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		Description

Princess Celestia desperately needs to pee, but Discord challenges her to a game where she must hold it in for two hours straight, whilst enduring various forms of torment from the draconequus. This takes place some point after 'Keep Calm and Flutter on" and before "Twilight's Kingdom". Whilst Discord is in his semi-reformed mischievous phase. 
Involves pee and bladder torture.
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		To Pee, or not to Pee



Princess Celestia tossed and turned in her bed. For the first time in a a long time, she was having difficulty nodding off. Her dear little sister, Princess Luna, was out dream travelling – helping out ponies who were currently trapped in their own nightmares, and assisting them in conquering their own dark subconscious thoughts and feelings. Being the busy Alicorn Princess that she was, Celestia was usually pretty exhausted when dusk arrived, and enjoyed her beauty sleep very much.
Tonight however, was a different story. The Princess tried with all her might to drift off into dreamland, but something was bothering her. It wasn’t her wandering mind, nor any feelings of controversy over some political problem which was keeping her awake. No, it was something much smaller, and yet somehow still unbearably irritating…. it was her bladder.
Celestia hadn’t needed to pee when she used the bathroom half an hour ago, to brush her princess teeth and wash her princess coat in the royal shower. It wasn’t until she had tucked herself into bed that the urge to go had suddenly struck her. The castle had many bathrooms, but the nearest one was located across the hall, a few doors down from her bedroom. Even for a strong, immortal being like Celestia, it seemed like such a chore to go now. Alas, after shuffling around trying to take her mind off the sensation, the Princess realised she had no choice, and groaned as she left the bed to attend to herself.
As Celestia proceeded to open the door to her bedroom, it seemed a little heavier than usual. Rather annoyed, Celestia yanked it open with her magic, only to find herself caught completely by surprise as she came face to face with a familiar and very unexpected character.
He stood tall and slender on two feet; one paw, and one claw. He was an odd mixture of colours, ranging from dull grays to bright yellows, and every single part of his body was completely different from the rest. He grinned at the Princess,
“Celestia!! I’m so glad you’re awake!”
“D…Discord?” The Princess addressed him in confusion. “What are you doing here at this hour?”
“Oh, I come here at night all the time!” The draconequus answered innocently, “but you’re usually asleep,” his face turned to an exaggerated expression of sadness, “….so I leave.”
“What… why? Why do you come here at night?” Celestia felt a little violated by that news.
Discord put on a dramatic tone,
“Well you see, it’s a little embarrassing to admit.” He shuffled his feet, “but I have always dreamed of having a slumber party with a princess,  but I am deeply afraid of my invitation being rejected, especially by you. So instead, I come here in the night, to see if you are ever bored or longing for company so that I can present myself in a delightful manner and brighten your evening! Alas, you never are. You are always so deep in sleep that you don’t even notice when I'm here.”
“That’s creepy, Discord, ” Celestia raised an eyebrow, “please don’t do that again.”
“Oh woah is me.” The Draconequus wailed, “I always thought that friends were supposed to have slumber parties together. There was even a book about it! Is this not the case after all? Am I a little behind the times? Oh how will I ever understand this friendship thing?”
Celestia sighed. Being the kind hearted alicorn she was, she felt somewhat pitiful toward Discord, but right now she just wanted to go to the bathroom, pee, and finally get some rest.
“Discord, I’ve had a long day, and right now I really need to use the bathroom and get my beauty sleep so that I have the energy to raise the sun and go about my duties tomorrow. Why don’t you go and ask Fluttershy if she would like to have a sleepover with you instead?” She explained as kindly as possible.
“Oh I would love to have a sleepover with Fluttershy!” Discord’s eyes sparkled at the idea, “but her being the sweetheart she is, she is quite busy right now taking care of some sick baby bunnies and nursing them back to health. I don’t think it would be appropriate for me to be there at the moment. I’d be much better off having a sleepover with you, after all we are friends aren’t we?”
He clasped his hands together hopefully, but this time Celestia was having none of it.
“I am very busy Discord. Please go home, we can hang out some other time but right now I really just need to get to the bathroom.” She walked past the saddened creature, turning her back on him as she headed down the corridor.
Discord watched the alicorn pass him by, and grumbled to himself woefully. Then, he had an idea. Using his tiny wings, Discord flew to catch up with the princess.
“So…you need to use the bathroom do you?” He asked,
“Yes.” Celestia replied, trying not to show her annoyance. “I’ll see you another time.”
“What if I make you a deal?” Discord blocked the Princesses path.
She was about to use her magic to teleport past him, when the Draconequus snapped his fingers and the corridor before them suddenly transformed. It became much, much longer, which in turn made the bathroom much, much further away.
“Discord!” Celestia snapped, “stop fooling around! Change it back!”
Despite being a skilled user of magic herself, Celestia had no power when it came to altering reality. That kind of chaotic magic could only be used by beings designed to cast that kind of chaotic magic. She stomped her hoof and scowled at Discord.
“Oh I will,” Discord assured her, “in due time, but for now, I would like to suggest we play a little game.”
“This is no time for games.” Celestia frowned, “this is time for sleep Discord, for the last time, go home.”
“You can’t send me home now old chum.” Discord taunted, “you see, this corridor is endless. You can run for hours and you’ll never reach your precious bathroom, and peeing on the floor isn’t a very princess-y thing to do now is it, imagine what the castle's cleaners would say if they found out that you of all ponies had a little accident during the night.”
Celestia scowled.
“Just put the corridor back the way it was Discord, or I will punish you for this.” She threatened.
The princess felt a small glimmer of hope when she saw the draconequus lift his hand, and snap his fingers once more… but this soon died when a large bucket appeared between them both.
“You really should just hear the rules of my game Celestia.” Discord pouted, snapping his fingers a third time to produce a hosepipe, which was somehow plugged into an unknown source coming from a small nearby portal.
Discord lifted the hose above the bucket, and smiled as water began to spray out into it. Celestia gulped and gazed at the running water.
“It’s more of a challenge really; a test of great will, fit for a strong alicorn Princess such as yourself.”
Celestia turned her head - the water was making her need the bathroom even more.
“Discord, turn it off!”
He ignored the instruction and continued to talk.
“Here's the deal - If you play, I will put the corridor back the way it was. Also, I will never turn up at the castle again, night or day. And if you win, you will even receive the special Discord Medal of will power!” A golden medallion appeared dangling from his tail on a thick chain, it had an image of Discord’s face displaying great determination.
Celestia tried not to look at the water, she was slightly curious about the challenge, but she couldn’t change her mind now, could she?
