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		Description

Luna has had a hard time adjusting to life in Equestria since her return. And after talking with Cadence about the Nightmare Moon incident, Princess Luna is left with some unhappy feelings when she pays a visit to her sister. It's time they really talked about what happened 1000 years ago.
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		I'm Not Worthy to Rule



	The moon was risen, and the nightly orchestra that marked the end of summer began rising into earshot. The two princesses sat beside the ornate statue in the courtyard garden, listening. The wind softly blew through the trees and decorative plants that surrounded them, drifting the soft scent of the flowers through the air. The last sounds of business in the castle had faded away, and the guards had already shifted for the night. Luna gathered her thoughts. The story she was about to tell was not one she was particularly fond to think of, least of all to tell it to a family member. She knew that her niece's perception of her would be forever marred once she told this tale.
"I... I am not worthy to rule." Luna wavered. "I should not be on a throne in Equestria." She stared uncomfortably at Cadence's shocked expression.
"What are you talking about?" Cadence gawked. "You've been nothing but wonderful since your return! Despite everything from your past, how can you ever think you wouldn't be worthy?"
"The reasons are many, but... I'm uncertain as to where we should begin." Luna admitted. "This is not an easy tale for me to recount to you, dear Cadence... it is painful, to say the least." she lowered her head in shame.
"Maybe just start when things started to go wrong between you and Celestia." Cadence offered, and smiled weakly in an attempt to reassure her aunt.
"It started more than 1000 years ago now." Luna started with a sigh. "Back then, as you may well know already, my sister and I by all means ruled Equestria together. But we were both so much younger then, and with us having so much less experience of our world one could easily say we were naive and malleable to it's sway and temptations... So often we are depicted as the ideal of perfection, as something every pony should strive to be. But it is not so, we are so far from perfect, and our mistakes are often more costly to others than the average pony." Staring heavily into her own hooves, Luna finally raised her neck, and a look of disdain spread over her face. "I am not perfect... and I am even now more deserving of such scorn than I ever was. To sit upon a throne in the country I once tore apart, after everything that I have done." Shutting her eyes tightly, Luna spoke through semi-gritted teeth.
"Even after all these years, it is a fresh wound... I remember well how the ponies of Equestria hated us." she spat. "They blamed us for the deathly cold of the winters, and the creatures of the dark which frightened them. They hid from us, spurned us, and turned their backs. They thought us to be ugly, and menacing to our very soul." Luna scowled and squinted, holding back tears. "How they tormented us." Clearly taken aback, Cadence furrowed her brow and frowned.
"Could ponies have really been so cruel to you? Why in Equestria would they ever believe such awful things about you?" Cadence questioned, sinking away from the intensity of the stare Luna turned upon her.
"Cruel was an understatement, Cadenza." Luna spoke sharply, her hair billowing larger with her tone. "I laid my life on the line many times over for the well being of Equestria and it's denizens... but it was never enough. If I fought valiantly for them, I was a warmonger. If I withheld my strength then I was selfish and unpatriotic. If I tried to plan lunar events, I was accused of promoting and partaking in debauchery and witchcraft. If I simply disappeared, then I was naught but a shadow. A monster, luring ponies to their demise in the dark." Luna's speech began to speed and run together. She shook as her hair swirled and tears streamed down her cheeks.
"Luna! Luna, please, please calm down..." Cadence consoled, wrapping her hooves and wings in a tight hug around her distraught aunt.  "Ssssh, it's okay... If all this is too hard for you to talk about right now, we can save this for another time... It's okay." Sulking heavily and trembling, Luna shook her head.
"No Cadence, it's not okay. Not one bit of it... It is not these memories that disturb me the most." Luna wiped at her tears. "I am angry, but not at them. Not anymore... all the ponies who antagonized me then passed on many centuries ago. The one I am angry with is myself." Her wavering voice hung just above a whisper. Cadence slowly pulled from the hug and breathed out a soft, sympathetic sigh.
