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		Description

Fluttershy, a shy loner who wants nothing more but companionship. And Discord offers her that....along with something for himself.
Warning: This is smut. It is quite vanilla but smut nonetheless. Don't go forward if you're under 18 :)
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			Author's Notes: 
First time writing smut. Hope y'all like it :D



Fluttershy walked towards the Golden Oaks Library with great pace, not wanting to dwell her time in the crowd of lovebirds. It was still early in the morning too, so she knew that if she held onto her time a little while longer she'd be force to either swim her way out or drown in the ocean of couples.
Her trip to get there didn't take long, either. As she stepped onto the mat of the library, she knocked the door gently. 
No reply from the other side.
She had supposed that she knocked to softly, so she knocked again. And again, no response.
She frowned. She really didn't want to dwell her time. She looked back to the town to see that the area was slowly filling up as well. Her hoofs started to tap as she knocked again. "....T-Twilight...." she called out softly. "Twilight.... Spike? S-Spikeee......" she called out. But she heard no response. 
A possibility then dawned on her. They might still be asleep. It's too early in the morning anyway. 
As she thought of the possibility, she backed up with regret as she realised that she might've just ruined their slumber. Fearing to see her faults come to life, she slowly turned to try and walk away. "O-oh dear, well, I'll just go a-and....home and...SORRYTOBOTHEROKAYBYE!" she shrieked suddenly as she tried to rush away. Until she heard the door open behind her.
"Fluttershy?" Twilight yawned as she rubbed her eyes. Fluttershy froze. 
"...uhm...maybe?" she replied frantically as she turned back to Twilight. "...I'm sorry for waking you up, I didn't mean to-"
"Don't worry, I was already in the kitchen. Just haven't made coffee yet, heh." she giggled. 
"....oh...." said Fluttershy. 

"So what brings you here this early? Are you done with the book I borrowed you yet?" asked Twilight as she walked back up from the kitchen with her mug of coffee.
Fluttershy sat on the cushion by the roundtable in the middle of the library. "Oh, erm,..no."
"Oh. Well what brings you here then?" asked Twilight as she took a sip, but regretted it as she felt her tongue burn from the hot coffee. "Gah!"
"Oh goodness!" said Fluttershy as she giggled. "Do be careful."
Twilight put her coffee down onto the table with a frown. "...right."
Fluttershy giggled. "I'm here to...uhm...borrow some books..." she said. She mumbled the last parts as she hung her head.
"Borrow books?" asked Twilight. "What kind do you have in mind? Why do you seem....flustered?" she asked as she realised how Fluttershy was burying her face under her mane. Which is what she usually does when she's either nervous or shy.
"...w-well....it's.... kinda embarrassing...." she said as she looked up to Twilight a little. "...can you promise not to laugh at me?" 
"Laugh?" said Twilight as ironically, she laughed.
"That's exactly what I don't want you to do!" she said as she hid her face in her hooves. 
Twilight calmed down as she realised how serious Fluttershy was being. "Okay, okay. I won't laugh at you, I promise. Plus, why should you be embarrassed? There's nothing wrong with borrowing books." she said as she walked to a shelf of books. "So what will it be, Fluttershy?"
Fluttershy felt a little more relaxed as she heard the promise made by her friend, although still feeling a little unsure. But she brushed it off as is. "..u-uhm.....do you have any romance novels?"
Twilight's ear perked up. "Excuse me, could you repeat that?"
"...uhm....romance novels...."
"Sorry, I can't pick up. What?"
".....romance novels...."
Twilight tried to piece what she was trying to say. "......ral- rey- ro-.....romance? You want romance novels?" asked Twilight as she deducted what Fluttershy was saying.
"...uh....YES!" she said as she buried her face in her hooves once again. "Don't look at me!!" she whined.
"....Fluttershy, there's nothing wrong with borrowing romance novels. Rarity does it all the time." said Twilight with a smile as she started scanning every book shelf.
"R-really?" sniffed Fluttershy as she raised her head.
