Of the Aftermath and Mourning
And once the lands were pulled away from Creation the steeds began to talk amongst themselves, asking if they should go back and looking for Isadora in the void. But Zephyr gave out a loud cry. “My neck is long and my vision keen. Please, you must all listen to what I have seen. I can see the Behemoth, charging up the side of Creation. If we were to come near, we would surely be slain by this abomination.”
And Tidalos, who was full of hope, replied, “But if he survived the depths, perhaps our loyal comrade did as well.”
But Luna, who was the most honest, shook her head. “No, the Behemoth will never back down from a challenge, and Isadora challenged him like never before. He would not have come back to creation lest he had destroyed her utterly, for she had made him show weakness by revealing his true form.” And the others nodded. “Still I do not understand, why did she not run once the world was sundered?”
And Celestia, who had seen Isadora, thought on this. “Because she did not want to. She loved her rivalry with him, and had loyalty to him. But she could not bring him, and she would not betray us to him. So she found the only way in which both loyalties could be kept. We should mourn her, for we did not see this, and have failed her.”
And all thought on this. But Oeg spoke, “We should, but this world is not made of what should be, but what is, and we are still near Creation. Our world is unfinished. We have much work to do.”
And the other steeds nodded, and began the work, and, as they did, they saw that blood of both Isadora and the Behemoth had spilled all over Equestria. And Isadora’s blood became pig and hog and warthog. And the Behemoth’s blood became monsters, and it soaked into the land around it and turned wild and untamed, with strange weather and monsters.
Of Oeg’s Task
Without Isadora, there were none strong enough to carry the world, save Oeg. And so it was decided that Oeg would carry the world, and though the others wished to help him, only Oeg had the strength. His horns were strong and his hide thick, and he could be certain of surviving the journey. So it was decided. And Oeg did not complain of this task, for he was more a being of solitude than the others, and did not mind that they might only visit him in bursts.
And Prospecta began to build the pieces of the world on Oeg’s back, and he would carry the world through the outer reaches, towards the first world. And he was strong and steady, for he carried the world delicately, lest the water Tidalos had gathered be spilt over the edge. And Oeg has never failed in his eternal charge. This is why the Bison charge as they do, to honor Oeg’s eternal journey. This is why the bulls keep their horns straight and steady, to honor Oeg’s vigilance. This is why the Yak carry heavy burdens before times of celebration, to honor Oeg’s eternal burden.
Of the Other Tasks
Without the gods, there was no growth, no weather, nor did water flow properly. And without these things, Equestria was not a place, but mere rocks, and mere rocks are no defense against the outer reaches. And so they began to take upon the tasks of the world.
Prospecta took on the task of crafting the lands, for though they were chained together, and Oeg was steady, they were still lightly bound and would often rumble and shake, and when the story locus attacked, the lands threatened to be split. So she used her magic to glide through the land, crafting them together, deciding what lands should be near others, and rearranging the veins beneath so that the minerals would be where they were needed. And Prospecta was a generous crafter, and took delight in sewing her jewels throughout the earth as she did so.
Ramus took to watching over the plants and insured each one grew as it should. For his horns were as the deer, and grew in many directions, and as such they were not good for powerful spells but rather they were best for many spells, and to watch of the plants was not one great task but any small ones, and so it was his. And Equestria bloomed under Raum’s vigilant watch. 
Tidalos watched over the oceans and seas, for those were the areas he was best, and he insured that the tides and waves moved as needed. But his greatest task was not seen by much of the world, for he insured that the oceans did not spill over the edge of the world and be lost forever. And he would freeze the edges of the world, so that the water would not spill, and this is why the North and South are colder than the rest.
Zephyr considered his task greatly. And at first he tried to control the rivers, for he was born of the River and all thought it would be his nature. But Zephyr found he had no art in controlling the river, and when he attempted to do so he would only make it worse, and all were surprise at this. And Luna thought on this. “Perhaps it is no surprise. Your maker would not want you to control him, and so he built you so you would not.” And all agreed this was wise, but neither Celestia nor Luna could control the rivers with skill. And thus it was then in ancient times rivers were wild and untamed, and floods would often destroy ponies.
And so Zephyr instead controlled the winds and weather, which he excelled at. Under his watch there were no violent storms, save when they were needed, and the water flowed to the Ramus’ plants. And all loved an appreciated his work.
