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		Description

For Discord, it's not easy being a chaotic god.  When mother's day roles around he tends to ignore it, or, if reminded about it, forgetting it even exists.  Today would be no different if it weren't for a certain yellow pegasus who wants to meet her.  
*******
Trixie roams Equestria as a showmare extraordinaire.  The bits don't flow like water, but they do pay the bills.  Each year however, the showmare stashes away some bits for a special day.  Today has come and her bits are spent.  It's time for her greatest show of all.
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		She's "your" mother?! (Discord Story)



An eerie calm graced the rustic cottage Fluttershy called home as the sun rose in the distant horizon to greet a peaceful day.  Inside the pegasus pony’s home, nothing.  The squirrel chitters, mouse squeaks, and bird chirps were gone.
“Mother’s Day,” Fluttershy said to herself in a bubbly tone.  She stopped.  Her ears lowered, and her voice trailed. “The one day I get to myself….” 
Fluttershy’s hoofsteps, though quiet in normal circumstances, sounded like boulders crashing to the ground.  Her thoughts wandered with each step she took towards the kitchen.  The mare remembered her quiet morning in Ponyville the day before today as Pinkie Pie waved to her before the party pony headed out on the Ponyville express to the rock farm.  On her casual stroll through the streets, Fluttershy watched Rarity and Sweetie Belle exit the local tea shop.  The two ponies gave a polite hello to their friend before they headed towards Sugar Cube Corner.  
At the local merchant stands, Applejack tossed a small sack of apples to Fluttershy.  The earth pony’s plans were to spend time with Granny Smith on the farm.  Rainbow Dash was quick to butt in and nab an apple.  Before she departed, the athletic mare said she would take Scootaloo to see her parents in Cloudsdale.   
Twilight stopped by the cottage for her four o’clock tea time visit.  She and Spike would depart for Canterlot to see her mother, Twilight Velvet; Shining Armor and Princess Cadence would be there as well.  
“I forgot how quiet this place can be,” Fluttershy said to herself before she entered her kitchen.  As she pulled out the tea kettle and placed it on the stove, the burner refused to come on.  “O my!” 
“Oww, you don’t have to twist my nose that hard.” Discord said while he pulled the stove’s leaver off and placed it on his face.  “So, are we on for tea?” 
Fluttershy turned away from her friend and rubbed her face.  She turned back towards him with a smile, closing her eyes and saying, “If you like, but, if you don’t mind me asking, don’t you have a mother to visit as well?” 
Discord’s body became a dark blue color before he froze into a giant block of ice.  The misshapen creature’s tail protruded from the back, and it propelled him away from Fluttershy. 
“Now Discord, don’t tell me you’re avoiding your mother today.” Fluttershy said with a firm voice. “That's not nice.  You should go see her today.” 