"Absolutely!" exclaimed Twilight. Her horn started glowing as well as visibly, auras started surrounding at least two books. Taking it off the shelf, she dusted it a little before handing it over to Fluttershy. "Here you go!" 
Fluttershy hesitated but took the books anyway. "You're too kind, Twilight." she said as she put them on her back, since she had forgotten to bring her saddlebag. Twilight realised it as well, and immediately took action. 
She levitated a saddlebag out of nowhere, took the books back from Fluttershy and fitted them into the bag. Fluttershy was hesitant as Twilight levitated the bag onto her back. "O-oh, Twilight. You don't have to-"
"No no, it's fine." reassured Twilight. 
Fluttershy smiled a warming smile back at her. "..thank you, Twilight."

As she walked back to her cottage, she couldn't help but take a few glances at the ponies she had passed in town. They kissed, nuzzled, hugged,... she felt jealous.
Oh, what she would do for at least a decent relationship. She's older than Rainbow and for Celestia's sake, she has Soarin by her side.....well, maybe that's not true...but she'll like to think of it as true.
At least everypony has a 'dream pair', which is what she calls somepony who seems to fit well as a relationship with somepony else.  
Twilight could be a good pair with that one guard in Canterlot. She had seen him sneaking glances at her, which Twilight would sometimes be in the know but won't say anything at all. Although she would stop to have a quick chat with him from time to time.  Spike could be paired up with.... hmm....either Applejack or Rarity. They seem like nice mares. Pinkie....maybe that Cheese Sandwich guy. She knew about their secret visits by Canterlot during the holidays, they must be already dating by now!
As she pondered on, a question came to mind. Who could she be paired with?
She was never known as a social butterfly. She is rarely seen engaging in conversation with any other ponies aside from her friends. Most of her friends are mares too, which doesn't seem to be helping her at all. Stallions, she pondered about her stallion friends. There's Spike, Big Mac, Discord.....
She suddenly felt her face grow hot as she thought of Discord. She actually talks to him often. Mostly because of how he would pop out of nowhere either because he was bored and demanded entertainment or something. Yet again, instead of being like her other friends, who would be annoyed or irritated by even his voice, she actually likes hanging with him from time to time. 
His personality, his sense of humour, his mischievous endeavors, his voice.....him. He was....actually a close friend. She talks to him more often, he could be considered...a best friend? At least, that's what he likes to spew to her other friends. Saying how their friendship was more magical than her friends' and how their friendship is 'superior', whatever that means. Although she dislikes his self-righteousness, she doesn't really do much about it. It makes up at least 60% of his personality, she would joke.
In that moment, she realised. They were so different from each other, yet so close in bond. Why was that?
She then paused her pondering as she realised that she was by the bridge to her cottage. She sighed. Welp, she's here.

It was already evening. When she got home, she had immediately dropped her saddlebag down and proceeded with her daily chores. Animals fed, bathed, their habitats all cleaned out, her house was swept and dusted from the grime that the animals would bring in at times.
She herself too had bathed as she washed the mud, dirt, and sweat off of herself. She wanted to hurry herself up as well, the novels she had borrowed were waiting for her. Calling her name.  
She was now wrapped in a soft robe, rushing down the stairs towards her saddlebags which still laid beside the front door. As if she ran out of time, her wings started fluttering to her pace as she flew towards the saddlebag, and turned back to her room with pace even Rainbow would find impressive. 
She pushed her door opened. Angel, who was lying on her bed, jumped in surprise as she threw the saddlebag onto her bed. He jumped off of her bed, and seeing Fluttershy rushing into the room, hopped out as well as he didn't want to even know what she was doing.
Whilst he hopped out, she didn't acknoledge him as she slammed the door closed, pushing Angel out of her room, who then grumbled and chattered away.
She didn't even notice the chattering as she sat onto her bed, and dug through the bag. She pulled out two books which she then stacked on her bed. Pushing the bag off of her bed, she grabbed a pillow as she put it below her two front hooves, she herself in a sitting position, her back against the bedpost, taking a book and started reading as if her life depended on it.

