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		Description

Somehow, (Discord), someway (definitely Discord), Nightmare Moon meets her future self. (It’s all because of Discord.)
How will she react to seeing the mare she’s destined to become? And how will Luna feel when confronted by her dark past? 
(For those of you who will ask, this Discord is the younger Discord of the previous fic.)
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Nightmare Moon had always strived for perfection, even if nopony else ever recognized it. 
Every night was a tapestry of stars, a painting that she poured her entire heart and soul into. Every decision was weighed heavily, every word was measured, and every action was well thought. 
She did her best for Equestria, without any complaints. 
But if ponies still cheered for Celestia, if they still flocked to her sister’s day and ignored her nights, then she’d make them love it. She’d make them all love her. Even if it meant waging war against her own sister.
“It doesn’t have to end this way, Luna!” Celestia cried as their spell clashed in the throne room.
“Luna is gone, dearest sister. If ponies could not adore her, then they shall learn to fear the wrath of Nightmare Moon!” She roared, donning her dark persona as she launched another spell. 
“Please, Luna, we can fix this!”
“No! We shall not listen to thee anymore!”
Spells and hexes clashed in a violent flurry as the two sisters fought for power. Bursts of flames danced on columns of ice, while shadows pierced rays of lights, creating a concerto of chaos at they struggled. 
“Luna! Please! We can end this now! I don’t want to fight you!”
“But I want to fight you!” She screamed, teleporting away from their fray to retreat into the shadows. “Thou has never understood us! Nopony has! And If we must fight for their love, then we shall!” She roared, pouncing out of the darkness to fire another spell before Celestia teleported away.
“Very well, Luna. You leave me with no choice. But for what it’s worth…. I’m sorry,” she whispered, summoning the Elements of Harmony to her side in a final desperate move.
“Ha! Thou has gone senile, sister! The Elements shan’t work with only one alicorn!”
“Goodbye, Luna,” Celestia whispered, using her magic to bend the artifacts to her will. 
Nightmare Moon’s confidence shattered as a harmonic hymn rung out in the air, and the elements began to shine brighter than any of her stars.
It wasn’t possible. It shouldn’t have been possible. They shouldn’t have worked without her! They were supposed to be equals!
But have we ever been equal? She sincerely wondered, watching her sister slowly rise with the Elements. 
But, by some twist of fate, an explosion of light erupted in front of the two sisters, blinding them as chaos suddenly engulfed their ruined home.
Celestia and the Elements fell to the ground as the light faded, revealing a vile sight.
“Oh, mother’s milk, that was horrible,” Nightmare’s double groaned, slowly rising from the torn carpet that softened her fall.
She was… small. 
A weak reflection wearing a strange brown suit and cap, like some sort of serf who crawled out from the streets.
“Mother’s curses. Discord! This shall be the last time I send your mail!”
“Luna?” Celestia gasped, earning a surprised glance from the fake alicorn.
“Celestia? What are you doing here?”
"What trickery is this?!” Nightmare Moon exclaimed, gaining the intruder’s attention. “Who dares to make a mockery of us!”
“What the? Oh, for mother’s sake. Discord, this is not funny! Come out here, now!”
“Oh, come now, Lulu. You have to admit this is a little funny,” a familiar voice laughed, slithering out of the broken threads of a tapestry.
Nightmare Moon and Celestia stifled a gasp as their greatest foe, the king of madness, reformed before their eyes.
“Discord! What have you done!?” Luna yelled, earning a dismissive wave from the spirit. 
“Oh, don’t worry. I just brought you to the day you took a dirt nap on the moon.”
“You did WHAT?!”
“I thought it would be funny,” he defended.
“Well it’s not! I have work to do!”
“Oh please, we have all the time in the world, you know. We can have a little fun, can’t we?” He asked as the two continued to bicker.
Nightmare Moon couldn’t believe her eyes. By some chance, her future self had joined forces with Discord. 
It shouldn’t have been possible, even the idea was pure madness. And it seemed like Celestia shared her sentiments. 
“Luna… Why... Why are you talking to him so, so casually?”
“Come on, Celly belly, isn’t that obvious? We’re friends of course,” Discord explained, wrapping an arm around Luna as she rolled her eyes. “I mean, how could I not be friends with a mare who helped free me?”
“What?!” Celestia shrieked. “Luna, how could you do something so terrible!”
“That was actually your choice, sister,” Luna corrected, before quietly tacking on, “One of many.”
“What? Why, why in all of Equestria would I ever do that?!”
“Ah, I see,” Nightmare Moon hummed, studying the spirit as she trotted down from her throne. “So, in Celestia’s attempts to best us, our sister hath unleashed a monster even worse than the crystal tyrant, Sombra?”
“No,” Luna shook her head. “I… We actually lose tonight and get banished to the moon.”
“…Thou banished us?! Celestia, what the buck! And to our moon of all places?!”
“You were trying to kill me!”
“We were trying to incapacitate you!”
“You tried to stage a coup!”
“And thou banished us to our bucking moon!” 
“It wouldn't have been for long!”
“It was a thousand years,” Luna cut in, causing the two alicorns to look back at her.
“A… A thousand…” Celestia stammered, losing her balance as the weight of her revelation fell on her. “I… I had no idea…”
“Thou… Thou art from this twisted future? Both of thee?”
“Yup!” Discord chirped, sitting on a fallen column as he summoned a tea set. “Fluttershy was busy with her grand foals, so I dropped by the post office to give Lulu a visit.”
