the room, went to the bed, took a part of the blanket off, lay down, and soon fell asleep while smiling and dreaming of her and Twilight reading together on the library balcony on a starry night.

After thirteen hours, Luna opened her eyes, lifted her head from the pillow and stretched with smile. She couldn’t help but agree that these were the best hours she spent sleeping. Luna got up from the bed, arranged the blanket and went out on the balcony. She saw the sun setting over the horizon as the color of the sky changed from light blue to orange. After the sun was no longer in the sky, she closed her eyes and used her magic to raise the moon, the color of the sky changed again, only it went from orange to pink, and finally, dark blue. She even added stars and made constellations, which from now on, would be especially for Twilight.
When she was finished, she watched her work with a smile, and soon spread her wings and flew to Ponyville, she did not intend to take a walk in the small town as she has intended before, but intended to stay on the balcony with Twilight, either reading books or watching the stars. She noticed that most of the lights in Ponyville’s houses were off. Luna blew out a sad breath, knowing that the ponies did not stayed awake during her night, even after her return, but she then smiled as she remembered that Twilight might be awake.
After an hour of flight, she saw Twilight sitting on the balcony floor writing on paper with a red quill, and next to her were papers stacked. But Twilight stopped writing when she heard the sound of flapping wings, she looked ahead and saw Luna landing on the balcony back with a smile.
“Good night, Twilight Sparkle.” Luna greeted Twilight.
“Good night Princess.” Twilight greeted back.
Luna looked at the balcony and noticed several papers around. “What are you doing?”
“I’m studying astronomy, Princess,” Twilight replied.
Luna couldn’t believe what she heard, but did she hear it right?
“Are you studying astronomy?” asked the night princess carefully as she lifted a hoof slightly.
“Yes, Luna.”
Luna smiled at the answer, but a doubt came to her mind. “When did you start studying astronomy?”
“Since filly, I’ve always loved to watch the stars and study them, and most nights, I stay awake.” Twilight confessed with a smile just thinking about when she was still a filly.
Luna couldn’t help but smile at what Twilight said. Never and no pony stayed awake and admired her night, but Twilight was different from her other subjects. She stayed up at night and admired her work.
Suddenly, she started to feel a new feeling blooming in her. She knew the name of it, and it made her feel really good, especially now that she was here with Twilight.
“Thanks Twilight, you seem to be the only one who enjoys my night.” Luna thanked her, now blushing while looking at the right.
“You’re welcome, Princess. Would you like to keep me company?” asked Twilight.
“Of course, Twilight.” Luna landed on the floor, sat down next to Twilight and watched her write again with a smile.
After seven hours on the balcony, Luna heard a snore coming from very close to her, she looked to the left and saw Twilight sleeping on top of the papers she wrote, but that weren’t in the pile yet. She took Twilight with her magic, took her into the room, uncovered the blanket a little, put her on the bed and covered her. That done, she watched Twilight sleep peacefully for a few seconds before going out onto the balcony and flying back to Canterlot.
She couldn’t help but agree that she loved spending tonight with Twilight. It was the best night ever for her! To tell the truth, now every night would be the best, since she would have the company of Twilight, but that didn’t mean she was letting go of her feelings of love. In fact, she would spend most days awake on top of a cloud just to stalk Twilight to see what she did on a daily basis, but she would also think about to declare herself to Twilight. One thing she hoped for was that she wouldn’t be sleepy or sleep in the cloud, but remembering that she spent several full days playing video games before she regained her power over the moon made her more peaceful and calm, since it would mean that she would not fall asleep during the day.

	
		Friendship One Year Party



It was already a new day, and Celestia had already lowered the sun, and was now sitting at the table eating a pancake that had a smiling face.
Suddenly, the princess head the door being opened. She looked at the big, heavy door to see who came in, and saw that it was Luna, who had a smile on her face. This obviously caught her attention, as Luna usually always woke up in a bad mood. She needed to discover the reason for Luna’s happiness.
Luna sat down next to her older sister, and started eating her pancake. Her pancake didn’t have a happy face and blueberries, but only whipped cream. But her happiness would not last that long.
“So Luna, I noticed that you are very happy today, could you tell me what is making you smile?” asked Celestia with a playful smile.
Luna could feel the nervousness in her as she chewed the piece of pancake. She didn’t know whether to tell Celestia that she was in love.
Celestia, as an older sister, can see Luna’s nervousness. “Come on Luna. Tell me, I’m not mad at you. I’m just curious to know the reason for your happiness.”
Luna seemed to be more secure with Celestia’s words, but even so, she didn’t know if she should tell, since she didn’t want Celestia to forbid her from seeing Twilight. Until, Luna realized what she just thought. Why was she afraid of Celestia doing this? Like… she could do it hidden, after all, Celestia always spends most days in the throne room, but maybe… instead, she could show Celestia not to mess with…
“Luna? Did you hear me?” asked Celestia, noting the silence.
Luna looked back at Celestia with a smile. “Y-yes, sister.”
“So, could you answer my question?” asked Celestia.
“Well ... I ... I ... I’m in love with Twilight.” Luna confessed while blushing nervously just from talking about Twilight.
“You are in love?” asked Celestia, now surprised.
“Yes, sister, I’m in love. Why? Don’t tell me you don’t want me to be with Twilight?” asked Luna, she could feel the anger inside her just imagining Celestia not accepting a relationship with her and her Twilight.
“What? No. It’s not what you think!” said Celestia.
“So why ask?”
“It’s just… I was just surprised, that’s all.”
Luna raised an eyebrow slightly. Was Celestia surprised that she was in love? Why did she feel that this was not true?
“But you at least accept my future relationship with Twilight, don’t you?” asked Luna, now approaching Celestia, without taking the serious expression from her face.
“Of course I do, Luna,” Celestia replied with a smile.
Luna didn’t seem to want to believe Celestia’s other words so much, but she decided to believe that Celestia accepted her dating Twilight. She decided to go back to her seat to continue eating her pancake, and then she would go to Ponyville to stalk Twilight.
“But let’s change the subject of the conversation, how was your first Nightmare Night in Ponyville?” asked Celestia.
Luna’s serious expression changed to one of joy, just remembering that night. “It was great, sister. Twilight helped me when no one had the courage, and then we spent the rest of the night having fun together. ”
“So, are you friends now?” asked Celestia.
“Now yes, but soon, marefriends,” Luna replied, not taking the smile off her face just imagining her and Twilight together.

Twilight happily left the library, she intended to meet the girls at Sugarcube Corner to talk about what has been going on lately. She needed to confess that she was excited to talk about how it was her first Nightmare Night in Ponyville, especially with the fact that Luna came and they had a great time together that night.
Because it was morning, there weren’t that many ponies outside their homes, since most of them would obviously be having breakfast or else they would still be sleeping.
She opened the Sugarcube Corner door with a hoof came straight in, looking for her friends, until she saw them sitting talking, except Pinkie, who would probably be in the kitchen cooking.
“Hi, girls!” Twilight greeted her friends with a smile as she came over to sit.
The four mares looked at Twilight with friendly smiles. “Hi, Twilight!”
Twilight sat on the right side of Rarity and on the left side of Applejack.
“So darlings, it was Nightmare Night a few days ago, what did all you do?” Rarity asked. “I stayed at home, since there was no time for me to make a costume so I could participate.”
“I stayed inside the house, this date is so scary...” said Fluttershy, now shaking at the thought.
“I was scaring everypony with my Shadowbolt costume. It was so fun to play pranks on everypony in that night,”said Rainbow with an evil smile.
“I pretended to be scared of everything, because after all, it is fun to be scared!” said Pinkie Pie now hopping up to five mares with a cupcake plate and sat down to start eating a cupcake. Each took a cupcake from the plate.
“I helped Princess Luna have fun at Nightmare Night,” Applejack replied.
“And I helped Princess Luna during Nightmare Night, when we finished, we had fun together,” Twilight replied.
Pinkie smiled when she heard what Twilight said. “And what happened next?”
“After me, Spike and the Princess finished removing the decorations, the three of us went to the library to have breakfast together.” Twilight bit a piece of her cupcake.
“And then? And then?” asked Pinkie, all excited, wondering what happened next.
“Afterwards, we said goodbye and she went back to Canterlot,” Twilight replied. “And when it was night, I was on the balcony studying astronomy, Luna appeared and she kept me company for hours until I fell asleep.”
“Do you study astronomy?” asked all, except Twilight.
“Yes, since filly. I can show you the papers after we finish eating, if you want. ”
“I ... I would like to see ... That if it’s okay with you...” Fluttershy said the last sentence in a whisper as she hid in her mane.
“Darling, I would love to see it,” said Rarity. “I’m even going to make it for a dress that has constellations, and I’ll make sure it is for you.”
