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		Description

As Twilight and her friends experience love and begin to find a groove to settle within in life, Celestia has to deal with her insecurities and a conflict begins to form on the horizons of Equestria. A strange new cult of ponies begins to arise, and they have malicious intentions as they attempt to burn Equestria to the ground. Can the Elements of Harmony stop something they can't shoot at, or will all of Equestria fall to ruin. 
The story is only teen in case I go overboard or something, so as of yet there is no intense gore (maybe borderline gore), and if there ever is (intense gore that is) it won't be bad. Also as I develop this story more I realize that there may be sexual themes, however they will only be implied, but I am just letting you all know. This is a shipfic and it contains or will contain FlutterDash, RariJack and TwiLuna. So hopefully there will be no surprises.
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		Chapter One (revised) 


			Author's Notes: 
Ok this is revised chapter. Has same stuff in it but is a bit more meaty. Feedback is always appreciated I would love to know what you all think of the story, even if you hate it. I am always open to suggestions, and am always looking to improve. Let me know if you think I should look over this again. Cause I don't know how good of a job I have done. I don't feel as though I changed a lot, but whatever. 
P.S: RariJack starts in chapter two, but there is a story line.



	It was a beautiful afternoon in Ponyville, the sun was shining and the birds were singing. Certainly it was a perfect day as the townsfolk all moved along, visiting the various shops and market stalls, chatting with friends, or enjoying a late lunch. However it was within a certain purple Alicorn’s  home and Ponyvilles own library, where three dumbstruck ponies all sat, staring at the two pegasi in the middle of the room. 
“So let me get this straight, you and Dash... are dating?!” questioningly asked Twilight Sparkle, shock clouding her features. 
“Yes Twilight we are dating” Confirmed both Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash the two of them slightly uneasy.  An awkward net of silence was cast over the Library; everypony inside unsure of what to say next; other than the bouncing pink pony who didn’t seem all that surprised. 
The lack of response seemed to be getting at Fluttershy, who was starting to feel, and look extremely uncomfortable. At the very least Fluttershy was expecting to hear something, even if it was negative. It had been two weeks since Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash had become marefriends. So they both had decided that their friends needed to know. Which placed them here at this moment, sitting in the Ponyville Library surrounded by (almost) all of their completely mind blown friends. 
“Well that is just super-duper! Isn’t it Gummy?” The alligator himself appearing out of nowhere and attaching his jaw to Pinkies mane.  “Wait… this calls for a    Congratulations-Flutters-and-Dashie-for-Becoming-Marefriends-Party!!!!! Oh I am so happy for you two” Pinkie Pie shouted with a laugh enveloping the two blushing mares in a massive hug. It was then (thanks to Pinkie’s random outburst) that the others were shaken out of the shocked and awkward silence.         
“Oh darlings it was quite rude of me to sit there in shock, I want you both to know you have my full support… However I am curious as to how you two managed to get together in the first place?” Rarity inquired giving two of her best friends a hug. Her need for gossip and romance fueling the question as her thoughts ran rampant. “This has to be the most romantic thing since… well… ever! Two of my closest friends finding love, it really brings hope to my heart. 
“Ah am mighty curious as well as to how yall came to be ah item, but ah want ya both to know that yall have ma full support” Applejack drawled joining the enlarging group hug. 
“Oh I am happy for you girls as well, you just took me completely by surprise is all.” Twilight stated joining in on the hug, and helping to reassure her friends that she would always have their backs. “However I think you both have some explaining to do”. 
Taking a few deep breaths, and gathering her thoughts, Fluttershy told their story.
Um… well. It all started after the young flyers competition, Dash invited me to every one of her practices and I went every time… I have always loved watching Dashie fly, since I was a filly and we first met. Watching Dashie fly has made me feel better, and feel like I was important. Really now that I think about it I can’t believe I didn’t realize I loved her earlier. But anyway Dash had invited me to all of her practices. And I mean at first that was what they were… just practices, nothing really special about them, but it all changed after the Tornado Duty incident. Suddenly half the “practices” were talking and just hanging out. Some days we would talk all day and Rainbow would walk me home. I was so happy, it was like flight school all over again: Dashie and I talking all day without a care in the world. And after that it just kept evolving, soon we were going out for lunch, taking naps together, until eventually I knew there was something there. 
But it wasn’t until one day that Dashie was all nervous and I knew something was wrong, so I asked her what was up. Then without a reply Dashie just kissed me and flew off really fast. I remember standing there for five minutes my hoof brushing my lips before I realized what had happened. And I knew that Dash must have realized that she had feelings for me. So knowing exactly where Dash went I slowly made my way to her house. The entire way there I was still attempting to comprehend everything, until I decided we would have to sit down, talk, and figure it out together. Once I got there I knocked on the door… and no answer. I noticed one of the windows was open and I knew Dashie wouldn’t mind. So after slipping through the window I began to walk towards Dash’s room, and I could hear Dash muttering to herself in her room. 
“Stupid, stupid, how could I have been so stupid”. I walked up to her bedroom door and called her name… silence. Entering her room I saw a lump in the bed, and as I approached Rainbow was crying for me to forgive her. But I wouldn’t hear it, and I just climbed on the bed and kissed her. The kiss didn’t last very long but it told Dashie all that she needed to know. And then after that we sat down and decided that we would give a relationship a try.
“That pretty much sums it all up I think, you told it really well Fluttershy” Rainbow complimented as she nuzzled her marefriend. “Now! Everypony in this room has to swear they won’t tell a soul how mushy I was.” 
“Don’t worry Rainbow your secret is safe with us” all the others giggled out. “Cross our hearts, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in our eyes.” Pinkie Pie actually put a cupcake in her eye, which got a few glances from the others.
“I am proud of you Fluttershy darling, who would have thought that it was you who initiated this relationship. I think you have really come on your way in being assertive.” Rarity complemented. “Oh dear look at the time” thought Rarity as she took a quick glance at the clock. “WAIT!!!! Two Thirty!!.” 
“Why thank you Rarity, it means a lot to me that you think that... Rarity…you look kind of pale are you feeling okay… if you don’t mind me asking that is.” 
“Oh dear I really must be going, I have a dress line that I have to get to the train station in ten minutes”
“Oh that’s ok Dashie and I should probably get going soon as well… you know if that’s ok with everypony else of course” 
“Well ah gotta get back to the farm and see if Applebloom has finished all her chores.”
“Well it was nice seeing you girls but I am having Princess Luna over toni-” Began Twilight only to be cut off as five ponies went their separate ways before she could even finish. “Those girls” thought Twilight with a roll of her eyes “what would I do without them.” 
It had been about twenty minutes since the girls had left and Twilight was cleaning up for Luna’s visit later that night. Earlier she had sent Spike out to the market to get some things, and she was waiting on his return. However Twilight was very excited for her visit with Luna later. 
Ever since last Nightmare Night, Luna had been over a few times to stargaze. Tonight was one of the few nights that the Princess had off and she was devoting it to spend time with Twilight and watch the night. Twilight loved her friends, but she knew in her heart that none of them could ever understand her in the same way that Luna did. It was like if you could have a friend that was more of a best friend than your best friends… which doesn’t make any sense, but regardless that is what Luna was to Twilight. 
“Twilight I’m home from the market, and I was wondering if I could spend the night at Rarity’s she invited me over to help her out with some stuff” Called out a certain number one assistant. 
“Oh okay Spike have a good time and I will see you tomorrow” Said Twilight teleporting right in front of Spike and giving him a hug. Spike ran upstairs to grab some stuff, which he normally never did. Coming back down stairs Spike had a small bag on his back (which Twilight thought was very cute) and an excited expression on his face. 
“Oh, Spike I just remembered I have your new comic book that you ordered last week… and what has you so excited, you normally are never ‘this’ energetic before going to Rarity’s.” said Twilight with a smile on her face while reaching out with her magic and pulling a comic book into the room, before rolling it up, and popping it into Spike’s bag.
“Well Rarity said that the Crusaders are having a sleepover at her place and she said that if I asked they would let me join” Replied Spike with a nervous look on his face while kicking at the floor slightly.
“Oh Spike that is wonderful, it is very rare that you actually get to do anything with anyone your age.”
“I know Twi it is just that… I really don’t have any friends besides you and the girls. And even then… it isn’t the same.” Spike sighed with a frown on his face. “What if they don’t want me to join in on their sleepover?” 
“Spike now you listen to me, the Crusaders will love to have you join in on their sleepover, they love making new friends…. I know that it can be hard sometimes Spike, but I want you to know that no matter what I will always love you.” Spoke Twilight in a motherly voice wrapping Spike up in a big hug.  
Spike paused in the embrace before slowly responding. “I love you to Twi- mom… I love you mom” Spikes tough side had broken down, he was just a kid after all, and as he returned his mothers hug he never felt more at home, even as tears began to fall. Everyday Spike did his chores, helped Twilight out in anyway he could, but he never really played or was around anyone his age.
Twilight was at  a loss for words, she could feel Spike crying into her fur and hugging her back as all of the stress and anxiety that he had been keeping pent up was released. This had never happened before. Spike called her mom, and the only thing that was going through Twilight’s head was if she had been a good one. Spike had never opened up like this to her before, he never made himself so vulnerable. So with soothing words Twilight found the solution to both of her present problems, and comforted Spike, calming him down. 
“It’s ok Spike, you have a lot on your shoulders for such a young dragon…. I think that is my fault, I always have you running some errand or doing some chore… you never have anytime to be a kid.  However we are going to change that, you will always be my number one assistant, but I think that you need to spend time with ponies your age, so what would you think of the idea of going to school?”  
“Can I think about it?” Came a tentative reply. 
“Of course you can, now why don’t you get your stuff and head over to Rarity’s.” Answered Twilight giving Spike a nudge with her wing towards the door. “Oh, and Spike… have a good time, and remember, I love you.”
“I love you to… mom.” and with that Spike began to make his way over to Raritys. 
“Well this works out nicely, now Spike will be able to get a better sleep because he won’t hear Luna and me talking all night about astronomy” Happily thought Twilight after Spike had left. “I still cannot believe that he thinks of me as his mother, I may have to ask Celestia about this, or Luna… I mean what do I know about being a mom.” 
A few hours later it was approaching seven thirty, Luna had always come half an hour earlier than the arranged meeting time (which was at eight). For some odd reason that she could not place Twilight was feeling off today. Ever since hearing about Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash, she could not get the prospect of love off her mind, and ever since Spike had opened up to her she had been questioning how good of a mother she has been. All Twilight could think about was how she had always been hard on Spike, always having him make breakfast, or clean the library, or write reports as she dictated them.
“What was I thinking, I mean Spike is just a little kid, I have never been the mother he deserves” Twilight was unsure how to go about being a good mother. She had always seen Spike as a good friend, or younger brother. Now, however, everything was different. Spike saw Twilight as a mother, and therefore Twilight would have to see Spike as a son. 
Then there was the whole thing with Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash, and their new found relationship. Suddenly Twilights thoughts flew to Luna, and she blushed, coming to the realization that when she was around Luna she felt very much like how Fluttershy had described. 
“Do I have feelings for Luna?” Twilight asked herself… the question remaining unanswered in her mind.
  Between the two internal conflicts that Twilight was juggling a good hour had past while her mind waged war on itself. Though there was still no Luna. 
“Maybe she forgot” Twilight’s rational side questioned.
“What if she decided she didn't want to hang out” Twilights insecurities replied 
“What if something happened?”  Now Twilight was worrying. Then as if on cue a flash of golden light temporarily blinded Twilight. Blinking through the unbearable light she could make out a scroll, suddenly hit with realization the Alicorn reached out with her magic and unrolled the scroll, reading its contents. 
Twilight,
It is me Celestia, I am coming to get you right now I have left sufficient time for you to cover your eyes. 
Reading the letter over once more Twilight finally got the memo and not a moment later a bright flash almost blinded her (with her eyes closed and her hoof covering her face!!!). Standing before Twilight stood her former mentor… Princess Celestia. 
“Come Twilight, I shall explain everything on the way” Celestia explained. Not needing to be told twice Twilight took a step toward Celestia and in an explosion of heat and light they were gone. 
Canterlot Castle Two Hours Prior.