Although she hated to admit it, she had always had a wish in her mind that she was willing to do anything to complete.  She had always liked romance novels to read one specific part of it. As she read the specific page, she felt butterflies in her stomach and soon even a bit of warmth down by her lower regions. Intimacy.
She had been repeating the same sentences in her mind multiple times, feeling her insides burn with lust each time the part was repeated:
He playfully dragged his hoof along her body, making her moan. He dragged his hoof down to her cunt. She moaned louder but was muffled as he started kissing her, their tongues tied together.
After a while, she continued on to the next line. As she continued reading, she felt as if her mid was playing tricks on her. She read a dialogue, whose belonged to the stallion in the story, and felt as if it reminded her of....someone.
"How bout we mix things up?" he whispered into her ear. "Maybe a little...randomness here and there.  And little fun-" he bit her neck as she moaned aloud. "..won't hurt nopony."
It reminded her of someone. Whose personality seem to match up with the stallion. Someone who would always take any chance to... add a little chaos to life.
Her lower regions felt like it was almost tingling as she thought of Discord. She felt her face grow hotter as she suddenly imagined him as the stallion. His touch against her skin. His hot breath, his deep silky voice, his talon softly caressing her hips to her thighs and, his....oh.....
She was lost in her own imagination as one of her hoof slowly slipped down her body, and towards her clitoris. She'd imagined his touch would be gentle, he had always been gentle with her. Her hoof started circling her clit, teasing herself as she continued reading. 
But her focus wasn't towards the book, but trapped in her imagination. She'd imagine him kissing every part of her body, from her lips, to her neck, to....
She bit her lip as she started rubbing her clit gently, but suddenly grew faster and rougher. This made her whole body shiver as she moaned aloud. "...ohh....ohhhh.....OHHHH......" she moaned aloud, but muffled herself as she put a hoof by her mouth. "...hhnngg....."
But she paused her rubbing, panting as she let her mouth open. She then started imagining him, with his slithering tongue, circling her clit tightly. And as that scene unfolded, she continued again, but this time rougher than before. Instead of muffling herself like before, she couldn't help it and moaned loudly. "Ohhhhh.....yes...o-ooh!" she leaned forward as her wings fluttered.
She felt a climax coming. Whilst she increased her speed, she couldn't help but slip up as she felt it rising. "Ohh....D-Discord! Yes, please! Please me! I'm....close to...." she closed her eyes as she felt her climax coming close....
"You called?" said a voice suddenly. 
Fluttershy immediately paused, her hoof still on her clit, her sweet scent of musk filled the room. Discord was balancing on the post of her bed. He also wore a smile unbeknownst to the pegasus. "You didn't have to yell, really. I was just downstairs."
Fluttershy's first response was to shriek, followed by a book getting tossed at the Lord Of Chaos, making him fall off the bedpost and onto the ground with a thud. Fluttershy instead, buried herself in the sheets beneath her. "WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN HERE?!" she shrieked from beneath the sheets.
Discord got up, rubbing his head from the book and from the fall. "Ugh, you called, didn't you? Plus,"  he said as he dusted himself off and sat by the edge of the bed. "I was in the living room the whole time. Need I remind you what day it is today?"
Her eyes widened. Tuesday! "...o-oh...." she said in realization. "B-but I didn't notice you! I even cleaned the whole house, for Celestia's sake!"
"Hey, it wasn't my fault you didn't show up! There I was shrunken and waiting in the couch cushions- I know you hate surprises but I just had to- you know me. But alas, where were you? Thinking of me from allll the way NOT at our tea party," he crossed his arms.
She fell deep red. For one, she was embarrassed that she got caught in...the act. Second, she was caught for moaning his name whilst doing the act. Third, he's sitting on her bed so calmly!  "...I'm sorry. I didn't mean to- I mean, I had forgotten about today. It's...it's all my fault!" she whined as she put her hooves atop her head and buried her face into the mattress. "...we could reschedule it to tomorrow if you like, maybe even tonight! Two nights, yes! You can come visit me twice this week for a tea party! A-anything for you to forgive me...."