Steam rose from the ice block, and it block cracked down the center to reveal a dummy inside.  Discord’s voice filled the cottage’s small space. “No. I don’t want to go. You can’t make me.”
Fluttershy checked under the kitchen sink and pulled out a doll, much to Discord’s chagrin.  He returned to normal size and sat down on the couch in the living room. 
“Why don’t you want to go? Mother’s are special, and I bet yours is special as well.” Fluttershy said, her voice carrying through the doorway to the kitchen.  She trotted towards the couch and patted her frined on the head.  “I’ll come with you.” 
“Fluttershy, my mother isn’t like normal mothers.  She’s a bit, unusual in a sense.  Not to mention she punished me for quite a long time.” Discord said. 
Fluttershy raised an eyebrow at her friend. “What did you do exactly? Also, who is your mother?” 
Discord’s neck spun around.  His eyes lit up, turning them into lightbulbs and switching them on. “I have a little idea.  How about we play a game? If you can guess the answer to my question within three—“ 
“It’s not Angel Bunny Demon Rabbit again, is it?” Fluttershy said with a quick smirk, and then placed her hoof to her mouth, “Sorry, I didn’t mean to interrupt you.” 
After his eyes rolled onto the floor, Discord gave a sigh.  “All too predictable, am I? I’m really not in the mood to visit her.  We aren’t on the best of speaking terms.” 
“All mothers love their children, no matter how much they misbehave.” Fluttershy said.  She flew in front of Discord and pointed her hoof, “Now look mister, we are going to see your mother and that is that.  I will prepare some tea and goodies.  You make her a nice card.  No manifesting claws and putting them behind your back either.” 
Discord blushed and rubbed his claw against paw.  After a polite nod, and a few moments passing after Fluttershy re-entered the kitchen, the draconequus materialized a piece of paper with a heart on it.  
“What does it say on the inside?” Fluttershy said, witnessing the bright flash of light.  With a raised eyebrow, she peaked around the kitchen room’s corner. “It better be nice.” 
“Poo, you’re no fun.” Discord said while he changed the card at a snap of his claws. “For you, my friend, I’ll take you to her.  Just remember to be cautious.  She has quite the temper about her.  We never see ‘eye’ to ‘eye’ on things.” 
“Put your eyes back into their sockets, mister.” Fluttershy said.  She received a sarcastic “yes mom” reply from Discord that caused her to stop for a second. 
“Are you ok, Fluttershy?” Discord said. “I hope I didn’t upset you with that comment.”
“Y-yes, I’m fine.” Fluttershy said in a squeaky voice. “Anyways, the snacks are made.  Where are we going?” 
Discord shrunk down to Fluttershy’s size and placed his paw on her back.  He turned to his friend and said, “Close your eyes.  I don’t want you to hurt them, friend.” 
“No Tricks?” Fluttershy said. 
“No Tricks, I promise.” Discord said with a kind nod, watching his friend close her eyes.  “First time I’ve had this kind of a visit with her in a millennia’s time.” 
*** *** ***

