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T THE FIRST: FROM CHAOS COMES ORDER R

AT
L A L] -

. 5
L]

; THIS cOSMIC
Lo
2 . C IS
BEAUTIFUL NIGHT
FOR STAR-GAZING! OH, IT'5 AL r e
GOING TO BE 50 CVENT!
WONDERFUL! <

IT'S ACTUALLY A 4
FORM OF 5¥ZY&Y, S OH, IT'5
L : ME, I CAN'T v
BECAUSE WE'LL SEE WAIT 0 SBE GONNA BE
A TREAT,

MULTIPLE CELESTIAL =
BODIES IN A LINEAR S WL A ERCLI DASH!
AONNINT— S \  askeT! 1 GOT HAY

; GEE 5 FRITTERS, APPLE
W COBBLER, CARROT
I MAY KEBABS, HAY PIE,

NOT UNDERSTAND .
THE ASTRONOMICAL : ﬁ?&%&w
SIGNIFICANCE OF IT ALL, ’ :
BUT I'M SURE IT WILL / )
BE LOVELY/

MATTER O
FACT, I MIGHT JUST
NEED TO GRAB A
LI'L SOMETHING
RIGHT—




IN THE
44 FOUR-COLOR
A FLESH, MY
FRIEND!

SORRY TO
MAKE YOU CARRY
ME ALL THE WAY, BUT
I THOUGHT I'D BE A
LITERAL *BASKET
CASE” FOR A

WHAT A
NIGHT FOR

UGH! T'VE
| BEEN REDUCED
TO PUNS?

THE STATE OF
THIS INDUSTRY,
1 SWEAR.

S0/ WHAT

ARE WE DOING
TONIGHT, MY

PONY PALS? 4

YOU CAN
COME ALONG, IF

WE'RE

YOU PROMISE NOT JACI
GOING TO A r'y
STIR-GAZING 1O MIFBEHAVE.

MISBEHAVE?
R  WHY, THE THOUGHT

HAD NEVER CROSSED
MY MIND!

RACE YOU

THERE!
DIsCORP!
GET BAICK
" HERE!




YOU PON'T
NEED TO LOOK
UP 1O SEE

STARS! THE BIGGEST

STAR IN ALL OF
EQUESTRIA 1S
RIGHT HERE!

PISCORD, ALL . A EVERYPONY
THESE PONIES ARE . N 15 HERE T'WATCH
HERE FOR THE cOSMIC N = e & THE SKIES, NOT
CONVERGENCE : 3 e I you!
CONJUNCTION. LA

. NOW,

YOU CAN STAY ' - : . 71T
IF YOU WANT TO . s 3 ﬂg?bggggﬂg'g
WATCH, BUT— FAULT THAT HE'S A
CREATURE OF

CHAOS!

BUT YOU
AIN‘T THE MAIN
ATTRACTION!

% WANTS TO BE
PART OF THE ; ¢
PARTY! TRYING TO IT ALL RIGHT,
HE, HE'S JusT A PE RUPE! FLUTTERSHY. I

LITTLE—EXCITED, 5 KNOW WHEN IM
: THAT'S ALL! : NOT WANTED.




EVERYPONY! WE
B DIONT REALIZE THAT (RN
BN Discorp, U, HiTcHED &
N\, A RIPE WITH US...
7 (

%_._

HHE'S NOT S50 B

BAD WHEN YOU GET [

ALWAYS POPFIN' UP .
OUTTA NOWHERE AND
CAUSIN' MISCHIEF — —1 JUST WiSH
THE CRITTER WERE
A LITTLE MORE

PREDICTABLE!

HE'S GOTTA

LEARN SOME
MANNERS, IFN

YOU ASK ME!

GREAT, NOW
WE CAN'T EVEN
SEE THE STARS!

RAINBOW, CAN YOU
CLEAN UP THIS

HE'S, HE'S
INTERESTING!

OKAY,
EVERYPONY! W
IT'S ABOUT TO






