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		Description

1000 years later after the events of 1000 Years, Null will be thrown into the deep end, seeing if he will sink or swim. How will he cope with his newfound freedom? Will it be what he hoped for? And most importantly, what will crack first? the eggshells he treads on, or he himself?
WOOOO. featured already from the first chapter with a couple hours! 5/9/19
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		Waking Up



Discord is a fanatical one. That much would be obvious to anyone who met him. But despite this, he is sharper than he appears. Hence why he was loitering around a bit before he decided to enact his revenge upon the Princesses of Equestria for imprisoning him in stone for two thousand years. Doing nothing but gathering intelligence over the course of his imprisonment, as well as keeping himself occupied through his own insanity, he knew about Null and Princess Luna’s plan to free him. He also knew how much Princess Celestia absolutely detests the thought of it.
“Well well well, if it isn’t little Null. Funny name, wouldn’t ya say? We both know what it means; ironic that your only friend gave it to you.” Discord said aloud, not caring if any heard him as he strolled casually up to Null’s statue.
“You know, I envy you. The chaos you could cause would be way more unique than anything I could ever come up with.” He says as he coils himself around the human statue.
Poking him on the nose, he continues his little tirade. “Which is why you should consider yourself lucky! It’s not every day I help someone other than myself.” 
“Apparently, due to Luna’s little parasite, she had to redo parts of the spell to free you. If not for me, you would still be here for a couple hundred more years. I’ve looked over her little list for the spell, and honestly it’s so simple, it pains me to see it take so long to be completed. Isn’t this great?!”
He smiles proudly and waits for a reaction from the statue. When he gets none, he frowns a little. “You know, you could at least pay attention if you’re not going to say thank you.” 
He stares at the statue for another moment, then lets out an exasperated sigh as he teleports off of the statue and reappears in front of him walking away. He snaps his fingers and grumbles to himself. “Ungrateful whelp. Honestly, the nerve of some people!” with that he slinks off as the human statue developed a crack in the stone on his leg.

...
…
…
No… Luna, no…
Celestia… how could you do this… She’s your sister….
My only hope…
Gone…
What… what is this? I’m thinking again… R-right… This is what thinking is like. How long has it been? It feels like it’s been forever…. Maybe it has been. Who knows? My sight has yet to return. I wonder how things have faired without me…. No matter. The world will keep on turning without me. 
Sitting in the void of darkness that is my own psyche is… calming. Unusually so… I guess I’ve finally come to terms with insanity, and let it claim me entirely. But… if that’s the case… how am I having a rational thought? Something must have broken my insanity… 
CRACK
W-what was that? What… what’s this feeling… its… I can’t put my finger on it... is that… my leg?
CRACK
Immediately I feel something I haven’t felt in so long, but know all too well. Pain. Unsure of what’s going on, I just give up trying to make sense of it and let it happen; hoping it’ll pass soon. This doesn’t turn out to be the case, as the pain continues to shoot up my body; at least I think it’s my body. It’s been so long that I don’t even know what I’m feeling anymore. 
CRAAAAAACK
My eyes are instantly assaulted by a bright light, and my limbs all fall free with gravity, as I can’t remember how to use them. It takes a while, but my eyes adjust to the bright light, which I soon recognize as the day’s sky; puffy white clouds drifting lazily by across my vision. This I recognize thanks to my eye telling me that I’m looking at clouds; I wouldn’t have figured this out without my eye to tell me because I’m still stuck on the fact that I’m not face first in the dirt, alongside the fact that I’m feeling pain. 
Speaking of which, the pain I feel from my limbs falling on their own accord is indescribable. It’s like every bone in my body is breaking all at once for the first time ever. Then I recognize something else I’m feeling: stiffness. It’s an unpleasant feeling… And I want to stop feeling this way. 
I blink for the first time. Still the same blue sky. I twitch a little involuntarily, which shifts my vision. This scares the fuck out of me, sending my heart into a frenzy; something I’m also unused to, which scares me even more. 
I-is this it? Am I free?
I feel a small tug at my lips, despite the pain it causes. Judging from what I would assume my new body position is, I’m on my knees, laying back over my own legs and feet, arms strewn to either side, my head facing the sky. There’s only one thing I feel like I should do right now… and I don’t know why.
“....aaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA-!”

“We are gathered here today, to once again honor the heroism, of these six friends. Who stood up to the villain Discord, and saved Equestria from eternal chaos!” Celestia states with a proud smile as she announces this to an audience chamber full of ponies.
The ponies cheer and stomp their hooves in response, happy to thank their saviors. Said saviors just stand there and smile, and bask in the warm feeling of satisfaction having saved their home.
However, the cheering is interrupted by a strange sound that everyone can hear coming from outside. Everyone soon recognizes this sound as a pained scream; and a loud one at that. Everyone quiets down, and listens to the screaming; which stops and pauses, likely for a breath, then continues. 
Everyone is highly unsettled by this, and as a result, panic starts to spread. The guards attempt to calm everyone down, and starts to relocate them to a more secure location until they can identify what is causing such a disturbing sound. 
Once the audience chamber is empty, the only one who remains is a handful of guards, the six heroes who defeated Discord, and Princess Celestia herself. The six ponies look at each other, all unsure about what to make of the situation, but clearly on edge and at the ready should they need to do something. Celestia herself sits on her throne, an unreadable mask upon her face, ready to deal with whatever may come her way. The guards that are left within the room are all facing the door, at the ready with their weapons should anything come through it. 
Then, the screaming dies down. For some reason, this unsettles everyone even more than when the screaming was still audible. Suddenly, their ears are assaulted by another scream, this one way louder, almost seeming to shake the castle. And this time, they’re unready for the scream they hear.
“CEEEELLLEEEEEESSSSTTTTIIIIIIAAAAAAAAA!!!!!”
The scream ends, and Celestia starts to feel a little uneasy. Everyone’s caught off guard when the door blows open, the doors flying off their hinges and into bits and pieces flying across the room. As the smoke clears, everyone is at the ready, watching and waiting to see what will come out from it. None are ready when they see a strange bipedal creature, they likes of which are only familiar to those who would have seen such a thing in the castle gardens. Celestia however, felt her heart drop into her stomach when she recognized said creature.
He stood there in the broken up doorway, his Left Eye glowing a brilliant blue as he scowled and seethed with rage.
“I’ve got a bone to pick with you…” he said in a chillingly calm voice.
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		Confrontations



The room was deathly silent. I could feel all eyes on me. I’m still a bit disoriented from being able to move my own eyes, still in pain from moving at all in a thousand years, and I surprised even myself when I blasted the doors down, but at this point I’m rolling with the flow. 
Celestia has the gall to look calm, the guards look to be a mix of either pissed or terrified; none in between. The six regular looking ponies that are in the room have a mix of various expressions. This quick survey of the room also tells me a few interesting things. Those six regular looking ponies aren’t normal; They each represent one of the elements of harmony apparently… what happened Celestia? God, just thinking that name pisses me off… 
Then one of the guards does something stupid.
“You’ll not harm our Princess!” he yells as he charges me, a spear aimed right at me. Snapping my vision to him, I knock him away with a blast from my eye, he goes flying and hits the wall with a thud that reverberates around the room, his spear impaling itself inches from his head. 
Skill shot!
My eye hurts a bit from doing this, but I shake it off. Turning my attention back to the rest of the room, I smile at them. Must have been a creepy smile, because the six ponies start to back away slightly. “Anyone else wanna try something stupid!? This is between me and that bitch right there!” I say pointing at Celestia. 
She remains silent and watches me carefully, her hooves and wings twitching in anticipation of anything I might do.
The blue one decides to pipe up. “Oh yeah?! You’ll have to get through us first!”
Ignoring her, I continue to glare at Celestia. Her silence is starting to piss me off. Blasting a chunk of the wall by her head, causing debris to explode from her doesn’t even phase her. “FUCKING SAY SOMETHING! All these years, and you’ve got nothing to say!? Well listen here bitch, I’ve got quite a bit!” blasting the spot just in front of her throne still doesn’t phase her.
The guards all rush me and I back up a bit and wait until they’re all in the doorway I just blasted open, and send them all flying in one huge group. the choke point is always a fucking slaughter.
Walking back in, I glare at the one who imprisoned me. Surprisingly, she finally says something; her voice is a bit shaky, but she doesn’t seem to notice. “What do you want Null.”
The purple pony seems to perk up at this. “Wait… Null? As in that statue from the gardens? I thought that was just a statue!”
“Yeah, she would have you believe that wouldn’t she.” I spat at her. “And don’t remind me of it… god it fucking sucked.”
The blue one decides to try me again. “Yeah, well you’ll be back there soon enough! We’ll beat you!” 
Snapping my vision to her, I read her info card. “Rainbow Dash, shut the fuck up. This is beyond you.”
This startles her, but she’s right back to anger immediately. “How do you know my name?!”
I laugh. “I know all your names! Twilight Sparkle, Rarity, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Applejack! Now shut the fuck up!” I snap, each one flinching as I said their names. Fixing my sight back on Celestia, I decide to answer her question. “What do I want Celestia? I want you dead. I wanna watch this castle burn, and everyone in it, you included. I want to make you pay for what you did it me!” I yell, sending a blast right at her. She brought up a shield just in time, but it cracks a little bit. “You fucking ruined my life! Scratch that, you took it away from me! And I did nothing to deserve it!”
Celestia remains quiet, and Twilight decides to speak up this time. Good thing it’s not Rainbow Dash, else she would have gotten blasted. “There’s no way that’s true, Celestia would never do something like that to someone innocent.”
I feel something break off in my mind. “Bullshit! Tell them what you did to me Celestia! How you turned me to stone all those years ago based on a what if!” her eyes widen a bit after that. “That’s right bitch, I heard everything! All those years, stuck as a statue, forced to look in one spot, unable to do anything! Unable to talk, unable to sleep, unable to even fucking breathe! Wishing I’d fucking die instead of live another day of that fucking torture, constantly teased with the hope of freedom from your sister-” I pause for a moment, thoughts of what happened to Luna catching up to me. “And that’s another thing! Luna was the only one I ever considered a friend here! And you fucking sat idly by while she got corrupted by Nightmare Moon! A fucking shadow! You being the reason she was so easily corrupted, because of your carelessness!”
Her expression shifts from indifference to anger. “Don’t you dare speak of my sister that way!”
I send another blast at her shield, cracking it some more and making her flinch involuntarily. “I’ll talk about her however I damn well please! I was there for her more than you ever were! Countless nights she came and vented to me! I’m basically her fucking diary! And now she’s gone! Because you fucking banished her to moon!”
I didn’t notice it before, but there’s tears dripping down my face. I ignore them and continue. “Constantly fading in and out of sanity, constant teases for the sweet release of death! When Sombra attacked, when Luna nearly smashed me in a fit of jealousy over you, when Tirek showed up, when I went tumbling down into the ravine! I don’t even know how long its been from that point in time, because that moment completely broke me! She was my only hope, and she was this close to finishing the spell!” I bring my pointer finger and thumb barely a centimeter apart for emphasis. 
I stop, and take a few breaths. I wipe the tears from my face, and when I pull my arm away from my face, I notice there’s something red on my arm. Is…. Is that blood? confused, I touch my hand under my right eye. Regular tears. I touch my hand under my left eye. Blood. that doesn’t seem healthy…
Bringing my attention back to the room, the six ponies seem shocked and at a loss for words. Even the blue one has the wind knocked from her sails. The purple one mumbles to herself. “I thought turning ponies to stone was like putting them to sleep…” 
I scoff. “It’s nowhere near that humane. It’s comfort for you. Ya’ll think you’re doing things without hurting someone just so you can sleep better at night.” she shys away at that.
Turning back to Celestia, I ask her something. “Let me ask you this Celestia. How old do you think I am? Or rather, was; when you ruined my life.” 
She takes a moment to actually ponder this. “I don’t know anything about you, so I wouldn’t know.” she says evenly. 
“I was fourteen! I’m a fucking child Celestia! I hope you sleep well knowing what you did to an innocent child! All because of what? My fucking eye? An eye that fucking blinded me when I had it open, and that I didn’t even want!? Do you know how I got this Celestia? How I got here? Because I’m not even from this world! I was trapped in a cave, and I found a blue orb. I touched it, and the next thing I knew, I found myself falling from the sky. I wander for four days, get time traveled three more days by that asshat Discord, and then I get turned to stone by you.” 
Taking a shaky breath, I recompose myself, if only a little. “And that’s all I can even remember. I don’t remember what home looks like. I don’t remember my parents faces, I don’t remember if I even had siblings, I don’t remember if I was adopted, loved or resented, or if I even had a family! And now it’s too late to even care, because that was all a thousand years ago, give or take! My family, and everything I knew is dead and gone! For all I know, my world could probably be destroyed by now!”
Sniffling, I fire blasts at her to punctuate each word. “That. Is. Why. I. Want. You. Dead.” I feel blood dripping from my left eye more heavily now, but I don’t care. Her shield is now spiderwebbed and just barely holding up, the six ponies in between us look terrified, and let out a yelp each time I blasted Celestia’s shield. One more blast should break it… then I can fucking end her! 
However, I stop when I hear something from behind me that causes my blood to freeze. 
“N-Null?” 
That voice… n-no, it can’t be.
I turn around slowly look at the source of that voice. Its Luna… it’s fucking Luna! 
“L-Luna?”
She seems hesitant, but nods. “Null? W-what are you doing…”
“Telling her I’m trying to kill her sister would probably be a bad idea…”
“You’re trying to kill my sister?!” she exclaims. 
“Shit! I said that out loud?!” 
She fixes me with sad glare, which is kinda conflicting but she’s somehow pulling it off. “Null… please… don’t do this. We wrongfully imprisoned you, and I’m sorry for that… but don’t go down the same path Nightmare Moon sent me down! Please, I believe in you. I know you’re not evil… I’m your friend, remember? Please… don’t let my trust be misplaced…” she says as a few tears start to build up in her eyes. 
Man, she’s really broken up about this… if I do this, then everyone would think Celestia was right about me… but at the same time, I’d finally get back at the bitch! But then I’d lose my only friend… But revenge! 
Looking into Luna’s eyes, I see through her vision for a moment. Focusing on Celestia, I notice she’s got a few tears in her eyes as well, and a look of pure fear on her face. Probably worried I’ll kill her sister or something. Cutting the connection from sheer will, and surprisingly not passing out this time, I focus back on Luna. taking a deep breath, I go to speak, but she catches me off guard when she darts forward and does something that I never could have been prepared for. She hugs me. Her face buried in my chest, her tears staining my shirt. She mutters a bunch of pleases and other things I can’t quite make out. 
“H-how are you here? I thought Celestia banished you to the moon.” I ask, still in shock.
“...Null… That was over a thousand years ago…”
This throws me for another loop. I feel a rage building up at the prospect of having lost another thousand years to time. But looking back down at Luna, it melts away into a different kind of anger. Anger at not wanting to hurt her. Which is sort of contradictory in and of itself, but it’s my feelings, I’ll describe them how I want. 
Internally at war with myself, I find myself frozen in place. Deciding to place my faith in Luna, I reach my arms up slowly and hug her back. “...Alright…”
She pulls away after a moment and looks at me with a teary smile. 
I turn and look back at Celestia. “I still wish you were dead… but I won’t be the one to do it. I won’t be the evil you saw in me. I also know how important you are for the world’s balance.” 
I look around the damaged throne room, at the six ponies who seem to be confused and still scared. At the unconscious guards scattered across the room. Back at Celestia… a thousand years she ran this place by herself. Wherever… this place is… must be that new castle they relocated to when the Everfree took over. “You’re not a bad leader Celestia. Keeping Equestria up and running for two thousand years will attest to that. You’re just a horrible person…”
I see a tear finally streak down her face. “Luna, get me out of here before I change my mind.”
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I find myself sitting on a luxurious bed in a dark bedroom, light blearily filtering through the curtains. From my guess, and the emblem of Luna’s cutie mark on the door, I’d wager it’s her room. It’s been so long since I’ve even seen one of these that when I sat on it, I melted immediately and decided to lay on it.
I lay there for a couple moments before Luna breaks the silence. “So… Null…”
“Yes?” 
“I just… I don’t know what to say… you’re here… and not a statue… even hearing you respond is surreal.” she states.
“You used me as a diary for a thousand years. I’m pretty sure any social boundaries are already broken between us.”
“I didn’t use you! You… were the only one who would listen…”
“You thought I was listening. You genuinely didn’t know if I was there or not.” I state indifferently. Letting the awkwardness hang in the air a bit, I continue. “But… thank you…”
She perks up a bit and tilts her head at me. “For what?”
I rub my face, a sensation I’m still not used to. “For doing everything you did. Despite everything, you still treated me like a person. You even named me; something I’m okay with because I forgot my real name… and what’s a person without a name? Ya know?... it helped… keep me sane...barely.”
She nods and startles me when she sits down next to me and lays her head on my stomach, looking at me. “Well… you helped me alot too. Even if you didn’t do anything… you were there when nobody else was.”
“Despite you being partially to blame for my predicament in the first place…” I trail off.
She cringes at this, and her expression quickly morphs to one of sadness. “I’m sorry… I should have never listened to my sister, but we were both exhausted from fighting Discord, and I was young and naive, an-”
I cut her off by raising my hand in a stopping motion. “Despite all that… you’re still partially to blame. You can’t change that. But, it wasn’t your choice. Even I could see that. And as I said… you were there for me all those years, and were actively trying to free me. You’ve already been forgiven.”
I see fresh tears building forth, and she grabs me in a hug, rubbing her cheek on my chest. Bit awkward, not gonna lie, but after so long of nothing, this kind of physical contact is definitely welcome. I almost don’t want her to let go… but another thought comes to my mind.
“Your sister on the other hand…”
“Null, you’re not still going to try and kill her are you?” she fixes me with a hard glare.
“Don’t look at me like that, that bitch deserves worse than death; death would be a mercy.” I spat at her. 
“She’s my sister!”
“I don’t give a fuck! I don’t think you understand just how badly she fucked me up! And since you missed the little tirade I gave Celestia, I’ll enlighten you a bit! For a thousand years, I couldn’t do anything; not eat, breathe, sleep, anything. I couldn’t even look around on my own. Constantly fading in and out of sanity, wishing I would die instead of live another day of that hell! If I ever go crazy again, fucking kill me. Because if you put me in stone again, when I get out, I’ll kill you too.”
She seems startled by my threat, and backs away from me.
“The fact you’re alive and well is the ONLY thing keeping me at bay. I thought you were dead Luna! When Celestia banished you to the moon, I thought that was it. I didn’t know how long I’d been out of it for after that. Then I wake up for seemingly no reason, free and alive. Of course the first thing I’d try to do is get revenge! For myself and you! But you don’t need revenge… you seem to have fixed YOUR issues with her.” I take a couple deep breaths; still not used to talking or breathing, these rants are really taking a lot out of me.
“Null…”
Great, I left her speechless. “If you want to keep your sister alive, you better keep her away from me. I don’t know if I’ll be able to stop myself If I see her again.”
“Null, if you’re going to stay here with me, in the same castle that she also lives in, you’re going to run into her sooner or later… and I’m sure she’ll come to apologize as well! Just give her time.” she sits back down, but keeps a bit of distance from me.
“Doesn’t matter. She’ll never be forgiven.”
“B-but, I’m sure she’s truly sorry!”
“I don’t care! Luna, not everything can be fixed with a few words. Before you waltzed in, I was putting everything into perspective for her exactly how badly she fucked up. She’s probably feeling real guilty and upset about what she did. And that’s good! I want her to suffer that guilt, she deserves it. If she comes to me to pour her heart out, I’ll fucking laugh.” I give off a mock laugh just to put emphasis on my point. “Side note, where even were you anyways?”
She seems to want to ignore my recent question, but she knows I won’t change my stance, so she lets out a sigh. “I’d just gotten back from a meeting in a foreign country. Imagine my surprise when I find out Discord had just attacked… I came as fast as I could, but it seems the Element Bearers took care of it before I could get here.”
“Wait, wait, wait a second, Discord attacked? When?” I sit up and look at her.
“It was about an hour before I ran into you. Now that you know where I was, what about you? How did you get free?” she questions.
I raise a finger and open my mouth to respond but stop when I realize I don’t even know. “...That’s a good question…”
“You mean you don’t know?”
“I wasn’t even conscious, the fuck do you want from me?! All I know is out of nowhere I’m slowly regaining my consciousness, then a bit of pain, then I’m free.” I say harshly. 
She flinches from my harsh tone, but let’s out a sigh. We sit in awkward silence for a bit, and I lay back down. I feel sleep starting to grip me, but Luna’s voice pulls me from it.
“What about your eye? The last one who had an eye like it nearly wiped out all life on equis…”
“The fuck was that guy called again? The hash slinging slasher or something like that? Doesn’t matter. Anyways, I don’t know shit about it. I got stuck in a cave one day in my home world and found a glowing blue orb, touched it, next thing I know I’m here in Equestria. I wandered for a couple days, then I ran into you after getting time warped. You know the rest. My eye used to be normal like my right one.” I say, pointing at my right eye for emphasis. 
She looks at my eyes for a moment, and I look away from her, not wanting to see through her vision. “Sooo… what can you do with it?”
“Fuck if I know. So far, all I know is it can tell me things about other things, I can see through other people's sight, and I can blast shit apparently. Discovered that last one when I woke up. Hurts like a bitch too.” I say as I scratch off some of the blood that’s dried on my face.
“Could be a bit more I can do, but I haven’t found out yet. Being imobile kinda makes it hard to find out what you can do, ya know?” I see her open her mouth but I cut her off. “And if you’re wondering if the eye makes me want to destroy Equestria like the last guy tried to do, no. that guy was probably just a dick. Either that or it isn’t affecting me for some reason or another.” her mouth clicks shut. 
I let out a yawn, reveling in the feeling of tiredness, but once again it’s torn from me as I feel something wet touch my face. Jumping back, I look at Luna floating a wet rag where my head used to be. “The fuck are you doing?” 
“Well, you seem tired. I just figured you’d sleep easier without all that blood on your face. Plus, I don’t want it on my bed either.” 
I go to say something but I realize she has a point. “Fine, whatever.” I lay back down where I was, and she starts wiping the blood from my face. Surprisingly it's actually quite soothing, and I find sleep gripping me even quicker. Before I know it, I’m out cold.
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Coming to from my slumber, I slowly rub my eyes. Put off by this, I jump up and my open my eyes wide, looking around. “Oh yeah… not a statue anymore.”
I’m still in Luna’s room, exactly how I passed out. Relaxing a bit, I yawn and stretch, cringing in slight pain every time a bone popped. “Luna?” I call out. No response. My first night of sleep in forever… I’m a little disappointed I didn’t get a dream… oh well.
Getting up, I notice some weight on me that I didn’t notice before; likely due to my anger. Looking down at my chest, I notice the clip to something. Unclipping it, something falls from my back to the ground, and it’s enough to make me jump. Looking back at it, I see it’s just a backpack. My backpack. “Oh yeah… forgot I had that… I wonder what’s in it.”
Sitting down by it, I open it up and take a look inside. Some things I can recognize, like notebooks, pencils, a bottle, and what appears to be food. It takes me a moment to recognize my slingshot, but the device is a complete unknown to me. Pulling out one of the packages of food, I take a look at the inside. It doesn’t look like its aged at all… 
Giving it a sniff, nothing seems off as far as I can tell. Closing it up again, I put the package back in the backpack, and close it up. Suddenly, I’m hit with a weird feeling in the lower half of my body. What the… oh… oh crap! Literally!
Looking around the room, I find the bathroom thanks to my eye letting me know which door was it, and run over to it, nearly tripping over myself on the way there. Throwing the door open, I rush in and go about my business.
As disgusting as it sounds, it was euphoric. Not the action itself, but the fact I did it. Something about everything I do just has a touch of satisfaction to it. Probably from not having been able to do anything in the past. Looking over at the shower, I decide to go ahead and take one. Locking the door, I strip down to nothing and bundle my clothes up, leaving them on the toilet lid. Stepping into the huge shower, tub thing that seems more akin to a big hot tub than an actual tub, I take a look at the fixtures. “Lets see…. Yep… yeah… yes, this confirms it. I have no idea how this thing works.” deciding to just twist random knobs until something happens, I grab both knobs and twist. The water starts jutting from the tub faucet, at surprisingly a comfortable temperature. beginners luck strikes again! Now… lets see if I can get the shower running.
Looking at the knobs I haven’t twisted, I see one in the middle. Giving that one a try, I’m startled by water falling on me. Looking up, I see the entire ceiling panel over the tub is a shower head, giving off the effect of rain. huh… that’s… actually kinda cool.
Standing in the rain like shower, I just stare at a particular point of the tub. Suddenly, the room changes. I’m back in the old garden? What… trying to look around, I find my vision is locked in place. No… no, not again! I see Luna in front of me, smiling a sad smile in the rain. Luna! Do something, I’m a statue again! 
She simply frowns and grabs me in magic, and throws me to the ground hard. As soon as I hit the ground, the world goes back to normal. Recoiling in fear, I fall to the ground, and look around, breathing rapidly. Still the same shower… 
“What was that…” letting out a sigh, I try to calm my breathing. Leaning against one side of the tub, I decide to watch some of the water fall from the shower panel. Watching it fall towards me for a couple minutes, flashes of the rainbow blast from the elements consume my vision, and nearly cause my heart to stop. When my vision turns back to normal, I just curl up and close my eyes. “No… not again… not ever…”
I don’t know how long I laid there for, but it must have been long enough for Luna to come back, because I hear a knock at the door that startles me. “Null? Are you okay? You’ve been in there for a while…”
Taking a second to compose myself, I respond. “Y-yeah! I’m fine. I’ll be out in a moment.” I get up and grab a random shampoo and conditioner, and start actually cleaning myself. After that, and some body wash, I rinse off and turn off the shower. Looking around for a towel, I find one on a rack and dry myself off as best I can. It doesn’t occur to me that this is probably one of Luna’s used towels until afterwards, but I shrug and hope she won’t notice. Not like I care either way. A towel is a towel. 
Going to put on my clothes, something falls out of my pants pocket when I pick it up. Looking at it, I can’t tell what it is. Picking it up, I flip it around and examine it. Pressing one of the buttons on it, the display on it lights up and I get a vague idea of what this might be. Pocketing it again, I finish getting dressed. Noticing other things in my pockets, I pull them both out. Keys and… wallet? Wait a minute… god I’m stupid. Using my eye on the object, I confirm that it is indeed a wallet. Shrugging, I carry them out in my hand, intending on putting them in my backpack. Not like they’ll do me any good here.
Upon walking out, I notice Luna sitting at her desk, writing. I walk over to my bag and put my wallet and keys in the bag. She turns and looks at me when she hears the unzipping of the bag, and tilts her head. “How’re you feeling Null?” 
Zipping up my bag, I look at her. “Honestly? I don’t know. I’m still trying to figure out what each of these feelings even are… speaking of feelings…”
She raises an eyebrow and motions for me to continue with a hoof.
Taking a deep breath and letting it out, I start. “Sorry about yesterday… I was still mad from… you know who…” my fist clenches at the thought of her, but I let it go. “But it still wasn’t fair to take it out on you.”
Luna offers a sympathetic smile. “It’s alright Null. Just try not to make a habit out of it.”
I nod with a smile, then look at my watch. Hm… looking around for a clock, I find one on the bedside table, and walk over to it. Comparing my watch, I find they aren’t in sync, and adjust my watch accordingly. And by that I mean I fiddled with the buttons until they read out the same time. Said time happened to be a little past six in the afternoon. Wait a minute… “Luna? How long was I asleep for?”
“Well, you fell asleep yesterday at two in the afternoon…” she glances over to her clock. “I’d say you were asleep for twenty seven hours, give or take. It was your first time sleeping in so long, I didn’t want to bother you.”
“Twenty seven hours? Jesus…”
“What’s a Jesus?” she asks with a tilt of her head.
“I’m not entirely sure…” I trail off.
She stays quiet for a moment. “It’s funny… after so long… I don’t actually know what to say to you. I thought it would be easy to talk to you… but it’s just not.”
“I don’t see why that would be. You can still tell me anything, nothing’s changed. Except I can actually talk back now.” I state. 
“True… it’s still difficult though…”
We fall into companionable silence after that. After a moment, I suddenly feel a lurching pain in my stomach. Grabbing my stomach and groaning, I lay on the bed. “Lunaaaaa….. My stomach hurts… what does that mean?” 
She raises an eyebrow. “How do you not know what your own body is telling you?”
“Excuse me princess, but I’ve lost all sense of self years ago. I have no idea what these body signals mean.” I say a bit more snidely then I meant to. 
A look of regret overtakes her features, and she motions towards me. “Right… sorry. That was insensitive of me…” she clears her throat. “It probably means you’re hungry. You haven’t eaten since you got here, and I don’t know when the last time you ate before… before that, was.”
I let out a sigh. “It’s okay Luna. You didn’t mean anything by it.”
She nods. “Dinner should be ready soon. We can head down to the dining hall now if you’d like?”
I nod. “Yes, pleeassee… anything to get rid of this pain.” getting to my feet, I clip my backpack on again and follow Luna as she heads out the door. “I don’t remember hunger being this painful.”
“Again, you haven’t eaten in a long time. It’s the most probable cause.” she states in a matter of fact way.
I shrug and continue following her. “At this point, you’d probably know more about my body than I do. And you don’t even know what I am.”
She looks back at me curiously. “That’s a good point actually… what are you?”
I chuckle but stop when I realize I don’t remember. Hm… 
I stop by a window and look at myself in the reflection. My eye stares back at me, and it’s a little unsettling. I’ve had it for years, but I never really lived with it… never really got to look at it either. Pushing that aside, using my eye on myself tells me exactly what I am.
“I’m a human apparently.” I state casually.
“Apparently?” she parrots.
“Yeah. I wasn’t sure so I examined myself.”
“With your eye?” she questions.
Turning back to her, I motion for her to continue leading the way. As she does, I answer her question. “Yeah. As much trouble as it’s caused me, it’s got its uses.” 
We arrive at a set of double doors, and Luna opens them. Inside, candid chatter can be heard coming from inside. Upon looking inside, I can feel anger and a migraine growing in my head. Inside, three to each side of a long ornate dining table, is the six element bearers. At the head of the table, looking directly at me, is Celestia herself. Upon seeing me, her eyes widen in a bit of fear, but she does her best to compose herself. Twilight Sparkle, who was talking to her, noticed her change in mood, and Looked to where Celestia was. As a result, her mood changed from happy to concerned and slightly fearful. It was a similar process for the rest of their little entourage. Looking at them, they all cringed when my gaze landed on them; even Celestia herself cringed a bit.
“Well… This should be interesting...”
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		Dinner



