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set her fork down and step away from the table. She walked to the front 
door, and, upon reaching it, Twilight opened it to reveal a pink earth 
pony with bright blue eyes.

“Hey Pinkie Pie.”
“Twilight, what are  you doing inside?” Pinkie Pie asked with her 

usual level of energy.
“Trying to eat breakfast,” Twilight answered before cocking an 

eyebrow. “Why?”
“You silly filly, if you want to eat breakfast you should come to the 

party!”
Twilight cocked her head in confusion, but Pinkie Pie just respond-

ed by pointing down the street with her hoof. Twilight followed Pinkie’s 
point and stuck her head out of the library door to see that, a few blocks 
away, the streets of Ponyville had been transformed. Every lamppost, 
store front… basically anything that could be decorated had been deco-
rated with banners and flags that featured suns and moons. Ponies were 
outside, laughing and dancing in the streets, and Twilight could even 
hear music in the air, though it sounded like it was coming from several 
blocks away.

“What’s all that about?”
“It’s my ‘The Princesses are back’ party!” Pinkie Pie answered with 

a bounce. “A pegasus came from Canterlot this morning and told the 
mayor that Celestia and Luna were back, and then she told Ditzy Doo, 
and Ditzy Doo told Carrot Top, and then Carrot Top told Mr. Cake, 
and then Mr. Cake told Mrs. Cake. Then Mrs. Cake told me. Now, 
since everypony knows the princesses are back and I don’t have to keep 
it a secret, I threw together the biggest, most exciting block party ever!”

“Wait, so you threw a party together already?”
“Of course!” Pinkie Pie replied. “I mean, I put together a party just 

as big for when we saved Princess Luna, and I barely had any time 
then! This time I actually had ponies to put up decorations, and I’ve got 
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punch made, and I have five cakes baking!”
“Wait, how do you have five cakes baking? There’s only one oven at 

Sugarcube Corner.”
“That’s easy, silly! I just used other ponies’ ovens.”
“I guess that would make sense,” Twilight replied, though she was 

honestly expecting a much stranger answer.
“So,” Pinkie Pie began as she leaned in to Twilight, “are you going 

to come to the party?”
“Actually, I may not, Pinkie Pie.”
“Awwww, why not? I mean, it’s going to be so terrific and I’d think 

you, more than anypony, would be happy that the princesses are back!”
“I am happy, but I wouldn’t want to make Nyx stay here at the 

library by herself, and it’s probably not a party she would like to go to. 
While it is a party for Princess Celestia and Princess Luna, there have 
to be some ponies out there celebrating the fact that they think Nyx is 
gone.”

“Oh, everypony already knows about Nyx.”
Twilight’s eyes widened and her mouth hung open slightly. “They… 

do?”
“Yeah. The message the princesses sent out said that Nyx let them 

go, that they punished Nyx by taking away her powers, and that they 
had put her in the care of a pony that would make sure she wouldn’t be a 
threat to Equestria ever again, a pony Princess Celestia trusts completely.

“And,” Pinkie Pie continued, “Princess Celestia doesn’t trust any-
pony more than you, so I knew Nyx was staying with you. That, and a 
couple of ponies saw you leaving the castle last night with a little black 
filly. Still, Princess Celestia’s punishment sounds so silly. Anypony that 
knows you and Nyx would know that the idea of her living with you 
isn’t a real punishment!”

Twilight found herself smiling as she silently thanked the princesses. 
They had told Equestria the full truth about Nyx, but had done it in 
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such a way that most of Equestria would believe Nyx was actually being 
punished. To the common pony, it sounded like she was being carefully 
guarded and that her powers had been taken away by force.

Yet the residents of Ponyville, who knew Nyx better, could see the 
full truth. Most would be angry that she got off so easily, but some would 
be happy to know she was back with the unicorn that cared about her. It 
was probably a foal’s hope, believing all of Equestria wouldn’t find out 
the full truth sooner or later, but Twilight was thankful for what the 
princesses had done all the same.

“It does sound like a lot of fun, Pinkie Pie, but I think Spike, Nyx, 
and I should just spend today together.”

Pinkie Pie smiled knowingly. “Okay, Twilight, I hope you three have 
fun! Oh, and, if you change your mind, you’re welcome to stop by the 
party and get some cake.”