It was around 6:30 and Luna was talking with her sister before she left for Ponyville.
“Farwell sister, I shall speak with you more tomorrow, I cannot be late for my visit with Twilight Sparkle” Luna said as she gave her sister a goodbye hug.
“Ok Lulu, please be careful and have a good time” Celestia stated in her motherly tone. “I know you have planned this for a long time” 
“Do not worry Tia I can take care of myself- and yes I have planned this for a while now I just cannot wait to see Twilight again” Replied Luna an unnoticeable blush dusting her cheeks.
“Well where does Auntie “Lulu” think she is going, I wanted to speak with her this evening” Scoffed a certain Prince Blueblood. 
“Blueblood my sister has planned this trip for over a month and you knew very well ahead of time” Warned Celestia, her glare itself radiating heat.  
“Well, if my concerns about nightmare over there were not already enough I now have several more that I must bring up” Stated Blueblood, completely ignoring the warning. 
Luna looked as though a cold blade was shoved into her heart. The name she was called gave power to the dark thoughts in her mind and memories long pushed below the surface began to arise again. Tears began to fill Luna’s eyes, Blueblood was ruining her evening and calling her a name she desperately wanted to forget. 
“Blueblood” Celestia started only to be cut off.
“I would like to know why ‘she’ is running of too Ponyville to spend time with that undeserving pupil of yours. I want to know why she is leaving to get there early by at least half an hour. And I want to know why you even let her out of the castle to associate with common filth. Especially with the way she behaved last night at dinner and night court! She can’t even speak properly and is giving me a bad name!” 
If Luna looked hurt before, she looked extremely upset now. Not only was he insulting her but he was also insulting Twilight. It looked like any second Luna might burst. Disbelief and anger flashed in Luna’s eyes as she suddenly thought.
“Was this all because last night. I mean sure at dinner I accidentally spilled food all over him, but if he didn’t bump into me it never would have happened! I mean so what if later that night when night court began I accidentally spoke my thoughts out loud and ended up calling him a pompous jerk in my introduction. This is all Tia’s fault, why did she have to assign Blueblood to be my royal adviser. He has just bullied me and made my life around the castle harder. The stupid foal!” 
“Blueblood!!! Your concerns are noted now please leave!” Celestia replied, her eyes burning with a warning fire.
“Oh I am not done yet Auntie, I have it on good authority that nightmare is a fillyfooler… a filthy fillyfooler who has a big crush on the commoner turned princess… Twilight Sparkle!!!” Shouted Blueblood, who now turned to Luna, staring into her teary eyes he began to yell at her. “You are disgusting… associating with that cur in such a manner, you are a-” 
Luna snapped.
“HOW DARE THOU NAVE, THOU ART PATHETIC, THOU ART WEAK, AND THOU ART IGNORANT. HOW DARE THOU INSULT TWILIGHT, AND HOW DARE THOU INSULT US!!!!” Shouted Luna in the royal Canterlot voice, tears streaming down her cheeks, anger clouding her eyes and filling her voice. With a roar of rage Luna picked up Blueblood in her magic and tossed him into the castle wall at a breakneck speed. His body crunched, and cracked as he slid down the wall. Luna, paused looking horrified at herself, then she took off into the castle, her sobs ringing out to the setting sun. 
Blueblood lay on the ground, he was alive but all of his legs were broken and he did not look so great. He had a broken snout, and a very nasty looking bump on his head. Celestia observed the damage, and after finding his conditions treatable… she got mad. This was the last straw, Celestia walked around him practically steaming and her horn began to glow, Blueblood’s bones knit back together and his major wounds all healed. 
Regaining consciousness Blueblood rose with a smug grin on his face about to utter some insult, but before he could speak he felt Celestia grab him in her magic, and begin to teleport him somewhere. Then without a moments notice he was gone, and Celestia had a letter to send: the guard training facility was getting a new recruit. However Luna was the priority, Celestia broke into a gallop as she headed towards Luna’s room. Once at her destination Celestia attempted to open the door… only to find that she could not enter. All she could hear were the sobs of her beloved sister. 
“How dare Blueblood say those things to her, acting like he was so high and mighty. I mean Luna has had some trouble fitting back in after all these years. He will pay for this, I cannot believe I let him continue to act the way he was for so long! Oh this is entirely my fault, I was supposed to protect Luna, but I failed.” 
Celestia was starting to get distraught, she could hear things breaking across the barrier she was unable to pass. 
“Lulu, please let me in” Begged Celestia. Tears rolling down her cheeks she cried “Please let me help you!!!” 
There was no response other than more sobs. For two hours Celestia had tried to get into the room. Heck she had even tried to blow open the door, but it was to no avail. Luna had always been a better spellweaver than her. The only magic that Celestia really had much prowess in was magic that involved healing or fire; neither of which helped her here. There was only one option, she needed an Alicorn who had stronger magic than Luna, and there was only one. So grabbing her quill she wrote a quick informal letter and sent it. Then she waited, waited the seconds before teleporting into the Golden Oaks Library. 
Present

“Wait so you’re telling me that Luna has locked herself in her room magically, and won’t come out?” Questioned Twilight as her mentor led her towards Luna’s room.
“Yes Twilight, I need you to help her, she will not let me in… but she may let you in. And even if she does not you are powerful enough to break through the spell.” Celestia answered in a much different tone than anything Twilight had ever heard before. “Here we are, I have business that I must attend to… please Twilight… please help her.” 
Celestia had left, leaving Twilight all alone in front of Luna’s bed chambers. Twilight pressed her ear against the door and behind it soft sobbing could still be heard. 
“Luna, it’s me Twilight… can I come in?” Asked Twilight the way she would if Spike locked himself in the closet (which had happened on several occasions). 
The sobbing stopped, and for a millisecond nothing happened. Until… poof…Twilight was standing before Luna, who had just teleported her into the room. 
        

	
		Chapter Two


			Author's Notes: 
Ok here it is. Some of this felt a bit iffy but I guess in all it turned out pretty good. And just so you all know I have updated chapter one, it now has a bit more detail and is more meaty than it was before. Now next chapter I plan to be pretty long so I don't know when I will be able to get it out, however I am going on spring break soon so I will have more time, so hopefully inspiration will follow my schedule. It is really awesome when people comment, and I would like some feedback! So point out my mistakes and I hope you enjoy! 
P.S. This chapter gets a bit dark at points but it is not that bad. I don't think it is enough for dark tag, but it may get dark in the future. 
P.P.S I think I should pop an AU tag on the story. Let me know what you guys and gals think in the comments!
Well this got a bit long! Sorry! 
Enjoy!



	Rarity burst from the Library, her curled mane bobbing behind her. She couldn't be late, those dresses had to be on the train in less than ten minutes. She weaved through ponies left and right, heck Rainbow Dash would have been proud of the speed and agility the alabaster mare was displaying. The Boutique was in sight, closing, closing, and there she was. Pushing open the door she lit her horn, and reached into the shop blindly grabbing the packaged dresses. Instinctively closing the door behind her, Rarity was off again into the crowded streets of Ponyville. 
Wiping the distasteful sweat off her brow Rarity paused taking a moment to think. 
“Well that was cutting it rather close, but at least the dresses are on their way, and out of my hooves. However with that finally out of the way...”
Rarity paused once again searching her mind for an idea. She found it. 
 “Oh, well I suppose that I should go to the market and pick some things up. After all the crusaders are having a sleepover at the Boutique tonight.” 
As Rarity approached the market there was something off, a strange feeling, she stopped and took a look around. Out of the corner of her eye, something caught her attention; some type of posters. Deciding to take a closer look Rarity moved toward the cluster. At first glance many of the posters had statements on them involving either Luna or Celestia. The statements themselves were absolutely outrageous and scandalous, and after further examination Rarity could see that some of them even involved Twilight! 
“Who the hay is involved with this! I mean this poster… Princess Luna; problem of the past, problem of the future…. And this one… Twilight Sparkle, Princess Celestia’s personal protege, or Princess Celestia’s personal ‘playmate’.... I cannot believe this, who is spewing this nonsense! I will have to inform Twilight of this tomorrow.” Fuming, unable to believe how somepony could tell such hurtful lies. Rarity ripped down all the posters and placed them in her saddle bags. But all the while, unknown to her, she was being watched. 
“Hi Rarity” a young voice called out across the market. Looking around Rarity spotted Spike moving towards her. 
“Oh, hello Spiky Wiky, what brings you to the market today?” Questioned Rarity, the presence of the young dragon pulling her away from the angry thoughts.  
“Just Twilight, she wanted me to run some errands, cause Luna is coming over tonight.” Answered Spike with a slight grimace.
“Why Spike, what was that about? You look as though you don’t want Luna to come over.” 
“Well, it isn’t that, it’s just that Twilight and Luna are super loud sometimes and never stop talking.” At hearing this Rarity giggled a bit, and then went silent; a thoughtful look crossing her features. 
“Aha! Spike you could come over tonight, the crusaders are having a sleepover and I am sure that if you asked they would let you join!” 
“Really? Thanks Rarity I will go ask Twilight and then be right over.” And with that Spike took off to go ask. 
“Well” Thought Rarity. “I certainly hope that I can handle all four of them” 
After finishing her shopping, Rarity started back towards the Carousel Boutique. She was just walking by some of the houses on the way home, when she could have sworn she heard a small filly or colt call for help. Pausing Rarity listened closely, and she heard it again, it was coming from a shaded area between two buildings. Deciding that somepony needed her help Rarity cautiously approached where the voice was coming from. 
She was halfway into the alleyway when she felt powerful magic wrap around her body, and hold her in an unbreakable grasp. 
“They always fall for that trick” An amused yet angry voice rang out. Melting from the shadows an earth pony stallion with red hair and a rugged face stepped into the partial light. His cutie mark looked to be a few distorted sound waves. With a menacing look on his face he stepped toward Rarity. 
“How dare you attempt to censor our message, tearing down those posters, you inso-” He was cut off.
“How dare I? Why those posters were nothing but cruel propaganda, I demand that you release me at once, I will have you know that I am frie-” the magic snaked to Rarity’s mouth and silenced her. 
“Friends with Twilight Sparkle, yes, I am aware of this generosity.” The stallion said as he finished Rarity’s sentence for her, his gruff voice ringing out from all sides. “And I think that you are good as any to be the first, this shall teach others to not mess with our plans… goodbye generosity.” Finished the stallion as he walked around the bend at the end of the alley, leaving Rarity trapped by an unseen opponent. 
“I shall enjoy this.” A cruel female voice whispered into Rarity’s ear. Suddenly sharp and crisp the cold grate of a sword being drawn from its sheath could be heard. Time seemed to slow, Rarity was terrified and unable to struggle as her doom was painfully unsheathed. Finally the cold point found its way out into reality and lightly stalked over Rarity’s body hunting for a place to strike, screeching to a halt at the point where her ribcage ended…. The blade jumped, ready to plunge… but it never came, rather a loud crunch and thud reverberated  behind her followed by a sharp pop… and the magic released her. With all haste Rarity spun around to see a welcome sight… Applejack.
“Oh Applejack, I was so scared” cried Rarity embracing her friend, never before so glad to see the rustic mare.  
“Its all right sugarcube, its ok now, ah got her before she could do it.” Assured Applejack with a comforting nuzzle. 
“What am I going to do, I have the girls coming over, and I almost died, and my makeup is ruined…. And I’m scared Applejack, the stallion said I was “good a start as any”, and I don’t know what to do.” Tears poured from Rarity’s eyes,
“Rare the first thing were gonna do is get ya home and cleaned up, then you can tell me what happened.” 
“Ok Applejack” Sniffled out Rarity, putting some weight on Applejack, looking for support as the two mares walked to the Boutique.
Opening the door, Rarity made a beeline to the upstairs washroom, where she started up the shower. Applejack walked into the Boutique (making sure to wipe her hooves off), as Rarity raced up the stairs.  
Rarity took much less time than Applejack had expected, in fact she came downstairs in less than five minutes. Her full saddlebags behind her in a glow of magical energy.  
“Well you sure finished up in a jiffy” 
“Of course Applejack it would be quite rude of me to keep you waiting.”
“Well if ya say so, now how bout ya sit down and tell me yur story.” Applejack sensed that there was something else on the unicorns mind, but she decided it was best to let it be. 
“Yes… I shall put some tea on.” Rarity gestured towards the kitchen. 
Sitting down by the table Rarity opened up her saddlebags, and magically moved all of the goods she had purchased at the market to their respective places… hesitating she pulled out the crumpled posters, and placed them on the table in front of her. 
“Here take a look at these, I found them before I was attacked.” Applejack looked down at the posters, and her curiosity turned to disgust.
“Who in the hay was spreading around this here nonsense! Ah mean this is a load of horsefeathers!” 
“I think that it is safe to assume that the ponies who attacked me are the culprits.” A look of fear crossed Rarity’s face. “Applejack the stallion said that I was as good as any for a place to start…. What if these ponies come after all of us… I’m scared Applejack.”
Rarity paused for a moment clearly recalling events of earlier that day. “... and Applejack… what ever happened to the mare that was about to… you know?” 
“It’s all ok now sugarcube, they ain't going to hurt us, besides we know what and who ta look for now” Reassured Applejack, embracing Rarity in a comforting hug. “There is no need ta be afraid, and as for that mare ah gave her the same treatment ah would give an apple tree during applebuck season. Frankly ah’m surprised that she even got up, and even more so that she teleported away. However ah got a good look at her.” 
“Thank you Applejack.” Whispered Rarity as she nuzzled into her strong friends neck.
“Is she-oh that feels really good” Applejack moaned slightly, and her light blush became heavy as she realized just what she had just thought, and just done. “Ah can’t believe I just did that, and why am ah thinking about how nice it would be t- dang nabbit ah’m doing it again, and now ah’m standing here looking like ah idiot. Pull yourself together Applejack it was just a friendly nuzzle, that happened to hit yur sweet spot”
“Well… ah… you're welcome Rares” Applejack backed up a heavy blush on her face. 
“Oh yes… well… I-” Rarity was blushing profusely, realizing what she just did. However if any interruption was convenient, this was it.
*knock* *knock* “Rarity I’m here” A young voice called from the door, breaking the awkward air in the Boutique. 
“Oh! Spike, come on in. The door is open.”
“Hey Rarity, hey Applejack… Applejack? What are you doing here?” 
“Oh ah was just leaving” the heavy blush still on her face which was now scrunched up like a sponge that just met a lemon. “Ah’m just go-”
“CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS, SLEEPOVER AT RARITY’S!!! YAAAY!!!” Three excited fillies bust into the Boutique. 
“Girls! Could you please settle down a bit, you are indoors now.” Rarity looked at Applejack with a pleading look on her face as the rambunctious fillies continued their loudly expressed excitement.   
“Rarity is right yall.” 
The crusaders all paused… “Applejack?!” 
“Applejack, what are yall doing here? Didn't ya say you had lots of chores to do?” Applebloom asked.
“Ah finished all my chores, ah’m free for the rest of the day” Replied Applejack brushing off the first question. 
“Okay girls, if I could have your attention, Spike has something he would like to ask you.” Rarity pushed the small dragon forward. 
“Umm… would you girls be okay if I joined in on your sleepover” Asked Spike looking down at the floor, his tiny dragon claws behind his back.
“Hmmm” the crusaders all looked at each other with thoughtful expressions… “Well of course you can!!! The more the merrier!!!” Spikes face lit up. 
“Really?!” 
“Yep, come on we have plans to make, follow us Spike.” And with that the trio and baby dragon made their way upstairs, presumably to Sweetie Belles room. 
“Applejack would you mind staying here and helping me with those four” Pleaded Rarity, creating a mask knowing that she would not be able to spend the night alone, she was still scared, and Applejack could protect her.
“Ah suppose so Rarity” With impeccable timing the kettle began to whistle.
“Well our tea is finished, and I suppose it will be awhile before those four return downstairs…. Would you care for a cup?” 
“Ah guess so” A small smile graced Applejacks lips as she followed the unicorn into the kitchen. 
The Magic Break of Setting Changing

Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash had just got back to Fluttershy’s cottage from Twilights. Both of them relieved that their friends had accepted their relationship. 
“Well Shy I am sure glad that we got that over with” Dash said to her marefriend giving her a loving nuzzle. 
“I am glad as well Dashie, I was terrified that they wouldn’t accept us” Fluttershy responded as she returned the nuzzle. 
“Hey Shy. Why don’t I take you out to dinner tonight, my treat.” 
“Oh Dashie that sounds wonderful, where will we go?” Asked Fluttershy.
“Hmm, why don’t you decide Flutters” Answered Rainbow “After all it's my treat and you always pick the best places” 
“Aww, thank you Dashie... how about we go to that little Pub/Cafe.” 
“Anything for you Flutters, and Shy do you want to go on a flight right now before we go for dinner” 
“Sure Dashie I just have to go tell Angel where we are going” Answered Fluttershy as she walked into the cottage. 
“Ok Shy I’ll just wait outside for you!” 
Fluttershy walked into her cottage and walked over to the couch where Angel Bunny was having a little nap. 
“Hello my little Angel” Cooed Fluttershy giving him a kiss on the nose. Slowly waking up, Angel opened his little bunny eyes. Rubbing the out sleep with his paws, Angel gave a cute little yawn. “ Aww, did someone enjoy his nap” Fluttershy cooed again. “ I just wanted to let you know that Dashie and I are going out this evening and I would really appreciate it if you watched all the animals for another few hours or so, and if you do I think I smell a reward coming.”
Angel thought for a moment before nodding his head yes.
“Okay I will see you later Angel, and thank you so much.” With that Fluttershy left. Angel was determined to make his mommy happy… and also to get that reward. 
“Ok Rainbow I’m ready to go” Fluttershy called out. 
“Alright Fluttershy just follow me” 
The two pegasi took off into the late afternoon sun flying around each other in loops and swirls, and for the first time in both of their lives they felt whole. Rainbow Dash felt content with flying slower with Shy and found happiness in the thought that she had found love. 
Fluttershy felt that she could fly a little faster, and take more risks because she always could trust Dashie to catch her when she fell. 
The two continued their ascent into the high altitude air. It was not long two pegasi found themselves a stray cloud over looking Ponyville, and the sun that was beginning its slow descent. 
“When you told that story today I was really touched Shy. I know that I act all big and flashy sometimes, but when I am with you I can truly appreciate life… I feel like I can breathe… you know?” Rainbow sighed “I have loved you for so long Shy, like so long. Please never leave me… I need you in my life Shy.” 
“I love you to Rainbow, and I promise, I will never leave you… I have loved you for a long time as well, I may not have known it back then, but I sure know now. I love you so much Rainbow… more then you can imagine… I need you as well.” 
With tears in her eyes Rainbow leaned in and placed a sweet kiss on Fluttershys lips. Before draping a wing around her shy marefriend and snuggling up to her. The softness of the cloud and the warmth between the two lovers lulled them into a sleep. In the light of a setting sun that the rest of the world had yet to experience, the two napped in a loving embrace as they unconsciously cuddled closer and closer together.  
Two or more hours must have past while the two slept, and the sun had past below the fresh high cloud layer that the pegasus ponies must have only recently placed. 
“Shy, it is time to get up” Rainbow nudged her marefriend with her wing “We wouldn’t want to eat dinner too late.” 
“Dashie” mumbled Shy “That feels good… mmmm” 
A dark blush covered Rainbows face as she realized that her marefriend was having a dirty dream involving her. “Shy! You kinda need to wake up now!” 
“Oh Dash-” Rainbow stuffed a hoof in her marefriends mouth and shook her gently. 
“Wherhisuruoofunmuamouthaa” Realizing Shy was awake Rainbow removed her hoof. “Dashie… um why was your hoof in my mouth. 
“Well… um… you see” Rainbow hesitated “youwerekindahavingadirtydreamaboutme” 
“Sorry Rainbow you are going to have to repeat that, maybe a bit slower this time” 
“Um… ok… Fluttershy, you were kinda maybe having a dream… about me, and you were kinda loud about it.” 
To say Fluttershy freaked out would be an understatement.
“Oh, I am so so sorry, please don’t hate me Dashie” Fluttershy was crying now. “Please don’t hate me Dashie, it won’t happen again, I promise. Please. I’m so sorry.”
“Fluttershy” Rainbow poked her mare friend in the side. “I don’t hate you” 
“You don’t?” Sniffled out the shy yellow pegasus her eyes full of tears. 
“Fluttershy, if I hated you I would be a hypocrite… I mean I have dirty dreams about you” Rainbow wiggled her eyebrows. “And all of them are just as awesome as me” 
“Oh” Fluttershy had a deep blush on her face. Her mind completely blank. 
“Come on Shy we have a dinner to… um… have.” Rainbow whipped open her wings and took off into the dark sky, beckoning for Fluttershy to follow.” 
Fluttershy opened her wings and followed her athletic marefriend down towards the approaching cloud layer and ground.
The two landed in a field outside of Ponyville covered in beautiful flowers. Fluttershy looked at Rainbow with a slightly confused expression.
“Rainbow I thought we were going for dinner why did we land here?” 
“Dinner can wait for this” 
Rainbow Dash extended a wing around Fluttershy and pulled her close. The speedster leaned into a kiss and their lips met in an explosion of passion. Rainbow pulled Fluttershy into her wings and forelegs, kissing her with passion. Fluttershy felt Rainbow lightly brush her tongue against her lips, and Fluttershy tentatively opened her mouth, blushing as she let out a unintentional moan. Fluttershy knew how heated this was getting as their tongues danced together, fueled by passion, love and lust. Fluttershy moaned as she felt Rainbow place a hoof on her flank. Fluttershy wanted Rainbow Dash so bad, but she knew that this had to stop now, before the temptation became too strong for the both of them. Fluttershy broke the kiss, and nuzzled into Rainbow Dash. 
“There will be plenty of time for that later Dashie” Fluttershy teased boping Rainbow on the snout. 
“Ok if you say so Shy… I guess we better get to dinner I’m starved, and Shy since when did you become such a tease” Rainbow giggled out standing up, flicking Shy across the snout with her tail. 
Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash arrived at the small cafe by day and pub by night that they both frequented on a regular basis. Stepping into the main lobby they both found a free unreserved booth and sat down. 
“So Flutters, I never asked, but what was your little dream about.” Rainbow said feigning a sultry tone. 
“I don’t know Rainbow maybe if you behave I’ll show you later.” Fluttershy froze “Did I just say that!” 
Rainbows jaw dropped, and her eyes bulged as she stared across the table at Fluttershy. Realising she must have been staring for a good twenty seconds at the increasingly shy looking mare, Rainbow pulled herself together. “Who are you and what have you done with my marefriend” 
“Oh… I don’t know what's been going on today, I guess I just feel really comfortable around you… even when I am in public” 
“It’s okay Shy that was some top notch flirting, I mean you left me speechless.” Rainbow looked off to her left and saw a mare approaching the table carrying two menus. 
“Hello I will be your waitress for the evening, here are your menus and I will be back in a jiffy to see what you two want” She spoke out in a cheerful tone. 
“Hey Shy what are you going to have? I think I am going to go with a dandelion salad and some hay fries” Rainbow paused for a moment. “Shy have you ever seen that mare around here before?” 
“No Dashie I haven’t, why?” 
“Well its just this is a small town, and ponies never get by Pinkies radar… it just seems strange is all, and now that I think of it I have seen some more unfamiliar faces around town.” Rainbow paused again a thoughtful expression on her face. “Well whatever, I’m sure its nothing, and I never got your answer about what you were planning to order.” 
“Oh… ok Rainbow… um I am thinking that I will have a side of hay fries with the garden soup” 
“Have you tried it yet… the soup? It is actually really good I had it last week when myself and the rest of the weather team went out for lunch.” 
“No I haven’t tried it yet but if you liked it I’m sure I will as well.” Fluttershy looked over and saw the unfamiliar mare walking towards the table.
“So, have you two decided on your meal” 
“Yes I believe we have one dandelion salad, and one garden soup both with a side of hay fries.”
“Okay then, anything else” 
Rainbow paused thinking if she missed anything, and sure enough she did. “Extra hot sauce for the hay fries” 
“Okay your order will be out momentarily” 
***

In the kitchen the waitress was hovering by the pickup area. 
“Order twenty three, garden soup, and dandelion salad both with sides of hay fries and extra hot sauce” Shouted out the chef. 
Reaching into her shirt the waitress pulled out a small vial of fluid in her magic and began to carefully unscrew the lid. Moving it towards the food “The elements of kindness and loyalty will be no more after this” 
“HELLO MY NAME IS PINKIE PIE! I just realized that I saw you in town but never came to say hello and be your friend so here I am and I have to say hello and be your friend because I’m Pinkie Pie.” Pinkie took a deep breath. 
“Look what you did, I cannot believe this! Get out of my face and leave me alone!” It so happened that when Pinkie spooked the waitress that her vial fell out of her magical grip and down one of the emergency flood drains.
“Okie dokie loki” Pinkie Pie skipped off her task accomplished, and her Pinkie sense finally at ease. 
***

“I wonder where that waitress is, it has been a lot longer than usual.” Rainbow tried to get a good look into the kitchens, but could see nothing (although she was sure there was a flash of pink)” 
“I’m sure that she is on her way… oh there she is now.” And sure enough the waitress was walking over carrying the food in her magic.
“Sorry about the wait, there was a disturbance in the kitchen” She placed the dishes on the table and left. Her mood was noticeably more sour as she stormed off to the kitchen. 
“I wonder what has her tail in a twist” Rainbow thought out loud. 
“Rainbow! It is unkind to talk about ponies behind their backs, we don’t know the circumstances” Scolded Fluttershy lightly. 
“Your right Flutters, I’m sorry it’s wrong to judge somepony before you know the whole story.”
“It’s okay Dashie I didn’t mean to be so cross with you… now lets eat!” 
Both the mares, hungry from their long day, ate in silence. The two of them content with merely being in each others presence.
The two mares finished their dinner, Rainbow paid, and they made their way back to Shy’s place. Both of them full and happy that the night went so well. 
“Thank you for coming to dinner Shy, and on that flight, it was really fun” Rainbow said, pawing at the ground with her hoof.
“Oh, no. Thank you. Dashie it was all you, I am so glad that you invited me out and thank you for walking me home as well.” 
“Oh ok goodnight Shy” Rainbow leaned in and pecked Shy on the lips before spreading her wings ready to take off. 
“Um, actually… Rainbow. Do you want to stay the night.” 
“Um…” 
Suddenly a small confident grin appeared on Fluttershy's muzzle and she walked up to Dash and whispered in her ear… “You were good”
The night went on. 
Back to the future!… um… I mean… past

