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		Description

Someone from our world dies, however he is transported or in simple words reincarnated. As I would say he has became Discord, his favorite character. Join him as he makes himself far more powerful that canon villian, more over watch as he alters this universe and timeline. Possibly even multiverse.
This is story about human turned into God of Chaos.
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"Have you ever wondered, if reincarnation is true or not." An unknown voice speaks in monologe. Perhaps it tries to tell something. 
"Well if you have, then I can reassure you that this isn't a silly joke. No it's harsh reality. Even if mine that come into is not what it seems. So I will tell you a story of my reincarnation. How I became Discord. What I did when I was him. How it altered the whole cartoon. Sit down and relax, my friends, this is going to be long and epic. Over unknown time ago. " Narrator begins.
At Earth, Callifornia, Street ???
"Huh? You don't say that you won't celebrate your graduation without a drink or party" one of our hero's friends exclaims, while having a smug look on his face. Our hero only rolled his eyes at his antics. 'Oh dear this just can't get any better.' Our Hero thinks,but keeps to himself.
"I do agree, just celebrate a bit, we promise nothing too big or fancy". Another one of hero's friends proclaims and even swears that it won't be anything. Even though knowing them, they were totally planning something. Signing in dismay, our hero realized he was greatly overrun and outnumbered in this situation. He can say no, even though it is always a choice. However our hero wanted not to be rude, even if his friends might have deserved being a little harsh.
"Anyways let's come, time is ticking and it's not our friends or pal here. We must drive quick, if we want to arrive at time, perhaps even early. Surely we can make an epic entrance." Another one of our hero's friend spoke this time. He pointed out how important time is. They were wasting it as of now. Signing once again, our hero couldn't help but agree. He wished that he left early, so his friends wouldn't force him to celebrate. Well he can't turn down the offer, can he?
"Alright but only for a little, then I am off to my house, is that good for you?" Our hero speaks in his own manner. Grinning like maniacs his friends with his approval, took off to celebration of their graduation. Arriving after ten minutes of driving, our hero sees club with colourful sign. He doesn't remember how it was called, it wasn't that important at a time. He and his friends enter the club. They saw a lot of people at tables, drinking or eating, perhaps even having "alone" time. That didn't matter to any of them, not to our hero, not to his friends. Certainly they were here, for party and fun, they will get it. 
Luckily music matched their thoughts and they started dancing. Although our hero wasn't much of a dancer, but he just enjoyed himself, not caring of those around him. Cause they were irrelavant in his life, they weren's his parents. With that he took off and decided to drink a bit.  After dancing for three hours straight, you can get thirsty(and exchausted). With that he started with vine. It was good and sweet. Perhaps he could try it sometimes, but he knew that there was a limit, as so he only drinked one bottle. But his friends however didn't limit their urges. So they drank a lot. 
Time was counting and so our hero decided to drive themselves home. Our hero only hoped that they won't do anything rush. But then out of no where, car approached at speed that was way beyond top speed. With little time, our hero ran and pushed hsi friends, however he got hit and died instantly. 
With that his live ended. Somehow he started another one. 
At Equastria or just (since Equastria is not formed yet) many many years ago. 
A calming breath is envoloping green endless fields of nature. The nature of Equus is very variable with species. This is times when no intellegent life was around. No one even ponies are around. Still there is chaos everywhere, it fills and shapes this perfect garmony, being apart on it. Being it's equal and superior. Chaos that is omnipresent in Equus having filled all animal live and it's foana with such force. Somehow this Chaos began to go into one singular point, as if something was collecting it. Chaos not from Equus but from everywhere, in universe, in other dimensions, in multiverse and even far above that consepts. As more was consumed the more the point was shaped into something, that would take rather unique appearance. 
The more Chaos it had, the more realistic and form it had. When the process was seemingly finished, it had formed Discord, yes our favorite chaotic hero or villain. Perhaps he should be called Chaotic Neutral. His form he know as canon. His body consisting of different parts of animals. His lion paw, his griffon hand, his pony part, his snake part. He looks like that. 
