
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Student of Night

		Written by Offnote

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Original Character

					Nightmare Moon

					Dark

					Drama

					Tragedy

		

		Description

Umbra Night, a forgotten Prince of a forgotten race, was only a colt when he was found by Luna. She took him in becoming his teacher, friend, and his family. Even into adulthood they remained close, but when Luna is lost to the arms of her own darkness, will Umbra risk everything to free her from banishment, or will he fall into darkness as well...
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		The Dawn Of It All



         Before the events leading to Nightmare Moon’s banishment, there were a prosperous species. Their coats were red as rubies, and manes as black as night, and they had one feature that set them aside from the other ponies of Equestria, their Eyes. Their eyes were a blazing yellow with pupils resembling that of a goats. These features made them feared by whoever encountered them. They were known as “The Avaryn” which was Old Equestrian for “impious ones”. These “Ponies” were dangerous and could be very destructive, and were known for using their power for their own gain. Princess Celestia and her sister, Princess Luna, kept them in check and warned them to not bring any harm towards their kingdom. However, the Avaryn had one thing to match their power, their pride.
   Years of being constantly kept in check they pushed to prove their power and dominance over the Princesses and ransacked entire villages of Ponies, Pegasi, and Unicorns. Seeing the Destruction they caused and were capable of doing, the two Princesses used the Elements of Harmony against the Avaryn. Princess Celestia and Princess Luna had to make sure that raw, destructive power such as the Avaryn’s could not continue to exist. The Avaryn’s combined power stood no chance against the Elements as the Princesses used them to banish the Avaryn from the face of Equestria, never to be heard from again.

In the Castle of the Two Sisters, a frantic guard runs through the hallway to the Princess's Throne room. The Guard bursts the door open to find Princess Celestia with the rest of her court.
“Your Highness…” The Stallion says bowing, gasping for air from his sprint. “I have been ordered to give you this.” He presents a sealed scroll to the Princess. “I was told it was of great importance to present you with this report at once.”
Celestia takes the scroll with an aura of magic from her horn and then starts to read it silently. Her eyes widen as she finishes reading, however, she still keeps her composure.
“Thank you, you are dismissed” Celestia states to the guard. With a brief salute he leaves the throne room. “That goes for the rest of the Court too, you are dismissed for today.” Celestia orders her court and then watches them leave. Celestia then pulls a piece of parchment and begins to write to her sister.

My Dearest Sister,                                                                                                                                                                             
I have received  disturbing information that requires your help. It is of high                                        
Importance to see me as soon as you receive this letter. Please don’t saunter.
Your Sister,
Celestia

Then with her magic, Celestia transported the sealed letter to her sister. 
“Please hurry dear sister…”

After raising the Moon, Luna enters her chambers and finds the letter. Without a moment's hesitation she gallops straight to the throne room, where Celestia is sitting on her throne.
“Sister! I received your letter. Is everything alright?” Luna yells worriedly, wondering what this ‘disturbing information’ could be. Celestia says nothing as she uses her magic to float the report to her sister. 
Princess Luna opens the scroll and quickly reads the report, then makes a worried gasp. “But how can this be? I thought they were gone!” She says in a panicked tone. Princess Celestia then reveals her look of concern and begins to walk toward her sister.
“I do not know how an Avaryn could have appeared, but after seeing their power we can see that something has to be done.” Luna shudders remembering the destruction the Avaryn caused. She then nodded to Celestia in agreement. “Thankfully the report states that only one Avaryn was spotted, so we do not need the elements to subdue it.” Celestia continues to her sister.
“Then how do we stop it without the elements?” Luna asks.
“Due to the time of day, my power would only slow you down if we had a physical confrontation. Not to mention that I need my rest so that I can raise the Sun tomorrow. So i’m afraid this task must fall to you.” Celestia informs Luna. “Do not be worried,” she continues after seeing her sister’s hesitant reaction. “This is a spell I’ve created that could banish a small amount of Avaryns.” She floats another sealed scroll to Luna. “I know you can overcome this” Celestia assures her sister. Luna then gives Celestia a reassuring smile and accepts the scroll.
“Alright, then I’ll be off.” Luna then spreads out her midnight blue wings and takes off into the night.
Celestia watches as her sister flies off into the horizon with a look of confidence and worry. “Be careful Luna.”    

The Avaryn had a city made of stone surrounded by a forest more eerie than the Everfree. However, the location of their domain was far from most equestrian civilizations and was quite a distance to travel. This gave Luna the time to practice the spell her sister had given her. The spell Celestia had given her was vocal, so Luna had to remember the words so she could recite them. So during the flight, Luna repeatedly recited the spell in her mind until she could completely recite it off hand. As Luna finished studying the spell she tucked the scroll into her saddle bag. When she finished she looked and saw that she was at the stone city. She landed on what was left of a small road and started treading through the once great city. 
The city was a decaying mess, with stone structures and debris spread throughout the empty streets it once had. Luna hadn’t been here for almost two years, which had caused moss and vines to entangle around the stonework from being abandoned. Luna was on edge, she was a little nervous to encounter an Avaryn again after seeing what they could do. After about 30 minutes of treading through what was left of the city, she was starting to doubt if there was anything here at all.
“I thought this place is where it was spotted.” Luna said as she pulled out the report to reassure herself. “If this is some kind of joke I don’t find it rather amusing.” she said frustratingly as she returned the report to her saddle bag. Just then she heard a rustle coming from a nearly destroyed stone building, followed by quick hoof-steps. “Who’s there!” Luna called out. Suddenly she heard another clamor coming from a pile of stone. As she looked over a quick silhouette ran from the stone to a pile of decaying vines and branches. Luna put on a bold face and begin to walk over to the pile she saw the silhouette escaped to. “Show yourself at once!” She demanded. The pile only made a few small rustles in response. With a quick use of her magic, Luna grabbed the pile of branches and vines to reveal the spectre. The spot was empty.
“What? I could’ve sworn I saw it dive in here.” Luna said in disbelief as she looked around the spot she saw the mysterious silhouette dive to. She continued to look until she heard a branch snap from behind her. She instantly turned around, beginning to activate a spell to quickly defend herself. She looked left and right and found nothing, until she heard a small giggle. She looked down and found the perpetrator, and the Avaryn. However, when Luna saw it, her hardened and determined face fell and her jaw slightly dropped. 
“Whaa-? I-It’s a mere Colt.” Luna couldn’t believe that this ‘Threat’ was only an Avaryn Colt, not even with it’s own Cutie Mark.
“Aw you found me.” He said, continuing a playful giggle. “You wanna play with me? My home is nearby.” He said, with an energetic smile.
‘Wait...home? Although the report said that there was one Avaryn, Maybe It’s one of his parents that is actually the real threat, and Celestia did say that this spell is powerful enough to take a few on if I’m outnumbered.’ Luna thought it over a moment longer, then smiled at the little Avaryn, “Okay little one, lead on.”
The Avaryn gave a large, happy smile. “Okay, follow me.”