His arms were crossed and he showed himself to be upset, though he really wasn't. He never can be mad at her, especially on such trivial matters compared to what he caught her being occupied by. His facade dropped slightly, and he began to feel bad. He was to blame of course, he walked in on her without permission! Especially while she was.....of course she would be embarrassed. 
He turned his gaze to the lumpy shaped sheet in the middle of the bed. He contemplated on the choices she had given him, for her to 'redeem' herself. But another match has struck in his mind as he suddenly smiled. "..there there, little pony." he said as he carried the sheet covered pony and cradled it. He slowly unwrapped the sheets too and as he did, Fluttershy, beet red, looked up at him with teary eyes.
She sniffed. "...just laugh and judge me already." 
But he silenced her however, a talon to her lips. "Ah ah. Before you speak up, I'd like to clarify that I am in the wrong too. I came in here without permission. So...." he said as he finally took her out of the sheets. He carried her as if she was a foal, checking her from up...to down. He licked his lips. "Why don't we do something that'll make both of us happy?"
She realised his gaze and the directions he looked at. She blushed even more, as if she could be redder than she already was. "...I don't think I understand..."
"Well, it's just simple." he said as he finally laid her on the bed, with himself atop of her. "I'll offer me," he said as he trailed a talon towards her lips. "and you offer...you." he said as he leaned forward. He whispered with a more silky, smooth and deep voice. "Is that fair?"
She felt as if she was dreaming. This couldn't be the same Discord.... she'd always think that he would be the one to laugh at a thing. To think that he would laugh if she had admitted having a crush on him- but caught doing... that? Moaning his name? It was more than a laughing matter. It was- obscene! Inappropriate! He was her friend, and she was his! He might feel uncomfortable....
But instead, he's willing to offer himself to her without question? 
"Why so silent?" he asked. His muzzle got close to her neck. "I thought you'd love the fact that I am willing to return your feelings. Or is it just.. lust?" he said as he bit her neck, making her moan in response. 
"...you....you....I..." she couldn't help but mumble through her own moans. 
"Unless you think I'm playing coy, maybe I'll give you a....preview of the bargain." he said as he lowered his gaze to her increasing wetness. He shifted himself towards it as it dripped. He held her legs down and leaned towards her clit. Licking his lips, he digged in. He licked from the clit down to her entrance, entering little by little each time he got to it.
Fluttershy moaned like crazy, her hooves struggling to break loose. He savoured the taste, needn't care if he was drenched with her juices. Slowly, he pried himself from her clit, and just proceeded to go at her entrance, entering in deep.
She felt her climax begin to come back. Her mouth opened as she got ready for the eventual climax....
Discord pried himself away however, letting go of the pegasus. Licking his muzzle clean, he leaned back towards her face like before. "Hoped you liked the preview. Unfortunately, it was only that short. What a shame, am I right?"
Fluttershy was disappointed as her climax was eventually gone as well. She opened her eyes to meet his gaze. She really needed the release. He looked at her with soft, seductive eyes. A look unbeknownst to the pegasus. "...D-Discord....I....."
"You what?"
"I....I...."
"Tick tock, time is ticking~"
".....I want you..." she finally said, which made Discord smile even wider. 
"Well, by all means, I'm all yours," he said as he leaned forward for a kiss. Fluttershy reluctantly returned it, letting his tongue enter. Their tongues intertwined as Discord growled a little. He felt aroused by the reluctance of the mare. So he kissed harder as his tongue went from intertwining to sword fighting at an instant.  
She returned the arousal as she moaned. After a while, he let go. And met with her eyes. The longing in it, it made him even more aroused. "...Discord...."
"What is it, my love?" he asked as he pulled her chin up. 
"Sit on the bed, please." she said.
Suddenly commanded, he listened obediently. "Anything for you, my love."  
He was then sitting in the middle of the bed, his back leaned against the bedpost, exposing fully his member. He watched as Fluttershy moved closer to his erect cock. It was... big. It was mostly purple, the tip however sharp looking due to being part dragon. She gazed at it, enamored. 
