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While Discord rules over the chaos stricken Ponyville, a certain pink mare finds herself much closer to their new master than she might have expected, and in an attempt to brighten Discords spirits, the two of them see just how much fun they can have together.
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The Colors of Chaos

By Liquid Rainbows

Chaos...
To most, it was horrible. To most, disorder of this magnitude was nothing to be desired. Chunks of earth floated aimlessly through the air, rain clouds chased innocent ponies around the streets, colors seemed to shift and change like an over saturated rainbow. Most residents of Ponyville had either hidden away in their homes, or left.
But to others, chaos was something different. It was beautiful, a way of lighting up the darkest days, of shattering the monochromatic gray walls of everyday life and making something wonderful. Something more. Even in the sea of colors, there was a noticeable splash of pink making her way through Ponyville. She trotted slowly, soaking in the images around her. Part of her was terrified, like most pones in town, but deep inside, she could see the beauty. 
Pinkie Pie had always been an unusual pony, but that craziness was her endearing quality. Even then, her craziness was something of an act, a way to have fun. The craziness she saw before her, that was real crazy, and she loved every second of it. She knew she should be scared, and she was, but that was only because she feared for her friends. Should she be angry at the one who started this for tearing everything apart? Then again, he hadn't really ruined anything. No. In fact, all he'd done was make thing more interesting, make things more fun. And Pinkie loved fun. And so here she was, an innocent pony like everyone else, finding herself appreciating the insanity around her. The colors, the shapes, the sounds, everything was perfect, and she couldn't help but smile.
It had only been a few days since the creature known as Discord had successfully taken over the town of Ponyville, plunging it into disarray, but already hope was fading. The Elements of Harmony had tried, and failed, to defeat Discord, and the ponies who didn't flee merely stayed in their homes as much as possible. Pinkie's friends had stayed, promising that they wouldn't give up, that they wouldn't abandon Ponyville, but they too had become recluses. Twilight hid with Spike in the library, desperately reading to see if there was a way to defeat Discord. Pinkie didn't care to admit it, but she secretly hoped that Twilight wouldn't be able to find anything. Fluttershy, Applejack, and Rarity all stayed at home, venturing outside, occasionally, to help the other confused, frightened residents in town. Rainbow Dash had tried multiple times to fight Discord, but ultimately failed. They tried sending letters to the Princesses, but there was never any reply. Everypony could only hope that Celestia would come to rescue them soon.
Pinkie Pie had finally decided to go and face Discord. She had no idea what she was going to do, but felt like somepony needed to do something. Pinkie knew she couldn't fight him, but sometimes it's better to simply talk things out. The sky was bright blue, with not a single cloud in sight. The air was fresh, tasting mildly sweet, with a gentle breeze passing through the streets. Pinkie couldn't help but feel good, and it made her confident about facing Discord. 
Pinkie ducked as a floating candy cane passed over head. It was then when she noticed that the candy colored tiles of the road were, in fact, made out of candy. She only barely resisted the urge to lean down and lick it. Pinkie loved sweets, and all this candy made her hungry. It wasn't too much longer before she reached the center of town.
Discord had set up his throne in the middle of town, and Pinkie found him there. He sat lazily on the chair, examining his nails with a bored expression, despite the pandemonium consuming Ponyville. As soon as he noticed Pinkie Pie approaching, a devious smile crept across his face. Pinkie paused, nervous for a moment, before inhaling a deep breath and working up her courage. After a few seconds, she marched confidently towards Discord, who was watching her intently. She came to a stop a few feet from his throne, Discords tail slithering quietly around the back.
"Why hello there, Pinkie." He exclaimed. "And what can I do for you this fine morning?" 
"Well..." Pinkie began, pausing for a moment. She looked at the chaos around her, and let out a sigh. "Why are you doing this?"
"Doing what?" Discord asked, feigning confusion.
"You're ruining Ponyville, and making everypony unhappy, that's what!" Pinkie's voice was not the usual, happy chirp she usually spoke in. She tried to make it seem like the reason for that was because she was angry at him, when it was actually because she secretly liked what he was doing. I have to help my friends. It doesn't matter what I want, as long as they're happy! Discord eyed her deeply for a moment, before he burst out laughing.
