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		A Royal Introduction



The God of Chaos

BigMacintosh1224

There’s legends of Equestria, of the horrors that the land has faced. Natural disasters, famines, wars, but more importantly, tyrannical rulers who wish to claim Equestria as their own. Sure you heard the story that your princess Celestia has told, but do you know the whole story? Many, if not all, have yet to hear the true story because all of you mares and stallions have not lived for eternity like I have.
First, let me introduce myself. Some of you might already know, for there is only one other mare that has eternal life besides my sister. It is I, Princess Luna, and the story I have for you all is a little legend of a simple prince from Baltimare, who would go on to become one of Equestria’s most evil and cunning villains ever. Yes, my story will open your eyes to the true beginning of Discord, the God of Chaos.
Let me take you back, a thousand years ago. To times of old, where everything was simplistic to its very core. Let me take you, to the day that Equestria became, chaotic.
=============================

A Royal Introduction

He was sitting on his throne, bathing in the afternoon sun, sipping his glass of the finest wine his kingdom had to offer. The floors were whitewashed stone, his throne was polished marble decorated with the finest silk in all of Equestria. He lived in pure luxury as any royal blood should. Prince Galewind, a tall, sturdy alicorn, was the proud prince of Baltimare. He had an elegant poise but a stern face and had a smooth, milky brown coat decorated with a spiky black and white mane that had a very faint red tint to it. His neck bore an amulet that had belonged to his family ever since they came to power and inside it was a single, solid red gem. A sign of his lineage was his eyes. All males in his family shared the same sharp ruby eyes that would strike fear into the hearts of even the bravest souls. He was no different from his ancestors, feared yet loved throughout his land, revered as the greatest ruler of his family bloodline.
He stared through the stained-glass window as his magic brought the glass of wine closer for another quiet sip. His peace, however, was ruined when he heard his throne room doors opened as his messenger walked in. A quick bow to his ruler, awaiting for permission to gaze upon his presence.
“My lord.” The messenger beckoned.
“Rise messenger.” Galewind said, before sipping his wine once more.
Using his magic, the messenger revealed a letter, “My lord, a message arrived for you today. It is from Princess Celestia herself.”
“Princess Celestia?” his horn’s magic set the glass of wine down on the throne’s arm and then grabbed the letter, not wasting time to open and look at its contents.
“Yes your highness, they said to bring it straight to you.”
Prince Galewind’s eyes scanned the letter,
Dear Prince Galewind,
You have been courtly invited to this year’s Grand Galloping Gala, hosted by me, Princess Celestia, and my 	sister, Princess Luna. In this letter you will find your ticket. I do hope that you will attend as it will be a great way 	to discuss the future of our two kingdoms of one day uniting under one banner. If you choose to accept my 	invitation, transportation will be provided for you, courtesy of yours truly. Other than business, there will be 	music, dance, food, and refreshments as well as a private quarters for you to stay during your visit. I do hope 	you make it as it will benefit both our kingdoms. If you choose to decline, return this letter with the ticket, I will 	understand if you choose to refuse.
Sincerely,	
Princess Celestia 
“What does it say my liege?” the messenger asked, the silence peaking his interest.
Prince Galewind simply turned to face the window, staring at the suns glow, his magic retrieving the glass of wine and a fresh bottle to refill his cup. His eyes stared blankly out the window before his mouth opened to speak, “It seems the princess wishes to combine our two kingdoms and usher in a new era.” He began to swirl the red liquid in his glass before taking a short sip, “Does she find me weak, or stupid? Truly she does not think I would so easily accept this obvious takeover of my kingdom. However, perhaps this could benefit me. An open alliance between our two kingdoms can result in many benefits.”
He turned and paced back to his throne, his vision now fixed on the portrait of his father, “Tell me Schillman, what do you suppose my father would do?”
From the back, a gray earth pony stepped out and took Galewind’s side. He fixed his glasses and took a long look at the portrait before speaking, “My dear prince, your father was strong and intelligent. He always cared for his people and did what was best for them.”
Schillman was the family advisor, he had worked for Galewind’s father, and even his father’s father. He was a simple gray earth pony, with a well-kept white mane. His intelligence was unmatched and his calm demeanor could quell any disturbance.
“Do you believe he would do such a thing?” Galewind asked.
“My lord, I know he would not hesitate as you are now. Such a move as this would be in our best interest.”
“Your sharp tongue will be your downfall one of these days my dear Schillman. If it was not for your loyal service, I would have you hanged at the gallows for such a tone, but I digress, you do have a point. This would definitely benefit my people.”
Galewind drank the last bit of his wine before taking the golden ticket from the letter and observed it in deep thought, “I shall attend this gala, not only for my people, but for my own interest. Canterlot is supposed to be the capital of elegance in Equestria, is it not Schillman?”
“Yes sir, only the highest class of stallions and mares live in the streets of Canterlot, and the castle is supposed to be the finest in the land if not the world.” He said as he bowed before his ruler.
“Then take a letter my most loyal advisor, tell her royal highness that I shall be attending this gala with the upmost interest in her proposal.”
The gray pony took a quill and paper and began writing down his master’s words. Sealing it tight with their royal insignia before handing it to the messenger, “Take this to the mail department immediately, we have a gala to prepare for.”
The messenger galloped out of the room, the door shutting taut and Prince Galewind dismissed his advisor so that he could be alone to his thoughts. A simple bow, and he retreated from the room obeying his orders. Galewind trotted towards the windows, once again gazing at the sun with an almost sultry smile, “Only the finest of mares huh? Perhaps I’ll do more than party during my visit. Perhaps I shall find an interest in this Celestia.”
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		Preparations for Chaos




So it was done. The invitation was sent and preparations for the gala were being made. All over Canterlot, ponies were scrambling to and fro, setting up decorations, planning the meals, and gathering the entertainment. More importantly, Celestia and I were discussing our expected guest Galewind. My sister had a strong belief that he would attend the gala, but I was not so easily convinced.
=====================================

Preparations for Chaos

“Sister, I still do not believe your special guest will arrive.” Luna said as she and Celestia marched through the halls of the castle, “Even if he does show, he is to not be trusted. Do you not remember the history of his family? They are deceitful, conniving, distasteful ponies.”
Celestia kept calm as she admired the decorations being put up throughout the corridors. “Sister? Are you even listening to me?!” Luna barked at her.
“Oh, I hear you little sister, but you worry too much. I promise you that this meeting of our two kingdoms will go without a single flaw.” She responded in a cool demeanor.
“Tia, I plead you, at least increase security around the castle.”
Celestia only smiled as they entered the kitchen where she was presented with a very scrumptious sample of cake, “Oh my, this cake looks divine Chef Gourmet.”
“Only the best for your gala my dear princess.” He said, as he gave her a polite bow of his head, “Perhaps you would like to sample the chardonnay? Or perhaps the wine?”
Her eyes followed his hooves as he displayed the colorful presentation of fine refreshments, “We cannot Chef Gourmet, I am afraid Celestia and I have too many important matters to attend to.” Luna interjected before Celestia could even give off and answer.
“Deeply sorry chef, please remember there will be foals at this gala. So prepare some drinks for them as well.” Celestia called to him as she was rushed out the kitchen by her impatient sister. “Now that was quite rude Luna. I didn’t even get a chance to sample at least one glass.” Celestia made a pouting face towards her sister, who only gave her a weird look of confusion.
“Sister, remind me again, how old are you?! It’s as if I am the only mature one around here.” Luna sighed in frustration, unable to get through her sister’s stubborn attitude.
“Poor stuffy Luna, always assuming the worst of things.” Celestia said as she shook her head and looked into Luna’s turquoise eyes, “My dear sister, on our mother’s grave, I swear too you. I will not let my guard down, I understand the full risks of this meeting. Have faith in your big sister.”
Luna stared back into her sister’s eyes. She was unable to argue back any further as she submitted to her sister’s whim, “Very well sister, I trust you. Just please, promise me that you know what you’re doing.”
“Without a shred of doubt my dear Luna, I have absolute control over this.” They stared at each other for a few seconds, as the chaotic atmosphere began to die, Luna nodded once more, “Very well Tia. I trust you, with every ounce of friendship.”
“Good, now how about we taste some of that wine Chef Gourmet has acquired for this year’s gala.” She said with a wide grin that only brought laughter to Luna’s heart. Her fears began to subside, but deep in her chest, she still had doubts of her sister’s ability to control such a breed of untamed and untrustworthy beings.
=====================================

