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Discord waits alone and forgotten in the Canterlot gardens, brooding over his hatred for the princess and wondering who truly was the monster between them. But an unlikely visit one night changes him and his feelings for Celestia...
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		Chapter 1



Discord watched with boredom as the ponies passed by, not taking a single glance at him. They all regarded him as merely a stone statue. A memory of a time long ago. An ornament to decorate their gardens.
He despised them. Every last one of them. They were the ones responsible for this. All he ever wanted to do was bring a little fun and happiness to an otherwise oppressive world. But they wouldn’t even let him have that. Instead, Celestia had banished him to this stone prison alone. 
Some of them smiled and hummed to themselves as they walked by, enjoying the warmth of the evening sun. Discord didn’t feel the heat. He felt nothing. Nothing except hatred for the one responsible for all of this. He envied all of them, having the freedom to move about, to talk, to laugh…
Who truly was the monster here? Himself, for inflicting the joys of life and happiness on these poor ponies? Or Celestia, for making their lives the same thing over and over again, boring and repetitive. She was the one who had encased him in this banishment, to lay dormant and alone. He had never done that to any pony. The mere thought of things being the same forever would have made his spine curl. It was a fate he would never wish upon any pony. Not even Celestia herself. 
As bored as ever with the same ponies passing him, his thoughts drifted to a time long ago, when he was in power. Celestia had sprouted that ponies were “oppressed” during his rule, and that it was a time of turmoil for everypony. Was that truly what it was? The ponies were happy during his rule. True, some resisted him. But some ponies enjoyed his reign, happy that their lives weren’t so predictable. 
But then Celestia and her brat of a sister came along. They destroyed his kingdom and banished him. Brought “order” to his perfect, chaotic world. They preached that they had “liberated” the ponies, and then they sealed him in stone for having fun.
Oh, how those memories made his blood boil, recalling the many years of loneliness he had experienced. It finally ended when he was released, prompting his second reign of Equestria. Celestia and Luna were powerless to stop him this time; he had stolen the elements and broken the bearers.  Oh, the delight he took in breaking up their precious friendship! The memories of it almost made him happy. 
But even that ended. The bearers of harmony restored their friendship and stood up against him, banishing him yet again.  Now he stood alone in the Canterlot gardens for possibly all of time. 
He hated Celestia with all of his heart. She was responsible for all of this. For all his misery. She was the one who rejected him, the one who turned him into the brutal “monster” that he was. Perhaps for a time he loved her, but that was long ago. Before she imprisoned him. 
So, alone, he stood and waited, observing the ponies as he did every day. He remembered their faces; their daily activities and movements. He knew the name of everypony that walked by, and he hated them all. 
Day turned to night as it always did, and very soon he was completely alone. The beauty of the gardens was awe-inspiring at this time of night. Small lanterns cast their magical blue flames upon the plants and trees, illuminating them in a beautiful light. The tranquility and quietness of the night in an otherwise bustling city, and the many ornate statues that decorated the grounds were gorgeous. All that could be heard was the soft dripping of water as rain rolled off the tallest trees. He was, of course, bored of it now. He’d seen it a million times, and they had no effect on him. Instead of taking in its beauty as he always did, he waited.
Suddenly, the sound of hooves filled the night air. Somepony was taking a midnight stroll through the gardens. He found it odd as he couldn’t remember the last time he saw a pony at this time of night. The footsteps continued, and from behind a bush came a pony he didn’t expect; somepony that made hatred brew in his heart.
“Discord…” The white Alicorn walked up to him, looking his hideous form up and down. It was the first time in a long while anypony had really noticed him, or had regarded him as a mere decoration. He had expected that she came to mock him, or laugh at his misfortune. 
However, a look crossed her face that caught him off guard. Celestia frowned. “Discord… I never wanted this…”
What? Confusion raced across his mind. What was the meaning of this? This was not the same Celestia that he had met before; this was not the Celestia that had banished him. What kind of cruel game was she playing?
“Discord, all you wanted was chaos. You never saw anything else in life, and you hated order and organization. But still, I felt there was a part of you that was different; that cared for ponies. I thought maybe the elements could see this, and make you see the light, just as they did with my dearest sister, Luna.”
What was she babbling about? Was she saying she cared for him; that perhaps there could have been something between them? 
