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		Description

The four princesses are gone. No one knows who, why and where they went, but whatever happened it has had cataclysmic repercussions on the land and all that dwell on her. The planet has slowly stopped spinning with day and night last half a year each the world has been torn asunder. 
Prince Spike has had enough. Wishing to save his ponies he has set off in search of something, anything that could lead him to find a cure for this calamity, but will he like who or what he will find?
Spike doesn't know how long it will take, but he does know when he returns he will bring tomorrow with him.
I hope you enjoy and any criticism is much appreciated.
Thanks
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		Prologue - Abdication 



24th of the season of Luna -- 25 AE

“To all whom it may concern
It is with a heavy heart that I speak to you now, but the events that have brought terrible hardship to us all whether directly or indirectly weighs heavily on me, thus I have concluded drastic measures must be taken to ensure this cataclysm ends and the wounds scarring the land and indeed its people be given the chance to heal; therefore, with immediate effect I rescind my claim to the throne. With my abdication, I abolish all positions and titles I have held and as my final act I order the city-wide evacuation of the capital city of Canterlot to the neighbouring empire in the frozen north. I feel the little magic left in the land wax and wane, I fear it won’t be enough to support Canterlot for much longer. 
It may seem like I’m abandoning you in these perilous times, I would not blame you for believing it, do not be disheartened, I assure you I have read every book in every ruined, frozen, burnt out library and sought out the wisest of creatures. I know now what I must do, I do not know how long I will be gone, but when I return I will bring tomorrow with me. 
In my stead I leave His Royal Highness Prince Shining Amour in command, his expertise in times of war and hardship will serve you well and to those with the freedom from burdens, with the strength and the will to assist I humbly request you report to what’s left of the armoury to await orders. 
Preparations have been made for the exodus, but we are underequipped, undermanned and underprepared. I will not lie to you it will be a long, difficult and dangerous trek, but your safety is of paramount interest. There is little alternative, but those wishing to stay behind on their own terms, no one will stop you. 
Stick close to your loved ones, take care of the weak the vulnerable and together we may yet see a brighter dawn.
May the four smile down upon you.
Good luck”
Former prince and protector of the Realm of Equestria                              
Spike the Dragon
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
He took a deep breath in and with a flash of heat and an unmistakable green glow the letter was nothing but ash floating in the air on its way to anyone and everyone. Stepping out onto the balcony the dragon looked up at the twilight glowing softly in the sky.
“I will find you, I promise I will find you all.”

			Author's Notes: 
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Chapter 1 – The Medallion
“So you’re really going then?” Shining’s weary and worn eyes were met with the gaze of indifference he was accustomed to. “Look I miss them too but, do you even know where to begin? You and I have both searched across Equestria for clues and found nothing, and what of the ponies they need their leader, they lo…”, his voice trailed off with the rise of a claw.
“Brother, calm yourself,” the voice was stern but not harsh, “Things have changed, I have found something, new.” The pony’s eyes went wide; the dragon knew he had his attention.  
Spike took out a small pyramid shaped idol, looped at the top, a thin chain of gold dangled freely, there was only one creature that could claim to own such a unique piece of jewellery.
“Discord!”  Shining spat out the words, “Where on Equestria did you find that?”
Spikes stance shrunk a little, “I often visit the ruins of Ponyville, although the Everfree overtook much that remains and now the forest itself is silent, the thrones of friendship stand strong against the corruption, it is there I spend what time I can spare and it is there on Fluttershy’s throne I found it.”
“But why now?” Puzzled, Shining continued “What’s changed?”
“I do not know, but I believe it has something to do with this,” Spike rotated the medallion, revealing deep scratches on the back that plainly read “I’m sorry.” 
The silence was broken by Shining, “So he admits it, he had something to do with all of this, I knew it, you don’t just disappear only a day after the end, his guilt it written ri…”
Again Shining was cut off, “Do not be so rash, if I remember correctly he collapsed before both of us battered and bruised in this very throne room, you said yourself we know next to nothing on what happened.”
“But that’s exactly it, he said nothing of what happened and then vanished after only basic medical tr…”
“He was clearly very distressed, that’s not like him at all, look I know it’s suspicious but he is clearly reaching out, this wasn't left on the throne for any old reason, if he can offer any explanation we owe it to everypony to hear him out!” Spike interjected jiggling the medallion in his claws.       
“Hmm I don’t like it” Shining grumbled, “But I do not see this situation getting better with time unless something is done, nor do I have the luxury of time to spare, I must go to the armoury, volunteers need orders and the empire needs its prince, the crystal heart is only as strong as its people, it will need all the strength we can muster for the influx of refugees.”
Spike gave an understanding nod.
Shining Amour spoke again, “Where will you go first? Discord could be anywhere, how will you find him?”
“I felt a presence when I touched the idol at the thrones of friendship, I have a feeling if I return there, he will find me.” Shining found the confidence in Spikes's voice invigorating, it had been a long time since his brother had hope.
“Take care of yourself little brother, you’re still young for a dragon and the land is fraught with danger even for you,” raising his hoof Shining hugged Spike and to his surprise Spike returned the embrace.
“And you take care of everypony else” Spike smiled enjoying the moment.
Breaking away Shining took a glance at the poorly lit throne room, at the back jagged cracks split the four thrones in half. Dust and rubble littered the ground, but despite the symbolic devastation one stained glass window remained intact, it depicted Discord at his highest moment, with Celestia in his shadow shielding the princess from certain harm. 
"Perhaps I shouldn't be so dismissive of Discord," Shining thought to himself.
Returning his gaze back to the dragon Shining turned and departed through the large double doors leaving Spike with the words, “I hope you prove me wrong about Discord," He paused for a moment, “I will save all I can, good luck finding what you seek.”
“So do I,” Spike muttered under his breath, and with that Spike took wing bursting through a broken window pane into the wild blue yonder, setting his sights on Ponyville.
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Chapter 2 – Discord
Leaving the protective bubble surrounding Canterlot Spike dropped many feet, the air was thin, with the planet spinning no longer no force was left that could keep the air and the sea from falling to the poles, only the highest mountains and plateaus remained above the waves in the south and the north. Surrounding the equator, a complete ring of airless, desolate land encompassed the world, only the very edges of this new continent could support complex life outside of Canterlot.
With little to fly on Spike had to beat his wings fiercely to gain the altitude he needed till he could glide all the way to Ponyville, only by air could you now visit the seat of Princess Twilight, the Everfree forest blocked access by land bar for the most hardiest of explorers, and the few who returned never set out again. Teleportation was out of the question; hard for even the most experienced Unicorns, with only patches of magic here and there it was no longer safe if even possible anymore. Even by air the Pegasus had stopped coming, the little magic and oxygen meant maintaining flight was next to impossible, at Spikes request the Wonderbolts had been sent out to collect a very special diary, even they struggled and that was so long ago when the air was not so thin. But Spike wasn’t a pony he was a dragon, proving time and time again although difficult the passage to Ponyville was possible. 
An hour into his flight, Spike approached the now dead cursed forest. Old charred branches weaved a random twisting pattern marking the boundary between the Desolate and the ruins of Ponyville, flying low he caught glimpses of old ruined buildings where nature had taken over, few even poked out the top of the canopy; Sugarcube corner, the town hall, even Rainbowdash’ s cloud house breached the canopy at a jagged angle after falling from the sky. Seeing these empty husks Spike couldn't help but feel a twinge of regret in his heart that he wasn’t there to help on that fateful day. 
Flapping his wings a few more times the Hall of Friendship came into view, every time he saw it he admired its lost beauty, the gardens lush with rare species it was like an oasis of calm in the chaos of the surrounding forest, the last bastion of hope south of Canterlot. With a swoop Spike delicately landed, the green soft grass was always welcoming under his feet. Reaching out Spike's claw gently touched the huge double doors, reacting to his touch they softly glowed a warm white, after a few moments groaning smoothly they parted recognizing a throne keeper. 
Moving forward Spikes footfalls echoed as he entered the circular throne room, the room was adorned with wondrous artifacts and lavish decorations depicting scenes of great heroism and friendship. Spike personally maintained the beauty of the inner sanctum whenever he could, the palace had become a shrine to his six dearest friends. 
“The light in here always seemed brighter,” Spike thought as he made his way towards the thrones, they were in stark contrast to the extravagance of the room, six cold marble thrones in a perfect circle rose from the ground, no imperfections in any of them, just a simple engraving of the owners respective cutie mark. Spike could no longer fit in his own throne so took a seat upon his sister’s and waited and waited, nothing, the presence he felt before, the one that chilled the air no longer lingered.
“Show yourself Discord!” Spike's voice boomed round the hall, “You have come to seek me out, not the other way around,” Still no answer, “Maybe this was a mistake,” Spike got up to leave.
“You can’t afford to Doubt yourself,” A ominous voice danced around the room, “There is no one else who can take up this cup, tell me if you did not believe anything would have come of your visit, why are you still here?”
“I, I have no time for your games Discord! Reveal yourself and tell me what this means or be forever alone till the end of time,” Spike brandished the medallion bearing the scratches.     
“Temper, temper Spike, this is no way to great and old friend, whatever would Twilight think?” The voice spoke with a mocking tone.
