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		Description

The Lord of Chaos gets one of the most unexpected shocks of his life when Fluttershy comes home one day. 
If friendship is magic, what exactly is this?

Contains spoilers for the finale of Friendship is Magic.
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		Popping the Draconequestion



The more things change, the more they stay the same.
During her years in Ponyville, Fluttershy maintained that no other mantra described life in town quite as accurately. Even now that their resident Princess of Friendship had packed up and left for Canterlot, life in Ponyville went on. It had been half a year since her hilariously disastrous coronation, and at their fifth monthly 'Council of Friendship' assembly two weeks ago, one of the items on the agenda was what to do with Twilight's now virtually empty castle. The suggestions had been everything from maintaining it as a tourist attraction, to using it as a campus expansion for the adjacent School of Friendship, to using it as a community building. Nothing had been finalized yet. For now, Starlight was checking on it daily, making sure the Friendship Map wasn't going off.
For how busy life seemed to have gotten and stayed, the assemblies in Canterlot seemed almost like a weekend getaway. Pinkie was either helping run Sugarcube Corner, or on the road with Cheese Sandwich. Applejack was where she always was, the family farm. If Rainbow wasn't touring with the Wonderbolts or drilling new recruits, she was at Sweet Apple Acres with AJ. If Rarity wasn't here in Ponyville, she was at one of her boutiques in Manehattan, Canterlot, or at her newest location in Seaddle. Fluttershy had continued to devote nearly all her time to her animal sanctuary, which was continually bustling with activity.
After their first class had graduated, all five of them had decided to become guest lecturers at the School of Friendship, instead of professors, freeing up more time for their respective careers. Starlight and Sunburst now ran the school, with Trixie as counselor, who had now definitively put roots down in town, and hadn't gone out on the road with her magic show since accepting Starlight's offer. The five international students had more or less stayed in town as well, and were helping prepare for the next class which started in the fall.
Fluttershy had been running a few errands in town, and the last stop on her list had been added at the last moment, when she had gotten a letter from Rarity, stating that her order was ready. Both her and Rarity knew how very important this item was, so she had left right away to start her errands and get it. With how confident and assertive she had gotten over the years, she was hoping this wouldn't lead to another one of her increasingly rare relapses. Walking up to the front door of Carousel Boutique, she took the first of what was certainly going to be several deep breaths of the afternoon, and pushed it open, the bell up above signalling her arrival.
"Afternoon, Fluttershy!" Sandbar greeted, stepping away from the rack he was organizing and coming over to give her a quick hug.
"Hello, Sandbar. Rarity told me my order is ready."
The earth pony immediately nodded.
"She and Yona are in back, I'll go get her." He replied, turning and disappearing behind the curtain that separated the front display area from Rarity's work space. About half a minute passed before Rarity came out and smiled at her longtime friend. Even though it had only been a few days since they had seen each other, she likewise came up for a hug.
"Fluttershy, great to see you again so soon." The unicorn greeted, releasing her from the embrace.
"You too, Rarity. You said my order was ready? Sorry to place a rush order on you like that, but when I heard you'd be in town for a few days, I figured now was as good a time as any."
"Nonsense darling. I know how important this is, and while it was tricky, with a little help from Starlight, I was able to pull it off." The fashionista replied. Her horn lit up, and she levitated a small hinged velvet box through the curtain behind her, and  offered it to the pegasus, who sat down as it was gently set down into her front hooves. She stared at it thoughtfully before taking another deep breath and looked back up at the unicorn.
"Rarity... Am I making the right choice?" She asked meekly. Damn it, it was happening already.
"Darling... I sincerely hope these are just last-minute jitters. Because that's an answer you need before you even order something like this." Rarity told her, and Fluttershy smiled in response. She was correct, of course.
"You're probably right. I have answered that question, I guess I'm looking for some last-minute encouragement."
Rarity turned and stood beside her friend and put her left leg around her as she continued staring at the small box.
"Then allow me. Interspecies relationships are becoming more and more common in Equestria, especially after the Friendship School opened. He has certainly improved over the last few months, and out of everypony I've met, I really think the two of you can make each other happy. I believe this is the boldest, most assertive choice you have ever made... And the right one."
