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		Description

It has only been a short while since Discord was released from his prison of stone, and reformed in order to use his powers for good. However, what is it that he is required to do now? 
It's up to Discord how he decides what he's going do with the freedom Celestia has gifted to him. He needs to get in touch with the Friendship of Magic, and quickly, before he finds it hard to fit in.
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Chapter 1 - What?!
The streets of Canterlot were, for once, piled high with many ponies, all standing anxiously, and admittedly looking a little worried. These ponies deliberately were standing to the side, kept there by barriers which had been set up the day before. The sun shined with unusual radiance on those particular streets, and not a cloud could be found in the sky. In actual fact, the weather had been scheduled as rain. The pegasus ponies were having some problems, it seemed, but nopony in particular was worried by THAT. Sun was great. Although, many people now enjoyed moonlight as well, knowing that they would be kept safe under Luna's careful watch.
These ponies were all looking at a particular place at the end of the street, and this place was the train station. Two very important ponies were getting in to the station soon. However, the mood amongst the crowds was a mix of excitement, and nervousness. 
On board an inbound train to Canterlot, the two 'mystery guests' were sitting opposite each other on comfortable chairs, at a table.
"Fabulous weather we've been having, don't you think? Simply spectacular!" A familiar mischievous voice said, with an odd lilt in it.
"It's lovely, Discord, honestly. I'm not going to argue, being the princess of the sun and all." Celestia said to the patchwork creature sitting in front of her. It was uncomfortable, even though she seemed to be keeping a calm mind on the outside, to be sitting in such close proximity to one that had been such a hated figure in her mind, one who she thought she'd never forgive. But, she'd been forced by herself in the end, to undo what she had done. "However, you shouldn't agitate the pegasi too much. You know what it's like when they go on strike." Celestia warned him.
"I can't say I do, after being encased in stone after all these years. Couldn't see an awful lot, and I had the bad luck to be staring straight ahead before, instead of up at the sky. Not good for the view at all." Discord grinned, making small talk.
Celestia scowled at him. "You wouldn't want to find out, that's for sure. Really." As she said these words, the newly reformed  Discord, who would have usually risen to the challenge already, only sat back in his seat and seemed to let the bad idea float away from his mind.
"Wouldn't dream of it!" He chuckled light-heartedly. This light-heartedness made Celestia smile a little too, because, even in the short time she had been getting to know the reformed Discord, she had learned that this particular mood meant that he was feeling helpful, and not the opposite of such. However, she was still nervous about him. And there were other things to be nervous about, as they drew near to Canterlot station. What would public opinion of Discord be, now that he would be living amongst the average Canterlot pony? Would they be scared? Would they be happy? It was almost too much for Celestia, an experienced Alicorn who had lived for thousands of years, to handle. There were, it seems, some things in life there was no telling about.
A coarse, rough train driver's voice boomed through all the train's carriages. "We've now arrived at Canterlot, everypony! I hope you enjoy your time here, and that you will be using our service again soon. The next train will to Pony ville will be..." The voice droned on as the two, large and awkward looking figures, who had actually required a carriage with a higher roof, stood up and shuffled towards the door, Guards taking Discord's luggage and walking behind the two, more important ponies.
As they both stepped out, everypony standing to the side of the streets undertook a sudden hush and even a little gasp amongst some of them. Many of them hadn't even SEEN Discord before, and had just heard of the one that was pulling all the strings, when he was exercising his new-found reign of terror on Equestria.
Celestia needed to say something, fast, otherwise this gathering would quickly turn into a gathering of particularly quiet owls. And she didn't like owls. "Ponies of Canterlot! I would like to declare the return of Discord, whom you may know as a particularly Chaotic being! However, I would like to stress that this is not the case! Discord has in fact, let true friendship into his heart, and therefore is like any other pony in this crowd! So let us show him our warmest welcomes!" Suddenly, as she finished her last word of the sentence, a large cheer erupted from the mouths of most of the ponies standing in the streets, and the ponies stamped their feet in appreciation of Celestia, and her guest, Discord.