“YOU! Dare, to mock the rulers of Equestria! You dare to name yourself as their friend! You are not worthy of speaking their names! Where were you when the sun scorched the land or the night froze the gates of Canterlot shut! You abandoned everypony and everything they ever held dear! We needed you and you ran away like a coward, choose your next words wisely draconequss! They may be you last!” It had been a while since Spike had lost his temper, a rampaging dragon was not to be easily dismissed.
“Former rulers of Equestria” Discord corrected, slowly stepping from behind the throne with the carvings of butterflies, parchment in his paw. 
Spike was going to berate him but held his tongue when he saw the shadow of what was once Discord. His coat was all twisted and knotted with solid clumps missing, it was clear he hadn't washed in years and his horns were bent in unnatural directions. Spike could only shudder at the creature before him. 
“If I’m not mistaken all the princesses are effectively dead and you abdicated, that leaves no one as ruler, unless you count that pompous oaf Blueblood or that fool brother of yours,” The snide comments from discord struck a chord within Spike.
Noticing the distaste on Spikes face Discord broke the silence before the retorts started, “You told me to choose my words wisely and I have, now what say you?” 
Spike was puzzled by Discords last comment and had to reevaluate what had been spoken, the simple truth of it hit him like a train. 
“What do you mean effectively dead?” Spike exclaimed with shock woven into his face and words.
“Ah, he sees harmony in the madness!” Discord had summoned a bright neon “HE GETS IT!” sign that flashed brightly above Twilight's throne.
“Discord I’m not in the mood for your theatrics, just tell me what happened,” Spike sighed.
“Very well,” Discord said solemnly making the neon lights disappear, Discords face dropped, he had become all serious, “But you may not like it, it will be easier to just show you,” with a pop a screen appeared ready to replay the events of that tragic, world-shattering day.
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Chapter 3 – The Vaults

The 17th of the season of Celestia - 1023 ANM
Sir Discord

Your presence is requested with due haste, a matter has arisen that necessitates your presence as it has mine, meet us at the castle of the Two Sisters, do not delay.
Your friend
Princess Celestia of Equestria
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Lounging on a candyfloss cloud the draconequss stroked his curled goatee, “Hmm, not even signed, how rude, or suspicious, nah this must be urgent, but the castle of the Two sisters, what business does Tia have there?” 
Intrigued Discord stretched his multi-species limbs, the claw was always the worst it always has a habit of cramping. Standing up the cloud ripped, some it sticking to his rear, “I must speak to Pinkie about the candy recipe,” He thought gobbling down the remaining candy floss. Discord smirked to himself, “Well time for a grand entrance,” With a click of his fingers and a poof of smoke he was on his way.
Far across the land the stage was set, smoke enveloped the floor, trumpets and drums rang out to announce his arrival. Celestia cringed internally, normally reformed Discord's antics provide a refreshing respite from the mundane day to day running of the realm, but now was a really bad time.
Squeaking and crackling fireworks erupted out from the old thrones in every direction, “You asked for more of him, and what master of chaos would I be if I denied my adoring fans!” Boomed Discord's voice, “A very poor one at that, it is my duty to bring madness and mayhem to anypony who needs their day lit up! So put your hoofs and assorted limbs together for the one the only true lord of chaos, Discord!” 
The room was filled with images of Discord whooping and cheering on their creator. Above them candy clouds opened up raining down chocolate milk upon the two ponies in the room, at last with a clap of thunder Discord stood tall between the thrones, grinning proudly for his little display.
“Well, I’m he…ereeee,” Discord's face dropped, the glare from Celestia and the gobsmacked face of Luna was enough to tell him that whatever had happened was bad, very bad. 
Celestia spoke first, “Discord please it’s not a good time.”
“Oh, sorry,” Discord mumbled shaking his head, with another click and a flash the fanfare had ended and the sisters were no longer soaking in chocolate milk, “So um, what is so urgent?” Discord inquired gaining a more serious composure. 
“It’s Twilight she desperately needs our help, our knowledge, tell me what do you know about magic mirrors?” Celestia’s voice was strained, clearly she was anxious, very unlike the strong and powerful leader Discord knew if something could ruffle her feathers dire things would follow.
Before Discord could speak, Luna interjected, “Thy sister is most upset, it is best if thee come with us to the vaults, there thee will understand what has come to pass.”
The sisters turned to leave, taking the path leading down past the dungeons and into the depths of the vaults. With little choice from his own concern and curiosity Discord silently followed.  
As the group entered the dark and gloomy vaults a presence that seemed to sap the life, the magic, from all who entered washed over Discord, that’s when he saw a terrible sight, one he had seen before, one he had caused before. An exhausted Twilight was sprawled on the cold stone floor being comforted by Cadence. Twilight had wounds all over her frame, none that were lethal, but the object of most concern was the colour of her coat and mane, or rather the lack of colour, she was grey all over.
“How can this be?” Discord exclaimed, “There are very few creatures in this world that have the will and power to do something like this! I should know before I found the magic of friendship I took pride in my ability to crush a ponies soul and that took great effort on my part, and even then, this is Twilight Sparkle we are talking about, she is one of if not the most impressive ponies I have ever met! She is the embodiment of magic for goodness’ sake!”
“Discord!” Celestia snapped, “Can you fix her, I… I couldn’t bare to lose her.”
“This is beyond my power, to be honest, Twilight was the first to reverse this effect and only after wielding the elements, I know little about the reversing process,” Discord voice was one of defeat, “Speaking of the elements, where are they, do they know what has happened to Twilight?”
An uncomfortable silence filled the room, strange for the company which usual had so much to say, it pulled on Discords mind.
“We don’t know, although we can only presume that they do,” Cadence spoke for the first time, “They are still in there.” 
Discord looked up to see Cadence pointing a shaking hoof at the swirling portal enclosed by the mirror frame.
“You mean, they haven’t returned?” Panicking, Discord's claw was raised accusingly at Celestia, “Of all the ponies how could you be so irresponsible,” He roared, “Remember what happened last time you interfered with magic beyond our understanding, foolishly using a mirror to satisfy a love, which could never be! You plunged that world’s Sombra into darkness and nearly collided two realities together! I may of even been impressed with the resulting chaos if it wouldn't have been so damned dangerous!”
Celestia’s frame shrunk as Discord marched towards her with his unrelenting assault.
“And now look where it has ended us all at, this is a... ” Discord's rant continued.
“BE STILL!” Luna’s wings flared, her voice booming across the cavernous vault, “We are aware of thy sisters previous transgressions, but what matters is here and now, we needed to determine the extent of the danger posed by the artifact.”
“So you sent in Equestria’s most powerful defenders into the unknown without even a second thought? Let me guess you didn’t think the tried and tested, just send Twilight method would fail! Am I seriously the only one who is providing sense to this situation? Me? The Lord of Chaos,” Much more of this and Discord was going to completely lose it.
“It is not that simple Discord, Twilight uncovered the mirror earlier today searching the ruins at my behest, in doing so she accidentally activated the portal to…”
“Darkness,” Celestia was interrupted by the soft and weak mumbles of Twilight.
“Yes,” Putting on a brave face, Celestia continued, “Did you not feel the cold when you walked in here? We wanted to send scouts, but once the portal had opened only the strongest willed creatures didn't get spooked, there is something very dark and powerful lingering through there, once we discovered the presence we didn’t want anypony else knowing about it, it could draw evil minds here, ones that would foolishy seek to control such a power, we could not let that happen!”     
Discord muttered under his breath and nodded in agreement, “I suppose you’re correct,” He said, backing down from Celestia.
“Good, now you've stopped fighting among yourselves, what do you propose we do to help Twilight and her friends?” Cadence asked, “What do you know about the mirrors Discord?”
“Hmm, well I know that they were around before I was rather rudely turned to stone,” Discord pondered, “But other than they are very old, I have had no past dealings with them.”
“We have no other choice then, we must retrieve the elements, thus there is only one course of action, Discord as a being of chaos it stands to reason that you will be immune to the disharmony gripping Twilight, your friends on both sides of the mirror need you, Luna, Cadence and I will remain watch over Twilight and the mirror, it pains me to say it but if the danger to Equestria increases we will have no other option but to attempt to close the portal if it is even at all possible and even if you and the others are still on the other side, have I made myself clear?” Celestia’s regale light shone through again, like this she was a sight to behold, an beacon of hope where ever she went, she was truly the goddess of the sun.
“Yes mam!” Instilled by Celestia’s new presence Discord gave a quick over dramatic salute, “I’d do anything to help Fluttershy and our friends.”
“Then it is settled,” Luna nodded in agreement, “Thank you Discord for doing this.”
“It means a lot to all of us,” Cadence added, motioning toward Twilight.
“Well then, I guess I’ll see you on the other side,” Discord turned to face the swirling portal. Deep down he was still unsure of himself, but if Fluttershy was in danger then his own safety mattered little. Turning back to face the princesses Discord gave a toothy grin and then, stepping backwards passed through into the dark beyond.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
A wide eyed Spike blinked repeatedly, the screen had gone white and the projector kept clicking, the film had run out.
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The Throne room was silent for all except the dull hum of the projector, Spike sat upright upon Twilight's throne digesting the events placed before him.
"It's a lot to take in", Discord began, "So..."
"This reveals little Discord, why stop there? There is clearly much more to this tale, all I can take away from your version of events is that something involving one of the magic mirrors happened at the Castle of the Two Sisters, you didn't explain what you meant, as good as dead, nor did you give reasons for why the world we know has come to pass, you must show me more!" Spike was trying to mask his anger, sorrow and frustration, but Discord was right, even after all these years, seeing the fate of Twilight was painful, tears welled in Spikes's eyes, his anguish was written all over his face.
