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		Description

Letting her doubt and fears get the best of her, Sunset Shimmer delves into forbidden magic, written by the famed though insane Starswirl the Bearded, she pierces the veil between worlds seeking power but finding a new purpose forced onto her. While some setbacks may prove more advantageous than at first thought, her actions allow a ancient evil to gain a foothold in his war against the light and in particular Celestia. Two strange creatures are born of this chaos, one in frozen darkness and the other in blinding light, with fates intertwined, they will come to shape the battle that will tear Equestria to its core.
Set in an alternate universe fifteen years before the thousandth Summer Sun Celebration.
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She had been replaced. It was hard to stomach that Sunset had been left behind again. This one hurt more than she wanted to admit. The princess had said she would be there for Sunset and now there was a new princess. What did Princess Celestia need Sunset for now? She had spent the last six months doting on Cadence and had barely spent anytime with Sunset. They hadn’t gone over a new spell in months. It had been two weeks since they had met just the two of them. Sunset wanted to blame Cadence but that didn’t stop her from blaming herself. If she had just been better then she would be the one with wings and a horn now. She would be the one Princess Celestia was proud of. She wouldn’t have been left behind again.
There had to be a way to fix this. A spell that would let Sunset propel herself back into Princess Celestia’s attention. It had taken her a long while to break past the wards in the restricted section of the Castle’s library. It was where the best and most dangerous spells were kept. Starswirl had a shelf in the regular sections but he also had one here. Most of it dealt with his own drive to ascend. Apparently the old stallion had been just as desperate as Sunset was now. She felt a strange comradeship with the ancient legend. Sure his goal seemed more noble but that didn’t stop Sunset from feeling some solace in reading his journals. Journals she had to translate herself as they were in old Equish and then in code at that. It wasn’t too hard to break though.
There was one particular spell that had caught Sunset’s attention. It was the final spell of Starswirl’s. It was supposed to open a portal between worlds and then channel the energy of that vortex into Sunset powering her ascension. The journal never said whether the attempt had worked or not. The spell would take all of Sunset’s considerable power to perform and even then she wasn’t certain she had the power to pull it off. She was the most powerful unicorn in all of Equestria, not that that meant much when in the face of an Alicorn.
Sunset had barricaded herself in the test chamber in the castle. It had been where Celestia had taught her many of the more dangerous spells she knew. There were wards that would prevent explosions caused by the spells from venturing outside of the room. Hopefully it would be enough to contain the energies of this spell. It seemed like the safest place outside of traveling to a far and remote area of Equestria where any explosions would only leave one dead unicorn and a large crater.  It wasn’t something that Sunset wanted to dwell on. Even if it didn’t scare her very much. Or really at all. So what if she died trying this. She was nothing if this didn’t work.
The spell required a multitude arcane spell circle as well as a vertical projection of a second arcane spell circle. There were more runes in the spell circle than most spell books had in total. Anyone of them being wrong and the spell would fail and blow up in Sunset’s face. She would just have to get it right. Beyond the circles the spell required a huge amount of arcanium dust which would be consumed in the spell. It had taken three months of Sunset’s allowance to purchase it despite having a very generous budget. How long would that last though with Princess Celestia having replaced her? Finally the spell required to tap into a leyline. This seemed to be the most dangerous of all the steps. Leylines roared through the mantle of Equis like rivers of mana many times more potent than even Sunset’s considerable wellspring. She didn’t have to channel all of it just enough to spark the portal. Thankfully Canterlot had been built on top of a leyline which made it a ideal place for such spells.
Spending an hour, Sunset crafted the arcane spell circle. It was projected and burnt into the stone floors so that she wouldn’t have to maintain the circle with her will alone. Princess Celestia could have done it but not Sunset. Not yet at least. Second the Arcanium dust was spread evenly around Sunset who stood at the center of the circles. Pulling on her wellspring, Sunset reached out farther than she had ever before tapping into the Leyline far beneath Canterlot. She had only ever done this once before and never to redirect some of the flow into a spell. No last time she had just felt the flow and followed along it for a long range teleport. This was much harder yet Sunset pushed forward. It took all of her will to pull from the Leyline enough mana to spark the spell. Once she did though the circle lit up with power and she felt herself being lifted into the air by the power flowing through her and the circle. The arcanium dust ignited and around her a vortex of mana started to form. At first it was just a few wisps in the air. Only just barely visible but it soon grew till it obfuscated the walls of the chamber. Sunset had never seen so much mana condensed like this. She had reservations that the chamber would in fact be able to contain this blast. There was enough mana here to level all of Canterlot if this went badly. Yet the spell was growing stronger still. All around her small holes started to appear in the fabric of reality, poking through to other worlds.
Sunset realized what had happened to Starswirl. His spell had not had the intended effect and instead of channeling the mana through her it continued to breakdown the barriers between realities. There were so many different realms on view in front of her. Some with ponies in them and others with strange creatures that Sunset didn’t recognize. Reaching out with what mana she had left she tried to pull the spell into control and stop it from continuing to spiral out of control. The mana flowed freely into her, causing wave upon wave of pain. Still she wrested control of the vortex from the chaos and willed it to focus. Hopefully that would fix the problem. Still with the pain growing in her extremities Sunset wasn’t certain she had the ability to keep this up. The joined tears opened to a single realm, one free of ponies and instead dominated by strange ape like creatures. Sunset could barely see through the mana but what she could see was collection of small ones with a few larger ones. They were running in terror except for one small one who stared straight at Sunset. Their eyes met and Sunset knew that she had caused the child’s death. The vortex split out into this other world engulfing the child and pulling many more into it as well.
