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Discorded

The gardens were a sight to behold.
They were a beauty along side the Canterlot Castle, the royal capital. How the slight rustle of the leaves by the wind slowly entrances those who happen by. How the moon lit the green pastures and reflected off the crystal water with its temperament light. How the stone statues stood silent, ever vigilant for a passers by, staring into the void of the night. With the moon reaching its peak and fully radiating the grass, the shadow finally passed on the peculiar statue. One not of love, or friendship...
But of chaos...
Discord had been imprisoned for a millennia before he broke free of his stone bonds. He shook the very foundations of Equestria as he slowly dug his claw deep into its heart. He didn't intend for it to bleed, nor to wound it. He just wanted its inhabitants, the ponies, to just break the normality of life. He turned society on its head then brought it to its knees. No living thing could best him, not one thing in the world could stop him. 
Except them...
He thought he had defeated them, played them like puppets. Twisting their fears, their bonds, their elements against all of 	them. When victory was so clear, his tricks finally released from imprisonment, he was snuffed out. By sheer will, and the help of magic, he could not stop them from imprisoning him again. Even after all the games, all the chaos he wreaked, his clear dominance over Equestria was ripped from beneath his hooves. Turned back into stone for how many more centuries, left to his own thoughts. Left in limbo to plot his escape, to have his crown and throne restored to its glory. Literally all the time in the world...
For revenge.
***

"Okay ponies, guess it's time to get started. Let’s just hope this releasing spell works."
It was always like Twilight Sparkle to be sceptic. She hadn't planned for Celestia asking them to reform Discord. The simple notion sounded foolish and the more she thought about it the more foolish it sounded. "We'd better keep our elements on at all times 'til further notice."
"Check!" the others responded.
The unicorn watched as all of the gold necklaces were attached to each of her friends’ necks one by one before the crown hovered over her head. She lowered it, preparing for the spell as the others stood vigilant. Twilight’s horn began to glow with a bright violet light growing from her head as she concentrated more. 
Soon the corresponding elements began emanating their powers, each projecting their mark towards the stone captor. Twilight had that deep feeling in her stomach that something about this was wrong but threw it aside as she drew the powers of those around her, combining their elements together. Colours of the spectrum built inside Twilight, their magical essence ready to cascade. A sudden burst of light lunged forward at Discord, frozen in place as the magic engulfed him, leading to his freedom. The stone fractured, it broke and cracked, slowly showing the flesh beneath. Finally, the hard layer of skin fragmented violently, releasing the god once again with a loud scream. 
"Oh! Ooh! Ooooh! Well, it's about time somepony got me out of that prison block," Discord muttered as he yawned, stretching his various limbs.
"Discord, don't you try anything," Twilight threatened, beating her hoof down.
He opened one eye in curiosity to see his jailers surrounding him with their warden not in sight. He could feel his resentment begin to rise, he knew, right there and then, he could put his plan into action, like releasing a pack of ravenous dogs. "Oh, the bearers of the elements, you really think you can reform me?"
Rainbow Dash fluttered her wings and hovered above the others. "How do you know that?"
"Being turned to stone doesn't keep me from hearing every word Celestia says..."
Twilight stepped forward. "Then you'll know well and truly what we'll do if you don't cooperate."
"C-cooperate!"
Discord burst out into laughter, falling to his back. "You really think Celestia's magic protects the elements from me, the god of chaos?"
His reaction troubled the six as they stepped back, still the look of determination remained, even if they didn't believe it themselves. Twilight somehow doubted Discords bluff, smiling. She trusted her teacher completely, she wouldn't leave them this task if there was the chance of failure. "I trust Celestia's judgement, you may be powerful, but she has powers even you don't understand."
"Oh really?"
With a flick of his fingers, Twilights crown vanished in a gasp of surprise. Soon the other elements began to disappear off each of their necks, followed with more exclaims of horror. He chuckled as all the dominoes were set, his revenge was nearly in motion. All he needed to do was push the start.
"Lets see off to somewhere more fitting, shall we?"
And with another click, just like that, the group disappeared, leaving the grass meadow in an instant. 
***

The darkness surrounded her.
Applejack opened her eyes, inhaling the air sharply. She looked at her surroundings like trying to find a mosquito. The walls were maroon and bleak, lacking any features. There was no entrance to the room, it was a confined box which seemed suffocatingly small. Glancing up, she saw how the ceiling soon destroyed the theory as it seemed to stretch on forever into the darkness. The pony found her hooves and tried to stand up, listening for any sound. "Twilight, Rainbow?"
Her voiced echoed forever upwards as a low hum continued to fill the room. She lifted herself to her hind legs and firmly placed her fore hooves on the wall like she wanted to push it. In a state of rising panic, she tried moving the wall, she then moved off to another and tried again... And again...
"There is no escape Applejack," The voice called from the void above, laughing slowly to itself.
"Discord, why I should've said something about this, I knew you can't be reformed!" She yelled back into the darkness.
"Now Applejack, I've done nothing wrong, all I've done is transport you to my own personal dimension to have revenge." Discord chuckled at his next statement. "And that's the honest truth."
"R-revenge?"
"Just a little bit of payback for freezing me in stone again."
The loud hearty laugh faded slightly as the room shook uncontrollably, forcing Applejack to stumble to the floor. Soon, the horror from above began to writhe, slipping slowly down the walls en masse. There were three initially, long and thick appendages descending from the darkness, each with a translucent green about them. She could see them encroach down the walls, making their way down to her. In a panic, she scrambled desperately for an exit, pushing harder than before to try and release her cage. It wasn't long before one of the tentacles wrapped itself around her hind leg.
Ripped from the floor, it suspended her in the air with one leg in its grasp, Applejack’s cowgirl hat slipped and fell to the ground beneath. All the blood rushed to her head as she was yanked into the air, blurring her vision and mind. Curious, she looked up in her drowsy state at the three appendages, each gawking at her even though they lacked eyes. It's warm grasp held her firm, rubbing her coat with its slimy substance seeping into her pores. She was panting heavily in fear but utterly dumbfounded on the creature that was holding her. It was nothing she had seen in Equestria before. She thought to ask it to lower her back down before she passed out. But the beast had other plans.
One of the tentacles from behind grabbed at one of her fore legs straightening her body awkwardly. She grunted in response as she felt herself well up, but it was a mild relief from the blood retreating from her head. Applejack could see clearly up now, to her dismay as more members encroached down from the darkness. Both of her other legs were quickly holstered, holding her in full support with her mane and tail hanging in the air. "Whatever you are you slippery varmint!" She yelled, trying to taunt whatever had her in its grip. "You better let go of me or so help Celestia I will kick you so-"
The tentacles behind her ripped her fore legs back as the others pulled her hind legs apart, exposing her winking marehood. Another slippery finger squirmed out of the shadows slowly towards it. "You can't be doin' what I think your doin'?"
Sadly she knew well and truly what was going to happen next.
The thing poked it curiously, its little limp stump rubbing her nethers. It was warm to touch, which sent the first signals to Applejack. As it moved up slightly, where it found her clit begging to be fondled. It surrounded it with its warm lips, almost sucking on it which sent the pony into a loud moan. She knew not to enjoy this, to try and shut out the feelings as they were a terrible thing. The tentacle pushed into the folds slightly, exploring its surroundings, expelling more quivering moans out. Suddenly, the thing recoiled as it started to mutate. To Applejacks surprise and horror, the feeler grew exponentially. Gone was its limp look as it changed into a longer, harder shape. It's veins pulsated as liquid ran through its translucent body with a head forcing its way out of the end, dripping in a musky scent. Its changes subsided slowly as its writhing body fixated on her, staring directly at her marehood. 