It was so quiet you could hear a pin drop. Me and Celestia had a stare down for what felt like years. I can feel my blood boiling just looking at her. I can feel the familiar trigger; similar to that of gripping a lever or putting you finger over a button. Something must have happened, because I can see her flinch and tense up; and in my peripheral I can see the others recoil in fear as well. 
Before anything else can happen, Luna’s face takes over the focus of my vision. “Null. Control yourself.” I open my mouth to try and lie, say I wasn’t going to do anything, but she cuts me off. “Your eye is glowing.” My mouth clicks shut. I force my eyes shut and shake my head. The feeling of that trigger that I long for dissipates, and I rub my eyes before opening them. Looking around again, I can see everyone is still staring at me.
Luna grabs my hand with her magic, something that feels odd admittedly, and leads me to the table. I focus on my hand, trying to avoid looking at anyone. Luna takes a seat at the end of the table, opposite of her sister. I take the seat to her right, which happens to be next to Rainbow Dash. I ignore her, and stare at the empty seat across from me. I don’t know how long we sat like that. I could feel all their eyes on me; It was beginning to piss me off.
Eventually, one of them disrupts the silence with a cough. “So… Null, was it?” Twilight Sparkle asks timidly. I simply nod in response, trying to control my temper. She goes quiet, apparently not knowing what else to say.
Someone else speaks up. “U-um… Null? Can I ask you a question?” Too easy.
“You just did” I respond. I hear a small ‘oh’, and I decide not to be mean to her. Besides, she’s not Celestia. “I’m kidding. Go ahead and ask your question.”
“Oh, um. I was just wondering… W-what are you?” she questions. 
“Human” I reply without looking from the empty chair. “The only one as far as I know.” I decide to tack on.
It goes quiet again. Until a certain someone opens their mouth. “Null. I want to apologize… I-”
I cut her off. “Shove it. I don’t want to hear it from you.”
Everyone gasps in shock, and she tries again. “Null, I’m trying to-”
I tear my gaze from the chair and glare at her, cutting her off again. “Your words are meaningless. Maybe you do feel bad, maybe you don’t. But why should I accept your apology? Just so you can clear your own guilty conscious and sleep easy at night? Hell no. You want me to forgive you? Kill yourself. Then maybe I’ll consider forgiving you.”
“NULL!” Luna yells at me. 
I glare at Celestia for another moment, just long enough to see a tear form in her eyes, before I look away. “What do you want from me Luna?” I ask.
“I want to know why you won’t just accept her apology!” she demands.
I fix her with a glare. “Let me put this into perspective for you Luna. Would you forgive ME if I kill Celestia?”
She doesn’t respond. “Would you forgive Sombra for his assault on the Everfree Castle, and the countless lives he took? Would you forgive Tirek for stealing everyone's magic?” 
Again, she doesn’t respond, but this time she looks down in sad realization. “One more, because maybe this one will hit a little closer to home. Would you forgive Nightmare Moon for what she did to you?”
She looks up at me with a look of pure shock, mixed with a little bit of anger. Everyone else gasps, and Celestia speaks up. “Null that’s enou-” I slam my hand on the table to interrupt her. Truth be told, it hurt a little; which is kinda concerning. I’ll have to remember to be careful. “Answer the question!”
Luna continues to look down, and with quiet shaky rage, responds. “N-no… not ever…” 
“You see that anger you’re feeling? That’s barely a fraction of what I feel towards your sister. That’s why I won’t forgive her. Not everything can be forgiven.” I finish explaining. 
I’m surprised when someone else from the table dares to speak up. Even more so when I see who it is. “Now wait just a minute there! Didn’t you say she was your only friend? How could you treat her like that!” the usually quiet pegasus rants. 
Looking back at Luna, I start to see just how deeply my words affected her. She doesn’t deserve this… but she needs to understand where I stand, and that I won’t be swayed.
Glancing around the room, I can tell everyone is upset with me. Do I care? No. But I can’t just leave Luna feeling like crap… Plus, even if I’m right, if I come off this way, it’ll look bad on Luna for vouching for me...
Letting out a sigh, I look back at Celestia. “I’ll make you a deal Celestia. Don’t talk to me, and I’ll do my best to forget you exist. It’s better for everyone.”
Before she can respond, the blue one next to me pipes up as well. “Now you hold on buster! How do you get off talking to the princesses like that?!” she grabs my head and forces me to look at her.
I tear my head away from her grasp, and look away. “First off, because it’ll probably end up saving lives; Yours included. I may hate Celestia but I’ve got no vendetta against the rest of you. I just severely distrust you all. Second, word of warning. Don’t ever force me to look at you. My power is my eye, and I’d hate if my second chance at a life that was stolen from me was spoiled by accident because of some arrogant child who thought she had some sort of moral high ground, and decided to try and start a fight with someone that could end her life in an instant...” 
honestly she could probably whoop my ass… I still don’t have a hang of my power… doesn’t mean I can’t accidentally hurt someone with it.
She shrinks back, obviously frightened by my threat. I let out another sigh. “Look. I don’t want you all to fear me. I’m not the next big bad guy for ya’ll to go blast with the elements or whatever it is you do. But I won’t let you all push my buttons like you know how everything should be, like I’M the problem here. Whether you all like it or not, I was wronged. Nothing will change that. You don’t get to decide what fixes it.”
Another survey around the room, and everyone is still mad at me. Jesus christ, what’s it take to appease these ponies… way back when, they were pacified with combat in the dueling circle. Now, words offend them like I had spit on some puppies. 
Groaning, I put my head in my hands. “Look. I make no promises to actually forgive her, but Celestia will get a chance to earn forgiveness. When that chance will come along, I don’t know. But will that be enough to satisfy you all?” I look up and look at Celestia specifically. I still want her dead, but I know I can’t do it. Any chance I’d have at a normal life would vanish in flames if I did. Celestia seems to contemplate my offer, and nods solemnly. Everyone else, upon seeing Celestia agree, calms down a bit. Even Luna seems to be looking somewhat happy that I at least made an effort; despite how small it was.
Letting out one final sigh, I raise my hands into the air and take a breath. “NOW CAN SOMEONE PLEASE BRING US SOME FOOD!? I FEEL LIKE I’M BEING EATEN FROM THE INSIDE OUT!”
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After Dinner, Luna and I decided to walk around the castle grounds. Well, I decided to, Luna just followed. After a while of walking in companionable silence, I find myself subconsciously gravitating towards the garden. Upon reaching it, the first thing I look at is the broken remnants of my own statue. Luna comes up beside me, and looks at the rubble that used to be me. 
Neither of us know what to say, and I don’t know what to feel. Confused, I walk up to it, and pick up a part of the rubble. It all fell from my body like a shell. Looking up at the pedestal, I see myself standing on it. Not another statue, but my actual fleshy self… just… standing there as if I was a statue… then it looks at me; my own two eyes staring down at me. It then fades away, with no rhyme or reason. Looking back down at the rubble in my hand, I chuck it as hard as I can at my pedestal. I don’t want to look at it, but I can’t bring myself to look away… angry at my own indecision, I do the only thing I can think to do. I blast it. It explodes into a shower of stones, and I grasp my eye in pain. Gritting my teeth, I look back at the place where the pedestal used to be, holding my hand over my left eye. 
“Null! What has gotten into you!” Luna says from behind me.
“I couldn’t stand looking at it… It was mine, I should be allowed to decide what happens to it.” Luna goes to say something, but then something lands behind me, interrupting her as she lets out an sound of panic. Turning around, I see it’s my plaque. I sigh and pick it up, and wipe off the dust. Of course though, I accidentally smear a bit of blood on it. I hand it to Luna, who takes it in her magic with a bit of confusion. “You keep it. It was a nice gift, but I don’t want to see it. It’s just a reminder of the past.”
Luna fixes me with a glare. “Null. you need to control yourself. You can’t just go and destroy everything that angers you! Not just for the obvious, but because you’re also hurting yourself in the process!” she says pointing at the blood on the plaque for emphasis. 
Looking back at the rubble, something clicks in my head. “Hey Luna. If you’re back here… why weren’t you the one that free’d me?” I ask, not taking my eyes of the rubble.
“I was going to! But I’d had only been back for a year or so. And when I got back, I didn’t have nearly enough magic to do it… and when I did, I found out Nightmare Moon tampered with the original spell, so I had to redo a couple parts. I wanted to make sure you were exactly how you should be.” She defends herself.
I let out a breath I didn’t know I was holding in. Glad she didn’t forget about me… of course she had a legitimate reason.
Looking to the evening sky, I see that it's actually closer to night than evening. “Hey… Don’t you work during the night?” 
“I do. But I’m not going to just leave you alone.” she answers.
“So you’re staying?” I ask hopefully.
She shakes her head, much to my disappointment. “I’m going to be assigning a guard to keep an eye on you. I’m sure you can handle that.”
I raise an eyebrow skeptically. “You serious? A guard. In case you can’t recall, I nearly killed some guards when I first woke up. How do I know they won’t try to kill me?” 
She rolls her eyes. “Because the guards you nearly killed were my sisters guards. As much as it pains me to discredit Equestria’s defenses, her guards are… below my guards standards. On top of that, this particular guard is from of a group I trained personally; The Crescents.”
I raise my eyebrow higher. “Really now?”
She nods. “Yes, they’re the very best the Lunar guard has to offer.” she says with a stamp of her hoof for emphasis.
I fix her with a skeptical glare. “Best or not, you ever stop to think maybe I don’t want a guard following me around?”
She just gives me a small glare of her own. 
“You don’t trust me.” I say simply.
Her look quickly changes into something between sadness and anger. “It’s not that I don’t trust you Null. I just don’t trust that eye of yours. Whether you claim to have control of it or not, however small that control may be, there's no telling what else it’s capable of, or if it could take control of you at any moment. You said it yourself, you don’t know what else it can do. It’s just too much of a risk that cannot be left unchecked. I trust you Null, I really do. But given the history of that eye, I have to do this. Please, understand this.”
I continue to glare at her for a moment before turning with a hmph. “Fine.”
She lets out a sigh of relief; Probably glad I’m being cooperative. “Thank you.” she lets out a quick whistle that I almost missed. After that, I hear the flapping of wings. Landing next to Luna is a Thestral. Quickly using my eye on it, I find that his name is Skyline, and that he is indeed, very tough. Not that I have much to compare to for reference, but he could probably keep up with Luna herself in a fight. Definitely not beat her, but he could hold off for a while.
This thestral is a dark gray color, with a slightly lighter shade of gray for hair, with neon blue tips. Said hair is shaggy and unkempt; same goes for his tail. He’s got no armour, and the only thing to indicate he’s even a guard is the blade that’s strapped to his side. His smile and easygoing expression is strange, like it doesn’t belong on someone like him. After a moment of awkward silence on their part, Skyline finally speaks up. “Hey there.” 
“...Hey there? Luna, aren’t guards supposed to be more… is disciplined the word I’m looking for?” I question.
“The Crescents are trained differently. Instead of stripping them of their differences, they embrace it. None of them act like traditional guards do; makes them think differently, and come to their own conclusions. However, they are very disciplined; Each are under a special oath.” she quickly defends.
Examining Skyline again, I see that nothing’s changed. As stupid as it sounds, she definitely seems to have gotten results. Letting out a groan, I just sit down on the ground. “If you say so. Cya around Luna.” 
She seems a bit off put by my sudden dismissal, but seeing nothing else that needs to be said, and a growing urgency for her to go to work, she takes off with a huff.
When she’s out of sight, Skyline speaks up again. “You’re too rude to those you consider friends, you know that?”
Fixing him with a glare, I respond tersely. “And you’re too laid back for the position you’re in, you know that? And who are you to tell me how I should treat my friends?” 
“Not telling you how to treat your friends, just pointing it your poor attempts at keeping them. Or in your case, your only one.” he quips with the same smug smile he’s had the entire time.
“How do you-” he cuts me off.
“Know she’s your only friend? Every pony in Canterlot knows. You screamed it to the heavens above when you attacked Princess Celestia.” he explains. 
“Not my brightest moment. I should have just killed her instead of wasting time.” I state coldly. 
“Try it again and I’ll have to stop you. I seem laid back but honestly, you’ve got me more on guard than I’ve been in a long time. Luna trusts in you, and that’s enough for me to give you a chance; but I won’t hesitate if it turns out her trust is misplaced.”
Rolling my eyes, I get up and stretch. “Yeah yeah, whatever. For as different from a regular guard as you are, you all have one thing in common. Your undying loyalty to the throne.”
He raises an eyebrow. “What’s wrong with being loyal to one’s nation?”
“Nothing wrong with that. Just pointing it out. Now, I know you have to have a dueling circle around here somewhere. Where is it?” I question. 
“I’m not going to fight you if I don’t have to.” he states. 
Letting out a scoff, I look at him like he’s stupid. “I don’t want to go there to fight you. The sooner I get a handle on my powers, the sooner I can rid myself of you. So out of courtesy, I’d rather mess around there than cause more damage. I didn’t care about this pedestal because it was mine, but everything else isn’t.”
He considers this for a moment, then nods and starts walking towards the back of the castle. I follow him and he leads me to what looks to be a training area. In the middle, I spot the big open dueling circle. Bigger than the one back at the Everfree castle. Stepping inside it, he steps inside as well, and a big dome of magic encompasses us. “I thought you said you weren’t going to fight me?”
“I’m not. But two ponies have to be in the dueling circle for it to activate. So, here I am. Just don’t actually attack me and it should stay on.” he explains. 
After contemplating the workings of a magic arena, I shrug it off and turn to the opposite end of the circle. “Alright, then lets try going all out. See how that ends.” I say, and start charging my eye. When I feel I’m at my limit, I let out the blast and immediately regret it as an indescribable amount of pain shoots through my eye; enough to cause me to yell out in pain. Clamping my hand on my eye, I can feel a lot of blood flowing from it like a river. I stand there, teeth gritted, and completely ignoring whatever I might have done to the shield, if anything at all. 
When the pain goes down to a tolerable level, I glance at the spot where I blasted and find nothing there. Same old dome. Looking down at Skyline, I see he has an impressed look of shock on his face. “How’d it turn out?” I question.
He picks up his jaw from the ground and looks at me. “You actually cracked the entire shield. This entire dome was covered in cracks! And these things are stronger than even Luna’s shielding magic!”
“Huh… so I could have actually killed Celestia if I was a bit more calm and actually focused...  too late now.” I mutter to myself. Still clutching my eye, I glance at him. “Hey, how come you’re not disturbed by the blood?” 
He looks at me again. “I’ve seen my fair share of nasty wounds. Wasn’t expecting it, but I’m definitely more used to it than I should be.”
I scoff. “Sure, you’re probably just a vampire, and don’t wanna admit it.”
He chuckles. “Nah, you can tell a sanguine apart easily by their eyes. They have red eyes; I’m just a regular thestral.” 
“Sanguine?” I question.
“The correct term for what you called a ‘vampire’”. He explains. 
“Right… well, let’s see if I can figure out what else I can do with this thing.” I say as I turn away from him.

After a couple hours of just standing in that circle, Skyline being bored, and me trying to do anything other than blast or examine, It starts to click in my head that this is gonna be way harder than I thought. Groaning, I look back at Skyline. “Hey, you. Try to attack me.” 
He raises an eyebrow at me. “Uh… are you sure about that?” 
“Yeah, I’m thinkin maybe I’ll figure something out in the heat of a fight. I won’t fight back, don’t worry. And go slow! I know you can keep up with Luna, and she’s way faster than I could ever hope to be.”  I explain.
He shrugs and unstraps his blade, and holds it at a ready position. “You ready?”
I nod and keep an eye on him, lowering into some form of a defensive stance. He simply walks up to me, and does a couple of regular slashes at me. I jump away from them, simply avoiding each attack. However, I quickly find myself against the dome wall, which he quickly thrusts at my head. His blade and himself, along with me, is quickly caught in a magical aura, inches from my face. He’s floats away from me, and me to the side, before we’re unfrozen and I glare at him.
“Again!” I yell out in frustration. 
He shrugs and steps outside the circle, then back in, causing the dome to reappear. We both take positions in the middle of the circle,  and we begin when he starts throwing the same lazy swings at me. This time, instead of letting myself get cornered, I roll to the side a step or two away from the wall, and watch as he raises an eyebrow at me. He shrugs and continues his lazy onslaught, and me backing away constantly. Two more near corners and a couple rolls later, he swings one a bit too far, and I decide to capitalize on that. His apathetic behaviour is beginning to piss me off. I duck under the swing and rush him. Once I get within a distance I can attack him, I kinda lock up and don’t exactly know what to do; I settle for just grabbing him by the neck.
However, the match doesn’t end as neither of us are encased in magic. He takes this moment to thrust at my abdomen, ending the match then and there.
“What were you planning to even do? You caught onto my intentional slip up, but after that you just… froze.” he questions. 
“I don’t know, I don’t actually know how to fight! I just got tired of you not taking this seriously.” I vent.
He rubs his neck at the spot where I grabbed him. “Well one thing’s for sure. You’re not very strong. I almost didn’t feel you grab my neck.”
I let out a sigh. “One more time. This time, put me under more pressure. Don’t let up either.” 
He looks at me like I’m stupid. “You sure you wanna go through with this?” 
I nod. He resets the circle, and we take up our positions again. This time, he is constantly making swings at me, and I can barely keep up with them. After one particularly close swing, I ended up falling to the floor, and he swings downward at me. I roll to the side, and recover my footing at the end of it, and dart my head back from a thrust that very nearly touches my nose. I jump back again, and now there's a fair distance between us. He quickly closes the distance between us with a flap of his wings. In a quick moment of panic, I find myself falling down to the ground again, but he quickly adjusts to keep me in his line of attack. In a split second, I look a little ways away past him from underneath him, and suddenly, my world shifts. I feel a strange sense of vertigo, combined with a feeling of motionlessness; one that I would associate with weightlessness. It all passes in less than a second, and I hit the ground, landing on my hands and knees. I hear the sound of Skylines blade dinging off the shield, and I get up and look around wide eyed. I find myself a couple feet behind him, and he turns to look at me confused.
I look at him just as, if not more confused. “I can teleport!?”
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		Further Tests and Troubling Thoughts



For the first time I can remember, I can actually feel a genuine smile coming on my face. For the first time, something went right. “YES!” I pump a hand in the air. 
“Do you even know how you did that?” Skyline questions.
I give him a look. “Really? You’re just gonna rain on my fun like that?”
He shrugs. “Either way, better get a handle on that before you start teleporting all over the place randomly.” 
I raise a finger in protest but realize he could be right. “... You... Yooooouuuu…. Bah, forget it.” I say as I stretch a little bit and feel around mentally for anything familiar to what I just felt. After a couple moments, I find it, but it’s not exactly the same. Latching onto that feeling, I think about where I wanna be. Luna’s room, Luna’s room, Luna’s room. sure enough, I find myself going through that same vertigo; but instead of Luna’s room, I find myself in the spot where I was looking at, a couple feet away from where I originally was. Another thing I notice, is that it hurts this time. Not too badly, but enough to notice it. 
Rolling my eyes, I groan. “Of course it’s limited. Can’t ever just get a straight up gift!” 
“What are you talking about?” I hear Skyline question from the side. 
“What I’m talkin about is, it hurts to use it, and I can’t just teleport wherever I want. I gotta see it apparently. But why didn’t it hurt the first time…?” I explain then question to myself.
Suddenly Skyline takes another swing at me. I roll my eyes and go back to trying to dodge him. “Why are you still going at this?” I question with a dodge roll to the side.
“You told me not to let up. Plus, someone has to lose for the barrier to go down.” he explains, and to add to his both proverbial and litteral point, he does another quick thrust at me. I just barely manage to dodge it this time, and I figure I might as well prep another teleport to use in case I can’t avoid him in time. A couple more swings, rolls, and it becomes routine. Me barely keeping up, and him getting more predictable with his attacks as he continues to do the same swings and thrusts. 
I’m quickly tiring out though, my moves becoming more sluggish by the second, but I don’t know why. I know what’s going on, but my body just can’t keep up… 
In that moment, I wasn’t paying attention and notice a bit too late as he goes for another thrust. Having that teleport prepared, I look a few feet behind him and pull the mental trigger. Sure enough, I end up in that spot; but it doesn’t hurt for some reason. I tuck that tidbit in the back of my head for now, and turn to focus on Skyline again. I’ve got a few seconds to catch my breath, and I decide to start preparing another teleport to test my brewing theory.
He charges me this time, something different from what we’ve been doing for the past couple minutes, and is coming at me with a large swing. A bit intimidated by the huge swing, I take a step back and look behind him again, and just barely get the teleport off in time.  Okay, so if I time it right, it’s got no drawbacks… risk vs reward it seems.
Turning to face him again, watch him evenly. “Hey, try to keep on me after I blink. I need to test something.” he nods, and once again he’s on me. I backpedal a bit, and he forces me into a corner again, then does the thrust I’ve come to anticipate. Blinking behind him, I quickly turn around to face him, only to see his blade flying in my direction. I quickly blink past it in a blind panic, only to see Skyline himself flying at me this time. I blink above him and fall to the ground, unable to keep my footing. Before I can react, we are caught in magic, him and his blade inches from my face as he came at me with a downward dive. I float away from him and the magic drops both of us, and I lay there resting. so I was right. Good to know. 
He offers me his hoof, and I take it as he pulls me up. “Alright, that’s enough for tonight.” 
I look at him confused. “Oh yeah? Why’s that?”
He simply smiles. “It’s not hard to tell when someone’s body has had enough. Keep pushing yourself tonight, and you’ll pass out.”
I sigh. “You’re probably right, but I don’t get why. My body just doesn’t want to keep up!”
He thinks about this for a bit as he stays quiet. “Didn’t you say you were fourteen? You’re still a kid.” 
“I’m older than you and your past five generations combined!” I quip. 
“But your body isn’t.” he states. 
I stop and take a look at my body. I don’t think I’m any different… I must still be fourteen. Bah, of course my body wouldn’t have aged a second while I was imprisoned. letting out another sigh, I stretch and leave the circle. I start to head back to the castle, and I hear Skyline follow behind.
“Where are you going now?” he questions.
“To drown out my screaming muscles.” I state.
“Oh yeah? And how are you going to do that?” he asks me.
“I’m gonna find where they keep the alcohol in this place and drink til I can’t feel it anymore.” I explain.
“You sure that’s such a good idea?” he asks in mild concern. Whether for me or his own safety, or even the safety of others, I can’t tell. Doesn’t matter though. 
“I won’t do anything stupid if that’s what your getting at. Now come on, you lead. I know you gotta know where they keep the stuff, and I’m not gonna wander around aimlessly while you know where what I’m trying to find is.” I state. 
He sighs and walks ahead of me. “I’m sure it’ll be easier to watch over a drunk anyways. Remind me where this idea of yours even came from?”
“Because I’m well over old enough, and I don’t wanna think coherently right now; I’ll probably just end up pissing myself off. And if I do while drunk, at least I won’t remember it.” I explain.

I find myself on a balcony with Skyline. I’m not exactly drunk yet, but I’m well on my way if the bottles lined up on the ledge have anything to say. I chugged down quite a bit at first, despite Skyline’s warnings that i’ll regret it. Bah! Let me regret it. It’ll teach me not to drink again. Until then, oh well. Thankfully, pony alcohol tastes pretty good! At least whatever I grabbed does. 
Standing there for a while, I look at my watch and see that it’s a little past eleven P.M.
“Hey Skyline, question for ya. Why are the regular guards so weak?” I ask out of the blue.
He looks at me oddly. “I wouldn’t say they’re weak… They just have a lower standard than the lunar guard. Plus, unlike myself, they weren’t trained by a princess.”
“And why do they have a lower standard?” I question.
He eyes me a bit more before looking out over the balcony. “Over the years, Celestia lowered them. Peace lasted for so long, she didn’t think they needed as much combat readiness; she wanted them to be more prepared to keep the peace among the citizens.”
This time I look at him. “So why is the lunar guard better? At least according to what Luna said.”
He chuckles a bit. “We left. When Luna disappeared, we all went back home. We followed Luna, not Celestia, not some parasitic shadow. So when she disappeared, we did too. We upheld everything she stood for; and when she returned, so did we. we didn’t really change much from back then; we just survived.”
I nod, taking this information in, as well as another sip of booze. “And where did sanguines come into the mix?”
“Sanguines have always been around. Even longer than regular thestrals like myself actually. It’s… difficult to explain really. It’s what you could call a pureblood lineage; at least that’s what it was originally. Now it’s mixed all over the place. But basically, when some sanguines started breeding outside their own kind, we thestrals were made. So there’s a little bit of sanguine somewhere in me, but it’s not enough to wake up on its own.” he explains.
“Uh huh… so that’s why… a thousand years ago, Celestia’s guard was pretty well matched with the lunar guard.” I state randomly.
“Yeah well, without that eye of yours, I’m sure anyone could take you. Even a foal.” he quips.
“Oh yeah?!” I state and turn to him.
He merely chuckles to himself. “Relax, I’m just messing with you because your drunk. Its hilarious.”
I turn and grumble to myself as he continues to chuckle. Flopping over, I lay upside down across the railing.
Then something catches my interest out of the corner of my eye. Looking up and out into the distance, I see light shining through the window of what seems to be a giant tree. Normally, I would probably think nothing of it. But in my alcohol addled mind, all I find myself thinking is: “Shiny….” and with that, I teleport to it.

I find myself spacing out in the main dwelling area of the Library. The girls agreed we should have a little get together to try and take our minds off of Null. Sure, we all deserve a bit of relaxation, but I just can’t rest easy with him running about as he is. He’s dangerous! He tried to KILL Princess Celestia! Admittedly he’s not done it yet, but he still wants to! Who knows what else he might want to do!
I mean, he said he has no qualms with anyone else… but… that isn’t exactly reassuring. If he kills Princess Celestia, we’ll have no choice but to confront him… thus, making us his problem… but… as much as I hate to admit it… it’s justified... and I don’t know what’s worse: Losing the Princess, or the fact that she did such a thing… at first I didn’t believe it. Princess Celestia would never have done such a thing! But… she did. She admitted it… she told us everything she did. How she used the elements on him without even trying to identify friend or foe… how she convinced her sister to help her... how she was against Princess Luna’s attempts to free him... how she left him a thousand years ago at the Castle of the Royal Pony Sisters. 
None of it sounds true… but she swears up and down that all of it is… I… I just can’t look at her the same anymore… ever since I was a little filly, she was always my faultless idol; I looked up to her as the one who could do no wrong. She was The Princess Celestia. but now… I don’t know what to think…
And his eye… it’s so… mysterious… and obviously dangerous. I’d love to study it, but given who it’s attached to… I doubt i’d get the chance. What else can it do? How does it work? I’ve never seen anything like it… or anything like him! He’s an entirely new species! When I first saw him in the castle gardens, I thought he was just an artistic vision and thought nothing else of it. I never knew there would be a living being inside of it! Luna never mentioned him either… though it was never really brought up… and she was busy readjusting to today’s society. 
Where does he come from? Are there more? Do they all have eyes like his? So many questions buzzing around my head… I certainly feel terrible about what happened to him… but he can’t keep going on the way he does. 
I’m torn from my inner turmoil when my friend Pinkie Pie hops past me on the table. “Pinkie? What are you doing on the table?”
She stops mid air and turns to look at me. “Trying to distract you!” she exclaims with a smile. Looking at her, you wouldn’t even think something was bothering her. But something was. All of us were. At least she’s trying. She then turns and resumes obeying gravity and continues to hop around.
Surveying the rest of the room, I see Rarity chatting with Fluttershy, and Rainbow Dash is locked in a hoof wrestle contest with Applejack. They’ve been like that for the last five minutes… one of them will budge soon.
I get up and head over to the snack table that Pinkie set up, and grab a small plate of cookies and a cup of apple juice. I sit back down and go to attempt to distract myself with the treats when a knock at the door stops me. “Who could that be at this hour? It’s almost 11:30…” I mutter as I get up and head to the door. Walking down the stairs, there’s another knock at the door. “Impatient pony…” I mutter to myself as I reach the bottom of the steps. Another set of knocks, and I speed up my pace a little. “One moment, I’m coming!” I call out.
I get to the door, and open it up. “Hello, who… is…” I trail off as my heart drops into my stomach. I backpedal, and scramble away from the door. Standing in the doorway, is the cause of all my scramble thoughts… Null.
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		A Little Get Together



“Uh… hi?” asks in a questioning tone as he waves with his first two fingers and thumb while the other two loosely clutch to the neck of a bottle. Said bottle appears to be… no… is he really?
“Null? What are you doing here? And have you been drinking?” I ask with a bit of nervousness that I can’t shake. If he’s drunk, he’s even more unpredictable than before.
It’s now that I notice that his strange eye is clenched shut, with traces of blood around the rim of it. There's only one thing I know he can do that causes that, and the thought of what he might have done terrifies me.
He takes a moment to process my question, raising a finger in thought, then looks around confused. “Why am I here? Hm…. oh. Oh yeah! I saw something shiny over in this direction from Canterlot and I wanted to find out what it was! And wandering around town, the only source of light is coming from here. So I figured, this must be where the shiny is!” he explains as if this was normal.
One thing seems to stand out to me though… “how did you get here? The girls and I took the last train of the day, and Canterlot is at least a couple hours away. And why would you want to FIND something shiny anyways?”
He makes a snapping sound with his fingers, and chuckles. “I teleported! It hurt like hell though… still does. My guess is the farther I try to go, the more it hurts.”
I stare at him wide eyed. HE CAN TELEPORT?! while this is a better reason than the alternative, that he killed someone and was coming for me next, it’s still baffling to think that he can do it. “And.... my second question?”
“Huh? Oh! I… actually don’t know why. Just felt compelled to.” he states. We stand there for a bit longer in awkward silence, before he clears his throat and looks directly at me. “Listen, I don’t think I can make it back to Canterlot on my own… and I’d rather not be alone with my thoughts. Can… can I stay here? Just for the night?” he asks.
I cringe a little internally, not really wanting to let him into my home. But standing the way he is in the doorway, he just looks… pitiful. So different from when I first saw him. So vulnerable instead of angry. Suddenly, an idea pops in my head. If we can make friends with him, then he’ll have more people to listen to! And he won’t kill anyone!
Hesitantly smiling, I nod and motion for him to come in with a hoof. “Sure! Everyone else is upstairs right now. Um. you should probably go to the bathroom and clean up a little bit before coming upstairs though. There's still a bit of blood.”
He touches around his eye and winces a little, and looks at his now bloodied finger. He sighs and looks around. I point him in the direction of the downstairs bathroom, but before he can start, I step in front of him. “What’s the deal Twilight?”
I gulp and decide to push my luck a bit. “I think you’ve had enough to drink tonight. You shouldn’t even be drinking in the first place, you’re a child still; at least physically.”
He narrows his eye at me, and looks at me for a couple seconds before letting out a sigh while shrugging. He hands me the bottle, which I take in my magic and step aside to let him to go the bathroom. Looking at the bottle, I decide to dump the rest of it just in case he decides to try and take it back. I take it into the kitchen and proceed to dump it all down the drain, and deposit the bottle into the trash, and head back upstairs. Upon reaching the top of the stairs, everyone looks at me. 
Dash speaks up first, evidently done with her hoof wrestling. “Who was it?” 
“Had to be someone noteworthy if it took you so long.” Rarity tacks on.
I close my eyes, take a calming breath, let it out, and open my eyes again. “It was Null. he’s staying the night.”
Suddenly everyone looks at me wide eyed and they all let out a collective string of questions, ranging from why, how, and for some reason something about oatmeal from Pinkie.
I clear my throat and stamp my hoof to stop everyone's yammering. “Apparently, he teleported. I guess he can do that. As for why, he can’t make it back. It hurt him too much to get here and he asked if he could stay the night.”
“And you said yes?!” Rainbow questions.
“Of course I did! We can’t just let him wander around unsupervised. Who knows what he’d do? Besides, I had a great idea! If we can make friends with him, then he’ll be less likely to hurt anyone. Not exactly the best reason to try and make friends, but the ends justify the means, don’t they?” I explain. “Besides, this way we can learn a bit about him instead of just assuming bad things and writing mean songs about him.” I narrow my eyes at Pinkie at that last sentence, who shrinks back with a sheepish grin. 
I then hear a flush from downstairs, and following that, steps up the stairs. Looking towards the stairs, I see Null climbing them. He trips over the final step, and falls flat on his face. “Owie…”
I help him up, and Applejack voices a new question. “Is he alright Twi? Something seems off about him.” 
“He’s fine, just a bit intoxicated is all.” I answer.
“He’s drunk?” Dash asks with a mischievous grin on her face. 
I glare at her. “Yes, which means no playing any pranks on him.” 
Null speaks up from beside me. “I’m not drunk, just a bit tipsy.”
Applejack gives him a leveled look with a raised eyebrow. “Really? I can smell the booze off your breath from here.”
He waves a hand dismissively. “Bah, I’m drunk… so what?” he then heads over to the couch and flops down on it.
“While it may not be the best way to go about making friends, it certainly makes it easier!” Pinkie chirps as she hops to his side. Most wouldn’t be able to tell, but having known her long enough, it's easy to tell how uneasy she is with the situation. She’s scared. Of course, I don’t blame her one bit. I think we all are a bit scared here. 
Null turns to look around the room, stopping for a second to look at each of us. We all look back. He takes a deep inhale and lets it out. “Come on, I’m not gonna do anything, so stop lookin’ at me like that.” he says with a bit of annoyance in his voice.
At that, everyone snaps their vision to anything but him. This time, he groans. “Stop that, all of you. If I’m that big a wrench in the works that y'all can’t go back to whatever it was you were doing, I can just go. It's not hard to see where you’re not wanted.” he gets up to go, and none of us make to stop him. We all just stand there guilty looking, but not wanting to admit he’s right.
Surprisingly though, someone does stop him. Fluttershy, of all ponies, walks up to him and tugs at his pants just before he can take the first step down the stairs; causing him to stop in his tracks. The room is silent, all of us fearful of what he might do. 
“...Y-you don’t have to go Null. I’ll be the first to admit... were all s-scared of you.” we all cringe at that, thinking he’ll just get more angry. “We all know what happened. And while I don’t agree with you… I understand your reason. I’m personally terrified… but, I don’t want to have to be. None of us want to. And we certainly don’t want to fight you, or see you fall that far. So please. Don’t go.”
He stands there for a moment, his back still turned to us. After a moment, he speaks. “You know why Luna fell victim to Nightmare Moon, right?” nobody says anything, but Fluttershy gives a small ‘mhm’ in response. I’m a bit confused as to why he’s asking such a thing, but brush it off in favor of concern for Fluttershy’s immediate safety. He then lets out a sigh and turns back, looking down on Fluttershy, who offers him a soft smile in return. He opens his left eye, which causes us all to visibly flinch, and my heart rate to skyrocket in fear. He watches Fluttershy for a moment, then smiles. He actually smiles.
He then drops to his knees, and were all startled when he wraps his arms around her in a hug, and starts babbling incoherently. Only thing I’m able to catch is something about a ‘one eyed bloody monster’. Tears are brimming from his eyes, and surprisingly, no blood is coming from his left eye; just tears. Fluttershy hugs him back after getting over her initial surprise from the sudden contact, rubbing his back and whispering calming things into his ear.
I can’t help but find myself smiling at the display, and a quick glance around the room shows everyone else has a small smile as well; even Dash can’t help a small grin. 
Eventually, Null lets go of Fluttershy, and stands up, wiping away the tears from his eyes. Fluttershy herself turns and looks to the rest of us. “How about we continue this little get together then, hm?”. We all nod in agreement, and Null moves back to the couch with a smile plastered on his face. 
I notice Rarity hesitantly poke his knee to gain his attention. “Hm? What’s up.” he questions.
“I can’t help but wonder, how did you know our names? Back when we first met?” she asks.
“Huh? Oh. Oh! That’s because of my eye.” he says as if that’s a normal thing. 
I tilt my head and shamelessly take this opportunity to learn more about his eye. “Can you elaborate?”
He looks at me confused. “Huh?”
I roll my eyes. Small words Twilight, small words. He’s drunk after all, so I should also take everything he says with a grain of salt. “I mean, can you explain how that works?”
“Oh. well basically… how can I put this how you’ll understand… imagine a card. And that card has a bunch of information about you. And only I can see that card. It just kinda floats around whatever it’s for.” he looks at me. “So for example, your moms name is Twilight Velvet. Now, I don’t know what she looks like, how she behaves, or even how she sounds. I just know that's her name, and she’s your mom. Another example, that book you have laying on the table has 246 pages. I don’t know what’s written on those pages, or how many words are in the book.” he explains surprisingly well.
My curiosity outweighs my unease at the fact that he can just know all this. “So it works on objects too… wait, doesn’t it hurt to do that?” I ask, recalling the blood from when he teleported.
“I mean… not anymore? It never hurt in the same way the other things make me hurt. When I first got this eye, I couldn’t see anything because of it. Remember those cards I told you about? Imagine them everywhere; So many that it blocks your vision. Little info cards about every little insignificant thing. I had to keep my eye closed, otherwise I’d be pretty much blind. Took me… I’d say around 200 years to be able to use it properly.” he says.
My eyes bug out and I can’t stop myself from saying what I say next. “TWO HUNDRED YEARS!? Just to learn to use a single spell?!” 
He frowns a bit but shrugs. “First off, it's not a spell. I don’t know what to call it, but I know enough about magic to know this isn’t directly a spell. Or if it is, it’s constantly active; Never really had a chance to get someone to scan me for magic. And no, that doesn’t mean I’m asking you to do it right now. Second, yes. Two hundred years. Small amount of time in the grand scheme of things, but I can see how that would seem like a long time for you. But when you’ve got nothing to do but watch and observe the world in front of you, ocular abilities tend to be the only thing you can work towards. Now I can keep my eye open and not see a single card unless I want to. But I generally let it show me cards that would be of interest. How it knows what’s useful and what's not… I don’t know.”
I’m at a loss for how useful such an ability could be. Still dangerous, but useful. I’ll have to scan him later… 

And just like that, the questions went on and on, ranging from what else my eye could do, what snacks I liked, what I was, and even fashion. I answered them all as best I could, even if Twilight didn’t believe me when I said I didn’t know what else I can do besides what she’s seen already. I did make a show of teleporting around for them though. They freaked out when they saw the blood, but I washed it up. They didn’t let me teleport anymore after that; bunch of party poopers. The rest of the night went on like a regular party, and I was actually happy. Drunk, but happy. I like these ponies. They’re nice. 
So now I find myself laying on the couch in the dark now, since I don’t have a sleeping bag and I’d probably be too big for one here anyways. Everyone else has already went to bed in their sleeping bags, or actual bed in Twilight’s case. Apparently Twilight has an assistant as well. He went to bed before I showed up, so I didn’t get to meet him, but I’m sure we will in the morning. I take one last look around the dark room, the ponies scattered around on the floor. Pinkie somehow cleaned up in less than a minute, which scared the piss outta me, but at least they have a clean space to sleep. Taking one last look around the room, I smile and close my eyes, drifting off to my first peaceful sleep.
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		Alone and Afraid



I find myself unable to sleep. So, here I am. Sitting on the balcony. Looking out across as far as I can see, I can only imagine what might befall this kingdom should Null snap and give in to his desires...I’m sure Luna could take my place, but I know first hoof how difficult it was for me when I… Banished her... 
I wouldn’t wish that upon her anyways. Unlike me, she wouldn’t have any hope of her sister coming back. Even moreso, by the hands of her friend no less. I can only imagine how close they actually are. 
’I WAS THERE FOR HER MORE THAN YOU EVER WERE!’
His words echo through my head, haunting me. Reminding me of my failure to my own family. Letting out a shaky, breath, I look down at the ground beneath my hooves.
’I’M BASICALLY HER FUCKING DIARY!’
I shudder as I hear his voice again.
Everything was going so well too. Luna was adjusting to modern society, The elements have found new bearers, Twilight’s studies were coming along nicely. And now, Null entering the equation seems to have put a halt to all of that.
He wants me dead. But… here I am; Still alive. He says he has nothing against anypony else, which seems to be true… he could have killed my guards when he first appeared; but he didn’t. Sure, he nearly did, but they all seemed too close to be accidental. Those near deaths had to have been deliberate on his part. Which only makes me even more fearful of him. With how much anger and raw emotion he was showing… he was still focused enough to do such precise actions…
And he was still sane enough to stop when he recognized Luna… I’m not sure whether to find that comforting or disturbing… the fact he recognizes anything at all is a miracle, according to what he says he went through. How did he get free to begin with? Let alone with his mind intact.
I rest my head on the railings and continue to stare out into Luna’s night sky.
And of course, there’s the fact that I deserve all of his hatred… I really am at fault here. I should have at least tried… to at least have said something to him. There’s nothing I can do either. If I try talking to him now, he could fly off the handle. I can’t offer to go through what he did for multiple reasons. I doubt I could go through what he did and come out sane… and I’m too important to this country. Would that even appease him? No doubt everypony else would have their objections. There really is nothing I can do… nothing except wait for a chance.
I begin to wonder, what other mistakes have I made? Who else have I wronged? Who else could be the next enemy lurking around the corner? What else could be going on that I’m unaware of that could lead to the next uprising?
...What if Discord got free? What chaos would he cause? How would he react to Null? And vice versa? Null might hate him as much as he does me if he knows the role that he played in getting him imprisoned. 
I let out a sad, mirthless laugh. I say that like I can shift the blame entirely over to Discord. No… while he shares some of the blame, I’m still mostly at fault. Still… it is something to think about… Maybe I could offer to let Null decide what to do with Discord? That could score me a few points. But that’s definitely a dangerous offer to make… depending on what he chose to do, it could lead to Discord being free again. I’ll have to give this more thought.

