
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Discord's Playground

		Written by willorrin

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Discord

					Adventure

					Human

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Us humans think we're pretty safe with our military and our weapons of mass destruction, but what if we were attacked by an enemy that couldn't be touched but could do nearly anything? 
This story is set a few days after Discord was  imprisoned by the Mane Six and is mostly on Earth.
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Discord's Playground
Prologue: Doors are Opened
In the midst of the Canterlot Gardens, a strange statue stood. Although there were many strange statues in hedge and flower filled maze, this one was unique. While many of the statues presented famous Pegasi, powerful Unicorns, and industrious Earth Ponies of a time long past, this one was completely different: it was not of a pony. This lone statue depicted a draconequus, and had recently been returned to its designated place in the garden after its reign of chaos had been brought to a close. This statue was none other than Discord, the Spirit of Chaos.
It had been seven days since the Bearers of the Elements had returned him to his stone prison, and he had spent every day despising and hating each one of them and plotting their demise. Of course, it hadn’t taken him long to realize that their deaths would be what would set him free and he wouldn’t be around to take them down in a chaotic fashion. So, he had spent the last of the seven days plotting the demise of somepony he knew would still be around: Princess Celestia. He had been so intent on planning and scheming that he had spent the entire day finding the perfect way to take her down. But, being the Spirit of Chaos that he was, he couldn’t settle on one subject for long and he quickly got bored of it.
So instead, he decided to look around the familiar spaces in his marble prison. Nothing much had changed; he was still in his ridiculous position and, while he had gained weight, his physical prison was exactly the same as before. He then decided to look out… which was a bad idea as it was just as orderly and boring as it had been the thousands of years that he had witnessed before. It was ironic that the Spirit of Chaos would be kept in such an orderly place. It was almost as if Celestia thought he would break out if kept in a chaotic environment for too long. ‘Silly Tia’ he thought, ‘that will only happen if the Bearers die.’ But no, she couldn’t hear him, and even if she could, she probably wouldn’t change the garden out of the fear that he knew resided deep in her very being. So, he had checked all the usual places. Physical, mental, external, and had found nothing. Nothing at all. Then he noticed a little corner he had forgotten about, a sort of cubby hole that one would keep something they treasured hidden in. And to Discord, that’s exactly what it was. 
It had been so long since he had been in this part of his prison. So long that if cobwebs could have been there, the spiders that created them would have died several million times over. Yes, it had been a long time since he had treaded this part of his cell. He remembered it with an emotion that only he could feel: a sort of fondness that he only felt because it had removed the boredom. 
A couple hundred years into his imprisonment, he had discovered that he could mentally expand the room inside the statue. In his bored state, he had created entire rooms and mansions, entirely in his mind of course, but for a while, it eased the boredom. But, as was the norm for anything he chose to do, this quickly faded and he removed all the rooms until he was just in the form of the statue again. But, his experiment with the room’s taught him something: although the prison was physical, it might not be entirely mental. Sure, he couldn’t just ‘escape with his mind,’ but he might be able to find a way around the barrier he called his prison. It was then that he began the series of tests that would eventually lead to him discovering a loophole.
It was one day in spring when he discovered it. The snow had finally melted from his muzzle and he had been testing how big the mental room could go, when he heard weeping. He went back to the small cell of the statue and saw a disheveled figure on the ground in front of him with the elements spread around her, bathing in the tears she shed. Celestia. He didn’t know it then but she had just had to do the worst thing she could think of: banish her sister. Of course, Discord didn’t care for the weeping princess, what he noticed was the chaos boiling inside her, channeling into the statue. He felt the whiplash of the love she had felt, the anguish she experienced, and the pain she had as she banished her only sister to the moon. He also felt a shift, a changing of the spell holding him. It didn’t break and he couldn’t quite pinpoint it, but it felt like the elements had changed hooves, or lost a set of hooves. That, coupled with the chaos Tia felt, bombarded the spell and Discord watched in awe as the spell cracked. It didn’t shatter or even break, it just… cracked. Faster than light, Discord raced at the crack, trying to reach it in case it closed. And just as fast, he rammed into it; it wasn’t big enough for him to fit through, even in his nonphysical state. Then, to his horror, the small slit had started closing. He racked his brain, for the first time cursing its chaotic organization. And at the last possible second, he did it.
For the next thousand years, the small door he had placed in the cubbyhole remained forgotten. Then, in a flood of relief, Discord felt the Spell’s hold weaken, startling him. He knew something had happened to the spell to weaken the hold. It couldn’t be Celestia; she still came regularly, relaxing after a long day’s work. So it had to be something with the Elements. But, that would mean something had happened to the Elements to make them not work… but that was – impossible right? 
He didn’t find out the answer until a few days later, when the workponies were installing a large stained glass in the castle. It depicted six fillies wielding the artifacts and using them to defeat an alicorn that reminded him quite a bit of… Luna. It was only then that he truly understood what had happened. A thousand years before, Luna’s banishment, the spell weakening, it all made sense – even to Discord. The Elements had originally lost Luna, one of two Bearers. That was when the spell weakened the first time. And the second time was when Celestia hoofed over the Elements to six fillies for them to stop a corrupted Luna. Now,  nopony was supporting the Elements in connection to the spell, a spell that would only hold him until he got enough power to break out.