“I’ll keep that in mind,” Twilight replied. She was about to slip back 
inside the library when a thought struck her. “Hey, Pinkie Pie?”

“Yeah?”
“Do the Cakes have any parties planned in Sugarcube Corner over 

the next few days?”
“Not that I can think of. Why?”

    

“Spike… Twilight!?” Nyx called out, slowly descending the stairs of 
the library’s main floor.

It had been a few days since the princesses’ return, a few days of fun 
for Nyx as she got back into a normal routine with Twilight, Spike, 
Peewee, and Owloysius. It hadn’t all been peaceful; a few ponies had 
come to the library to argue with Twilight that Nyx needed to be locked 
up or even taken away. Twilight, however, proceeded to chew out and 
slam the library door in those ponies’ faces, and afterward she always 
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reassured Nyx that she didn’t deserve any of the punishments they 
were demanding.

It had been okay until three ponies came at once with every intention 
to take Nyx by force and lock her up until they could convince Celestia 
she needed to be banished. It had been a tense evening, but with her 
magic and Spike’s help, Twilight chased those three ponies off. Then, to 
make Nyx feel better, Twilight broke her usual rule and read two stories 
before bed.

Nyx had been so excited that she made herself stay up for both sto-
ries, which resulted in her sleeping in. It was almost ten in the morning 
and, while Nyx wasn’t surprised to see Twilight and Spike weren’t in 
bed, she was surprised to find they weren’t in the kitchen or the library’s 
main room.

“W-where is everypony?” Nyx asked herself after checking most of 
the library. For a brief moment, a flicker of fear sparked inside Nyx as 
her more youthful mind betrayed her. She couldn’t stop herself from 
wondering if she had been abandoned again, but she dispelled the 
thought with a firm shake of her head.

She knew Twilight wouldn’t just leave her like that. Not now, not 
ever.

That still left Nyx wondering where everypony was, and she began 
to search the library. It was when she was in the library’s basement that 
the rapping of a hoof on wood reached her ears.

Somepony was knocking on the front door, and, for a moment, Nyx 
wasn’t sure whether or not she should answer. The ponies at the door 
could have easily been some of the ponies from town that wanted to 
take her away. On the other hoof, Nyx realized that the pony at the 
door could be Twilight or one of her friends. So, she decided to at least 
see who it was.

Nyx galloped to the door and reached out her magic to open it. She, 
however, couldn’t help but fumble with the handle for a few moments. 
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Her magic was much weaker, and she was still getting used to it. It was 
even weaker than it had been when Twilight first found her for some 
reason. Still, with some effort, Nyx got the door unlatched and pulled 
it open with a hoof.

“There you are!”
Nyx jumped back, and a small “eep!” escaped her throat as she 

retreated into the library. The party pony of Ponyville, Pinkie Pie, had 
been standing right on the library doorstep, catching Nyx off guard. 
Yet, even after startling her, Pinkie Pie quickly zipped inside and got 
right up beside Nyx, giving her a playful noogie.

“I was so worried you were going to go and sleep through the party, 
but Twilight said I couldn’t wake you up until it was eleven. I thought 
that was kind of sad, since you’ve missed so much fun already, but then I 
heard somepony moving around. So, I guessed you were awake, decided 
to try knocking on the door, and I was right! Now you can come to the 
party earlier and have so much fun! I bet if we really try really hard, we 
can make up for the hour you were being a sleepy McSleeperhead!”

“Pinkie Pie, stop it!” Nyx half-giggled, half-whined. She escaped 
Pinkie’s relentless, but playful, noogie, and stumbled back a few steps 
from her. “What’s going on? What party?”

“Oh, my ‘Thanks-For-Saving-Ponyville-From-A-Bunch-Of-Scary-
Monsters-party. Hey, can you guess who the guest of honor is?”

“Twilight?”
“Nooooo~.” Pinkie Pie replied with a sing-song voice.
“Rainbow Dash?”
Pinkie Pie giggled. “No!”
“Applejack?”
“Not even close.”
“… Fluttershy?”
“Wow, you really need to practice at guessing games. It’s you, you 

silly filly!”
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“Me?”
“Well duh. Yeah, Applejack and Rainbow Dash and Twilight and 

Fluttershy all helped, but you were the mare that really saved the day. 
You went and broke yourself into all those clones, and then you flew 
around helping ponies like an army of super heroes! You brought light-
ning down with big KA-CRACKS, and you bucked with some KA-
POWS, and threw some of the monsters back into the forest with a 
NEEERRR-THOOOOM!!! It was so totally amazing!”