I sit alone; still on the balcony, looking out at Luna’s night sky. How long I ended up stargazing, I’m unsure of. It must have been a while though, because I find myself starting to nod off. however, just as I’m about to, I hear the telltale sound of wing beats. Looking to where its coming from, I see one of Luna’s guards flying towards my balcony, and perch himself upon my railing. Upon closer examination, I realize it’s one of her Crescents. Wait... “Skyline, wasn’t it? Aren’t you supposed to be keeping an eye on Null?” I ask with a poorly hidden yawn.
He sits down on the railing and greets me with a dismissive wave. “He’s asleep on your student’s couch right now. Passed out drunk probably.”
I raise an eyebrow. “And how did he get there? Let alone get drunk?”
“Long story short? He started drinking and we were just talking on one of the upper walkways. He saw something that interested him, said ‘shiny’, then teleported away. I figured out where he went because the only thing that could have been considered “shiny”, was a light coming from Twilight’s library. He ended up talking to your student, and she let him in. I watched through a window until he fell asleep.” he explains. 
“And they’re safe, yes?” I question with a bit of concern.
Rolling his eyes, he responds. “Of course, he’s probably going to sleep til noon with how much he drank. That, and given how old his body is, he’ll definitely be out for quite a while.”
Their safety no longer in question, I turn my attention towards the next most pressing matter. “And you let him drink? Despite knowing that his mental stability is clearly in question?” I raise my eyebrow again. 
“It was either show him where it was or let him get mad while wandering the castle. I’m sure we both don’t want him angry, regardless of how weak he is.” he states.
This actually piques my interest. Rubbing the sleep from my eyes, I ask. “How would you know if he’s weak?”
He takes a deep breath and looks down at the castle grounds. “He wanted to get a better handle on his powers, so he asked to go to the dueling circle. How he knew what one was or that we had one, I have no clue. I let him mess around in there for a while, then he asked me to fight him a lil bit. How do I know he’s weak? He doesn’t even know how to fight. He managed to take me by surprise by lunging for me under my blade, and grabbing me by the neck. But he couldn’t follow up; He didn’t know what to do. Barely felt it too. I didn’t even have to try against him; his body would have given out had I not stopped him. He’s not strong at all Celestia. Even a foal could take him down if he didn’t have that special eye.”
“A foal? Really?” I question with obvious skepticism in my voice. 
He simply shrugs. “Maybe I’m not giving him enough credit, but he’s definitely a glass cannon. Yes, he could really hurt ponies, definitely can kill them too; But he’s just as fragile.”
I take a moment to digest this information before I remember something he said earlier. “You said he can teleport? Did he display any other abilities? Any magic?”
He rubs behind his head awkwardly. “Well, maybe ‘teleport’ is a bit of a stretch. He can only go as far as he can see. He tried teleporting somewhere but only ended up a few feet in front of himself. So the best way I can describe it, is he can blink. Of course, it hurts him, but apparently it doesn’t if he’s in immediate danger; if that makes any sense.” he brings a hoof to his chin in mock thought. “That’s the only thing he discovered while in the dueling circle. As for magic, I’m not exactly a unicorn, so I couldn’t really tell you. Maybe your student will turn up some information on that.”
I let out a sigh; of relief or disappointment, I’m not sure. I feel Skyline place a comforting hoof on my shoulder. Bold move honestly. “I wouldn’t worry too much about him Princess. Your safety isn’t in jeopardy.”
I look at him. “It isn’t my own safety I fear for. There’s plenty he could do to get to me. And I can’t take any measures to protect those things, else it might anger him more. Even me knowing what you told me could anger him.” 
He raises an eyebrow. “Why do you care so much about his feelings?”
“Because… the guilt I feel for what I have done compels me to care. His case isn’t like Sombra’s or Tirek. He’s willing to try and live a normal life. His grudge against me is justifiable; just because I’m a princess doesn’t place me above any wrongdoing. So I have to do what I can to help him, as much as I can from the position he’s placed me. Would it really be so different had it been Discord who put him in stone? Or even a random citizen?” I rant out loud.
He thinks over this for a good moment. “Well, had it been Discord who imprisoned him, I’m sure he’d have no problem allying himself with us. He’d still want to kill Discord, but would anypony really object to that? Had it been a random citizen for whatever reason, he’d either hate all ponies or have no care in the world because whoever would have done it would be long gone. At least, that’s what I think. But none of that matters, because those aren’t the case.”
Letting out a sigh, he prepares to take off. “Get some rest Princess. Judging by how he’s behaving, if you give him the space he needs, everything should be fine.”
With that, he takes off back towards Ponyville, leaving me alone with my thoughts once again.
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I wake up with a start, quickly sitting up and groggily surveying the room. I immediately regret this decision, because I’m met with a massive throbbing headache as soon as the sun makes contact with my eyes. I groan as I bring an arm up to block the sun, and flop back down on the couch, letting the crook of my arm cover my eyes. In the quick second where I was able to see, I noted that all the girls were still asleep.
It’s another ten minutes before I muster up the willpower to actually get up; I don’t wanna overstay my welcome. I vaguely remember how I got here, remembering that I drank last night.  The hell was I thinking… What else happened last night...
I get up and stretch, once again cringing in slight pain and euphoria with each pop. that’s kinda concerning… my body isn’t this fragile, is it? Has it always been this way? contemplating that thought for a moment, I shakily get to my feet, and start heading downstairs. Upon reaching the bottom of the steps, I see a small purple and green dragon in the kitchen. He glances at me, looks back at the stove, then doubletakes back to me and I can see apprehension spread across his face. I let out a sigh and walk towards him. 
“Look Spike” I begin, using my eye to find out his name. “I ain’t gonna hurt ya or anyone else, alright?” I say as I squat down in front of him, and boop his nose. 
He goes cross eyed looking at his nose where I touched it. He rubs it, then looks at me. “You’re Null, aren’t you.” he says, barely able to not stutter.
“Oh? So you know my name. What else have you heard about me I wonder?” I question. 
“Only what the girls told me. I heard about what you did though… or rather, tried to do. Are you really that mad at her?” he inquires with that youthful curiosity only innocent kids could have.
It’s tough to keep my temper from flaring up at the mere mention of her, but it wouldn’t be fair to Spike if I didn’t. Taking a deep breath, I slowly nod. “I have my reasons Spike.”
He looks me dead in the eyes, some sort of conviction in them. “Are you going to try and kill her again?” 
Frankly, I’m a little shocked he’s mature enough to fully understand the weight behind that question. I debate giving him a legit answer, but decide to give him the respect of a real answer. “I don’t know. I want to, but I know she’s important… if it makes you feel any better, I got things holding me back from doing it.”
He raises an eyebrow questioningly. “What kind of things?”
“Well, Luna for starters. She’d never forgive me if I did, and I don’t want to do that to her anyways. Next, my own desire for a normal life. I know if I go through with what I want, I’ll never have that opportunity. I want people to stop being afraid of me… but that’ll take time, I know that. Then there's people like those six up there. They at least seem to be trying to help me, if letting me stay was anything to go off of.” I look at him. “Does that answer your question?”
He contemplates my answer for a long moment, then finally looks at me and gives me a nod. I let out a breath I didn’t even know I was holding, and give a weak smile. I raise up a fist, and he bumps one of his own against mine, smiling a bit himself. 
I get up and stretch, heading towards the front door. “I’m gonna head out, tell everyone I’m sorry for just leaving like this.” I say. “Your foods starting to burn by the way.” I toss in, noting the slight burning smell in the air. He jumps with a panicked yelp, and immediately turns to try and salvage the dish.
Making my way out the front door, I shut it gently behind me, and look around. Letting out a deep breath in the crisp morning air, and let it out. “What am I even doing…” I say out loud to myself. I glance towards the distant Canterlot, contemplating whether or not I should try to get back, or take my time and explore a bit. Remembering the amount of pain it took to get here, which was numbed by whatever I was drinking, I didn’t exactly want to go through that again.
I let out a chuckle as an amusing thought crossed my mind. “Maybe I can get the town to attack me so I can get there without the pain. Certainly would be easier.” Shaking the dumb thought from my head, I start walking, deciding to keep to the path, no matter where it took me. I don’t care about being seen, as there’s no point; everyone probably already knows I exist, public statement from the princesses or not. How they’ll react, now that’s another question entirely. 
As I walk through town, I start to drift more and more into my own thoughts than actually paying attention to the town. I wonder if anyone knows anything about me other than when I tried to kill Celestia. Absentmindedly walking around the fountain, I kick a rock to the side and continue down the path. Wasn’t I a god at one point? Am I still a god? Probably not; Celestia probably put a stop to any worshipping right quick. But, then again, cults are still a thing… I shudder a little bit imagining what a cult might be doing to try and summon me. If they heard what happened, they probably think they succeeded and expect me to lead them to a new era or something. Pft, like that’ll happen. What was I even the god of anyways? Luck or something like that? Hm… guess I’m lucky to be alive. Nobody really knows how I got free. I allow myself a small chuckle. Maybe I am the god of luck here. Have to be pretty lucky to come back from the brink like I did. Bah, I doubt it. Best not to get full of myself anyways.
I mindlessly side step a pony who either didn’t see me, or was actually approaching me. I casually look over my shoulder to see which of the two possibilities it was. To my surprise, I see the pony continuing to walk with her head pointed at the ground. She's a pink unicorn with a purple and teal mane and tail, and a cutie mark of a purple and white star with two blue glimmering streams. Raising an eyebrow, I stop and turn around, and follow the pink pony. What could be troubling her so much that she doesn’t even notice me almost tripping on her? Let alone not notice me to begin with.
As she continues to walk, I decide to find out for myself. I jog up to her and tap her on the shoulder. She stops, seemingly shaken from whatever deep thought she was in. Turning to face me, she looks like she’s ready to chew my ass out, but her expression immediately morphs into one of confusion, with a hint of curiosity. 
I simply wave. “Uh, hi? You alright there?” I question, even more curious about this unicorn since she didn’t run away. Maybe her mental state isn’t so great?
She sits down, staring at me wide eyed, her jaw hanging. I wave my hand in front of her, and even snap my fingers a few times, but she remains the same. reminding me of myself here…
I decide to read her info card and crouch down in front of her. Her name is about as unique as any other pony name, so there isn’t much to comment on; Starlight Glimmer. I clap my hands in front of her face. “Yo, Starlight Glimmer! You alright?” I ask.
She shakes her head clear of whatever funk was clogging it, and looks at me again, with slightly less wide eyes. “Y-you know my name?” she asks with wonder. Giving a simple nod, she looks me up and down, head to toe. “H-how?”
I actually let out a laugh. “I know everyone’s name.”
“Um… a-are you Null?” She asks.
Honestly, I’m a little surprised she knows my name. Of course, she probably read about it in the paper or something. Upon seeing me give another nod, her face slowly takes on a smile, and she proceeds to pounce on me, knocking me to the ground easily due to my crouched position.
At first, I thought she was a crazy Celestia devotee and had a crazy smile for having a chance to get me for attacking her princess. However, after a moment of panicked scrambling, I realize she’s not attacking me at all. In fact, she’s… hugging me? Okay… now I’m confused. Why is she… so god damn soft… I shake my head from the weirdness that was that thought, and look down at the pony currently burying her face in my chest. 
“S-so, what’s on your mind? You were so deep in thought that you didn’t even notice me walk by you.” I ask trying to ignore the awkwardness of the entire situation. Wow, I sound really self absorbed when I say it like that.
She looks back up at me with a look of disbelief on her face. “WHAT?! I walked past a literal GOD and didn’t even notice?! I’m SO SORRY!” she yells, panic quickly setting in her face. 
Once again, I’m shocked. I didn’t think anyone even remembered me. I decide to voice this query. “Wait, wait, wait, hold on a second, you know I’m considered a god? How?”
“That’s… a long story? I heard about you when I was young. I did a little research, and liked your whole shtick. It was… a nice escape from reality; Luck was something I was really down on at the time.” she answers. “Tell me, do you have a cutie mark?” she asks with a hint of what sounds like hope in her voice. 
“Uh…. No? I don’t even think it’s possible for me to get one.” I answer truthfully. What would my cutie mark even look like anyways?
Her smile only gets wider, and she throws her hooves into the air. “Perfect! Can I come with you?! You’re probably preparing to re-establish yourself in the world, right?” She looks side to side conspiratorially, then whispers to me behind a hoof. “I can help you overthrow the Princesses!” she then giggles in glee. 
I pick her up and set her down in front of me, then sit cross legged in front of her. I fix her with a hard look. “Alright, let’s set things straight here missy. First, there will be no overthrowing of anyone. As much as I’d love to take out Celestia, I care too much for Luna. And those are for my own personal reasons, nothing to do with a desire to rule or gain power; So get that idea out of your head. Second, I’ve no idea what kind of god you were told I was, but to spell it out for ya, I was considered the god of luck. Okay? I was the Auspicious Observer. I don’t have any plans to lead any sort of cult to a new era, nor did any cult summon me.” I actually don’t even know if that’s true or not… but she doesn’t need to know that. “if that breaks your faith in me, then go find a different god to worship.” something clicks in my head. “And that’s another thing! I’m not even a god! That entire belief was started when Luna put a plaque on my pedestal like, 547500 days ago; and due to me not being a pony, people just assumed I was a god and word spread. Know why ya don’t hear anything about me these days? I was stuck down in a ditch for who knows how long! I can only guess that I was brought to canterlot sometime in the middle of Luna’s banishment; gone long enough for word of me to just stop. An-” 
I cut off my rant after taking a breath and using the moment to look at who I was talking to. She’s looking at me as if I had just kicked her puppy. Hurt, and sad. I let out a sigh, and take a couple calming breaths. “Look, I’m sorry. I’ve just… been through alot, and never had a chance to tell my side of… anything till as of recent really. I didn’t mean to yell at you…”
She takes a moment before responding. “So… you’re not really a god?” I shake my head. “So all that time I spent praying, hoping that things would get better, were all for nothing?! My entire life I believed in you!” she yells, clearly upset with tears in her eyes. 
I can’t think of anything to really say, so I just let whatever words come go. “Look. It obviously wasn’t for nothing. It got you here to where you are today. If your faith got you through tough times, then that’s all that matters. If I brought you luck, or made your day better just by being a thought, then it wasn’t for nothing. Besides, what did you expect of me anyways? You thought I could just snap my fingers and everything would go right in your life or something? Of course not. There’s nothing special about me except my eye, and I don’t expect you to know anything about it.”
She looks down at the ground, obviously still distraught. Man, now I went and made someone sad… I mean, how else would someone react when they were told their god was a fake?
Groaning, I roll my neck and cringe again in the pain. “Look, I can’t just make everything better for you. But I can hear you out at least. You still never told me what was troubling you.” I lead on.
She looks up at me with a contemplative look. She lets out a sigh. “I suppose I’ve got nothing to lose from telling you.” 
“That’s the spirit! Oh, one more thing. I may not be a god; Celestia and Luna are closer to godhood than I ever could be. But I can still kill one; If you try to do anything to hurt Luna, I’ll make you regret it.” I state.
She raises an eyebrow and actually steps up to me. “Oh yeah? I thought you said you had no power.” 
“I said there was nothing special about me except for my eye. Knowing your name isn’t the only thing I can do with it. Haven’t you read the paper lately? I tried to kill Celestia and nearly succeeded. Luna stopped me, but the point is still there.” I explain. No point in me trying to keep that a secret, and better to hear it from me than someone else who would make it sound 10 times worse than it already is.
Her eyes widened at the word ‘kill’, and I can guess why. Ballsy little pony doesn’t have what it takes to be a killer. Good, nobody should. 
“Simply put, I can be your best friend, the last thing you see, or a nobody to you. Take your pick.”
She regards me with another skeptical look. “You said you can’t get a cutie mark?” I raise an eyebrow, but shake my head anyways. “And you’re not lying?” 
“Why would I?”
She thinks it over for another few minutes, then smiles to herself. “Alright… friend.” she giggles to herself as she says the word ‘friend’.
Getting up to my feet, I start walking and motion for her to follow. She does so and walks alongside me. “Where are we going?” 
“Somewhere more private I guess. Unless you wanna tell me what had you so down in the dumps in front of a whole crowd. We made quite a scene.” I say as I point over my shoulder with a thumb at the crowd of ponies who were watching us. What they think, I can’t be sure; Too many for me to care to figure out. 
She looks back and is visibly surprised to see that many people.
“Relax, it’s more likely they’re apprehensive about me than anything you might have done. They were probably even concerned for you.”
With that, she turns back around and I hear the crowd disperse. We continue walking along the path in amiable silence until we’re pretty far down the path; so far that we’re actually outside the town approaching a forest. Suddenly, my eye immediately puts a pop up in my vision about the forest, forcing me to look at it.
Upon reading it, my eyes widen in surprise. 
The Everfree Forest
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Coming to a sudden stop causes Starlight to also stop. I stand there for a solid minute just staring at the forest. The Everfree… been a long time since I’ve seen that place… I never got to explore the castle or the town either…
Starlight tugs on my pant leg, pulling my attention from the forest. Looking at her, I note the curiosity in her expression. Looking back at the forest, I speak. “Sorry, just got a bit distracted. That’s where I spent a thousand years of my life. Probably a lot more actually…”
She looks at the forest as well. “How can you tell?” she asks. 
I point to the forest. “That’s the Everfree Forest. Way back when, before Luna was banished, their castle was in that forest. It’s ruins are probably still there too. But I bet you already knew that, didn’t you.” 
She remains quiet and I consider my options. I really wanna go see the castle… despite it being destroyed, I feel compelled to do so. But at the same time, after what happened… the forest has changed quite a bit… glancing back at the info card that floats in my vision, I see a warning label that clearly reads out in red capital letters; DANGER
“You wanna go there, don’t you.” she states. It isn’t a question either. 
“Mm… You’d be correct on that one.” looking back down at her, I continue. “But I’m not just gonna leave you here either.”
“We can go if you want. Honestly, I didn’t have any place in mind, I was just passing through town.” she suggests.
I raise an eyebrow at her. “You sure? That place is dangerous.” 
She raises an eyebrow at me. “I thought you almost killed Princess Celestia. This forest is what scares you?” 
“Alright you, if you’re so sure. We can talk at the castle then. Kill two birds with one stone.” I say as I start walking.
“I thought the phrase was ‘feed two birds with one scone.’” she questions.
“Bah, eat my diction.” I quip.
Giggling at my snarky remark, she starts walking ahead of me towards the forest. Shaking my head, I do a quick jog to catch up to her, and resume walking by her side.
For the bravery she was showing, it was quickly becoming apparent how much of an act it was. It started off small, walking closer to me than before, then a slightly anxious posture. Next was the shifty eyes, snapping toward any sound in the forest. One time she even bumped into me and yelped aloud, startling even me with the sudden noise. 
Letting out a sigh, I stop and look at her with my arms crossed. “I told you we didn’t have to come in here if you didn’t want to.”
“I’m fine!” she says defensely. “It’s just… the Everfree is unnatural. It gets to you rather quickly.”
I crouch down and boop her, to which her face scrunches up cutely. “You ain’t gotta act tough ya know.” I get up and keep walking, throwing a careless hand into the air. “Besides, I’m scarier than anything we’re gonna find in this forest.”
She hurries along to keep pace with me, still on edge, and keeping even closer to me than before.
As we follow the path, I figure I could take her mind off being in the forest before she has a panic attack or something. “So, what’s buggin ya? You never did tell me.”
She looks up at me. “I thought we were gonna talk at the castle?”
I raise an eyebrow. “I don’t see why we can’t talk now. Unless you’re purposely avoiding the topic?”
She huffs and gets a rather annoyed look. “I’m not avoiding anything.”
“Then what, pray tell, was bothering you so much that you were just passing through town with no destination in mind?”
She stops and sighs. “Alright, I am avoiding it… I’m just… trying to gather my thoughts in a way I can express them. Not used to talking to others about anything.”
“Pft; yeah, I’m right there with ya sister.”
She gives me an accusatory look. “And how would you know?”
I cross my arms and give her a hard look. “Uh, hello? Stuck in stone for two thousand years? Conscious for about half of it? I think I know damn well what it’s like to not talk to others.” I state just a tad bit too harshly, as she flinches back from me. I sigh. “Sorry. Guess we’re both out of touch when it comes to friendship.”
I start walking and pat her on the head as I walk by her, mussing up her hair. “Come on, let’s keep going. It shouldn’t be too much farther.” 
She follows. “I promise we’ll talk when we actually get to the castle, okay?”
I smirk. “I’m holding you to that.”

The rest of the way was walked in silence, and we approach the ruins of an old town. Old wooden posts, stone bricks, old cobblestone paths with cracks and grass growing through it. I look around, taking in sight.
“Huh… so this is where everyone lived. It’s smaller than I thought it would be.” I say.
“Well to be fair, it has been a thousand years since anypony’s inhabited this area. On top of that, when abandoning an area, ponies tend to take down their houses for materials. So it’s pretty safe to say that this is about half of what the outer town actually was.” Starlight explains.
“Mm… that makes sense. And there’s been plenty of time for nature to reclaim the land. So I shouldn’t be surprised… but I still am… wish I could have seen this place in its full glory.” 
Scratching my neck as I walk, I add on as an afterthought. “Though to be fair, If I could have, I’d probably be the reason why it is the way it is now.”
“Why’s that?” Starlight questions. 
I chuckle. “I don’t think I cared enough about Luna back then; I was too angry. Though I guess it does depend on how far along I was in my imprisonment.”
“...Why do you care about Princess Luna anyways? No offense.”
I let out a sigh. “She was the only one who cared about me, and thought I didn’t deserve what happened to me. Starswirl cared a bit as well, but that’s only because Luna asked him to help her free me. Honestly I don’t think she’d have been able to stop me from killing her sister back then even if she was able to free me. Reason she was able to stop me a couple of days ago was because I was in so much shock at having found her again… I thought she was gone forever. I didn’t want to lose that.” 
“... So… what did happen to you? If you don’t mind me asking.”
“... Celestia and Luna used the elements of harmony on me; turned me to stone. There’s more to it than that, but I don’t want to get into it right now. Maybe I’ll tell you the full story in the future.”
With that, I continue making my way to the castle itself. Arriving at the gate, I barely nudge it and it falls off the hinges completely. “Dunno what I was expecting honestly.” looking up at the ruins of the castle proper, I glance off to the right. “See that building there?” I ask, pointing to said building, which is dilapidated like the rest, but at least still standing. “That was Starswirl's school of magic. Dunno if there’s anything still there.” looking directly across from the school, I scowl. “And that’s the castle garden. Wasn’t much, but it was where I stood.”
Walking over to it, I slow my stride and look around the area. “It’s so different…”
A sharp pain stabs at my mind, bringing me to my knees. Images flash through my mind, all of my time standing here. The mortar strikes from when Sombra attacked. The two guards fighting in the dueling circle. Various snippets of conversations that have happened in front of me. I can feel myself struggling to breath, as if I’ve forgotten how to again. Curling up on my side, shaking,  I can feel myself pushing my arms against my chest, my heart beating a million miles a minute. 
I’m snapped from it all when I feel something collide with my face. Still shaking, I turn, and see Starlight standing over me, her hoof raised to smack me again. I take a moment to calm my breathing, and try to get my heart rate back to normal.
Sitting cross legged, I continue looking at her. “S-sorry. I don’t know what came over me.”
She looks at my with a bit of concern on her face. “I’m not an expert on… whatever you are… but I don’t think that’s healthy.”
“Just a couple of flashbacks… nothing serious.”
“If it was just a flashback, it’d be fine. But you were having a full on panic attack there. Are you sure coming here was a good idea?” she questions. 
Looking at the castle, I get up and dust myself off. “Maybe not. But were here now anyways. Come on, lets go explore what’s left of the castle. Find somewhere still intact that we can sit down and talk in. sound good?” 
She gives me an annoyed look, but nods. “Alright, but if you have another panic attack, I’m dragging you away from here.”
I shrug and walk into the castle itself.
Upon walking into the throne room, I get another flashback, this one not nearly as debilitating as the previous one. Visions of my time spent in the throne room when Luna refused to leave. The fight between her and her sister. I grab my head and shake it all off, hoping Starlight doesn’t notice. 
Spoiler, she did. But since it wasn’t as bad as last time, she merely gives me a skeptical look but says nothing. 
I find myself wandering the halls on the bottom floor, seeing as what’s left of the higher up floors doesn’t look stable at all. There really isn’t much to see; some shreds of tapestry, busted up pedestals, ripped up rug covered in dirt, entire chunks of floor missing, etc.
After numerous dead end halls and empty rooms, I find a dark stairwell leading down underground. Heading down it, I hear Starlight speak up from behind me. “Do you even know where that leads?” 
Turning back to look at her, I shake my head. “Nope. But adventure calls! Besides, I never knew much about this castle, despite being here for so long. Don’t tell me you aren’t curious about what’s down here.”
She shuffles side to side with indecision clearly written on her face. I’m about to try and say something else to try and convince her, but it seems I don’t have to as she shakes her head and starts descending the stairs, using a spell to light up the area with her horn. Not that I need it, but she probably does. I nod and keep going down myself. “I call dibs on the first thing I see that I want though.”
I nod. “Assuming there even is something down here worth wanting.”
Upon reaching the bottom, I’m a little confused. I see a pathway, but overlapping it I also see a stone brick wall that matches the rest of the stairwell. I’m more confused when Starlight speaks up.
“A stairwell that leads to nothing? What’s the point of that?”
I continue to look at the path, and close my left eye. Doing so, the path disappears. Swapping eyes, now with my right eye closed instead, I clearly see the path. 
“It isn’t a dead end. It’s an illusion.” I state, walking up to the path and putting my hand on the fake wall. Pushing on it, it takes a moment before I fall through it, to which Starlight gives a yelp of fear.
“Null!”
I call back after getting my footing. “I’m fine! I told ya, it was an illusion. Just do what I did.”
A moment later, I see her phase through the wall as well. She looks back at the illusionary wall, raises an eyebrow. “That’s a pretty strong illusion… must have been cast by the princesses themselves.” she turns to me. “How did you know it was an illusion?”
I point to my left eye. “Well, I was able to see right through it with my left eye. Only my left eye though, that’s why I was confused. It looks really weird. On top of that, a stair well that leads to nothing? Kinda hard to believe.”
Hiking her eyebrow even higher, she looks at my left eye. “You can see through illusions? What else can that thing do?”
“That thing, is my eye thank you very much. And as for what else it can do, a couple things. But in terms of just normal eyesight, it seems it’s just really enhanced and unaffected by anything. So… yeah.” I say with a shrug. Looking down the hall, I see it leads to a room, it’s content hidden behind a door. Walking to the door, I open it and find a room filled with various things. Weapons, artifacts of various kinds, books, potions, etc. 
Starlights eyes light up like a christmas tree, and immediately darts into the room and starts looking through the stuff. I shake my head and follow her in, looking through the various things.
I don’t know what any of these potions are, so I decide to just grab a couple and stick them in my bag, for curiosity’s sake. Looking over at the unicorn, I see her nose deep in an unmarked book. “What’s the book about?” 
She looks up at me with a wide grin and a glint in her eye. “This is a book detailing Starswirl's research into forbidden magic, and magic that was lost overtime! Do you know how much I could learn from this?!” 
I raise an eyebrow. “You sure it’s a good idea to be learning forbidden magic?” 
She immediately closes the book and hugs it tightly to her chest. “Hey, I called dibs on the first thing I wanted. You’re not taking this from me.” she says defensively. 
Raising my hands in a placating manner, I motion for her to calm down. “You can keep it or burn it for all I care. Just saying, it’s probably forbidden for a reason. Just don’t do anything stupid with it, like mess up the flow of time or something, okay?” I say jokingly. 
She chuckles awkwardly. “Hehe, yeah…”
I look at her for a moment before my eyes widen. “WAIT THERE’S ACTUALLY A TIME TRAVEL SPELL IN THERE?!”
She winces at my tone, but hesitantly nods. 
I sigh and really contemplate if I should let her keep it. “Tell you what. You can keep it. But don’t use the dangerous spells in there, like the aforementioned time travel. You mentioned there was lost magic in there?”
She nods. “Yeah, stuff that just sorta got lost over time. Not all of it’s dangerous.”
“I’ll take your word for it, because I don’t feel like trying to recall what I know about magic.” I state as I go to the books. Sifting through them, I find a particular blue book. Raising an eyebrow, I open it up and after glancing through its contents, I hand it to Starlight. She takes it, albeit confused. 
Apparently it was his notes on magic in general. Shortcuts to make almost all spells more magic efficient, more effective, etc. 
I also find a book about the potions that I took. Flipping through it and comparing the potions I took, I find myself putting a couple back, as they are either useless or something so dangerous I don’t feel okay with carrying. The potions I kept along with the others I took to replace the ones I put back, are just a couple healing potions, pain nullifiers, stamina and strength boosters. Each last about a half hour, except the healing potion since it works differently. I decided to keep the book as well in case I ever wanted to get into potion making.
Looking around the room, my eyes fall on the weapons. I walk over to them as Starlight continues going through the books. Most look to be either made for ponies, or too big for me to even use properly. Cursing my youthful body, I glance over to the smaller weapons. Assorted versions of crossbows and daggers. I decide to just take a dagger, seeing as a crossbow would be useless to me. The dagger I grabbed at random is strange. Instead of a simple double edged blade, it’s got teeth cut into it and a blade on the other side. Shrugging, I strap it to my bag and decide I’m done here.
Looking over at Starlight, I see most of the books are gone. “Where did the books go?” I question.
She looks over and smiles. “Pocket dimension! Glad I found that spell early.” 
I roll my eyes. “Well then you can read them all at your own leisure. Come on, let’s get out of here.”
I jump out of my skin when I hear a voice I wasn’t expecting. “Yes, you should get out of here, shouldn’t you.”
Turning to face the entrance of the room, standing there, is Princess Luna, along with Skyline. 
And she does not look happy.
“...Shit…”
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Silence ensues in the room as me and Luna stare at each other, Skyline keeping a close eye on Starlight, making her shrink under his scrutiny. My eyes flick from Luna to Skyline, then back to Luna, waiting to see if either of them will say anything. 
After they don’t for an extended amount of time, I decide to break the silence myself. “I really need to put a bell on you. What are you doin’ here anyways?”
Luna maintains her clearly not amused look, and purses her lips. “I could ask you the two the same thing; you were to remain in Canterlot, under Skylines watch. Then I receive a report from him that you just vanish into thin air towards Twilight's residence, to which the next morning you were no longer there. I was too busy to come retrieve you at the time. And as for you,” she says while turning her attention to Starlight. “While it’s not illegal to visit these ruins, I must ask you return what you found here. Same goes to you Null. This room was not meant to be found, and was purposefully hidden by magic to prevent others from finding it.”
Starlight lets out an ‘awe’ when told she had to return the stuff we found. I on the other hand, crossed my arms. “Why should we? We found them fair in square. It was left here; so obviously you didn’t care if they were found. And if you did, why didn’t you move them to Canterlot?”
Luna seems to be irritated by my words. “Because we thought the natural protection of a forest nobody enters would be secure enough. It seems to have worked well enough, considering nobody has found this place in over a millenia. As for why you can’t keep what you found, that is because this room is a collection of all that’s left of Starswirl’s work.”
I purse my lips. “That’s hardly an apt reason. Lemme give you a rundown of all we got, hm? A dagger, a book that explains the potions over there, a few of said potions, while she got a stack of books. There's plenty more dangerous things in this room, and you know it.”
She glares at me for a moment before letting out a sigh of defeat. “Fine. you may keep a select few items you found, but not all of them. Some of that information is too dangerous to be let out into the world. Specifically, that potion book from you.” she then turns to Starlight. “Please show me the books you took and I’ll take the ones you cannot have.” 
Starlight nods enthusiastically and does as she’s asked, obviously excited that she gets to keep some of her loot. Her expression gets continuously less and less enthusiastic when Luna takes well over half the books, leaving her with about seven books, when she originally had around forty.
Luna puts the other books back, and gives the room another lookover. “Do keep in mind, if I catch wind of you using the knowledge found in those books for malicious purposes, I will place you in the castle dungeon.” She turns to me. “As for you, you’re coming back with us to Canterlot. Say goodbye to your friend.”
I look at her a bit miffed, but don’t fight it, figuring I already pushed my luck far enough with this room. I turn to Starlight and just shrug. “I guess I’ll see ya around. Stop by the castle and we can hang out later; Still never got to talk much.” 
She nods and smiles a bit. “I’ll be sure to do that.” 
Luna watches us for a moment, before she clears her throat. “What is your name miss?”
Starlight turns to Princess Luna and answers without missing a beat. “Starlight Glimmer.”
Luna nods and looks to Skyline. “Skyline, escort Starlight Glimmer out of the forest, back to Ponyville.” 
Skyline nods and motions for Starlight to follow him, which she does. Luna just stands there waiting for them to leave.
I raise an eyebrow at her, and when they are gone, I take the bait. “What is it?” I ask.
“Just mulling over the fact you made a friend that fast. Despite you leaving Canterlot without permission, I’m proud.” she explains. 
I cross my arms again. “That’s another thing. Since when were you my mother? If I’m going about this correctly, you’re only a handful of years older than me. Why should I have to listen to you?”
She looks at me frustrated, and takes a calming breath before answering. “Because if our friendship isn’t enough for you to trust my decision to keep you in Canterlot, remember that I am a Princess of this land. I want to trust you Null, I really do. But please, you have to cooperate with me.”
I eye her for a moment before walking up to her and placing a hand on her shoulder, crouch down, and look her in the eye. “Trust is a two way street. Remember that.” I then stand up and motioned to the door. 
She shakes her head. “It will be easier to just teleport back. Prepare yourself, most don’t do well with teleportation.”
I roll my eyes and do nothing. I’ve teleported before. It isn’t that bad.
She then nods and casts a spell. In an instant, I feel myself being pulled and squished at the same time, while somehow feeling like I’m being pulled through a tiny hole, along with a general sense of queasiness. It’s all over in less than a second, and I find myself on my knees in Luna’s bedroom. “What the blazes was that!? I can teleport myself, and it feels nothing like that!” I exclaim when I get over the small amount of sickness.
Luna raises an eyebrow. “Perhaps your method is different from ours. You’ll be fine in a minute or two; besides, you get used to it after a few times.” 
I crawl my way onto the bed and sit on the edge of it. “How did you even find us anyways? As you put it, I vanished into thin air.” I ask.
“That illusional barrier you passed through. As soon as you crossed it, I along with my sister were alerted. I decided to investigate since I was already close by looking for you. What were you doing there anyways? And why did you leave last night?” she explained then questioned.
“I was walking with Starlight and saw the forest’s name. I wanted to see the castle I was stuck at for so long for myself. As for last night, I was a bit drunk and wound up at Twilight’s place. She let me sleep there, I woke up and left early, and bumped into Starlight.” I explained and flopped back onto the bed.
"and why did you decide to drink? from what I remember, Skyline tried to tell you no."
"I wanted to ease my nerves, and not think for a while; something I can’t really stop myself from doing most of the time. Of course though, I didn’t handle it too well. I didn’t get sick, thanks to Twilight, but I definitely wasn’t myself.” I stated. 
Luna sits next to me. “Oh? Then in what way did you not handle it well?” 
I poke her. “Because I’m a childish drunk. I blinked all the way from here to Ponyville because I saw something shiny. Said shiny thing happened to be Twilight’s window because the lights were on. She and her friends were having a little party and I was in too much pain to even think about trying to blink back. That’s how I ended up staying the night at Twilight’s place, and from what I remember, I was pretty childish there too.”
She mulls over my words for a moment. “Skyline mentioned your method of teleportation has the same drawbacks as your other ability?” 
I nod, then wave my hand in a ‘sorta’ motion. “Its situational. If I time it right and use it before something tries to hurt me, there's no drawback. Its stupid, but better than not having it be that way. The pain seems based on distance.”
Luna nods and lets out a yawn. 
I chuckle a bit. “Tired?”
She nods. “I’m normally asleep by now. These past few days I haven’t been on my regular schedule, so my sleep pattern has been disturbed.”
I roll my eyes then take off my backpack and place it at the foot of the bed, and get up and head for the door. “Go ahead and sleep then. I’ll just walk around. Don’t worry, I won’t leave the castle.”
She looks at me for a moment with a look. No kind of look in particular, just… a look. 
“You never told me to stay in Canterlot last time. This time I’m telling you I will. Trust.” I say. 
She lets out a sigh, takes her regalia off, then flops onto the bed and curls up in her bed in a very unprincess like manner. I chuckle quietly at the display, and quietly leave the room. Finding myself out in the hall, I look both ways before picking a random direction and heading out.
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		Boredom and Recollections