“I don’t want to go to study notes, studying is for eggheads,” said Rainbow sulkily as she crossed her hooves. Twilight looked at Rainbow, not happy with the comment.
“Of course I would like to see it, sugarcube,” Applejack replied with a friendly smile.
“I would love to see it, but then we will come back here for a party to celebrate our one year of friendship!” said Pinkie cheerfully. “But first, let’s finish eating!”
About seven minutes passed, and they now wait for Pinkie to take the dishes to the kitchen to wash them. After about six minutes, she finished and they left the candy store together on their way to the Golden Oka’s Tree Library, minus Rainbow.
Twilight realized that now she had more ponies awake and outside their homes, some went to see their friends, their special somepony or go to the market. It was as if the Ponyville ponies liked to wake up late, of course she wasn’t saying EVERYONE, but just a few.
Twilight opened the door with a hoof and allowed her friends in and then went in and closed the door with magic.
“Where do you keep your papers, Sugarcube?” asked Applejack.
“In my room, it’s on my side table by the bed.” Twilight went to the stairs and started up the stairs, the others followed.
Upon arriving at the second floor of the library, Pinkie and Fluttershy were a little surprised by the fact that it had a second floor, they thought the staircase led straight to the room, but of course they would not blame themselves for feeling it, since they never went to this floor when they came to visit Twilight.
“This is my room,” said Twilight as she climbed the top step, she saw the stack of papers on her side table. “There are the papers.”
Twilight went to the side table, took the pile with her magic and placed it on the floor so that her friends could see what she had been studying. Each took a paper from the pile, and they noticed that it had words and drawings of constellations. Applejack couldn’t help noticing that Twilight liked stars, she looked at Twilight to ask something.
“Twilight, I see you have a pile of papers in your room, but I would like to ask you a question.”
“You can ask, Applejack. I am listening to you.”
“What do you feel when you look at the stars?”
“Every time I look at the stars, I feel connected to them and the night because my Cutie Mark is a star and my name is related to the night,” she replied. “And you?”
“The stars remind me of my parents,” the orange mare took off her cowgirl hat just to remember her parents. “Whenever I look at the stars, it makes me miss them.”
“Applejack, I’m sorry for reminding you of your parents’ deaths,” said Twilight, now sorry.
“You don’t need to apologize to me, Sugarcube, I just wanted to know if the stars were special for you, just like me, that they are special.” Applejack put a hoof on Twilight’s chin while smiling. Twilight managed to smile with the words of Applejack, that’s why she considered Applejack one of the closest mares to her, she was always mature, spoke the truth and endured her in difficult times.
“Twily, we’ve finished seeing all the leaves,” said Pinkie as she approached jumping until Twilight, the others also approached.
“What did you think?” asked Twilight, now wanting to know the opinion of the  mares in front of her.
“I liked it, it reminds me of my parents,” Applejack replied with a smile.
“I liked it too, the drawn stars reminded me of the nocturnal animals,” Fluttershy replied with a shy smile.
“I thought your drawings were just fabulous, darling,” said Rarity as she fiddled with her mane.
“The constellation drawings you drew are beautiful,” said Pinkie. “But let’s go to Sugarcube Corner to celebrate our one year of friendship!”
“But what about Rainbow Dash?” asked Twilight to Pinkie.
“We are going to call her right now,” Pinkie replied and started down the stairs and then skipped again while the others followed.
As soon as they left the library, Twilight stopped to close the door with her magic before returning to follow her friends.
“Dashie! Dashie! Where are you?” Pinkie asked as she looked up and to the sides.
Rainbow was lying on a cloud, but she looked down and saw Pinkie with the others. “Have you four finished seeing those boring Twilight study sheets?”
“Yes, Dashie, and we are now going to celebrate our one year of friendship. Would you like to go to the party? It will have cake, music, ice cream and punch.” Pinkie invited Rainbow.
“Of course I would like to go, Pinkie,” the blue pegasus mare came out of the cloud, landed on the ground and her wings closed. “I would never stop going to a single party of yours.”
“Aww. Thank you, Dash,” said Pinkie with a cute smile. “Now follow us to Sugarcube Corner.”
“But, don’t you have to organize your room for the party?” asked Rainbow, now confused.
Pinkie laughed at Rainbow’s phrase. “Silly filly, my room is always organized for a party. Now, come on, ponies!”
Upon arriving at Sugarcube Corner, they went straight up to the room, and to the mare’s surprise except Pinkie, everything was already organized for the party. It had the game of picking apples from the water, a phonograph, punch and a chocolate cake with a three-story strawberry topping. Twilight couldn’t help but notice that it looked like Gummy’s party, only the only difference was that Gummy wasn’t a birthday alligator.
Twilight watched each one go to one side of the room to do something: Pinkie turned on the phonograph and an animated song started playing, Applejack and Rainbow went to the apple game in the water to challenge themselves, Rarity went to drink punch and Fluttershy started dancing . Twilight decided that she would dance a little with Fluttershy. Maybe doing this, she could relax after that night of study of yesterday?
After ten o’clock, the party was over, and the five mares left Sugarcube Corner while Pinkie just watched them through her bedroom window. Twilight couldn’t help but notice that the party lasted a whole day, literally.She needed to confess that from dancing so much, it made her hungry. Because it was night, there was almost no one on the street. Twilight opened the library door and went in, she could smell food coming from the kitchen. She decided she was going to do something to distract herself while dinner was not ready. She approached a bookcase and started to think about which book she could choose to read. She stood by the bookcase; deciding and thinking about what kind of book she should read, until after an hour, she decided she was going to read a Daring Do book, but when she wrapped up the Daring Do book with her magic and was about to take it off the shelf, Spike interrupted her.
“Twilight! Dinner is already on the table!”
Twilight released her book as she blew out a breath and went to the table, she didn’t realize that while she was thinking about which book to choose the time was passing by, I mean, she knew that, only she didn’t think it would be too fast. Twilight watched Spike serve her and give her a plate of food, then serve him. She took the fork, took some of the pasta and started eating. She needed to confess, the sauce and pasta were delicious.
“So Spike, what did you do today?” asked Twilight, after swallowing the pasta.
“I spent the day with the Cutie Mark Crusaders; helping them to try to discover their talent and receive their Cutie Mark,” Spike replied before eating the pasta that was on his fork.
“And did they do it?” asked Twilight with a smile. A few months ago, Applejack told her about making a tree house, but now known as a club for the three fillies without Cutie Mark; she was obviously happy for what Applejack did, because that meant Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo could see each other and meet there to try and win their Cutie Mark.
“Unfortunately, not yet,” Spike replied, now sad, but soon got excited. “But I will not give up helping them.”
Twilight was happy that Spike helped the three fillies, even though it might take a few years.
After an hour’s meal, the two of them had finished eating, Spike picked up the dishes and take them to kitchen to wash them, while Twilight trotted to the shelf to get the book to read, went up to the bedroom and lay on the balcony to read, at first she intended to read in bed, but then she decided it would be better to read on the balcony because afterwards she intended to continue her astronomy studies. She put the book down, lay down, opened it and started reading it.
But her reading was interrupted when she heard the flapping of wings, she looked ahead of her and realized that it was Luna who was on top of the supporter; she smiled at the Princess of the night. “Good night, Princess Luna!”
“Good night, Twilight. Is it okay for us to make you… I mean, for me to keep you company during the night?” asked Luna.
“Of course, Princess. If you want, you can sit and read this book with me.” Twilight showed the book to Luna.
“Daring Do: The sapphire statue of Anubis.”
“This is Ak Yearling’s first book, I’ve read it more than ten times, how about you?” asked Twilight.
Luna blushed and turned her head to the right because of Twilight’s cute smile. “I haven’t read any of her books, because like I told you before, I haven’t been to the library and haven’t read anything since my return.”
“Do you ever plan to go to the library or read a book, Princess?” asked Twilight.
“W-well, yes, I’m going to come to your library to read with you, but that counts, right?” asked Luna.
“My home is really a library, and as you are going to keep me company now to read, so technically yes.” Twilight sat down again, put the book on the floor, opened it where she had stopped reading and waited for Luna.
Luna sat on the left side, but a thought came to her: probably after she confessed to Twilight her feelings and Twilight started dating her, Twilight would continue to call her Princess, and she wanted somepony close to her and her future marefirend would call her by her name, not by title, and see her as a normal pony, not a princess.
“Twilight.” Luna started.
Twilight stopped reading it and looked at Luna with a smile. “Yes Princess?”
The princess can’t help but blush with that unicorn smile, she can feel her heart beat fast.
My moon, why are you so cute, Twilight?
“A-as we are now friends, could you do me a favor?” Luna asked.
“You can count on me, Princess, I will not disappoint you!” said Twilight with a determined look.
“I ... I ... I would like you to call me just by my name, not by my title,” Luna replied. “Could you do this for me?”
