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		Description

Years have passed since the Elements of Harmony were left behind to Twilight Sparkle by the circle of ponies who had once guarded them. Now it’s just the Princess of Friendship and her trusted consort, Discord. Enter Argyle Starshine, Twilight's son, a prince made of the stars and the Elements of Harmony themselves. Born with three strange crystals alongside him in a time where ponies from every walk of life are led by one of Twilight's once-trusted consorts, Azreal, the Prince finds himself in the middle of a corrupt mutiny of ponies fighting to rid the world of the last Princess and magic altogether. 
2,000 moons later, Argyle, the last of his kind, struggles to find out what being a Prince really means. However, when Discord is captured by none other than Azreal himself in former Canterlot - now dubbed Equidae, a diplomatic centre for this new way of life in Equestria - Argyle must set out to save his friend, discover exactly what power the gems of his truly hold, find out how to unite all three of the divided tribes, and above all, not blow his cover in his new earth pony home of Maretime Bay. His challenges only grow after his daughter, Sunny, enters his life, eventually leaving him with no choice but to abandon his home and family altogether when his superiors in Equidae start to question his loyalty to the new world order. Now he has to leave the fate of Equestria's magical revival in young Sunny's hooves, while questioning his own part to play in his manifest destiny. But can both save Equestria without the other?
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		Prologue



Once upon a time, many many moons ago, in the land of Equestria, Earth Ponies, Pegasi and Unicorns lived harmoniously, playing in Celestia’s warm sun, resting and dreaming under Luna’s moonlight lullaby; all ruled by the Princess of Magic and friendship herself. 
Princess Twilight was a just and noble leader, creating a legacy much like her successors before her in ensuring harmony and peace flooded the land and hearts of all ponykind. Life in Equestria was full of kindness, laughter, loyalty, generosity, honesty and magic much like the Elements of Harmony that she once shared with her dearest friends, now long since passed.
One day, as Twilight watched the world around her grow even more vibrant and harmonious as the moons went by, she knew that change was on the horizon. Ponies were able to rule themselves, chaos was under control by her trusted friend and regent, The God of Chaos himself, there had been no foes to fight, no monsters to chase away, no attempt to disrupt the foundation created so long ago by her mentors. With this in mind, the Princess of Magic decided that soon her time as ruler of Equestria would come to an end. However, to ensure that harmony and magic would continue to bless her people, Twilight summoned the most powerful of her magic to ensure a harmonious future, a new generation of Alicorn that wouldn’t rule ponies, but serve to protect the elements of harmony, to protect the ponies of Equestria from falling into the same darkness that once plagued the world. On that fateful day, made from a star and the elements themselves, an Alicorn Prince blessed Twilight’s life, bringing with him three crystals that represented each pony tribe. She named the young Alicorn, Kilmarnock, The Prince of Harmony who would one day take Twilight’s place, not as king, but as a protector for all of Equestria. 
Upon the arrival of Prince Kilmarnock, Twilight began her transition of power to three pony representatives of the three tribes. She would then gift each of the crystals to them, their magic to help keep balance between the three pony kinds. However, little did Twilight know that one of these three ponies would betray her, a darkness growing in his heart for he did not feel ponies needed any sort of guidance from an alicorn, accusing the Princess of being sneaky and manipulative by ensuring a heir would take her place, no matter how many times she tried to tell the representative of the Unicorns that her son was not to be a king, but a knight of harmony, to assist the three pony tribes in leading Equestria, not to rule it.
But her words would not lessen the anger growing in his heart, creating mass panic among the masses through well thought out words, especially creating a rift between the Earth Ponies and the other two tribes slowly convincing them that as long as Alicorns lived, they would never truly be free to govern themselves. 
Soon war broke out before Twilight could stop it. What followed after would change Equestria forever….