“How does my lord feel about this scheme?” said a tailor pony as he draped a scarlet cloth around Prince Galewind’s neck.
“Yes, I am pleased with this. This would look rather stunning on a dance floor, don’t you agree Schillman?”
“Aye my prince. Though you would not need such ravishing clothing to have the eyes of every mare in Canterlot. They but only need to hear the mere mentioning of your name to feel weak in their hooves.” Said Schillman, as he continued to feed his master’s ego. Galewind only mustered a small chuckle as he listened to kind words of his loyal advisor.
“Do not suck up to me Schillman, it will not do you any good.” Galewind responded, gazing upon his servant from the corner of his eye.
“My apologies your highness, I only aim to please you, understand that. Would you rather me lie and tell you that the color looks gaudy and clashes with your eyes? I think not.” Schillman gave a small huff towards his master and was rewarded with another small laugh which brought a smile to his face.
“How you survived my father with that attitude I will never know. You never cease to amuse me old friend.” Galewind held perfectly still as the tailor began taking measurements for his gala outfit. He was growing quite bored as he had been standing there for close to an hour, trying on color after color after color. His picky tailor would not quit till he found the right scheme for each outfit that would complement the scenery he would be in. Luckily for Galewind, his tailor had been a student under the finest clothing designer in all of Equestria while he visited Canterlot.
“Just one more…there! I am terribly sorry to have you wait so long my liege, but these outfits must be perfect, only the best for you my lord.” The tailor said has he galloped from the throne room, with his fabrics and measurements ready for sewing.
Galewind began cracking his neck, massaging the small knots that had formed from standing still for so long, “It definitely pays to look good, doesn’t it Schillman.”
“Unfortunately that is true sire, but it has benefits, don’t you agree?”
Galewind began staring out the window in deep thought, as if he was searching for something in the sun’s glow, “Schillman, you spent a few years in Canterlot, did you not?”
“Aye my lord, that I did. Before your grandfather recruited me as his royal advisor, I was a scribe in Celestia’s court.”
Galewind look towards his advisor, “Tell me about Princess Celestia. How is she?”
He gave a broad smile for he knew what his master really wanted to know, “She is fair and kind, a true catch. Any stallion would lucky to have such a prize as her. Many have tried to courtship her, all have failed. No one knows why she stays single. It is a mystery that can never be solved by anyone in all of Equestria.”
“I will be that one Schillman, I will make her my queen and rule the kingdom as a true king, like my father had done for Baltimare.” He looked down at the family amulet that he wore, memories of his father surrounded him. Tales of bravery, charisma, and courage.
He began remembering growing up as a young colt, his father was hardly ever around. He was always off in battle, protecting his people from invasion. All he had growing up was his mother and the advisor, Schillman, who became almost like a best friend in his life. To Galewind, he was more than a trusted advisor, he accepted Schillman as part of his family. His eyes fixed upon his friend, and without hesitation he had rested a hoof on the shoulders of an aged, old stallion.
“My lord? What is it?” Schillman asked, not used to such showmanship.
“I wish to thank you on behalf of my family, for your service to us through these long years. You have been a great companion my old friend.”
“My liege? What has gotten into you?” Schillman was becoming worried, looking deep into the ruby eyes of his master.
“Nothing Schillman, I’m just looking at an old fool that I am proud to call my friend.”
Before anything else was said, the doors to the throne room had busted open. Entering the room was the messenger, “What news do you bring to me?” Galewind asked in a firm, commanding tone.
“My lord, forgive my intrusion, but I bring you word from the princess. Your chariot has been sent, you will depart towards Canterlot in three days.”
Prince Galewind merely turned and trotted towards his throne, sitting himself proudly in the seat as his eyes gazed out the window for a brief moment then fixed themselves upon Schillman, “And so the fun begins, eh my dear companion?”
Schillman gave a low bow as a broad smile crept upon his face, “Aye my lord.”
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		Let the Festivities Begin!



The day had come and as guests arrived to the castle ballroom for the festivities, Celestia and I waited at the entrance for our guest, Galewind, to arrive. My sister had never seemed so eager to meet anyone in her life.
=====================================

Let the Festivities Begin!

“Sister, I have yet to see his chariot.” Luna spoke in a soft voice. She and Celestia had been standing at the ballroom doors greeting the guests as they entered, waiting for Galewind to arrive.
“He will show Luna, have faith.” Celestia stood firm in her proud, royal pose, while Luna had a solemn look on her face as she waved at the guests giving them a kind ‘Greetings’ or ‘Welcome to the party’. Soon, in the background, was a silhouette of a chariot team that was carrying two passengers and luggage.
“He is here sister, did I not tell you he would show up?” Celestia bragged in a cheery voice as she made her way down to the bottom of the steps. Not too long after, the guards stood firm as the trumpets sounded the arrival of royalty. A scribe approached the floor as the crowd gathered by to see who was coming through.
Soon, the scribe pulled out a scroll with his magic, cleared his throat and took a deep breath, “Now presenting, his royal highness from Baltimare, and esteemed guest of your Princess Celestia, might I introduce to you, Prince Galewind of Baltimare, accompanied by his advisor, Sir Schillman!”
From the dark approached a tall silhouette of an alicorn who was followed by an earth pony nearly half his size. From the dark gleamed a bright red jewel from the chest of the tall figure and from the shadows came Galewind, dressed in a fine Crimson coat that bore the insignia of his family on the pocket. Around his back was a fur cloak that was black as night with a scarlet trim. Every set of eyes was on him as he walked down the aisle to meet his host, Celestia.
“Ah, Prince Galewind. So nice to finally make your acquaintance.” Celestia said offering a small bow as a gesture of respect to royalty.
“And a fine hello to you as well your highness.” He said, returning with a bow of his own before taking a single hoof of hers into his own to be followed with a short kiss, “Might I say that you look very lovely this evening.”
Celestia quickly blushed before taking her hoof back, “My, quite the flatterer. I do hope your trip went well.”
They made their way into the ballroom as they continued their small conversation, “Yes, it was fairly smooth. You’re guards are the finest I’ve seen. They make mine look like slackers.”
Celestia gave a small giggle as they entered the ball room, “Well, I do owe that to my fine Captain. He does do everything he can to make sure I am safe as well as my kingdom.”
“And a fine kingdom it is your highness, such grace and elegance in one single location. It is a landmark to kingdoms everywhere.” Galewind said as he watched his kind words do their work on the princess.
“Please Prince Galewind, we’re all respectable mares and stallions, I do believe we can call each other by our names.” She said, as her and Galewind took their seats on the thrones. Galewind was quick to notice however, that Luna was giving him a strange look. As if she was inspecting him. He shrugged it off, he had received looks such as this many times before and had to agree that his appearance was rather, suspicious.
“So be it Prin- I mean, Celestia.”
With their conversation on a hold for the moment, Celestia had rose and the room took notice as all chatter ceased to hear their princess speak. “Thank you all for attending this gala and like every year we shall have all kinds of festivities not only in here, but throughout the castle. Eat, drink, dance, play, have fun. My home is your home. Enjoy!”
As she sat back down, the music began to play and it didn’t take long for many of the guests to grab their mare or stallion and start dancing. Everywhere, mares and colts were having a blast, laughing, drinking, and sharing in the usual chatter of their lives.
“This is quite the party Celestia. Would you care to dance, or perhaps I shall get you some wine or champagne?” Galewind offered with a smile before turning his attention back to the party.
“Thank you Galewind, wine would be lovely. Tell the chef it’s for me, he will know what I want.” Celestia responded with a grin of her own before Galewind hopped down and trotted over to the kitchen.
“Sister, do you not sense the vibe that he is here for more than a treaty?” Luna asked her.
“Not this again sister, you must stop worrying. He is a guest of ours and I will expect you to treat him as such. Do I make myself clear?” Celestia snapped making Luna sink her head a bit. Even if she was looking out for her sister, Celestia was still older than her and in such, her guardian. She had to abide by her rules and simply nod in agreement, swearing that she would not bring up the matter ever again.
“Your wine my sweet Celestia.” Galewind said, levitating the glass of ripe red liquid to her as her magic took it from his. She took a quick sip of her drink before giving a ‘Thank you’ to Galewind.
An hour passed, and Galewind was running out of things to say to Celestia and the silence was starting to build between them before he looked at the dance floor and hatching an idea. “My dearest Celestia, would you care to dance?”
“Why it would be my pleasure Galewind, on one condition.”
“What would be your condition? Anything for you.” He responded with a swift bow.
She leaned in sweetly and whispered next to his ear, “Don’t step on my hooves like the last one did.” She giggled and walked with him to the floor. Galewind’s mind was scrambled, he didn’t know what to make of what she just said. Was she coming on to him? Had his sweet words really done something to her, or was it just the alcohol speaking? Either way he was being led to the dance floor by Celestia, a mare he thought he would never get this close to even after all his boasting before the party.
They leaned in, touching necks as they began to waltz back and forth. For the first time, Celestia had found a stallion to match her staggering height and the moment, mixed with the wine, was forcing her to blush madly, which only became worse when she realized she couldn’t hide it under her white coat. She was not alone however, Galewind had started building a little blush himself as thoughts swirled in his mind. Was this really happening to him? Was he really dancing, neck to neck with the one and only, Goddess of the Sun?
It didn’t take long for the rest of the room to notice as they started backing off the dance floor, gazing at the two embracing each other. “Time to show her the moves.” Galewind thought to himself as he backed away and his hoof lifted hers, gliding down to the end. His magic radiated around her as he quickly swept her and moved her into a dip, flushing her cheeks in a crimson blush.
The crowd awed and the band stopped playing. Everyone, even Luna, were stomping their hooves in a cheer as Celestia got back on all fours. “That was um, amazing Galewind.” Celestia said nervously.
“Better than a clumsy foal stepping on your hooves?” he said jokingly, forcing a giggle from the princess.
“I have to ask Galewind, where did you learn to dance like that?”
Galewind was not shy about talking of his family. He explained of how his father was hardly around and how his mother and Schillman raised him mostly. He went on about how his mother would teach him to dance, and how he and his sister would dance at balls hosted at their castle. “Back in Baltimare, we were respected owners of the dance floor. We never talked much, but when the music played and the crowd cheered, everything disappeared and all that mattered was dancing.” He explained.
“That was quite the story Galewind. I too know the challenges of living without family. Our mother disappeared randomly one day, leaving me to care for my sister Luna. We never knew our father, or who he even was. For most of my life, it was just me and my sister.”
“I am deeply sorry Celestia.” Galewind apologized, giving her a bow of his head.
“No need to apologize, we are safe and I have taken great care of my sister. That is all that matters.” She said with a smile and looked back at Luna who could only blush at her sister’s kind words. They continued to talk and after a while, they began to roam around the courtyard and even into Celestia’s royal garden, admiring the animals that had come by and smelling the sweet fragrance of the flowers and many different plants that she had there. When they returned, several ponies had begun to leave, and the party was ending.
“Every great party must end I suppose.” Celestia sighed, seeing the end of yet another fantastic gala.
“It is getting late Celestia, I must retire to my quarters and so should you. If I may ask, where shall I be staying?”
“My servant will escort you there. Your bags have already been taken up and I took it upon myself to make sure the kitchen staff will be available if you ever need a late night snack.” Celestia said with a bright smile.
“Thank you Celestia, for your kind hospitality.” Galewind bowed once more before following the escort.
“Galewind?”
“Yes Celestia?”
“Thank you for the wonderful time this evening. It was fun.” She said to him, giving a wave of her hoof and quick good night kiss on the cheek before retiring to her bedchamber. The stallion could only blush as he went along with the escort to his room to see that Celestia had told the truth. All his belongings were there in perfect order along with a tray of snacks on his bed.
He removed his party garments and hopped up on the bed. Using his magic to bring to tray towards him, he ate what was on it and laid back on the soft mattress. “You seemed to have fun my lord.” Said a soft voice from the other side of the room. “Aye Schillman, it was quite the eventful today if I must say.”
Schillman stepped out of the darkness and trotted towards the door, “I took the liberty of unpacking your things and laying out your outfit for tomorrow sir.” He said before walking out.
Galewind gave a quick thank you and returned to his thoughts, “What a day this has been. What does the rest of my trip here have in store for me?” Galewind took a deep breath as he stretched his tired hooves and quickly fell asleep.
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		Date with a Goddess



