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		Description

Chaotic Ace isn't popular in Ponyville. In fact, she's flat out ignored. Disgusted by her treatment she goes off to sulk. Under a tree she meets Discord, the Master of Chaos! What will he bring to her life? True friendship or something unsettling?
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		The Master of Chaos



	Twilight Sparkle began to go through the library. The dust on some of the books made her close her eyes. She was in a back corner that wasn't touched for quite some time. Cobwebs stuck to the pages of the book. The purple unicorn winced as a spider crawled out of one of the books. Seeing the small creature made her shrug it off. She knew that it wasn't even poisonous. 
She began to casually lay the books on top of the pile one by one. Books glowing purple zoomed by. Soon she saw a book that caught her eye. A big gap was missing out of the book. She wiped off the cover with her hoof. Dust flew everywhere. “A history book?” Twilight tilted her head. 
“Some things aren't meant for little ponies,” a voice said in the background. Twilight turned to see the master of chaos himself laying in a hammock between book cases. The unicorn rolled her eyes and began to try and trace what time period the pages were missing. “You won't be able to find that in just ANY book.” Discord appeared by her side. His lions paw was on her shoulder while his talons grasped a copy of the history in perfect condition. 
“Where...” Twilight's voice trailed off as she realized she knew better than to ask him any questions. She also knew better than to ask him anything. He probably just altered the history book to anything he wanted. It was one of his old tricks. She sighed and put her copy of the book; the right one, on top of the pile. She continued sorting through the rest of the books. 
“Oh come now! Don't tell me you aren't the least bit interested what dear old Celestia is hiding from the ponies today!” He gave Twilight a devious smile. “After all, a princess does need to know EVERY little piece of history. Unless you just want to go on and pretend that bad things don't happen.” 
Twilight looked back at Discord only to find an empty space. Her eyes narrowed. “I'm not interested in games right now.” She looked forward to find him straight in her face. She anticipated this and sighed. “Just go play with some other pony.” She narrowed her amethyst eyes and began to get back to work once more. 
“Fine fine. I suppose you don't want to hear about the little unicorn. She wasn't so unlike yourself you know! She wandered into Ponyville alone and cold. But what she got wasn't cute little friends.” Discord laid on a pile of books. The books were shifted in a 'U' shape to keep his back and feet propped up. 
The purple alicorn surrendered. “Fine.” She sighed. “Tell me what you're going to tell me. Just make it fast! I REALLY need to finish sorting all of these old books.” 
Discord smiled and appeared once more by Twilight's side. He flipped open into the pages of the book to reveal a very pretty pink unicorn. Her long wavy mane was tied in a pretty black bow. Her mane was black and purple. Wide innocent blue eyes stared out onto the streets of Ponyville. In front of her was a counter. The sides were lined with dolls. All of the dolls looked like the ponies of Ponyville accept they all had eerie button eyes. The dolls gave Twilight the creeps just from looking at them. “You see Princess this story deserves to be heard. The pony you're looking at there was my very first friend.” 
“I thought Fluttershy was! You're making this up,” she insisted. 
“Just watch.” Discord's talon turned the page of the book. A hint of sadness appeared on his face. It was strange to see him actually looking serious. Twilight found herself taking a seat as the book unfolded its secrets right before her eyes. 
-----
The pony sat in her stand with a very cheery look on her face. Her pale pink fur reminded Twilight of Pinkie Pie. The wavy mane and tail didn't help. Neither did the blue eyes. Was she Pinkie Pie? Her cutie mark confirmed that she wasn't. The mark was a black spade with a big red 'A' in the middle. She waited patiently. The scene began to speed up. Time passed as she could see day in and day out everyone treated this pony as if she were invisible. No one interacted with her or bought one of her dolls. They were creepy but they weren't that creepy. 
