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		Description

Tea and Picnics might sound like simple activities but when a certain Draconequus is involved things are never boring.  Join Fluttershy and Discord as they learn more about each other from a series of outings between the events of Keep Calm and Flutter On and Twilight Sparkle’s Kingdom.
Note:  This is a series of one shots inspired by the absurd situations I envisioned for a Fluttershy and Discord Duet in Chapter 1 of my fic My Fair Draconequus and also the fact that MLP:FIM Friends Comic #24 said they meet once a month for their outings.  You don’t have to read My Fair Draconequus to understand or enjoy these stories but  these stories will give more meaning to the duet when you actually know what they were singing about. 
The next update will be in May. That story will be called "Chocolate Pies Drowning Griphons".
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		Tea with a Hungry Bear



Fluttershy hummed happily while watering her flowers.  It was a bright and sunny day and the birds sang along while she danced from bloom to bloom.  The pony’s mood abruptly changed as she noted a flash of light from behind.  She turned to note a single white envelope floating to the grass.
Blinking she set down her watering can and trotted over taking a moment to try and understand why a letter would suddenly appear midair rather than in the mailbox.  She knew Princess Celestia used Dragon Fire telegrams but a letter just appearing on its own was something she’d never heard of.  She was considerably confused until she realized that the single white envelope was emblazoned with a single letter “D”.
“Did he actually write me back?” she wondered.   She took a moment to remember exactly what had transpired that day when she and Discord had parted ways after Celestia’s chariot had left with the monarch declaring Discord reformed. 
“Um Discord?” Fluttershy asked.  “Maybe now that we’re friends we should keep in touch?”
“Keep in touch?” the Draconequus said in surprise.  “I suppose if you insist, my Dear.”
“Well, pardon me for asking, but how would I get a letter to you?  Will you be staying anywhere?”
“A letter you say?  I’ve never had a pen pal before and it might be interesting!”  Discord said thoughtfully.  “I never stay in one place for long so just put my name on it and stick it in your mailbox.  I’ll be watching for it.”
“In my mailbox?”

He had abruptly vanished after that leaving her with little but to try his simple instructions.  After about a week, because it took that long to figure out what hoof to start off on, she penned her letter and put in her mailbox.
Dear Discord,
I’m very happy that you decided to keep in touch.  Even though I consider you a friend I don’t really think I got to know you very well in your time at my house.  I think we spent more time trying to figure out if we wanted to truly be friends than actually really becoming friends and I’d like to apologize for that.
You see, I was really upset a lot of the time, even though I always smiled.  I tried to pretend everything that you did never bothered me but it did.  I’m ashamed to admit even though I knew you were testing me to see if I was really serious there were times I didn’t try to see beyond the chaos.   So now that is out of the way I want to apologize for deceiving you.
I also want to let you know you are welcome to stop by my house whenever you are free just as much as any of my other friends are.  Also, to show how sorry I am I would like to invite you to come to my house and have a picnic or tea in the meadow.
Your Friend,
Fluttershy

After sitting there for 3 days, much to mailmare Derpy’s unhappiness in not being able to deliver it, Fluttershy found it had vanished from the box leaving her to wonder if Discord had actually finally received it somehow.  Her letter had been simple and brief but she had put out her genuine feelings and hoped they had been acknowledged in some way.
Snatching up the letter in her teeth and taking it into her kitchen she set it down and grabbed her butterfly topped letter opener slitting it open.  Half expecting the letter to self-destruct she pulled out the paper tentatively until it was released from its container.  Satisfied that it was safe to open she did so and laying it on her table she sat down to read it.
Dear Fluttershy,
I was surprised you actually wrote me.  When I reached into the pocket dimension on a whim that you might actually had been serious I was delighted to receive my first letter ever.  It’s quite an accomplishment for me.  I never imagined I’d have somepony who actually wants to read my thoughts and what I’ve been up to.
Rest your fears about offending me with your internal struggle over your little gambit of kindness that you so expertly navigated me through.  I knew you were struggling and I was delighting in trying to get you to loose control.  Well, I wanted that or to beat you at your own game of reformation.   So you see my dear if I resented you it would be a case of the pot calling the kettle back.
