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What happened in September
A one shot story by: Stempunk Brony
Based off of September by: The Living Tombsone (ft. Mic the Microphone and PinkieSkye)
I do not own MLP, that is hasbro. I do not own the song, that would be the creators.

I sighed as I stared at the cieling above me, the drywall sheets chared and blackened like everything else in town. 
Again I awake, again I see the burn marks that spread from the window. Again I will rise, look out over Trotsdale to see it destroyed. Again I will see the crater that sits in the middle of the buisiness district. Again I will ask myself, What happened and what caused this... I thought as I lay there on the slowly decaying mattress. I went over what I could remember, as I rose from the bed.
The town was destroyed by something. The town's name was Trotsdale. It has been a month since I woke up near the crater from the spell. I know how to walk, talk, I know what is edible and what is not. I know that the explosion was caused by a very powerful spell... Why can't I remember what happened before the blast? What does my cutie mark mean? Who did this? Why can't I even remember my name? I thought as I looked at myself in the cracked mirror that was on the dresser. I was a white unicorn with cyan eyes and some form of an opened machine for a cutie mark. My mane was long, it was past my shoulders and was white minus two streaks of blue through it, same went for my tail. My fur and mane were matted and messy from a month of digging through the ruins of Trotsdale to find supplies to survive. I would have left but I had found a map and saw that I would have to go through a mountain pass that was impassable from November to late spring. In short, I would have to leave soon if I wanted to live.
I turned from the mirror as I levitated my saddlebags onto my back, fastening the strap with a well practiced motion. 
Today I should be able to leave... I only need to find a bit more food then I should be set. I thought as I stepped out of the farmhouse and walked past the wagon I had found. It was filled with food and clean water, as well as various other survival supplies that I had dug up. I hitched myself up to it and started down the dirt road towards the town.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
Fifteen minutes later I reached Trotsdale, on the outskirts the damage wasn't as bad, missing windows and a few leaning houses, however the closer to the crater I got, the more damage there was. I was going to the blast site today, it was the only place I had not yet scoured for supplies. As I walked I kept on trying to figure out just how such a thing could happen. As I reached the business district I gazed up at the seven tall tower buildings, two had been office buildings, the other five had been apartments. 
I wonder how many ponies were in those buildings... The thought trailed off as I looked at the crumbling towers. I'm sure that even a foal would be able to knock them down now. Looking ahead I continued my grim trek forward.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
A few minutes later I reached it, the center of the blast. The crater was probably around two blocks across, and about ten feet deep, as if to suggest that the explosion happened in a basement. Perhaps it was an accident? I thought as I unhitched the wagon and trotted over to the nearest intact structure, the remains of a small grocery store. 
Jackpot. I thought as I climbed over the remains of the front wall of the store. There was a large pile of canned food lying near a toppled shelf. This is more than enough. Best to take extra though. 
I levitated as much of the food as I could into my saddlebags and  put more in a small crate that I tied to my back.
Well... I'm done earlier than expected, I should see if I can find any hint as to what happened here. I thought as I started to load the food into the wagon. Once that was done I walked to the crater itself. 
I tied a rope to the pillar of a nearby building and climbed down into the crater, the loose dirt and gravel sliding away under my hooves. How am I still alive? I woke up only a block from here. The rest of them were either burnt away by the blast or were harmed by it so bad they died from their wounds. Heck, even those on the outskirts died from some kind of internal bleeding... what's this? I levitated a metal box, some kind of safe, out of the rubble. It was badly charred but surprisingly intact. Wait I recognize this! I thought as I examined it.
Suddenly a memory came back to me.
...oooOOOooo...

I stood over some kind of metal box, it was open and there were literally hundreds of wires winding their way like snakes through the inside. 
"Finally, finally it's done!" I let out a chuckle. "It's finally done!" 
From above me I heard somepony yell. 
"Stop him! He's trying to kill us all! Stop him-" 
He was cut off by a loud yell from me. "NO! No. I'm going to save you. I'm going to save you all! Don't you try to stop me!"
...oooOOOooo...

I stood there in shock for a few minutes. Was that... me? I thought as I stared at the safe, entering the combination I now remembered. I took out the contents, a journal, some bits, and a book on megaspells. 
It can't be... I though before another memory struck.
...oooOOOooo...