It happened not long after that, at least for Discord. The only sign that a year had passed was the fact that the snow had come and gone and with it, the ridiculous songs the ponies sang. It was early spring, the flowers under the Statue fighting for supremacy, fighting for the right to be in the sun. Oh, and the sun; Discord barely felt it now, but he could still tell when it was warm or cold. Today, it was warm, warm enough for several schools to make their field trips to the Gardens. It was about midday, and most of the schools had just gone into the Central Garden to eat their lunches. Then, out of nowhere, the faintest bit of chaos came, channeling into the statue as Celestia’s turmoil had a thousand years before. He looked down, cursing his long snout, and saw three little fillies arguing and fighting over their descriptions of him. It wasn’t hate, or the urge to kill, destroy, or oppress, but it was still chaos. And that chaos was enough to overpower the spell…
Discord mentally shook his head. He had noticed he had been daydreaming more in recent days. Not quite an escape, but more of a chaos starved hallucination. He shook his head again, looking at the door. When he had created it, it had surrounded the crack in the original spell, keeping it open. But now, that spell had been destroyed and replaced by the six fillies that had imprisoned him once again. To tell you the truth, he was surprised that the door was even still there, he must have been keeping it in the back of his chaos filled mind. ‘Well,’ he sighed, ‘I guess there’s no harm in trying.’ He opened the small aperture, expecting to see the spell. And, for the most part, he got his wish. He saw the full spell, no cracks, no holes or openings; the six had done their job well. Except, wait. Something wasn’t quite right with the spell, he couldn’t quite place it but… it felt, familiar. He searched his mind once again, looking, searching for any sign of a reason the spell was different from the rest. Then, he found it: one thousand years ago, the weakening; a week and a half ago, another weakening. It made sense, much to Discord’s chagrin. The door in the back of his mind had not stopped the spell, but had stopped the Elements. Somehow, the ponies had missed this little door in his mind and, since it hadn’t been accounted for, the Elements had left it alone.
Discord sat in wonder, staring at the door before him; all he needed was another spurt of chaos, another weeping princess, anything. The only problem with the idea forming in his head was that the princess forbade anypony but herself and Luna to go near the statue. But there was a small loophole, the very thing that bound him to his prison: the Elements of Harmony. All that had to happen to break the spell inside the door was one of the six creating chaos. A dragon would do, or maybe a Pegasus weather mix up. Even a large argument would do the trick. But, knowing those fillies and their seeming ability to attract anything chaotic or dangerous, he wouldn’t have to wait long. 
It happened a few days later, that familiar feel of chaos. Being a few thousand years in prison, and billions of years before that, he had gotten extremely good at pinpointing the source and type of chaos. This one was a bit harder; the only reason being he had had limited contact with her. But he could definitely tell who it was from: Twilight Sparkle. She had been chaotic all day, causing mischief all over town in the apparent need to help ponies. Now, she had broken the limit and cast a spell that resulted in so much chaos, that several dragon rampages would’ve seemed tiny in comparison. Discord rushed to the door, flinging it open with such force that in the real world, it would have torn off its hinges. Here though, it opened, revealing the wall of the basic spell, flickering and warping with the force of the pure chaos flooding through its walls. It was time to act; Discord drank in the power, charging himself like a Unicorn charged a spell. Then, he mentally snapped his fingers and the spell shattered into oblivion and he strode through.
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Chapter 1
Sadie Miller was one of the most beautiful girls in the entire school. Truly, it was no wonder that all the teachers and students liked her. But, unlike many other popular girls, she actually took the time to take notice of those who deserved it. Alex Walter was one of these people. 
He had been born with a tumor growing on his brain stem which had nearly killed him. Some days he wished it had because of the state in which it had left him. For starters, the tumor had messed up his eye muscles in such a way that they were always facing opposite directions. His speech had been slightly slurred as well, leaving him to be largely shy around anyone and everyone. But Sadie was different, she had gotten to know him and had found something unique and special beneath the outer shell people saw: a brilliant mind.
Most people wondered why she always went to him for help. They couldn't understand what she found in him. She and him shared this as a sort of inside joke. But besides being brilliant, he was a good friend to her. She just wished others could see that.
Today was a Tuesday, a completely normal and boring day. Sadie was heading over to Alex's house to get help with homework. At least, that's how most of the people at school viewed it. The reality was that the two friends were going to actually finish the work within a matter of minutes. The rest of the time alloted was going to be taken up by ponies.
That was the other thing that held their friendship intact; as the two had grown closer, they had discovered each others joy for the candy colored equines. Sadie had been overjoyed at this discovery as it had meant that there were really other Bronies and Pegasisters out their. Of course, she had realized that before, but this really hammered the point home that, no matter what, she was not alone in her obsession.
Today though was a little different than normal (I guess I lied), because season four had come out the weekend before and the two had sworn to only watch the new episode in each other's company. But of course, first came the homework.
..........................................................
In the dense forests of remote Alaska, a small light appeared and started growing in both size and intensity. Animals scattered in every direction, running from the phenomenon. Then, with a burst of pure energy, the light exploded and reformed into a creature that was made of many animal parts. Discord laughed, observing his new surroundings. He really hadn't expected the door to work, it had just been a little project he had been working on in his spare time. And one has a lot of spare time when trapped for a thousand years. Subconsciously, he wondered where he was. Oh well it really wouldn't matter once he returned the world to chaos. What would this place need? Clouds? No. Pies? Not really. Oh! Of course, the trees would look wonderful as bubble gum. He snapped his claw... And nothing happened. 'Hmmm', this was confusing, even for Discord, the SPIRIT OF CHAOS. Well, perhaps he wasn't close enough to his power source, conflict. Well, he might as well start walking.
..........................................................
Sadie snapped her book closed. "Done" she exclaimed.
"Aww man, you beat me,"
"Oh don't be silly, Al. I know you were purposely going slow. If you wanted to, you could've beat me if you wanted to." she countered.
"yeah yer probly right," he laughed, "I'll go start the computer up." 
Once the computer had loaded, Alex went to Youtube and typed in the subject. It was a full hour long, they were going to have a great time.
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