That being said I could see that underneath it all you genuinely wanted to be my friend though mostly you were standing on principal.  Your strength of character is something I have rarely seen in my long life so I can honestly say you intrigue me enough to want to get a further peek into that mind of yours.
I would continue on but I thought I’d fill you in on my last week’s worth of activities in person because of your kind invitation to picnic with you.  I will be there post hast, actually as soon as you read this most likely, so be ready.
Your Friend,
Discord

She stared at the paper.  “As soon as I read this?”
“Surprise!” a loud voice boomed making her fall off of her chair. 
Discord appeared in a cloud of smoke accompanied by streamers and a clarion call performed by floating kazoos.
It took Fluttershy a moment to quiet her thoughts and heart rate as Discord leaned over her.  “Did I overdo it?” he questioned.
This simple statement made Fluttershy immensely happy.  For Discord to ask her how she was meant that perhaps he really was trying to care about somepony other than himself for once.
“I wasn’t expecting you to just show up out of no where, but I suppose that’s my fault.  I should learn to expect the unexpected when it comes to you.”
The Draconequus stared at the mare as she righted herself.  “So you aren’t going to tell me not to do it again?”
“No, I don’t think that would be fair.”  She smiled at him now absently rubbing one of her forelegs with the other before looking back at the floor in uncertainty.
Discord found himself smiling back at her and astonishingly he had no come back or witty remark.  He’d never had a pony not scold him for a jump scare.  Yet another piece to add to the enigma that is Fluttershy.
Fluttershy’s expression abruptly changed as she looked back up at Discord.  “Oh but I must say I’m sorry again because I don’t have enough food here to make a picnic.  Maybe I have enough for some tea and I think maybe I have some cookies left but they aren’t fresh.  I just wasn’t prepared for you to show up today.”
While the pony’s panic was entertaining to Discord it was also perplexing that she actually wanted him to feel welcome.  Even stranger was his impulse to actually return the gesture.  “Then why don’t I provide the refreshments this time?”
“Oh that would be so kind of you.  Next time I’ll be sure to have something ready, that is if you give me at least a little notice.”
“Very well.  I will include that in a letter more than just a few minutes in advance.”  Discord snapped his talons and a picnic basket appeared in the air and he caught it.  “Now since I’ve brought the food I think its only fair that I choose the location.  Hmm?”  While he waited for the pony’s response he hung the basket on the crook of his lion arm.
“I think that sounds fair.”  Fluttershy at last responded.
“Excellent!” Discord leaned over holding out his taloned hand to the pony.
Fluttershy hesitantly placed her hoof in it and was abruptly blinded by a flash of light.  She felt a little light-headed and it took her a moment to adjust.  While she did this Discord laid out a checkered blanket and placed the basket with a slight smirk watching the pony from the corner of his eye.
When the Pegasus at last noticed her surroundings she truly didn’t know what to think.  They were in the middle of a foggy clearing with large looming trees encircling it and a muddy bog of a pond was its only visible feature.  “W-Where are we?”
“The Oke Ponokey Swamp.  I thought you might want to see something of what’s beyond Ponyville and Canterlot’s borders.  Come now and sit Dear.   That is unless you aren’t hungry anymore?”
“Oh no,” Fluttershy answered willing herself to be calm seeing the ripples on the surface of the bog announcing something was lurking with in it.  “I’m still hungry.”  Fluttershy galloped over to the blanket carefully laid out by her companion and sat down trying not to look nervous.
“So how about we start with tea,” Discord said reaching into the basket and pulling out a steaming teapot and two cups observing her cowed demeanor with glee.  “Its something of my own blend, I hope you don’t mind.”  As he spoke the teapot grew a pair of wings and filled his cup.

Fluttershy couldn’t help but giggle as the pot winged over and poured the brew into her cup and then grew feet alighting on the basket handle. “Thank you.” The Pegasus lifted the cup to her lips sipping tentatively.  The tea was sweet with a hint of chocolate.  “This is delicious.”  She smiled taking a true drink from the cup.  The warm liquid soothed her nerves with each delicious sip.
“I’m glad you approve,” Discord chuckled drinking the cup first earning a strange look from the pony.  “I tasted most of the stuff in your cupboard and it was lacking chocolate.”  He then drunk the liquid as Fluttershy watched in fascination.
“Can you eat or drink anything?” she inquired.