Rarity gave the pegasus a reassuring hug, then turned her toward the door.
"Now, no more stalling. Go for it, and good luck."
With that, Rarity gave Fluttershy a gentle shove towards the door. Turning to look back one last time with a smile, Fluttershy left the Boutique at a trot, and began to reflect on how she had come to this point.
After the fight outside of Canterlot, the coronation had been postponed while a considerable portion of Canterlot Castle had to be reconstructed. Construction teams from all over Equestria had come to volunteer their services. In the three months that repairs had taken, Twilight had slowly begun packing up her belongings in the castle, getting ready for the inevitable move up to the mountain valley.
As for Fluttershy, she slowly but surely began to spend more time with Discord. Their weekly tea parties became twice a week, sometimes three. Then the tea parties slowly became dinner for two. The draconequus was still his unpredictable, chaotic self, but he did seem to honestly regret playing with fire when he had unintentionally unleashed Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy Glow on Canterlot.
But Fluttershy suspected there was more to it than he was letting on. Maybe it wasn't just about building up Twilight's confidence in preparation for her reign. Maybe, it was about taking that forgiveness and redemption he had received, the magic of friendship, and attempting to pass it on to others that needed it.
Of course that had backfired spectacularly when he had pointed them in the direction of an ancient artifact that was capturing and releasing magic. And it did unfortunately reveal how fragile their society was, and how rumors and lies could do real damage to relationships.
But when the rebuilding and healing had begun, Fluttershy had found herself getting closer to Discord again as he began helping out more with the sanctuary and her cottage. Although she initially scoffed at his suggestion of using his chaotic realm for some of the animals, she eventually had to admit that it could be handy when sanctuary space became an issue, which it periodically did.
As she reached the edge of town, she slowed her gait to a saunter, and began to mentally recite what she wanted to say and how she wanted to say it. She brushed a feather tip against the outside of her saddlebag every few steps, just to feel that the box was still inside. One last question still remained; would this be a surprise? Or had she fumbled somewhere along the way, and he had caught wind of what she had been planning? She had asked Rarity for a rush order so she wasn't stopping into the boutique more than twice over the past week. She had tried her very best to go about her routine and not look excited about anything to avoid arousing any suspicion.
Her confidence had been fairly bolstered by the time she came to the path to her front door. As she walked up towards her cottage, she still was wondering how she wanted to go about the words. Then, as she placed a hoof on the front door, doubt began to creep into her mind again.
'There really is no predicting how he'll react. What... What if he says no...?'
She took another deep breath, and let it out as she pushed open her front door and stepped inside. A few birds chirped in greeting, and Angel hopped off the couch and nuzzled her front leg, welcoming her home.
"Hey there, Angel. Hope I wasn't gone too long." Fluttershy greeted, patting the bunny on the head on the way to the kitchen to prepare a bowl of lettuce for him. She saw that her feeders were already full of seed; Discord's doing, but the rabbit still wasn't trustful enough of the draconequus to take food from him, that was still completely Fluttershy's responsibility.
"Say Angel, you haven't seen Discord around, have you?" She asked as the bunny started to eat his meal, but his ears twitched in response to noticing how nervous her voice sounded. As if on cue, there was a flash of light, and the Lord of Chaos in question appeared, standing on her center rug.
"You rang, my dear? What shall it be for dinner tonight? Haycakes? Hayburgers with hayfries? Carrot dogs with the works?" Discord asked, platters of food appearing around him with each item he named.
"A-Actually, there's something I need to ask you first." She said, stammering, running a wingtip across her saddlebag again.
"Oh? Do go on, I'm all ears."
Discord proceeded to float in the air as all of his limbs, wings, and horns turned into various types of ears.
Too nervous to laugh at his visual gag, the pegasus took a deep breath, closed her eyes momentarily, and took a step toward him.
"Discord, you and I have known each other for awhile now. Our friendship got off to quite the rocky start, but each time you stumbled, you've managed to right your wrongs, and you always mean well. You've opened me up to entirely new possibilities and impossibilities. You and I have gotten to the point where I don't think I can imagine my life without you anymore."