Rarity and Applejack were currently attempting to get the crusaders under control. At first their evening was looking to be quiet and uneventful… how wrong they were. It was six thirty now and the crusaders were hell bent on getting their cutie marks. Even Spike was running around with them contributing ideas.
“GIRLS, and Spike” Rarity took a breath and looked around to see that all were listening. “Now I understand that you want to get your cutie marks but it is nighttime, these sleepovers are much better suited to planning out your daytime crusades. I know that you have school and other things to attend to during the day, but you cannot stay up all night making a racket, how do you think the neighbors feel.” 
“Rarity is right y'all, crusadin is fine and dandy, but right now it is quiet time, just like at home Apple Bloom.” 
“Ok we’re sorry” 
“Ooh, Rarity can we all watch a movie.” Squeaked Sweetie Belle. 
“Yah, that would be fun.” Agreed Apple Bloom
“Can we, I’ve never seen a movie before… well a full movie from start to finish.” Begged Scootaloo 
“Well I se-- WAIT WHAT!!!! Scootaloo darling have you really never seen a movie” Scootaloo noded in response, a shameful look on her face. “Scootaloo we are going to fix this ASAP. Now I am going to go set up a movie. Applejack get everyone fixed with snacks!" Rarity dashed off, a determined look on her face; she was going to make this perfect. 
“What type of movie would Scootaloo enjoy” Rarity scratched her head with her hoof… suddenly it came to her. “Of course, Scootaloo is a lot like Rainbow Dash, so they must have similar interests... and I have the first Daring Doo movie! Perfect!”
“So what movie are we watching” Asked everypony as they entered the room a fresh bowl of popcorn balancing on Applejacks muzzle as they took their seats.
Pausing for dramatic effect Rarity stood on her hind legs… “Ladies and gentlecolts, I present to you… Daring Doo.” The movie started playing behind Rarity and she quickly took her seat beside Applejack. Settling in for what would be an entertaining, and action packed two hours.  
Two hours later the film ended and the crusaders were looking spent, Spike who was usually going to bed around this time also looked extremely tired. Rarity stood up and observed the scene. 
“Ok you four, I think that it is time to head up to bed, you all look exhausted.” said Rarity examining the group. 
“Ok Rarity” Sweetie Belle answered for the group, a cute yawn pushing its way past her lips. 
“Alright yall lets get ya up ta bed” 
Rarity and Applejack led the four up to Sweetie Belles room, where everyone had an area to sleep already sorted out. Rarity and Applejack worked together tucking all the sleepy heads in, turning out the lights and then leaving the room and heading downstairs.
“Those three musta been plum tuckered” mused Applejack. “Ah don’t think that ah have seen them that willing to go to bed.” 
“Yes they must have had a tough day crusading” replied Rarity, her mind seemingly elsewhere. 
“Ok sugarcube, what’s up? Something has you frazzled and ah am more than one hundred percent sure that ah know what it is, an we talked about it so there still must be something on ur mind.”
“I just don’t feel safe Applejack, and I am still scared… I don’t want to be alone… I’m scared to be alone.” 
Applejack thought for a moment before remembering something that Granny told her the night her parents past away. She had been up half the night crying, and Granny Smith entered the room. Applejack could remember Granny telling her that the best way to calm down and make things better was to go to sleep. “Come on Rares yall need sleep as well, ya have had one heck of a day. So lets get ya up ta bed as well. Ya will feel better after a nice long rest” Applejack gestured up the stairs indicating for Rarity to follow. 
Applejack took Rarity to her room, and got her into bed. 
“Now ah’m just gonna be downstairs on the couch”
“No!” Rarity began to panic “Please Applejack stay here, I don’t mind sharing my bed” Rarity blushed a bit. 
Applejacks thoughts strayed to earlier and a slight blush appeared on her face. “Um… okay Rares, ah’ll stay with ya tonight.” 
Applejack crawled into bed and immediately found herself in Rarity’s embrace. 
“Goodnight Applejack… thank you… thank you for everything” Rarity fell into a comfortable sleep, cuddling into her strong friends embrace.
***

Drip
Rarity awoke to a light dripping noise. It echoed throughout the quiet house. Rubbing the sleep out of her tired eyes, she took a deep breath, only to be met be a rancid odour. Drip
“Ah so you're finally awake… finally… now I can finish my job, and there is nopony to save you now.” Drip
It was the same cruel voice from the ally earlier that day, Rarity looked around frantically…. Drip…. Blood, it coated the wall, dripped from the ceiling… in the middle of the room lay Applejack a pool of blood beneath her. Rarity could not speak, her voice lost in the horror of the setting. Drip
“Honesty is extinguished, and you Generosity will follow.” The cruel voice crackled, bursting into laughter. Then in an instant…. In a flash of lighting the sword flung out, and Rarity’s world dissolved. Drip
***

Rarity woke with a start, drenched in sweat. Applejack leaned over her shaking her lightly.
“Applejack, Applejack, you're okay, it felt so real” Rarity had tears in her eyes. “I thought you were dead.” Rarity was sobbing now. “Applejack, I’m so scared… I’m so scared.” 
“Shhh. Its ok Rare, its okay, ah’m not going to leave you, now go back to sleep, it will all be better in the morning.” Applejack pulled Rarity into her chest, rubbing her back slightly. Soon the unicorn’s sobs turned to sniffles and then finally to soft snores. 
“Sleep now Rarity… ah promise ah will keep you safe.”
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	“Oh… hello Luna” Twilight began.
“Hello Twilight Sparkle, we are pleased to be in your company” Sniffled Luna, her head facing away, hiding the tears in her eyes. 
“Luna, Celes-” Began Twilight 
“Oh yes, sister sent you, you did not come because you were worried, or because you wanted to see me, it was sister who brought you here.” Luna spat turning around. “This is all her fault, why did she have to assign Blueblood as my advisor! Leave me alone Twilight Sparkle, you do not come because of me, you come because of Tia.” Luna began to charge her horn. 
“Luna wait! Please Luna, yes Celestia told me to come, but I came for you, not because she told me to.” 
Luna hesitated, before teleporting Twilight out of the room. Then collapsed on the bed, fresh tears of regret staining the sheets. 
Twilight appeared outside the door to Luna’s room with a sharp pop. Listening to the door all Twilight could hear were more sobs. “That is it!” thought Twilight. “Luna I am going to help you whether you like or not.” Twilight began to charge her magic, and began unweaving the spells that were holding the door in place. Twilight gritted her teeth as Luna’s magic fought back. Resistance however was futile, and the spells broke like glass as Twilight stepped forward and opened the door. 
“Twilight! How did you! Get out of our room I want to be alone!” Luna shouted tears running down her face. 
“No Luna I am not going to leave. You are very upset, and I want to help.” Twilight took a step closer.
“LEAVE US ALONE TWILIGHT SPARKLE!” 
“No Luna.” Twilight took another step, she was right in front of Luna now, and could see no hostility, only regret in her eyes.” 
“Ple-” Luna was cut off as Twilight wrapped her into a big hug, and a blush spread across her face. 
“Luna, you didn’t show up for stargazing tonight, I mean we planned it out weeks in advance, and I thought that you didn’t want to hang out with me anymore, or that you were hurt, or something happend..” Spoke Twilight her tone hurt and scared. “I want a good explanation as to what was so bad that it could make you lock yourself in your room, rather than coming to see me.”
Realization crossed Luna’s face and she gasped. “Oh no Twilight, I forgot, I just-at dinner-I was about to leave-Blueblood.” 
“It’s okay Luna, now explain to me slower and with more details this time.” 
Luna closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “It was just before I was about to leave, Tia was seeing me off. However Blueblood decided to show up... and delay me…. He started shouting, a-and, the-then, he started making mean remarks about me, and then-n he started making mean remarks about you-u. I-I lo-lost it an-and thr-threw him into a wall. Twilight, h-he, call-called me a Nightmare, and I proved him right. I'm so stupi-stupid, wh-why did I-I do th-that.” Sobbed Luna into Twilight's mane.
“Shh-shh. It’s okay Luna I’m here, you just reacted, that’s all.” 
“No Twilight, I could have just yelled but instead I threw him against a wall really hard, as well as yelled.” 
“Luna, please stop beating yourself up. You’re Luna you’re not Nightmare Moon. You’re the Luna, the princess of Equestria who takes time out of her busy schedule, to come see me. You are not Nightmare Moon. That part of you is gone, I watched it leave you, I felt it leave you. You are a beautiful mare, who is a great friend, and always makes time for her friends, you are loyal, and brave. No matter what anypony says you will always be that way to me. ” 
“Twilight, I-I don’t want you to hate me.” 
“Luna why would I ever-” Luna’s lips pressed against Twilight’s. Time froze, and Twilight's eyes went wide, but she did not pull away, rather she leaned into the kiss, a desperate attempt to elongate the feeling of the soft lips of the night princess against her own. Luna pulled away far too soon, and had disappeared into the night, leaving behind only a note in her place.” 
Dear Twilight,
I need to be alone right now, the only place that I truly can. Please let me have just an hour. If you do not hate me, I am sure that you will find a way to where I am. 
Love, 
Luna 
***

Celestia entered her bedroom (which doubled as her study), and she slowly approached her body pillow, where she normally wrote letters and reports. Placing herself in a comfortable position Celestia turned toward the doors of her room and magically sealed them. She knew of course that if Luna or Twilight truly wanted to get in, her magic wouldn’t stop them. However it was enough to keep out any guards or servants. Celestia had some things that she needed to do. 
“I need to do this. I need to write this down.” Celestia said to the empty room. Reaching out with her magic Celestia grabbed some scrolls, as well as a quill and bottle of ink. Gathering her thoughts Celestia composed a letter to Bluebloods parents, Bluebloods deceased parents. 

My dear friends,
I have failed you both…I could not protect him… tartarus knows I tried, but he was just too full of himself… I suppose, however, that is my fault. I always gave him everything. This is all my fault if I had just taught him to be a good colt, then none of this would have happened. I was never there for him, just as I was never there for Luna. I have to send him to a guard training program, maybe there he will learn how to be respectful. I know that you did not want him to be a soldier, but I must do this. I must for the sake of both Luna and Blueblood. Please forgive me... you both were like the brother and sister I needed. If not for you I don’t know what I would have done… I am so sorry that it has to be this way. 

Forgive me, 

Celestia 

Celestia looked the letter over, tears forming in her old eyes. Pulling herself up onto her hooves Celestia walked over to a small dresser in the corner of her room. Rolling up the scroll Celestia pulled out a small wooden box, a box she had not looked inside for 500 years. Slowly she opened the top with her magic, and placed the scroll inside. Before she could close the lid, another scroll caught her eye. A scroll, that she had never looked at, and could not remember writing. Slowly she pulled it out, memories and emotions of a time forcefully forgotten pushed at the surface. Cautiously Celestia unrolled the seemingly ancient scroll. 
Dear sister where art thou… 
I have lost thee 
I have lost thee 
The cold nightmare stole you from my embrace 
Forgive me dear sister 
For I am sorry, I left thee alone in thy time of need… 
What do I do Luna?
I am lost without thee, 
Lost in this world… I miss thee so much, 
I could not save thee 
Forgive me please 
It has been but an hour since I was forced to use the elements against thee,
Tomorrow I will have to rise and rebuild 
But sister, how can I… how can I without you by my side… 
I know I must be brave…
Yet I am  terrified.
Will and when wilt thou return Luna 
Thou must hurry home
Thou must… 
I miss thee so, I am so sorry sister
I was left no choice… 
I had to use the elements against thee 
Had I known… 
Had I known… 
That they would take thee, and punish me so
I would have never 
Oh sister,
Dearest,
My dearest Luna,
I have failed thee…
Failed thee again… 
BUT NEVER SHALL I AGAIN!
I swear sister… 
Never again will I fail thou 
Please 
Return home to me soon 
So I can make good this promise
I am so sorry

Celestia collapsed onto the ground sobs wracking her body. 
“Lu-Luna! I-I a-am so sor-sorry! I br-broke m-my, prom-promise! Oh sister!” Celestia cried out feeling the room staring at her crumpled figure,  as she apologized to the empty night. 
Minutes ticked past and Celestia could feel naught but sadness, and regret. Slowly she charged her horn, building the spell that would make her remember, make her understand. The spell built, and built… then it was ready, and in a flash of gold Celestia lost herself. 
Celestia felt her mind swirl as the spell brought her back into her mind. She found herself staring down at a Celestia of the past writing the very letter she had just read, her tears staining the fresh parchment. Then she was pulled back to the moment of her creation: all was chaos, and born from magical residue she rose, a filly from the fires of the sun… a light in the eternal dark, but so alone. Five hundred years alone guiding ponies of all races to harmony… yet so alone. In the never ending light she wished, wished for a friend; a sister, wished for one who would stand at her side. Then from the dark rose a figure, a beautiful midnight filly. With her came the stars, and the night, a time of dreams and rejuvenation. Together the two sisters toppled chaos, and brought harmony to the land.  For one thousand years they ruled, but the young one felt she was unimportant. She felt alone, and in her loneliness the nightmare came, at first it was friendly; nice, but soon it grew bitter and forceful. It possessed the young one, and she destroyed so much of what both her and the older one had achieved. The older one was forced to use the fabled Elements of Harmony against the nightmare in the hopes that her sister would be freed from the nightmare. On that day a lesson was learned, if the Elements were used with selfish intentions they punished the user. The elder sister, wanted the sister that she failed to protect back, the sister harmony had given her, the sister that abandoned harmony and deserved justice. So harmony made the decision, the elder one would be punished for her use of the elements, and she would be stripped of the power to use them. Her sister would be banished to the night, to the moon, where she would be unlearned, to be retaught. Then harmony passed; the old gods had run out of time, it was now the time of the embodiments. The elder sister forged on and rebuilt the kingdom, a kingdom that condemned her sister. As years passed the elder sister watched her friends die, and she became once again alone. Broken she began to fix herself, she repressed the anger and sadness. She forgot about her regret, and she became the giver of wisdom and knowledge. She took on pupils of magic and trained them, they became her friends. Soon the prophecy came, and she learned when her sister would be released. And the elder sister schemed and planned… selfish… yet selfless… a paradox, and  still the elder sister waited.  

