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		Description

[youtube=http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jW5n3k2VgZE]
The Official Video
Many tales have told of the time after the fall of Discord, when the brave Princesses Luna and Celestia ruled over the torn land and brought peace and tranquility to the ponies of Equestria. Many books have captured the stories retold by the Princesses, although there is one story that none know except for a select few.
After Discord fell, the land was butchered, ripped of the nutrients needed to grow food and it took many a year for the soil to be rich enough to support the ponies. 
Princess Luna saw the despair in the lands below Canterlot, and wished more than anything that she could spare the growing fillies and colts of their misery. She proposed to her sister that she bring a few to a new land, where she could care for them and help them grow into the strong ponies that would be needed to recover the land.
Princess Celestia refused, saying that it would tear Equestria into two factions, and insisted that she and Luna help by keeping order and maintaining the balance.
Few know how Princess Luna stole into the following night, and under the light of her beloved moon took young colts and fillies with her into a secret land known only to them, where they grew up proud and happily under the darkness of shadow.
One of them, a unicorn colt of grey with dark blue eyes, grew to resent the light of the sun, hating Celestia and the sun-loving ponies that followed her. He remembered how it felt to be hungry, to be cold, to suffer while she did nothing, and later sent his beloved Mother to the moon for a thousand years. Resentment was deeply seeded in Moonshadow's heart, and a few times he ventured into the "Land of the Day" to watch, learn and see how the sun-ponies acted, to learn their weaknesses to eventually rise up against their Princess in the name of the night.
All but one.
From his love with Sunglimmer, a yellow Earth pony from Vanhoover, a little white filly is born by the name of Whisperquill. 
It is Whisperquill that we follow, born between a stallion of the night and a mare of the dawn, and the decision that she will make; the thousandth year of Nightmare Moon's imprisonment is approaching, and will she stand with her father under the banner of the night, or will she fight alongside her mother in the name of the dawn?
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		Whisperquill's Return Home



Come little children, I’ll take thee away,
Into a land of enchantment…
“Are you sure this is what you want?” Moonshadow’s voice was dark and thick with remorse as he set his daughter’s saddle bag across her back. The magical aura around them made the white unicorn tickle a little, and she grinned with a small roll of her eyes as she turned to face her father. 
“Of course! I love it here, really I do, but-”
Her father smiled, but to anyone who were used to the shadows of the night they wouldn’t see anything across his muzzle.
“I know, I know, I just worry.” He interrupted gently, and he nuzzled her with a short sigh. “It has been a long time since I have walked into the land of the sun, and do remember not to stay out too long.”
Whisperquill laughed, waving her hoof at him with a shake of her head.
“Don’t worry! I’ll be fine, dad, really!” She gently tapped him on the forehead with her hoof. “Everything’s planned- I have a house there, extra funds, pen, paper and everything- and I’ll make sure I don’t spend too much time in the sun.”
How, though, the unicorn wasn’t too sure. While she had spent some of her life in the land of the sun, more of her years were spent in the ‘land of the night’ with her father.
Moonshadow was one of the few that had been saved long ago by Princess Luna after the fall of Discord, and being a Child of the Night, he lived with the others where only the light of the moon would guide them. This being the case, this made the two of them rather sensitive to the sunlight; their eyes would hurt quite a bit at first before they adapted to the brightness, and they’d eventually drop from exhaustion if they stayed out for more than a few hours.
“I know, I’ll be careful, and I’ll make sure to find mother first.” Whisperquill grinned, shaking her head again.
“I don’t know if Sunglimmer will be able to help much,” the dark gray unicorn said in a tone that could have been taken as bitterness, but to the mare it was just a note of interest, “but if things go south, she may still be in Vonhoover, I believe. I haven’t seen her since you were a newborn in her hooves.”
Whisperquill nodded, her black mane coming over her right eye a little until she tilted her head to the side and forced her horn to keep her bangs at bay. She gave him a little nod and turned around, looking to the veiled mountains with crowns of stars blinking in welcome above them. 
Come little children, the time’s come to play,
Here in my garden of shadows…
“East of Neighagara falls, right?” She asked, looking over her shoulder to her father, who nodded his head slowly. “Well, then!” Whisperquill raised her head high and started at a fast trot along the dirt road beneath her hooves. She could still feel her father’s eyes watching her intently as she walked, but he had always been protective over her and so it was nothing new. 
He’d watched over her since she was a filly, and while he and his mother had parted ways for all of her life, he’d always come when the sun was down and make sure she was safe. When she was afraid of the dark and her mother said there was nothing to be done about it, he was the one that read her stories in the same darkness to help her sleep.