“Just about,” he replied.  “I’m not too fond of sour things though.”
“I can imagine.”  The pony smiled.
“Oh I almost forgot!”  The Draconequus held his mismatched hands in front of him and conjured a tray.  “Cucumber sandwiches!  These are supposed to be the rage at tea parties.”  
Once he set the tray down the pony took one in her teeth and gingerly chewed it.  “Oh its wonderful Discord!  You are a very good chef.”  She reached for another and once she had it he tilted the remaining sandwiches into his gapping maw.  The draconequus licked his lips.
“Yes I am.  I’m glad you noticed.”  Discord quipped causing Fluttershy to laugh, a sweet quiet laugh that matched her nature perfectly, and he found it was rather pleasant to hear. 
“Oh yes you can be very proud of yourself and this tea.  Its wonderful.”  Fluttershy smiled at the draconequus and he grinned feeling considerably more pleased with himself than when he complimented himself.  What in chaos am I doing?  I’m supposed to be freaking out this timid little pony and instead I’m making her laugh?  Am I actually enjoying myself?
“Are you okay?”  Fluttershy asked noticing the change in Discord’s expression.
“Of course I’m fine.  Why wouldn’t I be?”  He replied tersely.
The silence that followed gave both time to think of their strange situation.  Moments before all suspicion seemed to melt away with chocolate flavored tea and cucumber sandwiches being shared between them. Most astonishingly Fluttershy had entirely forgot her fearful surroundings and Discord had forgotten his ulterior motives.  It was strange that they seemed to fall into the conversation so easily.
Maybe he really isn’t so bad after all.  “I’m sorry I upset you.  I didn’t mean to.   I’m just trying to be your friend if you let me.”  Fluttershy timidly looked up at Discord who was balanced on his midsection twiddling his thumbs.
“I know you are trying but I’m in a very compromising position here.  I haven’t needed friends for centuries but somehow you are making me want them.  Its very vexing.”
Fluttershy tried not to smile but his petulant statement reminded her of a pouting foal more than the immensely powerful being she knew him to be.  However her mirth was cut short when she heard a low rumble coming from the dark tree line.  Discord for his part was brought back to his more mischievous mindset once the pony’s eyes widened.
“What is that?”  the butter-colored mare whispered
“It could be anything.”  The Draconequus stated materializing another tray of cucumber sandwiches and tossing two into his mouth.
“Anything?”  Fluttershy’s ears flopped and she seemed to deflate and Discord chuckled.
“Oh my Dear?  Are you afraid?  It’s the not knowing isn’t it?  Tell me are you less afraid once you see what you are afraid of?”
Fluttershy began to tear up.  The combination of Discord’s insensitive interrogation  and the growling thing in the tree line stirred up something within her.  Oh no I’m not going to give him the satisfaction of looking weak in front of him.  I have prove I’m not somepony he can laugh at. She took a deep breath and trotted forward to stand in front of the tree line
Discord’s self-satisfaction waned as he watched the mare’s determined expression as she stood in front of the stand of trees.  This was definitely not what the Lord of Chaos expected.
“Excuse me, but whoever or whatever is in the bushes?  If you’re going to come out then do so and if not if you could just be on your way I would appreciate it.” The pony’s answer came as a hulking starry form came out from the trees.  “An Ursa Major…” the pony whispered halfway between terror and awe.  I’ve never talked to an Ursa Major before but I do know how to talk to a bear and they are a kind of bear.  
“Excuse me but why are you watching us Mister bear?”
Discord scratched the space between his antler and horn as he watched the pony smile in the face of enormous creature.  I just don’t understand this pony.  One minute she is cowering in fear and then the next moment she’s actually acting brave.   He had no idea what to expect from her and oddly enough rather than this thought throwing him into a blind rage at having one of his games go out of his control it intrigued him. Discord lifted an eyebrow as the creature actually made grunts and growls at her.  Is she actually talking to it?  I saw her communicating with the creatures at her house but this is a wild beast.
“Oh you poor dear.” Discord looked on in shock as the pegasus flew up and stroked the bear’s head in a motherly fashion.  “I can imagine that smelling this delicious food was so hard for you if you haven’t eaten in that long.  We’d be happy to share some food with you.”  