My sister couldn’t stop talking about the night before. It grew annoying after a while, mostly due to the fact that I knew something was up with Galewind. Little did I know that my suspicions of him were spot on, as I would continue seeing him with her the days following the gala.
Date with a Goddess

Galewind let out a mighty yawn as he rose from his bed. He was still beaming with excitement after his excursion with the princess last night. Nothing could’ve been better for him as he looked down below at the streets of Canterlot. He couldn’t help but admit that the view was like none other. He had the perfect view of everything; the kingdom, the roaming fields down below, he even knew where the sun would set when Celestia ended the day and the spot was in perfect view of his balcony.
“Your majesty,” Schillman called out as he enter the room “your presence is awaited in the dining hall. Breakfast has been served.”
“Thank you Schillman, I’ll be down shortly.” Galewind responded, not taking his eyes off the city streets below. Schillman departed the room and after a few moments of silence, Galewind collected his thoughts and departed downstairs to join Celestia and Luna at the table. Many castles had long dining tables for the matter of dinner parties and Celestia’s was no different, however, unlike many other royal families, Celestia knew of the common fact that she wouldn’t always have a large amount of guests every day. In such a case, she had a smaller dining table large enough to seat six.
“Good morning Galewind, I take it you slept well?” Celestia said with a grin.
“How could I not when I laid my weary head on the softest pillows in all of Equestria.” He said as he sat down and looked at his plate. There was all kinds of food presented to him; sweet apples, scrumptious pears, plump oranges, and what breakfast would be complete without a tall glass of fresh milk. It didn’t look too special to him until he took his first bit. It was the apples. His pupils looked as if they had dilated some and he was left speechless.
“Is it good?” Luna asked sarcastically as she and Celestia both giggled at his reaction to the food.
“These are the sweetest fruits I have ever tasted in my life. What have you done to them?” he was still stunned by the flavors coursing through his mouth as he moved from the apples to the oranges, and then to the pears. Never before had he tasted such sweet tastes. Every taste bud in his mouth tingled with excitement.
“Nothing, our chefs are great cooks, but the credit goes to our farmers. They produce the freshest produce in all of Equestria. So say our critics and visitors at least.” Celestia said with a small giggle, “Please, eat. Eat all that you want and enjoy yourself.”
Galewind ate to his fill, washed it down with the milk, and retired to the courtyard along with Celestia. “Galewind, allow me to show Canterlot to you. Allow me to present all the fine wonders my kingdom has to offer.” Celestia insisted as she looked at him.
“The pleasure would be all mine, dearest Celestia.” Galewind said with a polite bow. They parted ways to get their outfits on. Galewind couldn’t stop looking at himself in the mirror as he admired the outfit that was tailored for him. “My my Galewind, you do look dashing. Like real royalty!”
“Talking to yourself again sir?” said a calm voice with a low chuckle. It was Schillman. He had just opened the door when he caught Galewind, flirting with himself. Galewind was overcome with embarrassment as his cheeks turned bright red.
“Don’t you know how to knock Schillman?!” Galewind scolded at the firm standing earth pony. “My lord, I do apologize, but I could hear you’re little excursion from down the hall.” He said with another chuckle, “However, I’m not here to poke fun at you. I was sent by Luna to tell you to meet her in the courtyard after your stroll with Celestia.”
Galewind was baffled by the request. A meeting, with Luna?
“What does she have planned?” he thought to himself. He pondered on it and quickly snapped himself back to the matter at hand. Schillman was still standing in front of him waiting for an answer, “Well um, tell her I will meet her the second I return to the castle.”
Schillman nodded and began making his way out of the room and down the hall leaving Galewind to his peace. After his advisor was gone, he checked his mane, checked his teeth, and straightened his amulet before making his way down the hall to Celestia’s bedchambers. His heart had begun racing as he came closer to her doors, his thoughts began racing and his smooth trotting pace had slowed down to a slow walk. “What is this I’m feeling? I suddenly want to puke and return to my room.” He didn’t know it then, but for the first time ever, Galewind was nervous. He was unsure if he could go through an entire day with an alicorn that he liked. No, it wasn’t the same feeling of liking her. He knew then and there that he suddenly loved her.
Before he knew it, he was already at her bedroom doors. Two guards had stood at the entrance and noticed him. Without a single word said, one guard knocked on the door and announced Galewind’s arrival to Celestia, “Your highness, your guest has arrived.”
“Thank you, you may let him in if he wishes to enter.” Celestia responded and the guards looked at Galewind.
“Thank you, but I’ll wait out here.” He said to them. He stood out in the hallway for a minute or two, but to him, it felt like hours. His chest still felt heavy and when he heard her doors open up, it felt like a chunk of iron had dropped inside him. What he saw made his eyes shimmer. He gazed upon her outfit and her beauty, never before had he seen such a stunning image.
“By the stars Celestia, you look absolutely beautiful.” Galewind said, his mouth hanging low as the guards began laughing at him.
“Thank you Galewind, shall we be off?” Celestia asked, standing by his side. Galewind offered a simple nod and began walking with her down the hall.
“Galewind and Celestia sitting in a tree,” the guards began singing lowly, but their laughter was hearable throughout the hallway, making Galewind blush madly. “Ignore them Galewind, those two are pranksters when they’re off duty.”
The trotted off out of the castle walls and began walking through the streets of Canterlot. To Galewind’s surprise, no pony had stopped to stare. They all continued on with their business as if there wasn’t royalty walking through their streets. He was completely perplexed, but the confusing thing was that not even the vendors reacted to Celestia buying fruit from their stalls. They treated her like any other customer.
“Celestia?” Galewind said.
“Yes?”
“How come no pony is overreacting to you travelling through the streets? Why doesn’t anypony line up to talk to you or become star struck?”
“I take it you don’t leave the castle walls too much in Baltimare?” Celestia asked.
“No, wait, how did you know?”
“When I first left the castle, everypony did what you were expecting, but as I started coming out more and more, it became a natural thing for them to see me walking the streets. They only overreact when they never see royalty.” Celestia explained. Galewind looked at her confused, but nodded as they continued to trot around.
They had gone all over the place, the first spot was the waterfall, cascading down the mountain side. It was beautiful to him. As they began walking more, Galewind started explaining how he had never seen such wonders back in Baltimare. Celestia gave a solemn look, in her head she was thinking how he could be sane without seeing much in his foalhood. As they kept walking around, every new sight that he saw brought a smile of amazement to his face.
“Tell me about Baltimare, I hear it’s beautiful there during the fall.” Celestia asked with curiosity.
“You heard right. The changing of the leaves is amazing. Never before will you see such cascades of red and orange blend so well with waterfalls of brown and yellow.” He began explaining. The stories he had of his home made Celestia’s eyes widen in curiosity. “Wow, you live in a kingdom full of wonder and unpredictability.” Celestia said in amazement.
“Well, my advisor, Schillman, used to tell me stories when I was little. He told me that Baltimare had so many wondrous things due to the fact that there is an enchanted crystal, hidden deep beneath the earth. No pony has ever found it because the unicorns who colonized this place so long ago put a magical cloak around it, making it invisible to everypony.”
“Wow, I’ve never heard of such magic. It must be ancient arcane spells or something.” Celestia said.
“Oh, so you dabble in ancient magic as well?” Galewind cocked a grin at her which made her blush.
“I wouldn’t say dabble, but yes, I do have a curiosity for the arts of arcane magic. The mystique of it sparks an interest in me that nothing can take me away from it.”
“My family has discovered a few spellbooks throughout their lifetime, we keep them in a secret vault hidden in the castle. Perhaps you would like to see them sometime?” Galewind asked as he watched the Goddesses’ eyes light up.
“Oh yes, yes, yes! I would greatly appreciate it Galewind. Thank you!” she beamed with happiness and quickly pulled him into a warm hug. Galewind’s eyes turned shocked as a light blush formed on his cheeks. “Isn’t it about time for you to lower the sun Celestia?”
“Oh my, yes it is getting close to that time. We should head back to the castle.”
Galewind nodded as they made their way back to Canterlot Castle. It was the best day he ever had with the anypony. She began ascending the stairs to her room and Galewind gazed upon her beauty one last time before the darkness engulfed her and she was gone from sight. With a deep sigh he began going to his tower before he remembered to meet Luna in the courtyard. He raced towards the meeting spot, and has he was huffing for air, he heard a soft voice, “I didn’t think you were going to come.”
Luna stepped out from behind a tree and made her way to Galewind. Something was off though, and Galewind sensed it when he saw the stern look on her face. “What is wrong Luna?”
“Look, I’ve seen how you are with my sister and honestly, I think you should quit now. She is a celestial being just like me.”
“Celestial being? What does that have to do with anything?” Galewind responded, his look had turned to a scowl.
“It means she can never die from age. She lives forever, just as I do. She can never love because her love will die and she will still look young.” Luna’s voice was becoming more rushed and irate. Her demeanor was growing demanding as she tried all she could to talk him out of flirting with her sister.
“I appreciate your concern, but I am not some low life dog. I can look past this issue and still live happily with her. My family has a library filled with spell books, I am sure I can find something to make me a celestial being.”
“Are you naturally dumb, or just blind? She cannot love, but don’t say I didn’t warn you when your little fantasy comes crumbling down lover stallion.” Luna barked as she turned and swished her tail his face. She walked off and disappeared into the night, leaving Galewind in his frustration. Without a word, he walked up the stairs to his bedroom.
With a loud huff, he took off his outfit and dropped it on the couch before planting his weary head on the pillows of the bed and quickly went to sleep, hopping to forget all that just transpired.
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		A Cold Truth Revealed