And even now when she was afraid of wandering about Equestria on her own, Moonshadow had instilled in her the confidence in her abilities and preparations to help her keep moving forward.
As she approached the mountains, she could feel a gentle, warming sensation start to flow over her fur as if she were approaching a bonfire. She came to a slow stop and looked around her, letting her magic ease into the environment around her. Through the grass, the dirt, and air- a small tug responded. 
Come little children, I’ll show thee the way,
Through all the pain and the sorrows…
“Ah!” Whisperquill grinned. “Precisely what I’m looking for! I wish to go to Vonhoover.” She said firmly, looking ahead of her into what seemed to be the continuing road. The images from her childhood started to ripple in her vision, seeing the familiar tall building that was where she and her mother had lived for many years. The picture changed as if a drop of water had dropped into the center, and in the ripples was instead the image of the forest that surrounded the town, with the tall trees Whisper had come to know so well. She took a long, deep breath and closed her eyes before taking another step forward, suddenly sending wave after wave of magic that rippled across her fur and made her giggle. 
The only way to enter ‘the land of night’ was through the portal that surrounded the land. Anyone could walk through it, regardless if they were a unicorn or a pegasus, and as long as they kept their thoughts focused on what they desired they could end up anywhere they pleased. It would be strange for her to suddenly appear in the center of town without anyone seeing her walk in- Whisperquill knew this when she was a young filly- and so to keep her Princess’ secret she traveled nearby where no one would see her. 
Besides, it would also provide shelter for her in case she got her timing wrong and the sun greeted her first. 
Weep not poor children, for life is this way
Murdering beauty and passions…
The tingles slowly ebbed, and when Whisper opened her eyes- still giggling from the tickles against her sides- all fits of laughter were gone and she whimpered in pain. That warmth she had felt hadn’t gone away, and now as her eyes burned from the bright light she realized that she was definitely wrong in her timing. She covered her eyes with her hoof and tried to shy away from the sunlight, but when she braved another attempt even the ground below her helped shine the light back into her eyes. 
“Ow…!” She murmured, using her horn to focus her magic and let it ‘feel’ the area around her. Her magic reached out a little before clinging to the trunk of a tree in front of her, and using her other hoof to cautiously feel the ground in front of her, she slowly made her way under the branches where the cool shadow enveloped her.
Letting out a long sigh in appreciation, she tried opening her eyes again- still keeping her hoof over them just in case- and this time while the area around her was bright it didn’t sting and she could lower her hoof without worrying. 
She saw her blue, shimmering magical aura around the tree in front of her, and with an appreciative smile gave the trunk a gentle pat of thanks before ending the spell and looking around her.
“Well,” she said as her eyes settled quickly and she could see the patches where the sun had broken through the leaves, “that certainly could have been worse. At least I landed where I wanted to. Could have done without the light,” she shrugged, “but meh. I’d have to face it sometime.
“Now, then!” She stepped around the tree with a bright grin on her muzzle, her blue eyes bright with excitement and her steps light despite her saddlebags as she trotted towards the familiar town in front of her. “Let’s see about finding mom.”
The lullaby her father had sung to her often as a little filly was still playing through her mind, and while she trotted along the grass- still wincing from time to time as the sunlight became particularly bright- she started singing the words with her smile staying still over her muzzle.
“Hush now dear children, it must be this way,
Too weary of life and deceptions.
Rest now, my children,
For soon we’ll away
Into the calm and the quiet.”

			Author's Notes: 
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		Fork in the Road



Vonhoover was just as Whisperquill remembered it, and as she trotted into the thick of the city, more and more of the streets and buildings become familiar. It did, however, get bigger while she was away; by the time she was starting to remember landmarks she felt as if nearly all of her energy had been sapped away. 
She was walking with her head low, her mane barely touching the ground, and with all effort going into lifting her hooves and taking another step. While the lullaby was still playing soothingly in her ears, she was too worn to even hum it and she was focusing on reaching the home that stood in front of her.
The other mares and colts around her were bright and chipper, greeting her and others with smiles that were infectious. Whenever they waved or said ‘hello’ to the tired mare, she would always bring her head up and return their delightful, encouraging smiles with a wave in reply. When they left though, she would try to keep her head up for as long as possible only to let it wilt again. 
“Agh, this is agony…” She mumbled, coming beside a tall tree and sitting beside it with her saddlebags slipping off her back. Leaning against the reassuring trunk and basking in the shade, Whisper closed her eyes for a brief moment and took a deep breath. She could feel her inner well of energy still emptying, but while it was pouring out of her before it was now slowed to droplets.