We all know how Discord looks like, so we should move on. Right now it seems that he was sleeping or simply uncounsioness. His forming took a lot of Chaos and even some Harmony to make himself possible. He still subcounsionsly absorbed Chaos from everywhere, empowering him even now. Suddenly his body moved, might it be that he is already awake. His body urged and moved in a snake-like way(when Discord felt Tirek's actions, magical disturbance take it as example). After that his eyes shut open, reavialing two yellow eyes, with red pupils. Yes he was now awake, he seemed to take into his surrondings. 
Discord tried to take of what happening or should I say our hero. Yes our previous hero died, but he was reborn and formed as Discord, now he must take Discord's role in this story, will he follow the canon or not. Only he will decided. Discord saw cave that he was inside, convieniently he was formed inside of it. Discord was confused as to why, he ended up in some cave. He remembered that he saved his friends from the car. Suddenly he remembered that he was hit with deadly impact by the car. Then it came to him that he died, somehow he was alive. Discord did not believe in reincarnation, but now perhaps he will believe. 'Okey you are in another world, reincarnated as it seems. Just like in most of isekais. Hold on, who am I suppose to be, anyway' Discord thought with dismay and he was very disturbed by the revolation that he was died. That he will never be able to succeed in his human life, it was cut shortly off him. 
Taking in the surroning, the cave he was in was surprisingly deep and comfy to move around. One thing that he was sure off is that he has gotten a lot taller as his sight level was much higher than it used to be. He estemated to be around 2 and half meters tall, perhaps taller even. Discord knew many tall characters in fiction, but he needed to see his own look. It will tell him for sure, who he is and where he is. Finally looking to his hands, he noticed just how differently they looked. At that moment he swore that knew, who possesed such mismatched hands. Only character that had such specific body, was none other, one and only Discord the God Of Chaos. Our hero at first did not believe he could have been reincarnated as his favorite character in existence, in one of his favorite cartoons of all time. Perhaps his unluckiness suddenly turned to be with advantages. 
Still Discord wanted to know for sure, if truly was Discord. With that he thought for a moment, then he got an idea. I know that Discord possesses insane power, often he looks All Powerful, so I am going to imagine mirror, creating it here. I hope this will go smoothly. I need to understand how to use my powers after, if I am indeed Discord. With that Discord tried to imagine the mirror with smallest details, surprisingly it was much easier than he thought it would be. Perhaps his brain had been evolved, since he was a god now with having nearly unlimited powers. That aid with his smarts and imagination, with that he tried to snap his fingers, which actually came to him naturally, as if he was always Discord, just never realized it. Discord succeeded in making a mirror, funny enough. He proof once again to himself that he was Discord. Our hero could barely contain his excitement. Oh just how much possibilities it can open to him. Then Discord got to thinking. Now that I know, I am Discord. First thing first I need to master my powers, then I think I will train myself to be even more powerful, at least so I won't be stripped from my power, unlike canon Discord. I will allow to still have weakness to elements, but having enough power to bust from my prison, if ever necessary. 
Right now Discord decided to find out, in what location he was in. He wanted to know not only location, it's conditions, animal and plant life. Also Discord wanted to see, what time of cartoon he got into. As he was expert in My Little Pony, watching it from the start, until the end. So if he ever sees, any signs then he will immeadeately estimate in what era he is. Unless it's era that was talked very little off. Discord was not worried for the climate or anything. Since he was god of Chaos his power was seemingly endless, he will utilize his capabilities to best of his abilities, to became much more powerful than canon Discord. Now he walked out of the cave, Discord saw green fields, filled with a lot of flowers and animals. Discord came down to see more of this beautiful land. Discord obviously couldn't have known about this location, but it did calm him and his nerves. Despite becoming immortal being, Discord couldn't help but worry about little things. Even if it seemed out of place or character. 
Discord walked for hours, he felt no tireness, perhaps he couldn't even tire. Discord will surely find out later. Discord kayed down on the grass and some beautiful flowers. Nature always facinated him, it had something magical about it. Discord knew that it was world about magic, but somehow he felt that his powers was not bound to magic, but to more superior and stronger consept. Anyways Discord did feel that his dark thought were drained away. No he did not feel like sleeping or eating. He is a god, he does not requite to do anything to survive. Discord knows that he will even survive in vacuum of space, pretty much he is sure he will survive anywhere, since he cannot be killed. Discord then stood up after he relaxed, also he did not need any rest, it still managed to help him thort out his thoughts. Now Discord felt that he will preveil in this new beautiful world. 