The walk was not very far, probably a mere five minutes. They arrived in front of what looked like a stone palace, or what was left of it. “This is your home?” Luna asked, wondering why it was so huge. He must have been of nobility or some other high class.
“Yep. Come on.” The Avaryn made a full gallop into the ruins.
“Wait, hold up!” Luna called after the foal, She then hurried to catch up to the little Colt. The Palace was even bigger on the inside. Whoever this Colt is, he must’ve been of really high class. The vast amount of space made her lose track of the Avaryn. “Hello, where did you go?” she called out. ‘Great’, she thought in her mind, ‘It will take me forever to find him.’ 
“I’m in here!” He called out from up the stairs.
Luna then followed where the young voice lead her too. She climbed up to the second floor where he was waiting outside of a crumbling doorway.
“In here.” He said, waving his forehoof over for her to follow. He then scampered into the room he was calling her too.
Luna started to walk after him when she started to think. ‘What if this is a trap, what if he’s trying to lure me where there’s an ambush?’ However, her instincts were telling her to follow suit. The child seemed innocent enough and seemed to mean no harm. She walked into the room and saw what appeared to be a bedroom. It was dark, covered with rubble and dust, with some moss and vinework encasing some of the stone. The Avaryn poked out from the side of a collapsed stone.
“This is my room.”, he said with pride. “Sorry it’s a bit messy.” he then said nervously. He ran over to the front side of his bed, and pulled out a small, dusty cushion from underneath. He brushed off some of the dirt with his wavy, black tail and then sat on a smaller cushion beside the one he pulled out. He smiled at Luna with that same innocent smile and patted the cushion beside of him for her to sit down.
Luna smiled at him and then sat beside him. He then got up and pulled out a old, fancy pitcher and poured some water into two similar small cups. He then placed them onto a tray, then to Luna’s surprise, The little Colt’s pointed horn sparked and then started to dimly glow. He had his tongue out in concentration and then levitated the tray over to Luna. Luna was wide eyed. This Avaryn already knew magic, and an Avaryn's magic grows exponentially more powerful the older it gets . She snapped out of her amazement and picked up her glass with her magic. She took a small drink of the water, and her eyes opened with surprise. She nearly spat out the water, but didn’t want to offend the little Colt. She looked at the water and saw that it was very dirty, with dust and dirt filtered within it.
“Where did you get this water?” She asked full of concern. She was surprised to see the Avaryn drink his water contently.
“I got it at the well, It’s in the garden out back.” He said and then continued drinking.
Luna Picked up the pitcher and saw that the water inside of it was just as dirty as the one she drank.
“I don’t think you should be drinking this little one.” She said looking at him with concern.
The Avaryn looked up at the Princess, “I know It isn’t the best, but you get used to it eventually.” He said and put his cup down. 
Luna watched as he started pouring himself another glass. She couldn’t let him continue drinking that filth. “Here,” She reached into her saddlebag and pulled out a small canteen filled with water from her castle. “Drink this.” she said as she levitated the canteen over to him with her magic. He grabbed the canteen with his hooves. He was a bit suspicious of whatever it was he was just given. He took a small sip, causing his eyes to widen. He then chugged the canteen, as if his life depended on it. It was probably the first time he has drank clean water in the longest time. 
“This is amazing!” He said before going back to chugging the water.
“Don’t drink it too fast.” Luna said, which caused him to slow down a bit. She looked at him with concern, wondering how long it has been since he had drank clean water. “What is your name little one?”
The young Avaryn pulled himself from the canteen and looked at Luna, catching his breath. “My name is Umbra.” He said.
“Well then, Umbra. My name is Princess Luna.” Luna said slightly bowing.
“A PRINCESS?!” He yelled, almost choking on his water. “That’s why you wear that crown. That's SO cool!" He went for another drink. When only a drop of water left the canteen he looked at Luna with an apologetic face.
The Princess of the night chuckled and looked at him. “It’s alright little Umbra, It looks like you needed it more than I.” She got up and looked around the room. There were drawings on some of the fallen stonework along with some chalk lying around them. In the corner she found a small, raggedy doll, made to look like a Dragon.
“That's Toothy. My Mother gave him to me.” Umbra said as he trotted over to Luna. She handed the stuffed Dragon to Umbra, who began to play with it. 
“Where is your mother?” Luna asked.
Umbra suddenly stopped playing with the Dragon and laid it down on his little cushion. “I don’t know. One day I was playing outside and then I saw this really cool looking bug. It was HUGE! So I followed it trying to catch it.” Luna looked quietly at Umbra, allowing him to continue. “I realized shortly after that I was really far from here, and galloped back before I could get into trouble. When I got back, everyone was gone, even my parents.” 
Luna looked at him with deep pity and sadness, realizing that she was the reason behind their absence. “You’ve been here by yourself all this time?” Luna asked the small Avaryn.
“Yep. You’ve been the only other pony I’ve seen in a long time, that’s why I was so excited to play with you.” He said with yet another innocent smile. “Plus, you have wings AND a horn, like my mom did, I just had to meet you!” He said with excitement.
‘Wait...like his Mother.’ Luna looked around and found a small picture frame. She picked it up and dusted it off. It was a picture of a tall, radiant looking Avaryn Mare, holding a small Foal wrapped in a blanket.Written on the frame were the words, “My loving future Prince, Umbra Night.” She looked at the photo again and noticed that the mare indeed had a horn and wings, but also a crown. This small Foal was not just any Avaryn, but a PRINCE!
“Your name is Umbra Night?” Luna asked the small Avaryn.
“Yep, that’s my full name.” He answered with a big grin. 
‘The name proves it, he’s the son of the Queen, Spectral Night, the Avaryn that fought my sister and I.’ Luna thought. Just then, she remembered the spell, and what she came here to do. Luna looked back at the small colt, who was beginning to levitate the tray of water back to where he had it. ‘I can’t banish him too, he’s so young’ She thought in her mind. ‘No! Remember the destruction they caused!’ Luna continued to fight with her conscious. ‘What if-what if I take him in. I could convince Celestia to let him be taught to use his powers for good.’ She looked back again at Umbra and his room, which was nothing really but a decaying shelter.
“Umbra.” Luna called to the Colt.
“Yeah.” He answered back.
“W-would you like to come stay with me?” She asked, trying to not sound creepy.
“What?” He said, tilting his head.
“I said: Would you like to come stay with me? I happen to live in a rather large place myself, easy to house another pony.. I couldn’t stand to leave you alone again.” She asked, she really didn’t want to think of him going back to drinking dirty water and living in a ruin for another night.
Umbra stared for a moment. His eyes then lit up with a huge smile on his face. He rushed over to one of her forehooves and hugged it tightly. “Yes, please. I don’t want to stay here all alone again.” He said as tears began to run down his face.
Luna was taken aback, but then smiled contently and wrapped a wing around the crying Colt. “Well, I’m due back right about now,” Luna said looking at the Moon in the sky. “So hurry and grab your things.”
Umbra ran and grabbed the one thing he needed, his little stuffed dragon Toothy.
“Are you sure that’s all you need?” She asked.
“Mhmm, It’s all I really needed living here.” He said, giving Luna yet another one of his famous innocent smiles.
Luna smiled at the little Avaryn before placing the him on her back with her magic.
“Alright then, hold tight!” Luna then spread her wings and flew out of the castle, into the night sky. Umbra was cheering, with one hoof in the air and the other holding on to Luna. Luna couldn’t help but chuckle softly.
However, Luna was still holding back her fear of what her sister's reaction might be. She decided to block it out and continued her flight back to the Castle.    

