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		Description

You lost, Twilight Sparkle, Ponyville is mine, Equestria is mine,  you’re mine. Oh, the things I'm going to make you do. The things I'm going to do to you and your little ponies.
Come, sit on Discord’s lap; let’s see how long it takes for your screams to turn into moans. 
Alternate universe where Discord won against the main six after they got their minds back. 
Warning: This is NOT the normal writing you used to from me. Loooots of indiscriminative rape.
My first attempt at cloping and being dark...really dark.
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		Scream for Me



	“Oh, Twilight did you think you could still win when you already lost?” Discord asked as he pulled her friends into the air. Every one of them became encased in a yellow ball of magic and was shot off in opposite directions.
Twilight collapsed as the realization came to her that she truly lost this time. 
Discord slapped his claws together and small explosion emitted from him kicking up a small thick cloud of dirt and smoke.
As the smoke thinned, Twilight could make out two figures on either side of Discord makeshift throne. She soon realized that the pony to his left was Luna, her appearance was the same as when they first met. The other figure was a rather tall, white, pink manned, alicorn mare that she had never seen before. Both mares look like they were about to pass out and had iron collars around their neck; the collars were chained to the chair.
“Discord! What have you done?” The pink and white mare yelled.
Twilight instantly recognized the voice of her mentor, Princess Celestia. 
“Why I have taken away your magic.” Discord sneered triumphantly. 
“Yo-you can just do that?” Celestia ask in disbelief.
Discord laughed at the look that she gave him. “You have hardly seen what I can do, Princess. A game is no fun if you break all the rules. Last time I lost, but this time.” Discord started pulling on the chain, dragging Celestia up to him. She tried to resist but the spell that he placed on her made her weak and tired. She was just inches from the spirit when he started gloating again. “I have won, and Equestria is the spoils! AAHAHAHAHA!” 
As Discord laughed all the moving and floated debris of randomness that had become Ponyville became violent as they spun around faster than before. 
“Speaking of captured booty.” Discord ran a claw down Celestia’s face and neck causing her to grimace and shiver. “Do you know what it’s like to be turned to stone? Everything, except your consciousness, is frozen in that one moment. The taste on your tongue, the smell in your nostrils, the itch behind your ear.” Discord ear twitched at its mention. 
Discord grasped the collar around Celestia’s neck, nearly choking her; Twilight watching helplessly, frozen by her fear and sense of defeat. He pulled her close to him and growled threateningly.
“You don’t know hell like I do until you spend thousands of years unable to scratch an itch, or pee. Do you know how bad I had to pee during that battle?!” Discord threw Celestia to the ground, the chain and collar didn’t let her go far. “But you  and your dear sister!” Discord yanked on the chain holding Luna captive, painfully dragging her to him. “Will soon know more hell then I!”
“No, Discord, please, your fight has always been with me!” Celestia yelled as tears began to fill her eyes. 
Luna, as helpless as her sister, could hardly move as Discord made her face Celestia as he held her up.
“Th-thou art a fiend!” Luna yelled meekly at the spirit; she hardly had the strength to raise her head. 
But Discord ignored her and continued monologuing.
“Oh, don’t worry Celestia; I'm not going to punish her.” Discord said as he let Luna drop to the ground. “This is to punish you.” He positioned himself behind Luna. “You know Celestia one of the first things I wanted to do when I got out, besides pee on your petunias.” Discord grasped Luna’s tail by its base, forcing her to raise her rear. She became very scared as she felt him press against her. Adrenalin started pumping through her veins; giving her enough strength to crane her neck and see what he was doing to her.  
Horror filled her face as she layed eyes on his erected member just an inch from her, the size of it dwarfed any stallion she seen before. Her legs started flopping around uselessly as she tried to escape. 
“I really wanted to get my dick wet.” Discord said as he pressed his member against Luna’s rectum. He looked right at Celestia, giving her a twisted smile. “To bad I'm going in dry!” He yelled as he shoved himself into the Princess.
Luna screamed through gritted teeth as tears of pain rolled out of her eyes. 
Celestia started to sob while Twilight started shedding her own tears. 
“Wow,” Discord said mockingly. “Almost went all the way in, one more push should do it.” He thrust into her even harder than before; this time when Luna screamed, her voice was cut short as she became incased in stone. 