"I'm sorry Spike, I tried, but I couldn't save her, I couldn't save any of them, I'm so ashamed to call myself their, your friend, can you ever forgive me for my failure?" Discord broke down, the mask of indifference gave way to a flood of emotion, no one would of believed the shriveling mess of a creature that spoke was once Discord master of chaos, but here he was begging for forgiveness.
"Discord, I can't forgive you for something that wasn't your fault," Spike stammered wiping away tears, "You must not blame yourself for matters that are out of your, erm limbs."
Discord looked up at Spike and was met with an unreadable gaze.
"You're not angry then?" Discord inquired delicately.
"Yes I'm angry but mostly frustrated, I'm angry at myself and the princesses, I wasn't there to help and they left me in this mess alone and scared, they didn't even give me that chance to help them," Spike vented "And I'm frustrated that you took so long to tell me, I needed answers to this mess, the world needed answers, I guess..."
" NO! you must not tell them," Discord shrieked.
Spike was taken aback at this sudden outburst, recomposing himself Spike pressed Discord, "Why not Discord? Why mustn't the ponies know?"
"It was their last request that I tell no one, Celestia feared unwitting or power hungry ponies would awaken the horror they fought so valiantly," Discord disclosed solemnly, "I will not dishonor their sacrifice and memory!"
"Okay, but why did you tell me now?" Spike asked.
"Because I couldn't take it anymore!" Discord waited defeated, "I couldn't just sit at on the side and watch the world waste away forever, knowing I didn't at least try! I know I could trust you, Spike."
"Calm down Discord, I will not stop till at the very least we avenge their loss, but we can't do anything about this mess were in without a plan, you mentioned there was more, so tell me what happened after you passed through the mirror?" Spike almost pleaded with the draconequus. "Tensions are clearly running high," Spike though, "I'm going have to deal with this delicately."
"I Can't tell you," Discord looked back down at the floor in grief, "I can't tell you because I don't remember, I only get bits and pieces, passing thoughts and blurred images, it's not enough to string chronological events together."  
"Please try Discord, anything is new to me and will help," Spike asked softly.
"Okay," Discord sniveled clicking his talons causing the projector to once again roll. 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
On the other side of the portal was a bleak landscape; grey grass was prevalent, with rotting trees sparsely littered across the landscape and with what could only be a city perched on the horizon. Ruined buildings barely rose to contest the skies and the only noise in those skies was the occasional croak of the crows, it was a grim sight. All of this though paled in comparison to what hung in the sky, the sun only gave weak rays of its former majesty, it was if it were dying and the land along with it. The moon did not fare much better, a huge chunk had been ripped from its surface and had been shattered into smaller pieces floating ominously in orbit.
"Well this is dull," Discord thought to himself, "I can only imagine how livid Luna would be to see the moon as it is now, well clearly there is only one place to go, right into the lion's den, right into the trap."
Facing the city on the horizon Discord left the rocky crevice holding the portal and started towards the dark imposing fortress.
With every step, the air chilled and the land somehow got bleaker until nothing grew and silence reigned, Discord couldn't shift the uneasy feeling he was being watched, but with little choice he pressed on. Eventually Discord reached the black city, obsidian battlements rose high into the sky manned by what appeared to be shadows, the foreboding gates oozed a black mist the consumed all that it touched in a deathly haze, it was all so wrong. Using magic Discord attempted to look passed the illusion manning the towers and the gates but revealed nothing, "That can't be right," Discord muttered. With no alternative Discord reached out to knock but the gates parted before he made contact, "Well someone is throwing down the welcoming mat," Discord gulped and passed into the city, his quips doing little to lift the dread he felt. Taking every step towards the keep cautiously, Discord took note of the darkened alleys between the black buildings,  sickly yellow eyes much like his own glared at him from all directions watching silently as he passed. 
The entrance to the keep was much the same as the city walls, imposing towers manned by shadows and those eerie black gates, steadying himself Discord reached out and this time knocked on the surprisingly solid door, the sound echoed out piercing the silence. With a loud clunk the doors groaned opening to the nothingness beyond, passing through Discord instantly regretted his actions as he was plunged into complete darkness with the slam of the gates behind him, trapping him inside the keep.
"Hello?" Discord stuttered, "What have you done with my friends, I demand to see them," There was a whoosh of wind bending round Discord that nearly knocked him over, "You will present yourself whatever you are!" Discord yelled unconvincingly. Multiple voices whispered; a giggle that could only belong to Pinkie Pie, a hollow shriek from Rarity and a very faint "Where am I," in a southern accent. 
"Enough, I am a master of misdirection your parlor tricks don't work on me, Reveal yourself!" Discord boomed, finding his courage for his friends. There was another whoosh of air as the darkness parted to unveil the presence behind everything, Discord's jaw went slack, his eyes wide, it appeared to be a gargantuan, living, morphing shadow, it oozed and pulsated with pure evil as if everything bad that had happened and could happen were contained in this room. If you were to look closely enough you could see Luna's nightmare, Cadence's heartbreak, Sombra's corruption all woven into this being. "Pandora's box," Discord pictured, "And I'm the hope."
"Who or what are you?" Discord asked alarmed.
"A draconequus? It has been a long time since i gazed upon one of your kind, mortal," The voice was cold, stern and wholly evil, "You should not be here, you do not belong in my plane, begone!"
"Mortal? I'm not leaving without you telling me what your are, nor without my friends, return them immediately!" Discord refuted.
"My name will mean little to you, look upon me for you see death, for I am Pandemonium," The reply came and Discord froze up, Discord had only heard whispers in myths and legends from a time long gone of the being that the shadow was claiming to be.
"As for your friends," Pandemonium mockingly continued, "They will be staying as my, guests," The shadow lifted momentarily to reveal five pony figures that laid unconscious on the cold marble. 
Throwing all reason to the wind Discord roared upon the sight and charged horns-first into the shadow, his claws, hoof and talon bristling with power and pure anger.
And then Darkness.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Spike turned to face Discord, waiting patiently till the draconequus was ready to divulge more.
"I couldn't harm it," Discord confessed, "It appeared to be a being of pure darkness much like Twilight described, my magic may not be inherently evil but it is derived from dark chaotic powers, as such the worst I could do was summon a few hammers and bop it on what I guess was the head, it wasn't that effective."
"Discord I," Spike was interrupted.
"Save your pity I have no use for it," Discord snapped momentarily before returning to his glum demeanor, "I suppose you want to know what happens next? It's a shame I can't remember the aftermath, the creature could hurt me but only so much, apparently amnesia is in its arsenal," Discord gestured by tapping his head. "I remember being on the receiving end of its mockery, that I must confess was crueler then I'd imagined," Discord admitted, "After that it told me in a big booming voice, 'NOW GO, LEAVE THIS PLACE AND NEVER RETURN!' and that's when I went flying thought a window off to Celestia knows where."
"And then?" Spike asked.
"Images of the grey grass and rocks," Discord equivocated.
"Discord," Spike huffed.
Discord sighed, "I guess I zoned out and somehow limped my way back to the crevice, I don't know how long I was wandering, nothing to gauge time by in that, place, oh it's all my fault! I should of been watching my every step!"
"What happened after?" Spike asked softly.
"The beginning of the end happened," Discord exclaimed, "This no one could forget, it will be etched on my mind till the day I die, I will show you, but I warn you it broke me, steel yourself less it breaks you too."
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
There was a bright flash emanating from the portal that lit up the cavern, swiftly followed by a mournful, defeated Discord. Luna charged up to Discord demanding the details of past events 
"Discord, Thy demands thee tell thee what havest transpired, do not spare details on the elements well-beings!" Luna bellowed.
Unmoved by the alicorn's invasion of personal space, Discord continued unwavering to the stairs leading surface.
"Sister," Celestia spoke giving Luna a hard stare, "Let me," Celestia moved into the path of Discord. "Discord, please tell us what you found, what you saw, we are all upset and I'm sorry but you need to tell us..."
Discord looked straight into the leaders eyes with a gaze that shook Celestia to the core, "Seal the portal."
Celestia pondered for but a moment looking deep into Discords soul, "Seal the portal" she nodded.
"Sister are thee certain? what of Twilight? The Elements?" Luna was poised with intent.
"The eyes are the doorway to the soul sister, it pains me but I am certain," A tear ran down Celestia's cheek as she turned her attention to the portal wings flared horn at the ready.     
"You do not have to bare this burden alone Tia, I will help you," Discord moved alongside Celestia readying his own magic.
"It is a truly dark day for Equestria, I'm so sorry Twilight" Cadence addressed Twilight before moving inline. 
Luna walked solemnly till she stood next to her sister, raising her head she nodded indicating she too was ready.
"Together," They all said in unison.
Three brilliant beams shot out from the group entwining around each other; one with the soft warmness of love, one with a brilliant silvery shade of pure moonlight and the other bright and intense as the sun.
"No," Twilight whimpered.
Discord turned acknowledging Twilight and quietly muttered, "I'm so Sorry." Turning back to the portal he released his own spell, the black chaotic magics swirled down the middle of the tri-coloured beams striking the portal through the centre.
