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		Description

The end has come..... my time is near..... I just have to do one more thing..... write.... one.... last..... letter.

-----------------------------------------------------------------
A short story that I came up with out of the blue
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		One Last Letter



					I hate her! That bitch. She did this to me, all of it! The trial, the stripping of power, all of it! I was a respected pony in this town, everyone loved me. But she had to come along and ruin it! I was only doing as she asked, following her orders, when she sent them after me. I guess I should start over. I won't tell you my name, cause chances are, you don't care. Your probably one of the ponies who threw rocks at me. But.... I was a respected pony. I was tasked with the job of tracking down and researching a group of ponies who were dedicated to the downfall of Canterlot. It was my task to find them, learn their ways.... and report them to her. But it all went awry when they decided to burn the royal gardens. Those gardens were considered sacred, legendary to everypony. And now they are dead. Black, charred.... dead. I was frantic when this happened, and I was trying to figure it all out... when I was arrested for it.  My 'charges' were Arson, Conspiracy to commit Arson, and Treason. All because they found the work I was doing, which actually had details of that arson planned on them. I was thrown into the deepest dungeons, given a rather unfair trial where everypony was against me it seems, using my own work, my own words against me. I was found guilty, but the verdict was lessened cause they owed me for saving their flanks who knows how many times. So here I am, under permanent house arrest. No one's allowed to come and see me except for the mare who brings me my groceries once a week, and no one is allowed to come in. That is why I am doing this. I have written a letter, and placed it under a certain little book, one that she gave me... one that kept us all safe. I leave it to her, so she can read and feel all that she has done to me. And I want you all to know.... all of you to know who I am. My name..... is Twilight Sparkle.

	
		One Last Letter.... part 2



				"Out of my way, out of my way!" the Princess of the sun bellows over the crowds at the library. She pushes her way through, gasping at the scene before her: Her personal student, Twilight Sparkle, lying dead in a pool of her own blood. She looks to the wall behind the dead mare, seeing the brain matter on the wall, her eyes darting to the gun in her hands. Celestia shudders, shaking as the lead officer on the scene walks up to her, looking her in the eyes.
"Princess, it regrets me to inform you that your student has killed herself." the officer, a young looking mare, speaks. "Upon questioning Cherry Fire, the mare that brought her groceries for the past month and a half, she said she noticed that the deceased slipping into a deep depression." she says as she shakes her head, tears in her eyes.
"This can't be true... why would she do this..." she asks as the mare holds up a letter to her. 
"She left this for you..." the mare says, standing back as Celestia opens the letter, beginning to read.
"Dear Princess Celestia,
Remember me? Your student, the mare you pretty much cast into exile? Course you don't. You only take notice of the things you think will benefit both you and your damned country, the country that I loved. And you took it away from me! You know that I didn't do it, I saw it in your eyes.... or was that happiness that I saw? Eagerness to be rid of me? Nopony but you knows that answer Princess. By the time that you read this letter, chances are that I will be dead. Hell, if you catch me before I kill myself, which is a pretty low chance at that, I'll find a way to do it. But, that's not the point of this letter.... the point of it is this: I blame you for everything Celestia. Look at crime rates, look at inflation. It's all going up and up and up ever since you did this to me. Canterlot's political system is falling into disarray. The guards are becoming corrupt, and there is talk amongst the royals of war. That's right, full on war Princess. Blood spilled, bones cracked. Intestines strewn on the ground, mares and stallions dying, never to come back home to their families. All of this, all of it.... because of you. So, I say this last thing, this last wording: Good bye Princess Celestia. I hope you rot on your solar throne."
The Princess shakes as she finishes the letter, looking up. She gasps, seeing the rest of the Elements assembled, her sister with them. She sees others: Common workers, citizens of Ponyville. Their attentions torn between the corpse of the mare that gave them life many times, and living aspect of the sun, their ruler and protector. The one that did this to her. Celestia shakes, looking at them all, than, does something that she had done few times before. She fell to her knees, and started to cry.
"T-Twilight..... I'm sorry..... I am sorry for all that I have done, for all that has happened to you because of me.... I.... I ask your forgiveness, ask you to forgive me for my sins!" she says through her tears as her sister walks over to her, resting a hand on her shoulder.
"Sister, thou hast been through hard times as of late, and this has done nothing to assist thee in fixing them...... if thou needs some time off.... we will take thy pla-" she starts as the solar princess stands. Her horn illuminates itself in a golden glow, lifting her crown above her head. 
"I forsake my crown, and leave it to the sun to burn to ash!" she says, her crown burning. The ashes scatter to the wind briefly, than vanish altogether as the Princess turns to her younger sister, tears falling from her face still. "I do not ask for a break.... I ask to be alone." she says as her horn lights up one last time. "I, Celestia, former Princess of Equestria, hereby announce that my sister, Princess Luna, as the ruler of Equestria.... I have caused too much trouble amongst the lands to continue to rule.... and have sorrow within me because of it. Good bye my former subjects.... all I ask.... is that you do not hate me." she says as she vanishes in a golden flash, leaving the midnight blue alicorn standing there with her eyes wide. The gathering of ponies remain silent, until, one of the Elements, Kindness, turns to Luna and speaks.
"W-What do we do now Princess..." Fluttershy asks Luna. The princess looks at the body of Twilight, to her friends and family gathered, and speaks.
"First..... we shall mourn the loss of what may be Equestria's greatest hero..." the princess of the night says, a single tear falling from her face. It falls, hitting the ground where her sister once stood, hitting a piece of parchment paper, right where the name had been signed. Twilight Sparkle's last letter to Celestia
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