The kindness, was almost too much for Discord. He never knew he would ever end up being shown such kindness and appreciation, and sheer friendship. He was still young in the arts of friendship, and almost found it too much to handle. "Ahem." He cleared his throat. Ponies leaned towards him from where they were, to listen to what he had to say. "I have only this to say, before I am overwhelmed with the welcome you have all given me. Friendship is magic." He announced, with a sheepish look on his face. That was sure to become his catchphrase, and hoped it hadn't been copyrighted or something already.
More hearty cheers and whistles came from the throats of the surrounding ponies, and as Celestia and Discord set off in the direction of the near palace, Celestia couldn't help but wonder how they had been all so accepting of Discord straight away. Perhaps she had played her part in explaining his reformation so well, that they had no room for doubt? Or perhaps the fire of friendship burned so strong in the hearts of her subjects, that they were willing to forgive anypony, no matter what had happened in the past. It filled her own heart up with glee with the thought of it!
**********
They had soon reached the palace, and were walking up the steps into the shade from the hot sun in earnest. The guards, who had been carrying all the luggage, the whole time, were dripping with sweat by this time, panting to keep themselves cool. 
Celestia turned to Discord, and asked him in earnest, "What do you think of the palace, now that you aren't set on destroying it, or making it utterly chaotic?" She joked.
"Oh well, it could do with a bit more of a chaotic tone, but what with all the cleaners, and decorators and other ponies sprinting up and down the corridors now, I suppose that would do." He said cheerfully, happy to have made it to his new home. 
"Ah, that would be Princess Luna, making sure the arrangements for your arrival have been correctly carried out." Celestia acknowledged her sister's work while she was busy collecting Discord.
"I can't wait to see my new room, Celestia, will I be surprised? Will I like it? Oh dear, I suppose I've made myself nervous now..." He chuckled quietly. His mind ticked away, thinking about how he'd like his room to be, how he wouldn't like it to be, and the other possibilities.
"I think you'll love it, Discord. I really do, and if you don't, our decorators don't usually have a lot to do, so I'm sure they'd be glad to help you!" Celestia reassured him. She could certainly understand how he felt, and could remember Luna feeling the same way upon her return. She had instantly made a few corrections to her room, but Celestia hoped that Discord wouldn't react the same way. After all, Luna and her team had gone to a lot of effort to make their ideas work.
As they rounded a few more corners eagerly, they came upon a wide, large corridor with two golden doors in the wall, with an image of Discord across them. "I'm liking it already! I'll smile whenever I see those doors..." Discord said, excited.
"You just wait, Discord. That's not the half of it!" Celestia patiently told the spirit of disharmony.
As they walked up to the doors, which were in actual fact, rather large when standing next to them, Discord paused for a second, before finding courage and bursting into his room spontaneously. 
"Ahah, well hello there Discord! We trust you like your room?" Luna smiled at him, as the strange, tall figure looked around.
"It's, it's...  AMAZING!" He burst out, almost unable to find words for what he was seeing.
The room interior was like no other, anypony would ever see again. There were windows at one side of the room, with the clear glass that sometimes refracted colours of the rainbow into the room, in quick bursts. The walls were painted in bright, striking, different colours, and had been painted in splodges over the wall, but artistically so, and they looked somehow, right, in a way. T.The carpet was exactly the same. Also, the bed had a canopy, and the entire bed changed colours from time to time, at irregular intervals. However, it did so gently, and smoothly, so as not to distract from sleep. Some of the certain objects you would expect to be in corners of a room, were in actual fact, in the middle of the room, such as a dresser pointing in an odd direction, and there were items floating in mid-air, like lamps, or books. 
"We had all the items floating in the room enchanted, so that if you called the item's name, it would float towards you, thus enabling you to take it, and use it. Tell it to return, and it will resume its position!" Luna explained, matter-of-factly. This had been her own idea, and was particularly proud.