There was an cataclysmic boom that could of been heard up in the frozen north. Discord was thrown forcefully and slammed against the back wall, disorientated Discord stumbled getting up, his vision all foggy. Three bright beams still targeted the portal, "Good, at they're still going, what in Tartarus was that?" Discord thought shaking his head settling his eyeballs from doing loops, "And what are those, oh no!"
"Celestia!" Discord yelled, "I was followed, the shadows! Stop them!"
Two shades had burst from the portal and were now circling the vault, they periodically swooped in for blows at the alicorns doing all they could to delay the sealing.
"You are too late, the master comes" One of the shades spoke, venom dribbling from its maw.
Evil laughter echoed round the vault causing cracks to form in the ceiling and loose rocks to fall into the unknown below, "You are too late my little ponies, for I have arrived, your world as you know it will heave with my torment." the moisture in the air froze forming little icicles on any surface they could find including the princesses, it felt as if hope and courage itself had fled. "You have done well Phobos, Deimos, return now."
Defiant, Celestia continued her magical assault, "Go back to the shadow! I fear no darkness!" 
"That other alicorn you sent me was delicious her pain and fears will nourish me for many a year, oh and what's this? Another new princess, you two have been very busy Celestia, I will enjoy her too," The shadow mocked as it appeared in the portal frame.  
"Silence you cur!" Cadenced retorted unleashing her full strength causing a small crack to form across the mirror, "We will bring justice upon you!"
"Ugghhh," The shadow was repelled but only slightly, "Justice? I will show you the justice of the grave and the true meaning of FEAR!" The shadow twisted and contorted striking out at Cadence, images of Shining Amour being corrupted with the changeling queen towering above her perpetrated Cadenced mind turning her eyes a sickly green.
"N-n no," Cadence's beam faltered, flickering out as the younger alicorn backed down reeling violently attempting to shake the dark emotions.        
"YOU WILL PAY!" Luna screamed with the royal Canterlot voice, blasting the shade with all her righteous fury sending more cracks throughout the mirror.
The shadow turned its attention to the blue regal pony, "Ah Luna, you I know the most, how fair your dreams of late, I can feel your contempt from here, it is, delectable." Reaching out the shade struck Luna causing her coat to slowly adopt the colour of midnight, filling her with the nightmare of long ago.
"Never again, I will never again be consumed by that darkness!" Luna spat, visibly struggling, she too broke her hold over the portal.
The only being standing in the way of Equestria's demise was now Celestia, her fate was the fate of everypony. Discord watched mesmerized by the scene before him unable to move, the endless burning rage of the sun blasted away at the shadow, an unstoppable force meeting an unmovable object, a true sight to behold it looked as Celestia's heart was prevailing over the shadow. 
"And you Celestia, you too lack purity of the heart, it was your inadequacies that lead to the purple ponies fate, you failed to protect her or her friends as you have failed to protect your loved ones many times before, oh yes I know of Sombra and you should know I devoured his world, his last words, Celestia, and now you must live with your failure for as long as I choose to draw out your death," The shades manipulative tone pulled all the right strings causing Discord to shield his eyes as Celestia burst into flames.
"You are not worthy of existence, your soul shall burn beneath the shadow of my wings!" Celestia roared flaring up on her hind legs, "You will fail! I will crash the sun upon us before I let you enter Equestria!" Cracks formed ceiling, the castle above was coming down barring the exit to the surface. Never before had anyone seen this side of Celestia not even Luna in all her years, Celestia's untempered fury flooded the room with heat and light, banishing darkness's hold over Luna and Cadence. 
The struggle went back and forth between the blazing white alicorn and the shadow, the intensity of the clash kept rocking the foundations of the castle, something had to give soon, but Celestial moved first.
"So it comes to this, you leave me no other choice, Sisters! To me!" Celestia's wrath was joined by Luna's bite of the bitterest winter night and Cadence's most painful heartbreak, each princess nodded in unison understanding each others intent, "Discord, no pony must know what was done here today to protect them," Solemnly gazing at Discord Celestia paused for but a moment, "It's down to you now look after my ponies will you? Goodbye, Discord, now run, RUN!"
Before Discord could move Celestia violently threw him towards the ceiling, but not before he could catch a glimpse at the trio's last act. With their final breath they all stepped into the shadow, the almighty bang that followed sounded as it came from the very planet shaking the land to its core, the mixture of pure power; good, evil, righteous fury, it was too much strain, the mirror shattered into three equal sized pieces cutting the shade off sending it tumbling back from whence it came.
Flying through the sky Discord observed the aftermath, the castle was crumbling to ruin filling the air with rubble and dust. Desolate and distraught with the anguish of a thousand tortured souls Discord wailed a mind numbing screech. "This is the end, all hope is lost,"Discord thought desperately lost, it was then he saw three glowing objects, one navy blue one candy pink and one of pure white all shooting out from the ruined castle. Discord strained his sight to reveal what the lights soaring across the sky were three shards of glass. "The broken portal!" It was then for the first time since receiving that accursed letter Discord smiled.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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		Chapter Five - Discord's Big Reveal



"So that is what I saw on that unfathomable day, it's not a tale I have ever shared with any creature, although I made no vow I have disrespected Celestia's final wishes," Discord dismissed the projector, using such magic was draining him, "I do not however regret my decision to divulge, as I doubt even the sisters would have foreseen what would of become of the land, this isn't chaos it's just destruction and suffering without hope," changing his tone Discord continued, "Sometimes I wonder if it was worth it, whether they made the right choice? But that will all change now! Today is the day the sun will rise again, So Spike now you're here, what say you to an adventure, one that if we return we and the world will not be the same!" 
Discord's moods were all over the place, for want of a better word they were chaotic. Still hung up on what he has just witnessed Discord's flare rubbed off on Spike, Discord had a strange ability to lighten the mood no matter what if he so chose, a fact that wasn't lost on Spike.
"Good to see some things don't change,"Spike thought to himself, but something was still nagging at the back of his mind, something didn't add up, 
"If Discord was going to tell me anyway why wait till now? It would of been easier to piece together and fix this mess early on, he would of know that and it's not in his character to wallow in self-pity let alone for twenty-five years, oh that slippery!" Spikes eye's narrowed, growing distrustful at the sudden realization.    
"Whats your angle Discord? Telling me now, rather then when all this started doesn't make sense, you were always decisive even without a plan, you would of made the decision to tell me a long time ago, back when it would have made so much difference, back when it mattered, the truth Discord, now!" Spike demanded with and accusing tone.
"Very astute, Twilight would be proud," Discord frowned, but Spikes gaze told him he would not be able to side step this one, "Very well, I am dying," an eerie silence fell between them both, Discord raised his paw to his side emphasizing his point. "I am dying," Discord repeated. 
"I am a being of magic, the very same that used to run through the land, it sustains me as it would of Celestia and Luna, but they are gone now, just as they chose to imprison me in stone and Tirek in Tartarus, why do you think Celestia could never destroy Luna on that night over a thousand years ago? Sisterly love yes, but those two are two of the original beings, the progenitors of Ponykind, they could not slay each other even if they desired nothing else, it would fracture the balance of the world and the magic would fade sending all of us down a path to oblivion!" 
Taking a deep breath Discord continued, "What you see around you now is just the beginning of that fate, far worse is to come if we do nothing!" The sternest in Discord's manner was overbearing, Spike felt like a child compared to this ancient being, all he could do is sit there flabbergasted.        
"Nothing to say? Dear Spike I am still the same guy, you wouldn't treat Celestia and Luna differently now would you?" Discord probed with a much softer tone.
"I er..." Spike stuttered.
"It was rhetorical," Discord spoke, "I am so old now and I've seen so much, I have seen enough, my wish to survive or to save the princesses is not selfish, it is for the future of Equestria and all that dwell within, admittedly the new found friendships I have built I beg to retain, but I do this if not for them but for every pony else, it is as you would say my duty as an ancient." 
Finally coming to grips with Discord's revelation Spike had questions that need answers, "You've been playing me and everypony else along, we must seem so small and insignificant to you, and what of that shade that called itself Pandemonium is it an ancient being?"
"No that's not true, you and your friends have shown me something else that has been missing from my life for thousands of years, you were never small," Discord retorted, "But that thing the princesses and I have heard only in whispers, or at least i thought, no pun intended Celestia knows how a portal to its domain got into the vaults of the Castle of Two Sisters."
Discord pondered for a while, "When the world and I were young, Celestia and I wondered the lands with Luna but also sometimes with other ancients, trying to find our place in the world, how we all got here, all we found was references to some group of beings that were beyond space and time, they visited barren worlds spreading life, our planet is one of those worlds," Discord paused for Spike's benefit, "As we delved deeper into our origins we kept finding references to one of those creators that had broken away from the others, it thought they had all made a terrible mistake in spreading life among the cosmos and set about rectifying their mistakes, it would seem either Celestia was keeping a terrible secret or this world's turn has come."
"But if she knew all about this why did Celestia sacrifice the balance of the world and if you knew as well what have you been doing for the past twenty-five years?" Spike asked, his mind racing.
"I don't think she knew what it was, it was so long ago, Pandemonium had almost passed beyond memory, we're not perfect, I also never had the chance to tell her my suspicions before we closed the portal, something I regret now, as for what I have been doing, believe it or not I have been devising a plan, I know, me, a plan!" Discord chuckled, "For the past few decades that I've been stuck here with my powers waning  I have been triangulating the locations of the mirror fragments, I believe they hold the key to returning the princesses to us."