Suddenly the view changed. Twilight realized they were in the small pink mare's cottage. The inside was decorated in very dark decorations. Everything was so black it looked almost as if the inside of the cottage had burned to the ground. The atmosphere sent a chill up Twilight's spine. The pink mare before her didn't seem to mind this at all. She sat at her dark table reading up on a newspaper. Suddenly her eyes got big. Her hoof was on top of a paper that said they were having a sale at the apple stand. A small smile appeared on her face. A black bag began to glow purple from her magic. She wrapped it around her waist and trotted out of her home. 
Her black stand was closed down for the day. She passed it by without even batting an eyelash. There was probably no way she could afford to keep it open anyway. Some ponies were chatting around town. The sweet scent of apples was everywhere. Every pony seemed to be holding a pie, fritter, or some other baked good. The pony made her way to the stand. She looked at Apple Jack and smiled. “Hi. I'd like an apple fritter please.” 
Apple Jack's green eyes were wide. She couldn't believe the pony that was standing in front of her. Twilight could see the goose bumps rising through her orange fur. “Um...” the orange earth pony gulped. “..sure.” She put a fritter on the counter. 
“Thanks.” Ms. Mystery Mare, as Twilight started to refer to her as, laid her bit on the counter and began to proceed to Pinkie Pie's shop. She ate the fritter in a few small bites. Her cheeks flushed. She closed her long lashed eyes savoring the flavor. She was careful to remove the crumbs before walking into Pinkie's shop. 
“Hello! What can I--” Pinkie Pie froze. Her blue eyes went wide. “I'm sorry! But I'm all out of stuff for today! Bye!” Pinkie ducked behind her counter. 
“But there are cupcakes right there. I have enough bits,” Mystery Pony said with a smile. “Please. I have a weakness for sweets.” 
Oddly enough Pinkie didn't respond. Soon the unicorn had no choice. She left the shop. Her ears sagged. Her posture changed. Twilight understood that she'd endured at least days of this. Maybe even weeks or months. Her ears sagged watching the scene play out. 
Mystery Pony sat under a tree. She pulled a chocolate cupcake with black frosting out of her bag. She began to lay in the shade and eat it in solitude. Soon a familiar voice could be heard from the tree. “I know what it's like you know. They pass you by day after day! They never give you any credit for your jokes.” 
The unicorn looked up and came face to face with Discord himself. Her eyes widened. A small smile appeared on her face. “Are...are you talking to...to me?” 
“I don't see any other pink unicorns under this tree! Otherwise I'd be talking to myself.” Two Discords appeared. One was on her left and one was on the right. “What sense would that make?” They both smirked at her. A lion paw was on one shoulder while a talon was on the other. 
“That's a neat trick!” the pony smiled and offered the master of chaos a cupcake. 
He appeared in front of her. There was only one of him this time. “A trick? That was no trick at all. This is a trick!” Before the mare could blink she was covered in cupcakes. All of them were a different color of the rainbow. She went to bite into one. The hoard turned into a giant snake. It wrapped around her. Somehow she didn't appear frightened. She was amused as the albino boa constricted around her. 
“Who are you?” 
“Mares first.” Discord snapped his lion paw. The snake turned into a large bouquet of balloons. 
“Chaotic Ace,” the unicorn said. Mystery Pony had a name at last! But why did that name sound so familiar? Twilight couldn't seem to put her hoof on it. A feeling began to churn in her stomach. She had a feeling she wouldn't like where this was going. 
“Chaotic Ace! Chaos is such a lovely thing!” Discord appeared on the balloons next to the unicorn. 
“Who are you?” 
“That doesn't really matter right now. What does matter is the view below.” 
Ace looked down to see the village getting smaller and smaller below the balloons. “I don't understand.” 
“They're one speck in the sky, my dear little mare. One little speck can't hurt when there are thousands and thousands to try!” 
Ace's eyes closed. She let out a heavy sigh. “I've tried.” 
