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		Description

Discord takes what Discord wants and what Discord wants happens to be the element bearers. Who needs hypnotic eyes when you can just tie them up?
*Contains: non consensual sex, mind control, and chocolate milk cum* 
If you're not into that,  don't read this.
NSFW
This is my first attempt at clop, or fanfiction, constructive criticism  is encouraged. 
Please note, I don't support rape. Consent is a must, but there's nothing wrong with a little fantasy.
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		That's My No No Square! (Pinkie Pie)


			Author's Notes: 
Greetings! My clop is at best, awkward and stiff, and at worst, a total turnoff. YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED.
This interrupts the throne room scene during The Return of Harmony. *HUMANIZED*
Enjoy the story... Hopefully 
**EDIT** this story has been cancelled. If you'd like to adopt it, please contact me,



      "And my personal favorite, Laughter!" Discord giggled as Pinkie Pie laughed.
Pinkie Pie saw no downsides to chaos reigning in Equestria, after all, what could be better than chocolate milk rain? She didn't want to fight Discord either. He seemed like a nice, funny magician. What's more fun than magic acts? Except for Trixie's magic acts  of course. Those weren't fun.
"So,  Pinks, why don't you come with me, and I'll give you all the cotton candy and chocolate milk you want," Discord said slyly. He figured Pinkie would be the easiest to lure away from the other elements. They wouldn't be able to defeat him and turn him into that awful statue again, if they were missing an element.
"Chocolate milk?! Let me get my slurpy straw!" Pinkie exclaimed skipping up to him in glee. Discord grabbed Pinkie's curly hair and disappeared in a poof, before anyone in the court room could stop him. The disappearance caused panic in the court room and Celestia hurriedly sent guards to look in the city and around the castle grounds for the missing crook and his unassuming victim. Her friends raced of to help search the castle grounds, worrying and near tears.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Discord and Pinkie reappeared with a poof of purple smoke in a dank, dark dungeon of the Canterlot Castle. There were rusted out chains on the on the moldy, grey, brick walls, and a moth eaten mattress in the corner. Celestia's sun filtered in through a small barred window near the ceiling. Discord dropped Pinkie onto the dirt floor and snapped his fingers. A rope appeared out of thin air and, upon another snap of his fingers, tied Pinkie's wrists together.
"Umm... Dissy? Is this some sort of game? When do I get my chocolate milk?" Pinkie asked, oblivious to Discord's true intent, as she lay on the floor, completely vulnerable.
Discord chuckled darkly, "Yes, Pinkie Pie, this is my favorite game." He knelt down and straddled the helpless girl, who grinned at him, trying to understand this new game. Discord grabbed Pinkie's fuchsia shirt and ripped it off of her, grinning in triumph as her voluptuous and milky pale breasts came into view, held by a lacy, rose colored bra. He dropped her tattered shirt and proceeded to rip off her bra as well. He reached down and of fondled her beautiful breasts.
"Discord? You shouldn't touch there. That's my no-no square!" Pinkie gasped, blushing as he tugged on her nipples. Her grin had faded to be replaced by a nervous look in her innocent blue eyes. She tried to push his hands away but with her wrists bound, and her weak arms, she was no match for his godly strength.
Discord ignored her and twisted her nipples sharply as punishment and as a warning, causing her to gasp. He slapped her breasts causing them to bounce. She whimpered as each slap produced a sharp sting, followed by hotness. Her squirming was a minor irritation, but easily handled with a bit of pain. Discord squeezed her soft fleshy mounds and reveled in how perfect her breasts were. It was nice to be getting some action after being frozen in stone for so long.
"I don't like this game. I don't think we should play anymore." Pinkie whimpered as her hair began to deflate from its usual bouncy state.
"This is my game, Pinkie. You aren't a player, you're a piece, so you don't have a choice in the matter," Discord growled. He quickly grew bored of her breasts, and moved to pull down her jeans. He pulled them off her in a quick tug causing her to squeal in surprise. Discord discarded her jeans and focused on her panties. Pinkie was wearing a pink thong, which discord ripped off easily. He tossed it to the side and leaned down to examine her hairless pussy. It was perfect in every way. He grinned and pulled off his shirt. This was going to be more fun than he had thought. He tossed his shirt to the side and quickly undid his pants and tossed them to the side. He forced her thin legs apart, and roughly rubbed her slit. She squirmed and he held her down, while putting more pressure on her lips. He flicked and tugged on her clit, trying to get her wet, to make what was going to happen next easier on both of them.
"This isn't fun anymore. I want to go home!" Pinkie whimpered. Her pink hair was completely flat and tears were falling out of her baby blue eyes.
Discord simply laughed and forced her legs even farther apart, holding them to her chest. He carefully spat on the head of his cock and grinned at Pinkie's fearful expression. He then lined his cock up, and pushed into her pussy, before being met with some resistance. When he realized she was a virgin, he grabbed her face, forcing her to look at him.
