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		Description

Twilight has always been one of Celestia's best students. But when power corrupts Twilight, Celestia will be faced with a choice. Kill her student or let the whole of Equestria perish?
Partly based off of Death Note
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The studious unicorn stood in the dark library thinking about the powers she possessed. She never used them for anything other than teleporting and levitating. What if there was more she could do? Ponyville was a relatively safe place but what about other places, like Fillydelphia and Las Pegasus? What is she could protect people? She heard footsteps behind her and saw her purple dragon Spike walking down the stairs yawning.
"Twilight why are you still awake?" The dragon asked. "Is something wrong?"
"Nothing's wrong, Spike." Twilight said, faking a smile. "Go back to bed." Spike turned and began walking up the stairs, back to bed. Twilight sighed. Would she be able to do it? She turned and began to walk up the stairs. She'd just have to find out tomorrow. 
The lavender mares eyes flickered open. She sat up and scratched the back of her head with a hoof. Was she going to do it? She suddenly heard Spike burp and turned around. On the floor in front of the unicorn was a small scroll. She opened it and levitated it towards her. It read:
Don't do it. Please. I know what you're thinking. Just don't do it.
Twilight stared at it. She recognized her mentors writing, but how did she know? Did Celestia have sort of connection with her student? Twilight had to find out. She put the letter down and went to stand by the window. She looked towards the horizon and stared at Canterlot Castle. Did her mentor know what she was thinking of doing? She had only one choice. She was going to Canterlot to see the princess...and she was going to ask her how she knew.
Twilight galloped towards Canterlot Castle breathing heavily. She went inside and shot up the stairs. She stopped in front of the   doors to the castle hall and pushed them open with her magic. Nobody was inside. She ran towards the princesses bed chamber and hammered on the door. A calm voice replied to the knocking.
"Come in, Twilight." Twilight opened the door and saw Celestia standing there, smiling. "What brings you here?" She asked, calmly.
"How did you know?" Twilight replied. Celestia's smiling face turned to that of sadness.
"Many unicorns have thought of trying what you are thinking of. None have succeeded. Most were caught and thrown in jail. Others either couldn't bring themselves to do it or went insane and went on an insane killing spree, eventually leading to their deaths." Celestia told her. "It would not be wise to bring justice yourself. You know the story of the pony that tried to interfere with death. They tried to bring back the dead, and they paid the ultimate price. It's the law of equality. 'To bring something back, something of equal value must be lost.'" Twilight stared at her mentor. "He tried to bring back a life. So the law of equality took his. Do you know who the pony he brought back was, Twilight?" Celestia asked. Twilight shook her head. "That pony...was me."
The unicorn stared at the princess. 
"It was you?" She asked. The princess nodded.
"He tried to bring me back because he loved me. He succeeded. But at a cost. That pony died because he interfered. That is also why I am so old. Because I died and was brought back to life it added what he had lived onto my lifespan. Alicorns live for longer than normal ponies anyway. Honestly, I should've died long ago. Back onto the subject at hand. Just because this involves the law and not life, it doesn't make it any different." Celestia took a step towards her student. "I won't try to stop you. I'm just trying to warn you. I don't want you to go and get yourself killed or put in jail. You shouldn't dwell on the thought for long, or you might go insane." Celestia stood back from her student. "But it's your choice." Twilight turned and walked out of the door. 
Twilight stood in her library. She was going to do it. She was going to try and clean up the world herself. She was the only one who would dare to. Tomorrow it would begin. She would rid Equestria of the scum that infested it's streets. She would begin with Fillydelphia. She would move on to other towns and cities until all of Equestria was safe. She began to chuckle slightly at the thought of a safer Equestria. Tomorrow, all of Fillydelphia would know the name Twilight Sparkle. They would thank her. Tomorrow, the clean up would begin and all of Equestria will praise her. They would shout her name and she would sit and smile. Knowing she had done Equestria a big favour. Tmorrow...the end would begin.
Celestia sat in her chambers and looked at the floor sadly. She knew Twilight would ignore her warnings. When the time comes she would have to fight her student and stop her from what she was doing. She would have to kill her own student. It was the only way to stop the killing. It was a depressing thought for the princess. She didn't want it to come to that, but she knew it would. She knew it was the only way. If only it wasn't. If only there was another way. Celestia let the thought lead her into sleep. A sleep that would be plagued by nightmares of the days to come. Flashes of lightning, beams of light colliding as a mentor and her student were locked in a seemingly endless battle and then it would end. One of them would fall to the ground and then there would be only darkness.
Twilight herself fell asleep. But she had no nightmares. Only dreams. Dreams of the way Equestria would be when she was finished with it. Dreams of a peaceful Equestria. No hate, no death...only peace. But as with anything with two or more views...only one could be true. But which one would it be...a peaceful Equestria, free of crime, hate, and evil? Or a battle that only one could win? Tomorrow...it would begin.
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