  
  


                                      

	
		House-Guest



     At the Castle of the two sisters, Princess Celestia was restless. She couldn’t sleep knowing that her sister was confronting such a destructive species of pony, even if it was just one. Celestia knows from experience what the Avaryn are capable of, and how cruel they could be. The uneasy Princess of the Sun was pacing around her and her sister’s throne room, exceedingly worried for her safety. 
“It is almost dawn, Luna should have been back hours ago.” Celestia was saying in her mind as she stared at the almost setting moon. “ I knew I should have gone with her, even if I was of no use.” Celestia cursed herself. She was getting more paranoid by the minute. “If she does not return by the time I have to raise the Sun, I’ll gather a search team and fly with them to find her.” Just then, Princess Luna flies onto the balcony over to her eldest sister. “Thank goodness you’re alright little sister!” Celestia said, nuzzling her sister. Celestia noticed something small, wrapped in a cloth on her sister’s back. Celestia couldn’t make out what it was due to its shroud. “Has the Avaryn been dealt with?”
“Sort of…” Luna used her magic then to carefully unveil the cloth on her back, revealing the sleeping Avaryn Colt. Celestia’s eyes widened.
“Why did you bring it here!? Do you have any idea how much danger you’ve put us in!?” Celestia said in a harsh whisper, afraid of waking the Avaryn.
“Dearest sister, he was all alone, drinking polluted water and living in a slum. Of course I had to take him away from there.” Luna glanced at the sleeping Avaryn and then back to her sister. “He is only a Colt. Surely he would be of no threat to us.” Luna whispered back to her older sister.
Celestia still wasn’t convinced. “He may be a little Colt now, but what happens when he get’s older. Think of the destruction he could bring!” 
“That is the reason why I brought him here.” Luna was getting more nervous the more she continued. “W-What if, we took him in? I could teach him to use his power for good instead of evil.” Luna said, a bit louder than a whisper.
Celestia still wasn’t convinced. She looked at the small Avaryn. He was malnourished and clearly needed a bath. “What is his name?”
Luna let out a nervous grin. “Hi-His name is Umbra Night.” she said with a shaking voice.
Celestia’s eyes widened. “He’s a NIGHT!?!” Celestia almost yelled, remembering not to wake the small Colt. “That means he’s a Prince Luna. Remember how powerful his mother was, Queen Spectral Night!?”
Luna shuddered, remembering the raw, destructive power the Queen possessed. “Y-Yes, but I feel that I can get him to use his powers for good.” She looked at Celestia pleadingly. “Please sister, I was the only other pony he has seen in almost two years.”
Celestia took one more glance at the sleeping Prince. She then noticed that he was clutching a doll of a dragon, and that the Colt had a peaceful smile while resting on Luna. Celestia released a defeated sigh. “Are you sure you can teach him? You know how powerful their magic can be, especially his.” Celestia said in the same, soothing tone her sister had.
“Yes, and I’m ready to take this challenge and am determined to have him as an ally to the whole of Equestria.” Luna stated with pride and a smile.
There was a long pause while Celestia was pondering her options. “Very well then. However, I need to see first hoof. After getting him settled in I want him to be able to cast a healing spell, or else I’ll have to use the spell I gave you myself.”
Luna’s smile quickly turned and a look of worry appeared on her face. She looked at Umbra who was still sleeping peacefully on her back. “How long will I have to teach him?” She asked, the worry noticeable in her voice.
Celestia glanced at the Prince. “After he is in top health and completely nourished, I’d say a week after.”
Luna looked again at the Prince then back up to her sister with a determined smile. “Very well, we’ll have it done by then, I assure you.”
“Very well then.” Celestia said with a small smile. “I will have a room ready for him by tomorrow.” Celestia looked at the position of the moon and realized it was soon time to raise the Sun. “It’s about time to lower the Moon sister, you should get some rest after.”
Luna gave her sister a grateful smile, then left to her chamber to raise the Moon and get some rest for her and the little prince.

Luna was at her balcony outside of her private chambers. The Moon started lowering from the horizon while Celestia’s Sun was ascending from the East. The magic from Luna’s horn faded and she opened her eyes as she had finished her everyday task. She reentered her room and glanced at the slumbering Colt. She had laid a few blankets and a pillow on the floor next to her bed for the little prince to sleep on. 
It was a long night, some sleep sounds pretty good. Luna thought while crawling into her crescent shaped bed. She took one final look at the slumbering foal as she began to fall asleep. Afterall, we’re gonna have to start training soon. So I need to rest up to prepare, and so will little Umbra.

After Umbra was properly tended to and was found healthy, his training officially began. However, due to Luna’s sleep pattern she had to teach the Foal at night. Luna had brought Umbra to the library to start researching healing spells. Thankfully, Umbra was already taught how to read. Afterall, teaching was given early to royalty and nobles. Luna lead Umbra to the isle of books which carried beginner spells and Arcane training books.
Luna carefully scanned the row of books and found a book titled “Fundamentals of the Arcane arts: Novice level”. Luna used her magic to grab the book and placed it on the small table Umbra was sitting at. 
“This book should help you learn magic capable at your level.” Luna stated to the young Prince.
The young Avaryn analyzed the large book and let out an annoyed sigh, “But this book is SO huge, how am I gonna learn all this by the end of the week?”
“It’s only one chapter you have to learn,” Luna said trying to reassure the Foal. “We can get it done by then.”
The young Prince still seemed unsure, flipping through the pages of the book with a bored expression.
Luna gave Umbra a small smile, “Tell you what,” she said to the small Foal beside her. “After tonight's lesson we can play outside, how about that?” 
The little Prince then let out an excited smile, “Really?” Luna smiled and replied with a nod. The Colt couldn’t help but let out a small cheer. Ever since he came to the Castle he would always look forward to playing outside or a game with his new Mentor.
Luna opened the book to the right page in front of Umbra, “But you have to pay attention.”
“Yep.” Umbra said, pulling his chair closer to the desk.
Luna gave a heartwarming smile to her young pupil then started her lesson.
“Chapter Three: Healing Magic…”