"I would watch as they relished the day. I watched how they adored her, how they sang her praises into the heavens. I would watch, and the more I observed, the more I longed. I longed to be a part of them, blissfully ignorant of the weight of my princesshood. Unaware of the burdens of a life lived in scorn... How I longed to be normal." Softly shutting her still tear filled eyes, Luna recollected memories long since past. "Oh, but how much more I longed to be my sister."
"There finally came an evening when I had made up my mind... I was going to have the same love as commanded by my sister, or leave my position as a princess behind. I'd thought that I'd had it all planned out, I had just needed the time... and the approval of my sister. Before she'd gone to take her rest for the night, I confronted her with my idea. I wished for a Winter Moon Festival in which could match her Summer Sun." Luna's face hardened a bit. "But she declined me... again. I had drawn out star patterns and a wondrous celestial show that I'd hoped would enrapture the ponies of Equestria, and my sister, and show them once and for all that my night truly was beautiful. She claimed it would only make the situation worse, and that ponies may lash out."
"You said again." Cadence stated. "She'd turned down your ideas before?" Luna nodded sullenly as if to say many times. "What did you do then?"
"I pleaded with her. I cried. I threatened. But she wouldn't budge on the matter, insistent that she had my best intentions at heart... I wish I'd have believed her then. Maybe things would've turned out for the better." Luna's prior anger had softened into a deep sadness that spread throughout the courtyard. "That following morning, I'd made the decision to leave in secret. I was certain that she'd never let me go if she knew, so I slipped away from the guards after the afternoon tea my sister and I always shared. With a small pouch of gold and a cloak to hide under I set into the city in hopes of procuring supplies to last for a time while I traveled... It was a foolish mistake."
"It was not long before I was discovered by the local folk, who were already afraid of me in throngs, and for me to try and skulk around in the hopes of not being seen made things worse for myself. I was accused of trouble making, of theft, of plotting. I tried to talk the ponies down, but things only grew worse until ponies were all but attacking me. The things the said, and the faces are mostly a blur in my memory now, but what stands out the most is the amount of disgust they threw upon me. They truly thought of me like a monster that haunted their nightmares." Luna spoke almost as though she were retelling the story to herself, her eyes were glazed over in memory, and the rest of the world melted away from her.
"It was then that my sister arrived. Clearly the situation had been reported and made aware to her. She berated them, and told them to go about their business. For those brief moments, I was wholeheartedly grateful that she'd arrived and drove them away. Until she turned to me. There was a look of pride to her that made me feel almost sick to my stomach, as though she relished this situation, and to be the hero. What she said me next made my heart drop: "Didn't I warn you about this? You shouldn't be outside the castle during the day, you know that! What under the sun were you thinking? You're lucky I was close by to stop this nonsense in time." Her stance, her words, the tone of her voice, everything about that moment made me realize that she spoke to me like I was a disobedient pet. Like a dog that had gotten out of it's kennel and caused a scene." Magic flaring around her horn, Luna plucked a bud from a nearby bush and began observing it more closely. It was a special kind, that only bloomed at night.
"What happened from there?" Cadence asked, jogging Luna's mind back from her daydream.
"Right..." Luna said as she twirled the flower in her magic. "Something changed in me that day. I realized then how much I had been influenced and ruled over by my elder sister. She dragged me back to the castle, never the wiser of my plan to leave. For a long time, all I felt was heartbreak, and sorrow. I moped, and cried when alone. I mourned my circumstances, and ultimately felt betrayed. I thought about trying again to leave, but ultimately decided to stay, if only to spite those who wished me gone."
"The more time I had to think, the more I began to focus on the sheer inequality of it all. It is here that my spiral began... My sadness became anger, which turned into hatred. I hated the world and what it was, I hated the ponies in it, but most of all I hated my sister for being the one that they adored. I hated her above all else for having everything I had ever wanted." Shifting in her seat, Luna continued to play with the flower, which began to wilt from her toying.
"I fought with Celestia as often as I could. For the first time in my life I wanted to be stronger, to be bolder, to be heard. If my sister would not listen to my kindness, then perhaps she'd listen to my rage. But in contempt of every attempt I made, things never changed and I became all the angrier for it. Finally, at the Summer Sun Celebration two years after the incident in the city, I'd had enough and I refused to go. The world saw me as but a monster, as complete and utter darkness. So darkness is what I became. I came to the conclusion that if they wouldn't love me as their princess, then they'd fear me as their queen." Luna turned her eyes to her niece, gauging her reaction to this. Cadence had a shocked, slightly mortified look on her face.
