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		Description

Discord gets his talons on the Alicorn Amulet and with it he is too powerful to stop. He uses his new power to turn the main 6 and anypony who could threaten his new power into animals that poss no threat to him.
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Celestia sat in her throne room, enjoying a cup of tea as she went through the day’s schedule. It looked like it was going to be a slow day, much to her delight. In fact if she worked fast, she might even be done by noon. ‘Perhaps I’ll even have time to visit Twilight and her friends in ponyville.’
“Sister, have you seen Discord today?” Princess Luna walked into the throne room, a worried look on her face. “He hasn’t been around at all this week, I’m growing worried that he may be up to something.”
Celestia met her sister’s worried look with a smile. “It has been a while since i’ve seen him, but I wouldn’t worry about it. He’s been on his best behavior since the Tirek incident, I doubt he’ll try to betray us again after what happened.”   
All of a sudden, a familiar laugh was heard coming from Celestia’s paperwork. “Oh, how naive as always Celestia!”
“I knew it! Discord, what are you up to now!” Luna lit her horn, prepared for a fight. Suddenly all the letters jumped off the papers, combining together into the shape of the famous draconequus. Soon the letters disappeared and Discord was standing before the rulers with a sly smirk on his face. Their eyes however, were immediately drawn to what was around his neck.
“Discord, where did you get that from” Celestia asked, worry seeping into her patient tone.  
“Oh, this old thing? I found it in the vault, the one where you keep all the fun toys. I saw it while exploring and thought it would look good on me. What do you think? Does it match my eyes?” He leaned in closer to the sisters, showing off his glowing red eyes.
“Discord relinquish that at once!” Luna went to grab the amulet with her magic out of desperation, despite knowing it was futile. Discord laughed as her magic had no effect. Only the wearer could take the amulet off, as was well know.
“I could, but you see I need something to counteract that nasty little rainbow power your little pet and her friends have. Wished I had known about this before. Oh well, I’ll just have to make up for lost fun!” He danced around in glee, madness in his eye. “I’ve been so bored with you two and the harmony gang telling me what I shouldn’t do. Now that I have no more restrictions, I’m free to do whatever I deem fun. You're no longer in charge of me Princess.” A dark grin grew upon his face as he looked down at the two frightened and shocked alicorns. “Heck with as much power as I now have, you don’t really deserve those titles. Rulers of a kingdom are strong and powerful. You two are nothing more than weak little animals to me now.”
Suddenly, Discord’s smiled as he thought of something fun. “As a matter of fact, why don’t I test this bauble by showing you where you two truly belong!” His eyes glowed brighter as he looked at the two princess, stepping towards them with a claw outstretched. “Animals shouldn’t live inside a castle, it’s only fit for rulers like me.” And with a snap, they were no longer in Canterlot.
The two alicorns looked around their new surrounding. They were in a large barn, bigger than even the castle from what they could tell. Discord turned and smiled down at them, ready to make them his. “Now this is a more fitting home for you. A barn for the smelly livestock!” ‘Now, how to start, that is the question. Hmm, Celestia will be the first to go, but into what?’
As he pondered their fate, both Luna and Celestia were charging their horns with power waiting to attack. The second Discord let down his guard down, that’s when they would fire their magic. Discord paced in thought, turning his back as he looked at the haystack and the empty jug of milk against the wall.
‘That’s it, that’s perfect for her!’ A plan for the pony princess now forming in his head, he bent down to pick up some of the hay. “Here Celestia, doesn’t this look good enough to eat?” Just then however, the sister’s attack was fired.
Discord quickly turned around and blocked the combined magical blasts with a swat of his tail, as if it was nothing. “Oh right, I knew I was forgetting something. Thank you, I almost forgot about those.” He snapped his fingers again and both Luna’s and Celestia’s horns and wings were gone. “You won’t be needing those any more.”

The two looked at one another, panic growing in each other’s eyes. With the disappearance of their horns and wings they had no way to escape, no way to send for help. Was it truly hopeless?
“Now, while I was going to give you a snack first, you seem too stressed Celestia. So let’s get you relaxed before I send you two off to your new homes. You're each going to get your own pens, isn’t that wonderful!” Luna began to shake as he approached them, her legs feeling like jelly. Celestia tried to put on a brave face, but the terror at what the god of chaos was going to do to her and her sister showed in her eyes.
Discord swooped his lion paw in the air, picking them up in his magic effortlessly. “Come along now, we have no time to waste.” A fanged smile on his face and the sisters floating behind him, he made his way deeper into the barn. Passing by many empty pens, they finally reached an odd metal gated pen. Inside it sat a large machine, whose use was unknown to the whimpering pair of alicorns. 
“Here we are, our first stop. Celestia, I know you’ll feel less cranky once you use this.” Discord whistling a joyous tune as he slowly levitated the sun princess into the pen. Discord couldn’t believe how much fun he was having, he really had waited way too long for this moment. 
“Discord, stop this now before it’s too late,” she pleaded in a last ditch effort. She looked up at the chaos god, trembling as he walked over to the panel of buttons on the wall. 
“It’s already far too late Celestia.”  And with a smile aimed at the future animal in the pen, he pushed a big green button.

As the machine began to hum to life, several tubes with hoses attached to them came out of the floor from under her. Celestia looked down, frozen in fear. She tried to move back away from them, but the pen was too small and the gates to high for her to escape. Suddenly, two of the hoses snaked under her hind legs from behind, attaching to Celestia’s teats. A whirring noise filled the air as they began to suck down hard on her nipples. Celestia eyes bulged out, gasping in pain as her tender teats were stretched by the suction.
Tears flowed down her eyes as her teats grew red from the suction, puffing up from the abuse. Suddenly they began to leak white liquid, the fluid dripping out of the swollen teats slowly. A trickle of milk began to flow through each of the tubes, much to the alicorn’s shock. The sensation of producing the creamy milk was odd to the celibate Celestia. Despite that, the more the milk flowed, the less painful the process became for her. It was almost even comforting in a way. 
Discord’s smile widen as he saw her visibly relax, no longer struggling to escape. He was enjoying himself immensely, watching with a grin as her milk began to increase in volume. Faster and faster it flowed out from the poor princess. And despite all of the liquid pouring out of her, Celestia’s teats were growing in size, getting larger and filling with more milk. 
Celestia bent her head down between her front legs, curious of the state of her swollen teats. She watched in amazement as her teats continued to grow, now three times their previous size. Her eyes grew wider  as she noticed something was off. There was something else peeking out of her fur. She gasped as she realized what they were. She was growing a second pair of perky teats. The two new mounds were small for now, but they kept growing, two pink nipples now quite visible. Quick as can be, two more tubes shot out from the floor and attached themselves to the new pair of milk makers. As suction began on her newly formed anatomy, Celestia grunted in pain. The pain was short lived however, as the slight pleasure she was feeling increased as well with the addition of a second pair of teats. Celestia gasps of shock and pain were slowly becoming moans as her teats were tugged. ‘Why is this so relaxing? I shouldn’t feel so relaxed by this, this should be humiliating!’
Milk was now flowing from all four nipples, each supplying a steady stream of fresh liquid The Princess original teats had already supplied enough milk to fill two jugs, but now with four at her disposal, she was almost finished with a fourth and fifth jug. And as her teats continued their hard work, white fur began to fall off of them in patches as the bright pink skin was revealed beneath. Swelling up with more and more milk they continued to grow larger and larger, the bare orbs bumping against each other, hanging low between her legs. Even then they still grew, pressing tight against each other until all of a sudden the four teats began to fuse together. Celestia shook her hips experimentally, the new udder wobbling beneath her. The four large nipples continued to release stream after stream of milk from the now engorged udder. Celestia moans increased, now only feeling pleasure, never wanting this to end. ‘This is wonderful, why did I want to avoid this? Discord was right, I needed this badly.’
Off to the side, Luna watched in horror at what her sister was becoming. Sobbing, she could do nothing but watch as her sister’s changes accelerated. Her pure white coat began to change color in patches. Black splotches now covered her body, around one eye, on her back, her belly, and her legs. Two even appeared on her plot, covering up her cutie mark, the bright sun no longer visible. Luna began to sob as the reality of the situation became all too clear. 
“Discord you monster, stop this at once!” Luna begged. As she turned to him, she recoiled in disgust. From the Draconequus’ crotch sat a bright red dragon cock, larger than any she’d ever seen. His fat balls hung tight beneath the shaft, filled to the brim with the monster’s seed.  Discord giggled at her reaction, smiling at the tears in her eyes. While he could use her help with his problem, he was a patient soul. There would be time for that soon enough, so he ignored her shock for now.
“Why should I? I’m making her what she was meant to be. Trust me, she’ll be happier as nothing but a fat cow. Getting milked beats paper work any day. But don’t you worry, you’ll get your turn soon enough. Then you’ll see how much happier you’ll be as an dumb beast of burden.” Luna looked down and started to shake in terror at the idea of being a cow like her sister. ‘Spending every day being milked, all while moaning like a whore. How could I enjoy that?’
Meanwhile, Celestia’s mind was continuing to degrade, becoming simpler as the pleasure of being milked became all she could focus on. She barely noticed or cared as her changes continued. Her ass, already chubby from her love of desserts, began to bulk up even further. It was now twice its previous size, wider and more plump than it ever had been. Her colorful tail hair began falling out, leaving only the white furred base. Growing longer, it snaked down between her massive butt cheeks, now thin and ropey. Only the tip of her new tail had any of her old hair remaining, a little tuft of dull pink.