Discord continued, “We are friends are we not?” He asked, “Won’t you just play this one game with me? Or do Princesses not have time to spare for their friends?”
The water continued to spray out into the bucket, and Celestia’s tail twitched in aggravation. After a few more minutes, she decided that perhaps playing with Discord wouldn’t be all that bad. At least then he would stop tormenting her - which she was definitely going to punish him for anyway, once she was in a better position to do so.
“Fine.” She replied sternly, “I’ll play your game. One time. Then you leave. Understand?”
Discord’s face lit up in excitement. He clapped his hands,
“Oh excellent! You really are such a good friend Celestia, taking time out of your busy sleeping schedule to entertain me!”
“Alright, alright.” The Princess rolled her eyes, “what are the rules of this game? Let’s just get this over with.” 
Discord snapped his fingers again, and suddenly the two of them were teleported back inside her bedroom… along with the bucket, the hose, and the portal.
Celestia glanced around,
“Discord, first let me go to the bat….” She started to say,
The Draconequus cheekily hushed her by putting a finger to her mouth.
“No no.” He replied, “That would ruin the fun. You see, it turns out that you are already quite familiar with the rules of this game.”
Celestia tilted her head, “What in Equestria do you mean by that?” She asked angrily.
“The challenge is simple.” Discord smiled as the he reached through the portal and turned the hose off.
“All you have to do, Princess, is hold your bladder. No matter what I do, and no matter how badly you need to go, you have to hold it.”
“What?” Celestia gasped, “that’s not a game!”
“Oh but it is!” Discord assured her, “it’s a really fun game actually! A test of great will, of which I am sure you will pass. Unless of course... you are afraid?”
“I am not afraid!” Celestia stated bluntly. 
She couldn't stand being called that word - she was the most respected Princess in all of Equestria, she had travelled all over, battled monsters, seen terrifying things - she wasn't going to be scared off by one little game. After giving it some thought, Celestia decided to accept the challenge, much to the delight of her companion.
“How long must I hold it?” She asked in a serious tone.
“Oh I don’t know…” Discord mumbled, “shall we say… an hour?”
“Make it two hours.” Celestia replied, before adding “and if I win, you will be my personal castle assistant for the entire week.”
Discord laughed at the idea.
“Alright Princess, you have yourself a deal.”
They gave a hearty hoof-paw shake to make the wager legitimate. Then Celestia sat down, determined not to be defeated, and Discord readied the hose - determined to ensure her defeat.
The Draconequus reached into the portal he had created, and turned the hose back on, this time ever so slightly. A tiny droplet of water soon appeared at it’s very tip, which he held up for Celestia to see. The princess gazed at the drop stubbornly for a few seconds. Then it fell, creating a small echoing ‘drip’ noise which Celestia felt right through her entire body. 
Shortly after, another droplet was formed which also fell into the bucket. Discord held the hose firm and smiled as droplet after droplet followed. Celestia gazed at each one, and listened to them fall, all the while maintaining a stubborn, determined expression.
Drip,
Drip,
Drip,
Drip
Drip
....This was going to be a long game.

	
		Cold Wind



Celestia stared deep into each and every droplet of water that appeared at the end of the hosepipe. Beyond them, she could see Discord, smiling away and holding the pipe firmly over the bucket.
Drip…. Drip… Drip….
The Princess refused to show any sign of weakness. She followed the drops as they fell one by one, joining the rest of the water at the bottom. The game had only just begun; she had to be strong.
Drip…. Drip…. Drip…. Drip…
It was then Celestia noticed that she had never seen Discord so quiet before; at least not since he was released from his imprisonment as a stone statue. The draconequus was completely silent, and she knew exactly why this was; Discord wanted her to focus entirely on the dripping hose. He didn’t want her to miss a single drop of water, nor the terrible noise they made when they splashed - he wanted to win this game.
Drip…. Drip…. Drip….. Drip….
The princess gave a tiny gulp, and shuffled her rump ever so slightly. She hoped that Discord wouldn’t notice, but a second afterwards his pupils glanced down Celestia’s body, then back up to meet hers.
Drip… Drip…. Drip…..
Celestia frowned – is this all there was to the game?
Drip… Drip…. Drip….
She gulped again,
Drip…. Drip…. Drip… Drip…. Drip… Drip… Drip… Drip… Drip… Drip…
After what seemed like an eternity, Discord lifted the hose.
“My, my, I guess you are tougher than I thought.” He complimented her in a slightly sarcastic tone.
Celestia smiled at him, but did not let her guard down – she had endured the drips of water for around a mere ten minutes, this was only the beginning.
“I guess I should have known better than to challenge you. Most other ponies would have crumbled by now; they would be begging me to end the game and allow them to relieve themselves. You see, this is no ordinary bucket. Oh no.”
“What do you mean?” Celestia asked as calmly as possible,
“Why, it’s magic!” Discord announced excitedly, “It will never fill, no matter how much water is poured into it! Also, did you notice how the dripping seemed loud and echoed through your entire body? This is because the sound is magnified… in short, this bucket is purely used for this challenge.”
“You mean, you’ve done this before?” Celestia asked, unsure whether or not to be surprised.
“Oh yes.” The draconequus answered, “many times. And I have never lost.”
“Well you’re going to lose this time.” Celestia replied bravely.
Discord chuckled,
“Oh, we’ll see about that.” He put the hose down, and pulled something else from the portal.
Celestia watched in confusion as Discord revealed an odd gemstone. It was a clear blue colour, but its shape was peculiar. The body was circular with tiny pieces sprouting off it in various directions.
“Is that…” She began to ask,
“A wind crystal.” Discord replied, “I’m sure you are familiar with them. Wind crystals are used to create light gusts, they come in a variety of species. This one here is an icy wind crystal, it creates a cold breeze. Ponies in ancient times often carried these to cool themselves down when crossing hot desserts. I just so happen to have held onto a few.
“What are you going to do with…” Celestia tilted her head in confusion.
“Oh not much really.” Discord sounded sincere, “I’m just going to use it to make our game a little interesting, Princess… would you kindly stand up for this part?”
Celestia felt a little uneasy about the next stage of her game, but she didn’t want Discord to pick up on it. She gave a bored sigh,
“Fine.” She said, and got to her feet. 
Discord approached her, gripping the crystal in his front claw. He reached out, and placed it on the velvet cushion upon which Celestia had previously been sitting.
“I’m just going to place it righhhtttt here…” He positioned the crystal right underneath the Princesses nether regions.
Celestia gasped when she felt a light, but very cold breeze wafting upwards. The gentle wind swirled around her legs and made her most sensitive area tingle – this wasn’t going to be good for her situation.
