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		Description

Twilight Sparkle gets wind of tensions rising between Princess Luna, and Princess Celestia, as her closely guarded secrets of manipulating Princess Luna to gain full power over the throne of Equestria, and be rid of her to the moon. Twilight must protect the Elements of Harmony to stop the sisters from destroying Equestria in their war fuelled hate, but the past reveals to twilight that not all is as it seems. Who can she trust? Can she tell Dash of her growing feelings towards the rainbow pegasus before it is too late?
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		Chapter 1: Suspicions


			Author's Notes: 
Please be aware that this is my first fan fiction I have literally ever made, so I am happy for all you ponies to rate my writing down, bad, awful, horrific and you never want to see the device you are reading this from ever again, but before you leave forever, could you please be so kind to take 5 seconds to post a comment as you why you think this bad - so that I can improve it, meaning that less people will have to endure my tedium, and feel the need to commit suicide at the end (if they ever get there... ). ;')
As to what I intend to do with this chapter is to simply set the scene, emotions, and feelings. hehe
This story is meant to get progressively darker as the story progresses! Don't underestimate this story just because it is quite light-hearted early on.
I Pinkie Party Promise!
Thanks, and enjoy the read!



"My most faithful student, Twilight,
It my pleasure again, for the forth time of saying this to you, that no. I do not mind you sending me your daily reports on how you are managing the library. This, as you may remember, only brings me pride as to your progression towards high magical ability. Unfortunately, I cannot say the same for my sister. I keep telling her that the past is in the past, and she is no longer Nightmare Moon, but I think that the realisation of her impact has finally sunk in. Either way, please keep sending me these letters, as I always enjoy reading your thoughts of friendship, and your new abilities as a princess. Do have fun at least fixing the hole in the side of your library, and keep up the good work with Rainbow Dash - don't worry - you will be able to fly soon. 
My best regards, Princess Celestia"
Twilight read the letter she had received from her teacher, the sun goddess, for the seventh time - yes she had been counting - and smiled. Her shadow danced under the morning sun streaming into her bed room on the upper floor of the tree-library. It was she thought, as though Celestia was watching her, and the sun smiled back at her as she looked out from her window to the gleaming castle in Canterlot - Celestia's castle... and Luna's as well quickly correcting herself.
"So she does enjoy these letters" she thought as she neatly rolled up the letter, and placed it on the bookshelf allocated for Celestia's letters. Twilight stepped back and admired the now quite large collection of scrolls she had acquired over the past few days.
Her smile dispersed almost as quickly as it had formed on her lips just moments ago. Something was not right about the letter she had received. This was the problem she had faced with the last few letters from Celestia, yet she still couldn't put her mind on what it was.
The letter began to shine with the familiar glow of Twilight's magic as she picked up the letter to re-read it for the eighth time.
"My most faithful student, Twilight,
It my pleasure again, for the forth time of saying this to you, that no. I do not mind you sending me your daily reports on how you are managing the library. This, as you may remember, only brings me pride as to your progression towards high magical ability. Unfortunately, I cannot say the same for my sister.
She stopped reading at this point as some jammed cog or cam clicked in her mind. Celestia had never said bad things about Luna in one of her letters before. Come to think of it, she had never talked about Luna before in any of the letters, save for the most recent ones on top of the pile.
"I keep telling her that the past is in the past, and she is no longer Nightmare Moon, but I think that the realisation of her impact has finally sunk in"
The words Nightmare Moon stuck in her head as she read it. Her mind began to race. Had Luna rebelled against Celestia? Was she now back to being Nightmare? She began to pace in large circled around her second usual pacing grounds around her bed. She read it again.
"No Twilight -" she said to herself "- Cannot be back to nightmare" It was only last week that Rainbow said in their weekly pick-nicks that Luna had come to her in one of her nightmares. She did not say the nature of the nightmare, only that it had turned to a lovely dream when she appeared, as it always did in Twilight's dreams. "But what was it that had made Luna act like this?" Twilight thought to herself.
"Calm down Twilight! Your gouging out paths in the floor" an annoyed voice had said behind her.
"Oh spike, it's just you" Twilight looked down, and sure enough, there where large gashes in the floor where her hooves had hit it so hard. She giggled.
"Ookaay spike -" She stopped her pacing to face the baby dragon "- but I can't help but think something terrible has happened to Luna. Maybe she has been bewitched by Chrysalis! Maybe she is Chrysalis in disguise" She began pacing again. "What if she- humph" Cut off by a claw in the mouth, she stopped pacing, but the worried, and scared look remained on her face.
"Luna is NOT Chrysalis!" Spike shouted to stop her mind seizure. "Just calm down" his voice a lot smoother this time, as though it where coming from a practised pony, learnered in the ways of 'stopping Twilight pacing'. "Maybe you should just go to the pick-nick with your friends so we can have some lunch"
As if on cue, Twilights stomach gave an almighty rumble, making both Twilight and Spike fall on the floor in fits of giggles.
"Your right Spike -" she sniggered after she could get up "- I had been so occupied with this letter that I forgot to have breakfast"
"You mean I made you hay fries, and you didn't eat them. again!" Spike groaned in protest.
"Oh. I'm sorry spike... we can always put it with what we're having for tea" This cheered the dragon right up, even though he could see her groan at the prospect of left-over hay fries for tea three nights in a row.
"Don't worry about it Twilight. ill just go and have it. You just go to the pick-nick" Spike called as he ran down the stairs. "And no more pacing!"
*****