	
		Chapter One: The Fall



[The following chapter contains scenes of peril and death. Reader Discretion is advised.]
Twilight could only watch as the world around her broke into pieces; at first it started with protests, then soon Earth Ponies and Unicorns were cut off from Zephyr Heights as the Pegasi went into lockdown from the raids that broke out soon after, then came the war. Fueled by a Unicorn she appointed by her own hoof, his valiant speeches and ideologies seem to sway the masses to march upon Canterlot, determined to destroy Alicorn rule once and for all. The amount of disharmony across their hearts seemed to weaken her magic, as she watched death and carnage rain down from all around her, guards taken down one by one, tapestries and beautiful stained glass windows that once told the story of how harmony was won by her mentors and cherished friends of old, all destroyed in far less time than it took to erect them, watching as all three ponies tribes would come together one last time, just so they could be apart. 
She could hear them coming closer, quickly securing the doors to the throne room as she turned to the only piece of her past she had left, standing beside the only piece of her legacy and hope for the world she would leave behind. 
“Discord, you need to take Argyle and get out of Canterlot! Take these with you and don’t let anything happen to the crystals or my son!” Her horn glowed as she willed the three crystals into a satchel to which she slipped around Discord’s shoulders. 
“There has to be another way, Twilight!” He protested, feeling the young Alicorn clinging to him as he flinched from the sounds coming from beyond the throne room doors.
She lowered her head, removing her crown and smashing it under her hoof. 
“I don’t have time to argue with you about this right now, Discord, please-!” Her eyes were laced with tears as she looked at her old friend, the chaos behind her loud as they tried to barge through the throne room, the God of Chaos himself so ironically still and calm before her. “You need to get him to safety...” 
“M-mom?” Argyle quickly bolted to her, clinging to her leg. “What’s happening?! Why are they destroying our home?!”
Twilight lowered her head, bringing her hoof around him and nuzzling his cheek with her muzzle.
“I failed, my son. I trusted the wrong pony and because of the darkness in his heart, he’s taking it out on our world. That’s why it’s vital that you go with Discord and get to safety...” She softly removed the small crown from his forelock, destroying it under her hoof much like her own. “No pony can know who or what you are, but as long as you live, harmony and magic will live on and there will be hope for brighter days once again in Equestria, but that can’t happen if you don’t go now!” She wrapped her wings around Argyle tightly, tears silently staining her cheeks before she coaxed him back to Discord. Stepping back, she folded her wings back in, two bright lights illuminated from her horn; one engulfing her as the other flowed into Argyle. Soon she stood before them as the very being she came into this world as: a Unicorn.
Discord’s eyes became pin points. “Twilight, if Azreal sees you like this--!” He pleaded.
“That’s the point. He doesn’t respect me as an Alicorn, but maybe as his equal I have one last chance at stopping this madness. B-besides, if I fail, he won't have magic to aide him.” She smiled weakly. “I gave Argyle the last of my Alicorn magic, and with it, my immortality. One day, when the time is right, Argyle will use this part of me to enchant the crystals, and, once united in a true act of harmony, will gift the world with magic once again.”
“This isn’t necessary!” Discord frowned. “Azreal has no respect left to give-!”
“I have to try.” She turned around to face the double doors, but felt a tight claw grip her back. 
“You will die, Twilight, do you understand that?!” 
The now unicorn lowered her head, looking up at her friend with pain in her eyes.
“If the ponies of Equestria no longer want me here, then I’ve already died in their hearts. This at least gives me a chance to try and find some common ground; and if I fail...well-” She smiled weakly up at him, placing a soft hoof on his cheek. “-then I know you will take good care of my little starshine for me; you will have a new immortal friend, hmm?” She felt his paw touch her hoof softly, before pulling it away, Discord looking down at her pathetically. “So let this be my last order as your Princess--and fulfill it to its fullest. Protect my son, okay?”
The young colt didn’t understand what was happening, as he watched Discord place a soft peck of endearment on his mother’s forehead. As he watched his mother turn to leave, Argyle charged forward, gripping onto her again, this time more desperately. 
“Mom, please! Don’t go! You will get hurt!” 
Twilight watched as the doors to the throne room couldn’t hold much longer, quickly turning around and nuzzling her foal one last time.
“Please be good for Discord, and learn as much as you can from him. Don’t let it end like this; you are the Prince of Harmony and as long as you live, as long as an alicorn is in this world, magic will live and thrive one day again!” She wrapped her front legs around him tightly, nuzzling his little nose. “I love you so much, my little starshine.” Twilight softly kissed his forehead before letting go, using what little powers she had left to force Argyle into Discord’s arms. “Now go! Run, and don’t look back! NOW!”
Argyle was pushed back into Discord, picking him up into his arms. He felt the large creature bow before his mother once more, the young colt watching as she turned and stood her ground, much smaller now that she was a unicorn, but still the graceful princess of the land in his eyes.
“Mom, wait--!” But before another moment could pass, he felt the change of the air from the doors of the throne room being opened, before a glow of purple wrapped around the wooden entrance-way. Argyle startled as the doors were slammed in his and Discord's faces. He trembled, clinging to his new guardian. “M-mom…”
“Forgive me, young prince-” Discord backed away slowly from the doors before turning around, hugging Argyle close to his chest. “-but we have to make haste and fast; brace yourself!” He commanded as he crashed through the stain window behind them, flying them as far away from the castle as he could. He couldn’t help but turn his head back, seeing the destruction in its wake, knowing Twilight was now directly in its path. Discord’s wing’s beated faster, turning back away as he allowed himself to grieve silently.

