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Even after being reformed Discord still wants to cause just a bit of chaos every now and then; and he's got a new plan on how to get away with it.  One that involves tricking his marefriend Fluttershy into following his riskiest scheme yet.
He'll get what he asked for but will it be want he wants?
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The glow of a slowly dying fire offered some light to the unfamiliar room.  The light didn’t really help much as all everything looked like out of focus blobs that seemed to meld together and exactly four feet away from him.  Discord flexed as he rolled in strange, soft and very warm sheets.  He had difficulty figuring out the exact dimensions of the bed he woke up in but was quite confident in the notion that it was not where he had fallen asleep.  He arched his back and gave his limbs another stretch before sitting upright.  The shapeless masses were just as unrecognizable but his thoughts were much clearer.
Discord grinned as he let himself fall back into the strange bed and wanted to laugh.  The events leading up to his nap were fresh in his mind and that scheme was easily among his best.  The possible reasons for why he woke up in such a comfortable setting were very favorable when rolled around his mind.  
The Draconequus squirmed around across the new mattress as he continued to enjoy his situation.  The brand new living arrangements were a much welcome perk but the intended fruits of his labor were infinitely more enticing.
He thought of a simple day with few clouds and a gentle breeze.  He thought of that picnic that Fluttershy had invited him to.  He thought of how she felt when she lied across his body as he held her.  He thought about how much he had grown to care about the gentle Pegasus.
He thought about how much he missed the freedom he once had and how it felt when a plan to have both formed in his mind.  It wasn’t malicious in nature.  It was possibly a little selfish at first and he did remember asking himself if he should or could carry out his scheme before it began.  Discord took another toss about in the sheets as the images formed in his mind and completely blocked out the room he couldn’t quite focus on.
It was a very quiet afternoon.  They shared a few apples and half a bottle of mellow wine.  The shade from the lone tree made her eyes more radiant and for a brief moment he was reminded of her short time as that quite alluring bat like creature.  A few heavy rain clouds in the distance were approaching rather quickly but they weren’t in any hurry to leave.  Discord plainly said that they didn’t have to leave right off, that he could simply teleport them back to her cottage just before the first drops hit them.  He went on talking about how tempting it was to use his power to change the impending weather.  He very gradually let a small degree of his power seep into her body as he talked about how it felt like how Celestia offered him a second chance and friendship sometimes felt like a leash.  Discord remembered how quickly she caught on to him.
Fluttershy was usually always a soft spoken and timid mare who was about as ignorable as a small fence; but when pushed to speak in defense of anypony she called friend she became a solid stone fortified wall that seemed to tilt as if threatening to fall on the offending party.  Her words did sting on a few counts even though he very much enjoyed seeing her assert herself.  He endured the lecture while paying just enough attention to be able to show that he was listening.  He stopped giving her his energy and waited for her to finish.  The dark clouds drew closer and as her speech drew to a close they had blocked out a great deal of the sun’s rays.  He smoothly changed his tone and proceeded with the difficult part of his plan.
He stopped rolling around in the new bed as he paused to reflect on phase two as it echoed in his mind.  The more the thought about it, the more he realized that he deviated a lot from his script.  He remembered talking about the temptations that came with his power.  He talked about how hard it was sometimes to do more than play on the fence and not slowly venture to the other side.  He almost sounded like a recovering addict and in a way he was.  
It was at that point that Fluttershy had driven a wrench into the machine that made his scheme tick.  She looked him right in his mismatched eyes and told him that if it was too hard then he should give her his powers to hold onto to give him a break.
He planned on slowly weaving his words until suggesting that he give her some of his power for a day to prove that it was hard to possess what might be unlimited cosmic power and do nothing with it.  He planned on cutting his power right down the middle and being right there at her first show of weakness.  He planned on her gaining a new understanding of his position and her agreeing to give him a little more slack on the leash.  He never calculated the possibility that she would so quickly agree to go along ad he never fathomed that she would suggest it.   He remembered taking another moment to compare her shaded figure to the ‘Flutterbat’ he only saw once before steadily putting most of his magic into her.
