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		Description

Are you new to Silverstream's story? Start listening to her messages here.

I am Silverstream and I am nothing but a ghost. I have become part of this world that I created. A world without stars, without the sun and without the moon. There is no light here.
I am all alone and I deserve it. Once I had power, but I used it to murder. My friends are gone and maybe I murdered them too.
I am trying to find answers. I have a mobile phone that I use to record messages. If you don't hate me for what I did, please listen to them and learn from my mistakes. It's all I want.

There is a reward tier for this story on my Patreon account. For 1€ (1.03 US $), you can read all new messages by Silverstream 10 days in advance of their release here on FIMFiction.net.
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		The Ghost of Darkness (Prologue)



.
The reaper of darkness has vanished. Never would I have expected that the young hippogriff holds a secret like this. But the circumstances have changed once more.
I am no longer in Canterlot. This place has fallen, has become forsaken to the darkness. I don't know what they intend to build from this mass of black matter, I cannot fathom if anything can be built from it at all or what their wicked plan is. But I had to leave, had to flee this city that I once called home.
My sanctuary is destroyed, but my writings are with me. I cannot allow that they come into their possession. And you might need them, if you ever discover the legacy that I will leave behind.
The world is cold now. Every warmth seems to have left it, when the little ghosts died. The lava beast is dead, the mother has perished alongside her children. We have nothing to hold on to. The last good that existed in this world, the last innocence, is gone. They brought the warmth to us, like the sun once did, and kept us alive. But now all the warmth is dead. And we will succumb to the cold that replaced it.
She has murdered more than them. The little ghosts, their mother... The watchful, unseeing eyes, those who could not feel happiness, wicked demons, a friend and a suffering soul... Her victims have been plentiful. But she has murdered many more.
I still don't know how many others are alive, how many doomed souls might be out there hiding from the darkness, but it matters not, she has murdered them all. For the darkness has been joined by the cold. They will freeze to death and their frozen blood will be on her claws. She pays the price for her sins, I was told. Cold no longer concerns her. But it does concern us and we pay the price, too.
I don't have much time anymore. I live in scattered houses now and try to survive with the warmth of every little fire I am able to conjure. But this warmth is fleeting, it goes out while I sleep and I awake to freezing cold once more. We are doomed and this is truly the end.
But before... I need to pass this on to someone. These writings might hold a key, an answer to end the darkness with. They contain all that I know and after I am no more, someone else has to keep searching for the answer with the help of the knowledge I provide. But they, too, will not have much time to solve this darkest of all riddles. What the darkness did not kill, will be killed by this cold. If you find this, you will need to act fast.
I can never stay in one place for long. Soon after I occupied a stray house in the dark landscapes, they find me and I have to flee once more. They are after my writings, they want to know what I know. And like fools they would feel if they discovered that I don't know nearly as much as what they believe me to know... But nonetheless, hope is what dies last. And I pray, whoever finds this, that the hope in your heart will be warm enough to find the answer and save our world.

Where does my hope come from? Why does it last, what makes it prevail, when what it faces is hopelessness itself? We are dark, we are cold. Nothing is left anymore to fight for, our world is besieged by monsters from our deepest nightmares. The innocence has fallen, the one savior who might have saved us all been reduced to a phantom of herself... then what is left? Why do I continue to feel hope, when pain is all it brings me?
I cannot hold out for much longer. The warmth has ceased to exist, in the world and in my heart. What hope I still feel, it slowly turns from hope for salvation and a return of the light, to hope for a swift death. I had friends and I had family, once, in a different world... They are gone, but I am still here. I ask myself why. Why am I left here, without them, when I fail to find answers to bring an end to this nightmare?
Maybe I will end the nightmare... for myself and in a different way than the one this foolish hope in my heart keeps talking to me about. My words shall not deter you. They must not stop you in your task. My hope might come to an end... I wish to see my family again... in the blessed world that must lie behind this one. But your hope must live, if you wish to save your world, if you choose to tread the path that I can tread no longer.
My time has come. I have chosen the moment. But where I failed, you can succeed. And if you manage to save our world, if you can return the normalcy that once was, please show these writings to everyone who wishes to see them. And let them know that Comet Tail wrote them.
I am a scholar, a historian and astronomer. I write to help those who seek knowledge and guidance. I have seen the stars once... And now, I will be with them, wherever they have gone to. I will see them once more... and I will dance in their light with those I cherish and love.

May you fare well and always keep the light and warmth in your heart.


Comet Tail, Astronomer and Historian, 1038 ANM
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.
I have just woken up. I don't know where I am...

	
		Different.mp3



.
Something is different. I couldn't touch my phone. But when I thought of using it, it suddenly lifted off the ground and was floating beside me. The touchscreen activates even though I don't touch it...

	
		Ghost.mp3



.
I look through a transparent claw. I'm a ghost now.

	
		Murder.mp3



.
They murdered me. And yet I am still alive, in some way.

	
		Dead and alive.mp3



.
Is this how these foal ghosts feel? Dead and alive?

	
		Murderer.mp3



.
I murdered them...

	
		Guilt.mp3



.
I feel guilt, but why? I thought I am strong?

	
		Deserved.mp3



.
Did they not deserve it? They annoyed me with their cackling.

	
		Power.mp3



.
They have taken all my power. I feel weak.

	
		Licky.mp3



.
Licky is not here. I am powerless and alone.

	
		Blurry.mp3



.
Everything around me is white and blurry. I know what this place is.

	
		Ether.mp3



.
The Ether Realms. As described in the religious books I've read. Everyone comes here eventually. But I did not think it would be this soon for me.

	
		Intact.mp3



.
At least this place is still intact. But there is no one else here. No other dead souls.
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.
But maybe that's better.

	
		Journey.mp3



.
I begin my journey again, at less than zero.

	
		Unrestricted.mp3



.
It doesn't matter where I go.

	
		Houses.mp3



.
There are still houses here. They look faint and white, like made from light and fog.
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.
I cannot enter the house.

	
		Whispers.mp3



.
Whispering behind the locked doors of the houses.

	
		Locked.mp3



.
All houses are locked. Hushed voices everywhere.

	
		Unwelcome.mp3



.
I am not welcome. Sleeping on the street is not so bad. I am a ghost now, it doesn't matter.
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