She opened the flap of her saddlebag, reached in and took the box with one wing, and opened it with the other, before dropping to a knee, and offered it to him.
"Discord, will you marry me?"

	
		Adversarial Advice



On the outskirts of Silver Shoals, sat a small, unassuming cabin, overlooking the Celestia Ocean and the shoreline of northwestern Equestria. It was far enough away to not attract too much attention from the town that served as a destination for ponies that had reached retirement age. The village had a small boating industry, and sat between Vanhoover and Tall Tale.
Celestia, former ruler of Equestria, sat reclined in her beach chair listening to the morning waves as a cool breeze passed over the hills behind her. On the small wooden table beside her sat a plate with a few drops of leftover maple syrup and a half glass of orange juice. The opening months of retirement had been mostly peaceful thus far. There were always a few ponies they'd encounter on the beach or in town, eager for an autograph or picture, and they were always happy to accommodate them. It was still far, far less hectic than the daily grind in Canterlot.
The royal sisters had also encountered a few light hiccups along the way too; Celestia still felt some residual tingles from her horn whenever the sun rose or set, and Luna was still unwittingly thrust into somepony else's dreams occasionally, but for the most part they didn't mind; it was a nice, mostly unobtrusive reminder of the duties they had since passed on.
The princess took a magical hold of the glass of orange juice, began to take a sip, and almost snorted it through her nose when there was a flash of light, and a purple-barked tree materialized ten feet from her chair. Perched on one of the two single branches, was a creature she honestly wasn't expecting to see until the first Festival of the Two Sisters, which would probably be one of the only times of the year that she and Luna would return to Equestria's capital.
"Discord?" Celestia asked, sitting up in her chair, lowering her rose-tinted sunglasses on her snout to get a clearer look at the draconequus.
"Lonely cabin in the hills? That's where the former rulers of Equestria are living now?" The lord of chaos replied, gazing down at her from his Thinking Tree.
"Compared to the daily extravagance of Canterlot for a millennium, it's more than a welcome change. Is there something I can do for you?" The princess asked, getting up from her chair.
"I certainly hope so," Discord said, dropping from his sitting position and started swinging on the branch with his eagle claw. "This tree isn't doing me a whole lot of good so far, and I've been in it all night! I figured if anypony could give me advice, it'd be the one who I've known the longest. Granted, 99.9% of that time, I was... Rather stoned, but that's beside the point."
Celestia was wondering how to reply when she looked him over, and noticed that on the middle finger of his eagle talon, was a gold ring, with a gemstone. A ruby...? No, topaz? Diamond? Celestia saw the gem change color and opacity every few seconds.
"Discord, are you...?"
"Engaged! Betrothed! Affianced!" Discord finished for her, worry infiltrating his voice as he dropped down onto the sand, a black form-fitting tuxedo appearing on his body. "To one Fluttershy, our dear Element of Kindness." He said, throwing up a pawful of glitter, which changed into glowing butterflies that were quickly taken by the wind.
"Well, first and foremost, congratulations..." Celestia said, unable to hide the confusion in her voice as she watched the butterflies float over the hills behind them. If Discord had the ring, Fluttershy must have been the one who proposed, and for the life of her, Celestia couldn't picture that in her head.
"Secondly, I'm flattered you've come to me, but exactly what kind of advice do you need?" Celestia asked, beckoning him to follow her back up the planked walkway back up to her cabin.
"Well, last night I took the ring and of course said yes. Then I told her I would be back once I had some things figured out. I... Haven't figured them out yet."
Celestia barely resisted the urge to slam her face into her front hooves.
"So you left your new fiance alone overnight after she proposed?" Celestia asked incredulously.
"I've never done anything like this before, and believe me, that's saying a lot!" The draconequus protested. "One of the things I'm worried about is... The longevity. You and I have lived considerably longer than most other creatures on the continent." He continued as they came up to the back door of her cabin.