His trip on the memory train grew fuzzy after that.  The sudden drain left him fatigued.  He did remember using some of his remaining strength to send them to her house.  He remembered her helping him to her own bed.  He remembered watching her leave the room.  Discord could have sworn that he even tasted victory; or it could have just been lingering notes from the wine but he chose to call it victory.  He recalled curling up in her bed under the simple quilt and elected to take just a small nap.  He recalled looking forward to see what she would do with his power as much as he looked forward to inevitably getting some more freedom.  He recalled grinning as words echoed in his head.  While he gave her his magic and daydreamed of his mare friend as a bat pony he swore that she had confidently whispered ‘Make me…bad’.  
Discord sat back up and with a heavy sigh he became very aware of heavy guilt for manipulating her the way he did.  The bed was nice, the thoughts of the mischief he could get into were very nice, the images of ‘Flutterbat’ were downright tempting him; but he couldn’t escape the fact that it still felt wrong.  He sighed as it hit him that he saw her as more than just somepony he was dating.
She was someone that the former ‘Master of Chaos’ had genuinely fallen in love with.
Discord blinked as the room started to come into focus. The room was much larger than the one he fell asleep in.  Large heavy curtains hung over the windows and they kept a great deal of the natural sunlight out.  The walls were an earthy green and the door looked like it was made of tree bark.  He got out of bed and became aware of the large carpet at his feet.  It looked like a tangled mess of moss covered tree roots and spent some time challenging its symmetry.  He became increasingly aware that he had no idea where he was and juggled the possibility that Fluttershy had done a lot of remodeling.  He made his way to the window and moved the curtain and was greeted by the sun setting in the distance just beyond the grand city of Canterlot.
He plucked his eyes from his head, briefly polished them on his chest and then set them back in.  The view hadn’t changed.  He was still looking down at the city that seemed to exist just to prove the dominion of the royal Alicorn sisters.  He amused the thought that Fluttershy had a new grand home to rival the castle.  He glanced around and quickly realized that he was in the fore mentioned castle.   He looked around the outside world a final time; and when it didn’t change he closed the curtain.  He came to the conclusion that the questions would grow until he found Fluttershy and wasted no time going beyond the solid wooden door that proved much heavier than it first appeared.  He glanced around the hall that greeted him, and for a moment it looked like he was inside a giant tree.  The windows let in the light and he noticed that there were no torches or lamps along the walls anymore.  The guards now wore brown armor and somehow even more stern facial expressions.  Twilight Sparkle was…Discord lost track of his observations as he marched towards her.  They eyes stayed locked onto each other and Discord steeled himself for quite the argument or more likely a tongue lashing.
She stopped in front of him and drew a deep breath.
“Discord.” She began in her usual confident manner. “I see you’ve decided to wake up after sleeping in that room for a few days.”
Discord paused and he could almost hear gears in his head grind to a halt.  She sounded almost like the way she usually had but something was off.  It was if she was much more aware of her limitations and at the same time at peace with them.  It reminded him of how she was back when he turned her friends on themselves only this time Twilight Sparkle had no regret in her voice; only a sort of relaxed acceptance.  
“Fluttershy will want to see you in the…throne room…when you’re ready.”
Twilight took in a steady breath as she left.  Discord has many questions and many more theories forming in his head.  He wanted to ask her what was going on.  He wanted to ask her what happened to the castle.  He wanted to know why Fluttershy would be in the throne room.  He even wanted to know why she wasn’t angrily accusing him of anything.  He even wanted to know why part of him was disappointed that she wasn’t up in his face about anything even though it was painfully obvious that he had a claw and a paw in the current state of affairs.  He abandoned his confident march in favor of a dead run.  He silently uttered a prayer to no one in particular that the layout of the castle had remained unchanged.  
The grand doors to the throne were very different.  It looked like he was about to go inside a great tree despite already seeming to be inside a tree.  The large doors looked like great strips of bark; the handles looked like sturdy branches that may have borne fruit.  The symbols representing the sun and the moon were gone.  The door was now accented by three butterflies that looked startlingly similar to the ones found on Fluttershy’s body.