Discord's eyes widened. "Oh, MARVELLOUS! WONDERFUL!" He exclaimed, as his dictionary flooded back to him. This actually gave him an idea. "Dictionary!" He shouted, and soon enough, a book floated in his direction, directly to his paws, and claws. "Dictionary return." Sure as could be, the dictionary floated gently back to where it had been. "Actually, I wish I had kept that to describe how I'm feeling right now." He mused.
"Oh, and one last thing to keep you amused." Luna pointed to a button on the wall. Almost immediately, Discord lunged for the button, and once it had been pressed, the room rotated to a different angle and direction, whilst the items in the room stayed where they were relative to the floor, walls and ceiling before, and the ponies' feet stayed planted firmly on the ground. "Twilight Sparkle did that spell. It was most impressive, Celestia."
"I can imagine it was." Celestia's mind drifted and reminded herself to write a letter to the mare about Discord's settling in.
"Oh, now that, that is true disharmony. That's going to keep me occupied for hours, you wouldn't even be able to imagine the fun I will have with this." Discord thanked them gratefully. "Honestly, I am extremely grateful for this... wonderful gift of friendship. The irregularity of all, it's just so... me. The room fits me absolutely perfectly, I couldn't thank you all enough!"
"You already have, Discord. We shall leave you know, as We have some more important business to attend to." Luna said warmly to him, and promptly galloped from the room, leaving Celestia and Discord behind by themselves, in the funnily angled room.
"This is amazing, Celestia... I could never have had this, if you hadn't made the decision to free me and have me reformed..." Discord said wondrously.
"And certainly glad I did, now. Your company has turned out to be very enjoyable!" Celestia smiled at him.
"Say... Why was it that you needed me freed and reformed, anyway? I heard everything as I said before, even if I was encased in stone. Didn't you say you had a plan for me to use my powers for good now?" He asked honestly.
Celestia paused a little, and avoided eye contact with him. "Well, y-you see... about that, uh... I was..." She trailed off, tripping a little bit.
As she glanced at Discord, she saw he was looking at her innocently. She couldn't deny him the truth now, could she? After all this time...
Discord couldn't understand what was going on, and why Celestia looked so embarrassed. Why wouldn't she just tell him what she needed? He'd never seen her get so shy all of a sudden.
Celestia sighed, before continuing. "Well, if you really want to know the truth, Discord... I released you because... I felt bad." She breathed, getting it all out quickly.
"WHAT?! Because you felt bad?!" Discord exclaimed rather loudly.
"That's exactly it, you see. It had been so long since I had trapped you in stone myself, and after such a long time, I was starting to feel bad about it. I felt so guilty for what I had done. Even if you had been evil back then, it was almost as thought I had killed you, and that in my books, is never acceptable..." She paused for a small while to let the words and implications sink in, before she began again. "And, you finally accidentally gained your freedom due to a glitch in the spell that bound you. Once you had your freedom, it was obvious you had to be stopped, and there was no way to reform you then. But, after the elements of harmony had dashed your hopes of a chaotic world once again, I walked past your statue many times. The look of anguish, and loss on your face was too much. That's why I had to do something. I felt too guilty to let your suffering continue." She finally finished her explanation, carefully watching his facial expressions, to see how he would react. "You're not mad at me, are you?" She said quietly, almost fearfully that her explanation would be rejected.
"Mad at you? MAD AT YOU?!" Discord raised his voice, leaving a tense pause. Celestia flinched the second time he said the words, thinking the outcome would be bad. 
However, suddenly, Discord burst out in uncontrollable laughter. Celestia looked on with disbelief, almost quizzically. "Wh-what's so funny? Why are you laughing?" She said defensively, not passive to being laughed at after making a serious speech.
After Discord was able to speak again, wiping tears of laughter from his eyes, he looked at her funnily. "Why would I be mad at you? I don't care why you released me! All that matters now, is that you decided to do it, and in actual fact, I'm honoured that you would feel guilty for trapping me. I'm free, Celestia, and it's thanks to you." He said reassuringly to the nervous onlooking princess.
