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		Description

I cannot believe I found this. I lost it so long ago... a thousand years ago. When I returned, and heard there was a flood, I... I thought I'd lost all the tales of these lands. Perhaps I should record these somewhere else, in the minds of hundreds... yes. I shall.
--------------------------------
** This story was written when I was 15, and the quality and content reflect that. Please be aware that my position on topics contained within may have changed in the time between publishing and now, and I apologize for any offensive material that I may have condoned in my younger years. **
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		year one



mommy epona left tooday she told my sistar that i was to litle to be alon and that she has to wach me. i told her i was a big poni and she said no i wasnt. i got really made and ran away. cellis yeling for me to com out but i dont want to. im going to stay here forEVER.
celly fund me and brot me home. i ran up to my rom and sad i was never comig out ever. celly didnt com upstars until it was nite. she didnt say good nite ether. i hop shes not sooper mad at me.
celly sad that today she was gong to teech me how to writ like a big pony. she says that if i want to be a big pony i have to writ like on.
Celly told me how to use CAPITALS today. She says that I need them on her name, I and at the begining of sentenses. She also said that she was goig to find me a frend so I woodnt be lonly.
Celly was gon all day today. She left me a not that sad she wood be back by nite. I dont like it here all alon. Its to quiet. I thik this is wat lonly fels lik. I wondr wat kind of frend she will bring me.
Celly came back late last nite night without a frend friend. She said she wood would help me lern learn how to spell some new words insted instead. She's corectig correcting my spelling as I write!
I'm getting better at spelling! I practiced all night on a piece of bark I found! Celly said a lot of it is really good! She said I might even be a big pony now!
I wonder where Celly is. She left to go find me a friend again.
She hasn't come home yet. I'm kind of hungry.
I went outside and ate some grass today. It tasted dirty. Celly's not home yet.
I read a big pony book from Celly's room today. I didn't understand what some of it meant. Why would a boy lick a girl's cat? I don't get it.
Celly's not home. I thought I heard her at the door but it was a bird. 
The bird isn't a good friend. It can't talk.
Celly's not home. I ate more grass. My tummy feels empty. The bird set fire to the rug by accident. I read a book today called 'dictionary'. It had a lot of words I didn't know in it.
Celly'shomeCelly'shomeCelly'shomeCelly'shome! She came in looking really tired and asked me if I was alright and she was sorry she was gone so long. She saw the burned rug but didn't ask about it. 
I realized I forgot to ask her about my new friend. I'm sure she's doing a good job.
Celly left again today, but she left lots of food at the house. She said to not get worried if she was gone for a long time. I told her I was a big pony and I would be okay.
Celly's not home, but that's okay. I built a fort out of rocks from outside. They were really heavy. The bird didn't help.
I decided the bird's name is Philomena. I don't think it means anything, but it sounds pretty. I built more fort today.
Philomena was being really annoying today, so I poked her with a stick. The stick caught on fire when it touched her! I threw the stick outside into a puddle. I didn't know Philomena could set things on fire by touching them! She's never burned me!
Celly's still not home. I ate all of the rice cakes today and felt like a bad pony after. Celly loves the rice cakes.
I decided if Celly's not home by tomorrow, I'm eating all the candy apples. 
She didn't come home. I ate as many candy apples as I could, but then I felt really sick and had to have a nap.
I wonder how Celly knows when it's bedtime. The sky is always the same color.
Celly's not home. I'm getting worried about her.
Celly's not home.
Celly's not home. I'm collecting sharp rocks to fight off monsters.
Celly's not home. 
I'm going after Celly. I have a stick with a pointy rock stuck in it, I have a jacket and I have one of Celly's saddlebags. Philomena is coming with me too because she glows in the dark. 
I'm in the forest now. The can see Celly's hoofprints, but they're old and dry. I know that because I brought a 'wilderness survival' book. I brought some food too, but I hope I find Celly soon.
It's cold today. There was some weird white stuff falling from the sky that was really cold. I ate some, and it turned to water. I wonder if it's poisonous. 
I have named the stuff from the sky sno, because whenever I yell 'no' at it my shivers add an 's'. 
Sno is a good name. I hate sno. It makes my feet cold.
I haven't found Celly yet, but I found a cave. The cave is nice and warm compared to outside in the sno.
