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The sorrow of a unicorn's saturated, isolated self brings her to recall the past when she last encountered the Princess'
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		Of Reminiscence



The land of Equestria was dim, obscured, none of sunlight was shown, only replaced with the dark void and the circle of bright representing the night. All was serene in Equestria; unicorns, pegasus, and earth ponies were drafted to sleep enjoying the sweet visions of thier delightful dreams or becoming frightened of thier horrifying nightmares. Some still fought out the achievement of being awake - mostly for ridicule colts or perhaps fillies with their times together. 
In either way it is seen, Equestria was at a perfect state of silence and solace. Even if it isn't ruled by the both princess' who ruled together - one of the day, with the sun. And the other of the night, with the moon. Atleast until they both chose to let another rule and bring harmony to Equestria, somepony who was willing to take absolute responsible awareness into it and somepony who had the right - or upmost - amount of significant knowledge.
They chose a unicorn rightfully for the matter to keep Equestria sheerly in consonance and balance. 
====

Twilight cantered through the castle's hallways in the heart of night. The main halls were beautified with stone coloumns - with patterns of concrete flowers on the top of each one - in perfect allignment. The floors were in shined tiles but was mostly covered by the crimson rug that laid over it. Every window was decorated with rose-coloured curtains with the edges of glistened, bright gold fabric.
Canterlot's castle was the most fancy, elegant, and purest in Equestria - though there isn't any other. Princess Celestia, however, found it to be a place of serenity to adore what is so called 'grace' of Equestria, though Celestia never had any intention to be more pleasing than any other,"That would bring a sense of selfishness in a mind and harmony lacks that, for the better of course," She thought.
The lavender alicorn trotted on through the castle, to reach the highest tower to raise the sun for everypony can awake and begin thier day. Twilight reached the entrance of the stairway to the highest tower. She made her way up, each rug-covered stone block at a time. The curving walls, every dozen steps or so, had a lit candle on it to illuminate the path upwards.
As Twilight followed the stairway, something became rather... familiar to her. Once she reached the door, she gently pushed it to sway completely open. A sudden jolt in her mind made her see her ownself standing in the balcony with Princess Celestia glaring over all of Equestria. Suddenly, they faded away. Twilight dropped her neutral muzzle expression, she instantly found a sad source in her core. 
She shut her eyes for seconds and postponed the feeling and continued to the balcony. The dark blue sky with speckled stars settled still and quiet. The moon brightened both the surface and the void itself, as a center piece at a dining table. 
It was the time of night for it to alter into a blissful sunhine for the time being, although. Twilight closed her eyes and focused carefully for the proccess of changing night to day needed to be done correctly. An aurora of light began to shine on the tip of Twilight's horn, then her entire magic structure was outlined with a violet shine. 
The moon began to slowly descended away, the navy-blue began to be seen as a dimmed orange as the sun rose. The moon was out of sight, the orange started to become into a cyan. Soon, when the sun was almost at an elevated position, the cyan became between aqua and such. 
The ray on Twilight's horn evaporated away.Even though the sun wasn't at it's highest point yet, Twilight didn't continue since the sun would raise itself now. When she turned herself, she saw the same visions as before; it was herself and Princess Celestia. Then she commence the remembrance of that day... the day she last saw the Princess'.

Twilight opened the door, halfway. She glared inside and said,"Princess Celestia, are you here?". She used her magic to sway the rest of the door open, the room was now comprehendable, even Princess Celestia was in sight. She stood on the balcony by the edge of the rails, looking over her kingdom, what she was ruling.
Twilight accompanied her mentor, both for worry and because she was sent there by Princess Celestia - yet she hasn't been able to humble the exact reason. 
"Princess?" Twilight compelled the question, still watching how Equestria sits to be seen.
"Yes, my dearest student?" Princess Celestia answered, in an indifferent yet greeting tone.
"Well, actually, i'm expecting you to... tell me why I am here and why it is critical?" Twilight pondered.
"I invited you here to have a simple talk, Twilight," Princess Celestia uttered, staring down at her most faithful student. The lavender unicorn revolved to her mentor who was still awaiting for a responce.
"O-oh, well what is it, exactly? Why is it important?" Twilight stammered, gazing upon Celestia. The princess rewinded her fix on Equestria.