“You’ve invited an Ursa Major to tea?  How wonderfully absurd.”  Discord stated incredulously.
“Well this isn’t exactly a normal tea party anyway.”  Fluttershy observed fluttering over to the picnic set up once more.  She next turned to the Ursa as it sat on its haunches in front of the blanket.  “Now tell Discord whatever you would like and he’ll make it for you.”
“I will?”  Now she’s ordering me around?  What in Equestria has gotten into her?
“You’re providing the food today aren’t you?”  Fluttershy questioned.
“Well yes.”
“This Ursa Major is now joining the outing so now you need to feed him too.”  She nodded and leveled a no-nonsense gaze at the draconequus.
Discord looked first toward the pony and then over at the beast.  Finally he shook his head.  He’d started out intending to rattle the little Pegasus by bringing her to this location but instead she was the one that had turned the outing upside down.  
“Alright Fuzzy what do you want?”  Discord asked the bear.  Once the creature responded the draconequus conjured an enormous fish on a plate.
“You can talk to animals too?”  Fluttershy wondered watching as the creature Discord had named Fuzzy dove into its meal with gusto.
“Apparently I can.  I’d never tried before this moment.  Well I did talk to a few prehistoric beasts but I haven’t really tried it in eons.”
Fluttershy blinked.  “I knew you were old but that was quite a long time ago.”  Realizing what she had said sounded rude she blushed and clamped her hooves over her mouth.
“Now don’t apologize because I am old.  Though I’ve also been called immature.   I suppose it’s all subjective.  You can’t just neatly file somepony like me away into average classifications.  Not everything in this world fits into orderly little boxes like the Princesses want you to believe.  Of course they can’t help being orderly any more than I can help being chaotic.  It’s their purpose to bring order to the world and its mine to bring it chaos.”
The Ursa groaned.
“Yes, yes wild things are naturally chaotic as well.”  Discord replied.
“What do you mean?” the pony asked.
“Places like this and the Everfree are untamed by you ponies.  Anything can happen and often does.  The fittest don’t always survive. Places like this are what this world would be like without the order imposed on it by ponies.”
Fluttershy nodded.  “I see.  I understand why you brought me here now.  This place is like you.  It’s unpredictable and even a little dangerous but once you understand it better it’s kind of refreshing.”
“Refreshing?”
“Well it’s free.  Nature is allowed to behave in the way it wants here.  I suppose that’s why I like living near the forest.  In Ponyville it can feel a little stifling sometimes and Couldsdale is worse in a way.  Where I live is halfway between the order of the town and wild of the forest.  That way I can help everypony or every creature that needs me and still enjoy the quiet.”
“I confess Fluttershy I didn’t expect you’d like this place.  I’m not entirely sure why you seem to like me to be honest.”  Said Discord leaning back on the blanket.
“Well, you are very interesting to talk to.”
“You are intriguing yourself.  Shy yet bold.  Brave yet afraid.  Quiet yet you have a lot to say.  Yes I think you are a little chaotic yourself.  I suppose that may be why I like you Fluttershy.”
Fluttershy giggled as Fuzzy licked her adding his approval.
“Well thank you but I don’t think I’m very interesting.  At least most ponies don’t seem to find me interesting.”
“If they don’t find you interesting it’s their fault.  Some things aren’t all that they appear to be my dear. Now shall I refill our tea?”
“Yes, please.”  The pegasus answered lifting up her cup and she couldn’t help but think that Discord wasn’t all that he appeared to be on the surface either.
Fuzzy growled.
“Well of course you can try some.”  Fluttershy told him.
“Now I was supposed to tell all about what I was up to this week wasn’t I?”  Discord absently snapped his eagle claw providing all three of them with fresh steaming cups of chocolate flavored tea.
So the three sat.  The pony and the bear listened intently to the draconequus as he regaled them with tales narrating them with pictures formed in the fog.  It was an odd party to say the least but they seemed to enjoy each other’s company nonetheless.

			Author's Notes: 
What we do is have lunch somewhere,
Picnics, tea in the open air.
Once with a hungry bear,
Oh, wasn't it so lovely?
_ Fluttershy in My Fair Draconequus
Ah yes Flutters it was so lovely to write this.