"Oh Pinkie!" Rainbow said as Pinkie Pie did her twenty-ninth cartwheel over the pink-frosted cake, landing in her punch glass. "Your so random!"
"Oh. Thanks Rainbow" Pinkie chimed as she slurped the last of her punch through her snout, before collapsing back down onto the half eaten cake spraying everyone with red jam that filled the centre.
Being the only still-clean one in the group, rainbow flew over the top of Pinkie, and looked comically down on her as she blew a raspberry in her face. Everyone laughed except Rarity who cringed at the sticky mess all over her coat before magically wiping it away with her white aurora
"I for one say that cake should be eaten, and not squished by a mare of the same colour" Rarity said, raising up the pink globule of cake and jam with her magic - "But if you instinct" an evil grin crept its way onto her lips before she threw the globule at rainbow.
Rainbow - having the quickest reflexes in the group flew up just missing the cake by cementers, and watched it fly straight into the face of the already pink Twilight. However, she did not seam to notice.
"Is everything all-right dear?" asked Rarity. Twilight's face forced its way to a smile.
"NO!" Twilight threw up her hooves. "Everything is not all-right" Shock adjourned its way to each of the ponies in the circle. Rainbow even stopped flying and sat down next to Twilight. She looked back at Rainbow for confidence, for whatever reason she needed it, and simply said: "I think... - " She paused for a second " - I know there is something wrong with Luna!" The ponies remained speechless.
"Hay. How about we all go up to Canterlot this week and see her ourselves. You know, to see if she has been bewitched by Chrysalis or something. heh" Rainbow laughed to the group after an exceptionally long silence - almost as if he had read Twilight's mind.
Rainbow looked around the five other ponies sat covered in frosting, with solemn looks upon their faces. All except Pinkie Pie of course who was still lying in the puddle of cake, tongue sticking out around her face, drooling heavily.
"Oh, um -" Fluttershy said timidly "- I'm sorry, but I have a lot of sick animals to care for and I couldn't leave them"
"Darling, I must admit that I may have just slightly overbooked myself with clients" - Rarity chimed in - "You must understand that. I mean to say that I'm having enough trouble as it is with..." She was abruptly cut of by Applejack.
"What in the hay do you care Rainbow?!" Applejack enquired with a sly grin plastered across her orange cheeks. "You've been acting real strange like around Twilight this past few weeks" Rainbow flapped her wings and took off from Twilights' side to hover just above it.
"Just trying to help a friend" Rainbow replied to defuse any thoughts Applejack might have between her and Twilight. She stared down Applejack, until she broke the silence. "Are you coming or what?".
"Nah" Applejack replied. "Got ta be get'in on with ma apple buckin'. Gotta finish them off before we start harvesting the zap apples" She shot her hoof out at the word 'Zap', and poked Rainbow in the belly.
"Well I guess Pinkie's not gonna join us... are you?" Directing the last part towards the pink mare, only just distinguishable from the cake she was encased in. Unfortunately the only reply Twilight had was a gargle, and some dreamy words that sounded like: "Creamy Creamy Frosting" to which her tongue twitched.
"So it's just us then Dash" Twilight said to the open to which the group nodded, and apologetically grumbled in affirmation.
"Yeah!" Rainbow screeched doing a back-flip in the air to Applejacks' grinning. On seeing this, she suddenly stopped, and dangled before Applejack. "I mean - whatever's cool with you Twi" -She pouted her bottom lip out as far as it would go- "Just sorry none of you could join the cool-brigade!" Rainbows ego always triumphed over Applejacks grins.

