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		Description

An eternity alone would be a lonely thing, indeed.  But with the companionship of another - namely, a sister - an eternity becomes so much more endurable. 
A one-shot collection about the Royal Pony Sisters.
~ ~ ~ 
A/N Well, I need to get a feel for writing pony fics somehow! I hope you enjoy these. Constructive criticism is welcome!
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Watching the Stars
Tauria

Luna had never been scared of the dark. She liked watching the shadows dance, to make shapes out of the many things looming about her in her room. She liked to imagine spooky things, to get her heart racing. It made her giggle - and how she could have forgotten this on Nightmare Night was a mystery to the Alicorn. She chalked it up to being nervous... to being out of touch with the world around her. 
She had always loved the nighttime, ever since she had gotten her first glimpse of the stars. Every night, she would sneak out of their little cottage just to sit down and stare at the sky. She would watch as the stars twinkled and danced, while the moon watched over the world with a kind and loving face. 
No, she wasn't scared if the night, nor the dark, nor most of the creatures she encountered in it. The timberwolves didn't scare her; not even when they got near the magical border surrounding their home. The manticores didn't scare her, even when they looked upon her with hungry eyes. 
Well, the cockatrice had scared her... but who wouldn't be scared of a creature with the body of a snake and the head of a chicken, with glowing red eyes that could turn you to stone?! Nobody, that's who! 
However, despite Luna's love of the darkness, her older sister did not share that with her. But Luna knew that Tia didn't hate the darkness either... she was just afraid. 
Luna could vividly remember how Celestia always ran upstairs about an hour before sunset, just to escape the coming darkness with slumber. However, she always failed. She always ended up staying up - she loved the sunset, and the sunrise - and always ended up hiding beneath the blankets of her bed. Her heart would race like she had just run a marathon, and sometimes she would let out a whimper at some sound she heard. 
Luna would then walk over to brush her hair, humming her sister's favorite lullaby until she fell asleep. She put her sister before her star-visits, and always would. 
But tonight, Luna would make Tia see that the darkness wasn't something she needed to be scared of, though. She would show her! 
But first, she needed to get Tia to get out of bed, and to follow her outside. 
"Please, Tia?!" Luna pleaded, clasping her hooves together in a begging motion. "Please come out and look at the sky for me! You don't have to stay for any longer then a few seconds if you don't want to. Just come look at the stars with me?"
"No!" Celestia shook her head, burrowing deeper underneath the blankets. Luna would never understand this - if her sister was so scared of the dark, why hide her head underneath a darker blanket? "I've seen the stars before, and I didn't like it!" 
"You didn't even look at the stars, Tia! You just kept watching the barrier for monsters," Luna pointed out. 
"...I did so look at the stars!" 
"That's not the point! It would really mean a lot to me if you would just come with me this one time. Then I'll never, ever ask again if you don't like it." 
"No."
Luna mentally sighed. It was time to play dirty. "I'll give you my desserts for a week."
One of Celestia's violet eyes peeked up at her from the blanket. 
Now I have her attention, Luna thought. "Okay, how 'bout two weeks of desserts?" 
The white filly pushed her blankets off and sat up. "Two weeks?" 
Luna nodded. "Two whole weeks of cupcakes, pies, and whatever else gets put on the table." 
Celestia bit her lip in thought, but Luna knew she had her sister. If there was anything Tia would go outside for, it was two weeks worth of sweets. The older filly had a penchant for anything made with sugar, and Luna knew that. She didn't use it against her often, but she had to tonight. 
"Okay," she nodded. "But you have to bring the brush." 
Luna absolutely beamed. "Okay!" She grabbed Tia's brush off of the nightstand, and then led her sister outside to the prime place for looking at the sky. They sat down, with Luna pressing close to her sister's shaking form as a way of comfort. She began to slowly drag the brush through her hair, while Tia turned her glance from the forest to the expansive sky. 
She gave a sharp inhale. "Wow... the stars are so pretty! And the moon... it's so big."
Luna giggled slightly. "Yeah. They are really pretty, aren't they?" 
"I think I kind of understand why you come out here at night." 
"Yeah?" 
"Yeah. This is definitely worth two weeks of dessert, though think I might have taken only two nights worth."
"Is it too late to change the deal?"
"Much too late."
"...I'm not going to have to bribe you every time I want to be out here with you, am I?" 
Tia snorted. "No." 
"Good, 'cause two weeks without desserts is going to be torture."
"...you can have seconds, if we're allowed."
"Really?"
"Yeah. I think that's fair. And... I might be willing to let you have half of the dessert." 
"Really?!" 
"Yeah. But ya gotta do something for me first," Celestia turned to grin at Luna. 
"What?" 
"Promise we can do this every night?" 
Luna's grin hurt her cheeks. "I promise!" She threw her hooves around Celestia, and the older sister wrapped her hooves around the younger filly in return. 
"Good." 
After a few moments of silence, Luna stood. "We should probably go back inside now." 
Celestia pouted. "...can't we stay out here just a little longer?" 
Luna giggled. "Okay." She sat back down beside her, and the two leaned on each other as they stared up at the sky. Celestia's brush lay in Luna's lap, not needing to be used anymore since the older filly was just as relaxed as Luna. 
They looked at the stars together every night after that, just enjoying the companionship of another sister. Arguments were even forgotten in favor of those precious moments; they could always be returned to the next morning. 
These nights were something precious; they were something to be savored. 
~ ~ ~

Luna stared up at the sky from the castle observatory, reflecting on a past that seemed so far away. The stars twinkled just the same as they did every night, but they were brighter now, and arranged in new patterns from when she and Celestia had been fillies. 
She heard the steady clip-clop of hooves behind her, and turned to face the same mare she had grown up with, though there were many changes. She offered a slight smile. 
“It’s been a while since we just sat and looked at the stars together, Luna.” 
It seemed that Celestia had been thinking similar thoughts as Luna.
“It has.” 
Celestia walked over and sat down beside her sister, and Luna followed suit. Together, they stared up at the sky in a way they hadn’t for many, many years. The silence remained unbroken for what seemed like forever. 
“Why did we ever stop doing this?” Celestia whispered. 
Luna shrugged. “We – I – do not know, dear sister.” She did know, and Celestia did too. After they got their cutie marks and found the Elements of Harmony, things had changed. They did not have time to sit around and watch the stars anymore. They were busy with Discord, Nightmare Moon, getting accustomed to ruling a kingdom… 
Perhaps during the latter they could have made time, but they had been so used to not having time that they simply did not. They had also grown apart, during that time. Luna had drifted down a path she would always regret, while Celestia had been too busy with the kingdom’s affairs to notice. Both were things they regretted. 
But they had enough time to make up for it. 
“We should go inside. It’s getting late,” Luna said softly. It was more of something Celestia had to be concerned with, since Luna usually slept all day. 
“Can’t we stay out just a little longer?” the older princess turned pleading eyes on the younger sister.
“Of course we can,” she smiled. 
These nights were something precious; they were something to be savored.

			Author's Notes: 
That last bit, where we go to the present? Yeah, that wasn't going to be there. Then it was. Magic, I tell you. 
Anyways, hope you enjoyed, and I hope that I got the sisters in character. 
(While not my first fanfic or piece of writing in general, it is one of my first MLP fanfics. Constructive criticism is welcome)


	