Hi everypony.  Well I tried to tell myself not to do this but I couldn't help it.  If you've read Chapter 1 of My Fair Draconequus I wrote a song parody in which Fluttershy and Discord referred to different adventures and instances that occurred when they went on a picnic and/or tea.  I actually jotted down 5 little scenarios to work into the song and I just couldn't help writing them.  This is the first one and I intend to also do the other four.
I'm not sure how quickly I'll put these out since my main focus is on My fair Draconequus at the moment but I think it might be about every other week or so. 
As always comments and constructive criticism are welcomed.
Re-Edits: 5th time edited on 5/20/15


	
		Bending the Dimensions



Fluttershy smiled as the warm breeze gently caressed her cheeks.  She loved the springtime the most of all seasons of the year. Specifically, this particular time of year was the best of the best. 
“So Fluttershy…”
The pony cracked her left eye open and regarded the owner of the voice.  Discord lay, semi-recumbent on the checkered blanket propping his head up with his tail, picking tufts off of a dandelion.“Yes?”
“I know I said it was your turn to choose something to do last time, but this is boring. Why can’t I do something to liven things up?”  The draconequus blew on the dandelion making the airborne white tufts explode into miniature fireworks.
“You might scare the birds away and then it would disrupt their natural nesting grounds. No, you must not even think that way! When all of the birds get here things will liven up.”
“What if the birds don’t get here today though?”
“Well, the Pegasi scheduled bringing in the warm trade winds today.  The birds always follow and then they come here to build their nests and start their families.”
Discord sat up and crossed his arms.  “Yes, I forgot you ponies make everything so orderly.”
Fluttershy frowned.  “I’m sorry Discord.  If it’s that unpleasant for you then you can go.  I suppose, I should have expected you wouldn’t like this.  If nopony else wants to watch the birds arrive with me, then why would you?”
Discord felt a very odd feeling as he watched the pony’s ears drop half-mast and her wings drooped while she slid down onto the blanket.  The gnawing feeling in his gut was something he was unaccustomed to, and yet it had been happening more often when he was around Fluttershy. Ordinarily, he would have snapped his claws and gone off to another activity he actually liked without a care. However, that was something that had become increasingly harder to do the better he knew Fluttershy. 
“Why do you look so glum, Dear?  I said I found waiting boring, not this activity per se. If perhaps, we had some conversation and shared some tea then the waiting might not be so bad.  However, its hard to talk to you when your head turns to stare up into the sky every time the breeze rustles the leaves, hoping the little birds have finally arrived.”
The pony raised her head and looked up at her companion’s earnest expression.  She was surprised that he still was there.  “I have been doing that haven’t I?”  She looked forlornly at the cold cup of tea and the plate of barely touched cucumber sandwiches with drooped ears and red-stained cheeks.  “I get caught up in my own thoughts too easily. I’m not a very good friend after all.”
Discord grumbled under his breath.  “You know you are quicker than anypony I have ever met to admit to your own failings.  Its very aggravating.”
Fluttershy’s eyebrows dipped causing a very deep crease to form on her forehead.  “You say that like it isn’t a good thing. Why does it bother you?”
“Frankly, it gives me far less material to work with in getting my own way. I can’t play on your guilt or pride to make you do what I want.”
Fluttershy sat up straight, ears forward and neatly folded her wings. “That’s not what friends do, Discord.  You don’t do things with your friends because you’re forced to. You do them because you want to.  I’m here because I like your company and I wanted to enjoy something with you.  If you aren’t enjoying it I won’t make you stay.”
“Are you telling me to leave?”
“Only if you want to, Discord.”
The draconequus studied the mare’s face intently and he saw an uncertainty there he really didn’t want to admit he understood.  “Well, I don’t want to go.”
Fluttershy’s smile radiated a gentle, happiness. “I’m glad.”
Before his companion decided to say anything too maudlin about friendship Discord flopped onto his back staring up into the heavens above and spoke. “I came here to do something fun with my friend today.  In case you were wondering, that means doing something other than staring up at a sky devoid of anything but the color blue.”  Abruptly, Discord sat up with a grin.  “Maybe, if I changed the color-”
“No.”
“Why not?”
“It would upset everypony. Then they would complain to Celestia and they’d want to use the Elements of Harmony on you”
Discord frowned.  “What about making the trees float up to meet the birds?”