“If at first you don't succeed--” the master of chaos was waving his talon looking a little annoyed. He laid on his back with his legs crossed. 
“You don't understand.” She looked at him with tears in her blue eyes. “I've been trying for a long time now. All villages and kingdoms are the same. Everywhere I go no pony seems to want to befriend me. Everywhere I turn they're all the same. I even make dolls to show how much I appreciate them!” 
“If you don't like how your life is going then change it. If you don't like going up then stay down.” They both appeared on the ground again. 
“How can I turn things around?” 
“I'm glad you asked.” Discord smirked deviously. This made Twilight's stomach churn more. “There's an item in Princess Celestia's castle. It's a lovely little kaleidoscope. It resembles one of those regular small toys. When you turn it,” a kaleidoscope appeared in Discord's talon and lion paw, “you're turning perspective.” The world began to turn with his movements some how as he turned the kaleidoscope in his claws. “When it finally comes around again everything is different. Why you could even be a princess! Wouldn't that be something?” 
“I just want friends. Real friends! And a nice place to call home.” 
“Home is where the heart is.” He smiled. “If you change your mind let me know. That is, of course, unless you skip town again. Having to travel again and again must get tiring after a while.” 
She nodded. “It gets old.” 
One of her dolls appeared in Discord's hand. The doll was almost an exact replica of Bon Bon. “You know, I'm really quite fond of your little dolls! Why if you take a little of this and mix a little of that I bet they could be quite a hit!” He set Bon Bon down on Ace's head. “Good day my little pony!” He then disappeared leaving her alone with her chocolate cupcake under the shady tree. Twilight couldn't believe her eyes. Ace had a dazed look on her face. The pink mare was actually blushing. 
-----
Twilight looked up at Discord in disbelief. “Why are you showing me all of this?” 
“Aren't you amazed at my charm?” He wiggled his eyebrows playfully at her. 
“You turned that poor mare against Ponyville, didn't you? You had her do something horrible! Where is that kaleidoscope?” 
“All in good time my sweet Alicorn! All in good time! But first we should break for tea!” Twilight was seated at a table in seconds. The chairs and tables were all made out of her books. She narrowed her eyes. “I thought the furniture suited the place.” Discord's talons clutched a small tea cup. “I wasn't really fond of this sort of thing until Fluttershy taught me to be.” 
“Just put the books back and get on with it!” Twilight shouted. “I'm running out of time. I don't have time to have tea with you!” She looked the other way. 
“So you're curious to find out what happened to little Ace?” He smirked. “She was always the best card I had up my sleeve.” 
The purple mare glared at him. “What did you do?” 
“Oh I didn't do anything! Then again I didn't have to. It was the lovely citizens of Ponyville who did all of the work for me.” He smirked and held the book open once more. This time there were ponies gathered in the square. 
-----
“We should've done this a long time ago!” an angry pony yelled. Twilight recognized him as Dr. Hooves. Discord was surrounded by guards. He was bound and chained. A very cool Dashing Knight stood before him. 
“Don't worry everypony,” she announced behind her tinted shades. “We've got this. He's going to be taken to Celestia without a trial.” 
“What did he do?” a voice pleaded in the crowd. 
“What didn't he do? He's flooded the crop fields at Apple Acres. He's turned houses upside down. He's brought stray animals into a pony's house. The charges go on and on and on. We can't have someone like this in Ponyville, or anywhere for that matter.” Her blue magic tightened the chains around Discord. The black alicorn looked into the crowd for the concerned voice. She wasn't able to pick out Ace. 
“Those were just harmless tricks!” Ace pleaded. 
“Harmless? Some of those animals were big bears and venomous snakes! The house was turning upside down while the earth pony was still inside! The crops at Apple Acres bares food for every pony! How is that harmless?” 
“He doesn't know what he's doing! It's meant to be a practical joke! Please!” 