Celestia awoke mere minutes having passed. The cold dampness of her sins washed over her… and she pulled herself into her bed. Staring up at the moon. Feeling the wave of hurt wash over her, Celestia’s eyes shut as sparkling tears trickled onto the sheets. The letter to the guard training facility could wait until tomorrow.  
***

Twilight paced around Luna’s room trying to think where she may have gone. It definitely wasn’t in the castle Twilight had been everywhere but Celestia’s room. Then it occurred to her “The moon! Luna probably is on the moon!”  The smile left Twilight’s face as she realized she had no idea how to get to the moon. “Luna! How in the hay do I get to the moon.” Twilight shouted out, before realizing that Luna could not hear her…. But suddenly Twilight felt a strange pressure, and then in a flash of darkness she appeared on the surface of the moon. Face to face with Luna. 
“Hello again Twilight” Greeted Luna 
“Hi Luna, am I where I think I am?” Asked Twilight barely able to contain her excitement.  
“Yes Twilight you are.” 
“I’m on the moon!” Twilight shouted jumping around like a filly. 
“Yes Twilight you are.” Deadpanned Luna 
“How can I breathe up here.” Twilight paused taking in a deep breath. “Should that not be impossible.” 
“Regularly, yes, but my magic is allowing us to do this.” Stated Luna matter of factly. 
“But! The amount of magic that it would take!” Twilight looked at Luna in awe, wondering how she could possibly be able to maintain a spell that complex. 
“This magic is within my domain, it is in fact the easiest to cast.” Luna shrugged.
“Oh. So… um… why… are we here.”   
“I wanted to talk with you” Started Luna. “You see… well… I have been feeling really silly lately…. Twilight as you must already know I am more than 2000 years old. The thing is, is that I don’t feel those years, I only remember them. Everyday I have vicious mood swings, I behave like a foal. It doesnt make sense.” Luna exhaled. “I thought that maybe you could provide some insight for me.” 
“Oh… ok.” Twilight said, the awkward air tense with uncertainty. “Well, I suppose I could try to help.” Twilight cleared her throat to steel her nerves. “So Luna when did you start feeling this way?” 
Luna paused to think for several second before replying. “It was when I returned from the moon. I felt like a new pony with old memories. Like I was no longer me.” 
“Hmm” said Twilight. “I have a theory, however it is only a theory.” Twilight paused. 
“Well go on then, tell me.” Luna exclaimed 
“Okay, so what if when you were on the moon, that you sort of were taken over by the nightmare. From what I have read you were possessed. Now you were on the moon for one thousand years. So what if during that time the nightmare extinguished years of your life. Which would have killed you but you returned just in time. Then when my friends and I purged you of the nightmare you lost all of the experience. Like how you can read a book, and remember the words… but you have never actually experienced it.” 
Luna sat with her mouth open, looking at Twilight, shock and realization on her face. “You are right… that is exactly what I feel. The words are there but the action is missing. What do I do? I don't know how to do anything.”  
“Luna that is just a theory… we don’t know if it is true or not.” Said Twilight. “I just was thinking that, maybe that was what happened.” 
“I know Twilight.” Luna sighed. “I am just so confused… it's like growing up all over again.”
Twilight walked over and hugged Luna. The midnight mare blushed. “Luna now you have to tell me why you kissed me.” Twilights whispered quietly, pulling back and looking Luna in the eyes. 
Luna blushed. “Well… I-I” Luna’s blush deepened. “I really like you Twilight. In ways that are more than just friendly.” 
“Oh.” Twilight began to blush. “Um… well I-” 
“It is okay Twilight Sparkle I understand you do not feel the same way.” Spoke Luna trying to keep her voice steady. 
“No! Luna! I like you, I really do. I just don’t understand romance beyond what I read… but… maybe you could show me?” 
“Twilight, does that mean that we are trying out a relationship?” Luna started nervously. “I-um. Are we?” 
“I suppose so. Um-what now…” 
“Well in the books the two usually kiss right?” Luna asked tentatively. 
“Ya.” Twilight licked her lips. 
“Well maybe we could try that.” 
“Okay.”
Luna inched towards Twilight getting closer and closer… their lips were almost touching. Then they collided, and this time with nothing holding her back Luna enveloped Twilight in her wings bringing the two back into her room. Twilight wrapped her wings around Luna and pulled her closer, deepening the kiss. Luna let out an involuntary moan. Twilight broke the kiss and nuzzled into Luna’s neck. 
“That was amazing Luna.” Exclaimed Twilight “I don’t even remember why I came here, thats how amazing that was.” 
“Well Twilight, I think we can make this relationship work.” Luna blushed. “I really like you.” 
“Okay well it is late now… I really should head home. But maybe I could sleepover here. I will send a letter to Spike in the morning.” Twilight looked up at Luna. “Would that be alright?” 
“I suppose you can stay here. Do you need anything or do you just want to go to bed. I will show you to one of the spare rooms.” 
“Luna. When I said stay here, I ment stay “here” with you.” Twilight blushed heavily. “We could cuddle, and you are really warm, and I don’t want to be alone.” 
“Oh.” Luna blushed. “Um okay, thats fine, here just jump in.” Luna climbed into her big bed. With Twilight following suit. 
“Luna what is this bed made of, it is super soft.” 
“It is a mixture of cloud and feathers from my wings that I have preened off. It is something Tia and I did back when we were kids… it's one of the things I still know how to do.” Luna paused. “Goodnight Twilight… sleep well my dear.” Luna scooped Twilight close to her spooning her, and closing her eyes.
“You as well Luna… you as well.” Slumber overtook Twilight. 
***

Somewhere in Equestria under the cover of darkness. 
“Is it done?” A cold dark voice asked. From behind a dark desk… upon which the only visible thing was a scrap of paper. 
“N-no sir they managed to avoid all our attempts.” A scared stallions voice replied. 
“How!?” Demanded the dark voice. 
“Magic was untouchable. Honesty saved Generosity. And Laughter managed to save both Loyalty and Kindness. The circumstances were unfavourable sir.” Wimpered the stallion.
“Shut up you fool! You and your blasted marefriend have failed me!” Shouted the cold voice. “But it matters not. They will all die sooner or later.” The dark figure behind the desks paced back and forth, before pausing. “Our allies are all ready, we will be ready sooner than I thought… the changelings helping us was an unexpected surprise. How is our propaganda campaign going?” 
“We-we have several new members, and rumours are starting to spread.” Said the stallion regaining a bit of his composer with the good news. 
“Good, good… If there is one thing you can do right it is spread rumours.” 
“Thank you sir.” 
“Tomorrow, Celestia will have to answer to many, many nations, the propaganda shall fuel their anger. Then Equestria will be at war… and our propaganda will turn them against each other. Equestria will tear itself to pieces, and the other nations shall burn it to the ground… then I shall rise from the ashes.” 
“...” 
“Do you have nothing to say? Well then get out of my sight, get your marefriend and start your next job… but if you fail me again.” 
“Yes sir.” The stallion scampered off his tail between his legs. 
“Soon Celestia, I will have my revenge… darkness shall rise again.” The leader paced around his desk grabbing the paper in his dark magic and began to read. 
I am Frozen in Hate 
I am King of Suffering 
I am pain 
I am darkness
I will bring love to its knees 
I will rule them all!
I will rule them all!
They shall not escape my wrath 
None shall stand in my way 
Today I plan 
Tomorrow the gods will beg for mercy 
Beg for forgiveness
But I shall give them none! 
I will be the King of ALL!  
Soon… 
***

Before time, and before space there was nothing. But then came the wind and with the wind came the old gods. The creation winds they were called, and in the swirling winds of creation there were three old gods… harmony… chaos… and darkness. Each gave its gifts to the world, harmony created six elements to be used to restore the balance. Chaos gave reality, fate, and curiosity. Darkness was cunning… it broke its power into hate, jealousy, and greed. Each obtainable by the mortal races. The three old gods created the world, and pony races. Then they faded into eternity… gone… naught but an echo left in the new world. Darkness though will rise again… though he may never be a god. He will rise again, a parasite on the world… when hate, greed, and jealousy run rampant. Darkness shall rise… rise only to fall upon the bright world… 








	
		Chapter Four 



	Light was filtering in through the curtain in Rarity’s room, the birds were chirping outside, and Applejack was just awakening. With a grunt she attempted to roll over only to realize too late that Rarity had her in a death hold. Applejacks Earth Pony strength lifted Rarity up off the mattress, before she fell back down. The sudden movement shook Rarity, rudely, from her pleasant sleep. 
“Applejack! When you are being cuddled in the morning, you don’t usually try to wake the other pony up with sudden jerking motions!” Rarity humphed and continued to keep Applejack in her unbreaking embrace. 
Applejack blushed as Rarity clung to her like a cat to a tree. “Rarity ah was just gonna get up an make some breakfast.” Applejack attempted to break free again with a grunt. “Please, Rarity.” Applejack begged. 
Rarity seemed to consider the plea for a moment… “Well… since you asked so nicely.” Rarity giggled at her antics. “Come now darling within the hour we will have three hungry fillies and a baby dragon to feed.”  Rarity loosened her hold on Applejack, and rolled out of the bed. 
Applejack followed suit, letting Rarity lead the way to the kitchen. A blush still apparent on her cheeks. Applejack was unsure what Rarity was doing, this kind of thing never really happened around her before. 
“So, what are we gonna make?” Questioned Applejack. “Hay-bacon and tomatoes on toast is fairly easy to do.” 
“Well, Applejack I was planning on making crepes with fruit.” Rarity responded. “However, I believe that both will suffice.”  
“Well okay then, Ah’ll make the hay-bacon and tomatoes on toast.” Applejack paused. “You can make the crepes, whatever those are.” 
Rarity sighed. “Applejack, crepes, are a Prench delicacy. They are like, hmm, how do I say it?” Rarity paused thinking for a second. “Super thin pancakes!” Rarity said proud of her answer.
“So they are like pancakes, but super thin?” Applejack questioned. 
“Yes” Replied Rarity.
“Now why would anypony want ta have super thin pancakes?” 
Rarity facehooved. “Applejack.” 
“Yes Rarity.” 
“Just make your toast.”  
“Fine, but ah still-” Applejack began, only to stop as she noticed Rarity’s eyes narrow. 
***

An amazing smell was wafting up the stairs, and through the air. Making its way into Sweetie Belles room, where Spike lay curled up in a ball in the corner.
“Mmm, what is that amazing smell.” Spike sniffed at the air, and groggily got to his feet. “Girls, I think there is food.” 
“Hmm, what.” Scootaloo said. “Who said food.” 
“Is that hay-bacon ah smell.” Drawled Applebloom groggily. 
“Are those Rarity’s crepes, I smell.” Squeaked Sweetie Belle rubbing the sleep out of her eyes with her hooves. 
“Come on now yall, there is some awesome grub downstairs.” Applebloom called drowsily, getting up on her hooves, and leading all the others sluggishly into the kitchen. 
“What's for breakfast.” The Crusaders and Spike asked in unison. 
“Crepes with fruit, and Hay-bacon with tomatoes on toast.” 
“Ooh” Squeaked Sweetie Belle. “I love toast.” 
Everypony and Spike grabbed a plate of grub. They all ate in ravenous silence. Several moments later, when the Crusaders plus Spike had finished wolfing down their meal. They took off to ensue some of their planned shenanigans.  
“Well Applejack, that was the most fun I have had in a little while. We shall have to do it again sometime.” Rarity hugged Applejack tightly. “And thank you for the other stuff.” She whispered thankfully into rustic mares ear.
“No problem. Rarity ah am always there if ya need me.” Applejack paused suddenly, getting an idea. “Hey! Why don’t ya help me run the apple stall today. Ah could use the company” 
Rarity paused thinking for a moment. “Well, I suppose I could do that, I have no work at the moment. Plus I would love to spend some more time with you.” Rarity blushed.  
“Alrighty then, lets get goin, ah need to pick up the cart, and then we just sell apples!” Applejack said, blushing slightly at Rarity’s comment. 
***   

The birds chirped in the sky, and the sun broke through the curtains of a certain cottage on the edge of the Everfree. Tangled within Fluttershy’s bed was Rainbow Dash, her wing wrapped lovingly around Fluttershy, her lover. Their tails were intertwined. With a slight grunt Rainbow Dash cuddled into Fluttershy even more. 
“Good morning beautiful.” Rainbow whispered into her lover's ear. 
Fluttershy let out a cute little squeaky yawn. “Mmm, good morning Dashie.” 
The two lay together, for a few minutes, just enjoying each others company.
“How about we get up and make some breakfast Dashie, and then head to the market. I have to get Angel a reward for being a good bunny.” Fluttershy said as she nuzzled into Rainbow Dashes mane. Rainbow groaned and rolled out of the bed. 
“Alright Flutters, we got things to do then. I will start on breakie, what would you like?” 
“Um… how about you make some dandelion sandwiches. We have the ingredients for them.” 
“Ok, see you in a bit.” Rainbow flashed in for a quick kiss and then sped downstairs to make the food. 
Fluttershy slowly rose to her hooves, heading for her bathroom. After five minutes, and a quick shower Fluttershy appeared downstairs. 
“Hey Flutters, I made a plate of sandwiches, and fed Angel, as well as all the animals like you taught me to.” Rainbow flashed Fluttershy her biggest smile. 
“Oh, thank you Dashie!” Fluttershy ran up and kissed her proud marefriend. “I am very glad that you are around for me. Sometimes it can be very stressful.” 
“You’re welcome my lady. Now shall we eat.” Rainbow said, her cheesy soft side revealed. 
Fluttershy giggled. “Of course.” Fluttershy grabbed two sandwiches, and sat down eating them slowly. 
Rainbow grabbed the remainder of the sandwiches. Eating them rather quickly. “Hey shy, I am going to have to do some weather stuff really quick after I eat. So where are you going to be in the market?” Rainbow Dash asked 
“Oh ok. I am going to be at Applejacks stall for some apples, and a pie. I will also be at Carrot Tops for Angels reward.” Fluttershy replied. 
“Ok.” Said Rainbow finishing off the rest of her food. “Thanks for the awesome date last night Flutters. It was really awesome!” Rainbow kissed her marefriend one more time. “I will meet you at Applejacks stall, ok?” 
“Yes Dashie, and thank you as well, for the date.” Fluttershy paused smiling. “It was the most fun I have had in a long time.”
Rainbow gave Fluttershy one more dashing smile. Before taking off to begin her day.
***