There was a pop that was barely audible over the roar of the vortex. Next to Sunset appeared Princess Celestia. Her face was cold and stony. A face that Sunset hated to see and had only managed to accomplish once before. Celestia had pulled on her full power and her hair was an inferno that burnt even the mana vortex. The heat would have consumed Sunset if a shield hadn’t appeared around her. There was a moment when it looked like the princess wouldn’t be able to wrest control of the vortex and stop it but then there was a huge shattering pop and the whole thing disappeared. Sunset could feel a sudden drain of energy as the vortex still pulled on her wellspring though the distance that was between the two of them increased the strain until the connection snapped closed.
The room was molten and utterly destroyed. Sunset was certain that some of the rest of the castle had been destroyed as well. But what caught her attention was the child from before. They had been wearing some sort of clothes before as they had been burned off leaving them exposed and made their lack of fur all the more obvious. Sunset was pretty certain it was a young filly of sorts. The creatures eyes glowed and she floated in the air as mana continued to vortex around her cracking lightning from the power that coursed through the child. A shield appeared around the creature and then Princess Celestia appeared next to the creature her horn passing through the shield like it wasn’t there. For a moment the princess’s eyes lit up with the mana she was siphoning off child. How could such a creature withstand so much mana? Still Princess Celestia managed to pull off most of the mana and soon her hair returned to normal and the child collapsed inside the bubble of a shield. Sunset had done the same and was having issues keeping her eyes open. The pain from her legs was blinding and only just came to her. Sunset passed out screaming.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Sunset woke in a bed far to familiar to her. It was the same one Princess Celestia put her in when she hurt herself practicing magic or the other times she had been hurt. She had lost count of how many times she had ended up here and each time she had hated it. She had failed again. There was no way the Princess Celestia would need her anymore. Not when her best chance to ascend had failed. The pain she was in physically seemed nothing to the hurt in her heart.
Her limbs were wrapped in bandages. It felt like her internal leylines had been burnt out in her four limbs and her horn pulsed with pain. Had she blown it out again? It didn’t matter that much. Not anymore. Princess Celestia wasn’t even here to yell at her.
The door opened and in Princess Cadence. Her hair was a mess and her eyes were bloodshot. Had she been crying? She walked over to the bed that Sunset laid in and sat down next to Sunset. The two of them locked eyes not daring to speak. There wasn’t anything that Cadence could say that would make things right. Not now.
“You are an idiot,” said Cadence. “You almost died. Again. What am I supposed to do when you seem hellbent on killing yourself?”
“What does it matter?” muttered Sunset. “Why do you care? You have everything?”
“What? Has this been because you’re jealous?” shouted Cadence. “You nearly melted the castle and almost killed yourself, for the second time in the last six months mind you. All because you are jealous of me? For what I can’t do basic telekinesis. I am not allowed out of the castle for fear I am going to cause some uproar and start a civil war. I had to turn down six marriage proposals this week alone. What do I have that you think is so important you would risk not only all of Canterlot for but your very life?”
“She wants you. She doesn’t need me anymore. I’m not good enough for her,” said Sunset. “Princess Celestia replaced me…with you.”
“I could never replace you,” said Cadence. “I barely deserve this horn and I assure you that you are far more useful to Princess Celestia than I am.”
Sunset didn’t want to hear that from Cadence. Did she not have eyes? How could she not see how quickly Celestia had abandoned Sunset in favor of her? There was no point in arguing with the blind pony. Not really. Besides if what Cadence had said was true there was a decent likelihood that Sunset would be locked up as soon as she recovered.
“How the buck would you know? We haven’t had a single lesson since you showed up. No new spells, not even politics. No all of her time has gone to you. I have barely seen her in three weeks. So tell me again how you didn’t replace me?”
“You think she has been spending all that time with me. I admit that I saw her more recently than you have. For fifteen minutes so she could remind me to have proper posture. I have been alone in this castle. I still don’t know how to use this horn. Princess Celestia has been busy and hasn’t had time for either of us. She says it is defending my crown in court but I don’t care. They can take the useless piece of metal for all I care. Do you know what it is like being torn from the only family you had to be placed in some strange town where they all ignore you or at best want to use you.”
“Yeah I do. That was my life after I came to live at the castle. After Pa died, I had no one and all Princess Celestia could do is be marveled at how powerful of a filly I was.”
“I’m sorry I have failed you both,” said Princess Celestia as she walked into the room. “I should have been there for the both of you as of recent. I let my political issues blind me to your suffering. I’m sorry. Can you ever forgive me?”
Sunset flopped over and looked away from Princess Celestia. At this point Sunset just didn’t believe her anymore. How many times had Celestia let her duties get in her way of being there for Sunset. More than Sunset could count. She should have known that Cadence was going through the same thing. It stung at her that she had been jealous of the other filly. It wasn’t her fault that the princess couldn’t be bothered.
“I think it may take some time for either of us to accept that,” said Cadence. She looked away from Princess Celestia as well. “What of that other, um, creature that you found with Sunset?”
“That is why I am here,” said Princess Celestia. “As far as I can tell they are in acceptable health. Magical burnout of all of their leylines and a few other things I can only guess at. Still they should live fine enough. Don’t worry I will take care of her.”
“Like you took care of us?” shouted Sunset. “Right. What is different about this one? I brought her into this world and I won’t let her be alone. No matter how different she is.”
Princess Celestia didn’t talk for a moment. Sunset glared at her daring her to offer some excuse as to why she had to deal with this. After a few more moments Princess Celestia finally spoke, “If you think that is for the best. I was afraid she wouldn’t be given the proper love a young filly needs. Not considering how…unusual she is. I think it is only fair you step up after all it is your fault that she was torn from her home.”