A smile slipped onto Nyx’s face. “You really think so?”
“Yep! Now come on, everypony we know is over at Sugarcube Corner, 

and they’re going to be so excited to see you! Well, it’s actually more 
everypony you know. I know everypony in Ponyville, and Sugarcube 
Corner is too small to really fit them all. That, and a lot of ponies I 
know are being mean-meanie heads. Some actually heard about the 
party and came to tell me I shouldn’t be throwing it. They said that you 
didn’t deserve a party. How mean is that?

“Anyways,” Pinkie Pie continued, “all of my friends and all of your 
friends are there, and there are some other ponies too.

“Now, come on!” Pinkie Pie chirped. Before Nyx could react, Pinkie 
Pie had slipped a hoof under her belly. All it took after that was a single, 
swift, upward motion from Pinkie’s hoof, and Nyx found she had been 
popped into the air. She yelped, waved her limbs, and fluttered her wings 
as she toppled through the air. Nyx landed on Pinkie Pie’s back, and, 
before she could get her bearings, Pinkie reared energetically.

A moment later, Pinkie was charging through the streets of Ponyville 
while Nyx held on for dear life.

    

“WE’RE HERE~!!!” Pinkie Pie sang as she burst through the doors 
to Sugarcube Corner, startling a number of ponies around the room 
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with her sudden arrival. After barely dodging a few ponies unfortunate 
enough to be in her path, Pinkie Pie skidded to a stop in the center of 
the room, a slightly shell-shocked Nyx holding tightly to her back.

When Nyx dared to open  her eyes, her vision was met with a 
Sugarcube Corner decked out in party decorations, complete with 
streamers, banners, and balloons. Nyx could even see a cake, which had 
been decorated with a simple but recognizable rendition of a grown-up 
version of herself standing over a defeated Lupus Major, which had X’s 
over its eyes and its tongue sticking out comically.

Most importantly, Nyx saw the friendly, smiling faces of ponies, 
something she had sorely missed during her time spent as Nightmare 
Moon. There weren’t a whole lot of them. The room was maybe halfway 
full, but there were still more than Nyx expected. Twilight and her 
friends, Cheerilee, Sweetie Belle’s parents, Scootaloo’s parents, and a 
few other mares and stallions from the community were in attendance. 
There were even a few faces Nyx didn’t recognize, but even those ponies 
seemed happy to see her.

It wasn’t just the adult ponies though. Before Nyx could really 
recover from being whisked through Ponyville by Pinkie Pie, she found 
herself at the bottom of a pony-pile. Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, Sweetie 
Belle, and Twist had jumped up, clearing Pinkie Pie’s back and tackling 
their friend in a fit of laughter and giggles.

“Guess Twilight was tellin’ the truth! You are back to normal!” Apple 
Bloom cheered as she pulled herself out of the pile of equines, the others 
quickly getting back to their hooves as well.

“Must be weird not being all grown up anymore,” Scootaloo noted, 
“but it’s good to have ya back, Nyx.”

“Th-thank you. It’s really good to be back. I missed you all so much,” 
Nyx said with a smile, though it was a grin that quickly withered into 
a frown as she hung her head. “Listen, I’m so sorry that I locked you 
in the dungeons. I really didn’t want to, but Spell Nexus convinced 
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me that—”
“We know,” Apple Bloom reassured while she placed a hoof on Nyx’s 

shoulders. “It was scary, but Twilight told us why you had to lock us up.”
“I’m still really sorry, girls. I promise, I didn’t want to do it.”
Sweetie Belle was the next to come up beside Nyx, and she was 

wearing a comforting smile. “It’s okay, we’ve all forgiven you.”
“Yeah, it’s totally— HEEEEYYYYY!” Scootaloo zipped over to Nyx’s 

side and pointed a hoof to her hips. “Since when did you have that?”
“Have what?” Twist asked, tilting her head quizzically to the right 

side.
“Nyx has her cutie mark!” Apple Bloom chirped with a bounce 

before she, Twist, and Sweetie Belle moved over beside Scootaloo to 
inspect the new mark. “What is it, a shovel?”

“No, it doesn’t have a handle. I say it’s an arrow head,” Sweetie Belle 
argued.

