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		Description

Princess Celestia and Princess Luna spread holiday cheer at the local hospital, making their royal rounds and bringing a touch of magic to the lives of sick foals and fillies during Hearth's Warming Eve.

Part of Serina's Hearth's Warming Eve Collection for 2023.
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With the eve of Hearth's Warming fast approaching, the streets of Canterlot were adorned with sparkling lights, and the air was filled with the sweet scent of holiday treats. Princess Celestia and Princess Luna, the rulers of the sun and moon, were busy preparing for the grand celebration. However, there was one tradition that held a special place in their hearts—a tradition that was more personal than the grandest of festivities.
"Dear Luna," Princess Celestia said as they walked through the decorated halls of Canterlot Castle, "do you remember the first Hearth's Warming after your return from the moon?"
Luna nodded, her ethereal mane shimmering like the night sky. "I do, Sister. It was a time of reconciliation and forgiveness."
Celestia sighed, her eyes filled with a mixture of regret and warmth. "It was also a time when I realized how poorly I had treated you during your banishment. I had a thousand years to think about my actions, and I wanted to make amends."
As they strolled through the castle, Celestia recounted the story of how she had started the tradition of visiting ill fillies and foals in the hospital on Hearth's Warming Eve.
"After you returned, I couldn't shake the guilt I felt not being there for you," Celestia explained. "I wanted to make up for the lost time and show you that I cared. That's when I decided to visit the local hospital and bring some warmth to those who needed it most."
Luna smiled, a gentle expression on her face. "I always knew had a kind heart somewhere in there, dear sister. I am grateful for your efforts to make up for the past."
As they entered the hospital, the atmosphere changed from the grandeur of the castle to the warmth of Hearth's Warming spirit. The corridors were decorated with tinsel and ornaments, and the soft sounds of carols could be heard in the background, masking the sounds of beeping from the various machines. The nurses and doctors greeted the princesses warmly, grateful for their presence.
The first room they entered was filled with sick fillies and foals, each hospital bed adorned with festive decorations. Many of the foals had on festive colored hospital gowns and fuzzy hats, despite their ailments. The children's eyes lit up with joy as Princess Celestia and Princess Luna entered the room.
"Princesses!" a group of young fillies and colts exclaimed in unison.
The princesses exchanged warm smiles and began visiting each bed, offering words of comfort and spreading the magic of Hearth's Warming.
In one corner of the room, a small unicorn filly watched with wide eyes. She had a dark coat that shimmered like onyx, and her mane, a deep shade of midnight blue, flowed like a cascade of stars. She had always felt a connection with Princess Luna, admiring her from afar.
As Princess Celestia approached the small filly's bed, the little unicorn couldn't contain her excitement. "Princess Celestia! And Princess Luna!" she exclaimed, her voice a mixture of awe and enthusiasm.
Celestia chuckled warmly. "Hello, little one. What's your name?"
"I'm Onyx Snow, Princess," she replied with a big grin. "I've read so much about you and Princess Luna! You're both amazing!"
Luna's eyes sparkled with delight. "Thank you, Onyx Snow. It warms our hearts to hear such kind words."
As they continued their rounds, Princess Celestia noticed the admiration in Onyx Snow's eyes whenever Luna spoke. Sensing a special connection, Celestia decided to engage the young unicorn.
"Princess Luna," Celestia said with a mischievous glint in her eye, "Onyx Snow here seems to be your biggest fan."
Luna knelt beside Onyx Snow's bed, her regal demeanor softened by genuine affection. "Is that so, Onyx Snow? I am honored to have a fan as wonderful as you."
Onyx Snow blushed but couldn't contain her excitement. "I've always loved the night, Princess Luna. And your mane looks just like the night sky! It's so pretty!"
Luna chuckled, her eyes reflecting the shimmer of her ethereal mane. "Thank you, Onyx Snow. I must say, your enthusiasm warms my heart. Would you like to hear a special Hearth's Warming story?"
Princess Luna's voice resonated like a soft melody, carrying the foals into a world of enchantment. As she spoke, the room seemed to dim slightly, mimicking the onset of a tranquil winter night. Luna's ethereal mane shimmered with an added brilliance, casting gentle shadows that danced across the walls.
"Onyx Snow, have you ever wondered how the first snowflake came to be?" Luna asked, her eyes reflecting the sparkle of the stars. Onyx Snow shook her head, her eyes wide with wonder.
"Well, many, many moons ago, when Equestria was young, the spirits of winter decided to create something special for the ponies," Luna began, her words weaving a tapestry of magic in the air. "They gathered the purest stardust from the heavens and shaped it into delicate snowflakes. Each snowflake was unique, just like every pony in Equestria. No longer would ice fall from the sky causing pain and wreaking havoc, but gentle beautifully crafted gifts from the spirits graced our mere pony presence millenniums ago."
The foals and fillies, including Onyx Snow, were drawn into Luna's tale, their imaginations sparked by the vivid imagery she painted with her words.
"As the spirits sprinkled the snowflakes across the land, they whispered a spell that would bring joy and warmth to all who experienced the magic of winter," Luna continued. "And so, the first snowfall blanketed Equestria, turning it into a wondrous realm of snow-covered landscapes and frost-kissed trees."
Onyx Snow's eyes sparkled with fascination as she envisioned the magical scene Luna described. The room seemed to come alive with the spirit of winter, and even the air felt crisper, as if touched by the magic of Luna's storytelling.
