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		Description

During the events of A Matter Of Principals, a certain draconequus spits a brief yet sharp comment at a friend of his that ends up getting him physically banished from school. After the matter is resolved, Discord feels he's back on good terms with ol' Starlight. 
Until a dragon friend of his tells him that he's soo NOT good with Starlight. Not until he makes up for it.

(Written directly after watching the episode LIKE WTF DISCORD MAN YOU DON'T CRITICISE FELLOW VILLAINS LIKE THAT GOSH)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Sticks and Stones

					Will Never Hurt Me

		

	
		Sticks and Stones


			Author's Notes: 
Friggin' Discord man, acting like a big douchebag! GOSH



"Discord, that's enough."
Starlight stomped forward carefully, glaring right at the ridiculously childish draconequus. That's right: childish! She hadn't the slightest idea why, no matter how hard she thought over it, but Discord was determined to make her current job as head of the School of Friendship a living Tartarus. Ever since Twilight appointed her for the time being, her supposed friend had been causing a whole mess of chaos that had no end in sight: assigning the worst substitutes, interrupting or exaggerating the teachings of her own substitutes--conjuring monsters to chase the students into exhaustion or worse. And all because he wasn't in charge of the school?!
Where was the Discord she saved Equestria with? The goofy but well-meaning friend?
"Endangering students crosses the line!" She declared in frustration, eyes narrowing at the cheeky creature. His body was dressed in some cliche coach attire, complete with a grey moustache to go with his beard. She stopped a few hooves away from him. "I don't know why you're trying to ruin this school, but it stops NOW."
She watched as Discord scribbled something onto his clipboard, then promptly snapped it and his clothing out of reality. All that was left was a smug, unwavering smirk. "I wouldn't be so sure~," 
The unicorn flinched at that, her anger replaced by a brief look of saddened confusion. She growled internally when he winked--that mismatched jerk! If he thought he was too powerful to be stopped by her, then he was gonna get one heck of a surprise! Starlight took a heavy step forward, charging her horn to wipe that smile off his snout. "This is your last warning."
Spike was quick to place himself between the angry mare and the equally unhappy spirit of disharmony, frantically smiling. "H-Hey! Take it easy, Starlight! Discord's your friend, remember?"
Friend. Yes, some time ago they were. They weren’t close friends, but she felt they both respected each other to some extent. 
"Well, he's not acting like it!" She wanted to continue; the way he was acting was hurtful, even if she didn't wish to say so out loud. He was constantly messing up her plans for the students and then drowning her with a casual 'Oh, Twilight would be so disappointed in you'. She didn't like being teased in such a way, but saying so would give him more ammo to fire at her with. 
The silence that stretched gave the dragon room to speak, turning his confused gaze to the creature. "She's right, Discord. What's your problem?"
Discord reared back with a silent gasp; that fool didn't think he was to blame in this situation?!  All this was caused by his own fingers, and yet he was glaring directly at her as though she were the chaos bringer. 
"MY problem?!" He sneered openly, flashing unhappy teeth at her and talking with venom behind his words. "How is the fact that Twilight decided to put an incompetent, power-hungry unicorn in charge of her school MY problem?!"
The world around Starlight slowed down, and her expression melted.
Incompetent, that was perhaps a remark meant to insult her (she didnt want to admit it, but it did its job). But the term power-hungry was what made her shrink as though she’d been slapped for the briefest of seconds--what echoed in her mind for what felt like eons. At first, she couldn't believe what he was referring to. After months upon months of Twilight forgiving her for her villainous intentions, her making mistakes because of her traumatizing past and finally more apology exceptions...Starlight almost couldn't register what she heard.
Discord had made a low blow not only with an insult but her own past villainy.
Incompetent, Power-hungry.
A short lived flash of emotions ran through her as she stared at him. Staggering shock, that he even knew that much about her and that he would stoop so low even if the remark was two words long. Unbridled anger, that what she once thought was her friend would reference something like that in such a cruel sentence. Immense sadness remained the longest; his insult was quick, but the wound was made. Her heart felt as if it had been stung by the biggest bee in the word, and then that stinging sensation formed behind her eyes. They watered until Anger took control as her final emotion and evaporated the tears that had yet to be born.
She channeled that anger into the most powerful banishing spell she'd ever performed to date, and Discord was quickly disintegrated by it. Not dead, of course, but it would take him a moment to regenerate outside of school grounds.
Good Riddance, for a while at least.