"That is all very well but how will we get to where you believe they are," Spike said sarcastically, "There is no transport or safe route to anywhere these days, It was a massive strain for me to even get here from Canterlot and that was before the war, I'm assuming you can't teleport either?"
"Well that leads into interesting story!" Discord exclaimed, "You see as you know, after Luna's banishment Celestia had to take to raising the Sun and the Moon, in principle she could do it, but her power isn't limitless, she couldn't maintain the day and night cycle all on her own and she had to find a source of power to maintain the balance, now, back when I and the other ancients were searching for our purpose we discovered a series of tunnels that led all over the globe, filled to the brim with pure magical energy, these tunnels ended in focal points all over the place, for example where Canterlot once stood is one them. 
During Luna's banishment Celestia redirected the flow of magic to Canterlot so she could keep raising the moon and the sun, I myself have been redirecting the flows of magic or rather whats left to Canterlot and the Crystal Kingdom to help maintain them, these tunnels still exist in parts but most of the magic is either used or left with the princesses, however you threw a spanner in my plan Spike, your abdication meant I could not delay any longer, as such I have only been able to plot a path through the tunnels to one of the mirror pieces, the others are as far as I can tell inaccessible this way, oh and no I can't teleport far normally let alone without most of my powers." 
"Okay so your plan is we go underground to one of the pieces, then what?" Spike inquired unsure of the integrity of Discords plan.
"That I don't know, we will just have to see, it will be like something to look forward too, I do love something to bring a team together!" Discord happily replied.
"And where do we find the entrance to these tunnels Discord?"
"Oh that's the easy part!" Discord slammed his fist into the marble floor, "We are already right on top of one!"
Discord's cackling mad laughter echoed through the air as the marble floor groaned and cracked beneath Spike's feet till soon nothing but a gaping chasm remained with the thrones rimming the circumference. Discord hovered above the hole with a disturbingly silly grin on his face, almost immediately warm air rushed upwards out of the hole, blowing Discord's fur taught.
"Oh, I forgot to mention I did store a little magic for myself and since Canterlot doesn't need its share anymore, I thought it might come in handy," Discord cried out gleefully, "Behold the power of the ancients!"
A warm glow of pure white started climbing its way up the hole, accelerating with great speed it threatened to obliterate anything in its path including Discord.
"Discord!" Spike cried, reaching out a claw with worry.
But it fell on deaf ears, Discord had raised his limbs ready to embrace the white light, it was already too late. The light grappled Discord and had soon completely engulfed his lean figure, it twisted and contorted him causing Discord to cry out in anguish. Then there was silence. 
As quickly as it has started the light was gone, Spike slowly shielded his eyes blinking at disbelief at what he saw before him, there was Discord, right as rain, all his wounds healed, his fur and mane all neatly restored lying in a deckchair shipping milkshake, sunglasses adorning his brow.
"Ah," Discord gulped, "That's the stuff."
Gobsmacked Spike just started at Discord, "You are so completely mad!"
"Well thank goodness for that because if I wasn't this would probably never work!" With that Discord grabbed Spike to his side and sent them both along with the contents of the throne room tumbling down, spinning round and round into the darkness, cackling all the way with madness.

	
		Chapter Six - We go East



"Urghhh," Spike groaned, close to retching and his head pounding, Twister Travel as Discord had named it was not by any-ponies standard an ideal way to travel, Spike couldn't understand where Discord came up with these "fun" ways to travel.
Dragging his face from the ground, strangely with an audible pop Spike glanced at his new surroundings. He didn't know what to expect, but from how Discord made them out to be so important and fundamental to all life, albeit unknowingly, the tunnels were rather basic. Circular in shape, jagged rocks and tuffs of grassy-roots occasionally protruded from the tunnels dirt walls, intriguing though was the occasional wisps of light embedded in the tunnel walls zooming around in all directions giving off a weak glow wherever they flew. "Spose we are underground," Spike thought. Casting aside his dizziness and getting to his claws Spike dusted off his scales clearing the mud from him, he let out a sigh after noticing the remains of Discords redecoration attempts on the castle. "Discord! I held the throne room close to my heart and you just ransacked it, was it even remotely necessary? We could of you know flown down," Spike said displeased with Discord.
"Why yes, my dear Spike," Discord professed appearing from the darkness, "You wouldn't think I would do something like that as a joke do you? You know not everything needs to be remade in my image," Discord hovered nearby, his arms raised and legs folded mimicking a taken aback pose. 
Spike glared at Discord clearly unimpressed by his claim.
"Really though, to gain access to the tunnels you need one ancient, that would be mwah, and that ancient needs to exhibit his element in the vicinity of an entrance, as such here we are, that mess was our ticket in," Discord explained, now leaning against Applejack's toppled throne sticking out of the dirt. 
"You could of toned it down a little!" Spike argued back, "Oh what's the use, might as well be talking to a brick wall."
"Goodness no, simple parlor tricks won't get us in, you need to show some real effort to open those doors," Discord pointed up at the now closing hole in the ground above them, "You wouldn't want one of my kind to accidentally open up one of the tunnels, say beneath Canterlot mountain hmm? Yes, I thought not, in fact, I remember how silly it was when we first stumbled upon the tunnels, not something easily forgotten! "Discord snickered to himself.
"You see, Luna had enchanted her mane, similar to how she had it when you met her, jealous Celestia tried putting the rainbow in her own fusha mane with varying results! Luna teased her sister and refused to tell her how to enchant her mane, antics got out of hand, sigh they were silly fillies back then," Discord blabbered on reminiscent.
"Get to the point Discord," Spike interjected.
Glaring at Spike annoyed at the interruption, Discord continued, "As I was saying, they kept raising and setting each-others celestial bodies, Luna took it to far and ended up eclipsing the sun, in the resulting twilight there was a nearby explosion, we went to investigate and found one of the tunnels opening, end of story, happy?"
Before Spike could reply the two of them were plunged into to darkness with a loud boom as the mechanics above them were silenced, they were now trapped, entombed in the damp tunnels. Spikes serpent eyes closed to slits adjusting to the new found darkness, he tried to make out Discord who was merely a few feet away but with next to no light  even his heightened senses couldn't pick the draconequus out, being alone in the dark with the embodiment of chaos was not on Spike's bucket list.
"Well then, since you've already ruined the better part of it," Spike said grabbing some of the nearby debris embedded in the ground, "Might as well make use of it," taking a deep breath Spike ignited the wooden beam in his claw with his own unique brand of dragon flame, held aloft the torch bathed the walls of the tunnel in bright green light, illuminating the passage before the pair.  
"You know I could just click my fingers and bamn! Light," Discord huffed, brushing the smoke from his now slightly singed mane.
"You could, but didn't you just moments ago, with an unnecessary amount of drama tell me how magic is running out, shouldn't you be saving your magic for times of need?" Spike quipped, "Speaking of which," Spike blew softly on the torch in his hand, the colour faded to a warm yellow, the green scattered to the winds.
"Now that is interesting, where did you learn to do that?" Discord quizzed Spike, "Most of the other dragons I've known are more shall we say limited than you Spike." 
"Control comes with patience, focus and a lot of research, something Twilight taught me after I accidentally sent the entire libraries collection of, ahem, adult literature to Luna during the middle of the night court," Spike divulged, his scales did nothing to hide the deep shade of red draped across his face, "Only the most powerful or learned  
of dragons can maintain flames without magic, I am of the latter."
Expecting some poor joke, Spike looked towards Discord, only to find a ball of draconequus laughing hysterically at him, patiently Spike waited Discord out.
"How have I only just heard of this now!" Discord continued rolling on the tunnel floor, "Look on her face when she realized what she was reading, I can just picture it now! Wait, just imagine if it was Celestia! All prim and proper! That's even better!"
"Discord!" Spike yelled irate, "We have a mission that we need to get done, stop laughing!"
Eventually Discord calmed down, "Oh my dear Spike I haven't had a laugh like that for well over twenty-five years, Pinkie would be proud! But you are right we do have a world to save, may I?" Discord gestured to the torch, "Unless you want to navigate?"
Spike handed the torch to Discord and stood to the side allowing Discord to pick the path.
"Thank you," Discord said taking the torch, still chuckling, "Now, which way to go?" Discord examined each of the paths, staggering numerous times between each one, a couple of times appearing to make up his mind only to rush off in some other direction.
"Discord, a heading?" Spike asked calmly, rolling his eyes at the spectacle.
"Hmm that would be, in a general," Discord paused, "That way direction." Discord was pointing at the passage to the right of Spike.
"East, you spent twenty five years plotting a passage due east?" Spike scoffed sarcastically.
"Hey these tunnels can be just as chaotic as me, it just so happens they lined up perfectly for our journey which is another reason why I made contact when I did, don't knock it, you will be glad later on that I'm with you," Discord responded, feigning offence.
"You mean they move?" Spike asked, looking around wearily at the walls.
"Did I say that? Come come Spike now is the time for adventure, two best buds against the world," Discord dragged Spike to his side making some sort of strange gesture with the torch in his free hand. "Now how about a marching song?" Whistling some long forgotten tune Discord released Spike and headed off east into the darkness.
"The things I put up with Twilight," With no other option Spike sighed and quickly pursued Discord down the tunnel. 
After what seemed like an eternity of nothing but plodding along in the dirt to Discords stories and the occasional wisp of light, the pair came to a opening in the tunnel.