"That much is true, yes." Celestia agreed, opening the door and ushered him in. They had come into the dining area of a two-bedroom, two story log cabin. Celestia motioned to the four-seat dining table for him to sit at while she went to the kitchen and returned promptly with tea service for two.
"So I guess what I'm asking is... Was there anyone else in your millennium-long reign? Suitors? Lovers?" Discord asked after Celestia poured the tea.
"Mm. Yes, one." She began, treating Discord's question very respectfully. "It wasn't too long after you were overthrown. We loved each other dearly. But as the years passed, seeing him age while I stayed the same was... Taxing. The burden I had taken on along with my sister had never been more clear. In his final days, he reassured me, telling me I was going to go on and do amazing things for Equestria. It didn't make his passing any easier."
Celestia paused, sipping at her tea, and took notice how Discord had done nothing but listen intently.
"So may I assume that of all the things you've seen, experienced, and created, that this is the first time somepony has offered themselves so wholly to you?"
Discord merely nodded.
"So I take it you grieved?" He asked, taking a sip from his cup.
"I did." Celestia nodded solemnly. "It was one of the hardest things I've had to do in my life, second only to what I was forced to do to Luna nearly a century later. I never forgot all the happy years we spent together, but after Luna's banishment, I decided that the loss was a heartache I wasn't willing to put myself through again. Close companionship was something I taught myself to live without, and I made due with guiding and watching my students learn, grow, and go out into the world and do great things."
"So are you saying I've made the wrong choice here?" The draconequus asked. Celestia paused in her drink.
"Absolutely not. Discord, losing him hurt like hell, but he lived a full, happy life with me. Never once do I regret the decades we spent together. It's something you're going to have to eventually deal with yourself, but cross that bridge when you get to it. Worrying about it isn't going to do either of you any good. If Fluttershy lives for another sixty or seventy years, aren't those years something you'd like nothing more than to spend with her, making each other happy?"
Discord nodded, finishing his tea.
"I believe I see your point, Celestia. I've been reformed for barely two years now... That's an awful lot of time to screw things up. Gods know I'm good at that."
"Discord, I've had a considerable amount of time to think about your actions before the coronation, and I know that even though you won't admit it, or maybe you didn't even know you were doing it subconsciously, but I think there was much more behind your actions than boosting Twilight's confidence. I think part of you wanted to take the redemption you experienced, and tried, somewhat disastrously, to share it with others. A hard lesson, but one that I believe you have taken to heart." Celestia replied, glancing over to the fireplace, and levitating a glass vase over to the table. Inside, was the bouquet of multicolored glowing flowers he had given her after the battle with Tirek.
"These haven't so much as wilted since the day you gave them to me. You can be a very kind, compassionate, caring being when you want to be."
Discord smiled at her, touched that she had kept them all this time.
"But if Fluttershy wants to spend the rest of her life with me, does that mean she wants to... You know...?" Discord trailed off, focusing very, very hard on not snapping anything of a lewd nature into the dining room. Celestia likewise managed to stifle a giggle.
"I believe all I'll say to that is, ponies have needs, Discord. On that note, so do you; needs of a different sort. I remember when she told me about the tea party you held at your house, how you bent over backwards to try and make her as comfortable as possible, and it very nearly led to your demise. Long-term relationships, marriage most of all, is a give-and-take. So you can't spend the whole time thinking about just what she needs. Be surprising and unpredictable. You may even find sides of her you never even knew existed; sides she'll share with you and you alone. Yes, obviously be careful, but don't stop being yourself." Celestia told him, finishing off her cup of tea, before setting it gently down on the saucer with a clink.
"Because I'm certain she gave you that ring because she loves you just the way you are."
Discord looked down at the ring, in which the gemstone had changed two dozen times over the course of this conversation. He nodded, got up from his seat, and gave a bow.
"Thank you, Princess. I feel much better now."
Celestia smiled at him.
"And when the wedding date is set, please be sure that my invitation is not lost in the mail."
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Discord had swapped out his Thinking Tree for the top branches of Fluttershy's cottage, and since speaking with Celestia, was now wondering how to proceed. In the months since the coronation, the two of them had gotten much closer, but it had never gotten as close as... Intimacy. Dinners, kisses goodnight, snuggling... But did he know how to take that next step? Did Fluttershy? Did she want to? Was she hoping he'd figure something out in a way only he could?