"Finally... This is your redemption day everypony!" I yelled as I stood on the roof of my store. Two pegasi flew at me as I whipped out the detonator. "GO AWAY FROM ME!" I screamed at them holding up the device. "Stay away from me! Go away..." I broke down into a few cackles of maniacal laughter. "You can't touch me now! You see this button here? I'm going to PRESS IT!" I yelled as a group of earth ponies burst through the door to the roof. I whipped around, an insane grin twisting my features as my magic pressed down on the small red button. 
There was some shouts before an incredibly loud and deep thud rocked the city as everything went white.
...oooOOOooo...

I stood frozen in place, staring at the journal and book I had pulled from the safe.
I did it... I killed them all...
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
Two weeks later in the throne room of Canterlot Castle.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
A lone white unicorn with blue stripes through his matted mane and tail stood before the princesses, the silence in the room deafening. 
"Why?" Was all princess Luna said after a few moments, breaking the silence. 
"I don't know, I can't remember." The unicorn said. "Do what you will with me. I deserve it." the unicorn said as he sat, a pained look on his muzzle.
"You will be imprisoned for the next five hundred years here in the castle. Do you wish to take this to court?" Celestia said.
"I do not your highness."
Celestia nodded to Luna and their horns lit. A bright flash lit up the throne room. When it was gone, a statue remained of the unicorn, his pose one of peace, happy that justice had been served.


-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-

Author's Note:
Hope you all like it, I wrote this to help break some writer's block after listening to September. I apologize for any errors in there, pm em to me if you spot any and I'll fix them. I don't have a pre-reader so things like that happen.
Big Kudos to Tombsone, Mic, and PinkieSkye for the song.
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	"I think we should release him 'Tia." Luna said, looking up from the records book she was going through.
"Release who 'Lu?" Celestia replied. 
"You know, him. The one that never told us his name. That unicorn who turned himself in, it's been 500 years after all..." Luna said glancing at the record books again.
"... You know, I hate to admit it but I had forgotten about that." Celestia said sheepishly. "Yes, that white unicorn from Trotsdale, five hundred years was what we agreed upon wasn't it." 
"Yes sister, it was, although I wonder how he'll react. He seemed to at least be sorry for what he did, although you only saw pictures of the city after the blast. It's another thing entirely to actually go there. Did they ever rebuild? I don't remember hearing anything about it." Luna brought her hoof to her chin as she thought.
"They did, although the crater is now a small lake in the center of the town. There's a memorial there, actually I think that's where I placed him, on top of the monument. I'll have to have a sculptor copy him before we release him, the monument wouldn't be complete without his likeness up there." Celestia said with a slight smile. "It's been far too long since those days don't you agree Lu?" 
"What days?"
"Our days of power. Now we're just figureheads, well aside from the whole sun and moon thing."
"Yes, I do suppose. Democracy was a good idea though." 
"I know that, I just wish we still had some power in parliament, I don't like the new prime minister, he seems a bit..." Celestia trailed off as she looked for the right word.
"Eccentric?" Luna offered.
"Yes I suppose that's one way to put it. Anyhow, would you like to bring our unicorn friend back or should I?"
"I think I can, although don't let the scientists near him, especially those in weapons development. They may just get some bad ideas from what he had created." Luna said smiling as she stepped out onto the balcony. "I shall return soon." she said before taking wing, heading for Trotsdale.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-