The sno is still falling. I haven't seen Celly. I don't think sno is poisonous because I ate a lot of it.
I heard something walking around last night, but it was a mouse.
The bird flew away today, so the cave was dark. It was even colder too. I have to go out tomorrow, I need to find the bird and Celly. 
I have my boots on and my bags and my pointy stick. I put some of the bird's feathers in my mane and they keep my ears warm. I should pay more attention to the bird. It's very useful.
I walked a long way today, but the bird's been shedding feathers so I can follow them. Or just shedding feathers. I've been picking them up and using them to line my bags and boots. The sno doesn't feel as bad now.
The sno is getting thinner here. The air feels crackly, like if magic was used. I remember how Celly used to get the air to warm up around her when she used magic, and I'm suddenly very worried.
The sno keeps getting lower and lower, and the air feels like before the sno started. The air almost sparks now.
The feathers are thick on the ground now. Maybe the bird is as lost as I am.
I woke up last night to a great ball of fire emerging from one of the feather piles. It was the bird! It set itself on fire! It looks a lot younger now, I wonder if the fire works like that mud Celly puts on her face.
I can see something white over there. I think...
I think it's Celly...
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Celly hasn't woken up yet, but she keeps muttering something about spells and backfire. I've turned to my trusty book, but it doesn't say anything. Maybe Celly has something in her bag. The bird won't get off of her no matter how loud I yell at it.
Celly did have a book with her. It's written by Mommy Epona, I can feel it. It says something about L I F E in it. I don't know what life is. Maybe Celly knows.
Celly didn't talk back when I told her about life. She's really cold, but the bird won't let me move it so I guess it keeps her warm. I'm running low on food, and there's too much sno to find grass. Even though grass is gross. 
I don't know what to do. Celly started shivering last night, but she's really warm to touch. The bird lets me near her now. I wonder if my coldness helps her stay comfortable when she warms me up.
Are shadows real animals? I think that one's looking at me.
I made a bunny out of the shadows on my wings. I have named it Xavier and it is my bunny. 
I want to tell Celly about Xavier but she still won't wake up. The bird stays away from her now. Maybe it's too hot?
Do ponies burst into flames to get better like birds do? Or do we just nap? I think I prefer napping. 
Celly looked at me today! I did open her eye with my hooves, but I think she looked at me!
Celly actually woke up today! She asked me why the floor was so bright and then she went back to sleep.
I have decided I am the most awake pony ever and will wait for her to wake up. 
This is a good plan. The bird is frowning at me, but I'm going to talk to Celly.
Good plan.
Goo
Luna seems to have tried to stay awake to watch me, the poor dear. She's such a good foal; makes me wish Mother could see her. But she won't be alone for long. I think I've finally figured out how to create life to fill this world. I know you left the bird as a gift for us, but it won't be proper for a foal her age.
That was a long sleep! The bird was sitting on my head when I woke up, and even better, Celly's awake! She made me daisy sandwiches because I was so good while she was gone.
I really like daisy sandwiches. I'm gonna get Celly to teach me how to make them.
I can make daisy sandwiches! I was going to ask Celly about the book today too, but I think she took it back to her room. 
I asked her about life and the book today. She told me not to concern myself with big pony spells and ruffled my mane. She did say she was going to stick around until we had lots of food, and then she was going to find me a friend. The way she said 'find' sounded rather suspisus suspicious. 
She went out today with her book and a bunch of things she took from Mom's trunk. She told me to stay with Philomena - it was a pretty name, I was right - and to protect the house from the shadows.
The house needs a lot of protecting when the bird's not on fire.
I realized today that if I made Xavier out of shadows, then maybe all of the other shadows were made by me and the stuff around the house too! I don't have to protect anything! I did poke the bird with a stick to set in on fire so I could check anyway.
Celestia's mean, lying to me like that! She lied about the shadows being monsters. I'm going to go find her and yell at her. I have the bird and my poking stick, even if my poking stick is a bit burned. 
She wasn't as far away this time. I found her standing a circle of dirt, but it looks really solid and packed, like she trampled it down. She had a bunch of strange stuff with her, and I think it was from mom's box. She doesn't see me yet. 
