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And for anyone who wanted to read part VI, on to the story.
Of Zephyr’s Task
Said Celestia, “I know what must be done but I cannot do it all, which is why I ask you to hear me. Creation is grand, vast and deep, and even if we were all to pull against it, it would still not split. Before we may leave, we must prepare it.”
And all thought on this, until finally Zephyr nodded. “I know how this may be done.  I might even have a little fun.” And after all had their tasks he set off until he found the River, who was his creator. “It is good to see you, my maker. I know you seem mad but you are surely a faker. For I know you really love me. That’s just so plain to see.”
And the River turned to him and growled. But Zephyr only laughed. “O come you silly lug. I know you only want to give me a hug.” And Zephyr danced in and out of the River, splashing it.
The River roared, “Get out lest I smash you to bits.”
Zephyr laughed even harder. “You wish to smash me, I do not think so. For you are much, much too slow.”
And finally did the River give chase, for it could stand him no more, but Zephyr had been given a portion of the River’s power, and was designed for speed, and the River could not catch him, nor could it tire him out. And so he raced it along the crevices of creation, along valleys and other dividers, through woods, and hills and desert and tundra, until they had circled Creation.
And once they had circled Creation, the river began to lose interest, but Zephyr spoke again “Already taking a break? You are so slow, perhaps I should call you Lake?”   And the River gave chase once again. And so it would continue to chase, and Zephyr would continue to taunt, and in its anger the River would destroy all in its path. Wearing away the flat land into valleys, and the valleys into deeper crevices. But no matter how deep, they did not stop Zephyr, for his legs could stretch as long as the earth was deep.
Of Luna’s Task
Said Celestia, “I know what must be done but I cannot do it all, which is why I ask you to hear me. The outer reaches are both difficult to navigate and full of danger, we shall need fire and light to guide our way and hold back the story-locus. We shall need a sun. The forge in which the King is making the second sun is being made is grand and vast, and the King is ever arrogant, using more flames than are needed. Take some of these and we can have our own sun. But how we may infiltrate the forge of the King, even I do not know.”
And all thought on this until Luna nodded. “Let me have this task, for I could not carry the old sun, but perhaps I can carry our new one.”  And so she began to prepare, and after all had their tasks, she went to Prospecta and asked her, “You are wise in the ways of change and appearance, can you make clothes so that I am not black, but white?”
And Prospecta stopped, and thought, for she understood Luna’s plan. Said she, “Do not worry my dear, for I know many arts. By the time I am done, none shall be able to tell you from your sister.” And so Prospecta set to work, and when she was done Luna looked in the mirror and saw only Celestia. “Now take this Cloak, for it was of Celestia, and if you wear in the Grand City then none will question you.”
But Luna was uncertain, and so she set off to find Zephyr before he left to find the River. And she came to him. Said he, “Hail, Celestia, your plan is surely a work of art. But I must now go to my do my part.”
And Luna did laugh. “Can you not tell? I am not Celestia, but Luna.”
And Zephyr was amazed. “I could not tell who you were by sight. But now I can tell, and you are right. Before you go, and gift I wish to give. This cloak will hide you, for I wish you to live.” And Zephyr did give her the cloak which Darkness had made for him. Luna was amazed at it, and asked if Prospecta had made it, but Zephyr said she had not, and did not say from where it had came for he did not wish to dwell on that time.
Finally Luna came to Celestia. And Celestia looked at her and confusion. “What is this I see before me? Has Prospecta left out a mirror?” And Celestia turned her head, and Luna did so in opposite. And Celestia lifted her wing, and Luna did so in opposite. And finally Celestia made carry the mirror back to Prospecta, and began to lift Luna, and Luna lifted Celestia, who dropped her in shock.
And Luna could hold it in no longer, and began laughing. When Celestia saw how she had been tricked, she was at first angry, but then she began laughing as well. Then she turned and asked her, “Hail Luna, why have you come to me, was it purely for your trick?”
And Luna shook her head. “No, Celestia. I wish to ask you, what is it like to be the steed of the sun? I need to know for my task.”
And so Celestia turned to Luna. “I shall do so, if you tell me what is it like in Creation. For I have never truly been with it, only seen it above, I have only experienced it in fleeting moments.” Luna nodded, and thus did they share stories, and Luna learned of the Grand City of the King and Celestia learned of Creation. And they talked for so long that Celestia nearly missed the Sun’s call. Said she, “Thank you, sister.”
Luna bowed her head. “Thank you, sister.”
And so Luna waited until the sun rode Celestia out into the world, and she infiltrated the Grand City as a cloud until she came to Celestia’s stable. And there she did form herself, and put on Celestia’s cloak, exit the stable and walk through the Grand City. The servants of the King came to her, and asked her. “Celestia ,what are you doing? You have long kept to your own stable, why do you walk through the city?”
And Luna drew herself up, and haughtily replied, “Be not concerned with me, it is for the Others to be curious, for they are the masters of it, not you or I. I do my duty as you do yours. Focus on your duty and nothing else.” And so the servants turned away and did not watch her.