"Look into my eyes as I take your innocence." He chuckled darkly. Without hesitation, he thrust his dick into her. She screamed in pain, and tears began to flow freely. Discord looked down to see a thin rivulet of blood run down his cock. He grinned in satisfaction, as he filled Pinkie for her first time. He held her legs down  and began to ram into her, grunting with each thrust. Pinkie winced with each hard thrust. Discord hard taken no care to be gentle, only caring for his own pleasure, despite the fact that Pinkie had been a virgin. Pinkie slowly began to find it more pleasurable as her pussy stretched to accommodate his width, and the pain began to fade. She tried to fight the pleasure, she knew this was wrong. She still want exactly sure what was happening, but she knew it shouldn't. E happening. It began to feel good and Pinkie tried to hold back her moans but was unable to do so for long. As she began to moan, Discord grinned. Everything was going according to plan. He watched as, starting with her pussy, Pinkie's body slowly began to turn grey. Her entire attitude towards the situation changed. She began to moan loudly, as a whore would, begging to be fucked. Discord pounded into her, acknowledging her requests to be used. He began to feel close to cumming as his balls tightened. Discord groaned and pulled out, grabbing her head, pulling her to her knees and shoving his cock into her mouth.
"So, how about that chocolate milk?" He asked the grey Pinkie Pie. He threw back his head and came chocolate milk down her throat groaning as he came for the first time in centuries. Being encased in stone had given him serious blue balls, and it seemed like he came at least a gallon of chocolate milk.
Pinkie pulled his cock out of her mouth and said, "Chocolate milk? I hate chocolate milk!"
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    That's not how you treat a lady! (Rarity)

An hour later, a member of Celestia's royal guard found Pinkie sitting on the floor of the dungeon cell, with a contented smile on her face. The guard took note of her grey state and deflated hair, but was more alarmed by the fact that she was nude, with bruises forming on her pale skin. The alarmed guard swiftly grabbed the tattered blanket from the neglected mattress in the corner, wrapping it around her naked body. 
At his touch, she looked up into his eyes and grinned, her own filled with lust. “I’m a good, little whore for my Master.” Her eyes rolled back and Pinkie passed out in his arms. The confused guard scooped up her limp body and sprinted to the royal hospital.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Pinkie had awoken after soon arriving at the hospital and received care for her minor injuries. Pinkie was released shortly after the examination. She was not severely injured, but the clearly traumatic event could lead to a changed mental state.
“I’m not sure what happened to her, but she simply passed out from exhaustion. It’s nothing serious. She’ll need to rest,” The doctor had explained.
“And what about what she said to the guard and the muttering?” Twilight asked, concerned for her friend’s strange behavior.
“It’s most likely just shock. Our bodies and minds react in strange ways when put under extreme amounts of stress. Keep an eye on her for the next few days. If she doesn’t improve, give me a call.” He handed her a business card with his office number.
The other girls sat with Pinkie in the hospital room. She was not very aware of their presence as she simply just stared into space, wide-eyed with a longing look on her face. Occasionally, she would mutter incomprehensible things under her breath causing Rainbow to look nervously at her every few minutes. 
Had her friends been able to read her mind, they would have discovered a new obsession with a man she now knew as “Master”. Pinkie remembered the private party she had had with Master in the dungeon and craved the chance to worship him. Eventually, Pinkie regained some of her senses, but she was oddly quiet. After leaving the hospital, Twilight decided she needed the books in her library to figure out a way to defeat Discord. So, the girls walked back to Ponyville, encountering minor trouble, as their dirt roads had turned to soap. Discord was nowhere to be seen, but it was clear, he was messing with their reality.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Upon returning to Ponyville, most of the girls decided  to stay with Twilight in the library for everyone’s safety. However, Fluttershy wanted to stay with her animals, so Rarity decided to stay with Fluttershy to keep her from being alone.
Later, Rainbow Dash had stopped by to ask Fluttershy to come help Apple Jack calm down some cows that had been frightened by the chaos outside. Fluttershy had worried about Rarity, but Rarity had brushed her off, saying she could fend for herself just fine. Despite Fluttershy’s reluctance to leave, she was needed on the farm and had to go. 
Rarity had made tea and was leafing through some books Twilight had asked her to look through for a potential way to defeat Discord without the elements of harmony. Upon looking down, Rarity saw a tiny version of Discord relaxing in her tea as if he were in a hot tub. Startled, Rarity dropped her tea cup, which promptly shattered. Discord grew to his proper size as the tea spilled on the floor and snapped his fingers causing the tiny pieces turned into worms that crawled away. Rarity looked disgusted at the worms and stared at the intruder in a mixture of confusion and fear.