“Where is she now?” asked Cadence.
“In a warded room across the hall. I wanted to make sure that she didn’t have a flare up that would unduly effect Sunset,” said Princess Celestia. “I think the risk of that has passed. I can move you over to her room, if you want.”
“That would be for the best,” said Sunset.
~~~~~~~~~~~~
Such power. He would have to keep an eye on the unicorn. She could prove a problem when he finally stroked. Still she had provided Grogar with more of a boon that any he had in a while. The foal had left Starswirl’s journals in her own room. One that wasn’t protected as well from teleportations. It was a simple matter to gather them through his remote viewing spell and then bring them to him. Grogar could feel the souls of thousands waiting for the harvest through the tears in reality that Sunset had opened. He would have to thank the filly personally when he got the chance. Maybe she would like to join him in his dark conquest.
The filly hadn’t been completely daft though as her notes which Grogar had stolen as well were in code. How hard could it be to break the code of a filly? Apparently harder than he had thought. It would take him weeks to figure this out but it was only a matter of time and it wasn’t like that was something Grogar had little of. He wanted to strike before the lunar twit returned. He could sympathize with her drive to coat the world in eternal darkness, but she would want to deal with Celestia herself and Grogar didn’t want the competition. Not for a soul he was going to enjoy consuming. He even dreamed of it.
Setting to work, Grogar read the old Equish first. After all it had been his first language and as he was older than Starswirl it only seemed a good place to start. After all surely the old hack knew his own spell better than filly did. Then again she had survived the spell and Starswirl hadn’t.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I floated on a sea of nothingness. There were pulses of something that washed over me in the strange pinkness of my world. It came steadily every second or so. I tossed in that beat feeling as if I was spinning. A slight nausea came to me and it grounded my feelings. The pink void I was floating in wasn’t everything. Beyond that was a part of me squirming as the void spun. The pulsing grew louder and more encompassing with every moment. Tremors took up in the parts of me beyond the void as feeling slowly shifted back into them. That was my arm wasn’t it and my legs and torso. Why did I forget that they were supposed to be there?
I opened my eye lids dispelling the pink void and finding instead an intense blinding light. My head screamed and I slammed my eyelids shut, even if the scream only came out as a cracked moan. Time didn’t seem to have any consistent flow to it as I faded in and out of the void. Eventually I managed to keep my eyes open long enough for them to adjust to the light. How long had I been out of it? It was impossible to tell.
The ceiling lofted far above me made of a light gray stone. It seemed to be one single piece arched across the vaulted room. A overly bright spot sat a meter from the ceiling suspended by a chain and it cast strange shadows on the runs carved into the stone. There almost wasn’t an centimeter of it free of the runes. They looked like nothing I had ever seen before but as I couldn’t rightly remember anything it was much of a surprise.
<Hey there,> said a voice. I wasn’t certain I understood them. It was the first voice I had ever heard, or at least I thought so. <Can you understand me?>
I turned my head to look at the voice. They were a pink pony creature with a long horn raising from their forehead. They had a tricolored mane of cream pink and purple. I felt I was different than them. I figured I would be able to see my snout if I had one and all I could see is the barest hints of a nose and that is it. My arms hadn’t decided to work yet or I would have felt my face to compare with what I saw.
<I don’t think she understands me,> said the pony. <I guess that should be expected. She is rather strange. Kinda cute though her eyes are so small and beady.>
<Yeah,> said a second voice that I couldn’t see. My head wouldn’t turn enough to see them. <Did the princess leave her charts in here?>
<Yeah here they are.>
<Wow that is a big brain for the size of her,> said the second voice. <Has to be a smart little thing. She even did a soul scan. Weird they apparently have a much more luminous soul that should be for a creature of their size and magical ability. Seems to be an omnivore as well. Well that will be interesting to get used to.>
<What do you want to call her?>
<Uh, how about Star? I brought her here because of Starswirl’s spell so it seems sort of fitting. Besides I am not the best at names.>
<Okay but Star what? How about Twinkle Star? No that is silly. She doesn’t sparkle. What about Alabaster Moon? Her skin is so pale and then it is in the same vein. Do you think she is albino?>
<Works for me. Her eyes are pink so maybe.>
Watching the pony talk had been strangely satisfying. It just seemed rather absurd and yet they were the ones talking while I couldn’t seem to think of any words. To be fair I wasn’t really thinking all that much. Was that normal or something off with me? I tried to make a noise. To copy the ones they were making, at least if I couldn’t say any of my own words maybe I could say theirs. It only came out garbled and off. My voice was soft though and squeaky.
<I think she just tried to speak,> said the pink pony near me. <Rather cute and so foal like. Do you think she remembers anything?>
<I don’t know. For all we know she is very young. It isn’t like I got a good view of her former world,> said the second voice. <Or for that mater others of her kind. I mean I think I saw one of them quite a bit bigger. She maybe grow to upwards of twice the size of a pony.>
<I don’t think it matters much does it.>
<I suppose not.>
I chirped again trying to mimic them. The pink unicorn smiled at me and rubbed my face with a hoof. It was softer than I thought it should be as there seemed to be some sort of pressure between the hoof and my skin. I leaned into it. It just felt nice for some reason to be in contact, like I had been missing that until now.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My head ached and the world felt so very cold despite the blanket on top of me. It was very fluffy and should have been able to ward off any such cold. After all it had a day ago. Yet it wasn’t. I sweat profusely and the pink unicorn had spent the day sitting next to me looking worried.