Twilight didn’t expect Luna to ask for it, but that wouldn’t mean that she wouldn’t do what the princess was asking, because after all, Luna became friends with her during Nightmare Night, and why shouldn’t she? Although Luna was a princess, she was a normal pony like any other.
“Yes, Luna. I can do this,” she replied.
Luna was happy that Twilight would do that for her. Only despite that, she still wasn’t going to confess, since she was nervous. But that would be a matter of time before she had Twilight all to herself.
Soon, Twilight... Soon...
“Luna, I don’t want to rush you, but can we go back to reading the book now?”
“Sure, sure, Twilight,” Luna replied.
While Twilight went back to reading where she left off, Luna, on the other hand, was not reading the book, but was looking at Twilight with a smile.

	
		The Twilight Letters



Luna was on the balcony of her room, thinking about Twilight with a smile as she had her front hooves on her cheek. She had just finished lowering the moon a minute ago, she wondered what Twilight was doing now, was the purple unicorn thinking of her? And if she was, what would it be? Was it about being in love with her? She let out a sigh of joy, just imagining them together.
Suddenly, she heard the sound of footsteps approaching her bedroom door, until she heard a knock on the door. Luna stopped looking at the balcony, turned and entered the room. “You may come in.”
The light blue door opened, revealing a royal guard who soon entered and bowed to Luna. “Princess, breakfast is already on the table.”
“Thank you for informing me, I’m going there now.” Luna walked to the door and left the room, but before continuing on her way to the dining room, she closed the door with her magic.
Luna started to think what she should do today. Maybe she should stalk Twilight, but a doubt came to her mind: since she returned to rule with her sister, she has noticed that Celestia has received many letters. From who? She didn’t know, but she wanted to find out.
She opened the heavy yellow door with her magic and entered the room, she noticed that Celestia was already eating her pancake. Luna came over and sat down, but before she ate, she was going to ask Celestia.
“Good morning, Luna!” Celestia greeted in a happy tone.
“Good morning, sister,” Luna greeted back. “There is something I would like to know.”
“What do you want to ask me, Luna?”
“You know that since I returned, you started receiving letters, don’t you?”
“Yes, Luna, but why do you want to know?”
“It’s just that I would like to know, just out of curiosity, who’s been sending you letters since my return,” Luna replied.
“Whoever is sending me letters to me is Twilight. As she moved to Ponyville, she regularly sends me letters about everything she learned about friendship.”
Luna then felt an old feeling inside her being reborn again with Celestia’s words. Was Twilight sending letters to Celestia? But is it just letters about what she learned about friendship? Or could there be some love between the two? She needed to see and read these letters!
“Is it okay if I read all the letters that Twilight sent you?” asked Luna, in a in a calm tone, but inside she was full of anger.
“Of course you can read the letters, Luna. They’re in my room,” Celestia replied with a smile before going back to eating her pancake.
Luna started to eat her pancake, only quickly, since she needed to see these letters urgently! That was a matter of love!
After ten minutes, the Royal Sisters finished eating and left the room together; both intended to go to different locations in the castle. Celestia intended to go to the throne room at the request of a royal guard who informed her that the subjects needed her there, while Luna went to Celestia’s room to read the letters that Twilight sent to Celestia.
Luna, now felt a single emotion at the moment: jealousy. Why did Twilight send letters to Celestia? Was it because they were both marefriends and she didn’t even know? No, this cannot be true. But… what if it is? Her pupils changed to dragon slits. What she didn’t realize was that the royal guards seemed to be afraid of Luna.
She opened the door to Celestia’s room, and started looking everywhere for the letters. Until, she saw the letters on the left side of the bed. The princess ran to the bed, lay on her stomach and started opening each letter to read. As she read it, she noticed something: all the letters mention Twilight’s friends and a lesson the purple mare learned, and that was a relief, since none of them talked about dating. But, there was one that she read, that she mentioned, and how they were the same when it came to learning about friendship, since both were new to this friendship thing. That was enough for Luna’s jealousy to go away and the slits to be pupils again. She blew out a sigh of relief, knowing that Twilight was still hers. But before she left, she decided to take the letter that Twilight mentioned her, so she could save it to read as many times as she wanted.
Luna entered the room, closed the door and threw herself on the bed while hugging the written scroll. This could only be a dream! Twilight wrote about her in a letter that was for Celestia! Best of all, that letter was the one that Twilight sent on Nightmare Night! The same Nightmare Night where she appeared! How did she know that? Simple, it was written in the letter.
“This is the best day ever. Twilight wrote about me in a letter!” said Luna in a cheerful tone. “I will keep this letter with the greatest care.”
Luna lifted her head from the pillow, lifted her pillow, put the letter under the pillow, got up from the bed, went to the balcony and went flying to Ponyville. She wondered what Twilight was doing today, the only thing she expected was that Twilight had no one closer to her than she. Upon arriving in the city, she landed on a cloud that was very close to the oak house, waiting for Twilight to leave. The reason she didn’t go to the window to see it was because she didn’t want any of her subjects to see her peering out of a window. While Twilight does not leave the house, she decided to take the opportunity to think about how she should declare herself.
Hmm… let’s see… maybe I should start by praising Twilight for how beautiful and smart she is, and then confess? Okay, let me see how the phrase would look: Twilight, I need to confess something to you: you are beautiful and smart, so ... Could you be my marefirend and stay with me forever?
Luna just realized what she thought and hit a hoof on the forehead.
No. This is not good ... I can’t play it in the face, I need to make my statement good and that she accepts me dating.
The princess of the night heard the sound of the door closing, she looked down and saw Twilight happily leave the library with a white backpack with a pink six-pointed star design. Luna smiled when she saw Twilight. She placed the two front hooves on her cheeks as she watched Twilight trot through the small town. The good thing is that Twilight has not yet suspected that it is being watched, perhaps Twilight will never find out, after all.
She saw Twilight arrive at Boutique Carousel and knock on the door with a hoof. Luna was curious as to why Twilight went there. The door opened, revealing Rarity.
“Welcome to Carousel Boutique! Where everything is beautiful and… oh! Hi, Twilight! Do you need something?” said Rarity.
“I came to ask you something.” Twilight started.
“You can ask me, dear. I am listening to you.”
“Do you remember the constellation dress you said you were going to make for me?” Twilight recap.
“Yes, I remember, dear.”
“So, I was wondering if you already did it.”
“The dress is ready, yes, dear. Follow me.” Rarity entered the boutique, Twilight did the same. As soon as she entered, the door closed with pink magic.
Luna, wanting to know more about what was happening, went to the top floor of the house, where she believed it would be where Rarity made the dresses, due to having mannequins, devices and accessories to sew. She saw the door to the room open with a light blue magic. Rarity was leading the way, and Twilight was behind her. Rarity went to a mannequin wearing a dark blue dress with a constellation design, on the mannequin’s ear was a shooting star earring.
“This is your dress, dear,” said Rarity as she showed the mannequin with a hoof. Twilight approached the dress to analyze it. “I worked very hard on it, and I believe you will like it.”
“The dress is beautiful, Rarity,” said Twilight, now smiling.
“Thank you dear. I made sure he was cute, especially for you who like the night, ”Rarity thanked him with a smile. “Would you like to use it now?”
Twilight thought for a moment and looked at Rarity to answer. “Well, I would really like to use it.”
“Great!” Rarity used her magic to bring a dressing room. Then she left the locker room and waited for Twilight to finish putting on her dress and earring.
Luna watched Twilight put on the dress with a smile. She couldn’t help but agree that the dress was beautiful, especially now that Twilight was wearing it.
Twilight came out of the locker room and showed Rarity. “There, Rarity. What did you think? How I am?”
“You look fabulous, dear!” shouted Rarity in an admiring tone.
Luna had to agree with Rarity. Twilight looked fabulous wearing this dress. In fact, whether dressed or not, Twilight will always be fabulous.
“Thanks. Well, I’m going. Bye, Rarity. ” Twilight started to walk out of the room, Rarity just watched her.
Luna seeing that Twilight was going to leave the boutique, she stopped looking out the window and moved away from the window, waiting for Twilight. Until she heard the entrance door open and Twilight come out while closing the door with her magic. The only thing that Luna hoped would not happen was that everypony would start praising and playing on HER Twilight!
Twilight approached a library and went inside.
Luna approached the windows and watched Twilight open her backpack, take out a book and set it on the table.
“I came to return this book,” she said.
The mare took the book with her magic. “Thank you, now you can borrow another book to read at home.”
Twilight trotted over to the shelves and looked at the books on the shelf while she had a hoof on her chin in thought. Which book should she take to read? There were a lot of books in that library that she didn’t even read yet and that they didn’t even have in her library. Until she decided, she took a book off the shelf and went to the table to read, while Luna just watched her read the book through the window with a smile, the good thing is that the ponies were busy reading their books to notice her.