Right now Discord thought that this will be the perfect time and place to practice his powers. Discord needed to get done with his abilities, as they will be very helpful in his quest of finding out the time and place, he was in. With that Discord tapped to his power, once again. He controlled it, but it was difficult as he was amateur in this regard. Discord was convinced that with time, he will master his powers with ease. Discord scratched his hands, he readened himself to snap his fingers. He was going to use his powers, now for larger scale of things. Not just creating a mirror but changing the reality itself. Discord imagined once again, the process was now easier and more controlable. It a sign that Discord(mc) adapts to his new body and powers. His powers just help to use them almost on instinct level. Discord snapped his fingers, now he was able to change ground a bit, also it was not the resolt Discord was looking for. However it is still acceptable to him. Now he used his powers, three times before he got his wanted landshaft. It occured to him that changing locations were much more complicated to him than just creating something. 
Good the more difficult it will be the more he will grew in his powers and control. Snapping his fingers he reversed the effect, making it to be more simple than changing. In reality it was harder, but Discord was just improving with inhuman speed. Just in few minutes he was already being nearly masterful of his powers. Still it was not enough just yet. Discord needed to master fully his powers, to the point where he won't even need to make an effort. Discord was practicing for hours, it felt like seconds to him, just like that time flew like crazy. Discord was getting better with each use of his snapping, now he would confidently say, that he was almost like Discord in sense of abilities. Now he could do nearly anything with just snap of his fingers, now he needed to make it even more powerful. 
After I exercised, it was evening already. Time really does flew quickly, when you are busy with something. Discord wondered what he will do. 
Perhaps I should follow Discord character, but am I forced too? I am not sure, I don't want to follow the rules, come on I like how timeline can get chaotic if you slightly change it. I guess I will make my mind, when I meet ponies, I know it will occur eventually. Right now I drifted into the sleep. The night time light shined through my cave, lightining me. It created a facinating view, that I enjoyed for short moment. It helped me to fall asleep like a baby. 
Waking up on the next morning I felt myself more powerful and fresh than ever before. Man I simply love being Discord. I mean not because of his powers, but personality and antics. I will try to act, but I am pretty sure I will act a lot differently. But I don't care, I am another Discord, we don't all act the same. Since we are god of chaos that means we can't be constant. Oh well I warmed up with creating signing ballons, that Discord did in first episode of his deput. I smiled at my powers, I wonder if I can do more. With that I concentrated on wanting to know, which time I am in? After five minutes my senses accended to higher level, as if I was preparing to use near omniscience. I looked at the Chaos, reality, time and space. I was able to estimate that I need to wait at least for some time for ponies. I think around one millenia or one thousant years. Man that a lot. But it's good, since I need time to prepare for my showcase. The reigh of Chaos should not be short. 
"It seems I am here for a very long time. So I need to make this place as comfortable as it can be. Despite not really having necessarity of being comfortable. Still I would prefer to live in house, even if it's in chaos than living on naked ground. Let's get to work I guess. " Discord exclaims.
With that Discord snapped his fingers. He reshaped the cave making it larger and wider. He snapped again creating a middle-sized house with pretty interesting ancient look. Just an average house. Inside Discord created furniture, games, tv and much more. He even created wifi that how powerful he was. He can play and relax, while he waits for thousants of years, also he copied it in his subcounsioness or mind realm, so he will have something to do, when he will be turned into the stone statue. Discord shiver at that. Perhaps he will be strong enough to bust from that prison, but staying there for thousant of years was not appealing at all. Discord frowned, without him nothing will probably happen, or happen differently. He can't just stay out, besides he won't he is not scared. He will show, who the real Discord is. 
Changing the ground of cave with sweet red carpet. Discord sat in his chair. Now he will think and plan for the future. Discord knew for a fact, he will take play in events of MLP. The bigger question is, will he change them. At first he did not wanted too. However some changed is bound to happen with him replacing real Discord. Well he won't act exactly like Discord but as himself, the Discord of this timeline or universe. It would be considered as alternative universe, Discord cared a little about that. Snapping his fingers once again, he created popcorn, he then turned on the TV-set. Discord watched some movie. He wondered what future has in store for him. 
To be continued...

	