"So you aren't mad?" She decided to make sure.
"No, I'm not mad." He stressed it to her, making sure SHE understood.
"Oh, that's great! I thought, because I had kept a secret from you like that, you wouldn't forgive me, and you wouldn't like not having a purpose straight away in Equestria!" Celestia breathed out many relieved breaths, feeling a weight lift from her shoulders.
"I'm sure Twilight Sparkle would like to hear THAT lesson of friendship! But I honestly don't mind, Celestia, and I'm just happy to be here, and reformed. I forgive you for not telling the truth." He walked over to the awkwardly standing princess, and gave her a quick, friendly embrace, before stepping back, and looking confused.
"However, I suppose I don't have an immediate purpose here, now. I wonder what I'll be doing, now that I'm free?" Discord asked nopony in particular, staring out of a window in his room.
END OF CHAPTER 1
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Chapter 2 - Get a job, Discord!
The rain which had been relentlessly, almost violently falling to the ground, had finally stopped, and Discord and the princesses had decided to go for an afternoon stroll in the fading sun. This was Discord's first time in the gardens, and since had never been able to properly appreciate the natural beauty of the world of Equestria before, it struck him hard. His heightened senses from the several types of animal of which he was made of, made sure he was capable of experiencing the garden to its maximum. As he looked around, he could see birds begin to fly from their nests, onto open branches. Bees who had been sheltering previously, began to land on flowers to get the sweet nectar within. Discord, it seemed, was really starting to regret the hate that had clouded his vision to such natural wonders. He realised that, even without discordance, the world was just as strange and wonderful as the things he could create.
As they neared a central part of the gardens, almost in a park area, there was a certain, segregated area by small hedgerows in a circle formation. In the centre of the circle, an empty flat circular tablet of stone lay.
Celestia decided to explain what may have been the obvious to regulars in the gardens. "You see that circle of stone, Discord?" Discord nodded to her patiently, even though he had already spotted it, and had found it curious even before Celestia had mentioned it. It seemed to be of some importance, considering where it had been placed.
"That's where you used to be." Celestia said ominously.
Discord glanced at her, alarmed. "Who m-me? What do you mean?" He questioned her statement. Celestia remained silent, waiting for him to figure it out himself, feeling that it would be better if he realised what she had meant. "Aaah... I see now. That's where you kept me before. Whilst I was a statue?" He said, looking for confirmation. It was all coming back to him again, but it felt as though it had been such a long time since he was there.
Luna, who had remained silent beside the two, nodded regally. "Indeed, Discord. You, in your prison of stone, were on display to all the ponies of Equestria. " She explained, giving him the confirmation that he had sought.
"Why, Celestia. I'm flattered! Such popularity for me, but why?" Discord asked, wondrously.
Celestia looked at the plaque carefully. "Well... it was the perfect idea, I guess. I wanted to warn anyone who was considering creating disorder of what would happen to them." She paused, and then continued again with another reason. "Also, though... Since I felt so bad for encasing you in stone, I thought a good way to repay you for the damage I'd done was to make sure you weren't forgotten. It was also a direct reminder to myself of why I shouldn't forget what I did to you, if I so much as considered doing anything of the sort again."
Silence followed shortly after this speech. Discord, feeling the mood to be falling into a depressing tone, decided to try and lighten things up again. "Well, with all this free time on my hands, what the hay am I going to do with it? Part of me wishes you left me encased in stone, so that I didn't have to worry about what I have to do with myself. In fact," He walked over towards the circle tablet of stone, "I think I may just resume position there!"
He had almost reached it, when Celestia suddenly remembered something. "WAIT, NO! I put a spell on that which repels you if you try to -" She cried out, but it was too late.
Discord, who hadn't quite registered Celestia's outburst, reached the stone tablet and promptly went flying backwards, launched into the air.
"CELESTIAAAAAAAA!" He shouted, his speech getting quieter as he was launched further away into the distance.