At the same time, her hooves blackened, a crack forming down the middle of each. In an instant they split apart, her hooves now cloven. They then began to thicken, to help support her new weight, which had continued to increase. With her plot now the size of a proper cow’s ass, her gut and the rest of her body had followed suite. Her entire body had pudged out, Celestia now so fat that her legs could just barely support her weight. She was now confined to a life of rarely moving much at all. Despite this sad fact, all Celestia cared about at this point was the pleasure of being milked. Her mind was becoming further lost in ecstasy, her moaning continuing to grow in volume and frequency. Her slit was had been growing wet and puffy for a while now, and she cried out in joy of what was happening. Her lips quivered, the almost cow getting off to her increased size.
Discord grinned, it wouldn’t be long now. His magic had finished its work on her body, and now Celestia looked more like a common cow than a princess. The only thing left of her former ponyhood was her head and her flowing mane. This wouldn’t last for much longer, as a loud clatter rang out across the barn. The noise shocked Luna out of her stupor, as she looked up and cried out in horror at the state of her sister. The sun pony’s crown was now sitting on the dirt caked floor, no longer able to sit on her head. The moaning cow to be’s mane had began to fall out, her moans growing louder all the while. The floor was now littered with stands of green, blue and pink mane hair. What had once the beautiful mane of a god was now just trash. All that remained on her head was a small curly tuft of dull pink nestled between her ears.
Continuing from there, two small horns poked out of her flesh below her ears, which had moved down her head. They no longer were perky pony ears either, now just a pair of floppy cow ears. The shape of her head was changing as her brow broadened. Her muzzle rounded out and pushed inward, now flatter than it used to be. Her coat became sparse around her mouth, the new muzzle now showing off bare pink skin. Her nostrils widened and her lips grew plump, growing wet as she began to drool. Finally, her moans devolved into low guttural moos as her transformation grew to a close. Luna’s sister, Celestia the alicorn, was no more.  
“How do you feel Moolestia” Discord shouted over the noisy machine and the loud moos of the new cow. Looking up, her bright pink eyes now a dull dark brown, Moolestia smiled at her new owner. 
“Moore, soo good,” her words slow and elongated, matching her thought process. She mooed at her owner as he gave her a smile, happy that he was happy. Her eyes then turned to Luna, still smiling. “Loona yoou gotta try this, it’s amoozing!” Moolestia sighs, her eyes full of pleasure. She hoped her sister said yes. ‘Nothing beats a good milking, and she looks so stressed.’ Her cow pussy winked in agreement, the wet lips now dripping juice all over the floor.
“Oh you’re not done yet with your turn Moolestia.” Pressing the green button again, as well as a yellow button, the machine came to a stop. As the tubes detached from Moolestia’s udder, she looked at him with disappointment. She gave a pitiful moo as she wiggled her hips, milk dripping to the ground from her needy udder. She wouldn’t be disappointed for long however, as a large metal rod began positioning behind her. “Do you want to make even more milk and feel really good girl?” As Discord asked, his talon hovered over another button. 
Luna, knowing what the rod was, shook her head as she pleaded with her cow sister to say no. Her pleas fell on deaf ears however, the cow more than happy to do whatever her owner asked. “Sure, anything to feel gooood,” Moolestia said with a moo. Discord smiled as he pushed the button, sending the metal rod into Moolstia’s dripping wet snatch. Her eyes widened, giving a moo of surprise, but also pleasure as the rod pushed deeper into her horny hole. 
Luna tried to look away, but Discord held her still with magic, forcing her to watch her sister. “You don’t want to miss this, you’re about to become an aunt” he said as he pushed another button. 
The rod started to vibrated with intense power. Moolestia mooed long and loud, her tongue hanging out of her wide open mouth at the sensation. The rod then began to piston in and out quickly, before a large batch of warm bull semen shot out of the tip. It flowed deep into the former princess, a loud moo ringing out. Moolestia’s body shook as she climaxed again, the feeling of being filled with fertile seed too much for her.
Luna watched with tears in her eye as her sister continued to moo in joy as the rod was pulled out of her pussy, cum dripping out of her spread hole and down her udder. Tears streamed out of her red eyes, tears of pity for her sister. The once wise and kind princess of the sun, whose beauty and compassion were told through many stories, paintings, songs, was gone. The guiding hoof of equestria had been reduced to a fat, horny cow. And she couldn’t be happier.
“Be sure to have a healthy calf Moolestia” Discord sang in joy as he snapped his talons, the cow teleporting to a nearby pen. He snapped his fingers again and the feed trough filled with hay. A sign appeared over the pen reading “Moolestia”. The cow began to eat her fill, her old life now nothing but a dream.
With one princess now nothing but livestock, Discord turned his attention to the crying pony beside him. “Now Luna, don’t be sad. She’s much happier as her true self. Soon you’ll see for yourself, you both were meant to be barn animals.”
“Go on then you monster!” A lump of fear formed in her throat, but she tried to hide it, wiping away her tears. If she was to be a cow, she would do so with dignity. “Change me like you did my sister,” she said looking over at Moolestia.
“Oh, you thought…” Discord laughed as Luna looked at him in confusion. “Dear Luna, I won’t change you like I did your sister.” Discord wiped the tears of joy from his eyes as he stared down at the now confused pony. He walked towards her, his cock bobbing in front of her still hard from the early show. “Turning you both into cows, that would be quite boring. No, I have something different in mind for you.” He bent down to whisper in her ear, the pony shivering as he spoke. “In fact, I’ve already started your change into something else.”
Luna’s pupils shrank as she quickly looked herself over. He was right, she had been so distracted  from watching Celestia’s transformation, she didn’t notice her own. She was now one third of her previous hight, her legs having become short and stumpy. Her hooves as well had shrunk, darkening to a pitch black, now cloven like her sister. She had also gained weight as well. Her plot was chubby but still pert, but the rest of her was a ball of fat. Unlike her sister however, her coat had began to fall out in patched. She still retained some of her blue coat, but most of it was on the floor. Her bare gray skin was now on display. Looking under her legs, she was shocked to see not four teats, but five pairs of nipples now running along her underside. She wasn’t sure what she was becoming, but it certainly wasn’t a cow.
Discord, laughing at her growing panic, levitated her in his magic as he carried her to another section of the barn. The changes continued to afflict poor Luna as she floated helpless in her captors magic. She felt a breeze against her flank and as she turned back to look, to her horror, her fur was completely gone on her now bare ass. Even worse her tail hair had mostly fallen out as well, the floor behind them now littered in vibrant blue strands. She continued to look on, sobbing as the black part of her cutie mark turned a dull brown. It than began to grow in size, covering her beloved moon. 
Luna tried to cry out in rage and agony, but when she went to scream all that came out was a loud squeal. “That sound is most appropriate for you my dear, I’ll quite enjoy hearing it from now on.” He turned back to look at the changing princess, laughing at her misery. He watched with glee as the rest of her fur fell from her body and to the floor, leaving her completely nude. Her tail grew shorter as well, curling up to rest against her butt cheeks. Discord’s grin grew wider still as her now visible pussy became moist with arousal from the humiliation of it all. 
Luna  squeals of terror continued as she realized what she was becoming. She could think of nothing more degrading than becoming a dirty fat pig. Still, despite her fears and her desire to not give in to the changes, she was fighting a losing battle. When they reached a pigpen full of boars, her tight slit grew even wetter, dripping with moisture at the sight of them. Discord turned back to her again, that sadistic grin still on his face. 
“Now let’s relieve you of your own stress” he said with a grin. “You clearly need to get laid, and with these guys here, you’ll get more than your fill. I’ve even got some slop ready for you for later to fill you with energy after your done. There’s no doubt in my mind that this is what you need to help you relax.” 
With that, he threw Luna in to the pen with little care. Luna crashed to the ground, smack dab in the middle of the pigpen. She looked around and noticed that all the boars in the pen were now looking at her, sniffing the air for her scent. Fear filled her heart at what was about to happen and she blushed as she noticed the boars now erect penises. She tried to back away from them all, but in doing so she failed to notice the biggest boar of the bunch right behind her. 
“Good choice Luna, he’s a 5 time state fair winner!” Discord cheered as the massive pig threw itself on top of Luna, the piggie princess squealing all the while. It’s member quickly found it’s mark, sliding right into her now slickened pussy. As the boar had his way with her, Luna began to hate that she was enjoying it. She hated herself for liking how it felt as his member rubbed against her walls, and for enjoying the weight of his hooves on her back. 
Through the rough mating, her changes began to continue. Another crown was now buried in the mud, her lovely blue mane now falling out in clumps. The nose of her muzzle poked out a bit more at first before ballooning out. Her snout was becoming rounder and flatter her nostrils widening. Her ears perked up as well, becoming thinner and shrinking in size. 
As her first climax as a sow approached, her now beady black eyes shined from the pleasure. She felt the boar’s member start to throb inside her, her pussy tightening as she came with him, his warm load now filling her insides. Then as quickly as he started the boar pulled off the sow, ready to go eat once more. 
Luna moaned, her now gaping fat pig pussy now dripping with cum. She felt good surprisingly, but she hated that she should have been feeling awful. Her mind, unlike her sister, was still intact for the most part and she hated Discord for what he was doing to her. But before she had a chance to gather her thoughts further, the draconequus was now standing before her with his cock dangling before her eyes. 
“I believe I’ve held off on my pleasure long enough, my balls are beginning to get awfully heavy and sore. Now be a good piggie and eat up!” He pick the large pig up, holding her belly against his own as he pressed her snout against his aching member.
Luna tried to resist, but as her lips touched his cock, she soon felt the overwhelming desire to swallow the stick of meat. Opening her mouth, she obediently began to suckle on it, licking the tip of her new owner’s cock, beginning to grow happy at being used. ‘It’s… It’s not like pigs are good for much but eating and fucking.’