“It’s not shaped right to be an arrow head. Uh, maybe it’s a… uh…” 
Scootaloo began, only to be cut off.

“It’s a shield,” Nyx said with a proud smile, despite the quizzical 
looks from her friends.

“A shield? What kind of special talent do you have that gives you a 
shield for a cutie mark?”

“Twilight says my special talent is protecting other ponies, even 
when I have to put myself in harm’s way, like how I protected Ponyville 
during the attack.”

Scootaloo nodded her head. “That’s pretty cool. It’s not as cool as 
Rainbow Dash’s cutie mark, but still cool.”

“But… I can still be a Crusader, right?” Nyx asked.
“Of course!” Sweetie Belle chirped. “After you made Twist a Cutie 

Mark Crusader, we’ve started a new membership policy. Ponies who 
already have cutie marks are allowed to be members as long as they 
help members who don’t have cutie marks discover their special talents. 
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Though, you’ll have to work pretty hard to keep up with Twist. She’s 
been helping us out a whole bunch.”

“Aw, I just bring snacks,” Twist admitted while rubbing the back of 
her neck.

“But the snacks you bring are great, and you also help us find more 
things to try out for our special talents,” Apple Bloom pointed out.

“Hey,” Scootaloo began, “maybe one of our cutie marks are like 
Nyx’s! Maybe we should try defending other ponies.”

“But, what can we defend ponies against?” Sweetie Belle asked.
Nyx felt a bit of unease rising up in her chest. She did not want to let 

her friends go running into the Everfree Forest to try and defeat one of 
the monsters she had chased away. It was then, however, she noticed a 
hydra-shaped piñata hanging off a hook in the ceiling.

A sly smile formed on her face, and she pointed in the direction of 
the piñata. “You know, that big hydra looks pretty mean and scary. We 
wouldn’t want it hurting any ponies here at the party…”

“Yeah, it is pretty big and nasty,” Scootaloo agreed, rubbing her 
chin. The other four fillies soon caught onto Nyx’s idea and, with large 
smiles, the five friends shouted out in unison, scaring half the ponies at 
the party.

“CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS PIÑATA MONSTER SLAYERS!!! 
YAY!!!”

The Crusaders, now numbering five energetic fillies, quickly ran off 
to find a blindfold and stick so that they could crack open the piñata… 
or, rather, defend the innocent party goers from the paper-mache monster 
that just happened to be filled with candy.

    

“No cutie marks, but this candy is great,” Apple Bloom said as the 
Crusaders sat at a table. Nearby, the broken remains of the piñata lay 



The End of the Nightmare

  613  

scattered across the floor. Scootaloo had been the one to bring down the 
brightly colored paper-mache hydra, which had been such a threat to 
the party and all the ponies in attendance. It was a glorious explosion of 
candy, and the few other fillies and colts that were at the party cheered 
and scrambled to get their share of the bounty when the beast had been 
slain.

“So, Nyx,” Sweetie Belle began after she swallowed a piece of 
chocolate, “what was it like to be queen?”

Nyx stuck her tongue out at the sour memories. “I honestly didn’t 
like it that much.”

“Really? I mean, wasn’t it cool to live in that big castle and have all 
them servants workin’ for ya?” Apple Bloom asked. “I bet the food was 
good too, like those desserts we ate.”

“Sometimes, but the castle cook always made my food too fancy. I’d 
ask for a sandwich and the chef always turned it into an art project.”

“But those pastries he made were really good!” Scootaloo exclaimed, 
“They were good even after Sweetie Belle sat on one.”

“I still can’t believe you ate that,” Sweetie Belle commented.
“What? It was still good, just a little squished,” Scootaloo defended 

before popping another small candy in her mouth. Sweetie Belle wasn’t 
ready to drop the issue so quickly, and, within moments, she and 
Scootaloo had gotten into a discussion about when it was and wasn’t 
okay to eat a dessert. Apple Bloom, Twist, and Nyx weighed in from 
time to time, but the trio mostly just sat back and grimaced as Scootaloo 
openly admitted that she would eat a pastry even if it was dropped in 
the mud, at least after brushing most of the mud off first.

It was during this conversation that Nyx noticed a glint out of the 
corner of her eye and looked to her side. A familiar pair of fillies was 
coming in the front door of Sugarcube Corner, the shimmer of light 
coming from the tiara that one of the fillies was wearing.