I still blame myself for not being able to stop what was about to happen. I tried to warn him, but he wouldn’t listen. I asked myself so many times, “What could I have done differently?” To this day, I still haven’t found the answer to that nearly impossible question. I had thought that I had gotten to him that night, but the next day at the treaty signing, I found out the cold truth that I had no effect on him.
A Cold Truth Revealed

“Your highness, the schedule for tomorrow’s signing has been laid out.” Said Celestia’s advisor.
“Thank you very much.” Celestia responded, rising from her chair as she finished her breakfast.
She didn’t have much to say at the time, her mind was wrapped at where her guest, Galewind, was. She didn’t see him when she came down the stairs, and he never showed up for breakfast. “Luna, have you seen Galewind at all?”
“He said he would take a stroll around Canterlot by himself.” Said Schillman, coming down the stairs.
“Is something bothering him?” Celestia asked, before turning her gaze towards Luna, who looked down, not daring to return her sister’s look of disappointment.
Schillman adjusted his glasses before speaking once more, “He seemed bothered, but the master wishes to be alone. Trust me my dear princess, it is for the best that you both leave him be.” He turned and walked towards the kitchen to gather his own plate of food.
“Sister, I…” Luna tried speaking before being cut short by her sister’s sharp tone.
“I told you to leave it be, now look what you’ve done little sister. Never have I’ve been so disappointed in you, not only did you disrespect our guest, you disrespected me and my authority as your elder.”
Luna looked down at her hooves, tears began filling her eyes as the shrewd words of Celestia began taking their affect. Her ears lowered and she began to sink as a pain in her chest took over.
“Luna, we will talk about this tonight.” Celestia turned her attention to her servants who were cleaning up the breakfast mess on their table, “You there, don’t bother cleaning. My sister Luna will do that, and again for lunch, and once more for dinner tonight, isn’t that right Luna?”
Luna nodded and took the place of the servants who had walked away, to tend to other messes around the castle. Celestia had walked out of the castle and strolled around the courtyard. To say she was upset would be an understatement. She was livid with her sister. Never before had she felt so betrayed and disrespected in her life as a celestial being. She had found a quiet place to lay and enjoy the sounds of her birds chirping and smell the calming fragrance of the many species of flowers she had. For a few hours, she had strolled throughout the castle, running into Luna every now and then, but never even lifted her head in her general direction. Deep in her chest, she knew she couldn’t look at Luna without feeling a deep pain of betrayal. She had finally returned to the dining hall and decided to walk up the stairs to her room where she was greeted by her advisor.
“My princess, we must get you ready for tomorrow. I have brought the local spa’s owners to help prepare you.” She said, before noticing her princess’s sad demeanor. Celestia interjected before her advisor could say anything, “Do not worry about me Penelope, I had an argument with Luna. I’d rather not talk about it thank you.”
The spa owners began working on her hooves, filing them and making them shine as if they were brand new, from behind came a masseuse from their shop, “He is the finest in all of Canterlot your highness, you will feel rejuvenated, 20 years younger.” Said one of the owners.
“My dearest Celestia, I am sorry for being nosey, but I was just curious, are you possibly falling for this Galewind fellow?” Penelope said with a giggle.
“No of course not,” she said, forcing a smile, “even though I am a benevolent princess, there are dark deeds that even I must do for the better of my country and her people. I am merely playing to his liking, to hopefully secure his signature.”
“Your highness, that is so evil, and deviously smart.” Said Penelope, giving a small gasp.
“I know it isn’t something you’d expect from me, but in times like this, we all must play dirty ever once in a while.”
All the girls gave a small laugh as the masseuse resumed massaging the knots from her ruler’s neck and the two spa owners moved up to filing her fore hooves. However, all was not as cheery outside her door as one alicorn stood perfectly still with a pained expression on his face. Inside his chest was a broken heart as he listened to the words of the one alicorn he thought he loved. The amulet that bore his chest glowed with a furious red light before dying down and the torn alicorn turned and began retreating down the hall, leaving only a bouquet of flowers behind. 
============== Earlier ===============