Discord soon began to push the poor pig down, his cock now filling up her tiny mouth. Luna took it all in stride, licking his length as it went deeper down her throat. Discord’s smile grew at how eager she was becoming, her pussy growing wet once more. Discord bent down and began to lick at the dripping wet cum filled pussy before him. “Mmm, delicious, nothing beats cream filled pork.” Luna’s cheeks flushed at this, despite wiggly her hips for more, all the while continuing her job.
“Such a needy piggy you are. But no more of that for now, instead let’s speed things up shall we?” Discord began to move the pig up and down his length, moving in and out of her throat as she continued her licking. The chubby pig bounced up and down, her fat jiggling as she was used as nothing more than a sex toy. Soon though Discord reached his long awaited orgasm. With a moan of pleasure he came, feeding the horny pig her first taste of her soon to be new favorite meal. 
Discord panted a little as he placed her back on the floor, happy with the chubby sow’s blow job. He slapped her playfully on the ass with his magic in thanks for a job well done. “There you go, you just needed some food in your stomach didn’t you? Now you’ll be much happier, won’t you girl?”
The pig blushed at his actions, but couldn’t help but feel proud, even if she knew she shouldn’t. Her mind had already began deteriorating unbeknownst to the former princess. ‘Who knew cum tasted so good.’
Feeling his part in her downfall was finished, Discord made his way out of the pen. “Well, I’ve got places to be so tata for now. Have fun Tubby, you’ll be teleported out of the boar pen in about an hour. But i’m sure by then you’ll love being fucked by boars so much you’ll beg to be back in there.” 
Tubby squealed in reply, still a little afraid, but also ready for the pleasure she was sure to have. Soon another boar had it’s hooves on her back and as he plowed into her, her terror vanished completely. Why was she ever even afraid? There was nothing scary about mating.
As the boar in her cunt blew it’s load, her mind began to degrade further. Memories of friends began to vanish, erased forever. The pig has little time to comprehend her loss, as she soon became too focused on the pleasure of another boar that was shoving his way inside her. Soon another load was deposited in her womb,  and more memories of her old life were fading away.  This went on for a while, boar after boar having their way with her before suddenly all she knew was that she was a pig named Tubby and her owner was Discord. She had no need of memories, right now she only cared about getting more pleasure. Her cunt was treated to a constant stream of orgasams as she continued to be bred. 
The more she was fucked, the more her brain shrank. Soon complex thoughts were no longer something her mind could handle. She now could only think in terms of basic needs, like the need for sex and food. She panted out as another boar dismounted, her pussy a waterfall of her fluids and pig cum. She shook her hips, desperate for more, pleasure the only thing her brain cared about now. The horny pig was dumber than her cow sister, yet in some ways she was even happier. Tubby squealed as another pig fulfilled her wish, filling her up once more. This went on and on, her squeals growing louder and louder as she was fucked by boar after boar, happy to take as much seed as her womb could hold. This was her life now, being nothing more than a well fucked slut piggie. She was where she belonged now.
~~~~~
Meanwhile, Discord had snapped his talons, now standing at the entrance to ponyville. He chuckled as he thought of all the fun he still had left. “Now who’s next to join my little petting zoo?”

	
		Rarity's a bitch



‘There, perfect!’ Rarity took a step back from her workstation to look at her newest creation. A  bright sky blue silk dress with a gem studded collar. She walked around her masterpiece, making sure there were no mistakes or problems she needed to fix. She stopped when she notices three missing gems along to bottom of the dress, two sapphires and one pearl.
‘Oh dear, we can’t have that now can we?’ She took a closer look at the missing gems. ‘Luckily I should have just what I need.’ Rarity reached into her gem box to get what she needed, but when she opened the sapphire drawer, she was shocked to find it bare. ‘Hmm I must have used more than I thought on my last commission. Oh well, I’ll just rework it with some pearls for now.’ To her shock, the pearl drawer was empty as well. ‘Strange I could have sworn I had a at least a dozen left.’
Out of curiosity, Rarity went to check another drawer of her jewel box. As with the others, it was empty as well. Another and another, but with every drawer she opened her frustration grew at the lack of gems. ‘What in the wide world of equestria is going on!’ 
*CRUNCH, MUNCH, MUNCH!*
Rarity’s eye twitched at the sound, fearing the worse. Looking for the source of the sound, she searched her shop from top to bottom. Finally, standing inside one of her work mirrors stood Discord, looking ever so pleased with himself as he munched on gem after gem. “Hello Rarity,” he greeted as he walked out of the mirror with a large bowl in his lion paw. Rarity scowled at the fiend as he continued to scoop another pawful of gems into his mouth.
“Discord what do you think you are doing!” Rarity shouted as he continued to munch on her precious gems. 
“Oh, were these yours? I had no idea! I’m so sorry Rarity,” sarcastically brushing her off as he continued to snack. 
“How dare you, you brute! You knew very well that those were my gems! What made you think you could just waltz in here and treat them like...like a party snack?” 
Putting down the bowl, Discord smiled, not intimidated at all by the little pony. “It’s not my fault if you ponies can’t appreciate a good snack when you see one.” 
“Discord, those snacks of yours are my designer gems, they’ll cost a fortune to replace.” Rarity’s glared daggers at Discord, who in defiance took the last handful of gems and popped them in his mouth. With a quick crunch Rarity was now gemless.
“Oh come on Rarity,” he said between loud crunches. “Don’t be such a bitch, don’t you know sharing is caring? You shouldn’t be so selfish. Anyway, I’ll help you get more gems, if that’s what you're worried about.” As he swallowed the last bit of jewels, his eyes glowing red, he looked the little fashion designer up and down. His plans for her were already taking shape in his mind. 
“I  expect you should after coming in here stealing my gems and rudely scoffing them down like some uncouth animal.” Unfortunately, Rarity was too enraged to notice the amulet, or the red glow as discord began his magic.
“You need to open your mind, some ponies would enjoy behaving like an uncouth animal,” he said with a wicked smile on his lips. “Either way, let’s go find us some more shiny rocks for you miss priss.” He snapped his talons, and like that they were now in the middle of a muddy rock field. 
Rarity quickly looked down and saw that her well-groomed hooves were now ankle deep mud. She cringed, trying to stand on her hoof tips. “Did you have to teleport me into a mud puddle?” she whined aiming a glare in his direction.
“Well you said you wanted new gems, so here we are,” spreading his arms out to show off the area. “This area has the best gems in all of Equestria.”
“Well, if that’s the case I suppose I better get to work.” Focusing magic into her horn, Rarity released a spell, A patch of ground lighting up across the field. As Rarity began to tiptoe over to the cache of soon to be found gems, she looked back at the draconequus in disdain. “You could be helping as well you know,” 
“Hmm, well I suppose it’s only fair, let’s try to speed things up then shall we,” his magic zapping the top of Rarity’s horn. 
“Wha... what are, you doing you brute!” Rarity felt a tingle run down her spine, rubbing her now sore horn. Suddenly it’s glow brightened and like a magnet it began to pull her face first into the mud, speeding her across the landscape. She tried to get up, but she realized quickly that the struggling was in vain. Her horn’s magical pull was just too strong to fight against it. So like she did all those years ago as a foal, she let her horn take charge and guide her ahead. 
As she did, Discord’s true magic began it’s work, her body beginning to reward her for giving in, for her obedience. She squirmed as her body grew hot, her teats hardening in arousal. ‘What’s going on? Why do I feel so warm?’ Her face suddenly blushed in embarrassment as she felt herself grow wet between her hind legs. She tucked in her tail, trying to hide her shame, a trail of moisture dripping behind her as she was dragged through the muck. ‘What is wrong with my body, I’m out in public for ponies sake!’
Suddenly her horn came to an abrupt stop and slammed her face first into the dirt, indicating that they had arrived. As Rarity went to use her horn to shift the dirt, the her arousal abruptly stopped. Relived, though confused, she cast the spell, but was treated to a shock of agonizing pain across her body. ‘What just happened?’ Now weary to using her horn, she tapped her hoof on the ground, recovering from the pain. 
As she tapped her hoof, the heat and arousal returned, her body compelling her to dig for the gems by hoof. Her use of reasoning and logic weakened due to the spell, she didn’t question it and began to scrape her hooves through the mud. Suddenly, the feelings of arousal increased, sending waves of pleasure through her body. Her front hooves were now caked in grime, becoming chipped as she dug faster. In fact her whole body was covered in muck, her pure white coat now mostly brown. She grew disheartened at thought of her now ruined hooves, mangy mane and muddy coat. ‘I can’t stop though, I need those gems.’
Deeper and deeper she dug, her coat getting even filthier. And through it all, her arousal kept increasing. The more she dug and the dirtier she got, the wetter she became. ‘This shouldn’t feel this good, what I’m doing is disgusting. But...ohhhh!’ A loud moan interrupting her thoughts. Closing her eyes but continuing to dig, Rarity braced herself ready to burst at any moment. That moment came when her hoof struck a gem, her body shaking as she came, soaking the earth in her juices. She had never had an orgasam in all her life, it felt incredible. Rarity sighed out in pleasure, laying down in the mud to recover from the intense sensation. As she did, her mind clearing from the magic slightly, the disgusting reality of what she was doing hit her in the face. Rarity’s face grew red in shame.
Discord floated over to the exhausted pony, ignoring her embarrassment. “There you go Rarity, you even found a better gem than what you had before!”  
His voice a shocking reminder that she was not alone, she sat up and composed herself as best she could. Rarity gave Discord a vicious glare, reminding herself that this was all his doing. “WHAT IN THE NAME OF CELESTIA DID YOU DO TO ME?” she growled. 