“I suppose I was wrong though. The elements turned you to stone, and I’m so sorry about it… I can’t imagine what it must be like in there, alone for all eternity.” He watched now with curiosity as tears ran from her eyes, and her lip curled as she spoke.
“…And then you were free, and I felt happy for you. I thought that maybe your banishment had changed you, and maybe we could have lived in harmony. But yet again I was wrong… Instead, you hated me, and wanted revenge. I was forced to turn you into stone again; something that hurt me more than you could possibly imagine.”
Harmony? Could he and Celestia perhaps have lived together in harmony? The mere thought would have made him laugh back then, but now… No. he told himself firmly. She destroyed you; she ruined your life. Because of what she did, you could never love her.
“Now, whenever I look at you, I grow a hatred for myself. Remorse that maybe you could have been saved. I blame myself for what’s happened to you, and although you may have been a monster; although you may have wanted chaos… Maybe, just maybe, I….”
Her voice trailed off and Discord listened attentively. What could she possibly see in him? Could she perhaps have shared the feeling that he had felt so long ago? No! She's tricking you. She only ever wanted to hurt you... Her words mean nothing, they're all lies! Bit by bit, her words eroded his mind, breaking away at the hate he felt for her.
“I…” Tears were now pouring from her face, and it took all her strength to keep from falling to the ground in a sobbing fit. “…Loved you…”
The words struck him like a hammer. His heart, which had been dark with pure hatred and loathing, changed. It shattered like a mirror, and the hatred that once filled his entire body disappeared. He didn’t blame her for this; she had only wanted to help him. If he was alive, tears would be streaming from his eyes. Instead only his heart wept.
“I doubt you can even hear me right now… Even if you could, I doubt you would care. You probably still have the same burning hatred for me. I don’t blame you; it’s my fault you’re in there. I should be the one encased in stone…” Celestia looked deep into his vacant, empty eyes. “I’m sorry, Discord…” With that, she turned and promptly left, taking one last look at him before leaving.
He didn’t know what to think. He felt sorry that Celestia was so wracked with guilt over his punishment. He wished that the elements could have seen a glimmer of hope in him. Maybe enough hope to save him. 
But instead, here he was, alone, wishing that he could be with Celestia. He wished that he could have at least said something to her, and so for the first time in a long while he did not blame Celestia. Instead, he blamed himself. When she didn’t love him, he became the monster that he was; spreading chaos and disharmony across the land. And even in this conflict Celestia still saw the good in him that lay deep down. She tried to save him, and failed.
So, in the darkness of the Canterlot gardens, Discord waited alone. Wishing that things could have gone differently. Soon, he began to see that maybe order could be good and fun… if you had someone to share it with…
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The pure, white snow shimmered brilliantly in the morning sun as it rained down from the heavens. Discord had to admit, winter was his most beloved time of the year, and one of his favorite things to do in the cold weather was to ice skate. Oh, how he loved this season. The cold wind in his face, the beauty of a winter wonderland, and all the sweets! For a moment, the thoughts made him happy, but they were suddenly dashed as he remembered his fate. He was to remain as a statue, maybe forever.
A week had passed since Celestia had visited him, or at least he thought he counted a week. After being in stone so long, the days blended together, he saw the same thing again and again. But he had been different this past week. He was happy and content. No longer did hatred fill his heart when he watched the ponies pass him, and no longer did he blame Celestia for this.
However, this also had brought out a time of depression for him. He pleaded to the heavens that he could be free so that he might talk to the dear princess. But his banishment would keep him from her, and they would be forever apart. He would have to wait alone, letting the pain tear his heart to pieces. Every night he would wait expectantly, hoping that Celestia would decide to take another visit. His hopes were dashed again and again with the morning sun.
A few meters away from him, he watched as a group of fillies built a snowpony, laughing as they played. That was another thing he missed. Laughter. Were he free right now, he would probably have made the snowpony come to life, laughing heartily as it chased the little fillies around.
Oh, how he loved to laugh. It was really the only thing that made him happy. He could still remember the day he learned how to laugh, and how it hurt him inside.
-------------------
It was before his first reign. Before he turned “evil”. 
He was a different creature back then; more timid and shy then even a certain yellow pegasus. There was no pony that he interacted with, because he knew he was different. Ugly was the word they would use upon the sight of him.