It forced its way in, its size pushing through the small space. Applejack gasped in silence as she felt the tentacle pass her g-spot and push straight up into her. The pain at first was unbearable as it slowed its entrance inside her before it retracted out, leaving its head buried as she tried to scream. She could feel the tendons were broken and her vagina, now opened, was starting to respond. It made another pass back in which sent the new signals, signals of pleasure. Her whole body pushed back and forth as it thrusted again and again into her, leaving her with uncontrollable feelings of bliss. She emanated her calls of pleasure with loud moans as the other creatures began changes of their own.
The first tentacle increased its speed and ferocity, forcing Applejack further back as each consecutive thrust making its way in. It wasn't long before the dick suddenly stopped and ruptured. The head felt like it exploded inside her with the hot gush of something filling her insides. The feeling was extraordinary, more and more flowed out of the end filling her nethers to the brim with tentacle cum. The swashing inside her set her off. She squealed into her orgasm before blissfully opening her mouth as her lower body convulsed with the thing still inside her. The tentacle lost interest quickly and slithered out into a similar limp state as the one it started in. Like a plug, it popped out, allowing the sex from inside Applejack to spill below. Before she could recover from her quivering orgasm, the tentacles were at it again.
They flipped her around, her face now directed towards the ground and her other lower hole was now exposed to them. She could see the shadow of one of the feelers moving her tail and towards her arse, she tried to respond in her addled mind. "T-that doesn't go there..."
The tentacle didn't heed her call as its head made flesh contact. The small hole was hard to puncture as the thing begun to drill with more random pleasure centres rupturing and sending mixed signals of pain and ecstasy. She could feel the appendage barrage at her gates as her leaking marehood spilled more corruption below, stimulating each new feeling to joy. She smiled, chuckling as it finally penetrated and found its way in. But more were on the way as one made its entrance into her already filled snatch, then another to her other orifice. 
As the ones below pumped her silly, the one in her mouth slowly poked at the back of her throat. But instead of gagging the thing, she felt her tongue instantly start circling the membrane, tasting the slimy goodness coating it. She tugged at the ones holding her hooves to loosen so she could fondle the dick in her mouth more. Applejack opened her eyes as one tear of blissful pain was shed as her arsehole was dominated by this creature. The body moved forward with two thrust from the back two, letting the front tentacle push deeper down her throat. Quickly they retracted, preparing for another thrust as she sucked and rubbed the slimy cock in her mouth, relishing in the flavours it was producing. It wasn't a tasty mucus but, caught in the heat of the moment, was the most amazing thing in the world.
Her muffled moans raised, she could feel the back tentacles begin to stretch slightly while the one in her mouth pulsed on her tongue. She knew what was to happen next, and she wanted every drop of it. The first to go was her arse, it convulsed, sending the mucus inside, filling her up. Then it was her pussy’s turn, even though it was filled, most had already flowed out to make room for more sweet goodness. Then, finally, the finale she wanted so desperately. It squirted straight down the back of her throat, her reflexes automatically swallowing with her mouth already full. The next two shots came, just touching her tongue, sending her tongue's taste buds into a frenzy. Every drop of tentacle nectar was a tear of Celestia, divine and irresistible. 
She sucked it as hard as she could, nearly inhaling the flavours of the green dick which hogged her mouth. As the hot stream of cum filled her stomach, her wrecked arsehole and marehood were filled each to the brim and nearly ready to pop. Just as quickly as they entered they all retracted simultaneously, letting bloated Applejack fall to the floor. Her mass was filled with tasty cum, her mouth literally salivating from the taste in her throat. She rolled to her back, letting her ruined coat and mane soak up some of the excess as some flowed out of each of her bottom orifices. Each pulse from her destroyed hole sent her mad with pleasure. She quivered uncontrollably, literally swimming in the cum she was sucking on before. The mare couldn't control herself as she begun to lean over her disdaining stomach and start licking the cum from the floor. She rubbed her leaking pussy, devouring each droplet with her mouth as if she was a ravenous animal.
Applejack’s stomach couldn't hold it, but something about the substance made it so easy to digest and keep down. Something about it was irresistible to her. In her animalistic state, she didn't care. All she wanted was more and more dick shoved into her mouth to suck on. All of the delicious cum until she literally drowns in sex. As one of the tentacle dicks lowered, she clawed for it like a filly reaching for its bottle. "F-fucking c-come here you-" she couldn't finish her slurred sentence, her mind was ruined, reduced to basic instinct.
Discord extended his fingers down into the pit, simultaneously turning into tentacles as they approached their prey. He had corrupted one of the elements, finally, into near disrepair. Applejack choked on each of his tentacles as they sprayed more nectar over her while she furiously rubbed her filled marehood. She cried for more, Discord responded in kind.
"One down, five to go." 
***

It was near useless.
Pinkie had been following the wall for sometime now, not seeing an end to it. Everywhere around her opened up into a desert of nothingness stretching on forever. The wall towered over her, dwarfing the small pony to the large monument. She had bounced and bounced, continuously calling out to her friends. "Applejack, Rarity... Anypony here!?" She squealed.
The silence answered her question, emanating feelings of loneliness. These emotions slowly but surely got to Pinkie Pie as she let her dread get the best of her. She trotted the length of the wall, losing her bouncy spirit from before. But after time passed, she was walking slowly, nearly ready to give up on her quest. "Is there anypony out there, Twilight," She said in a defeated tone, dragging each of her hooves on the ground.
"Hello?"
Her ears perked to the voice.
"Is someone there?" The voice called out again.
Pinkie had no clue to whose voice it was. It was a stallions voice, deep and scared. It was somepony else though, which was enough to put the spring back in her step. "Where are you?" She called out, listening for the return.
"Hello, over here!"
Pinkie turned her head behind her, seeing the brown stallion curled in a huddle a few metres away from where she stood. It confused her as that was the direction she came from, even more so that she certainly swore the voice came from further ahead. Even so, this was the first pony for her to see in ages. It wasn't one of her friends, but there is always room for more on the Pinkie train. Cautiously, she wandered over to the stranger with a sweet greeting on her lips. "Hi, it's great to see another pony’s face, even if I've never seen you before." She lowered her head down to the cowering stallion. "Who are you?"
"I-I'm Droco," he said, muffling into his leg.
"Your the first pony I've seen since coming to this terrible place, how did you get here?"
He peaked one eye out at Pinkie, shaking in fear. "I don't know what happened, I was with my family one moment, then I was suddenly here."
Pinkie soon lost her happiness, replaced with regret and sadness. She sat as the pony buried his face into his leg again, sniffling, holding back the tears. "You poor thing, how can I help?" 
"There is one thing you can do Pinkie..."
"And what's that...?"
"Make me smile."
To Pinkie, that challenge was easily completed, she did it for a living. She perked up in her massive mood swing and squealed in happiness. She jumped around, asking him to join her. "Well come on then, join me and we'll giggle the monsters away!" She said with the widest grin possible.
"I don't think that is what he wants Pinkie..."
The voice emanated around her, chilling her to the bones. 
"Who's that?"
"He wants you to make the sadness go away..."
"Is this..."
She pondered putting two and two and two together.
"Discord!"
The draconequus faded from the blood coloured wall and materialised before her. He made a slight gesture with his hands with a look of disappointment. "Aww, you just took the fun out of that." He frowned before ducking and appearing next to Pinkie’s ear. "You were supposed to mistake me for your conscience."
Pinkie leaned away from his rancid breath before looking at him in the eyes. She could feel his gaze like she was staring into his empty pit of a soul. "No you don't Discord, you can't make me mean like last time." She giggled slightly. "I know all your tricks."
"Oh, you got me Pinkie." He feigned his fall, lying still as if he had died. "My plans are now ruined."
He pushed from his invisible rock below him and launched off to the side before rising right in front of Pinkie. Now Discord stared directly into the pony’s eyes, staring at the cheerful glow she emanated. "But look at this sad pony, he is so lonely and indeed in need of a cheer."
Pinkie looked over Discord’s shoulder to see him, Droco still cowered in his huddle, moping to himself. Those feelings of sadness crept back up and brought her non existent smile down a few more levels. 