After twelve hours, just watching Twilight, she saw her get up from the table, levitate the book and go to the mare. “I’m going to take this book.”
The mare opened the book with her magic, and turned the pages until the last one, which had a card to stamp. She took the stamp, put some ink and the stamp. “Don’t forget to bring it back next week.”
“Don’t worry, ma’am, I’m not going,” said Twilight as she opened the backpack, put the book inside, and closed it. That done, she headed for the library door.
Luna, seeing this, left the window and flew to Canterlot, intending to go up to the moon and go to dinner. But just because she was going back to Canterlot now, it wouldn’t mean that she wouldn’t be back here later.
She landed on the balcony, turned and watched the sun go down before using her magic and making the moon rise, resulting in the color of the sky changing from yellow to pink, and then to dark blue, after that, she added the stars and constellations. She blew out a breath as she smiled and left the balcony and the room, just thinking about Twilight.
The princess of the night opened the golden door with her magic and saw her older sister already sitting at the table, having vegetable soup. She came over and sat down on Celestia’s left side.
“Good night, Luna! Have you finished reading the Twilight letters?” asked Celestia, looking at Luna with a smile.
“Yes, sister,” Luna replied.
“What did you think of the letters?”
“I liked it, but there was a single letter that I loved and I’m going to keep it.”
“Are you going to keep a Twilight letter for you? Which one?” asked Celestia curiously.
“The letter she mentions to me and how we are the same,” Luna replied dreamily as she put the front hooves on her cheeks just to imagine her and Twilight together.
Celestia soon smiled when she heard Luna’s response, she managed to identify which letter Luna was talking about.
“Ah! The letter she sent on Nightmare Night?” she asked to be sure.
“Yes sister, it is that letter, yes.” Luna confirmed with a smile, still thinking about Twilight.
Celestia was happy for Luna, she identified herself as Twilight, and now, soon, the two would go on a date. “Have you declared yourself to her yet?”
Luna left her thoughts and looked at Celestia to answer. “Not yet.”
“You still don’t know how you’re going to confess?”
“Yes, but it’s because I’m, at least for the moment, very nervous,” said Luna while looking sadly to the left. “And because of that, I don’t even know what I should say without resulting in rejection.”
Celestia got up from the chair, approached Luna and hugged her with a wing. “Luna, you don’t have to feel nervous or hurry about it. Take your time to think about how you will declare yourself to Twilight, okay? You can come to me for help or advice on this, but I am already warning you that the subject of love is not my specialty.”
Luna looked at Celestia, now uncertain. “Aren’t you specialized in that?”
“Unfortunately not,” Celestia replied sadly, but a smile soon appeared on her face, “but that doesn’t mean that I won’t try to help you with that.”
Luna smiled at Celestia’s words, she was happy to have Celestia as a sister. She hugged Celestia with her hooves. “Thank you Celestia, you are the best sister in the world.”
“You’re welcome, Luna.” Celestia thanked her as she returned the hug, now with her hooves.
The hug they were giving each other was very comforting, mainly because of Celestia’s wings being large and soft. They stopped hugging each other after five minutes and went back to taking their soups, well at least Celestia, since Luna didn’t even start drinking her soup because she talked to her sister.
Celestia didn’t notice, but Luna went back to thinking about her future marefriend while drinking her soup. She started to wonder if she should give a gift to show Twilight how she loved her, like an astronomy book. Like, it would be like a gift than everything Twilight did to her. But there was only one problem: the stores must have already closed. She blew out a sad breath, knowing that nothing had changed after her return to Equestria. Yeah, It looks like tomorrow she will have to buy a book, but she soon smiled, knowing it would be worth it in the end to give a gift to a book-loving mare like Twilight.
As soon as Luna finished her soup, she noticed that Celestia was no longer in the dining room with her, but that was obvious, since Celestia arrived first and before her. She got up from the chair and left the room, while the waiters and cooks took the dishes off the table.
She opened the door to her room and went inside while closing the door with her magic. As soon as she reached the balcony, she spread her wings and flew through the city of Canterlot until she reached Ponyville and saw Twilight on the balcony, only she was already without her dress and earrings. She landed on the backer and greeted her.
“Good night, Twilight.”
Twilight was writing something on the paper with her red quill, but upon hearing Luna’s voice, she stopped and looked at Luna with a smile. “Good night, Luna!”
“What are you writing on that scroll?” asked Luna, now looking and pointing at the written scroll.
“It’s a review of a book I read in the library today,” Twilight replied in a cheerful tone.
“What is the title of the book?”
“Harry Trotter and the order of the phoenix.”
Luna didn’t think Twilight was a Harry Trotter fan, she wanted to ask something. “Do you like J. K. Ponyling’s books?”
Twilight nodded. “Uh-uh. But she is in second place for my favorite author. ”
“What is your favorite author in the first place?” asked Luna.
“Why, A.K. Yearling! ” Twilight replied in an admiring tone.
Luna was confused by the name of the author, she had no idea who this author was and which books she published. “Who?”
“A.K. Yearling. The author of Daring Do’s books.”
“Ah, so the book you were reading last night was from this author?”
“Yes, have you read one of her books?”
“No, because I didn’t even know about this author, not even those few days and months ago after my return.”
Twilight did not imagine that Luna had not read any book by A. K. Yearling, but she soon understood why Luna did not know that this author existed: she returned to rule Equestria a year ago. “Would you like to read this volume that I brought from the library?”
Luna didn’t know if it was a good idea, she started scratching her knee with her hoof while looking to the right side nervously. “I… I don’t know if it’s a good idea for us to read it now. Weren’t you doing a summary of the book?”
“Actually, I already finished writing it, I was just adding my opinion to the book I read.” Twilight explained to Luna.
“This sounds interesting, but do you plan to write more?” Luna landed on the balcony floor and sat on the right side of Twilight.
“No, I’m just going to read what I wrote, and then, we can read the book I brought.” Twilight looked at the written parchment and started to read it, but what she didn’t realize was that Luna was looking at her with a passionate look.
Luna couldn’t help, but agree that the atmosphere between them was calm, maybe she could use this moment to confess what she feels, but her heart started to beat fast just for her to have to do it. She feared rejection more than anything.
 Oh Twilight… I wanted to confess to you so badly, but I’m so nervous… nervous that you won’t accept dating…
“I’m done reading my review, Luna, now we can read the book I brought,” said Twilight as she took the book with her magic and opened it.
“S-sure,” Luna stammered as she blushed and smiled.
Twilight noticed Luna’s tone and looked at her with concern. “Luna? Are you alright?”
“Of course, why wouldn’t I be?”
“It’s just that you stuttered, and blushed.” Twilight scored.
“You don’t have to worry about me, Twilight. I’m fine, really,” Luna assured, still blushed. “How about we start reading the book you brought?”
Twilight seemed uncertain about Luna’s words for a few seconds, but she soon looked at the book to start reading. “Okay then, if you say...”

	
		A Gift for Twilight



Twilight slept peacefully in bed, covered up to the neck and with a smile on her face. The sun rose on the horizon while the sky changed color from dark blue, to pink and then to light blue, the sun’s rays soon arrived on Twilight’s bed. Twilight’s eyes opened when she felt the sun’s rays on her. She lifted her head from the pillow, stretched, got out of bed, made the bed and went to the bathroom.
She looked at herself in the mirror and noticed that her mane was messed up. Twilight laughed at the state of her mane before wrapping the brush with her magic and starting to comb the mane.
When she finished brushing her mane, she smelled a delicious breakfast from the first floor of the library. She went downstairs and saw Spike wearing a pink apron and placing the pancakes on the table. Twilight sat on the left side and started eating her pancake. Spike took off his apron and went to the kitchen to put it away before sitting down to start eating his pancake. Twilight’s pancake had blueberries and Spike’s had honey on top of the pancake.
Twilight started to think about what she was going to do today. She arranged for her and the girls to have a picnic in the park in the afternoon. She was excited to spend the day with her friends, and she even planned to bring a book to read. Until the afternoon came, she knew she had to do something to distract herself. She planned to stay at home reading the book she brought from the library a second time.
As soon as she finished eating her pancake, Twilight went to the shelf where she kept the book, picked it up with her magic, went upstairs and lay on her stomach happily on the bed to reread the book. She was so focused on reading that she didn’t even notice Luna watching her from the balcony over a cloud with a smile; the same smile that she showed when she was close to Twilight, being stalked or being very close to her.