"This can't be right," Discord exclaimed confusion written across his face, "This shouldn't be here." 
"Well you did say they were chaotic Discord, but that being said look at the walls, they're stone they weren't stone before," Spike ran his claw across the surface of the walls feeling repeated indentations in the walls, "These were mined, I thought you said the tunnels were enchanted against intruders."
"They were, I had a hand in it myself, only very powerful magic can break the locks, we all agreed only an ancient may open them and only in dire need," Discord scratched the walls as if to gain information from them, "Fiddling with the flows of magic was not to be taking lightly, the punishment for such an act without an exceptional reason was imprisonment in stone to be enforced by all the other ancients, even I stayed away from them in my reign knowing the damage they could cause."
"So who then?" Spike asked.
"Either a very powerful being or another ancient, I cannot say, I hope for every ponies sake it was the latter," Discord warned grimly, "Be on your guard me may not be alone,"
Spike nodded as he followed discord into the cavern. The ceiling rose to great height within the cavern, it was expertly molded with periodically placed enclaves spread evenly, adorned with numerous tools for some unknown skill with bright multicoloured crystals lighting the way, it was beautiful as if it were the handwork of some god, staring at it Spike felt small, such devotion to the work done here gave off an unsettling feel to the cavern almost imposing but they had press on.
"Look," Discord motioned, pointing at and orange glow moving quickly, embedded in the walls, "The elemental flows of magic, they have been getting more frequent as we've been travelling."
"That's raw magic flowing? I've been meaning to ask what they were, but now you've mentioned it, they are increasing numbers," Spike agreed, "Most of them are orange or blue though, does that mean anything?"
"Yes it does, the flavor of orange magic is that of skill and craftsmanship, the balance between the strength and rage of red and the delicate beauty of yellow, and that of blue is of calm and collective mind signaling deep thought or intelligence, I'm surprised Twilight didn't teach you this," Discord affirmed to Spike, "Whatever has taken residence down here clearly is interested in invention and crafting," Discord looked back at Spike thoughtfully, "I believe I know what we have stumbled into."
"Yes? Where are we?" Spike queried hanging on Discords words.
"Based on how long we have been travelling, above us should be the abandoned subterranean city of Sirius," Discord speculated, "Its the canines Spike, only they would be so interested in invention this far from Canterlot."
"Hmm the Canines remained neutral in the aftermath, they mostly kept to themselves, I do not know what to expect from them or indeed what fate they have met," Spike informed, "They provided mechanical expertise in the war, but mostly just for grain we supplied them, I cannot be sure of a warm welcome."
"Well encase it slipped your mind Spike, neither of us are ponies, we could deny any dealings with either side," Discord proposed appearing uninterested while curling his goatee.
"Twenty-five years Discord, It was a good plan but trust me they will know who I am, either way we have been traveling for far too long, I don't know about you but I'm knackered, I say we rest, did your route give places to stop and feed?" Spike proposed exhaustion setting in, he didn't know how long they had been traveling, it didn't matter that they were underground, since the cataclysm telling the time was difficult anyway.
"One of those enclaves seems stable enough for resting, I drained most of the magic out of these regions in my exile, the tunnels shouldn't be shifting anytime soon," Discord gleeful exclaimed pointing at the highest and largest enclave, "Up there will give us the most cover, in case visitors decide to come along, as to food I can survive on magic, for now, unfortunately I cannot say the same for you, however the dogs are famed for their gems perhaps we might find a mine when we continue?"
Spike nodded in agreement to tired to argue, spreading his wings and eyeing up his destination he felt a weight on his shoulders, "Discord can't you fly yourself up there?" Huffed Spike
"Well sorry you don't want to help a old friend, was it not you who said save magic, you don't really think my small wings can carry my figure without magic do you?" Discord exclaimed dramatically pointing to himself flailing his wings hopelessly.
"Get on," muttered Spike seeing through Discords charade as he took wing to the top of the cavern.
The enclave itself was surprisingly homely and large enough for them both to stretch out, the tools strewn around suggested recent work but the patterned tapestry and mat suggested more, neither of them would call it a home but more of a office albeit an abandoned one due to the dust settled on every surface. Not as comforting as Canterlot palace Spike thought but he preferred it that way, if he was being honest the cave he found above the highest spires in Canterlot is where he would of lived out most of his days if his office didn't call for his attention all the time. Settling down Spike took out a quill, composing a letter about to his brother detailing his "adventure" as Discord put it calmed his mind, stuck underground with chaos itself could give anyone cabin fever.   
"Sleep well Discord," Spike mumbled to the figure lying on the ceiling while setting his letter aflame, resting his head against the hard stone walls hoping for silence.
"You may mistrust me and I can understand why, but they were my friends too, I miss them as well, those twenty-five years spent alone where harder then the thousands I spent in stone," Discord tone was solemn, "I meant what I said when I said I was sorry, you think me as a manipulative snake playing emotions like strings, I cannot give you reason to trust me but every so often in my long years I have something more to my purpose, more to fight for then just choas." The awkward silence was too obvious as Discord waited for a reply, but it seemed none would come this sleep. "I understand, just ask yourself is it better to be born good? Or is it more to overcome your chaotic evil nature through great personal sacrifice?" 
Spike was caught of guard by Discord's deep disclosure, nevertheless the question hung in the air occupying all thought, Spike wanted to trust him but Discord had not given any personal reason too, Spike had heard him out but owed him nothing more. "He is the only one to come out with any plan to fix the planet", a voice echoed round Spikes mind, "If you don't believe him why are you here?", the voice spoke up again but this time it was drowned out by the call of sleep in the land of unchecked dreams.
"For whatever its worth, goodnight Spike," Discord mulled as he too turned to Luna's domain in search of answers.

	
		Chapter Seven -  A Dream of Bittersweet



It was nearing sundown when the scaly figure began tossing and turning underneath the crystal lined silk sheets, being inside the royal circle certainly had its perks.
"Urgh!" The dragon groaned, he couldn't suppress this letter for a few more winks of shut-eye, "Fine!" he grumbled throwing off the sheets, "Twilight! you've BLERCH! Got mail," Spike shouted out as green fire protruded from his snout materializing a large scroll into the air. "Odd," thought Spike, "This bears the seals of the sisters, but also a second seal bound in green and gold," curiosity taking the better of him Spike went for a closer look, grabbing the letter firmly out of the air.
"ARGH!" Spike yelled a stinging pain shooting through his claw as he touched the seal, causing his grip to slip sending the scroll rolling across the floor. Bright letters seared onto the rolled up paper, cautiously drawing closer Spike could make out the incandescent writing, "For Princess Sparkles eyes only, Urgent!" 
"Twilight! The letter, it's urgent," Spike shouted down the stairs again, a few minutes passed without answer before Spike worked up the courage to try the letter again, this time avoiding the seal completely Spike carefully tucked the scroll under his arm setting off to the main library, no doubt you could find Twilight there at most times of day, and night for that matter. 
Rounding the corner Spike found his prey perched on the purple plush cushions made only days ago by Rarity matching her mane flawlessly.
"You know I'm fine with you and the princesses using me as a personal mail bag, even when I'm slumbering, but I draw the line when what comes out of me starts to fight back," Spike sassed still wiping sleep out of his eyes.
"Uh-huh," Twilight replied without even looking.
Staring dumbfounded at Twilight due to her lack of interest Spike persisted, "I said you have a letter and it's urgent!" Spike insisted waving the scroll in Twilight's face through the mound of charts and books sprawled as far as the eyes could see.
"Oh, a letter from the princess, why didn't you say so, Spike?" Twilight acknowledged, taking the letter from Spike while he tilted his head staring at her dumbfoundedly. "I'm sorry Spike, thank you for bringing this to me, I've just been bogged down tracking the comet's position for tonight's carnival, sorry if it woke you up I know you didn't want to miss any of tonight."
"Yeah well bit late for that," grumbled Spike, bad things follow when you wake dragons up before they are ready, "Oh be careful with that seal, blooming thing stung me when I touched it," wanting only to get back to sleep Spike turned to head back up to his bedchambers.
"How strange I will have to ask why the princess would use such precautions unless Pinkie is teaching Luna pranks again," Twilight shuddered remembering what happened last time those two got together. 
"Well get back to me on that, I'm going back to b..." Spike managed to get out before getting cut off.
"King Aspen's seal!" Exclaimed Twilight, "I do hope the Thicket is okay, I didn't expect to get word from such a recluse." Twilight pondered breaking both seals.
Moments passed as Twilight's eyes traced the scroll back and forth expressionless, rolling the scroll back up Twilight began rushing around collecting odd bits and bobs, shoving them into a rucksack now slung over her flank. "I'm sorry, but I have to go, Spike, I will be back before the moon has even risen, then we will watch the skies together okay? Hold the fort till I'm back will you Spike?" Twilight asked leaping down to the throne room wings spread.
"Wait, what? Where are you going?" Yelled Spike shocked at the sudden turn of events, it was most out of character for Twilight to jump at things at sudden notice. Bursting through the doors out onto the balcony only to just catch a glimpse of the purple princess galloping away into the rain, "Wait! where are you going!" Spike yelled again. Silence followed for what seemed like an eternity as the pattering of rain ran down his scales, exhaling Spike leant on the balcony, "You know the moon never did rise that night," Spike jived calmly.