I slept in the bushes, and Celly still hasn't seen me. She's spread out a bunch of mom's books around her, and she's been making notes and muttering all day.She unpacked more stuff, too. I think I see some of my mane. How rude. I thought it got shorter.
Whoa! I just woke up because Cellly was talking to herself, and now everything's really bright! I can barely see the page. I'm going to go see


How long has she been watching me? She is lucky she was not killed. 
It worked, mother. You spell worked. I've created two more of us. Not exactly us, really. Despite all of my work, they are flawed.
The one, the female, is more insect than pony. She was extremely weak after her creation, but I have nursed her to health and she is now accompanying Luna in sleep. The second was a male, but his wings and horn are horribly warped. He can use minor magic, but it doesn't always work as he wished. 
Oh, mother, you didn't tell me how hard this was going to be! At least if my spells continue to fail, I will have a partner.
I woke up feeling all dizzy, and you know what, Celestia was right! There was a big scary monster lying right beside me! I'm hiding in the bushes, waiting for Celly. The monster can't find me.
Celly says the monster and the boy are my new friends. I asked her why they looked so weird and she gave me a glare that could have melted sno. She told me they were just as much mommy's children as we were, and I was supposed to teach them lan-goo-age, which she says is what we say and stuff.
After a long day of trying to teach the two children, I have decided the colt is stupider than the bird and Xavier put together. i told him to lift up a feather, and he turned it into a flower! Dummy.
Celly scolded me about calling the colt stupid. She says she'll teach him while I teach the other one. I've decided she should find herself a name.
I brought the pony a book about B-U-G-S because she looks like some of them. She pointed at a word, chirping like she does when she wants something. I told her that word was 'chrysalis' - I'm very proud of myself for knowing such a big word - and she repeated it. She nodded after, pointed her hoof at herself, and repeated it. She's named herself Chrysalis! What a nice name.
The colt was jealous of Chrysalis's name, so he went up to mom's room and started taking books out of the shelves! They got all broken and wrecked because of his dumb magic. Celly nearly killed him, carrying him outside by the neck with her magic. I didn't hear most of what she said, but I think she made up some new bad words for our language. Chrissy agrees. That's Chrysalis's nickname.
The colt isn't allowed in the house. I stayed in mom's room with Celly all day, trying to fix mom's books. Chrissy's been watching from the hall, but Celly won't let her in. I reminded her that Chrissy was mom's child too, and then she kicked me out into the hall.
Celly sat outside with the colt today. Me and Chrissy watched them from the window. Chrissy kept making curious chirping noises, but I didn't know what they meant. She started looking really shiny and moaned like I do after too many daisy sandwiches, though. I didn't see her eat anything. Strange.
Chrissy has made a nest in my pillows. She's nearly as tall as I am, so she doesn't really fit, but she curls up really small and chirps happily. I let her stay in there, even though Celly's been wanting to move her outside with the other colt.
He's learned to talk. I don't know how, because Celly stopped teaching him - at least, I thought she did - but he's making a racket. Chrissy's helping me remember what he said, she's really good at copying and remembering things. Celestia, he was yelling, mother Epona can't help you any more! My name is Discord, and you have wronged me horribly. You will pay for making me a monster, I swear by it! And then he ran away.
Celly won't leave her room. She's just been crying into her pillow, and shouting at me whenever I came near her. Chrissy keeps making those little chirps, and I think I heard her say 'love' once, but I'm not sure. I taught her more words today.
I woke up today and there was another me in the pillows! I asked the other-me where Chrissy was, and the other-me burned up just like the bird and turned into Chrissy again! This must be her special talent, like my shadow puppets! I wonder if 'Discord' has a special talent.
I have the strange feeling that something's lurking in the forest near the house. Chrissy hasn't transformed into me again, and Celly's still in her room. I got really scared, and Chrissy came up into my bed and curled up beside me. She keeps muttering words like 'love' and 'okay'. 
I saw eyes in the forest today. I thought they were 'Discord's, but they looked really strange. There's something tense about the air, now. Celly's still in her room, and Chrissy won't leave the bed. She keeps muttering 'hate' and 'bad'. It's scary.
I'm scared. Chrissy keeps moving in my way when I try to leave the room. I don't know where Celly is. I can hear footsteps outside the house. I called for mommy to help, but she didn't hear me.
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