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		Description

A lot has changed since Tirek's first reign of terror, and he didn't have time to absorb the culture last time he was free.
He's still not sure he can absorb it now.
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Tirek flicked a pebble across the stone floor of Grogar's swamp fortress and yawned. He looked up at Chrysalis, who read a magazine while seated in one of the stone chairs. They honestly didn't look very comfortable, but he already knew that changelings were fools. That went without saying.
He did his best to avoid Cozy Glow's gaze. He knew what lay down that road, and he didn't like it. Not one bit.
He heard a ping. He did his best to ignore it.
Another ping.
And anoth—
He swiveled his head in the direction of the ping. “Cozy Glow will you stop making that infernal racket?”
“What racket?”
Tirek growled. “You know full well what racket! Those noises you're making with that… that thing!”
Cozy pursed her lips, then held up the rectangular device and grinned. “You mean this thing?”
“Yes, that thing!” He pointed at the thing. “Now will you please cease the incessant noisemaking so I can be at peace?”
The devil filly looked at Tirek, then the thing, then went back to poking at it. “Nah, fam, I'm shuttering with my bros.”
Tirek clenched a fist. “You are a very rude filly and none of what you just said made any sense.”
“She's communicating with people she met on the arcanet,” Chrysalis said as she turned a page.
Tirek took a deep breath and sighed. “What is an… arcanet?”
“It's like.” Cozy Glow kept tapping in response to the pings. “It's like this magical communication system that connects stuff worldwide.”
Chrysalis grunted. “Precisely.” She started to turn another page, then stopped and slowly put her magazine down. “And if I'm not mistaken, you're using Shutter.” She rose from her seat and walked towards Cozy Glow. “Which only means one thing.”
Tirek looked at the two females. Chrysalis, glaring down at Cozy Glow. Cozy Glow, leaning her head up to return the look. Tirek knew what this meant.
This meant blood was about to spill. Tirek smiled. He had not seen blood for a very long time.
Chrysalis pulled out a device of her own. “What's your Shutter info?”
“You want my Shutter info?” Cozy narrowed her gaze at Chrysalis. “I didn't know you had a Shutter account.”
“Of course I have a Shutter account!” Chrysalis hissed. “What do you take me for, a troglodyte? Now give me your info!”
Tirek felt personally attacked by that last statement. He had no idea what a Shutter account was and he was pretty sure he wasn't a troglodyte. Part gargoyle on his mother's side, sure, but not a troglodyte.
Cozy eyed down the deposed Changeling Queen for a moment before her features brightened. “Ooooh, another friend!” Cozy said as she beamed. “I'm CurlsandSugar.”
Chrysalis gagged and stuck as her tongue as she poked her own device in a precise manner that suggested a conveyance of meaning. “There, I requested you.”
Another ping reverberated from Cozy's phone. “Are you Queen_Chrysalis?”
“Am I Queen—” she rubbed her face with a hoof “—of course I am you wretch now add me!”
Cozy giggled. “Just had to make sure.” She poked her device. “Okay. Added you.”
“Okay, neat!”
Chrysalis nodded and went back to her seat.
Tirek blinked. He had no idea what to make of the ritual he just witnessed, what the devices were… any of it, really. 
For the first time since he left Tartarus, he felt… out of his element. There was naught to conquer in this interaction. No blood, no glory, no victory. Just random insults facilitating a common understanding.
He looked at Chrysalis, who continued where she left off in her magazine, her device-thing now prominently displayed on the table
He turned his gaze back to Cozy Glow, currently ensorcelled by her device-thing.
Tirek stood up.
“I require a breath of air.”
“'kay.” Chrysalis and Cozy Glow said in unison.
Tirek moaned a bit as he walked out of the room to collect his thoughts. Outside he encountered Grogar, the Father of Monsters, enjoying the brackish view of the swamp through a glass window.
Grogar clicked his tongue. “The swamp looks lovely today.” 
Tirek nodded slowly. “Indeed it does.” He pressed his eyes shut. “Indeed… it… does.”
The two shared in silence for a moment. It was not a pregnant silence, nor was it aborted. It was more of the conceptual kind. Full of possibilities.
“Is something weighing on your mind, Tirek?”
Tirek looked at Grogar, who gave him concerned look. Grumpy, but concerned. Goats couldn't help not looking grumpy.
“Well, uh…” Tirek trailed off as he bit his lip.
Grogar grit his teeth. “One of the most important aspects of teamwork is honest and open communication.” He grunted. “Now tell me what ails you.”
Tirek took a breath. “... what is a Shutter?”
“Hmmm,” Grogar intoned thoughtfully. “A Shutter account lets you communicate with individuals over long distances with a compatible device. Why do you ask?”
“Well.” Tirek sighed. “Cozy Glow has this horrific device that keeps making ping noises that's apparently connected to some kind of arcanet, then Chrysalis asked for her Shutter account information and I thought they were going to fight so as you can imagine I'm very confused and disappointed—”
“Oh, right!” Grogar said as his eyes indicated insight.
Tirek gave Grogar a sidelong glance. Grogar then pulled out a device and lobbed it to Tirek, who clumsily caught it.
“I forgot to give you your company phone!” Grogar chuckled, a sound more reminiscent of pain than pleasure. 
Tirek stood there dumbly. “Ph-phone?”
“Don't worry about using it with our connection,” he said as he walked into the main sitting area.
“Connection? What connection?
“We're behind seven proxies,” Grogar's voice trailed off into the depths.
Tirek glanced at the… phone in his hand as he stood in front of the muddy view. 
“Grogar, what connection?” he asked as he turned the phone this way and that.
It had a lovely iridescent sheen to it.
“What are proxies?”
Masterful, even.
“More importantly, what in Equestria is a 'phone’?”
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