And so both Luna and Celestia began forging the sun. For it was a great task, and required powerful magic, and so they could not do it alone but instead worked together to create it. And so, using the Elements of Harmony, they sealed the many flames into one, which was Equestria’s sun.
Of the Moon
The sun was created and hung in the sky, and it protected the world from the story locus. And it was a great sun, stronger than the ones they had known before, and shined to brightly. But the world was too hot, so that forest withered, plains turned to desert, and even the ocean was too warm. 
At first they tried to move the sun further away, but this invited the story locus to attack, for they were not scared away by its lesser light. And next they tried moving it round the world, and this worked better, for during the day it would protect them, but at night the story locus would still come. And so still was there pain and misery.
And all puzzled over this, until finally Luna did give a cry of triumph. First she lifted a great mass of earth from the land, and then she took the mirror which Prospecta had made for Ramus and removed the red gems. Finally she wrapped the silver round the earth, so that it was as a great ball, and lifted it into the sky. At first the others did not see what she was doing, so she shouted, “Behold! This piece reflects the sun’s light, and will be as the sun, but it does not reflect it as strongly and thus will not burn us. It shall trick the story locus but shall not burn us. And I shall call this the moon.”
And all applauded at her plan, and so they changed the world into ‘night’ and ‘day’, with the moon at night. And to complete the illusion, they took the corpses of the strongest story locus who had already attacked and set them near the sun so that they began to burn, and then threw them into the night sky as a warning to all others who would attack.
And Luna smiled, and turned to her sister. “Sister, you may have the sun. For I no longer wish it. This moon is truly my own creation, and I am proud of it. I would have it and the night, though I feel I have the better half of the deal, for my moon provides light, but it does not burn like the sun does. And its light is gentle and illuminated by the stars, which are beautiful as well.” And so the two sisters set the sun and moon round the world, and this is why the east and west are not as cold as the North and South, for the Sun goes past them, and so Tidalos knows he cannot keep them frozen, and instead uses his magic and power to hold them back as the Sun passes by..
Of Cutie Marks
There were also many lesser tasks which were needed for the world to be Equestria, and not mere lands, and the steeds could not do them all. And so they met below the world, so that all could converse, even Oeg, and discussed what to do. And there it was decided that their children must help, for this world could not be done with only seven. And so Kirin’s children, and the children of Isadora and Oeg, and the one who fell before were brought in to help, but even so, some tasks were complex and difficult, and they could not do them.
And so the seven thought on this and muddled over a solution. For they were certain that any new children could not finish all the specific tasks, and so Celestia set to work, and long did she labor, examining the nature of things. And she dived into the earth, and found those gods that were hidden, and she observed how they worked, and their nature, and she observed the nature of the children already made, and finally did she come to the others.
“Behold,” said she. “I have created a mark, and this mark will be for our children. And it will help to define their nature, given their appointed task to the world.” And the others began to mumble, for they saw the nature of the Others in it. But Celestia continued. “Fear not, for I have created it so that it will be both joy and power to them. They will not have it appointed to them at birth, but at their own time and in their own way, so that each will find it as they choose. And it will grant them the talent to do it, but it will only define their talent, and in all other things they will be free. For our freedom is not free, and these tasks must be done, lest this become mere lands, and all are devoured by the story locus. And when the time comes, that I know what my task shall be, I shall apply it to myself as well.” And Celestia took a sun as her mark.
Seeing her wiliness, the others were convinced, and Luna took the moon, and Zephyr the air, and Tidalos a wave, and Prospecta a world. But the races which had already been created could not be changed, and thus Oeg and Ramus remained blank, and this is why some races have cutie marks and some do not.
And so the Unicorns were created from the sisters’ horn blood, to perform the specialized tasks with magic. And Tidalos made the Hippocampi to watch over the seas. And Zephyr created the Zebras from his flank blood, for he was not as powerful in magic, and instead had them learn from plants and nature to do their tasks. And this is why Zebra’s often put rings round their necks, to make them long like Zephyr’s. And some say this is to honor him, but others say it was started by foolish Zebras who wished to be his bride.
And finally Prospecta created the camels. And unlike the other steeds she created them complete in her image, not as a mere component. Said she, “This world will accept me as me, and so it shall accept my children. I will not divide my ugliness amongst them, so that one has a long face, another a humped back, and a third a split hoof, but instead will show it all, so that my image may be accepted as it is, and all can know they are mine.”