"There is one way to bring a smile to his face..." To the other ear he moved. "One way to make all his troubles go away."
Droco finally stopped his silent cries and begun to move. He firmly placed one of his fore hooves down before lifting up his body. Pinkie could see, as one leg after another rose into place she could see the fifth leg sprouting between his hind legs. "And I can tell you how."
"M-make me happy... Pinkie?"
Pinkie had seen this thing on stallions before and knew very little about them. The only knowledge she had was that colts urinated with it, much like how mares have...
A finger slowly rubbed from her clitoris down her slit, making her shiver in a strange feeling. "W-what was that?" She quivered. "That was gooood."
"It's the feeling you need to let out to make poor Mr. Droco smile again."
Another caress from below made Pinkie moan slightly, closing her eyes for just a moment. It was then something in her mind clicked, making that thing on the stallion look delectable. She opened her eyes to see Droco laying back on his fore hooves, exposing his genitalia to her, growing and throbbing impatiently. "Please?" He asked.
She took her first hoof steps closer, eyeing up the membrane as it reached its full size. How she would manage something that big she didn't know. The more it throbbed impatiently, the more her marehood down below slicked, starting to moisten from her thoughts. Pinkie sat at the base of Droco, wondering what she had to do. Did she put it in her mouth, lick it?
Her tongue salivated as it slithered across the head, releasing a mass of ecstasy into Pinkie’s mind. She wrapped it around, taking in each feeling and taste this thing produced while Droco sat, head dropping behind him. Soon she closed her eyes and moved her fore hooves up to the base of his cock, fondling his sack, letting her maw engulf her prize. She could feel how it pulsed inside her mouth, rubbing the roof and dancing with her tongue, making her new levels of joy writhe down below. 
She couldn't feel her hoof move, but it instinctively transferred down her body and to her yearning pussy. Touching her sweet clit made her moan with a long satisfaction as the membrane moved deeper down her throat. She opened her eyes to see Droco stare at her with a blissful smile on his muzzle. His breathing became erratic as Pinkie began a rhythm, sliding her head down then up while rubbing her marehood in the same motion. 
The heat rose from her raging pussy, sending surges of pleasure rippling through her which made her bite gleefully on Droco. In his state of titillation he didn't care, all he needed was this mare to suck him off. He could feel his heart racing as Pinkie vigorously sucked and massaged with speed, making him well up in near state of orgasm. "Oh... Oh.. Ahh!"
The cock erupted in her mouth near the back of her throat. Her body didn't have time to cope so it simply swallowed it. At first she didn't taste the shot, only felt its warm sludge run down her neck, sparking her curiosity. The next few blew a bit closer, near her tongue, ready to devour it’s flavour for what it was worth. The first drops made contact, making Pinkie herself well up. Eyes wide open, she felt her quivering hind legs give way as her screaming pussy relieved itself. It was nothing like ever before, this sudden alien rush of exhilaration sending her whole body into a shiver. She absorbed the nectar Droco produced, relishing in the taste sensation, letting it fill her mouth before swallowing whole as she let out her own mucus. This wash of relief completely drained Pinkie, leaving this thing in her mouth as her marehood slowed its convulsions.
The bottle from her mouth soon released itself from her maw, still trying to suck the air where it was for one last taste. "T-that was f-funtastic," She muttered in her slurred state.
And just like that, she looked up to see that the stallion she had just met was gone from her clutches. The pony tried to stand, letting her mind try to regain control of her lust filled body, brimming with the stallions juices. She swayed from one side to another, feeling it inside her like a water balloon. With her blurry vision returning to true sight, she looked for the stallion. She spun slowly in place, looking in every direction until she realised something. The wall she was following was gone.
***

They were cold on her hooves.
Tiredly, Rainbows eyes fluttered opened in strain. She could feel her body hanging in mid air. Moving her head freely, she struggled to move the rest of her body. The rattling of the chains caught her ear, then the cold feel of metal on her fore legs. She looked up in shock to see herself strapped from her fore legs by chains as her body hung from them limply. "What the?"
The pegasus thrashed her legs around, trying to loosen their grip on her. Thoughts of fear and entrapment filled her mind as she desperately clawed at her captive chains. She tried for a while, pulling on them, twisting them, nothing seemed to work. Rainbow hung her head in slight defeat, eyes closed and nearly ready to let a tear go.
"All chained up are we Rainbow Dash?"
Her ears perked again, hearing the sophisticated cackle of the god of chaos.
"This is not funny Discord!"
"It wasn't suppose to be." The void echoed.
"Then what is it supposed to be?"
"Revenge."
Discord materialised from the darkness, walking towards the hanging Dashie. He inspected the chains with a tug at them. "They seem secure."
"How about you let me down and we'll deal with this the hard way."
The draconequus gave a queried look at the captor, she was filled with bitter anger against him. He saw through Rainbows facade, playing the tough girl and all that. He knew who she really was anyway, Discord was always the one to read ponies. "Ok, the chains aren't funny but..." He slid right up to her, face flinching away. "This is."
He pressed his clawed finger deep into Rainbow Dash's slit, twirling it around as she gave the face of utter astonishment and shock. She felt his claw pinch something inside her as it bubbled in heat. Completely speechless, Discord retracted his finger with its magical aura fading. The feeling didn't leave poor Rainbow, instead it seem to intensify heating up her insides. Choking on the strange pained pleasure, something began changing. Something materialised inside, attaching itself to her before solidifying. Her vision blurred as it forced its way from between her folds and hung with the rest of her body. She screamed and grunted as the fleshy appendage sewed itself to her skin, becoming one with the pegasus.
"That, my dear Rainbow Dash, is funny..." He laughed loudly as the pegasus breathed heavily in exhaustion. "A mare with a stallionhood!"
She looked up to see Discord gone but not without leaving a gift behind. She moved each limb in consecutive order, wings, head, legs... Something else was there. She could feel this thing where her marehood should be. She realised with shame and fear what Discord did to her. "I have a..."
"Delicious cock."
The voice of her friend frightened and relieved her, hearing her voice was a saviour but what she said scared her. Pinkie bounced out of the darkness towards Dash with something dripping from her muzzle. "Pinkie, help me quick."
"Dashie, you have a..."
"Yes, I know Pinkie." She tried moving her fore hooves again. "Help me get these chains."
She felt a hoof press against her stomach, rubbing her soft cyan fur as Pinkie gazed at Rainbows rosy eyes. The feeling was slightly blissful and kind of kinky, being chained up like this with Pinkie here. She gave a seductive smile and bit her lip, seeing Rainbow's new limb react to her touch. "I can make you happy Dashie."
The pony rose another hoof to her shaft, stroking its length as it continued to harden. Rainbow could feel her blood running and a strange feeling in her mind, like a slow chemical release giving off pleasure. She salivated with her mouth opened, panting before any real activity started. The pegasus knew she couldn't let Pinkie suck her off, what would her marefriend think. She couldn't dishonour her soulmate, even in times of freak strife. "Pinkie, don't..."
She kept her seductive smile, licking her lips coated in her previous victory. "Why not Dashie, it feels good and I want to see you happy."
Her tongue slithered out, contacting near the base of the meat and slowly made its way up the length to the tip. As she went for another pass, Dashie could feel the first shots of something pulse out, lubricating the head, making her moan loudly. Her hooves quivered from the feelings as her hips gently start thrusting the air as Pinkie salivated on her stallionhood. Even if the feeling was blissful, she had to stop. "Pinkie, I-I can't do this..." She winced at a lick of her head. "I-I'm seeing somepony."
Pinkie responded with a mouthful of head. She let her tongue savagely caress her friends organ, moaning deeply. She felt her yearning pussy call out again, screaming to be touched by something. Pinkie let her fore hooves lower and do their work, pulling her pink folds apart and lovingly rub her outside. Rainbow Dash knew she was fighting a losing battle, just what Pinkie was doing was so hot, even though she had a penis. In fact, it almost felt better than her marefriend’s tongue inside her snatch. Then she surrendered.