“Now quit uttering nonsense.” Dashing glared at Discord. “Quit putting ponies in the crowd to try and save yourself.” She then stood before him. “Alright guards! Attention!” Twenty hooves sounded at once. “About face!” They all turned around to face towards Celestia's castle. “Forward march!” The hooves sounded in unison as they marched towards the castle. The crowd parted leaving Ace sulking back towards her house. The tiny unicorn looked so defeated. It was hard for Twilight not to feel sorry for her. 
The unicorn walked into her cottage. There were books on her desk. These new books stood out due to the fact that they weren't black. They were a deep brown and looked ancient. Locks of colorful fur was found in one of the books. The fur was labeled. There had to be a patch of fur for every pony in Ponyville! That included the guards! 
Ace began to flip through the books. Her blue eyes narrowed. “I'll get back my friend,” she muttered. “I'll get him back at any costs! We'll change the perception of Equestria and rule it together with all of the ponies and creatures that are misunderstood!” She closed the book and began to get to work. The seen blurred out. 
------
Twilight looked up to see Discord playing with a  paddle ball. This time the alicorn had nothing to say. She looked lost in thought with her wings folded onto her back. A huge knot was forming in her stomach. She looked down at the ground. A lion paw held her chin up. She saw the book once more. “I don't think I want to know how this ends.” 
“But dear Princess, this is the best part.” He smirked. “So our brave little unicorn waited for when Celestia and Luna were out of town. It just so happens that Dashing and some of their strongest knights went with them. I was a good little chaotic creature. I was buying my time. I knew she'd come sooner or later. And just like a true friend she not only came! Oh no! She made them suffer!” 
Twilight closed her eyes fearing the images on the book's pages. She knew she recognized the hard leather bound books that Discord left for Ace. She made sure to destroy them for the writing on the page revealed the ultimate cheap shot: voodoo. 
Just as she suspected Ace had a back pack stuffed with voodoo dolls. One of the guards resembling the guards was hanging out. The unicorn tucked it safe inside of her sack. “I don't want to see! I don't want to see!” The princess heard herself pleading. Magic was forcing her eyes open. She tried to fight it and hold them shut. 
“But there are things that you need to know.” 
“But why?” Tears were flowing from the desperate mare's eyes. “Why?” 
The great master of chaos didn't answer. The book was still sprawled out before her. She heard her heart pounding in her chest as Ace strolled across the bridge making her way to the first guard. She wanted to plead with the mare to stop and to rethink things. She wanted to turn back time and become her friend. Anything to prevent whatever was going to happen on that bridge! 
------
The pink mare's flank swayed from side to side. Her eyelashes were extra long. A straightened black mane and tail made her look more appealing. Even Twilight found her thighs clenching at the sight of the mare. She batted her lashes at the guard. Her blue eyes sparkled with from the stars. 
“I'm sorry, but we can't let anyone through here.” The guard stood proud at his post. His cheeks were flushed. The mare smelled of sweet perfume. She'd clearly been to Rarity's beauty shop. 
“I don't bite...unless you want me to.” 
Another guard stepped forward. The proud stallion was gray. His blue mane and tail shone under the moonlight. He was very handsome. Twilight was surprised she hadn't seen him before. “I'm sorry, but we can't let you pass. We are under very strict orders.” 
“You don't want to go into the castle anyway,” the first guard pleaded. His eyes were a gentle green. The tone of his voice was so calm and gentle. It made the mare think of her friend Fluttershy. “Why don't you go home and get warm? It's cold out tonight.” 
Ace smiled seductively. “That's why I'm here. I want to get warm tonight. I've been watching you guards. You trot around so nobly. You're all such fine stallions.” She started to approach the gray guard while letting her tail rub against the first guard. “You could use some rest. Maybe even a little hay ride?” She gave him a playful wink. It was easy to tell he was trying to hide the tension between his legs. “Come on. I don't want to play rough if I don't have to.” 
“I really need you to leave,” the gray guard's voice seemed to crack this time. 