“Isn’t that right, Nyx?”
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Nyx shook her head and looked back at her friends. “What? Sorry, I 
wasn’t listening.”

“I was asking if it was cool to have a mane like Princess Celestia’s,” 
Sweetie Belle repeated.

“I thought we were talking about what Scootaloo is willing to eat.”
“We were, but then Apple Bloom said something about the mane 

and tail you had when you were all grown up, and we started talking 
about that. Weren’t you listening at all?” Twist asked before taking a 
bite of taffy.

“Sorry, I got distracted, but, yes, I guess it was pretty cool.”
“I wish I had a mane like that,” Sweetie Belle admitted. “It was so 

pretty.”
“Pretty nothin’!” Apple Bloom argued. “I just wish I could get my 

mane to do things. I could get to the cookie jar Big Mac hides on the 
top shelf if I had a mane like Nyx did.”

As her friends shifted into a conversation about the benefits of having 
a magical mane, Nyx excused herself a moment. After trotting around 
the party for a while, Nyx found Twilight talking with the mailmare, 
Ditzy Doo, near the punch bowl.

“Are you sure it’s okay?”
“I don’t mind at all,” Twilight assured. “I’d be happy to help Dinky 

with her magic.”
“Thank you, Twilight. My little muffin has just been so excited about 

magic since she played you in that spring play. Sparkler’s been trying to 
help her learn but she’s just had her heart set on learning from you. I 
know she’ll be so excited to hear you’re willing to teach her.”

“Um, Twilight?” Nyx quietly interrupted, seeing a small break in the 
conversation.

“Oh, hey Nyx, are you having fun?”
“I am, but—” Nyx paused and glanced over her shoulder to look 

at two fillies who were standing in the corner, who weren’t playing or 
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talking with anypony else at the party. “Why are Diamond Tiara and 
Silver Spoon here?”

“I know you don’t like them, Nyx, but I asked them to come.”
“Why would you want them here?”
“Do you remember what you did to them when you first became 

an adult?” Twilight asked, her tone becoming more parental and stern.
Nyx flattened her ears against her head, remembering how she 

had singled out the pair of fillies and practically blamed them for her 
completed resurrection. “Yes… I remember.”

“Don’t you think they deserve an apology?”
Nyx frowned and glanced a second time at the pair of fillies that 

had been the bane of her existence when she was in school. “I guess, but 
what if they don’t want to accept my apology?”

“Then that’s their loss,” Twilight answered before she gave Nyx a 
gentle nudge with her hoof. “Now, go on.”

Nyx pouted, but she started to walk across the room all the same. 
She was not looking forward to the conversation at all. She couldn’t 
foresee the apology turning out very well. Still, Twilight was right; she 
needed to apologize to everypony for what she did, and that included 
Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon.

“Oh look, Silver Spoon, it’s Equestria’s ‘glorious’ queen,” Diamond 
Tiara mocked as the pair noticed Nyx walking up to them, her words 
dripping with sarcasm. “What do you want, Your Majesty? Oh, wait, 
let me guess. You want to humiliate us in front of everypony in town, 
again. Or maybe you want to take my dad away, again.”

“I… I…” Nyx fumbled under Diamond Tiara’s accusing gaze. 
Once again, Nyx had to deal with her younger mind. When she was 
Nightmare Moon, she wouldn’t have taken that kind of lashing, but as 
a filly…

Well, as a filly she didn’t want to take it either. She felt guilty, 
Diamond Tiara’s words were scalding, and she couldn’t deny that part 
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of her wanted to break down. Still, that didn’t mean she had to. She 
was a filly again, but that didn’t mean she had to wilt and wither like 
she used to. She would be brave and face Diamond Tiara. After all, if 
she could face a bunch of big monsters, then she could handle a couple 
of bullies.

“I wanted to say I’m sorry.”
Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon glanced at each other. The two 

obviously had not been expecting that to be the reason why Nyx had 
come over to talk to them. Still, Diamond Tiara’s mouth quickly bent 
down into a frown. “Sorry? Sorry!? Like, who do you take us for? We’re 
not stupid! You hate us almost as much as we hate you, so why would 
you be sorry?”

“Because what I did wasn’t right, and… and it doesn’t matter if I like 
you or not. You still deserve an apology.”

“Well, thank you sooo much. That makes things, like, sooo much 
better.”