But he would watch them; gaze upon couples as they sat with each other. He’d watch the love that the two would express. How he would wonder what that feeling felt like, to be loved by another creature and not be treated as an ugly monster. He wished for even an instant that he could feel that, for it would give him purpose in life. It would give him reason. There was one pony he couldn't take his eyes off of no matter how hard he tried.
Celestia was a thing of beauty, and he couldn't help but gaze upon her, often for hours at a time. He loved everything about her, from the way her multicolored mane flowed, the way she smiled, and her silken face that looked like it was crafted by angels. Just the sight of her would make his heart melt. He wanted to have that feeling of love that all those couples felt, and he wanted to feel it with her.
He couldn't interact with her, however, as she was the Princess of the land along with her sister. A creature like him would certainly be attacked by the guards, not to mention he wouldn't have the courage to talk to her. He was forced to disguise himself to even catch a glance of her; often it was just a simple peasant pony or a guard. 
But the day finally came when he decided he would talk to her. Perhaps, he thought, she would see past his hideous appearance and see the real him.
He found her alone on a gorgeous beach, simply standing there, enjoying the cool feeling of the water as it touched her skin. It truly was a sight, watching the waves roll in and washing upon the pale sand. The sun was going down, lighting up the sky in brilliant streams of orange. Its beauty could only be rivaled by one thing; Celestia herself. 
He took a deep breath and wiped away the sweat that had accumulated on his brow. He couldn't put it off any longer. As he made his way over, she turned her head.
He closed his eyes in fear, afraid that she would cry out in fear upon the sight of him. No cry or scream came however, so he opened his eyes, and she was smiling at him.
"Hello? I've never seen a creature like you before." She stated, her smile sending waves of ecstasy across his body.
"He-hello, Celestia... I've been watching you for a-a while now, and I-I just wanted to s-say..." He couldn't finish his sentence as for a moment he was lost in the beauty of her face. "You're the m-most b-beautiful mare I've ever seen..."
The sun Princess smiled again. "That's very nice of you to say... What's your name?"
"D-Discord..." He looked away, not being able to look into her beautiful, magenta eyes.
She giggled to herself. "That's a cute name."
Cute... How the word made him melt. He couldn't stop himself from grinning. There was a moment of awkward silence between them before Celestia spoke up again.
"Would you like to watch the sunset with me? It's truly beautiful, watching it from here." She turned her attention to the sea behind her, gazing at the darkening sun.
Cautiously he walked over to her, stopping so he was standing right beside her. She sat down in the warm sand, and soon he did the same. The two merely watched the sun as it disappeared behind the sea of blue, plunging the two of them into relative darkness.  
He felt something touch his paw and looking over he saw the smiling face of the Princess, her hoof placed atop his paw. This is what those couples felt... This is what it feels like to be loved...
From there their relationship prospered. They often met in secluded areas and simply talked. For the first time in his life, Discord felt like he had a purpose. He felt like he wasn't some hideous monster and that, in fact, he was capable of being loved 
Then it all went wrong.
"What do you mean I can't be with him? I'm the older sister and I won't have you deciding things for me!" Celestia declared, smashing her hoof against the cold stone floor.
"But sister, how can you not see it? That creature is evil, a monster that only wants to see ponies suffer... If you continue with this relationship any longer, you'll only get hurt!" Luna replied fiercely.
"How do you know that?! He's completely misunderstood! He's actually a very kind, sweet creature... It's terrible, the way he's been treated so far..."
"We are royalty! You need to remember that! What do you think the ponies would think if they saw you with that… thing?! I'm trying to help you sister. All he wants to do is hurt you..."
Celestia tried to fight the thoughts from invading her mind, but part of her told her that maybe, just maybe, her sister was right. That Discord was merely playing along with her, and that in the end he just wanted to make her suffer. "No Luna... He's not like that..."
Furious at her sister’s continued resistance, Luna slammed her hooves against the floor. "He's a monster! That's all he is! Have you ever thought that maybe all he wants is the throne?! With these powers that you've told me about, he could take over the entire kingdom! He's just lying to you, waiting for the perfect time to strike! With you out of the way, it would be easy for him to take power..."
The words sunk into her head more then she had wanted. Maybe Discord was just a power hungry monster... It was a very real possibility that he was lying to her, and that his sweet, kind personality was just a mask. "I-I..."
"Trust me, sister... Who are you going to believe? Some creature that you know next to nothing about, or your own sister?"