He hesitated before throwing the doors open.  What was he about to walk into?  Was he about to gaze upon Fluttershy the Conqueror?  Fluttershy the new Queen of Chaos and Equestria?  Fluttershy the very resourceful and clever mare willing to go to extreme lengths to play a revenge prank on him?  Would she be half mad and rip the rest of his power from him?  Would she be curled up in a fetal position begging him to take it all back?  
He shook his head and took several deep breaths.  He admitted to himself that perhaps he was looking too far into things.  Maybe she was truly happy with her new self.  Maybe there wasn’t much to feel guilty about.  Maybe he was having a fevered dream inspired by stress from losing so much power at once.
He pushed open the mighty doors and marched forward into the unknown.  There were no windows to let in any light or any torches.  All the light was provided by strange, tall, cyan mushrooms that grew from heavy moss covered roots that stretched to the end of the audience chamber.  The room no longer had great banners bearing the sun and the moon.  There was only one throne.  The walls were no longer that clean white nothing; but the same design that the rest of the castle had been given.  He stopped in his tracks and felt soft soil beneath his feet.  He saw a few fruit bearing trees where white load bearing pillars used to be.
His eyes fell to the left of the throne that seemed carved from the body of a white oak tree.  Chrysalis, the Queen of the Changelings was seated on the leaf strewn floor with reddened eyes.  Her breathing seemed stressed like she had just gone through something unwanted.  She did not appear angry but rather at a composed state despite evidence of tears.  Her breathing slowly became calmer and she slowly wiped at her eyes.  Discord found the scene growingly fascinating and terrifying at the same time.  Her head was resting in the lap of the throne’s occupant, her mane being gently brushed with a bright yellow brush with very familiar looking butterflies decorating the back.  With curiosity as his only rational strength he let his eyes gaze upon the figure in the new throne.
She sat on her seat the way the human obsessed Unicorn would.  She appeared slightly taller in stature than he recalled, but that might have been an illusion from the new glow of confidence she bore.  Her coat seemed darker but that could have been from the low light level of the room.  Her eyes were a deep crimson red; a detail that could not be credited to circumstance.  Her wings were as neat and groomed as he remembered but the shape was off as they were now akin to a bat’s figure rather than a Pegasus.  She had small yet very noticeable fangs that hung over her bottom lip that looked just as sharp if not sharper than his own solitary tooth.  Her ears were different as well.  They now had a more pronounced shape and had a distinct point instead of being rounded.  She looked down at the Changeling matron the way she always looked upon everypony.  She wore that same caring gaze which seemed to the only thing from her former self.
Discord’s mind swarmed with many contradicting thoughts.  The ‘Flutterbat’ his inner thoughts desired was more than mere fantasy now but she was clearly not how he imagined it.  She was not a beast running on the most basic instincts.  She was nothing to be controlled in reality or in play.  She was in charge and very aware of it, and she didn’t need to do anything to show it.
He paused.  Fluttershy was simply ‘there’, just like she always was.
She looked up at him and smiled a familiar gentle smile.  She slowly pulled the mane brush away from Chrysalis and gently spoke into the Changeling’s ear.
“You can go Chrysalis.  I’m glad we’ve come to an understanding and everypony will be better off for it.”
Chrysalis slowly got up and started towards the doors at the end of the room.  Her eyes met with Discord’s as she passed.
“What did you do?” She half whispered as she moved by him without slowing for an answer.  He couldn’t tell if she was bewildered or hiding pure unadulterated thoughts of revenge behind her tongue.
Discord approached the throne and to some relief he calculated that Fluttershy was the same size she was when he fell asleep.  She slowly beat her wings and rose into the air and moved towards him.  Fluttershy wrapped her front legs around his form and on instinct he returned the embrace.  Subtle fears were replaced by a warm sensation.  He could also feel his power inside her.  He reached with his mind and searched her magic and found no malice or anger.  He found nothing that suggested that she was somehow corrupted.  He blinked in disbelief.  Was he really just that weak or was she really that much stronger than himself?  His jaw slightly dropped as another notion came across.  Was Fluttershy somehow the exact same pony just wearing a different figure momentarily for his benefit?  He slowly let go and looked into those new red eyes.
