Of The First Meetings
On her first trip Celestia came down from the sky and she found Isadora, whose passage was louder than the rest. And Celestia said to her, “The King is creating a new sun and a new steed. We must do something, for surely he will bury us if we do not.”
And Isadora laughed. “What is it to me if your exalted position is torn down?  I have never obeyed nor surrendered, and the Forest has already tried to bury me and did not succeed. I shall not surrender to the Others or to you. Give me a reason to fight or I shall not go.” And so Celestia left in defeat.
On her second trip Celestia came down from the sky and she found Oeg, whose footsteps rumbled creation. And Celestia said to him, “The King is creating a new sun and a new steed. We must do something, for surely he will bury us if we do not.”
And Oeg laughed. “And what would we do, oh steed of the sun? I have seen the outer reaches, it is only the empty promise of story locus, and we are bound to not harm our masters. Answer me this, o steed of the sun, or I shall not go.” And so Celestia left in defeat.
On her third trip Celestia came down from the sky and she found Ramus, was among the hardest, for he hid so well. And Celestia said to him, “The King is creating a new sun and a new steed. We must do something, for surely he will bury us if we do not.”
And Ramus laughed. “So now you come to us, O steed of the sun. It did not matter when we were in pain, only when you were. It is not us who shall be buried, but you, for I have my hiding places, as do the others. Why should I help you?” And so Celestia left in defeat.
On her fourth trip Celestia came down from the sky and she found Prospecta, whose crafting would often gleam and glitter. And Celestia said to her, “The King is creating a new sun and a new steed. We must do something, for surely he will bury us if we do not.”
And Prospecta laughed. “Why, should I help you, if you do not help me? You who have carried the sun, and have all, ask me for a favor? There is no favor without favor. If I help you, what could you give me?” And Celestia left in defeat.
On her fifth trip Celestia came down from the sky and she found Zephyr, who ran still in anger and pain. And Celestia said to him, “The King is creating a new sun and a new steed. We must do something, for surely he will bury us if we do not.”
Zephyr looked at her, and knew she was the true steed of the sun. And remember his shame of challenging Luna, sought to challenge her. “I should have won the contest. Challenge me now and we shall see who is the best.”
And Celestia did nod. “Very well, I shall beat you, and then you shall submit to me, and obey me.” For Celestia knew only of master and servant. And so the two clashed in contest after contest, and Celestia was mighty, for she had be forged by the King himself, but Zephyr had clashed with Luna time and time again, and knew how to challenge her. And though Celestia was greater, she was created of Luna, and was of the same vein. And so neither could best the other, for Celestia had power and Zephyr expertise, until such time as the sun called and Celestia was forced to flee.
And Zephyr was troubled, for he had finally challenged the steed of the sun, and was unbroken, but he was unhappy, and did not know why. And Celestia was troubled, for she did not know what to make of it, neither had won, and there could be neither master nor servant.
On her sixth trip Celestia came down from the sky and she sought Luna, but she did not find her, for Luna was still ashamed and hid from her.
On her seventh trip Celestia came down from the sky and she speed down to the deepest depths and there she found Tidalos. And Celestia said to him, “The King is creating a new sun and a new steed. We must flee, for surely he will bury us if we do not.”
And Tidalos smiled. “I would gladly follow you, but the two of us would make poor company. Gather the other steeds and I will gladly come to you.” And so Celestia prepared to leave defeat, for she could not convince the other steeds, but Tidalos smiled, and sought to give her hope, and so he told her of the answer which was perhaps out there, beyond both light and darkness, where even the Others had not reached.
Of Teachers
Celestia returned to Tidalos, for she was amazed at his words, and wished for her to tell her more. And so she said to him, “Tell me more, tell me oh all your secrets, for it we are to leave, I must know all of your secrets as your Master.”
And Tidalos did frown. “We will leave but you shall not be my master.”
And Celestia did rear up. “Then do you seek to be Master?” For she knew only of master and servant. Celestia thought long and hard, for she was afraid and wished to leave, but she thought of herself as the steed of the sun and would not be servant to a lesser being.
And Tidalos shook his head. “No. Watch, O steed of the sun, and learn.” And so Celestia watched when she could steal away from the sun. And she saw how he interacted with the other creatures at the depths. He was as a servant, for he treated them as greater, but he was not a servant. For they taught him, and in turn he would sometimes teach them, for they were as Student and Teacher, and Celestia saw this and was amazed.
Of Independents
Celestia thought on what she had seen and heard, and sought to go to Oeg. She came to him and said, “I have your solution, Oeg. You say there is nothing in the outer reaches, but Tidalos has gone to the deepest depths and knows differently, for there is the answer to all things. Let us seek it, for even if it does not exist, so what? We are not as the Others. We were built for the journey, and it is worth seeking.” Oeg did nod and hear her words and know them to be true. And thus was Oeg convinced through Tidalos’s lesson.  And Celestia continued, “Then let us leave as master and servant.”
And Oeg shook his great head, and showed his horns. “I wish to seek the answer, but I will not be your servant.”
And Celestia did nod, and with less pride said she, “Then we shall leave as student and teacher, for I have taught you.”
