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		Description

When Discord breaks free, he kidnapps Spitfire as bait to rule Equestria. But something starts to develop... something deep.
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		Chapter 1: The Spark



	Discord looked at himself. Well, not really, he couldn't move his eyes or his head. But he quickly looked over himself.

Discord, you are an accident waiting to happen. The way I like it.

He was still here. Celestia had decided not to grind him into cement. She could make a nice castle out of him. A nice, chaotic castle. He sighed with pleasure at the thought. Then he looked down.

Screwy?

There she was, his daughter Screwball, sitting there. Just like she had been every day since the banishment. But his other daughter, Xias, had disappeared. Well, she took after him. But now he looked at Screwy with pride. She had done well spreading chaos. He was very proud. And of Xias. For having spunk.

Spitfire looked at her team. The best flyers in Equestria, gathered here to show everyone their talent, grace, and agility. All but one. The feeling tugged at her. Rainbow Dash! her brain screamed. Let Rainbow Dash in! Spitfire had been thinking about letting Rainbow in for a long time. Soarin' flew over to her. "It looks like something's bothering you."
Spitfire smilied. Soarin' had been there for her, since they were foals. All the games... memories.

Soarin' looked at her. " Oh!" she said. " I'm fine. Just fine." 
Soarin' fixed her with a stare. " It's Rainbow again, isn't it? I told she's a good flier, she deserves it, Spitfire." 
Now Spifire stared at him. " I know, but is she truly ready for the responsibility? She can't just go off everywhere. Ponyville is her home. She wants to be with her friends!" 

Soarin' sighed. "I'm not going to argue with you. But she needs to be one of us." He flew away.
Spitfire watched him fly away. The deep sense of longing pulled her to him. But she couldn't follow. The longing  grasped her and pulled her, far away, to a place where they could be together. But she was needed here.

The lights, the glare of the spotlight, the wind in her mane as she performed spectacular tricks for everpony to see. Showbiz was tiring. She had always wanted to settle down with a stallion and have foals. But she had roped herself into this. There was no way of getting out.  

Discord thought about his life. His partner had meant everything to him. How else would he have his beautiful daughters? Xias had a light blue flank and a wavy silver mane. Screwy was lavender with lavender eyes. Screwy's cutie mark was a screw and a ball, while Xias's was a white circle with stars on the top, bottom, left, and right. 
Life was mere trifle now. He just had to get out of here, whatever the cost. He knew what he had to do. He tried his hardest to communicate with Screwy.

Come on, Screwy! Get Xias!
Screwball looked like a lightbulb had gone off. "I know! I'll get Xi!"
Discord was unconvinced it had been him who had done this. But Xi was coming. She had enough power for two of him.

Spitfire was worried. With Rainbow pressing in on her and everything else, she might not live. She thought about that Scootaloo filly. She seemed promising, if she could learn to fly. But Spitfire had to prove she was more than just an athlete. She had to prove she had feelings. Real emotion. And the feelings she had? They were for Soarin'.

That beautiful flank... His skill... He was amazing. She wanted him. So much. But, even though he was in her team, all he thought of her as was a leader. She saw that. But she would never stop wanting him. Yearning. Something had to be done.

Screwball ran into a large green field with a lake and a unicorn. Screwball ran to the unicorn. "Xi!" 
The unicorn turned. "What is it, Screwball?" 
Screwball looked at her. "It's Dad. You need to see him." Xias sighed. "Okay, but just for a little while."

Xias looked up at her father. "Well, it looks hard, but I probably can fix him. Stand back, Screwy." Screwball stepped back in awe. Her sister's horn started to glow. Silver light exploded over Discord. Transformation was Xias's skill. It was her special power. Going full circle. The light was sucked into the statue. And suddenly, the stone fell off.
"I AM FREE!"

Spitfire laid on her bed. She looked at the posters. Posters of herself. And her team. Blue, flaming wallpaper, Wonderbolts posters everywhere, and a blue carpet. But Spitfire was worried. Because her whole world was ruined. She couldn't have Rainbow Dash or Soarin'.
She never got what she wanted. She should have quitted long ago. " Why can't life go my way for once?!" She screamed. " Just once, why can't I have what I want!? Is my punishment for letting fame get to my head?!" When Spitfire was a young captain, she thought she was all that. She took all credit. But she had learned. Or had she? 

Discord stood in triumph. "Thanks Xi!"
Xias blushed. "Anytime Dad." 
Discord thought. "Now I need a plan." Screwy raised her hoof.  "Yes Screwy?" Discord sighed.
"You should steal Twilight, which would lure Celestia, then you could dispose of her." 
Discord was impressed. "That's an amazing plan!"
Screwball blushed. " Thanks Dad." 
Discord smiled evily. " Now, we put this into action."

Spitfire walked into Ponyville. Twilight walked up to her. "Hi Spitfire, What are you doing here?" 
Spitfire smilied. " Hi Twilight, I just want to talk to Rainbow." 
Twilight pointed a hoof. "She's over in her house." 
Spitfire smiled again. " Thanks Twilight." She started to fly to Rainbow's house.

Discord hid in the shadows. He saw the right time. He lunged at Twilight. He heard a scream. A sharp scream. He didn't know who it was. It didn't sound like Twilight. But it had to be.
I mean, who else could it be?

Spitfire shivered. She didn't know what had happened. She had felt nothing and saw nothing. Now she saw the outline of a weird creature. It looked at her. " Well hello my dear." Spitfire looked at it.
"Who...Who are you?"
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