Galewind stumbled out of his bed, his mind still wrapped around last night’s confrontation with Luna. He took a long look out his balcony window, turning his attention to the streets below. He wanted to be alone, what better place than in the streets of Canterlot, where he could get lost in the amazement of a city full of beauty that he had only caught a glimpse of the previous day.
“My lord, where are you going?” Schillman asked as he entered the room.
“I’m going to explore this city Schillman, if I am going to rule it, I must learn it.” He said with a smile, gazing down at the city of Canterlot once more, “Please, make sure no pony comes after me, not even Celestia. I want to be completely alone.”
“Of course my lord, I will make sure of it.” Schillman said with a bow before walking off.
Galewind knew he wouldn’t make it to the gates without being noticed by Luna or Celestia, so with a glow of his horn, he teleported down from his balcony towards the gates and began his walk outside into the city. Celestia’s sun was shining bright on the land, Galewind looked left and right, browsing the several shops and kiosks around the city. He was so distracted by the views of the city that he had almost forgotten that he skipped breakfast. He was only reminded due to his stomach growling as he soon turned his attention to a local bakery, in the window were what looked like the best crescents he had ever seen. He couldn’t help but enter the shop, and once inside he ordered the sweet delicious pastries that he desired, money was no problem for him, he had royal privileges bestowed upon him by Celestia, giving him the right to anything he wanted with no charge. With his breakfast bought, he levitated the scrumptious treat to his mouth, scarfed it down and quickly went on to devour the second and third.
He was satisfied to say the least, the senses in his mouth were driven wild, “Mmm so flaky and sweet, truly the best crescent in the world if I had to say.” He smiled feeling his stomach filled for the moment as he continued to browse the market. After a while, he finally strolled up to a park. The sounds of small fillies and colts playing soothed his troubled mind and soon he had almost completely forgotten last night’s incident. He found an empty bench to rest on, and began watching as the many residents of Canterlot passing through the park, he noticed how many couples there were. Some kissing, others following close by their stallions’ side, but one thing stood out to him, he saw one stallion propose and another present flowers to his special somepony. 
Right there he hatched an idea of what he wanted to do. He got up from the bench and began returning to the market until he found one store that caught his eye.
He slowly approached it and the hazy image of what was inside was now clear, he had his eyes set on a sunstone embedded in an engagement ring. Thoughts of being her true king swirled in his head as a light blush formed on his cheeks and a broad smile soon followed. “I can’t, not yet at least.” He said to himself. He turned away, his smile still glued on his face. He continued to stroll until he found a flower kiosk that he passed earlier, he remembered the sweet fragrance that emitted from it when he walked through the first time.
“What can I get you sweetie?” said the woman at the kiosk.
“I need a dozen circus roses.” Said Galewind.
“Oh, trying hard to impress somepony huh?” she replied with a small giggle.
“I guess so, a certain somepony that has been filling me with so much joy as of late.”
“Who’s the lucky mare?”
“Celestia.”
The mare stood dumbfounded before she realized who she was selling the roses to, “Oh my, Prince Galewind. I feel so honored that you chose my kiosk to visit this evening.” She said before handing him the roses.
“Well, you have a very beautiful arrangement here. Just the smell swayed me into coming over here. So how much do I owe you?”
“No charge sweetie, consider it a gift in hopes that you and her live happily.” She said with a bright smile.
“Thank you, but I feel I owe you something, I promise I will repay the favor somehow. Thank you.” Galewind said as he galloped off back towards the castle.
He stopped to grab his dinner, the sun was setting fast and as night was beginning to approach he had finally entered through the castle gates and rushed up the stairs towards Celestia’s bedchambers. He slowed his pace and began catching his breath as he collected himself, roses levitating by his side. There was a storm of feelings raging inside him. He felt nervous, but happy. Excited, but scared. He didn’t know what to do, his hooves were stuck to the floor, but with every ounce of strength he mustered forward to her doors. He raised his hoof to knock but was stopped by the sounds of her voice.
“No of course not. Even though I am a benevolent princess, there are dark deeds that even I must do for the better of my country and her people. I am merely playing to his liking, to hopefully secure his signature.”
“What…?” he thought, as his magic faded and the roses fell to the ground. The feelings he had before, had vanished, quickly replaced with a deep pain. He felt something sink in his chest that he could only comprehend as his heart shattering. His amulet began glowing and he shook his head and collected what he could before walking away from the doors. He kept a calm look on his face, but deep down, Galewind wanted to breakdown and let his sadness pour from his eyes.
When he finally returned to the sanctity of his room, he had collapsed on his bed, still holding back tears that were trying hard to break free. The cold hearted truth had stunned him, left him broken and shattered. The love of his life, was only using him, for the benefit of her country.
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		The Descent to Chaos



The day had finally arrived. The day I had dreaded for so long, was finally here. I tried everything to prevent it, but after what my sister told me the day before, I felt like I only encouraged that event. However, my sister had the look of great fear and disappointment on her when it happened. That day was forever burned in our heads as a permanent reminder, that no matter how powerful somepony is, we all still have lessons to learn.
The Descent to Chaos

Galewind was woken up by a loud banging at his door, which was locked by him after last night. He didn’t want anypony bothering him at all. “My lord, you must get up, the princesses are waiting for you in the ballroom.” Said Schillman, as he continued to pound his hooves on the door.
Galewind slowly got up, and lethargically put on the outfit that his advisor had laid out for him the previous day. He took a long look in the mirror and noticed something off about him. He did not have the look of somepony that was sad or beaten, but solemn and had an almost stone-like expression. He shrugged it off, unlatched the lock on his door and began following Schillman towards the ballroom.
“My liege, is everything alright?” he asked curiously, noticing a very unusual aura around his master.
“I’m fine Schillman, just ready to get this over with and return to Baltimare.” Galewind returned with a meaningless expression.
“Did something happen my prince?”
“Nothing happened Schillman, pay no attention to me, I swear to you that I am fine.” Galewind’s voice became more forceful, sending an uneasy feeling down his spine, but he followed his master’s orders and asked not another question. They continued to walk through the long halls, before descending down the stairs where they were greeted by two very strappingly built guards.
“Follow us Prince Galewind, we are ordered to escort you to the treaty signing.” Said the more decorated guard, who was most obviously the veteran officer.
From there, they were guided through more hallways and out into the courtyard, where a crowd of ponies stood cheering, waving banners of the Canterlot flag. Galewind paid no attention to them, as he continued to follow the guards, ignoring the crowd as if they didn’t even exist.
In his mind, everything was silent. There was no sound, no scenery, no pony around but him. He was lost in his own thoughts before being brought back to reality by the voice of his advisor.
“Sir!”
“Huh?”
“My lord, snap out of it, we are here. You better fix yourself before walking through those doors.”
“Right, I’m sorry Schillman.”
Schillman was growing very worried for him, Galewind apologizing was not a common thing, and added with the tone he was taking, his fears were only growing stronger. With a deep breath, Galewind pushed open the ballroom doors with his horn’s magic, making his way to the table where he was face to face with none other than Celestia herself. Instantly, the pain in his chest returned, but with greater force than before. He almost flinched at the sudden feeling of deep emptiness inside him. He pushed it back as far as it could go and continued walking before taking his seat at the long oak table, where only two quills, and a piece of paper were present.
“I’m glad we can finally be here today Galewind.” Celestia said. Galewind only offered a small nod towards her in response. “Is there something bothering you Galewind?”
“I’m fine Celestia, just fine.” His eyes set on Luna, who had finally looked up and their eyes locked on each other. Right there, Luna knew Galewind had found out what Celestia’s plan was and immediately her head had fallen once more, eyes closed and her chest in deep pain.
“May I ask you one question before I sign this treaty?” Galewind said, as his horn glowed, bringing the quill and paper to the edge of the table.
“Anything Galewind.” Celestia said with a smile.
“What happens to my country, if I sign this piece of paper?”
“It’s all there in the contract.”
“Another question if I may?” Galewind asked.
“The floor is yours.”
“Do you find me blind, or naturally stupid?” Galewind’s eyes turned towards Celestia in a fury of rage as his once stone-like expression turned into a deep seeded scowl of displeasure and hatred.
“What? Of course not Galewind, I find you an intellectual equal to me and my sister.”
“Do not play coy with me princess. I know what you have been planning, you cannot fool me.” His voice began rising, grabbing the attention of everypony in the room. Even the quiet Luna had looked up in surprise to see a very irate Galewind, but something was different. She noticed his eyes began to change, and the amulet around his neck began to glow furiously.
“Please calm down Galewind, I don’t know what you speak of.” Celestia pleaded him, but he would not hear of it. He knew what she said, he was there to hear every word of her cold dark secret.
“Yesterday, in your room. Is it true that you said you were only using me to gain my trust, my favor, so that I would sign this treaty?” Galewind was livid with her useless lies as she scrambled to cover up the inevitable truth that was discovered.
“I beg of you Galewind, believe me, that was not my intention.”
“Sweet words, wasted on a broken pony whose love and affection for you has now turned into a bitter hatred.”
His words struck Celestia. She could not hide it any longer, despite having to fool him for her dastardly deed, she had grown to like Galewind, and most could say she had developed a crush on the alicorn. Her silence only annoyed him even further as he huffed in her direction, his horn glowed once more taking the contract, and ripping it before her eyes. “Your silence says all that is needed. You never felt the same towards me. All this was just a ruse to gain my favor.”
“Galewind, I…I’m sorry.” Celestia’s voice lowered, the guilt of her deed was quickly filling her chest and Galewind only laughed at her, but the laugh only sent chills down everyponies spine. It was maniacal laughter, almost like cackling as a toothy grin spread across his muzzle. The amulet the bore his chest glowed brighter and brighter until…BAM. The jewel that was embedded in the amulet was now shattered on the floor, shards laying everywhere.
The ground began to quake, and everypony in the ballroom was becoming scared as many began to shriek in horror when they looked up to gaze at the prince of Baltimare. He began to hover as his body morphed, “Gaze upon the curse of my family, the curse that my family has had to endure to remain on the throne. A curse that was kept sealed by that very amulet! Gaze upon the true form of chaos!” Galewind yelled high in the air as his body began to morph.
His right wing shimmered and began taking a deformed appearance, the feathers molted and the color changed to a violet bat wing. He stood on his back hooves in an upright fashion as he began growing taller with every passing second. The clouds outside turned dark and grey as they swirled around the castle of Canterlot, no one knew of the real horrors going on inside the ballroom.
Celestia and Luna, mouths hanging open as they continued to watch as the former pony known as Galewind transform into a deformed beast. His once pony hooves, now a goat hoof and a lizard’s leg. The hairs of his long white and black tail, came together to form a solid, scaly, single dragon-like tail. His mane followed after, as its once white and black color faded into a solid black and on top his head, two horns began to emerge, one was of deer origin and the other was that of a goat but grotesquely deformed and misshapen. His fore hooves shimmered, just like his wing, as one side transformed into a lion’s paw, and the other, into an eagle’s talon.
The crowd watched in pure horror, mares were screaming, stallions tried effortlessly to cover their eyes and hide them from what laid before them. As the light began to fade, Galewind descended down to the ground without a word.
“Galewind?” Celestia said as she was the first to rise from the ground. Her voice was shaky, not knowing what to expect from the new being before her.
“There is no more Galewind my dear princess.” He said in disgust, “Only the God of Chaos…Discord.” He opened his eyes to show that his scarlet eyes had changed into a solid yellow iris, dotted with a red pupil.
Celestia shook her head in fear, her eyes filled with tears. Deep down she knew this was all her fault, she did not know what to say.
“I should thank you princess, really. Thanks to you, I can claim what I always wanted. Your castle, and then, all of Equestria shall be under my rule.” Discord said with another maniacal laugh sending the crowd in the ballroom in a panic as they scattered to leave. The door burst open and for the first time, ponies outside saw what had transpired, through the stampede of screaming mares and stallions, they saw what the once proud prince had become, and had received a better view after he teleported to the sky.
He looked down at the townsponies and began to clear his throat, “Citizens of Canterlot, I am you’re ruler now. You will bow before you’re god, Discord!” he reached up to the sky as the clouds began to billow. The earth had broken part and from the clouds came several bolts of lightning. An unfortunate stallion protecting his young filly was struck by a bolt, and the crying filly looked on as her father was turned into a banana.
Down below in the ballroom, Celestia had remained motionless, completely oblivious to the screams of pain and fear of her precious citizens.
Luna looked up at the sky which was once blue and clear, now a dark grey, and outside the window of the ballroom she saw what was transpiring. She saw innocent citizens being transformed into oblong objects. Bananas, jars of pickles, and pastries. The streets became ice, some even broke off from the earth and began hovering only to come down and crush the unfortunate and innocent ponies that were underneath. 
Luna felt something hit her snout, but it wasn’t rain. It was brown and cold. Luna held out her hoof and collected a sample of the brown liquid and tasted it. “Chocolate milk?!” Luna’s face grew perplexed. How was chocolate milk of threat to anyone? She did not understand Discord’s ways of torture, but her mind was now set on her sister Celestia.
“Tia, are you okay?” she received no response, “Tia?” she asked again, nudging her.
“It’s all my fault Luna…”
“No, don’t say that Celestia, not now!”
“But it is Luna, this never would’ve happened if I was just honest from the start.” Tears rolled down Celestia’s cheek as she began sobbing. She felt a strong weight of guilt in her chest. Playing on Galewind was something she deemed unforgiveable. She didn’t want to be forgiven, not ever.
“Sister! Please, you’re people need you to pull it together and save them!”
“How can I save them? My plan was to help them in the first place, but look what my plan has done.”
“Sister, we all make mistakes and misjudge our intentions. They may seem like they’re good at first, but when they turn sour, you must learn to get up and mend the faults of your actions!”
“I can’t Luna, I just can’t. I will only bring further harm to them.” Celestia hung her head low and began walking away from Luna. Luna did nothing to stop her, she only watched her sister walk away as the chocolate milk rain began to pour down on her from the hole in the roof of the ballroom. She stepped away and looked out the window one more time before a determined scowl formed on her muzzle.
“If Tia won’t help them, I will.”
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A New Empire