Turns out, despite this place being such a huge castle, there isn't actually much to do in it. At least not that I found. Sure, every place has a purpose; the food court, the barracks, the guest room halls, the offices, etc. etc. 
But not much to actually do in said places, as they all have a purpose, which isn't entertainment. Understandably so, the country has to run somehow. 
The glares the guards keep sending my way don't help either. Sure, I nearly killed a few of them but that was just to get them to back off before they did something stupid. I'd rather take them out of the fight while I'm still in control than accidentally kill them out of reaction, and I'm sure they'd prefer it that way too. It was probably a bit too far, but I had murder on the mind anyways. They're lucky I only wanted Celestia. 
God that name leaves a bad taste in my mouth, and I didn't even actually say it. To be fair though, my thoughts have been my only form of expression for the longest time, so it's still weird to actually have a physical reaction to my thoughts. 
Back to the now though, I'm still wandering the halls, looking for SOMETHING to do. I told Luna I'd stay in the Canterlot, so that's what I'll do. However, while the guards may be disciplined enough to not act on their emotions, I can still feel their hateful glares and watchful gazes.
I decide to go back to the balcony I hung out with Skyline at, figuring at least there I could be alone. It takes me a few tries and a few dead ends before I actually found it, but when I did I climbed up on the guard rail and sat down on it, dangling my legs over the ledge. I sit there and let my thoughts pass through my head without interruption. 
… I wonder if I'd still take fall damage after blinking… 
I look down over the ledge at the seven odd stories below, and quickly decide that I'll not be testing that here. Besides, I'd rather not bleed out my of eye right now anyways. 
I suddenly remember that I have something that I've been meaning to check out, and quickly pull out the rectangle thing I have. 
I examine it, and discover it's called a phone. Okay, neat. Flipping it over, I see three buttons, which my eye identifies as power, volume up, and volume down. Alright, power… pressing it, the screen lights up and opens to a lock screen which displays an image of a white tribal styled stars. After taking a second to unlock it, it goes to a home screen, displaying a background of the same stars, but now black with a white background. Cool. I glance at the battery percentage, which sits at a flat 50%.
Only reason I'm able to identify anything is because of my eye. Without it, I'd be lost…. Same could be said for allot of stuff in my life actually. 
Alright…. Gonna have to find a way to charge this at some point. Deciding to just keep it simple, I decide to look through the gallery. Several folders appear on screen, one of which causes my eyes to widen slightly as I realize what it is; I look around, paranoid that someone was nearby. They weren't, of course.
I didn't remember what a female human looked like, but I sure as hell know what genitals look like. 
I can feel a mild blush playing across my face, much to my annoyance. I'm one thousand an-. No wait… two thousand and fourteen years old…I've watched ponies fuck, not that I had a choice in the matter mind you; this shouldn't embarrass me so much. I roll my eyes and look at the other folders, tapping on one of them labeled memes. I get through about thirty of them before I decide to go back. Some of them were funny, others I didn't understand at all. I decide to look through the camera roll, and I'm a little off put by the amount of other humans. After so long of only seeing ponies and animals, I forgot what kind of variation humans can have.
I get a little upset when I realize that those were humans that were in my life back then. People who were important to me; why take a picture otherwise? Pushing my examination a bit further, I figure out who some people were. Mostly friends, mostly the same ones. I stop when I come across a picture of me and what is apparently my family. My mom and dad.
The sad thing is, I don't actually feel anything towards these individuals…. Yeah, I'm upset at having lost them, but I can't remember anything about them. Yeah, my eye can tell me they were good parents, that they loved me. But outside of that, it's like I never knew them.
Something else that catches my attention is the name that associated with me in the image. Jace Ingram Soto. was that my name? Then why did the eye label me as Null when I looked at my reflection...
Am I really such a different person now? So much so that I'm not even deserving of my birth name?
I wipe the tears that's been collecting in my eyes for the past few minutes that I've been staring at this picture, and back out of the camera roll. It's weird, I don't even know why I'm crying.
I inhale deeply through my nose to try and clear the mucus that had gathered, let out a shaky sigh, and look out to the horizon, letting the phone hang loosely in hand. 
"Whatcha got there?" An annoyingly familiar voice comes from right behind me. Startled, I end up throwing the phone into the air and it bounces from hand to hand a few times before I narrowly catch it over the ledge. 
Securing my grip on it, I let out a sigh of relief and turn to glare at the owner of the voice. "None of your business." I say pocketing the phone.
Upon seeing my face and the evidence that I had been crying, he winces a bit. "Ya all right man?" He asks. 
Letting out a sigh, I turn again and look back at the horizon. "I'm fine." 
"You don't look fine. Wanna talk about it?" 
"If someone says they're fine, they clearly don't wanna talk about what's troubling them. So you tell me." I respond tersely. 
He stands there for a moment before hopping up on the guard rail and sitting next to me. "Your friend asked when the next time she'll be able to see you was." 
Appreciative for the change the subject, I decide to give him a reply that isn't rude or snide. "And what did you tell her?"
"I told her it's up to her. She's the one who's gotta make the trip to Canterlot. Not an expensive train ride, but she didn't look like she had much to begin with." He replies evenly. 
I let out a sigh. "Yeah, it wouldn't be fair to expect someone to give up what little money they have to see you. Especially when we just met." 
He looks at me. "Hey, she's the one who asked about you. You seem to have made quite an impression on her."
I scoff. "Either that, she's happy she got to keep some books, or she still thinks I'm a god." 
"Yeah, I heard a bit about that. God of luck wasn't it?" He asks, trying to keep the conversation going.
I groan at the prospect of hearing another person say it. "Yeah, I was considered the God of luck. I don't know how many people still know of that, let alone how many of them still believe that after what I did."
"I dunno what to tell you about that. What I can tell you is that you still had a following. Or rather, it was brought back. When your statue was recovered, question was brought up about what you were. The plaque on your pedestal left Celestia pretty much no wiggle room, and she didn't wanna scare anyone. So she ended up telling them about your godhood, but told them that you were merely made in your own image, not that you actually we're the statue." He explains.
"Hmpf… Damage control it would seem. Tell everyone half truths, and give them something else to be happy about so they don't notice the omissions. Typical. Wait, why do you know all this?" I question as I turn to face him.
He shrugs. "I just sorta basic knowledge. Admittedly I did read up on you when Luna tasked me with watching you, but still. Was mostly just refreshers."
I stare at him for a bit, deep in thought. Turning back to the horizon, I let out a sigh. "You know, I'm not ACTUALLY a god, right? I can't just, snap my fingers and make everything right in the world. I can't make you win the lottery or whatever. All this God stuff is just… fake, make believe."
He stays silent for a moment, I assume trying to formulate his thoughts into words. "does that really matter?"
"What do you mean?" I ask.
"Fake god or not, you're still a figure associated with the concept of luck. If it makes people happy, if it gives some a reason to go on, is it really wrong to be what they want you to be?" He goes on to explain.
I actually think hard on that thought. Would it be so wrong? Looking down at the ground, I get a flashback of when the ponies were preparing to launch their assault on Sombra's capital. Thousands of soldiers praying to me. Praying for me to watch out for them, for a safe trip home, for luck on the battlefield, to watch over their families for them in the very likely event that they don't return. Hundreds of voices run through my head, each with a similar request. Would they not have had the same motivation to fight had they not thought I was there for them? Is placebo's really a bad thing? Do they actually work? 
The flashback fades, and I'm back on the ledge of the guard rail. My first interactions with Starlight Glimmer comes to mind. 'if your faith in me kept you going, then it wasn't for nothing.' if I helped her just by being a thought in her day, just how many others did I help in the same way? 
"Maybe not… but I think it might not matter anymore after what I tried to do to their princess. Opinions will definitely be mixed. And even if they were mostly positive, what am I supposed to tell them? Matter of fact, what would become of Celestia? I tried to kill her, and as you put it, screamed my reasons to the heavens above. I can't just say, 'oh we talked it over and everything cool now'. But I can't make them think I want them to revolt against Celestia either. What would I even wanna do with them anyways? I don't know what I even WANT to do about them. Then there's the diehard Celestia devotee's, who would probably want me killed for trying to hurt their princess. I'm sure no matter what she told them they'd still want me punished. And then there's those caught in the middle of it, those who don't know what to think anymore. Confused that their 'perfect princess' would do such a thing."
He chuckles. "You make it sound as if you care about Celestia."
I scoff. "I don't give a rats ass about her. I care about what she is to the nation. To the world. I need Equestria and the world to function properly to live a normal life here. She controls the sun and helps run the nation. Plus, she's Luna's sister. Anything that happens to her because of me would make her think less of me, so I have to be careful about her for my own interests. But if anything happens to her that isn't my fault, you can bet your ass I won't be doing a damn thing about it."
He tilts his head. "Despite her controlling the sun as you mentioned?" 
"She controlled the Moon when Luna was gone. I'm sure Luna could do the same." I say.
"And what if Luna asked you to help Celestia? What would she think if she knew you just let her sister die?" He pressed.
"Just what scenario do you got running in that head of yours?" I snap. 
"Say she was in a fight with something. And Luna for whatever reason couldn't go help her, or even if she could, needed you to help as well. Would you?"
I take a moment to think about it. As much as I hate it, Luna really wouldn't forgive me if I said no.
"I'd have no choice but to say yes. I'd only focus on fighting though, Celestia would have to watch her own ass; I'm not gonna throw myself in the way of an attack for her sake. If I do something that inadvertently saves her from an attack, it would be coincidence. But what are the chances of any of that happening? That's worst case scenario. I highly doubt I'll ever be put in that position." I answer.
"On top of that, in case you forgot, I ain't much of a fighter. Our little trounce in the dueling circle can easily attest to that. Hell, had Celestia chosen to fight back when I tried to kill her, I probably wouldn't be here." I tack on.
"It's about what you'd be willing to do. It shows that you care just by saying that you'd do it. At least a little bit; whether you think so or not. Now whether you actually follow through is a different story, but still up to you." He states.
"Tch… whatever. You think what you wanna think man…. Ya know, this is what I meant last night. If I think too much I'll just make myself angry."
"So, what, you're just not gonna think for the rest of your life?" He asks.
"Of course not. Doesn't mean I like it though. I did nothing but think for a thousand years, I'm kinda tired of it." I say.
He remains quiet after that. I don't have anyone else I feel the need to say either, so we settle into a companionable silence.
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After an indeterminate amount of time, I pick myself up and stand on the ledge of the guard rail again. 
"Null? What are you doing?" Skyline questions with a hint of apprehension in his voice. 
I simply do a couple of stretches, forward and back. I'd be lying if I said I didn't almost lose my balance a few times, but I was able to right myself. "Testing something" I say. "If it doesn't work out, I need someone to go get help. That's where you come in." I vaguely explain. 
"That doesn't tell me anything except that you're planning on doing something stupid. The question still remains, what are you doing?" He asks. 
I look down over the ledge. "Do you think I fall from this height would kill me?" I ask with a mischievous smirk that he can't see. 
I can practically hear his eyes widen; I jump before he gets the chance to grab me, deciding to yell out a random word I found on my phone. "YOLO!"  
feeling the wind whipping by my head is actually pretty cool. Admittedly seeing the ground rapidly approaching, I could definitely do without. I can hear Skylines wings beating hard though the air to try and catch up to me and likely grab me, but I ignore it and focus on a point on the ground.  Here's hoping this works. If not, well… let's just hope it works.  
Preparing a blink, I use it as soon as it's ready, just in case momentum does carry though. Better to fall three stories than seven. 
Seeing the ground immediately in front of me was really jarring, and left me little time to prepare for any kind of pain. Thankfully, it was more startling than anything, like falling out of bed; Using my eye hurt more than the actual impact. I roll over and look up into the sky to see Skyline rushing towards me with a worried look on his face. Worried for me or his job, I don't know. 
He lands near me, and starts looking over my body for injury, but stops when he sees my smirk and bloodied face, along with my left eye clenched shut. He then just gets a disappointedly annoyed look on his face. I can't help but laugh at his expression, to which he jabs me in the gut rather harshly. "This isn't funny, Null. You could have died and you know it."
I laugh a bit more, rubbing the spot where he nailed me. "Should have, would have, could have, but didn't." 
He just gets an angry look on his face. "This isn't a joke! Your life could have ended and you sit here laughing! And for what? What were you even testing?!"
"In case you didn't know, I don't care about death. As if it wasn't obvious. And I was seeing if momentum carried though when I blink. Thankfully, it doesn't." I explain with a careless smile. I get up and start walking towards the gardens. 
He runs up alongside me after a moment. "How can you be so casual about playing around with your own life?" 
I raise an eyebrow at him. "Uh, because after about… say six hundred years of wanting to die, you sorta stop caring about stuff like that. I'm free now, so I get to live my life, true. But if it were to just end, I wouldn't care. As long as it's not going back to being a statue, I'm fine. And since I'm free, I'm gonna live how I want to, and not having the fear of death makes it all the more fun."
"What about Luna? What about Starlight? You'd just leave them behind?" He presses.
"Nah, they can come along if they want; you can too if your up for it. If not, I'll just haunt you all." I joke. 
I glance at him after that comment, and upon seeing his expression of pure discontent, I decide to be a little serious. 
"They're reasons to be careful about it. I'll fight death if it comes for me, but on my own terms, I'm not afraid to approach it. I'm not gonna hold back in life just because death is a possibility." I state.
"But-"
"I view life and death differently than you. I've been in and out of insanity. I spent a thousand years unable to do anything I wanted. So now, I'm not gonna let anything hold me back from living how I want." I cut him off, crossing my arms. 
"Besides, why do you care? If I die, you go back to your regular work instead of putting up with me for Luna." I question. 
"I have my reasons…”
I roll my eyes. "If it makes you feel any better, I was at least careful about it. I was thinking about pulling that stunt before you showed up, but decided to wait till someone would see so they could get help if anything happened."
I hear him muttering loud enough for me to hear. "Careful would have been not trying that at all and finding a saner way to test it."
I raise an eyebrow at that. "Sane? Did you forget who you're talking to?"
After a moment of silence, he shakes his head and decides to do what he normally does. Change the subject. "So why are you going to the gardens?" He asks, the anger still evident in his voice. 
"Because I've only ever been able to view a garden from where I was placed. I wanna look around one on my own power for a change." I explain. 
He raises an eyebrow at me. “And you’re not gonna destroy anything while you’re there?” 
“Of course I’m not, what kind of animal do you take me for?” I respond annoyed. “I have a love hate relationship with gardens at this point. I feel both comfortable and uncomfortable in them, but I don’t exactly feel comfortable anywhere else.” I explain.
“Then why not try to find someplace you do feel comfortable then?” he asks.
Rolling my eyes at his stupid question, I start walking backwards to face him while talking. “Because, if I tried to find a place, I’ll never find one. Comfort is something that you can’t go looking for, it’s something that comes to you. Ya understand?”
He tilts his head at me. “That's an odd way of looking at it… but I guess can see the logic behind it.”
Continuing to walk backwards, I start wiping the blood from my face. Bad timing apparently, because I end up tripping over a rock or something; turning my body around to try and catch myself, I land face first into a small gathering of strange looking blue flowers.
From behind me, I can hear Skyline actually trying to hold back some laughter. Rolling over, I look at him unamused. “Hey, what's got you to change your attitude so quickly?” 
He simply smirks and manages to get his laughter under control. “Oh nothing… just remembering a joke is all.” 
I scrutinize him a bit, but shrug it off. Getting up, I dust myself off and keep walking through the gardens. “Whatever you say.”
He follows behind me, and I watch the local animals skitter around the garden. I briefly wonder if I stood still long enough if they'd climb on me like all those years ago. I quickly shake the thought from my head with a shudder.
Squirrels. Birds. Various other animals. All of them watch me as I watch them.
I'm a little perplexed when I see a phoenix sitting on a tree branch. My memory catches up with me after a moment, and I remember exactly who that bird belongs to. I feel a bit angry at the reminder, but do my best to ignore the feeling. She didn't do anything. However, I notice that she's watching me intently, as much as I'm watching her. 
I walk up to about a few feet from her, and she looks a bit apprehensive, as if she can't decide whether to stay or fly away. I maintain eye contact, and keep staring at her. Skyline follows behind me, curious but keeping his thoughts to himself. After a few minutes of us just staring at each other, I stick my arm out to prompt the bird to come to me. 
Her eyes widen a bit, but her expression clearly conveys intrigue. After a brief moment, she comes down from the tree and perches on my arm. 
Using a finger to pet her, I'm surprised that I'm not getting burnt. Instead, she's just really warm. 
"How'd you do that?" I hear Skyline ask from behind me. 
"How'd I Do what?" I ask without looking away from the bird. 
"How'd you command Philomena? She doesn't listen to anyone except Princess Celestia and Princess Luna." He elaborates.
I simply shrug. "Who knows. Maybe she's curious about me, maybe she's scared. I can't claim to know how animals think."
He continues to stare in disbelief and amusement. 
"Philomena. Prized pet of Princess Celestia herself. And here you are, spying on little ol' me." I say to the firey bird. 
She shakes her head at me.
"So you're not spying on me for Celestia?" 
Another shake. "Then what are you doing, hmm?"
She spreads her wings in a silly way, making it look like she's shrugging, eliciting a small chuckle from me. I lower and lift my arm, promoting her to fly away. I let my arm fall to my side as I watch her leave. 
"Well that was a strange encounter." I state.
"I'll say. She didn't attack you or get defensive or anything." Skyline says.
"She's a smart cookie. She knows that I could destroy her if I was that petty about her owner. Probably doesn't wanna push her luck." I muse.
"Null, don't."
"I'm not gonna, I'm just saying it might be why she behaved the way she did." 
He lets out a sound of aknowledgement, and I walk towards the edge of the platform that holds up the castle, and look out across the countryside dotted with various towns and settlements.
I feel myself get yanked back, forcing me to take a few steps back, and I look down at the perpetrator. "What'd you do for?" I ask annoyed. 
He keeps a grip on my shirt, somehow, and shakes his head. "I can't trust you near ledges anymore. Regardless of your eye, you can still mess up and die." 
I roll my eyes. "You know, holding me like that wouldn't stop me anyways." 
"No, but unless you want to be required to wear an eyepatch, I suggest you cooperate." He says with what I assume is supposed to be some sort of authoritative tone, but it just doesn't sound right with his voice.
"If you force an eyepatch on me I'll put you in a wing binder." I threaten. "My eye is to me as your wings are to you; A part of me, who are you to take that away?" 
"Unlike you, my wings don't make me a danger to myself or others." He answers.
I cross my arms and raise an eyebrow at him. "Says the one trained by Luna herself." 
"My point stands. I'm a potential danger because of my training, not my wings. Difference is, I use it to protect others. You just want to run around and do whatever." He explains.
I let out a sigh, not really feeling like arguing with him anymore. Deciding to change the subject, I look back out to the countryside. "What's it like training under princess Luna anyways?"
"What? Why?" He questions.
I shrug. "I'm just curious is all."
He lets out a sigh and a slight shudder. "She's brutal… but effective. You remember how she told you that the crescents embrace difference? Well, everyone's difference is part of their own individual training. She identifies our difference and challenges it. Does everything she can too suppress it. That's just the mental half of it. We almost never got a moment to rest. Wake up, morning routine, then physical training, which encompasses anything physical we learned, not just exercise, all day with only lunch as a break. One day a week we had a class that she assigns each of us one on one with her, where she'd teach us things that I can't really tell you about. Dinner comes around, which was strange in and of itself."
"Why was it strange to eat dinner?" I ask, genuinely interested in how Luna does things. 
"Because Luna would join us from time to time and actually get to know us. She'd refuse to talk about training during it. Still don't know why she does it…"
He stares at the ground and shakes his head after a moment. "After dinner, it was back to bed. But it never ended there. She'd continue our training in our dreams. Creating scenarios for us to try to adapt to, sparring with the intent to kill, putting us through our fears, and fighting us herself. She never told us what each night would hold. So, as I said, we almost never got a moment to rest. And even then, our training never really ends. She'll drop in our dreams whenever she feels like it to keep us sharp." He finishes.
I stand there, taking in all the information. "Interesting. That's very interesting…"
He shrugs. "I guess. I don't see how it is, but no harm if you think it is."
Just then, I hear a familiar voice clearing her throat behind me. I turn to look behind me and see Luna standing there, looking much more well rested. Skyline let's go of me and bows to her, getting a nod in return. I glance back at the ledge, half tempted to jump off just to spite Skyline, but decide against it. 
"What have you two gotten up to?" Luna asks.
Before I can get a word out, Skyline says the dumbest thing he could have said. "Null here tried to kill himself today."
Even worse was that he gave no context. Luna eyes widen in shock at the sheer bluntness and implications to what he just said. 
I, on the other hand, just groan. "I did not!" 
Before I can even try to explain, he says the second dumbest thing ever. "He jumped off the balcony, Princess." 
Luna's eyes flick back and forth from Skyline to me.
I roll my eyes and turn to Skyline fully. "I told you I was testing something, and it worked. Look at me, I'm fine!" I even make a show of jumping around to make my point. 
Before he can say anything, Luna stamps her hoof to get our attention. 
"Skyline, you may leave a fully detailed report on my desk at your earliest convenience. Dismissed."
He nods and walks away back to the castle. 
She then fixes me with a look. "You and I are going to have a talk about this." 
I can only think two words.  God damnit. 
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I stand there waiting until Skyline disappears from view, then face Luna completely. "For the record, I wasn't trying to kill myself." I start off with.
"Skyline has no reason to lie about such a thing. Why would he say that if you didn't?" She presses. 
"I said it before, I was testing something. I wanted to see if momentum carries through when I blink. It doesn't, I'm standing here perfectly fine, all is good in the world." I explain.
"And you thought the best way to test that was to jump off a balcony? What on Equis were you thinking Null? Three to four stories is considered a lethal fall. The lowest floor we have balconies on are the seventh floor. What would you have done if your momentum did carry through? What then?" She admonishes.
I simply shrug and cross my arms. "Then I guess I'd die." I say bluntly and without remorse. 
She stands there, breathing deeply to keep herself calm and collected. 
"Look Luna-" this time, I'm the one getting cut off.
"No, you look Null, you may not care about your own life, but there are others that do. And not just me. I know you care more about others than yourself, but you aren't thinking about those others feelings. Even those who don't like you, they don't want to see you dead." She rants. 
"Others care about me? Name one besides yourself." I interject. 
She raises an eyebrow at the challenge, maintaining her serious expression. "Skyline."
It's now my turn to raise an eyebrow. "Skyline? That's a load of bull and you know it. He only babysits me because you tell him to. He only tried to stop me from jumping because it's his job." 
"Skyline has his own reasons as to why he tried to stop you, though it's not my place to say what they are. If you tried to make friends with him you'd probably find out yourself one day. He cares about you as much as he cares about everyone else." She states.
I purse my lips. "Name another." I challenge. 
"Starlight Glimmer." She shoots back. 
"We just met today. Hell, you only met her for a moment, how would you know anything about her?" I question.
"One, she followed you into the Everfree Forest. Most ponies wouldn't even follow their best friends into such a place. Two, you must be blind if you failed to see the way she looked at you. Believe you me, she cares about you." She states as if it was fact. 
 What's that supposed to mean? I cross my arms. "Just how many people care about me then, hmm?" 
"Aside from Skyline and Starlight, the element bearers. Probably not nearly as much as the ones I previously mentioned, but you have hardly spent any time with anyone. Myself, Starlight, Skyline, and even Celestia have reasons as to why we care. My point is, you haven't even given life a fair chance yet. How can you expect anyone to care if you haven't even taken the time to meet anyone, let alone get to know them?"
I purse my lips and chew on her words for a moment. She does have a point. 
After I don't respond, she continues speaking. "I know what you're going through Null; Your first life was taken from you. Mine was too. When I returned and was freed from Nightmare Moon, I felt lost. Nothing was as I once knew, nobody knew me. Everything felt familiar but foreign at the same time."
She looks out across the countryside like I had. "I admit, there were times when I felt like giving up. But I didn't. I gave everyone the chance they gave me, and now I'm on top of my life again, and have reason to keep on top of it." 
She looks back at me. "Give it time Null. You may not feel the need to care for yourself right now, but you have to take that initiative so others get the chance to care as well."
I stare at her evenly for another moment. Once again, she's got a point. And if she did it, why can't I?
Letting out a sigh, I turn away from her. "Fine. I'll try a little harder to stay alive, okay? Happy now?" 
Instead of responding with words, she catches me off guard with a hug. I awkwardly put my arms around her and reciprocate the gesture. After a moment, she lets go of me and backs away. 
"So, you came down here for a reason. What was it."
"I came to collect you for dinner. You're not exactly on any schedule, so I figured I'd get you in the habit of one, however many things are on that schedule aside." She smiles. "As well as to thank you for keeping to your word and staying on the castle grounds." 
I cross my arms but a smile creeps onto my face anyways. I motion for her to lead the way, which she does. Following behind her, a question pops into my head. "Hey Luna. Not that I'm complaining, but I'm surprised you let me keep that dagger. Mind if I ask why?" 
She responds as she walks. "Because there's nothing special about it aside from it's design and material, so it isn't nearly as dangerous as the rest of what was there. It's a defensive tool more than it is a weapon. That's why I let you keep it. Plus, it's technically a legal blade anyways, just not common due to how difficult they are to make." 
"Huh… how's it a defensive tool?" I ask, genuinely curious. Might as well know what I got.
"That dagger is called a sword breaker. The teeth are designed to catch an opponent’s blade and either lock it in place or break it all together, allowing you an opening. Was designed by unicorns from what I remember of it." She lectures.
I don't have any time to ask any other questions as she opens the door to the dining room, revealing Celestia sitting at the end of the table, alone this time.
I feel the familiar trigger again, but I shake my head before I can act on it. I follow Luna in and sit down next to her, and stare at the empty chair in front of me. I hear Luna and Celestia talking idly to each other, but I ignore their words, and they don't try to include me in their conversation. Smart choice honestly, as I'm doing everything I can to keep myself in check. 

Dinner went by without incident, and I managed to not have to say a word. Hooray for small miracles. Right now I'm following Luna through the halls. I still haven't learned the layout of this place, but she's slowly teaching me. Apparently each section is numbered, which makes things a bit easier to memorize. What doesn't help is how MANY sections there are. I digress through. She leads me to a door in the guest hall and motions to it. 
"I figured you'd appreciate a room of your own." She says simply.
I nod. "Well, I can't just keep using your room forever." I say evenly, not moving.
She watches me then stifles some giggles and motions to the door again. "This is your room, silly." 
…"I knew that." I say as I open the door, ignoring Luna's continued giggling. I find my bag is on the desk to the side of the room, but aside from that, it looks like a regular old castle guest room. Bed, desk, bathroom, window, shiny floors, etc. The plus side is that this room is on Luna's side of the castle, so the architecture more reflects the moon instead of the sun.
Luna seems to be waiting for me to say something, but I really can't think of anything to say. Despite it being clearly a guest room repurposed to be my own, I still feel overwhelmed at the prospect of having a space to call my own. A proper space too, not just a garden pedestal or something akin to that. 
She must have taken my silence the wrong way, because her voice takes on a hint of worry. "Is something wrong? Is it not to your liking?" 
I focus on her more than the room and shake my head. "N-no, it's not that at all. I'm just…overwhelmed. Speechless. I wasn't expecting anything like this."
A wave a relief washes over her face and she smiles. "What, did you think I'd make you stay in the gardens?"
"I'd really rather not. I'm still not sure how I feel about gardens anymore." I say while rubbing my arm awkwardly. 
She chuckles. "I wouldn't do that to you. If I remember correctly, you said I'd have to kill you before you let that happen anyways."
My eyes go a bit wide at that. "Never expected to hear a pony talk about murder so casually, let alone in a joking manner." I say with my arms crossed. 
She sits down as she speaks. "Well, while I'm not exactly a fan of it, death is no stranger to me, be it intentional or not. Part of being immortal and having to defend your home from those who would seek to destroy it and cause even more death." She says in more a somber tone.
I understand exactly what she means too. I've watched ponies grow from infancy to adulthood, then to elderly, then to their death. Past that, I've seen what she's had to do to uphold her kingdom.
I rub the back of my head. "I guess I sorta forgot you were an immortal princess for a moment."
She nods and we delve Into a comfortable silence. I spend another minute or two checking out my new room, before I let out a yawn. 
"Tired?" She asks in a teasing voice. 
I simply nod.
She gets up and heads for the door. "I'll let yo-" I cut her off by blinking in front of her and enveloping her in a hug. Sure it hurt to do it, but it doesn't hurt that badly since it's such a small distance, and is outweighed by the desire to give her a hug, if only to show my appreciation if nothing else.
She's caught off guard, but quickly returns the hug with a smile. "You're welcome, Null."
After a moment, I let her go and she exits the room. "Have a good night, Null." She says as she closes the door.
I watch the door for a moment before I flop onto the bed and melt in the comforter. I kick off my shoes, but struggle with the socks, forcing me to get up and do it with my hands. Tossing them to the ground next to my shoes, I  crawl under the blankets and almost immediately fall asleep.
It isn't as good as Luna's bed, but man this is still really good. 

POV: Rarity
I was peacefully sleeping when I'm woken up from my beauty sleep from the sound of some shuffling around within my own boutique. Normally, I'd just assume it was Sweetie Belle, but she isn't this loud, nor does the alarming sound of objects clattering accompany her morning routine. 
I slowly rise and listen carefully, and I can more clearly make out what I can confirm is coming from downstairs. "What in Equestria is causing all that racket?" I mutter to myself.
Removing my sleep mask, I hop out of bed and with a bit of trepidation, quietly walk down the hall and then the stairs. Only the downstairs lights are on, which tells me that it's likely not my sister causing this noise. Reaching the midpoint of the stairs, I can finally see onto the main showroom floor, and what I see both surprises and irritates me. 
I see what I recognize as Null, going through my dresses, tossing them about and mumbling to himself. Deciding to make myself known in my own home, I clear my throat loudly. Null stops what he's doing, and turns to face me. I'm severely caught off guard when I notice his eye is a different color. Instead of it's normal turquoise, it's a deep green color. Another thing that stands out, is his expression; he just seems… very critical. 
"Oh, Rarity, fancy seeing you here." He says evenly.
"I could say the same to you. Mind telling me why you're making a mess of my shop?" I ask annoyed.
"I'm going through and judging your work. You should be ashamed of yourself for making such gaudy and mediocre articles of clothing. I mean, honestly, they're all just dreadful. Look at this one for example, the colors match, sure, but it's basic as all hell and just covered in gems to compensate for a lack of actual style." He says as if he actually knows how fashion works. 
I can feel my eye twitching, ready to rip him a new one and educate him in the art of the dress, but think better of it. Something doesn't feel right, and he's unpredictable even in the best of circumstances.
Ignoring his opinions on my amazing work, I continue down the stairs and approach him. "You still never answered my question; Why are you here? From word around town, after you left the sleepover you went to the Everfree with someone, who was then escorted back to town by one of Luna's guards. Shouldn't you be back in Canterlot?" I question.
He takes a few steps back away from me for some reason. "First off, keep your distance and don't touch me. While you're probably the cleanest one around here, I still don't want your germs." He visibly shudders, much to my offense.
"Second, I saw this building and wanted to see what kind your work was like. Unfortunately, I'm disgusted with your work. Everything is so inconsistently repulsive that I can't let it stand. So I've taken it upon myself to dispose of them." He explains as if it was normal.
I can feel my eye twitch again. And again. And again.
"You'll not be doing anything of the sort!" I exclaim. 
"Why not? Come on you can't tell me you're actually proud of these atrocities! It's an affront to the eyes!" He States as if it's fact, as if he has the authority to deem such things. He then continues piling the clothes onto the floor. 
I can feel something snap and I give up trying to deal with this myself. I pick him up in my magic and start carrying him outside towards Twilight's library. She and Spike can get a letter to Princess Luna to come collect Null. He's acting severely out of hoof.
He struggles in the air in my magical grasp. Yelling various things at me that I tune out. 

POV: Applejack
I had just gotten done bucking a tree when I hear some rustling from behind me. Turning around quickly, I see a head dart behind a tree. It's not anyone I recognize, and I'm quick to try and figure out who it is. 
"Alright, you been caught. Come on out now and we can both go about our days." I call out as I slowly approach the tree. "You have until I get there to come out. It'll be easier on both of us if you just give yourself up, I already saw you."  
I get to and round the tree, and was about to chew out whoever was trespassing, when I see that it's Null. He's standing still, staring off into the distance, barely even breathing, as if he's pretending to be a statue. Another thing that throws me for a loop is his eye; It's purple. "Null? What are you doing here? And what's with your eye?" 
He remains where he is, staring off into the distance still. I reach out and tap him, to which he yelps and jumps away, falling and backing away from me until his back is up to a tree again. 
I raise an eyebrow with a confused look on my face, and I slowly bring my hoof back down to the ground. 
"What's gotten into you? You're jumpier than a jack rabbit, Null." He just continues to breath sporadically, staring at me in what looks like fear.
 why would he be afraid of me? 
I approach him slowly. "Calm down Null, it's just me. I ain't gonna hurt ya, I promise." I say in as much a soothing tone as I can. I get to him and put my hoof on his knee. 
"A-Applejack?" He shakily gets out. 
I nod. "Now why don't you tell me what's got you so spooked, hmm?" 
He looks away from me, his eyes getting a bit hazy. I tap him a bit. "Hey, hey, none of that now. No panic attacks for you, not on my watch. Breath, okay? In, and out." 
He hesitantly nods and we go through a few breathing exercises to try and help him calm down. Something's must really got him freaked out, because we sat there for a few minutes before he was calm enough to stop. He still looked paranoid, but not nearly as bad as before. 
"There, now you wanna tell me what's wrong?"
"... Memories… Flashbacks… Horrible ones…"
I don't really know what to say, I've never dealt with PTSD. Maybe Twilight might know how to help. Or at least have a book on it. I may not know how I feel about him yet, but he doesn't need to suffer. Specially if what he said about being a statue is true. 
"Come on, get up. We're going to get you some help." I help him to his feet and we start walking, him lagging behind and jumping at every little thing.

POV: Pinkie Pie
Today found me just walking down the streets of Ponyville, just enjoying life. It's one of my days off and I just felt like taking a normal stroll! Yep. Totally normal stroll. Nothing special about it. No siree, no other reason at all. You can't prove anything! 
Oh look! It's Null! Wonder what he's doing out and about; you'd think he'd be back up in Canterlot. He makes me a bit nervous but I can't let that show. Right now, he seems to be watching a frog. 
I walk up beside him and watch with him, interested to see if there's something he sees that I don't. It's usually the other way around, but given his eye, he probably has an advantage over me; for all I know, this frog could actually be an evil wizard in disguise and the only way to keep him in check is to watch him! 
The frog hops. Null gasps in surprise. Another hop. Another gasp. 
"Fascinating…" I hear him mutter. 
"I know right? You should see them croak!" I whisper from beside him. 
He jumps a bit and looks at me, surprise evident on his face. Can't blame him, allot of people usually are when I sneak up on them. 
"Pinkie Pie! You're so pink!" He exclaims.
I tilt my head and look down at myself. Figuring I'd play along, I act surprised as well. "No way! I totally am!" I look back at him, and notice something. "Oh my gosh, Null, your eye is pink as well!" I say with genuine shock.
He puts his hands to his face, and rushes off to a nearby fountain, and looks into the water, assumingly to look at his reflection. 
Running up beside him, I look at our reflections side by side. 
"Pinkie!" He exclaims. 
"Null!" I shout back.
"My eye is pink like you are!"
"Do you know what that means?!" I ask him.
"What. What does it mean?" He asks, excitement in his voice.
"Your eye matches me! We should show the others!" I suggest. 
He then turns to me and grabs me by my shoulders, looking me in the eyes. "Pinkie! There's no time for that, we gotta show the others!" He says.
"You're right! My idea was just silly, but you're on a whole other level! Let's go!" 
And off we went. I wonder what everyone else will think. 

POV: Fluttershy
I was just finishing wrapping a bandage around a bird's leg when I heard what sounded like crying. I perked up my ears, listening carefully to see if I was hearing things or not. After the crying only got louder, I dismiss the bird, free to return back to his family, and follow the sound into the forest. As much as I don't like this place, I can't ignore someone clearly in distress. They could be hurt! 
I don't have to go too deep into the forest to find the source of the crying, but what surprises me is to find Null to be that source. I fly up to him and tap him on the shoulder. "Null? Are you okay? Why are you all alone in the Everfree Forest? And why are you crying?" I ask.
He simply removes his hands from his face and looks up at me, teary eyed, snot dribbling down from his nose. A sight that stands out though, is that his eye is a deep dark blue instead of it's usual light blue.
Instead of responding, he just buries his face back into his palms and keeps crying. 
Something must be really upsetting him… maybe some tea would help calm him down. Besides, anywhere is better than this dangerous forest. I hold him by his shoulders and guide him back towards my cottage.
After sitting him down on the couch, he just collapses to his side and keeps crying. I can't even imagine what must be upsetting him to make him like this. 
Just as I put the kettle on the burner, I hear a knock at my door. 
"Fluttershy? Are you okay in there?" I hear Twilight's voice call from the other side of the door. 
I quickly shuffle over to the door and open it. "I'm fine Twilight, it's Null who's in distress. I don't know why though…" 
She looks over my shoulder and see's him crying on the couch, oblivious to the rest of the world around him. 
She raises an eyebrow. "Well that was easier than expected. Princess Luna sent me a letter saying that he disappeared again, and asked us to check around Ponyville; but I guess you already found him. Where was he?" 
I look at him for a moment before turning back to Twilight. "I heard crying in the forest, and I thought someone might be hurt or need help. I was surprised to find it was him. I tried asking him what was wrong, but he wouldn't say anything; I thought some tea might help calm him down. But now I'm not so sure if he's still crying this hard." I explain. 
She goes to say something but I cut her off. "There's something else you should know as well. His eye is a different color." I say.
"Really? What color is it now?" She asks, academic curiosity clear in her voice. 
"It's a dark blue. I only saw it because he looked at me when I found him. I don't know if he's even aware of it." I answer. 
"Hmm… Well, there's nothing for it. If he won't say anything, then maybe Princess Luna can get through to him. Come on, let's get him to the library so Spike can send a letter." She suggests. 
As much as I would like to help Null myself, she has a point. Princess Luna would probably have an easier time doing it. I nod, go and pull the kettle off the burner to let it cool, then return and coax Null into a standing position, and guide him to the door. 
With a nod to Twilight, she turns and leads the way; crying human In tow.

POV: Rainbow Dash
I'm flying high above the town looking for one troublesome human. Twilight got a letter from the Princess saying he went missing again, and now we gotta find him. Ugh, I swear, he's more trouble than he's worth! I get that Princess Luna knows him, but still. Since he's gotten here, from what I heard, he's done nothing but be a bother. 
You'd think he'd stick out like a sore hoof, but I can't see him any-wait… is that. Yep, there he is. Darting down, I come to a stop right in front of him. He catches me off guard when he smiles and starts clapping. Another thing that puts me on edge is that his eye is yellow. Something isn't right…
"That was awesome, Rainbow Dash! Amazing stop." He smiles, does an odd gesture with his hand, and walks past me, humming a tune to himself. 
"... What? Hold up." I say as I fly back in front of him. "What's up with you. Why are you being nice to me all of a sudden. Are you drunk again? And why is your eye yellow?" I question.
"Nothing, because I can, no, and no idea." He says as he walks, spinning around with his arms spread, almost like he's dancing.
He's acting strange… Something's up, and imma find out what it is. I fly alongside him. "You know Princess Luna is looking for you, right? You just sorta... left Canterlot. Again." 
"I don't doubt it. That's fine though, I'm not doing anything wrong. Just loving life right now."
"That's… Not what I meant." 
I'm about to continue with a follow-up but he gasps and runs off. "Starlight! Staaaarrlliiiggghhhtt!" He calls out. 
"H-hey!" I call out as I fly after him. 
He runs up to a unicorn and picks her up in a hug. This unicorn squeaks, clearly not expecting the hug. 
"Null? What are you doing here? I thought you went with Luna back to Canterlot." She asks. 
"I'm just living life, Starlight. Just living life. How about you? What have you been up to?" He responds.
"Wait, wait, wait, hold on, time out. You two know each other?" I ask. 
"We met a day ago. We talked a bit and uh… Yeah. We kinda know each other? We're friends to say the least." She answers. 
"Uh huh… Well, Twilight told me to bring him back to her library if I found him, so that's what I'm gonna do." I say as I grab his arm and start leading him towards the library. 
I wasn't expecting this 'Starlight' to follow, but it's not really a problem.

POV: Twilight Sparkle
Me and Fluttershy just got back to the library with Null, but I'm startled when I hear some yelling from inside. Opening the door and walking in, my jaw drops when I see Rarity standing there, with Null held in her magic, yelling and thrashing about. 
"Dirty, filthy, fucking, peasants! UNCLEAN!" I hear him yell. I stare, dumbstruck, offhandedly noting his green eye. The crying behind me reminds me of Null, and I turn to face him. 
 Wait, what?! 
I look between the two Nulls, confused out of my mind. 
Spike also seems to see what I'm seeing, so I know I'm not going crazy.
Rarity finally notices us as she looks down from the Null she's carrying, and gives me an annoyed smile. "Twilight dear, can you please tell N-..." She trails off as she sees the Null that we brought with us. "I knew something wasn't right." She simply states. 
"You can say that again!" I hear Pinkie's voice from behind me. "Twilight! Null's eye is pink like me!" She calls. 
"Yeah! It surprised us so much that we just had to show you all!" I hear his voice say.
I turn around and see her bouncing alongside a THIRD Null, this one, like she said, with a pink eye. 
Fluttershy for her part just doesn't know what to say. She's looking uneasily between the three Nulls.
"Alright, everyone inside. Let's try and figure this out." Pinkie and the pink eyed Null follow me, Fluttershy, and the dark blue eyed Null inside. 
"Hang on now, ya got one more!" Another voice calls just before I close the door. 
Opening the door again, I see Applejack with a scared looking, purple eyed Null. 
I stare wide eyed at this Null as he shakes and jumps at every little thing going on around him. 
"Four Nulls? How is this possible?! This isn't possible! It makes no sense!" I yell, causing the scared Null to jump and hide behind Applejack. 
I let out a sigh and motion for them to come inside. I step outside and look at my hoof impatiently. 
"Twilight, darling, what are you doing?" Rarity calls from inside. 
"You all came here with a different Null. I'm expecting Rainbow to show up with one if the trend is to be followed." I state. As if on queue, Rainbow rounds the street corner with a Null of her own. Not only that, but a pink unicorn as well. I wait for them to get closer before I do anything. 
I look at this Null, and see that he's got a big bright smile on his face, and his eye is yellow. I turn my attention to the unicorn. "Are you Null's friend?" I ask.
She nods. "Yeah, sorta. Why?" 
"Then you might be able to help. Come on." I say as I walk inside.
"Wait, help with what Twi? I got Null right here, what's the problem?" Dash asks annoyed. I simply motion for her to come inside. 
They do, and immediately see the problem. "Oh." She says lamely.

