
​ ​ ​                  Origins 
 
 

In the beginning there was nothing, nothing but the Creator, the Creator  longed for something 
more, so she created light, and all was well. But with light came darkness and so darkness 
came into existence and contrasted light. But the light wished to spread its wisdom and beauty 
and so it went on and formed itself into great beings of wisdom and created great republics and 
all was good.  

 
Darkness seeing the growing power and beauty of light created its own beings of power and 
formed vast empires, thus light and dark created balance.  

 
The two of them had been at peace with each other and their Mother for countless eternities, 
and when light became life and darkness had to become death, the darkness began to be 
shunned by all who encountered it or it’s creations, and it loathed itself, and it loathed the light 
for all who praised its beauty, And so Darkness made that which even the Creator feared, 
nothing. The nothing existed in an eternal plain known as the void, a realm left outside the light 
or even the darkness and so it was left there to slumber. 
 
But in the void where nothing existed the echo's of the powers created by light and dark were 
felt. And the void awoke, thus a new power was born.  
 
The power of Chaos 

 
And the power of Chaos remained alone on the outside of the beautiful world that had come into 
being. And watching for countless aeons it began to envy the world and the beings that called it 
home.  
 
Biding its time it built vast legions and lords of its own until Finally chaos descended upon Equis, 
and turning the dark and light against themselves, it laid waste to all. The creator saddened by 
the fate of the world she had created and thus she swept the legends of Chaos back to the void 
and trapping the seven lords of chaos within great crystals, she cast them back down to Equis in 
the hopes that they would be forgotten.  

 
And with the last of her power the creator poured the remnants of her power into the very earth, 
and went to her home beyond the stars to rest.            

 
From the remnants of the wise beings of light a new being was formed, Celestia was born. 

 
And from the remnants of the formerly powerful darkness another was born, Luna. 

 
Together they ruled side by side for uncounted years and Chaos was forgotten by all.      
 



But Chaos remembered. 