In the upcoming days, Luna continued teaching Umbra how to cast Healing magic and would then play before they each had to retire in the morning. However, Umbra was having trouble casting even minor healing spells. He would either burn or kill the dying Flowers that they were testing their spells on. There playtime would be cut shorter and shorter to have time towards his lessons. However, they were running out of time. It was two days before his test and nothing seemed to be working.
“Okay, try it now.” Luna said after placing a dying Tulip In front of Umbra.
This was their fifth attempt that night. Umbra aimed at the flower with his pointed horn. He then closed his eyes for concentration causing his horn to emanate with a black light. Then with a burst of light, the horn shot a bolt at the flower.
Umbra and Luna looked with anticipation to see if the prince was successful. However, the flower simply turned to ash.
“Oh well.” Luna said with a sigh while cleaning up the ash and flower pot. She was beginning to doubt if his powers could really be used for good. She looked out of a window and saw how close it was to the sunrise. 
‘Wait, these spells were meant to be casted by Unicorns and Alicorns, and Umbra is technically not a pony…’ Luna thought. Her Eyes widened as she came to a realization.
Umbra’s eyes were drooping and he was getting tired. He let out a yawn.
“I’m sorry we couldn’t play tonight little one.” Luna said looking at the young Avaryn. “But I’ll be sure to make up for it tomorrow.” She said with a small smile.
Umbra let out a small sigh, “Okay.”
“It’s almost dawn, you should get some rest. I’m going to stay down here a while longer.” Luna said.
“Okay.” Umbra then walked to Luna and lovingly nuzzled her left foreleg. “Goodnight.”
Luna’s eyes widened at this loving sign of affection. She then smiled and nuzzled the Colt.
“Goodnight little one.”
Umbra then made his way to his chambers to sleep until his lessons the next evening.
After he was gone Luna walked to a bookshelf reserved for Her and Celestia. After around ten minutes she found the book she was looking for. With a blue aura from her horn she grabbed the book and blew the dust shrouding the cover. 
The book read, “The book of the Avaryn.”


  

 
 

	
		Change of Lessons



    Luna brought the book to her chambers. After lowering the Moon she sat on her bed with the book she brought from the library to see if she could find anything to help with Umbra’s magic.
‘There must be something useful in here.’ Luna thought while flipping through the pages with her magic. The book had the Anatomy, History, and Culture of the Avaryn. About halfway into the book, Luna found what she was looking for.
“Avarynian Magic” She read aloud. She continued to read the chapter in silence, searching for a way to help Umbra with his magic. 
‘Apparently, due to the Avaryn’s destructive nature, they cannot use typical Alicorn and Unicorn magic as it is mostly peaceful and harmless. Avaryn’s need magic that bonds with their chaotic capabilities, which is why they mostly use Black Magic.
Luna marked the page and closed the book. ‘Black Magic.’ She repeated in her thoughts. ‘Black Magic is forbidden to Ponies as it corrupts and destroys them.’ She walked up to her drawer and used a spell only known to her to unlock and open it. Within the drawer was a key. The key was black as an abyss with markings and sigils engraved onto the metal. The handle had a black orb on it that reacted when Luna held it. The orb illuminated with a blue glow, creating a sigil of a glowing blue eye onto the orb.
“Good to see it still works.” She said looking at the key in her hoof.
She stared at the key for a good minute or so before placing the book and the key back into the drawer and locking it with her magic. She walked to her bed and wound up her Alarm clock.
“Well, I won’t be able to teach if I’m dead tired.” She said as she laid into her bed and drifted off to sleep.

It was late in the afternoon, and Umbra was still fast asleep. His bedroom was one of the guest rooms in the castle close to Luna’s chambers. Luna opened the door carefully and entered the room. It was a rather large room, much like the others. However, It was rather bland and empty. All he had in his room was a bed, a desk, and a window with a small balcony. If he passes the test tomorrow at sunset he will be able to make it his own personal room and can decorate it however he pleases. 
Umbra was laying with his stuffed Dragon Toothy, as he always did when he slept. She couldn’t help but stare at the sleeping Prince in his huge bed
‘He looks so peaceful, I really don’t want to disturb him.’ She thought while watching the Colt sleep,
‘No. If he wants to pass then I have to wake him.’ Luna then gently placed her right forehoof on the Colt’s shoulder.
“Umbra.” She said, slightly shaking the little Prince.
Umbra let out a grunt and turned away from his Mentor.
“Umbra.” She said a bit louder, trying to wake him.
This time it worked. Umbra opened his eyes and let out a sleepy yawn.
“Luna, It’s not even sunset yet.” He complained pointing out the window to the low setting Sun.
“I’m aware.” Luna said with a small chuckle. “But you’re test is tomorrow and you must learn how to cast a healing spell by then.” Luna said, switching to a more sincere tone.
Umbra hopped off of his bed and slowly approached his Mentor.
“But we’ve done everything by the book and I still can’t do it.” He said looking down at the ground as tears escaped from his Goat-like eyes.
Luna lifted his chin with her hoof so that he was staring right at her.
“I’m aware of that.” she says while using her magic to wipe his tears with a tissue. “However, I have some books that will surely help you.” she said with a soft smile.
Umbra tilted his head in confusion before Luna started to lead the way. Luna entered her room with her student not far behind. Umbra was amazed of how unique Luna’s bedroom looked. He never really got to stare and appreciate it from when he first stayed there.
“Woah, your room looks so cool!” Umbra said with his eyes widened. He was amazed at all the unique decorations of Crescent Moons and dimly lit Stars. Even her bed was shaped like a Crescent Moon.
Luna let out a small chuckle. “If you pass your Test then you can decorate your room any way you want.” She then turned and walked toward one of her dressers. She then used her magic to move her dresser to reveal a Hidden Door. 
The door was very different from all the others in the Castle. It was entirely made of stone, and was entirely blank. The only thing on the door was a single keyhole in the middle of it’s surface.
Luna pulled out a single key, which glowed and developed a dark aura around it. She then inserted the key into the lone keyhole. When she turned it the whole door was covered in glowing white runes.
As he saw the runes, Umbras Goat-like eyes glowed a brighter yellow then returned to normal. The door then shook and then slid to the side revealing a room entirely without light.
As Luna and Umbra entered, the dark room instantly lit up with candles revealing a large study. The room consisted of a wide bookshelf, several candles, and a small wooden table in the center of it.
“This is where we will practice Umbra.” Luna stated as she entered the room.
“What is this place?” Umbra said, looking around the dimly lit room.
“This room is entirely dedicated to the study of Black Magic.” Luna said walking toward the vast bookshelf.
“B-Black Magic?”
“It is a branch of Magic that few can handle.” Luna said while scanning some books. “As Princess of the Night, I am able to teach this dark art.”
“D-Dark, does that mean it’s evil?” asked Umbra.
Luna turned to Umbra with a sincere smile, “No Umbra. Like all Magic, it is how you use it that makes it good or evil.” She continued her scan of the bookshelf. “Black Magic is known as a Dark Art due to its corruptive capabilities.” She said as she brought out another book. She blew the dust off of it to reveal it’s title. It was indeed the one she was looking for.
“Pony Magic was created with peaceful intent, while Black Magic was created for dark and destructive intents.” She said as she placed the book on the table. “If a normal Pony uses Black Magic, it would corrupt and destroy them.”
Luna turned to look at her young student. He was simply terrified.
“H-However, you are not like most Ponies, and I have a feeling that you can not only cast this Magic, but master it as well.” She said to reassure him. She didn’t want to reveal too much to him, not yet.
“Y-You really think so? Umbra said looking toward his teacher.
She laid a reassuring hoof on his shoulder, “I know so.” She said with a smile.
With new found confidence, Umbra walked to the table to see the book. The cover was made entirely out of Obsidian, With a gray Unicursal Hexagram above the title. The book read, “Spells of the Black Arts: Novice.” Below the title had small, engraved glyphs.
“What are these?” Umbra said, running his hoof across the Glyphs.
Luna this time, noticed his eyes glow while his hoof ran along the Glyphs. “It is the title. However, this is written in the language of Black Magic. You will learn this language the more you practice this art.”
“I already know what it reads.” Umbra said, still analyzing the cover.
“You do?”
“I don’t know why, but I can understand it clear as day.” Umbra said while putting the book down.
Luna was shocked, but not surprised. Black Magic after all was used by all Avaryn. “Then you will master this art in no time.” She said with a smile.
She then sat next to Umbra and opened the book.
“Now, Let us begin.”