Meanwhile, Twilight Sparkle stood firm, watching as the mob of ponies dispersed to allow their leader through. A cherry-wine unicorn by the name of Azreal emerged, his horn and the pendant he wore around his neck glowing a bright green as he smirked deliciously.
“My, I wasn’t expecting this; I would say it’s almost touching, my dear Princess.” Azreal chuckled amusingly as he strode towards her. “But if you think I would believe you to just abandon your post so easily, you’re mistaken.” 
“I haven’t abandoned anything, Azreal.” She frowned. “I merely stepped down in rank, to try and prove to you -yet again- that I was never after power. It’s harmony I want to see and this-'' She gestured to the army of ponies around her, all different makes, shapes, and species, all there to see her demise. Her heart ached. “-t-this isn’t it! Uniting just to separate; can’t you see how wrong this all is?!” She took another step towards the male, stepping down from the higher ground where the throne sat, walking along the same stretch of tile as he was; same height, same prowess. “Please, Azreal. We can still fix this…” She extended her hoof to him. “Unicorn to unicorn.” 
The stallion bared his teeth, his nostrils flaring, as his eyes lifted from her outreached hoof. 
“You are no unicorn, Twilight Sparkle! You are but a shadow of one, transformed into a demon that seeks nothing but power and rule! How dare you even try to compare yourself to the likes of me! The time for negotiating has long since passed!” His horn sparked with rage as he drew closer still. 
“You realize what will happen if you go through with this, don’t you?!” Twilight stood her guard, her own horn glowing, lowering her head, her ears pinned back. “Magic will cease to exist in this world! Much has changed since the time of Celestia and Luna; without harmony amongst all three pony kinds, it will falter and die with me!”
“A price I’ll gladly pay to see you alicorns go extinct once and for all!” With that, Azreal made the first move, charging at Twilight as their horns collided, sparks flying as they began their duel. 
Twilight fell back some from the sudden charge, but soon managed to hold her ground,  teeth gritted as she willed all the strength and magic she had to fight off the foe. She pressed on, digging her hooves as hard as she could into the ground below her.
Azreal retreated back some, giving himself the space to recover. 
“Oh the irony of it all, eh Twilight?” He pushed forward again, managing to gain the upper hoof as he felt the purple unicorn’s legs give, slowly reverting backwards. “You came into this world a unicorn and now you’re going to die one as well! Oh how proud the once great Celestia must be of her most esteemed student?!” 
“She would be saddened by what our land has become!” Twilight found her footing again, bringing her head back a bit, only to collide again with Azreal, but this time using her anger towards him to gather up more strength to regain the upper hoof. “It was never just about alicorns or earth ponies or pegasi or unicorns!” She pressed even harder now, feeling the male unicorn losing his own ground again. “It was about keeping the likes of you from hurting the loving views of fellow ponies!” With another swift swing of her horn, Twilight heard something break, looking up to see Azreal’s horn now cracked down the middle. There was a moment of relief, but it was short lived as she felt herself fall to the ground, Azreal taking advantage of the split second of weakness to trip her using his legs. Before she could realize what happened, she felt a heavy hoof pressed to her head and Azreal’s glowing green eyes sneering down into her own.
“Well, luckily that's a burden she no longer has to carry, and neither will you." Azreal panted, pressing his hoof firmly into Twilight’s skull before he managed to crack her own horn off her forehead, bathing himself in the joyous sounds from her cries of agony from his assault. 
Twilight cried and grunted out in pain, the pressure on her head unlike anything she had ever felt before. She tried to focus all her strength to get up but it was no use. Her chest heaving, she laid on the cold floor beneath Azreal’s hoof, her eyes barely able to focus on her now decapitated horn that laid only inches away from her. All she could feel were his eyes cutting into her very soul. She weeped quietly, her eyes going into the back of her head as all the memories seemed to flash by; memories of her friends, her family, the good and the bad, but most importantly the ones she cherished the most with her son. She held onto those, struggling to hang on much longer as the world around her went suddenly silent.
Azreal lifted his hoof from her head, watching as the once great Princess of Magic laid before him, hardly able to breathe and writhing in misery. He couldn’t stop himself from smiling at the sight as he turned around and faced his army with pride. 
“Kill her.” 