Discord wondered where she was going with this, then realised what her motive was as she slowly started licking the tip. It throbbed, and intrigued, she trailed her tongue from his base to his tip, which he moaned along to slightly.
His moans filled her with joy as she realised that she may be doing it correctly. 
This was her first time, and her only experience came from books. She started kissing it, trailing up and down. He was crimson as she continued her sweet ordeals.
"....ooh.....oh dear God...." he groaned as she started reaching the tip once more. She paused however, but slowly started to envelope her lips on his tip. And slowly, she went down, taking as much as she could of his impressive length. Despite not taking it all in, she almost seemed to push herself, slightly shaking her head until the tip hit her throat.
He moaned even more from the pleasure. She started to actually speed up as she sucked vigorously. But it went even more pleasurable as she started to take him in deeper.
"....a-ahh....." he moaned in pleasure as she deep throated his length. And pausing there for a while. He felt a climax coming....
She pried herself away before he could even finish. He breathed heavily as he slowly returned to his senses and his realization that he is losing his climax. He looked at the mare, who smirked at him.
He realised what she was doing, and returned a sly smile. "That's how you want to play? Okay then..." he said as he closed his eyes. Taking in a deep breath, he leaned his back towards the bedpost, as if he was going to sleep.
Fluttershy's smirk too wore off, as she realised that she had no fucking clue what his intentions were. "....Discord?"
It was silent for a while. Fluttershy stared at him for the longest time. Was he.... actually stopping?
In an instant, he pounced onto her, which made her yelp in surprise. He held her onto the bed, looking down on her with a devious grin. Almost purring, he tilted her chin up with his paw to meet her eyes. He pulled her into a passionate kiss, and as quickly as it started, she quickly returned it.
As he finally let go of her lips, with a ragged breath, he snapped them both away and reappeared with a flash by the edge of the bed. He was now standing, with Fluttershy laying on her back in front of him. His member throbbed as he prodded her entrance, holding himself back from fucking her right then and there. He really was pent up now, and he desperately wanted the release.
She looked up at him and her hooves pressed on his chest. She moaned slightly as she felt her holes be prodded, but she was soon muffled by his paw. "...mhmm..." Discord found it slightly amusing to see her almost melt under him.
He stroked his member a little, lubing it up along the way. Excitedly, he slowly entered her entrance. They both moaned in delight. 
Discord felt as if he could already released his load then and there, realising how tight she really was. "....you're....tight..even for a virgin...." he was able to say through ragged breathing.
She was in pure ecstacy as she felt him in her. He allowed her to adjust to his member first, daring not to move yet as now he really did see how different they were in size. But she however, she felt an almost insatiable hunger overtake her and she desperately needed him to satisfy her. "....you can move..."
Discord looked at her, unsure. "Are you sure you're alright?"
"...please....." she pleaded, pawing at his chest.
He felt a little uneasy, fearing that he might hurt her, but her tightness....either he moves or he unloads just like that. Might as well savour the moment. 
Slowly, he built up his pace. His member entered deeper and deeper. Her hoof reached above her head and gripped the best that she could onto her bed to stabilize herself as they moved. She moaned loudly and he felt his climax rise again as he went in deeper, faster, and harder. 
Before he finished, she moaned in ecstasy and pleasure as she came, her juices squirting out each time he rams his cock into her. 
He felt his finish coming as well. His cock throbbed, but he didn't pull out as he rammed himself deep into her. "...sweet God, F-flutters, I'm....." he moaned as he finally released his load, ramming his cum into her until it leaked slightly out and onto the floor.
She loved the look of pleasure on his face. And she loved the thought that he was overflowing her with his seed. He pulled out, and dribbled what was left onto her stomach. 

They laid in bed together, the sheets all clean now with a snap of his talon. They laid together in each other's embrace. Discord was fast asleep, tired from their little game. She, however, was still in pure ecstasy. 
She looked to his sleeping face, and with a soft smile, she whispered.
"...Happy Hearths and Hooves day, Discord."
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