She couldn't fight it any longer. Her sister was right. She had to stop the relationship before it was too late.
Where is she? She said she would be here an hour ago... Discord thought silently to himself as he sat alone in a forest clearing. It was quiet around him, and he listened attentively for the sound of approaching hooves. Bored, he gently played with the bouquet of lilies in his hand. They were Celestia's favorite. 
A sudden rustling of leaves made him look up, and two mares paced into the clearing. The first was the mare that gave him butterflies, while the second made him frown. 
"So, this is the creature... He's far more hideous then I would have imagined..."
Hurt by the words, Discord hid behind his tail, not being able to stand looking into Luna's hate-filled eyes. "C-Celestia, why is she here?"
"You're not fooling me any longer, Discord... I'm here to end this before it goes too far..."
"Wh-what are you talking about?" 
"I've seen past your tricks... Deep down you're just a monster, nothing more... You never really cared about me; all you wanted was my kingdom!"
"B-but..." He looked up from behind his tale to catch a glance at Celestia, pure hatred filled her facial expression.
"Don't fall for it sister, he'll say anything to keep his secret from getting out..." Luna sneered.
"I-I just wanted..." Tears began to form in his eyes, and he could barely talk. 
"Get away from me, monster! I don't ever want to see you again!"
Her angry voice lashed out at him and he whimpered. No longer being able to take this abuse, he flew from his feet, dropping the bouquet. A storm of pedals flew up as it hit the ground. He didn’t stop running until he was sure he was far away from the heartless mares. Finally, when he was alone, he broke out against the cold forest floor, sobbing uncontrollably.
Celestia, the only person he had ever fallen in love with, the most beautiful creature in the world, had rejected him. She had called him a monster, and her sister saw him as nothing more than a grotesque abomination. The beautiful mare was like the sun to him, and without her, like a plant, he would shrivel up and die. 
He wept until it hurt, with the tears pooling in a puddle underneath him. He knew that he shouldn’t have tried to create a relationship with her; a disgusting creature like him would never have a chance with such a beautiful mare. He had fooled himself, and was hurt because of it.
“Get away from me, monster! I don’t ever want to see you again!”
Celestia’s hurtful words rang out in his mind. He was ugly, and she was beautiful. They could never be together. He gazed down at his eagle talon. He was a monster. He was a patchwork abomination that could only have been spawned from the fires of hell. It hurt his heart to be alive; he just wanted the pain to stop. He would do anything. 
Then suddenly, his mind shifted. His sobbing slowly turned into a deep-throated laugh that punctured the air. The tears stopped. He would show her a monster. He would make her pay. When her world was in flames, and everything she held dear was destroyed, she would lie in front of him and beg for death, and he would be complete. He’d make her feel just as he did. Broken. Alone. Dead.
Yes… Watching her suffer would make him happy. It would make him laugh. That was what life was all about after all; being happy. He would overthrow this precious “order” the alicorns forced on everyone. This world where only the rich, beautiful and talented survived. Where people like him were spat and trod upon.
But in a chaotic world, he would be on top! He could sit and laugh and watch all those fools suffer. He would be happy. That was the day he changed. Where the innocent, timid Discord died, and the fun-loving, chaotic Discord was born. With his powers, he made the world bend to his knee, and he created chaos. He watched with laughter and delight as the ponies suffered, basking in their pain. The depression that had filled him like a void was gone, and he no longer hurt. How could he possibly hurt when there was so much to laugh at?
Celestia had been in the palm of his hand. He had searched for her; tried to hunt her down. He wanted to torture her and break her. But instead, she hid and ran along with her sister, and just when he thought he had her? She destroyed him a second time.
They attacked him. They crushed his kingdom, and ruined his fun. Just when he thought it couldn’t get worse, she imprisoned him, alone, inside his stone prison. He still remembered that very day when they wielded the Elements of Harmony against him. He could still recall the pain of being turned to stone, and the last image before his eyes before he was alone for a thousand years.
Celestia, with the same mane, eyes, and face that he had stared at for so many hours. The same face that had made him fall in love with her.
-----------------------
The memories hurt, and Discord quickly pushed them from his mind. He hated remembering how it all went wrong; the way she rejected him. 
The snow continued to fall around him, piling in large drifts here and there. Some snow had landed on his statue, covering it in a very light coat. He wished for even an instant that he could feel its cool touch on his skin. He wanted to experience life again, even if it was just ice skating on a cold winter day. But he would never have that; instead he would remain as a statue, merely observing the world around him and never taking part in it.