Discord watched his thumbs twiddle idly through the air, conducting a thumb war all on their own. His body floated effortlessly just below the ceiling of the school, set as a battleground for the fierce fight of his digits. He grinned as his left thumb won the fight, both bowing to each other before returning to their sockets.  
Discord glanced up, or in this case down from the ceiling. Right on schedule, his favorite little chubby dragon friend flying just above the carpet floor of the hallway. The Draconequus dropped down from above until he was balancing on Spike’s head by his tail tip alone. “Ah, Spike! Just the pal I wanted to see today!”
“If you wanted to see me today,” Spike groaned in annoyance. “Why didn't you just try to find me?”

Discord rolled his eyes and slapped his head to get them facing the right way again. “I'm doing just fabulous, thank you! So, I have a question to ask you,” When he received no response, Discord beamed down at him. “There's nothing wrong with my eyes, is there?”
Spike stopped flying and glanced way up at his face in deep concentration. After a few moments of study, he shrugged. “I dunno. That a trick question or what?”
The Draconequus snorted at him, crossing his arms. “No! I was just curious. Starlight has been avoiding making eye contact with me for quite some time now, and barely says anything to me.”
"Well, you did trash the entire school with your chaos powers." Spike snapped his claws when a sudden thought popped up. "Wait! No, its because of what you said to her!"
"Something I said?" He reared back with an offended look. "What words could I have uttered to make her act so ridiculously?"
"You did call her incompetent and power-hungry."
"So? That's what she is!"
Spike glared at him, baring teeth. "No, she's not! Starlight has changed a lot since then! Just like you changed a lot!"
Discord waved his paw at him, scoffing. "Fine, fine. Don't get so icky on me. So what am I supposed to do about it, if she's really sad?"
"What did you do when you messed up our game of Ogres and Oubliettes?"
Discord pondered that for a moment, then gagged when he thought of the answer. "Ugh. Luckily I won't have to apologize! Just wait and see."