"Twilight, do you know this is where I raise the sun, bring daylight onto Equestria?" Princess Celestia seemed...severe now.
"Uh, no, you never told the place you would raise the sun," Twilight replied, in the simplest way of tone. Twilight stood over Equestria, her mentor's land, her home. The Princess' did thier foremost job achieving such a beautiful world; a world of harmony, solace, and friendship.
"Twilight, my student?" Princess Celestia turned to Twilight, she had a slight smile, but it was a fake smile.
"Um, yes, Princess Celestia?" Twilight stared closely at her mentor.
"How would you react if I said that not all ponies lived forever, including the rulers of Equestria?"
Twilight jolted back in reality, once she heard that line from her memory. Equestria, on the other hoof, was brightly shined and sublime from the new ruler's sun. However, the ruler - Twilight - wasn't glad with the thoughts she was containing inside.
She began to trot down the cicrular stairs. Her eyes began to water as more memoirs came back to her.
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The sun -Twilight's sun - glazed brightly against all of Equestria. Though the darkly lit parts weren't shined by the elgegant rays of the sun, however. Everypony seemed to be wide awake, beginning thier duties or rather only seeing the delight of Equestria's own nature. Everypony was happy, as they always are in the day, to forget the yesterday and begin today.
The new ruler of Equestria headed to her throne. Nopony seemed to be up in the castle - about the guards, of course. Twilight didn't seem to be bothered by it, though usually, Princess Celestia wouldn't tolerate it. To atleast show she was the ruler - a tyrant - but she never is one to take advantage of such power she had. Twilight, however, didn't want to be a "Tyrant", her vision of fairness would break, atleast to her.
No guards were in sight, until one guard was on his duty - an "early bird", how the saying goes. The armor-covered stallion was standing upon the entrance to Princess Celest-, Princess Twilight's throne. He was only so far for Twilight to say something, she was still coated with sad memories.
"What should I say? Should I thank him for being up early to... serve me, or just say nothing and hope he'll think I am thankful for his appearance at a time like this?" Twilight thought about as she drew closer to the door, the guard tried not to stare directly at the Princess.
The guard decided to speak first, "Good morning, Princess Twilight," He looked at her straight on. Twilight stopped before the door, choosing what to say.
"Uh, yes, what a morning it is," She laughed akwardly. The guard saw that her ruler before her seemed to be sad.
"Your majesty, is something bothering you?" The guard asked, in worry.
"I'm... fine and can you call Twilight, just Twilight. I am more used to that," Twilight asnwered in a sad tone. "What's your name, guard?"
"Silver Plated, been a royal guard of this position ever since Princess Celestia was the ruler of Equestria, now I serve you your ho-...Twilight." Silver Plated coughed for his "mistake". 
"How long have you worked as a royal guard exactly?" Twilight wanted to know.
"I've been serving for Princess Celestia for seventeen years, and to add working with you, Twilight, that would be twenty-seven years in total."
"Huh," Twilight sighed.
"Twilight, are you sure nothing is bothering you?" Silver Plated asked in worry.
"Yes there is... but it's personal," Twilight trotted through the door, not saying another word or turning back. She went up to her throne, she went up each stair that lead up to her "chair of power". She sat in it, though, it wasn't comfortable for her... this is where her mentor, her ruler positioned. 
Twilight glared onto the door that lead her in here, curtains were surrounding it while a crimson rug was in it's direction. Everything seemed the same for her, nothing wasn't very interesting to her - anymore, so to say. It's a wonder how the Princess' had to see this decor everyday for thousands and thousands of years.
In her throne, Twilight stood, not moving, not focusing on anything other than her own thoughts - where she is safe and can wonder about. Her frown grew, a drip of water trickled from her eye. She closed them to seal the tears away.
"Twilight?" The voice was familiar.
"Princess Celestia?" She proclaimed, opening her eyes to see. 
Nothing.
Her head hanged into a bow, as her tears began to flow back. As she began to sob, her memories rewinded back.
"Twilight?" Princess Celestia waited for her student to follow. Twilight was behind admiring the structure of the castle and the rest of it's glorious dignity. The purple unicorn caught up with her mentor. They cantered along the halls of the Canterlot castle, the princess was leading her student somewhere.
"Princess?" Twilight began asking.
"Yes, Twilight?" The princess replied as she followed the hall to thier destination.