<I think I know what is up,> said the orange unicorn. <I think she is having magical build up. As far as I can tell she doesn’t have any natural releases and her system seems to be collecting mana with no end. I think if we apply an enchantment to her that feeds off of her wellspring she should be fine. Well if I get the draw amount correct.>
<That all went over my head,> said the pink unicorn. <Maybe we should talk to Celestia? I know that you are still angry at her and so am I but she would know better I would think in this case.>
<I got this. The question is what sort of enchantment. Has to be something that is always on to counter her draw until we can figure a better way for her to use all that mana. But we don’t want anything that will interfere with her life,> said the orange unicorn.
I still found it fun to listen to their voices. I was starting to pick out different words in their speech but it still was complete nonsense to me. It didn’t seem to mater they were plenty attentive and I hadn’t felt much need to communicate, not that had stopped me from trying.
<I think I will have to layer multiple enchantments on her to get the proper effect besides it will be easier to calibrate that way. First a cloud walking enchantment. Can’t hurt and won’t get in the way, unless she needs to fall through a cloud which seems unlikely.>
The orange unicorn’s horn lit up with cerulean aura and I felt something spread a tingling through me. It felt soothing and my head hurt less. I wasn’t certain what they had done but it was nice either way.
<Did it work?> asked the pink unicorn. <She doesn’t seem any different.>
<Of course not,> said the orange unicorn. <A good enchantment should be invisible. But yeah it is working. I could put a regenerative enchantment on her but that has too many issues and would only drain her wellspring when healing her. I could pile on some color change enchantments but that is like digging a hole with a spoon. There are always transfigurations I could apply to her but that seems unfair to her. Maybe it doesn’t have to do anything just release mana. Hmm this is going to take a bit longer.>
<You sure can ramble,> said the pink unicorn. <You don’t spend too much time with others do you.>
<Oh sorry. It is a habit I picked up from Celestia. She encouraged me to think out loud for problems like this. Mostly so she could step in if I had some hair brained idea. Okay so that mana will need to go somewhere as it siphons off of her and it can’t just be vented. The thaumaturgic radiation would be bad for her health. Maybe if she shunts the power into a container. I could have her power mana batteries for a while. Still that brings up problems of weight and carrying one of those around with her. Though if I apply an interdenominational lock to the crystal I could theoretically store infinite mana in a small area. Sure more prone to explosions but only if tampered with so not that big of a chance. Okay I think I have it.>
The pink unicorn just nodded and stared at the orange one. I wished I had picked up what their names were. Were they my parents? They spent a long time with me. The orange unicorn’s horn lit up and there was a small pop as the room grew dimmer. She floated a clear crystal in front of her face, that was scrunched up with concentration. The gem glowed for a moment then shifted in hue. It went from a yellow to a light pink. I could feel the pressure in me lower, one I hadn’t been aware was there until it was no more. My head stopped aching almost immediately and I couldn’t help the smile that spread over my face. I chirped at them. Well more like gurgled my best attempt at saying pony words. The pink unicorn looked at me and I chirped again. She smiled at that and I reached out with shaky arms to touch her like she would me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Sunset carried Moon with her magic as the little filly clung to her neck. It made it a bit hard to walk as she was nearly the same size as Sunset but it wasn’t like trying to get her to walk had proved all that successful. It would be easier to walk if Moon would not cling as if she was afraid Sunset was going to drop her. That wasn’t going to happen.
It had been three days and Sunset wasn’t certain how she was going to do this. She had underestimated how much time it took to raise a foal, even if this one was rather low maintenance. She still had to be changed often enough and fed but at least Moon slept through the whole night. If it weren’t for Cadence, there was no way that Sunset would have been able to keep up. Celestia had been absent as always. At least this time she had sent a letter saying what she was busy with. Apparently one of the nobles had somehow found out about Moon. Sunset didn’t really know why that mattered any but then again she didn’t have the best head for politics and from what she could gather from Celestia’s letter this was rather problematic. Somepony was trying to get the rights to her as a scientific project and yet somehow Celestia hadn’t just dismissed it and moved on. No she had to fight the damn fool in court. No pony was going to touch a hair on Moon’s head. Not without having to go through Sunset and there wasn’t a single pony who could do that outside of Celestia, even if vaporizing a noble was probably not the best idea in the world.
Cadence had offered for the two of them to use the royal suite that Celestia had assigned her. It was just easier for the two of them to take care of Moon that way. It wasn’t like Moon was Cadence’s responsibility and while Sunset felt a bit off leaning on Cadence like that, Sunset wouldn’t say no to her. Families were made up of three or more and every foal deserved that. Even if it made things awkward for the fillies adoptive parents. Sunset just hoped that she could keep her little crush a secret from Cadence. It had hit her hard over the last few days, now that she actually looked at Cadence with anything other than contempt. This was just too complicated for Sunset and she needed to focus on Moon for now. 
Well that and any amount of studying she could get in. She had already passed out of Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns and would have been working on a masters degree from the Arcane College if not for Celestia’s insistence that she take her foalhood slowly. Sure it was a good seven years before she would be considered and adult by pony standards but waiting till twenty five just seemed like such a long time away to go back to school. Before she had hoped that she would be spending that time with Celestia herself and expanding her arcane repertoire but that had proven less than likely. Self-study had been her only avenue forward and it was going very slowly before Moon and now it seemed like it wouldn’t be going anywhere.
