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		Description

Luna tells the unforgettable tale of her past of when she was banished to the moon for a thousand years. Regretting every mistake she made that lead her to be a dangerous threat to Equestria.
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			Author's Notes: 
My very first story!! [image: :yay:][image: :twilightsmile:][image: :pinkiehappy:] 
Also, feedback is very much generous. Hope to write more stories soon, PM me if you have any ideas, information, or opportunity for anything [image: :raritystarry:]



I still recall memories of my dark and unforgiving past. The times when I was… You know… A monster. I loathed my sister, the pony who controls the sun. You should know her, everyone knows her. Shadowing me, and making me an outcast, If I could just change my past as a monster I would do it in a heartbeat, but I have taken too much time ruining the past and leaving a permanent scar on my timeline. 
The day is still clear in my mind. Bright and sunny, but... Gloomy.. I had been awake all night, being the guardian of the night, the moon and its shadows revealing an ever beauty to this.. Oblivion knows damned sunlight. A celebration was in order, ponies from all over Equestria were attending the “Summer Sun Celebration” that was going to be held at the castle at daybreak. I honestly don't see anything special about the sun, Celestia and I were preparing to get ready for the evening party, but I couldn't bring myself to show my face to the awed ponies, for I knew that they weren't here for me, they were only here for Celestia, only a few years ago we both defeated a great threat in Equestria, Discord. His rule to life was nothing more but a big prank on everypony, a few dancing buffalo's and a storm of chocolate milk, pouring from cotton candy clouds. We summoned a powerful group of gems to aid us, the Elements of Harmony, but after defeating him and returning home, crowds of ponies chanted a mantras. Mostly Celestia's name being in the chant, how.. SHE alone managed to get rid of the reign of terror that brought chaos upon the land.
I decided to not go to the midnight party and stayed in my room, until early dawn.

I got off of my bed, seeing that the time for the moon to rise was coming very soon… Very, very soon… I muffled a sudden laugh, why was I laughing? There is nothing here in my living quarters that is making me laugh… I brushed off that moment of enjoyment away, preparing to use my overbearing power to raise the moon. Tonight was going to be a full moon, I've waited thirty moons for a beautiful night like this one.
I headed for the door, but as soon as I placed a hoof upon the birch wood door I needed to.. ahem.. Throw up. I pushed the door open and galloped to the bathroom, passing a couple of Celestia’s guards, reaching inside I stopped to breathe, and I didn’t need to throw up anymore.. What’s happening to me? Why am I feeling strange? I-I should lie down..
NO!
W--what?
I said ‘no’
Who are you?
Let’s just say that I’m you.. Well a more.. Assertive you
I do not understand. What is it you want?
I want to take over, but in order for me to do so, I will need you to give me your power so I can grow stronger
What for?
Haven’t you just been sick of Celestia stealing the spotlight, shunning you in darkness as a princess of great ranks? Listen to my plea, let me take over
I thought about it for a moment then said aloud “alright”, I felt a sting of pain in my chest as if I were to be impaled with a sharp blade, I fell to the ground, breathing heavily. After a moment that felt like a century I got up off the ground, taking a good long look in the mirror..  Nothing has changed, my coat is still the same shade of blue yonder, my mane still the colors of Bluebonnet and Yale blue, and marked with the sparkling stars of the night sky, however it was a tad messy.

I don’t get it. I accepted that.... Thing’s request, I don’t look nor feel any different.
I walked into the great throne room where mine and Celestia’s throne were seated upon a balcony, accompanied with a stairway leading to each seat. I walk the steps to my throne and stare at the banner that resembles Equestria at its peaceful, blissful, harmonic nighttime state. Hearing a noise emitting from the entryway I took cover behind my throne due to fear of not being at my post to prepare the night. The same sting hit me again, I held my breath.
Celestia tread inside the throne room with grace and perfection, as if it took years of practice to maintain a gentle walk, but yet also holding the power within each step. “Not another step” I say revealing my cover from behind the throne, walking out to stare down at the one I call sister. She only stared back, with those… Strong eyes that manage to look so calm and serious at the same time.
“Did you really expect me to sit idly by, while they all vast in your precious light?” now I was the one who stared with strong, angered eyes, “There can only be one princess in Equestria...” I said as I made my way towards the pedestal “.. And that princess will. Be. ME!” I raised my hooves high to my chest and threw them down with a hard slam that shattered the pedestal, causing the wall behind me to crack and destroy the window, revealing the setting sun. Using my magical abilities I rose the moon and blocked the sun, creating a very rare sight of a solar eclipse.
A dark cloud of smoke lifted me into the air, the stinging pain still was present within my body, I was transforming into something new, my coat changed to a midnight black, and my body covered in useful, protective armor, my teeth grew into fangs and my pupil a black, feline-like slit within my cyan iris colored eyes. I laughed at how much strength I was gaining, the old fool won’t know what will kill her. 

Now this was about to go down, me at my strongest state, and my sister in her usual pathetic little state. How exciting it is to fight the goddess of the sun, with the moon covering the sun this should be very useful for my energy to be at maximum level. I shot a beam of my powerful magic at a statue of Celestia’s ‘royal’ face, then moved the beam across the sunroof above Celestia, shattering the glass and stone that fell from above.
‘The pesky princess got out of the way in time, that’s not what I wanted at all’ I growled to myself, as the debris cleared I stepped closer to my former sister, she flew into the air and I used my magic again, aiming it at her, but she kept moving like a fly, an annoying fly.
Landing back on the ground Celestia said in a worry tone “Luna, I will not fight you. You must lower the moon, it is your duty”
“Luna?” I say surprisingly, how this dumb mare doesn’t even know who I am, I guess I’ll introduce myself “I am Nightmare Moon. I have but one royal duty now, to destroy you!” another beam of magic was shot to Celestia which she dodged instantly, fleeing out into the night sky by the badly damaged sunroof, “and where do you think you’re going?” I growl as I flew after her.
Left and right she manage to squirm and dodge every attack I throw her way, she was beginning to get on my already angered nerves, she used the old, stone kingdom to lose her scent under bridges, over watchtowers, and behind gargoyles, but I was hot on her tail and used this to my advantage to strike true. She turned to face me ‘probably trying to fight back, the fool’ I thought as I shot yet another cyan beam at her exposed chest, she howled in pain as I attacked her and fell down back through the broken sunroof, to the cold floor of the throne room. I laughed maniacally for I have succeeded in defeating the princess of the sun.

I look upon the darkened land, my smile wicked, but amused. I have defeated a great enemy whom might have endangered my new kingdom of the night. I couldn’t risked that.. I just couldn’t… Then why do I feel guilty for what I have done?
My train of thought was shortly interrupted by a bright light that was exiting the kingdom’s sunroof “Celestia” I whispered to myself with wide eyes, she was still alive and had the Elements of Harmony with her, might as well put on a show. I was determined to test my skill in magic, it may be enough to actually destroy the elements for good. I tilted my head downward to aim at her, she did the same. Both horns were glowing brightly, hers a golden color and mine bright cyan, simultaneously we fired, both beams pushing eachother back and forth, more energy being drained from each of us, but my energy was drained too soon and I was forced out of the atmosphere. The last and only thing I saw was Celestia’s face, drenched in tears, bruised and down trickled blood, she was upset. She was sad. I caused her harm. I created her pain.. And I regret everything I’ve done...
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