	
		Chapter 2: Canterlot



Twilight stepped off the train and onto the empty station at Canterlot. She let out a sigh. Three hours on a cramped train had not been too brilliant for her.
"I could have flown here in ten seconds flat y'know Twi" Rainbow protested for the umpteenth time that day. "That train was not cool!" Twilight giggled at her impatience.
"I know full well you could Dash, but I'm not used to my wings yet" Twilight opened her wings to their full extend, and let out a satisfied squeak as she heard several pops when she stretch them. Feeling a bit more refreshed than before, she began to flap them. Her hooves lifted up off the floor, and she immediately fell forward right onto her face. A large blush appeared on her cheeks as Dash guffawed at her predicament. She folded up her wings, and walked off the station, with Dash crawling through the air laughing.
They made slow progress towards the castle as Dash kept on bringing up her epic face-plant. Twilight had eventually got over her embarrassment, but did not get annoyed at Rainbow, her laugh amused her, made her feel worm inside. She started to think about her smooth feathers, how aerodynamic they where, a real piece of precision evolution. How the silky touch flowed along to her wings, again the masterpiece of aerodynamic adaptation. How she precisely directed the wind over them to generate lift in her aerobatic displays. The way her main rippled through the wind creating the all-too-well-known rainbow behind her.
She smiled in a half-dreamy state of flight until a cyan head popped down into her field of view. She shook her head to be rid of any residual thoughts about the pegasus to focus on the task at hand, only to notice that she was sitting down.
"Tired already?" Rainbow mocked as Twilight stood up rubbing her head, and musing up her own pink and purple main. Dash just laughed at this. "Oh don't worry Twi - I was only just about to do three back-twist flips in a row, followed by a cloud-spin-somersault!" Twilight laughed.
"No you weren't Dash, you where eyeing that cloud as a good place to jump me weren't you Dash?" Twilight cocked her head at this and saw that Dash was blushing like how spike does when she catches him helping himself to the cookie jar on the top shelf.
"Yeah - well..." Dash spluttered. "eh... Twilight..." She stopped in front of twilight.
"Mmmmm" Twilight said lowering her voice to a whisper.
"Race you to the castle!" She shouted jumping in the air and zooming away on her back.
"Oh ho no you don't!" Twilight answered kicking off her back legs and galloped towards the castle, flapping her wings to giver her extra speed. Twilight ran as fast as she could to beat Rainbow. She knew she didn't have a chance, even if the cyan pegasus was taking it easy on her.
"Humph" Twilight yelped as a soft cyan pony collided with her side sending them both spinning, and rolling over the cold stone slabs at the foot of the castle. Heaving heavily, the two ponies looked into each others' eyes laughing.
"I... Win!" Shouted the panting Rainbow as she pinned Twilight to the cobbles, stretching a wing out to touch the castles walls for reassurance of her win.
"Yes Rainbow... you... win..." Twilight panted looking at Rainbow's hooves on hers. Rainbow rolled off her and flopped back down to the floor to catch her breath, looking at the clouds, as did Twilight. 
Twilight turned her head to the castle's main door to realise that the entire vicinity was ghostly silent save from the occasional crash of metal, or the distant deathly groan from what sounded like a guard. Twilight bolted upright, ears perked up. She peered through the crack in the in one of the hinge on the large iron-reinforced wooden door to see a horrific sight meet her eyes.
Dash sat up next to her with a worried expression on her face.
"What's up Twi?" she asked, only to have her move aside to let Rainbow peer through the gap. She gasped, and clasp a hoof over her muzzle. Twilight's face resembled that of a white sheet, mouth agape, with many a tear in her eye.

