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		Description

Following another date together, Discord asks Fluttershy to talk dirty to him.
Perhaps he should've been clearer about it.
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While Discord moved his hands around Fluttershy’s shoulders, she spent that time nuzzled up to his chest, simply enjoying how soft and warm he felt at that moment. What helped matters even more was the lush carpet Discord had snapped into existence just as the two of them settled down together in front of Fluttershy’s well stocked fireplace.
Discord laid flat with Fluttershy overtop of him. He exhaled out a sigh of relief. “This is nice. Just the two of us.”
Fluttershy nodded, mashing the side of her face into his fur even further. “So peaceful and quiet. That’s what I like best about staying up late with you.”
He stopped stroking her back for a moment. “You... remember what we talked about the last time I spent the night?”
Fluttershy stiffened at that. “Oh… that. Did you really want to give it a try?”
“Only if you wanted to,” Discord replied. “We don’t have to be real serious about it. And who knows? It could even be fun.”
Fluttershy gulped dryly as her face flushed. She glanced to the window beside the fireplace. “Okay, Discord. I guess we could talk—” She giggled softly to herself, holding two hooves over her mouth. “I guess we could talk dirty for a change. Only if you go first, I mean.”
Straightening out the top half of his rather elastic body, Discord sat up and placed Fluttershy on his lap. Then he smirked seductively at her, baring a single fang. “Oh, Fluttershy. My forked tongue would like nothing more this evening than to lick itself over every single inch of you.”
“Oh! Oh, my!” Fluttershy’s whole head was suddenly as red as a tomato. She looked away from him toward the window again. “That makes it my turn now?”
Discord nodded helpfully. A sly smile plastered to his mouth.
Fluttershy continued to ponder on just what to say. “So anything dirty?”
Another nod. “Any dirty little thing that comes to mind, my dear sweet Fluttershy. Don’t worry too much about what comes to mind, though. I’m a weirdo, remember? Not a lot that you could say that would creep someone like me out.”
Finally, it seemed as if Fluttershy had come up with something, as she slowly shoved a lock of mane out from her eyes and traced a hoof along Discord’s chest.
“Things are sure getting dirty around here…” she began gamely, a small rasp to her voice.
Discord raised a brow. “Oh, yeah? How so, my love?”
“There’re at least seven dirty dishes in the sink that still haven’t been washed—including a fork and plate that has hardened bits of cake on it. And I know it’ll just be terrible trying to clean it all up after leaving it for so long.”
Discord’s brow instantly lowered. “Umm. How terrible… about those dirty dishes you got there. Anything else dirty that comes to mind, perhaps?”
Fluttershy placed another hoof on his chest and moaned as she bit her lower lip. “Yeah. So many dirty things around here. Like when was the last time I even vacuumed this room? So dirty. And my laundry? I could’ve done it this morning because I totally had the time, but I didn’t… because I’m just that dirty of a mare.”
As gently as he could, Discord nudged Fluttershy a few inches away from him to address properly. “Not that I want to kill the mood or anything, Fluttershy, but I don’t quite think you’re getting this whole ‘dirty talk’ thing. Talking dirty is supposed to be personal. You know, involving the pony or creature you’re spending a romantic encounter with. Not the fact that your house is dirty. Understand what I’m getting at?”
Again, Fluttershy looked from Discord to the window and back. After a single breath, she gave a nod and relaxed once more.
Discord did the same, as he ran his paw around the back of her neck, bringing their heads closer together. “I’ll go first again.” Another mischievous grin. “You better clear the animals out of this place soon, Fluttershy. Their innocent little minds simply wouldn’t be able to comprehend all the dirty stuff I’m about to do to you in a moment.”
Flapping her wings, Fluttershy propelled herself into Discord’s side, exhaling slowly onto his neck. She set her mouth close to his ear and whispered as erotically as she could, “I’m so dirty, I haven’t showered in four days.”
Discord gagged at once. “What? Is that what that smell is? I thought that was your goat!”
Fluttershy continued on regardless. “I also lost my toothbrush the last time my friends and I went to the Crystal Empire and never bothered to get another one… my dentist tells me I have some of the worst tooth decay he’s ever seen.”
Discord brought a hand to clamp tight over his mouth. “Holy crap, Fluttershy! That was over a year ago! And we were just making out! Ew! Okay! No more dirty talk! We’re done here!”
Taking one last look at the window, Fluttershy whispered to him, “Sometimes… when I don’t feel like going all the way into town for a haircut… I just eat my hair instead.”
That was when Discord snapped himself to his feet, his face much paler than before. He held a hand to his irritated stomach. “I’m gonna go take a shower. A nice long shower. Maybe I’ll clean up your bathroom a bit before I do. Then we’re going to have ourselves a very long chat about proper hygiene, missy! And proper dental practices, too!”
The moment Discord disappeared from the room, the window that Fluttershy kept turning to popped open before someone hurriedly zoomed inside.
Rainbow Dash’s massive cue cards hadn’t even touched the floor before she started cackling aloud. By the time she was done, her cheeks were coated in tears.
She held a hoof up to Fluttershy. “That was awesome! Our prank worked perfectly!”
Fluttershy didn’t bother returning the hoof-five. “I dunno, Rainbow Dash. I think we might’ve gone too far with this.” She lowered her head. “And if I’m being perfectly honest, I think it was more your prank than mine. Considering it was your idea. And you were the one who wrote all the stuff I was supposed to say.”
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes. “What? Discord did ask you for some dirty talk, right? Can’t imagine anything dirtier than what you said! And besides… who likes pranks more than Discord? I’m sure he’ll be totally stoked you actually pranked him for a change.”
“What did you say!?”
The two mares whirled around to find Discord soaked head to tail and with a towel wrapped around his narrow torso. He glared at both of them in turn.
“This was all a prank!?” he spat. “You pranked me?”
Fluttershy rubbed one leg against another anxiously. “Well… you see… Rainbow Dash and I sort of thought you liked getting pranked, so we—”
Her sentence was cut short as the record player in the corner of the room whirled to life, letting out some cheesy smooth jazz. She glanced back up to Discord, finding a devilish grin set on his lips.
Discord growled deep within his throat, his eyes taking in every inch of her. “Oh, my dear, dear Fluttershy. You should’ve known that nothing in all of Equestria gets me more turned on than immature, juvenile pranks.” He paused for a moment to slowly lick his lips. “Say, are those the Elements of Harmony in your pocket, Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy glanced to her side. “I’m not wearing any pants, Discord.”
“Because you’re making me as hard as stone right now,” he finished lamely, before throwing his towel to the floor and pouncing overtop of her.
Sadly, as fast as Rainbow Dash tried to turn away and ignore what transpired over the next twelve-and-a-half seconds only steps away from her, her particular ability to monitor and multitask made damn sure that she didn’t miss a single detail or noise in the slightest.
It seemed as if everyone was getting pranked that night.

			Author's Notes: 
I wasn't planning on writing this one out until I mentioned it to my sister who said that I should. So if you want to send her some negative telepathic thoughts because you didn't like it, go right ahead. Just not too many, okay? Let's not get "Scanners" all up in here.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pjnZO5ZgWE8
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