“Can I open my eyes? I don’t like the darkness.” Fluttershy said, receiving a quiet “yes” in reply. “Wow, this place is beautiful.  I’ve never seen anything like it.  Where are we?”
“This is a world my,” Discord said and then let out a sigh,” ‘mother’ controls.  It’s a special place that very few have seen.  I believe you know of a certain pony that visited it.” 
Before Fluttershy could ask her question, a lone figure stepped towards the two.  Fluttershy rubbed her eyes, and then gave a polite bow. “I’m sorry Princess Celestia.  I think Discord is playing a trick on me again.  Did you make this place up, Discord?” 
“No, he didn’t my little pony.  This is where Twilight was brought by the Elements of Harmony.  I watch over this place.” Princess Celestia said.  She gave a kind smile to Fluttershy before it turned into a stern look at Discord. “You know this place is off limits to the likes of you, son.” 
“Fluttershy?” Discord said as he waved his claw in front of her face. Several claws materials and snapped at once, no effect.  “Great mom, you froze Fluttershy? I don’t want my friend to be frozen.  She’s the one friend I managed to make in this world.” 
Princess Celestia looked at the pegasus below her.  She closed one eye and examined Fluttershy.  As she assumed her regal posture and gave a polite smile, Princess Celestia said, “She will be fine.  Take her back to the cottage, and I will have my sister make this appear to be a dream.”
“Y-y-you’re Discord’s mother, how could you lock up your own son in stone?!” Fluttershy pointed her hoof at Princess Celestia. “That is unforgiveable.” 
Discord recoiled back, hiding beneath the illuminated road.  “Fluttershy, I mostly joke with her.  Please don’t ‘really’ anger her.  She’ll pull out the spoon if you don’t behave.” 
“You beat him?!” Fluttershy said with fire in her eyes, supplied by Discord before he put them out. 
“Fluttershy, I am surprised you think so cruelly of me.” Princess Celestia stared at Fluttershy before her stern expression turned into a sly grin. “The so-called ‘spoon’ I used to punish him with was loaded with nutrients.  It’s not my fault he refused to eat his vegetables.  A child cannot subsist on chocolate milk making, cotton candy clouds nor coffee cups.  Besides, if I wanted to get back at him I could show you his baby pictures.” 
“MOOOM!” Discord said with a shout that filled the empty void. 
Fluttershy’s eyes widened as her mind began to absorb the fact it refused to contemplate.  The mare felt her wings graced by the gentle touch of Princess Celestia’s hoof.
Around the three, the world remained quiet yet beautiful.  The illuminated road led them to a small sitting area.  Lights culminated, and a gold table with crystal clear glass top was produced.  Discord materialized his ornate, chaotic looking thrown on one side.  Princess Celestia horn glowed.  Several spheres of light turned into pieces that assembled into an ethereal chair with a pillow.  
“Sorry Fluttershy, how rude of me.” Discord said. “Do you have any requests for your arrangements?” 
Fluttershy watched as the light around her coalesced into a small chair.  She grinned. “This is perfect, thank you Discord.” 
“Mom?” Discord said with a puzzled expression. 
“It wasn’t me.  This world is a powerful place that can manifest thoughts, feelings, and heart’s desires into physical being.  Fluttershy desired a chair, and the world provided one for her.” Princess Celestia said.  
Discord placed his appendages into his lap.  With the tea poured and treats in place, he received a wink from Fluttershy.  “I ha—I mean, here’s a little something for you.” 
An ethereal card manifested near Princess Celestia.  She glanced at it before she opened the sleeve.  The regal mare’s voice remained calm as she read it aloud. “Though I misbehave at times, I’m glad you are there for me.  Thanks, Mom.” 
“You’re such a sweetie,” Fluttershy said.  She watched Princess Celestia sip on her tea after giving a kind thank you to Discord. 
Time moved on for the three as they enjoyed their snacks.  With the triple layered Carrot Cake finished, the dishes vanished into the basket.
“Will Fluttershy have to forget this world?” Discord said to Princess Celestia. “I know this is a rather special realm you want kept secret and all.  Twilight and Cadence know about it.  Does it really harm anything to have a non-alicorn know about it?” 
Princess Celestia closed her eyes and smiled at Discord as he shrunk down to Fluttershy’s size.  She patted the draconequus on the head with her soft wing.  “This place is special, but I guess an ‘honorary alicorn’ can know about it.  Do you promise not to tell any other Equestrian about it, Fluttershy?” 
“O yes, I promise.  Wait, what if Princess Twilight, Princess Cadence, or Princess Luna asks about it? Must I keep it a secret from them as well?” Fluttershy said.  
“Don’t worry. I assure you it won’t come up all that often.  If it does, just be kind and say this is a world you visited in your dreams.” Princess Celestia said.  In front of her, a glass sphere materialized from the light and floated towards Fluttershy. “Thank you for giving Discord what he really needed.  It’s not easy to put up with an unruly child, but I do love him.  Now, if you will excuse me, I need to get back.” 
Discord turned away, but he felt Princess Celestia nuzzle against his neck. “Happy Mother’s Day, Mom.” 
“Thank you, my child.” Princess Celestia said.  “Next time, for Mother’s Day, please just bring your friend to the castle.  It will be easier on both of us.” 
Fluttershy wiped a tear away from her check and closed her eyes, smiling at the two sharing a hug.
*** *** ***