------------------------
Celestia was alone, pacing down one of the large hallways of the castle. She gazed at the brilliant stained glass windows which were covered in a small amount of frost. Their beauty was only added to as the sun shot rays down upon it, reflecting its amazing colors all around the hall.
She let out a long sigh, and she turned her attention to the floor. She had been different this past week. Ever since she had visited Discord, she felt off. She debated about going to see him again this night, but could she really face him again? It was her fault he was imprisoned, and it was her fault his life was ruined. She couldn’t even stand looking into his vacant eyes, knowing that all his suffering was her fault.
Celestia turned to look at one of the large windows; the one that painted the scene so long ago. Both she and her dear sister were encircling Discord, who was petrified in stone. That was the day they imprisoned Discord, sealing him in stone for a thousand years. No longer being able to handle the old memories, she turned away.
The princess paced into the large store room where the Elements of Harmony rested. The large box sparkled with a dozen different gems of various colors and sat undisturbed. After Discord had been imprisoned a second time she had put stronger enchantments on the elements, not wishing another disaster like last time to occur.
Her horn glowed, and the box popped open with a loud snap. Inside rested all the elements, looking just as shiny and new as when she had first used them. They really were a work of true art; each embroidered with a beautiful, dazzling gem. She held them each up to the light for just a moment to gaze at their beauty.
Finally, Celestia came to the headpiece, the most important part of the elements. She had worn it the day they banished Discord. It represented the element of magic. Looking into its large magenta jewel, she saw her reflection, and another thought of pure hatred passed through her head. It was her fault Discord had changed, because she had ruined his life. 
If only she could go back to that day so long ago, she should have never listened to her sister. Had she not been so stupid; so naïve… Discord wouldn’t be alone in the gardens. Maybe, just maybe they could have been together…
The painful memories came back to her, and, not able to help herself, a single tear fell from her eye. It splattered against the headdress’s gem. She paused for a moment before returning it to the box and locking it once more. She left the store room with her head hung low. Little did she know that inside their small chest, the Elements of Harmony were pulsing, sending colorful waves of energy all across its storage room.
-------------------------
Again, Discord was bored out of his mind, having lost interest in the falling snow. He wished that something, anything would happen just to kill this awful boredom. It had felt amazing when he had finally been free, and able to walk about the world as he pleased. The joy he had experienced was almost too much to handle. It had been taken away far too quickly.
But now… He was yet again imprisoned. Who knew how long before, if ever, he would be released.
Quite suddenly, he felt an odd beating in his chest. His body, for the first time in a long while, began to warm. The beating intensified, until it shook him to his very core. The stone that surrounded him lit up, and with a single glorious crack, it happened.
His prison broke, shattering completely. The pieces of broken stone shot out across the gardens and just like that he was free.
He couldn’t believe his eyes, or his mind. He was free. To make sure that this was actually real he moved his lion paw. He could actually move it, he wasn’t frozen in stone. 
“Is this some sort of dream?” He asked out loud. He actually talked! Instead of just hearing his own thoughts, he actually heard his own voice! He really was free!
“I don’t understand, why did the prison break? There must be some reason for this.” Discord looked left and right, expecting to see Celestia standing there, but nopony was in sight. He was alone. 
He laughed. Oh, it felt good to laugh again. He was actually free. He hadn’t been this happy since he broke out last time. Chaotic thoughts began to flicker in his mind. What would he do first? Create a few cotton candy clouds? Pull a few pranks? Turn Canterlot castle into jell-o?
He had the entire world at his feet. He could do anything! But then he remembered… Celestia... She had wanted him to be free, and she no longer hated him. Maybe… Just maybe, they could be together.
So, with a crack of his fingers, he was gone, leaving his old prison behind for good.
--------------------------
Celestia was just going through the door when she heard a loud pop. Spinning around she found the room empty. For a second there, she had thought that maybe… No, it was impossible.
The princess went to leave the room, but was stopped in her tracks when a deep-throated laugh echoed through the room. No! Its impossible! He can't be here! Thoughts raced across her mind as her eyes scanned the room, desperately trying to find even the slightest bit of evidence that the Draconequus was there.
“Something wrong, Celestia? You look upset.” 