And so Luna came to the forge, and was nearly blinded by the light. But she saw the King illuminated in the glow. And she was afraid, for she remembered how he had nearly destroyed her. And she wrapped Darkness’s cloak around herself and came closer to the fire. Luna reached out to take the fire but it was too hot. She drew herself back in shock. For Luna had carried the first sun, but the new sun was greater, and she could not touch even the flames.
And Luna watched, and she nearly despaired, for she was afraid that it could not be touched, and if it could not be moved, they could have no sun, and there could be neither escape nor journey. But as she nearly despaired, she remembered her magic, and so she moved the flames by magic, holding them with horn, not hoof. And thus did she take the flame.
And once Luna escaped the blinding light of the forge she saw how bright even the tiny flame she had taken was, and knew she could not disguise it. And so she thought, and she removed the cloak made for Celestia and held it with her horn, using it to cover the flame, for it was made by the first sun, and was able to better withstand the heat. But even so she had to be careful and made sure that neither touched, for Luna knew that even this cloak would burn if they did, for the second sun was grander. And then she took the cloak made by Darkness and wrapped it around both her and the first, so that they walked through the Grand City without being seen.
And thus did Luna steal fire from the King. And she took the fire down from the Grand City; she hid it in a secret place. Then she went back to the Grand City, and she would come to take another flame, and her task she repeated, stopping only when Celestia came back so that those within would not know of their trick, until there was enough to make a new sun. And thus did Luna steal the sun from the King. And when she was done, she returned the first cloak to Prospecta and the second cloak to Zephyr.
Of Ramus’s Task
Said Celestia, “I know what must be done, but I cannot do it all, which is why I ask you to hear me. The Others cannot discover what we plan, lest they destroy us. Of the Others, Vision is the most dangerous, for it sees all. Someone must make sure Vision does not know of what we do.”
And all thought on this until Ramus nodded. “I shall do this. And I shall relish the task.”
And Ramus came to Prospecta, said he, “You are wise in the way of crafting and of shining things. I have seen that which reflects light, and I ask you, can you craft something that makes a reflection so perfect it is as real? To capture all that one sees, only that it shows everything in red?”
And Prospecta considered this, and she did not know why he requested this, but said she, “I shall make as you request.” And she took her silver and forged it into a grand mirror, and then she took red rubies and set them on it so that everything shone in red. And Ramus pranced with delight and bowed deeply to her.
And so Ramus took his mirror, and he came to the edge of the Swamp which consumed all that came within it and placed the mirror near its edge. He then departed to find the Stag, which was of Vision, and which he was made in the image of. And when he found the Stag that was like him it did charge him, for it was ever vengeful and took pleasure in the pain it caused him.
And Ramus ran from it, over forests and hills and mountains, until they came near the Swamp. And both White and Red did slow, for neither wished to be caught in the swamp. But Vision was still angry and continued to chase Ramus, until Ramus came to the place where the mirror was, and there he hid away in a spot known only to his children.
And so the Stag of Vision came to the mirror, and it saw itself, but the mirror was crafted by Prospecta and was so perfect it could not be differed from reality. When it saw itself in the mirror, the Stag saw itself in red, and thought its reflection was Ramus. For Ramus and it were identical, save for the fact that Ramus’s coat had been turned red by his blood.
And the Stag expected Ramus to cringe or run, and was offended when it appeared as if Ramus was challenging it. And so it prepared to charge, and was enraged as Ramus prepared to charge back. And so the Stag charged the mirror with all its might, intending to knock Ramus into the Swamp. But instead it found itself ramming the mirror and shattering it, and ran right through it. And thus was it carried into the Swamp.
And the Swamp tried to devour the Stag, and the Stag fought against the Swamp. And soon Vision joined, for it did not wish to lose the Stag, as it feared what would happen to it. And so the two fought, Vision to draw the Stag out, and the Swamp to eat it, and the Stag cried in pain as both pulled, and thus Vision paid no attention to anything else. And Ramus was satisfied.
Of Prospecta’s Task
Said Celestia, “I know what must be done but I cannot do it all, which is why I ask you to hear me. We shall take lands from Creation, but lands are not a world any more than metal is a sword. We shall need a way to forge our lands into a world.”
And all thought on this until Prospecta nodded. “I am a great crafter, trained by the Crippled One, who is compared only with the King. I shall craft our world, and it shall be my greatest work.” And so she began to set off, but before she could leave she was approached by Luna said her to her, “You are wise in the ways of change and appearance, can you make clothes so that I am not black, but white?”
And Prospecta considered this, for she had four grand treasures by which she kept herself beautiful: her gold, her silver, her gems, and her make-up. And as she considered it, she saw Luna’s need. Prospecta was grand and generous, and so said she, “Do not worry my dear, for I know many arts. By the time I am done, none shall be able to tell you from your sister.” And so Prospecta took her make-up, and disguised Luna, and did it perfectly, so that none could tell her from her sister.
Prospecta made to leave again but was approached by Ramus. Said he, “You are wise in the way of crafting and of shining things. I have seen that which reflects light, and I ask you, can you craft something that makes a reflection so perfect it is as real? To capture all that one sees, only that it shows everything in red?”