POV: Starlight Glimmer
"Wow… This is bizarre. 5 Nulls… whys that one being restrained?" I ask a bit dumbstruck.
"I had to because he wanted to destroy the dresses that I make for a living, simply because he wouldn't know fashion even if it hit him on the head!" The white unicorn, who I recognize as Rarity, Element of Generosity, says, directing the last part at the Null held in her magic. 
I know a bit about these six because I had to account for them for when I was planning to… Well… Do bad things. 
"So… not that I don't want to know what's going on here, but how could I possibly help?" I ask.
Twilight was about to say something, but was interrupted by the crying Null, who cried louder for a moment before quieting back down to sniffles and normal crying.
"Oh will someone please shut him up? I'm tired of listening to it!" The green eyed Null said from his spot in the air.
"We could say the same about you bub!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
The room devolves into a cacaphony of yelling and arguing, and random blurbs from Pinkie and the pink eyed Null. This goes on for a moment before I finally have enough. 
"QUUIIIEEEETTT!"
"QUUIIIEEEETTT!"
Me and Twilight stare at each other in surprise at having yelled at the exact same time; but other than that, it works, and everyone stopped they're bickering.
We awkwardly laugh before Twilight clears her throat to address the room. 
"Alright. We have 5 Nulls here, each with different colored eyes. What do they all have in common?" She asks everyone. 
There's a moment of silence before the green eyed Null speaks up. "I've got nothing in common with them. They're all gross, I couldn't possibly have anything that relates me to them." 
The pink eyed Null gasps, the crying one cries harder, the purple eyed one shrinks even further behind Applejack, as he's refused to leave her side since he's gotten here, and the yellow eyed one just seems unphased, continuing to smile. 
I raise an eyebrow at this behavior. Why would he say that about himself?
Twilight then poses another question. "Alright, what were they all doing when you each found them?"
Rarity speaks first. "I was sleeping when I heard him making a racket downstairs. When I confronted him he proceeded to insult my work, and said he was going to dispose of it, that I should be ashamed of it. I then picked him up and carried him here, hoping you could help or at least contact the Princess, where I found Spike but not Twilight. I shocked when she showed up with a different Null." 
Next is Applejack. "I was just doing some work on the farm when I heard some rustling behind me. I saw what I thought was a trespasser, so I gave them the usual rundown I always do. Turns out, it was this fella." She says motioning to purple. "He had this thousand yard stare, like he'd seen a ghost or something. When I tapped him he got jumpier than a fish outta water! I went through some breathin with him and when he was calm enough, he told me he was having flashbacks. I figured Twi could help better than I could, what with when she went all therapist on Rainbow that one time."
Fluttershy tries to go next, but Pinkie beat her to it. "He was watching a frog hop along when I found him. He seemed really interested in it! Then when he noticed me, he was surprised that I was pink! I mean, duh, it's in my name. Of course I'm pink! But then I noticed that his eye was pink! So when I told him he ran over to a fountain, looked at it, and declared that we must show you all after I had the dumb idea of showing you all. Man, I tell ya, I don't know WHAT I was thinking!"
"He was just walking around the forest while crying. He won't say anything, and he's been crying the whole time. I was gonna try and calm him down but Twilight came over looking for him. And now we're here." Fluttershy says softly. 
"He was just walking through town, humming to himself and dancing around. 'living life' as he put it." Rainbow Dash states.
I decide to add my own little anecdote as well. "I heard my name being called and when I turned around I saw him running towards me, then he just picked me up in a hug. We talked a bit on our way here, but that wasn't much."
"Hmm… how does any of it correlate…" Twilight thinks aloud.
Then Spike pipes up. "Jeez, sounds like he's got some emotional issues." He jokes with a chuckle. 
"Wait, Spike, say that again!" Twilight demands.
"Uh, I said he has emotional issues?" He says more like a question.
"That's it! Spike, you're a genius!" She exclaims. She then runs over to one of the many bookshelves and pulls out what looks like a psychology book, flipping through the pages and stopping on a circle chart detailing emotions.
Starting to figure out where she's going with this, I look at the different Nulls. "I think I get it… They're all embodiments of his emotions. Happy, sad, scared… the other two I'm not sure about though." 
"Those two would probably be surprise and disgust, according to the book." Twilight calls out. 
"But that still doesn't get us any farther than we already were. Like what did this? And how do we undo it?" Rainbow Dash points out.
Just then, something seems to click in my head. I run over to Twilight and check that book. "Wait a minute… oh no." 
"What's wrong uh… I'm sorry, I don't think you told us your name?" She asks. 
"Starlight Glimmer. But we have a problem. A BIG problem!" I yell while looking at the book, as if it held the solution. "We only have 5 Nulls here. What's missing, hmm?" 
Everyone's eyes widen as they start to piece it together. Twilight finishes the thought for me. "Anger. And what makes him madder than anything?" Everyone just stays silent as that sinks in. 

POV: Princess Celestia
Today is slower than usual… few have come for day court today. For once, I actually wish today was more busy. The pointless complaints of the nobles would have served as a decent escape from my own thoughts at the very least. Yesterday Null just stared at the table and ate in silence; He didn't even register that my sister and I were talking about him.
I'm stirred from my thoughts as the throne room doors open. I straighten myself out, but am immediately put on edge when I see who it is. Him approaching me is something I did not expect at all, especially by himself. 
What serves to further my unease is that his eye is now red, glowing brightly, and his rage filled expression is clear as day. 
He acts before I can get a word out. 
"RRAAAAAAAGGGGGHHHH!" he screams as he sends a blast my way, which I barely manage to teleport out of the way for. Looking where my throne used to be, I see chunks of rubble and a sizable hole in the wall. My eyes are wide and I stare in disbelief at him. He was going straight for me, not messing around.
A whole platoon of guards rush into the room after hearing that. Looking between them, I act quickly to avoid any casualties and teleport both me and Null out into the countryside. 
"What is the meaning of this Null! What happened to a chance for forgiveness? Where is the sense in all this?!" I yell at him. 
He goes quiet for a moment. Blood dripping down his face, he starts laughing. Slowly, a small chuckle turns into full blown manic laughter. "Forgiveness? Your shrines burned, your streets running with blood, your false idols shattered, your people slaughtered by the thousands, your very planet torn apart. And only then, would you come to understand the barest fraction of my hatred!" He yells, drawing a dagger and lighting his eye in a sinister red glow.
Seeing as he's leaving me no other choice, I summon my armor and halberd, and ready myself in a defensive stance. 
Taking my lack of offense as a challenge, he starts running directly at me. He isn’t fast at all, but I’m still on guard. When he’s about halfway across the field from me, he disappears from sight, and reappears directly in front of me, taking a wide slash at me. I bring my halberd up to block his attack, and while it isn’t enough to break my guard, it’s definitely stronger than I was expecting, enough to make me stagger from such an unexpected strength. 
Where is that strength coming from? Skyline said a foal could take him!
I’m not left much time to think, as he then teleports to my side. I take a sweeping swing at him, and he teleports to the same spot he's already in just in time to avoid the first, but I catch him when I continue the sweep, bringing the blade up in the air, and him with it. 
Not intending to give him time to recover, I rush him down and thrust at him. Unfortunately, he teleports higher up before teleporting back down near me, taking various swings and teleporting around me with each one. I use a force spell to throw him back, and he teleports to the ground.
I take a moment to gauge him. His eye is oozing blood, but it doesn’t appear to be affecting him at all; his breathing is still fairly even as well. Even with a fairly sizable slash across his chest, he doesn’t even seem to notice. 
I rush him myself this time, my speed not allowing him time to react to the butt end of my halberd hitting him upside the head, sending him flying to the side. He rolls a bit before he gets back up to his feet, rubbing his head. “You’re really pissin’ me off Celestia! Just die already!” he yells as he sends blast after blast at me from where he stands. Using a magic shield, I’m able to mitigate all his attacks; but he catches me when he teleports directly above me after a blast and sends another at me, forcing me to take a step back to avoid it, which unfortunately leaves me open to the first attack, sending me sliding back a few feet. My armor absorbed most of the impact, but not without cost.
“You’re not leaving me many options here Null.” I state as I teleport and stab him in the abdomen with the sharp end of my halberd, and twisting. “Yield!”
However, he doesn’t back away from the blade; instead, he pulls himself further onto it, and looks at me with an insane grin, blood leaking out of his mouth now. “NOT UNTIL YOU’RE DEAD!” he yells as he gets me point blank with a blast, sending me flying and ripping the blade from his body.
Rising back to my hooves after regaining my senses, I see him downing a glass bottle filled with a bright red liquid. He tosses the now empty bottle to the side, and his injuries quickly start to mend themselves. 
I raise an eyebrow. “Where did you get a revitalization potion? Let alone one so effective.” 
“Haha! Wouldn’t you like to know! It doesn’t matter though, because you’ll be dead soon!” he taunts. 
I give him a tight lipped stare, and I’m about to rush him again when a letter drops in front of me, reading the words ‘EMERGENCY, OPEN IMMEDIATELY’. I quickly glance at it on the ground, then back to him, waiting to see what he’d do about it. When he does nothing, I quickly snatch up the letter, jumping back when he teleports close to me for another attack. 
He keeps up the assault, not giving me a chance to even open the letter. Teleporting it away for now, I return my focus to the battle. 
“FALL INTO OBLIVION!” he yells as he shoots me with a blast I didn’t notice he was charging throughout his assault. I try to pull up a shield, but I can’t get it up in time and it shatters, the impact sending me flying far across the field. He’s on top of me in an instant, dagger pulled back ready to thrust itself into my jugular; but he doesn’t get the chance to. From the side, another blast of magic slams into his side, sending him sliding far across the field. 
I blink in shock, thankful to still be alive. “Are you alright, Tia?” I hear my sister’s voice call out to me. I rise to my hooves to look at her, then nod. “I am, thanks to you.”
She nods and looks back to Null, who is back on his feet again, dagger in hand and looking ready to go again. “STAY OUT OF THIS LUNA. THIS IS BETWEEN ME AND HER!”
She shakes her head, and calls out in a calm voice. “I became part of it when you decided to try and kill her. You told me that if it came to this again, to kill you instead. I keep my promises.” 
I look at Luna. Her voice is calm, but I can see the clear sadness and disappointment in her eyes. I’m caught off guard by a blast, due to me not watching him. He then teleports to me again, and tries to slash at my throat, but is intercepted by Luna, who is now in her armor as well, six ethereal blades following her and a seventh currently holding Null back. Two of them slice at him and cut deep into his arm, blood spilling out. He teleports past her and lunges at me again just as I gain my footing, forcing me to bring my halberd up in defence. I force him back with another spell, and Luna capitalizes on it by impaling him with three swords, pinning him to the ground.
Luna then walks up to him and eyes him. “Why Null. Why did you do this?”
He ignores her, and teleports away, leaving Luna to pull her swords from the ground and look around the field for him. We see him far away, downing another revitalization potion. I move to Luna’s side, ready to move as one. She nods to me, but before we can move, we’re caught off guard by a strange sight. Null gets sent flying further across the field by a blast that looks familiar to one of his own.
I raise an eyebrow at the spectacle, and before I can ask, Null  teleports in front of us. I quickly raise my halberd and thrust it at him, but he backs away. “Whoa whoa whoa, Hold on there missy! I’m not the one you’re after!” he says with a calm smile. I raise my eyebrow even higher at this, and quickly notice that his eye is yellow instead of red. 

POV: Princess Luna
I’m confused… first he’s trying to kill her, now he’s happy? Is he bipolar or something? 
He’s currently raising his hands in a placating manner, still smiling, and I eye him warily. I then notice his eye is yellow. “Look, I get this is gonna sound crazy, but that isn’t Null. Well, it is, but it isn’t all of us.”
Out of the corner of my eye, I notice two other Null’s currently fighting the first Null.
“That’s our anger. You can’t kill him. Well, you can, but it would make it impossible for us to be complete again.” he states.
I raise an eyebrow. “You’re split into multiple copies of yourself?” I ask. 
“Not quite; were split by emotions. As you can see, I’m Null’s happiness!” he says with a bright smile.
“And who are the other two keeping him occupied right now?” I hear my sister ask from beside me. 
He looks back at the ongoing fight, which is starting to look like a losing battle for the two fighting the one. “That’s our Disgust and Surprise; the only other ones out of the six of us who are capable of fighting. Getting Disgust to agree to help with this was tough though, lemme tell ya!” he says with a grin.
I notice the red eye’d one give a particularly devastating blow to both of the other Null’s and get a bit worried. “Why are you split though? What happened?” 
He shrugs. “If I had to guess, it was probably something in the gardens. Skyline did laugh after we fell into some blue flowers. We didn’t think anything of it at the time.”
“You fell into some poison joke? That’s what caused this? You’ve got to be kidding me.” I say. At least I don’t have to kill him… but still.
He nods, that smile never leaving his face for a second. “Well, there’s nothing we can do to change the past. Anyways, we’ll try to keep him busy, you two try to knock him out. And do hurry, I don’t think we can hold him off too much longer.” he says.
Before either of us can respond, he teleports away and enters the fray. I stare at the battle unfolding before me in disbelief, trying to process what’s happening. 
“Perhaps a sleep spell will work?” my sister offers as a suggestion. 
“It would probably be the cleanest method… I’m just… still trying to wrap my head around this.” I shake my head and dispel my swords and armor. I light my horn with magic, and wait for an opportunity. I see it when the red eyed one stops to drink another potion. Teleporting in quickly I cast the spell on him. He stumbles back, shaking his head, and quickly succumbing to sleep. 
With a sigh of relief, I turn to the other Null’s, and eye them warily. They all look a bit worse for wear, but are all seemingly relieved that the battle is over. I pick up the potion that he was going to drink, and give it to the three of them. They each take a few sips of it, and their wounds slowly mend themselves. 
The one who dubbed himself happiness picks up ‘anger’, and slings him over his shoulder. 
“Where are the rest of you?” I ask.
This time, Disgust answers. “Back at the bookworm's house.” he then looks at my approaching sister, who has now removed her armor and sneers.
“I suppose I owe you three my thanks. Without your help, we probably would have made a horrible mistake.” She then makes show of a small bow.
“We each have our own reasons for doing it. If it were my choice, I’d have stood by and let you die.” Disgust says, leaving my sister aghast. “But, you're lucky. Happiness there reminded me that Null would be disgusted in himself if he threw his happiness away when he still had a chance for it.” he explains. 
Celestia ponders this for a moment before nodding. “That’s... understandable. What were your reasons?” she asks, directing the question at the other two.
“Well, Anger wanted to kill you. If he did that, it would throw away pretty much any chance I have at existing. Sure, killing you would feel great; it would be litteral suicide, because then Luna would never forgive Null.” Happiness shrugs with a smile.
“Yeah! Don’t get me wrong, I’d be eager to kill you too! But I just wanted to be surprised by the outcome. I already knew what would happen if I went against you all, but I didn’t know what the end result would be for helping you all.” Surprise answers. 
“Wow… um… I’m… unsure how to feel about knowing that you all want to kill me…” Celestia says awkwardly. 
“Seriously? Anger there exists pretty much solely because of you; You're really surprised that the rest of him wants you dead? Get real.” Disgust deadpans.
“Anyways.” Happiness interjects. “We should head back to Twilight’s place and get started on that cure. Luna, if you would?” he says with a smile. 
I look at Celestia who simply nods after a moment, an unclear look on her face. To others, she’d seem fine, but I know her better than that; She’s troubled. I want to ask her, but she probably wouldn’t open up right now, and we should probably get Null put back together before Anger wakes up. With that, I nod and start casting a mass teleportation spell. Within seconds, we’re all standing in the middle of Twilight’s Library, minus Anger who is being carried.
Immediately, Celestia is tackled by her student in a hug, expressing all kinds of relief. Everyone else surrounds my sister and I, bombarding us with questions.  As cute as it is, we really need to fix Null. Clearing my throat, I address Twilight. “Twilight, would you happen to know how to make the cure for Poison Joke?”
She turns from her mentor and looks at me confusedly. “Poison Joke? I mean… yes, and I even have the materials for it but… wait… you’re saying Poison Joke did this to him? How?! It’s supposed to play a prank on whoever comes in contact with it!” she exclaims. 
“It would seem so. I have no clue how this ended up being how it affects him, but Poison Joke was created by Discord himself. Trying to understand his ways is impossible.” I state.
She simply lets out a sigh of annoyance and walks off to prep the cure.
After a few more minutes of assuaging everyone's concerns, Twilight comes back and announces that the cure is ready, and to follow her. We do, and she leads us to a relatively decent sized tub. “Alright all of you, in the tub.” she announces.
“Seriously? The cure to Poison Joke is a bath?” Surprise asks in… well… surprise.
Twilight nods and with only help from two of the element bearers for the other two I’ve not met, they all get into the tub. 
After a moment, they all slowly sink under the water, and a bright light emits from the bottom of the tub. A single body then floats to the surface. We all wait with bated breath to see if anything else will happen. 
His eyes then screw tightly shut, and he groans. “Uuuggghhh…. It feels like every bone in me body is broke.”
We all collectively let out a sigh of relief.
“Why do I feel wet? And why do I feel both physically and emotionally drained?”
This time, we all burst out laughing.
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		Questions and Wagers



I groan in pain and simply float in what I assume is water. “Where am I?” I ask the group of laughing people. 
They eventually quiet down, and I recognize Luna’s voice speaking. “You’re in Twilight’s Library, Null.”
Very helpful…
“Yeah, okay, so why am I wet, floating, and in so much pain that I can’t be bothered to move or open my eyes?” I ask with a hint of annoyance in my tone.
Another voice responds this time, and I recognize it to be Pinkie Pie’s. “Because you’re in a bathtub silly!”
I guess I shouldn’t be surprised. If I’m at Twi’s place, a tub would be the most logical option… why didn’t I think of that?
“And the other half of my question?” I ask, wondering why they’re being so dodgy on the subject.
The room stays quiet for quite a while. Until… One particular voice, the last one I wanted to hear, speaks up. “You attacked me Null. I was left with no choice but to defend myself.”
I was about to say something, but what she said caught up with me before I could do so. Dumbfounded, and still in pain, all I could manage was, “...What?”
“You attacked me; or rather, your anger did. It seems you were split by your emotions. From what your happiness told us, we can only surmise it was due to Poison Joke.” she explained.
“...You wanna run that by me again?” I ask, equally as confused as I was before her explanation.
“Perhaps we should get null out of the tub and dried off before continuing this?” Luna offered. 
“No, I wanna hear this now. What do you mean ‘split by my emotions’?” I state, starting to get impatient. 
This time, Twilight spoke. “Well, from what I gather, you fell into some Poison Joke, which for whatever reason, split you into six different versions of yourself; each representing one of the core emotions: happiness, sadness, disgust, surprise, fear, and anger. Me and my friends found five of them, but the sixth, anger, found Princess Celestia.”
I float there in the tub, going over in my head what I was just told.
“...how close was it?” I ask, curious about how close I came to dying and or killing Celestia.
“Quite frankly, you should have died multiple times. The only reason you didn’t was because of some potions you had. A few revitalization potions, I’d guess some stamina and strength enhancers, and probably a pain nullifier...no pun intended.” Celestia answers. 
“That sounds about right… Null was in possession of those kinds of potions… I’m not sure whether or not it was a good or bad thing that I let you keep those.” Luna states.
“Had I defeated your anger, you might not be here now. Though there was a time or two where you almost killed me as well. Take that for what you will.” Celestia tacked on.
“Hold on, so if I was on a pain nullifier, why do I hurt now?” I ask, not exactly sure how the potions I took are supposed to work.
This time, Starlight speaks up, and I’m surprised to hear her voice. I wasn’t expecting her to be here. “Because the potion doesn’t make the pain not exist, it just makes you not feel it for the duration of the potion's effects. Plus, revitalization potions don’t do anything for pain. Everything’s just starting to catch up with you now.” she explains.
“Mm… if you say so… how’d you get dragged into this though, Starlight?” I ask, genuinely curious.
“I was just walking through town, then your happiness found me. Didn’t know it wasn’t exactly you at the time, so we just talked while Rainbow Dash was leading you back to Twilight’s place. Twilight thought I might have been able to help, considering I was your friend; That’s how I got roped into this. But what about you? How did you wind up in some poison joke?” she asks.
“Hell if I know… last thing I remember was Luna giving me my own room… before that, dinner with Luna and Celestia, don’t ask… I don’t even know what Poison Joke is, so I wouldn’t know.” I admit.
“Wow, two thousand years old and you don’t know what Poison Joke is?” I hear Rainbow’s annoying voice quip.
“Rainbow!!” everyone yells. 
“Ah, bite me, I wasn’t even there for well over half of it!” I yell. 
Celestia clears her throat, which stops anyone else from adding their own two cents. “There is some Poison Joke in the Castle Gardens. It normally only plays a small harmless prank on whoever comes in contact with it. It’s only there because it’s a rare and exotic plant. It’s even in a section of the gardens closed off to civilians to prevent anyone from accidentally coming in contact with it, and everyone in the castle knows it’s there.”
“...Wait, in the gardens? You mean those blue flowers I fell in… that’s why that fucker was laughing! He knew!” I exclaim. “When I can move again, I’m gonna kick his ass!”
“Now Null, there won’t be any of that; Skyline will appear before a proper court-martial for his actions. You of course will have to testify, but I’m sure you won’t mind.” Luna states.
I’m about to tell her that isn’t really necessary, but another idea pops into my head. So I kept quiet. Instead, I change the subject. “Can someone get me out of this tub? It’s starting to get uncomfortable just floating and unable to move… bringing back some bad memories. Oh, and does anyone know any sort of pain spells? This is starting to get to be a bit much.”
I hear someone’s horn chime, and feel my body get picked up entirely, so as to not move me too much. Despite whoever’s gentleness though, I still end up screaming in pain; though I do bite my lip and keep my mouth shut, trying to hold it back. When the pain subsides enough, I feel myself growing incredibly warm, and wetness dragging down my clothes and hair seems to fade away. Next, the pain in my body starts to subside by a marginal amount. Not entirely, and still hurts alot, but not nearly to the extent as it once did. I then feel myself being gently set down on the floor. I make sure my footing is stable, then I slowly open my right eye, my left one still hurting way too much to try and open.
Looking around the room, I see the element bearers, Spike, Starlight, Luna, and lastly Celestia. Surprisingly, I don’t feel nearly as much hatred as before when I look at her. It confuses me to no end, but my attention is stolen away when I decide to look down at myself. Looking at my clothes, I notice a few things about them. Namely, a big hole just below my sternum. There are a few other cuts and holes scattered across my clothes, as well as a few spots of blood soaked into them. 
“Whoa… I see what you meant when you said I should have died a few times… uh, if there were multiple copies of me, why did my clothes get messed up?” I ask, still reeling a bit from the state of my clothes making the fact I nearly died feel all the more real.
“Well, it was still you. You still feel the pain that your clones felt, so why wouldn’t your clothes be in the same state your clones left them in?” Starlight offers.
“I dunno… it just doesn’t seem like it should be that way.” I say with a small shrug. 
“Well, they are clearly ruined, might as well do away with them; come now, let’s get you out of them.” Rarity says as she starts trying to pull my clothes off me. I yell out in pain as she forces my arms up to pull the shirt over my head.
“Knock that off, you ain’t takin’em from me!” I yell as I try to hang onto my shirt, which is currently over my head and tangled up in my arms. She lets go of my shirt and I pull it back down, with a huff, and hold my arms to try and alleviate the pain, though it does little much to help.
“Sorry.” she says with a sheepish grin. “Though,why won’t you get rid of it? It’s all torn up and covered in blood; there’s clearly no point in wearing it anymore.” she asks with a tilt of her head.
“Well, aside from the fact that it’s one of the last few things I have from my past, I don’t exactly have anything to change into; and while you ponies may not wear clothes, you’ll be hard pressed to catch me without any. Keeps me warm, keeps the sun off my skin, and keeps my privates hidden away.” I explain with no small amount of annoyance in my voice. 
Some eyes dart towards my pants when I say that, some dart away to look anywhere but at me, and my eyes roll as I start shuffling towards the door. 
I hear some mutterings behind me about nipples, assumedly mine, and some questioning my gender. I turn around and face them all. “I’m right here ya know; I have ears. Yes, I have nipples. Yes, I’m a boy. No, I’m not special to my race for having them, at least if the pictures I saw were anything to go by.” I say, my annoyance rising ever higher.
“Pictures?” about half them question.
“Another remnant of my past, much like my clothes. Maybe I’ll show you all, maybe I won’t; don’t get your hopes up though.” I say, turning back around and heading for the door once more. This time however, I end up tripping over myself, and find myself falling towards the ground with a yelp. Thankfully, someone catches me with magic, and I look back to see every single unicorn in the room with their horn lit up. Even Rainbow Dash looked ready to bolt to catch me, which makes me raise an eyebrow in surprise. I then feel a pair of hooves gently push against my chest, making me rip my head back to my front, seeing Pinkie Pie there, helping to right my orientation.
“How the hell did you get in front of me?” I ask her with a raised eyebrow. She simply giggles and winks while shushing me. I watch her walk out the door with my eyebrows threatening to fly off my face. I turn back to look at the rest of the group. “Did any of you see her move?”
My question is met with a few giggles. “Seriously, did any of you catch that? How did she do that?”
“It’s best not to question Pinkie Pie. I don’t even think your eye could explain her to you; though if it can, please let me know!” Twilight says as she walks past me out of the room. 
I sigh and follow her out of the room, and everyone else follows suit. I turn back and raise an eyebrow at Rarity, who notices immediately and looks at me curiously. “What?” 
“Despite you being so ready to trash them, do you think it’s even possible to fix my clothes?” I ask, honestly expecting her to just say no.
Instead, she looks more intently at my clothes. “It would be a difficult task, considering how badly damaged they are. I could probably do it though.” 
“Is that you offering to or are you just saying that someone of your skill is required for it?” I ask with a bit of skepticism.
“Well, if you’re willing to part ways with them for a bit, then I’m offering.” she counters.
“How long is a bit?” I ask. 
“A few hours, a day at most.” she says nonchalantly.
I study her for a moment. Even for the element of generosity, I still find it hard to believe she’d do it free…”What’s the rub?”
She raises an eyebrow at me this time. “What do you mean rub? You asked if I could do it, and I told you I could, and am willing to. While I may not personally see it as a style I’d wear, I still appreciate fashion in all its forms; Even an otherworldly form, in your case.”
Again, I study her intensely for a moment, searching her face for any hint of deception. Without my left eye though, I’m purely guessing, as I’m a terrible judge of character, and admittedly have come to rely on my eye for this kind of stuff; maybe too much. Eventually though, I decide to follow Luna’s advice, and give her a chance. “Know what, sure. Just gotta find something else to change into first.” 
She gives off a smirk. “Well, I have no shortage of dresses available. Some minor alterations and I’m sure I could make one fit you.” she says with no small amount of amusement.
“Yeah, not happening.” I say firmly.
“Well, if you don’t want your clothes mended~” she says teasingly.
“...Your bluffing.” I challenge.
“Am I?” she questions, maintaining that smirk. 
I squint at her, trying to determine if she’s actually serious or not. The absurd image of me in a dress amuses me for a moment. So much so that I’m surprised I find myself entertaining the idea.
“Know what? I’ll make a bet with you. If you can make me look like a female, I’ll let you put me in a dress. Fail at it though, and I get to burn the dress you put me in afterwards.”
She involuntarily shudders for a moment, but her smirk returns in full force. “You’ve got yourself a wager, darling. But if I win, you have to keep the look for three days.” 
It’s my turn to shudder, and I start to reconsider the bet. On one hand, she’s got no idea what a human female looks like. On the other hand, she’s a fashionista. She probably could pull it off. I decide to take the risk though, as a fun little bet has no harm in it. 
I reach my hand out, and we shake on it. I then turn to Luna with a childish smile. “So how about it Mom? Can I stay for a bit and play with my friends?
Luna rolls her eyes at my childishness, but smirks. “Very well. I must admit, I look forward to seeing the outcome of this little wager. Though we will have some important things to discuss later on, as well as you having to appear for the court martial, regardless of whether you win or lose the bet.” she says, maintaining that grin.
My smile drops as I register what she says. “Son of a…” I stop before I finish, and just sigh. I cast another look around the room, seeing everyone smiling and giggling at the little bet that I had just made. Even Celestia seemed to forget that I nearly just killed her. Well… part of me did. I still despise her, but for whatever reason, I just can’t muster up the strength to care right now. 
Rarity starts walking out the door, and I sigh and follow behind. I notice Starlight, and Rainbow Dash follow suit, and I raise an eyebrow at them. “And what do you think you’re doing?” I question the two of them.
“What, you think I’d miss the chance to see Rarity shove you into a dress? And make you look like a girl on top of it? I wouldn’t miss that for the world!” Rainbow Dash says.
“Uh huh… and you?” I ask, turning my attention to Starlight.
“Well, aside from how funny it will be to see you in a dress, I also wanna make sure you don’t end up hurting yourself. You aren’t exactly up and at 'em right now.” she says with a smile on her face and a bit of genuine concern in her voice.
I smile a bit at her concern. “Well, let’s get this shitshow on the road.” I say as I turn back around and hobble after Rarity.
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		Walks and Talks



Walking through town makes me aware of something very clear. Ponies don’t like the sight of blood. And I imagine them seeing my clothes coated in it, despite it all being mine, makes them all very fearful of me. It’s strange honestly, I’m the one limping; but I know why they’d assume otherwise. Unknown creature who everyone knows wants to and is willing to kill their beloved leader. As unfair to me as that is, it’s probably the reason.
Reasoning aside, it does wonders to bring down my mood, and make me feel even more alone and ostracized, despite walking with a group of ‘friends’. 
Rarity’s voice grabs my attention when she stops and about faces at the door to her home. “Now Null, as amusing as it would be to see you in a dress, I must admit that I was joking; I just wanted to make you squirm a bit for trying to destroy my dresses, even if it wasn’t actually you. It was unfair of me, and I’d like to apologize. As such, even though you came up with the bet, I’m giving you the opportunity to back out if you want to.” she says with a determined and apologetic look on her face.
I look at her with a somewhat skeptical look, expecting her to start laughing and say ‘gotcha’ or something. But when nothing comes along, I raise an eyebrow, and simply motion her inside. “If you’re offering. No take backs, and you aren’t gettin’ another chance at this.”
Rainbow Dash groans and throws her hooves in the air. “Why even bother making the bet if you’re just gonna back out of it?!” 
I look at her, annoyed. “Because I wanted my clothes fixed, and I figured if she was serious, I could at least make it a little bit interesting and have a little fun with it. Worst case scenario, I get laughed at and have to wear a dress for a few days; and believe me when I say that a few days is an extremely short amount of time. Goes by in a snap.” I say while snapping my fingers for emphasis. “Best case scenario, I get to burn one of Rarity’s dresses. The outcome could not have been any more inconsequential to me in the long run, despite how annoying it would be; like you’re being right now. Plus, it gives me faith in her to see that she isn’t a manipulative little B-...” I cut myself off before I finish the word. “...Thing, like she was portraying herself to be.” 
Rarity smiles at the last part of my little explanation, thankfully not catching my little slip up. Rainbow Dash simply lets out a drawn out “Laaaame” and flies off grumbling to herself. I shake my head, and follow Rarity inside. “Do forgive Rainbow Dash for her attitude, she doesn’t actually mean anything by it.” she says as she walks up to me, and grabs a part of my shirt in her hooves, feeling it.
“Uh…” I say, a bit confused. She ignores me, and then moves to my pants, running her hoof along my shin. “Alright, what are you doing?” I ask.
“Seeing what your clothes are made of so I know what materials to use.” she answers without looking at me. I roll my eye and silently let her continue. Without looking, she brings over a couple rolls of white and black fabric, and holds them up to my shirt, assumedly trying to match the shades. She settles on the two colors, and brings down a simple white sheet from upstairs, and drags a changing curtain in front of me. “Alright, strip.” she says draping the sheet over the curtain. I do so, and hang them over the curtain. I wrap my naked self in the sheet, and come back around from the curtain and see that Rarity is gone, along with my clothes.
I look at Starlight and raise an eyebrow. She points to a door, from which I hear water running followed by the whirring of a machine. Rarity comes back through said door, and motions us over to a lounging area. “It’ll take a few moments for your clothes to be cleaned, so in the meantime, why don’t we chat?” 
I hobble over and slowly sit down on one of the chairs, close my eye, and focus on my breathing for a moment.
“Are you alright dear?” I hear Rarity question from her seat.
I take a deep breath and exhale. “I’d be lying if I said the walk over wasn’t tiring. I’m just glad you all figured out AC at some point. That aside though, what is there even to talk about?”
“Plenty of things if you’re willing to. I’m sure there must have been plenty of things you’ve seen in your… lifetime, let’s call it?” she says.
I scoff and open my right eye. “Yeah, only a thousand years worth of your nation's history, another thousand years outdated on top of that. There isn’t much I remember from all that. Mostly historic events, fights, some moments with Luna, and some other useless moments that stick in my memory for no apparent reason.”
“Well there's a topic right there!” she exclaims. At my raised eyebrow, she continues. “Princess Luna. What do you think of her?”
“What are you getting at?” I ask with a small amount of annoyance if she’s implying what I think she might be.
“Oh come now, she was able to call you off when you first showed up, and from what I can tell, is the only reason you haven’t gone off the deep end, so to speak. Such a strong relationship must have something to be said about it.” she presses.
“I have to admit, I’m a little curious about that too. How can a friendship be developed when you were… you know.” Starlight chimes in.
I exhale and lean back, looking at the ceiling. “Not much to tell really. I wanted her dead along with her sister. She nearly killed me, decided not to, then started to use me as a diary. I still wanted her dead, but then she started making efforts to free me. I guess somewhere along the way I started caring. This all happened over the course of a couple hundred years.” 
After a moment, Rarity clears her throat. “While insightful, that doesn’t really answer the original question. What do you think of Princess Luna herself?”
I take a moment to think of a way to word what I want to say. “I care about her.” I say simply. “She was my only friend for the longest time; She’s like a sister to me, if that's what you mean.” I expand while staring at the ceiling. 
I groan as a particularly tense muscle decides to spasm and cause me a ton of pain, clutching at the spot in question with a wince. I wave off their concerned looks and the pain soon subsides.
Starlight clears her throat, dragging my attention to her. “Null, I’ve sorta been meaning to ask you something.”
I raise an eyebrow at her. Taking this as my go ahead for her question, which it was, she continues. “It was something one of your clones said, specifically the one that represented your disgust. He seemed to imply that you were disgusted in yourself. Do you know why he might have said that?” she asks.
This was news to me. I don’t have any recollection of what any of my emotions got up to while I was under the effects of Poison Joke. “Are you saying I have self loathing issues?”
“That’s exactly what I’m saying; your emotions can’t lie Null, and it’s not healthy to have those kinds of thoughts.” she presses.
“Then what do you suggest Missy? What should I do about them, hm? Because if you’ve got a panacea for all my mental issues, then please let me know. Otherwise, I’d rather not be reminded of my own mental instability, thank you very much.” I snap. 
She flinches back at my harsh tone, but gains a challenging look. “I don’t have a cure for your problems, but the first step in fixing them is recognizing that you have them.” she says. Her features soften a bit. “I can’t just make everything better for you, but I can hear you out at least.” she states with a small smile.
I let out a small sound of amusement. “Using my own words against me, huh?”
She nods and Rarity decides to speak up. “I’m sure she’s not the only one who’d be willing to lend an ear, you know. I wouldn’t mind, and I’m sure the other girls wouldn’t mind either.”
I give a small smile, and look back at the ceiling. “Alright, I’ll keep that in mind.” I say simply.
Before either of them can continue, the sound of buzzing comes from the other room. Rarity excuses herself and goes to said room, leaving me with Starlight. 
I look at her once more, and a question pops into my head. “Why do you care?” I ask her bluntly.
She raises an eyebrow, confused at my question. “Pardon?” 
“Why do you care about me? How much do you care about me for that matter. Luna said that others cared about me, and listed you as one of them. You followed me into the Everfree, a place which I’m told most wouldn’t follow even their best friends into. I’m not what you were hoping I was, I tore apart your belief. So, why do you care? Why put up with me?” I explain. 
She takes a moment to process my little tirade. “That's… not an easy question to answer. I have my reasons, but… I don’t exactly wanna talk about them right now.” she says, motioning to the other room where Rarity is. 
It takes a moment to figure out what she’s hinting at, but it clicks after a quick second. “Ah… later then?” 
She simply nods after a moment of contemplation.
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It’s been about an hour since we got to Rarity’s place, and she’s now putting the finishing touches on my clothes. 
“While it wasn’t technically your fault, do try to take better care of them this time Null. I’d hate for my work to be rendered pointless within a week.” she says as she presents me my shirt, completely clean and good as new. I take it and carefully slide it on, and relish in the familiar comfort of it. 
“Believe me I’ll try. And… Thanks Rarity. I may not act like it, but this does mean alot to me.” I say with a soft smile. 
She waves a hoof and scoffs with a nonchalant smile. “Think nothing of it dear. I’ll throw together some other outfits for you when I get the chance as well.” 
This gets me to raise an eyebrow. “Other outfits?”
“Well, that’s what you were complaining about earlier, wasn’t it? Not having anything to change into? Besides,we can't have you going around wearing the same thing every day now can we? So, I’m going to make you a few outfits.” she says as if it’s the most casual thing in the world.
“You really don-” is all I get out before she interrupts.
“I’ll hear none of it Null, not one single word; There’s nothing you can say that will stop me. Besides, it’ll be a fun side project.” she states.
I ignore my unease at the phrase ‘side project’, having been one myself for quite some time, and shake my head. “If you’re that dead set on it, I won’t stop you. Just remember I’m not making you do it.” I then boop her nose, causing her to go cross eyed looking at her nose. 
Not giving her time to react, I then head out the front door. “Cya around Rare.” On my way out I hear a small snort of amusement, and the sound of hooves following behind me. A quick glance tells me it's just Starlight, so I keep walking in silence. We keep on like that for a while; me wandering around aimlessly, and Starlight just following along.
We find ourselves walking through the center of town, everyone else keeping their distance from me still, when I hear something. Something… wooden. And approaching quickly? I stop and start to turn around, and hear a panicked “Gain way!”. Halfway through turning though, I feel something slam into my lower side at high speeds, making me fall into what I assume to be a cart with a grunt, causing all my muscles to light up in pain. 
My fight or flight instincts kicking in, I open my eyes, despite the pain, and quickly take stock of the situation; My left eye is screaming in protest, but I manage to ignore it. Looking around, I see I’m not alone in the cart. Three small fillies are around me, one of them holding what is apparently a broken steering apparatus made for this thing, another looking at me with wide eyes, and the third yelling ahead for everyone to get out of the way. Before I can even react, she yells something else, this time towards us all in the cart. “BRACE FOR IMPACT!”
Sitting up, I have just enough time to see the front of the cart collide with a fountain, making the cart shatter into chunks of wood, sending the four of us soaring through the air. Terrified screams of the children fill my ears; time slows down, and without thinking, I grab the three fillies in my arms, and blink. 
Here's hoping this works!
When I’m on the other side of my blink, safely on the ground laying on my back next to the fountain, the sound of screaming children is still very much audible, so I’m left to assume they came with me. Glancing down confirms as much. Knowing the immediate threat of falling is gone, I join in on their screaming; my screaming from actual pain rather than fear. GOD, blinking by itself hurts; taking others with you multiplies that pain and then kicks it in the dick for good measure!
Soon all our screaming subsides, and the three fillies scramble off me. I sit up with a groan, rubbing my eye. With my normal eye, I look at the three fillies, -Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Apple Bloom I recall from the moment I had my left eye open-, and they look back at me. Looking past them, I notice Starlight approaching, but ignore her for the moment. Taking a deep breath, I start. “What the hell were you three doing?!”
They all flinch at my harsh tone, and none speak. “Well? What could you have possibly been doing that led to you all heading down the main street of Ponyville at mach chicken?”
The orange one, Scootaloo, flinches a bit at that last remark, while the yellow one, Apple Bloom, tries to stifle a giggle. The white one, Sweetie Belle, decides to speak up. “We were trying to get our cutie marks in Derby Cart making. This was just a test run to see if we had the steering mechanism down!” she says with a small amount of enthusiasm. I notice Starlight frown at the mention of cutie marks, and raise an eyebrow at that. What’s up with that? Scootaloo continues her friend’s sentence. “Yeah, but it broke and we lost control while we were going down a hill.”
I stare at them incredulously for a good while. Taking in a deep breath, I let it out and just shake my head. “Cutie marks. Of course. Why would it be anything else?” I ask nobody in particular. 
“Uh, mister?” I hear one of them speak up. Looking at them, Apple Bloom points at my face. “Are you alright? That’s an awful lot of blood.” I sit still for a moment, then get to my knees and peer over the rim of the fountain and look at my reflection. Sure enough, there’s a copious amount of blood dripping from my eye. I reach in and wash off the blood, the comparatively small amount of blood fading away into the fountain water. 
I turn back and look around to see another crowd had gathered around. Letting out a sigh, I slowly stand up, leaning on the fountain for support. “Just be more careful next time, alright? I’m already in enough pain as it is, and this really did not help.” 
They all look down in shame. “We're sorry.” they say collectively.
“Stop that. Sad and upset isn’t a good look for you three.” I say leaning in and ruffling their manes. With that, I motion for Starlight to follow and hobble away from the town center, away from the crowd that had gathered; preferably to a quiet place. 
When we are finally away from the crowd, Starlight speaks up. “Are you alright Null? That crash looked like it hurt.” she says with some concern.
“Bah, I’m fine. It’ll probably bruise but that’s about it.” I say in a carefree attitude.
“That’s about it? How can you be so casual about bodily harm to yourself?”
“Well it’s not like I particularly enjoy being in pain, but they obviously didn’t mean to hurt anyone. Besides, they’re children; can’t exactly blame them for doing dumb stuff.” I say, approaching a park I spotted.
“That doesn’t answer my question Null.” she says with a shake of her head.
“Because I just don’t care. If it happens, it happens. I don’t have to like it, but that doesn’t mean I have to complain about it. Besides, why should I answer your questions? You’ve been dodging mine since we met.” I say a bit more harshly than I meant to.
She visibly flinches at my tone, lowering her head, and folding her ears back. 
I step in front of and look down at her, halting our movement. “What’s happened to you that’s so bad Starlight? Why are you drifting from town to town? And why are you so particular about cutie marks?” I crouch down to eye level with her. 
“I-I don’t have a problem with cutie marks.” she says defensively. 
“Bullshit. You frowned when those kids mentioned it, and you even asked me if I had one when we first met; seeming even more excited when I said I couldn’t get one. What did cutie marks do to you, Starlight?” I press. 
“They stole my friend! Alright?! They ruined my childhood! That's my problem with them!” she exclaims, the beginning of tears starting to form in her eyes. 
Seeing my confusion, she continues. “When I was little, my only friend got his cutie mark in magic. And you know what happened after that? He left. He went to Celestia’s school for gifted unicorns, and dropped me like a bad habit; No letters, no visits, nothing. It destroyed me.” her eyes are red and puffy now, her words mangled by intermittent crying.
She keeps going before I can even say anything. “When I got myself together, I thought, maybe I could do what he did. Get a cutie mark, get praised, make some more friends, and everything would be better, right? No! I got my cutie mark, and everyone avoided me even more! They were scared of me, because of my cutie mark; because I was skilled in magic. Because I didn’t go to a proper school to learn magic, everyone thought I was a ticking time bomb waiting to go off!”
She’s now openly sobbing, and I start to see why she’s the way she is. Doesn’t explain why she’s homeless, but It’s not the right time to press for more answers. I sigh, sit down in front of her, and pull her into a hug; It’s just what I remember seeing so many others do in situations like this. “It’s alright, let it out.”