On the left side of the Princess of the Night, there was a book she bought herself from a Ponyville book store that it opened a few minutes ago, and she would give Twilight that book overnight as a thank you for how much she helped her since her return as Princess of the Night. But despite that, she wouldn’t yet confess, since she didn’t yet have the courage to confess what she felt, but one thing she did know: she wanted the confession to be good, beautiful and perfect, and for Twilight to accept dating her. She even started to imagine her and Twilight’s future wedding, and she even had an idea for the location: there was a room in the castle that looked like a kind of coronation hall, there would be a good and great place for their wedding. But the wedding would only take place later, but just imagining them together, made her blood flow and seethe with joy. She looked back at the room and continued to watch the purple mare with a smile.
After six hours of just watching her read, she noticed Twilight get up, pick up the book from the bed, go down the stairs, put the book on the shelf and sit at the table. Luna didn’t have to think twice to guess and know that Twilight was going to have lunch. She now looked at the kitchen door and saw Spike in a pink apron and chef’s hat approach the two-course table: one had a daisy sandwich and the other had rubies. He handed the sandwich plate to Twilight, and the ruby ​​plate to him and sat down to start eating. Twilight levitated the sandwich and took a bite, she soon smiled at the taste of the sandwich, it has been a year since she ate a daisy sandwich. The last time she ate one was when she, her helper and her friends went to dinner at a restaurant in Canterlot after they received seven invitations from Princess Celestia to the Grand Galloping Gala. As soon as Twilight finished eating her sandwich, she got up, went to the shelf, took the same book, put it in her backpack, put the backpack on her back and left the library.
Luna watched Twilight curiously walking down Ponyville street. Why did Twilight have a backpack? Where did she intend to go? Did she intend to go to the library to return the book? But that can’t be it. Twilight borrowed that book a few days ago, and it wasn’t even a week before her future marefriend had to return it to the library.
But she realized that Twilight did not go to library, but went to a place where there was grass, pink butterflies flying and even a small river in the distance. At the scene were the five Twilight friends together. Applejack put a picnic blanket on the grass, Rainbow applied sunscreen while wearing sunglasses, Rarity took dishes, cutlery, cups and a teapot out of the basket and put them on the towel, Pinkie took the cupcakes, muffins, cake, sandwiches, salads, apples from the basket and put them on the checkered tablecloth, and Fluttershy was putting a salad on the tablecloth before sit on the grass.
“Hi girls!” Twilight greeted them with a friendly smile and waved with a hoof.
The five mares soon looked at Twilight and came to her smiling.
“Twilight! You came!” said Applejack in a pleased tone.
“I’ve been waiting for you all day!” Pinkie said cheerfully as she jumped up on the spot.
“Did you bring everything to our picnic?”
“Yes,” said the five Twilight friends in unison.
“I brought it and put the picnic blanket on the grass,” Applejack replied.
“I brought my sunglasses and suntan lotion,” Rainbow replied.
“I brought the basket, and even cupcakes, muffins and a cake I just made this morning at Sugarcube Corner!” Pinkie sang the last word.
“I-I ... I ... I brought salad,” Fluttershy replied timidly while her head was turned to the right, but she was looking to Twilight.
“I brought the teapot, cups, and this time, I haven’t forgotten the dishes,” Rarity replied.
Twilight nodded, knowing that her friends brought everything to the picnic. The six mares then approached and sat on the towel on their hips. Rarity levitated the lilac teapot and filled the cup with tea before drinking, Rainbow lay on the towel while her hooves were behind her head, Applejack ate an apple, Fluttershy ate the salad, Pinkie cut a piece of chocolate cake with strawberry icing and started eating, and Twilight was eating a blueberry muffin.
Luna watched the six mares enjoy the picnic with a smile on her face, but her eyes were glued to Twilight. She couldn’t help thinking that even though she was chewing and eating, Twilight was beautiful. Luna closed her eyes and laughed lightly at her recent thought. She never imagined that being in love was such a good and strong feeling. The good thing is that as the cloud was very high in the sky, the six mares did not even hear the laughter of the Princess of the Night.
After six hours, Luna noticed Twilight and the other mares dismount the picnic, put away their things and heading back to their homes. Luna looked at the book and took it with her turquoise magic and flew off to Canterlot with the intention of raising the moon and having dinner, after that she planned to deliver the book to Twilight.
As soon as she landed on the balcony, she entered the room and put the book on the bed and returned to the balcony to raise the moon and add the stars and constellations in the sky. She closed her eyes and spread her wings while using her magic to raise the moon. When she was finished, she landed on the floor and watched her work with a smile. There were many constellations and stars in the sky tonight.
Twilight will love these constellations.
She then turned and left the room. She was looking forward to delivering the book to Twilight after dinner, but one thing she knew: Twilight would probably love the book, since the unicorn studied astronomy and enjoyed reading, but even so, she was eager to deliver and the possible reaction of Twilight. Anxious that she couldn’t wait to finish eating to go to Ponyville to deliver the book and that Twilight didn’t like the book she would give to her. But she wouldn’t show her anxiety at Twilight.
She opened the dining room door and saw Celestia, waiting for food and her little sister. Luna approached the table and sat down on Celestia’s right side and greeted her. “Good night sister.”
Celestia soon looked at Luna with a smile when she heard her voice. “Good night, Luna. You got there early.”
Luna looked confused by what Celestia had just said. Did she arrive early?
“Isn’t the food ready yet?” asked Luna.
“No, not yet,” Celestia confirmed. “But while the food isn’t coming, why don’t we talk?”
“We think ... I mean, I think it’s a good idea, sister,” said Luna with a smile.
“Great. How was your sleep?” asked Celestia.
Luna then became tense with the question she was asked. And now? What will she say? She didn’t want to lie, but at the same time, she didn’t want to say she was stalking Twilight. Because after all, what would her sister think and do if she found out that she stalked Twilight all day? She would possibly forbid her to see Twilight, and would even warn her student about it, and that, she didn’t want to happen. Until she had an idea of ​​how she could replied.
“Actually, I didn’t sleep, sister,” Luna replied.
“Were you sleepless?” asked Celestia.
“Yes.”
“What were you doing?”
Now would be the time, she just hoped that Celestia would not question her. “I ... I stayed in Ponyville, and I bought a book to give to Twilight and I was watching my subjects in the sky, over a cloud after that,” Luna replied, not being a total lie.
“What does the book talk about?” asked Celestia curiously with a smile.
“It’s an astronomy book. I heard that she loves to watch and study the night sky.” Luna couldn’t help but smile when she said the last sentence.
Celestia smiled at Luna’s words and joy. She was happy that Luna had not only fallen in love, but found somepony who likes the night.
“And will you take the opportunity to confess to her?” Celestia wanted to know.
“Not yet, because like I said, I’m still nervous,” Luna replied, now looking to the left.
They then heard the sound of doors opening. They looked at the kitchen door and saw cooks and waiters coming out of the kitchen with plates of food and placing them on the table. The two took a plate of soup and started eating. While Luna ate, she thought about Twilight. She couldn’t wait to finish eating to go to Ponyville to give the book to Twilight. As soon as she swallowed the soup that was in her mouth, she let out a slight sigh just thinking about Twilight’s smile when she saw that she got a new book.
After a few minutes, she finished eating, got up from the chair and went to her room to pick up the book from the bed and go to Ponyville to give the book and spend the night with Twilight. Her smile hadn’t wavered yet on her face since she started and finished eating the soup. She opened the door to her room and approached the bed to get the book. That done, she went to the balcony, opened and flapped her wings and flew across the night sky.
She can’t stop thinking about Twilight and her reaction. A light laugh soon left just thinking about it. If there was one thing she couldn’t stop thinking about since Nightmare Night, it was in Twilight. And why shouldn’t she? And as said before, Twilight helped her when no pony wanted to.
After an hour of flight, Luna soon saw the oak house and Twilight sitting on the balcony in the distance. She can feel her heart start to beat fast just seeing Twilight, but as soon as she landed on the balcony backer, her heart just beat even faster. But despite this, she managed to compliment her without stuttering.
“A good night for you, Twilight Sparkle.”
Twilight was so engrossed in her studies that she didn’t even hear the sound of flapping wings, but she soon stopped reading when she heard Luna’s voice and looked at her with a smile. “Oh! Good night, Luna.”
“What are you writing about?” asked the princess curiously.
“I’m writing about the origin and history of how each constellation came about,” Twilight replied.
“Are you still studying astronomy?” asked Luna with a smile to be sure.
“That’s right, Luna. The reason I didn’t continue my studies yesterday was because I started reading the book I brought from the library and reviewed it.” Twilight explained to Luna.
“It’s okay, Twilight. I was just curious.” Luna assured Twilight, still smiling.
“Would you like to study with me?” Twilight invited Luna.
Luna looked to the side and started to think.
Maybe I should accept it, because after all, if I don’t accept it, it would mean that I don’t want to spend time with her. But even so, I already know what my night is like. Maybe, I should just read what she wrote on the papers. I hope Twilight doesn’t take it wrong...