The rain had stopped, the clouds disappeared, but all around Canterlot laid twisted and mangled bodies of several ponies. Even amongst them were young innocent fillies and colts. Those who survived took refuge in homes and shops, hiding away in the closets and storage rooms, cowering from the gaze of a prince turned beast. Discord sat high in the air on Celestia’s throne that he had pulled out himself as he gazed upon his new chaotic empire. It was quiet, and he couldn’t help but smile at his artwork.
“Heh, this was quite fun if I do say so myself.” he said as he snapped his tiger paw and a chalice and wine bottle appeared, filling the cup to the brim as he took a sip, “I wonder what the other castles and towns will hold for me?”
His silence was soon broken by a group of Canterlot guards.
“Stand down Discord, in the name of Celestia!” said the tall muscular stallion at the head of the group.
Within the blink of an eye, Discord had teleported down to them, mere inches from their faces, “Or what? Are you going to arrest me? Oh I’m petrified, all alone in a cold dark dungeon for the rest of my days. Please lock me up and throw away the key warden.” Discord said in a sarcastic manner, making the captain only grow even more irritated and with a glow of his horn, the captain hurled a spear towards the mocking God.
Discord turned his head to the weapon that was rushing towards him, but he did not pay mind to it as he snapped his paw. The spear made contact, but only curled up and fell to the ground as if it was made of rubber. He gave the captain a condescending look as he began to laugh, “Is that the best you can do? Really?” Discord said with another evil giggle before disappearing in front of the guards. The guards standing behind their captain could only hear laughter ring through their heads. Not just normal laughter, it was maniacal and twisted, it sent shivers down their spines as a few tried to shake it out of their senses, until a soft voice could be heard, but there was no source.
“Do you really believe this fool can lead you? Don’t you think you’re more qualified than him to be captain? Look at him, standing there, hooves shaking, he’s a wreck compared to you.”
Many of the guards shook the voice out of their head, all except one. His eyes fixed themselves on the captain and deep inside his belly, he could feel a boiling rage. Something snapped in him, but he could never figure what it was, he just had a desire to put down his weak captain and right a wrong. In his mind, he knew what he had to do as his horn glowed, the spear lifted and aimed towards his captain. The others quickly took notice of their comrades’ actions.
“Stonewall, what are you doing?!” yelled one of the guards, catching the captain’s attention as he turned to face a spear hurling towards his chest. His eyes quickly shut tight, awaiting for his sure death. Seconds passed, and yet he felt nothing. His eyes slowly opened to see his two strongest guards tackling the traitor down to the ground, and at his own hooves, laid the body of his right hoof stallion, in a pool of blood as a spear jutted out from his center mass. A look of pure shock and horror spread on his face as a large skinny shadowy figure grew behind him.
“Tisk tisk tisk, it’s a darn shame when you find out one of your own is a traitor.” Discord said as he glanced over at the three stallions fighting. Each one swearing at each other as Stonewall continued to blast out in rage, “He is weak! I have to kill him to save us from his inferiority!”
The sudden realization hit the captain as he quickly stepped away from the God behind him, “Subdue our traitor and retreat!” his horn glowed again, as his comrade’s dead body was lifted onto his back, and as quickly as they came in, they were gone from Discord’s sight.
A long sigh escaped Discord’s lips as he retreated back to his floating throne, returning to his peaceful relaxation. He was still troubled by thoughts of Celestia. They would come and go and every now and then he would blast a building in his rage. This time however, he didn’t ignore it, but he didn’t lash out. He simply gazed upon a waterfall off in the distance. As he slowly hovered towards the waterfall, memories began rushing back to him. The pain and love he felt for the princess returned and for the very first time since the contract signing, Discord saw what he had truly become, as he looked at his reflection in the water.
“How I was wrong about you dear Celestia. Had I known you would use me in such a way, I would’ve listened to your sister.” He wept.
“It is somewhat my fault as well, Galewind.” Said a soft voice. Discord quickly turned to see Celestia’s younger sister, Luna, standing right behind him.
“I’m not here to kill you, if I was, you’d be dead already.”
“Fair enough. Why are you here? Come to mock me and say ‘I told you so’?” Discord barked at her with menacing eyes, trying to hide his tears that had fallen. She paid no mind to him, only trotting closer to the water’s edge as she took a seat next to the God.
“Not at all, I came to apologize. I should’ve told you the full story from the beginning.” Luna said softly, looking down at her own hooves. “I knew what her plans were from the start, but I didn’t tell you because…because…” her words were becoming harder to say as the sadness in her voice became too much before Discord had interrupted her, “Because you secretly wanted her to succeed, you wanted my people to become just useless pawns in her quest to unite the world under her banner? How many before me has she done this too? How many poor innocent stallions have become victims to her treacherous ways?”
“Galewind…” she tried to explain but was quickly cut off by Discord once more, “No! Stop using that name, I am not him anymore! That name was a stallion who was so foolishly tricked by the words of a deceitful mare. You will address me as Discord, the God of Chaos!” he shouted as a magic prism surrounded Luna, trapping her inside.
“And now sweet princess of the night, you are my prisoner. There will be no more Celestial Empire, only a world of Chaos, and you should be grateful dear Luna. You have a spectacular view of my new empire. Now watch and gaze as chaos spreads all throughout Equestria.” His paw had pointed out to a long stretch of dark clouds as they billowed over the land, engulfing the entire castle of Canterlot.
“I knew you would come to me Luna, and I know with you in my control, your sister will soon follow only to meet her demise.” Discord laughed maniacally as he floated back up to his throne with his new trophy and gazed upon his chaotic masterpiece. Slowly the cloud continued to stretch passed the walls of Canterlot and down the mountain to the villages below.
“Soon father, soon. Your son will do what you have always dreamed of doing. Soon, I will dominate all of Equestria, and there is no pony that can stop me.” He said with a sly smile, snapping his paw as a cup of warm tea appeared in it. He took a small sip from the cup, smirking deviously at his newfound empire as all the feelings of anger and dread were quickly replaced with an overwhelming feeling of joy and accomplishment. This was the fall of the Celestial Empire
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Chaos Meet Harmony