For one last time, all three pony tribes came together, walking past their leader, to finally destroy the one pony that had forced them to mingle under one rule, truly convinced that once the world was rid of alicorns, they would truly be free to govern themselves. As Twilight left this world, a bright light shot from her body and into the sky above, bursting out and blanketing the land, devouring all magic in its wake, the only source of it left was in the body and soul of the young alicorn prince, now a few miles away, that laid huddled under his wings, on the back of his regent, startled by the sudden burst of light overhead, choking on his tears. 
The Draconequus, who had turned himself into an Earth Pony just minutes before, felt himself become very weak, feeling the weight of Argyle on his back and each step he made against the ground under his hooves as all his magic was suddenly gone in a matter of seconds. Not even his prison of stone could compare to this. Losing another one of his dearest and life changing friends was punishment enough. 
Sighing, he stopped a moment, looking down over the valley at the now darkened castle, only lit by the fires of hatred under Luna’s moon. 
“Shhh…” He nuzzled the young prince, trying his best to console him. “-hush now, quiet now--” His voice cracked as he awkwardly tried to sing, feeling his face flush. He wasn’t good at this sort of thing; in times like this, he found himself wishing that Fluttershy was near. Nevertheless, he tried, looking over his shoulder at the place he had learned to love so dear and called home one last time. 
~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
Discord carried on well into the middle of the night, getting them as far away from Canterlot as his now-pony legs could carry them until he was too tired to continue on. He walked them into a thicket nearby, gently setting Argyle down onto the thick grass, feeling his own legs give out under him as he went to lay down.
Argyle stirred awake, two very swollen and groggy eyes looking up at him. 
“It’s okay." He tried to pet the colt’s mane, but found it much harder to do with hooves instead of claws. Discord cursed under his breath. How in Equestria do ponies use these things?!