She raised her head and opened her eyes, easing herself down to the grass and laying comfortably down while she saw little fillies and colts running around playing some sort of game. She watched as the sun played alongside them, the rays reaching and tagging them one by one as they dashed around the few trees and moved around the buildings. They were getting more energy from the sun, she knew, but it was still amazing to watch.
“I wonder what that’s like. Getting energy rather than losing it, I mean.” She whispered idly, looking from the children to the saddlebags she had dismissed behind her. She let her magic flow around them, covering them in the familiar, shimmering blue aura, and she moved them beside her.
“Is that you, Whisper? What are you doing here? Talking to yourself, of all things?”
The unicorn raised her head- nearly dropping her bags- and she looked into the bright, blue eyes of a familiar, yellow Earth Pony. She had a woven basket in front of her, and when Whisperquill looked up at her, a smile slowly grew.
“Mom!” Whisper grinned, quickly whisking her saddlebags aside to stand and rubbing her muzzle against her neck. “I was just looking for you!”
“Here I’d thought you’d stay with your father!” Sunglimmer said as she rubbed her muzzle in return and stepped back a little, looking her up and down. “You’ve grown up so much since you left! I’m surprised that you kept your mane and tail color, though.” She said as she brushed the unicorn’s mane playfully.
Whisperquill’s ears dropped slowly as she gave a meek chuckle, her spell on her bags holding steady as she returned them to her back. That was one thing her mother was always good at; reminding her of memories that weighed more on her heart than the bags on her back.
“Of course I’d keep them black, mom.” She replied as she looked at her mother patiently, grinning still although her ears were still down. “Blond just didn’t suit me. Anyway, I was heading to my new home and I wanted to come by and see how you were doing.”
“’New home?’” The mare tilted her head to the side curiously. “Wow, so soon? Where?”
“Um,” Whisperqull said gently as she levitated the brown basket off the ground and looked at Sunglimmer apologetically, “Would you mind if we headed home first? The sun’s been wilting me slowly and it’s been horrible. I’ll tell you all about it on the way, though.”
“Oh, sure.” The mare nodded, trotting beside her daughter and reaching to take the basket into her mouth, which Whisper allowed and let her magic fade. Sunglimmer looked at her daughter questioningly, and Whisperquill winced a little when they emerged from the shade, although she still had her smile.
“I wanted to continue writing,” she started, ignoring that weighing feeling in both her heart and hooves, “and I figured the closer I was to Canterlot the better, for publishing and all. I’ve already got a home there, like I said,” she said quickly, raising a hoof and pointing it at Sunglimmer’s face with a jesting smile before moving back beside her, “and everything’s in order.
“Well,” she said with a chuckle and perking her ears, “everything will be once I start writing. I already have a piece that’s really close to being finished though.”
Sunglimmer’s ears perked as she listened and she gave a little nod, looking at her daughter curiously before slowly stepping up to the front door, looking at it thoughtfully. Whisper knew that look well, and she let out a short sigh and used her magic to turn the knob just as her mother was about to set down the basket. She nodded in thanks, and after she stepped in Whisperquill followed suit and closed the door behind her.
Coolness overwhelmed the unicorn, and she couldn’t hide a sigh of relief as she levitated her saddlebags and started to put them beside the door, but found there wasn’t any room. The home was small and modest, but when Whisperquill looked around for the first time in a long while she found pockets of clutter exactly where they’d been in her youth. She found a table near the small staircase that had an empty spot, though, and set her bags there.
“Well, that’s great.” The Earth pony said with Whisper in tow, having moved into the kitchen and set her basket on the counter. There was a lingering note at the end of it though, and Whisper raised an eyebrow as she tilted her head and sidled beside her mother. “And I’m happy for you. But…”
There was that word.
“’But’…?” Whisper prodded, an ear going lopsided as she kept her eyebrow raised.
“But I would have thought you would do something… different-” She struggled for the word for a moment and glanced at Whisperquill’s flank, “-with your special talent.”
The unicorn followed her mother’s eyes to her cutie mark; a gray and black quill etching a smooth, curled line across her flank. She had received her mark not only before the other fillies and colts in her class, but she had received it in her first year when she had been given her first writing assignment. Writing came as easily as walking and breathing, and even when she was young she knew what made her happy.
“What do you mean, mom?” Whisper asked as the one standing ear dropped and she looked at the yellow mare quizzically. “My special talent is understanding written words- what do you expect me to do with it?” That was only part of it, but it was the most relevant to a career, and she had to use what tools she had to prove her point.