“How does it feel?” Discord narrowed his eyes,
Celestia wasn’t sure what to say, she stood in place and tried to keep her cool.
“It’s… a little chilly.” She replied sternly.
Discord seemed irritated for a second, but after hearing Celestia’s breathing become heavier, he quickly regained his confidence.
“Oh it’s… very chilly.” He replied, “that tingling sensation is mostly caused by the tiny microscopic pieces of ice dancing around in the cold air.”
Celestia stood firm as the breeze from the wind crystal continued to torment her.
“When those particles come into contact with your skin, they quickly melt and join together, forming teeny tiny drops of moisture. ‘Condensation’, I think it’s called, but I’m not entirely sure, was never really fond of science.” He then leaned closer, and whispered in Celestia’s ear, “I only care for the results.”
The Princess tried not to move, but she felt her back legs and tail beginning to twitch. When she noticed Discord watching for any signs of weakness, she held her head high and took a deep breath inward, determined to endure the torment from the cold wind.
Discord was right; the icicles were making her tingle like crazy down there. She wanted to squeeze her legs together to shield herself from them, but she knew she couldn’t. She wondered how long she would have to stand over the wind crystal, and what Discord could possibly have planned for her after this stage of the game was over.
“You’re doing very well.” Discord complimented, “it’s almost as though you’re an expert at this kind of thing. Do your Princessly duties often involve you refraining from visiting the bathroom for long periods of time?”
Celestia frowned; he was trying to make conversation, but this was a topic she would rather not discuss right now.
“Sometimes.” She answered bluntly, then concentrated her attention on the wall behind the Draqonequus.
“I can’t imagine it myself.” Discord continued slyly, “sitting there in a royal meeting, discussing important matters and issues with your council… trying to concentrate as your bladder calls to you for urgent relief. Focusing as hard as you can on the discussion at hand, and struggling to ignore the fact that you are in a desperate need to urinate.”
“Discord!” Celestia snapped,
“Oh, you don’t like this topic?” Discord seemed to take enjoyment in her annoyance, “how inconsiderate of me to go into such detail of a possibly hypothetical situation which is not unlike the one that you are currently experiencing.”
As the icy wind continued to waft upwards and torment Celestia’s private area, she felt herself becoming weaker. The cruel words from the draconequus weren’t helping matters, and his time, he did not shut up.
“Of course, if any such event has ever occurred before, I am almost certain you did not have the cold breeze of a wind crystal flowing between your legs at that time. Therefore, circumstances are very different this time around.”
“Urgh…” Celestia couldn’t help it, she gritted her teeth.
“Far…. Worse.” Discord winked.
He was right – the ice cold breeze was giving her all kinds of sensations down there. She felt the tiny ice particles making her sensitive flesh tingle. She felt the tiny gust of wind swirling around between her legs.
Scrunching her muzzle a little, Celestia frowned.
“I must endure this.” She whispered to herself quietly, and tried to imagine Discord dressed in a maid’s outfit doing her bidding for the entire week.
Discord then glanced at his wrist impatiently, and Celestia realised the draconequus was suddenly wearing a large golden watch. He showed it to her. The numbers were different shapes, fonts, and sizes, some were even upside down, and the clock had not two, but four hands, which belonged a small model of himself inside. It was ticking loudly.
“Three more minutes.” He tapped the glass cover, “then we will move on to the next round.”
Princess Celestia had no idea how Discord could possibly tell when three minutes had passed on that watch. She then began to wonder if he had been accurately keeping the time at all since they began. There was a tall grandfather clock outside in the hallway, but she obviously couldn’t see it from here.
“Discord… how long has it been?” She asked him,
“Why, it’s been almost half an hour.” He replied with certainty.
Celestia scowled doubtfully,
“Oh don’t worry Princess." He assured her, "Whilst it’s true that I do enjoy pranks and trickery; when it comes to games, I take the rules very seriously. Besides, I have no reason to cheat - you’re already starting to succumb to your bodies urges, and we have barely began."
Celestia didn’t admit it, but Discord was right. The cold air felt as though it was rubbing against her, placing pressure upon an area which she really didn’t want pressurizing right now.
The ticking coming from Discord's watch was suddenly rather loud and consistent. Celestia wondered if he had made this happen to torment her further; the ticking sounded similar to the noises of the drips she had to listen to earlier on. Or perhaps he just wanted to remind her of the passing time.
Tick, tock, tick, tock….
“Urgh….” She moaned quietly, shuffling her rump.
Tick, tock, tick, tock…..”
The cold was almost entering her, she wondered if the sensation would linger after the crystal was finally taken away.
Tick, tock, tick, tock….
With one heavy breathe Celestia raised her head once more, she stared this time at the ceiling, and listened to the ticking of the watch, until finally, it stopped.
“Well done Princess.” Discord applauded her, “you are a quarter of the way through the game.”
He removed the wind crystal from beneath her, and Celestia sat down on her cushion with relief. Her mound was still tingling, but the moment the crystal was taken it began to die down.
She gave a heavy sigh, then quickly shook her head and faced Discord as though nothing was wrong.
“Naturally.” She lied,
However, what the draconequus said next made the Princess understandably fearful;
“Now, let’s turn things up a notch.”
Discord reproduced the hose pipe, and held it over the bucket. With his lion paw, he reached into the portal to turn it on a little more than before. Celestia watched in horror as this time the water dribbled out in a tiny stream.
It created a constant noise of tiny splashes, which was far worse than the dripping she had to endure at the beginning of the game. Of course, the noise was magnified due to the magic bucket Discord had obtained ‘just for this game.’ The water reminded Celestia of something- something she really, really had to do. 
“Urghh…” She gritted her teeth, staring at the water.
“I find that…” Discord spoke in a sluggish tone, as though he wanted every single one of his words to sink in to the princesses' brain. “watching… and listening… to slow… trickling… water…. can be absolute torture when you desperately need to go.”
Celestia squinted, she hated it when he talked like that.
The water continued to flow from the nozzle of the hosepipe.
“What do you think Celestia?” Discord asked, “is listening to that slow… trickling…. water… torture for you right now?”
The princess stubbornly shook her head,
“N….no….”

	
		Sweet Relief... but not for Celestia



Celestia shuffled a little, but held her gaze.
The water flowing out of the hose pipe was slow, but the noise created when it joined that in the bucket was terrible. The impact created tiny bubbles which were immediately followed by ripples; it was constant and unbearable.
“Urghh…” She moaned quietly to herself,
Discord showed no mercy, he grasped the hose in his claw and watched her squirm; clearly enjoying tormenting the princess. As the water continued to pour, and the magical bucket magnified the sound it made, which Celestia could feel throughout her entire body. Minutes passed and she continued to watch it, trying her very best not to let Discord see that what he was doing was bothering her. She frowned with determination, and the Draconequus smiled back at her.