"Most ponies don't achieve lucidity before thy have made thy presence known Spike," a familiar voice appeared from the shadows.
"I am not a pony, Luna," Spike turned facing the maiden of the night.
"Do thee blame thy for being indisposed so that the moon did not rise that evening?" Luna questioned.
"No," Spike replied softly stifling a laugh, "It's funny, it always rains on sad days, Twilight was so mad at Rainbow Dash for just snoozing in the clouds all day and not clearing the skies for the Starlight carnival that night, but I knew she would get it done before  all the festivities began," Spike chuckled, "I was looking forward to seeing the comet, I had never seen one before but Twilight described her experience from memory of being a foal and with your return it was set to be just beautiful, perhaps it was my last chance to see one?."
"Yes, tis a pity Equestria was robbed of such beauty that night," Luna marveled, revealing the night sky above them to a truly majestic sight," It seems so hollow now with only thee to observe, tell me, if you knew this was a dream all along why did you not make question the dreamscape till now?"  
"And deny myself of this bliss? no, I wouldn't, I couldn't change it! To see her face just once more, to pretend it is all okay, wouldn't you do the same?" Spike choked, tears welling in his eyes. "Why? Why did you show me this?"
"Because it is what thou needed to see, one forgets thy knows how being alone feels and no one should ever be alone," Luna answered, "But you are not alone Spike the dragon prince, you never have been alone, we have been watching over you as far as we can and even now a certain draconequus is watching the shadows while thee slumber, never loose grasp of what thou are fighting for, the ones we love."
"Discord? Why would he waste energy on me?" Spike disagreed wiping his eyes.
"Why thou say? Because deep down in that chaotic body of his there is a draconequus that cares though rarely thee shows it." Luna replied softly, "You must learn to trust him to do the right thing as I have, sigh, tis nearing dawn in the waking world if thee can call it dawn and you are nearing thy resting place hence why thy have expended great strength to contact thee, thy cannot see much outside my domain but thy knows griffins when thy sees them, but beware a dark presence lingers watching, waiting to strike, thy is unable to predict it's intentions, be careful!" Luna warned sternly.
"How admirable," A twisted sickly voice penetrated the surroundings drawing the colour from Luna's cheeks, "The princess giving all of her strength for just a confidence boost."
"Begone!" Luna shouted at full volume springing to a defensive pose her horn illuminating, "You have no power here! Faithless! Accursed!"
"You underestimate me," The voice continued whilst it's form swirled black mist across the balcony, "While I have thoroughly enjoyed your little pep talk you have revealed your whereabouts, rest assured my agents are on the way, your secret is forfeit!"
"Spike!" Luna turned, panic struck on her face, "Thou must wake up now! I can't hold it off for long," Striking Spike across the face she repeated, "Find my resting place, then the rest of us! Now wake up!"
"It is too late my dear!" The black vortex bellowed reaching out at Luna striking her down despite her best defences, then turning to face Spike "And as for you my little dragon friend you best hurry if you wish to save the darling princess here! But know this, is it worth saving her, the liar, for you truly are alone child, there is only darkness for you, only death for everything you hold dear, I will sail a terrible army across these lands, sail until every light, every last bastion of hope has been extinguished, you are strong but I am beyond strength, I am the end of all things and I have come for you!"  
The Vortex whipped around Spike blasting him with unprecedented force, ripping through his scales and shattering the crystal balcony sending it and Spike tumbling down into the abyss below.
"The would be dragon king, Pathetic!" The last words Spike heard stalked him in the blackness, piercing his soul like venom draining his life
Agony was the only thought, "AAAAGGGHHHH!" Spike screamed out sitting bolt upright.
"Whoa! Whats wrong Spike?," Discord gasped, shocked at the sudden screech.
"Hi there! how yah doing my name is..." A third voice came from the edge of the enclave as a medium sized figure pulled himself up into the crevice.
"AHHHH!" This time both Spike and Discord yelled in shock facing the intruder.
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Overcoming his shock, it wasn't long before Discord regained his composure and managed to muffle Spikes panicked outcries with his paw.
"Is that the traditional way to greet people withing the dragon culture?" The voice was inquisitive and seemed genuine, that or the creature was very bad at sarcasm, "Is he alright?" pointing at Spike he continued, "Do you mind if I light up? We're never going to get anything done in this darkness." The figure slowly reached around his waist into to belt drawing a large jagged stone from within one of many pouches that lined his waist causing Discord to growl apprehensively, "Honestly you come into my office and then try to intimidate me? Look it's just a light." Cupping the crystal in his paws the figure brought it to his face, blowing on the stone softly bringing it to life illuminating the enclave as he rolled it across the floor with a soft white-blue hue, enough to see but not startle. 
In the new light Discord eyed the intruder with caution, clearly he was a diamond dog for sure but peculiarly he was a slim build contrasting with the normal buff figure the dogs needed to work the forges of Sirius. He stood taller than a stallion but seemed hunched in his shoulders giving him the appearance of a runt among his peers, a greasy grey coat covered him entirely bar two patches of mustard brown tufts of fur puffing out on his chest and head. Bottomless the dog wore a well-used brown bomber jacket the collar yellowed by time, matched by a tool belt heavily weighed down by its numerous contents that threatened to spill out across the stone floor at a moments notice, but what stood out most was the goggles that adorned his forehead, they were mostly made of dull metal plates mish-mashed together but with many intricate details adorning the device which all appeared to have different complicated purposes all of which were set around two eerie green crystal lenses, clearly a hi-tech piece of equipment.  
"Who are you? What do you want?" Discord asked assertively still trying to calm Spike down.
"Would you believe me if I said I only came for some of my old notes? This was one of my old haunts you know," the dog replied pacing around the pair, "No, I didn't think so, as for my name Heppi at your service, first engineer to the council of Sirius or at least I was, but never mind that I'm more interested in you, there I was minding my own business when I detected a strange disturbance in the magical flux, at first I thought it was a sensor error but then an identical perturbation popped up and then again and again, then it was a simple matter of triangulating your position, I would of got to you faster but I was, shall we say delayed."
"Okay," said Discord shaking his head in disbelief, "Well I thought I was being stealthy."
"Unfortunately your magic lights up like a hearths warming eve tree to my mechanical systems, not entirely sure why but I digress, pray do tell what business does the prince of Equestria have within the tunnels of the dogs hmm?" Quizzed Heppi stepping closer to the pair,  "Yes, I do know who Spike the dragon is, it's hard to be incognito when you've got such a high profile; however I don't think I have ever met one of your kind, you are certainly a unique creature."  
"You have no idea," Discord quipped.
"Luna!" Spike belted out as Discord's paw slipped.
"Luna? haven't heard that name in a while," Heppi's eyes went wide, pondering scratching his chin, "Hmm, well I suggest we soothe him before he wakes up the entire city, then get somewhere to lay low, that or be captured personally I'm gonna go for the former"
"Wake the city? Wait, captured? Let me guess me and Spike here have had the great fortune to run into the local vigilante guessing by your interesting attire?" Accused Discord sarcastically. 
"Don't think I've been called a vigilante before," Heppi mused turning to leave the way he came, "But if that works for you I guess I can go with that, oh did I mention on your way in here you tripped quite a few alarms? Yeah, we should get going soon, I did jam the signals, but that won't last forever you know."
"What! how come I couldn't sense them?" 
"Magic, mechanics, magic, machines, they don't really mix," Heppi replied looking at his wrist where a device had started flashing, "That being said I'm sure as a being of your interesting magic signature can sense the commotion that has just started within the city walls, I'd give us about five minutes before they close in on us."  
"You're remarkably calm for being hunted down like a wild dog, you done this before?" Discord raised an eyebrow at Heppi.
"Hey I take offence to that," Heppi chuckled, "Nearly on a daily basis, just not normally with guests."
"And I should trust you because? You have no reason to help us," Discord asked coldly.
"Oh I have my reasons, besides doesn't look like you have much choice, once they discover that I've been here they will lock you up for treason at best, sorry about that." Heppi jibed lowering his goggles. "Besides I have a much more fun route planned then a slow march in shackles."
"Oh great, that instills me with confidence, although I can relate to the fun part" Discord answered, "But what are we going do about Spike? poor guy is in shock."
"Almost forgot! Leave that to me," Heppi slowly approached Spike and lowered himself down to eye level, "This will take but a moment."
"You hurt him and I will hurt you," Discord threatened sternly rising up to his full height and releasing his grip on Spike.
"Duly noted," Heppi stared deeply into Spike's lizard eyes and Spike locking onto the goggles stared back instantly silencing him, "How intriguing," Heppi mumbled slowly reaching at his goggles running a digit across its surface until a small audible "Click"was heard, instantly Spike fell back out cold.
"You didn't have to do that," Discord huffed disapprovingly, catching Spike as he fell.
"Debatable, now pick him up and follow me," picking up the light crystal Heppi jumped over the edge of the enclave sliding down the ropes he had use to climb up.
"And I thought I was eccentric, I'm getting old."Discord thought to himself throwing a mumbling Spike over his shoulders, "Hang in there Spike were going for a run."
Looking over the edge it was a long way down, unable to climb down Heppi's ropes Discord opted to expend some of his magic to slow his fall, engulfing both himself and Spike in a purple glow Discord jumped. The stale air rushed past them as they fell passing Heppi halfway down as he could only look on, quickly the ground got larger as they approached and at the last moment Discord applied the breaks, glowing brightly the pair shuddered as Discord's magic took hold squishing Discord's face to the top of the bubble quickly followed by the rest of him, soon the pair were stationary and with a pop they both fell the last few inches safely to the ground.
