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		Description

The Cutie Mark Crusaders dismissed the tales of the mythical creature Krumple Horn as nothing more than spooky folklore. However, a bone-chilling encounter on a frosty Hearth's Warming night may change the young filly's opinion.
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In the heart of Ponyville, just a week before Hearth's Warming, Pinkie Pie gathered the Cutie Mark Crusaders in Sugarcube Corner for an impromptu storytelling session. The cozy bakery was adorned with festive decorations, and the scent of freshly baked treats filled the air. The young fillies – Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo – huddled around Pinkie, their eyes wide with anticipation.
Pinkie Pie grinned mischievously. "I suggest you all settle down, and act right... unless you want a pre-Hearth's Warming visit from... Krumple Horn!"
The mention of Krumple Horn sent a shiver down the spines of the Cutie Mark Crusaders. They exchanged nervous glances, unsure of what to expect.
"In the mysterious realm of Equestria, just before the grand celebration of Hearth's Warming, there emerges a legendary creature, a monstrous being feared by mischievous ponies far and wide. Behold, the infamous Krumple Horn!"
As Pinkie spoke, the atmosphere in Sugarcube Corner seemed to shift. Shadows danced across the walls, and a chill ran through the air, setting the stage for Pinkie's ominous tale.
"A tall, nasty, scraggly monster with twisted horns," Pinkie continued, her voice dropping to a low, dramatic tone, "and a spirit as stinky as his giant hooves! Krumple Horn is no ordinary creature; he's the harbinger of holiday havoc, the purveyor of pranks!"
The Cutie Mark Crusaders exchanged wide-eyed glances, hanging onto Pinkie's every word.
"He prowls the streets of Ponyville during the nights leading up to Hearth's Warming, watching and waiting for those who choose mischief over merriment. And what does he do to these naughty ponies?" Pinkie paused for effect, her mane bouncing with excitement.
"He hides tricks in their holiday treats!" Pinkie declared, waving a hoof dramatically. "Imagine biting into a delicious-looking cupcake, only to find it filled with rainbow-colored confetti that explodes all over you!"
The Crusaders gasped in unison, the image vividly painted in their minds.
"But that's not all!" Pinkie continued, her eyes gleaming mischievously. "For those who continue their troublesome ways, Krumple Horn takes it a step further. He sneaks into their bedrooms in the dead of night and fills a messy pony's bed with mud!"
The young fillies squirmed at the thought of waking up to a muddy surprise.
"And the ultimate consequence," Pinkie said, lowering her voice to a whisper, "for those who persist in their naughty deeds, Krumple Horn whisks them away to a distant land, far from the warmth and joy of Hearth's Warming. There, they must toil and work while others revel in the festivities they can no longer partake in."
The Cutie Mark Crusaders gasped, their eyes widening with fear. The thought of missing out on Hearth's Warming festivities was enough to make any young pony behave.
The room fell silent, the only sound being the crackling of the fireplace as the Cutie Mark Crusaders absorbed Pinkie's chilling tale.
"But Pinkie, is Krumple Horn real?" Sweetie Belle asked, a hint of uncertainty in her voice.
Pinkie Pie winked playfully. "Oh, that's for you to decide. The legends say that Krumple Horn's mischief knows no bounds, and his pranks are as real as the holiday spirit itself."
Pinkie Pie winked. "Oh, you think so, huh? Well, just remember, you never know what might be lurking in the shadows."
Just as the Crusaders were processing Pinkie's story, a mysterious figure with twisted horns and a menacing grin appeared in the doorway, casting an eerie shadow into the room.
"Behold, the one and only Krumple Horn!" Pinkie exclaimed dramatically, pointing at the figure.
The lights flickered, and the room seemed to grow colder. The figure approached slowly, hooves clopping with an eerie rhythm. As it stepped into the light, the Crusaders could see the creature's snarling face, twisted horns, and a pair of hooves that seemed to carry the weight of doom.
"Hello, little ones," the figure growled, its voice sending shivers down their spines.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders huddled together, their eyes wide with terror. "We... we didn't mean to cause any trouble!" Apple Bloom stammered.
Krumple Horn chuckled menacingly. "Oh, I've heard that before. But actions speak louder than words."
Suddenly, the room erupted in chaos. Pies on the counter began to shake and tremble, their crusts cracking open. The Crusaders stared in horror as the pies exploded, sending whipped cream and fruit filling everywhere.
"Ah, the classic exploding pies trick," Krumple Horn said with a wicked grin. "A favorite of mine."
Sweetie Belle gasped, her eyes widening. "This... this can't be real! It's just a prank, right?"
But as the Crusaders tried to make sense of the exploding pies, the room darkened, and the figure of Krumple Horn vanished. The lights flickered back on, revealing Discord standing in the doorway, a mischievous smirk on his face.
"Did someone mention Krumple Horn?" Discord asked, his voice dripping with faux innocence.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders stared at him in disbelief. "Discord? You were Krumple Horn all along?"
Discord chuckled. "Guilty as charged! Pinkie Pie and I thought we'd teach you a little lesson about causing mischief before the holidays."
The young fillies exchanged glances, a mix of relief and frustration on their faces.
"But wait, there's more!" Discord announced, snapping his clawed fingers.