Discord put on a innocent expression as he looked down at her. “Nothing, I just made it easier for you to find gems and dig them up.” His innocent look slowly turned into a wicked grin, as Rarity's horn started to glow again. “Not enjoying yourself?”   
“You did something else Discord, a lady should not be turned on by this filth. Plus, there are faster ways to find gems then dragging me through the muck and dirt. I demand you stop this silliness at once and help me for real you mons...” before she could finish her insult her horn pulled her into the mud again. Immediately, her arousal was back and stronger than before. Her mind was overwhelmed by the pleasure, her anger and distrust now gone from her mind. Reaching the second spot, she hesitated for a moment. As the arousal vanished however, she quickly began to dig, now addicted to the sensation.‘Well, If I’m forced to do this, than I might as well enjoy it.’ She was rewarded once more for giving in, moaning out as the heat washed over her body. Her slit aching for more, she couldn’t help herself as she picked up the pace of her digging. Getting wetter by the minute, she increased her speed, desperate for her release. She dug and dug until suddenly she cried out in ecstasy, her gushing slit signaling her climax. 
The recovered gem sat next to the dirty pony, as she panted from another intense climax. Before she could even attempt to collect her thoughts though, she was quickly pulled to another patch of mud. This time she didn’t hesitate to dig, her body rewarding her for doing what she was meant to do. Reaching another gem and another climax, she prepared herself to dig before her horn even began it’s pull. She bent down low digging through the dirt, her hindquarters high in the air. Her lower lips winked in pleasure, the fur around them soaked and muddy. Rarity was beginning to lose herself to the pleasure, focusing only on digging up the gems. ‘The mud feels so good, it’s making me so horny. I must find that gem, I need to cum.’
Rarity’s mind was beginning to simplify, obedience to her body’s needs now dictating her actions. Happy to do what felt good, she subconsciously began to shake her tail wildly in pleasure. The closer she grew to the gem, the faster it began to sway. Reaching another gem, her tail wagged wildly as Rarity reached another earth shattering climax. Panting in pleasure, she bounded out of the hole, wasting little time in going after the next gem, desperate for more.
Discord meanwhile was stroking his throbbing length, more turned on than he expected as he watched the high society unicorn slowly becoming that which she loathed. Soon she would be no more than a simple uncouth animal, a slave to her desires. He picked up his pace as he watched her cum upon finding another gem. The act of finding them gems was now more enticing to her than the gems themselves. ‘Who knew she could be so depraved?’
Rarity took off once more, happily digging as she shook her tail and plot faster in the air. Unbeknownst to the filthy pony, as she wagged her tail, locks of beautiful purple hair were flying off in strands. The mud behind her was now littered in purple fibers of what used to be an expansively kept tail. This continued bit by bit until not a speck of purple was left on her short white stub of a tail. The stub then lengthened inch by inch, growing long and slender. Her white furry tail was now complete at first glance, until it suddenly bloated up at the end. Instead of ending in a taper, it now bulged out into what could only describe as a club shape. Rounded and with spikes of fur jutting out, it was a sure indication of what Rarity was becoming. The horny unicorn raised her new tail high as she dug, giving Discord a good view of her tight anus and soaked pussy lips through the muck coating her.

After pulling another ruby from the muck, Rarity’s pace increased once more. She had dove into the muck and had started to dig before her horn even had a chance to glow. She somehow now knew where the shiny gems were by instinct. Quickly finding and pulling out two more gems, she showed no signs of slowing down. “Such a good girl Rarity, finding all these gems on your own.” Discord floated above her, his own climax quickly approaching from witnessing her debauchery.
“Rarity good girl, must find shiny, pretty gems,”  she muttered to herself in a low growl  while keeping focused on her task. 
“That’s right! Such a good girl you are, yes you are.” Discord grinned as her intelligence continued to drop.
Rarity dove from mud spot to mud spot on her own volition. Her horn no longer guided her actions. Its glow had all but vanished, as the white spiral sat uselessly on her head. In fact, the more gems she found, the smaller her horn was becoming. Two more gems later, just a tiny nub now sat on Rarity’s forehead. Three muddy digs later and it had vanished from her head all together. 
The changes continued to speed up as the now Rarity chased climax after climax. Her front hooves suddenly fractured, five cracks running down the mud caked hooves. Fragments fell off into the mud bit by bit, until four sharp jagged pieces remained on each foot. The soft flesh of her hooves pushed out into flexible nubs, a sharp claw topping each. Her new paws glided through the muck, now able to dig faster than she ever could with puny pony hooves. The process repeated with her back hooves, her back paws now being dragged through the soil. Her front paws had continued to grow larger in the meantime, making it easier for her to scoop out the dirt hiding her gems. 
Reaching a deeper gem and giving it a yank, her spine began elongating. Her legs and arms shifted position as well. Rarity’s posture shifted, now a bipedal being, standing hunched over on her tiny back paws. Her body was longer as well, with a broader set of shoulder and a wider chest. Her butt plumped up, jiggling up and down as she shook her hips. Her coat grew out, becoming fluffier and thicker, feeling good on her skin. 
Her body ready for her to take a break, Rarity stood on her hind paws, hunching her back and resting on her strong front paws. Panting, while continuing to wag her tail, she looked up as she noticed the draconequus now floating above her. 
Discord couldn’t have been happier with how this was turning out. Never having let up on his cock, his balls were about ready to burst. Suddenly, his orgasam hit as he let loose his seed all over the earth. The next change to the poor pony had been just too much for him. Rarity’s small teats and nipples had began to migrate their way up her body. Finding their new home on her chest, they swelled in size. Each large breast was now the size of a cantaloupe, and just as round. Her nipples grew as well, flattening and widening,  serving as a pink cap to each of the muddy white balls of flesh. 
“Why Rarity, you naughty girl,” Discord exclaimed as he recovered from his orgasam. “It’s not very appropriate for ponies to show those off in public. Here, this should help give you some modesty.” Discord snapped his paws and the dress the fashionista had been working on early floated in front of the almost mutt. 
Rarity looked at Discord in confusion. “What that?” The filthy former pony was baffled by the object in front of her.
“Why it’s a dress. Stuck up ponies wear them and they’ll help to keep your assets covered up from males. Do you not like it girl?” 
“Why me need to cover up, how else I attract mate. Me no want, no need to cover up, get in way of digging.” She shook her head to emphasise her disdain for the silly dress, he new breasts jiggling as she did. 
Discord grinned at he reply. Rarity was no more as far as he was concerned. “Such a good girl you are, yes you are. So generous of you to show yourself off to the world. You’re absolutely right though, bitches don’t wear clothes do they? Your tits should be bare, naked for the world to see!” 
The dog nodded in agreement. “Me good girl, me stay naked, no cover boobs with cloth. Me no selfish.” She smiled, happy that she was being praised for her actions. 
“Well, then, I think you deserve a reward, why yes you do. We shouldn’t let this hard work go to waste though, so let’s make this thing into something more fitting for you.” Discord ripped the diamond collar from the dress, throwing the remains to the ground. Using his magic, he changed the flimsy fabric of the collar into a sturdy iron, fit to stand up to rough digs. Floating up to the now nameless dog, he place the diamond collar around her neck, snapping it in place, and fusing the ends permanently. With another flash of magic, a dog bone shaped tag hung from the metal collar, the words ‘LADY’ standing out in big golden letter. 
The newly named Lady was quite pleased with her new accessory. With her tail wagging, she decided it was time that she went back to digging. Her breasts dangled beneath her as she dragged them through the muck, her nipples hardening from the cool touch. She was in love with the feeling of the mud soaking through her once pure white coat, barely a speck showing through the grime. 
Meanwhile, three large diamond dogs had come upon the scene and were now loading the gems Lady had left behind onto their cart. Seeing them, Discord eyes lit up as he knew how he wanted to wrap this all up. 
“Hey, mutts!” Discord shouted at the three dogs as they loaded the last gem from Lady’s current dig on to the cart. The three turned to him, eying the strange creature with intrigue. “This bitch of mine is good at finding gems but I’m not all that interested in the gem market myself. Would one of you want her as a slave instead? She needs a strong master who isn’t afraid to be rough with her. Plus the poor girl is in heat, she could use a good breeding. She’d be a good little slut for you I just know it, and she’ll even give you healthy puppies who can dig like her. I want to make sure she goes to a good home.”
The diamond dogs looked at each other, shrugging as they had no reason to refuse the offer. The alpha of the three stepped forward to claim his new pet. He was large, a third bigger than the average dog. He had a pitbull type of head and his jet black fur made him stand out, making it so no one questioned his authority. He smiled and he pushed the other two the side as he walked towards the bitch in the mud.
Meanwhile, Lady’s changes had started up again to claim the last of her old life. Her pony head was now bare of her beautiful mane. Purple locks of mane hair were spread all over the ground, thrown carelessly into piles of dirt by the unaware bitch. 
Lady went to find another batch of gems, but she suddenly felt a large paw on her head. She looked behind her and her eyes widened at the sight of the big black dog licking his lips behind her. The feeling of his hand on her head felt so right, she melted in even more pleasure at the dominant gesture. She then noticed the large red dick jutting out from the pitch black fur, the cock growing harder from the smell of her heat. 
Lady, being the bitch in heat that she was, wasted no time bending her head down and pushing he hip up in the air, presenting her ass to the larger dog. Lifting her tail, she showed off her needy pussy, now desperate for a cock inside it. Seeing that his bitch was ready for him, he grabbed her hips roughly and pulled her begging pussy onto his throbbing cock. Lady howled in pleasure, using one of her fore paws to rub her aching nipples as he sunk into her depths. 