“Well, if it isn’t the gorgeous element of generosity. My dear Rarity, it’s your turn,” Discord smirked, grabbing Rarity’s ankle and pulling her off the couch, dragging her across the floor towards the door.
“Unhand me, you foul villain!” Rarity kicked and managed to wiggle her ankle out of Discord’s grasp, scrambling to her feet, she tried to flee.
“Oh! Trying to leave so soon? The party has just begun, and you’re the entertainment, you can’t leave. What would my darling whore- I mean Pinkie Pie- think?” He grabbed her, pulling her back against his chest. His large hands wander under the short hem of her silky, white dress. He runs his hands up her side, before sliding his hands under her bra. Rarity squeaked in fright as she felt his cold hands squeeze her milky white tits, roughly massaging them and rolling them under his hands.
Gasping, Rarity whined, “Don’t touch me. Let me go!” She grabbed at his hands underneath her dress, trying to pry them off of her to no avail.
“My dear foolish Rarity, you know I won’t do that.” He tweaked one of her nipples, tugging and twisting both them roughly. She let out a moan of discomfort and fear as one of his hands slipped down her stomach towards her panties. The hand that remained on her breast continued to twist and tug on her nipple, while his other hand slipped into her panties, feeling the small tuft of pubic hair just above her delicate slit. He trailed his fingers through her soft hair, tugging on the patch of hair.
“I have to wonder, Rarity, does the carpet match the drapes?” His fingers slipped a bit lower and he pushed a finger into her. She gasped and struggled against his hands. He pulled his finger out and rubbed her little pussy, looking for her clit. 
Soon enough, he found her engorged nub. Discord pinched and pulled at her delicate button, causing her to yelp in pain. He pushed two fingers inside her fuck hole and found her practically soaked with arousal. She squirmed in his arms as he roughly slid his fingers in and out, stretching her tight hole.
“My my, Rarity, for one who fights and complains so much, you’re very wet. Don’t lie to me, I know you want this.”
“N-no! I don’t want this, ladies do not enjoy such uncouth activities!” She stomped on his foot and Discord loosened his hold on her in surprise. She ran, but Discord had not let go of her panties, and as she fled, her panties were torn from her body, leaving her exposed. Discord stood there amused, and examined her torn panties before stuffing them in his pocket and setting out after her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Rarity had fled into the Everfree Forest for fear of a townsperson seeing her in such an indecent state. Discord wasn’t in the mood to chase his terrified quarry through the forest. He was one for games, but this was not his type of game. After some thought, he snapped his fingers and three diamond dogs poofed from their dirty desert burrows and appeared, disoriented, in front of Discord. Diamond dogs are humanoid creatures with keen a sense of smell, often viewed as inferior, dirty beasts. Their greed is infamous and it is said they would do almost anything for gems. Needless to say, a girl like Rarity would feel very endangered and frown upon their presence. Discord needed to yank Rarity down from the pedestal she placed herself on.  Their summoner produced a huge pile of sparking, valuable gems. 
“Here,” Discord said, tossing Rarity’s torn panties to one. “Find her and bring her to me. I’ll give you all these gems, and maybe let you use her.”
The diamond dogs’ eyes lit up at the promise, and they sniffed Rarity’s ruined panties, smelling a mix of arousal and fear. They stuck their noses in the air, searching for the right scent. One catches her sent in the air and howled, taking off along the edge of the forest. Discord thought about whether  or not to summon his favorite pink whore to entertain himself during the wait.
Rarity heard the howl of the dog and shifted about nervously in the alcove inside a tree that she had hidden in. She had stayed near the edge of the forest so she would be able to beat Discord to town if she needed to.
“Here pony, pony! We won’t hurt you! We just want to talk to you!” One dog called out to their prey as they sniffed through the foliage.
Of course, Rarity doesn’t believe them for a second. She takes off running deeper into the forest, twigs scratching her bare thighs and leaves and dirt catching in her perfect coiffure, ruining it. Rarity’s eyes dart around as she runs, trying to figure out where her pursuers are. Her breaths come in quick gasps as she runs fueled only by pure terror and adrenaline.
The howls she hears are no longer together, and she realized that the dogs have separated to try to corner her. She finds herself in a clearing, in desperate need to catch her breath. She stands with her back to a tree, desperately hoping that no one will be able to sneak up behind her. She gasps, taking deep breaths as her legs shake from the exertion of the chase. Rarity is so focused on her breathing that she doesn’t notice the howls have stopped. 
One dog tiptoes behind the tree that Rarity has her back against and reaches around, quickly grabbing her wrists and yanking her arms behind the tree. Rarity screams in fear and pulled against the diamond dog’s rough hands as she feels his claw-like fingernails digging in to her wrists.
Back in the meadow, Pinkie Pie moaned carnally as Discord released his hot load in her tight ass after hearing Rarity’s scream, which echoed throughout the forest, before Pinkie is sent away so Discord can prepare to make another whore his own.