It took her a while, but she eventually calmed down. And by calmed down, I mean cried herself to sleep. I scooted over to sit against a tree a little after she did, doing my best not to wake her. The sun’s starting to approach the horizon; and the entire time, I couldn’t help but just watch her sleep. It was like I was stuck back as a statue, except I could look away whenever I wanted. I just… didn’t though. The weirdest part was that I didn’t even notice until just now; My mind was just blank.
I don’t exactly know how to feel about it.
It was only when Luna teleported directly in front of me that she finally stirred.
“...Am I interrupting something?” Luna asks as Starlight blearily rubs the sleep from her eyes.
Looking up from the pony using me as a makeshift bed, I glance at Luna with an unamused look, then back at Starlight. I poke her a little to get her attention. “Feeling better?” I ask. She nods a little, and gets off me. 
“I guess mom’s here to pick me up. You gonna be alright?” I ask, motioning to Luna. Starlight follows the motion, and gives a tired nod. As I try to get up, she yanks me back down and whispers into my ear. “Don’t… tell anyone what I told you.” 
I nod and pat her on the head, and she lets me get up. She walks down the path back towards town without another word. 
Luna raises an eyebrow, and I raise one back at her. “I guess I was interrupting something.” she finally says with a smirk after a moment of silence. I roll my eyes and scoff. 
“Nothing happened, Luna. I was just lending an ear, the same way I did for you all those years ago.” I state.
“Which ended up with her asleep on top of you under a tree?” she questions.
“The very same way you fell asleep by my statue.” I state indifferently.
Finally catching my meaning, she lets out a small ‘oh’. After another small moment, she clears her throat. “Well, the trial is starting soon. Let’s get to Canterlot, shall we?” she says lighting up her horn with magic. Right as it clicks in my head that she’s about to use her own method of teleportation, she casts her spell and off we go. The pulling and twisting and everything uncomfortable that comes with her method hits me all at once, and I find myself on my hands and knees when we appear on the other side.
Holding back some vomit, I shakily get to my feet and glare at her. “I still hate that kind of teleporting.”
She rolls her eyes and bats me on the chest. “Quit being such a baby.”
Looking in front of me, I see a set of double doors.
“This is the courthouse. Are you ready?”
I nod and follow Luna in, taking a seat where she directs me to. Feeling a bit better with my eye, I start to open it and keep it open. 
Looking up on the stand, I see Skyline in shackles, looking resigned to his fate. Luna takes a seat where the judge would normally sit. of course she’d be the judge here. Her branch of military, and she’s a princess. Why wouldn’t she.
Assembled on either side of Luna are an assortment of high ranking military personnel. The jury stand is empty, but behind us is a number of guards, news reporters, and various other spectators.
Everyone quiets down when Luna smacks her gavel on the block, and clears her throat, and begins rambling off some law stuff that I honestly don’t care to pay attention to. 
After a while, I tune back in, and seemingly at the right moment. “The accused, Skyline, stands trial in a court martial for work negligence that has led to property damage, the endangerment of others, and the near death of Princess Celestia. These charges are not to be taken lightly. From your own written statement submitted to the court, you admit to laughing at the subject in question when he fell into a patch of Poison Joke, and failing to inform him of the potential dangers of said plant; and following that, failing to administer an antidote, or even offer said antidote, as is standard procedure for anyone who comes into contact with Poison Joke during their time in the gardens. Is this correct so far?” 
She looks down from the paper she was reading off of, looking towards Skyline. Before he can confirm her statements, I interject. “False.” 
I can feel all eyes in the courtroom on me, but I ignore it and lock eyes with Luna.
After a moment of silence, she addresses me. “Care to Clarify, Null?”
“Gladly. Everything you said was right, up til you said he didn’t tell me what I fell into. He did tell me, and against his better judgement, I declined his offer of an antidote.” I say nonchalantly.
One of the high ranking officers situated next to Luna speaks up. “If that is the case, then why did Skyline not state so in his written statement? This discrepancy contradicts what the accused says.”
"Well as the only other one who was there, mine’s the only other statement you can actually take. As for why he said otherwise, probably fear. When was the last time a court martial had taken place, hm? Let alone a trial with charges of this severity. Probably didn’t want to go against the grain. After all, who’s word would the Princess take, a guard, or her friends? Maybe he was afraid of bias, and thought he’d make it worse on himself if he didn’t just say what he thought was what others wanted to hear.”
Glancing over at him, I make a show of making my eye glow. “Even without my eye I could tell he was scared, but this just confirms it.” I say, cutting off the glow and looking back at Luna. 
She knows I’m lying through my teeth, and narrows her eyes at me. Looking back to Skyline, who’s now looking at me with an expression of barely contained surprise, she questions him. “And what do you have to say to this, Skyline? Is it true that the fear of bias led to your current written statement?”
He swallows loudly, and picks his jaw up off the ground and turns back to face Luna. “I-it may have…” he says dumbly. 
“Null, are you aware of how court proceedings work here in Equestria?” Luna asks. 
“Not at all. But I am aware that Skyline isn’t guilty of these charges. That, and these chairs are uncomfortable, can we hurry this up?” I ask flippantly.
I can see Luna barely able to contain a small smile, and she smirks with her eyes narrowed at me. “Very well, seeing as the resulting damages were not anyone's fault by proxy of Skyline taking the proper precautions, and the resulting damages being done by a physical embodiment of an emotion,spawned by the chaotic plant that is Poison Joke, which cannot be held accountable, I see no further reason to prolong this trial. I find the defendant not guilty. He will however, report to me to resume his duty starting tomorrow. Court dismissed.” she states, slamming her gavel on the block, removing Skylines shackles, and teleporting away, all in one motion. 
The court erupts into a cacophony of yelling and questions, but I ignore it all and stride out of the courthouse with a stupid smile at having probably pissed off everyone in that courtroom. Glancing up towards the mountain that Canterlot itself rests on, I blink up to a high spot by the waterfall and sit down, wiping off the blood that results from doing so with the water, and dry my face with the sleeve of my shirt. As I’m rubbing the pain away, I hear the sound of flapping heading my direction. Opening my eyes, I see it’s Skyline; He comes to a stop in front of me. “What the hell was that!?” he exclaims. 
“What was what? Me saving your ass from a life in prison?” I ask with a cocky smirk.
“Yeah, that! Wh-why’d you lie for me?”
“You can thank Luna for that; I’m following her advice: Giving others a chance.” I say leaning back a bit. 
“But I thought you-”
“Hated you? Nah. still pissed at ya, but I’ll kick your ass later. Besides, you gave me a chance to try and kill Celestia. Wasn’t your intention, didn’t work out, but it’s the thought that counts. Now get out of here, I bet you got some people who will be happy to hear from ya.” I say, waving him off.
He just hovers there with a dumbfounded look, which turns to a smile after a moment. “Thank you Null. Truly.”
“Mhm. Now shoo.”
He flies off and even does a flip in excitement before disappearing among the buildings.
I look out at the town, my smile slowly disappearing. it might not have been the best decision in the eyes of the public… but they’d have found a reason to blame it on me one way or another anyways. Besides, what’s that saying? One in the hand is worth two in the bush? Something like that.
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		Crescents



I had been sitting there on the cliff for a while, just staring out at the midnight sky when I heard flapping coming my way. Looking down, I see a pony hovering in front of me. This pony appears to be another thestral, like Skyline, but unlike him, she has a dead serious look on her face. Also unlike him, she has a set of what I can barely call daggers with circular handle guards. I raise an eyebrow as she approaches. “Can I help you?” I ask. 
The thestral regards me with her bright pink eyes before looking back at my face. “Your presence is requested in the training grounds.” she says without a hint of emotion in her voice, her messy deep purple hair and tail flowing in the wind. 
“Training grounds? By who?” I question while glancing down towards it, seeing a couple ponies gathered around it.
“Princess Luna herself, sir.” she responds, her voice still devoid of emotions. 
I sit there, watching her for a moment. I examine her with my eye, which causes her to visibly tense up from the glow. I raise my eyebrow at a particular piece of information regarding her. “Aria Star of The Crescents, and Skyline’s younger sister. Color me surprised, I didn’t know he had one.” I say cutting off the glow. 
“How’d you know all that?” she asks defensively while raising an eyebrow.
I chuckle and close my right eye, pull down my lower left eyelid and stick out my tongue. “I can know almost anything about anyone.” I get up and stretch. “Cya down there.” I say with a wave, and prepare to blink down to the training ground. 
“Wait.” she says abruptly. 
“Huh? What is it now?” I ask, somewhat annoyed. First she tells me to leave, then to wait.
She looks down, the first show of emotion she’s made since I met her. “I… want to say thank you.”
“What are you thanking me for? We just met.” 
“For what you did for Skyline. You lied for him in court earlier. Saved his life, his job, and just…” she trails off. 
“I getcha. For what it’s worth, it looks like me and him are friends. Besides, nobody deserves to have their life ruined over so small a mistake. The fact I got a proper shot at Celestia is also a nice bonus.” I say with a cheeky smile. 
She nods. “We’re still not gonna let that happen, so don’t get any ideas. Saved my brother or not, I won’t hesitate to put you down.” she says tersely. 
I simply laugh. “You know, your brother almost said damn near the same thing.” 
She scoffs. “Course he did.” 
“Well, siblings do think alike. Anything else or can I go now?” I say with a bit of a smile.
She raises an eyebrow. “How are you gonna get down there? How’d you even get up here for that matter?”
I smirk and give her a mock two finger salute. “Like this.” I say as I look at the training area and blink there.

Winding up in the center of the training grounds gains pretty much everyone's attention. I care not, as I’m more concerned with the pain coursing through my eye.
My own attention is caught when I hear the voice of someone I don’t recognize. “Monkeys appearing out of nowhere… I didn’t even start drinkin yet!”
I glance at the direction of the voice and see a grey pegasus with a dull blonde head of hair and tail, along with a stubble beard and blue eyes. He also has a makeshift necklace made of string and metal, forming a circle with a crescent inside of it, and a halberd that looks way too big for a pony to wield, let alone a pegasus.
I note that his name is Twisted Brew, then look at the pony next to him. This one, a grey unicorn with long pale gray hair and tail, along with a tail wrap towards the base, is staring at me inquisitively with her blue and purple eyes, a strange book held aloft beside her in his magic. Examining her, I’m surprised to find it’s actually a him. Even more shocking, is that book is a grimoire of dark runic magic. Why would he have such a thing? this pony, Caiuss, is a curiosity indeed. 
The one who went to collect me lands next to him, though he doesn’t even react. 
I’m about to ask what this is all about, when I hear someone clearing their throat a bit behind me. Whipping around, I see Luna across the way, and Skyline standing a fair distance away from her. 
I walk over towards her, and raise an eyebrow. “What's all this about?”
She motions over to Skyline, who I didn’t notice upon first glance, is wearing a set of lightweight night blue armor. “He wanted you here for his punishment. Moral support he said.” 
“Punishment? For what? And why’s he wearing armor?” I ask.
“You and I both know you lied in that courtroom. While Skyline is one of my crescents, and by proxy, a friend, his actions still led to some very bad things happening. I do not take lightly to a threat on my sister's life.” She raises a hoof to cut me off before I can even try to say anything. “The fact it wasn’t his intent to bring harm upon Equestria is the reason I’m forgiving him. However, a punishment must still be dealt out. Hence the armor.” 
“That… still doesn’t explain the armor. Besides, I thought he didn’t resume work until tomorrow?” I ask with a raised eyebrow. 
“He is of the night guard, Null. it’s technically tomorrow for him. As for the armor, his punishment is trial by combat.” she says nonchalantly.
My eyes widen. “Trial by combat? You mean you’re just gonna beat the daylights outta him to deal with your frustration?” 
She smiles and waves a hoof airily. “Nonsense Null, I will not be participating. He will be facing three other crescents, ones I have chosen to face him for various reasons.” she motions over to the three ponies standing together. “Twisted Brew, Caiuss, and Aria Star. though I’d bet you already knew that.”
I nod, glancing between the three. “I did. Though I am curious about that unicorn. Obviously you know about his book.” I say focusing on it for a moment before looking back at Luna. “why is he allowed to have such a thing?”
“A couple reasons. One, he displayed a remarkable affinity for that school of magic. Two, to protect him from himself; Dark magic is something that can easily corrupt one’s mind, much like it did Sombra. Caiuss was already too deep to back out, but not deep enough to lose himself when I found him.” she casts a pitiful look his way, though he doesn’t notice it as he’s nose deep in his book. “Three, he has proven his loyalty.” she turns back to me. “Dark magic itself isn’t inherently evil. It all depends on who uses it. I trust him with it.” 
I stare at him for a while, still not sure about him. “It’s also why he is a Crescent, so that I may better keep an eye on him, and help him should he make a wrong turn. He is not nearly as versed in the dark arts as I am.”
“And you want him to fight Skyline? Despite him using that kind of magic?” I ask, concerned for Skyline’s safety. I know very well what that kind of magic can do.
“They have sparred before plenty of times, and he knows very well the rules about using his magic in a fight. He has been on the receiving end of each spell he knows, just so he knows personally what it does to others. Minus the lethal ones, of course.” she explains.
“Mhm… alright, what about the other ones?” I ask.
“What about them?”
“What’s their story? Seems like every Crescent has one.”
“You’d have to ask them yourself. I only told you Caiuss’s ‘story’ to address your understandable concerns about his magic. Now, do you have any other questions, or may I carry out Skyline’s punishment?” 
I still don’t like the fact he’s getting punished, but I get why she’s doing it. I nod and back away. 
“Crescents, make your final preparations, and assemble in the dueling circle.”
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		Time Trial



Luna makes her way to my side after the four Crescents assemble in the arena. I cross my arms and huff in annoyance. “You know, a three on one isn’t exactly fair.” I state, not bothering to hide my tone.
She gives me a sidelong glance, then smirks. “Well, if it bothers you so, you may stand by his side if you wish. After all, it was your lie that got him into this scenario. So if anything, you should probably be there with him regardless.”
I raise an eyebrow at her. “As opposed to what? Watching a friend get locked away for a joke?” I say.
“Relax Null, I jest. I do not hold anything against you for what you did; in fact, I thank you, truly. I meant it when I said Skyline is a friend.” She smiles a bit. 
I stand there for a moment before shrugging and pulling my backpack infront of me, and pulling out two bottles full of bright liquids; one yellow and one orange. 
Luna watches with interest, and raises an eyebrow of her own at the potions. “While I said you Could keep the potions from Starswirl’s Cache, you do know it is possible to develop an addiction to potions, correct?”
“Well, It wouldn’t exactly be fair on me without these, now would it?” I ask, popping the cork on the yellow one and downing it. Huh… Banana flavored.
She looks at me for a moment before staring at the four other ponies patiently awaiting her order to begin, and nodding. “Given the circumstances, I suppose you are right. However, I’m curious as to why you are only taking a Stamina and Strength Booster; do you not harm yourself with your own eye? Why not the Pain Nullifier as well?” she asks as I’m downing the orange potion.
Putting the empty bottles back in my bag, I pull out my dagger and give it a once over before looking back at Luna. “Couple reasons; one, I’d rather save those for when I really need them. Two, I don’t want it all hitting me at once, like Starlight explained. Three, I’d rather get used to it so when I don’t have potions, I’m not overdoing anything, at least as far as my eye is concerned.” I explain.
She considers this, then nods in understanding. “Fair enough.” she says simply as I set down my bag and make my way over to the dueling circle, standing by Skyline; who for his part, looks as confused as the rest of them.
“Null? What are you doing over here? Shouldn’t you be watching with Luna?” he asks curiously.
“Evening out the playing field a little bit; A one on three doesn’t exactly sit right with me.” 
Before he can protest, Luna speaks loudly across the arena. “Null will be standing by Skyline for this clash. He will receive no special treatment in this; I expect you to treat him like you would any other you’d face in a dueling circle. If there are any objections, speak now or hold your peace.” 
Skyline looks like he’s about to object, but thinks better of it. “No? Very well then. Begin.” As she says that, the arena dome erects itself and encompasses us, blocking out all visual and audio stimuli from outside of it. Well, I can still see outside of it. But whatever.
We all stand there for a moment, waiting for someone to make the first move. My left eye twinges for a second, and the world takes on a blue hue. But nobody else seems to notice. Thinking it might just be me, I watch as Skyline dashes ahead quickly, and brings his blade to Twisted’s head, intending to remove him early from the fight. However, he’s stronger and faster than he looks, as he easily brings up the haft of his weapon to block the blow.
I was about to run in and try for an attack of my own, when I see a blue version of myself running ahead of me, and towards Twisted as well. I'm startled by this, and even more so when I notice Aria wasn’t where she was, and was currently zipping towards the blue me as Skyline was exchanging blows with Twisted, and Caiuss was preparing runes and seeming to be pumping magic into them.
However, I notice he gets encased in a yellow aura, as well as Skyline and Twisted. Looking back over to myself, I see that the blue me is caught in a red aura and Aria is caught in a blue aura, mere inches from my face with the guard of daggers. I watch myself get carried out of the arena by the red aura, and placed down next to Luna.
My vision is suddenly no longer blue, and I find everyone back in their starting positions. I raise an eyebrow at this, and watch Skyline repeat his exact movements as I saw him do before: going for a quick blow to the side of Twisted’s head, and him blocking it. This time, I ignore my instinct to run in, remembering what I saw, and assuming it would happen again. This time I more clearly notice Aria slinking off to the side and Caiuss beginning to pump magic into his runes. We watch each other closely as Skyline and Twisted exchange blows as they did before.
My vision goes blue again, and I watch her dart at me again. This time, I flinch as she seems to go right through me, and jumps back through me again towards where the blue me now is, which is next to Caiuss and swiftly bringing the palm of my hand to the base of his horn, causing him to recoil, his book to fall to the ground, and his runes to fizzle out. With him blitz’d, the blue me turns and brings my dagger up to block a downwards strike from Aria, knocking her blades to the side, but getting caught in a red aura once again by her reprisal.
The blue vision disappears and once again, everyone is back where they were before that all happened. I repeat the motions I saw myself do, seeing no problem with them up until Aria catches me with her counter. When I get to that part, I blink away. I watch Skyline trying to keep his distance from Twisted, who’s currently doing fast and wide sweeps, each swing seeming to leave a trail of some sort of energy behind. I notice a red glowing spot on his weapon, but don’t have time to think about it at the moment. Skyline quickly takes notice of Caiuss’s debilitated state, and rushes him. Aria realizes this, and rushes to defend while Twisted then rushes me.
My vision once again goes blue, and a couple things happen. Caiuss gets encased in a red aura, Skyline in a blue one, and the rest of us in yellow. Everyone seems to remain focused as Caiuss is carried out of the arena. As the aura’s fade, Aria is now duking it out with her brother, and Twisted is still rushing me. Despite the blue me bringing up the dagger to try and stave it off, a red and blue aura catches us just as it did with Caiuss and Skyline. 
So it would have gone clean through my defense... 
Starting to get an idea of what’s going on with these visions, I just sorta roll with it, and when it disappears, the events unfold just as I saw once again; this time though, instead of bringing my dagger up, I quickly blast his halberd with my eye and he gets sent flying back. Crashing into the wall, He gets back up quickly and is nearly on top of me again, and I’m also startled when I see Skyline holding back Aria from taking me out as well.
He knocks her to the side, and I blast her with my eye as well to further knock her back, while Skyline wheels around and thrusts his blade towards Twisted, who cannot stop his own momentum. Suddenly we’re all caught in an aura. Oddly enough though, while I’m caught in a red aura, Twisted is in a purple one, and Skyline in a blue one. Both me and Twisted are Carried out of the circle, and the battle resumes, this time in a one on one. The two walk circles around each other and stare each other down. 
A voice from my side grabs my attention however. Looking towards the voice, I notice Caiuss still rubbing his horn. “Did you have to blitz me? That really hurts ya know.” 
“I’m surprised Skyline didn’t try it first, and even more surprised you didn’t see it coming. Isn’t that one of the best ways to deal with a unicorn?” I say back to him.
“Ha, you’re just upset you got eliminated first ya edge lord.” I hear Twisted say, not even trying to hold back his laughter.
Next to speak is Luna. “frankly, I’m impressed by your reaction speed and decision making. Was it skill? Or sheer dumb luck?” 
“I’ll explain later.” I say, turning my attention back to the now clashing blades of Aria and Skyline, running over what happened in my own head, trying to understand it fully; picking up my backpack in the meantime. 
The battle goes on for a couple minutes, both of them fiercely matching each other blow for blow. Figures they would, given they’re siblings, but still. It comes to an end however, when they’re both caught in a purple aura, one of Aria’s daggers right at his throat, while Skylines blade is centimeters away from piercing her chest. The two are pulled apart, and placed on the ground, where the dome collapses and allows them to leave.
They walk over to us, and eye me curiously. “You handled yourself better than I expected Null.”
I smile a bit and scratch the back of my head. “Course I did. Though I’m still leagues behind you all. I did have to take some potions to be able to keep up with you guys.” I say. 
Caiuss raises an eyebrow at me. “Are you alright? You’re eye…”
“Huh? Oh yeah, the blood. It does that.” I say while wiping it away, having completely forgotten about it in lieu of watching the fight. 
Luna clears her throat and all the Crescents stand at attention. “Dismissed, all of you. You are free until next nightfall, upon which you will resume your duties as usual.” 
“Finally, drinkin’ time.” Twisted says flippantly, taking off into the air towards the city proper. 
Caiuss simply nods to Luna respectfully, and heads into the double doors leading into the castle, going to who knows where. 
Skyline and Aria relax, but stay where they are.
I’m about to leave, but Luna clears her throat. “Null. I believe your exact words were, ‘I’ll explain later’. Now seems to be later.” She says with the tone of voice a mother would have when catching their kid up at night trying to steal from the cookie jar.
I turn and give a wry smile. “I did say that. But I never specified when or where. So…. cya!”
I say, blinking away back up to my perch on the mountainside, then through an open window in the front of the castle. I wince in pain at the consecutive long range blinks, wiping the blood away, and make my way to my room, upon which I drop my bag and collapse into bed.
Besides, I’m not sure I quite understand it myself. I mean, I get it, I can see the future a little bit, but how do I trigger it?
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I’m sitting at my desk, staring at a picture of a person I don’t know how to feel about. It’s been seventeen years since he disappeared. Almost eighteen now, since it's close to the new year. He was the same age as me when it happened, and apparently, me and him have a lot in common; at least that’s what Mom says. From the way we act, to the things we like. Even had a similar sense of humor. I guess it’s to be expected though, considering we both come from the same parents. 
I sigh. “Just who were you…” I whisper to myself.
I’ve always wanted to meet him. Or rather, wish he’d been here the whole time. Being an only child isn’t fun. Some might say otherwise, but it’s how I feel. As nice as that sounds, it would be kind of awkward for someone to show up at our door, claiming to be my long lost brother. Mom and Dad have pretty much given up hope that he’ll come back, that he’s either dead, or living his life somewhere else. 
I sigh and look over at the clock, and upon noticing it's a little past eleven P.M., I get up and throw on my winter clothes and brush my hair, preparing to go out. I’ve sorta made it a thing to go out to the forest where he went missing whenever I get to thinking about him. Maybe it gives me closure, or maybe I just like the atmosphere… who knows. I keep thinking maybe one day I’ll see his ghost or something. 
After gathering my things, sneaking out of the house is a simple task, it’s not hard to be quiet. After that, I start walking towards the forest, listening to some calming piano music, and admiring the christmas decorations that are still on. Never been the best idea to walk around at night, especially as a fourteen year old girl, but that’s never stopped me.
Probably not the best idea to mess with a girl who knows how to defend herself either. When I was younger, Dad was still holding onto hope that Jace would come back one day; That maybe he was kidnapped, thrown into some underground slave trade or something. Dad wanted to make sure that never happened to me, so he signed me up for Systema. Very interesting martial arts. Couple that with having a karambit, I’m not afraid to put someone down. I’ve definitely put people in the hospital to say the least. I haven’t killed anyone, and maybe knowing as much as I do is a bit over the top but still. Can’t be too careful these days. 
Thankfully I make it to the forest without incident. My parents always want me to avoid this place at all costs, but I just can’t help myself. It’s calming, and very pretty. Especially in the snow. Or maybe I just like to act out… that’s what Dad says anyways. Thinks I do it for attention or something. 
I simply walk through the forest just watching the snow collect on the ground for at least an hour. A bit longer than I usually walk for, but I just don’t feel like stopping yet. I haven’t been this far before, and I know it stretches on for miles, but the path is all the same. After a while longer, I notice a faint light coming from off the path up ahead. My curiosity piqued, I walk towards it, hand on the handle of my knife just in case. 
My curiosity morphs to that of confusion upon seeing the source of the light. Floating above a frozen lake, is a small violet ball. But, it's glowing, brightly at that; and nothing is holding it up. I walk a full circle around the lake, and still don’t see anything that could explain what I’m looking at. Pausing my music and putting away my earbuds, I notice a soft hum reverberating through the air, seemingly coming from the ball itself. I don’t feel any sort of pull towards it, but I’m really curious about it. I pull out my phone and take a couple pictures of it from different angles, then pocket it and sit down at the edge of the lake, staring at it and admiring it for a while.
Now, you know that random thought in your head, and you just think, ‘excuse me’? Like, when you’re washing the dishes, and you’re cleaning the big knife, out of nowhere you just think, ‘stab yourself’? Obviously, you have no intention of doing it, but the thought crosses your mind from out of nowhere. That’s what I’m getting here. I know I shouldn’t touch it, but I wanna.
“...I’m gonna touch the butt…” 
I get up, and start slowly and carefully making my way across the iced over lake. It’s dry, and seems solid enough, so I keep on going. The humming gets louder as I approach it, and strangely enough, I start to hear whispers. It’s impossible to discern what they’re saying, and of course this sets off all kinds of red flags in my head, but I’m already this close. Might as well see it through.
When I get close enough, I reach out and snatch it, and my vision goes completely violet, and all I hear is white noise. On top of that, there’s now an indescribable pain in my right eye, and my entire body feels numb. All I can do is try to control my breathing, failing miserably due to constant involuntary convulsions all over my body. 
Eventually it stops, and I slam my left eye open, my right eye in too much pain to try and open, and notice a few things right off the bat. One, I’m falling, from the sky it seems. Two, it’s day time. Three, the surrounding area looks completely different from anything I’ve ever seen, almost fantasy like; there's even what looks like a castle on the side of a mountain really close. And four, I’m approaching the ground. Fast.
That last thing got to me a bit later than it should have, and I close my eyes and start screaming. I can barely even hear myself screaming over the wind whipping past my face. ‘I DON’T WANNA DIE!’ I internally scream, crying and cursing that stupid ball and cursing myself for being so stupid as to touch it.
I suddenly feel something slam into me from behind. Looking down, I see a pair of arms wrapped around my waist. Before I have time to look behind me, my vision goes black for a split second, and next thing I know, I find myself on what looks to be a stone walkway, leading up to that castle I saw a moment ago. I stop my screaming, tears still streaming down my face, I check myself over and let out a shaky laugh. 
“Heh...heheh….hahah….hahaha! I’m alive!”

I rub away the pain in my eye from having blinked all the way and back, once with another person; which, need I remind you, hurts like a bitch. When I heard the screaming, a human falling from the sky was the last thing I expected. Knowing from experience myself that humans can’t fly, I quickly reacted, not wanting to lose the only chance at meeting another of my kind I’d likely ever get. 
After wiping away the blood the best I can, making a mental note to remember to get a rag for just that purpose, I take a closer look at the human I just saved. A girl with long black hair, a snow covered night blue winter coat, a bright red scarf hanging loosely around her neck, a black pants underneath a skirt, and winter boots. She’s on her knees right now, laughing hysterically, likely happy to still be alive. 
Out of curiosity, I examine her with my Left Eye, but what I read causes my eyes to widen. 
’Kaia Ingram Soto, Sister; Bearer of the Right Eye.’
My breath hitches in my throat, and I stare at the girl wide eyed.
Unfortunately, the sound of that causes her to stop her laughing, turn and look in my direction. 
Sister? But I don’t have a sister! I was an only child! and what's that about a Right Eye?!
Her eye that she has open, the left one I note, goes wide as well, and she stares at me for a moment. She then stands up and starts walking closer to me. “J-Jace? Is that really you?” 
I’m left speechless, unable to respond, only staring at the word ‘sister’ floating by her name. Jace? That was my name...
She seems to stop and take a step back. “But… you disappeared… seventeen years ago. How could it… be you? But you look exactly the same as you did in the pictures… and what’s up with your eye…?” 
Finally finding my voice, I clear my throat and speak, not daring to take my eyes off her. “That’s one hell of a story…”

			Author's Notes: 
*tries sneaking off through the door without being noticed but a spotlight shines directly on me, causing me to freeze in place*
heeeeeyyyyyy.... been a while, eh? what? no, of course I didn't think I could just post this and slip away without a word after so long. heheh... sooo! how ya'll been? I've been alright, thanks for asking. 
so, a Right Eye! another human! Null's (or rather, Jace's) sister! thoughts? my oh my. did any of you guys see this coming? I don't really got much to say on the chapter itself, other than here it is, and sorry for the wait.
once again, I am the chess playing pigeon, and you all are welcome to comment your thoughts down below, as I do read each and every single one of them.


	
		Crash Course



I take a closer look at the boy standing in front of me. The resemblance is uncanny… “Well… start explaining then.” I say, uncertain if I actually wanna know what’s going on here.
He stands there dumbstruck for a moment longer, before he clears his throat. “Uh… right… well… man, where do I even begin?”
“How about you start with when you went missing eighteen years ago, huh?” I suggest.
He cringes a bit, but he looks surprised soon after. “Back up… eighteen years? It’s been eighteen years on Earth?”
Now I’m just confused. “On Earth? What do you mean by that?”
He sighs and drags his hand down his face. “Alright, lemme give you the crash course.”

Equestria? Ponies? Magic? It all sounds impossible… but, I also thought I’d never see my brother again either… 
After his brief explanation of our whereabouts, he continues talking. “As for your questions, it’s been a while but most I remember was I went missing in a forest. I found this weird cave, and there was a cave in. Found a glowing blue orb, touched it, then I wound up falling from the sky, same as you.” he scratches his neck. “That was all about… two thousand years ago, give or take.” 
My eyes bug out entirely, and I take a step back. “T-TWO THOUSAND YEARS?! YOU MEAN TO TELL ME YOU’RE TWO THOUSAND YEARS OLD?!”
“Hey, easy with the yelling. Yeah, I’m two thousand and fourteen-ish years old. As for how, I…” he hesitates and looks upset. “I was trapped in stone for that entire time. I was only free’d recently, and nobody really knows how.... I’ll spare you the details of what that’s like, but just know it’s worse than anything you can imagine.” he gets a far off look in his eyes.
Trapped in stone for two thousand years… he’s right… I can’t even imagine what that must be like. That explains a couple things but… “Wait, did you say glowing blue ball?”
“Yeah, that’s how I got here. That glowing blue ball is this thing here.” he says pointing to his strange left eye. “Apparently the ponies here called it the Left Eye. I have quite a bit of power thanks to it. And you seem to be in the same boat.” he says.
“What do you mean? What kind of power?”
“Well, for one, my Eye gives me information on anything and everything I want; with some caveats. That’s how I know your name is Kaia, without you having ever told me. Thanks to this Eye, I also know you have something called a Right Eye. Though what kind of powers it grants you, I have no clue. We’ll worry about that later though, I’m guessing it hurts like a bitch right now.” he explains as calmly as he can.
“Y-yeah… it does… sorry, just…  this is a lot to take in…” I say sitting down on the ground.
“Oh believe me, I know it is… but at least you have a better start than I did.” After saying that, he walks over and sits down next to me.
“Ya know Null, when you ran off again, this was the last thing I expected to find.” An unknown voice calls from behind me. Reacting on instinct, I get up and pull out my knife, facing the source of the voice.