He push deep inside of the bitch, so deep that the tip kissed the entrance to her womb. As he started to pull out, Lady’s changes started to finalize. Lady’s howls of pleasure became more genuine as her muzzle stretched out, reshaping. Her jaw grew in size and her nostrils shrunk. Wet black skin formed around them, as her new nose topped her canine mouth. Her sense of smell increased as well, to the point where her and her mates musk overwhelmed her. She came hard her cunt gushing around the hard length. 
She had no time to rest however, as the big dog was just getting started. He slammed back into her tunnel, groaning out at how her tunnel massaged his length. As he began to move in an out of her sex, the air filled with the sounds of his balls hitting her plump ass, her barks, and the wet noises of their fucking.
Lady’s changes continued all the while, her teeth growing sharp, her tongue lengthening. The now thick appendage flopped out of her open mouth as she panted, yapping and moaning as she got her much needed breeding. 
Her eyes became a solid blue, with tiny black pupils devoid of much intelligent thought beyond the needs of her mate. As she reach climax once more, she howled out, her ears becoming long and floppy, sliding down the side of her head.
The large black Diamond dog picked up his pace as he was about ready to fill the the slut up with his pups. Lady’s tongue hung out of her mouth as she panted, now a true Diamond dog. The black dog groaned as he pulled her hard against his hips, his cock pulsing inside as it erupted  into her womb. 
They stood there in the muck for a few minutes, the large diamond dog making sure her womb and pussy were full of his cum.  She fell to the ground her tongue still hanging from her new muzzle as she caught her breath. Cum slowly dripped out from around his cock, a smile coming across her muzzle.
“You’re my bitch now, you give me lots of litters of pups and dig pretty rock for me” the large diamond dog barked at her. She looked up at him with simple eyes. She was no longer the fashionista pony she used to be, she was now nothing more than a dumb horny diamond dog bitch covered in mud. This was her new place in life and she loved it. 
She nodded in agreement as her new master pulled out of her pussy, his dick covered in his cum and her wetness. Turning around, she bowed before her master in subservice. “I your bitch, I dig for you, get fucked by you, and get pregnant and have your puppies.” Being the good girl she was, she bent down to lick his member clean, savoring the taste. 
“Good girl, you’ll make fine breeding bitch.” He smiles, more than happy with his new pet, letting her finish her duty as his bitch. Once his member was cleaned, he let the former fashion pony stand and turn around, before he smacked her ass as a reward. Her fat cheeks jiggled, a blush showing on her smiling face. “Come along now, time to go home.” 
~~~~~
Discord meanwhile had been watching the scene play out from afar, and he smiled as the new bitch obediently following her master. No longer did she desire to design dresses, or attend high society parties. No, now she was happy to go off to her new life as a slave bitch who would be covered in muck and fucked silly for the rest of her days. With another pony shown their true self, he smiled and snapped his talon again, back in good old ponyville. “Now who should I visit next?” His eyes glowed bright and his fang hung of his sinister grin.

	
		Eat my Hat



Today has been a good day’ Applejack thought as she trotted through the orchard. Balancing a stack of buckets on her back, she began whistling a tune while she made her way to a ripened section of the orchard. It was a beautiful day for work, not a cloud in sight as the sun began it’s climb up the sky. ‘At this rate I’ll have this half cleared out by sunset.’ 
As she reached her destination, she slid the buckets off her back and began placing them under the nearby trees. Satisfied that they were all in position she turned back to look at the tree behind her. Giving it an examining glance, she steadied her front hooves and kicked the tree with all her might.
Apples rained down, all of them magically clunking down inside the barrel. Applejack gave a smile, you just couldn’t beat farming the Earth Pony way. Efficient as it was enjoyable, she didn’t think she could ever grow tired of Applebucking. Walking over to the bucket Applejack gave the apples a quick once over, checking for any rotten or bruised apples. Spotting only pristine apples, she gave a pleasant smile before walking over to the next bucket.
She repeated the process on bucket after bucket, sweating as the sun beat down on her orange coat. Tired as it made her, she couldn’t help but enjoy her work. If she could help other ponies, it didn’t matter much how it affected her. Sure, she may want to take a break once in awhile, but her job was just too important to neglect.
Soon it was almost noon, and she’d have to stop soon for lunch. ‘Wish I could just keep goin’, but a pony has to eat.’ Giving her current tree a hearty kick, she went to examine what would be the last batch of the morning. Despite the good luck so far, she frowned as she noticed a rotten apple at the top of the batch. Taking the apple in her hoof, ready to give it a toss, Applejack’s eyes widened in surprise as it gave a little wiggle.
“Hello Applejack, how’s it going!” As the voice called out a familiar head popped out of the tiny hole, making the poor pony jump back in shock. The apple dropped to the ground, the Draconequus giving a grunt before disappearing in a flash.
“Well how rude! It’s really not nice to drop someone on the ground like that.” Now leaning against a tree, he looked down at the little pony with a sly grin.
“Gosh darn it Discord, don’t spook me like that! I have apples that need harvestin’, so unless it’s important I really don’t have time for your games today.” Applejack glared at him before turning to continue examining the apples. 
“Oh come  now Applejack, can’t a friend just pop in to say hello?” She rolled her eyes at this. Sure Discord was a ‘friend’ now, but he rarely cared about trying to be as such. “And if you must know, I’m not just here for pleasure. I actually have something important to ask of you,a job offer of sorts.” Applejack’s ears perked up at that, looking away from the apples, her interest piqued. Discord quickly folded his arms over the glowing amulet, hiding it from the pony now facing him. 
“A Job offer? Not to be rude Discord, but what in the hay kind of job could you possibly have that I’d be interested in?” 
“Well you see, I recently happened to acquire a farm myself. You see I decided I need a hobby, so I’ve taken to raising livestock. Now while the pigs and the cow are coming along just fine, I’m having a bit of a problem with the other animals. Being a fellow farmer, I thought with your experience you may be able to help me find a solution.” His eyes grew large, literally, as he gave the pony a pleading pout.
Applejack wasn’t sure if he was trying to pull the wool over her eyes, but she gave it some thought. In the end she gave a shake of her head. “I’m sorry Discord, but I’m not sure I can be of any help. I’ve only ever dealt with pigs and cows and I doubt you need any help with apple trees. Why not ask Fluttershy for help? I’m sure she’d know just what to do.”  
“Oh I would, but I had planned to visit her tonight with a friendly surprise. I hate to intrude twice in one day, and I really would like to figure this out sooner than later. Won’t you give it a try Applejack?”
“I’m real sorry Discord, but I really am quite busy what with it being harvest time and all. Who knows how long your problem could take to solve.” As she spoke, Applejack began to load the buckets onto her back, loading them up into the wagon to take to the cellar. “Besides I’m an apple farmer where it counts. It’s what I’m good at, not taking care of animals. I love it more than anything else, hay I’d eat my own hat before I gave this up.” 
Discord started to scowl at the rebuff, but her words gave him an idea. ‘I’d have to shift my plans around a bit but…Yes, I think this will work out just swimmingly!’
Before Applejack had a chance to hitch herself to the wagon, Discord quickly snapped his talon. With a flash the two of them were no longer in the apple orchard, but rather a large and dusky barn. Applejack’s eyes darted around in confusion, realizing she was now in what appeared to be one of the animal pens. Discord was laying across the gate of the pen, looking at her expectantly.
“What in the… Discord, I don’t have time for this! I need to get back to work, time's a wastin’!”
“Work, work, work! Is that all you care about? What about your friends or your family.”
Discord’s smile began to falter, having grown agitated with the stubborn pony. He was more than ready to take her down a peg and in the process he would be helping her realize what was truly important. .
“What! Of course I care about my friends! And don’t you dare say I don’t care about my family! I make sure everyone I care about has their needs taken care of, but that includes the needs of my farm.” Applejack marched closer to Discord, staring him right in the face. She would not back down, she had work that needed to be done.
“But then why, as one of your friends, are you ignoring my needs?”
“Well I… you know what fine! I’ll take a look at your problem, but after that I need to get back to work, you hear me?”
“Of course Applejack, I’ll make sure of that, don’t you worry. Now then, did you know that I quite love the taste of goat milk more than anything?”
“Can’t say that I did. So you need help with your goats then? Suppose I can see what’s wrong with them.”
“Oh well it’s not that simple. You see this pen right here, notice anything odd about it?”
“Nothing much, except for it’s empty.”
“Exactly and that’s part of my problem. See I went looking for the perfect goat for my farm, an award winning goat at that!”
“Alright, then where is she? I can’t even try and help if you don’t show me to her, now can I?” Applejack was growing a tad impatient but she decided to continue to play along with Discord. She didn’t want to prove him right after all. She would show him that she did care about her friends and family.
‘Oh you’ll see her soon enough Applejack!’ Discord’s eyes began to glow, his spell taking effect as he continued on with his tale. “Now hold on, don’t be impatient. That’s part of the issue you see, I don’t have a milk goat.” His grin grew as he noticed the changes already taking their effect. He had to make these fast, for it was just the beginning of his plan.
Applejack’s nipples began to elongate, the brown buds hardened as they began poking out from her orange fur. “What! Then why am I even here? Was this all just some giant prank, because it’s not funny Discord!” Too enraged at the monster she failed to notice ass her breasts began to plump up. Dangling towards the ground the fleshy mounds were growing heavy, filling with milk as they began their transition into udders. Applejack’s poor swollen breasts swayed between her legs, fur falling off of the now brown mounds.