“But that’s only part of it.” Sunglimmer said with slight bitterness in her tone, looking at her daughter with the same raised eyebrow. “Writing speeches or even singing could earn you a better life than just writing pony’s tales. Sweetie, you know that I say this out of love,” the mare turned towards her and put a hoof on Whisper’s shoulder, all bitterness leaving and tenderness taking its place, “and you know that I worry about you. What did your father say?”
She’s expecting me to say that he thought the same thing. The unicorn realized, and her head lowered a little while her eyes stayed on her mother’s.
“He said he was worried,” she answered gently, “but encouraged me. He helped me double check I had everything.”
“See? We’re both just worried, and this is what happens when you grow up so fast on us.” She said, trying to smile and after a quick muzzle rub she turned back to the basket and carefully pulled out a few carrots and apples from a bed of hay. “If you like, your room is still upstairs and you can stay for as long as you want. I haven’t touched it, since I didn’t know when you’d be coming back.”
Whisperquill’s ears didn’t come back up, and while her mother’s attention was elsewhere she looked back at her cutie mark and let out a quiet sigh.
“Thanks mom,” she said softly, “I appreciate it, but I won’t be staying long; just until the sun goes down. There’s a train going to Ponyville that runs at night, so I’ll be taking that. Can’t let dust settle before I’ve moved in, you know.”
Sunglimmer paused suddenly, and she turned to the unicorn with her eyes practically sparkling.
“Wait, you’re moving to Ponyville? That’s amazing! You may make it in time to see Princess Celestia and the Summer Sun Celebration!” The Earth pony turned to face Whisper as she turned to walk up the stairs with her saddlebags in her mouth. “You wouldn’t mind if I came along?”
Whisperquill raised an eyebrow and set her bags down on the stairs, looking at her mother with her head tilted.
“Wait, the Summer Sun Celebration? You’ve gone to those before, but only when they’re hosted here. I don’t remember you traveling for one.”
“Oh, but this one is special!” The mare pressed, trotting to the unicorn’s side with her eyes wide and a smile across her muzzle. “This is the one-thousandth year the Princess has raised the sun, and so it’s more important than all of the other ones!”
Whisperquill paused, looking to her saddlebags with her eyes narrowed.
One-thousandth year… Why is that so important…? Her eyes suddenly flared open and she levitated her bags off the stair and hurried to her room.
“Wow, yeah, thanks for letting me know, I’m going to go take a nap before I travel! I’ll let you know before I leave!” She said hurriedly without looking back, and before Sunglimmer could say anything Whisperquill already had the door closed.
She set her saddlebag on her small desk hurriedly before pacing about the room, her head low enough that the sun didn’t sting her eyes when it peaked through the open curtains.
I have to talk to dad about this! I didn’t know the Princess’ time would be so soon!
“I mean, I knew- of course- I just didn’t keep track of the years.” She amended with a short sigh, her tail curling back and forth as she quickened her pace back and forth across the room.  “And, of course, I bet he already knows this, but he didn’t mention it to me.”
When the unicorn raised her head with a long sigh the sunlight shined right in her eyes, and she was forced to squint until she wobbled to the window and forced the curtains closed. She wouldn’t be able to talk to him until nightfall anyway, and now she just had to bide her time.
While her magic focused on opening her saddlebag and bringing out a large metal container, covered ink wells, and a few quills to the surface of the desk, Whisper’s thoughts were entirely elsewhere. She knew she had a habit of thinking aloud, so she hushed her voice to a mere whisper as she contemplated.
“If the Princess does escape-” she said as she absent-mindedly popped the lid on the inkwell and levitated three thick rolls of parchment onto the desk, “-what will we do? The Children-” Dad. “-will definitely side with her and fight for her right on the throne. I suppose Celestia could use the Elements of Harmony as she had done before,” she shrugged, “but she’s not heartless enough to enjoy beating up her sister. I wonder if she can even use them anymore, since it’s been so long.”
She opened one of the smaller scrolls and opened one of the wells, letting the back of the scroll tumble until it hit the wall as she raised her quill. After she dipped it in the ink, she used her hooves to keep the parchment taut and even, and with her magic sent the quill scribbling madly back and forth across the parchment. She knew the story well enough that while she was staring at the pages and lifting more parchment with her hooves when she needed to, her thoughts were still buzzing about Nightmare Moon. Moonshade would certainly fight with her against Princess Celestia, but what about Sunglimmer and the rest of Equestria?
“One mother has more Children than the other…”

	