Nyx felt herself bristle. “I was just trying to be nice. Why did you 
two even come anyway?”

“We just wanted to see how lame this party was going to be and get 
some free cake. Now, why don’t you go and be nice with your blank 
flank friends?” Diamond Tiara dismissed, waving Nyx off with a hoof. 
“We don’t need your sympathy, Nightmare Moon.”

Nyx furrowed her eyebrows and tried to fight the urge to flip 
Diamond Tiara upside down with her magic. It was a part of her old 
personality, her Nightmare Moon side, that remained despite her return 
to fillyhood. It was the same temper that made her lash out at her guards 
and servants when they disobeyed or questioned her. It was the same 
temper that made her want to strangle Spell Nexus’s scrawny neck for 
almost killing Twilight.

It was a temper that now remained with Nyx, but one she managed 
to wrangle before she did something she’d regret. She had given her 
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apology, and, if those two wanted to be snooty and mean, then that was 
their business. Turning on her hooves, Nyx began walking away, doing 
her best to remain calm. She wanted to deny the bullies the pleasure of 
knowing they had gotten under her skin, yet she couldn’t keep herself 
from stomping a little and fluttering her wings.

Nyx was so wrapped up in being angry at Diamond Tiara and Sil-
ver Spoon that she almost walked right past Twilight. Twilight, how-
ever, stepped on Nyx’s tail before she could and asked firmly, “Did 
you apologize?”

“Yes,” Nyx replied with a mixture of a grumble and whine, “but they 
didn’t accept it.”

“That’s fine,” Twilight said before she released Nyx’s tail and let her 
turn around. “What matters is that you did the right thing. Now, why 
don’t we go cut the cake?”

Nyx smiled as her anger over Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon 
subsided. She didn’t need them to like her; she had Twilight and her 
friends. She knew that was all she needed.

That, and the cake looked delicious.

    

“Well, sister, it seems that most of Canterlot is taking your transfor-
mation well,” Celestia commented as she and Luna strode through the 
royal castle, having a short respite between meetings and announce-
ments. It had been very hectic for the Royal Sisters, trying to balance 
the work that needed to be done with the number of public appearances 
they had to make.

“They take it as a sign of Nightmare Moon’s defeat, that I ‘conquered’ 
the great monster and reclaimed my power. It may not be the proper 
truth, but I see no point in correcting them.”

“An honorable motive, sister, but I fear that the ‘proper truth’ will 
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come out in time. Some ponies from Ponyville have already sent letters 
to me about the fact that Twilight isn’t punishing Nyx as they think she 
should. Shining Armor has been surprisingly vocal, and a letter from 
one Filthy Rich complained about the fact that his daughter, Diamond 
Tiara, was invited to a party for Nyx.”

“A party?” Luna echoed quizzically.
“From the invitation I personally received, it was a ‘Thanks-For-

Saving-Ponyville-From-A Bunch-Of-Scary-Monsters’ party, thrown by 
the bearer of the Element of Laughter, Pinkie Pie. If memory serves me 
right, the party is going on right now.”

A small chuckle escaped Luna’s lips as she thought back to her own 
encounters with Pinkie Pie. “She does throw very grand parties. I hope 
Nyx enjoys it.”

“Speaking of Nyx, I must admit I was curious about something. I 
feel you made the best decision for Nyx and Twilight, taking back your 
power and memories, but—”

“You want to know how I did it?” Luna interrupted.
Princess Celestia nodded her head. “Yes, it isn’t a spell I’m familiar 

with.”
The smile slid from Luna’s face, and she choose to focus on the 

corridor ahead. “It was a spell created out of dark jealousy and ill-
intentions. My plans to try and keep the moon in the sky began before 
I properly became Nightmare Moon. I knew that I wouldn’t be able to 
resist you and the sun for long, considering back then you were my elder 
and superior in terms of age and power.

“So I studied and developed a spell that allowed me to steal magic. 
Flowers, trees… ponies… I stole not only their magical power, but, if 
I came across a pony with a unique knowledge of magic, I would steal 
that as well.

“I used the spell to build up my power,” Luna admitted with hints of 
disgrace within her words. “When I had enough knowledge and magic 
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gathered, I used it to transform into Nightmare Moon. I infused myself 
with the power and became a mare that could easily stand against the 
pony you were a thousand years ago. It… it is a horrible and dark art.”

