
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A Better Way To Be Dad

		Written by Jade Ring

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Queen Chrysalis

					Tirek

					Comedy

					Slice of Life

					Cozy Glow

		

		Description

When Lord Tirek asks Cozy Glow what seems like a normal question, he has no idea the floodgates that will open... and how his relationship to the little villain might ultimately be changed.
//////////////////////////////////////////////
A small bit of villainous sweetness inspired by both the dynamic of the Evil Trio and the cover art by soundwavepie.
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“Where are your parents?” Tirek asked again when Cozy Glow didn’t answer the first time.
Cozy Glow looked at him from across the table around which the three villains had been enjoying a thankfully Grogar-free supper. “Why do you ask?”
“I’m simply curious.” The centaur grunted as he returned to his stew. “You haven’t mentioned them once since you were imprisoned in Tartarus.” He tapped his spoon against his bearded chin, eyes cast up at the ceiling. “Come to think of it, you never mentioned them in any of your letters from before, either.”
“Well, since he’s going to keep pressing the issue, then I guess I’m curious as well.” Chrysalis pushed away her untouched bowl and lifted an eyebrow at the youngest member of the trio. “Where are your parents?”
Cozy slowly stirred her stew for a moment. “…why do you care?”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “I don’t care, but I can taste your bitterness all the way over here and that, plus our big red friend’s curiosity, has peaked my interest.” The changeling queen smirked. “Have some Mommy and Daddy issues, do we?”
The little pegasus chewed her bottom lip for a moment, watching the vegetables swim around in the broth.
Tirek coughed awkwardly. “If you really don’t want to answer, then I…”
“My parents. Mom and Dad.” Cozy Glow took a deep breath, as though preparing herself. “My parents are a pair of business ponies in Manehatten. My mom’s a high ranking accountant in one of the medium-sized firms. My dad’s a stock-broker. They work somewhere around nineteen to twenty hours a day, six days a week. That seventh day is the one they usually spend going to social gatherings where they can suck up to their superiors. I can pass entire days without seeing either of them. If it weren’t for the old mare that comes to cook and clean every two days, I probably would’ve starved to death by now.”
“Sorry I asked…” Tirek muttered, trying to return to his dinner.
Cozy slammed her hoof into the table, rattling the bowls and cutlery and making the two much older rogues jump. “Well, you did, so now you’re getting the whole story.” She looked up from her stew, pure hate in her eyes. “Did you know that I didn’t even want to attend Twilight’s stupid little school? They heard about it and sent in my information without even telling me. I didn’t even know I was leaving until my bags were already packed. I begged them not to send me away, but they didn’t listen. They didn’t even look at me when they told me how good an experience I would have. They didn’t even hug me before I got on the train!” With a furious cry, she picked up her bowl and hurled it at the wall where it shattered, spreading broth and vegetables all over the surface. She sat for a moment, breathing hard, before looking back at her evil compatriots. Tears filled her eyes. “They… they never even sent me a note in T-t-Tartarus…” She flapped her wings and was gone, the echo of her sobs marking her path to her chambers.
Tirek and Chrysalis sat in silence.
Chrysalis snorted and cut her eyes at Tirek. “And that’s why I never ask personal questions. It’s so much simpler to eat emotions than to actually have to listen to them.”
/////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////
An hour or so later, Cozy Glow heard a knock on her door. “Go away.” She muttered, snuggling deeper into her pillow.
The door opened and Tirek stepped through. “The day a child orders me around is the day I have a tea party with Discord’s little yellow pony friend.” He crossed the room and sat beside her bed. “I’m…” He grit his teeth and exhaled hard. “I’m…” His jaw clenched as he tried to force out the unfamiliar phrase. “I’m… sorry. That I brought up your parents, I mean.”