The only progress on a magical front that Sunset had felt she had made was helping Cadence learn how to use her horn. It was easy to forget that Cadence had been a pegasus before ascending, though it was clear in seeing her try the most basic of spells. She could barely form telekinetic fields as of yet. Still the two of them worked on it for hours while watching Moon play with the toys that Cadence had picked out for the little filly. It entertained the foal to no end that Sunset made the dolls come to life with her magic. That was something beyond Cadence’s ability, by a lot, but there were plenty of dolls for them to practice levitating on. Cadence could hold one for a bit though she had shredded a few with the force of her grip. It wasn’t that Cadence was lacking power just control. As much as Cadence was loath to upset Moon but that seemed like great incentive to Sunset. She had insisted from then on that Cadence practice by playing with Moon. It seemed to be working. Sunset had to give credit where it was due, Cadence worked very hard and was progressing rather quickly.
“Cadence,” called out Sunset as she walked into the main room with Moon.
“Yes,” said Cadence from her bedroom. “What’s up?”
“Did you teach Moon how to say mama?” asked Sunset.
“Ma,” chirped Moon.
“Oh, uh, maybe,” said Cadence. “I didn’t think she would start calling you that. Just figured it was one of the first words foals learn.”
“Ma,” said Moon. She giggled and squeezed Sunset’s neck.
“I’m not her mother,” said Sunset, in a deadpan.
“Not biologically,” said Cadence. “But in every other way, you are.”
“I’m not going to get out of this, am I?” sighed Sunset.
“Ma!”
“Not if I can help it,” said Cadence.
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“I need to see the creature,” said General Blueblood. He was an old unicorn with gray fur and a blond mane and a descendant of Princess Platinum. Made him think he was somepony that was important. Sure maybe he was in charge of an entire branch of the Equestrian Military. Maybe he had the highest rank for magical combat. Maybe he was nearly a head taller than Sunset. None of that mattered to Sunset. “The council has decided that the creature is a potential threat to Equestria and I must ascertain the truth.”
“You are not going to go anywhere near my filly,” said Sunset. There was a crack in the air as her magic split out of her uncontrolled. It had been a while since anyone had been dumb enough to push her this far that her emotions were spilling out of her in semi-physical form. “I told you that you aren’t going subject her to a banishment spell or any tests.”
“I have the council’s direct orders,” said General Blueblood.
“Orders that Celestia is currently fighting against,” said Sunset. “The council can suck it for all I care. You can leave now or I will make you.”
“What is a foal such as yourself going to do?”
That was a mistake. No one underestimated Sunset. Just because she was technically underage and therefor prohibited from taking the military aptitude tests didn’t mean that Sunset didn’t know how she matched up to the much older unicorn. He was an ant he just didn’t realize it. Her horn lit up with a blinding amount of mana. She really didn’t need to use this much but she didn’t care. The council had argued to have Moon dissected and only with Celestia’s constant argument did they back down. There was no way Sunset was going to hand her over to some boneless cowards that only wanted to know if they could use her for their own gain. She sent her magic through an array focusing it on teleportation. Manehattan would work. There was a pop and the General was no more. Well he was just a thousand kilometers away.
Sunset slammed the door to their suite. It was funny how quickly she had started thinking of it as her own as well. She had her own official room but hadn’t slept there in a week. The frame had cracked from the force of it and Moon was wailing because of the surprise.
“Sunset,” shouted Cadence. “What has gotten into you?”
“That jerk lapdog for the council is back trying to take away Moon. I…I just lost my temper,” said Sunset. She was still boiling on the inside but she wasn’t angry at Cadence and she had not wanted to frighten Moon. “Look I need to go blow some steam off, are you good with watching Moon for an hour or two?”
“You really need to learn a better way to cope with your anger,” chided Cadence.
Sunset didn’t want to deal with that right now. Not with Cadence being right. Her horn lit up again blindingly bright and she popped from one side of Equestria to the other. There were always monsters to be hunted on the far reaches of the frontier. It was what the military did most of the time. Hunt monsters left over from the Discordant era. Chaos beasts were tricky creatures coming in all sorts of sizes and shapes. Some, though few, were harmless enough but most seemed to have been raised on a diet of pony flesh and would seek out villages if left alone. It had kept Equestrian border growth to a minim as no mater how many were killed there were always more. The teleport had taken more out of Sunset than she had wanted. She pulled out a pink gem that was on a small necklace and strung it around her neck. It was a mana battery that Moon had charged. The filly pulled more mana into her than five times the average rate of a unicorn. More than even Sunset did and Sunset had decided that leaving a single gem to fill with the excess mana was too dangerous. So far they had created two of them that were the largest mana batteries Sunset had ever dealt with. It was why the nobles wanted access to Moon so badly.
Pulling from the mana battery instead of her own wellspring she cast a beacon spell. It was intended to lead Chaos Beasts away from villages but it worked well enough to bring them out to Sunset herself. She started to take small teleportation jumps to find a creature. It wasn’t too likely one would just happen to be where she sent herself. No it would take more effort than that. It did however only take four teleports and about an eighth of the mana from the battery to find one. The roar was unmistakable. It was a lyndwurm. They were dragon like creatures that had a long snake body and two front legs. They didn’t fly but could swim through the very ground at high speeds. They had a nasty bout of fire they could shoot out of their mouth and were nearly invulnerable to fire. Nearly. Sunset started placing wards on the ground. One to stop the creature from digging into the earth. Another to prevent incoming long range teleportations. Another to protect herself from the fire of the lyndwurm’s breath. A fourth to protect her against brunt force impacts. The wurm appeared before she had the time to apply any other wards. Still she had gotten the important ones.