“Oh I do have a goat, it’s the award winning goat I mentioned i had been looking for.  A five time canterlot best in show, one of the healthiest goats you’ve ever seen. That isn’t the issue though.” Her teats had grown several inches longer, the slender nipples now dangling off of what were now her massively engorged udders. ‘Very nice, she’s coming along marvelously,’  Discord thought as he tried to hide his giddiness from the angry pony. Looking behind her, he saw that the floor was now covered in yellow. He couldn’t hide his glee at what that meant. Her beautiful blonde tail was no more. Now it was nothing but trash strewn upon the floor. In it’s place a short orange furred nub of a tail had grown from its remains, just barely long enough to cover her back entrance and nether lips. Applejack subconsciously flagged her new tail, as if to test it out. Unknowingly exposing her privates to the cold air of the barn, her body shivered as she continued to glare at the draconequus.
“Well then get to the point, what could possibly be the problem?” Applejack rolled her eyes in annoyance at his antics. As she did though, she winced in discomfort as her scalp began to inch. ‘Why am I itchy all of the sudden?’ Her mind clouded by the magic, as she went to scratch her head, she thought nothing as strands of her blonde mane came loose. The more she scratched, the more her mane began to vanish. Soon her mane had all but shed itself and what little remained was covered up by her hat. ‘This barn is too dusty, I’ll need to take a bath after this. He better hurry it up so I can get out of this place.’  As she grew deep in thought of heading back home, two sharp brown points sprang up through her hat, poking through the now ruined stenson. Just tall enough to be seen, the brown points were her new horns, symbols of her devoluling status as a pony.
“Well It took some tough haggling but I finally got the farmer to give me that goat. As I mentioned though, there is a problem. That’s where you come in AJ.” 
Applejack sighed, about ready to lose her patience. “Alright I get it, you have a fine goat on your hands. Could you just spit out what the problem is though so I can get to fixin’ it?” She began to itch her sides as her coat grew in length. Becoming coarse and shaggy, the fur was even growing over top of her beloved cutie mark. The apples could barely be seen beneath the now faded orange of her new coat.
“Well see the goat I got happens to be a male goat. Now don’t get me wrong, I love the little guy, but male goats can’t provide me with any milk.” Applejack’s fur was now a uniform dusky orange. No longer the vibrant color of a pony, she was now bore the body of a simple farm animal. Her cutie mark was no more, any sign of it ever existing now vanished. “The good news though is that I was assured that he was very fertile. If he were to mate with a nannie goat, then she would give birth to a top class goat, perfect for milking. The only issue is of course that I need a girl goat.”
“Is that it then? Darn it Discord I told you I don’t have any goats and I don’t know anyone that does! I knew this was going to be a waste of time!”
“Now hold on AJ, don’t be so hasty. Oh course you don’t own any goats, but you do own other animals. So my question is, what would you say you would look for in a good breeding goat?”
Applejack stared at him, not expecting the question. Still, at least he was being fairly serious now, so she thought about her answer. “Well, I suppose to start, you’ll want a female with not much muscle. They’ll only be used for breeding, so it’s not like they need any muscle. So the weaker the better. The less muscle they have the more estrogen they produce, which means a more fertile goat and more milk for the kids. More fat on them helps as well, keeps them weak and dependent. Wide hips helps as well, makes the birthin’ easier.” As Applejack lost herself in her thoughts, Discord’s magic took her advice to heart. Her figure began to lose definition as well earned muscles began the break down. Her legs became thinner and more fragile as all of her hard work was lost. Her firm plot was no more as it began to sag. Then, the now chubby ass began to stick out as it bloated up with more fat. Her entire body began to bloat up slightly, her thin legs just barely able to support the new weight. Her butt was clearly the focus of Discord’s cruel application of her advice though. ‘Perfect, those cheeks will be just wonderful to spank.’ Her hips grew wider as well, the heavy butt cheeks spreading apart just enough to showcase her private holes.
“See, I told you would be of help. What else, anything else I should look for?”
“Well for breedin’ not much else, from what I know. I do know that the best rated goats tend to have strong healthy hooves and a long but strong neck.” Once again her changes matched her words. Applejack was now a bit taller as her neck thinned out and extended. Her hooves split apart, becoming the cloven hooves of a farm animal and darkening in color. So excited by how perfect his creation was becoming he even went ahead and altered the poor ponies ears. Elongating to twice their length, the goat ears flopped down, making Applejack look cute and vulnerable. At this point, her face was the only indication that she wasn’t quite a goat just yet. 
“Well thank you AJ, that advice is sure to come in handy. I’m sure my female goat will be the perfect breeder.”
“You’re welcome Discord, but I still don’t see why you needed me so badly. You might know what makes a good breeder, but that won’t help you get your milk if you don’t have a goat. Do you have any idea where you’re even going to get one?
“Oh don’t you worry AJ, I think my problem has been solved. Yes, I think you’ll do just fine, I’m sure with time you’ll be the perfect little breeding goat!” With that he plucked Applejack’s hat off her head, giving it a tug to get it off her horns, and placed it on his head.  
Applejack looked at him in confusion, clearly not understanding what he was talking about. Discord just pointed a finger at the silly pony and at that her jaw dropped as she looked her new body over. “I...I’m… Discord you no good varmint! What did you do to me! Why?”
“I already told you AJ, you really need to listen. To recap, I love goat milk, I needed a female to breed with my male goat to begin my farm of milk goats. You gave me advice to make the perfect breeding goat and now here you are.” 
“I’m not a goat! I’m a pony! Why would you do this to me Discord, I thought we were friends!”
“And that is exactly why I did it. You’ve been so focused on work AJ, you’ve been neglecting your friends and family. As a good friend, I did what any friend would do and found a solution to your problem. Now, your family is your work! You’re going to make such a good mother AJ”
“But I...But…!” The strong farmer was beginning to break, her mind unable to handle what had happened. Discord grinned at this, now was his time to strike. His fun had only just began. 
“Come on AJ, admit it. Deep down you know it’s true. And that’s not the only thing you’ve been neglectful of.” Discord slipped behind the baffled pony, taking a look at her behind. Her tail was up in the air, her round dusty orange ass cheeks framing her tight anus as well as her most precious treasure. Her privates had changed as well, AJ’s back hole no longer puffed out, but tight and puckered. Her nether lips were now less pronounced, her vaginal opening now smaller. Her slit was closed up tight and barely any moisture dripping from the poor thing. “You haven’t been tending to your own needs at all have you. So focused on helping others you forgot to help yourself. You poor thing, you’ve been lashing out at me but all this time this is what you really needed!” As he spoke Discord ran his lion paw over her slit teasing the opening little by little. Her pussy beginning to open at his touch, glistening with newly formed wetness. “That’s right, you just needed a little love and care where it counts, didn’t you girl?”
“Discord!” Applejack tried to pull away but Discord’s magic was holding her in place. She thrashed about, trying to pull away from his touch. “This...this ain’t right! Stop it, please!” Applejack went to kick her weak hind legs at Discord, but he barely flinched, catching her leg in his magic and setting it back down. Seeing how feeble she now was, the poor pony’s face paled in despair.” 
“Now, now, none of that. See, you can’t even admit that you’ve needed this for a while. But, that’s to be expected of an animal. Most can hardly care for themselves. Good thing you have a loving master who's willing to look out for you.” The entire time Discord’s continued his assault, slowly stroking up and down the length of the lips. Applejack quivered, her knees buckling slightly. She could feel the moisture dripping down her legs and udder, her body unable to deny it’s need.  
“I’m not an animal. I’m a pony. I have responsibilities back home.” Applejack whimpered. How long had it actually been since she took care of her needs? ‘I don’t even remeber the last time I masterbated.’ She was beginning to lose her resolve, but she wouldn’t give up her independence that easily. 
“This is your home now AJ. And as for responsibilities, for now the only responsibility you need to focus on is to yourself.” His pace picked up slightly, his fingers digging slightly inside of the dripping gash. Her lips quivered, her aching clit throbbing, her body begging for more of his touch. Applejack bit her lips to stifle a moan, closing her eyes wishing this didn’t feel as good as it did. Her front legs gave out from the pleasure, giving her ‘friend’ better access to her nethers. His talon began to grope one of her plump cheeks, giving it a good squeeze as he began to massage it. “Doesn’t this feel good, girl?”
“Nnnh...no!” Applejack was clearly losing the battle to resist. She began to pant from the pleasure, unable to hold it back anymore. A part of her wanted to just give in, let herself be tended to. Her aching nipples hung free, the cold air causing them to ache, and she couldn’t help but desire somebody to tug on them. Not just her teats though, every part of her desired to be touched. To be played with, to be used like an object. ‘I can’t let him know how good this feels, I just can’t.’
“Now, now, lying doesn’t become you AJ.” Lifting his talon up, he brought it down hard on her bum. The resounding slap rang out across the barn, Applejack yelping as her fat cheeks rippled from the strike. “Bad goats get spanked for lying. Stop this foolishness AJ. Admit it, this is what you’ve always wanted deep down. To be free of your independence, to have other take care of your needs. You’ve always been an animal in pony clothing.” Another slap to her ass, another whimper. 
“No, you're the one who's lying. I’m a pony! A good pony! Good ponies don’t crave pleasure like this!”  
“You’re right, good ponies don’t act like horny animals. Good thing you're not a pony AJ.” Discord’s pace was now rapid, his paw sliding back and forth with wild abandon. His talon has increased its pace as well, slapping each cheek now in turn. The globes of her ass jiggled from her work, growing red from the abuse. Applejack eyes were wet, the pain becoming too much to bare, as was the pleasure. It was like nothing she had ever experienced, and she both desired for it to stop and to ask for more. Her moans and yelps filled the barn, the poor pony not even trying to control them at this point. “Admit it AJ, you love this!”