“My, my Princess…” Discord admired her perseverance, “you really do have a bladder of steel. Why, the trickling... and rippling... of this water is even making me need to go.” 
Celestia remained silent. She appeared to be staring hard and boldly concentrating on the water, but in reality, she was trying to think of something else... anything other than the torment she was being forced to endure.
“Is your bladder not pounding?” Discord asked slyly,
Celestia didn’t reply, and so he continued,
“Mine is starting to, all of this running water is really beginning to irritate my nether regions… I suppose I’m just not as strong as you are Princess.”
When the alicorn still did not respond, Discord glared down her body, holding the hose firm and letting the water pour, despite his recent claim of desperation.
For a few more minutes, Celestia endured the running water, and the horrible noise that came with it, then suddenly, Discord began hopping about.
“My, my, I really do need to go.” He informed her, “I don’t know how you do it princess.”
Once again, Celestia remained silent.
“You don’t mind if I go do you?” He asked, determined to get a response this time, “my poor bladder can’t take much more of this. I need to tinkle. I need to tinkle verrrryyy badly….”
He teased, moving around and tilting her chin with his lion paw.
“G….go on.” Celestia answered,
Suddenly, Discord’s cunning smile turned into a delighted grin,
“Oh thank you Princess, thank you for giving me permission!” 
He danced about joyfully, almost as though he wasn’t actually that desperate after all.
“No… problem….” Celestia replied, hopeful that she might be spared a few minutes from that awful trickling hose.
To the Princesses delight, Discord turned his back on her, and headed over to the portal.
He then reached in, and turned off the hose.
Celestia sighed in relief when the Draconequus placed it hanging over the side of the bucket. He then turned back to the portal and stepped through it.
“Urggggggghh…” The princess moaned, believing that now he was gone, she was now free to express the effect the game was now having upon her.
She experimented with her posture, tried to find a way to position herself that minimalized her desperation - when suddenly Discord reappeared.
Celestia looked up in confusion; surely he wasn’t already done? Her confusion turned to horror as he produced a full, working toilet and set it down in full view of her.
“What are you...” She stuttered,
“Oh, surely you didn’t think I was going to leave you?” He answered, “It would be very rude of me to abandon you in the middle of our little game. Don’t worry, I pee very quietly, however sometimes it does take a while to flush properly.”
“You’re going in front of me?” The alicorn asked, disgusted.
“Don’t worry,” he assured her, “I wouldn’t do that.”
Discord then lifted the toilet and placed it behind the giant bucket, out of view of the princess.
“Discord!!” Celestia scolded him angrily; that was hardly better.
She heard the toilet seat being lifted upwards, and could only see the back of Discord’s head, over the top of the bucket. In disgust and disbelief, the princess watched as the Draconequus turned and began to relieve himself.
Hearing Discord pee was both annoying and irritating, and it seemed to go on for a very long time.
The Draconequus gave a long, heavy sigh as pee flowed from his body into the toilet. It sounded similar to the noise the water from the hose had been making mere moments ago, but it was actually quieter. If it hadn’t been for the Princesses knowledge that this time it was actually urine she was listening to, Celestia would have found this noise far more bearable than the water pouring from the hose pipe.
However, Discord’s exaggerated sighs of relief were incredibly aggravating. He would occasionally turn his head and look back at Celestia with a smug expression.
Celestia scowled, wondering how long it could possibly take a Draconequus to pee. She had never studied that particular subject, but she was pretty sure that Discord was prolonging the event as much as possible.
“OOOOhhhhh that is nice…” Discord exclaimed, “how relieving, I did so need to tinkle… I’m so glad I made it before it was too late.”
The Princess rolled her eyes, and sat impatiently as she was forced to listen to Discord urinating behind the bucket.
“Ohhhh it’s so wonderful! Being able to drain my body of that liquid that has been building up in my bladder since the beginning of the night.” 
He teased, giving Celestia a smile.
“Are you almost done?” The Princess snapped,
“Oh almost,” Discord replied, then continued to pee for a while longer.
Celestia managed to move her back hoof against her crotch, holding it in place so as to prevent herself from becoming any more needy.
“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” Discord sighed, signalling the end of his pee.
Celestia heard a few more drops fall into the toilet, then silence. She was so glad that it was over.
“I’m done.” Discord turned to face her, then moved the toilet out from behind the bucket.
“Good.” Celestia replied naively.
“Now….” Discord placed his paw on the silver handle, “to flush.”
Celestia’s pupils dilated as she realised his plan; Discord had placed the toilet in full view of her once again, and now he was going to make her listen to what was probably the worst noise of all – the flush of a toilet. The noise that indicated a pony – or mythical being – had successfully relieved themselves of the torment she herself was currently being made to endure; the loud swirling of water which disposed of their liquid, combining it with more water and sending it down the pipe …except this toilet had no pipe.
Discord had pulled this toilet out from his portal – it had no plumbing. Celestia had absolutely no idea where the pee and water would go, or what sound it would make. One thing was for certain though; it was going to be torturous. She had to brace herself.
The draconequus took delight in the Princesse’s anticipation. She stared at his lion paw, which now grasped the silver handle firmly.
He held onto it for a few seconds, and raised an eyebrow, almost as though he was expecting her to beg him not to push it, but Celestia was silent. So, he did.
Flushhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh……..
“UHHHHH!” 
Celestia tried to clench her lower body, the sound of the water swirling as the toilet flushed was indeed terrible and loud. She held her back hoof firmly against her pounding mound, and wiggled against it to try and keep it under control.
Discord could now clearly see her becoming distressed.
As the whirlpool of water inside the toilet continued to spin, Celestia closed her eyes. Just like Discord’s peeing session, this seemed to be lasting forever.
She began to pant and struggled to regain control of her body, when finally…. The noise stopped.
“Phewwww…” Celestia sighed, now knowing that it was far too late to try and hide her desperation from Discord.
The Draconequus was chuckling. He watched her for a moment, then glanced into the toilet before announcing.
“Oh darn, it doesn’t seem to have flushed properly….”
Celestia looked at him in disbelief.
“Guess I’ll have to try again…” He shrugged sarcastically, then placed his lion paw on the handle and gave the Princess a slightly evil grin.
She gulped and muttered to herself…
“Oh… no.”
Flushhhhhhhhhh….
“URGH!” Celestia turned her head, she couldn’t look.
“Hahahahaha…” Discord laughed at her despair and released the handle.