"Oh Pinkie, you can't lie to me so easily. I'm obviously not making everypony unhappy."
"Wh-what do you mean?" Pinkie said with a blink.
"You have to admit, this is rather fun, isn't it? You are obviously a mare of much better humor than the others, are you not? I'm sure that somepony like you has place for appreciation in their heart."
"W-well, I...um..." Pinkie stammered.
"Like I said, Pinkie, you can't lie to me."
"I..." Pinkie began. "I guess I do." Discord chuckled happily, looking around him.
"Ah, yes. It's truly marvelous, isn't it?"
"You didn't seem very happy about it when I first came here." Pinkie said, her voice starting to return to its normal, high pitched tone. "In fact, you looked pretty bored." Discord frowned, then sighed.
"You see, my imagination had a limited extent. After awhile, all this stuff stops being so fun."
"Aw, that's sad." Pinkie chimed. "If I was in your place, I'd have plenty of ideas!"
"Oh really?"
"Yeah, totally!" Pinkie couldn't help but bounce up and down a few times.
"Hmm, I wish I had your...enthusiasm." Discord frowned slightly, but Pinkie merely smiled.
"You just need something to get you back in the spirit. Something super duper fun!"
"Super duper fun, hmm?" Discord scratched his chin thoughtfully, before glancing at Pinkie. "Any ideas?" Pinkie's bouncing ceased and she looked around quizzically. 
"I dunno, what do you think is fun?"
"Well, I've certainly been trapped as a statue for far too long." Discord ran his eyes across Pinkie's body and gave a wicked grin. "It's been a long time." Pinkie watched him nervously, noticing the look in his eyes.
"Uh, what do you mean?" She asked, already sensing the answer.
"Oh Pinkie, I think you know exactly what I mean." Discord replied, slowly snaking his way from the throne and down to where Pinkie was standing. "Maybe all I need is something to wake me up, and I think you can help with that." Discord took his feet of the ground and floated through the air, lazily circling Pinkie. She eeped in surprise as Discord brushed the end of his tail against her, tickling her sides.
"Is this the kind of fun you have in mind?" Pinkie asked, growing more nervous, and more excited.
"Something wrong, Pinkie?" Discord asked mischievously, his large body magically growing smaller as he moved hypnotically around her. He finally stopped shrinking when he was only a little larger than a pony.
"I..." Pinkie felt like she was about to protest, but something about the way he acted, the way he looked, that look in his eyes, told Pinkie to accept. "I guess not..." Discord chuckled deeply.
"Perfect." Discord continued his circling, moving his tail downwards to tickle Pinkies underside. She could feel him brushing against her stomach, moving ever so slightly downward. In a swift movement, Discord whipped his tail down, knocking Pinkie off her feet and rolling her onto her back. She didn't even have time to speak before Discord traced a finger along her neck, dragging it slowly across her chest...stomach...lower. His finger only lightly touched against her nethers before he quickly pulled away. Pinkie grit her teeth and shuddered as a spasm of pleasure shot through her.
"Hmm, how was that?" Discord inquired. "Ready for more?"
"Y-yes." Pinkie stammered eagerly. Discord smiled and moved his finger back towards Pinkie's marehood, gently caressing along her slit. Pinkie moaned and arched her back, a surge of feeling coursing through her again. Discord moved his finger deeper into her body at an excruciatingly slow pace, tantalizing the nerves in her groin. Discord chuckled as he watched her squirm, desperate for him to reach farther inside. Finally giving into her whims, Discord pushed all the way in, moving his finger back and forth within her. Pinkie moaned and grew still as he fingered her relentlessly, no longer taking things slow. Discord found himself much more attracted to this mare than he previously would have expected. Everything about her, her energetic personality, delicious looking body, and not to mention those delightful little squeaks she made, was quite alluring. Before long, Discord pulled his dripping finger from her moist groin. Pinkie panted quietly, watching as Discord licked his finger clean, savoring her sweetness. Pinkie pressed her legs together, trying to resist the urge to rub herself.