Discord carefully pulled himself out of Luna and set her down. He took to the air and hung upside down taking a good look at her face.
“Wow, you can really see the pain that she’s in Celestia.” Discord mocked.
Luna frozen face was indeed painful to look at. Her eyes were squeezed shut; up her mouth was stretched open mid scream. Even a tear rolling down her face was turned to stone. Discord landed on his throne and put his heels on Luna as if she was a foot rest. “She can still feel me you know; me inside of her ripping her apart. I wonder if she’s still screaming.”
Celestia stopped crying, her eyes became devoid of life as her sanity began to break along with her heart.
“Don’t worry Celestia you won’t be in pain like your sister.” Discord smile grew so much his jaw looked as if it would come undone. “Just the opposite in fact.” 
Discord snapped his claw and Celestia expression returned to her as she further collapsed onto the ground. She groaned and rolled herself into a ball as her body suffered an unwanted orgasm. It before it finished Discord snapped his claws again. This time it was far more intense. 
Her face filled with scarlet and her moans became louder. Her body twisted around and jerked wildly. 
When Celestia grew still Discord snapped again, she convulsed. Each time he cast his spell on her the orgasms became more and more intense. 
Finally, to what seemed like hours to Celestia, Discord stopped. Her breathing was heavy and quick. Her mind was so gone that she had to remember what was happening. Her eyes looked tire and worn, and her mane looked crazy and unkempt. 
“To think that you will spend thousands of years in a constant state of bliss.” Discord mocked as he relaxed on his throne. Watching her squirm like it was some kind of sick show. “How long do you think it will take before the pleasure turns into pain?” 
Before Celestia could even think of an answer Discord snapped his claw again, but this time he didn’t let up. He snap again when she was hardly through the first one; an orgasm during an orgasm. 
Celestia lost all sense of reason and control as her insides were twisted and pushed around. Discord just kept at it. Over and over again it grew until Celestia felt like she was about to explode. 
At the pinnacle of what she could take, Celestia started screaming and, like her sister before, her she was turned to stone. 
Discord started laughing like never before, there seemed no end to his hysteria.
Out of the corner of his eye he saw Twilight run away in fear, heading straight for her tree house.
“Oh good, a bed would make things more comfortable, at least for me.”

	
		Discovery 



	Twilight ran.
Her muscles were screaming, screaming as much as she wanted to, but she didn’t dare to do anything but run. Her mind was in third gear as she watched her tree house come closer and closer to her. The closer it got to her, the safer she felt. She slammed through the door and could hear Spike upstairs still moaning in discomfort. She bolted up the steps faster than ever before. 
“Spike! Let’s go! Now!” Twilight yelled as she ran into her room; her breathing short and raspy.
Spike belched out some leftover magical fire. “Why? What’s going on, Twilight?”
Twilight didn’t bother to answer; she placed the dragon on her back and ran for the door. A bright light filled the entrance and Discord blocked her way. Twilight maneuvered right between his legs and down the stairs, only to have his dragon tail wrap itself around her and Spike.
“Is this how you treat all your guests?” Discord mocked as he pulled her back inside her room. “One would think Celestia would have taught her star pupil proper manners.”
Twilight bit down on Discord’s tail; she regretted her action when her jaw felt like it was about to break.
“Those are dragon scales you’re gnawing on. Honestly, Twilight, I figured you for a smart mare.” Discord said as he flicked his tail making the two land on the bed.
Spike swiftly jumped to his feet and stood protectively in front of Twilight, his stomach pains long forgotten. “L-leave us alone you big bully!” He yelled at Discord.
Ignoring him, Discord walked across the room towards Twilight. Spike blew a stream of fire at him, but Discord strolled straight through it like it was a cool breeze.  He reached out and grabbed the dragon by his head, forcing his mouth shut. Twilight watched in horror as her best friend was rolled up into a ball. Some relief came to her when Discord showed her the softball sized Spike; his blinking eyes told her that he was alright, for now.
Discord pulled a bat out of the air, threw Spike straight up and knocked him through Twilight's window.
“Spike!” Twilight yelled as watched him fly through the air. Her gaze was so transfixed on the now broken window that she didn’t see Discord move close enough to pick her up by her hind leg.