THUD! Discord landed about 50 metres away from the princesses in a rather large bush, luckily breaking his fall. As Luna and Celestia cantered towards his position, he emerged dripping wet from the bush, which had been rained on just a few minutes before. "Thanks for the warning, but... I don't think it did much good." He said, looking a little crestfallen.
Discord looked at Celestia. Celestia looked at Luna. Luna looked at Discord. Suddenly, they all burst out in uncontrollable fits of laughter. Celestia exclaimed, "I'm glad you're not hurt, Discord, but I don't think I've seen anything quite so funny in all my life!"
"My sides, my sides! Oww!" Luna rolled about on the floor, crying out with laughter. 
Discord also couldn't keep himself from laughing, as it hadn't really hurt, and being launched into the air without meaning to be, was quite the funny feeling.
Eventually, they calmed down again, and Discord spoke again. "Being launched into the air doesn't solve any of my problems, mind you. What am I meant to do now?" He asked openly.
The two princesses were silent in thought for a short while, when Luna spoke out. "You should get a job, Discord! You know, to keep you occupied!" She said miraculously, and enthusiastically.
Discord looked shocked. "A... job? Like, working?" He enquired, a little surprised.
Celestia seemed to agree with her sister. "Yes, that's a great idea! A job would keep you busy most days, and would make your free time seem more rewarding, when you have it. You should try and find a job really suited to you." She said matter-of-factly.
Discord was interested by this concept. "Hmm... Well, the more I think about it, the more rational it seems. A job, yes?" He paused before making his decision. "Then a job it is! No time like the present, I should start looking immediately!" He decided, seemingly determined to find one now that the concept had been mentioned to him.
Celestia and Luna were happy they had been able to help him. "Well, we have some work to do back at the royal courts, so if you would excuse us, Discord, we'll be off!" Luna said contently.
"Good luck on your search, Discord. And remember, if at first you don't succeed, try again!" Celestia told him, as the two trotted away steadily, leaving him wondering what to do next.
"Where to begin?" He asked himself, not expecting an answer.
**********
Discord figured the best place for him to get a job, was indeed, most likely in the centre of Canterlot. After all, almost all the businesses were run in the busy city centre, and there was sure to be someone who needed a little help with a shop, or administration. It wouldn't be so hard to land himself with your everyday, simple working pony's job, right? Well, he was going to find out whether this theory was correct, or not.
Just before leaving the park, Discord, amongst the chirping birds and the general hustle and bustle of the wildlife, and other ponies around, thought he could hear something which didn't quite sound right... He stopped moving, and tilted his head to better hear the sound.
Unnghh!
Grrr! Come up!
He suddenly heard the mare's voice amongst the sounds of hard work being done. He looked across from him, and sure enough, there seemed to be an almost run-of-the-mill pony, wearing a kind of gardening apron, trying to pull up some weeds. 
Why...won't...you...give..up!
Discord heard her say. He wondered who exactly she was talking to, if not the plants. Then again, he'd seen some pretty crazy gardeners in his time. Perhaps she was just talking to the weeds, as if it was going to make a difference. 
However, the new, reformed Discord, out of the kindness of his heart, decided to wander over and check on exactly what this particular mare was up too. Perhaps he could help?
Once he reached her, he tapped her on the shoulder and spoke, "Hey there, looks like you need a hand with that! What're you trying to do?" He asked politely.
The mare turned around to face him, and stood up, giving Discord a better view of exactly what she looked like. The mare was an earth pony, with a pale goldenrod coat, with a distinctive carrot as her cutie mark. Her mane and tail was the same colour as carrots, and as she gazed up at him, wondering who he was, he noticed her dark, olive green eyes. "Who are you?" She asked, perhaps a little rudely, but Discord realised there was only one of him, and maybe she hadn't seen him before.
"Oh, sorry. Wasn't very polite of me, was it? I'm Discord, although you may of heard of me already. I'm new here in Canterlot." He explained to her patiently, despite her abrupt manner in which she had spoken to him. However, this clear explanation was only rewarded with a blank stare, and silence, from the mare. "And you are...?" He hoped the carry the conversation along a little.