Once again, the loud water swirled around itself. Celestia could hear the small waves overlapping one another, burying one another. She could hear the bubbles being created when they hit against each other, and the sucking when the water was taken down through the none-existent pipe.
It was a good few minutes before the dreadful noise died down, leaving the poor princess panting and shuffling around on her cushion.
“That aught to do it.” Discord rubbed his hands together,
Celestia was about to relax, but then he added,
“Oh wait no… still not completely gone. I guess one more…”
“No!” The princess shouted; she couldn’t help herself, it was almost instinctive.
Discord put his lion paw on the toilet handle.
“What’s that Princess?” He taunted, “are you giving up our little game? Why, we are only half way through….”
“I….” Celestia didn’t want to give up, but that flushing… she just couldn’t take it. 
She stared at the toilet for a few minutes, then frowned in denial.
“J…just… can’t we do something else? This is getting boring.” She answered, clearely not fooling him one bit.
“Of course we can dear Princess.” Discord replied almost instantly, “I have something very special planned for the next stage of the game."
Those words worried Celestia; she wondered what could possibly be worse than this.
“But first…. If you don’t mind… I need to flush my toilet.” Discord stated innocently.
He pushed down the handle,
Flushhhhhhh….
“Urgggggggggghhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!” Celestia cried in desperation as she was forced to listen to that horrible noise for a third time.
This time, the flushing seemed to last even longer than before. Celestia wondered if Discord’s toilet was bewitched, just like the bucket. That dreadful churning of water made the princess more aware of how full her bladder truly was. She squirmed on her cushion, much to the Draconequus' delight.
When the noise finally stopped, Celestia anxiously braced herself. She showed no signs of relief or hope, expecting Discord to announce that the flushing hadn't been successful. 
He glared down the toilet, and then looked at the princess as though he was trying to decide whether to put her through that torture one more time. Then, he grinned.
"All done!" He exclaimed merrily, and threw the toilet back into the portal with one swift movement.
Celestia wasn't fooled however. She was now fully aware that they were merely halfway through the game, and was far less confident than she was at the beginning. On top of this, Discord had heard her loud cries, he had seen her wiggling about trying to hold herself with her back hoof, he had seen her discomfort, he had seen her desperation... and they still had an hour to go.
She sat in anticipation, wondering what the next stage of the game would be...

	
		The Bladder Beater



Celestia shuffled around on the velvet cushion, trying her best to forget where she was and what she was being forced to endure; but it was hopeless. She could feel the liquid inside her, pounding against the walls of her mound, desperate to be let out.
Discord seemed pretty smug as he witnessed her discomfort and taunted her with words.
“Oh I am sorry Princess, you really didn’t seem to enjoy that at all. Thank goodness my toilet managed to flush properly the third time, I doubt you would have been able to take any more.” He stroked his beard menacingly.
Celestia wanted to deny it, but the flushing toilet had been the worst part of the game so far. She was now very desperate to relieve her poor, throbbing bladder… but they still had an hour to go.
“You’re… not bad at this.” She replied, forcing a smile. “but… you have not won yet.”
Discord seemed oddly pleased by this response,
“Indeed I have not.” He agreed, “but I have many more plans for you, my dearest Princess.”
Celestia shuddered, she didn’t want to know what Discord had in mind.
The draconequus admired her state for a little while longer, then reached into the portal and pulled out a rather strange object. It looked like a steel belt, with an unusual design. A strip of metal hung down from what appeared to be the front, and a small red sphere was attached to the end of it. Celestia had never seen anything like it before… and that alone terrified her.
“Voila.” Discord smacked his lips together, “what do you think? It’s my very own invention.”
“W…what is that?” Celestia asked fearfully,
“I call it…” Discord paused for effect, “the bladder beater.”
The Princess gulped; she really didn’t like that name at all.
“When the belt is attached to your waist, the ball will tap against you, at my request.”
He produced a tiny remote control with a single button and dial.
“I can control the pressure and frequency of the device, it will start off pretty slow, but at any time, I can decide to turn things up a notch.”
Celestia stared at the remote, at the dial, and at the bladder beater. She was now certain that this would be the hardest stage of the game so far. Discord had been mentally tormenting her since the beginning, but this was the first form of physical torment she would be subjected to. She hated that Discord was going to be in full control of her, and that he could alter and enhance her desperation at any given time.
She tried to think of a way to stall him.
“So… how did you…. make it?” She asked, still struggling to speak.
“Oh I just attached a few bits and bobs together.” Discord shrugged as though it was no big deal, “I am quite the inventor, believe it or not.”
The princess was hoping for a little more than that,
“I didn’t take you for an inventor, Discord.” She replied,
“Well you know, no one really does.” The draconequus explained sadly, “people just see me and think ‘there goes Discord; being of chaos, bringer of destruction and distortion’ but in reality, I am pretty good at making things too. I just… choose to use my skills to craft only objects which will be useful to myself and… those who share my bizarre pleasures.”
“Pleasures?” Celestia wasn’t quite sure what he meant by that.
“Oh I’ve said too much.” Discord wailed, covering his mouth with his lion paw, “Never mind. We have 50 minutes left of out game, now if you’d be so kind as to stand up so that I can attach the device.”
The princess wanted to question him further. She tried to think of something to say, but her mind was clouded and focused on trying to contain her desire to pee. After some slight hesitation, she realised she had no choice.
“T…there’s no need.” She stated.
Her horn started to glow, and the belt suddenly vanished from Discord’s paw and reappeared around her waist. The metal strip hung slightly down between her legs, and the draconequus pointed the remote towards it. He pressed the button, and the ball was raised and positioned at the tip of her mound, applying light, yet sufficient pressure to her most sensitive area.
Celestia took a deep breathe, and closed her eyes, preparing for the worst.
Discord smiled at her, and she looked back anxiously. Then, he turned the dial slightly to the right, and the ball moved back to its original position, then repeated the action.
The Princesses breathing became heavier as the ball tapped against her mound in an aggravating manner. It started out slow and gentle, but gradually became more unbearable the longer it went on. After a few minutes, she began to show signs of weakness, giving muffled cries in time to the beating.
“Mmmffh…” She leaned backwards, hoping to lessen the pressure even a little, but to no avail.
The ball didn’t stop, and soon the Princess couldn’t help but squirm to try and get away from it. However, it was no use, the device was attached firmly to her and her poor mound wasn’t spared a single pound.
“urrrrhhh” She moaned,
Discord chuckled and watched her wiggling,
“Too much for you princess?” He raised an eyebrow,
She didn’t dare try to deny it this time. The bladder beater was unbearable, and currently it was on its lowest setting. If she tried to act tough, Discord would surely turn the dial up and cause her even more distress.
“Uhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Celestia cried over and over, she got to her feet and started shuffling and bending her knees. 
Still, the ball didn’t stop. Tap after tap was applied to her mound, and groan after groan came from the poor princess.
“Just say the word if you want to give up.” Discord reminded her,
“Uhhh… no… I can… URGH… TAKE… it!!!” Celestia scrunched her face defiantly.
“Is that so?” Discord wasn’t fooled, “funny... it sure seems like you’re having a hard time. I wonder what would happen if I turned it up a notch….”
He positioned his claw over the dial, and Celestia suddenly panicked.
“NO!” She cried,
“No?” Discord questioned slyly.
“Ugghhh…. Don’t.. just… urgh…. Don’t….”
Her hips were thrashing from side to side, and her body was jerking upwards each time the ball came into contact with it.
“So, you admit that you’re losing?” the Draconequus asked calmly.
“Ohhhh… urgh… I… no… urghhh…” Celestia squinted her eyes, squeezed her legs together and shook her head.
Discord laughed, “Why princess, you almost look like you’re dancing. I have always wanted to see a princess dance…”
Celestia frowned in frustration, but she couldn’t stop moving around.
Discord looked on in amusement as the alicorn princess squirmed around in front of him. Her face was bright red, and she would sometimes lift her front hooves to try and prevent the bladder beater from touching her, but lose her balance and stumble. After a while, it became clear that the princess couldn’t take any more. She sat down, trapping the ball between her body and the floor. It was still pretty bad, but at least now the pressure was stable.
Discord shook his head, disappointed.
“That’s cheating Princess.” He tutted.
Celestia looked at the floor,
“Discord… I can’t…”
“Are you saying, you give up?” The draconequus asked menacingly.
The princess caught a glance of his watch. They had 37 minutes to go. She thought for a moment. All she had to do was admit defeat and then this would be over and Discord would allow her to relieve herself, there didn’t seem to be any downside. Other than the fact she had been defeated, other than the fact Discord was going to rub this event in her face forever, other than the fact Discord wasn’t going to be her servant for the next week….
Celestia then got to her feet.
“No.” She replied. Determined to give it one more shot.
To her horror, Discord gripped the dial on the remote.
“Very well.” He replied, “then let’s see how much more you can take.”
He turned it to the right, and the ball started up again. This time the beats were faster, and applied even more pressure to the princesses nether regions.
She held it for as long as she could, which wasn’t really long at all, and then began full on crying as her mound was tormented once more.
“Ohhhh…. Urghhhh…. Can’t…. no!!!”
Tears appeared in Celestia’s eyes, and she began thrashing around again. She stomped at the ground in frustration.
The ball pounded over and over, and her bladder thumped harder and harder.
“OOOhhh…. Ahhhh…. Too… fast….” She began crying, not even trying to hide her distress any more.
“34 minutes.” Discord informed her.
“Urgh….urhg….uhhhhh.” Celestia couldn’t take it, she shook her rump vigorously from side to side. “I can do this… I ….urgh… have to do this….” She tried to convince herself.
“33 minutes….” The draconequus teased.
“Stop… urghh… counting….” The princess was now fully crying. Her body was going crazy, and her poor bladder couldn’t take much more.
“AHHHHHHHH” She began shouting, screaming, and making all kinds of noises.
She tried to sit down, but the bladder beater made her body jerk back upwards, she tried swiping at it with her front hooves, but this time it was too fast and too strong.
“No!!” She screamed, and tried to squeeze her hind legs together once more. The liquid was trying to escape, and she couldn’t control it.
Discord watched his poor, suffering victim, as she spasmed around frantically.
A wicked grin appeared on his face, and he turned the dial once more.
“AHHHHH! NO!” Celestia cried, “No Discord! AHHHH Turn it off!”
She tried to hold herself as the ball was now rapidly tapping her mound.
“What was that Princess?” Discord asked, “I couldn’t hear you amongst all of that wailing.”
“Turn…it…OFF!!” Celestia fell onto her stomach and pleaded, “turn….it off… I….AHHHH… I NEED TO GO.”
Discord appeared delighted at the wretched state of the majestic alicorn. She lay before him, sobbing and squirming, in complete submission.
He contemplated letting her suffer a while longer; they still had almost half an hour left of the game after all. Then, he had a better idea.
The draconequus raised his thumb, and to the princesses relief, he turned off the bladder beater. Then, he snapped his fingers and it disappeared from her waist completely.
For a moment, Celestia said nothing. She struggled for breathe, and rested her head on the floor.
“You…. You win….” She panted. “just… let me go to the bathroom now.”
But to the Princesses horror, the draconequus simply laughed.
“Oh Celestia. I said that if you played the game, I would put the corridor back to the way it was. But you see… the game isn’t yet over.”
“W…what? But I played.” Celestia snapped, “please Discord I need to go!”
“Not quite.” Discord replied, “Technically we are still playing. You see, the rules were that you had to hold your bladder for two hours to win. If you do not manage to hold your bladder for two hours, then you lose.”
“And I haven’t!” Celestia cried, “I can’t!”
“And yet… you still are.” Discord explained.
Celestia couldn’t believe her ears when she realised what the cruel creature actually meant.
“You mean… you want me to…. Right now?”
The draconequus nodded.
“Was that not clear from the beginning?” He asked,
Celestia’s eyes widened,
“Discord, no! I won’t go in front of you!” She shouted.
“Then, perhaps you might still win.” He scratched his chin, “still, we had better take precautions.”
He reached into the portal once more, and Celestia was horrified when she realised he was now holding a portable potty. It looked as though it was designed for young fillys and colts, but was big enough for an adult pony to use.
“You don’t want to get the carpet wet now do you princess?” He teased.
“You…. You’re… unbelievable.” The princess had never felt so angry.
“I understand how humiliating this must be for you.” Discord continued to taunt her, “but you really have no choice at the minute do you? Any second now your body could give up, and as a result your bedroom floor will be soaked. Would you rather degrade yourself in front of just me, or suffer the utter embarrassment of the castle servants, guards, and your sister noticing that the carpet is soaking wet and smells suspiciously like urine. It can be very tough to get out, and by the looks of it, there could be an awful lot to clean up.”
Celestia tried to think of a way out of this, but Discord was right; her bladder could burst at any given second.
“If you really want to finish our game.” He explained, “then you must prove it.”
Weakly, Celestia got to her feet and walked over to the portable potty. Discord watched her every movement, smiling wickedly at her submission. The princess stood over the potty, giving Discord a furious glare, and parted her legs. To her disgrace, Discord moved to her side to get a better view. 