Cozy looked over at him and blinked. “Uh…”
“What?”
“I’ve never heard you apologize before.”
“I know. Did you know words can taste strange?” The centaur stuck out his tongue and scraped it jokingly. “You shouldn’t get used to hearing that, by the way.” 
Cozy Glow laughed and sat up. “I’m sorry I freaked out. It all just kind of hit me at once, y’know? I hadn’t really thought about them for a while because I’ve been having so much fun with you and Chryssy.”
“Call me that again, and I’ll eat you alive.” Chrysalis called as she passed the door on the way to her own chambers.
Cozy and Tirek shared a small laugh before settling back into silence. Tirek considered leaving, but decided that now was as good a time as any to ask the question that had been bothering him for quite some time. “I need to ask you something, if that’s alright?”
“Yes?”
“Why did you keep writing me? I mean, obviously you wanted to know about my theories on magic theft and the like, but even after I’d told you everything in the first two letters you still kept writing me. Why?”
Cozy Glow smiled. “It’s silly.”
Tirek raised an eyebrow as he sized up the preteen pegasus that had nearly conquered Equestria. “Everything about you is silly.”
“True.” The filly shrugged and looked up at him. “Because… well, you were older.”
“Older.”
“And a male.”
“Continue.”
Cozy Glow shrugged again and looked away. “Getting advice from you felt like… I dunno… guidance, I guess. Fatherly advice. Like you were my Da…” She cut herself off before the word passed her lips, but even then she knew she’d said too much.
“Fatherly advice.” Tirek murmured. 
“It’s dumb, I know.” She looked up at the centaur with the sweetest smile she could muster. Not the mask she often used to get what she wanted, but an actual, honest to goodness smile. “You actually seemed to care about what I was planning. You urged to continue when I had my first few mishaps with the spells I needed. Your encouragement never stopped, and anytime I felt like giving up or, y’know, actually making some friends, it was your voice I heard in my head, keeping me on the right course.” She hugged her pillow close. “I know you find me irritating, but hanging out with you and Chryssy…”
A single blazing green eye appeared from the darkness beyond the door.
“…hanging out with you and Chrysalis…”
The eye slowly backed away.
“…hanging out with you two is the closest I’ve ever felt to actually having parents. You especially have made me into the baddie I am today. And I couldn’t be happier.” She giggled as she shook her head. “How messed up is that?”
“Incredibly messed up.” He smirked. “They’ll be writing psychology books about you.”
Cozy Glow nodded. “I can see it now; Cozy Glow Syndrome, wherein you find paternal figures in ancient evil creatures.”
Tirek chuckled, and then looked away. “Did I ever tell you about my brother?”
“Scorpan?” She waved off his shocked look. “They teach us about you two in school. That’s how I knew to write you.”
“My evil deeds are the subject of children’s education. Lovely.” Tirek sighed. “Scorpan and I were not brothers by blood, but by choice. We were both alone in the world, and it was only by trusting one another that we were able to survive. His betrayal burned at me for centuries, and not just because he ruined our plans for conquest. It was because he was the only family I’d ever known. He was the only one I’d ever had. I had no parents, no mate…” He slowly placed one huge hand on Cozy Glow’s small head. “No children.”
Cozy Glow smiled at the touch and unconsciously rubbed her mane against his palm. 
“You’re an irksome, loathsome little maniac, Cozy Glow.” Tirek smiled as he ruffled her mane. “But I’d be lying if I said I didn’t like that.” He took her chin in his hand and turned her face up to his. “If you really want to see me as some sort of father figure, then who am I to argue?”
“So… I’d be your… daughter?”
Tirek’s lip curled. “Let’s stick with daughter figure.”
“I’ll take it!” Cozy Glow’s grin threatened to cut her head in half. “That’s wonderful! Thank you thank you thank you!” Her little wings buzzed as she launched herself for a hug, but Tirek’s hand caught her easily and held her at arm’s length. “Too much?”
“Hugging’s a bit much, yes.” He carefully sat her back on the bed. “And you can’t start calling me Dad or anything like that.”