"Now, every winter, the spirits return to share their gift with us," Luna concluded, her gaze lingering on Onyx Snow. "And each snowflake, like you, Onyx Snow, is a reminder of the beauty and uniqueness within every pony. Embrace your individuality, for it is what makes you shine like the stars."
The room fell into a momentary silence, the children absorbing Luna's words. Then, as if on cue, a gentle dusting of snowflakes appeared, swirling in the air around the room. The foals giggled and reached out to catch the imaginary flakes, their faces illuminated with joy.
Princess Celestia, observing the scene, couldn't help but feel a surge of pride for her sister. Luna's ability to create such a magical atmosphere, especially for the young hearts yearning for wonder, was a testament to the healing power of kindness.
Onyx Snow, still captivated by Luna's tale, looked up at the princess of the night. "Princess Luna, that was the most beautiful story I've ever heard!"
Luna beamed, her eyes reflecting the gratitude she felt for connecting with the young unicorn. "It was my pleasure, young one. Remember, the magic of winter is not just in the snowflakes but in the warmth we share with one another during this special time."
As they left the room, Onyx Snow clutched a small snowflake in her hoof only for a moment as it melted, but still a symbol of the enchanting story she had just experienced. The other children chatted animatedly about Luna's tale, their spirits lifted by the magic woven into the words.
Throughout the hospital, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna continued their rounds, leaving behind a trail of warmth and joy. In each room, they discovered the unique dreams and talents of the young patients, offering encouragement and inspiration.
In a room where a group of fillies were crafting handmade Hearth's Warming decorations, Celestia joined in the creative endeavor, using her magic to delicately shape ornaments. Luna, in turn, encouraged them to infuse each creation with the magic of their aspirations, making the decorations even more special.
In the next room, they encountered a young pegasus named Sky Dancer, who was confined to a wheelchair due to a broken wing. Celestia and Luna approached her bed, offering words of comfort.
"Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, it's an honor to meet you," Sky Dancer said, her voice tinged with both excitement and nervousness.
Celestia smiled kindly. "The honor is ours, Sky Dancer. How are you feeling?"
"I'm doing okay," Sky Dancer replied, glancing at her bandaged wing. "But I really wanted to fly in the Hearth's Warming pageant this year. Now, I'll have to watch from the sidelines."
Luna's eyes twinkled with understanding. "Sometimes, circumstances prevent us from doing what we love. But that doesn't mean we can't find joy in other ways. Perhaps we can bring the magic of the night to you, Sky Dancer."
With a gentle touch, Luna extended her wing, creating a celestial display of stars and constellations that danced in the air above Sky Dancer's bed. The young pegasus gasped in awe, forgetting her disappointment for a moment as she marveled at the night sky brought to life.
As they continued through the hospital, the princesses encountered fillies and foals of various backgrounds and ailments. Each room held a unique story, and Celestia and Luna made sure to bring a bit of magic to every child.
In one room, a group of foals with colorful manes and tails eagerly showed off their drawings of Hearth's Warming scenes. Celestia praised their artistic talents, while Luna encouraged them to keep dreaming and creating.
In another room, a shy earth pony named Clover Blossom was too nervous to speak to the princesses. Celestia and Luna exchanged a knowing glance and approached with gentle smiles. They soon discovered that Clover Blossom had a talent for gardening, and Luna, with her connection to the night, promised to help her plants bloom even in the winter.
In another room, where a colt named Thunder Dash dreamed of becoming a weather pony, Luna shared tales of the ethereal beauty of storms in the night sky, inspiring him to pursue his passion with determination.
As the night progressed, the bond between the princesses and the young patients deepened. In the hospital corridors, the walls echoed with laughter, the sound of songs, and the magical tales spun by Princess Luna. The air was infused with the spirit of Hearth's Warming, transforming the hospital into a haven of joy and hope.
In the final moments of their visit, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna gathered all the hospital staff in a common room for a special surprise. The room sparkled with the glow of Hearth's Warming lights, and a festive table was adorned with treats and small gifts.
"Every Hearth's Warming, we are reminded of the power of kindness and the joy of sharing our hearts with others," Celestia addressed the staff with a warm smile. "You are all incredibly strong and appreciated, and we are grateful to have shared this magical evening alongside you with the young ones."
Princess Luna added, "May the spirit of Hearth's Warming fill your hearts with warmth and bring you joy, today and always."
The staff erupted into cheers and applause, their faces radiant with gratitude as they began to feast on their holiday treats and exchange gifts.
As Princess Celestia and Princess Luna made their way back to Canterlot Castle, they looked upon the hospital with a sense of fulfillment. The tradition they had started, born out of a desire for redemption and kindness, had become a beacon of hope for the young hearts they had touched.
And within the hearts of the fillies and foals they visited, the enchantment of Hearth's Warming Eve endured, casting a radiant glow that lingered as a testament to compassion, connection, and the transformative power of one kind act.

	images/cover.jpg