Celestia awoke slowly as she felt the urge to begin the sunrise. Reaching into her element she grabbed the sun and triggered the continuation of its motion. Groggily Celestia got to her hoofs, surprisingly she was not a morning pony. Slowly while peering around her room, the dark memories of last night seeped through. 
Celestia let out a deep sigh. “I need to send that letter to the training facility.” Celestia charged her horn, and watched as everything in her room returned to the proper place. Grabbing a quill, ink and parchment. Celestia began to write. 
Lieutenant Spearhorn, 
Last night Prince Blueblood was enlisted into and teleported to this training camp. I would like you to inform the Captain that he is the new member of your squad. He will go through the rigorous training program, and tell him that unless he completes the training he will not receive any of his titles back.   
With regards, 
Princess Celestia 
Celestia looked over the letter, then let out a keening whistle. Philomena appeared in a burst of flames onto Celestias back. “Hello Philomena, I have a letter for you to send. Could you take this to training camp 13.” Philomena screeched and grabbed the letter in her talons before flashing out of the room. 
Celestia stretched and traversed her large circular room, stepping into the bathroom. Taking a look in the mirror, Celestia noticed the dried tear tracks on her face, and rugged look of her coat. She turned on her shower, stepping under the cold water. Willing her body to heat up with her magic, the water turned to steam as it made contact with her coat. It was a trick that she found felt better than hot water, the heat did not bother her, even though any normal pony would have boiled alive from the superheated steam filling the room. Allowing the heat and steam to loosen all her muscles. Once relaxed enough Celestia willed her body to cool down a small amount so that the water could cascade over her, rather than instantly turning to steam. Celestia felt infinitely better than she did yesterday, but her wisdom told her that these problems would not just go away. She had suppressed a lot of emotions, and she had done it for longer than her sister. Eventually they would come back to haunt her, but for now she had to be strong. Celestia shut the water off and stepped out of her shower. The steam instantly drying her coat, Celestia brushed her self down, getting her fur to look pristine and shiny. Realizing she had not cooled herself down she willed her body to return down to a normal temperature. Had she remained that temperature the air around her would heat up to the point where she could cook those around her.
Now it was time to get breakfast, and see if Luna was okay. Celestia had faith that Twilight would be able to help Luna, after all it was obvious how much her sister ‘liked’ her former student. Celestia put on her best smile, and exited her room, making her way to the dining hall.
***

Luna and Twilight were sound asleep, cuddled in a tight embrace. Luna could feel the moon slow in orbit, and it was time for her to set it into course for another day. Unconsciously Luna lit her horn, reaching in to the pocket of her domain giving the moon a little push. Luna opened her eyes, she could smell the morning dew on the flowers. Ever since she returned from the moon, she had loved the morning. She loved how there was light, and smells, and even though it was ironic… she loved her sisters day, loved the feel of sunlight on her fur, the smell of dew drops in the early morning. 
Not to say she did not love her own night. It was still, and always would be her favourite. There was nothing like the cold chill of the moonlight. Nothing like a winter evening, when the snowflakes were falling gently, catching every essence of the glowing moon. Nothing like a warm summers night, where the cool stream water rippled over smooth stones, through a moonlit moore. Her night would always be her favourite, but Tia’s day had a place in her heart as well. Luna stretched, and melted out of Twilight's embrace. Twilight could sleep a little more, but Luna wanted to have a shower. Luna silently snuck across the room and entered her personal bathroom. She closed the door and put a soundproofing spell on it so that Twilight could have more peace. Turning the cold water on Luna entered the stream. She loved the cold, when she and Tia were only fillies they would shower together. Tia would heat the room to unbearable temperatures letting the cold water instantly turn to steam on her body. Luna however enjoyed the icy cold water, her magic drained the heat from the water. The water was extremely cold, well below freezing, but Luna would not let it freeze. The nearly frozen water always felt nice to Luna, it felt so dark. Which led to the second phase to Luna’s shower, this was to ensure there was no light in the room at all. Using her magic she drained the light from the room, it was pitch black, there was no light, no vision, only the cool sensation of icy water flowing down her body. Standing under the stream of ice, Luna took a moment to ponder.
She was so unsure, and, the question of whether or not Twilights theory was correct was not helping matters. Maybe her time on the moon had taken away her experience. If so it was not like that would be a bad thing, it just meant she would have some learning to do. Still it may not be the case, after all it was just a theory. Both Luna and Twilight would have to talk with Celestia at breakfast, maybe she could shed some light on the situation. 
Feeling clean, refreshed and satisfied Luna shut off the water. Luna paused, charging up her horn, then she released the light and heat back into the room. The sudden burst drying her coat, and warming her soul. Luna gave her coat a quick brush and went to see if Twilight was awake yet. Peeking out of the bathroom, Luna saw Twilight still sleeping, her chest rising and falling, her wings twitching at some dream. It was probably the cutest thing that Luna had ever seen. Alas, no matter how cute Twilight looked it was time for her to wake up, Luna walked over and gave Twilight a little nudge with her wing. 
“Twilight, it is time to get up, Tia will be expecting us, or I suppose me at breakfast.” 
“Mm, ok.” Twilight stretched out her wings giving a cute yawn. 
Luna  took the opportunity to give Twilight a big kiss. Pressing her lips against Twilights, and pulling away. 
“Luna, what are we going to tell Princess Celestia about our relationship.” Twilight asked, a small cloud of worry crossing her features. “I mean what if she doesn't accept us.” 
Luna giggled. “Twilight, this is my sister we are talking about. She probably already knows that we are together.” 
Twilight paused not completely satisfied with the answer. “But what if-” Twilight began. 
“Twilight, listen my sister is one of the most accepting ponies around. Tia will be perfectly fine with it. I mean knowing her she probably already saw that I liked you, and she never said anything about it.” Luna smiled reassuringly. “Which means she was fine with the fact that I could possibly act on my crush.” 
“Okay Luna.” Twilight still looked slightly uneasy, but she looked less worried. “I suppose we should go down for breakfast. I am just going to use the bathroom to clean up.” 
“Okay, I will wait here, then we will go down together.” 
*** 

Celestia entered the dining room, the guards bowing at her presence. She looked around to see if her sister was down yet. “Hmm, has Luna come down yet?” 
“No, not yet your Royal Majesty.” Celestia paused and her ear flicked, as she heard the sound of hooves, moving toward the dining hall. Turning toward the movement Celestia saw a welcome sight.
“Hello Tia, I am sorry about last night.” Said Luna as she entered the room with Twilight. “I should not have acted the way that I did.”
“Lulu, are you okay, I was so worried.” Celestia grabbed Luna in a big wing hug. “Never, ever lock yourself in your room like that again.” Celestia exclaimed a tear rolling out of her eye. 
“I am fine sister, and I am sorry. I was angry at Blueblood, and at myself.” Luna said returning the hug. “None of it was your fault. It is me Tia. Never you, it never was you.” 
Celestia swallowed, her emotion, and insecurities scratching at- no, tearing away- at the surface. It was too much… Celestia broke into tears. “Lu-luna, I am s-sor-sorry, it w-was so har-hard when yo-you were not here. I-I ju-just lo-locked it up. It w-was m-my fault, all my fa-fault.” Celestia sobbed into Lunas mane.
Twilight sat with her eyes wide, her former mentor had always seemed so impossibly strong. It was weird to see her any other way. 
“Shh, Tia it is okay. I am not going anywhere. I came back, and I am not going anywhere anytime soon.” Luna rubbed her sisters back.
Celestia took a big deep breath and her horn flashed removing all the tear stains from her and her sisters coat. “Im sorry about that. I have been holding that in for a very long time.” 
“It is okay sister, letting it out is the best thing that you can do.” Luna smiled at her sister. “Now lets eat breakfast.” Luna smiled at Twilight. “Twilight and I have some things to tell you.”
***

“So, you and Twilight both think that you have had your experiences deleted from you.” Celestia said, an empty plate in front of her, as she levitated a napkin wiping the corners of her mouth. 
“Yes, I mean it makes sense.” Luna exclaimed. “I am faced with situations I remember handling before I was on the moon, but as I handle them again I can’t actually do it.” Explained Luna. 
“Well, Twilight what do you think?” Asked Celestia   
“Um, well it is only a theory, but I think that either way, something is changing the way that Luna handles situations.” Twilight paused. “I mean it just seems like Luna is on a different level. When talking with you I can feel the years, but with Luna, it is like talking to somepony you know is really old, but it feels like they don’t have the same maturity.” 
“Well then, I suppose you are correct Twilight.” Celestia paused, her conscious weighing the pro’s and con’s of telling the truth, but quickly deciding against it. “Do you two have anything else to bring up.”  
“Um… well, you see…” Twilight started, before petering out, a big blush covering her face. 
“Yes, go on.” Celestia said, a knowing smile on her face. 
“Um, Luna and I are trying out a romantic relationship.” Twilight said sheepishly. 
Silence… Celestia stood up fuming with anger. “Twilight Sparkle.” Celestia began in a menacing tone. Draining the light from the room with her magic. Twilight's face went pale, and she could not speak as she shook in fear.   “Congratulations to the both of you!” Celestia finished. 
Luna burst into laughter. “Tia that was a good one.” Celestia smiled at her sister and began to giggle. 
Twilight looked between the two of them. With a massive blush, and an increasingly worried mind. Twilight became visibly deflated, the joke obviously not as funny for her.  
Luna noticed that Twilight looked extremely uncomfortable. “Twilight, its okay. We will stop teasing you. But you should have seen the look on your face.” Luna walked over and hugged Twilight, realizing she was still upset. “Okay it was kind of mean, but don’t worry at least she didn't yell at you, and then tell you that she was joking.” Luna looked at her sister, with a look that said. ‘You started this.’ 
“I’m sorry Twilight, I did not know that I would upset you so much. I really do approve of you and Luna’s relationship.”  Celestia said in an attempt to reassure her former student. 
“Oh, its okay. I just get all worried about stuff like this. I was silly to think that you would not approve.” Twilight said, clearly disappointed in her self. 
“Now Twilight.” Celestia began. “Please don’t get caught up in this. It is a thing of the past, and there was no harm done.” Celestia looked back at Luna with eyes that said ‘She is your marefriend.’ 
Luna kissed Twilight. “There will be more where that came from if you promise not to let that joke bother you.” Luna said winking at Twilight. 