“NO, I DON’T!” She cried out in one last attempt of defiance.
Suddenly, the echoing slaps vanished. AJ’s eyes grew wide, her body no longer being abused by the monster she called friend. His teasing of her slit had stopped as had the spanking, leaving her an aching mess. She rubbed her sore ass as she tried to ignore the pulsing heat of her now needy pussy. Her lips quivered, as if beckoning Discord to come back to play with it. Applejack panted getting ahold of herself as she looked up to see where he had gone.
“Well, if that’s the honest truth I guess I’ll just stop then.” Walking over to a hay bale, Discord took a seat, staring at the pony. “If you truly don’t like it then it’s wrong of me to force you to continue to endure that torture of my touch.”
“Oh…. Well that’s good. It’s was wrong what your were doing to me. Glad you stopped.” Applejack’s mind was mess, now at a loss of what to do. She had forgotten all about her transformed body and was now more focused on her needy hindquarters. ‘No, this is good. I don’t need his touch, i’ll just let my body calm down a bit and i’ll be fine.’
But the flames of arousal refused to die down, her body aching from the heat. She let out a whimper as it grew unbearable. She needed to do something, anything to make the ache go away. Applejack sat down in the dirt, wincing in pain as her sore butt touched the cold ground.  Reaching down under her sore teats and and tried to rub her tiny hoof against her slit. She whined in dismay, as no matter how hard she tried, she was just making it worst. She could barely even reach with her new udder in the way, and her weak rubs just didn’t feel right. ‘This just isn’t the same, it’s not nearly as good as...as his touch.’ She continued to whine out, her need going unfulfilled from her pitiful strokes.
“You know AJ,” Discord said as he looked up from the book he was now reading. “I’d be more than happy to help you out.” She was looking up at him, actually considering his offer. Discord grinned at this, a clear sign that she was almost ready. “It’s clear you need somebody to help you out, and as you’re well aware I’m more than up to the task.”
Applejack whined, her hoof desperately rubbing with all it’s might. “I...but, I can’t!”
“Can’t what? Admit the truth? That deep down this is always what you’ve needed, what you’ve desired? Stop being stubborn AJ, it only brings you suffering. All you need to do is tell me what you want and I’ll give it to you.” 
Applejack looked down, her frantic rubbing now halting to a stop. Could she really do it? Asking Discord to help make her cum felt wrong, degrading and something she would never do. Despite that however, all those factors also made it seem like the most appealing thing in the world to her. ‘Is he right? Am I really just a horny animal deep down?’
Swallowing her pride, Applejack made her choice as she stood back up and looked the draconequus in the eye. “Um...uh...Discord?”
“Yes Applejack, how may I, as a good friend, help you out?”
“Could you...would you mind… I mean. Oh gosh darn it, please help me Discord, I need it real bad.”
This had been the moment he had been waiting for, She was finally ready to submit. Despite that though, Discord’s grin grew wide as he had a mischievous thought. “I don’t know AJ, you were quite clear earlier about how much you hated it. How do I know you won’t get mad again?”
Applejack’s draw dropped in shock, her eyes narrowing in frustration. “Darn it Discord, you told me you would help, I’m… I need your help.”
“Help with what Applejack? You’re avoiding saying what you need. Tell me exactly what you want or you’ll just have to help yourself.”
Darn that Discord. He just wanted to embarrass her further. Despite that she couldn’t see what else she could do but give in. She was so hot with need that she would do anything for relief at this point. “Please Discord, rub my pussy. I need to cum so bad, please I need your help!”
Discord stood up approaching the pony, a smile on his face. “See, was that so hard? Now why don’t you go ahead and turn yourself around and stick your ass in the air. Show me how badly you need this.” 
Applejack barely hesitate, so desperate at this point she was at the point of doing almost anything he asked. Her butt now facing him, she bent her head down low, presenting her ass to him. Hiking her tail high in the air, she displayed her pussy, the poor think now drenched in her own juices. Discord smiled as he looked at her swollen nethers that he was about to molest. “Now give me a little wiggle and tell me how badly you need it.” 
Wiggling her ass she whined out, her facing growing red at her debasement. “Please Discord, I’m achin’ down her. Please touch me, make me cum. I’m beggin’ you!”
“Good girl,” and with that he resumed where he left off, his lion paw rubbing open her swollen lips. Applejack moaned out, no longer trying to hide how good his touch felt. His magic, slow as it was, finally was taking it’s toll on her mind, as the pleasure was all she could focus on. She needed his touch, needed something to scrape the ache she felt deep inside.
Discord was more than happy to oblige, moving one of his fingers in and out slowly, testing her depths. “Such a dirty mare Applejack, exposing yourself like this.” The poor hybrid moaned out, not daring to disagree less he stop his touch. “Yes, such a naughty slut, begging me to touch you in such a way. Good mares don’t act this way do they Applejack?”
“Nngh, no Discord.”
“Yes, such a dirty mare. But as I said before, you are not a mare. Just a horny goat, a dirty animal.” While Discords paw began to pick up the pace of finger fucking the sopping cunt, his other hand ventured northward. “In fact, you’re such a filthy animal you’ll probably enjoy this as well!” With that his talon began to prod her back entrance, teasing  her tender pucker. 
AJ’s eyes bulged out as she felt her brown hole touched for the first time. His talon rubbed the tiny entrance, bringing AJ new feeling of pleasure she never knew existed. “Oooh, Discord!” She wanted to ask him to stop, but she just couldn’t bring herself to speak the words. It just felt so damn good.
“Yea you like that don’t you girl.” His finger began to probe deeper, stretching her anus out, much to the mares delight. “Such a naughty animal, getting pleasure from this. The very hole you shit out of and yet something so dirty just turns you on even more.” 
“Ngggh, I...this shouldn’t feel so good.”
“See, doesn’t it feel good to just be honest with yourself.” As his talon began to slowly move in an out of her ass, his paw began to move lower. Deciding to give her aching pussy a break, there was one more part of her body that was being neglected. “Of course we can’t forget about these either can we.” 
AJ cried out as he teats were tweaked, wanting more of his touch. “Mmm, shouldn’t...oh, please rub them Discord!”
“Of course dear. They ached so bad didn’t they.” 
“Mmmhmm, oh...they’re so sore. Please.”
“Yes I imagine so. Well don’t you worry, I’ll make them feel all better.” AJ leaned her hips back, wanting more of his touch. She wanted to feel him deeper in her ass, touching places never meant to be touched. She spread her legs a bit as well, to give him better access to her precious nubs. He had no problems giving her what she desired, easing a second finger into her back hole and tugging down on each of her teats in turn. “There’s a good girl. Do you like me pulling on your fat teats?”
“Ohhh, Yes! Please Discord keep tuggin’ on them!”
“Of course I will. In fact, soon every day I’ll need to do this whether you want it or not.”
“Hmmm?”
“Oh yes, once we get you started on your hormone treatment these babies will plump right up with milk. You’ll need to be milked every day soon.” He gave her teats a little shake, patting her udder down with his paw. “Nice and fat teats, brimming full of fresh milk. And that’s before you get bred!”
“Bred?” 
“Oh yes. From now on you’ll be rutted at least once a day, and it won’t take long after that for you to begin your new life making baby goats.” He quickly pulled his talon out of her ass, moving it down to aid it’s brother in teasing her nipples. “Yes theses babies will be long and fat, leaking milk all over the place. Everywhere you’ll walk you’ll be dripping on the floor. Then of course in a few months you’ll belly will get nice and plump as well, filled with new life. You like the idea don’t you girl, being well fucked every day, just a fat little goat, always filled. Pumping baby goats out like a factory”
With that the former pony’s eyes grew wide as her whole body shook in pleasure. “Oh...ooh yes! I...I want that! I need a cock...need to be bred!” The floor grew wet as she had the largest climax in her life.
Discord stopped, standing up as he looked down at the panting mare. ‘She’s ready I think. Time for Applejack to become no more.’ “Alright dear, I’d be more than happy to make that happen. First things first however, you were a bit bad girl earlier, remember?”
Applejack was losing herself in her desires. She panted and began to bleat a little, trying to recover from her intense orgasam. Barely realizing the reality of the situation, she looked at the monster in confusion.“Huh? ah was bad? Sorry, ah didn’t mean to be bad.”
“That’s ok girl, I know your were irritable due to how needy you were. Despite that though, we can’t have that happening again can we?”
“No, ah won’t do it again, ah’ll be good ah promise. ah...ah just really need a cock Discord, ah need it more than anything!”
“And you’ll get one, don’t you worry. But despite your promise you still need to be punished. Thinking you were a pony, trying to please yourself? Treating your master with disdain. Do you remember how bad goats are punished girl?”
“Uh...Bah….Bad goats get spanked sir.”
“And what were you AJ?”
“Ah...ah was a bad goat. Should have never acted the way ah did. Please punish me sir! Applejack raised her ass higher as she spoke, more than ready to accept her consequences. 
“Good girl AJ! Now let’s begin!” And with that he went to town on her poor chubby rump. Her cheeks jiggled, becoming redder with every echoing slap. “Now isn’t there something else you should say girl? Something to your master who is kindly teaching you how bad you were?”
“AH, Thank you! Thank you for teaching me to be a good goat! Thank you...Master!”
Discord giggled at the goats submission. Breaking such a strong pony had been tough, but it was well worth it. This chubby goat would no longer be independent or strong willed. Now she was just submissive and needy breeding animal.