The beast was huge. Much larger than any Sunset had seen before. It had deep blue scales and a series of horns ran down the length of it. It barreled through the trees knocking them over like it was parting tall grass. This would be a challenge, exactly what Sunset was looking for. The lyndwurm looked confused at the appearance of only one pony. Not even a snack for such a creature. It shook its head and lunged at Sunset with a head many times the size of the pony. It hit a barrier that just barely held the force of the impact before it shattered.  Pulling on her mana she let loose her flames. Sunset was after all most capable with fire magic. It might have been more effective to use other elemental spells but there was something satisfying with burning the nonburnable. The creature roared out as she seared off a piece of its scales. The plasma was so hot that Sunset couldn’t look at it, and had to direct it based on magical feeling alone. Where the plasma touched the creatures flesh melted. It jumped away from the flames moving quicker than any creature that size had the right to. Looking at her handiwork Sunset swore as the flesh of the creature started to stitch itself back together. Regenerative powers were rare among Lyndwurms but those that did were a pain to deal with. You had to destroy the thing down to the last bit or it would eventually reform. She placed a shield around the lyndwurm. It wouldn’t hold the wurm for long but it didn’t need to. Pulling on every bit of mana that was available to her, Sunset ignited the atmosphere inside the shield. There would be nothing left of the creature after this. The shield popped as the Lyndwurm thrashed against the pain. The plasma split out scorching everything in its path. The wurm was no more but so was an entire stretch of Equis, evaporated by the heat. Sunset felt exhaustion falling in on her. She had pushed too far. Darkness spread through her vision and she fell to the ground.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Cadence was going to strangle Sunset. She had left Cadence alone with Moon for six hours now. Where was she? Cadence didn’t eve know what the mare did to blow off steam? Maybe she had taken a nap and overslept? Any of these were possible and Cadence had no idea how to find out. Maybe Celestia would know how to find her. If anypony did it would be the princess. The only problem was that Cadence had no idea where she would be right now nor did she really think she could carry Moon with her very far. Not with her telekinesis so spotty. If Moon was just a bit smaller things would be easier. Still Cadence didn’t see she had much choice. At least not if she wanted to sleep tonight.
“Come on Moon, we are going to go find Mama,” said Cadence. There was no way she wasn’t going to encourage Moon to call Sunset that at this point. No matter how much Sunset hated it.
“Ma,” Moon said. It was hard to tell if the foal knew what she was saying as there were times where she would just keep repeating it over and over. Thankfully she didn’t go on one of her stints.
Cadence had more experience walking with three legs than she may have wanted to admit and at least Moon wasn’t all that heavy. That or Cadence’s earth pony magic was kicking in. Moon held on tight and it was only then that Cadence noticed that she was shaking. Maybe she was as worried as Cadence was. It had been the longest that Sunset had been gone for the filly and that might have something to do with it. It wasn’t that she needed to be changed or eat both of those Cadence had just taken care of.
The castle was quite with all the bustle of the day gone. Of course there were still the guards but at this point they were about as much there to Cadence as the suits of armor that decorated the Castle. It was a bit bad of her but seeing that they tended to ignore her as much as possible Cadence didn’t feel all that bad about it. It was better than the stares that the other castle staff gave her. It had been almost seven months and the maids still acted like she was some new strange thing. Cadence could only guess as to how bad the stares were going to get with Moon. Maybe she would get as bad as Sunset when it came to defending the foal.
Cadence walked with as much purpose as she could. There were a few places she could start to look. It was around the time that Celestia raised the moon which meant she should be on her balcony. Cadence had been there once before to watch how the moon was raised. It was a complex bit of magic that she wasn’t certain that she would ever get a handle on. Sunset could probably do it if Celestia asked. Of course she hadn’t. It was really hard to see the princess as the god that Cadence used to think of her as. Not having watched her for the last few months. Maybe she was just slipping or needed a break to get her head back on straight. As far as Cadence knew, Celestia hadn’t taken a vacation in centuries. Maybe when Cadence learned to control her magic she could let Celestia have that vacation, with the help of Sunset. Celestia definitely deserved it.
The trip from her suite to Celestia’s wasn’t too long but Cadence had to switch to keeping Moon up with levitation part way there. It had slowed her down as she had to concentrate on her magic but at least this way her legs weren’t cramping. Moon had been quiet the whole trip and hadn’t even been looking around. In fact for the most part her face was buried in Cadence’s mane. Hopefully the filly was just worried and not feeling ill. It wasn’t like Cadence could do a thing about either of those options.
The guards stopped her in front of Celestia’s room. She had expected this on some level but it still was annoying. She knocked with her magic, feeling particularly proud she managed to keep Moon in her grip while doing so. Eventually the door opened and Celestia poked her head out of the door. She smiled at Cadence before opening the door the rest of the way.
“Do you need something? Not that I mind the visit,” said Celestia.
“I was hoping you knew a way to find Sunset. She teleported off to who knows where earlier and she hasn’t returned. I’m a bit worried,” said Cadence. She was a more than a bit worried at this point but she didn’t need the guards to see that. It had been one of the few things Celestia had impressed upon her. Never look concerned in front of her subjects. Not that they were her subjects. Not really.
“How long ago? Sunset sometimes will spend upwards of a day out blowing off steam,” said Celestia.
“Six hours ago,” said Cadence.  “Well give or take a bit. Just with Moon, I figured she would be back by now. I’m worried something might have happened to her. Can you check?”
“I have a scrying enchantment placed on her. Shouldn’t be a problem to check where she is at least. Here come in. No point in standing out in the hall.”