“Not even Big Daddy Rek?”
“I will drain what little magic you have and feed your husk to the changeling if those syllables ever leave your mouth again.”
Cozy Glow laughed at the threat before reaching for something on the boulder she was using for a nightstand. “Could I ask for something else?”
Tirek snorted. “Haven’t you already pushed your luck enough?” 
“It’s just… there’s something nopony’s ever done for me. Something I think fathers…
“Father figures.”
“…are supposed to do for their daughters.” She handed the object she’d grabbed to him. “Daughter figures, I mean.”
“And what’s that?” Tirek examined the item’s cover.
“Could you… could you tuck me in and read me a bedtime story?”
Tirek examined the book closely and considered. Finally, he cut his eyes at the filly. “Not a word of this to the changeling.”
“Yay!” Cozy Glow dove under the covers, adjusted her pillow, snuggled up to the severely damaged Twilight Sparkle plush, and looked up expectantly.
“And what pretty pony fairy story am I reading tonight?” Tirek asked as he cracked open the book.
“I like the one about the three little ponies who get lost in the woods and get terrorized by the Headless Horse.”
Tirek smiled. “You know, I think I’m going to enjoy this as well.”
////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////
As Tirek began to read, Chrysalis continued to listen from just outside the door. This was a tale she was quite familiar with. She’d read it to many of her prey over the years.
As the centaur read to the filly, the changeling thought about what the two had talked about. She’d felt the genuine affection from the pair, the taste so much stronger than friendship. She smiled sadly as she savored the taste on the back of her tongue before it disappeared. She hadn’t tasted paternal love in so long, not since…
She stiffened as she thought back to her hive. Her own children and they’d betrayed her. And not just her, but everything their race stood for. They were traitors and cowards and…
…and her own children.
She slumped against the wall as sadness filled her ashen heart. She was all alone now. All the wooden effigies and evil magic spells couldn’t change that. She’d never feel that sort of love ever again.
Except, while Cozy Glow hadn’t actually said anything, hadn’t she felt the same sort of love for herself that the little one had for Tirek? Not as strong, of course, but it was still there. A seed, waiting to bloom.
If Cozy Glow saw Tirek as her father figure, was she also beginning to see the Queen of the Changelings as… as a mother figure?
Chrysalis’ racing thoughts drowned out Tirek’s voice from the other side of the door. She recalled how wonderful it had felt when they’d succeeded in stealing Grogar’s bell. Friendship was a disease, but perhaps the three of them could share something… stronger. Cozy Glow was irritating, but she was totally devoted to the forces of evil with a hatred for ponies that rivalled her own. She could be guided, shaped, and molded into something truly terrible and beautiful to behold. Who better than a mother to do that?
And what about Lord Tirek? He was a force to be reckoned with, one of the few besides herself to have victories over the princesses. He was immensely powerful, and his ability to steal both the magic and essence from a pony was a perfect complement to her own appetites. And not to mention his…
The door swung open, and Tirek stepped into the hallway. He looked down at her, his beard brushing against his broad chest. His powerful arms flexed as he closed the door behind him. “You’re still here?” He asked in his raspy, but still powerful, voice.
Chrysalis felt her dead heart give a single beat.
She panicked.
“I DO AS I PLEASE!” She shrieked, only barely registering the cracking of her voice. “I AM CHRYSALIS, QUEEN OF THE CHANGELINGS!” She stared at him, tensed. “GOOD-NIGHT.” And she was gone, down the hall to her chamber in a flash.
Tirek blinked before shrugging his shoulders. He’d had quite enough strangeness for one day. Just before heading for his chambers for his tenth work-out of the day, he turned once again to Cozy Glow’s door. Smiling, he placed a hand on the wood.
“Goodnight, my little monster.” He whispered. “Your nightmares have no idea what they’re in for.”

			Author's Notes: 
For Ezra, my own little monster.
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