“You should worry more about yourself, my dear.” Discord said as he lifted Twilight upside-down by her hind leg, causing the poor mare's tears to drip up her face and onto the bed covers below her.
“Please.” Twilight begged pitifully. “Please.” It was all she could muster. She knew what was coming and she knew nothing could be done.  
But she wasn’t going to just give up. She lit up her horn to teleport. She considered finding Spike and leaving the country with him, maybe even find the girls.
“Eek!” Twilight squeaked as Discord licked her belly, making her lose focus on the spell. The wet muscle running up her belly made her feel like vomiting. His tongue stopped just shy of her teats.
“You smell like lavender but taste like blackberries." Discord mused to himself, the sensuality in his tone stabbed through Twilight like a knife. He licked her belly again, but this time he boldly ran his tongue over her sensitive nipples.  Twilight’s horn lit up again, but Discord’s probing made her lose what little focus she had. She tried to ignore his tongue for one last try; this time it was working. She could feel the spell coming together.
"Ahh," she shrieked, mostly out of surprise as Discord's tongue suddenly shifted gears and wiggled its way between her folds, swirling around her most sensitive region, causing her spell pop like a bubble at the end of her horn. Her mind would not allow her any focus as every twirk, twist, and flick of his tongue sent lightning through her body.
The spasms were making her flop around. Discord, now finding it difficult to hold the mare up by one leg, pulled her closer to himself as he wrapped his arms around her body, effectively locking her into an upside-down hug. Discord licked his lips and resumed his assault on her.
“Aaah”
The sensations from Discord’s tongue and the blood rushing to her head clouded Twilight’s mind to a point that she nearly forgot that she was being violated. A tightening sensation formed at the base of her belly. The assault between her legs became relentless, pushing Twilight to a point that she was all instinct. She wrapped her hind legs around Discord's head, plunging his muzzle deeper into her folds; he responded in kind with more vigor.
“My, my, I knew you’d come around,” He mocked.
Twilight was pulled back to reality as Discord’s voice shot through her ears. She let go of him and started flailing around, trying desperately to kick him. Discord brought his talon to Twilight's mound, soaked from the unwanted attention. His claw slide in with little resistance. Twilight froze as she felt the razor sharp talon slip into her. Images of Discord disemboweling her from  the inside out danced in her head.
"That's much better my dear." Discord purred as his talon shifted to make way for his tongue, causing Twilight to shudder against him. He drew circles around her pearl, forcing another yelp from his victim. “It’s going to happen,” he said as he pulled his tongue out of her. “You might as well enjoy it.” He shoved it right back in, but now Twilight was so focused on that talon in her that she dared not to move.
The unresponsiveness of Twilight wasn’t working for Discord so he shifted around and pulled his claw out of her, replacing it with his tongue.
Twilight gritted her teeth as the muscle entered her. She brought her hooves to her face, stifling another moan. Tears filled her eyes and she started sobbing again.
She didn’t cry because it hurt. Twilight cried because it didn’t. She felt good. Twilight wanted it to hurt, she wanted the pain to come from every touch. To scream like she saw her mentor did. Instead knots formed in her belly that grew and grew. She knew enough about her body to know that Discord was getting close to doing only what she has done to herself.
It made her sick.
Discord pulled his tongue from inside her. “No way.” Discord murmured in disbelief before shoving it right back in. Twilight moaned as the pressure inside her changed. He swirled it around in her a few times and pulled it out again as he did he threw Twilight onto her bed.
Twilight landed on her back. Discord was on top of her before she could recover.  
“You’ve never been with a stallion, have you?” He whispered mockingly as he ran a claw down her face.
Twilight was too scared to answer but her quivering lip and scarlet cheeks told Discord everything he needed to know.
Discord threw his head back and laughed. “You should feel honored, not every mare can say that they lost their flower to the spirit of chaos.”
Twilight bit her lower lip as fresh tears filled her eyes. She knew what Discord was planning..doing to her, but to hear it out loud nearly broke her.
“Now don’t cry my dear, not yet anyways. We hardly begun.” Discord climbed off her and stood up. “You still have to deal with this.”
PLOP!
Before Twilight could react she found herself under Discord’s member. She remembered seeing it when he violated Princess Luna but she did not realize the size of it until now. From base to tip it was larger than her body; its weight alone pinned her down on the bed. She started flailing around underneath it.  Then she felt it slide down her body as it shrank down to a more realistic size.