Stopping her punishment he looked down at the new goat. Her muzzle had elongated, now longer and more angular. Two buck teeth stuck out from her upper jaw, fuzzy hair dangling off her chin. She gave a little bleat, her longer tongue flicking out as she did. She was a true goat now.
“Now then, before we bring in your new mate, there is one more thing that must be addressed.” 
The goat looked up at her master, confusion in her eyes. “What else master? ah took mah punishment didn’t ah?” Wiggling her hips in need her eyes grew wide “Please master, ah need to be fucked, ah want to begin mah new life!”
“That you did my dear, but you see you also said something a bit earlier back when you were being a silly pony.” Taking the cowboy hat off his head, he tossed it before the panting goat who looked at in realization. “You said you would eat your hat before you gave up your old life. So then, get to it girl, it’s chow time!”
After all that had happened, this cause the goat to pause. Doing this would be the final straw. Her old life, her old job and home. Eating her hat would mean she didn’t care about ever going back to any of it. They would mean nothing to her. The goat thought about it, and was fine with that. Why spend all day overworking herself for food when she would be fed all the time here. She could relax and enjoy being used instead. Just an object to create new goats, a new family.
Family. “Ah’m fine with given up my old life but mah family. Do ah have to give them up for good as well master?”
“Oh of course not! It might be a while, but eventually in some way or shape they’ll find themselves here with you. I would never separate you from your family, new or old.”
The goat sighed in relief. “That’s good then, makes mah choice a whole lot easier!” And with that she bent down, taking large bites out of her former heirloom. Chewing it down in glee as she thought of what would soon be her reward. 
“That a girl! So eager to give up your old life aren’t you!” Walking behind her, he gave her sore ass another slap before spreading her cheeks apart. “That hat has no meaning for you now does it?”
“No sir, It’s just food as far as ah care. Mighty tasty too!”
He began to tease her asshole once more, the goat moaning while she chewed her meal. “Yes, food for the fat goat! This hat represents your old lifestyle and everything you cared about. But  you’re fine with it being broken down to help support your new lifestyle. Your belly will grow fatter with the nutrients.” Using two of his fingers he spread her hole, the pucker opening a bit to show off her sewer chute. “And then what’s left will become nothing more than trash. The waste will come right out of this dirty hole her. You’ll just dump it on the ground without a care like an animal. And why is that girl?
“Bahhh, because ah am master! Ah’m just a dirty, horny goat. Mah old life is nothing compared to the joys of being true to myself.” Finishing her meal with a burp, she turned around, her masters claws pulling free from her ass with a wet pop. As she looked up at her master, she could see how hard he had gotten. His fat balls hung low, filled heavy with his cream. The bright red cocked bobbed in front of her, a dollop of pre sitting on the tip. She licked her lips at it, the musk driving the goat crazy. Desperate for a taste she went to work licking his hard shaft. ‘After all, good goats should please their master.’
“Such a good girl you are, serving her master without being asked. A good girl like you deserves a new name don’t you? Applejack doesn’t really suite a weak horny goat like yourself does it?”
“No master, not one bit. Please master, give me a new name, whatever you think sounds good is fine by me.” She continued to lick down the shaft before bending lower to suckle his balls. She even took one into her mouth, hoping to coax them to release their creamy treat. 
“Alright then, I think I have one.” With the snap of his talon a cute little pink collar with a bell attached materialized around the horny goat's neck. Engraved on the bell was one name, Applebutter. “What do you think girl?”
Taking her mouth off his balls, she looked down at her new accessory, then back up at him with child like wonder in her eyes. “Ah love it master, ah love it a lot!” The happy goat went back to her treat, giving the hardened meat a few licks on the tip. Applebutter wiggled her hips in joy, but despite how happy she was with her new name and role in life, she was still horny and needed her release again. She needed something inside her, she needed a cock. “Please master, may I meet mah mate now? Ah need a cock in me so bad, ah need to be filled.”
“Alright settle down Butter, you’ve been such a good girl I guess you do deserve it.” With another snap a large white male goat appeared in the pen. The goat instantly could smell the signs of a needy goat, his long thin member already slipping out. He wasted no time, approaching the horny female, who had bent low, presenting her rear for his use. Taking a quick sniff of her scent, he then placed his hooves on Applebutter’s back before plunging his shaft into her with no hesitation. 
Applebutter bleated out, the sensation of having a cock inside her was more amazing than she could have ever thought possible. Suddenly, she felt something firm slap her in the face, before realizing what it was. Not wanting to disappoint her master,  she continued her task of milking her masters cock, sucking on it like it was a teat. Meanwhile the male goat had picked up his pace, giving it to her fast and rough. This was exactly what Applebutter wanted. To be treated like her mates property. To be used as a place to hold his seed, to have his kids. She always wanted to have kids in her old life, but never thought she’d have the time. Now, she didn’t have a choice as her mate would breed her whether she wanted it or not. And boy did she want it.
“Oh, you’re such a good girl Butter. I think you’ll be very happy here. Bred like this every day till your belly grows fat and your teats touch the ground. And even then you’ll still get fucked, but we’ll mix things up at bit. You’ll soon be taking it up the ass like the slutty goat you know you are. Oh yes, I bet you can’t wait for that.”
Applebutter felt a shiver of pleasure of that, the thought of having that hole filled becoming something she needed to have happened. “Bah, Yes Master. Please fuck mah ass, use it as much as you like. You can even do it as you milk me sir, ah would enjoy that.”
“Mmm, yes you’ll be a fine addition to my little farm, a good mixture of Moolestia’s need to be milked and have kids and Tubby need to be fucked constantly.”
Butter’s eyes widened at that, taking her mouth off his cock as she looked up at her master, all  while still being rammed from behind. “Moolestia? Are the princesses here as well?” 
Discord began to rub his leaking cock against her face, smirking as he looked down at the shocked goat. “Oh yes. The former sun princess has learned how happier she is as a milk cow while her sister is more than happy as a dumb slutty pig. I’ll let you see them eventually, though Tubby probably won’t recognize you.”
“Well of course master, Ah, oohh… ah’m my true self now.”
“Oh not because of that my dear, but because pigs tend to have tiny brains. She’s a simple creature now, one that only knows how to eat and fuck, literally.”
“Are...Are you going to do that to me Master? Shrink mah brain. Make me dumber, even more like an animal than ah am?” Butter was frightened of the very concept, yet she couldn’t help but grow wetter at the idea. Of knowing nothing, of being so stupid that she was only good for being fucked.
“I thought about it, but I quite enjoy you as your self. Not to mention I promised I’d never take you from your family, and that includes taking your personality. ”He tapped his cock against her mouth, and she obediently opened back up taking him deep down her throat. “Plus a cock sucker is always better when she has a brain. You’ll need to adjust your vocabulary though, goats don’t talk much. Oh sure, they can. Wonderful assistants goats can be, but most of them enjoy bleating too much to bother with speaking.”
She bleated around his cock, more than happy to follow her master’s wishes. She continued to suckle on the length, speeding up her work as he grew closer to his climax.
Discord was almost there, and he grunted as he could feel his seed about to exploded out of his cock.“Alright girl, now it’s time to have some milk to wash down your meal from earlier.” And with that he released his warm load into the goat’s belly. She continued to bleat around his cock, savoring a taste she would soon grow to enjoy. Discord then pulled his cock out, using his last few loads to paint the orange goat white with his seed. She looked up at him, her face dripping with his cream.“You look beautiful like that girl.”
“Baah!” Applebutter, her task complete, bent her front down even lower allowing her mate to reach deeper inside her. She moaned out, her inner walls squeezing the length as it drilled into her tunnel. She could tell the other goat was growing close from his shortening thrusts, so she began to match his thrusts. She was so eager to be filled full, ready to have her womb filled with life.
Discord smiled down at his new goats, looking forward to his future milk and the future fun he would have with the kinky little Applebutter. “Having fun Butter?” the goat looked up from her pleasure at her master's voice, bleating in confirmation. Her eyes soon grew wide as she felt the male flare inside her. Her stud began to release his load, Butter melting at the feeling of the wet warmth in her womb. Her eyes rolled to the back of her head as she had another earth shattering climax. 
The male goat dismounted his mate, before giving her a loving nuzzle. Butter returned the gesture before bending down to reach under her lover. She quickly slurped his shaft clean of his and her juices, before lying down on the floor. She was exhausted, but a good goat clean up after herself. 
“I might as well give you one more little treat before I go visit the rest of your friends girl,” He said as he snapped his talons again, teleporting in a feeding tray full of little pills. “These will make you nice and fertile so that we can guarantee lots of baby goats and lots of milk.” 
The goat bleated it’s thanks, before closing her eyes to rest for a bit before her next rutting. She would be happy here. She had a loving master and mate, and would receive lots of food and sex. Eventually she would even have a  new family. Hay, she would have her old family as well if her master was telling the truth. Applebutter blushed at the thought of her family seeing her like this. What would Granny think of her now, would she be proud of her granddaughter? Would Big Mac enjoy seeing her like this. Would Applebloom be ashamed? ‘No, they’ll understand. After all, Ah’m the element of honesty. They’ll be happy that ah’m finally being honest with myself.’ 
~~~~~
Meanwhile, Discord had left the barn, appearing outside of Sugarcube Corner. He knew exactly who he wanted to take care of next. “Now then, let’s get started on some personal fun for big daddy.” He quietly laughed as he walked through the door, the smell of baked good wafting in the air. 
“Hi Dizzy, how can I help you?” At the counter stood a bright pink pony with a poofy mane, giving her friend a big smile as she greeted him. 
“Well Pinkie I have a favor to ask. I have a very special baking project I’m working on an I need your help. It’ll be so much fun!” The amulet began to glow as a wicked smile grew on Discord’s face.

	