"Where are we going, and are you going to tell me what you meant by 'Ruler of Equestria do not live forever?!" Twilight was in absolute need of knowing.
"Patience, my student," Princess Celestia tried to calm her student. Twilight rested her questions and followed her teacher, trusting her. 
The Princess and Twilight walked to the entrance of the castle - or the lobby. The two headed down the lobby's stairs to the actual bottom of the entrance room. Celestia stopped her pace, Twilight halted a bit further from Celestia. Twilight coughed.
"Can I resume my questions?" She inquired.
"Yes, my student, for being patient," Princess Celestia gave permission, though, she was going to stop her student's interogation in a few moments.
"So, now can you tell me why you said... what you said to me?" 
"Of course, Luna, can you approach us," Celestia called out, not loudly though. Princess Luna presumed out of the shadows against the walls - it was sunset of course, the light of the sun was descending away.
"Greetings, Twilight Sparkle," Princess Luna aquainted in a settle tone of voice - she no longer uses the Royal Canterlot Voice, atleast thanks to Twilight herself. 
"P-princess Luna, what are you doing here, it's not night-time yet," Twilight glazed upon the window nearby and saw the sun lower down. "Oh," She whispered to herself.
"Me and my sister have been awaiting for this moment Twilight, the time when we are to move on and let another rule Equestria." Celestia stated, in small excitment.
"And we couldn't have chosen a better pony than you, Twilight Sparkle" Luna pitched in.
"Wait, wha-"
"You always showed us how you had a significant amount of knowledge and responsibility. We knew you were the one to rule Equestria," Luna cutted and said straight-forwardly. 
"Can one of you explain to me what you're saying?" Twilight announced. Celestia and Luna glared at each other, the Princess of the sun began.
"Twilight, me and Luna, as immortal princess', have been at watch for Equestria ever since our parents pass down the spot to rule. But throughout the long years, we began to tire from the same actions at most of our days. We have been wanting to have a rest, to regenerate from our fatigue of ruling. I, raising the sun, and Luna, raising the moon - of course, after her tranformation into Nightmare Moon - are wanting to have a difference in our lives, it's become repetitive. We are choosing you to rule and to care for Equestria; to keep at perfect harmony."
"But... you're both going to leave...?" Twilight's muzzle became sorrow.
"Don't be sad, my student," Celestia comforted the lavender unicorn. 
"How can't I?" Twilight asked, sobbing. Princess wiped the flowing tears away from twilight cheeks and under her eyes. Celestia's horn began to light up, she laid it on Twilight's horn in an intersection between them. The magic began to tranfer to Twilight's horn, suddenly, she began to shine brightly. Princess Celestia stood back with her sister by her side.
Twilight, however, glowed bright white, the sight was strong towards the Princess' own eyes, an aurora explosion occured around Twilight. The  princess' opened thier eyes, Twilight was now altered to an alicorn; she had the same gauntlets Princess Celestia had including the crown she wore when using the Elements of Harmony.
The new alicorn looked at herself, at her changed self. She stood in awe.
"You are now the authentic princess of Equestria." Celestia said. Twilight tears began to come back.
"But I don't want this! I don't want to you two to leave!" Twilight begged, it was no use.
"Shh, Twilight," Princess Celestia whispered as she embraced her student, Luna joiced in. The three hugged. The princess' began to fade into pixie dust beginning from thier hooves. Twilight still was crying as the princess' turned to dust. Princess Celestia was fully dust, yellow magical dust. As for Princess Luna, she faded into blue magic dust. The two types of dust of the Princess' swirled into a spiral until the they vortexed and created a nova of white. 
Twilight covered her eyes from the brightness. Soon, the light dimmed down until it was gone. The lavender alicorn stood and wiped her tears away.
"I love you, Celestia and Luna," She said to herself.
Twilight jolted back, away from her memory. She used her magic to bring a scroll and a quill. Her thoughts came and she began to write.
Dear Princess Celestia and Princess Luna,
I miss you both so much, it would bring me happiness if you were here to comfort me. It's so quiet around here without the two of you, my friends have been out in Equestria living thier lives - the one they wanted to live. I, for one, am still sad from your farewell and leaving me to rule. I'm still so empty, i'm still at sorrow, and... I love you both. 
Sincerely
Princess Twilight Sparkle
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