Cadence nodded. Celestia’s room was a bit of a mess if Cadence was being honest. It had not been what she had been expecting when she came to the castle. No she had expected everything to be immaculate. Finding it a messy but working system of paperwork books and other odds and ends had taken Cadence for a trip. Further still was the blanket that Celestia slept with. It was a dark indigo one with a moon on it. It was obviously ancient and only kept together because of the enchantments on it. It was just one more thing Cadence hadn’t expected. The balcony was kept clean though and free of any plants that might have otherwise decorated the large open area. An arch more than twice Celestia’s height lead onto it with brilliant stained glass doors to close it up if the princess wanted to. 
As it was the doors were open and a cool night breeze wafted through them. Moon shivered and squeezed Cadence a bit tighter. It was easy to forget that the foal didn’t have a fur coat to keep her warm. Maybe some sort of clothes would be in order for her. If just to protect her from the elements.
Celestia’s horn lit up as she walked out onto the balcony. It glowed briefly before sending out a pulse of faint magic. Her face grew somber for a moment and she shook her head. Cadence grew worried at the princess’ silence. What did she now know? Cadence’s mind jumped to the worse possible conclusion and images of a beaten and bleeding Sunset flashed through her. She couldn’t help the tremble that ran through her. Moon started to cry quietly and Cadence tried to shake her anxiety away. It was effecting Moon.
“She is out in the frontier. I will go retrieve her. Don’t worry I’m sure she is fine. I’ll be back in a minute.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Celestia sighed to herself. How many times had she told Sunset to not go hunting chaos beasts by herself? More than Celestia cared to count which to be fair started at two times. The teleport shouldn’t have taken anything out of her but it had and Celestia panted as she landed in the far reaches of her realm. Was it just that she had risen the moon so recently or was something else effecting her? The moon had become more difficult to control as of recent. There wasn’t much time left before her sister returned and ended everything. Cadence wouldn’t be ready by then and at this point Celestia had given up hope on finding another Alicorn. She wasn’t certain how long it had been since she had genuine hope any more. Certainly not anytime in the last half a century.
She pulled on her magic again sending out another ping of her tracking spell. It wasn’t the most accurate at long distances and it might take her a bit more than a minute to find Sunset. Hopefully not too long, Celestia didn’t want to worry Cadence more than she had already. She took to the air flying was less taxing and nearly as fast as teleporting around. She headed in the direction her spell told her that Sunset was in.
The forest was in disarray. Sunset had found a chaos beast and fought it for certain. If the number of felled trees were any indication it must have been a massive one. Why didn’t Sunset have any sense of self-preservation? Her spell had told her Sunset was still alive but beyond that Celestia knew nothing of her student’s condition. Eventually she came across a massive and fresh crater. It looked like the very sun had touched Equis, a trademark of Sunset. Celestia wouldn’t be surprised if the young mare was better at fire spells than even Celestia herself. She certainly had made more use of them in the past decade than Celestia had in the past century.  Still there was no sign of Sunset nor what ever monster she had been fighting. Celestia could only hope that the lack of remains was because of Sunset’s fire magic.
The trees weren’t disturbed as she continued past the crater. It wouldn’t be too far now before she found Sunset though she would of course be hidden beneath the  canopy of trees. Flying the last few kilometers, Celestia ducked into the trees and landed on the ground. With the canopy as thick as it was the area was pitch black. Lighting up her horn, Celestia scanned the area for any sight of Sunset. She had to assume that the young mare must have been unconscious or she would have just walked out to met Celestia. That or she was trying to scare Celestia. Again.
“Sunset?” called out Celestia. 
There was no response. Had she been blown this far by some sort of explosion? Casting the tracking spell again Celestia walked a bit further. Sunset seemed to be underground somewhere. Pulling on her magic, Celestia cast a earth melding spell. She sunk into the ground able to pass through it as if it was air and breath with similar ease. Eventually she came to a cavern of sorts. It was definitely not natural and there were a number of creatures that could have dug such a tunnel. Most of them were nothing to worry about but that didn’t stop Celestia worrying that she had run into a Aether Sliver hive. She hadn’t seen one of those in such a long time and she didn’t want to have to fight through them to find her student. She passed through the walls again heading deeper to find Sunset. It took her three more tunnels and one large cavern to confirm her fears.
Aether Slivers were twisted worms mutated to feed off the wellspring of those they farmed. This particular hive had somehow captured a chaos beast of moderate size and had built their hive around the creature. Hundreds of the drones swarmed over the large snake like creature. It was little surprise that they had taken Sunset, she had a wellspring rivaling the beast. It was good that Celestia had come when she had, if she had not the hive may have grown much larger in even just a few days of having Sunset to feed off. The drones had started to buzz with their odd vocal chords. The warriors of the hive would be on their way. Celestia had only a few moments to find Sunset. Pinging her tracking spell Celestia shot forward propelled by magic and her wings. She let her connection to the sun open and the fiery nature of that magic burned away any drone that was unlucky enough to get close to her. Sunset sat in a feeding pod guarded by four warriors. Shooting out beams of plasma Celestia ended their lives before they could react. They were nearly mindless and Celestia had no concern for their lives. She should purge the whole hive if she could. Letting them fester would only cost many of her ponies lives down the road when the went out searching for more food.
