
      The Cycle of the Sun


      

      
      
         The soft periwinkle stones of the Celestial tower rose sharply in front of Twilight.



The archaic monument, though out of place within Canterlot now, still maintained a certain regal aura that engulfed Twilight. Even the modern skyscrapers that brushed the tips of the sky seemed to lack the presence of the old palace grounds, and as Twilight weaved through the buildings, she saw her destination. 



 It was places that like this made her still feel like a student. The soft flutter of her wings as she landed outside in the courtyard brushed away that distant memory, however.



But it wasn’t nostalgia that had brought Twilight here.



She spared a moment to glance beyond the tower, towards the horizon. There, the sun flickered over the edges of the mountains, bobbing up and down like a great golden circle lost at sea.



Twilight looked down towards the gauntlet clasped on her right forehoof. The dimmed display lit up, showing the time.



7:37am.



The sun should have been in the sky ten minutes ago.



Squinting up the stonework, Twilight could make out the sparkling golden glow, fading in and out, that shone from the platform near the top.



She frowned and made her way inside.



The lobby also maintained its antiquated feel. Wooden chairs and desks, actual fur rugs instead of the synthetic ones. The only item breaking the illusion was the glow of the holo-terminal sitting on the desk, and the worried expression of the unicorn sat behind it. The secretary rose from her chair as Twilight entered, quickly shuffling across the hall to greet the princess.



“How is she?” Twilight asked.



The secretary shook her head, “I told her to wait for you… but she’s still struggling at it, Princess.”



“It’s okay, I’ll take care of it.”



Twilight sighed, heading towards the golden elevator in the corner of the room. The lift hummed lowly as she ascended, the only other noise being the slight ping from Twilight’s gauntlet letting her know she was missing her appointment. This would have to be quick.



Eventually, the lift slowed, and the doors opened



And there she was. After all these years, Twilight could still never mistake her for anypony else.  Even with the greying hair, or the mature wrinkles surrounding her eyes.



Celestia stood at the far end of the room, out on the open platform. Her feet were planted solidly, back arched and head down, as she concentrated on the sun that sat on the skyline. Her horn burned with magic, the golden aura on her head blazed brightly for the briefest of movements.



Before sparking out and fizzling away, as the sun dropped in the sky.



Celestia didn’t turn to face Twilight, instead keeping her position as she forced more mana into her horn.



“Ah, Twilight!” Celestia strained out, “I just need… a few more minutes.” Each word was punctuated with a flash of yellow from her horn.



Twilight joined Celestia on the platform wordlessly and wrapped her wing around the other alicorn.



The purple aura from her horn intertwined with Celestia’s golden one, and slowly the sun rose on the edge of the sky, drifting upwards into the heavens. 



Twilight was quick to separate afterwards, turning to make her exit.



“I’m sorry that this keeps happening, Twilight. I know you’re busy.”



Half-way across.



“Are you sure you can’t stay for a while?” 



Even Twilight couldn’t ignore the emotion in that plea. She froze mid-step.



Twilight turned and looked at Celestia.  She was almost leaning forward on her front hooves.



Twilight rose her forehoof and looked at her gauntlet. Missed message alerts and appointments pinged relentlessly on the screen. 



And then up at her former teacher. Her eyes shone with a glow that was not dulled by age. 



Twilight tapped a button on the side of her device, and the screen went dark. 



Silent.



“Yes, of course, Celestia. It’s been a while.



The rest of the city could wait for now. This was more important.



Celestia smiled. Her mane seemed more iridescent and the creases on her face faded slightly. She led Twilight back into the room, her footsteps light and giddy.



“I have this new tea, I’m sure you’ll love it!”.
      

      
   