Celestia shifted, gently nudging up against Luna as the pair continued 
to walk down the hall. “Do not worry yourself, sister. All that is in the 
past, and you found a way to take that spell and put it to good use.”

“I’m glad you agree. I didn’t want Nyx to have to live with the 
mistakes I made. I wanted to take it all back from her, and that desire 
made me think of that spell for the first time in centuries. I had almost 
forgotten it completely. It hadn’t crossed my mind since I became 
Nightmare Moon. Perhaps that is why Nyx does not know of the spell. 
It is a small miracle that she only knows the things I thought about 
when she and I were one and the same.

“Still, once I did remember the spell, I knew that was the best thing 
I could do for her.”

“It was the best outcome we could have hoped for, I believe,” Celestia 
agreed. “Many in Equestria may still fear and despise Nyx for what she 
did, but, as long there are those who see the good in her, I’m sure she 
will be able to find her way.”

“That, and you didn’t mention to Twilight you’ve put a couple royal 
guards undercover in Ponyville to make sure Nyx doesn’t get attacked 
by an angry mob,” Luna added knowingly.

“Just a precaution, nothing more.”
“Don’t worry, sister. Your secret is safe with me,” Luna assured her as 

the pair reached their destination. It was the castle dining hall, which 
was already filled to the brim with ponies. The occasion was another 
celebratory meal, hosted this time by the elite of Manehattan, who were 
more than eager to welcome back the Royal Sisters.

Celestia and Luna took their seats at the head of the table. The Mayor 
of Manehattan, along with a few of the city’s biggest businessponies, 
had the privilege of sitting right next to the Royal Sisters, and, after the 
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princesses offered some welcoming words, lunch was served.
The businessponies  around Celestia and Luna were soon lost in a 

discussion about the economic impact of Nightmare Moon’s short-lived 
reign. It was a conversation the princesses only half-listened to, Luna 
eagerly digging into her food after the long morning while Celestia 
picked and nibbled at her meal.

“What’s wrong, sister? Aren’t you hungry?” Luna whispered quietly 
before putting a forkful of food into her mouth.

“I am starving, but I already ate too much at breakfast,” Celestia 
whispered back, not wanting to draw the attention of the nearby ponies. 
“After what we’ve already eaten today, I honestly shouldn’t be eating 
anything more than a green salad. Otherwise I’ll have to skip dinner.”

Luna laughed to herself. “I still say you worry too much about your 
weight, Celestia.”

“You may be able to eat whatever you want, but, as you may recall, 
I’ve always had to be a little more conscious of my figure,” Celestia 
snipped before she glanced to her side. A servant had come up beside 
her. He whispered something into her ear and then retreated as quickly 
as he had approached.

“What’s wrong?” Luna asked, pausing with a fork in front  of her 
mouth.

“It’s Spell Nexus,” Celestia whispered. “He’s broken into the castle 
dungeons.”

“Broken in?”
“He’s distraught because of the role he played in Nightmare Moon’s 

resurrection, even though it is my understanding that he and all the 
other Children of Nightmare were being influenced by parasitic magic.”

“So he broke into the dungeon to reprimand himself?”
Celestia nodded, taking up her napkin and gently cleaning her 

mouth. “Yes. Spell Nexus has always been a little over-dramatic. You 
should have seen him this one time when he was still my student. He 
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accidentally broke a vase in the castle and was sure I needed to banish 
him from the kingdom. He can be such a drama queen at times.”

“Don’t you mean ‘king’?”
“No, queen,” Celestia corrected with a small grin. “Don’t tell anypony 

else, but he has a very high-pitched scream.”
Luna chuckled a little at the thought. “I’ll take your word for it, 

sister. Still, what are you going to do?”
“I am going to leave you to entertain our guests while I go convince 

Spell Nexus he does not need to imprison himself in the dungeon,” 
Celestia answered as she stood from her seat. “That, and, if I know him 
as well as I do, I’ll also need to convince him that he doesn’t have to 
resign from his position as headmaster of my school.”

“Do you want me to save you a piece of dessert? It’s supposed to be 
cloud cake, your favorite.”

Celestia winced, coming to a stop just a few steps away from her seat. 
After a few tense moments, she cast a glance back at Luna. “Save me one 
small piece… a small piece, Luna.”