These were mostly questions that would be impossible to answer without talking to her directly. But was that what she wanted? Even with how assertive she had become, he was pretty sure bringing a topic like that up would get her all blushing and stammering and shy. Perhaps she was expecting him to take the next step.
But what was she ready for? The last thing he wanted to do was to push her over a line she wasn't mentally or physically ready to cross. Were there things she only thought she wasn't ready for? Discord hit the brakes on that train of thought relatively quickly; there would be no telling what she was actually not ready for, and what she only believed she wasn't ready for. There was no room for guessing there. She would have to make that decision.
Suddenly, the lightbulb came on in the draconequus' head, a microsecond before his head actually turned into a lightbulb as he saw Fluttershy appear on the crest of the hill path towards Ponyville, coming home from her long day at Sweet Feather Sanctuary. With a snap of his eagle talon, there was a momentary glow of light from inside her cottage as he slithered down from the branches. He landed on the ground in front of the door as she came up the path.
"Ah, there you are. I was wondering when I'd see you again." Fluttershy greeted with a tired smile.
"Fluttershy, I am very sorry for the way I vanished last night. I know it wasn't easy for you to propose, and I shouldn't have internally panicked the way I did. I was initially afraid of having to watch you inevitably grow old, while I stayed the same." Discord confessed, twiddling his talon and paw.
"And?"
"And a friend advised me to not worry about it. Time moves inexorably onward and all that. I would rather spend that time with you than constantly fret over it. Starting tonight. You look like you need to unwind after a long hard day at your sanctuary. After you, my dearest." Discord said, giving a bow and motioning to the door.
Fluttershy smiled and walked passed him, pushing open her door. She had passed through this door so many times, so used to this daily routine, that she hadn't noticed until after the door magically closed behind her.
This wasn't her cottage's den.
She found herself standing in the candlelit, cavernous foyer of a two-story mansion. The single front door that she had passed through was now a set of polished double doors that was three times as tall as she was. Woodland critters ran along the railings of the second floor banisters, and chirping birds of various species were perched in the wall sconces of both floors.
"Welcome to Fluttershy For You, containing everything you could possibly want to know about the reigning Element of Kindness."
She turned to her right, and saw... Herself, at a small reception desk, flipping through a magazine. More specifically, it was her 'hipster' personality from when she was covering for Rarity at her store, complete with purple fedora, matching vest shirt, scarf, hot pants, and of course, the magenta glasses. 
"Um, excuse me miss," Fluttershy began, walking up to the desk. "What is this place?"
The Valley-girl persona looked up from her magazine momentarily.
"Fluttershy For You, containing everything you could possibly want to know about the reigning Element of Kindness."
"Right, Discord's work. How big is this place?" She asked.
Having returned her attention to the magazine on her desk, the 'Hipstershy' receptionist passively raised a hoof, pointing to an information kiosk in the center of the foyer, in front of the wide flight of stairs.
"Like, check the directory to find what you want, okay yeah?"
Fluttershy turned from the reception desk, and sauntered towards the kiosk. She was only halfway across the room when she felt a tingling on her flanks. She turned to look, and the butterflies of her cutie mark glowed and floated away from her coat, beginning to fly off towards a set of double doors on the right. Deciding to prioritize them over the directory, she gave chase as they passed through the closed doors. The pegasus pushed them open to reveal a small art gallery. Pictures and paintings of various animals hung on each of the four walls. There was a statue of Discord in the middle of the room, and she noticed it had the engagement ring on the eagle talon.
The butterflies continued floating through the room, and passed through the single door on the other side. Fluttershy walked to the door, turned the knob, and stepped through to a hallway with black-and-white tiles. The tile patterns were warped and uneven, and she made an effort to keep her eyes forward, and not get dizzy from the distortion.
