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		Description

Ponies wake up, find themselves closer to their admirers then they are comfortable with.... But will be soon.
Each chapter will have a mindless clop story with two ponies being locked in small boxes.
Enjoy.
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Confinement Part One

Discord and Celestia


Celestia nuzzled her nose deeper into her furry pillow. She'd have to get up soon to raise the sun, but it seemed her bed wouldn't even let her open her eyes. For the pillow she loved was softer and warmer then usual, which caused her to snuggle it closer. The stress of the day would soon come upon her, but in all honesty all she wanted to do was sleep. With a sigh, Celestia lifted her head and rubbed her eyes. It took a moment before her eyes could even open. And she wasn't happy when she finally did.
"GAAAH!" Celestia screamed as she realized it wasn't her pillow that was calling to her, but the soft fur of a Draconequus. In surprise, Celestia flailed her legs about, punching him in the process. She realized he was sleeping as well, and that no matter how hard she tried to flap away from him, she found it impossible to get off of him.
After the punch and the continuing hits, Discord awoke wildly, letting out a gasp and attempting to dodge the next hoof, but found movement nearly impossible. "What is going on?!" He called over Celestia's screaming. She started to pant heavily, and slowed down her moving hooves.
"WHY'D YOU LOCK US IN HERE!?" Celestia screeched. She looked around wildly as she felt him try to move, tickling her underbelly with his stomach fur. Discord reached his arms up, grabbing her hooves before she could take another hit.
"I'm not responsible for this!!" He protested, then looked into Celestia's eyes. "We need to figure this out, and hitting me isn't going to do anything!!" He yelled.
Celestia pulled her hooves away from his grip almost too quickly, causing the front half of her body to fall and slam into Discord's chest. She swallowed back another scream. She actually felt bad for hitting him, however, the princess was claustrophobic and found it hard to breathe normally. The box they were stuck in was tiny, giving them very little room. In fact, Celestia believed Discord couldn't move at all. His long body looked uncomfortably scrunched. Celestia sat on top of him, her horn and wings pressing up the top.
"Fine! Can you at least... Shrink or something?" She panted, trying to calm down. The small space was getting to her head.
"I was planning on it!" He grumpily stated before snapping his fingers. They both sat for a moment, waiting for something to happen.
But nothing seemed to change.
He snapped again, feeling a rise of panic in his throat. "My... My magic..." He said worriedly, continuing to snap over and over. Celestia started to get scared and attempted to use her magic, finding that hers was on the fritz as well.
"I... I can't breathe..." Celestia started to panic again, feeling her wings start to cramp up as they were scrunched against the walls.
Discord looked around desperately. There had to be something.. anything.
The box they were in seemed to be made of a magic force made to look completely black and have the texture of smooth, polished wood. He did his best to glance around Celestia. The box was producing a light, which allowed them to see clearly. There seemed to be a small hint of red hidden in the light. At last, Discord saw something.
"There! We're safe. That pipe right there is probably letting in air." He sighed out.
Celestia lifted herself off of his chest, examining the small pipe on the ceiling. She had to bend her neck awkwardly to get a good look. She sniffed slightly inside, relieved that it smelt of fresh summer air. "Thank goodness!" She held her muzzle up at the pipe, unaware of the pain she was giving the Draconequus below her. Her hooves were digging into his skin. He tried to squirm slightly, but he was clearly too large to move. The movement, however, was enough to make Celestia fall back onto his chest. This time, their noses touched, and Discord blushed and quickly turned his head away.
Celestia blushed as well, but kept her head where it was. She saw something behind Discord, and pushed his head out of the way. It was another pipe. "What's that one for?" She asked.
Discord twisted his neck and examined it. He wasn't quite sure, but it explained the extra pain that was in his neck. "I don't know... Perhaps we can find a way..."
Before he could finish, the pipe sprayed a mysterious powder, hitting Celestia in the face. She coughed, rubbing it out of her eyes. By the time they opened, Discord had a look of pure terror on his face. He finally managed to move the upper half of his body up, which slid Celestia on to his hips. "What's wrong? What is that?" Celestia asked, feeling scared.
"It's.... I.... It um....." Discord started blushing terribly, and his wings flapped in nervousness. "Well... It doesn't effect Draconequui." He said, shuffling his arms slightly. Celestia looked confused, but didn't have time to question further. Another dose of the powder was sprayed into her face, making her cough. Discord's expression seemed even more concerned.
Between Celestia's hind legs, something was starting. Her lips started get lubricate themselves, and there was an aching warmth. She got a pretty good idea of what the powder was. She turned to look at Discord, his work of worry reflected on her face. Another large dose of the powder was sprayed into her face. Celestia felt her wings start to spread out, but her feathers folded in an uncomfortable fashion. Celestia felt dizzy, and the need she felt was growing.
Her back started to ache, along with the quivering wet lips that begged for something to enter. As she looked again at the Draconequus, she saw he was also getting aroused. His wings were spread out and folded awkwardly against the small walls. His soft fur was soon damp with sweat.