	What a lovely young couple... they do complete each other... ah that's that young carpenter, the one who used to climb up here and just talk for hours. It is a lovely night... although I do wish they hadn't put that office tower across the lake, it does block the sunset...
I couldn't remember how long I'd been rooted to the same spot, trapped in stone of my own accord. You see, I was the one at fault for the large lake in the center of Trotsdale, the center of which was where my old workshop used to be. 
It is a beautiful night. Luna has outdone herself once again. If only I could feel the breeze... is that? it is. Wings. Not many pegasi come this far north. 
I heard the sound of large wings flapping in the distance as the moon crested the horizon in front of me. I could see somepony flying towards the monument I sat atop, her long starry mane... wait starry mane?
It can't be... Could it?
I found my thoughts stalled at the sight of Luna. She had grown since I had last seen her. She was just a bit taller than me then, now however she, by my guess, would be taller than her sister by a few inches. Her mane sparkled in the moonlight, the strands of darkest blue catching the moonlight in a way that it looked like the stars themselves had decided to settle there. Her coat was a deep royal blue, subtle yet elegant in it's own way giving way to a darker blue with the moon as her cutie mark. She wore a tiara of obsidian carved so that while it's three peaked design was simple, the multitude of thin lines that linked the three diamonds embedded in it gave it a beauty fit for the night princess.
By the moon... She's beautiful. I only wish I could tell her so.
She landed atop the monument beside me, smiling as she took a few paces closer. Her horn glowed as I felt myself levitated from my perch, the mortar around my hooves flaking away as I was lifted. A moment later I felt a strange pull as I saw a replica of my form appear before her before being set back in place atop the monument, the mortar glowing a deep blue as it reformed around the new statue.
What is she doing?
"Come now inventor, it is time for you to be free once more." She said as she took off again, flying the direction she came, still holding me in her telekinetic grip.
	Free? It can't be? my sentence is up...
My thoughts ground to a halt again as the miles melted beneath us and soon Canterlot was visible in the distance. The realization that my sentence was over was bittersweet, I had paid the time the Princesses had given me, however I still don't feel like I've atoned for what I had done.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
"Tia' I have returned." Luna said, as she entered their private library, levitating the statue behind her. 
"Good, you didn't release him without me." Celestia said as Luna set the statue down gently on the floor in the center of the library. 
"I wouldn't dream of it. Now, shall we?" Luna said, her horn lighting up with magic.
"Let's." Celestia replied, smiling as she added her power to the release spell.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
I felt the warmth of their magic envelope me once more as the cast the spell to release me. I could feel the stone slowly changing back to flesh, bone, blood and fur as the magic worked its way up from my hooves. I held still as it passed my chest, and finally reverted my head, my mane falling into it's natural position around my shoulders. 
I inhaled, my first breath in 500 years. 
It felt like taking your first breath after stepping out of a warm house into a cool summer night, indescribably refreshing. I felt as if I had been born anew.
I exhaled, then breathed in again. The cool air of the Canterlot night smelled sweeter than the finest rose as I opened my eyes, and was greeted with the sight of the princess of the night.
"Welcome back." Luna said, a kind smile upon her face. I heard a movement behind me and I looked back. Celestia was there, smiling at me. 
"Your sentence is over inventor. I would call you by your name but you never told us it, and your occupation was all we could gather from those who had visited Trotsdale. I'll leave you two now, I must get some rest." Celestia said as she rose.
"It's Alignak." I whispered, my voice quiet from lack of use.
Celestia nodded as she stepped out, the door shutting softly behind her.
"Alignak... there is a name I rarely hear." Luna said, drawing my attention back to her. "Come, sit." She said motioning to the extra space on the cushion she lay upon. I complied, walking over, my joints popping quietly as I started moving. "If you don't mind me asking, how was it?"
"Lonely..." I whispered, "Lonely, but peaceful." 
"I know the feeling. To be stuck alone for longer than you've lived, it's difficult." Luna said sympathetically, laying a soft wing over me as she nodded to one of the stained glass windows in the library.
"The mare in the moon..." I whispered, leaning against her side as I examined the window. It depicted the image of an alicorn imposed upon the moon's surface.
"Yes. I've never quite been the same since then... It was just me up there, the nightmare put itself to sleep for those thousand years." She said quietly, a silver tear gathering in the corner of her eye.
"I understand." I said as I nuzzled her side. 
"You're probably the only one who does."
"Trapped with nothing but your thoughts of what you had done..." I whispered, tears gathering in my own eyes. 
"Regretting every moment of it, not understanding what pushed you to such lengths." She replied as the tear fell. "Stay with me for a while Alignak..." 
"Forever if you wish it." I replied, my own tears joining hers upon the cushion. "So you never have to be lonely again." 
"Thank you." She said. "I won't leave you either."
We stayed there, in eachother's embrace until the sun rose, signaling the dawn of the new day.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-
A/N: Hope you like this. I felt the story was unfinished so I decided to add on to it. Let me know your thoughts on it.

	