
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Rogue

		Written by Teddi

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Original Character

					Adventure

					Sad

		

		Description

Celestia heard it, the movement of a hoofstep, the short breath of a princess before she spoke. The older princess cringed, not wanting to hear her younger sisters words, but hear them at the same time, "Sister," Luna had said, in her royal voice, but very softly spoken, "I wish for you to leave. If I ever see you again," she threatened, "I will call the Elements of Harmony against you." Luna said and finalized.
-
When Celestia is exiled from Equestria, from a mistake that wasn't even her fault, she realizes that somepony had framed her to lose her position as princess and fall to the drop dead bottom of the social hierachy. A rogue.
Now, Celestia travels the world from one end to the other end, and finds out things that none of Equestria had ever known, sees hardships of so many people and suffers her own hardships. But throughout all of that, she thinks that being exiled was one of the best things that has happened to her.
-
Here's to best pony! *gets shot by the Rupublicans* ;A;
Anyway, I hope you enjoii. :3
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Rogue : Prologue
Celestia couldn't believe it. She didn't want to believe it.
Luna hadn't changed.
Celestia swallowed her saliva as she looked at her younger sister, she looked like the same beautiful mare. A gorgeous mane that flowed so wonderfully, with the stars of the night imprinted on; a beautiful smile that was held with fun and laughter; honest blue eyes that looked so truthful that you could believe her every single time, even after all the bad things. She looked so regal, graceful, elegant. As if she was a new pony after Nightmare Moon.
But Luna hadn't changed at all.
The Nightmare Forces were still lingering inside of her; holding back Luna's hate, her jealousy, her anger toward Celestia. The older sister looked down to the floor, not wanting to look at pretty Luna's face, not wanting to believe that the younger had still felt that way towards her.
"Luna, I love you." Celestia whispered, tears streaming, murmuring the same words, over and over and over again, not wanting to stop until her sister loved her too. Celestia thought that they had gone past the conflict, that what happened before was over, done with. But apparently not.
Celestia heard it, the movement of a hoofstep, the short breath of a princess before she spoke. The older princess cringed, not wanting to hear her younger sisters words, but hear them at the same time, "Sister," Luna had said, in her royal voice, but very softly spoken, "I wish for you to leave. If I ever see you again," she threatened, "I will call the Elements of Harmony against you." Luna said and finalized.
Celestia opened her mouth to protest. In front of all her little ponies, in front of all the ones she held dear to her heart, in front of the Elements of Harmony, in front of Cadence and Shining Armor, in front of everypony that she had known, and everypony that she hadn't known, she was being exiled from Ponyville, because of a mistake she didn't do.
After all this time, how did no one defend her? Surely, someone must have been kind enough to go against the exilation? Not even her little student, Twilight Sparkle, who she raised and even made meet her friends? Celestia sobbed as she looked at the eyes of the judging ponies, watching her in the most damned situation in her life. This very situation that even surpassed Luna's banishment. Luna's beytrayal.

Celestia looked up, her eyes filled to the brim with sorrow and tears, "Goodbye, Luna; everypony, my little ponies." she said as she looked to everyone in the eye, "You have all disappointed me. As in the future, you will see it was not I, who has made the mistake, but every single one of you." she looked back to Luna, her dearest sister, "Goodbye, again." Celestia whispered, backing a hoof.
Aside from the coldness in Luna's eyes when Celestia saw her, the older mare thought that she saw the tilt of a smile, in the corner of Luna's mouth. She planned it all along.
Celestia sobbed even more as she turned around. Not wanting to continue her walk of shame, she looked down to the ground, whispering one last time, "Goodbye, my little ponies." she said. "I love you, all of you."
Using her horn, effortlessly, the alicorn teleported, to the edges of Equestria, where nopony dared to roam. She was not a princess anymore, she was a rogue; a different pony entirely.
Rogue Celestia.

The princess looked up the sky of the night, remembering her sister but pushing it to the back of her head, and smiling happily. She rather liked the name.