“Sir! Sir!” screamed a scout as he galloped into the ballroom, which had become a safe place for any survivors. “Sir! I have urgent news.”
“What is it soldier?” said a royal guard. The tall sturdy stallion was the head of the entire Celestial army, and was known as Celestia’s finest bodyguard, Sol Guardian, and next to the Sun Goddess herself, he was the most commanding force in Equestria.
“Sir, I came to report that more and more of our troops are succumbing to this shroud of chaos. Many have lost their minds and turned on their own, and sir. Discord has a new prisoner.” His voice sank, catching the general’s attention.
“Who?”
“Princess Luna, sir.”
Silence took a cold grip on everypony in the room. In the back stood a stone-faced Celestia. Her heart stopped for a few seconds as her eyes went wide. “Lu Lu…” she whispered under her breath. Tears began to fill her eyes as she turned to face the two stallions, meeting their eyes with a cold stare of fear.
“Do not worry your highness, we will recover your sister from his grasp.” Said Sol Guardian.
“No general, I must save my sister, this is all my fault.”
“But princess, we can’t risk you falling under his control too.”
“I don’t want to hear it general Sol, Luna is my sister and I am your princess, and you will obey me and not get in my way as I rescue MY sister!” Celestia shouted, using her regal voice. Many of the ponies in the room had sunk and shivered. None of them had ever seen or heard of her using that tone. For the first time, they feared Celestia, and she knew this.
“I am sorry citizens of Canterlot. She is the only family I have, and I must save her myself.” Tears began falling from her eyes as she looked out to all of the scared fillies.
“Very well your highness, but please, be safe. You have watched over us for centuries, to us, you are a mother to Canterlot.” Said Sol.
“I will not fail. I will protect my children no matter what the cost. General Sol, I leave these fine citizens in your care, protect them well.”
“As you wish madam.”
Celestia spread her wings and took to the sky. Her horn glowed as she looked for any trace of Luna’s magic, but to no avail. She knew Luna was still alive however, she looked again, but still found no trace of her magic. She thought for a bit, and decided to lock on to Discord’s magic and almost instantly she found a trace. Though faint within the shroud of chaos that was filled with his magic, she could still make out where the source was, and within an instant, she flew off to that source in search of her beloved sister.
“What do you even do Luna?” Discord asked as he floated on his belly. “You just raise and lower the moon right? What a waste.”
“My job is important, I bring beautiful stars into the sky and provide the moon’s natural light to bring young fillies and foals at ease when they sleep.”
“Ha, and tell me dear princess. How many ponies do you see even out at night to enjoy your night sky? You answered that question already, no pony does. Everypony is asleep, to never enjoy your night, and yet, they’re always out running and playing in your sister’s sunlight.” Discord said, his eyes began to swivel in an almost hypnotic gaze as he peered into Luna.
“M-my night is appreciated in their dreams. They sleep soundly knowing they are safe under my watch.”
“And yet here you are in my prism, under my control. So easily tricked by my sobbing, a deceitful trick that you and your sister know all too well. How can anypony rely on you when you can be tricked and outsmarted so easily?”
Luna shook her head, trying to shake him out of her mind, she knew what he was trying to do. “Stop brainwashing me Galewind, it won’t work.”
A long scowl formed on Discord’s face as he snapped his paw and the prism began to glow with an electric current until a chilling zap rang out with a teeth shattering scream of pure agonizing pain. Luna was shocked by a bolt of electricity within her box prison, tears quickly filled her eyes as her left flank began stinging with unimaginable pain. “I told you to stop calling me by that name.”
She seethed in pain before looking up to him with a pained but almost determined look, “You won’t get away with this, my sister will stop you.”
“I intend for her to come to your rescue, for her to come to her little sister’s aid, unknowingly walking into my trap.” Discord responding with a wicked smile. Luna feared for her sister, she had no idea what Discord had planned, but by his laughter and attitude, she could feel a cold shiver down her spine. Mixed feelings ran through, she questioned if even her sister could stop this monster, but maybe she could. Luna has never really seen the full extent of her sister’s power, maybe there was a chance. Or this could be the very end of Equestria, she could very well be watching the world be ushered into a world of Dystopia. Her mind was spinning and she didn’t know what to think at all. Eventually, Luna broke down into tears, but she never let out a single sniffle or whine, only a stream of tears fell down her cheeks.
“Tia, please, wherever you are, save me. Save us all, save all of Equestria, I believe in you.” She said under her breath, burying her face into her hooves. Discord continued to stare off into the distance, waiting patiently for the suspected arrival of Celestia. Patiently waiting to put an end to the world of light and complete his task of entering the world into chaos.
Minutes passed by, minutes that felt like an eternity inside her prison, and with each passing minute, more and more doubt crept into Luna’s mind. “Lu Lu!” screamed a voice in the cold distance, immediately catching Luna’s attention.
“Luna!” called the voice again, bringing tears back to Luna’s eyes, “…sister.” Said Luna under her breath
Discord rose from his lazy posture and peered out into the clouded distance. “So the celestial princess finally arrives, what a joyous reunion.”
Celestia slowly glided towards the two, looking from Discord to her sister, then back to Discord with a foul look on her face.
“Do you like my new trophy? It decorates my new kingdom quite well doesn’t it?” he said to Celestia with a sarcastic tone in his voice. This only angered Celestia even more as her horn glowed fiercely with intense magic, blasting a large stream of her magic towards Discord, who quickly dodged to the side, avoiding her powerful magic missile.
“Very quick my dear princess, very quick. You almost knocked my head clean off with that one.” He looked back towards her with an evil grin. Celestia did not waver at all, she stood bravely in front of the God with not one show of fear or doubt. However, deep inside her, she was scared for her life. She did not know how she would defeat an enemy as powerful as he was. She had never faced anything like Discord in her life, in all honesty, this was the first enemy she had ever faced that even closely compared to her might.
“Just let my sister go Discord, and this will all be over, no pony has to get hurt.” Celestia commanded in her regal tone.
“Oh but Celestia, I do want to hurt somepony, and that somepony is you! You will pay for all the pain you put me through that night. So many feelings rushed through my body, I felt as if I was being torn from the inside out, bit by bit, every ounce of my flesh.”
His grin disappeared, quickly replaced by a hateful frown. His eyes beamed with hatred, he loathed this celestial being, he wanted to hurt her bad, and he wanted to even kill her. “Do you even know how it feels?! The pain of being led on only to have your heart ripped and torn from your very chest. Of course you don’t because you’re always the one doing it! No more Celestia, you will no longer hurt innocent stallions!”
His words hit a spot in her. Her head drooped down feeling great amount of guilt for her actions. “I don’t Galewind, I don’t know how it feels, because I carry to guilt of knowing what I’ve done to them. I must make hard decisions that I truly hate to make my people flourish. Is your family’s style of war any different?! Killing innocent stallions all for the chance of controlling more land?! Wouldn’t you rather do a dirty deed that is a less destructive way than kill hundreds of fathers and sons and brothers?!”
“In war, you know what you’re getting into, not being lied and cheated out of your feelings and power!” Discord sent a large bolt of magic from his paw as he shouted at her, “In war you have soldiers that know they might not return, but they do what they need to do so that their loved ones will survive the next day!”
As his magic streamed across the sky towards Celestia, she responded with her out magic blast, hurling it towards his attack as it clashed with a thunderous boom that lit up the dark clouds, “Yes, I led you on Galewind, but would you rather have your people die just so that you could control more land, only to have more people die when you start another war?!”
Back and forth, they casted their magic, only to clash again and again, lighting up the sky in a fury of blasts that got louder and louder as the magic grew stronger and stronger.
“I told you! Stop…calling me…by…that…NAME!!!” His arms swung up and back down, casting a large bolt of lightning from the sky. Celestia had no time to react, her energy almost depleted from the earlier exchanges, and as the bolt of lightning crashed upon her chest, a loud, agonizing screech of pain rang into the clouds, and from the streets below, a few pony citizens could see a white figure fall from the sky on the grass of Celestia’s former garden. Luna watched in pure horror as her sister fell from the sky, and tears filled up her eyes as Discord floated down to finish his work.
“This is how it ends Celestia, inside the one place you found peace in. Any last words?” Discord said as his right paw molded his magic into a sword and aimed it across Celestia’s neck in an executioner fashion.
“H-harmony…” she barely whispered.
“What was that?” he questioned with a puzzled look on his face.
“Harmony.” She said a bit louder in an audible tone.
“Very well then, good bye Celestia.” Discord raised his sword high in the air, as several ponies from outside watched the scene from a gated fence. Jaws dropped low, and a few covered their eyes, not wanting to see their own princess be decapitated.
Discord swung the sword down, but to no avail. The sword was stopped at her neck, “What?” He swung again, only to be stopped at her neck once more, “What kind of magic is this? Tell me!”
“I told you Discord. Harmony.” She said in a low tone.
“What does harmony have to do with it? This is a world of chaos, harmony does not exist!” Discord grew frustrated as he backed off, but quickly became astonished as he watched the once defeated mare glow with a pink aura and slowly rise.
“Even in a world of chaos, harmony can always exist, as long as you have friends and loved ones around you.” Celestia said.
“Where are you getting this magic from?!” Discord shouted in disbelief.
“She is getting it from within herself, with the help of ponies like me.” Said a voice from behind Discord. He quickly recognized it, the same young voice of Luna.
“She gets it from me, as well as the proud ponies of Canterlot that believe and respect her as their protector and ruler.” Luna said as a pink aura began to glow around her as well.
“No, no, this can’t be! I’m a God, I can’t be beaten by the likes of you!”
“No Discord, you are not a God. You’re just a normal pony trapped inside a chaotic fool’s body.” Celestia said with a solemn look as a bolt of magic streamed out of her horn and hit Discord with a powerful force, knocking him back a few steps.
“Perhaps some time to witness the true power of harmony will do you some good Discord.” She said as another bolt of magic came out, colliding with a powerful force, knocking the God a few more steps back.
“Get away from me!” Discord retaliated by sending another bolt of magic from his paw, only to see it be absorbed into Celestia’s aura, and shot back towards him. The force of the impact as it hit him knocked Discord to his knees, leaving him gasping for air as it knocked the breath out of him.
Celestia slowly paced herself towards Discord, a straight stone-like look on her face. “Please, don’t hurt me. You win Celestia, I won’t hurt anypony else.” He tried to plea, but it had no effect on Celestia. “I can see your deceitful ways Discord, I’m afraid even my own dungeon will not be enough for you. I shall create a stone prison, just for you, so that you can witness the power of true friendship and harmony. Good bye Discord.” She said before closing her eyes as a bright flash beamed from her horn, Discord’s only reaction was the shield himself from the inevitable, “NOOOO!”
The flash soon faded, and as the ponies outside looked back at their princess, they saw her facing a single stone statue. A statue of a one proud prince, turned monster, frozen in time to decorate Celestia’s garden forever. They all cheered, and the grey clouds that had surrounded Canterlot and cascaded down across Equestria soon vanished. Everypony was happy, even Luna, all except the princess who had to do the dirty deed. She put on the best smile she could for the citizens, but deep down, she was hurting.
Before walking away to the crowd, she faced the statue and bowed her head, letting a single tear drop to the grass below.
“I’m sorry, but I will find a way to help you, someday. I love you, Galewind.”
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The Last Dance