"Eager for more, eh?" Discord cackled, moving to position himself over her. He held Pinkie's forehooves down with his hands, looking her in the eyes, his face merely inches from hers. Pinkie could sense his erection resting near her thigh, and blushed deeply. Discord locked his lips to hers for a moment, feeling the heat from her body as she lay so close. Breaking away, Discord moved his head back and smiled, shifting his lower body. The head of his shaft came to rest at the entrance of Pinkies marehood. Discord pushed forward, pressing into Pinkie's body. She let out a gasp, racked with sudden pleasure. After pushing all the way in, his hips resting against hers, Discord wasted no time, beginning to move back and forth, pumping in and out of her body. 
Pinkie could feel his huge length hugging her insides, caressing her velvety inner walls with each thrust. She could feel sweat breaking out on her body, but paid attention only to the blissful sensation of Discord's cock deep inside of her. Discord was starting to thrust faster, now. He loved the feeling of her tightness squeezing him, sending waves of pleasure throughout his body. Both of them could feel every nerve in their bodies being electrified. Discord took his hands from Pinkie's forelegs, instead wrapping them around her back and pulling her in close, planting another kiss on her lips. He could feel her heart beating, taste her lust. He pulled back again, panting, and began to slow his pace. Pinkie could only moan. After a few more moments of slow, thrusting, Discord pulled out of her and let Pinkie catch her breath. After her breathing had stabilized, Pinkie glanced up at him.
"I'm ready." 
"Oh really?" Discord replied.
"Yes," Pinkie said a little more excitedly. "I'm ready!" Discord laughed and grabbed Pinkie by the sides, spinning her onto her stomach. Pinkie Pie, still lost in the heat of the moment, eagerly presented herself to him, arching her back and pushing her hips upward. Discord leaped on top of her, jamming his cock inside and starting to pound her mercilessly. Pinkie ground her hips up into him rhythmically with each thrust, becoming completely lost in euphoria. Her eyes were rolled back in their sockets, and Pinkie was damn near drooling in bliss. Discord was able to keep focus on the mare before him, driven onward by the fast approaching promise of release. Pinkies ever present moans began to grow louder, a tingling sensation rising in her marehood.
In unison, they both reached their orgasm. Pinkie uncontrollably squeezed Discord's shaft, faintly aware of his thick seed filling her as an explosion of ecstasy tore through body. Her groin became soaked in wetness, coated Discord's rod. Discord could feel centuries of tension released as an unbelievable wave of pleasure passed through him, shooting forth from his cock and deep into Pinkie's body in hot, sticky loads. It was dizzying, and Discord nearly passed out, instead falling backwards and spraying his last strands of jizz onto Pinkies rump. The two of them huffed in exhaustion for a long time.
As the minutes ticked away, Pinkie crawled her way over to curl up beside Discord, who was resting his back against a slab of destroyed building. They sat in silence for awhile, Discord looking out over the shockingly empty, quiet streets of Ponyville. Seeing everything so barren, so devoid of life, made him feel conflicted. What good were all these colors, all this chaos, if no one else was there to share in it? He then glanced over at Pinkie, who looked at him and perked up. She moved over, crawling into his lap, and he wrapped his arms around her lovingly.
"You know, we're a lot alike, you and I. Both chaotic..." He said softly, looking into her eyes. "But you're different. You have friends, and everyone loves you. How do you do it?"
"Being chaotic doesn't automatically mean being a meanie pants." Pinkie said, smiling happily. "It's about having fun, in a way that everypony can enjoy."
"Well," Discord said wistfully, examining the empty streets. "Too late for that now."
"Silly filly," Pinkie replied. "It's never too late! Especially since you have a friend here to help you." 
Discord looked at her shocked for a moment, before grinning. Pinkie rested her head against him and closed her eyes, drifting off to sleep, as Discord took a breath of the sweet air. Yes, he thought to himself, chaos can be a beautiful thing...
The End
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