And Oeg laughed. “No, we shall not. For even you know you have nothing more to teach. I know the outer reaches, not you.” And Celestia said nothing to this, for she knew she had spent all her time carrying the sun, and was less wise in the ways of the world.
And so instead she remembered her time with Tidalos, and instead watched Oeg. She saw how he was alone but was not troubled by it, he did not dominate, nor was he dominated, and though outcast, he was content. Celestia saw this and was amazed.
And so Celestia approached him again. “You have neither masters nor teachers, and I promise it will still be so when we leave.  I promise this on my honor as the once steed of the sun. Will you leave with me?”
And Oeg did not. “I will seek the answer with you, but hear me first. The outer reaches are full of story locus. Many are small, but not all. Some are impossibly huge, large enough they cannot take Creation only because they are too big to fit within that which is real. My hide is tough and my horns are straight, and I cannot be harmed, but if you are to go, you will need protection.”
And Celestia did nod, and think on her plan.
Of Family
Celestia thought on what she had seen and heard, and sought to go to Ramus. She came to Ramus and said to him, “I wish to leave for the outer reaches, to seek the answer. Will you come with me?
And Ramus dropped his head. “What is it to me? I do not need the answer. My duty lies here, with the flesh of my blood.”
And Celestia thought on this. She was wiser now, and twice had she learned from others, and so she departed to watch Ramus from afar. And she saw how he interacted with the flesh of his blood. He was as a master, for he was the greater, but he was not as a master. He sought to protect the spawn of his blood, not for the pride of them as a maker, nor for the use with which they could grant him, but for his own love. They were as family, and Celestia saw this and was amazed.
And so Celestia returned. “Here me, Ramus, for I have your answer. You love your children, and they love you, but you cannot protect them always. This world is filled with many dangers and you cannot be everywhere. Many die to the rages of the Others who even you cannot touch. But I have a grand plan, your children shall play a part, so that they may live without fear. Come soon all the steeds shall meet and I shall show my plan.”
And Ramus thought. “You say you can do this, but can you? My children are weak and small, it is the way of this world that they are eaten and beaten. Do not think I will take them to be consumed by the story locus. I believe you are a fool, and yet… and yet… if there is even a chance, for their sake I shall go.”
Of Rivals
Next Celestia came to Isadora. “I wish to leave for the outer reaches, to seek the answer. I have a grand plan. I wish to commit the ultimate act of rebellion against the Others. You have fought the Others, and this is the greatest fight. Will you come with me?”
And Isadora shook her head. “No I shall not, for that would end all my fights with them, and what need have I of the answer? I shall bow neither to you nor to anyone.”
So Celestia departed, to watch Isadora from afar. And she saw how she fought with the Behemoth, and how she was thrown down each time. But Isadora did not bow to the Behemoth, nor to the Forest, nor did she hate them. Isadora fought the Behemoth in joy as a rival, and Celestia saw this and was amazed.
Celestia was wiser now, and remembered how Oeg would not follow others, and so Celestia left, hoping that Isadora would come on her own. For she saw that nothing could force Isadora.
Of Loyalty
It came that Isadora was charging through the mountains, as she was wont to do. And she came upon a herd of alpacas. And as she did so, she was charged by a llama, who had been adopted into the herd and sought to guard it. For Isadora was created in the image of the Behemoth, but was not the Behemoth. For the Behemoth could take no notice of beings so lesser than himself, and would not have cared, but Isadora did.
And so she watched as the llama charged her with hoofs and teeth and spit. It could not hope to hurt her, but still it did, and Isadora was intrigued. For it was but a llama, and yet would lay down its life to protect its herd, against even her. And so she did not charge through the herd, and instead turned to find Ramus. When she found him, she questioned him, “You have heard of Celestia’s plan?” And Ramus nodded. “Then tell me, do you believe it would be good for the flesh that came from your blood?”
And Ramus replied, “I do not know, for she has not yet said it is. But she has promised it so, that they shall not longer be preyed upon.”
And so Isadora ran to Celestia when she next came down, and spoke to her. “I will hear your grand plan, but only if you take my conditions. The flesh of the blood of our dead brother, darkness’s creation, must be included in it, along with the flesh of Ramus’s blood.” And Celestia nodded, and promised it would be so. And thus, by Ramus’s advice, did Isadora join in the plan.
Of Trade and Generosity
Celestia thought on what she had seen and heard, and on Isadora, who had given her support not for herself, but for ones who were neither her nor the flesh of her blood, and Celestia was humbled. For she first sought to escape for her own safety and now saw the selfishness of that. And so she came to Prospecta.
And first Celestia watched her, and saw her trade with other creatures. Her deals were always fair and just. She gave for what was offered, no more, no less. Sometimes the offering was praise, and sometimes it was goods, but the trades were always fair, neither generous nor greedy. And so Celestia approached her. “You said before that you would not go without trade, but I have little to offer. However, I see that I have not sacrificed for my desire, so let me offer you what I can. This cloak was made by the sun, for me, and though it was not as beautiful as your cloaks, I offer it to you, if you may help me. It is not worthy, but I beg of you.” And Celestia threw herself on her knees and pleaded.