The mare let her wings harden before she started thrusting her pelvis into Pinkie’s face, inhaling the air sharply. This buildup was beginning to send her intoxicated body crazy. Her loud yells of pure ecstasy filled the empty void as Pinkie held her head firm, letting this thing dominate her orifice. It was coming, she could feel this feeling rush from inside her new sack, rush down her length and gleefully exit into the devouring maw that was Pinkie. Her entire lower section spasmed and shook in ebullience. Pinkie swallowed the first shots but released her mouth, letting the cum flow freely over her face. It went into her eyes, on her muzzle, in her mouth and mane, Dashie's salty seed clinging to her already hot and sweating body.
This time Pinkie didn't finish, her hooves weren't enough to wet her insatiable lust. Her pussy, wet with lubricant, yearned for something inside her, she needed something to cleanse her of this hunger. She looked up to her client, nearly spent in her activities, looking at her exhausted face then noticing her other feature. It screamed to be satisfied, making it a struggle to stand, she reached for the chains to try and release them to let her friend down. She struggled before a wave of unsatisfied pleasure erupted in her, making her drop and continue to press into her cunt. She cursed her hooves for not having fingers, she couldn't get the feeling her body needed. But then the chains broke.
Rainbow fell the slight distance to the ground, shaken, in hot sweat. It took her senses a few moments to recuperate and start working before she began to stand. Her cyan coat was hot and dripping with her musk as she looked up to see another prize. The pink pony, desperately on her back, trying to satisfy herself. She furiously rubbed her clit in near anger, looked if she was ready to explode. Rainbow Dash responded in kind.
The pegasus's stallionhood hardened quickly, ready for another round. She approached her prey with hunger and lust in her eyes, Pinkie’s winking marehood opening for her hard cock to penetrate her. Dashie's wings hardened as well while Pinkie flushed as she saw her creep closer. Finally she would have the satisfaction she desired. She moved her hooves, releasing them from their trials and making way for the main course. She couldn't wait, she wanted it so bad, the thing just to fuck her silly and until she was filled. "F-fuck me Dashie."
The only words the drugged Rainbow heard was ‘fuck.’ Enough for her.
She placed her hooves over Pinkie's pink body with her impatient cock ready for its entrance. No force in the world could stop her from achieving her goal to pump this mare silly. With one hard thrust, she penetrated the wet barrier, breaking the tendons and poking into her womb. Pinkie screamed in slight pain but yelped for more, harder, deeper. Dashie thrusted and thrusted, letting the momentum carry her as she uncontrollably salivated with her tongue. She bent her head down and forced herself a kiss with the party pony. They locked lips together as Pinkie wrapped her hooves around Dashie as their tongues danced in circles. Their moans became one, their inconsistent breathing revealing a pattern between themselves. Pinkie let her tears roll, revelling in each thrust rubbing her pleasure centre unlike anything else. 
Dash, with one final large thrust, finished inside her friend. The blast filled her almost instantly, spewing nectar out of her shaft and into the goal. Her seed disdained her stomach and started splashing out her satisfied pussy, now convulsing and munching on the meat inside itself. It didn't seem to stop as more and more fluid ran out forcing corruption out of the gaps between her bottom orifice. Rainbow collapsed on her destroyed ride, dribbling all over her friend’s fur, mixing with the sweat and tears. 
Pinkie rolled, letting her filled lower half swish with delight, making sudden urges to start thrusting again. She quivered uncontrollably but moved up and down with Dashie still inside her. She suddenly sparked an interest. Opening her eyes, she stared at Pinkies seductive eyes, her face covered in her spunk. She pulled her cock from its triumphant hole and rolled her over. "Round t-two!"
Discord watched from his throne he had set up, watching these mares fuck each other made him chuckle under his breath. "This was a lot easier than I first predicted."
He clicked his finger, Pinkie responding in a loud moan and animalistic grunt. Her feral noises only made up for her aggressive movements, clawing at the ground as Dash dominated her.
"Three down, three to go."
***

The straps were tight.
Rarity awoke from her terrible nightmare, alone in the dark. In a cold sweat, she looked around, maybe she was still having it. She tried to move but the leather straps were restricting, attached to her body, running down her legs and to her muzzle. She was confused, scared, and curious. "Why would I be wearing such an atrocity?"
Her mind retreated from the fear and into pure curiosity, focused on the attire she was wearing. The black leather straps contrasted against her white fur, webbing around her torso before shooting down her legs, attached to her hooves by cufflinks which rustled in a metal tone. Another shoot ran up her neck and wrapped around her muzzle, not sealed in place but uncomfortable to have on. The unicorn moved her fore hoof to her head, trying to push the ring off her face. It was difficult, it didn't budge. She then tried her hooves, first her fore hooves, then her back hooves.
"Why would you want to take that off?" A voice called.
Not paying attention, Rarity answered the voice. "Because this is no attire a lady should wear."
The voice chuckled, reading her like an open book. "Come now, Rarity, we all know your little dirty secret..."
She stopped and started looking for the voice somewhere in the blank void. "What secret?"
"Oh, you know..."
Discord rolled his head from above, appearing in front of Rarity with a sinister grin. She leapt back from him as he laughed. "I-I have no idea what you're talking about." She blinked rapidly, stuttering her words. "What in Equestria are you saying?"
He let one claw go from the invisible bar and lowered to the floor where she cowered, dragging herself away from him. "That stallion which comes over every weekend and does some..." He looked up, pondering, "...questionable things."
Rarity bit her lip at his remarks, how could he know of her secret. "Well, a girl has her pleasures..." She said, awkwardly smiling.
"Indeed."
With a flap of his wings he lept into the air and out of sight. Rarity looked around at her surroundings, observing every detail of the darkness. The silence surrounded her again as the stale wind settled, nearly engulfing the light she stood in. Then a crack from the void came.
The first whip struck near her, it didn't hit but was close to her body. Something inside her jumped in the shock but another overpowered it, a jolt of joy. It was her kinky fetish and she would gladly admit that something about straps and pain seemed to rub her the right way. Another came, striking near her again, sending another jolt through her. She shivered at the sound before letting her body fully relax. Then she realised that she was still in a prison and Discord was around, which couldn't be good. 
Rarity stood up and started walking away from the cracking whip. "I won't participate in this Discord."
The answer was her gimp suit tightening, restricting her movements to a near crawl. She tensed, trying to move, the leather holding her back. Then the crack from behind finally struck her. The leap of pain down her back made her body recoil, leaving her gasping and moaning from the rush. Her mind knew to stop but her body egged her on, ready to give in to the feelings. She tried to move again but her restricting suit froze her in place, at the mercy of another strike.
*CRACK*

Then Rarity collapsed, the suit giving out to the next hit passionately moaning again. She closed her eyes and breathed deeply, letting the blood rush to her grazed wounds, letting its pain fill her body. She could feel her marehood respond, she could feel it wink in agreement and begin to moisten. The warm feeling crept from both stimuli, a quiver in anticipation for the next one. 
*CRACK*
The next one nearly sent Rarity into a frenzy, it struck her on the flank, grazing her cutie mark, one of her sensual spots she loves to have caressed. Another pleasurable moan and a hoof quivered, nearly ready to satisfy her. She moved her hindlegs, adjusting to the awkward feeling creeping up her body. Her flank rose high, opening her folds, letting her natural juices start to drip to the floor. With a glance down, she saw it dribble slightly, making her lick her lips in temptation. The uncomfortable feeling of longing for a touch rose as she stared letting her rabid fantasies fill her perverted thoughts. She reached with her hoof backwards only to be held back. Something again hampered her movement, she couldn't reach her clit to release herself. 