It was well into the night, and thanks to Umbra’s inherited skill, they were able to fly through the basics in no time.
“Well done my student.” Luna said as she handed Umbra some tea. “Since you finished the basics so fast, we have more than enough time for you to master a healing spell.”
Umbra smiled as he sipped his tea, and Luna did so too.
After their mini tea break, Luna put the tea-tray aside and brought out a small flower pot. In it was a single, dying Tulip. It’s once beautiful pink blossom was now wilted and dull. She placed it on the single small table in the middle of the room.
“Now, let us begin our final lesson for the night.” Luna said with eagerness.
Umbra then headed towards the small table and sat before it. Umbra sat with his eyes shut in meditation, as was taught in some of the basics.
“Now, picture that all the shadows around are one with you and your own shadow.” Luna said, watching Umbra closely.
As Umbra sat, all of the shadows, from the books to the tables moved toward his, causing it to grow bigger in size.
“Now, imagine your shadow that is bound to you. Picture it course from your hooves and enter your very being.”
As she finished saying that, Umbra’s shadow disappeared and engulfed around him. This brought a dark and menacing aura around the little Colt.
“Now, capture a portion of your newfound power and direct it toward the dying plant.”
The dark Aura then surged toward his jagged horn. Then, with a quick burst, the dark energy engulfed the withered Tulip.
“Umbra, do you feel it’s pain? Do you feel it’s weakness and vulnerability?” Luna said with a soft and sincere tone.
Umbra’s eyes shut tighter as he felt the small Tulips pain. It didn’t hurt him physically, but he felt the pain and weakness within his being. “Y-Yes.
“This is the final step. Feel where the pain is emanating within you and connect it with that of the plant.” Luna said. There was a hint of nervousness within her words.
The dark Aura grew and wrapped around the entire plant from deep within it’s roots.
“Now, let your shadows and essence mend and heal all of the pain and weakness within the plant.” Luna said. She was getting more nervous for this to work by the second.
Umbra let out a grunt of exertion as the dark magic left from his horn and disappeared within the plant.
Umbra opened his eyes and both him and Luna walked slowly towards the plant. It was still wilted as it was before.
Then without warning, the dark aura returned and wrapped around all of the withered and dying parts of the plant. It’s shriveled and brown leaves became soft and a luscious green. The stem straightened and also returned to it’s beautiful green color. Then the aura transferred all the way up to the top of the plant and caused it’s dull and dying petals to return to a beautiful and lush violet.
Umbra and Luna’s eyes widened as the shroud disappeared and revealed a once again young and vibrant Tulip.
“IT WORKED!” Umbra said as he hopped and cheered around the small room.
Luna’s jaw was practically to the floor. Against all odds they were able to successfully cast a healing spell. 
Umbra then jumped and hugged Luna with pure joy.
“WE DID IT WE DID IT WE DID IT!” Umbra said as he hugged his Mentor and friend.
Luna then smiled and returned the embrace
“Yes my little Umbra, we did it.”
Luna then looked out the sunroof above of the room and stared at the night sky.
“It’s still far from sunrise, so now we have more then enough time to make up for not playing yesterday.” Luna said with a smile.
“You bet!” Umbra said. He then booped Luna on her muzzle with his crimson hoof. “You’re It!” He screamed as he ran out of the room, laughing with glee.
“Oh no you don’t!” She said while giggling as she chased after the young Colt.
As both Black Magic Casters left, The candles within the Spell room blew out as the door sealed again.

Umbra and Luna played all throughout the Castle, playing Tag, Hide & Seek, and all sorts of games. But before any of them knew it, it was time for rest and for Luna to lower the Moon. Luna looked at the clock on a corridor wall and saw how late, or in this case early it had gotten.
“Alright Umbra, It’s time for bed.” Luna called out to the young Prince.
“Aww.” Umbra let out, making his way towards his Teacher.
Luna let out a small chuckle, “Cheer up little one. You must have your rest.”
She then brought Umbra to his room. She brought Umbra his little stuffed dragon and then tucked him in bed. Umbra let out a yawn as he layed in his bed.
“Don’t worry little one. Passing this test means you can live here with me and my sister.” she then nuzzled him for affection. “And then we can play everyday.”
She then made her way toward her room. Once she got there she left to her balcony and lowered the Moon. She then set her alarm and then laid in her crescent shaped bed.
As she was about to drift off into sleep she heard a creek at her door. She turned to find Umbra with his plush Dragon in her doorway.
“Is there something wrong little one?” Luna asked in a concerned tone.
“I couldn’t sleep. I’m a bit worried about the test tomorrow.” Umbra said with his head lowered.
Luna couldn't  blame him. In fact she was a bit nervous too.
“C-Can I lay with you tonight?” Umbra said bashfully.
Luna gave him a warm smile, “Of course you can little one.”
She then scooted over to make room for the small Colt. After he hopped into the bed he then snuggled his way under the covers next to Luna.
“Goodnight Luna.” He said while drifting off to sleep.
Her mind still wasn’t at ease as Luna laid with the Colt. ‘What if he forgets the spell?’ ‘What if he FAILS?’ Luna thought. However she set those thoughts aside and closed her eyes while the little Colt slept soundly next to her.
“Goodnight my little Prince.”
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		Entrance Exam