The hall was thirty feet long and was empty, save for a window every 10 feet, and another pony at the other end, next to a closed door, where her butterflies were currently floating in place. Halfway down the hall, she recognized another copy of herself, another one of her personas from Rarity's store. Severe, but not unapproachable. Formal blouse, bell bottoms, and her mane and tail up in buns.
Acceptable business attire. She was currently looking down a clipboard she held with a wing, completely unaware of the butterflies next to her head.
"Um, excuse me, but what's behind this door?" Fluttershy asked as she came up to the door.
'Severeshy' looked up from the clipboard, and rolled her eyes, as if the question was completely ludicrous.
"Why honestly, we do have a directory for a reason. I suggest you return there and get a better sense of direction. Hmph."
With that, she pointed at a mounted plaque on the wall next to the door as she walked down the hall from where Fluttershy came, as the pegasus took a step closer, and read the etched letters on the gold plate.
SEXUAL DESIRES AND FANTASIES
Fluttershy's cheeks heated up as she realized where her cutie mark was leading her. While part of her wanted to believe these floating, glowing butterflies were a trick leading her down this hall, another part of her wasn't so sure that Discord was behind their guidance, because... Well, she had given it some thought every now and then. Now ultimately curious of what was on the other side, she took a deep breath, swallowed, put a hoof up on the door, and turned the knob. The butterflies dissipated and vanished into thin air. She looked back at her flank to see her cutie mark hadn't changed, then pushed the door open, and was greeted with another straight hall.
The tile gave way to a soft red nylon carpet, and there were doors on either side. She counted a dozen in the first twenty feet, and she couldn't tell how far the hallway went. Ceiling lamps gave off warm, inviting light. Shutting the main door behind her, she continued into the quiet hallway. She tiptoed up to the first door on her right, and tried the doorknob, only to find it wouldn't budge. Locked.
She pressed an ear to the wood, and heard... Moaning? A short scream? She couldn't be sure. Whatever was on the other side of this room, it was adequately soundproofed. Why couldn't she open it? She tried the adjacent door, and likewise found it locked. For this one, she heard the muffled noise of... A nursery music box?
She continued down the carpeted hallway and tried a third door. She turned the doorknob, and this one began to turn. Taking another deep breath, she turned it the complete 90 degrees, and pushed. As the door swung open, her eyes were met with a dirt path, grass on either side, and hedges that towered over her. She stepped out onto the dirt, and the moment her fourth hoof touched the ground, the door behind her vanished. Looking around, she was overcome with Déjà vu as she vividly recalled Canterlot Castle's hedge maze.
Pink cotton candy clouds floated overhead, occasionally blocking out the sun. As she turned a corner to try and get her bearings, she came to a small clearing, where seven other corridors intersected. A trio of butterflies floated out of one of the corridors, and as she froze in her tracks, recalling what had happened last time, something coiled around her back right leg and yanked her back, causing her to lose her footing and fell to the dirt. She was able to scream for barely a half second, before a bear paw covered her mouth. As she was rolled onto her back, the butterflies began circling just above her head, as a dragon-scaled snake tail began rubbing against her marehood.
"Oh Fluttershy, look at how weak and helpless you are..." The trio of insects taunted as she attempted to size up the towering draconequus looming over her, pinning her in the dirt. She felt herself slowly become aroused between her legs as she saw a blue-tinted phallic organ begin to appear out of the shadowy creature's brown-furred torso. She trembled as he lowered his head to lap at her neck with his snake tongue, and gently brushed the tip of his one long fang against her barrel. Her muffled cries for help only seemed to arouse her further, and she found herself spreading her hind legs as she felt the tip of his penis begin to part her lips.
"You've been a virgin for far too long, my dear. Time to be taken!"
With that, Discord thrust into the pegasus, and her mind seized up at the overwhelming sensation. Her wings involuntarily spread out across the dirt she currently laid on as he pulled out only to shove himself back in. The lion's paw over her mouth was soft, the hold was firm but not painful, and every time she squealed into it just seemed to invigorate both of them.
"Fluttershy? Fluttershy where are you?"
She heard Twilight's distant voice through the hedges.
"Now now, you wouldn't want your friends to see how much you're enjoying this, would you?" The butterflies taunted. The base of her tail was becoming damp from the fluids she was excreting.