I was surprised to see her react so violently so quickly, and with a knife at that. “Whoa, easy, easy, he’s a friend.” I say, carefully reaching over and lowering her arm.
Skyline raises an eyebrow at her and sighs out in annoyance. “You do know I have to report this, right?”
“Yeah, I bet you do. But when you do, be sure to convey that if anything happens to my little sister here, all hell will break loose.” I say, putting a possessive arm around her shoulder.
Surprise covers his face. “Sister? You never mentioned you had a sister.”
I shrug. “I never knew until now.”
“How do you know she’s your sister then?” he asks. I simply tap my left eye, and he rolls his eyes. “Right… well, either way, you both gotta come with me now. Sorry, but this is clearly too important to just let wait for the next report.”
Kaia looks at me curiously, and I nod. “I’ll explain a bit more later. For now, just go with it. You’re safe here, I can promise you that much.” She hesitantly nods, and sticks close to me as we follow Skyline.
As we walk, I notice she still hasn’t put the knife away, her grip on it still iron tight, and her eyes wide staring at the thestral infront of her.
“You need to calm down Kaia. I know that’s asking a lot, but try.” I say. Kind of hypocritical of me though, my mind’s racing probably as much as hers right now.
“You said there were ponies here… never said anything about them being small and looking nothing like ponies on Earth.” she says letting out a shaky breath, finally putting away the knife.
“Well, to be fair, I don’t remember much of anything about Earth or my time there. Only thing I’ve got is pictures on my phone, which somehow still works.” I explain, thumbing said phone around in my pocket.
There’s a fair moment of silence between us after that. I thought about saying a couple things, but couldn’t figure out how to say it without upsetting her. ‘How’s Mom and Dad?’ ‘You have any friends?’ ‘How’s life been on earth?’. It all just sounds insensitive, and doesn’t seem like there even is a right way to ask those questions. 
If it’s only been eighteen years on Earth, how long has it been since she wound up here? How long til Mom and Dad notice she’s gone? Is there even a way back home? Would I be welcome back home? ...Would I even want to go back? Looking over at Kaia, which is still jarring to think that I have a little sister, who’s the same height as me no less, I start to wonder what she wants. If there is a way back, it wouldn’t be fair to her to deprive her of that.
I was so lost in thought that I didn’t even notice we were already standing in front of Luna and Celestia in a, thankfully, empty throne room. The lack of hatred for the sun Diarch I felt the other day is gone, back into full effect. Especially when the very real possibility that she might try to do to her what she did to me. 
We all stand there in silence for a hot minute, with Luna being the first to break the silence. “I’m not sure what to make of this… You have a sister… who is now here.” I simply nod, thankful Skyline did some explaining while I was lost in thought. 
There's another long pause before Celestia speaks up, and I clench my fists at the sound of her voice. “If I may ask, why is your eye closed dear?”
Before I can even open my mouth, Kaia answers. “It hurts right now… Jace said it’s because of a ‘Right Eye’ I think…”
As soon as the word Right Eye leaves her mouth, every pony in the room tenses up. I step in front of her and look directly at Celestia. “And if you even think about doing to her what you did to me, I’ll personally ensure this planet never experiences another day and night cycle.” I threaten. Behind me, I can hear Kaia flinch, probably fearful of what might have happened to me happening to her. Or maybe fearful of my threat, not knowing if I can really do that or not. 
After a tense few seconds, Luna clears her throat. “And… who is Jace, might I ask?”
“... Him…” she says pointing at me. “That’s his name, isn’t it?”
I turn around and face her, and she’s taking a few steps back. “Are you really my brother?”
I sigh and look at her. “I am your brother. I forgot my name after the first hundred years or so of being a statue. Nobody knew my name, and Luna had a weird phase, so she dubbed me Null, The Auspicious Observer. Had it written on a plaque, and that’s how that name stuck. Ended up being seen as a god for whatever reason by some.”
She takes another step back, reaching for her knife. I sigh again, but a thought crosses my mind. “Oh! Here, if you still don’t believe me, this should be proof enough for you.” I say while pulling my phone out of my pocket, unlocking it and opening the camera roll. I slide the phone over to her on the ground, keeping her preferred distance. She hesitantly looks at it before picking it up, and looking through it. 
I wasn’t expecting her to break out into tears however. She lets go of her knife again, and falls to her knees, covering her mouth to try and muffle herself. “It… really is you… we have some of the same pictures at home on the walls…”
I walk over to her, and hug her. “I told you. I know this entire situation is crazy, but it’s reality.” 
She latches onto me hard. “I just don’t know what to think right now…” Her breath hitches. “Mom and Dad are gonna freak when they find out I’m missing… can we even go home?” She asks while looking up at me.
I genuinely don’t know the answer, so I look up at the two Princesses. They look at each other, then back at us. “We… are unsure. Null has only been free for a maybe a week, and hasn’t expressed a desire to go back to his home world. Although, we didn’t know time flowed differently where you are from, so whether he wants to now is up to him. In your case though, if you want to, we can assure you we will try to find a way, but warn you that there is a very real possibility that you cannot return.” they explain. 
She sniffles and wipes her eyes. “That’s… all I can ask for, isn’t it.”
“It’s all we can promise, is to try.” Celestia says. 
I’m not sure if I fully trust Celestia, and I still hate her. But if she can follow through on that promise, and it makes my sister happy… I don’t know… can’t say for sure. 
Luna clears her throat. “In the meantime, you are more than welcome to stay here in the castle alongside your brother.” She hesitantly nods. “Very well then.”
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It’s barely been twenty minutes since we left the throne room, and I’m already unamused. Standing infront of me and Kaia, are three guards. Three Crescents. all of which I met last night. Behind them is Luna, followed by Skyline. 
Of course, the armed guard detail doesn’t do anything to help keep Kaia calm either.
“Alright… I’ll bite. What’s all this about.” I ask annoyed.
“A number of things, actually. I’m assigning two Crescents to your sister, and an additional one to you.” she says evenly.
“Mhm… right. Okay, one thing: Why?” I respond tersely.
“As I said, a number of reasons. One, you yourself stated how important it was to you that nothing happen to her: They will be there to ensure her own protection. Two, civil unrest. You probably haven’t noticed, but there's been a number of ponies demanding we ‘remove you’, to put it lightly. Refusing to even remotely accept anything less.” I visibly tense up, my hand clenching into a fist. 
Luna notices this and speaks quickly. “Assigning these guards to you two should act to deter any who would dare to take things into their own hooves, as well as to put the public more at ease. Even if you two are capable of handling yourselves, it wouldn’t do anything to help the public opinion about you if you did. The media would have a field day twisting the events into some horrific tale.”
I nod, unclenching my fist, and look over to see Kaia looking at me curiously.
“Lastly, the same reason I initially assigned Skyline to you. Not much is known about your eye, less so for hers. I trust you, and I want to trust you as well, Kaia.” she says addressing her directly. “But you must understand that we didn’t even know a Right Eye existed, let alone what it's capable of. Given the history of the Left Eye and the nature of it, I’d imagine their origins are similar. Perhaps that can be something for Null to look into later on. That said, this is to protect our subjects as much as it is to protect you.”
“That's… pretty fair. No way in hell would it go like this on Earth. Not even sure if I trust this whole eye business myself.” Kaia says. “Just as long as they don’t cross any boundaries, I can live with this.” Kaia says calmly.
I raise an eyebrow at her, confused at how easily she’s taking this. And what would it go like on Earth?
Luna smiles and nods. “Well, if there’s nothing else to be said, I’ll leave you all to get acquainted.” she says turning and leaving. 
After a brief introduction on their part, we all stand there in silence as she walks away. Standing up a little straighter, I clear my throat. “Alright, who’s babysitting who?”
Twisted steps over towards me, and scoffs while the others step towards Kaia. “I ain’t babysittin’ shit, I’m just here to make sure nobody gets killed; What you do with your time beyond that, I couldn’t care less. Unless you’re drinkin, cause then I want in.” he says with a smirk. 
“So I’m babysitting you, got it.” I say smirking back. 
“Bah, don’t be such a sore loser.”
“In case you forgot, you also lost.” Caiuss chimes in.
“At least I wasn’t first blood.” Twisted snaps back.
“Uh, I feel like I’m missing something here?” Kaia interjects.
“Long story short, the five of us were in a duel last night. Me and Skyline vs those three.” I explain.
“Why were you all fighting?” she asks. 
“Originally it was supposed to be just me against them, but your brother there decided to step in with me. As for why, that’s uh… a bit of a long story.” Skyline says with a scratch at the back of his head.

“... and you’re saying this little blue plant caused all that? I’m having a hard time believing all that.” I say while crouched and looking at said plant skeptically. 
“To be fair, I wouldn’t believe it either if it didn’t happen. Poison Joke typically doesn’t have that type of reaction with ponies.” the one named Skyline says.
“And for the sake everyone, I recommend you don’t touch it either. Last thing we need is something like that happening with you.” the other bat like pony tacks on.
Something about the story made me question something however. “Wait, you said you forgave Skyline because it gave you a chance to fight… Celestia I think her name was?” I ask Jace.
He visibly tenses up, his fists clenching I notice. 
“Yeah, nearly got to kill her.”
“Why do you want to kill her?” I ask, shocked that he actually tried to kill someone.
“Why?!” he snaps, whipping around at me. I flinch and instinctively reach for my knife.
“That bitch deserves worse than death for what she did to me!” he yells.
“You said that before, but what did she actually do to you?!”
“She’s the reason I was trapped in a stony purgatory for two thousand years!”
I go quiet after that, not having anything to say in return.
I sorta thought that might have been what happened, but I didn’t wanna think it was the case… she seemed too nice to do that.
“Yeah, nothing to say to that now, huh?” 
I notice Skyline behind him, waving a hoof over his throat, but I ignore him. “But… She had to have had a reason! She did have a reason… didn’t she?”
I notice Skyline facehoof behind him, and for the first time, I see Jace’s Eye light up. It was so jarring and startling that I pulled out my knife.
He glances at it, and I realize my mistake. “Tch… You’re that scared of me? You’re no better than her. No, she didn’t have a reason. Not at all.”
And just like that, he disappears out of nowhere. I look around frantically, panicked that he might have tried to attack me, but nothing happens. Instead, I hear a sigh from in front of me.
“Did you have to pull your knife on him?” Skyline asks.
“Damn, and here I was thinking this assignment might not be so boring. Now we gotta go track down a monkey boy that could be anywhere.” Twisted groans and takes off into the air.
I watch him fly off, slowly putting my knife away. “I’ll talk to him when we find him.” I hear Skyline say as he takes off as well.
I watch until they’re both gone.
“Did she… really not have a reason?”
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After a moment of silence, I look down to the two ponies who’s charge I’m in. “Well? Did she?”
They both stare at me unwaveringly before the unicorn -still hard to believe they actually exist- speaks. “Perhaps it’d be best to ask her yourself.”
“And why can’t you tell me?” I ask annoyed.
“We could, but I know there would be follow up questions that we can’t answer; wouldn’t be our place to. Better to just start from the source.” he says simply.
Sighing in defeat, I start walking back in the direction I came from. We re-enter the throne room, which is still empty minus various guards, and the two princesses themselves, both of which were talking about something. I couldn’t tell what, because they stopped almost immediately as soon as they noticed me, which was pretty quick.
“Is there something we can help you with, Kaia?” the white one, Celestia, asks. I stand there for a moment, not exactly sure how I should act, considering they are the rulers here. After a brief moment, I take a deep breath and let it out. “I wanted to ask you some questions about Jace, if that’s alright with you?”
They exchange a glance with each other, then look back at me. “That sounds reasonable; though if I may ask, why is he not with you right now?” the darker colored one, Luna I think her name is, asks.
“He… ran off. I upset him, and that’s sorta what I wanted to ask you about him.” I say while pointing at Celestia.
She nods, but says nothing else. “Why was he turned to stone? He said there wasn’t a reason, but I just can’t imagine that being true.” I ask.
They exchange another glance, then Celestia sighs. “The blame would fall with me for that one, I'm afraid; His story is an unfortunate one, and not written by himself.”
“You really didn’t have a reason?” I ask, backing up a little.
Celestia’s wings shift around on her back apprehensively, but Luna speaks first. “We had a reason, but it wasn’t a very good one. Around two thousand years ago, back when Equestria was first being founded, your brother had a run in with The God of Chaos, Discord. They had a small altercation, leading to Null being time warped a few days into the future, right where my sister and I were combating him, trying to free the land from his cruelty. He was caught in the middle of a conflict not his own.” she explains.
I stand there looking up at them, listening intently to their story.
“It was a difficult battle. We nearly lost, even with the elements of harmony. We were young, rash, and inexperienced. We were also tired, fearful, and not thinking properly afterwards. Out of fear, I had convinced my sister to use the elements of harmony with me on Null after seeing his eye, turning him to stone.” Celestia continues for Luna.
I furrowed my brow in confusion. “You turned him to stone… because of his eye?”
Celestia nods. “Unfortunately, yes. In hindsight, we should have at least tried talking to him. But you must understand, that eye has a history. The Left Eye is a mark bearing great power. A long time ago, well over two thousand years, another human with the Left Eye nearly wiped out all life in existence. He was only narrowly defeated, but the circumstances of which were unknown. We… I didn’t want to risk the potential end of the world, especially not knowing how it was circumvented the first time. Though it seems in my haste, I have put the world at risk of just that.” she says with a downtrodden look.
Luna clears her throat after a moment. “Yes, your brother is a delicate subject that needs to be handled carefully. It was through no fault of his own that he ended up the way he is. He has the power to rival my sister and I, but isn’t actively trying to. He genuinely just wants to live his life.”
“He also genuinely wants to kill me…” Celestia said somberly. “Yet he knows to do so would ruin any chance he has at the life he wants.”
Luna nods. “It’s an unfair predicament he has found himself in, but he is trying to make the best of it.”
I take a moment to digest this information, but then something stands out to me. “Hey, why doesn’t he seem to hate you? You had an equal hand in what happened, so why would he want to live a normal life?” I ask, pointing to Luna.
She smiles a bit, looking proud of herself. “Well, we’re friends, to put it simply. As to how we became friends, it’s, a bit embarrassing admittedly, but as my sister said, we were young, rash, and inexperienced. That applied to alot of things. Suffice to say, I was upset one night, and ended up seeing his statue as a means to vent. It’s silly, but I started seeing him as a friend. Even if it was all in my head, as I had no way of knowing if he was conscious at all during it, I treated him like a pony. Er… Person, in this case.” She sighs and smiles a reminiscent smile.
I tilt my head at the oddness of that, but shrug it off. Kids latch onto the weirdest things... I know I did.
“One thing led to another, and I started researching a way to undo what the elements did to him with the help of Starswirl the Bearded, a prodigy wizard who tutored even my sister and I. however, there were numerous setbacks. Even after roughly seven hundred years of off and off research, we were unable to free him.” she says.
“It took you almost two thousand years of research to turn him back?” I balk at how complicated magic must be.
She sighs again, with a wistful look in her eye. “Unfortunately, no. roughly a thousand and three hundred years ago, I met a shadow. One who deceived me, and took advantage of my own anger at the time to corrupt me. She helped accelerate the process, but in the wrong direction. Had I cast the spell we were working on the way she designed it, Null would have been a mindless puppet to control. Around two hundred fifty years later, I finally lost control of myself. I was banished to the moon by my sister for a thousand years. When I returned from my banishment and was freed from the shadows' grip, I quickly noticed what she did to the spell, and had to scrap it all. Two hundred years of spellcraft, wasted. Well, almost all of it seems to be, since we do not know how he was freed, as I didn’t do it. But it’s the thought that counts, and Null seems to agree.”
You were imprisoned as well? For a whole thousand years? I’m starting to sense a theme here… but I guess it does make her more relatable for Jace...Null… Fuck that, I’m still calling him Jace.
I must have been silent for a while, because Celestia speaks up again. “While we promised to try to find a way home for you, I cannot say whether or not your brother would want to go back, though it seems unlikely. From what I gather as well, magic and eyes of power are not normal where you are from. Am I wrong?” she asks.
I shake my head. “That’s… a good point… I don’t know how others would react… the government would probably try and capture us too if the stereotypes are true.” I shudder. “Not something I wanna try and test… is there any way for you to remove the eye? And ya know… replace it with a normal one?” I ask, unsure how to feel about the eye one way or another.
They exchange another glance with each other. “We… are unsure; It is of unknown origin. We can look into it, but we recommend against it, as doing so could have a wide array of repercussions, potentially even killing you. Even normal surgery would be risky, as we don’t know your anatomy. Not to mention I don’t think your brother would be too happy to hear about us researching a way to take away his power, even if it is meant for you.” Celestia explains.
My heart sinks at that news. I can understand their reasoning, but it's still disheartening. It’d probably slow their research on a way home as well…
Luna clears her throat after another silent moment. “I’d also suggest you take some time to figure out what your eye is capable of when you can open it, and get the hang of it; lest you not be able to control it, or worse, it activates itself when you don’t want it to. And if you feel it’s trying to influence you, please, tell us. Null claims his Left Eye isn’t trying to control him, but he can’t speak for yours. The last thing we want is for you to lose yourself.”
I mull over what she’s suggesting, and admittedly, she is right. We don’t know what this thing is capable of…
“If it’s as dangerous as you say, where would be a safe place to test it out?” I ask, not wanting to endanger anyone or anything like that.
“The dueling circle would be a decent place to do so. Ciauss and Aria can direct you there. It’s where your brother practices as well. Perhaps he can help you figure out how to use your eye as well when you see him again.” she suggests.
“...You seem a bit unconcerned about him running off.” I say with a raised eyebrow.
“To be honest, it does worry me. But considering the topic, it seems best to let him air himself out. He wouldn’t have gone very far, assuming he keeps his promise to stay on the castle grounds.” she explains. “Besides, if trends are anything to trust, he’ll seek you out to apologize when he calms down.” she tacks on at the end with a smile.
I nod, and Celestia continues. “Is there anything else we can help you with?”
“Not that I can think of at the moment… thank you though… “ I say, and motion for my two guards to follow me as I leave… God it feels weird thinking that I have personal guards…
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After a certain amount of time spent sitting on a cliff stewing in your own anger, your thoughts start to betray you; like mine are currently. Now I’m just left feeling empty and unsure. There’s no doubt about it, she is my sister… but looking back on it, why did I react how I did? Why do I care? What if we don’t get along? Already off to a great start on that last one…
What would everyone else think of her? The public would probably hate her just for being related to me, hell, probably just for being the same species as me. The public… that’s something that's gonna have to be addressed soon too… even I know it can’t just be ignored.
But this is all besides the point. Having family is hard… how did I manage in the past? I barely know I have a sister for an hour and already I fucked it up. She was just scared… and that's the last thing she needs right now. 
It’s at this point I hear wing flaps heading my way; a pair of them. Looking around, I spot my two guards making a beeline for me. Great, just what I needed. It was gonna happen eventually though. 
“Should have figured you’d be here.” Skyline calls out when he gets close enough to be heard.
“Oh yeah? Why’s that? It was your sister who found me here last time, not you.” I reply.
“Yeah, but she pointed it out when she got back to the circle, ya blockhead.” Twisted says offhandedly.
I roll my eyes and go back to staring off into space. “So what, you here to drag me back?” I ask tersely. 
“Not really, no. but we do have to keep you in our sight. Past that and making sure you don’t do anything you’re not supposed to, like jumping off of balconies, you’re free to do whatever.” Skyline answers neutrally. 
I raise an eyebrow at that, but don’t look at them.
After a moment of silence, I voice a question while turning to Skyline. “How do you handle having a sister?” 
He raises an eyebrow at me. “Same way you handle having friends. Just a bit more carefully is all.”
“That can’t be all there is to it.” I say in disbelief.
“It’s not that difficult a concept to grasp. Just being nice and listening goes a long way.” he says.
“That, and not ya know, yelling and scaring her would probably be a good way to go about it too.” Twisted tacks on. 
Skyline shoots him a look that just screams ‘not helping’ and Twisted, to his credit, ignores it completely. 
I look at them for a moment longer before looking away again.
“Apologizing would probably help too ya know.” Skyline says evenly. 
My face screws up in disgust at the thought of apologizing for anything related to Celestia… but he’s right. 
After another moment of silence, I see three forms walking out to the dueling circle. I raise an eyebrow, which hikes up even higher when I notice that it’s Kaia and her guards.
I take note of Skyline following my gaze in the corner of my eye, but he doesn’t show any visible reaction. “Ya know, unlike you, she is actually a child. Children behave differently. Admittedly, you yourself still act like a child” Twisted snorts at that. “But you gotta buck up and be the big brother you claim to be.”
I let out a sigh and stand up. “... You’re shit at this, ya know that?” I ask. 
“Hey, it’s workin isn’t it?” Twisted snaps back.
I let out a chuckle at that, and look back down to my sister. Well, might as well get this over with.
With one last sigh, I blink down to the circle behind her and barely touch her shoulder. All in a matter of seconds however, the dueling circle thrums to life, and I’m on the ground with a knife to my throat, struggling to breath from the impact, held in a red aura while Kaia is held in a blue one. I watch her wide eyed for a moment as the circle does it’s thing and separates us, after which it lets us go and the dome shuts down. 
She’s got a wide far off look in her eyes as she watches me, before she finally closes them and takes a deep breath before letting it out. Afterwards, she fixes me with a glare. “Don’t sneak up on me like that! Where did you even come from?!” she berates me.
It takes me a moment to catch my breath enough sit up and respond. “From a cliff; GOD that hurts! You didn’t have to do all that!”
“You didn’t have to sneak up on me either!” she lets out a sigh. “What were you even doing?”
“Well I did come down to apologize, but now I feel like you owe me one too. Did you have to flip me that hard? How- where’d you even learn to do that?!” I exclaim while rubbing the back of my head.
She rolls her eyes and walks over to me. “Oh quit being a baby, I could have done it harder.” she says extending a hand to me. I look at it cautiously before taking it in my hand, and she hoists me up with relative ease. “Besides, didn’t you say you were impaled a couple times?” she asks in a mocking tone. 
“Yes and no, part of me was, but not me directly, and ‘I’ was on a pain nullifying potion. Didn’t even flinch when it happened according to Luna. But that's besides the point!”
She rolls her eyes again and crosses her arms. “Anyways, you said you came to apologize?” 
I roll my neck around a bit, letting out some satisfying cracks before responding to her. “Yeah… I’m sorry for how I reacted earlier, it wasn’t fair to you. I’m not used to… any of this, really; life in general…”
She looks at me with a sidelong expressionless look, before finally giving a small smile. “Apology accepted.”
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It took me a moment to recover fully from getting flipped, which gave enough time for my guards to join us, though they stood by the others and conversed quietly among themselves, keeping their eyes on us all the while. Twisted was giggling to himself like crazy though, probably from seeing me get flipped in an instant. Might explain why it took them a moment to get here; had to calm down from his laughing fit.
I turn my attention back to my sister with a raised eyebrow. “So why are you here at the dueling circle anyways?”
“I was told it was a safe place to try this eye out; Princess Luna said you tested yours out here.” she explains.
I keep my eyebrow raised. “Well, if that’s what you wanna do. Speaking of which, does it still hurt?”
“A little… but nowhere near as much as it did before. Just… uneasy about it now.” she answers. 
I close my eyes, take a deep breath, and let it out. “Well, better to get it over with than to let it sit and fester.” with that, I walk out of the circle and back in, activating it and enclosing the dome around us once more. She’s a little startled by it, probably didn’t notice it the first time when she slammed me since it happened so fast.
She stares at the dome around us in wonder, and I decide to explain it to her. “Two people have to be in the circle for it to turn on; Though, they can configure the number of combatants with magic. We can’t see or hear outside of the dome, so as to minimize distraction, but they can see and hear in.”
She looks back at me. “So how do we get out then?”
“When one person lands what would be a killing blow. Or at least one that would take your opponent out of the fight. The dome itself uses magic, and is really good about catching you; I’ve never seen anyone die in one of these things.” I answer. 
She raises an eyebrow. “Well that's comforting.” she says sarcastically.
“Well to be fair, you had a knife to my throat a few minutes ago.” I say with a shrug. “Thanks for almost killing me by the way.” I saw with a bit of sarcasm of my own. “What’s up with that?”
She winces in regret a bit, and rubs her arm. “I dunno, nerves? You startled me, and I’m pretty jumpy about that sorta stuff. Plus, back home people didn’t exactly have the best intentions. You know how it is.”
I pause at the mention of home, but shake it off, not wanting to remind her of it so as to not upset her further. “Not exactly, but I’ll take your word for it. Anyways, you said you wanted to try out your eye?” she nods. “Well, a good first step would be to actually open it. Just a thought.”
She gives me an annoyed look, and rolls her one open eye. “Never would have thought of that one.”
I just snort in amusement and motion for her to go on.
After a moment she takes a deep breath and lets it out, slowly opening her right eye. The first thing I notice about it is how similar it looks to mine. Like mine, it’s also got a symbol for a pupil, which seems to be the same as mine but upside down. The other thing to note, is in contrast to my blues, hers is black and what I’d hesitantly call purple; maybe fuchsia? 
She holds her eye open for a moment before shutting it again, wincing and rubbing at it a bit.
“Well? Did you feel anything? See anything?” I ask curiously.
She nods, and opens her eyes again, this time seeming to take a bit more effort to do so. She blinks back tears and looks around a bit. “I… don’t know how to describe it. I feel… like a bottle of soda that’s been shaken up. Bubbling up, but nowhere for it to go.”
I raise an eyebrow and rub my chin. “That's… a creative way to describe it.” 
“Is that how it’s supposed to feel?” she asks, a hint of worry creeping into her voice. 
I shrug. “I dunno, your eye is different from mine. But I doubt it’s not working as intended. Mine feels more like a trigger than what you described.”
She looks around at the world around her with cautious curiosity. “As for what I see… it’s like… a bunch of colors. Wisps of colors floating around. It's oddly beautiful…” she says as she continues to look around. She then turns to me. “It’s just everywhere.”
“Alright, so you see colors… dunno what that could be. As for the other part, feeling like a soda bottle… maybe you need to use the eye to relieve that?”
“Well I would if I knew how. How’d you figure yours out?” she asks.
“Mostly trial by fire over the course of a couple hundred years… part of it at least. Other things like teleporting I figured out while fighting here in the circle.”
She winces a bit at the first part, but then rolls her shoulders a bit. “Alright, let’s fight then.”
I raise an eyebrow at her. “Scuse me?” 
“What, afraid to get your ass whooped by a girl?” she asks tauntingly before chuckling to herself. “Again?” 
I roll my eyes at her poor attempt to provoke me, but put my backpack down off to the side, and crack my neck. “You sure you wanna go through with this?” I ask while my eye lights up.
She flinches at the sight, but nods resolutely. No sooner than that do I let loose a blast from my eye towards her. A small one of course, I’m not trying to actually hurt her.
A couple things happened. One, my blast makes contact, but not with her. Instead, a relatively see-through purple aura with a somewhat intricate design on it is surrounding her, which seems to have absorbed the blast entirely without a scratch. And two, she flinched back from the unexpected noise of the blast. 
After a moment, the aura fades and she stares at me, before scowling at me. “I was expecting a fist fight!” 
I grin sheepishly, and raise my hands defensively. “Hey now, you never specified. Besides, that blast probably equated to the strength of forceful shove.” This time, I’m the one rubbing my arm. “I’m not exactly good at those. Wouldn’t be able to give you enough challenge to trigger your eye. Not without a few potions, and I don’t plan on using those every time I need to fight.”
Her scowl lightens up a bit, and she giggles. “So you admit a girl can whoop your ass.” 
“Without my eye, anyone could probably do so. But my eye is a part of me. It’s not a crutch or a cheat to use it, it’s part of my life. And your eye is a part of your life now too, so don’t be afraid to use it.” I admit.
She smiles a bit. “Yeah, well you can’t rely on it one hundred percent of the time. We’ll work on getting you into shape later.” I raise an eyebrow at that. “For now though…” she looks around with her eye again, this time not seeming to actually be looking at anything, but more thinking. 
“I felt something when that shield came up… if I can… nooo…. That ain’t it.” she says trying a bunch of different facial expressions, levels of eye opening, and even tried doing something with her hands before she sighs explosively in frustration.
“These eyes... It’s like if you were to grow a pair of wings; you wouldn’t know what muscle group to flex to use them. You gotta feel it to know it.” she thinks over my words, before a look of understanding dawns on her face.
“How about we try it again; this time, you know a little of what to expect, and you know the feeling. Try mentally grabbing onto it when it triggers itself, and get familiar with it.” I say, and she nods.
After a moment, I blast her again, this time a little more forcefully, knowing that her eye is at least defensive in nature. Like before, the aura manifests itself, and again, not a scratch on it. This time however, her eye is actually glowing and the aura is staying. After a moment, the aura starts flexing out; shakily at first, before slowly steadying out, albeit still a bit shaky. It takes the form of a dome around her, and she looks around at it silently. It then converges back onto her, forming an outer shell-like formation around her entire body before fading away entirely.
She looks back at me and smiles, running at me and jumping at me in a hug. “I did it!”
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I once again find myself on the ground, but this time nowhere near as forcefully as before. Looking down at Kaia, I can clearly see the excitement in her eyes. I’m glad she can be happy about such a thing; I was more annoyed with my eye when I first got mine. Even after getting out of stone, magic had been such a common sight for me that I wasn’t nearly as excited about the prospect of it. Sure, it was cool, and without a doubt useful; but I just couldn’t get anywhere near as into it as she currently is. 
I smile back at her, and pat her on the head. “Yes, you did it, very good.”
After a moment, we separate and get back to our feet. “Wonder what else I can do…” She questions herself excitedly. 
I raise an eyebrow at her. “Easy now, one thing at a time. You can barely even control what you got so far.”
Some of the wind is knocked from her sails, but she’s still smiling. “I guess you’re right. Still, this is awesome! I actually have magical powers!”
“Again, powers you don’t know how to use yet. Go mess around with them a little bit before we call it a day.” I say.
“Call it a day? But it’s only what… noon?” she asks disappointedly.
I check my watch. “Actually, a quarter past one. But time isn’t why I’m cuttin’ you off. More a principle of practice. Don’t push yourself; Especially when it comes to these eyes.”
“But!” she starts, but I cut her off. 
“But nothing. We’ll come back another time and spend more time than today, but this is your first time using your eye; you don’t wanna overdo it. Sit on it for a bit, there's no rush.”
She visibly deflates. "You're starting to sound like my Systema teacher…" 
I raise an eyebrow at that. "I don't know who Systema is, but they must be a good teacher then." 
She giggles a bit at that. "Systema isn't a person, but yes. He was a good teacher."
"What is Systema then?" I ask with mild curiosity. Not often I get to learn about Earth. Not like my eye works on my own thoughts or words I can't see.
She starts rotating her arm with her hand on her shoulder. "Well, it's a Russian martial art focused on grappling, hand to hand combat, weapon training and self defense techniques; Pretty flexible and easy to learn honestly, though I started young." 
I raise an eyebrow at that. "Why would you need to learn all that at a young age?" 
"Well, aside from the fact it's easier to pick up habits and learn at a young age, it was mainly because of you." She says as she moves to the next arm. "When you went missing, mom and dad thought you got kidnapped or something. They wanted to make sure that didn't happen to me." She stops and looks down at the ground. "But here I am… the same thing that happened to you happened to me anyways. Not technically kidnapping, but close enough…" she starts to tear up. "Right after Christmas too… What a shit gift for mom and dad…" 
It's at this point she's almost full on crying now, and I take this as an opportunity to walk up and hug her, which she returns almost immediately. "Hey, it's not your fault. Besides, I haven't sat down and done the math, but it's probably not even been an hour back on earth yet." I tell her, remembering the time dilation between Earth and Equestria. 
She sniffles to herself and wipes her eyes, but the crying doesn't stop. "But it is my fault, if I listened and never went into that forest this never would have happened…"
I let out a breath of air. "You gotta try and think positive. It isn't a perfect situation, but it's got some bright side to it." She looks up at me, her expression not quite conveying her thoughts. "I got to meet you, a sister I wouldn't have known I had. And if you get back to earth, probably nobody would believe you, but at least you'd know the truth." 
"And if not? If I can't get back home?" She asks, still not giving up much through her expression, but the slight raising of her cheeks, and hitch in her voice says enough.
"I'm sure the princesses can find a way to at least send a message then. Let them know you're okay, a few pictures, maybe a gift or two. It's up to you, depending on what's possible." I say pulling her into a hug with a smile. It hurts seeing her upset like this, but it wouldn't help if both of us were crying. That isn't what she needs right now.
She looks up at me, tears streaking down her face. “W-what about you?”
I raise an eyebrow, visibly confused. “What about me?”
“What would you do? Would you come back with me? Would you be in those pictures?” she asks.
My face falls a bit at her barrage of questions. “Oh...I… don’t know honestly. I can’t answer that easily.”
She starts to look a bit more upset. “Why not? You could finally show them that you’re okay!” she says, breaking away from the hug.
“There's a lot of problems with all of it… I mean, look at me! I haven’t physically aged a day since then, I have a glowing eye; hell I don’t even remember anything about them, home, or what life is like back on Earth!” I exclaim, not being aggressive with it. Taking a deep breath, I continue. “It’s been eighteen years on Earth, and even if that was a short amount of time there, which it isn’t, I’ve lived two thousand years here. I made my peace about going back a long time ago, hell, I signed off my life not long after that.” I let out a long exhalation. “Besides… if human behavior is anything like these ponies, they probably wouldn’t accept me, or even think I’m real. There's no point for me to go back…”
She stands there having listened to my thoughts, digesting it. After a moment, she opens her mouth to speak, but her voice fails her for a moment. “Maybe you could make them believe? Show them undeniable proof… your phone would be good enough to prove you’re you! And if they don’t believe you, they can’t deny your eye; showing them something that is as outlandish as that would show them that it’s possible that you’re being truthful!”
“Or make them faint. Report me to the authorities, run me out, or even attack me. Not only that, I’ve been gone for 18 years. I can’t just reintegrate into society, it would draw attention…” I say sadly. 
“B-but…” she breaks down, defeated, tears freely flowing down her face.
Letting out another sigh, I walk up to her and put my hands on her shoulders. “Look. I’ll think about it. Okay? I can’t promise you anything, but I’ll think about it.”
She brightens up a little bit. “That’s the best I’m gonna get, isn’t it?”
I smirk a little and back away, putting my hands behind my head. “Yup. Anyways, go play for a bit longer.”
She sniffles, wiping the tears from her eyes and gives me a teary smile.
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“Tia, are you sure leaving this to Twilight Sparkle is a good idea?” I ask my sister, with the aforementioned pony being due to arrive any moment now.
She looks down, contemplating before looking past the empty throne room at the door with a resolute nod. “Even if I were to second guess myself now, the letter has already been sent, and she is already on her way.”
I stare at the door for a moment before turning back to her. “Why her, if you don’t mind me asking? You currently have her studying friendship, do you not? Would this not impede that?”
She remains silent before speaking. “Simply put, nobody else is available. You are still readjusting to society and your duties to the kingdom, the dream realm, and your Crescents; plus, you’d be hard pressed to keep as close an eye on him as you’d like if you were occupied with such a task on top of your already existing obligations. Our other mages typically study in one school of magic, and I doubt they’d be particularly willing to assist in this endeavor; not that I blame them, nor would I force them to do so. I cannot do it because I have my own duties, and I doubt Null would want me to be the one doing it; He trusts me about as far as he can throw me.”
She takes a long breath before continuing. “Twilight studies all schools of magic, and has a good handle on the fundamentals of magic as a whole; not to mention is versed in the art of spellcraft. Simply put, she’s a prodigy, much like Starswirl was.” she titters to herself. “Had I not known any better, I’d say she was a descendant of his. Alas, Starswirl never made mention of having any children, nor has any made themselves known.” 
I smile a bit at the reminder of Starswirl; a very dear friend to us both. 
"If I recall, you two were pretty close, you sure you never had a child with him behind my back?" She giggles.
"Tia!" I exclaim, my wings flaring out in embarrassment and blood rushing to my face. "I did no such thing!" I huff. "We were close but not that close." She opens her mouth with a smirk, but I cut her off. "That's all there is to say about the topic." I say, readjusting my wings to rest against my back again.
She, for her part, breaks out into quiet laughter, to which I roll my eyes at.
Not long after, the throne room doors open, and the unicorn we've been expecting enters. 
"Ah, Twilight Sparkle. I trust you are well?" I greet. She nods, watching my still laughing sister with curiosity. I follow her eyes and roll my own again, smacking my sister upside the head lightly with a wing. She recoils, having been in her own little world, and fixes me with a confused look. I simply point to her student with the wing I smacked her with, returning my sight back to said pony. 
Twilight for her part seems to be mortified yet amused by the whole situation, but is keeping her composure fairly well. 
"Ah, hello Twilight. I hope the trip over wasn't too much of an inconvenience?" Celestia asks, having regained control of her faculties. 
She nods. "The train ride was fine, if a bit short notice. You mentioned it wasn't an emergency, but didn't give any details either; saying it was better to explain in person. What did you need me for, princess?" She asks with a tilt of her head. 
"I need you to create a spell. This does not require your full attention, so don't let this task dictate your life; it's a bit of a project that will take time, and may or may not even be possible. Feel up to it?" She asks.
"Anything for you princess. What kind of spell? And what's it for?" Twilight smiles widely.
"I trust you remember Null." Her smile falters at the mention of him, but Celestia waves a hoof. "This is nothing bad, I assure you. A series of events has taken place, and as it turns out he has a sister. Said sister is here in Equestria with him." 
One of her ears folds back in confusion along with a raised eyebrow. "She wasn't… Was she?" 
I decide to join the conversation at this point. "Nothing of the sort, thankfully. No, she arrived not long ago due to similar circumstances as Null. She possesses the Right Eye, an apparent duality to Null's Left; which is how she came to be here." 
"So… What kind of spell are you asking me to make? You're not asking me to find a way to restrain them, are you?" She asks worriedly.
"No. If it comes to that, I'll handle it myself; though a similar topic might come up. Null's sister, Kaia, has expressed a desire to go home. She came here through no means of her own much like her brother. We were hoping you could create a spell that could do just that." I explain. 
She raises an eyebrow. "I… Suppose I could. You're right though, that would take a long time to do… if it's even possible…though, if their eyes brought them here, isn't it possible it would prevent them from leaving?"
Celestia answers for me. "That's the other topic; magic and eyes like that are not normal for their world, and would likely cause a commotion. Kaia has also expressed a bit of fear of her eye, and asked if it could be removed and replaced with a normal eye. I'm sure you can already piece together why that would be a touchy subject."
Twilight nods, then rubs her chin with a hoof, thinking and mumbling to herself. After a moment she nods to herself again. "I can work on this, but it will be slow going, not to mention difficult if they're going to be here in Canterlot; there's only so much I can do without them being available for tests and such. Though, why do you want me to work on this? Not that I mind, of course."
"Simply put, you're the only one available and willing. Myself and Luna are too occupied, and his public image isn't exactly the best. Kaia may not be him, but she's related to him, is the same species as him, and has an eye like his; It would not be difficult to imagine them treating her unfairly because of his actions. As ashamed as I am to admit about my citizens, even if some were willing, I can't rule out that they might try something." She takes a long breath, shuffling her wings on her back. 
"As for them living here, would it be easier if they were easier to reach? In Ponyville perhaps?" I ask. 
“It would be a major convenience, yes; though it probably wouldn’t be necessary right away. Lot’s of preliminary work to be done and all that.” she waves her hoof airily.
“Perhaps… but it would be better to get it out of the way sooner rather than later. Not to mention, Ponyville would probably be a less hostile environment than the castle grounds at the moment. A number of guards still haven’t forgiven Null’s actions; on top of the political nightmare the nobles are causing.” Celestia says.
“What have they had to say about Null?” Twilight asks with a tilt of her head.
“Oh, many things. Demands for him to be imprisoned, turned back to stone, sent to the moon, some even going so far as to suggest execution. Others have asked to duel him in some attempt to ‘restore honor to the crown’.” she explains with a sigh. “And that's only what they’ve said to us. Some of our eyes and ears within the social circles think some plan to eventually make an attempt on him if their complaints continue to fall of deaf ears.”
Twilight gains a look of concern on her face. “With all due respect princess, is it really a good idea to move them then? Wouldn’t the castle be safer?”
“As secure as the castle is, it is still technically a semi public facility. Coupled with the growing animosity among some of the staff, it would not be difficult to imagine some finding a way to slip inside. Moving them in secret would delay that, and actually make it easier for their guards to do their job. Ponyville is a more rural area, making any unsavory characters all the more easier to spot; it’s also easier to maneuver and fight out in the open than in narrow corridors where anyone could be helping.” I explain, then let out a sigh. “As much as I don’t want to distrust our staff, that's just the kind of attention Null has gained. Suffice it to say, he’s not the only ‘monster’ in Canterlot, either.”
“Well, it’s your decision at the end of the day, I guess. Though, somewhat off topic, could I meet this sister of his? I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t the least bit curious about their species.” she admits with a bashful smile.
I let out a breath of tension, and nod with a smile. “I’m sure it wouldn’t be a problem.”
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I admit, I’ve been curious about what his species females looked like, especially after he mentioned pictures a while ago. But actually getting to meet one fills me with a whole other kind of academic excitement. It’s both difficult and not difficult to guess the difference between femininity and masculinity for their race… but no more do I need to guess!
I failed to notice myself walking into a dome of magic as I was lost in thought. I had just been following Princess Luna the whole time, so when I found myself outside, I was mildly confused. Looking around, I notice four guards, assumedly the ones assigned to Null and Kaia. I’ve seen each of them accompanying Princess Luna from time to time, but never actually met them. I’m still skeptical of the princesses' decision regarding that unicorn, but if they trust him, then I can’t really complain. I am a bit jealous though... 
Looking around more, specifically at the dome I had bumped into, I see Null, and a second individual who must be ‘Kaia’. The difference between their gender isn’t immediately apparent aside from their choice of clothes; I genuinely thought I was looking at a duplicate for a moment. The one who I assume to be Kaia is standing in the middle of the arena, flexing some sort of barrier in various ways, with Null standing off to the side watching her.
I find the whole thing fascinating; it has some similarities to traditional barrier magic, and she seems to exhibit an extreme level of flexibility with it, if lacking in control.
Null takes a look at his watch and then looks back up at his sister, putting his hands in his pockets. “Alright, time to call it. Go ahead and end the duel.” She brings her barrier to shape a shell around herself before it dissipates, and walks up to him while taking a knife out that I didn’t notice she had before. She gives it a quick flourish before taking a swipe at his neck; but instead of her being caught by the arena’s magic and closing the misused dueling circle, he disappears and reappears across the arena behind her. 
She looks thoroughly confused before he speaks up. “What are you doing, I thought I told you to end the duel?” he asks in a genuinely confused tone. Turning around, she looks at him with an annoyed look, and she walks back up to him again, this time just standing in front of him. She pokes him with her free hand, and he stays there, looking at her with a confused look of his own. “What was that for? Ya gotta go for a killing blow, remember?”
She quickly goes for a stab at his throat, but like before he disappears. “Quit playing around, I’m gettin tired of standing on my legs, Kaia.”
I hear Princess Luna snicker beside me, and I start to understand what he’s doing. Kaia seems to understand as well, as she assumes a combative stance, and rushes him with her knife at the ready; however, he blinks next to her, hands still in his pockets. She doesn’t give him a chance to say any snarky remarks this time, as she goes for another swipe at him, to which he blinks away again, still keeping relatively close to her however. After a few more close ranged blinks, he creates a bit of distance between them, finally letting a smirk show on his face. 
“Ya know, without that eye, I’d have gotten you by now.” she remarks, keeping her breathing even.
He simply shrugs. “Perhaps. I told you already, it’s not a cheat or a crutch; It’s part of me. Just like yours is a part of your life now.”
She ponders his words for a moment before taking a deep breath and brings her barrier out again. He smirks a bit wider, and finally takes his hands out of his pockets.
Then, she does something I’ve never seen someone do with shield magic, and forms wide tendrils from her barrier that are moving freely; if a bit wobbly. Said tendrils suddenly dash towards Null, and his eyes widen in shock as he blinks away just in time to avoid them crashing down on him. The spot where he used to be standing is decimated, leaving a relatively decent sized crater in the ground.
She doesn’t let up however, and redirects the tendrils towards him. He starts to retaliate, sending blasts at the tendrils, sending them off course; however, one of them still hits true, slamming into his left arm, and smashing it into the arena walls. 
At the exact same time, a sickening snapping sound resounded throughout the area followed by him crying out in pain. A moment later, he blinks out of being pinned by the tendril, and winds up relatively in the same spot. I cringe hard as he groans and clutches his arm tightly, and lifts his arm a bit, watching it hang limply.
Immediately, Kaia cuts off her barrier and rushes over. “Oh my god, I’m sorry! How bad is it? I didn’t know you’d do that!” 
At this point, I notice Luna walking over to the Arena, and presses her hoof into a marked brick, bringing the barrier down, thus ending the duel. 
“Luna? When the hell did you get here?” Null asks through grit teeth. 
“Before you started this impromptu duel with your sister.” she replies evenly, kneeling down to get a better look at his arm. “Definitely broken.” she says offhandedly, before casting a spell, after which Null calms down a bit, but still clutching his arm. 
“Why’s it still broken? Didn’t you just cast a spell to try to fix it?” Kaia asks confusedly.
“No, all I did was numb the pain.” Princess Luna replies.
I find myself standing there awkwardly, not exactly sure what to do considering how the situation turned.
The four guards all walk into the arena, crowding around them. “Because it’s just a broken arm. Not that big a deal.” the male thestral says. 
“Damn, you got whooped boy. Multiple times!” the pegasus chimes in, to which the female thestral smacks him in the back of the head with her wing.
“Not that big a deal? His arm is broken!” Kaia exclaims.
“It’s not just that; healing magic is typically draining, so they are saved for emergencies, not to mention I don’t know his medical anatomy. It’s not a life or death situation, so not an emergency.” she states evenly.
“Sorry if it seems we’re being insensitive, we’re just used to this kind of stuff. We’re numb to it.” the male thestral says. 
“Yeah yeah, enough chatter, can I go get this looked at already if none of ya are gonna fix it yourselves?” Null says as he shakily stands up. “Someone lead the way, I don’t know where the infirmary is.” he says, looking towards the castle. It's then that he notices me. “Oh hey Twilight! What brings you around these parts?”