“Well then when you put it that way… I suppose I can just let it slide.” Twilight said, her former disappointment replaced with an aura of humor. 
“Okay well I-” Celestia was cut off. 
“Your Majesties I must speak with you at once!” Shouted the new guard Captain who had replaced Shining Armour after the wedding. 
“Yes Captain, speak.” 
“A summit has been called! All the nations, they want answers! The griffons are talking of war, and the minotaurs are as well!” The Captain explained. “They are all saying that Equestria has broken the bond of peace.” 
Luna gasped. “Sister I shall pack at-” 
“No Luna. You shall take Twilight home. Protect her, I will go to the Summit.” 
“But Tia, how will they see that we mean peace if I am not there!” 
“Luna, you must remember. These ponies, griffons, minotaurs. They all grew up in a world where they despised you. I will not put you, or Twilight in danger.”  
“Tia, what about you!” Luna exclaimed. “And who will look after things here?!” 
“Sister, I will be fine. I will call Cadence here from the Crystal Empire. There will be none at that summit capable of harming me.” 
“But Tia, they could not harm me either.” 
“Please Lulu, please. Let me handle this, it is not my wish that you ever have to be seen as the start of a war ever again. And that is what they would do.” 
“Fine sister, but if fighting begins, I will join the ranks.” Luna said darkly. 
“I know you will. But that can still be avoided.” Celestia smiled. “Go have a fun visit in Ponyville, you will be Twilights personal bodyguard, and the vigil of the town.” 
“Okay, but please be careful Tia.” Luna said with worry. “You are not the only one who worries.” 
“I will be fine, and I will talk with you soon.” Celestia motioned for the guard captain to follow her. 
“Come now Twilight, I need you to fuel me some magic, I am going to teleport us to your Library.” Luna began. “Just charge up magic and channel it into my horn.” Luna’s horn began to glow, and her eyes turn white. Twilight, unable to comprehend what was happening followed Luna’s instructions. With a sharp pop the two appeared in the Golden Oaks Library. 
“Luna, what just happened.” Twilight asked. “One minute we were having fun, and the next we are on the brink of war, but here we are… in my Library, with you as my protector.” 
“Twilight, I am not going to lie to you. This may very well end in a bloody war.” Luna sighed. “What I know, from what Tia has told me, is that the griffons were not very happy with my return. They wanted Celestia to execute me in front of them, and I do not blame them, I slaughtered many griffons as Nightmare Moon.” Luna sighed again. “The point is, is that when Discord got “reformed” it was the last straw for the griffons. They formed a warpact with the Minotaurs: If they were ever to declare war on Equestria then the Minotaurs would follow suit, and after that every nation would declare war on us.” 
“Why!?” 
“Twilight it is all strategy, the Griffons and Minotaurs on their own are a force to be reckoned with. Even with magic, Equestria would be fighting a losing battle. The other countries would gang up on us so that they were not crushed by the Griffons and Minotaurs.” 
“Then why are we just sitting here, should we not be warning ponies, and preparing for war.” 
“We are! Ponyville is a prime strategic point.” Luna smiled. “And we are the defenders.” 
“Shouldn't I tell my friends. My family!?” 
“Not yet Twilight, we will warn everyone if it comes to war.” Luna sighed. “Which it very well could, but until then it is best not to worry them.” 
“But! Luna! How do I not tell them, I mean what if this is the last chance I will have?” Twilight stopped unable to see how Luna could remain so calm about this, like it wasnt a big deal. “How can you just sit there, and smile. Is it not important to you?!” 
“Twilight, please. I understand that this is hard for you.” Luna paused. “But you have to remain calm. If you do not then you put others at risk.” 
“But” Twilight began.
“No Twilight!” Luna interrupted. “How do you think it would go over if you told your parents, and your friends that there could be a war tomorrow?” 
“...” 
“Well I will tell you exactly what would happen, they would tell their loved ones, and then along the line it would become twisted, ponies would be in a state of panic.” Luna paused. “You deal with it when the time comes, when it is announced to everypony, because panic can start a war, just as easily as anything.” 
Twilight had her ears flat on her head, she began to whimper, before breaking into tears. Her sobs ringing through the empty library, Luna recoiled in shock. She hadn’t meant to hurt Twilight, to yell at her. Twilight didn’t know about war, she grew up in a time of peace. 
“Twilight I am sorry.” Luna tried to envelope Twilight in a comforting hug, but Twilight pushed her away. “Twilight, please I really do understand. It is just… Twilight… I grew up in a time of war. I know war, and even if I have been refreshed, or whatever you want to call it.” Luna sighed. “War was the first thing I knew, and it hasn't been refreshed.” Luna reached out for Twilight again, and this time the lavender Alicorn accepted the embrace. Luna rubbed Twilights back, offering her soothing words. After several minutes, Twilight had calmed down enough to speak.
“Luna.” Twilight sniffled. “I think I get it, I understand why now.” 
“That is good Twilight.” Luna said nuzzling the smaller Alicorn.  
“There is still one thing bothering me Luna?” Twilight paused. “You said you would enlist if it came to war. Why?” 
“They will need me, I can plan a good battle. I also am a very good spellcaster.” Luna paused. “I can stop entire invasions, I was the best back before I was on the moon.” 
“Why did you not lose that?” Twilight said, thinking back to what Luna had said before.
Luna paused, gathering her thoughts. “Most of my wars were before I became Nightmare Moon. I lived for fifteen hundred years before Nightmare Moon. Only one thousand years of that experience is gone, not forgotten, but unobtainable, and unimaginable.” Luna paused again. “For the first five hundred years Celestia and I grew up, of course she was older by about four hundred years. But during that time we toppled Discord, and fought to form Equestria out of the war torn Rampart that it was. “Celestia, built our castle before I was there. She helped those who came to her, but a city never built around the castle. When I came along there were many, many bad ponies, bad kings, malicious bandits-” 
“Why?” Twilight interrupted. 
Luna looked at Twilight disapprovingly then sighed. “Ugg, Twilight I was on a roll, what do you want to know about the history of Equestria?” 
“All of it.” Twilight said with a smile. 
Luna face hoofed and sighed. “Fine, but we better sit down, this could take a while, and no interruptions.” If Luna was going to give a history lesson, she was going to give one heck of a lesson. 
“Now where to begin.” Luna pondered, and then, she began.  
Well Twilight, before there was anything, there was nothingness. Or I suppose darkness, would be a better way to imagine it.
Then came the old Gods, there were three of them: Darkness, Harmony, and Chaos. Now the three created the world upon which we now live, they created life, love, and magic. However the old Gods began to quarrel, they each wanted more. Chaos and Darkness especially. Now Chaos split itself, one half creating luck, illness, and fate. The other creating Discord himself….Darkness shattered itself, trillions of shards creating hate, fear, anger and others, but most secretly Darkness made himself obtainable. Anything could inherit darkness…. Harmony was patient, he waited until he was the only old God left. Looking down on the world he helped create, Harmony saw disbalance. Then he created the sun. He created my sister, pouring part of himself into her. He watched her grow, and thrive, but knew that she alone would not be strong enough. So he created the tree of harmony, and chose six elements, which he believed represented himself. The intent of the elements was not to destroy, or defeat, but to rebalance. The elements did not require very much of Harmony to create because it was within the expanding energy of life that their power came. 
By this point, my sister, who had lived already four hundred years, became lonely. She wished for a friend, for an eternal friend, a sister. So Harmony granted her wish, and created me.
 Now there are six powerful magics in our world. Six powerful embodiments, and no they are not the Elements of Harmony. They are Chaos, the Sun, the Moon, Love, Magic itself, and Darkness. Discord is the embodiment of Chaos, Celestia is the embodiment of the Sun, I am the embodiment of the Moon, Cadence is the embodiment of Love, you are the embodiment of Magic, and there is no known embodiment of Darkness. Each of those embodiments account for in total twenty percent of the magic in our world, the rest is scattered, unobtainable energy; otherwise known as the magic within all life. That unobtainable magic is what the elements of harmony use, which is why they are so powerful. 
“So was that enough backstory for you Twilight?” Luna asked. 
“Yes. But it still doesn't answer my question, and I am part of the whole magical thing!” 
“I will explain that later, but now I have to continue where I left off.” Luna paused. “Is that okay?” 
“Yes” Twilight immediately answered. 
“Okay now where was I.” Luna searched her memory, going back to the previous conversation. “Oh, yes! Now I remember, lots of bandits and not so nice ponies, among other species.” Luna took a breath. “So, as I stated Darkness broke into trillions of fragments. Yes?” 
Twilight nodded.  
“Well these fragments could accumulate into beings of corruption, or plant seeds within the minds of ponies.” Luna grimaced slightly. “It happened to me… but that is beside the point. Before there was an Equestria, there was a continent that was riddled with war and hate. Celestia and I attempted to change that, we formed a small nation-state within the Everfree. Surrounding us were monsters, bandits, and other kingdoms. The griffons, were the bane of ponies, they fed upon them and easily snatched them off the ground. Pegasi were proud warriors, they could fight the griffons, but they were unorganized and outnumbered. Celestia and I brought in hundreds of Pegasi, Earth ponies, and Unicorns. We continued to bring them in and create lives for them, after fifty years we had thousands. We trained the strong, and took care of the weak. Celestia negotiated while I defended.” Luna paused to see if Twilight had any questions. 
“When does Discord come in?” Twilight asked. “Because the time period sounds Discordant.” 
“It was indeed, and soon.” Luna collected her thoughts. “So, as I was saying, Celestia was the diplomat. Many of my small raids had destroyed and discouraged bandit activities. Our nation was a fairly safe place. Soon all sorts of species began to enter our state, but we were running out of room, without a city we had no real place to call home. It was then that certain kingdoms became jealous, all of what is now Equestria used to be ‘ruled’ by the Griffon empire. I say ruled the way I do, because technically Discord ruled. But anyway the griffons became very jealous, we had wealth, food, and stability. So they declared war. We fought them back, Celestia especially, I controlled the troops, but Celestia was an unstoppable force. As the griffons rained down from the sky, killing our troops. She would take off, her white and gold armour sparkling in the sunlight, and her lance spinning cutting down any who trod to close. It was, however, still seemingly hopeless. The griffons outnumbered us ten to one. They were relentless, we lost hundreds, and even though they as well lost hundreds. There was nothing we could do, we were pushed back, the very castle at our backs, thousands of ponies crammed into its depths. I remember it like it was yesterday. It was the most significant battle in the history of Equestria. It was also,in fact, the battle when Celestia and I determined the extent of our immortality and our power. ”
Flashback

There were five hundred of us, and at least five thousand of them. The pegasi were grounded, the castle was surrounded. A thin line of ponies was all that stood between an army of griffons. Clouds covered the evening sky. I looked over at my sister, she had a look of dread on her face. We knew that this would eventually happen, but now it was happening, and there was nothing to be done. The griffon army would not even give us a chance to surrender. I held my sword in my magical grasp, unicorns held spears and javelins by the dozens ready to launch them into the mass of flesh and feathers. Earth Ponies stood their ground, weapons in their mouths. Pegasi held lances under their wings, ready to charge the opponent. It was a hopeless fight no amount of training or magic could have prevented it. Yet when I looked back at my sister, the dread had been turned to determination.      
“Today!” Celestia shouted. “Today! We stand! Here at the end! We will show these bloodthirsty marauders, that we! The ponies of Equestria do not fall easy!” 
“Yes!” I found myself shouting. “Here at the end! When all is lost! When there is still the most to lose! We shall fight!” 
All of our subjects began to cheer, and shout, their morale boosted. We may never be able to win this battle, but we could sure as hay try. 
“What do you think you are doing.” Shouted a loud voice. “I am going to watch you ponies burn, then I will feast on your bones.” Blackwing the king of the griffons had appeared. “You believe your pathetic speeches will save these weaklings, no, they will all die, and you will die along with them.” All the griffons began to chant “Blackwing, Blackwing, Blackwing.” Blackwing smiled. “Go get them!” A large roar erupted and the griffons burst forward. 
“Fire!” I shouted. Hundreds of spears burst forward, each making their deadly mark on one of the unlucky chargers. I looked over just in time to see Celestia burst into the air with a blast of light. The clouds cleared, and the sun raised to the middle of the sky. Celestia rushed through the griffons, cutting down dozens upon dozens of men. Her lance flashing as it tore through their flesh. Then with a roar she spun it around with all the force her magic could muster, any soldier within ten feet of her was tossed aside. Looking forward I could see the griffons were enclosing us in a semi circle. I had to do something, then I thought… I looked up at one of the towers of our castle. It looked sturdy, but I could see the slight weaknesses, I could sense no life behind the stones, all our subjects were on the lower levels. Mustering all my magic I grabbed the tower cracking it at the top at its point of weakness. I lifted the impossible weight, my reserves cooking out quickly, and with a mighty roar I tossed it into the enemy, throwing a shield in front of my men. Twenty tonnes of stone and mortar crushed and rained down on the griffons, rolling a clean cut through their ranks. I collapsed, but slowly pushed to my hooves. I looked over to find Celestia, and I saw her golden figure fly backward, a spear straight through her chest. 
“NO!!!” I shouted, the vengeance and anger filling my body… With a massive wave of magic I crushed nine hundred griffons into nothing. The moon rose, blotting out the sun in an eclipse…. Rage shook my features, I felt my magic build, my vision cut out, my hearing gone, blood trickled from my nose, and I brought it down upon them…. A starfall, a flaming ball of rock, hurling through the atmosphere…. The world exploded… thousands of griffon lives extinguished. More than half of their entire army wiped out in a second…  my magic protected my subjects, but I was severely weakened. The last thing that I saw was my sister, ripping out the spear with her magic and healing herself . I was glad she was okay, I had no idea how she could be, but I was glad, and then I passed out. 
“Princess Luna, please ma’am. You must get up.” A distant voice called, no, one of my generals. I felt my vision return, and I shakily got to my hooves. There was a dull clanging somewhere behind me. I turned… the griffon army had backed off, a massive crater, a scar in the battlefield sat where many of the griffons once stood. I looked left, toward the clanging, Celestia, was fighting with Blackwing. The eclipsed half light shadowing the world. Her lance was deflecting his blows. In his mighty talons he clutched a scimitar, and was standing on his hind legs, using his massive wings for balance. 
“You cannot defeat me pony!” Blackwing jeered. “You are nothing!” 
“I am Celestia, I was born in the sunfire itself, I am the bringer of light, the harbinger of harmony, and you shall burn!” Celestia’s horn erupted in light... the ground below her cracked from the heat her body was giving off. Flames filled her eyes… her mane turned to molten magic…. Blackwing swung at the defenseless Celestia, as she made no attempt to block. The very iron of his sword began to melt the heat binding the metal to his flesh. He screamed out in terror and pain. Rushing forward Celestia impaled him on the end of her horn, and he cracked and sizzled as he cooked from the inside out. Tossing the once griffon king aside, Celestia shouted. “Leave this place griffons! I claim this land from sea to sea! Any whom reside shall be under my protection, and those who attempt to harm them shall burn.” 
In a mass of panic griffons took to the sky, fleeing toward the east. 
“Sister.” I called weakly. “Sister you are okay.”  
Celestia turned relief covering her face, the vengeance gone. “Lulu, I thought you had perished.” She looked at me. “Your mane has stopped flowing.” 
“Yes sister.” I coughed. “It would seem as I am going to need to take a bit of a rest, I have extended my reserves.” 
End Flashback 