"Neat trick you've got there, very majestic," Heppi laughed approaching the pile that was Discord and Spike, "I think I will stick to abseiling."
"Ughh," Discord moaned in discomfort, straightening out his neck, "I miss having my full powers, the sooner the world is fixed the better."
"The world? The world is to far broken to be fixed, why do you think the dogs are underground in these dreary tunnels?" Heppi questioned checking Spike was okay slung over Discord's back.
"Halt! Curfew hours are in effect! You have violated the law!" A group of uniformed dogs appeared from middle passage brandishing spears, their leader addressing Heppi and Discord.
"And that's our cue to go," Heppi grabbed Discord's paw dragging him straight towards the waiting guards.
"Heppi! don't we want to go the other way?" Discord shouted worryingly.
"Trust me" Heppi yelled in return.
"I'm not sure i want to!" 
"Cover your eyes, and on my mark jump!" Was the last thing Discord heard as a blinding light dazed them all, "JUMP!"
Gripping tightly to Heppi and Spike, Discord did exactly that. Opening his eyes again Discord saw that they had passed straight over the patrol of guards still flailing around shouting all sorts of curses some that Discord had never heard in his many years.
"Not just good for soft glows ay?" Heppi cackled hysterically, tossing the empty carcass of the crystal light to Discord, "Can't believe they fell for that one, again." 
"I like you, you're good in a bind," Discord complemented as they carried on running through the caves towards the city following the ever brightening flows of magic.
After rounding many corners, the pair soon came to the city boundaries. Thick black steel doors barred the entrance, the doors fixed tightly to cobbled walls rising to imposing ramparts that sat just below the height of the cave top, there was a smog of smoke and brimstone filled the air threating to suffocate those who lingered for too long. Crouching behind a pair of boulders setting Spike down carefully the pair planned their next move.
"The doors are controlled from that station there," Heppi pointed to a small hatch halfway up the wall, sealed shut, "In a few minuets they will change the guard that is window of opportunity, question is how do we open the gate?"
"No fancy gadget on your belt for this one then?" Discord questioned mockingly.
"Well I wasn't planning on having guests of your, generous size," Heppi jested in return only to see Discord sauntering up to the gate, "What are you doing? Stop!"
Discord placed both his paw and talon on the cavern walls carefully feeling the soft indentations tracing them, learning them. Taking a deep breath, focusing hard Discord began projecting himself among the ley-lines of magic that flowed deep withing the cave walls. Stunned Heppi could only look on as multitudes of colours erupted from Discord's grip cascading towards the city. Flowing through walls, Discord's consciousness wove round the walls piercing the city boundaries. Silently he searched for the door mechanism, but luckily for them the door was fairly simple and with a few clicks Discord was in. Releasing his hold Discord let his conscious flow back to his body, coming out of his trance he found Heppi's muzzle moving but unable to make words.
"Pfft, magic and machines aye?" Discord teased picking up Spike "Shall we?"
"B, B, But, but that was incredible! I have only seen one other creature interact with the magic flow like that," Heppi said stumbling over his own words, "Your not bad in a bind yourself!"
"Who else!" Discord demanded glaring at Heppi uncharacteristically serious.
"What?"
"Who else can control the magic flow?" Discord demanded again.
"The forge master, Hephaestus the one that lead us down here and the one who banished me." Heppi whispered softly looking at his feet.
"Good he is still alive then, I need some words with him."
Marching towards the gate Discord was stopped by Heppi yanking at his tail, "You cannot simply speak to him, he doesn't listen anymore, doesn't hold council, doesn't allow passage to the surface, he even went as far to seal the sky-trench locking us down here to suffocate in our smoke, a dark presence has infected the city and with the bolts drawn is now locked inside with us, if you want to treat with Hephaestus you will need a plan, you must bide your time! Come with me while your friend comes around we will figure something out." Listening to Heppi's words Discord could help but feel Heppi was hiding something, from his tale you would come to have distaste for Hephaestus or at the very least sorrow, but in his voice Heppi showed shame.
"Okay, you win,"Discord continued "We best get under cover before someone notices us."
"Then follow me." Heppi gestured as they hurried along.
Silently Heppi lead the way through the ajar gates and round the backstreets and slums of the dog kingdom, everywhere they trod there was poverty and suffering without even the right for fresh air the dogs would surely perish. It was a harrowing sight enough to dampen anyponies spirits, eventually Heppi had led them to a dead end bordered by shacks on one side and the great caverns walls on the other. Without a sound Heppi placed his wrist device into a small indent within the walls, a soft hum filled the air followed by groaning as walls parted to reveal a small passageway to which they entered.
Grabbing another crystal from his belt bag Heppi lit up the passage as the doors banged shut behind them, the air was still stale but at least it lacked the acrid smoky hue they had just left behind.
"Almost there," reassured Heppi sensing Discord unease, "Then we can all relax and see to Spike."
True to his word soon they were met with a hatch, sealed with a thick door that one might expect to find on one of Equestria's finest seafaring vessels. Using the device on his wrist the door unbolted for Heppi and the pair entered the small cavern beyond, but this one was not like the others they had traversed before, large ebony beams trimmed with gold framed the walls instead of stone, with chunks of metal riveted where it appeared some sort of intense fire had occurred. Many strange contraptions lined the walls each appearing to be powered by a crystal glowing dully, it was messy and well used, but homely none the less, at least compared to the cave floor and the slums they had just spent time in.
"Clear the junk off the couch and place him there," Heppi directed Discord.
"That's a couch?" questioned Discord, "Do you live here?"
"Yes and yes this is where I live and where I work, it's organised chaos, helps me think!" Stated Heppi, "It isn't much, but its home, it has everything I need and to that effect I suggest you don't touch any of the gadgets I've got lying around, some of them are, volatile, don't want to be making any new messes."
"I can relate to that," Discord chortled placing Spike down to rest.
A soft hum emanated from where Heppi was sitting at what can only be presumed to be his desk, "I was right, they got past my hacking by the time I got to you, good thing I showed up when I did!" Heppi declared while gazing at his screen, "Holly, activate the lock down."
"Lock down engaged," A modulated voice rang out as large clunks and clanks could be heard as bolts were draw shut, "Heppi it will interest you to know, I have detected a two-hundred and thirteen percent increase in oxygen consumption suggesting you did not return alone, should I activate the sanitation protocol?"
"That wont be needed Holly," Heppi replied, "They are my guests."
"As you wish, however I regret to inform you the increase in oxygen consumption will have a detrimental effect on the internal air filters which are all ready past their recommended service date," the computerized voice acknowledged, "I cannot recommend and extended duration for your guests."
"Sigh, there is always something isn't there holly?" Huffed Heppi unsurprised.
"You programmed me to report on any and all hazards that arise throughout the city, as you require oxygen to survive the capacity of the air filters was deemed worthy of your attention."
"Are you giving me lip?" Questioned Heppi raising an eyebrow
"I consist of only electromagnetic waves, I am incapable of giving lip."
"Yes yes alright," Heppi deadpanned, "Okay Holly, feed an acceptable portion of the cities air into here and be done with it."
"Unfortunately two more of the cities air filters failed during the night causing carbon-dioxide, carbon-monoxide and sulphates safety limits to be exceeded, my moral parameters do not allow me to compromise the majority safety, I cannot comply."
"Great just great, well that as going to be fun to fix tomorrow," groaned Heppi, throwing his arms up in defeat, "Sorry Discord the air might get a little coarse."
"Holly?" Discord probed.
"Hey I've been alone for a long time, I'd would of gone mad without her for company," Heppi defended.
"I have detected imbalances in your dopamine and serotonin levels Heppi suggesting..." Holly interjected
"That's enough from you!" Heppi yelled cutting of the computer mid-sentence.    
"Uh-huh? Well in any case, thank you for saving us back there, We appreciate it," Discord admitted waving over Spike "It is rare thing that I need bailing out."
"Well, couldn't just leave you there now could I?"
"There was a moment where I thought you might," Discord jested, "What about Spike can you wake him?"
"I'm afraid it's best if he sleeps this one off himself, what made him so distressed?" asked Heppi.
"I'm not sure, but if it is what I think it is, it's either good news or really bad news, I hope for everyone's sake its good, by the way back in the enclave, you said you had your reasons for saving us? What is it you wanted?"
"Things have changed, you mentioned Hephaestus that changes a lot," Heppi yawned the last words, "Well it's been a long night, I'm going to get some rest, you will be safe here, for now, I'd watch over him till he wakes then we will get some answers."
"Aren't you afraid we will do a runner?" Discord questioned. 
"Same reason why I know you won't harm me, where would you go? Your cover wouldn't last two minutes on he outside without me, oh and don't think I'm holding you against your will, somehow I doubt I could contain you if I tried," Heppi said cautiously giving Discord a strange look up and down through his goggles, "Night, or day or whatever, like who knows anymore?" With that Heppi left the main room of the cavern leaving Discord sitting beside Spike alone with his thoughts and Spikes mumbling.
"What is it that you found? What spooked you? Come on Spike I need answers." Discord mumbled to Spike, all Discord got that day before his own eyelids closed were different moans and groans but hidden within were two clear-cut words, Luna and griffins.
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