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		Description

By unknown of Celestia, when she banishes her sister to the moon, Luna is carrying a foal. But, though the foal is Luna's offspring, she cannot breath in space like her mother can. Guess how that one turns out?
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Celestia and Luna stood in front of a place they should've known. A place that should look like that. A place that had changed far too much. 
This moment was harder for the Princess of the Night more than her sister could know. A secret held to Luna's chest for long enough. A secret that was unknown by anyone. 
Celestia stepped forwards towards the darkened crystal palace. The world around this palace was desolated and cold to the surrounding, bright and green otherworld. This place had been scarred forever. Hidden under its ruler's power from ever being seen the same. The Crystal Empire was destroyed.
Luna looked up to the tower of the palace. She could sense him. Sense him close. Closer to her, yet farther in the state of mind. He had lost what he used to be. Given it all for great, and sadly, dark power. The gloom had slaughtered the love that the crystal ponies had generated into the Crystal Heart. The world was deader than ever before.
The two sisters walked towards the palace, hearts full of fear, minds full of courage on the opposed side of it all.  Celestia spread her wings, followed by Luna, and they rose up towards the balcony far above. 
They landed there, stepping slowly in the dark castle. The place was full of deadly hope and darkened hearts, souls of the lost hearts unescaping from the place.
"Sombra," Celestia bellowed loudly, "Surrender peacefully and we may spare your life!" The words only echoed, but were met by a deep, dark voice, "Not a chance, Princess" Sombra's voice echoed from somewhere.
"Sister," Luna said quietly, " We shall deal with the dark king, if we may." Luna's head was still low, but she raised it high in determination.
Celestia bowed her head to the smaller alicorn, " Thou may, sister."

Luna stepped deeper into the shadows, trailing up the stairway, her ecliptic mane flowing behind her. As Luna went deeper through the darkness, she sighed lightly and looked down to her body. Her stomach was protruding slightly and it was amazing Celestia was not aware of its changes. It had been 3 moons since Luna had discovered it. Long enough for her to consider her action on it. Sombra could not be the pony to help her. And for the fear of hate, Celestia was not either. 
Luna would do this herself.
"Sombra," Luna's voice echoed through the shadows of the highest tower in the palace, " I know thou is here and you shant not hide from we any longer."
Sombra stepped from the back of the tower, shadows covered his body and it was barely an outline in the blackness.  "Luna," He murmured darkly, " You know you can't hide it. I know you have it. You're bound to be shunned if it is discovered. You carry my offspring, Luna. Don't deny it any longer."
'I shall not deny it, Sombra!" Luna cried, her voice darkening, " But they may find out, they shall not know it is thou's!"
"So confident, for a weakling. Such a shame, so powerful, yet so hopeless..." Sombra laughed coldly.
"Weakling?" Luna questioned, powering her dark blue aura from her horn, she raised a golden box, "Thou is weaker to my power, dark king, thou's rule ends on this night!"
The box opened, the six elements floating out one by one, swirling around Luna, giving off a rainbow of color around her.

And with a flash of rainbow colors rushing toward the kind with a darkened hear, it was over. Sombra has vanished from sight, nowhere to be seen.
"And to think, we used to love thou."

	
		Heart Of Darkness


			Author's Notes: 
This is set two moons(months) after the prologue.



Luna lay on her bed, staring in the ceiling of the room. It was another night to come by and pass without any hope. She was ignored by all, her sister and the ponies of Equestria. The only company she had was the thing nested deep inside her, currently formless and unknown.
Her sister hadn't even noticed it. In 5 moons, it was never notice not even questioned once. The moon was high and lonely in it's sky. Isolated from life and the world it belonged to. Just like Luna. Luna had nothing to count on, other than the creature inside her. The voiceless thing that lived inside her. Unnoticed by the rest of the world. Luna's only friend died over 7 moons ago. Snowdrop was the only company Luna had had for a long time. And then, she was gone. 
The worst thing about immortality. Losing the mortals that you loved most.
Luna couldn't even keep emotions in check anymore. Anger and sadness came and went. Back and forth. Back and forth. Like a never stopping pendulum. The force kept it going. Back and forth. Back and forth. Until. The force just gave out.
Luna couldn't take it anymore. She lost it. Lost it all in about 10 minutes of time. Everything changed in so little time.
The breaking of the staircase lead to the hate and envy of her sister. Luna didn't even have time to figure out what she was doing. All she knew is that something-or someone-had taken over her soul. Making her do things she didn't mean to do.
"There is only room for one princess in Equestria! And that princess is ME!!!" Her voice screeched her voice.
But it wasn't her wanting to say it.
Something changed that night. Something that changed Equestria forever. 
Luna was not her. She was not the creature trying to slaughter her own sister. She was in the back of her mind. Trying to stop it. But she couldn't stop whatever it was inside her.
With a raise of the Elements, Celestia had ruined Luna forever. The rainbow light going straight for her destroyed her hope. Her soul was gone and her head was all blurred.
Luna couldn't take back the control. It was overpowering her own will and magic. Nothing she wanted to do was happening. And everything she didn't want to happen, was happening. A paralleled soul. She was under the influence of another conscience. Something that she wasn't. Something that was powerful by all will of it's body.
And with a flash of rainbow, It was over. The soul had lost, and Luna had to take it's punishment. Luna's heart had been filled with darkness. And she was gone.
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