			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoy :] not much to say except I hope you feel da feelz 030
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Chapter 1 : Sister Struggle
One word to describe how the former princess was feeling right now was probably cold. Maybe more than that, freezing. She didn't know that the temperature dropped so low when outside of Equestria. It was never even this cold, even on the snowiest days of winter in Equestria.
But that was only one word to describe how she was feeling. To imagine all the other words she had been feeling up into this point were only a dream, but to name a few anyway, betrayed, isolated, confused, hurt even beyond confusion, don't even mind the last one anymore. But that's what it was. She was confused, but at the same time, not. Even that confused her.
Questions rung in her mind like: Why would Luna this? If not Luna, why would this other pony do this? Discord? These where only some of the few questions that raced in her mind as she suffered her first day as a rogue.
Not even her first day, her first hour as a rogue.
Celestia was scared, this was one of the very few moments in her life when she actually was scared. Every other time, she was filled and bursted with confidence and love for her little ponied. Important meetings were no problem for her, she could race through that any day. A social gathering of only high class ponies? No big deal, it was simple. Teaching her little little ponies was adorable and she thought was fun. These things weren't even scary, it was just everyday life.

Some of the few things that scared Celestia was probably when Discord had reigned Equestria for months and months end, removing the Elements from the Tree of Harmony as one of them. She was scared that she would taint the magic of the tree, by removing the elements and destroy harmony throughout Equestria, forever. She was also scared when defeating Discord and King Sombra with her sister. Celestia was scared when using her magic to try and defeat Queen Chrysalis, only to get knocked down.
But the ones that were most scariest to Celestia were probably when Nightmare Moon had threatened to destroy her. When Celestia had tried to talk it out of her sister, but Luna just wouldn't listen, wouldn't her her out.
Then afterwards, the thousand year banishment. Celestia was scared, she didn't know what to think when Nightmare Moon had returned. Celestia didn't want to see Nightmare Moon back then, she would only succumb to her sweetest prayers and be destroyed, as the princess wasn't connected to the elements after the first Nightmare Moon Incident, because Luna stopped being all of those things, so Celestia had been cut off as well. Which was some of the reasons why she had gotten her little Twilight to make some friends.
Celestia sobbed and looked up to the night sky, only to be reminded of Luna once again.
Luna. Her sweetest and dearest Luna. Why?

Celestia moved a hoof forward, trying to survive under her mothers wind. Seriously, why did mother have to make it windy, now? Celestia pushed forward, trying to find somewhere to stay, anywhere was good, as long as it was warm. She sighed, she couldn't have royalty treated conditions anymore in a place where she was now, pretty much, homeless. Even more to add to that, she was a rogue.
Celestia didn't want to give up. She knew there was hope, she wanted to keep on living, not die because of her mothers damned wind. Because even though she didn't age, it didn't mean she couldn't feel pain and not be able to die. Celestia knew pain like the back of her hoof.
The former princess wavered, and used her magic to cast light onto the ground. If only there was a spell to make her warmer. Celestia tried to recall if there ever was such a spell, but there was none that she could remember of.
Teleportation was useless if you didn't even know where you wanted to teleport to. If she pictured an image in her mind, who knows where she would land? In this situation, teleporting was only a bad idea. Adding the fact that she knew nothing about the outsides of Equestria. Anyone that dared go outside the lines, never returned. So there were many dangerous things about doing this. Like the weather conditions. Someone needed to fix those.
Her thoughts had messed up and the only thing that she needed to process was that she needed to survive. But her thoughts were everywhere.
Luna, my precious night sky,
you are the stars that shine bright,
in my sad, upset eyes,
you, were and are my gorgeous night.

Luna, my one and only lullaby,
singing softly, lull me to sleep,
as you watch over with prying eyes,
as you watch me in me dreams.

Luna, innocent as you say goodnight,
I can't believe you would do such a thing,
you're the one that makes me cry,
and make me wipe my eyes.


			Author's Notes: 
heartbreak </3
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