         Luna and Umbra had awoken early in the afternoon to warm up for the young Prince’s test. The test was to be right after Celestia had lowered the Sun. Luna had prepared some warm-up exercises in her room for Umbra by setting up more dying plants for him to practise on, and with each success he was able to cast it faster and more easily. It was almost five in the afternoon, and Umbra was still practicing his spell, making sure he doesn't mess up when it’s time.
Before Umbra stood a bruised apple. He had grabbed it from the kitchen when him and Luna ate breakfast, it was from a pile of other rotten fruits they were about to throw out. 
Umbra looked at the bruised, green apple and lowered his head. As he pointed his jagged horn towards the fruit, he began the spell to ripen the fruit once again. In a few seconds, he cast the spell and had brought the fruit back to a clean and edible state. He was becoming so good at the spell that he didn’t have to feed off of other shadows to cast it. 
‘Yeah, I’m gonna Ace this test!’ Umbra thought with confidence.
Just then, Princess Luna entered holding a tea-tray with her magic.
“Hello Umbra.” Luna greeted the Colt with a smile. “How is your progress with the healing spell?” she said, laying the tray on a coffee table.
Umbra walked over with the newly fresh apple in his magic.
“It’s worked each time I casted it.” He said with a wide smile. “Here, I made this apple fresh and ripe again.” Umbra said, giving the apple to Luna.
Luna inspected the apple and indeed saw it was fresh and ripe, looking like it had just been plucked. “Is this for me?” She asked curiously.
Umbra nodded. “Isn’t it polite to give your teacher an apple?” He said with a smile.
Luna returned a smile and took a small bite of her gift. It tasted even fresher than it looked.
“Thank you Umbra, you’re too sweet.” She said while rustling Umbra's mane. “I thought you could use a break, so I brought some tea for us to share.”
Umbra made his way over to the tea set and sat across from his Mentor. Luna had also brought some cookies for the little Colt. They sat and drank their tea in complete silence. Luna was the first to break the silence.
“Are you sure you’ll be ready for the test?” Luna asked with her tea still in her grasp.
Umbra sat there with his mouth stuffed with cookies, “Yep, I got this in the bag.”
Luna chuckled at the sight and wiped the crumbs from his face. “I’m glad to see your enthusiasm.” Her smile quickly disappeared. “But you know what will happen if you fail, don’t you little one?” She said with a small frown. 
Umbra swallowed the remainder of his cookies and had a serious look also.
“I know, I won't be able to stay with you.” He sat with a frown. Then a sudden grin appeared in his face. “But thanks to your Forbidden Magic,” He said with a jokingly eerie tone. “I will not only beat, but DESTROY this test.” 
He and Luna then laughed at his overly enthusiastic attitude.
“Alright then Umbra.” She said in a soft tone. Luna had only told Umbra he would be kicked out of the Castle. She didn’t want to scare the Colt by mentioning he wouldn’t just be kicked out, but also banished from Equestria. She then checked her clock and saw that it was about time for sunset, the same time the test would take place.
“It is time.” Luna said, setting her tea down. “Are you ready?”
Umbra shot up and grinned at his mentor, then gave her a quick nod.

Celestia sat on her throne, waiting for her Sister and the Avaryn. The doorway was already opened to make for their arrival. Shortly after, Luna and the young Colt entered the throne room. Celestia made her way to the center of the room and stood in front of the small Colt. Celestia’s face had a stern and serious look which made Umbra very nervous.
Umbra turned to her mentor for support. Luna gave a smile and nodded her head.
Celestia had noticed the Colt’s nervousness. She didn’t want that to mess him up or distract him. She dropped her stern expression and gave the young Prince a soft smile.
“It’s alright Umbra Night. You were taught by one of the finest. I have a feeling you won’t disappoint.” she said as she smiled at her younger sister.
Luna noticed that her sister had no Flowers or plants around that needed to be healed.
“Sister,” Luna spoke, “What will he be testing the spell on?” She asked out of nervous curiosity.
Celestia’s serious look returned, “Simply healing a flower or plant wouldn’t really be putting a spell like this to good use.” She then used her magic to reveal a small wooden case. She then opened it and pulled from it a simple kitchen knife. She then kicked off a golden shoe from her forehoof. 
Luna knew where Celestia was going with this.
“A grand test for a healing spell would be for an actual injury.” She then raised her bare forehoof and used her magic to bring the knife against it.
“Dear Sister, are you sure this is a good idea?” Luna asked with deep concern.
Celestia closed her eyes and smiled, “If he completes a task like this, then I’m certain his magic can be used responsibly.”
She then brought the knife closer to her forehoof.  She ran the knife across her foreleg as blood began seeping onto the stone floor. She then used her magic to clean the blade with a tissue, and then sealed it back into the case.
Celestia then brought her hoof before Umbra. The cut wasn’t deep or life threatening, but a great amount of blood still poured from the cut.
Umbra looked at Celestia who had a blank and serious expression. He then turned to look at Luna. After a few seconds, Luna gave a simple nod, pushing for him to continue.
Umbra then swallowed nervously, then closed his eyes for concentration.
He then ran through what Luna had taught him.
‘Picture that all the shadows around are one with you and your own shadow.’ 
Instead of the shadows coming to him, their dark energy emanated around him. He had learned this helped better by practicing the spell repeatedly.
‘Imagine your shadow that is bound to you. Picture it course from your hooves and enter your very being.’
The dark energy he had gained began to create an aura around him.
Celestia was still watching with a blank expression, While Luna sat and watched nervously.
‘Please, please, please, please work.’ She begged in her mind.
Umbra still was remembering what he was taught.
‘Capture a portion of your newfound power and direct it toward the injury.’
His horn then slowly eliminated, then shot towards the Princesses cut.
‘Feel where the pain is emanating within you and connect it with that of the injury.’
Umbra felt within him the stinging pain of the cut. He released his dark aura towards the cut to begin healing it.
‘Now the final step.’
‘Let your shadows and essence mend and heal all of the pain within the wound.’
Umbra then let the dark magic leave his horn. Umbra began to sweat, His small body couldn’t properly control the amount of shadows within him. His magic was beginning to fade and the cut was barely treated.
‘NO!’ He screamed in his mind. ‘I can’t fail this!’ In his mind he saw the destroyed city he once called home. He saw a young colt scavenging for food. He saw the young, shivering colt trying to stay warm in the cold winters under a few blankets, clutching a small stuffed Dragon. The only friend he had.
He didn’t want to go back to that life ever again. The dark energy flowed to his Vantablack mane and tail, causing it to resemble flames. However, these flames were cold, and shown no light. 
Celestia and Luna stared with wide eyes as Umbra’s flame-like mane began wrapping itself around the cut on the Princess’s foreleg.
“I DON’T WANT TO BE ALONE AGAIN!” Umbra yelled with tears in his closed eyes.
The dark aura around him then burst, causing a wave of darkness to shroud the room. When the room was clear and visible again, the Vantablack aura that was Umbra’s mane and tail began to die down. Luna and Celestia opened their eyes after shielding them from the burst of Dark Magic. Umbra then slowly opened his eyes, with tears running down his small muzzle. Luna picked up the crying Colt and began to lull him in her arms.
“Congratulations Umbra Night.”
Umbra and Luna instantly turned their heads to the Princess of the Sun. Her forehoof was perfectly healed, and looked as clean as it did before the test.
“You have passed the test.” Celestia said with a comforting smile.
Luna let go of the young Prince as he ran to Celestia to see how he’d done.
“I-I did?!” Umbra asked with bewilderment.
Celestia simple nodded, and then pointed at the young Colt’s flank.
“And it seems you’ve gotten your Cutie mark as well.” She said with a heartwarming smile.
Umbra and Luna both looked to see the Prince’s new Cutie mark. It stood for his talent and knowledge for magic, but had its links to the dark arts. It was the same mark that was on the Black Magic spellbooks, a Unicursal Hexagram.
“Woah!” He shouted with glee, as he kept staring at the six pointed sigil on his flank.
Luna’s jaw dropped at the result of the Princes test.
“Does that mean…” She asked with anticipation.
Celestia nodded once more, “Indeed. From this day forth, Umbra Night shall have a home with us and be your student little Sister.” She said with the same heartwarming smile.
Umbra’s smile could not get any bigger as he jumped and hugged his Mentor. Luna was extremely happy as well that she could redeem and care for the young Avaryn. She was so happy infact that she had tears in her eyes, and so did Umbra.
She nuzzled the young Colt, “You’ll never have to be alone again little one.” She said, wiping tears from the young Princes face. 
Umbra’s face still had a huge smile, even with tears stained around it.
“D-Does that mean we can play?” He asked while wiping away some stray tears.
“Of course little one.” She said putting him down, “In fact, we can play tonight to celebrate!”
“Really!?” He shouted with excitement.
“Yes little Umbra, we can play in the Royal gardens.” She began walking to the doorway of the Throne room. “You go on ahead, I have to raise the Moon first.”
The little Colt scampered down the corridors to the Gardens with happy laughter.
Luna walked to her Sister and gave her a loving nuzzle out of appreciation.
“Thank you dear sister.” Luna said with a smile.
Celestia returned her sister’s sign of affection, “You need not thank me Luna. It was you that helped him succeed today.” She said with a smile. “I’m just sorry I had to be so hard on him.” she said with a slight frown.
“It’s alright Tia,” Luna said while resting a hoof on her Sister's shoulder. “You were just looking out for Equestria and it’s safety.” She said with a smile.
“Thank you for understanding.” Celestia said with a slight bow.
As Luna made her way to lower the Moon, she stopped and turned to her Elder Sister.
“Sister.” Luna yelled across the room grabbing her sister’s attention.
“I ask of you…” Luna hesitated again, “If Umbra’s magic does become destructive, or should he go down the wrong path, please give him a chance, and please may no harm come to him.” Luna begged.
Celestia was silent, not knowing how to respond to her little sister’s request. Luna gave a serious and pleading expression toward her. Celestia finally considered her sister’s request with a sigh, “I promise, If he ever lost himself, I will help him. No mortal harm will ever come to him.” She said with a small smile. 
Luna gave a grateful smile and made her way to lower the Moon.