“You look a little unsure.” She then looked him deep in the eyes. “You know what really gets me off? I love hearing about what you guys did to that big creep Discord. I'm sure you punish him down there.” 
“He gets what he deserves.” 
“Do you rough him up a little?” 
“Sometimes.” 
“Do you hit him?” 
The gray guard smirked. “Celestia doesn't know it but sometimes we get out a whip! That creep tortured a family friend. He deserves everything he gets.” 
“And so. DO. YOU!” Her voice changed completely. Before the guards had time to react they both began to glow with purple magic. “Does it feel good picking on an innocent creature? Huh? Does it feel good?” Her blue eyes narrowed into a sinister expression Twilight had never seen before. “He was the only one decent enough to befriend me! How dare you fuck with my friend! I'll show you all! I'll teach you all to fuck with him! One by one you'll fall! This will be the night!” Pins flew into the dolls. As they went in Twilight could see thick wounds forming into the guard's bodies. She heard a crunch as one of the pins hit the gray guard's rib cage. The needles twisted around in their bodies. The guards both had tears in their eyes. 
“Justice shall be served!” The needles began to come out of the flesh at an angle. It began to twist and turn around once more. The fur flew off the ponies leaving bare muscle showing in patches. The red flesh had thin lines running through it. Their mouths were being sewn shut as well so they couldn't scream. Thick bloody patches began to form at their lips. The dark crimson fluid leaked out onto the shimmering bridge of Celestia's castle. 
She then took a leg and ripped it clean off the plushie. A sharp crack was heard as the gray pony's limb fell to the ground. A bloody cavity was left in the socket. White bone could definitely be seen. Muffled screams were heard but they weren't loud enough to get attention. Ace smirked. She slit the throat of the more innocent guard. His green eyes widened. The cut was deep. The sound was as if someone were slicing through a fresh orange. The blood was richer in color. The red began to trail into his coat. She released the dead stallion and looked at the gray guard. 
“When you tortured him it felt good, right? To be in control of something that powerful.” A strange breaking sound began to occur. Soon Twilight noticed his ear being ripped off slowly. His eyes were wide with tears in them from the pain. The ripping ceased as the ear finally came off. “Something to remember you by maybe?” She then threw it into the water below. “Or maybe not.” She let out a wicked laugh. “Now you know how it feels!” She stabbed his right front hoof. “The pain!” A needle whizzed through the air and found itself perfectly in his left front hoof. “The agony!” Another one in his right back hoof. “Helpless!” Another one in his back left hoof. “Powerless to do anything to your tormentors!” She brought him back down to the ground and released him. The pony's bones were twisted and contorted. One broke through his back right leg. The front leg looked as if he had no bone at all. The entire leg collapsed. He looked into Ace's eyes. “You'll never hurt another innocent life again.” She then cut the strings free from his mouth. The wounds reopened on the stallion's mouth. He was forced to open his mouth. One last tear fell from his eye as a needle passed through the stuffed pony and passed out his rear. The blood shot from his mouth and his right flank. The gray stallion suffered so much it hurt Twilight to see. 
Ace trotted into the castle and smirked as she saw more guards waiting for her. “More players?” They all had weapons ready. Various magic colors were in the room. It was too many colors to count. Twilight felt hopeful as she watched them. Soon they were up in the air just like the two guards she'd left out in the cold. “Sorry stallions! It's a shame more of you don't play with dolls!” Their dolls were revealed. 
Bones shattered as legs were twisted around. Blood spurted from wounds as needles shot through their bodies. Not a single stallion or mare stood a chance that night. Celestia's guards were dropped in a pool of warm blood. Ace turned to see the doors still open. The blood on the bridge was beginning to congeal. “Too easy.” The doors closed. She trotted downwards while staring at a castle layout. 