"Are you saying that you chose to become Nightmare Moon?" the younger alicorn dared. With a wretched grin, Luna's pupils narrowed and brought on a terrible, familiar appearance which Cadence shrunk back from.
"Ponies modernly seem to be under the impression that when I became the Nightmare that I had been possessed by some evil. Perhaps Celestia herself spread the rumor of it, wishing for it to seem that way so that others would take pity upon me... but it is a lie. Nightmare Moon is the name I gave myself. The name I chose to mark the beginning of the era I'd intended for Equestria." Within a moment, her joyless smile was gone, and her eyes returned to normal again.
"But I'd had one last fight with Celestia before giving in to my rage... She sought me out after the celebration, demanding my reasons for not being there in person. She didn't like what I had to say, so I stomped off. I'd shouted, I'd begged and pleaded, and tried compromise so many times before. I refused to stoop before her again... but she wasn't going to have it, she followed soon after and we met again in the throne room. I was done with games and arguments at that point, so I demanded she not take another step a-"
"Twilight has told me about this." Cadence interrupted. "This is the moment you blocked out the sun, and changed physically into Nightmare Moon."
"Indeed." Luna stopped playing with the flower in her magic. In a burst of magical light, the flower shifted into a new form, sparkling with petals that glowed slightly in the moonlight. "But what Twilight Sparkle saw was skewed by the sheer magnitude of time in between then and now. The battle she saw was cut immensely into a fraction. The battle that took place between us that night was long, and brutal, and... bloody." Luna scowled, and the flower dropped it's petals suddenly and erupted into flames before falling from her magic, charred into ash.
"B-bloody?" her face gone pale, Cadence stammered for something else to say before giving up. Luna looked sorrowfully to her niece.
"Selfish pride and anger blinded me beyond all reason. I know you must think lesser of me for the facts of the matter, but I stand by what I said before: my punishment was well deserved by the end of it all." Tears welled in Luna's eyes yet again. "Ponies died by my hooves that night, Cadence. It didn't matter if they were guilty or innocent, they were enemies if they stood in the way and were fair game if it hurt my sister. Most were casualties from the wreckage we wrought from our magic, but they were lives that still cannot be brought back."
"Luna! Th-that's despicable!" Cadence choked on an angry sob. Luna's eyes showed a brief flash of hurt, before reflexively becoming completely stoic.
"I know." she replied flatly.
"But how could you? How? How could you do that to anypony? How can you live with yourself after that?" Cadence breathed and wiped a tear from her cheek, staring heavily into the empty eyes of the Lunar princess.
"One awful breath at a time..."
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	"1000 years... You sent me away for 1000 long years. You never reached out, never tried to make amends! Did my presence truly mean so little to you?" Luna asked her elder, unhappy tears in her eyes.
"You were imprisoned for 1000 years on the moon, such was your sentence. But my sentence was here, to watch you rise and fall every night into the day, just out of reach." Celestia hugged her younger close. "Every day I rose the sun, I mourned to not see your face. And every night, I mourned to see you, but not ever be able to reach out. To speak with you, to tell you how much I loved you and missed you. The elements cut me off from them and punished me for my actions as well."
"H-how can you be so welcoming of me? How can you have ever even missed me after what I did?" Luna wept, her tears dampening the fur on her sister's chest.
"Sssh, we don't have to bring any of that stuff up just yet. Those times are past, and we are not the ponies we once were. We can talk about those things when you're settled again and truly ready. In the meantime, I'm just so, so happy to have my little sister back."

A few years later...
"But we've never talked about it, have we?" Luna asked her memory. She awaited her elder sister in her room, as she promised to speak with her more. But the room was almost terribly nostalgic to her for a place she'd only been to a few times in the last few years. The conversation rang in her head like a skipping record, playing again and again until she felt like she was watching the ghosts of the past sitting on the bedroom floor. Where they'd cried together that day, where she'd stayed when she first returned from the moon. Her sister had wanted to keep her close for as long as she could. This is where they talked and got to know each other all over again. It was hard to stand there alone, and she silently hoped Celestia would be along soon.