She saw the leather tighten around her leg, immobilising it. Now the uncomfortable feeling rose another page, sending a wave of unsatisfied pleasure through her. She tried with her other hoof, letting her head compress against the ground while she held her arse in the air. It was like she couldn't reach it, she couldn't scratch that itch which drove her mad. 
*CRACK*
A pained grunt was the response, letting the feeling riffle through her again. She felt the heat rush through her, starting from her screaming pussy and all the way to her blind mind. She tried moving her hips side to side and closing her legs to try and scratch the itch. Another tense of the leather controlled her movements. 
"Oh Rarity how selfish of you."
"Discord! Don't tease me like this!" She yelled in bitter anger.
"Tell that to your mistress..."
The word mistress echoed in her mind, her thoughts jumped in ravenous excitement from the term. Completely frozen in place, she stared into the darkness where the fog dissipated. A maroon gate appeared, clanking as the gears sprung to life. Her thoughts jumped to wild conclusions. Was it Madame Prudence, the one true mistress of pleasure? Her body recoiled at the thought of her whips striking her again with a chuckled moan. The pistons halted and the doors parted revealing the pony behind.
Rarity giggled in anticipation, moving her body slightly, swaying her hips seductively at the shape. She approached with a sweet surprise on her lips. "Oh, my."
"Fluttershy!?"
The pegasus gasped and pulled back a bit from her awkwardly positioned friend. She held her flank up high, exposing her genitalia to the world with her face flush against the floor. She noticed her attire and her privates moist with lubricant. "Rarity, your..."
She covered her frustration in a calm smile. "Fluttershy, be a dear and..." She let her frustration out in almost anger. "...lick my pussy!" 
Fluttershy let her eyes shrink, the very thought was... "B-but t-that's for stallions, not mares."
"But mama needs her sugar," she said, feeling more of her sex dribble to the ground, moaning slightly.
She took a few steps closer. "You w-want me to h-have sex?"
"Just this once. Please!"
The unicorn continued to shake her hips, letting her nectar sway onto her soaking thighs. The very thoughts made her writhe again in dissatisfaction. Closer the pegasus came, her muzzle close to her folds. "Rarity, a-are you sure?"
"Yes!"
With Rarity’s body shaking uncontrollably, Fluttershy closed her eyes and leaned her muzzle in. Her nose made contact, making her wince away in fear. That first contact was a sign from Celestia itself, Rarity let her body relax as the tension from before began to release. The pegasus let her tongue slide out of its shell, tasting the juices inside her friend. The juices were rather salty but had a slight tinge of sweetness to them. She let the taste run into her mouth before smiling slightly to the feeling.
She moved, letting her tongue caress her friend’s slit, slowly and softly. Almost too softly. "F-Fluttershy, you can go faster..." Shuddering on her last words.
She winced at her comment. "But I can't." Her face buried cautiously in her friend.
"Try asserting yourself..."
Fluttershy didn't want to, she knew of the beast she had inside her. Whenever she would try to assert herself, nasty Fluttershy comes to play. But that's what Rarity wants, and that's what friends are for right? She remembered one of Iron Will’s quotes...
'If somepony asks for a deal, make them squeal!'
"Make them squeal..." She muffled into Rarity’s pussy.
She lurched forward, driving her whole muzzle into her friend’s snatch, revealing a squeak and animalistic moan. Her tongue dipped deep into her privates, swirling it around in the ecstasy. Rarity let her lower half shake and quiver uncontrollably as satisfaction riffled through and through, revelling with each small buck from Fluttershy. "Oh Mistress... YES!"
Fluttershy pulled her coated muzzle out and queried. "Mistress?"
"Just roll with it Fluttershy!"
She shrugged and lifted her forehooves up to her friends flank, peeling the slit apart, exposing more of the pink cavern. Rarity responded in kind. She licked around the edges and found her spot. Fluttershy knew of the little lump she herself would caress in times of loneliness, she used it to her advantage. She kissed it and touched it with the tip of her tongue. "Ohhhh, yes. More mistress more!"
The pegasus let her hoof rub her clit as she continued to prod her mouth into Rarity’s g-spot, making the helpless Rarity moan continuously. She was close to her release, finally she would be fulfilled from her yearning desire of pleasure. It rose to unbearable levels with only a few needed licks remaining. Then Fluttershy stopped and coughed.
"NO! Mistress, keep going please. You must keep going."
"If somepony talks back, you give them a whack."
She reached her hoof forward and struck Rarity on the face. Her cheek was red in pain and she relished it and questioned it. "Fluttershy, w-why did you do that?"
"Who is the mistress here?"
"What do y-"
*SMACK*
"Who is the mistress?"
She lowered her head. "You are Mistress, you are."
"That's right."
She lifted her mottled tail and continued to lick Rarity, letting her own marehood quiver and moisten as she continued her actions. The unicorn recoiled again as another wave hit her, sending her over the edge. 
She squirted onto Fluttershy's face, blinking her eyes while opening her mouth, tasting her slave’s juices. Rarity fell to the ground finally after hanging in the air for so long. She was spent, but Mistress didn't say to stop, she needed her playtime now. Rolling back onto her forehooves, letting her wings harden, she demanded for her little slut. "Slave, come here."
Relieved, Rarity looked back at her master, panting heavily with a smirk. She tried standing up to make her way over to her, finding it difficult to remain balanced. Her friend waited as she stumbled over, collapsing at the base of Fluttershy. She could smell her insides producing the most invigorating scent, smells of sweet tranquility. Salivating with her tongue out, she waited for her word. "Satisfy me, if you make me cum I'll reward you."
Rarity wouldn’t want anything more than a reward, like a dog wanting a treat she had to earn it.
She lowered her horn into Fluttershy's slit as she laid back more, bucking her head slowly at first, gaining the pegasus support. She moaned, letting the relief fill her with bliss. Fluttershy let her body move up and down with Rarity's head creating a soft rhythm. She herself moaned under her breath, letting her ruined purple mane soak in mucus. With a brief thought to please her mistress, she poured magic into her horn. It started moving itself, vibrating with her essence and warming in heat. The new rush spread through Fluttershy like wild fire, spreading down her legs and to her head, drooping behind in satisfaction. "You’re doing well..."
Unbeknownst to her master she rubbed her pussy as she satisfied her desires, she couldn't wait for her master to reward her. Their nectar stained the ground letting their coats and mane soak into their delicious scents. Rarity bucked her head harder and faster letting her heated vibrator run furiously. Fluttershy’s nethers and surrounding area rushed with heat as wave after wave of radiant pleasure swarmed through her, expelling loud passionate moans out of her body. She cried for more, one more push.
All at once she squealed in ecstasy as her floodgates opened, convulsing on Rarity’s magic horn. A raging torrent of pure bliss poured out onto her conquered slave, letting it soak into her sweaty fur. Then Rarity finished without her mistress's command, yelping as she too let her second orgasm shake her uncontrollably. The scent and feeling she radiated was invigorating. They lay with one inside the other, breathing heavily, both recovering from their tantalising experiences. Fluttershy was first to raise her head to Rarity, seeing herself laying in more of her juices on the floor. She nearly struck her friend in anger, but a promise is a promise. "Come here, you deserve your treat."
"I-I did good?"
"Yes you did..."
Again Discord observed from his cloud above the two. He smugly praised himself of his ingenious planning. "This is almost too easy..." He laughed.
The two ponies sat upright to another, Fluttershy sucked on Rarity’s white horn, letting her wings be caressed by her mate. She herself kissed her friend and rubbed her slit, letting each other relish in the pleasures each brought themselves.
"Five down, one more left."
***

She stood in the silence.
Twilight waited patiently in her cage for Celestia knows how long. Wherever she was, it was not of Equestria. She had obviously read of such dimensions, places that one could create if they were powerful enough. They are their own little pocket dimensions where they could imagine anything and make anything happen. Not many creatures of Equestria have the power, only true masters of magic could do such a feat. Twilight has tried, she admits, but the spell must be in her library just to taunt her. She flicked her mane as she looked into the forever-up, imagining a great divining light descending down to save her and be rid of this nightmarish landscape. She dreamt of Celestia herself.