“Fluttershy?” a voice said.  
A firm push came to her side.  Fluttershy awoke to see her friends inside her cottage. Through a yawn she said, “O my, pardon me.  I must have dozed off.  Shouldn’t all of you be off visiting your mother’s today?” 
“Are you alright Shy? We got worried about ya since Angel came into town all flustered.” Applejack said. “Also, what are you talkin’ about? Mother’s day was yesterday.” 
The rug beneath the ponies’ hooves curled up and hugged them before letting go.  Discord let out a yawn. “That was a rather odd dream.  Thanks for letting me spend the night with you, Fluttershy.” 
Before Fluttershy could speak, Discord gave her a sly wink.  The pegasus mare looked towards her bookshelf to see a near crystal clear glass sphere on the shelf.  
“Must have been a dream,” Fluttershy said in a quiet voice to herself, giving a final rub to her eyes.   She made her way into the kitchen and put the tea kettle on the stove.  To her delight, it turned on without a problem. “Who wants some tea and goodies?”

			Author's Notes: 
Simple "what if" scenario if it turned out Princess Celestia was Discord's mother.


	
		A fond memory (Trixie Story)



“To think the Great -- to think I wouldn’t have made it…” Trixie said to herself, her voice silencing.  Her eyes were met with a vast landscape of the Neighshores Overlook near the eastern ocean.  Each push plunged her hooves deeper into the mud until she loosened the cart.  She stared off into the sunset.  “I’m just glad I managed, despite the setback with my great and powerful apology to that pony.” 
A few gleams of light continued to illuminate Equestria from the sun that began to disappear on the horizon.  The unicorn prepared for her event, a performance for one; though it was meant for one, the show was one the purveyor of magical entertainment dare not forget.
“For 200 bits, it worked out nicely,” the pony said with a calm smile, running her hoof across the wagon’s sides.  A grassy meadow, with a sun setting in the distance, had greeted the showmare and the wagon she pulled behind her; scars and blemishes ran along the wooden planks of the wagon’s sides, and the metal trim of the wagon’s wheels had begun to rust.  “For the true showmare, there is no rest.”  
Trixie raised her hoof and opened her mouth, prepared to curse at the wagon’s contents that refused to budge.  Ever the show mare, Trixie levitated her hat up and then sat it down on her head before she looked at the ground.  After a few moments, the arduous task was resumed.  With her magic strained, Trixie lifted each of seven crates out of the wagon, one-by-one with care; not a single scratch marred one inch of the wooden boxes.  
“Red Blooms, Yellow Flower Spectacles, and Pink Crescendos from Ponyville.  I have the Nightshade Extravagance from Canterlot.  There are the Green Dragon Dazzlers from Las Pegasus.  Last but not least, we got the Blue and Purple Dancing Debutants from Phillydelphia and Baltimare.  Good, they’re all here.” Trixie said with a nod.  
With magic at her side, she unpacked all but one of the crates in a fluid motion while using the same precision and delicacy to inspect the precious cargo.  A once tired expression gave way to a hearty grin.   Each firework was in pristine condition, and, after a quick check, they were placed into their respective launching tubes on the wagon.
“Still can’t believe that shopkeep charged me six hundred bits for these Nightshade Extravagance fireworks.  Don’t care if they were ‘rare’ and ‘unusual’ finds.  He could have given the wonderful Trixie a better price.  ” The pony said while she worked to control her words.  With the crate’s top opened, Trixie’s right hoof quivered as it ran along the three black rockets, each having a shadowy blue and purple flower design on them, in a gentle manner. “I can do this.” 
A few glimmers of light from the setting sun illuminated the mare’s work as she put the final touches on her grandest performance of the year.  The sun’s setting gave birth to Equestria’s night; stars twinkled in the sky above as the moon rose on the distant horizon behind the mare.
“It’s time,” She said with a murmur.  Trixie pulled down on the brim of her extravagant hat.  Her mouth quivered as she continued to fight it back.  Overshadowed by the rocket’s thunderous blast, the showmare said, “Time for the greatest show that nopony will ever see.”
A screeching noise came from the Red Blooms as they hurtled into the air, and then burst into the shape of a rich, red hued sphere.  The magnificent display continued with the second, third, fourth, and fifth volleys of the majestic rockets.  Sparks illuminated the waves below the outlook the pony had picked for her venue.  Equestria granted a calm evening for the mare’s show as each firework rocketed into the air before it exploded in a powerful explosion. 
One last rocket of the Red Blooms remained, and signaled the showmare to switch to her Pink Crescendos.  The calm, cool air of Equestria was greeted with a thunderous blast.  The second set of fireworks launched towards the sky, lighting up the nearby clouds.  Each shot fired echoed in near unison as they never missed a beat with each other.  