			Author's Notes: 
Ooh - What could be behind the doors?
You'll have to wait for the next chapter to find out...
Hope you all are enjoying the story so far, and I don't want to sound annoying as what I'm about to say would annoy me, but could you please remember to slam that like button, and also to leave a comment if you have the time.
Thanks Bros, and Sis'ses'es
Have a great day!


	
		Chapter 3: Behind White Walls



Bodies. Bodies of stallions. Bodies of mares. Colts, armour, and bricks alike. Shards of the once golden armour of Celestia's guards lay weaving through the mass of lying bodies - golden no more. Swords once destined to protect the realm fell around the burning beams that held up the great marble roof. Blackened and burnt tapestries hung of the the grey bricks of the wall, as if they where the only thing still left alive in the dim light that crept through the open door.
Twilight stood at the entrance to the once great golden hall of Celestia's castle, teacher's home, her home from home. As the dust began to settle, tears began to roll down her white cheeks as her eyes plundered the death-laden grey. Her brow furrowed in anger, no - in pain. She could not go in, her mind willed her to go in - to look for survivors, but she knew it would be futile. How could anything still be alive among the grey pony shapes on the floor?
Dash stood at her side, mouth gaping as she kicked the dust-shrouded timber on the floor, sending up great clouds. No words needed to be spoken here, they couldn't be spoken. She could only stare into the abyss. How could things turn so quickly from the laughter she heard just moments ago.  How could she know the pain Twilight felt?
Twilight looked to the floor. She couldn't face the sorrow any more. A piece of paper flapped wildly under her hoof, Slightly charred and ripped, but for the most part - intact. She picked it up. Nothing seemingly important met her eyes - until she turned over.
"A letter" Twilight exclaimed to Rainbow, eyes growing wide as she recognised the hoof-writing. "It's written by Luna"
"Celestia's tyranny has reached breaking point with my interests regarding Equestria. In the days after the second Equestrian civil war, I was forced to reconcile my actions by spending one thousand years on the moon, yet unbetold to me, she had relished in the glory of her self-announced innocence - her war crimes going unpunished, and her evil spreading to all those in contact. Let us hope that this is not too late for fire to vanquish. Let us hope that the elements remain neutral. If not, war shall descend upon Equestria, and may the moon have mercy on our souls."

			Author's Notes: 
We all like to think the world in monotone - black or white - but the truth about the world is completely different. There is no black, nor white - only a vast expanding void of grey. Red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, violet. All the colours of the rainbow dash added by the abundance of love and friendship we each feel daily.
Took me a while to write this - sorry its so short.
Have a great day!


	
		Note of resignation 



I apologise to anypony who is I noting this series - ha, as if - but I believe that I have started out this da fiction on the wrong hoof. It was rushed, improperly planned, and started out compleatly wrong. I would put this down to my lack of ability to write great novels, as well as all the ideas running havoc in my head. I therefore have decided to stop this story, and continue at a new start to this fic idea at a hope that the new beginning will turn out better due to better planning, and time. Some of you may be glad to hear that I will be keeping this dry bag of spanners on the net, and link in the new story that will be better.
I do hope that this has not caused too much of an up-rough in the community, and will be seeing you in my second attempt at this. Thanks all of you for the positive comments, and likes, and I will be seeing you in the near future.
This is TheOfficialPinkiePie signing off for the time being.
Have a good day, and wish me luck with my head - I hope it doesn't explode- LOL!
Ou revoire mes amis, and goodbye my friends.
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