Starlight's kite remained tethered to the sky, fluttering against the air higher up above her head. She glumly watched it soar like a pegasus on cloud nine and do the occasional flip when she angled her string just right. The winds had practically called her to the field today, and she couldn't resist the temptation to do her favorite activity. Nopony else had thought to go to the park today, but that was fine by her.
She let a little more string out, carefully regulating the strength of her kite against the strong winds. She carefully relaxed when the winds slowed a bit more and the back of her mind traveled to other distant thoughts. The thoughts swarmed there, and constantly brought up events that had been very stressful the day before. The unicorn grimaced at her thoughts, as they came to a head.
Incompetent, Power-hungry.
"No!" She gasped when she accidentally released the string entirely and the kite went sailing away through the air. She followed it on swift hooves, running across the fields of the park and stomping up hills in pursuit. The kite made a harrowing loop in the air and finally crashed into the green confines of a tree.
"Shoot! Shoot,shoot,shoot!" Starlight stared up into the trees with apprehension. She didn't want to teleport all the way up there, in a tree that probably had hundreds of bugs crawling around in it.  But if it meant getting her kite back, then so be it.
Just as she started to charge her spell, a voice piped up behind her. "It might slip out of your grasp again, butter hooves."
Starlight tensed and turned around, sending exactly who she thought she would see. Her unhappy gaze stayed off his face, but she stood firmly. "Hello, Discord."
The draconequus might have made a face, it she wasn't looking directly to be sure. "I was hoping that you and I could talk, if its not too much trouble."
"It is," She plainly stated and charged up her spell again. "Now, If you'll excuse me, I have to get my kite down from this tree."
"If you'd been looking at me, face to face, you would see where it is."
The unicorn whirled with a gasp of surprise--there was her kite, nestled between his horns like a hat of some kind. She sighed in relief and reached towards his bowed head, only for him to stand to his full height above her. "Discord! Give me back my kite!"
"All in good time, my dear. I need you to help me deny something," He bent over backwards and stretched his body like taffy, while he looked amused about something. "You see, Spike is delusional with the notion that I insulted you somehow by saying three measly words. Just tell me that you weren't at all affected so I can go about my day. I have a very busy schedule."
Starlight shuddered involuntarily and cast her gaze down to her hooves again. She swallowed and shook her head, looking back up at him. "J-Just give me thekite, Discord. Please."
The Spirit of Disharmony blinked at her, scratching the mare's kite in confusion. "Odd, I must have wax in my ears. I didn't hear a no." He promptly pulled a candle out of his left ear and smiled again. "Alright, say that again."
Her hoof extended. "Please, just give the kite to me."
"That's not how you say no!" He protested.
She frowned deeply. "Discord--"
Discord grinned wickedly as he began to laugh at her, clutching his mismatched sides for air. When he regained his breath, the draconequus scoffed at her in amusement. "Oh puh-leeze don't tell me Spike was right! " He pinched her cheeks like a fond grandma. "Aw, did I weelly hurt your widdle feewings?"
The unicorn stared up at him in silence for quite some time, trying to find the anger she had before to blast him into oblivion or something else. That anger was completely gone--but another emotion was there, one that put an uncomfortable pain in her throat and pricked her heart. 
"Yes," She sniffed. "You did hurt my feelings."
Discord's amusement broke apart into pieces, slow as a snail. A blank stare followed soon after, as though he were trying to see if she were lying. After several tense moments of silence, he sneered. "Oh, you ponies are so emotional," He said. "Why did that hit a nerve with you?"
"Why?" Again, she wanted to feel angry, but instead she felt even more hurt than before. "Because you used my past to tease me. That's not nice and its certainly not something that friends do to each other."
He shrugged impressively. "Insecurities are fair play for harmless jokes, Starlight."
"They weren't harmless, Discord. What you said was hurtful, and I haven't stopped thinking about it since then."  She tried to think of some way to get him close to understanding emotions and internal pain, and came upon a subject that she didn't want to talk about. With a sigh, she began. "Would you like it if I talked about you and Tirek?"
Discord gave her a very brief look of shock, before that twisted into a threatening glare. He lowered down to her height with that glare, intense enough to make her shudder. "Be very careful about what you say next."
She almost backed off, but she forced herself to look into his eyes. He was angry about what she brought up, to be sure, but there was also something else behind the fury. She raised a hoof a pressed it against his snout calmly. "You don't need to say anything. I know that hurt you."
Discord's glare softened. "I-I don't know what you're talking about."
"You do know." She smiled gently. "And now that I've shown you how hurtful you've been to me...I'll be the first one to say Sorry."
The spirit of disharmony frowned for quite some time, refusing to speak. But he eventually gave a long, sympathetic sigh. "Okay. I suppose that I may have been...something of a jerk yesterday. And an even bigger jerk for calling you what you once were." He gave her sad expression. "I still have a lot to understand about reading emotions and reacting to them as such. Only pony who I can read well is Fluttershy, and even then..."
Starlight hugged his snout reassuringly. "Like you said, Ponies are so emotional. You'll get it soon enough. " She let go and offered a stern stare. "Now, are you going to say it or what?"
Discord groaned like an overdramatic  child, before inhaling a giant amount of air into his lungs. "I'm sssuh." He coughed and then tried again. "I'm sooooh." He gagged and pounded his chest. "I'm suck."
"Yes, you do suck." She smirked mischievously. "But are you...sor...sorr...?"
"I'm..." He wheeze loudly. "Sssssssoooooorreeeeeee."
The unicorn giggled softly and attacked him with a hug around hid middle. She felt him stiffen at the sudden contact, and then reluctantly pat her back. "Apology accepted, Discord!" She declared.
He promptly peeled her off and gagged. "Oh, good! Enough of that touch feely nonsense. Here's your kite back!" He handed her the blue kite before starting to match off. "Time to float away now!"
"Uh, wait!" Starlight wasn't sure why she stopped him, but then she got an idea. She held up the kite in her hooves. "Want to fly kites with me?"
Discord paused in misstep and turned back to face her. After scrutinizing the kite with both eyes, he smiled and shrugged. "Eh. Why not?"