Luna looked back at Twilight to speak her response. “Is it okay if instead, we ... I mean, I read your study notes of what you’ve been writing?”
Twilight seemed confused by the answer. Would Luna rather read her study notes than study astronomy beside her? But she soon realized that Luna was the Princess of the Night, so obviously Luna knew the night sky more than any other pony and creature. A smile soon appeared on her face.
“Okay, Luna. The notes are stacked on your right side,” said Twilight, pointed with a hoof at the notes.
Luna followed the hoof of the purple unicorn and saw that it was pointing at the pile of notes. Luna approached the pile and took the first paper from the pile to read what was written.
Meteor shower- Meteor shower is an event in which a group of meteors is observed radiating from a single point in the sky (radiant). These meteors are caused by debris entering the atmosphere at very high speeds. In a meteor shower, this debris is usually the result of a comet’s interactions with Equestria, in which material the comet is detached from its orbit, or when Equestria crosses that orbit. Most meteors are smaller than a grain of sand, so they almost always disintegrate and do not reach the planet’s surface. Intense and unusual meteor showers are also called meteor outbreaks or storms, in which more than 1,000 meteors are seen per hour.
A smile soon appeared on Luna’s face when she finished reading what was written on the paper. She knew that Twilight liked her night, but she would never have imagined that Twilight would want to study even astronomical events. She hugged the paper and when tears came out of her eyes, but taking great care not to get wet with tears or crush them with the hoof.
Oh Twilight… you have no idea how much you are making me feel appreciated…
She wiped the tears away with a hoof, put the paper on the floor, and looked at Twilight and noticed that the purple mare had returned to writing on the paper. Luna looked at the book she brought, closed her eyes and blew out a light and low breath. It was now. It was now that she would hand over and give the book to Twilight as a thank you for everything Twilight has done to her since her return. She started to approach Twilight, but as she wanted to surprise her, she hid the book behind her.
Twilight stopped writing at the sound of footsteps and saw Luna approaching her. “Have you finished reading the papers yet?”
“Actually, not yet,” Luna replied.
Twilight raised an eyebrow confusedly. “Then why did you come to me? Do you need help with something? Have you changed your mind and want to study with me?”
“It’s nothing like that, Twilight.” Luna calmly denied.
“So what is it?” Twilight wanted to know.
Luna looked to her right as she smiled and a pink flush appeared on her cheeks. She took the book out from behind it and showed it to Twilight. Twilight blew out a surprised breath at the book.
“I… I bought this astronomy book just for you. It’s a way of thanking you for everything you’ve done to me since my return as Princess of the Night,” Luna replied, still flushed and looking away.
Suddenly, Luna felt herself being hugged by hooves. She looked down and saw Twilight hugging her while smiling and her eyes were closed.
“Thank you, Luna. This is the best gift in the world.” Twilight thanked.
Luna was obviously surprised. She didn’t expect Twilight to hug her, but a smile soon appeared on her face. Maybe that meant that Twilight felt the same way she did. With that thought in her head, she returned the hug with a hoof.
“You’re welcome, Twilight. You have no idea how your words and your company make me feel good.”
“I’m happy with that, Luna. After all, we are friends,” said Twilight.
”Yes, Twilight. We are now friends. But soon, very soon, we will be marefriends, and we will be together… forever.” Luna thought, now with an evil smile.

	
		A Day at the Library [Edited]



Celestia slept peacefully in her purple and gold bed with the fireplace on, making it light up the room and bring warmth to the princess while she slept, even though she didn’t feel it in her sleep. She slowly opened her eyes, lifted her head from the pillow and stretched before going to the balcony to raise the sun. She opened the purple balcony door with her yellow magic and went over to the backer to start raising the sun. She closed her eyes, and started to fly while using her magic to raise the sun. The sun began to appear on the horizon as the sky changed from dark blue to pink and then to light blue. As soon as the sun reached its highest point, she landed on the floor, opened her eyes and watched her work with a smile, before leaving the balcony and the room to go eat.
Celestia started to think about Luna. What has Luna been doing these past few nights after she had dinner? Did she stay in her room playing video games like the nights when her younger sister hadn’t regained her power over the moon, or was it taking a flight? But of course she was just curious, since if Luna did something more than one of these things, she wouldn’t judge her.
She then opened the heavy door with her magic and noticed that Luna hadn’t arrived yet. This did not surprise her, since she usually arrived before Luna. Knowing that Luna would be arriving soon, she came over and sat at the table, waiting for the food and Luna. After a few minutes, she heard the sound of a door opening and looked at where she heard the sound and saw that the door that opened was the dining room. Celestia smiled when she saw Luna.
“Good morning, Luna!” Celestia greeted Luna with a cheerful smile.
“Good morning, sister.” Luna greeted her back with a smile, sitting on Celestia’s left side.
Celestia decided to ask, “So, Luna, what have you been doing these last nights?”
“I’ve been spending time with Twilight,” Luna replied smiling.
“What were you two doing together?” asked Celestia curiously with a playful smile.
“Talking and reading books.”
Celestia laughed lightly before asking, “And I suppose you’ve been having a lot of fun?”
“Yes, and these are the best times I’ve had since my return,” Luna replied dreamily, thinking about their future, in which they would be together forever, but her smile soon fell. “I would love to confess to her, but just thinking about the rejection makes me nervous, and even heartbroken just imagining Twilight really rejects me even if I confess to her how much I love her.”
The older sister’s smile fell with Luna’s last sentence, she decided to hug Luna with a wing. “Luna, I’m sorry that you’re still feeling this way. Is there anything I can do to make you feel better?”
“I don’t think so, sister. I plan to go to the library today to see if I can find a book that says how to confess,” Luna replied.
“Okay, Luna. I was just offering my help.” Celestia assured Luna, as she stopped hugging Luna with her wing.
Then, they heard the kitchen door open and saw the cooks and waiters bring and put the two pancakes on the table. Luna’s pancake had raspberry and blueberry, and Celestia’s, as always, had a happy face. They both started eating their pancakes.
After a few minutes, Luna and Celestia finished eating the pancakes and went to different places: Celestia intended to go to the throne room, at the request of a royal guard, and Luna would go to Ponyville to read a book on how to confess. But one thing she knew: as much as she was going to read the book, she intended to practice before she actually confessed, since she wanted her confession to be good and not result in rejection. She smiled wickedly at the thought of her and Twilight together forever as marefriends and doing several things together: being reading a book or watching the stars on the balcony, or just hugging, or kissing. Of course, some of these activities she already did with Twilight, but she did some of these activities as friends and not as marefriends. One of the things she was excited to perform was to kiss the unicorn’s soft lips. She wondered what her lips tasted like. Was it as sweet as a strawberry? Or else hot as a pepper?
Luna opened the door to her room, entered, closed the door and went to the balcony to spread her wings to fly to Ponyville. 
After a hour she landed in Ponyville, and noticed that there were few ponies on the streets, this made Luna happy, but she would not be distracted from her main task. She started walking on the streets of Ponyville. The ponies that were close by or saw the Princess of the Night from a distance, smiled and bowed. But Luna didn’t seem to notice or care about it, since her thoughts were on Twilight.
After a few minutes of walking, she saw the library in front of her, and it wasn’t the Golden Oka’s Tree Library she was talking about. She opened the door and went inside, and saw that there were few ponies in the library, but also, it was still early. The princess looked at the shelves that spoke the genres of the books it had on each shelf. Until, she found the shelf that had books with the theme Romance. Smiling, she started looking for a book that talked about how to confess.
After about five minutes, Luna found the book she wanted to read and took it with her turquoise magic, and went it to the library table to start reading. She opened the book and started reading it. As she read, ponies started to enter the library. Luna didn’t seem to realize that, since what was important to her at that moment was to read the book to know how to confess.
Meanwhile, at Golden Oka’s Tree Library, Twilight was eating a pancake with whipped cream and blueberries, while Spike was eating a normal pancake. Twilight started thinking about everything that happened, and she couldn’t help noticing that a few months was going to have the Grand Galloping Gala, and she was excited to see her mentor, even though she knew the last gala was a disaster, she hoped the gala of this year everything went well.
After finishing eating, Twilight got up from the chair, took her backpack and put the book she had reviewed and read with Luna on the balcony during one night. She opened the library door and left, closing the door behind her. Twilight decided  to read the book that she would return, even though she knew she wouldn’t be able to finish reading it on the way. She oppened her backpack, picked, oppened the book and started reading. As she knew the way to the library, she wouldn’t be unlucky enough to get lost.
As soon as she arrived at the library, she opened the door and entered, closing the door behind her. She approached the librarian mare and handed over the book. “I came to return this book.”
The mare nodded. “Very well! I see that you delivered it on the right day. You can now borrow another book to read.”