“Fluttershy…how long was I asleep and what have you done during my afternoon nap?”
She smiled and blushed slightly as she rested back in her throne.  She seemed to be almost as surprised as he was but soon regained that calm caring look.
“Well…you’ve been asleep for about a week Discord.” She began softly as if still debating on what to say.  “And as far as what happened…well…it’s a long story.”
She took a composed breath before speaking.
“I was visiting with Twilight when Princess Celestia stopped by for a surprise visit.  We were talking and catching up when Twilight mentioned rumors that Changelings were sighed along the borders.  They had a long chat about how worry some it was, and it just annoyed me that they kept referring  to Chrysalis like some monster that lived under a filly’s bed.  I spoke up rather sternly that they were being too quick to judge.  I said that she was just scared for her Changelings and made a bad choice; a choice that any of them could have made if put in her hooves.  Twilight scolded me for talking to Celestia like that and I scolded her back for not even trying to be willing to give her a second chance.  One thing led to another…now well…” She paused and with a smile went on. “I’m in charge Discord.  The alleged ‘Alicorn Master Race’ is no longer the highest authority.  We are on friendlier terms with the Changelings.  Granted I had to have some rather unpleasant sessions with Celestia and Chrysalis; but everypony understands now.  They first worried that your power made me a tyrant but now they understand that I was being kind while being firm.”
Discord stood there as her words echoed in his head.  His power didn’t corrupt her, but clearly had to have amplified what was already there.  He weighed his options and could still feel that hanging guilt.  He sighed heavily as he responded to Equestria’s new master.
“Fluttershy…this isn’t you…don’t get me wrong I rather like the change in government but this…this is nothing more than the fallout of a selfish scheme of mine.”
She nodded and gave him another smile
“I know Discord.  I knew you were only tricking me…targeting my mercy and kindness to get your way…and we’ll get to that later.  Discord; Equestria is a better place now.  You might not see it now, the rest of them might not fully see it yet; but everypony accepts it.  There will be a period of adjusting, but everything will work out for the best.”
Discord froze.  Her words and manner had a subtle undertone.  There was no new perks, no new venues for mischief; if anything he had limited his freedom further.  He managed to earn a shorter leash.  He looked around the room and took in the strange new world.  He looked at the creature in front of him and once again admitted to being more physically attracted to her like this.  He admitted that perhaps Equestria might be better off with somepony like Fluttershy in charge.  
But…it was still wrong…and not because he was worse off.  
He stepped towards her throne and smiled warmly.  He gently placed his paw over her heart and gave her a gentle kiss.
“Fluttershy…there’s one thing that every leader needs to know in order to be an effective ruler.”
“And what’s that my dearest Draconequus?”
Discord grabbed at all his remaining magic as he responded.
“Never let your guard down.”
His claw flashed with golden light and he thrust it into her chest.  He reached into her body and searched for his power.  He could almost feel it as he slowly inched deeper into her.  Abruptly he felt a sharp pain in his claw and pulled back.  He looked at his claw and saw it had been trapped in an oversized mouse trap.
“I…I admit that I went right into that.” He painfully said as he freed his claw.
He looked into her eyes and was met with a stern gaze.
“Discord.” She said with authority and at the same time with love.  “That…was a big mistake.  I clearly can’t let you have any of your power back yet…and it looks like you will need some time to adjust.”
She took a deep breath before going on.
“Discord…I’m going to give you a choice.  I’m going to give you the same options that I gave Celestia, Chrysalis, Rainbow Dash, Shining Armor, and everypony else who forced my hooves.  I want you to stay in my life…but that means you have to accept the new Equestria as I have made it.  I need you to accept me as your queen.  You can either do that or you can leave.”
She took in another deep breath as she continued her confident verbal stride.  She was the same and infinitely different than he remembered at the same time.