"I'm Carrot Top. One of the many gardeners here at Canterlot gardens. Pleased to meet you, Discord!" She said, a little more friendlier than last time. That was much more promising to Discord, knowing he hadn't just been disregarded. "As you can see, I'm having a little bit of trouble with these weeds... They won't budge, and I need to pull them up, to put some of these magenta flowers here in their place." She said, with a defeated tone.
"That's all?" Discord said, blinking a few times at the mare.
"Yup. It's a shame that this weed had to grow here, really. The soil never stays the same after this particular species takes over..." Carrot top continued with her flat tone, with regards to the weeds.
"Well, let me see here... Shouldn't be too difficult, if I just..." Discord trailed off, focussing his mind on what he wanted to do, and then with a quick click of his fingers, the weeds simply burst into flames, and from the ashes, rather like a phoenix, burst the magenta flowers, in a perfect row next to each other. "Does that suit you?" He asked innocently. When he didn't receive a reply, he turned towards her.
Without a doubt, Carrot top was completely bowled over by this act of kindness, and the impressive nature of it. After a while of recovering from her initial shock, she still found it difficult to form words. "But, how, how did you... You, made them... into, huh?" She prodded the flowers a little with a hoof, checking that they were real and weren't just some sort of strange product of a magic trick. "That's amazing! I've never seen anything like it... Those weeds, THOSE weeds, dealt with so quickly, and elegantly! Bravo, Discord, bravo!" She said enthusiastically. 
"Oh, it's nothing, really. Honestly, I can do much more than that!" He exclaimed, hoping to calm the mare down. But it was an impossible task.
"Oh... imagine such power channelled into the garden, the gardens we could create, the rarest of flowers, here, in the Canterlot gardens! Say, Discord, how would you considered taking up a job here, in the gardens?" She asked him excitedly.
Suddenly, Discord snapped out of his thoughts of what he could in fact have done, instead of the simple spell he had cast. "Me? A job here? Well, I-" Carrot top cut him off quickly before he could finish.
"You have such remarkable talent, Discord, and I truly believe it belongs here!" She tried to convince him, desperate for him to be part of the gardening workforce.
"Well, I'd have to sleep on that one... It's a big decision and I've only just started looking for a job... will you be here, at the same time in a week, in the afternoon?" He asked, in an organised way.
"Uh, well, I suppose so, yeah! If you could come by and let me know, any time really, that would be GREAT!" She said, compromising to her ideals of him instantly signing up. After all, anything was worth having the chance for him to be become a gardener at the Canterlot gardens!
"Well, thanks for the offer, I'll see you soon!" He bade her farewell politely, and walked off in his original direction, towards the city centre.
However, he decided to sit down on an empty bench in the garden's sitting area, to think about what he had been offered, first. He also, in general, wanted to try and find out what exactly it was he was looking for. Gardening wasn't really his thing... was it? He liked the nature element of it all, and everything, but it just wasn't something he particularly could see himself doing in the future, day in, day out. Wouldn't it get kind of tedious? Also, it would seem a little like cheating, seeing as he possessed some very strange and powerful magic. He would certainly feel less rewarded for using his magic in such a way.
He just wanted to find a job that was more sort of... him. More random, more like a roller-coaster ride than a monotonous cycle of events. He didn't, however, know where to find such a job.
"Hello, Discord." A voice next to him suddenly spoke, draining the pool of thoughts from his head, like a plug had very suddenly been pulled.
"AAAH!" He jumped about a foot in the air off of the bench, coming down hard on the wooden surface again. "OW!" He quickly snapped his head to the right of him, seeing as he had been sitting on the left of the bench, and there sat an alicorn, however, this was not one of the princesses. This alicorn had a pale pink coat, and a multicoloured, striped mane. The mane consisted of a pale yellow, violet, and a deep pink. She had a mischievous expression on her face, and looked as though she was expecting something fun to happen. "Who are you?" Discord simply asked, before realising this was the brash term the gardener had used with himself. He wanted to kick himself right there.