Gasps were heard from guards that tried to challenge her. She broke their legs effortlessly. They were forced the kneel before her and accept their needles to their necks. The slicing of an orange sound made Twilight's ears twitch. What was even more disturbing was that Ace never looked back at the ponies she killed. She forced them to kneel without giving them a single glance. “I think it's this way,” she said to the corpses behind her. 
The body count grew endless as she made her way through the castle. Hours passed. Twilight's eyes were burning from not being able to blink. Her muscles were sore from flinching. Her heart was breaking for the thousands of corpses that were piling up throughout the castle. Relief was no where in sight. Where was the end? Where was she going? Discord was in the prison in another room. 
Ace trotted seductively into the chamber. She smirked. “Finally.” The room was a gray with a beautiful stained glass image of Ponyville. The village looked so peaceful and happy. In the middle of the room a kaleidoscope hovered. It was strange to see a golden kaleidoscope. It looked so heavy and yet so delicate. Ace trotted towards it. The instrument began to glow purple. Ace closed one eye and placed it at her open eye. Her smile was one of peace. “Turn back time! Make the past few hours go back! Set everything right again! And make it to where I can rule this castle with my friend!” 
“It doesn't turn back time,” a voice said in the corner of the room. “All it does is shift around the emotions of mindless little ponies.” Ace turned to see Discord standing before her. “Of course all that one does is turn around pretty little shapes. This on the other hand,” he held out his talons. In them was a golden kaleidoscope identical to the one that Ace held. “This one could be trouble if it gets into the wrong hooves.” He made it vanish. 
Ace's eyes narrowed. “I thought you were going to help me fix things! I thought we were going to rule!” 
Discord smirked. “You mean let you get everything you want? What is happiness once you've obtained it? It's nothing.” He then put a lion paw on her shoulder. She backed away and pulled out a Discord doll with one of his scales on it. As it glowed purple magic she began to stick a pin in his shoulder. Discord took the doll with his talons and threw it across the room. “Come now Ace! You're too good for such silly little magic tricks!” 
Ace looked at him in disbelief. “I'm warning you!” Her eyes narrowed. “If you don't undo everything we're going to be in some deep shit!” 
The master of chaos looked at her and smirked. “But you get what you wanted that way. You're now in a group of elite creatures. Not every creature could go into an alicorn's castle and muck things up so easily. It was like cake for you!” A cake appeared before Ace. Balloons and streamers flew down. She and Discord were both wearing party hats. “Come now and enjoy your reward!” 
Clearly she wasn't in the mood. The unicorn urged the Discord doll forward. She began to bind him with some string. “Turn everything back! Undo it all! Make us rulers! We can set things right.” 
He sighed and began and shrugged his shoulders unaffected by the magic at work. The party atmosphere disappeared. “Not even I have the power to undo it all. Besides, you've worked so hard.” Ropes began to slither onto Ace like snakes. “I too am a fan of ropes. I prefer them to handcuffs.” 
The pink unicorn glared. “Let. Me. Go.” She began to struggle. 
“But don't you see, Ace? This is your reward. I'm your friend and I'll do what good friends should do in a situation like this.” He gave her flank a smack with his tail. “You are such a pretty little mare and it's been quite some time since I've had an opportunity like this.” The ropes changed position and spread her thighs. Ace's eyes widened as a gag ball formed in her mouth. “Come now Ace. It's not rape if we both enjoy it.” With that his forked tongue worked her clit. Ace's eyes rolled back in her head. A soft moan escaped the gag ball. Her body began to relax. “See Ace? It's not so bad.” His tongue began to work the soft lips of her slit. Ace quivered beneath his touch. Goose bumps formed on her fur. 
His talon stroked her leg. Her ribbon unraveled itself allowing her straight hair to fly free. Her ribbon found its way around her eyes. “Rarity did a great job but it just isn't you, is it? You just don't look quite like my little mare.” He snapped his fingers. The normal wave appeared in her mane. “There. Much better.” Discord began to stick his scaly talon into her slit. His large yellow eyes narrowed as he watched her squirm beneath him. “Still trying to resist?” Soon her hips began to buck. She found herself uncontrollably thrusting into his claws. He twisted them inside of her as he licked her slit. Her walls were warm and moist. She was also incredibly tight, so much so that her walls were shaping to his talons. 