Luna nodded, watching as Celestia left before returning to her meal. 
Then, when a servant drew close, Luna waved the mare over, leaned in, 
and whispered quietly as she smiled devilishly.

“Please be sure to save my sister a large, corner piece of cloud cake 
with as much frosting as possible. Actually, why don’t you just set aside 
one of the cakes for her, and make sure it’s delivered to the bed chamber 
this evening.”

“Of course, Your Majesty,” the servant replied, quickly scuttling 
away while Luna placed a forkful of food in her mouth, imagining just 
how Celestia would react when she found a whole cloud cake in her 
bedroom. She couldn’t help but wonder if her sister would be able to 
resist eating it.
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Twilight had a weary smile on her face as she walked back to the 
library. Spike and Nyx were passed out on her back, the all-day party 
having utterly worn them out. Beside Twilight strode Rarity, who was 
carrying a dozing Sweetie Belle on her back.

“I think that even Pinkie Pie is tired after today,” Rarity said, her 
own exhaustion apparent in her voice. “I, for the first time ever, saw her 
walking up to her loft instead of bouncing.”

Twilight laughed and nodded. “Yeah, but it was still a lot of fun.”
“That it was, Twilight, that it was,” Rarity agreed. “Still, there is 

something I wanted to tell you before I forget.”
“What is it, Rarity?”
“Well, at the beginning of all this, I thought you were crazy taking 

care of a filly that turned out to actually be Nightmare Moon. And not 
just because of Nyx, but because of you as well. I know you’ve taken care 
of Spike, but I always assumed you got help raising him from Celestia.”

“Well, from her and some of the professors at the school.”
“Exactly. I was worried about what Nyx really was and for your safety, 

but I was also worried that you didn’t realize what you were getting 
yourself into. Taking care of a filly is a lot of responsibility, and Spike is 
really more of an assistant since he’s capable of taking care of himself.

“I wanted to say that I’ve never been happier to be proven wrong. 
You’ve done an amazing job taking care of Nyx. I mean, you helped 
Nightmare Moon change. Not many ponies can boast their parenting 
skills reformed one of the most feared villains in Equestrian history.”

“Thanks, Rarity. That means a lot coming from you.”
“Just don’t let it go to your head,” Rarity warned. “You may have 

done well so far, but you can’t let your guard down either. Trust me, if 
you don’t keep an eye on a little filly, she’ll get into trouble faster than 
you can imagine. I still can’t believe Sweetie Belle was able to get into 
my gold silk to make her crusader capes without me even noticing.”

Twilight giggled a little, having heard more than once about the 
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kind of trouble Sweetie Belle could cause for her sister. “I’ll be sure to 
keep that in mind.”

“I hope you do,” Rarity remarked as the pair reached an intersection 
in town. “Unfortunately, it would seem this is where we part ways for 
now. I need to take Sweetie Belle back to my parent’s house. So, I must 
bid you adieu, Twilight.”

“Night, Rarity,” Twilight replied with a small chuckle. She watched 
Rarity take a few steps down the other street before she turned and 
continued on her way. It only took a few more minutes for Twilight 
to reach The Golden Oaks Library, and, after she tucked both Spike 
and Nyx into bed, she slipped downstairs. She summoned a scroll and 
ink jar to her side and began to write by light of the candle on her 
writing desk.

Dear Princess Celestia,

I just wanted to thank you and Luna again for letting Nyx stay with me. 
While most of Equestria may not be as welcoming to her, I can assure you 
that, after today’s events, Nyx has friends among the ponies in Ponyville. 
Ponies who are willing to see her for who she is, not who she was.

The one thing that I’ve learned from raising Nyx is that if anypony 
wants to change for the better, they can, especially if they have help from 
good friends. When I first saw Nyx, I was, just like you, afraid that she was 
Nightmare Moon. Even after discovering her, at the time, timid personality, 
I was still afraid of the truth, and I realize now that I was actively denying 
all evidence that pointed to who she really was just to alleviate my own fears.

And yet, despite all that happened, things didn’t turn out as dark as they 
could have. From what I’ve heard, even when she was fully resurrected, Nyx 
didn’t act like Nightmare Moon from the legends or the books. The time 
she spent with me as my daughter, the time she spent with her friends, had 
changed her for the better.
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The End

And if Nightmare Moon herself can become a better pony, then I think 
anypony can.

Your Faithful Student,
Twilight Sparkle
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