"I'm princess Mi Amore Cadenza, but it's Cadence to you, Discord. Glad to have finally met you!" She said in a certainly glad tone.
Now Discord recognised her description from conversations with the princesses, although they had not met before, and it had taken the name for him to realise who he was speaking to. "Oh, I've heard about you, Cadence! It's good to meet you too. What are you doing out here on this, now fine, although previously horrid, afternoon?" He said, in a long winded sentence.
"Oh, just out checking on the ponies of Canterlot, and such. Seeing what I can do for who, and trying to put a few things right, etcetera." She said nonchalantly.
Discord regarded her warily. "Put a few things right? What would those things be?" He asked, with a quizzical look in her direction. Instead of explaining, Cadence nodded in the direction of a bench diagonally placed from theirs. 
"You see that couple there? Tell me what you see." She instructed him.
He watched them for a few seconds, and then stated, "They don't seem to be getting on very well, do they? They look like a couple, but they're just ignoring each other.".
Cadance nodded. "Right you are, Discord. I've been trying to get those two to fall in love for ages. I've seen the signs. I know that they love each other, deep down. But they just don't seem to be put in any situation that allows the love between them to break free!" She said to him carefully, so that they wouldn't hear her talk about them. They weren't talking to each other, so they would most likely be focusing on something else around them to avoid facing the awkwardness of the situation.
"Maybe they just need to be put in such a desperate situation that they're forced to be together in some way." Discord mused.
"Perhaps..." Cadence agreed, before adding, "Do you have any ideas?"
"Hmmm... leave it to me." Discord whispered to her, already formulating a plan in his mind.
A feather fell on top of the stallion across from them's head. He lifted his blue eyes to the sky, wondering what had caused this tickling on his forelock. Suddenly, he spotted something. Was that... a falling sack of flour? It was heading right for the mare below. However, he had no time to warn her. He dived towards her, grabbing the sack and saving her from injury in the process. But by this time, it wasn't just one sack of flour. It was TEN! Ten, huge, heavy sacks falling from the sky. What IS THIS? the stallion exclaimed in his mind. "Look out!" Whilst he still had the time, he warned the mare. But the heavy sacks all landed in his front legs, and although he held them for a second, he couldn't hold them for longer than it took for the mare to escape and he was trapped underneath the heap of sacks."I can't... breathe..." The stallion said faintly.
"Don't worry! I'm coming!" The mare cried out, cantering towards him. She charged full pelt into the sacks of flour on top of the stallion, knocking them free, and thus allowing him to get up. Once dusted off, they stared into each others eyes in awe at what had just happened, with occasional glances to the sky. "You saved me..." The mare whispered to the stallion.
"You saved ME..." He whispered back to her. Suddenly, they threw themselves together and promptly began kissing in a tight embrace.
Cadence was speechless. What the HAY had she just witnessed? "Did you just... do all of THAT?" She asked, confused.
"Yep. I'm sorry it wasn't a better show than that." Discord said, a little disappointed in himself.
Cadence gave him an odd look, before bursting out in a fit of giggles. "SACKS OF FLOUR?! Is that ALL you could think of? How in equestria... Well, at least it worked!" She exclaimed, pointing a hoof at the still kissing couple. "You know, we should do this more often, Discord. You've turned out to have real talent for... what I call, the art of romance." Cadence said to him mischievously. 
"I'd love to stay and help more, but I've gotta get into town and look for a job, but I'll meet up with you sometime else, okay? I promise we can do a bit more then. I've got a lot more in me than sacks of flour!" Discord chuckled at the concept of it, whilst making her an offer.
"I look forward to it, Discord!" She confirmed with him. 
Discord, after saying goodbye as such, continued what seemed to be an endless walk in to town. 
Whatever NEXT?!
END OF CHAPTER 2
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