“Discord…I…I love you.  I don’t want you to go.  I don’t want to send you away…but I cannot have any fracturing elements in Equestria…so please…accept me as Queen.”
Her eyes seemed pleading and he melted.  He obviously couldn’t trick her, and he didn’t have it in him to fight her.  His mind raced for a solution to this new situation and found nothing.  In his absence she had clearly won.  He wondered how the first moves played out.  He wondered how she turned an argument into a full blown conquest.
He wondered how she did it in just one week.  He wondered how she adjusted to his power in one week.  He wondered how she did it…and he continued to wonder.
He looked into her crimson eyes again.  Despite the new pending restrictions he had to admit that he still loved this mare…well…bat-pony.  He was still afraid to a degree but he couldn’t find anything that suggested that he was in any real danger.  He took another shameless moment to admire the new body and sighed once more.
“Fluttershy…it looks like you won.  I don’t know how…but it looks like you beat me again.  All right…I…I accept this…as long as we can still be together.”
She smiled warmly and for a moment it looked like she would shed tears of joy.  He flew from her seat and tightly hugged him for what felt like an eternity.  He slowly hugged her back.  It wasn’t exactly what he wanted the way he wanted it…but maybe it was what he needed...and perhaps it wouldn’t be so bad.  She let go and returned to her throne.  Her eyes resumed that firm yet caring look and Discord once again froze in place; locked onto those crimson orbs.  Her voice was on par with her gaze.
“Discord…You’re going to apologize for what you just did to me and for trying to deceive me last week.  You’re going to promise not to do that ever again.”
Before he could agree she raised her hoof to his lips and went on.
“And we’re going to make sure that you don’t.  We’re going to give you something to remind you not to do any of that ever again.  I’m going to give you something to remember and hopefully it will come to mind next time you think of betraying my trust ever again.”
She lowered her hoof and with a subtle motion she invited him closer.  His left eye fell upon the mane brush that he had forgotten about.
His eyes went wide once the gears fell into place and he realized what she was implying.  He almost started to panic at the implication.  He didn’t even move.  She went on a tad softer
“Discord.  I’m not going to come over there and force you over my lap.  You can come over when you’re ready; but I will not accept any apology until you’ve accepted your punishment.  It will hurt and neither of us will enjoy it but it will not last any longer than it needs to.  I am not doing this because I’m angry with you.  I’m doing this because I care about you and because you’ve put me in a spot where I feel that I need to.  I hope that this will be the only time and I know that you’ll do your best to make it that way.”
He hesitated and found his voice
“Did…did you say that…wait…you’ve punished Princess Celestia like this?”
She said nothing yet told him everything.  He looked at the mane brush again.  A lot of things were new about the world and he was staring right at another thing that was new to him.  His legs felt like jelly and wondered if making him go over her lap and accept it was intended to be part of the disciplinary ordeal he was facing.  He had very little idea of what was in front of him due to absolutely no experience and clearly he was going to get some.
He took hold of himself and with a lot of hesitation he moved into the suggested position over her lap.  He felt a hoof gently rest on his lower back.  He heard her voice grow slightly softer.
“Keep your tail out of the way, keep your hands on the floor, and the more you struggle the harder I’ll hold you down.”
The mane brush lightly tapped against its target and he cringed as he thought of the inevitable.  He truly believed that she meant this to be interpreted as an act of love but still was starting to wish that he stuck to his usual tactics and found a way to talk his way out of it.  He felt helpless and yet for some reason he couldn’t quite figure out he felt secure.
Without warning Fluttershy brought the brush down much harder.

	
		Chapter 2



	Discord grunted in surprise as the first blow landed on his evidently unprepared rump.  He never guessed that Fluttershy could put so much force into a strike.  Before he could steel himself for the next spank it had already landed on the opposite side of the first.  A few more claps from the manebrush landed and Discord started to feel a lingering sting in his backside.  Fluttershy quickly adopted a rhythm with consistent force and Discord had become very aware of the growing pain.  Out of instinct he started to squirm in an attempt to free himself.  He dug his paw and claw into the ground and with a great deal of effort he pulled himself free.  The Draconequus turned to face the bat pony in the throne, who sat there with a disappointed glare.  