Luna couldn’t have chosen a better place to play and celebrate. The gardens were vast and full of good hiding spots for hide and seek. Luna and Umbra played and laughed together until it was almost morning.
The Princess of the Night and the young Avaryn then laid in the yard outside of the garden and both looked at the stars.
“You made that one too?” Umbra said pointing at another constellation.
“Yes, that one is Pisces. It's based off the koi fish in the garden.” She said with a smile.
Umbra let out a loud yawn and curled up to Luna.
“And what about that one?” He asked tiredly.
“That one is Libra, it symbolizes the balance of power me and...” Luna looked to her side to see Umbra sleeping while cuddled up next to her.
She smiled and layed her wing across the young Colt. She then rested her head as well and began to drift off to sleep under the starry night sky.
“Sweet dreams little one.”  
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		Silent Hymns



        As the years progressed, Umbra became a prodigy in the arts of Black Magic, and continued being taught by his Mentor Princess Luna. The two were inseparable. In their free-time they’d either be pulling pranks on the guards or would enjoy conversing with one another. Umbra always stood by his Mentor’s side, like her personal bodyguard. He was even given the nickname, “The Royal Shadow” for how often he stood at Luna’s side. Umbra’s age went on too, and in no time at all he was almost a full grown Stallion. And with Umbra’s age, Luna was able to open up and relate to her friend and student more.
However, as the years progressed, so did Luna’s anger and envy towards her eldest sister. She first kept it to herself, but Umbra could easily notice her bitter envy towards Celestia and her daylight. As Luna became slightly more vocal, Umbra did his best to make her and her Night feel appreciated. Unbeknownst to Umbra and Princess Celestia, Luna’s built up anger and bitter jealousy was reaching its breaking point, and her desire to rebel against Celestia and the daylight became stronger and stronger.

It was shortly after the sunset and night had officially begun. Luna was sitting in her chambers, drinking her tea by the fireplace. After a small sip of her cup she let out a small and relaxed sigh.
Facing behind Luna was her doorway, sealed from any intrusion that could disrupted her relaxing moment. Out from under the sealed doors revealed a ghostly silhouette, casting itself onto the surface of Luna’s bedroom floor. The silhouette slithered across the floor to where the Princess of the night sat.
The shadow raised itself from the floor, right behind the seated Princess. The shadow took form, revealing piercing yellow eyes and razor sharp teeth. The shadow’s razor toothed grin opened slowly as it approached behind Luna, peacefully drinking her tea.
The Silhouettes monstrous grin moved ever so slowly to the Princess, and each second the mouth opened wider.
It’s razor sharp teeth grew closer and closer to the Princess of the night.
Closer…
Closer…
And then...   
“Nice try Umbra.” Luna interrupted while still facing her fireplace. “But your approach could use some work. Your Aura gave you away.” Luna said with a small smile on her face.
The shadow’s black shroud vanished, revealing Luna’s Avaryn pupil.
“I could always never get the jump on you Lulu.” Umbra said with a smirk, his voice much deeper and eerie than when he was young.
Luna blushed at the sound of her unofficial nickname as she rose from her seat. “I think you’re just losing your edge.” She chuckled, playfully poking his snout.
Umbra rubbed his snout, trying to get rid of the weird feeling Luna’s poke brought to it. He then turned to Luna, who stood at the doorway of her room.
“Well Umbra, will my shadow be accompanying me or are you just going to stand there,” She teased with her friendly smile.
Umbra returned the smile and then followed his Mentor out the door, as Luna’s magic closed it behind them. 