"Fluttershy, darling!" She heard Rarity call out from another part of the maze.
"Fluttershy? Yoooohoooo, Fluttershy!" Pinkie Pie yelled off to the left somewhere.
Her eyes began to roll back in her head. Her friends, so close by, unaware of what was happening to her.
"Here comes a big old storm of chaos!" Discord exclaimed, and hilted inside her. A hot, gooey, sticky substance shot up inside her. She felt it travel up into her intestines, and she bit down on the lion's paw covering her mouth as she also hit her peak. If the draconequus was in any pain, he certainly didn't show it. As the surges subsided, her nether region felt quite full, but she didn't lose a drop; instead of leaking out, it had merely begun to travel up her lower intestines.
As the paw was lifted from her mouth, she felt the draconequus pull out of her, and her entire body started to go cold, as did the air all around her. She opened her eyes, and saw that she was no longer in the hedge maze. Looking around, she quickly found the source of the chill all around her.
The flooded-then-frozen Sweet Apple Acres.
Having lost sight of Discord after he had released her, she rolled over and got to her hooves. The ice was cold to the touch, and the air sent shivers down her wings, but Discord's deposit inside her seemed to retain its heat, and still nothing leaked out as she struggled to keep her footing as she walked across the ice.
"There, much better!" She heard above her. Fluttershy barely had time to look up before the draconequus descended on her again. His ice-skate wearing legs hit the ice directly behind her back hooves, his momentum transferring to her, and they were off down the ice fields.
"I do prefer ice breeding to water skiing!" Discord exclaimed as Fluttershy felt him enter her again. Every stroke of his blades was accompanied by a thrust forward, as he leaned forward, placed his eagle talon and lion paw on either side of her as they picked up speed. The pegasus wasn't sure what to focus on, the exhilarating speed across the ice, or the hot, wet, pulsing pressure under her tail. Feeling a surge of daring, she took deeper breaths and leaned down, and essentially presented herself while the two of them put on a performance of Coitus on Ice.
"He fucks you or he goes back to being stone!" She heard Twilight proclaim from over by the 'shore.' They got faster and faster as they came to a wide open clearing, without the tops of any trees to weave around. The draconequus gave a particularly forceful thrust, and Fluttershy felt him unload into her again as they went into a spin, and again found it hard to choose her focus between the increasing dizzyness, or the increasing load inside her as she felt it began to enter her stomach.
"Round and round and round she goes, how much will she cum? Nopony knows!"
Discord released her and pulled out once again, and Fluttershy closed her eyes as she finally lost her balance, all four hooves slipping outward.
But what she came into contact with, wasn't the cold ice she was expecting. In fact, when her barrel hit the ground, her momentum evaporated. When she opened her eyes, she found that the locale had changed once again. Her eyes widened as she realized she was back in Canterlot, but not the hedge maze. No, it was the considerably more populated Canterlot Castle Ballroom. She felt even more full than she had on the ice, and still, nothing emptied out.
As she got to her hooves, she noticed the tile floor beneath her begin to turn a sickly shade of green. The slime started to pool around her hooves, then started to climb up her legs.
"Smoozy, ready for some fun?"
Discord returned to her view, slowly pushed back inside her, and began to coil his body around hers, running his eagle talon through her mane, tickling her neck with his tongue, all while Smooze continued to inch up her legs. When she was sufficiently covered, slimy, translucent tentacles rose up from the main mass under her, and began prodding her mouth and plothole. Discord used his free lion paw to pull her tail up invitingly, and the back tentacle began to snake in. Fluttershy gasped, and that was all the time it needed to slip into her mouth as well.
It was slippery, juicy, and tasted like a... Lime lollipop?
It snaked down her throat, and allowed her just enough room to breathe. Being penetrated from every angle made her rapidly approach her peak yet again.
"It's not a party until somepony cums uncontrollably all over the ballroom!" She heard Pinkie Pie excitedly shout.
"Young lady, this is not that kind of party!" A snooty Canterlotian replied.