    The small Alicorn quickly nestled himself between Discord’s front legs, hugging his wings and body into a tight ball, shaking.
“W-whats going to happen to us?” Argyle looked up at him. “Why is magic gone? W-when is mom coming back? Why are you a pony now?” Argyle shivered. “I’m cold...and r-really scared.”
Admittedly, Discord had been far from comfortable yet, but the way Argyle had climbed so naturally into his hooves kept him from fussing, knowing it was how he always curled up with his mother. He sighed, resting his head lightly on a large rock beside them for support.
“We have no choice but to hide for now. As for your mother...she’s-” He bit his lip with his snaggletooth; how did you explain to somepony so young that their mother wasn’t returning? “-we can discuss that more tomorrow once we both get some rest; I’m a pony now because I need to be in disguise until magic returns, to protect you, like your mother asked of me. As for being cold-” He lifted his head, pulling the younger one closer to him before resting his head atop of him to keep in the warmth. “-this should help. Rest now, Little Prince. We have a long journey ahead of us.” Discord’s head lifted momentarily to the stars, noticing how brightly they were shining tonight. With a heavy sigh, he laid his head back down, closing his eyes as he and Argyle let their tired bodies fall asleep in the depths of the forest. 
~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
The twosome would wander wayward the day after and so on, with no home behind them and their future uncertain ahead. Discord had to get used to his new body, all while trying to keep Argyle from showing his wings and horn, talking him through a spell that would help him hide them when needed. 
For the first several days after the collapse of Twilight's reign, soldiers were heavily posted everywhere, forcing apart ponies into their respective groups; pegasi with pegasi, earth ponies with earth ponies, and unicorns with unicorns, while anypony else that resisted was arrested. The now powerless God of Chaos could only shield the young alicorn prince from the horrors as he sought to get them as far away from Canterlot as possible. 
Their world had truly been turned upside down, far more than what Discord could ever take credit for in the past. It was a sight he wished he'd never been forced to see.

	
		Chapter Two: Growing Pains




A few moons later…
The warmth from the evening sun soaked into Discord’s tired joints and bones as he laid in the field of wildflowers, trying to get some well needed rest and relaxation whilst thinking about their next moves. The last few moons had been spent travelling across Equestria, heading east into the wild lands. It was mostly uninhabited here; Azreal’s guards focused more on the major towns and cities. It had been a few months now since they last saw a guard, providing a well deserved break and allowing for Argyle to be the rambunctious pre-teen he needed to be. 
Discord found solstice in silence, while the younger pony played nearby. He had allowed the young prince to wander off -not too far off, though - giving Argyle a sense of independence, knowing he wasn’t going to be able to shelter him forever. But just as he went to stretch out again, his peace was disturbed by four hooves digging into his back.
“I just thought of something!” Argyle giggled, trying to climb up over the faux stallion’s head. “So you know how you told me I was made from the stars and the elements of harmony? Well-” He tried to balance himself but instead found himself falling over Discord’s head, landing right in the crook between his front legs, laughing and tilting his head up at his less-than-amused mentor. “-how are other ponies made?”
Discord snorted. “Young Prince, certainly you have other thoughts going on inside that head of yours?” He nudged the colt up, helping him back onto his hooves. “Go and scamper off some more, hmm? I’m not sure how much longer we will be able to freely enjoy ourselves like this.” He sighed. Work some of that energy off; you sleep so much faster that way…

    “But I do have other thoughts! And so many more questions!” 
“Of course you do--” Discord crossed his front legs, rolling his eyes.
Argyle felt Discord pushing his rump before he turned back around and laid across the elder’s back. “Like, why do you and mom call me Argyle? But the other ponies of Canterlot called me Kilmarnock?” 
“Kilmarnock is a synonym of Argyle. Your mother was very creative with her names. She took inspiration from another world she visited in her youth a few times. Kilmarnock is a burgh inside a country called Scotland in that other world, which is located in a county called Aryshire, located in what used to be called-'' However when he just saw Argyle tilting his head, looking confused, he let out another sigh. “-Argyle is just a lot easier to say than Kilmarnock. Think of it like your royal name, while Argyle is more of a personal name you use with your friends and family.” 
“Well, now I have even more questions! Like, what's a syn-on-ym? Isn’t that the spice you put on deserts?  And what’s a Scotland and what’s a burgh? Isn’t that a place where bunnies sleep?” He climbed up fully onto Discord’s back again.
“I’m sure you have many, many, many questions and will for moons to come, but do you mind asking them somewhere other than my flank?” He stood up, the colt plopping back onto the ground, giggling and kicking up some of the flowerbeds as he restood. Twilight, this is worse punishment than that stone statue I was held in, I can assure you.