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Kite flying wasn't anything more than boring to Discord. He couldn't think of anything more bizarre and irritating than getting the thing to stay up in the sky to begin with. The wind was too choppy where he positioned himself, with too many variables that Starlight was all too happy to point out in kite flying. A random fact about kites here, a verse over kites there...it never seemed to occur to her how bored he was looking.
Discord raised an unimpressed eyebrow down at her as she ranted on about a past experience with her first kite; with such a giddy smile on her face, no pony would have ever suspected her of being an insane dictator with a grudge against cutie marks. Heck, even he had been caught off guard by that banishing spell due to how nice she'd been acting prior. He'd mistaken her for a softy, needless to say.
Well, in a way, she was.
The Spirit of Chaos idly yawned as she continued halfway through the tale, thoughts tracing back to his apology. It was almost baffling how powerful apologies were for these over dramatic horses--even the disowning of family could be fixed with heartfelt sorry's. How pathetic and weak! Forgiveness is nothing but a tool for liars to backstab you later, to take more from you than what they started with. If Tirek, may he rot in Tartarus, were to reform and ask for forgiveness, Discord would turn him into parsnips. Then burn the parsnips.
Sorry for stealing the cookie, mom. Discord thought sourly as an example. No. Sorry for getting caught this time.
He blinked as sound returned to him, and he noticed Starlight staring up at him worriedly. "Um...Why are you frowning like that?"
"I'm confused." Was all he said. And he was.
"Well, keep in mind I was only three at the time," Starlight reminded him.
"Not that," Discord pulled off his head, opened the skull like a jar and cleaned the inside of his head. "Forgiveness and Insults and such things."
Her ears lowered against her head. "What about it?"
"Everything. I threw a crippling remark at you, say sorry and everything is all hunky dory again! " He screwed his head back on, grimacing. "Same for when I purposely poofed the Friendship table  to send Fluttershy and the others on a wild goose chase! I didn't even say sorry and we're all friends again!"
"...And...?"
"And it means I have no repercussions! It leaves me open to doing unfriendly things all over again! To do my usual antics and cause chaos wherever I go! Forgiveness...it just allows me to repeat myself!"
"Discord," She offered him a sympathetic smile. "I know you blatantly insult me again, forgiveness or not."
"Why not?! You'd probably do it anyway, for the sake of 'friendship'! And then we'd do this same thing again and again." He huffed as he plopped down on the hill. "The funny thing is that I've been weakened considerably by my time with Fluttershy! What I called you was my least biting remarking on the Insult list!"
A look between confusion and outrage flashed across her face. "You...have a list of insults for me?!"
He grinned darkly. "Indeed I do! I had things ranging from Incompetent to childish dictator to...well, things that would probably make you want to kill me. " He crossed his arms confidentially. "But don't feel so flattered. I have an insult list for every pony!"
"But why?"
"Look around! I may be reformed...but even your goody horseshoes Twilight Sparkle gives me the stink eye when I enter the room." Discord explained without meeting her gaze, teeth exposed in a sneer. "When most of your existence involves that kind of attitude and ponies talking about you behind your back, you learn the hard way: words do hurt. So why bother being nice? A snappy remark hurts just as much as a buck to the face."
Silence filled the gap between them, marked occasionally by the rustle of grass in the wind. Starlight crept over to Discord's side as she reeled in the kite, staring at him with a look of sympathy. She pawed the ground for some time before her hoof rubbed up her foreleg. "So that's why you didn't apologize until...earlier. You assumed I'd either snap back or pretend I didn't care."
"And yet you had the gall to apologize to me for screwing up your school plans. "
Starlight rolled her eyes and sighed. "So, you have an insult list for everyone? Like Princess Celestia?"
"Yes."
"What about Fluttershy?" When he didn't answer, she poked him roughly in the side. "Discord, don't get all quiet on me now."
The Draconequus groaned aloud but said nothing for what felt like an hour. Just the mare opened her mouth to say something, he spoke. "Alright, I tore up the list and ate it for good measure."
She tilted her head and frowned. "...Why? I thought you said--"
"I know what I said. I also know, for a fact, that she has said nothing. Nothing bad that is." Discord blinked as if he could see the yellow pegasus now. "She's never said anything bad about me. Never refused eye contact and almost never frowned upon my chaos magic.  It...er...It didn't seem right to be ready to say mean things to her. I don't want to say mean things to her."
"Fluttershy actually tried to reach out to you, so that makes sense. In a way, she forgave you for being a villain and also that one time at The Grand Galloping Gala...and that Tirek incident," The unicorn pointed out. "Did you make her regret forgiving you?"
"What?! Never!"
"Then what's all this fussing about?"
The question was so abrupt that Discord whipped his eyes down to look at her--literally. She had an eyebrow raised in confusion. "Yes, there's a possibility that ponies are still going to be mean even if you're trying to be better and not every pony is gonna be a non-backstabber. But do you think Twilight would still be mean to you if you occasionally popped up with...I don't know--a coffee and a good book?"
"Um, no?"
"Or what if you went to Celestia, and...made her laugh or something? Really brightened up her day?"
"I suppose she...might want to see me again."
"And if you helped Trixie with one her shows?"
Discord gave her a deadpan stare.
"Yeah, nevermind. Take me for example! Even though you find kites boring--and I know you do," Starlight smirked softly. "You still flew one with me! And I'm gonna repay that kindness by hanging out with you someday and...doing whatever Draconequui do for fun?"
Discord rubbed his beard in thought. "So you're saying that I should waste my time being nicer to every pony in hopes that every pony will automatically be nice to me?"
"When you put it like that, no. You should expect time with this. Which shouldn't be too much of a problem, with you being immortal and all."
"Hmmph. This doesn't change a single thing about my views on forgiveness and insults...but, I suppose," He rolled his eyes. "That I could be troubled to experiment with your notions."
"Well, words are powerful, Discord. You can use them to hurt or help yourself."
Discord and Starlight shared a similarly tired gaze, then slowly gazed up a sky brightened by the sun.
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