Discord started laughing at her. “You should have seen your face! Ooff!”
Discord fell to his knees his head resting on the bed where Twilight  was a moment ago before she kicked him. The offending mare scrambled off the bed and towards the window, knowing her current lack of focus would make teleporting impossible. Unfortunately, her arousal was also preventing her from walking correctly, resulting in an awkward waddle as sparks shot through her legs.
Discord effortlessly reclaimed her as he wrapped his tail around her midsection and whipped her back to the bed.
“Well now,” Discord said while rubbing his stomach. “I was going to be nice to you but now…”
Twilight lost a little color as his member grew a few centimeters…in diameter.
Discord pressed himself against her folds causing Twilight to cringe. It felt like a hot poker pushing into her. Sparks flew from her horn as she desperately tried to teleport away again. This time fear not physical sentation kept her anchored.
Discord stopped and looked Twilight right in the eyes. “Wedge or bandaid?” Discord asked. 
The random question threw Twilight off enough to relax her body and give him a confused look?
“Bandaid?” she asked in her confusion. 
At her very words Discord shoved himself into her. Twilight threw her head back and screamed as a burning sensation filled her nethers up.
A crooked and insane smile brandished across Twilight’s face. Bandaid. Twilight thought, her mind slowly breaking. Funny. She was brought back to reality as Discord started to move in and out of her. Twilight gritted her teeth and pushed at Discord’s chest with her forelegs. He grasped each one causing him to fall on her completely; pushing him further into her. Twilight yelped as he landed on her. Her breathing became hot and short as he thrusted into her over and over again. The pain wasn't just hot, though; it was the same sensation from a massage or scratching an itch. 
It felt good. 
Similar to when Discord had his tongue between her legs. There was still pain, but with every thrust, the burning turned to a warmth that was spreading over her body. 
Twilight was starting to enjoy it like before. 
“Stop.” Twilight whimpered as her mind sunk into her most primitive needs.
Over and over his body crashed into hers sending lightning through her body. Twilight felt like her pelvis was about to break with every thrust from Discord. The heat from her groin spread throughout her body as the spirit increased the speed his assault. 
“Ah!” Twilight yelled as she arched her back. Like a switch that went off she could no longer feel the painful friction of Discord inside her. “W-what’s happening?” she yelped in confusion. 
“I decided that we should both enjoy ourselves.” Discord answered her. He stopped thrusting into her just long enough to let it sink in. Her overwhelmed mind had missed it; he cast a spell on her. 
“This should feel a lot.” Discord pulled himself out of her; his tip at her folds. “Better!” He shoved into her harder then had before.
“Ahhhhhhhh.” Twilight head snapped back so hard that she might have broke it. Sensations of pleasure pierced her very being; it was so intense that every muscle in her body clenched up. She felt as if she was going to break in half as Discord resumed having his way with her. 
“Ah, na, ah!” Twilight covered her mouth to hide her moaning. Tears filled her eyes as she did indeed start enjoying it. She was horrified by the realization that this monster, as he raped her, was making her feel good.
Then it started building. 
A knot in her stomach like before. She could feel it climb up her spin and down her thighs. 
“Stop! You're-Ah-I-ah.” She pleaded with him, but he just grew rougher with her. The noise of bodies slamming into each other, the creaking of her bed the heat of his breath on her neck, even the smell of his mane. Everything kept building and she screamed.
Twilight’s eyes shot open to blinding light flowed from her; engulfing her room in magic. 
“Holysh-!” Discord yelled as it changed everything in the room. 
lamps turned to plants, books started flapping around like birds, and random decorations started dancing around. A portrait on the wall came to life and started screaming. The shards of glass from the broken window grew legs and started to have a free for all brawl on the floor. The randomness, the out of control, the chaos. It was beautiful to Discord. Never had he seen this from any other creature besides himself. The Spirit watched with glee as the raw magic receded back to its source.
“Twilight.” Discord spoke admiringly as he picked her limp body off the bed and coddled her like a foal. “I was going to put you in the garden as fountain or something but.” Discord snapped his claw; splitting the roof open. He looked at the castle in the distance. “You just became a lot more interesting.”

			Author's Notes: 
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Please leave lots of comments.
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