Then, she closed her eyes, lifted her head back, and tried to relax…
...but it was no good; she just couldn’t go with him watching her like that.

	
		The Winner



Discord was trembling with anticipation as he gazed at his helpless, desperate victim. Witnessing her discomfort, her humiliation, and her eventual submission made him feel rather satisfied already; but the best was yet to come. That evening, poor Celestia had endured torture after torture, and her bladder had become weaker with each passing minute. After a long, tough battle of holding it in, she had finally admitted defeat. And now Discord eagerly awaited his prize; the moment he had been waiting for all night.
The majestic alicorn princess was standing obediently over the giant portable potty, about to give him exactly what he wanted. Her cheeks were flushed, and her hind legs were parted, presenting Discord with a full view of her nether regions. She breathed slowly, trying to relax her body, but with his huge eyes so focused upon her body, it was incredibly difficult.
“Can’t you just look away?” The princess asked weakly.
“And miss the main event? Why, that would hardly be a victory at all now would it?” Discord taunted,
“I...I can’t go with you... watching me.” Celestia explained, struggling to get her words out.
“Oh now Princess, and I thought you were desperate?” Grinned the draconequus.
“I…am!” Celestia snapped, “but I can’t… I just…. Urgh…. Can’t.”
“Ohhhhh I see the problem.” Discord said smugly, raising an eyebrow. “you’re embarrassed to empty your bladder in front of me, aren’t you princess?”
Celestia scowled. 
“You don’t need to be so self concious, I’ve seen it all before. Like I told you, I have played this game many times, and I always win.”
“Is… this some kind of turn on for you?” The princess was disgusted, and yet she stood in place, trying her best to pee.
Discord chuckled, but didn’t answer.
“Urghhhh… come on!” Celestia squeezed her pelvic muscles together, then relaxed them. 
"Although this comes as no surprise really." Discord continued, "my opponents are usually a little hesitant to lose their dignity, but I do have ways of helping them to relieve themselves… and I’d be happy to help you…. If you ask me nicely.”
The Princess gave a frustrated growl, 
“Please… stop staring….” She replied, as politely as she could.
“That’s not quite what I meant.” The draconequus replied, “as I said before Celestia, I am not missing the grande finale.”
Celestia took a deep breathe inward. She could feel her poor bladder pounding, and her mound itching for release. However, no matter how desperate she was, she just couldn’t go given the circumstances.
After a few more minutes of trying her best to put an end to this humiliation, the Princess gave in.
“What… did you… mean… then…” She panted, as drips of sweat trickled down her forehead.
A huge, demonic grin appeared across Discord’s face. He then gripped his tail with both his claw and lion paw, and gently shook the feathery tip.
“I… I don’t…. under…” Celestia was confused.
The draconequus then placed his feathery tail beneath her chin, and wiggled it.
“Ha….hahaha….” Celestia chuckled and thrust her head.
“Oh good, you are ticklish.” Discord seemed rather pleased at the discovery. “Then, my plan should work just fine. You see Princess, when your body is tickled in certain areas, you lose control of the muscles within those areas, causing you to spasm.”
Celestia’s eyes grew wide,
“What are you…. suggesting?”
“Ask me nicely… no… beg me… and I will use my tail to relieve you.” Discord offered.
“What? You’re going to tickle my…..” Celestia couldn't believe what he had just said. This was a new low, even for a twisted minded sadist like Discord.
“Only very delicately.” The draconequus replied, “just enough to start the flow…. Not enough to have you thrashing around again.”
“N…NO!” Celestia turned her head stubbornly.
“Very well.” Discord replied, as he affixed his gaze once again upon her poor, sensitive mound.
Celestia blushed intensely, she couldn’t believe what Discord had suggested. She could never resort to that…. She would never beg him for that.
“Come on Princess…” Discord teased, “tinkle tinkle….”
“Urghhh….”
Those words made her stomach ache. Celestia was so desperate to go now that her eyes were welling up, and trails of sweat were dripping down her coat. It was as though the fluid was trying to escape her body by any means necessary.
She tried again and again to contract and relax herself, but it was no good.
“I…. I can’t….” She sobbed sadly.
Discord tapped his hoof and flickered his tail in front of her; he was growing impatient.
“Come on Princess.” He narrowed his eyes, “plead with me, and all of this will be over.”
The Princess tried to ignore the offer. She felt her stomach thump; it was actually starting to ache a little. She gritted her teeth and tried to battle it out with her anxious mind.
“Come on Celestia…” She thought to herself. “All you have to do is go, just once, in front of him. Sure it will be embarrassing, sure it will seem to last forever, sure he won’t stop staring….. but you don’t have a choice. You have to do this… you have to….”
“Uhhhhh!!!!!!!!” She arched her back and squeezed as hard as she could.
Finally, a tiny droplet of pee formed at the tip of her mound. Discord licked his lips as it grew in size, then trailed slowly down the Princess' leg. Celestia felt her cheeks flush intensely, and sobbed as she tried to squeeze out more… but it was no good.
After a few more minutes, the Princess groaned in frustration… that was all she could do.
She had never felt so helpless. Her entire body was urging her to urinate, but her regal mind was set against performing such a degrading act, and her thoughts could not change it.
After a few more minutes of struggling with her own embarrassment, Celestia realised that she had no choice. She could absolutely not empty her bladder in front of another being at her own will, especially not one with such large, yellow eyes so focused so intensely upon her mound. Having Discord examine and follow that tiny drop of pee had only served to confirm how humiliating it would be when she finally went. She couldn’t do it… she needed help.
Swallowing the little pride she had left, Celestia bowed her head submissively.
“Discord…. p…please.” She said quietly.
“Please... please what?” Discord put a paw to his ear, indicating that the Princess needed to clarify her request.
“Please… make me go.” The Princess frowned.
“Oh no no no.” The draconequus wasn’t satisfied. “That just won’t do. Ask me properly Celestia. Tell me exactly what you need.”
He waved his tail in front of her face once more.
“I… I need you to… brush your tail… between my legs…. And… make me pee.” Celestia sobbed submissively, not wishing to prolong the experience any further.
The draconequus simply raised an eyebrow, and Celestia didn’t need prompting any further. She was so desperate, she would say anything to be granted her release.
“Please Discord, please use your tail to enable me to relieve myself. I need to pee, right now, I need you to… make me pee. Please tickle me down there…. end this torture…. Please…. I…I’m begging you.”
There was a moment of silence, and then Discord cackled evilly.
“Hahahahahhaa…. Why, that was perfect Celestia.” He winked, “your wish is my command, dear princess. Part your legs a little more for me will you?”