Twilight approached the shelves and started to think about what kind of book she should read. Choosing a book genre to read has always been a difficult thing for Twilight, as she liked all genres. But after a few minutes, she made up her mind and picked up another Harry Trotter book. She approached the table and started to read the book with a smile and hooves on her cheeks.
After ten hours, Twilight finished reading it and got up to go to the mare to be able to borrow the book, but she was surprised to see Luna in line for the library owner to stamp the book. She decided to wait for her turn instead of talking to the princess, since libraries must be quiet. Luna soon took the book from the table and left the library. Twilight stepped forward and handed the book to the mare.
“I’ll take this one,” she said.
The mare took the stamp, put ink, opened the book on the last page, stamped it and handed it to Twilight. “Very well! Don’t forget to return it next week.”
Twilight nodded as she put the book in the backpack. That done, she opened the door and left the library. She couldn’t help but agree that she was loving to read and review this series of books, mainly because of having magic, school and spells.
She opened the door of her library and went inside, placing her backpack on the table where the yellow statue of a unicorn mare was and took out the book. As she did so, she smelled food and looked into the kitchen from a distance and saw Spike come out with a plate of spaghetti and a straw and put them on the table. Twilight sat down at the table as soon as Spike had left the kitchen and placed the food on the table. She smelled her food before levitating her fork, taking some of the pasta and starting to eat. She looked with a smile at the book she had left on the table where the statue was, and she was excited to do her review of the book after the dinner.
Spike looked at Twilight as soon as he finished chewing and swallowing the straw to say, “So Twilight, how’s your astronomy studies?”
Twilight looked at Spike when she heard the question and replied, “They’re doing well, Spike, and I even have a company during the night.”
Spike smiled at what Twilight said. “Who is this night companion? Is it somepony I know? Are one of your friends?”
“It’s not one of my friends, Spike. My studies usually start very late at night, and my friends are already asleep at this time of night,” Twilight replied.
“So, who is?” asked Spike, having no idea who that night companion was.
“It’s Princess Luna.”
Spike was surprised by Twilight’s response. “Does she keep you company during your astronomy study nights?”
“Yes, but it’s not just during my studies, it’s also when I’m reading a book or writing a book review,” Twilight replied.
“When did she start spending time with you?”
“Since our first Nightmare Night.”
Spike, still surprised, said, “Wow. She seems to enjoy spending time with you.”
Twilight had to confess: she would never have imagined that she would have Luna as a company during the night since she helped Luna in the Nightmare Night, but even so, the princess’s company has made the purple unicorn feel very good and comfortable.
“Yes, and i enjoy spending time with her too,” said Twilight with a smile before return to eat.
After she finished eating, Twilight got up, went to the yellow statue’s table, took the book with her pink magic and went to her room to organize her things to write her review. She went to her desk and got an ink, quill and parchment, and went to the balcony. She first placed the ink and quill on the right side and parchment in the middle on the balcony before sitting on her stomach and picking up the red quill, dipping it in the ink and starting to write her review.
Until she heard the sound of flapping wings and stopped writing on the paper to see that it was Luna, who was smiling at her.
“A good night for you, Twilight Sparkle.” Luna greeted, landing on the backer and closing her wings.
“Good night, Luna.” Twilight greeted back.
Luna landed on the balcony floor and noticed a written scroll. “What are you writing on the parchment?”
“It’s a review of a book I borrowed from the library today,” Twilight replied.
Luna can feel her heart beat fast when she hears the last six words. “D-did you go to the library today?”
“Yes, Luna, after all, it had been a week and I had to return the book,” Twilight replied. “But did you know that I saw you at the library today?”
“D-did you see me at the library? B-but when?” asked Luna, now almost blushing.
“When you were in line to borrow a book,” Twilight replied. “But what kind of book did you borrow to read?”
Luna then felt her heart beat faster than before, because she feared that Twilight would ask the book’s title, but she replied nonetheless, “Romance.”
“Hum… is romance one of your favorite genres?” asked Twilight, now curious.
“Actually, my favorite is Terror.” Luna confessed, now a little calmer, knowing that Twilight did not ask which was the book’s title.
“And do you have any favorite horror books?”
Luna started to think and remember the last books she had read with the Terror theme. Until she looked at Twilight and replied, “Honestly, Twilight, I don’t have a favorite Horror book, since all the books I’ve read on this topic I liked.”
“Well, then it looks like we’re kits,” said Twilight.
“Don’t you have a favorite horror book, too?” asked Luna to be sure, now surprised by what Twilight said.
“No, since I like all genres of books.”
A smile soon appeared on Luna’s face. She never imagined that she was so much like Twilight. I mean, she knew it was: they both had dark colored mane and fur, Cutie Marks related to the night and the two liked the night, but she would never imagine that she would look like Twilight when it came to books too.
“Would you like to see me write the review and then read a book with me?” Twilight invited Luna with a friendly smile.
“Sure, Twilight,” Luna replied.
Twilight watched Luna approach and sit next to her before picking up her quill and continue to write her review. Luna was still surprised and started to reflect on what Twilight just said to her now.
 “This can only be a dream! Me and Twilight are more alike than I imagined…” the dark blue alicorn soon smirked wickedly as she looked at her future marefriend, writing in the parchment. “Twilight, this is just proof of how we were made to be together forever. Maybe you don’t realize it, and you don’t even notice that I’m in love with you, but now, I borrowed a book that will help me how to confess to you. This is a matter of days before I come to you to confess what i feel for you ... and then, I will finally have you just for me.”

	
		A Party for Twilight and Luna



Luna slept peacefully in her bed, with the blanket covered up to her neck. On her face, she had a smile because of the dream she was having.
In the dream, she and Twilight were already together like marefriends, and they were taking a night walk, with the stars shining in the sky like diamonds, and the full moon illuminating the road they were walking on. They soon stopped on a mountain, where they could see the small town of Ponyville from afar, but their intention was not to see the city, but to see the stars.
“Thank you for bringing me here, Luna. This is simply the best place, taking the balcony off the library to watch the stars,” said Twilight from the dream.
“You’re welcome, love,” said Luna.
Twilight from the dream looked at Luna, now with a pink flush on her cheek. “Love? What an interesting nickname.”
Luna looked sadly at Twilight. “Didn’t you like the nickname? I can stop if you want.”
Dream Twilight calmly shook her head as she said, “No, no. It’s okay, Luna, seriously. I liked the nickname, I’m just shy when it comes to nicknames.”
Luna soon smiled at the answer. “I’m glad you like it, I would hate to make you feel uncomfortable.”
“Imagine, Luna. Your company would never make me feel uncomfortable,“ Twilight said with a smile, ”and it’s not because of a nickname that will make me feel that way.”
Luna smiled at the words and hugged Twilight with a wing, which resulted in Twilight blushing. “Thank you, Twilight. You have no idea how good your company makes me feel happy.”
“I think you said that to me once,” said Twilight from the dream, not taking the smile off her face.
Luna laughed lightly at her marefriend’s response. “Yes I recall. But what harm does it remind you of that? After all, since my first Nightmare Night, we have become friends, and now, we are dating.”
Twilight’s dream couldn’t help but agree with Luna, she would never have imagined that she would be dating the Princess of Night, but deep down, she was happy.
Luna, still smiling, put a hoof on Twilight’s chin and made her and Twilight from the dream look at each other. Twilight of the dream couldn’t help but blush when she saw Luna’s loving smile. Luna slowly brought her head closer to Twilight’s until her and Twilight’s lips touched, which took Twilight by surprise too. The princess began to kiss the unicorn’s lips sweetly. Twilight relaxed and closed her eyes, returning the kiss.
Luna opened her eyes slowly, and yawned as she stretched from the bed. This dream she had was beautiful, mainly due to the fact that in the dream they were marefriends. But she knew that this dream was going to come true, because now she had a book in which she could help her confess. Now, it was a matter of days before she confessed and had Twilight for her.
She went to the bedroom door and opened it, left the room and closed the door with turquoise magic with the intention of having breakfast. She needed to confess that she was excited to practice confession in front of the mirror. The only thing she hoped for was that when she went to confess to Twilight, the purple unicorn would agree to date her.
The dark blue alicorn opened the dining room door with her turquoise magic and entered. Celestia, as usual, was already at the table, eating her pancake. She sat next to her sister and started eating at a fast pace so she could go to her room to practice the confession in the mirror.
Celestia seems to have noticed the way Luna ate, and that surprised her. “Luna, you don’t have to eat that fast.”
Luna looked at Celestia, swallowed the piece of pancake and said, “I’m sorry, sister, but it’s just that I’m looking forward to training my confession in front of the mirror.”
Celestia immediately smiled and said, “Ah! So are you going to start training your confession?”
Luna nodded in agreement. “Yes, sister, I am excited and anxious at the same time.”