"Twilight Sparkle..."
She spoke too soon.
"...are you alright?"
She looked out behind the bars to see her teacher standing in her radiant light, brightening the dark, discoloured red around her. She stood tall above Twilight’s cage, looking down upon it as if she was inferior. "Princess, Discord has transported us to his personal dimension..." She lowered her head in defeat. "We failed you."
"It doesn't matter if you failed me Twilight. We can always try again."
The cage fractured around her and she winced in surprise as the grinding metal splintered open. The roof unfolded, attached to one of the walls as it fell back while the others corroded in invisible acid, disappearing from sight. Again she looked up at the alicorn, still brighter than ever, and kneeled in submission. "We must recover the elements, Discord has taken them away from us."
Celestia giggled at her student’s remarks, which brought Twilight into curiosity. "I've already located them Twilight, all we need to do is find your friends and we can defeat Discord before he leaves his dimension."
‘What a relief,’ Twilight thought, her teacher Celestia was always watching over her and would intervene if things got out of hoof. She rose and stepped closer. "Where do we go Princess?"
"Where ever you want Twilight..."
Again she looked in curiosity. "What does that mean?"
"Walk anywhere and you'll find your friends beyond."
Being in her cryptic ways, Twilight accepted her teachers words. She inhaled deeply before stepping a hoof into the dark wall. Strangely, the wall wasn't there, it was like an illusion as her hoof passed straight through it. Celestia watched as she turned back to her, giving the nod of assurance. With a confidence boosting huff, she let her body pass through.
***

The first thing Twilight noticed was how far she could see, the ever present endless void seemed to have evaporated. She could see three different scenes play out in front of her, each separated by a dividing wall. On closer inspection she begun to notice some familiar colours. She peered on the first orange bulge and concentrated to make it clear, then she saw what it was, who it was. Applejack.
She laid on the floor, her stomach seemed to be stretching the boundaries of her body and some green things... Her hind legs were held high as two tentacle entered each of her bottom holes and massaged the insides, filling her more and spilling it out onto the stained floor. With a gasp of horror she saw another crawl down and enter her mouth, furiously pounding her head. Concentrating in disgust she could hear her muffled animalistic moans as she rolled her eyes. Both her fore hooves were soon seized and pulled up, letting the appendages leave and flood the floor.
Each of her holes poured out thick white paste, oozing out of her mouth and wrecked orifices. Her mane and coat were matted and coated in the substance, near beyond the repair of any cleaning product. Both of her bands for her hair had already fallen off, letting Applejack’s hair flow freely into the juices below her. Then she was dropped and left to her own devices. "Applejack!" Twilight called out in distress.
The pony responded with a glance before proceeding to start pushing into her folds again, letting her moan fill the musky air. She closed her eyes and continued to push deeper, laying on her filled stomach. The sight brought a small tear to Twilight’s eye as her friend gave her no attention. "Applejack, what did Discord do to you!?"
She tried to step forward to help poor Applejack but she seemed to fade further into the background, making a near impassable gorge between her and Twilight. The unicorn looked at the gorge in front of her and looked again in fear at the other scenes.
The next along the grid was a pink and cyan blur, melding together near a rack of chains. She didn't want the same horrific thing to be happening to her friends, what a terrible beast Discord created. To her dismay and surprise, there was a pegasus pony, ramming a solid stallionhood into the party pony. 
Pinkie held her four hooves on the ground, pressing hard as each thrust made its way into her pained pussy. With each one she forced herself back onto Rainbow, letting its length penetrate deep into her now popped virginity. The pegasus, on the other hoof, held her body steady on Pinkies sweaty coat as she swapped between her monsoon of a slit and her tight hole just above. One finish after another she spurted out of her end, pulling it out and letting it spill over her party pony and buck backwards and spray into her own mouth. 
Dashie fell backwards after tasting her seed, setting off a chemical release of ecstasy into her simple mind. Her whole body writhed and quivered in titillation, moaning inside her closed mouth. She let her breaths of exhaustion take its hold on her, filling her air deprived lungs with the scent of salty seed and vaginal fluids. The pink pony couldn't wait again, she blinked her eyes seductively at her mate and bit her lower lip, again tasting Dash's cum. 
She stepped over the pegasus and hoisted her lubricated cunt over Dash's spent cock. It laid on her stomach, completely tired of its actions, but that wasn't enough for the slut. She grabbed it with her fore hooves and rubbed it, getting it slightly erect enough to devour it with her hole. Twilight watched again, seeing Pinkie make this constant sitting motion on Rainbow, leaning back and taking her length which seemed to poke her stomach out slightly. "How long was Dash's cock, that seems so..."
Her marehood reacted to her perverted thoughts, slicking as she adjusted her legs. 
"No, this is horrible." She looked away, stamping her hooves on the ground. "Discord has placed them under some spell and gave Rainbow a..."
Her bottom jaw quivered at the slight though of pony dick.
"...Stallionhood, I have to help them."
She spun on the spot and glanced at the other side, remembering the great dividing gap between her and her bewitched friends. Again, she panned her sight to the right, biting her lip in anticipation on what she would see next.
The first thing she heard before making out the image was the sound of whips. She concentrated more on the scene and made out the first character, a yellow pegasus wielding a leather tool around her hoof. It sprung backwards then leapt forwards and struck her target, moaning and chuckling at the pain. Rarity sat in her gimp suit with her exposed back, scarred with many attacks and her outer thigh striping with the same wounds.
As each strike grazed her, she let her hoof press in just enough to satisfy the quick urges. If one struck on her sensual spot, her cutie mark, she would caress her clit in reward. One such came down upon her flank, cutting through her tri-diamonds and sending her on a frenzy. The first touch was too good to not do again, she prodded it again, and lovingly caressed it even more. She lingered for too long, and soon she was pushing into her folds, consistently letting her supporting hoof give out.
She fell with her cheek rubbing against the cold floor as she blissfully smiled at her work. Mistress Fluttershy approached from her rear, letting the whip unravel from her fore hoof. She moved up to the slave, feeling her juices squish in response. She pulled Rarity's hoof away from her pussy and flipped her onto her back. The pegasus stepped over her hindlegs and sat at the base of the unicorn, giving her the bedroom eyes. As she seductively blinked with a devious smile, Rarity lost eye contact, letting her mind wander onto other tasks at hand.
Again, the violet pony watched her two friends rub their cunts together in such a pleasing manner. The feeling welled up in Twilight as heat slurred from her nethers, letting the juice spill onto her hoof, which was now pressing gently into her folds. "Oooohh..." A long passionate moan of intense satisfaction ruffled through her, she hadn't done this in a long time and was well overdue.
She pressed again, letting her hindlegs give, sliding into an awkward splits. Then she rolled to her back, glancing at her responding slit as it winked in assurance. Rational Twilight awoke and screamed to stop but her slut slapped her down and forced her to start the spell. Her warm gush from her horn built up, summoning her toy from its hidey-hole at home. She lowered the white cock shaped device down towards her torrent of a pussy, smiling in ambivalence. She didn't know what to do, she could give in to these urges caused by her friends actions or she could soldier on and actually help them.
A push into her nethers was her answer.
Her quick, deep moan expelled from her as she forced the toy into herself, it was shaped to purposely to stimulate her clit with each consecutive thrust. She held her body firm as she let her magic dominate herself, letting every feeling of pleasure fill her up with excitement. It picked up in speed and ferocity, she couldn't stop herself, even though she wanted to last longer she couldn't, her magic refused to let go and her body screamed for satisfaction. One thrust after another, she let her body release in screaming bliss.
She straightened her hind legs, letting each pulse run free onto the ground and let her feeling of ecstasy linger just a while longer. The satisfactory moans of the librarian caught the attention of one suspicious observer.
"Bravo Twilight, I only needed to show you what I did to your friends do you in..."