Fluttershy tensed up as Discord began to fill her even more, and after several seconds, her stomach felt like she had just spent the past three hours at a buffet.
She cried out as best as her goop-filled mouth would allow, and the muffled sounds that escaped from her lips caused the Smooze to relax, the solid tentacles inside her suddenly slipping out in liquid form. As soon as her mouth was free from obstruction, she gasped for breath. Her legs became wobbly, and she began to fall to the floor. The small section of her mind that was still functioning with logic instead of lust was honestly expecting it at this point, and sure enough, she found herself not fall as far as she expected, and not come into contact with ceramic tile, but wood.
She opened her eyes, and found herself laying among tipped teacups and half-eaten cucumber sandwiches on a coffee table.
Discord's house.
The lord of chaos lounging on the couch leaned forward, and picked her up, bringing her over, and turning her around to face her. He set her down in a rough standing position, where her marehood rested mere inches from his cock.
"It's so nice having you here. So why don't you show me how much you love being here?"
With that, he let go of her, and she looked down, breathing heavily. She leaned down, supporting herself by placing her front hooves on the brown fur of his chest, and impaled herself on his endowment. Little more than a moaning, lust-driven mess, she pulled up until he was barely inside, only to slam back down. She paid no mind to her sweat-filled mane falling in front of her face. She felt like she was about to burst at the seams, and all she wanted was more. Her flank muscles burned as she went up and down as fast as she could, as more hairs of her tail became matted with her secretions.
Fluttershy felt the draconequus organ in her twitch, and she descended a final time and held it there, and felt another eruption of hot spunk, causing what was in her very full stomach to climb her esophagus. It climbed to the back of her throat, and at the last moment, she tilted her open muzzle to the ceiling as she felt her mouth begin to fill, shaking in orgasmic fury, not really knowing or caring how she was still physically breathing. Small trickles of white began to spill from the sides of her mouth before she closed her mouth and forced herself to swallow.
Suddenly feeling completely and overwhelmingly spent, she let her body fall backwards, sliding off of Discord's finally-shrinking erection. Instead of colliding with the coffee table, she saw the surroundings of his house melt away into a black sea of nothing. The falling lasted around five seconds as she felt herself scooped up and cradled by the distinct arms of the draconequus. She risked opening her eyes, and saw him gently press his lion's paw to her stomach, and as he gently pressed inward, the feeling of fullness subsided, but instead of feeling empty, she felt satisfied. In the moments where her heavy eyelids allowed her sight, she saw her own bedroom fade into view as Discord laid her gently into her bed.
"How do you feel?" He asked her as her breathing slowed as he brought her fleece blanket up and over her.
"I... I feel... Perfect."
Discord smiled at her as he tucked her in for the night, the last rays of sunlight having dipped below the horizon.
"How... How did you know I was ready for something like that?" She asked him, still catching her breath.
"It was all you, my dear. I was simply along for the ride. I thought one of the ways I could show you how much your proposal meant to me, was to let you live out your fantasies... If you were ready for them. Turns out there are quite a lot of locked doors in there. I can't wait for you to experience them all." Discord explained.
"So... So that doesn't mean I'm..." Her words faded off as she rubbed her belly. Discord shook his head.
"No, no foals yet. Only when you're ready, my dearest. Only when you're ready."

The only sounds in the shoreline hills of Silver Shoals were crickets, and the soft crashes of waves on the beach under the starry night sky.
That is, until Princess Luna bolted up in bed with a gasp, her cheeks and nethers burning. Looking over at the clock and seeing 2 AM, she tossed the covers aside, got up, and went to the kitchen for a cold glass of water. Deciding that wasn't going to be enough, she swiftly went out the cabin's back door, down towards the beach.
"By the moon, Fluttershy..." She groaned to herself as she stepped into the tide and sat down, splashing water on her face.
"Luna, is everything alright?" She heard her sister asked from up by the patio.
"Everything's fine, sister..."
Knowing that the scent she left from her room to the kitchen to the walk down here was absolutely undeniable, it came as no surprise when she heard the back door close, and heard uproarious laughter coming from her sister's bedroom window a few moments later.
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