A few hours later, Luna’s Night court had ended for the evening, and Luna and her student were making their way through the candlelit hallways.
“I must say Luna, you really put that noble in his place.” Umbra said while accompanying his friend. “I’m impressed.” Umbra continued, cracking a smile.
“He was trying to swindle a grand amount of bits from us, I merely showed him who he was fooling with.” Luna responded, showing an amused smile.
“Still, he practically soiled himself tonight, that Royal shouting does quite the trick.” Umbra said, chuckling.
Luna couldn’t help but laugh along with her friend. “Yes, it comes quite handy sometimes.”
As the bit of laughter ran it’s course, Umbra spoke up again. “Well, Court was rather quick tonight. It’s only midnight.” Umbra said, gazing out a passing window.
Luna’s good mood quickly diminished. “Well, not a lot of Ponies showed up again.” Luna’s eyes stared to the ground with a frown across her face.
Umbra’s positive attitude also vanished. Oh great going Umbra! He mentally scolded himself.
Over time, Umbra had begun to notice that Luna was very insecure when it came to her and her night’s popularity, and over the past few nights fewer and fewer Ponies came to her Night Court. 
Umbra laid a hoof on Luna's shoulder. “Lulu, You and I both know how greatly-”
Luna and Umbra’s attention shifted to what they saw walking through the hallway, or rather who.
“Celestia?” Luna called out.
Celestia turned her head to notice her younger sister and her pupil. “Oh, hello sister.” She said with a smile. She was wearing a bright golden dress, with her mane neatly styled.
She met halfway as Luna and Umbra made their way towards Celestia.
“And hello to you to Umbra.” She greeted, making sure not to forget him.
“Good evening.” Umbra responded with a smile. He never really conversed much with the Princess of the Sun, but he was still respectful to her and her title.
“What are you doing up at this hour, it’s half past midnight?” Luna questioned.
“I was attending a party.” Celestia said to her sister.
“A party?” Umbra questioned.
“Our subjects through a party honoring the Sunlight. I was to be the Mare of honor.” Celestia answered, bringing a hoof to her chest.
“Oh…” Luna responded with a stern look.
“I’m sorry for not being able to invite you sister.” Celestia heartedly apologized. “I rarely get to see you during the daytime.”
Luna stood there for a bit, zoning out for a few seconds before snapping back her attention. “Oh! There's no need to apologize sister, I understand.”
Luna may have shown a convincing smile, but Umbra saw past it. He knew that his Mentor was deeply affected, but not from what her sister thinks.
Celestia let out a loud yawn. “Well, I should be heading to bed. Good night yous two.” Celestia said, turning to walk to her chambers.
“Good night.” Umbra responded. 
As Celestia left, he turned to his mentor. Luna’s head was bowed, with her spectral mane covering her teal eyes. She released a visible aura that mimicked her beautiful night sky. Umbra was taken aback, he could feel deep hatred and envy emanating from Luna and her aura.
“L-Luna?...” Umbra called out, fear visible in his voice.
Luna snapped out of her moment of rage, and her hateful aura dissipated. “Y-Yes Umbra?” She asked innocently.
“Uuuhh…” Umbra was uncertain how to approach this. Did she notice that aura at all? Umbra asked in his mind. Well… I don’t think I should mention it, I should focus on making her feel better. “Why don’t we head to the gardens for some tea.” Umbra asked, trying to find a way to lighten Luna’s mood.
To be honest, Luna just wanted to retreat to her room altogether. Although, tea sounded wonderful at the moment. “Sure Umbra, that sounds lovely.” She said with a smile.

Outside in the Royal gardens, Luna had a favorite spot to sit out and relax during her nice and quiet nights. It comprised of a small silver table, with two seats each matching the table’s decor. Although the seats were meant for Luna and her sister, most of the time it was Umbra who sat with the Princess of the night.
In the pale moonlight, Umbra and Luna sat at their favorite getaway. Umbra then used his magic from his horn to grab the glasses for their tea, while using his mane like shrouded tentacles to set up the ingredients for their tea. Over the years, Umbra had learned how to use his mane like appendages, which proved useful with multitasking. 
Umbra then used his mane to place Luna’s teacup in front of her. However, Luna remained unphased. She stared blankly at the table, zoning out everything around her while deep in thought.
Umbra coughed into his hoof to gain Luna’s attention.
Luna’s head whipped in alarment to the sudden sound. “Y-Yes?”
“Your tea…”
“Oh yes! Thank you.” She grabbed the teacup in her hooves and took a large sip. Noticing that the tea was still hot, she quickly spit the tea. “AH, HOT HOT HOT!” She yelled while fanning her mouth.
“Of course, it’s tea remember?” Umbra chuckled.
Luna pouted at her Pupil.
Umbra levitated a napkin towards Luna. 
“Hold still a moment.”  He said, bringing the napkin towards Luna’s snout.
“H-Hey!” Luna resisted as Umbra brought the napkin against Luna’s snout. Umbra used the tissue to wipe the excess tea that was left on Luna’s lips.
“There.” Umbra said, resting the napkin.
“I-I could of gotten it myself…” She said, turning her head to hide her blush.
“Honestly Lulu, you can be quite the foal sometimes.” Umbra remarked, giving a playful smirk.
Luna glared at Umbra, scrunching her face while blushing.
Umbra, noticing how most of Luna’s tea was spat out, levitated the kettle towards her. “Would you like a refill, or would you prefer doing it yourself?” He asked playfully.
Luna then dropped her look with a small smile, then used her magic to take the kettle. After gently blowing on her tea to cool it down, she took a small, gentle sip. The tea was tremendously sweet, just the way she liked it. 
As they both sat there enjoying their tea and some food Umbra had brought, Luna slowly descended back to her distant state. Umbra, despite his best attempts, could not keep conversation with the Princess of the night.
Umbra looked to the star-lit sky. “You certainly did a good job with your sky tonight.” He said, making another attempt to snap his mentor out of her eerie mood.
“Mhmm.” Luna hummed in response, staring at the tea in her cup. The glazed look in her teal eyes stared past her cup in deep thought. 
Umbra sat there, still wondering how to get her attention. He then looked to his Mentor. “Do you know what I like most about your nights Luna?” 
“What?” Luna asked with a plain tone, almost as soft as a whisper.
“The music…”
This captured Luna’s attention, as her head looked up to face her student. “What? What music?”
“Can’t you hear it?” Umbra asked. “The chirps of the crickets, the songs of the nightingales, and the hymn of the cicadas that blend with the whistles of the wind.” Umbra said with a sincere smile.
“How poetic.” Luna said with a scoff.
“I’m serious.” Umbra said, dropping his smile.
Luna’s head was turned to the ground, ignoring her student.
“They are the songs of all that rely on your efforts.” Umbra beckoned. “All the grateful noises to you and your night.”
“But what about the Ponies?” Luna whispered.
“Huh?”
“I said what about the Ponies of Equestria!?” Luna hissed. “They laugh, frolick, and play during my sister’s daylight! Then they sleep and never bare to appreciate all of my efforts!”
Behind Luna emanated the same hateful aura that Umbra had seen in the castle. However, this time the aura was bigger in size than it was before.

Umbra sat there taken aback. In all of his ten years with Luna, this was the first time Umbra had ever seen her this angry.
“They bask in her daylight, all she does is raise the Sun and that’s it! While I put time into the stars and colors that adorn my night sky!” She yelled again, slightly panting from her pent up adrenaline.
“I receive no thank yous, no parties, no appreciation of any kind. All because of my sister and her accursed Sun.” Luna said more calmly, although with the same harsh tone. “That’ll have to change.” She whispered.
Through her whisper, Luna’s eyes flashed a brighter hue, along with cat-like slits.
Umbra, completely petrified, stared at his mentor with widened eyes. “L-Luna?”
Luna’s aura disappeared around her. She turned and looked at her student,  who stared at her with sheer terror in his bright yellow eyes. “I-I’m sorry Umbra.” Luna said while rising from her seat. “I’m retiring to my chambers for the night” She turned and began to make her exit from the gardens.
Umbra snapped out of his fear and looked out to his mentor, as she made her way to her room.
“G-Goodnight.” He said quietly.
Umbra sat alone in the gardens. He looked across the table, noticing the untouched tea cup that belonged to his best friend. The music that emanated through the night had gone silent. There was no hymns, no chirps, and no breeze throughout the whole gardens. Only silence.
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