She had flown up from the courtyard about 30 minutes before. She had spoken with Cadance for a while, and ensured that she better understood the ancient fight between Celestia and herself. Or at least her side of it. She still felt sick from retelling it. For so long she'd been avoiding it, burying it deeper and deeper into her heart. But how could she tell another pony that she tried to kill their own sister without feeling like a monster? How could she say that she meant to destroy everything that Celestia had created just for cruelty's sake? How could she admit that she'd become so jealous of what her sister had; the companionship, the adoration, the respect of the citizens Luna so longed to please, that she became blinded to wrong-doing. That she'd killed ponies to sate her revenge, and to see her sister hurting.
These things were met with the disgust that Luna expected, but despite the obvious repulsion, Cadance nevertheless stayed to hear the end. What surprised Luna most, is that after a long period of silence and deep thinking on both their parts, Cadance forgave her. She explained that she could feel every ounce of remorse Luna held in the situation, how her heart had obviously been healed upon her return, and that if Celestia could forgive her for what she'd done then she had no reason to hold anything against her either. Her talk with Cadance was then ended when Shining Armor came out from the castle, in search of his bride. With a silent nod of understanding, they dropped their prior subject and made small talk before parting ways for the evening.
After a few more awkward minutes, hoofsteps began to echo up the stairway leading to Celestia's tower. They were followed to two other sets of hooves with much smaller gates. Luna knew her sister was approaching, and for a brief moment she was filled with the urge to flee, to fly away as fast as possible before Celestia could open the door. With a slight tremble and a hard swallow, she resolved herself to stay. This time, she had questions, and she needed answers.

"I chose it!"
"I know." Celestia scraped awkwardly at the floor, her golden horseshoes removed, allowing for her well manicured hooves to glisten in the moonlight on the balcony.
"Then why won't you take it back? WHY?! I just can't understand how you can keep forgiving me, after everything that happened! I chose to be Nightmare Moon! I chose to come after you! I killed ponies in that pursuit, Celestia!" Luna sputtered through tears.
"I cannot take back your crown, Luna." Celestia wailed. "The ponies of Equestria need you, and you cannot just give that up."
"Need me? Art thou truly serious? Have you gone mental?" Luna retorted, shaking. "Celestia, I gave up this crown when I made the decision to attack. Not just you, but the ponies you now expect me to lead. I cannot in good conscience go on with this anymore!"
"Shush!" Celestia hushed, "We must not make this too loud, sister. The walls have eyes and ears, and we mustn't make this into public business just yet." With a sigh, Celestia removed her own crown, and stared into her sullen reflection staring back. "So much time has passed since those events. And you are not the same pony you were, nor will you ever be... That much is my own fault. I ignored your needs when you needed me to listen most, and I'll regret that forever. But I firmly believe that your past makes you all the more fitting to rule now. Everything you've been through and learned from our mistakes, makes you stronger and wiser than any other pony I know. I wouldn't want anypony else ruling by my side."
"Perhaps you're not hearing me, or understanding me: I. KILLED. Ponies." Luna said through heavily, shocked breath. "I'd be flattered by what you've said if it weren't so crazy! I'm a murderer, not a princess. I need to punished, no rewarded for it! If it was anypony else, they'd be in the dungeons right now!"
"You paid your sentence, 1000 long years of it for your crimes.The elements sentenced you, and have finally released you, can you not accept that your debt has been paid in full?" the elder sister closed her eyes, knowing well what would be said next.
"NO! No, I can't accept it! Things cannot just go back to the way they were before all this happened, you cannot take back death!" the blue alicorns feathers ruffled, and her eyes were harsh and filled with malcontent. "And you cannot expect me to believe that after 1000 years without me that the ponies of Equestria actually need me. Not after you've done my job all this time without flaw."