“That might scare the birds and disrupt their migration patterns.”
“Is there anything that you wouldn’t object to?”
“Well, as long as it didn’t affect anypony other than us I don’t mind your chaos.”
The Draconequus stared at the mare as she smiled angelically up at him. This pony is driving me crazy. What on earth can I do on such a small scale that will be entertaining?   Discord coiled himself around the mare as the wheels in his head turned at break-neck speed.  “So, as long as it doesn’t upset the natural order of the world you won’t mind if I do something that affects you?”
Fluttershy dipped her head to the side hiding her face behind her rosy locks.  “Yes. I-I trust you.”
Its statements like that make it so hard to be devious.  “Well, then how about if I shift us into a more interesting dimension?  Not one that’s so far removed from this one you won’t know when the birds arrive here, but one different enough to be more entertaining.”
“A different dimension? Do you really think that would be safe?”
“You’ll be with me, Dear. Of course, you’ll be safe.”
Fluttershy became quiet mulling over the odd proposition. “Okay-“
“Wonderful!” Discord giggled leaping into the air. He slapped his palms together with great force and vigorously rubbed them to together giggling madly. The draconequus looked down and saw Fluttershy smiling oddly up at him. “What?”
“Its nothing. I’m just so happy because you’re happy.”
Discord’s body plummeted back to the blanket as the air was huffed from his lungs. Why did she have to do that? Popping her through the most unsettling dimensions and watching her adorable reactions would’ve been such fun. “Fluttershy you… well…. What sort of place would you like to see first?”
“I have no idea what another dimensions would be like. You decide.”
Discord rubbed his beard. He grinned at his pony companion and snapped his claws. Fluttershy felt only a slight tingling in her body and her brain seemed momentarily surrounded by a fuzzy curtain. She snapped through the fog and a forest of unruly verdant bushes and grey brambles immediately assaulted her vision. They were in a glen surrounded by a wild and untamed wilderness.
“Welcome to a version of your world where ponies aren’t in charge.”
“Oh my!” Fluttershy squeaked. “W-where are they?”
“I’m not quite sure. There are so many of these dimensions I’m afraid I loose track.”
“You mean there are more places where ponies aren’t around?”
“Yes. There are infinite possibilities in time and space, after all. Though I’m pretty sure there is a version of you somewhere out there so don’t worry, my Dear.”
The pony turned her eyes, sweeping the vista before her slowly. “It reminds me a little of the Everfree. A-are the birds okay in this world?”
“Of course!”
Fluttershy’s ears pricked as an odd sort of twitter floated up through the choked meadow. 
“Ah, here they come!” Discord announced. 
A puffy blue bird with bulbous eyes, long legs and tiny flittering wings jumped into the glade.
Instantly, Fluttershy’s eyes shined and her lips formed a tiny ‘oh’. “Its so adorable!”
Soon another joined it. Then it was joined by still another. Three, four and upwards continued to jump into the clearing. It was followed the unmistakable patter of thousands of tiny feet.
“I think there might be more than I bargained for-“ Discord’s eyes grew as an avalanche of fluffy blueness poured into opening.
Fluttershy squeaked in surprise when Discord scooped her up into the sky as the tiny, avian stampede passed through beneath their feet until everything in the glen was completely engulfed. This included the entire picnic spread making continuing their picnic impossible. Before Fluttershy could question him further she was once again swallowed by the tingly and fuzzy curtain and spit out into an unfamiliar place. Discord and Fluttershy alighted on a perfectly manicured lawn. Fluttershy blinked up at the marble equine standing atop a pedestal rising up directly next to them. 
“D-does that mean we missed the migration back home.”
“Most likely not. This dimension is much closer to ours and there are no birds here.” Discord palmed his forehead. “Well, it looks like I forgot to bring the picnic with us. I’ll be right back with the eats!”
“Discord-“ 
Fluttershy fell silent when the spot in which he was standing was no longer occupied. Why did he have to leave me alone? I don’t think Discord would leave me anywhere I’d be in danger. At least not on purpose- 
The silence was abruptly shattered by the clanging a bell and Fluttershy huddled next to the cold stone as her heart hammered against her ribs. She heard a murmur. Voices?  Sneaking a peek around the pedestal she noticed a red three-story building. The doors opened and strange, tall, technicolored, bipedal creatures began to pour out of them. The pony recoiled. Crouching down, Fluttershy made herself as small she could and held her breathe.