"Discord" she spoke sternly "A spanking is supposed to hurt.  Now come back over my lap so we can start over."
Discord found himself stunned.  The words echoed in his head.  Fluttershy had no intention of holding him by force.  He had the option to leave the room and save his backside.  He rose to his feet and glanced at the door.  He considered fleeing and coming up with a plan to undo what he had done.  
A glance at Fluttershy changed his mind.  A spanking was clearly going to hurt more than he thought; but leaving her and any chance of forgiveness stung a lot more.  Discord took a deep breath and slowly made his way back to her lap. He put himself back into position and laid his hands on the dirt.  Fluttershy gently caressed his back as she spoke.
"I'm proud of you for accepting your punishment.  I guess you've never had a bottom on fire before."
Discord winced at how she described his fate.  He couldn't quite imagine how it could feel worse.
"I'm not going to do any real damage.  This will be an act of love and care...and you might not feel like it now or right after; but every strike hurts me more than it hurts you.  Stay still and be brave dizzy and we'll get through this together."
Discord lay over her lap and absorbed her words.  The gentle tone was a startling contradiction to what was going to happen.  Fluttershy gently tapped the wicked brush on his hindquarters and despite his resolve a whimper escaped him.  
The tool came down with an audible clap and he cringed.  After a few 'practice' strokes the bat pony regained her preferred pace.  Discord dug his hands deeper into the ground as his punishment resumed.  His breathing began to race and tears began to form.  Audible protests came out in the form of yelping out in pain.  The strikes did not relent.
Fluttershy continued to alternate between cheeks and methodically rained down blows on his entire rear.  Her free hoof remained planted on his back and Discord was now fighting to keep his tail out of her way.  The pain continued to mount and an unbearable heat was growing in his rump.  He no longer cared if he sounded weak or pitiful.  His slight whimpers became audible sobs as he began to squirm again.  Her hoof pressed down a little harder but not enough to prevent another escape.  Discord wondered if she would allow him a second rest from his fate.
Just as soon as the thought crossed his mind he recalled that it wasn’t a break he earned; it was a second warm up session.  He did not want to do that again.
The sounds of his protests and the clapping of the brush echoed through the room.  His wordless cries has no effect on the actions he was protesting.  Discord knew very well that his pleading wouldn’t get her to stop.  Fluttershy was quite determined to tan his hide for as long as she saw fit.  He started to feel considerably weaker as she pressed onward.  His rapid breathing was stressing his strength.  His reflexive squirms stopped entirely and her free hoof relaxed its hold on him.  Despite fully justified tears he surrendered himself to what he had gotten himself into.
His mind abruptly fixed itself on its newest concept.  He abused her trust, he tried to manipulate her, and just recently he did in a way try to attack her.  His burning bum suddenly became the second most painful thing that happened to him.  The pang of guilt he felt earlier was nothing compared to this new acknowledgement of his actions.   In the deepest corners of his mind Discord kept repeating that he deserved what was happening.
The hoof on his back started to gently caress him.  The brush didn’t fall.  He wondered if Fluttershy had somehow sensed that he now fully understood why he was over her lap.
“Discord.  Please explain to me why I am spanking you.”
He paused to catch his breath.  His breathing didn’t quite return to a neutral state but his crying became more contained.  Fluttershy patiently waited for his reply.  It was as if making him openly admit to why he was there was her way of showing mercy for his now very red painted posterior.  A light tap of the brush against his butt made him very aware that the new Fluttershy had very noticeable limits.
“I…I betrayed you.  I…took advantage…”
Discord’s train of thought was stopped by a light pat of the brush.  He decided that pausing to think wasn’t an advisable move.