The room transformed into a wintry landscape, and the Crusaders found themselves in a distant land covered in snow. Hearth's Warming decorations adorned the landscape, but there was no sign of the joyful celebration they had hoped for.
"You see, my dear fillies, this is the land where troublemakers are sent to work on Hearth's Warming instead of enjoying it," Discord explained with a sly grin.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders looked around, realizing they were caught in Discord's chaotic prank. They sighed, knowing they had been outplayed.
As the young ponies trudged through the snowy landscape, Discord appeared in front of them, wearing a goat horn and a pair of giant hooves. "Welcome to Krumple Nights, my little troublemakers! I hope you enjoy your stay."
Despite the initial shock, the Crusaders couldn't help but laugh at the absurdity of the situation. Discord had turned their mischievous behavior into an unforgettable holiday adventure.
As the day unfolded, Discord orchestrated a series of chaotic and comical events, each more outrageous than the last. The young fillies found themselves slipping and sliding on ice, juggling holiday decorations, and even attempting to build a snowpony with mismatched body parts.
Eventually, Discord snapped his claws again, and the scene shifted back to Sugarcube Corner. The room was filled with laughter as the Crusaders realized they had not been transported to a distant land but had experienced a fantastical journey orchestrated by the spirit of chaos.
"Well, I guess we learned our lesson," Apple Bloom said with a sheepish grin.
Pinkie Pie joined in the laughter. "That's the spirit! Hearth's Warming is a time for joy, not trouble. And besides, a little chaos can be fun now and then."
Discord, still wearing his goat horn and hooves, bowed theatrically. "Consider this a lesson from the one and only Krumple Horn. Happy Hearth's Warming, my little troublemakers!"
As Krumple Horn's eerie presence hung in the air, Fluttershy gently pushed open the door to Sugarcube Corner. The soft jingle of the bell caught Discord's attention, and he turned to see his marefriend standing in the doorway, her eyes filled with concern.
"Oh, dear, what's happening in here?" Fluttershy inquired, her voice a soothing melody.
Pinkie Pie quickly explained the spooky story they were sharing, but Fluttershy's gaze lingered on Discord, who was shifting his hooves.
"Discord," Fluttershy began with a gentle but firm tone, "isn't it a bit much to be scaring the young fillies like this? We're supposed to be spreading holiday cheer, not frights."
Discord, blushing, scratched the back of his head. "Well, you see, it's all in good fun, Fluttershy. Just trying to add a bit of excitement to the holiday spirit."
Fluttershy's eyes narrowed ever so slightly, and Discord couldn't help but feel a signature stare coming. "Discord, we talked about this. Scaring ponies, especially the little ones, isn't the way to celebrate Hearth's Warming."
Discord sighed, his cheeks flushing pink. "You're right, Fluttershy. I may have gone a bit overboard with the theatrics."
Fluttershy softened her gaze. "Let's focus on spreading joy and warmth, okay?"
Discord found himself lingering near the entrance of Sugarcube Corner, his gaze fixated on the enchanting scene unfolding inside. The Cutie Mark Crusaders, now caught up in the merriment of the holiday spirit, were helping Pinkie Pie with her baking and exchanging stories about their favorite Hearth's Warming memories.
Fluttershy approached Discord, a soft smile playing on her lips. "Well, it seems like they're having a good time now. I knew a gentle reminder would do the trick."
Discord glanced at Fluttershy, his eyes with a glint of mischief. "You always have a way of keeping me in check, don't you?"
Fluttershy chuckled, the gentle sound like a melody in the crisp winter air. "Discord, you know I do."
A bashful smile tugged at Discord's lips. "I suppose you were right. I may have let the chaos, and to be fair Pinkie's pleading, get the best of me."
Fluttershy reached out, gently patting Discord's mane. "At least you and the fillies had fun."
The two stood side by side, watching as the laughter and joy inside Sugarcube Corner continued. The warm glow of holiday lights illuminated the interior, casting a cozy and inviting ambiance. Discord, feeling a renewed sense of connection with Fluttershy, couldn't resist the impulse to draw her closer.
As the sounds of merriment echoed from within, Discord gently put an arm around Fluttershy, forming a surprisingly tender embrace. The gesture caught Fluttershy at first by surprise, and she looked up at Discord with a soft smile, her eyes reflecting the genuine warmth of the holiday season. 
Fluttershy leaned into Discord's side, savoring the comforting embrace. "You know," she said, her voice a gentle whisper above the cheerful sounds around them, "sometimes a little chaos can be nice, as long as it's in good spirits."
Discord grinned mischievously. "Are you suggesting I bring a little chaos to this festive gathering, my dear Fluttershy?"
Fluttershy playfully nudged Discord with her elbow. "Oh, no, not at all. I just meant—"
But before Fluttershy could finish her sentence, Discord snapped his clawed fingers, and a cascade of floating, miniature snowflakes materialized around them. Each snowflake sparkled with its own unique pattern, creating a mesmerizing display that added an extra touch of magic to the scene.
Fluttershy's eyes widened in delight, and she giggled at Discord's impromptu creation. "Well, I have to admit, that's a lovely kind of chaos."
Discord beamed with pride. "Only the best for you, my dear."
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