“To train your confession?” Celestia tried to guess.
“That, and when I go to confess to her,” Luna replied. Celestia raised an eyebrow in confusion.
“Are you going to confess to her tonight?” She asked.
“I don’t know, but the probability is no, because I would be staying at the castle tonight to train my confession,” Luna replied. “I want the confession to be good enough for Twilight to accept me as a marefirend.”
“It’s okay, Luna. Take as long as you can,” said Celestia, before returning to eat her pancake. Luna let out a slight sigh and a small smile soon appeared on her, and went back to eating too.

Twilight and Spike left the library together with smiles, but went to different places: Spike intended to meet the Cutie Mark Crusaders at the treehouse and Twilight was going to see her friends at the Sugarcube Corner. The unicorn started thinking about what she could talk to her friends about. Maybe she could talk what happened recently, like Luna coming to visit her at night, for example.
To distract herself, she watched the ponies of the city, there were many ponies walking the streets; some were alone, others were accompanied by a foal or a grown pony, some were going to see friends, others were going to shops and others were going to work. Twilight needed to confess that today it had a lot of ponies up in the morning, but she was not going to judge the reason for that, since possibly they had important things to do today.
She then saw the Sugarcube Corner in front of her and went in, looking for her friends. There were plenty of tables with ponies in the store. Some ponies were just eating and others were talking while eating. She soon saw her friends sitting talking, at the table there was a plate of cupcakes. She trotted over to them with a smile and sat down on the left side of Rarity and the right side of Fluttershy.
The five mares soon looked at Twilight when they saw her. Each smiled in a different way: Applejack smiled friendly, Rainbow smiled proudly, Fluttershy smiled shyly, Pinkie smiled happily and Rarity smiled fabulously.
“Hi, girls!” Twilight greeted them.
“Hi, Twilight!” The four mares greeted Twilight back.
“So, sugarcube, anything new these past few days?” asked Applejack.
“Yes, Applejack,” Twilight replied.
“What’s new? What’s new?” asked Pinkie, all excited.
“So, girls, do you remember when I said that Luna kept me company during the night after Nightmare Night?”
“Of course we remember, dear. Why?” asked Rarity.
“So, Luna has been visiting me quite often during the night,” Twilight replied. Pinkie let out a big breath on that.
“Has Princess Luna been visiting you all this time during the night? Did she become friends with you?” asked the pink mare. Twilight agreed with the answer.
“Yes, since the end of Nightmare Night. Why, Pinkie?” asked Twilight, now confused as to why Pinkie asked that.
“Because it deserves a party to celebrate the friendship of you two!” She replied cheerfully.
“Pinkie, Luna is the Princess of the Night. She must be sleeping by now,” Twilight recalled Pinkie. The smile seems to have fallen from Pinkie’s face when she remembers that, but the smile quickly returned.
“Okie dokie lokie! So let’s have a party for her and you at night!”

Luna raised the moon with her magic, causing the sky to change from pink to dark blue. She looked at her work with a smile before entering the room and approaching the bed to pick up her book to continue training for her confession, but she stopped when she heard something falling on her balcony. She looked back and saw a rolled scroll. The dark blue alicorn approached the parchment and picked it up to read.
“Hi, Luna. Could you meet me at Sugarcube Corner? My friends and I are waiting for you. Signed Twilight Sparkle.”
Luna looked uncertain when she finished reading the letter. She wanted to go to see Twilight, but she also wanted to stay at the castle to train for her confession. She didn’t know what to do about it. That was not in the plans for her that night, she planned to train her confession, but Twilight was inviting her, and if there was one thing she didn’t want, it was that Twilight felt sad, especially because the unicorn was waiting for her. She looked thoughtfully at the book on the bed.
 I think it doesn’t hurt to continue my confession training tomorrow. Because after all, she must have planned this since this morning.
The dark blue alicorn then went to the balcony, spread her wings and flew across the night sky. She wondered what Twilight had planned for her at Sugarcube Corner. Did the unicorn ask her on a date? No, it couldn’t be that, if it was that, Twilight wouldn’t have mentioned her friends in the letter.
Upon arriving at Sugarcube Corner, she landed and closed her wings. Luna then went up the few steps and knocked on the door to signal that she had arrived.
“Twilight, I’m here,” said Luna.
“Come on in, Luna,” said Twilight, on the other side of the door.
Luna went in and saw that the house was dark. This confused her, but before she could question, the lights went on. The room was decorated with balloons, on the tables were cupcakes, ponches and a chocolate cake with strawberry icing.
“Surprise!” The six mares shouted in unison. Luna was surprised about that, did Twilight invite her to Sugarcube Corner for a party? But today was not even her birthday.
Pinkie skipped over to Luna with a smile. “Did you like the surprise, princess?”
“Er… yes, but I don’t understand. Today is not even my birthday,” said Luna in a confused tone. Pinkie laughed at the answer.
“I know, silly, but this party It is not to celebrate your birthday, but it is to celebrate the friendship of you and Twilight,” Pinkie explained.
Luna was speechless with the answer. Pinkie threw a party to celebrate her friendship with Twilight? But wait, how does Pinkie know that she and Twilight have become friends?
“How do you know that Twilight and I became friends?” asked the Princess of Night.
“Twilight told us that you have been visiting her during the night, so I decided to have this party to celebrate the friendship of you two,” Pinkie replied.
Luna looked thrilled by Pinkie’s words. Did Pinkie throw a party to celebrate Twilight’s friendship with her? She never imagined anything like that.
“THANK YOU, PINKIE! WE FEEL HAPPY WITH THIS PARTY TO CELEBRATE OUR FRIENDSHIP WITH TWILIGHT SPARKLE!” said Luna with the Canterlot’s Royal Voice. The six mares were thrown back a little by the sudden Canterlot’s Royal Voice.
“Luna, the voice,” said Twilight with a smile, trying to keep from laughing.
Luna realized what she just did and apologized, “I’m sorry, Twilight, it’s just that I was very touched that it had a party to celebrate our friendship and I couldn’t control the tone of my voice.”
“It’s okay, princess, we know you didn’t wanted to do this,” said Fluttershy with a gentle smile. Luna perked up a little with the words of the yellow pegasus.
“Now let’s party, ponies!” shouted Pinkie excitedly, turning on the phonograph.
After a few hours, the party was over, Twilight and the others went to their homes. Except for Pinkie and Luna, Pinkie was because she was already at her house and Luna was because she decided to accompany Twilight to her library.
“So, Luna? What did you think of the party?” asked Twilight, looking at the Princess of Night.
“I liked. I never imagined that Pinkie would throw a party for us,” said Luna.
“Pinkie is like that, Luna. She likes to party for any occasion. Whether it’s for a pony that just arrived here in Ponyville, or to cheer somepony up,” said Twilight.
A question came to Luna’s mind. “Are you going to sleep now or are you going to still awake?”
Twilight thought for a few seconds before answering, “I’m going to sleep, because it’s too late of night.”
Luna looked sad that Twilight had to sleep on her night, but remembering that there would be the Grand Galloping Gala that made her happy, knowing that at least Twilight would be awake all night long.
Upon arriving at the library, Twilight opened the door and entered, but she soon heard the sound of footsteps coming from behind her. She looked back and saw that Luna was still with her. Raising an eyebrow confusedly, she said, “Aren’t you going back to Canterlot, Luna?”
To Twilight’s surprise, Luna blushed at the question and said, “Is it… is it okay with you if I sleep here with you tonight? You know… since it will be dawn in a few hours, I would like to rest a little because of the party we had.”
“But does the flight from Ponyville to Canterlot take too long?” asked Twilight.
“Unfortunately, yes,” Luna replied.
“Okay, Luna, I’m going to prepare your bed in the guest room.” Twilight was about to go upstairs to go to the guest room, but Luna stopped her.
“Wait!” Twilight looked back at Luna. “Why instead of sleeping in a guest room, I don’t sleep with you?”
Twilight didn’t know why, but she blushed about it. “W-we sleep together in the same bed? Are you sure, Luna?”
“Sure, Twilight, that way, saves beds, and besides, I would like your company to sleep,” Luna replied.
“Well, if you say ... Then follow me to my room,” said Twilight going back up the stairs, but this time it was to go to her room to sleep. Luna followed the unicorn with a smile, knowing that she could sleep with her future marefriend.
Upon reaching the bedroom, Twilight lay on the right side and Luna on the left side. Twilight snuggled up in the warm blanket and closed her eyes, letting out a breath, ready to fall asleep, but she soon felt hooves wrap around her in an embrace, making her open her eyes and blush about it. Twilight certainly didn’t expect Luna to decide to hug her in bed. She didn’t know what was going on with her. Why was she blushing? Was she okay? Well, she intended to see that tomorrow. She then closed her eyes and fell asleep.
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