“I tricked you into taking my power.  I wanted to tempt you with it.  I hoped that if I could get you to do one selfish thing with it; then I could convince you to let me have a little more freedom to cause just a little bit of chaos.  I…I know it was wrong…and I’d like to mention that I admitted that before you took me over your lap…I really think we could have talked about this”
He was cut off by another pat from the wooden back of the brush.
“Discord I’d like to mention that every time before today when you’ve crossed the line we talked it out.  You keep having childlike fits and stepping over boundaries and I’ve never really done anything about it.  In a way, what I’m doing to you is also a punishment for myself.  Remember the incident with the Smooze?  I really should have spanked you for that but I didn’t.  We talked it out like every other time you stepped out of line; and yet once again you did just that.”
His guilt started to feel a little heavier as she went on.
“Clearly my words were never consequence enough so I hope that this will be enough to remind you to behave.  I sincerely hope that from now on before you do something that could possibly endanger anypony you remember this first.”
The Draconequus twisted his body so he could look up at her.
“Fluttershy; I promise that I won’t forget this.”
Before he could continue she spoke up in her earlier tone.
“Good.  And to make sure we are going to finish.”
“WHAT?”
Her wing firmly nudged his body back to its formal state.  Her hoof resumed its task of holding him still.  Her caring yet stern words seemed to cut into him.
“We’re almost done.  After this we’ll have a clean slate.  Just let it all out as you need to.  It won’t be over quick; but we will be done after this.”
Before he could react the brush came down on him again.  This blow was sharper than the ones she had been using before.  Unprepared for the increased intensity he howled in agony.  A second strike came down and his sobbing resumed.  A third and fourth blow ended with him digging his claw deep into the soil.  A fifth strike make him briefly consider bolting for the door before his strength was too sapped.  This harder rain of blows made him feel significantly more helpless than the last part.  He started to wonder if Chrysalis had to endure a similar force on her own backside.  His mind was forced back to his own penance by the most recent strike.
Abruptly Discord saw the brush land on the ground next to him.  He expected to be let up but instead he got a firm smack from her hoof.  It didn’t physically hurt as much as that horrible brush did; but for some reason feeling her own flesh punish him made him feel somehow worse about what he had done to her.  He felt worse about what he had been doing to her.  He lay there very openly crying with no regard to whether or not he could be heard by others.  No other blows came.  She sat there with her hoof on his back and waited as he wept.
He slowly regained himself piece by piece.  His very sore rear felt like it might literally be scorched.  Fluttershy promised him a bottom on fire and she delivered it twice over.  She then slowly used her front legs and wings to draw his body against hers.  Her wings loosely wrapped around his back and she softly spoke into his ear.
“It’s ok.  It’s over.  I’m proud of you Discord.”
“I’m…I’m so sorry…” Discord choked out between sobs.
“And I forgive you Discord” She softly replied as she gently rubbed his back.  “You took your punishment.  We can go forward.  Hopefully I never have to discipline you again; but if I have to I will.”
Discord let his body lean into hers.  Her soothing voice seemed to dull the pain in his horridly sore rear.  He had to admit that he did feel better after having gone through that.  It was a very odd concept to him and clearly it would take some getting used to.  Here he was being hugged by the creature that had just roasted his bum without mercy.  This was infinitely different than being trapped in stone.
He let himself sink deeper into the embrace.  Fluttershy seemed willing to hold him as long as he needed.  He took a deep breath and dared to kiss her the way he used to kiss his marefriend.  At her returning the gesture he calmed down a bit more.  He slowly ran his paw through her mane and she let him go.  Discord slowly got up to his feet.  The pain started to subside but clearly it would be with him all night and possibly in the morning.
He paused and realized that it was his first spanking.  He had no real idea how long it was going to hurt.  He also realized that he had no idea how long it was going to remind him.
The heavy doors at the end of the room opened.  Discord looked and saw the familiar shape of Twilight Sparkle enter the room.  She drew an apprehensive breath before speaking.
“Queen Fluttershy…I…I’ve made my decision.  I’ve come to accept.”
Fluttershy nodded before glancing at Discord
“Discord dear; I will need you to wait for me outside of the room.  We will need privacy for this.”

	