"That's not true!" exclaimed Celestia. "Every dawn, and every dusk, it took all my strength to move a moon I've never been magically connected to! I cannot enter ponies' dreams and help them on such an individual level, and I cannot do this anymore. Not without you." the elder princess broke down into tears, dropping her regal crown the floor.
"I'm sorry, but whether or not you need me is irrelevant. I am guilty of something unforgivable, sister.  Please, to ask me to step back into the shoes of a princess is a torture I cannot bear." Luna removed her own crown and rested it upon the floor next to where her sisters lay dropped. With a sigh, she sat near Celestia and contemplated what to say next.
"You are not the only one who is guilty..." Celestia said through sobs. Her hair had fallen over her face, now hidden in the shadows.
"What?" Luna looked to her sister in an uncomfortable mixture awe and suspicion.
"You aren't the only guilty pony..." repeated Celestia. "I... I have something to tell you. A-and you may not forgive me... It was me. It was always me, from the very beginning."
"What do you mean?"
"Luna, your downfall was my plot. I was so wrapped up in myself and ruling that I lost track of what was really important to me, what gave me the position I held to begin with. The truth is, I don't deserve to rule either, and I haven't for a very long time." Celestia explained. Luna sat, mouth agape, a mixture of anger and horror frozen upon her face. "When the ponies turned against you, it was me who poisoned them. When they feared your night, it was me who encouraged them. When you needed me most, I was your worst enemy." Luna slid back from her sister, hesitant to even breathe.
"My punishment for my crimes was to simply try and live with myself. To do my work, and yours. To see you rise and fall every day and every night. 1000 years without the one pony who ever actually made me happy. At first, I abandoned all good sense. I left our old home behind to start anew, but nothing filled the void of your absence. So I filled this castle with reminders of you, to remind me that behind Nightmare Moon, the real monster was me."
"I-I don't understand... you always looked out for me. I mean, you were manipulative and often controlling, but this... this is evil." Luna teared up. "Everything awful that I am, is because of you?"
"Yes..." Celestia's tone was beyond sorrow. "I'm sorry. I'm so, so sorry. I understand why you must hate me, and why you stay so far away. I want so desperately to make things right, but I can't. I can't change what I did to you, I can't return the lives lost to their families, I can't change how you must think of me now." she continued. There was a long pause of silence.
"I have been feeling the exact same way for a millennia." Luna said sullenly. Celestia burst again into tears, sweeping her sister into a deep hug.
"I don't expect you to forgive me for what I've done... and if you really wish to give up your crown, I cannot stop you. But I beg you. Stay here at the castle for a while. Please think things over, and reconsider leaving. Equestria needs you so much more than you may know."
"I... yes. That would be fine." Luna gave in. "But we'll need to discuss this a lot more in the future. For now... I need to think about some things, and I'm sure you need to rest now for the morning." Pulling herself from the awkward hug as Celestia agreed. Luna tried to not make eye contact with her sister and readjusted herself as she prepared to leave.
"Right... have one of the guards direct you to your room. We always have one prepared for you should you ever decide to stay.." Celestia smiled meekly. Luna returned the smile, and felt genuine for the first time in months.
"Thank you, sister, I'll be sure to ask."

Luna shut the door behind her, assuring the guards that she'd be fine without them keeping watch outside the door. She was exhausted, but her troubled mind prevented her from resting just yet. She'd been talking with her sister into the wee hours of the morning, dawn would be in a few short hours, and she pitied how tired Celestia would be for the coming day.
"Perhaps neither of us are fit to rule..." she whispered to herself. "But for my part, perhaps there is something I can do. If I pay penance enough, maybe I can be redeemed." Luna's magic flared to life, shutting the curtains tightly and using  linens to block the cracks around the door. "Forgive me sister, but if you refuse to give me punishment yourself, then I must construct my own." With another bright flare of light she set to work.
A few hours later Luna smiled weakly as she grasped and lowered the moon. Re-entering the room from the small balcony running outside of it, Luna closed the heavy curtains again behind her. Like a zombie, she made her way over to the neatly prepared bed and slid beneath the silky covers. It did not take long for her to drift off and into a dream.
"Greetings Tantabus. I am ready. Please, do your worst."
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