She gasped, looking back to see her jailer, the god of chaos himself.
"D-discord!"
He stepped from the shadows laughing as he did. "Did you like my Celestia impersonation back there?" Gesturing a thumb at the wall behind him. "I make a pretty good princess don't I?"
Twilight struggled to get on her quivering hooves, trying to regain her thoughts. Her body stumbled as her weak legs gave little support, letting the juices slip down her thighs through her coat. With a hopping motion she made her way to the draconequus, now sitting on a throne from the aether. "I k-knew it was you, it was almost too convenient..."
He rubbed his knuckles on his coat, pouting his lips, crossing his legs, and staring at the pony approaching him. A smile of glee wrenched across his face. "Like what I did to the elements?" He stepped up from his throne and snapped his fingers. "I have corrupted your precious little friends from their duties to protect Equestria... with the most basic of instincts." 
The voice came from behind Twilight with a gush of wind, she felt a cold shiver run up her legs from the liquid clinging to her. "I'm still standing, you won't better me!"
"But I knew I couldn't corrupt you, so that's why I merely let you observe them, you were the one who..." He appeared to her left ear. "Rubbed the books binding..." To the other ear. "...Replaced your bookmark...." He flew to her face with excitement. "No, wait... You put it back onto the bookshelf."
Twilight sat, gawking at his crude jokes with a hint of blushing cheeks, embarrassed at her actions. Discord lowered his claw and drooped his eyebrows. "Ok, that one wasn't very good."
"Stop it Discord."
"Even so!" He exclaimed, lifting his spirit and grasping Twilight by the body with an ‘oomph.’ "We have some friends to meet!" 
He let his wings spread out, stretching their muscles, ready to carry them over the chasm and to her friends. She had to help them somehow, but how could she with Discord in control of everything. She contemplated with him clutching to her body, she thought of her devious plan. They leapt up into the air and ascended, dwarfing their initial takeoff pad, and flew towards their destination. To her friends, to her bewitched, corrupted friends.
***

She was spent.
Pinkie laid on the cold ground, heaving under the weight of the juices. She breathed deeply, letting her mate’s seed dribble out of her sex, tongue disdained and filled with pleasure. She glanced to her side to see the pegasus, herself breathing intensely with the nectar clinging to her sweaty coat. Rainbow Dash had finally satisfied the beast inside Pinkie, she had stopped her advances and let her recuperate from their continuous contact. She could feel her stallionhood in its limp form, sagging with its empty tank slowly fuelling up for more. 
Her ravaged fantasies kept her going, she welled up over and over again, driving her to do such actions. She had this constant need to be satisfied which only seemed to last momentarily when it was. It didn't take long, her thoughts clicked, her body reacted. It rose again and pulsed as blood rushed to its flaring tip in glee. The trail of drying saliva stuck to her coat, making a long trail as it reached its full height, she was nearly ready again. Dashie tried to speak but slurred her words as she moaned, letting the feeling flow through her again. The attention of the ever present Pinkie heard her call.
Discord observed once again above the two, holding the dear librarian under his arm. Twilight squirmed a bit, adjusting to the hold he had on her. She could see her loyal friend, waiting in anticipation for her ever laughing friend to drag her filled body over. She could see her cock waiting impatiently for the saliva filled maw to engulf it and suck furiously. She could see how happy the drugged Pinkie Pie was. She seemed like she was dazed, her eyelids seemed to fail her slightly as she closed them and then blinked seductively. Her whole body quivered with her winking marehood leaking with its own and foreign cum. Her muzzle constantly biting its lip with anticipation, licking the cream from her face with delight. What could she do to break this.
"Let's make things interesting..." muttered Discord, flicking his claw once again.
The whole room vibrated like an earthquake struck, the tall dividing walls shook uncontrollably. They cracked, fractured into pieces, falling in large chunks of dull red rocks and falling into the conjured abysses below. The room increased in size in one quake of shattered rock, with the dividers gone the other ponies were now visible. They were all reunited in a single room just as they were when they came there. Twilight could see each of her pony friends below, one after another doing unspeakable things. Things which made her pussy tingle in anticipation.
Pinkie finally inserted the meat into her mouth, her saliva reacting to its musky taste. She dribbled over it, lubricating the skin and head giving Rainbow another long moan of satisfaction. The pony's head stroked the cyan cock as she let her tongue wrap itself around it. It's length pushed further in as it grew even more with her mouth wanting to go deeper, it started thrusting itself down her throat. Every buck sent signals to her pleasure centres and sparked again in yearning lust, releasing blissful feeling all over each pony. Their actions were soon noticed by others who wanted in on the fun.
Applejack clawed her bulging body over from her pool of spunk, salivating in the tastes from her mouth. The green dicks did a number on her orifices, she needed a new tool to work with, she needed a pony. 
The noises caught the attention of a bitchy mistress, tired of her slave and wanting another to sate her insatiable lust. Leaving her gimp suited friend, she approached the two passionately enjoying each others company, leaving Rarity to again rage in silence at her own lack of exhilaration. She cried for her mistress to be back, but she had her eyes on the prize, a certain pegasus she had always wanted to taste.
Rainbow came in Pinkies mouth, tensing at her instant build up, pushing deep into the pink mass and letting it release inside. The satisfaction again scratched the itch, her partner agreed as her ever screaming pussy seemed to wet its appetite, wanting a main course. But a hoof wrenched her away, stopping her feast. Fluttershy grabbed around the pegasus’s fore legs and pulled her away, smiling in anticipation. Dashie looked up, seeing her bedroom eyes with a sinister look to match her grin, her mind leapt to conclusions, all ending in wish fulfilment beyond her dreams.
The pegasus forced her kiss, tasting the strange fluids of a mare. The reaction was another pulse of blood down below, flowing over again and rushing her heart into producing more seed to expel. Flutters penetrated her mouth with her tongue as she dragged her titillated body across the floor. With each pass of their tongues, arousal increased in the yellow pegasus, finally getting her true reward for her actions. Rarity was only the beginning. Soon she would be with all her friends, starting with her good stallion/mare friend, Rainbow.
Twilight observed how Pinkie, in her dazed state, searched blindly for her toy. She rummaged her hoof along the hard ground soaking it in the still running liquids. They made contact with fur, a sign of her mate. Applejack responded with a roll of her head, fixating on Pinkie, her own mind ruined beyond repair. The unicorn felt the drip begin, a single drop from between her legs ran, letting her indulge in its feeling. She closed her eyes and moaned softly, nearly rivalling sweet and innocent Fluttershy. 
Discords eyes met the pony's in his arms, letting his thoughts run into more of his plan. 
With one single motion his arm opened up to the surprise of Twilight, now caught in a free fall. Eyes wide in shock, she frantically kicked in the air as it rushed passed. Her mind snapped into survival and prepared for impact, rapidly approaching the ground. To her surprise she started slowing down, her descent rapidly changing to a calming feather-like fall. Her screams didn't seem to catch the attention of the preoccupied, sex crazed ponies below. She silently landed near them, only a few hoof steps away from her group. A few steps away from temptation.
Pinkie almost inhaled the seed flowing from Applejack, its taste was even better than the one she indulged on before. Her whole muzzle pressed deep into the stretched snatch of the cowgirl, now firmly grasping at Pinkie’s mane and forcing her head in more. Her pulsing mass rifled in pleasure as her hips bucked into her face, her mouth swallowing the liquid. The party pony's own body finally started to fill, dining on Applejack led to her stomach stretching and extending her mid section. She moaned and clawed for more as Applejack grunted with an animalistic tone.
Twilight approached, struggling to keep her legs apart, it was continuing to moisten with her thoughts and the constant bombardment of intercourse. She desperately wanted to stop them, to talk sense into them. Her body denied any type of thought.