“I’ll set-up the picnic!” she heard a strangely familiar voice proclaim. 
The pounding of a pair of bipedal appendages against the ground approached and Fluttershy squeezed her eyes shut. An uncomfortably nearby rustle of cloth pricked the pony’s ears. Her eyes popped open and she decided to sneak a glance at just what sort of creature was on the other side of the statue. Creeping around the corner saw the back of one of the creatures. It had yellowish skin and a pink cascade of hair going down its back. She raised her hoof and pulled a lock of her mane into her line of sight. Its coloring is a little like me. Maybe these creatures here aren’t that dangerous then?
“Oh!”
Fluttershy instantly shrunk back reprimanding herself for being so careless.
“Hello little friend. Its okay, I won’t hurt you. I like animals!”
The pony remained where she was and covered the top of her head with her hooves. A teal eye peeked around the corner. Fluttershy jumped back and squealed and the strange creature did as well.
“I’m baaack!” Discord suddenly popped in with the basket over his arm.
The creature fainted as the pony hyper-ventilated.
“Oops!” The Draconequus declared lifting up the pony and spiriting her away.
“W-what was that creature?”
“Does it matter?” The draconequus stated setting the pony down. “You’re safe now.” He rolled out the blanket with a flourish as a lavish spread of tea, cucumber sandwiches and a pot of steaming tea appeared. “Have some tea and relax, dear Fluttershy.”
The pony puffed out her cheeks and trotted over. She plopped down on her behind and didn’t look at Discord as she accepted the cup and saucer. “It wasn’t very nice of you to leave me all alone in such a strange and dangerous place.”
“Maybe, I shouldn’t have left you alone for so long. Those infernal Groundlings were everywhere! I had a horrible time trying to get them all out of the picnic basket. I’d scoop three out and five would jump back in it! I finally had to hover in the air with it and poof them all out of it with my magic.” Discord filled his own cup.
“Well, I didn’t know that. It was very frightening to be all alone somewhere I didn’t understand.”
“Fluttershy, I-I-” Discord cringed. He knew what words would unruffled the pegasus’ feathers but they were so distasteful. 
“Yes?” She looked expectantly over with pleading teal eyes.
“I’m sorry.” Discord quickly pulled the cup up to his lips nonchalantly and took a sip.
“Thank you.”
It was then the pony first took a look at her surroundings. A sparkling expanse of cerulean beauty stretched across above them. It was as dazzling as gems, faceted and twinkling as far as she could see.  The ground beneath them was lacking in coloration but the sky more than made up for it.
“This place is beautiful Discord!”
“Here they come!”
“Birds?”
“Well their equivalent in this dimension.”
The pony looked off into the horizon and saw an iridescent shimmering mass approaching. As it got closer the light played across the aerodynamic, featherless surface of wings as they glided towards them. The featureless ray-like creatures danced through the air above them. Fluttershy watched breathless as they somersaulted in the sparkling expanse, changing colors as they did. It was nothing like she had ever imagined.
“It’s beautiful Discord!”
“I thought you might like it here.” 
“Oh I love it! Thank you so much!”
“We can stay here as long as you like but I think you’re missing the birds back home.”
“Well, I do that every year so maybe this is nice for a change.”
The draconequus and the pony shared a grin as the colorful flying creatures swooped and circled around them. One passed so close by her it tickled her the pony’s nose eliciting a pleased giggle.
Discord lifted up the tray. “Cucumber sandwiches?”
“I’d love some.”

			Author's Notes: 
It’s so lovely bending the dimensions to my will
But when it makes you smile its just so much the better still.

Discord, My Fair Draconequus
Hi everypony! Well, I am now officially slowly coming out of my hiatus! I say slowly since there are still a few goals that I wanted to accomplish before I came out of hiatus that I haven’t met. The good news is I’ve accomplished most of it and I didn’t want to completely leave you all hanging until May, so I’ve decided to do a couple of story updates and articles. 
This is the second story in my Of Tea and Discord Series. You’ll notice that this story is set after Fluttershy and Discord have known each other for a while but they still don’t know each other extremely well. As promised, this slice of life series is intended to show their friendship developing over time.
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