Her eyes darted to the ceiling, and, hovering just above her, was Discord. She nearly fainted. “D-D-Discord!?! But, how in all of Equestria?!”
“I’m just as surprised as you are, Celestia. I was just waiting alone in the gardens like always, and then all of a sudden I was free! Oh, it feels so good to be out and about again!” Discord darted around the room, thoroughly enjoying the gift of movement he had been denied from for so long.
“Bu-but…” She simply didn’t understand! The seal should have lasted forever, not a few months! But this was what she wanted, wasn’t it? She was the reason he had been imprisoned, and why he had been alone and broken for so long. Maybe this was her chance to fix that. 
“Well, you’re looking rather glum, Celestia. Why is that? I thought this was what you wanted? It sure seemed like it the night you visited me.” He grinned at her, trying to push a few of her buttons like old times.
“Y-you heard that?” 
“Why, of course I did, I could hear and see the world around me fine, I just couldn’t interact with it. It really was boring you know. I’m glad I’m free again.”
“So, does that mean… What are you doing here, anyway?!” Celestia stomped her hoof to the ground. If it’s a fight he wanted, she would give him a fight.
“Oh, I don’t want any trouble, my dear princess. I no longer hate you. The same can’t be said about your brat of a sister though…”
So he didn’t want chaos anymore… Maybe they could be together. “Discord, I’ll say it again. I’m sorry about everything, it’s all my fault.”
“Oh, I know that Celestia, but I do have one question for you. The day I changed; the day you rejected me…” His voice suddenly turned very serious, which was a large contrast to his usual voice. “Why did you suddenly hate me? What changed in you that made you call me a monster?"
Celestia swallowed hard; that was a memory she had repressed for a very long time. “Discord, you have to understand, that was a very long time ago. I was being influenced by my sister, and even she wasn't herself! That was when she first started showing signs of change. Not long after we imprisoned you, she became Nightmare Moon... I should have never listened to her. I was blind and all I saw was a monster..."
Discord forced his face up against hers; his sudden movement making her jump. “Do you know what it’s like, Celestia, to be rejected? To have your heart broken?”
She quickly turned away from his gaze, not being able to look into his mismatched pupils. “No, I don’t. But you have to believe me, I’m sorry for that. I was being stupid...”
“You ruined me, Celestia. You killed me, and you created the ‘monster’ that you see before you. I was so hurt from you rejection that I turned to the only thing that stopped the pain. Laughter. The laughter I got from causing chaos; from watching others suffer.”
“I know, and that's why I feel so bad... It's my fault you became the way you did... When you turned evil, I thought that was what you had always been, and that my sister had been right about you... But when Luna became Nightmare Moon, I questioned my earlier reasoning… I felt so bad for what I had done, and I realized that you really were once a kind, sweet creature. Over the thousand years I was alone, I looked at you differently, and I came to love you... I didn't see a monster anymore... I saw the Discord that loved me... But you hated me; you tried to destroy me..." She looked back up at him, tears streaming from her eyes.
For a few minutes they just simply gazed into each other’s eyes, no longer seeing hate in them. Discord saw the mare he had looked at for hours; the mare he had loved. Celestia didn’t see a monster; she saw the quiet, shy creature that had obsessed over her. 
“You do know, Celestia, that I’ll never be able to go back to the person I once was.”
She swallowed hard before continuing. “I-I know, but… Could you ever come to love me? Even after what I did to you?”
Discord looked at her for a long time. All her usual princess composure was gone, replaced with sorrow and guilt. She really did blame herself for what had happened. “You rejected me. You killed me. You created me, and you destroyed me… and although you may have done all these things; although you may have ruined my life… I love you, Celestia. Just as much as I did back then.” He smiled, and for the first time in a very, very long time, it wasn’t because he was watching somepony else suffer. It was because he was happy. Truly happy. 
Celestia finally realized how he had come to be free. They elements had finally seen the good in him. She suspected it had occurred when she had observed the elements. They must have seen how much she cared for him, and that maybe they could be together. 
She smiled back at him, and they leaned in to kiss. Discord had never been happier, and they pulled apart after a brief moment to look into each other’s eyes. “You know what, Celestia? I guess order isn’t that bad after all…”
“…And I guess chaos does have its perks.” The two of them laughed, and for the second time in his life, Discord felt what he had seen those couples feel so long ago. He was loved. He was happy...
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