    “Sooo...how are other ponies made?” Argyle flicked his ears. 
Discord flushed. “I’ll answer any other questions besides that one. We will save that for when you’re a little older, hm?”
Argyle went to open his mouth to ask another question, but stopped as a kaleidoscope of butterflies engulfed around them, perching themselves on the flowers and weeds. The young alicorn stood, prancing and giggling about as they danced around him, a bright yellow and pink one landing softly on his muzzle.
“Discord, look!” he whispered quietly. “Is this one Fluttershy, too?” He looked up at the elder, the butterfly opening and shutting its wings in the process. 
The crotchety old looking stallion’s eyes lit up, his head lifting in turn, a blush on his face. 
“But of course it is!” He reached his own muzzle down towards Argyle, the butterfly fluttering onto his face instead, Discord chuckling as it tickled his nose. “What sort of foolish questions is that? Hello, my darling~” 
“Do you think one of them might be mom?” Argyle watched as flew more fluttered by, all bright with various colors but none of them even a tinge of purple. The young alicorn wilted, laying in a heap on the ground, setting his face inside his front hooves. 
Discord’s face turned to see the wilted prince, paying no mind to the bounds of butterflies surrounding him as he felt the one on his muzzle take off to join the others. His ears fell onto his neck, frowning. Parenting wasn’t something he was good at. There had been so many challenges in raising Argyle without Twilight or even Fluttershy there to guide him. Sure, he took what he had learned from helping his beloved with the sanctuary all those moons ago, but he could never amount to the love and care she provided. But if it was one thing he was certain of, it was his words and wisdom; he could manage fairly well with those. After all, he wasn’t Twilight’s royal consultant for all those moons for nothing.
His head turned up to the sky, dusk falling on another quiet day in this strange new world, the faintest of stars startling to sparkle as the sun set off the horizon and the moon prepared to take her place high in the sky. Turning back to Argyle, he laid beside him, nuzzling his cheek and lifting the young one's head. 
“Your mother is always with you, Argyle.” He gave the boy a soft smile, turning back up to the sky. “She’s not only a part of you, but she’s in the stars, just as Celestia and Luna are in the sun and the moon.” Discord chuckled softly. “Pinkie Pie is in every laugh, Rarity in every gift even given, Rainbow Dash in the very loyalty I have for you and your mother.” He gave the prince another soft nuzzle. “Fluttershy, as you know, in the spirit of every creature around you, and Applejack in the very words I’m saying to you now--all honest and true.” He lowered his head a bit. “I can’t tell you what the future holds, but I do know you are the embodiment of each of the elements, the hope Equestria needs, and Prince of Harmony. Your mother and all the elements will be there to guide you. As long as you live, magic will never die and neither will the spirit of Twilight Sparkle and her friends.” 
There were no words that would bring his mother back, but Argyle found some comfort in them nonetheless. He looked up at Discord, seeing that the stallion was trying for one of the few times on their whole trip, and for his sake, he nodded. “R-right..”
“That wasn’t very convincing, Young Prince.” He frowned softly, nudging Argyle gently with the side of his muzzle again, getting a small headbutt back from the colt. “I know it’s a lot to understand, more than either of us bargained for, but we’re going to be okay. You’ll bring the world back to its former glory one day, you’ll see.” 
Argyle swallowed thickly. That was a lot of responsibility to think about. However, he’d liked to think that Discord wouldn’t leave him be, not if he was as loyal as he’d always been. He nodded again, pressing into the older one's muzzle once more, this time with more gumption. 
“One day, for mom’s sake…” He shut his eyes a moment, missing her cuddles before feeling another soft tap on his nose. Argyle’s eyes flickered open, noticing another butterfly resting on his nose. The young colt smiled. “I think Fluttershy lives in you too, if that means anything at all.” He leaned up, helping the little flying creature onto Discord’s face before laying his head down in the flower beds, feeling very sleepy.
Discord chuckled softly, allowing the boy to rest as he watched the little yellow butterfly take off into the sky, feeling the evening breeze through his mane and coat.
“That means more than you know coming from you, my Prince.” He lifted his gaze back to the stars and the moon, sighing softly. Without magic, he no longer had control of chaos. All he could do was watch as it consumed everything around him, all while the only hope for the world laid beside him.

			Author's Notes: 
I apologize for how short this weeks chapter is! Next Monday's will be considerably longer giving there is a lot more to cover! ^w^
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