Celestia complied without hesitation this time.
Discord moved his long tail and positioned the tip ever so accurately below the princesses mound.
“Are you ready?” He asked.
“Yes. I am.” Celestia replied clearly.
The draconequus lifted the delicate tip and slightly touched the Princess in her most private area. She gasped at the contact, then braced herself as Discord moved the feathers downwards, then upwards, very, very slowly.
“H….haha….ohhh….” Celestia made all kinds of noises as Discord’s tail gently brushed up and down, then circled her mound.
She shuffled and tears streamed down her face, but she remained stood in place, allowing Discord to do what he wanted.
This went on for a good few minutes, Celestia was laughing, Discord was grinning with demented delight, and then… it happened.
“HAHAHAA…. OH… OH NO…” The Princess felt her entire body grow warm.
Discord then stopped in his tracks, holding the brushed tip of his tail in place, barely touching the Princess. He stared hard, and as soon as he noticed the liquid starting to appear, he took a step back, to watch the majestic alicorn princess pee herself in front of him.
“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh” Celestia groaned as she felt her mound being soaked with urine. 
The stream was surprisingly light; probably due to her shame, and she was certain that it was going to take a rather long time before she was completely relieved.
The liquid trickled down and hit the base of the potty beneath, causing tiny splashes and making her feel all the more embarrassed. She closed her eyes, trying to forget where she was, and who was watching her, but then Discord spoke those dreaded words.
“Look at me Celestia.” He ordered.
The Princess turned her head; she was already going; she didn’t need to obey him anymore.
To her horror, the Draconequus placed his paw on the potty.
“Look at me, or I will move it, and you will urinate all over the floor.” He threatened.
Celestia sobbed; he had her.
She reluctantly gazed up into his huge, delighted eyes.
Discord was mostly focusing his gaze on her pee and the area it was coming from, but he would occasionally glance up to see her expression.
“How do you feel princess?” He asked, “How does it feel to pee yourself in front of me?”
The pee was now beginning to fill the base of the potty, and Celestia was forced to take in every second. She may have endured physical torture that night, but this mental torture was unbearable.
“Answer me.” Discord ordered.
“I…it’s rather… distressing. Like… I don’t want to but… I need to…” Celestia felt her cheeks flush as she struggled to put her humiliation into words. “I just wish it would go faster.”
“You have a shy bladder Celestia.” Discord informed her – as though she needed informing. “That’s just too bad.”
Maintaining eye contact, the Princess lowered her head and stared at Discord as she peed. She thought that finally being able to relieve herself would make her feel somewhat more comfortable, but having his eyes glued to her mound as she went that was the most degrading thing she had ever experienced. She didn't dare close her legs, not even a little, for fear of Discord moving the potty away from her.
This was a new kind of torture for the once regal mare; an extreme mental torture which forced her to demean and degrade herself for what seemed like an eternity.
“Come on… come on…” She tried to squeeze her bladder and force the pee out faster, but the stream did not comply.
Discord laughed evilly at her humiliation. He looked into her tearful eyes, smiling wickedly, then lowered his gaze and focused it down there, between her legs.
The potty was now half full, and the splashes of yellow water were beginning to ripple and cause bubbles… it was exactly like the trickling hose torment which Celestia had been forced to endure previously that evening.
Minutes passed by, and Celestia wasn't sure how much more humiliation she could endure. Discord licked his lips, and bought his face closer to her most private area to get a close up view of her shame. The Princess groaned over and over again, whilst all the time maintaining eye contact with her observer.
Finally, the flow became a little lighter, and Celestia gave a heavy sigh... it was almost over.
The sound of the pee hitting the potty rippled through her body, and she felt incredibly light headed as the last of her flow joined the rest of the fluid. Discord looked incredibly satisfied, he gave a toothy grin as he once again shifted his gaze to witness the distress of his victim, making her feel all the more ashamed.
Finally, the trickling stream became thinner and thinner. Then, after what seemed like an eternity it ceased to flow.  However, tiny yellow droplets continued to fall from the Princesses mound, and she didn’t dare move until each and every last one had left her body. 
When she was finally finished, the Princess felt rather dizzy and very, very embarrassed. She closed her eyes and panted, wiping her tearful eyes with her hoof.
Discord began to clap.
“Bravo! Bravo Princess! That was quite a show.” He cackled.
The draconequus stated circling her, excitedly cheering and bragging about his victory.
"I really enjoyed that game. It was so intense... so... exciting, we have to play again sometime!" He pranced around the room, delighted with himself.
Celestia was silent for a moment, then, she turned to Discord, and glanced at his watch.
“I’m glad you enjoyed it..." She panted, "because now you can put on your maid outfit and dispose of my bodily fluid.”
“Ha..hahahhaha... what are you talking about?” Discord laughed. “You lost the game Celestia.”
“No. I did not.” The princess stated, stopping the creature in his tracks. “You see, while I was standing there over the potty, it took me an entire twenty minutes before I actually urm… went.”
Discord frowned in disbelief, 
“What? Don't be ridiculous!” He folded his arms in disbelief.
Using the little energy she had left, the Princess then focused her body and her horn began to glow. There was a bright light, and a faint window appeared beside her. It showed the events which had happened twenty minutes ago, from an angle that clearly showed Discord’s watch.
“It took me a while to figure out how to tell the time on that thing.” Celestia explained, “but if I’m not mistaken, the lion paw is for hours, and the hoof is for minutes, correct?”
“That…. Is correct…” Discord admitted reluctantly.
“Which means I actually held my bladder for…. Two hours and… two minutes.” She pointed to the flashback, where Discord’s watch showed the exact moment she managed to squirt out the first of her pee.
Discord watched the event replay in front of him. Then froze at the realization that the Princess may in fact, be right.
“B…but you gave in….” He stuttered.
The princess shook her head,
“You said it yourself Discord.” She gave a meek smile, “I hadn't lost until my bladder gave in. Which just so happened to be a few minutes after the game was over… for you.”
Suddenly, the window closed, and Discord was presented with a frilly maid outfit, which was glowing and floating in front of him. It was complete with a cute bonnet and apron.
Horrified, he stepped away from it.
“W…what… but you…” Discord stuttered, “why didn’t you say anything? Why didn’t you make me put the bathroom back? Why did you continue to let me watch you?” He snapped angrily.
There was another moment of silence, and then the Princess blushed once more.
“Because” She replied , “this has been kind of a turn on for me… too.”
The draconequus' jaw dropped, and for the first time, he was speechless. Then, after a little hesitation, he quietly reached out to the maid outfit, and got to work.

			Author's Notes: 
The End.
Hope you liked it.
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