A bright light flashed in the garden under a starry night. The goddess of the sun herself being the cause. Only a few decades after banishing her own sister to the moon. She was gazing upon a stone statue of a petrified monster, one that had decorated her royal garden for nearly 500 hundred years.
“Oh please work.” She said under her breath, as another bright flash of light beaconed from her horn, setting the statue glowing with a white light. The grotesque figure soon descended down from its pedestal, however not on their own two feet, but on four tan hooves. As the light began to fade, Celestia had finally had her first view of the creature, seeing their two toned mane flowing down a deep tan, almost milky brown coat. From under the figure chin, a bright white beard. For several moments this pony only made a few grunts and moans as he rubbed his neck, rubbing out the knots that had formed from his years of imprisonment. Finally, he opened his eyes, giving Celestia a perfect view of the bright scarlet irises that stared at her with a short moment of puzzlement, then, rage.
“You have a lot of nerve releasing me from that statue prison, Celestia.” The stallion said.
“Galewind, you hate me, I understand that, but I want to make amends for everything I did.”
“How could you ever make amends for the pain you put me through.” His eyes narrowed, and his temper grew shorter and shorter, almost at the edge of the line before blowing a fuse. Celestia kept calm as she turned away, raising her hoof to a small pond that was directly under the moon’s light.
“Look inside.”
Galewind grew puzzled, but decided he would do this one task for her before killing her, but as soon as he took one step, his eyes grew big. He felt the grass not beneath two feet, but four. His mind wanted to refuse believing, but with each step, his pace grew quicker. A walk grew into a slight job, a slight job became a steady trot, and a steady trot became a gallop, until he had reached the pond to look at his reflection.
“How?” was all he could muster as he stared, almost breathless at the reflection of a stallion. “How did you do this?”
“Once we sealed you away, and your kingdom signed over to me, I had your library of arcane texts moved into my own personal library.” Celestia said as she slowly made her way to his side, “I immediately began look for a cure to your curse. It took me centuries of studying, and I found this one spell. I doubt it will permanently cure you, at most it may only work for an hour or so.”
“Then why resurrect me this way, after all I did?” Galewind turned to face Celestia.
“For two reasons. One, I wanted to have one final dance with a stallion that knew how to, and two, because well…I…I love you.” She blushed under the dim light of moon, turning away to hide the embarrassment from him. He brought her gaze back to his, looking deeply into her eyes as they slowly came together, lips meeting in a deep passionate kiss that left the princess completely speechless, flushed with crimson blush.
“The moonlight creates the perfect scenery.” He said holding out his hoof to Celestia, “Will you give me the honor of having this dance with you?”
She smiled sweetly as she walked up to him, pressing her neck against his, just like the gala dance they shared, “It would be my pleasure sweet prince of Baltimare.”
No music, no crowd, no fancy scenery, no interruptions. It was truly the most perfect moment anypony could ever share, and they had it. They had the night to themselves, to share together, and embrace in a love they thought lost. Thoughts of the gala night continued to circle both their minds, as smiles never faded from them. They continued their waltz under the moonlight, providing a perfect environment for the two lovers. Embracing each other by the neck, Galewind kissing her cheek from time to time, each one sending a hint of blush to her cheeks. The time felt like forever, but only minutes passed when Galewind stepped away.
“Is something wrong?” Celestia questioned.
“No, I just have an idea.”
“What is it my prince?”
“Let us go to the waterfalls, where we shared our most beautiful moment.”
Celestia beamed with happiness as they both spread their wings and took off into the night sky without a single pony the wiser, arriving safely at their destination. The sounds of the falls cascading down, washing away every bad feeling inside the two.
“Galewind, if I may ask, I am quite shocked you have been so calm. When I planned on doing this, I had feared you would only bring chaos back to the world. Why?”
He took a deep sigh as he stared in the water, thinking long and hard of the right words to say, “I think, it’s because old feelings die hard. Perhaps it’s because deep down, no matter how much I hated to admit it, I still had a strong sense of desire and love for you. It’s hard to get over somepony as strong, faithful, and independent as you.”
“Oh be quiet Galewind, you’re too much of a flatterer.”
“But it’s true. Perhaps, there was more than love.” His words trailed off, catching the princess’ attention as he looked away.
“What else?”
“Nothing.”
“Tell me, it’s just us here.”
“Maybe there was a bit of…l***.”
“Come again?”
“Lust.”
Galeiwnd shut his eyes tight in embarrassment, only to hear the laugh of Celestia, quickly bringing his attention back to her. “What’s so funny?”
“You said lust as if it was a bad thing. Please Galewind, you think you’ve been the only one? However, I will admit, out of all the stallions that have attempted, I am glad to say you were the only one to ever enter my thoughts.”
Galewind was now the one blushing at Celestia’s words, covering it up with a splash of water to her face. She frowned, and then laughed as she retaliated with a splash of her own. The two cuddled by the waterfall, enjoying the company of the other for hours.
A light began to glow against the coat of Galewind and soon, his pony form was gone, returning to his disfigured form of Discord.
“I suppose it’s time we sent you back.” Said Celestia with a heavy sigh of sadness.
“I suppose so.”
A deafening silence came over them during the fly back to the castle garden, as Discord returned to the spot where he was imprisoned.
“I will find a spell to permanently free you my love. I won’t stop working on it, I swear.”
Discord gently lifted a paw under her chin and moved her gaze up to meet his, a small grin forming on his face, “Please, do not worry about me. I have done terrible things and I’m afraid there might not be anything in those books that can save me. I also hate to admit that this form feeds on chaotic energy, and if I were to be let go right now, my evil side would only return. What you showed me today was a suppressant of harmony, but I don’t think that would work for too long my sweet. I hate to say that it is best that I stay in this statue for eternity. It is for the best of Equestria.”
Tears began to fall from the cheek of Celestia, breaking into a strong sob as she quickly leaned into his arms for a loving hug.
“I will always love you Celestia, but please. Forget about me, find a special somepony and make them happy, do not go your whole life worrying about me, you will only suffer and live a life of torment. I don’t want that for you.”
He looked up to see the sun was rising and soon the castle would be filled with guards for their day shift.
“Quick, put me back in before somepony sees us.”
Celestia’s horn glowed again with her amulet of harmony around her neck, “I will never forget you Galewind, and I will always love you no matter what.”
“And I will love you too Celestia, always.”
A bright light flashed from her horn, and in front of her stood the same old statue of a petrified Discord, trapped inside his stone prison, never to be free again, until one faithful day.
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