In the forest, one of the diamond dogs clamped one grimy hand over Rarity’s mouth and the other wrapped tightly around her fragile throat. “No whining, mule!” 
The second diamond dog removed his hand from Rarity’s mouth so that the alpha dog could stuff Rarity’s torn, and now quite dirty, panties into her mouth. The alpha dog stuck his grimy hand between her legs, feeling her hot wetness, before smelling her juices and confirming this was the right one. They realized they needed to tie her up as she has refused to remain still. With no rope, they tore her handcrafted dress off her body and proceeded to rip it into strips to be used as rope, much to Rarity’s horror.
One strip is wrapped around her head and into her mouth. forcing her to keep the ruined panties in her mouth. The dogs then tie her wrists and ankles together, before one throws her over his shoulder and they leave the forest with her kicking and wriggling.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The diamond dogs dropped Rarity on the hard, dirty ground in front of Discord. Discord was lounged on a throne that had appeared from nowhere, idly stroking his hard cock. Rarity attempted to yell at him through her panties gag, but all that came out was a muffled garble of syllables. 
Discord chuckled darkly. “Ah Rarity, Rarity, if you hadn’t run you would’ve just had to deal with me, but now you have these three fellows here, too. I think they deserve a reward for their hard work, don’t you?”
Rarity’s mascara smudged under her eyes as she cried and shook in fear. Muffled begging for freedom escaped her lips and she struggled to stand.
“It doesn’t matter right now. You’re mine first.” Discord turned to address the dogs, “You may stay and watch, but touch, and you can forget about any of the gems I promised you.” The surprised dogs backed away, picking a safe distance to watch the proceedings. 
Discord stooped down to remove the gag from Rarity’s mouth and chuckled at the fear in her wide eyes. As soon as the gag was out of her mouth, Rarity started complaining. She had forgotten her fear and was now quite indignant.
“How dare you do this to me you- you ruffian! My favorite dress is ruined, my beautiful coiffure is a mess, and I’m covered in dirt. I demand you let me go right this minute!”
Discord grabbed her face, squeezing her jaw, shutting her up. He lifted her up a bit pulling her closer to him, forcing her to look into his eyes. 
“After all the trouble I went through? You’re not going anywhere.” He untied the binds on her leg, and grabbed her left ankle. Discord forced her to bend her leg and tied her ankle to her thigh, the did the same to her other leg. Now fully exposed to both Discord and the diamond dogs, Rarity stopped talking and arguing. Blushing, she tried to pull against her bonds to no avail. Discord had put his foot between her legs so she could not even close them. 
He removed the black leather belt from his pants, snapping it experimentally. Rarity flinched at the snapping sound, knowing full well what he planned to use that for. Discord flipped Rarity over so she was on her knees, with her face in the ground, presenting her supple, pale ass. He folded the belt in half before he squatted down, lightly tapping her ass with the belt. Now sure of his intentions, she let out an uneasy moan and squirmed, unable to get away. Feeling him step away from her, she tensed, fearing the sting of the belt. 
Shakily, she tried to protest, “Th-That’s not necessary to-”.
Discord interrupted in a bemused tone, “It wouldn’t have been necessary, but now, I’m going to make you my little pain slut.” He raised his arm and, with a deft flick of his wrist, brought the belt down hard on her left ass cheek. Her shriek of pain pierced his ears and he realized she was too loud. 
He snapped his fingers, producing a ball gag. The ball gag forced itself into her mouth and buckled tightly around her head at the prompting of Discord’s magic. He brought the belt down on her other cheek and was content to hear her pained scream was greatly muffled. Tears ran down Rarity’s face and mixed with the dirt below her. Discord beat her again and again. Each time, she shrieked and flinched, crying endlessly. 
Discord paused to examine the lovely red streaks he had left across her bottom. He knelt down and stroked her ass with his calloused hands. He spread her cheeks and examined her delicate pussy. Despite all the pain she had been in, she was soaking wet.
“My, my. Enjoying yourself?” he chuckled, bringing his hand back and slapping her pussy. She flinched and let out another muffled shriek. He pushed two fingers into her delicate entrance, feeling her hot wetness, he chuckled. Discord reached towards her head, grabbing her hair, and pulled her head back, pulling her onto her knees and into his lap.
“Look at how wet you are, you little slut.” He showed her his fingers covered in her juice, and rubbed it off on her face. He pushed her back onto her face and removed his shirt, tying it around Rarity’s eyes as a makeshift blindfold. He then looked over at the diamond dogs, beckoning them over.
“As promised, your reward”

			Author's Notes: 
So, Rarity will have a part two. I like the kind of cliff hanger haha
Many thanks to my favorite editor: TsukiSama87
**EDIT** this story has been cancelled. If you'd like to adopt it, please contact me.
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