“You killed all those griffons, and Celestia cooked their leader while he was still alive?” Twilight asked a grimace on her face, as she imagined an angry, vengeful Celestia. “How did you take all those lives? How did Celestia take all those lives?
“It was not easy, and it will haunt me forever.” Luna sighed deeply. “I suppose, I did what I had to, I thought Tia was dead, I was so mad, so vengeful.” Luna looked at Twilight. “As for Celestia… she is the best of us all, our power is equal, but she would do anything for Equestria. However I do not think she would ever, kill that many again, unless she had to… Celestia is better at dealing with things then I am… she is the perfect one, today was the first time in over 2000 years that I saw her cry.”  
“Do you think you could continue on with the story, I don’t want to dwell on this subject very long.”  Twilight asked, a pleading look in her eyes. “Talk of so much death makes me nauseous. Especially when it involves Celestia.” 
“Yes Twilight, I will continue. That is one of the darker battles we ever fought in, and we will never bring that much death upon an army again.” Luna paused. “So, where was I, ah, yes. With the griffons defeated, they soon fled across the ocean back to their original homeland. It then became apparent that Discord would be a problem, so Celestia and I, after we had recovered, gathered the Elements of Harmony.” Luna saw Twilight put her hoof up like a school filly. “What do you have to use the washroom or something.” Luna teased with a giggle. 
“No! I just wanted to know who wielded which Elements.” Twilight said in mock anger sticking her nose high into the air. 
Luna rolled her eyes. “We both had the capability of wielding all of them, so it was normally just mix and match.” 
“Oh” said Twilight, slightly disappointed that there was not an epic tale behind who wielded what.  
Luna rolled her eyes again. “Now Twilight I am sure that you know the rest. Correct?” 
“Yes” Twilight said. “Now you have to tell me all about this whole six powers thing.” 
“Okay. So, the six powers are, Love, Darkness, Chaos, Magic, the Sun, and the Moon. Each of these powers are equal in relativity. However Magic, Darkness and Love are variable.” 
“So.” Asked Twilight. “What does that mean.” 
“It means Twilight that you have potential.” Luna paused looking for the words. “The most potential. Magic is an energy that exponentially grows, as are love and darkness.” Luna’s brow furrowed as she tried to explain the situation. “Okay, so Celestia raises the sun, and I the moon. Discord is a being based off of a set amount. However, you, and Cadence are variables, your power grows with age, albeit it is very slow growth. It means that technically you have infinite power.” 
Twilight stood looking at Luna with her jaw dropped. “Luna, but how can I have infinite power, won't I die before there is any noticeable growth.” Twilight questioned. 
“You mean to tell me that Celestia has not told you?” Luna heaved a heavy sigh.  
“Told me what?” Twilight questioned, worry growing on her features. 
“You are immortal Twilight, like Cadence, like me, and like Celestia.” Luna stated. 
“What!?” Twilight shouted. “But, I dont want to be! What about my friends, my family! How can I watch them fade!?” 
“I am sorry Twilight, but to offer some condolences, I will always be there. I also believe your friends will stick with you as long as our world exists.” 
“But they can’t be immortal, they are not Alicorns.” 
“No, but Twilight. Hmm, I will have to explain immortality to you.” Luna looked at Twilight. “Is this okay?” 
“Yes Luna.” 
“Okay then, so, Celestia is immortal because she is the sun, and I am immortal because I am the moon. Cadence is immortal, because love will always exist. Discord is immortal because chaos will always exist. You are immortal because magic will always exist.” Luna paused. “Your friends, and you as well, are the Elements of Harmony, and I mean this literally. You have become the Elements, their magic flows within your beings, and therefore as long as friendship exists, you shall exist.” 
“Okay, so my friends are all immortal?” Twilight asked tentatively. “Because I have no idea how the hay I am going to tell them that.”  
“It may indeed be difficult, but if I may suggest that it is better to tell them earlier.” Luna said. 
“I know Luna, and I will.” Twilight was the one who sighed this time… “Do you think you could tell me a bit about Discord… you said that he is Chaos, or at least a large fragment of chaos.” 
“Indeed he is. Discord is the oldest of all of us. I believe that he is also the wisest. Though he may act like a fool, Discord always has a plan… he knew we would defeat him. I believe that until just recently, he had darkness in his heart. The Discord before was cruel, not silly… he used to make it rain fire, not choclate rain. He used to kill for fun, not play practical jokes.” Luna shuddered slightly. “He always did have a few days where he acted childishly… like the day we imprisoned him, but normally he was a vengeful, and evil god.” 
“Oh.” Squeaked Twilight. “So how old is he would you think?” Twilight questioned hoping to bring up a more innocent conversation. 
Luna sighed seeing Twilights reluctance to know anything dark, but decided to allow her to keep her naivety for the time being. After all, the world was much darker the longer you grew up, why should Twilight have to know any sooner. “Discord I believe is quite old… how old? I cannot say for sure. Rumor says he has lived for a million years, but I would assume that he is at least ten thousand. Still, however, you would do better to ask him yourself.” 
“Ok. Um, could we stop talking about all of this now. It is kind of heavy.” Twilight asked. 
“Of course Twilight, you asked and I answered. You can tell me to stop whenever, knowledge is as much of a curse, as it is a blessing.  
Twilight hugged Luna. “Thank you though, I am glad you came with me. Otherwise I might have cause mass panic.” 
Luna kissed Twilight. “It will be fine. Now, we need to figure out what to do for the rest of the day.” 
“Oh ok, well. Um, I do have to go find Spike. Then talk with him a little. I suppose I should also talk with Applejack, and get some Apples, because I am running low.” 
“Ok then, it shall be a day out on the town!” Luna looked excited. “I rarely get out of the castle. This will be fun, I can’t wait to see the looks on everypony’s face when I am walking around.” 
***

Fluttershy was walking into the market, Angel was cuddled up in her mane. Angel was going with Fluttershy so that he could pick out his reward. After all he had been a good bunny. In the distance Fluttershy could see Carrot Tops stand. Lightly trotting towards her destination, Fluttershy looked over to see Rarity helping Applejack setting up the apple stand. She would check that out after she got Angel his reward. 
Fluttershy trotted up to the counter of Carrot’s booth. “Hello Carrot, I am getting a reward for Angel today. Um, do you have anything he might be interested in.” Fluttershy politely asked. 
“Oh good morning Fluttershy, and I have just the thing.” Carrot Top smiled before reaching down and pulling out a small carrot cake. “Will this do.” 
Fluttershy smiled. “Maybe, what do you think Angel, is this what you wanted.” Angel nodded his head rapidly. “Alright, what will that be Carrot.” 
“Five bits please Fluttershy.” Fluttershy reached into her saddlebag and pulled out five bits. 
“Here you go Carrot, and thank you.” Angel grabbed his reward and began hobbling home. 
“No problem Fluttershy. After all Angel is my biggest customer.” Carrot Top smiled in the bunnys direction. 
“Alright take care Carrot.” Fluttershy started to make her way to Applejacks stand where Rarity was now helping to sell apples. 
“Hello Rarity, hello Applejack.” Fluttershy called making her way towards her friends.
“Oh hello darling.” Rarity greeted. 
“Hello Fluttershy.” Applejack drawled tipping her hat. 
“Have you seen Dashie, she said she would meet me here.” Fluttershy questioned. 
“Ah-” Applejack was interrupted by a blur of Rainbow.  
“Hello Flutters.” Rainbow kissed her marefriend. “You miss me?” Rainbow said a flirty tone. 
Fluttershy giggled blushing a bit. “Yes I did Dashie.” Fluttershy nuzzled into her marefriends multi coloured mane. 
“Well sorry ta interrupt ya two.” Applejack joked. “But what brings yall around my way. Ya need some apples.” 
“Oh, yes actually.” Said Fluttershy blushing slightly. “I have been running rather low.” 
“Well then darling, how many do you require?” Rarity inquired. 
“Rarity… since when do you help run this apple stand?” Rainbow Dash questioned. 
“Ah invited her to help out today Rainbow.” Answered Applejack. 
“Oh ok.” Rainbow said satisfied with the answer. “Sorry about interrupting Flutters, so how many apples do we need.” 
“Um, about a dozen should  do.” Fluttershy paused. “If thats possible.” 
“Alrighty then, one dozen apples coming right up.” Applejack began. “Rarity, if you please.” 
Rarity counted out twelve apples with her magic and levitated them gently into Fluttershys saddle bags. “There you are darling, one dozen apples, that will be six bits.” Rarity gave a smile. 
Fluttershy payed for the apples. “Well girls, what do you have planned for today.” 
“Not much, I was hoping to talk with Twilight later.” Rarity said a grimace appearing slightly on her face.
“Well you’re in luck.” Rainbow Dash pointed out across the market. “Here she comes now, and… is that Princess Luna with her.” 
“Hello girls, how are you.” Twilight began, ponies all around noticing the dual royalty near them, and bowing to show their respect. “Princess Luna is going to be staying around a little longer. So I thought we would come say hello to everypony.” Twilight looked about. “I thought for sure Pink-” 
“Hiya, everypony! And hello to you Princess Luna! I heard Twilight talking about me! So I thought ‘hey what if they need me over there’ and then I thought ‘well that wouldn't be good, cause I’m not there.’ but now I am here! So what did you all need Auntie Pinkie for!” Pinkie blathered out. 
“Hello Pinkie. We just wanted to say hello to you.” Twilight said looking over at Luna. “Now that we are all here, how about we arrange a meet up at the Library this afternoon.” Twilight looked at Luna again, noticing that she was nervous.
“Okie Dokie Loki.” Pinkie giggled out. “Ill be there.” Pinkie took off almost as quickly as she came. 
“Sure Twilight.” Applejack started. “What time should we meet up at.” 
“Count Fluttershy and I in.” Rainbow Dash said, and Fluttershy nodded in agreement.
“Well okay girls, if you want to pop by around two, that would be best.” Twilight stated. “If that works of course.” Twilight added politely. 
A chorus of agreement was directed towards Twilight. “Okay then girls, I will see you all then.” Twilight paused. “Oh! Applejack, could I get a dozen apples please, and has anypony seen Spike around?” 
“Of course Twilight, and no, last I saw him was at breakfast this morning at Raritys, he ran off to play with the rest of the Crusaders.” 
“Oh ok.” Twilight payed her six bits, while Rarity placed the apples in her saddlebags. “If anypony sees Spike, tell him I am at the Library.”  
“Goodbye everypony, it was nice to see you all again.” Luna said quietly. Becoming almost as shy as Fluttershy herself when surrounded by ponies, who she thought would judge her. Twilight and Luna began to make there way back towards the Library. 
Once they were out of earshot of the other four Twilight looked over at Luna. “Are you okay.” 
“I don’t know Twilight. It is very hard for me to talk with other ponies.” Luna paused. “Especially with your friends, I feel as though I will do something wrong. 
“While you are here in Ponyville, we will work on that.” Twilight smiled bumping into Luna intentionally. “For now let’s head back to the Library and have some tea.” 
***

Celestia was walking with her new Captain, they had just left Twilight and Luna from the dining hall. She was looking forward to spending the day with Luna. Still, she had a country to run, and protect. Celestia let out a sigh, right now the Captain was leading her to a more private location to discuss details. Celestia, guessed they would probably end up in the meeting room. 
“Your highness, this way please.” The Captain led Celestia into the meeting room. “Now we may discuss the matter further.” 
“Well, I would like to know why and where the summit is being called.” Celestia paused. “By why I mean in more depth, there must have been more information that a simple ‘you have broken the bond of peace’, we must have done something.” 
“I am afraid that I have told you all the letter says; the Captain proved his point by reading out the letter. ‘Equestria must answer, they have broken the bonds of peace, this is the last straw. War will follow, a summit is called in the spire of the sea.’” 
Celestia scoffed. “Well at least they have the decency to call the summit on neutral ground.” Celestia paused. “When does the summit begin?” 
“We are waiting upon notification.” The Captain paused. “I just have a question ma’am, do you think this will come to war?” 
Celestia sighed. “It may very well come to that… You are dismissed Captain. Speak with me immediately if you get anything new.”
The Captain gave a quick bow, and trotted out of the room leaving Celestia alone. “What am I going to do.” Celestia said under her breath. 
“I don’t know miss princess. Why don’t you tell me.” A voice echoed around the room. “Now, now Celly. It can’t be that bad. After all you beat them once… I am sure a second time will be a sinch.” 
“Discord! Show yourself. I am not in the mood for your antics.” Celestia sighed. “Although, your counsel would be appreciated. You after all must have see wars like this…. At some point in your long life.” 
Discord popped into reality. “Why of course I have… Everyone who was in your position lost. I mean you know as well as I that no matter what you do, they will fight you.” Discord laughed. “I mean the only way that you could win this fight is by letting me fight, letting Luna fight, letting your precious student fight, letting Cadenza fight, and of course fighting yourself.” Discord paused. “But there is no way I would ever fight for this cause. No way any of us would.” Discord sighed. “They are mortal Celestia, they will never understand.” 
“Discord.” Celestia sighed “I will fight if I have to, and Luna will as well, but I won’t let Twilight or Cadence. They don't need the blood on their hooves.” 
“None of us do Celestia… none of us do.” Discord sighed, actually looking wise for once. “I have lived for twenty five thousand years. More than five times longer than you.” Discord frowned. “Eventually one gets so much blood on their hooves, or hands, whatever… that they have to learn to wash it off.” 
“Discord.” Celestia said, feeling pity for the draconus. “How long have you been alone.” 
“Celestia.” Discord smirked. “I am never alone.” Discord then smiled longingly. “I have been lonely though for a long time.” 
“Does it get any easier.” Celestia asked panning out her future. Hoping to get some answers. 
“No.” Discord paused. “But then again, I wouldn’t really know.” 
“Why?” 
“Because I don’t have friends, or at least I didn’t until a short while ago.” Discord shrugged. “Maybe, just maybe it is easier when you are not lonely.” 
“Sometimes, you are so wise.” Celestia chuckled. “And sometimes you are a bloody fool.” Celestia paused becoming serious again. “How? How do I stop them from wanting to fight?” 
“That Celestia, is something you have to do alone.” Discord chortled. “I mean you are the best at it. Besides, if it comes down to it remind them of their defeat. I am sure that you will be able to at least slow the gears of war, if not stop it completely.” 
“Thank you Discord.” Celestia smiled. “Your words of wisdom are appreciated.” 
“If so, Celestia. Then maybe you will heed these words.” Discord paused completely serious. “You need to sort out the problems in your own head… last night… you can’t do that.” Discord sighed. “You can’t bottle it up and scheme…. It just doesn't work.” Discord finished with his speech turned to dust fading into the world without a trace. 
“Your Majesty, the summit waits upon your arrival.” The Captain bowed. “We have received word, they wait impatiently for you to arrive… shall I prepare a chariot.”
“No Captain, that will not be necessary.” In a flash of light Celestia had gone.
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