Ripping Sunset from the pod, Celestia placed a powerful shield around her charge. She was unconscious and had a number of tubes and other things implanted into her. It would take some lengthy surgery to safely remove them later. For the moment she would be alright. Celestia let her heat pour out of her. It wasn’t as easy to channel the sun at night but she didn’t really need easy to roast the entire cavern. The fire consumed everything. The drones, the chaos beast, the very earth around them. Only Sunset was spared from the hungry flames. Not even Celestia was left untouched. She would be feeling this for at least a week as the flames at at her flesh. It was a slow process for her and she shook off the pain floating deeper into the hive looking for the queen. It would not succumb to the flames quite so readily as the drones. Not if it had fed off of Sunset as of recently. Besides the physical form of an aether sliver queen was unnecessary for its survival. No she would have to destroy the creatures very soul if she wanted to free Equis of its taint. How many more of Discord’s nightmares would Celestia have to deal with?
The queen collided with Celestia. Its claws pierced her side and punctured a lung. That would add another week to her recovery. Turning up the heat, at the risk of Sunset, Celestia focused the sun’s fury in front of her. The plasma broke through the creatures carapace, burning away at is flesh. The smell made Celestia gag and she had to pull back on her connection to the sun. It would only get worse if she continued to burn the queen.
“By the silver light of the holy heavens, purge from this realm darkness, on the wings of angels and sword of justice claim this soul for judgment,” shouted Celestia. Sanctified spells required a prayer to cast. The heavens accepted her plea and a silver fire erupted from her horn. The magic acted of its own will circling the queen. There was no escape for it now. Swirling around the queen, the silver flame created a sphere of magic. With a pop the sphere dissipated and there was nothing left of the queen. Celestia collapsed to the ground. Her fight had taken more from her than it should have. When had she gotten so weak? Shaking her head she gathered her magic for a last teleportation. Going back to Canterlot was always easier than leaving. She had beacons there that helped minimize the strain. Pulling Sunset close to her she released her spell sending the two of them back to the Castle.
~~~~~~~~~~~~
Celestia had returned with Sunset in tow. Neither of them looked in good shape. Tubes and spikes riddled Sunsets body and Celestia was bleeding profusely from a wound in her chest. Cadence for a moment could only panic as Celestia lost consciousness. She set Moon down and rushed to her mentor. Screaming for the guards she tried to press a cloth against the hole in Celestia’s chest. The doors burst open and two guards ran in. One of the guards started casting a spell while the other ran for more help. Cadence did her best to help the guard but without the use of her own magic she couldn’t do much of anything. A full set of other guards ran in and levitated Celestia out of the room. A pair of guards grabbed Sunset as well, running off without Cadence. Her hooves were stained with blood and she could only stare at them for a moment. Moon shook her from her stupor as the foal wailed loudly. She had too many important things to do to sit there staring at her hooves. Grabbing Moon in her magic she tore out of the room ruining towards the medical wing of the hospital.
She barely noticed the distance as she skidded to a halt in front of an operating room. The door was still open and a team of doctors were working on Sunset. There was a clear magical barrier over the door that must have kept contagions out. A similar glow could be seen over the mouths of each of the doctors. Walking down the hall towards the mass of guards. They let her slip by to look through the door. Another team of doctors were working on Celestia. Her wound had looked rather small but was leaking a smoking purple ooze. That couldn’t be good. She couldn’t hear anything from inside the operating room. Celestia couldn’t die, could she? Who would raise the sun without her? Sunset was the only other pony who might have the strength. She had heard that before Celestia it had taken teams of a hundred ponies to accomplish the task working in unison. Did the ritual still even exist?
Cadence sat there clinging to Moon pacing between the two operating rooms. Celestia was done first but hadn’t woken. The doctor’s didn’t know if she how soon she would recover, if ever. The ooze had been a poison that attacked her wellspring. Cadence didn’t pretend to understand what that meant but she could tell the gravity of it. Sunset took hours to come out of surgery. Cadence wasn’t certain how so much thorns had been in her let alone how she had survived that but Sunset seemed stronger than Cadence had expected as not even an hour after surgery she was waking up. Apparently what ever creature had held her had a serum they injected her that encouraged healing. It had been meant to keep her healthy for feeding but had also helped her recovery.
“Fuck my head hurts,” mumbled Sunset.
“Language,” chided Cadence. “I am going to strangle you. If you ever scare me like that again…”
“Sorry,” said Sunset. “Didn’t expect the bugs. Celestia got me out, didn’t she?”
“Yeah, though not with out some complications,” said Cadence. “She is unconscious down the hall. The doctor says the creature that attacked her poisoned her with something attacking her wellspring.”
“Fuck. She should have just left me to the bugs,” said Sunset. Sunset turned away from Cadence, she didn’t really need to say anything else, Cadence knew what she was feeling. “Sorry I went off like that. It was reckless of me and now I’ve put us all in danger.”
“What is important is that your alive,” said Cadence. “Still we need to figure out something in the next few hours or the sun might not raise today.”
“Celestia has shown me the spell formula. I don’t think I can do it alone but if you can help I can make sure the sun raises. Not certain how long we can keep that up though.”
“How can I help? I don’t know magic.”
“You don’t need too. Moon is going to help too. I need more juice than I have. However with a bit of luck and some training you can help power the spell as well. The principle is similar to the light spell we had talked about. Except you are going to have to push even more mana out. As much as you can at once. I can take it from there and shape it properly. Don’t worry I think I can do this with just the juice from Moon’s batteries.”
Moon was currently sleeping in Cadence’s grip. The foal had stayed up most of the night with Cadence but had passed out around an hour ago. Both Cadence and Moon would need lots of sleep today, if the filly could sleep today. She would be a bit grumpy probably. Oh well Cadence could take a grumpy filly over a broken heart any day.
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So some of you might say I am portraying Celestia a bit unfairly here but I wanted her to have a bit more depth in this story. She is fallible and more importantly very very stretched thin. Really she needs a break.  Maybe she will get one.


	