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		Description

One thousand and eight hundred years ago, in the time of the three tribes, two fillies were born.
One, Celestia, was a prodigy, destined for greatness.
The other, Luna, was a secret, destined for anonymity.
Yet the future will see both rise higher than anypony could have imagined. 
The time of unicorns is ending. Now comes the time for alicorns.

Canon to the Stewardverse.
The story of Celestia and Luna's origins and ascension and maybe, just maybe, the truth of what came before.
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		Chapter 1



Luna sat staring out of the single window in her room to the countryside below.
Outside the city boundaries the earth ponies worked the fields below, their bright coats shining brightly under the silver moonlight. 
She envied their freedom. 
Lifting one hoof to press against the glass she could almost see herself out there, dancing under the moon’s light.
The glass fogged up. 
Quickly wiping away the condensation as her vision blurred she saw several dark figures swooping down. Each grabbed a sack in their teeth before immediately soaring back up to their city of clouds.
The earth ponies turned to leave as well, turning to head to their own homes. They passed from her view in moments.
Luna’s wings fluttered. Her window was locked, but maybe if she could get downstairs, past the locked doors and servants, she could find the key.
A knock came at the door.
Luna sighed. There was no point. It was impossible.
“Lulu?”
Besides there were some things that made sticking around worth it.
“I’m coming Celly.”
Undoing the flimsy latch that kept the door shut from her side Luna grabbed the handle with her teeth turning it to let in her sister.
Celestia was the epitome of what a unicorn should be. Luna supposed that was to make up for her. Celly was tall, with a coat so pale it was almost white, and a pale pink mane that curled softly round her withers and framed her face with a softness that spoke to the kind mare beneath. She was also a magic prodigy. In other words she was perfect. 
“How was your day?”
Luna shrugged. “The same. Dusty Hooves came past my door to clear the corridor at three. The pegasi came for the latest harvest just after moonrise.”
“And you?”
“Watched from my window.”
Celestia sighed. “Luna. I worry about you. Maybe if you read the books I gave you?”
“What’s the point. I don’t have a horn so the magic books are useless. And it’s not like I’ll use any of the others. I’m never even going to leave this room.”
“Mother and Father…”
“Pretend I don’t exist.”
“It’s not like that.”
Luna smiled softly. “Don’t worry Celly. I know they love me really. They’re just really really bad at showing it. Besides I have you, the best big sister ever. I don’t need any other pony.”
“Luna I…”
“What did you do today?”
“Master Starswirl was training us in celestial mechanics.”
Luna giggled. “I didn’t know you were a machine Celly.”
Shooting her sister a mock glare Celestia tried to keep a straight face. “The Sun and Moon, Luna.”
“Does he think you’ll be ready to help move them soon?”
“He still keeps arguing with the elders that I’m too young, but with unicorns tiring so quickly nowadays…”
“Besides you’ve got it on your butt. Hard to deny someone’s right to do something when it’s right there.”
“You know I got that for sneaking you those sunflower seeds.”
Luna shrugged. “Doesn’t mean that isn’t what they see. Besides, those flowers didn’t even last that long anyway. Guess my special talent isn’t gardening.”
“I know you’re disappointed you haven’t gotten yours yet…”
“It’s alright Tia.” Luna smiled. “It’s just a little harder for me, that’s all. Most pegasi get theirs for flying and weather right. Well I can’t go outside, so I’m never going to get one for that. But I can watch. So I watch everything really hard, so maybe I’ll get one for that. I just have to find the right thing to watch.”
“You do make an excellent watcher Lulu.”
Luna smiled. “Well I have to be good at something right?"Looking up at Celestia suddenly the locked window didn't seem so bad anymore. "Hey sis, you want to watch the stars with me? I think I heard Sirius whispering to the Moon last night. He said she doesn’t have long left. I guess that means there’ll be a new moon soon huh?”
“Well, there is one every month.”
Together the two watched the stars.
"Hey Celestia."
"Yes Luna?"
"I love you."
"I love you too."

	
		Chapter 2



She was in her room. By herself.
Just like always.
It was dark and cold. Where the window had once stood there was now only cold, unforgiving stone. 
Something told her that aberrations didn’t get windows. 
All around her there was nothing but blackness. She felt around for her bed, but found only damp straw. 
Mistakes didn’t get beds. 
She cried out for Celestia. 
Celestia would come and save her.
Celestia did not come.
She was alone. 
A pale sliver of light came from under the locked door. A trio of voices came from the corridor.
“Do we really have to keep her?”
“Darling you know we have to keep her around. Dirty secrets must be locked away you know.”
“But she’s useless! Can’t I have a real sister instead?”
“Oh Celestia.” sighed her mother. “You know you shouldn’t say such things. What if the aberration heard you? You can’t go upsetting your little sister like that. What would the neighbours say?”
“The neighbours don’t even know she exists. Besides she’s broken. She can’t even fly! What’s the use of a sister, even a dirty pegasus one, if she can’t even fly?”
“Pure Blood, I do think she's right. We have Celestia, we don’t need another heir. Particularly one who is so…undesirable.”
“Can I get a new sister then Daddy? A proper sister? Who I can play outside with and teach magic? One I can really love instead of having to pretend?”
“Maybe my darling. Just remember, we need to get rid of the old one first.”
A bright light shone out from the window. 
Outside the moon shone as bright as a star, the blinding light shone through the doorway to show the empty corridor beyond. Black equine shadows held fast for a moment before being obliterated by the pearlescent light.
Luna woke up screaming.
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“Luna, it was just a dream!”
The small blue lump on the bed only pulled the woollen blanket  tighter around herself, her shaking head barely visible, even to her sister’s worried eyes. 
Feelings of helplessness growing by the second Celestia glanced back at the door. ‘What had she done wrong? What demons could plague her sister so?’
“It’s alright Celestia.” A small brittle voice broke the silence. “You can go if you want to.”
Celestia blinked in confused hurt. “What do you mean Lulu?”
Blue eyes faded to a cloudy grey. Her little sister’s back straightened into the perfect posture Celestia had painstakingly taught her for all the dinners and balls she could never attend in person. 
“You don’t have to keep pretending. I get it.”
“I don’t understand.”
“You can stop lying to me now.” Luna’s voice hardened as her eyes turned to cold hard pieces of flint. “There’s no need to spare my feelings. It is obvious that all the deception is making you uncomfortable.”
“Luna?”
Stunted wings burst open in rage. “Just admit it! Admit the truth! You never loved me! You just pretended to.”
“That’s not true!”
A dark brow raised in mocking question. “Isn’t it?”
“No!” Celestia shook her head fiercely. "I could never..!"
Luna's jaw clenched. "Why not? Don’t you ever wish you had a normal sister? One you could show off to your friends. One with whom you could practice magic. One who could read?”
Celestia hesitated.
“Get out.”
“Luna.”
“I said GET OUT!”
A buffet of wind knocked Celestia back. Stumbling backwards into the stairwell she reached out to grab the bannister to steady herself. 
A moment later the door slammed behind her. 
Hearing the quiet shaking sobs of her sister begin in earnest, Celestia began the long helpless climb back down the stairs.
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