She looked up over the two earth ponies to see the pegasi in a similar situation. Fluttershy forced her head down onto Rainbows cock, gagging at its incredible length. Her saliva and mare juices lubricated her movements as she pressed her lips tightly and rose up the shaft. She could feel her wings were stiff as the cock she sucked on, so were her victim’s. She couldn't stand it anymore, Rainbow thrusted into the yellow pegasus and shot into her throat, exploding another load of cum into her body. She tasted it and moaned into a frenzy, touching her clit and swallowing each shot as if she was a starving creature, ravenous and desperate.
A wet touch came from behind, licking from her stimulated clit to near her arse. She felt the length of some pony's tongue rub and poke under her tail and touch her hole. A glance back and she could see her white slave, Rarity. She had dragged her wretched body over to please her mistress for a reward. Her tongue was rough and caressed her pussy again and again as Fluttershy let the cock fall from her mouth with a trail of cum. She looked at Rainbow, her mouth wide and tongue panting. With her fuck rod out of commission, she needed another stimulant to enhance her experience. She glanced past her pegasus and looked directly to Rarity’s horn.
Twilight almost gave in, she reached her hoof back and almost touched it. She screamed in her mind just to give in and just relax. But that's what this place wanted her to do, to give in to its perverted games, and she wouldn't fall for it. Her failing body was so close to Applejack she could almost touch her, just a reach out and she could get her attention.
Applejack gave a loud moan before changing into a pleasured scream. Pinkie was forced back from her cunt as her stomach 	began to boil. Her whole body began to writhe in change. Her hind legs spread widely as they prepared for the coming feeling, rushing and bursting from herself. Pinkie sat mesmerised at her steaming slit, stretched wide she could almost fit her head inside, which she attempted before. A long green appendage slithered out, forced from her filled pussy, its girth stretching it more. It rose, covered in slime as Applejack silently opened her eyes in shock, feeling her stomach and arse push. Another came from her bottom orifice, pushing her limp body over as another came from her pussy. Then another, then another. Soon her mouth opened as one large one made its way out, all of them writhing in change. Applejack could only moan, she seemed to enjoy these things as they still stimulated her further into bliss.
The beasts were quick to grab at the closest living creature, Pinkie Pie.
These things wrapped around her mottled body and lifted it into the air. She giggled in assurance. The next tentacle rammed itself into her wet pussy, ferociously battering at her gates. Her grunts and moans were the call for more as others responded with perverted actions towards her destroyed body. Another went for her arsehole, another to her mouth and another forcing its way inside her occupied snatch. She was punished from all directions from this beast streaming from their vessel who seemed to enjoy each of their thrusts as if they were her own pleasure giving devices. She tried to smile with the thing in her mouth, only leading to another moan and chuckle.
Twilight seemed lucky the creature didn't see her first, she knew she wasn't ready for such sizes. But she was ready for her hoof.
Her final thought of reason faded into obscurity, she couldn't fight it any more. Her friends were gone and soon should she would be as well. Instinctively her hoof reached her slit and pressed, its hard surface rubbing her soft innards in arousal. The lubricant made it more blissful as she moaned and salivated at the touch. Her quivering body gave out as she begun to caress her love button. Her whole body writhed in heat and exhilaration, indulging deeply of her sexual perversions. Her hoof wouldn't stop pressing more and more, leading to more sex, leading to more arousal, leading to more ecstasy.
Glancing ahead with her blurred vision she could see her friends shown as the true mares they really were. Applejack, the vessel of the great destroyer, enjoying each of her penetrations and ejaculations like they were her own. All forcing their way into the virgin Pinkie Pie, now obsessed with this new means of happiness. One such tentacle slithered its way over to the mistress, limply fondling her dripping slit. Fluttershy continued to press her hoof and muzzle into her own slave’s snatch, pushing her tongue deep into the soft confines of Rarity. She herself gave away her services, sucking and licking the shaft of a tomboy pegasus, indulging on the feeling from both between her legs and her horn stimulated with magic and pleasure. Rainbow filled her mouth with the white horn, feeling its embrace which made her own horn twitch with excitement. She let her tongue dance circles around her friend’s appendage and stimulate her magic even more to enhance both her’s and Rarity's unstoppable orgasm.
His plan was finally completed, he had done it.
Discord had taken Equestria’s greatest and only weapon against him and turned it into a salivating slut. He just had to leave his entourage in his pocket dimension, left to their everlasting pleasure while he did what he did best. Wreak chaos.
Nothing in Equestria could stop him, no living thing could best him...
Except them...
Twilight was first to go, she moaned passionately into her orgasm, riding the wave of bliss. Next were the earth ponies, both simultaneously cumming and rushing ahead into their quivering finishes. The tentacle pushed into Fluttershy, cumming inside her and pushing her over the edge. The chain reaction lead to a buildup of magical energy inside Rarity, releasing violently into Rainbows mouth spurring her cock to splutter in agreement. Her intoxicated moan rang out as she let her mouth free, allowing Rarity to spill her essence onto the pony behind her. "What a glorious day!" Discord taunted.
Something unexpected happened, something that Discord didn't plan on. Through their orgasms a magical spark was struck, echoing through the red prison, emanating from the element of magic. Twilight could feel her quivering body suddenly feel weightless as she rose into the air. She produced a violet aura around her which simultaneously sprung to each of the ponies near her. All her friends could feel the rise in magic within them in the aftermath of their finish, they all moaned consecutively as the magic reverberated back to the conduit. The unicorn felt a rush of familiar feeling, like she was wielding her element...
Discord looked in astonishment as Twilight rose in height, letting her aura extend past the borders of the void. She held her eyes closed as it continued to build and pressurize, letting Discord descend into panic. "But, this is impossible?" He started to mutter. "This is my universe, I-I'm in control!"
The burst of blinding light leapt from pony to pony, leading back to the centre of the room which spiralled in resonance. She opened her eyes, releasing her flow of energy as pure power beyond any illusion Discord created. "You can’t destroy me or my magic!"
Like a second sun, the light penetrated every deep, dark corner of the bleak universe and cracked it at the seams. Light burned away the corruption from around them, breaking apart the prison. Finally, the light imploded on itself.
***

Dear Princess Celestia,
It's been a few days since 'the incident' for lack of a better name and we still haven't fully recovered. With Discord trapped in his own dimension, we have stopped one of the most powerful forces from ruling over Equestria once again. But that was your plan the whole time, wasn't it.
I can't write to you the horrors we endured inside that awful place, it took nearly a whole day for each of the elements to bury the actions done inside. But it hasn't left us without scars. I write to you after awakening from another nightmare, I can vouch for every one of us that we are all having these. 
I don't want to imagine what Pinkie Pie is thinking now, she has changed on the inside. She is still the same bouncy personality from before, but now she insists we all have group 'sessions' together. I just heard that Rainbow Dash has broken up with Spitfire, she was the mare of her dreams. Maybe she couldn't live with the guilt, maybe?
Rarity has her permanent scars on her body, she will bear the lashes on her back as a symbol to the end of a weekly meeting with a certain somepony. Fluttershy, the poor dear, has vowed never to assert herself again. She tells me how she still feels the temptation and anger living inside her. Can't we all.
And dear Applejack, she hasn't awoken from her coma yet. She is still inside Ponyville hospital recovering from the wounds she had inflicted upon her. I guess it's lucky none of the 'horrors' came with us when we finally crossed over. I guess the elements really cleansed it from her system. I hope she will awaken soon so we can be together again, all of us, and try to get back to our normal lives I guess.
I can't forgive you for what you have done to us. It's unspeakable. But it was for the good of Equestria and nothing comes without sacrifice. Our bodies might be battered and our souls nearly torn from us, but we will push on to defend Equestria with everything we have. Even if it means being...
Your faithful and resentful student,
-Twilight Sparkle


			Author's Notes: 
Finally its done.
As per usual, give feedback, what you liked, like and favourite and if your feeling brave, a watch as well.
I spent way to long on this, hopefully its received well.
Thanks for reading.,
-Twhylight
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