And Prospecta began to cry. For she saw Celestia’s hesitance in giving up the cloak. For it was Celestia’s only possession. “No, O steed of the sun. For I have been selfish. This is all you have, for I can hear it in your words and deeds. I believed you to be privileged above me, but my treasures were greater, and you still offer one to me. It would be as if I were to offer every bit of treasure I have. I could not take this from you. Keep it, and I shall help you.”
And so Celestia left in gratitude and joy, but left the cloak with Prospecta, for she did not wish to be selfish. And Prospecta thought on what had transpired. For now she saw that her work before had been false. The praise was that of bribery, not true admiration, while Celestial’s thankfulness had been true, and Prospecta found more joy in true Generosity than the falsehood she had learned from Desert’s scions.
Of Honesty and Humility
Next Celestia came to Zephyr. “I wish to leave for the outer reaches, to seek the answer. If you come, I promise we can be as rivals forever, challenging each other as we journey. Will you come with me?”
Zephyr considered it and finally he answered, “No. I shall not go.”
And Celestia was confused. “Why not? What is wrong?”
Zephyr cried out and stamped his hoofs. “I do not know. I thought I wished you as a foe. I challenged you but can only sigh. I think of Luna, even though she was a lie.”
And Celestia was far wiser now, and though she did not know why he was tormented, she saw the solution. “Go to Luna, for I do not know the answer, but perhaps she does. 
And so he sought out Luna, to end his torment, while Celestia followed in secret. Luna saw him approach, and wished to hide, for she was ashamed. But she did not and instead called out to him. “Please forgive me, I have deceived you, and do not deserve to do so, but I cannot stand the shame. Please, beat me with your hoofs, gorge me with horn, for I am ashamed and deserve as much.” And so did she prostrate herself before him.
Zephyr’s heart filled with sorrow, and his mind was open, and he saw himself clearly. “I shall do no such thing, but shall forgive you, and all I ask is you forgive me too.” For Zephyr had seen clearly, and saw that in his own pride he had thought her good only for the proof that he was worthy, and that this was as wrong as well. He had deceived his own heart. And thus he said, “I no longer wish for your sun-ridden clone. But I wish to face you and you alone.”
And Luna did spring in joy, and both forgave each other, and so did they challenge each other once again, no longer in false pride and deceit, but in honestly and joy. Celestia saw this, and the joy they had in each other, and was amazed.
After they were done, she approached them both. “I wish to leave for the outer reaches, to seek the answer. If you come, I will not come as master or better, but as one who journeys with you. I shall come, as an equal. I shall not be the steed of the sun, but as an equal.” And they both nodded.
And with that Celestia did return to the depths, to tell Tidalos of her success, but as she was diving, she spotted Tidalos already returning. Said he, “I had faith in you, for even when you came to me, I saw you began to learn, and so I prepared to finish my learning and leave. Now you stand, in greater understanding than before. But beware, for the true trial has yet to begin. You promised much, but can you keep it all?”
And so all did come to a meeting, which was held in a secret place, just beyond the reaches of creation, so that they would not be spied upon. And there did Celestia reveal her plan.
Of The Plan
“At first I thought merely to run, but now I know better. For merely to run would be pathetic. If we had no goal, no sense of bettering ourselves, it would be merely another exile, one to the outer reaches rather than beneath the earth. Thus I wish to seek the answer, which I learned of from Tidalos. This can be our goal, for the others could not find it and settled here, but we are not like them. We were made for the journey and, even if we cannot find it, we have no need to settle to one place.
“From Oeg I learned of the dangers of the outer reaches, and the story locus. Together we are strong, but that may not be enough. For the story locus seek to unmake all, but cannot stand reality, but if eight voices are powerful, then eight hundred, or eight thousand are more so. And so we will take the children of Ramus, and of the one who is dead with us. But this shall not be enough, for they are not like us, and cannot survive without the land. So we must have some means to transport them, and we must also have materials, so that they may forge the tools with which they will live, for they shall not be as prey in this new world, and should be able to enjoy it. And so there is only one way which this may be done.
“We must have a land of our own. And we shall do this by taking the land of the Others. 
“We shall be the greatest thieves in all creation, for we shall split the land in twain and carry that which we need into the outer reaches. And as we carry it we shall flee from the Others to find the shining answer, while the children of Ramus and the one who is dead shall live upon the land, and by their voices and ours the story locus shall be kept back, for they cannot stand reality.
“So please, join me. Join me in this quest, for I come to you, not as the steed of the sun, for I will reject that title and all my glory above you, but merely as Celestia. And I ask you, will you join me?”
Of The Response
And there was silence. And Celestia began to worry, but finally the silence was broken by Oeg’s laughter. “You say you are not the steed of the sun, but only one who has never been cast down could come up with such a plan. To split creation and steal from the Others, what arrogance, what pride, what magnificence! If we can do this, then finding the answer should be as nothing. I shall join you, or die trying.”
And as he said it, the others joined in, each with their own reasons, but each came, wishing to leave creation and set upon the path to find the answer.
