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         Note colon literal colon colon literal colon colon colon capital T this was dictated to the machine and was not edited for the sake of  submitting.



Sister where have you been? I have been looking all over for you what has happened?

 Luna... Not now please. please not now.

 sister what is going on what where are the guards? what has happened to the castle?

 Luna please not now I can't do this right now. Please not now 

 Please  Celestia, what is going on. Are you all right? have you been crying? Center

 I don't need this now Luna, please not now.  I don't need this now.

 sister please tell me what's wrong. Luna move to hug her sister only to stop as Celestia shuddered at their contact, drawing back.

No! Celestia yelled not now! please not now she yelled.

 Luna flinched, as if struck. she turned and ran from the room pushing open the door and running out the hallway. there were a few guards in the hallway many and various states of disarray.  despite her parentheses good word for distraught condition parentheses, all seem to be ignoring her. she grabbed  one of them, only for the guardsman too shy back as if bitten. She grabbed him again, only to suddenly release him as he let forth a scream of mortal Terror,  and collapsed. Center

 frightened, Luna ran into her Chambers, the walls of the castle growing increasingly damage the near her Chambers she went. The castles full retinue of staff,  already oddly vacant, grew more sparse with the closer to her chambers that she went. 

She  stood outside of her Chambers, fine stonework of the castle walls ground to dust in many places, with large gouges taken out of stone work. most of all, the fine wrought silver metal doors to her bedchamber were cast Askew into the hallway As if from a terrible blow dealt from inside the room. Looking into the room, Lunas saw That of all the places in the castle her bedroom had taken the most Damage.  her badly in pieces thrown against the wall, 

The fine draperies  emblazoned with her cutie mark that hung against the walls we're torn and shredded, long lists of fabric fluttering in an unseen Breeze. A sense of dread pervaded her as she trod into the room. It felt as if the working of a great and terrible Magic, and unpleasant Sensation that crawled against her skin. 

The more she looked around the room, the more she was assaulted by fragments. Smells, names, places board into her mind branding themselves upon her consciousness. 

 emotions rolled through her, feelings of hate anger loathing and an overriding sense of jealousy. Jealousy against her sister for everything that her sister had accomplished that she had not, for all of those who adored her sister and shunned herself. As the last fragment drifted into her mind, she remembered the working that she had cast here tonight, the one that had transformed her into Nightmare Moon. she remembered bursting forth the door, and running into the Halls scattering staff and Guardsman alike as she stormed to confront her sister in the throne room. She remembered fighting her sister, striking her down only for Celestia at the last moment to attack back at her with the elements of harmony, a blast of rainbow light surrounding her. Then she... Was
      

      
   