And Prospecta considered this, for she had three grand treasures by which she kept herself beautiful: her gold, her silver, and her gems. And as she considered it, she saw Ramus’s need. Prospecta was grand and generous, and so said she, “I shall make as you request.”  And she took her silver and forged it into a grand mirror, and then she took red rubies and set them on it so that everything shone in red. And Ramus pranced with delight and bowed deeply to her.
And finally did Prospecta set out, and soon she came to the Crippled Other. She had her head low, for she remembered how she had left him in her pride, and she came, not only for the plan, but to make amends. “Oh grand master, you are a smith above all others. I need a chain, so tough that only the Behemoth could shatter it, and long enough to circle Creation.”
And the Crippled Other considered this, for he remembered how she let him, and he was not generous, though nor was he greedy, and finally he said, “Make it worth my while, and I shall do so.” And Prospecta thought on this, for she had two grand treasures by which she kept herself beautiful: her gold and her gems. And though she had only two, amends and the plan were more important. And so she said to him, “You have seen my grand designs, by which I look beautiful, craft this for me, and I shall do so for you.” For she knew she and he were alike, for all the Others made fun of him for his ugliness.
And the Crippled Other nodded, for though he did not find her creations beautiful, he had long desired to be appreciated by his brethren, and so Prospecta took all her gold, for she could have taken less but amends were more important, and crafted for him the finest robe. He was delighted, and so he began to craft her chain. When it was done, Prospecta took his chain and began to thread it through the parts of Creation which were to be separated.
Of Isadora’s Task
Said Celestia, “I know what must be done but I cannot do it all, which is why I ask you to hear me. When we leave, we must protect Ramus’s children, and those of the one who is dead. We must drive the monsters that would threaten them away from this land, and do so without giving warning.”
“I will,” said Isadora, before any could speak. And she went out without another word. First she came upon the many beasts that inhabited the lands which they planned to separate, horrible monsters with which the Others had made in order to amuse themselves. Isadora drove them away with her tusks and hoofs. And none cared, for the Others lost interest in these toys as soon as they finished with them, and nothing else wished to be near them.
Then Isadora came to the Dragons, for they existed even them, and she prepared to drive them away. But the Dragons were clever, and the eldest of them spoke, “We know of your plan, and wish to join you.”
“And will you submit?”
And the eldest dragon laughed. “No we shall not. We shall take of the creatures of the land as we please, and have what riches we please, for if you do not take us, we shall tell the Others of your plan.” And as soon as he was finished, Isadora roared, and gorged him with her tusks and crushed what remained underfoot, then she prepared to charge the dragons.
“Wait!” cried another dragon, who was not the eldest, or even old as dragons were, but was by far the cleverest. “We see now we cannot fight you, so we will submit.”
“Prove it,” demanded Isadora.
“We shall come with you, and to prove our submission, we shall make no kingdoms or empires. Every dragon will be alone, except when it benefits for you or your children or when we wish to make eggs.” And Isadora agreed, and this is why every dragon is alone and lives to their life in their own cave, coming out only for mating, save those dragons raised by other races.
Finally the gods came to Isadora. “We know of your plan, and wish to join you. Once we leave, your children shall worship us.”
And Isadora gave a roar and stamped her hooves. “They will not. They are free.”
But the gods laughed. “We are what makes these lands run. We insure the weather, we insure the crops grow, we insure all things. Who are you to tell us what to do? You would not dare drive us away.”
And the gods wore foolish, for it was Isadora’s nature to defy the insurmountable. She gave a roar and fell upon the gods; some were gorged with tusks, and some were trampled underfoot, and some she threw off the edge of Creation, into the outer reaches. Some tried to make it to the Others, but none could outrun her.  And those that survived hid, and would remain hiding until long after the worlds were separated. And this is where the hidden gods come from, who even now wish revenge and power.
Of Tidalos’s Task
Said Celestia, “I know what must be done but I cannot do it all, which is why I ask you to hear me. We cannot live with land alone. We shall need water as well.”
None were surprised when Tidalos volunteered. And so he swam to the edge of the Western Sea, where the water flowed eternally over the edge of Creation and into the outer reaches. There Tidalos did use his magic and turned the water to ice, and with that ice he built a great bowl over the edge of the world with which he collected the water.
Tidalos had no trouble in his task, and so he turned to another task, and ran back to the deepest parts of the world, where he sought more knowledge. Once he found what he sought, he came again to the surface and spoke with the other steeds.
“Hear me, if we are to take this journey we must be cautious. For the answer is as much the journey as the destination. And if the answer brings joy, then so must the journey. And if a step in the right direction brings joy, then each step away may well bring misery. Thus we must make sure we can find the answer. Our creators left to find it from where they started, and thus this is not the start of the journey, but the end of theirs. If we wish to find the true start of the path, so we must travel to the origin of our creators, to the graveyard of the first world. I have talked with the oldest of creations, who were made before Creation was. I cannot say where the first world is, but I can show us the direction. I think we should go back, unless we wish to entrust the start of our journey to our creators.”
And the others steeds nodded, for all agreed that their journey should be their own, and not built on the backs and judgment of the Others.