"I... I thought you said it doesn't effect Draconequui." Celestia panted out as a drip of her fluids dripped onto Discord. He shivered, and his wings grew straighter.
"It doesn't..." He said, trying to back away from Celestia.
The princess felt a sudden need, along with a strong flow of love for Discord flow through her. She shivered.
"What's making you erotic?" She asked.
Discord flushed, his face a brighter shade of red. His wings flapped hard against the box walls, and he looked away from Celestia. The princess smiled, and lowered her rump between Discord's legs. She knew nothing would be waiting. He kept his "private parts" in a pocket, so if Celestia was to be relieved from the needy pain, Discord would have to take it out himself... He was already on the breaking point, it seemed.
"Tell me right now, Discord." She demanded, though she already had an idea.
"When... When the one love of a Draconequus... Uhm.... Is uh.... well, needy.... the Draconequus himself usually....." Instead of finishing his sentence, Discord ended there with an awkward laugh. His face didn't contain a smile.
Celestia lowered her head on his chest, and wiggled her rump with slight pressure against his underside. She let out a breath. She was becoming more then needy... If she couldn't get him to break soon, she knew she'd be the one to break instead.
"So... I'm your love, hm?" She asked, chuckling.
Discord didn't reply, but as another sample of Celestia's juices leaked from her vagina and drooled on to Discord, she felt his hips give an involuntary thrust, and his tail lowered and rested on her back.
"How long?" Celestia asked, staring at the blushing creature before her. Discord didn't reply.
It wasn't that he didn't want to... In fact, he had dreamed of them having sex for as long as he could remember... But he was always the one in charge in his fantasies. Celestia looked cute when she blushed. He couldn't imagine how ridiculous he looked. This was all so awkward, and none of it made sense... But... That's what he was all about right? He needed to take the role as leader. He just had to... Though... Celestia had slightly more room. She was smaller then he was, so that made it easier to...
Celestia had another dose of the arousal powder gust into her face, and her eyes closed once again. This was it. She had to jump right into it.
She quickly planted her lips against his, moaning loudly with gusto as her chest slapped against his. She stretched her hind hooves as far as she could in the small box, making it nearly impossible for him to push her off. However, somehow he managed to do so.
No, no, no Discord. You can't. She can't.
He used his paw and claw to press against her shoulders, only lifting the upper half of her off. She was trembling, shaking and sweating. Her tongue stuck out, quickly dismissing her normal princess-like features.
"Celestia... Please.... I... Can you imagine what ponies would think of you if you...."
The princess rolled her eyes, then looked back down at him. Her nose was slightly higher then his, and she looked down at him as he struggled to keep her up.
"Do you see anypony else here?"
"N-No...." Discord stammered.
"So..." Celestia tried her best to make herself look offended. "Are you saying you don't wish to have sex with me?"
His face got even redder, and he looked around the enclosed box. He was breathing frantically and sweating nervously. "I... I never said...."
Celestia smiled, then smacked his arms out from under her using her hooves, which caused her to fall back onto his chest. His eyes got bigger, and he slid his neck slightly down the walls. His wings were fully out, and were actually hurting as they pushed against the confined walls. This was a totally different princess then Celestia.
"Now.... Come on, Dissy." Celestia rubbed her hoof under his beard and chuckled, giving her rump a little wiggle against the emptiness between his legs. She just had to get it to come out. She did her best to persuade him, but he was somehow much stronger then she had thought... Which annoyed her.
"Listen, Tia...." He tried to think of the right words to say. There was no doubt he wanted to. He had dreamed of being with the sun princess for as long as he could remember... However, he had never expected to be so nervous.
Celestia let out an angry grunt. She planted her rump firmly against where his dick should slide out. The alicorn then smacked her lips against his, pushing even harder then before. Despite his fang, he was a pretty good kisser. His long snake tongue had rolled out into her mouth, tickling her gum line with its tip. Discord groaned into her mouth before he grabbed her face, pulling her in more and holding her face in place as their tongues explored one another's mouths.
At last, the two broke. Discord's eyes were nearly closed, and a string of salvia kept them connected as Celestia pulled away, groaning and grinding her royal rump against him. The Draconequus felt himself get more soaked and horny from her leaking juices. He couldn't hold it back anymore. He slid it out, surprising Celestia with the feeling of its size. She tried to crane her neck to see it. She could feel it rubbing against her two tight holes, and it seemed too large to be real. However, before she could get a good look, Discord pulled her face to stare into his eyes. She chuckled, smirking and shivering as she felt his member twitch against her wet lips.
"Shy?" She asked teasingly.
The Draconequus rolled his eyes and groaned as he felt the heat coming from her pussy press hard against his shaft. Celestia smiled happily, and her chin against his chest so she could stare up into his face.
"Tia.... If I hurt you... You just let me know and I'll...." 
Celestia kissed him again to silence him. It was effective. He took that as a way of her saying, "I'm ready just do it."