“A… Post office?” 
“I’m a mail mare now!” Luna added, adopting a strained smile as she explained, “I deliver packages and scrolls to the citizens of Equestria. Day or night, rain or snow, Ditzy Doo’s is the way to go.”
“So… We do serf’s work in the future? Oh, how the mighty hath fallen,” Nightmare Moon lamented. “Why would a princess of the night become a mere letter carrier?”
“We aren’t princesses anymore, because we retired... Yaaay,” she sighed with fake cheer.
“Wait, retired?” Celestia asked. “That… That’s a thing? We can do that?”
“Apparently! Not that you bothered to tell me the plan. As usual…” 
“Of course, she wouldn’t,” Nightmare Moon hissed. “She hath never treated us as equals! But we can be. Join, us… Me, and together, we shall bring forth everlasting night! Forever!!” She cheered, earning an amused scoff from Discord.
“Oh, boy, here it goes. Now, to sit back, and—”
“Oh, buck yes!” Luna exclaimed, firing a spell at Celestia without hesitation. 
Discord’s jaw dropped as Luna threw Celestia through a wall and several floors, before casually tossing her back into the thrones, nearly hitting her younger double in the process. 
Using her sister as a wrecking ball, Luna tore the room apart with manic glee as laughter filled the room.
“Um, ooookaaay, this isn’t going anywhere near where I expected this to,” Discord muttered before floating down to Luna’s level. “Um, Loony, isn’t this the part where you have a heartfelt conversation with yourself? You know, work the whole, ‘friendship’ thing?”
“Buck that! I’m taking my life back!” She roared, tearing the Elements away from Celestia and tossing them outside.
“B-but you’re supposed to talk to her! You meet your past self, maybe have a little fight, but end up showing her how much better you are now compared to your past!”
“I am a bucking mail mare, Discord! I used to be an Empress of the Night, and now I work the night shift for minimum wage! How am I any better now?”
“Well-I-um, you have friends?”
“I have a pet opossum and I play checkers with a senile hag on Sundays, while she,” Luna pointed to Nightmare Moon, causing the younger mare to flinch under her gaze. “has an army of loyal soldiers! I don’t even have a single guard after Celestia just made us retire!
“I finally got my throne back after a thousand years, and then I had to hoof it over to some commoners and Celestia’s pretentious pupil!”
“But-but they’re your friends!”
“Really? Because they don’t act like it. Do they ever come to me for advice, or send me nice letters on my birthday? Or maybe even call me with those new-fangled telephones? No, it’s aaaalllways Celestia.
“It’s ‘Oh, Celestia, do you want to see a fashion show,’ or ‘Hey Celly, wanna have a cake eating contest’? Nopony ever calls me about my day! They never invite me to ‘hang'. Well I’ve had enough! I’m taking my life back!” She exclaimed, firing off another spell to knock Celestia down as she struggled to stand.
“Y-yes! Tis a glorious night!” Nightmare Moon cheered from behind one of the pillars. “History hath been made! Do you see sister, we—”
“Can it, this is my monologue!” Luna roared, earning a startled nod from her younger self. “Now, as I was saying, I’m taking my life back. I’m taking my throne, my kingdom, and my moon.”
“Uh, thou surely means ‘we’, yes?” Nightmare Moon sheepishly asked.
“Fine, yeah, whatever. Just, go announce our victory, or something. I still need to repay Celestia for Nightmare Night. And go break the Elements! I don’t want them to bite me in the plot,” she ordered, receiving a hasty nod from her younger self before teleporting away.
“Wait, wait, Wait! Lulu, you can’t be serious! I didn’t bring you here to do this! Is this really what you want?”
“Oh, like you would not believe. I’ve actually fantasized about this quite a lot,” Luna hummed, trotting over to Celestia before unceremoniously lifting her. “And now I can make a few of them real. I think Celestia would make a fine court jester with this hideous mane. Wouldn’t you agree?” she grinned.
“Well… I certainly can’t disagree with that, but I can’t let you do this! I’m sorry, Luna, but this ends here,” Discord stated, raising his talons to snap reality back to normal before a wave of rainbows bursting through the walls. 
“Oh… Buck me.”
A column of rainbows washed over him as Luna stepped away, watching the spirit slowly turn to stone with a soundless cry for help.
“Please work, please work, please work!” Nightmare Moon repeated, galloping into the throne room with the Elements in hoof.
“Excellent aim, my younger sister!” Luna exclaimed, wrapping her twin in a tight embrace. “You managed to imprison Discord right before he sent me back!”
“Oh, y-yes! We are so happy that we hit him! That was the plan, of course!”
“Indeed. I know thou would never betray me. Riiight?”
“A-absolutly not! We would never dream of it! Heh-heh-heee….”
“Good. Now, we should start preparing,” Luna decided, breaking off their hug as she trotted towards Discord’s statue. “Without doubt, he will surely return one day to undo this gift. Before then, we shall prepare for it. Nightmare, summon our best sorcerers and find Starswirl’s mirror. 
“Oh, and we should probably free that old goat from Purgatory as well. Oh, there’s so much to be done!” She cheered, trotting like a gleeful filly as she sat on her old throne.
With a long and content sigh, she leaned back into the old familiar embrace of her chair. “Ahhhh… It’s good to be queen.”
“Um, Co-Queen, right?”
“Shut up and get to work!”
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