“Just glad that pink pony from Ponyville forgave me for taking her mouth.  It was actually kind to sell Trixie such wonderful pieces for nearly free,” She said with a smirk, “Trixie’s performance was great and powerful to those little fillies and colts for that birthday party.”
Time came for the Green Dragon Dazzlers and Yellow Flower Spectacles with the final rocket of the Pink Crescendos preparing to launch.  Trixie hurried to the tube.  She checked it as the last Pink Crescendo finished its skyward flight, exploding into a beautiful color that reflected off the moist grass. 
“A show mare always moves forward no matter what.  A show mare…” Trixie wiped away her tears, and lit the fuses to the next firework volley.  Her voice and heart synced while she counted in a calm tone.  “One, two, three, here we go.”
The sky quickly lit up with a green outline of a dragon’s eye; it sparkled in unison with the stars above it.  One quick succession followed behind before the outline faded.  The next rocket burst, giving rise to a yellow flower with pink petals and two green leaves on the side.  One after another the dragon’s eye rockets flew into the air and synced in near complete unison with the flower behind it.  
Time was on Trixie’s side, but the pony didn’t care as she moved from station to station that she had prepared for herself.  It seemed like fifteen minutes was never enough, but the unicorn always found the time to make it work before her show began. 
“Now, onto you lot.” the pony said, finishing with a gentle smirk. “The Blue and Purple Dancing Debutants.” 
The two sets of ten tubes sat on the grassy ground as the mare set them off, continuing to illuminate the night’s sky.
“Those ponies don’t really know how to utilize them.  Though the packages say they work best alone, the debutants always play nicely together.  Still, I’m surprised that stallion from Phillydelphia knew how to utilize them and sold them to me as a complete kit with his brother in Baltimare supplying the rest.” 
“Time for the finale,” she said, her hoof shaking as she watched the event unfold. 
Three fireworks sat in front of her, waiting to be launched.  The unicorn cautiously placed them into the specially designed launching stations on the wagon, and prepared to launch them towards the heavens.  Trixie knew of their finicky nature, leading to them being rather expensive.  Though the amount of bits didn’t matter, what mattered weren’t just the rare ingredients used to make them, but how they could fail.  The Nightshade Extravagances could instantly explode into a fireball.  Others said they could possible not work at all.  Either worst case scenario would cause them to not emit a single beautiful hue of shadowy blue and purple light that would fade gently into the sky.  
With a quick gulp, the pony swallowed her nervousness and adjusted the three rockets on her wagon.  Time froze.  She lit the fuse. It crawled towards the tubes that housed the unique, magically enhanced powdered inside.   
The Dancing Debutants had almost finished their skyward melody and required a grand finale to send the whole show off with a bang.
“Please, I beg Celestia, please let this work,” The pony said in a quivered tone while she tugged on her cloak.
Each fuse entered the Rocket.  A long pause followed.  Trixie’s gaze remained fixated while sweat poured from beneath her hat. 
She hung her head.  Ten seconds elapsed and nothing.  Each year was always a test of skill, yet she always succeeded.  Behind Trixie, the last of the Blue and Purple Dancing Debutants emitted a powerful blast.  Though the firework’s light lit up the clouds in the night sky and the grass below, the moment did little to sooth the unicorn’s troubled soul.  She felt a cold sensation run over her. 
As the wind blew past the seemingly distraught entertainer extraordinaire, a voice carried on it. “Always remember my little showmare, keep them entertained.”
Trixie raised her head and removed her hat.  The Nightshade Extravagances lifted off with a nearly inaudible rocket blast, the light trail reflecting off the unicorn’s tears.  Each rocket soared just as high as any pegasus had flown and emitted a beautiful light that engulfed the area below.  Trixie closed her eyes before she turned towards the sea.  As she opened them, smiling at the lesson she had nearly forgotten in her travels, Trixie bowed her head.
“Ha-Hap…,” She struggled to find her words, but realized the strength within her. Not as a unicorn. Not as The Great and Powerful Trixie. Only as a showmare, did she find the strength to say those words with a smile as she wiped away the tears. “Happy Mother’s Day, Mom!” 
With a final showing to top the Nightshade Extravagances, the pony dug deeper than before into her magic and emitted several powerful blasts from her horn to light up the night sky one final time.  The showmare put her hat back on then smiled as she gazed at the sky.  
“Now comes the cleanup,” She said with a huff.

			Author's Notes: 
This story was written for a an event back during season 3.  I never finished it in time, and it was shelved until today.


	