He hesitated, wondering if he'd be too big for her. He'd hate to hurt the princess. He had to fight against the warm, now soaking lips drawing against him. However, it was too late to turn back now, he realized. He stroked his eagle claw fingers through her silky mane as he slid the tip into her, which managed to get her to squeak. She bit her lip. It was wider then she expected as well.
He stopped however, and forced her to open her eyes.
"Are you okay?"
Celestia took that as an insult. Did he really see her as weak? The princess forced her hips downward, slowly. She held back any groans of pain and slid along his erect shaft. He couldn't help but close his eyes and let out a breathy moan. The princess made it about three quarters down before pulling herself back up. She would've went the whole way up, but found her back was already against the top of the box.
Before she could move back down, Discord gripped her flank in his claws, pulling her back down slowly. She was so warm inside, and tight didn't even begin to cover how it felt. Her inner walls sucked, pulling him in deeper with each slow thrust.
Celestia gasped for air, which she found difficult. The air pipe didn't let in enough air to fill her longs to a comfortable spot, though it was enough to keep both of them alive.
She felt her lips, along with her inner wet walls be stretched to the max, and found she could feel every little vain on his dick as it slowly entered her, and then even slower pull out. His heartbeat shimmered from his throbbing dick and into the inner walls of the alicorn's tight pussy. "Hnnghhh...." Discord groaned before breathing in.
This time, instead of having her flank pulled down by force, Celestia slammed down on him quickly, going as far down as his length would let her. The Draconequus was not prepared for this speed and force, and he couldn't resist an involuntary thrust of his hips into the princess, digging his shaft even deeper into her vagina.
"Y-You're...." Discord tried to speak, but trailed off as Celestia started a steady rhythm of riding him. The box blocked out any sound that might've been made outside of where they were, leaving just the groans and the sound of wet flesh slapping to hear.
As Celestia rode him, she got faster and panted more. Her neat mane started to fall out of place. Since this box did not allow magic, her mane was just loose silky strands.
Discord shuddered as she stopped her fast-paced riding and lifted up as far as the box would let her. Her dripping lips tickled his tip, and she made slight movements from side to side, teasing him. She wanted to hear him beg for her to lower her tight clit over his wide cock and be stretched out by his size. The princess continued to swing slightly.
Discord waited for her to plunge back onto him, but found he was clenching his teeth together for nothing. By now, his balls were heavy, and his dick had become painfully hard, aching for release. After catching his breath, he tried his best to talk to Celestia while panting.
"A-Are you...." He gasped for more air, and once again involuntarily thrust upward, failing to hold himself up enough to get a full penetration.
Celestia tilted her head, then leaned over his face, giving him a small peck on his nose.
"Am I what?" She asked before bending her neck to nibble lightly on his neck.
Discord tried to answer, but the combination of her tight lips teasing his dick head and the sudden nips at his neck made it nearly impossible. Instead, he stammered, aching for release and silently begged for the princess to ride him like she was before.
Celestia stopped the nibbling, and looked up to face him. However, her pussy continued to lap at his dick's tip, dripping her own hot juices down his twitching shaft.
"What do you want?" Celestia asked. She leaned forward and took his ear in her teeth, and gently rubbing small circles with her jaws.
"Ummm..... I.. Think you know." Celestia stopped all together, no more rubbing and no more nibbles. She jokingly pouted.
"Oh... You want me to stop."
Discord groaned with annoyance. If she thought he was going to beg, she was wrong.
"Only if.... if that's what you want." He sighed, doing his best to resist the urge to tend to his need himself.
The two sat there, both covered in a mixture of each other's warm, steamy juices. Celestia was not expecting this. He knew how to play games. The two sat there, pressed against each other due to the closed walls.
"Hnnnghh....." Celestia gritted her teeth together as Discord's soft tuft at the end of his tail tickled her pussy. It made her knees tremble terribly, causing her to collapse back onto his chest. She was some how perfectly aligned with his throbbing dick, and she let it slide painfully back into her tight, wet walls.
This was it. Only.... A few more.... Celestia couldn't hold it back. She bounced harder and harder against the Draconequus, banging him harder then his own dick could handle.
"Discord... I'm gonna...." She gasped and screamed as she felt herself be filled with warm fluids that spurted from his twitching dick. She felt her tight walls be filled up with his cum, which as enough to sputter her juices along his fur as he slid out, panting heavily. Celestia's eyes closed. She felt hot, steamy, and tired as a puddle of their liquids splashed between their stomach fur.
Celestia felt the world (or perhaps just the box) spin around her, and she collapsed once again against his chest. They lay there for several minutes, not saying anything. Celestia tried her best not to fall asleep as he stroked her mane with his fingers, starting from he scalp and trailing all the way down to the ends of her mane. When he finally stopped, Celestia looked up at him, forgetting they were forced to be so close together.
He was sleeping softly. Celestia chuckled, then rubbed her ear against his chest to slowly fall asleep to the sound of his beating heart and the warmth of his soft chest fur,

			Author's Notes: 
Well, that finishes off the first two! Who should the next couple be to be put into the box?
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