The gag ball was removed from her mouth. Moans echoed off the chamber walls as Discord massaged her nipples with his lion paw. His claws were removed from within her. He looked up at her while laying on her stomach. His yellow eyes stared at her almost pleadingly as the ropes released her. “Is it really that bad?” 
“It's really that good. Don't stop!” Ace pushed him to the ground. She nipped his gray ear. Her hoof stroked his long erection. She gently licked her other hoof to lubricate it. Her long wavy hair draped down to his face. She kissed down to his neck and began to suck leaving her mark. It quickly faded away but that didn't stop her from leaving more. 
Discord's long tail swatted her ass a few times leaving a small red whelp. Ace shifted her hips downwards onto his shaft. His head felt soft compared to his talons, but it also felt a lot bigger. She then felt it move up and down her slit. She smirked. “You're full of tricks, aren't you?” Before he could answer she sat down plunging his cock inside of her. 
“Reversed missionary is so boring, don't you think?” Discord smirked. With a snap of his lion's Ace was in the air secured by more ropes. Her back was facing discord. His cock was still inside of her. His arms wrapped around her chest and helped secure her more gently. He began to push her up and down pounding into her. Ace's cheeks flushed. Her thighs began to quiver. “Cuming so soon?” 
The mare began to moan. Inside of her Discord's cock was not only vibrating but it was turning around three different ways making it the ultimate dildo. He was also changing textures to make it rougher, smoother, and maybe even a little bumpy at times. He thrust in and out of her toying with her even more. A second dick sprouted from his erection. This tiny cock vibrated and teased her clit. The tiny dick grew hands so it could fondle her clit while vibrating against it. Inside his dick was growing tiny limbs to push against all of her sensitive spots. 
“I can't! I”m gonna! I'm gonna! EXPLODE!” Cum began to flow from his cock to the floor. He released his seed into her. The panting pony was on the floor belly down. She opened her eyes. She was in her cottage alone. Ace blinked. She reached down to touch her quivering insides. She knew she could never experience anything like that again. The mare slowly got up feeling her hips a little wider than usual. She hobbled over to her table. The voodoo books were gone. Her plushies were no where in sight. She realized that no pony was alive to tell Celestia who was behind the attack. 
Ace then saw two different scrolls. One was a scroll seeking out a nurse with healing powers. She'd read that voodoo could do that. Another scroll had Doctor Cobra's official seal on it. He was seeking out help for an attack on possibly all of Equestria. The scroll called for a powerful unicorn. Ace smirked. Discord had done exactly what he said he wouldn't do: turn back time. He promised her a way to gain friends and these scrolls held the key. She hoped she'd see her friend again someday. She picked the scroll that she felt most likely leaded to a life full of friends just like him. She set the scroll in her bag and waited until sunrise. When sunrise came she happily trotted down the road. 
------
The alicorn stared at Discord with red cheeks. Her thighs were slightly quivering. “Was that last part REALLY nessicary?” 
Discord shrugged. “I might have forgotten to skip past a few things.” He sipped his tea cup. His tail was curled around him slightly. “I must be getting back to my dear Shutterfly.” He disappeared leaving the library as it was before he came. Twilight looked towards the dusty old books. She sighed and took out her diary. 
Dear Princess Celestia, 
Today I learned the importance of friendship. I thought I knew just how important my friends are to me. Good friends can help steer you down the right path in life just as easily as they can send you down the wrong one. We should be careful who we send down the wrong path. We should also look for those who feel like outsiders and help guide them. With our help they might just find great friends just like I did!
Your Faithful Student,
Twilight
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