Twilight ends up looking like a deer caught in headlights. A twinge of pain in my arm reminds me of my current predicament, and I shake my head. “Nevermind, walk and talk.” I said through grit teeth. This snaps her out of her momentary stupor, and she turns and walks back towards the castle, looking behind her to make sure I’m following. I hear the rest of the group catching up behind us, and my sister rushes to my side.
“Why did that even happen? I thought you said it would catch us!” she exclaims. 
“Yeah, if you were about to land a killing blow, or one that would take me out of the fight.” I answer.
“You’re telling me a broken arm wouldn’t take you out of a fight?” she asks skeptically.
“Nope. Had Luna not stopped it, I’d have kept going. I said I’ve never seen anyone die in those arenas; never said people don’t get hurt.” I explain.
She looks down in apparent shame, regret all across her face. I sigh, and bump into her, making sure not to jostle my arm too much. “Hey, it happens, okay? I’ve had and seen worse, so don’t beat yourself up over it too hard.”
“I’d rather not imagine that…” she says, cringing.
I shrug and look back to twilight, who Luna has now caught up with to walk alongside with. “So, again, what brings you here Twilight?” I ask.
“You two, actually. Princess Celestia and Princess Luna asked me to work on creating a spell to get you guys back home. I admit now, there is a chance it’s not possible, though I promise to try my best.” She answers with an off kilter smile, trying not to look at my arm. 
"Just one pony?" Kaia asks from beside me.
"Well, I don't mean to brag, but I'm pretty talented with magic. It is my cutie mark after all." Twilight answers, her smile turning more genuine.
"I wouldn't be able to tell talented magic from regular magic, so I'll take your word for it. But it's not your skill I was questioning; wouldn't it be faster with more than one person working on it?" Kaia asks, her mood drifting towards a slightly more positive one.
"Sometimes, yes. However, Twilight Sparkle is currently one of the few we could entrust this task to. Fret not though, she is not my sister's student for nothing." Luna chimes in. 
Twilight beams proudly at the praise before looking back at Kaia. "I do have to warn you it can't be done overnight. This can take anywhere from a few months to a few years; even if a full team was working on it. And that's assuming it's all possible." Her smile turns a bit more somber.
"A few years huh…" Kaia repeats downtrodden. "Wonder how long that would be back home."
"What do you mean?" Twilight asks curiously.
"time moves faster here. Jeice went missing eighteen years ago, but he's been here for two thousand years apparently." Kaia replies.
"Jeice?" Twilight tilts her head in confusion.
"My birth name, which I had forgotten." I answer.
After a bit more walking, we get to the infirmary, and I’m immediately seated by the royal medical staff. “Alright, Null I’m sure it was? I’m Doctor No, I’m gonna take a few scans of your arm to see the damage.” I raise an eyebrow at the strange name of the doctor, but carefully extend my arm out to him anyways. He covers my arm in his magic, and looks at it thoughtfully while holding it up with his hoof. 
“No offense, but what kind of name is ‘No’?” Kaia questions from the side. 
He looks up and over at her. “Hm? Oh, that’s just my first name. My full name is No Harm, but I find it amusing to go by No. Creates many comically comedic situations.” He chuckles.
“I imagine it does. Though, you seem a bit too chipper, despite knowing who you’re workin on here. What gives?” I ask a bit skeptically.
He smirks at me. “Well, aside from the fact that it would be unprofessional to be rude to you, not to mention in front of so many others, I’m a doctor at heart. I made an oath to help others, no matter who they may be and what they may have done.”
I nod in understanding. Rare to find someone with dedication to their ideals in spite of someone they don’t like. I respect it.
“And while others may have various opinions on you, I have a more mixed opinion on you. Working in the castle, you hear things. I’ve treated some of those you’ve hurt, and those same ponies watched one of their own get put on trial over you; They also watched how you stood up for him, and shared as much.” he says, motioning towards Skyline with his head. 
Skyline for his part simply nods, and I'm just left glad that the guy in charge giving me medical aid isn't going to secretly try to kill me. 
"Moving right along, it seems you managed to not only break your arm, you shattered it." Kaia cringes in regret, but I wave her off. "I'll be honest, I'm amazed at your pain tolerance right now. This kind of pain would have most unconscious, or at the least unable to focus on anything other than the pain. I'm curious, does your species not feel pain?" The Doctor asks with a tilt of his head.
"Oh don't get me wrong, it hurts like a bitch and I do feel like I'm about to pass out, even with Luna's numbing spell; But crying about it isn't gonna help it at all. Besides, I'm used to physical pain. Doesn't mean I like it though, speaking of which, can we move on to the part where you fix the damn thing?" I ask impatiently.
"Yes, yes of course." As he says that, the glow from his horn intensifies a bit, and my broken arm starts to go even more numb. "Now, I cast a spell that should dull the pain, but it will only do so much, especially if Princess Luna herself already cast a numbing spell. This should take roughly a few minutes." He explains while keeping his gaze on my arm.
"Hold on, a few minutes? To fix a shattered arm? That doesn't sound right at all, shouldn't there be a surgery or something?" Kaia asks from the side.
He looks over to her with a sideways tilt of his head. "Not particularly. Not to say that a surgery isn't a potential way to go about it, but that's a bit unnecessary since we can just regenerate the bone fragments, mend them together and re-set it in place. Have you not broken a bone before?" He asks.
"No, I haven't but my dad has. He got a surgery, and has a rod of metal in his arm now. We don't have magic where we're from." She replies.
"I see. Well, not to worry, he'll just be wearing a cast for a few weeks is all. Now onto the actual work." He says as he brings over a relatively flat piece of semi hard rubber and puts it in front of my face. "Bite." He orders. I comply with a raised eyebrow, biting onto it. He pushes it back in my mouth a little with his magic before nodding to himself. "Now, this shouldn't hurt that much, not enough to need to put you under at least. If it gets to be too much though, knock on the medical table seven times, and I'll stop. Ready?"  He asks after his explanation.
I nod, and immediately notice his work. Without the excruciating pain flooding my senses, I can clearly feel every movement of the bones inside my arm.
"Onto another topic, the six of you will be moving to Ponyville soon." Luna drops into the conversation out of nowhere with all the subtlety of a sledge hammer. 
I raise an eyebrow and let out a questioning grunt, muffled by the block in my mouth as everyone turns their attention to her. 
"Since Twilight Sparkle here will be working on this spell for you, it would be convenient and helpful to her to have you closer by. Thus, your guards will be accompanying you two by proxy. Not only that, Ponyville is a much less hostile environment."
The Crescents in the room simply nod in acceptance, and I'm about to spit out the bite block to reply, but quickly bite down on it with a groan as a particularly tender spot flares up in pain.
"What kind of place are we going to be living in then?" Kaia asks in curiosity. 
"We'll be securing a house by the end of the day, you'll be able to move in tomorrow. You'll also be taking a hidden train under the castle to get there, as we are trying to keep this under wraps. Twilight would be better suited to tell you more about the town itself." Luna answers, turning to Doctor No.
"Speaking of which, I trust you will keep this to yourself? This information is not to leave this room." She asks in a way that doesn't leave any question.
"Of course princess, I wouldn't dream of it. Wouldn't be the first time I've had to keep secrets for the crown." He replies without looking back at her. 
As she nods in acknowledgement, I spit the block out into my good hand and clear my mouth of saliva. "Isn't that a bit hasty? Tomorrow?" 
The Doctor looks at me in annoyance, grabbing the block in his magic and coaxing it back into my mouth, which I accept reluctantly but am glad I did as I bite hard on it and curl my good hand into a fist. It seems he's setting the bone.
"Perhaps it's a bit quick, but the sooner the better, for everyone's case." She replies. 
I let the tension go as the Doctor finishes setting it, ending the onslaught of pain, and breath heavily. He takes the block and throws it into the trash, and brings over what my eye tells me it's the stuff for the cast. The rest of the time in the infirmary is spent in relative silence, until I hear what sounds like rapid clacking.
Looking to the source of the sound, I see Kaia spinning a knife with pivots on it's dual folding handles. A balisong trainer my eye informs me. It's red with a black blade.
"What manor of weapon is that?" Luna asks in curiosity. 
Kaia catches it after tossing it up in an interesting way, then holds it open. "It's a fake weapon, a toy; though there are ones with real blades. Better than the stupid fidget toys most kids play with. It's called a butterfly knife, or balisong. It's fun." She explains as she runs her finger along where an edge would be, bringing it up to show that it's fine. 
"It definitely seems entertaining, if designed for more dexterous creatures." Luna replies.
"Right, as exciting as a toy is, I'm sure Null will be more excited to know that he's free to leave." Doctor No. Replies with a gentle pat on my cast. "Now be careful with it, try not to get it wet, and don't go banging it on anything." He says as he brings over a small bottle of pills. Take one each morning until they run out. After that, you can either come back here or go to a hospital to see how your arm is coming along. Any questions?" He asks.
"Yes. Do people with a stutter also stutter in their thoughts?" I ask with a straight face.
His face scrunches up in confusion at the odd question. "I… I suppose?"
My face cracks into a smile and I laugh. "It's a joke. Have a good day doctor." I say as I get up and test the range of motion I have with my now bound arm, pocketing the medication and walking out the door.
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Perfectly Insane for their help with alot of brainstorming for this story, and helping me get through some writers blocks. seriously, he's a great author, and a good friend; and I'm returning the favor by helping him with his own ideas and such, so yeah!

and truely last, Please leave a comment down there, as I always do read every single one of them. (discussion about the strawpoll is fine, but please remember to put your actual answer in the poll, don't cheat it by voting multiple times, and I'll call the results in a few days time.)
Buy me a Ko-Fi?
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The rest of the group followed out shortly after, with Luna and Twilight excusing themselves from our little entourage to discuss a few more things, while the rest of us end up just walking around the castle.
"So… We've met, but we don't know much about any of you. What do ya say to a bit of show and tell?" I ask out of the blue after about an hour of walking in comfortable silence. Well, clackity silence.
They take the lead and sit down at a circular table bench, and my sister and I follow in tow.
"What do you wanna know?" Skyline asks.
"Stuff I can't find out with my eye. Your history, what you're like, how you all became Crescents, stuff like that. Besides, even if I could find all that out, she can't, and she deserves to know too, especially if we're supposed to be trusting our lives to you." I rattle off while pointing a thumb to my sister who's sitting right next to me.
"That's fair I guess. Twisted, why don't you go first?" He suggests with a smirk. 
"You always suggest I go first ya prick." He grumbles.
"That's because your story is the funnest." Skyline replies.
"Yeah yeah, whatever. Well, as you know my name is Twisted Brew, and you can see I'm a pegasus.” he says while motioning to his wings in a ‘duh’ kinda way. “Though most of my family were earth ponies, my father had a thing for pegasi; and so my mother was a pegasus, and I landed the one in a million in the gene pool of being a pegasus. Go figure eh?” he says with a shrug before continuing.
“I used to be a waste of space homeless drunkard before I was a Crescent. I lived where I could when I could; normally up on the clouds. Well one night, a friend took me out drinking because he knew I was fun to have around, and that night quickly devolved into chaos. Some asswipe wanted to start shit with me, trying to make fun of me being homeless. That normally doesn't bother me, and he saw that so he started messing with my friend, and that's what set me off. You don't mess with my friends, especially if they're paying for the booze.” he says with a grandiose way as if his cause was a noble one. 
“Glad to see you got your priorities in check then.” Kaia comments jokingly.
“Damn straight!” he barks out in between laughs.
Getting himself back under control, he keeps going. “So I tackled him to the ground, and started beating the crap out of him; his friends didn't like that so they started trying to run a train on me. So it's me vs like five guys because my friend isn't a fighter, and they get a few good hits on me, but I was whooping them way harder.”
“You were winning a five on one fight?” Kaia asks mildly interested.
“Well, even though I didn’t really know how to fight, I was still a hell of a beast, especially when drunk. Besides, five on one is nothing, just you wait. So of course someone got the guards, and there were like fifteen of them. The other pricks tried running but we're quickly arrested, meanwhile, the other guards were trying to arrest me. Now, this is where it gets weird, so you've been warned. To this day I don't know why, but I got a raging hard on at that point-” some groan and some laugh at that bit of knowledge.
“Too much information dude.” I interject while cringing.
“And my drunk self decided to start 'taking care of it', to put it nicely. So there I am, dick in hoof and I'm surrounded by guards. They tried to stop me, and I fought back. Of course some tried to use magic, but I wasn't having any of that; blitzed every single one of them. So I managed to get through like thirteen of them, more showing up gradually over time, and they just can't stop me. And by this point I’m having the time of my life! Hurt alot the day after, but well worth it.”
“So, where’s the Crescent part come into play in all this?” I ask.
“I’m gettin to it ya prick.” he huffs annoyed. “Well, little did I know, Princess Luna was enjoying a lil walk through town and happened to be nearby, saw this all out melee, and decided to help out, ending it by grabbing me in her magic. She was simply floored that I managed to wipe the floor with fifteen guards while drunk and jerking off; now I have no idea what she saw in me, but she decided to offer me to work for her. Of course, the rest of the guards that were still awake were furious, shouting their objections, so to piss them off even more I accepted. Swore my oaths the next day, and boy did Luna whoop my ass the next few weeks; not in the good way either. Been a Crescent ever since.”
He finishes his story and leans back in his seat, letting his body flop to the ground behind him, before pulling himself back up.
After a moment of silence, Kaia speaks up.“There's no way that's a true story.” she turns to the others. “That’s not true. Right?” 
They all laugh, even Aria, which is surprising to see her break out of her serious demeanor. “It’s all true, all the guards involved were furious for weeks; some even envied him. But after they were allowed to sit in and watch one of our training sessions, that was over quick. Some still hate him to this day though.” Aria explains. 
“Eh, they’re just mad cause they’re bad.” Twisted says with a shrug.
“Alright, well that’s one down, three more to go. Which of y'all are going next?” I ask, trying to keep the ball rolling.
Silence fills the air for a moment, before Caiuss takes a deep breath and lets out a sigh. “I’ll go next. I’m not proud of my past, and it is not a happy story, but I don’t deny it; it’s what made me who I am today.” 
He keeps an even expression on his face as he pulls his book from his side and sets it on the table, motioning to it. “Luna, Celestia, and all the other Crescents know, but I use dark magic. I apologize if that makes you distrustful of me, but I never denied that I use it.”
Kaia purses her lips at the mention of dark magic, but keeps quiet for now.
“It first manifested in me when I was young, so I had always had it. I tried to suppress it, and for the most part, it worked; though I still had flare ups while practicing regular magic, probably due to the stress regular life was causing. An abusive mother led me to seek my father gaining custody. Conflict with him led me to move out early on my own as soon as I was a legal adult.” he starts.
“What kind of family issues did you have with your dad?” Kaia asks with a tilt of her head.
“A mix of meaningless junk, and my flare ups. I left because I didn’t want to be around him.” He answers.
“Anyways, I only had enough to afford a month or two of rent, so, given my feminine characteristics, and my own questionable hobbies, I turned to…” he gives a side glance at Kaia. “Less than savory means to make ends meet. I’m not proud of it, but I don’t regret it either. Well, a friend of mine took issue with it, and wanted me to stop. This was one of the few real friends I had at the time, and you could say we were really close. She was important to me… and those who were close to me, usually got hurt.” he says with a sigh.
“See, dark magic attracts unwanted attention from various kinds of entities; if you don’t know what you’re doing that is, so none of you are currently in danger in case you were worried about that. But, at the time, I didn’t know what I was doing. I knew dark magic was illegal, but I couldn’t control it, it just happened; and I certainly didn’t know the repercussions. So, I just did what I could to hide it and pretend it didn’t exist; Out of sight, out of mind, right? Well… that only works for so long.” he lets out an explosive exhale from his nostrils.
“My friend died. We were out late one night just having fun, when one of those entities had been drawn to us. Before I could even know what was happening, she was being lifted into the air… I’ll spare you the details, but she unfortunately suffered… I tried to do something, anything to save her, but I was too weak, and got knocked out in the process. I woke up the next day in a hospital, being treated for the injuries I sustained during that encounter. The guards were already on the case, but I was still shaken from the event; I didn’t know how to feel. After I recovered enough to leave, I felt anger. Anger at myself for not having been strong enough to protect her, for having let myself get close to someone.” he closes his eyes, silently counting to himself.
“If you don’t want to continue, you don’t have to…” Kaia offered solemnly.
When he opens his eyes, he seems calmer, but still noticeably upset at the memory. “No, no, it’s fine. I’ve told this story plenty of times. From that day I decided to devote myself to studying magic, for all its worth. I tried to enroll in Celestia’s Academy for Gifted Unicorns; I wanted to be strong enough to protect those I cared about. But I was denied entry for my less than stellar mana pool, as well as lacking an affinity for any kind of magic that they taught. Sure, I have a natural affinity for dark magic, but I couldn’t very well show them that, or else I’d be arrested, and they’d probably try to pin that previous incident on me.”
“So, I gathered whatever resources I could, and moved out to Ponyville. Rent was cheaper there, so I could afford to spend more time on my studies, and I had figured the nearby chaos magic infused everfree would mask my activities. Most of it was me experimenting by myself, and on myself. Seeing the extent of what dark magic could do, and writing down my findings. I learned a lot about dark magic, and myself; namely, I am not a talented mage. So, I started looking into what I could do to circumvent that, and that was actually when I got my cutie mark. Turns out runic magic was my talent, and when I discovered that, it made dark magic much easier to continually test out and perform.” he explains with just the barest hint of pride.
“For context, runes are a difficult and rare form of magic that circumvent the need for extreme mana cost by having efficiently written spells at the ready in the form of said runes. Anyways, as my progress accelerated, so did my corruption. Not mental, but physical. I was being tainted by it, and I reeked of it. Apparently, my initial plan worked, as the everfree did mask me for a bit, but eventually Princess Luna tracked me down. I was terrified when I first saw her at my door. Immediately she had me encased in her magic, all my magic suppressed; not that I tried to resist her regardless. She came in, locked the door behind her, put up a barrier around the house, and began interrogating me. As she was questioning me, she looked around my study room, examining all my notes and progress. She continued to question me on all my discoveries, how I made them, my past, my reasons for learning dark magic.” he lists off.
“When she put me down, I was ready to resign myself to my fate, whatever it may have been. I wasn’t ready for her to offer to teach me more about dark magic, saying all I had to do was swear an oath and become a Crescent. She taught me fundamentals I had no idea about, various spells, and how to protect not just myself, but others. Of course, there's the rest of the training associated with being a Crescent, but that's the gist of it.” he finishes while putting his book back on his side.
“That’s… how old are you?” Kaia asked seemingly out of nowhere.
Caiuss raises an eyebrow, but answers anyways. “I’m twenty three. Why?”
“I dunno… you just didn’t really give much of a time frame for when things happened.” she replies.
“That explains the how, but not the why. You never asked her why she gave you that offer?” I asked confused.
“Of course I did, but she never gave me a straight answer. If I were to hazard a guess, it would probably be pity towards my situation. It wasn’t my fault I was born with a natural affinity for it; but whatever the reason, I’m thankful for the opportunity all the same.” he retorts.
I still personally don’t know how to feel about his dark magic, but he has no reason to lie. I just hope for his sake that he’s right about not putting any of us in danger by being around us.
A heavy silence fills the air as we both ponder on the two stories we’ve been told so far, before I once again keep the ball rolling by breaking said silence. “Alright, while that was informative, there’s two of you left. Who’s next?”
Skyline and Aria look between each other and give each other a subtle nod before turning back to the group.
“Believe it or not, we both became Crescents at the same time.” Aria declared.
I hike up an eyebrow at that. “Both at the same time? I thought each Crescent had a unique reason for being one?” I ask curiously. 
“Well, that’s not entirely true. Er, there are exceptions I should say. But, to explain how we became Crescents, there's another pony and more we need to tell you about for context.” Skyline says.
His sister and him look towards a spot in the castle for some reason.
“Well, Null knows some things, but Kaia, you don’t, so we’ll just start from the beginning. Long ago, around a thousand and a half years ago, thestrals had just joined the Equestrian nation; And it was only by Princess Luna’s grace that it was allowed. So, the thestral race came to revere her like a goddess.” Skyline started. 
I get faint flashbacks to the first time I saw thestrals. It was just after the war with the Crystal Empire and King Sombra; I remember the hopeful yet fearful look on the faces of the handful of envoys that came to plead their case, to beg for entry to the nation. Even unarmed, they were met with hostility right in the courtyard, and barred entry to the castle proper. With the war recently coming to a close, nobody could really blame them for being distrusting, but Luna heard the commotion and granted them an audience, much to the dismay of everyone around.
Shaking my head, I tune back in to their story telling to catch them finishing reciting the short version of the tale of Nightmare Moon; another dark chapter of Equestria’s history. 
Skyline takes a look at Aria, and gestures for her to continue. “After Princess Luna was banished to the moon, the thestral race didn’t see much of a reason to stay in Equestria; Their princess, their military leader, their goddess, was gone. So, they left, and returned to a place called The Hollow Shades. That’s where we came from, and we lived there all our lives up until a year or so ago when Princess Luna returned from the moon, and was freed from the control of Nightmare Moon thanks to the elements of harmony.”
“Life in Hollow Shades was… different to Equestrian life, to put it simply. We still worshiped Princess Luna, some more than others, but a bit of our previous tribalistic and house driven ways found their way back into our culture. Of course, ponies back then had children with thestrals, and blood lines got mixed. So there were more than thestrals running around, unicorns, earth ponies, and pegasi all could be found living there too. Though most of them were seen as black sheep; Pureblood thestrals were the ideal. Most non thestrals… didn’t make it for very long. Some houses even straight up abandoned their children just because they weren’t thestrals. Those that did make it, typically left for Equestria, some of them having their sanguine heritage woken; be it on purpose or by accident. That’s not to say everyone treated non-thestrals poorly, but it was still not an unusual sight.” Aria explains with a sad sigh before smiling a bit.
I find myself very interested, silent and attentive; I’d never heard anything about what happened to hollow shades after Luna was banished. Kaia also seems to be paying attention quite intently as well.
“Around five years ago, we met a filly unicorn. She was small, frail, and abandoned by her family like many others.” Aria describes as her smile turns to more of a frown. She also had another unique trait, that being that she was an albino, with her sanguine heritage already awoken; She was as close to pureblood as you could get without actually being a thestral. Now, awakened sanguines are already pretty powerful, and require blood as part of their diet, but her being albino, made her even stronger. But, she was the first albino in several hundred years, and was seen as a curse to their family, a demon spawn. She managed to survive because of her mother, who still loved her very much despite what she was. That lasted for about five years, before her house found out that she was keeping the foal in secret, and killed her for it. Suffice it to say, that house fell out of favor soon after.”
“That’s horrible… How could anyone do that to their family? To a child?!” Kaia exclaims in outrage. “Family is important and irreplaceable…” she grumbles as she puts her head down in her arms.
Skyline gives a bit of a smirk. “Well, that’s partially true. Family is important, but it is replaceable.” Kaia looks a bit miffed at that statement, but Skyline doesn’t lose his smile. “Allow me to explain. Sometimes, life is cruel; and the family you’re born with doesn’t follow true family values. This was the case of that filly. She didn’t have a family, and her only option was to replace it.”
Kaia looks thoughtful at the table, before looking back up. “That’s.. Not entirely wrong. But she didn’t replace it, she didn’t have it to begin with. If the house that gave birth to her didn’t care about her, they weren’t her family. When you find your family, you hold onto it, and nothing can replace it.”
“That’s a fair way of looking at it.” He smiles a bit. “Anyways, that filly became known as a ghost story, because she disappeared without a trace. For the next four years, there were rumors about a small white filly with piercing red eyes running around. Ponies only caught glimpses of her, and people thought she was a vengeful spirit. Well, one day, my sister and I were patrolling the outer edge of town, as the houses shared the responsibility of maintaining and protecting the village. It was on that patrol we found that filly. We saw traces of tracks and nearby fruit being picked, and followed them to her little home. She had found a smallish tree with a hollowed out area big enough for her to live in, about the size of a barrel.” 
Aria has a happy smile on her face as she no doubt was remembering that day. “We were heartbroken at the sight of how small and thin she was. She was so confused and scared when we woke her up, and it took a bit but we assured her we weren’t going to hurt her. We promised to take care of her, and she hesitantly followed us. She didn’t want to trust us, and who could blame her? It was then we found out her name was Moon Glow, and that she was nine years old. We nicknamed her Moogle for short.” she giggles softly to herself; again, first time I’ve seen her do that.
“She was immediately in love with the nickname, even if she was still distrustful of us. The rest of that day was spent talking and playing with her; but when it came time to go home, that’s when the trouble started. Our family’s house wanted nothing to do with Moon Glow, and told us to get rid of her. Of course, we refused, and as a result, we were disowned and kicked out of the house.” her smile fades a bit.
“It was hard… having your family turn their back on you like that. But the choice was already made, and we had to live with it. The next few months were hard, especially with ponies harassing us for taking care of what they thought was a demon child. We eventually found an abandoned house on the edge of town; the previous owner was an earth pony, so he was more sympathetic towards us, and gave us the house. He was leaving for Equestria anyways, so he wasn’t gonna need it. From then on, we just… lived our lives. We were still harassed, but we were able to live a happy life. She was like a little sister to us.” Skyline recounts.
“Did something happen to her? You keep saying ‘was’ and talking in past tense...” Kaia asks, concern evident in her voice.
“Well, she’s still alive, if that's what you mean. But something did happen. See, about a year or so ago, as you know, Princess Luna returned. And when the news spread to Hollow Shades, everyone wanted to return to her. Some wanted to stay, but for whatever reason, we decided to go. Of course, that meant giving up our home, and we needed to find a new one. It was a new environment, one we weren’t familiar with, so we wanted to keep Moogle somewhere safe; so, we asked the local orphanage to look after her, expressly stating that she was NOT up for adoption. It was only temporary until we could secure a place to stay, and even then we visited her every day. They hesitantly agreed, and all was good for a while. Until one day, we went to visit her, and found that she wasn’t there.” Skyline states.
“What happened?” I asked, fully invested in this story.
“Nothing bad, per se. Princess Luna adopted her, saying she had potential for her Crescent program. At the time, we didn’t know what that was, so we asked around, but found nothing. So, we asked for an audience with Princess Luna herself; and when we got it, we explained what was going on. We got to see Moogle again, and got a bit of an explanation of what she was doing with Princess Luna. All was good again for around a month and a half; Luna was giving Moogle a proper education, and even training her in combat and magic.” Aria said with an even look on her face.
“Well, that’s good isn’t it?” Kaia asked.
“Yes, well, due to her being an albino sanguine on top of that, her strength grew quickly; perhaps a bit too fast. But then… Luna tried something that she couldn’t take back; and it left a lasting effect on Moon Glow. They both refuse to speak about it, but Luna was extremely disheartened about it. So much so that she was ready to cancel the Crescent program. But Moogle didn’t blame her for it, and wanted her to continue it; she was grateful for everything Luna had given and taught her. It took a bit of convincing, but Luna agreed to acquiesce to her wish, and continued the program. Though she didn’t know where to start looking for candidates; so Moogle recommended that she take us on. It was her wish that we become Crescents alongside her, saying we definitely had the heart for it. And we’ve been Crescents ever since.” Aria finishes.
“So there you have it. The story of the first, second, and third Crescents.” Skyline adds.
“What effect did Luna have on Moon Glow? You said she’s still alive, so where is she?” Kaia asks, confused.
“Moon Glow now sleeps for a large portion of her life. She can’t stay awake for that long, and ends up sleeping for around twenty hours a day; and even when she’s awake she’s usually pretty tired. If she wakes up before her usual twenty hours, she isn’t really up for long, usually for the bathroom or to eat. At first, she was a bit lost, drifting from dream to dream, time passing without much rhyme or meaning to her. Luna found her in the dream realm though, and taught her the art of dream magic, something very few get to learn. So now she spends most of her time asleep playing in the dream realm, having fun and doing whatever she can think of. Such is the privilege of someone wronged by Luna; of course, she’s still a Crescent, and she still helps out, just not so much in the waking world anymore. The dream realm is definitely much more peaceful with her watching over it though.” Skyline explains, his voice even.
“And how do you two feel about all that? Like, how did you take it?” I ask out of curiosity.
“We… didn’t know how to feel. Luna was clearly regretful of what she did, and Moogle wanted us to follow in her hoofsteps. It was an honor, really. Moogle wasn’t hurt or anything, she was happy; and is currently very well looked after.” Aria answers.
“Where is she now?” Kaia asks. 
They both look up towards the castle. “In her room. We can introduce you to her if you’d like; it’s nearing the time she usually wakes up.”
My curiosity piqued, I can’t help but want to accept. Kaia beats me to responding though. “I’d love to meet her!”
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