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		Description

In the privacy of their home, Discord prefers to be in the body he spawned with.  The natural state of his reality is a caricature that mocks what humanity defines as natural.  For Fluttershy, it's both fascinating and sometimes strangely seductive the way he embraces throwing carefully laid plans into chaos; but often there is reason behind his madness.
Tonight she elects to see what would happen if she set the stage in a way that pits his methodical mind against his primal urges on her terms.

Contains Human/Draconequus sex, oral, vaginal, anal, spanking, teasing, orgasm denial, creative use of Discord's flexibility, and an extra penis.
Written as a belated birthday gift for Fluttercord45
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		Chapter 1



Steaming water shot from the shower head with purpose that rivaled the claw that turned the faucet.  Discord deeply inhaled as the water seemed to take away all the fatigue of the day.  Even as his fur got a bit heavier from saturation, the time spent on his feet rapidly drifted into memory.  His paw waved absently as steam continued to build.  The glass door of the shower slowly transformed from a clear window to the rest of the bathroom to a shroud of condensation.  His mind wandered in several directions and none of them were constructive.  The time for work had come and gone.  It was time for Discord to be Discord.  
His mismatched body flexed as he slowly rose to full height.  Even though shifting into his human disguise, it often felt like he was hunching to awkwardly fit into an empty shell.  Over the years of blending in with humans he had gotten better at having a believable façade but it never felt anymore natural to him.  Humidity climbed and stress continued to vanish from his muscles.  Part of him wondered if his relationship with a human had affected his ability to cope with the masquerade.  He was spending more time in his true form behind closed doors, something he used to limit to the occasional wandering through uncharted wilderness.  A few months ago he would not have dared occupy a room with windows while in the body he was born with.  Discord briefly wondered how he managed to protect his secret for as long as he had.  Part of him wondered if he could ever go back to such lengths of secrecy.  
A powerful claw massaged dense, aromatic gel into what appeared to be a silicone brush without a handle.  Different swore by the effectiveness of the tool normally used to bathe dogs and he still felt a little silly for using it; but he could not deny that it worked wonders on his coat.  He worked the tool along his body as his thoughts wandered towards his mate, the human who caught him.  The wallflower was wearing a disguise of her own while in public; behind closed doors she was something of a firecracker.  Granted an often shy and adorable one, but a firecracker none the less.  Her fascination with his origins and abilities didn’t lessen as they grew closer.  His power and terrible potential inspired no fear in her, only fevered curiosity for a beast of legend.  Discord continued to lather his body and smiled fondly as he recounted his situation.  He started to wonder if he would ever want to go back to being a solitary secret hidden from the world.  Perhaps a conversation with Gaia Everfree was long overdue.  He knew her to sometimes take mortal lovers and suspected that she was in such an arrangement.
The sound of a door creaking filled his ears and his eyes darted towards the exit of the room.  Through the dense obfuscation he caught a blurred silhouette of a familiar figure.  The practically censored body of the woman who became his entire world slowly advanced towards the shower.  The scent of the shampoo almost overpowered Fluttershy’s scent.  The wild senses inherited from his feral origins were not been dulled by years of hiding amount humans.  Mischievous intentions were practically being flaunted and provoked arousal.  Discord’s own body switched several gears as the door to the shower opened and his mate stepped in.  Thoughts born from solitude were shattered and swept aside by thoughts about what might happen in close proximity to a woman wearing only a soft smile.  His eyes slowly explored her body reflexively and he caught her doing the same.  She slowly moved closer and leaned into his chest.  Hands softly traced his back before guiding him into sharing the water.  
“Hello there” Discord coyly said as his paw gently caressed her supple rear.
Fluttershy didn’t respond to his words.  She didn’t seem to react to the paw on her butt either.  He felt her heavy breath against his chest as tracing fingers became roaming nails.  Either this was a time where in the heat of the moment she was too shy for words, or that words seemed moot.  A paw gently squeezed a firm cheek and she lightly bit his chest.  One of her hands ventured around to his front and drifted down towards his stiffening organ.  The most optimistic theories of events to come became more and more likely to be in his future.  Fevered images of ravaging her flashed through his head, interrupted only by another bite.  An eager groan escaped the Draconequus as a third love nip connected.  His paw squeezed her rear again as he realized that she was slowly descending.  Another carnal meeting of teeth on flesh followed another and her bottom left his reach.  Hands departed from his back and the human knelt in front of him.  One hand slowly guided wet hair from her face and the other massaged a fully erect cock.
“What brought this on” Discord growled while his claw traced her neck.
Fluttershy answered by making eye contact.  She winked at him and her hand left his erection to meet his claw.  With gentle dexterity she arranged her hair into a pony tail and guided his claw into gripping near the base.  Discord accepted the invitation and watched eagerly and almost helplessly as her lips drew closer to his waiting manhood.  Eyes remained fixed onto his as her lips parted.  Her tongue slowly reached out and caressed the underside of the tip.  A heated breath came out of the beast as he felt the end of his shaft guided into her mouth.  Steam began to obscure his vision inside the shower.  He uttered a low groan as she effectively took control of his focus.  Surely the timing was deliberate.  Not that he had any reason to focus on something other than his wife tending to his natural desires but now it was genuinely difficult.   Between the rising steam and the way her lips gripped just behind the head of his cock; he was losing both ability and reason for visual focus of any sort.  
Except for the blurred sight of his wife on her knees, subtly implying that she was about to suck him off.  The hazy image of her looking up at him with his penis trapped in her mouth ensnared his eyes.
Fluttershy faintly hummed as her head leaned and more of his twitching organ slipped inside.  The snug grip of her sucking coerced a moan from Discord as half the length was claimed.  Fluttershy slowly pulled back as her hands rested on his waist.  Her eyes drifted down to her prize and she slowly slid back and forth.  The claw kept hold of her hair and Discord was tempted to silently ask her to go faster and take more.  Nothing came of the notion.  Fluttershy seized control without a spoken word.  Letting her remain in control seemed like the best option available.  He grinned to himself as he watched the usually more conservative woman move.  Letting her keep the reigns might encourage her to dare to be this bold in the future if not bolder.  Her velvet mouth squeezed a little tighter and Discord failed to restrain another moan.  
Fluttershy slightly sped up her motions and hummed again.  Her lips snugly gripped as she pulled back and very faintly relaxed on each trip back down his cock.  Gradually she made deeper strides, claiming more and more of him.  She relished every sound her husband made; every wordless plea for more was music to her ears.  Her own body burned with urges and needs, but not so much that her hastily drawn plan was shelved.  She did consider releasing him and climbing on to his dick properly, but the second round felt steamier than the shower.  Samples of his essence were pumped into her mouth and she hummed again.  He was caught off guard but not by so much that he forgot to alter the taste.  A bouquet of wild strawberries blended with eager moans and the erotic grip on her hair.  Very briefly she glanced up at him and drank deep his expression.  To have such a powerful force trembling from such a simple act only fed into her desires.  
Discord growled almost a feral tone as he felt lips reach the base of his cock.  Abruptly she gave him more suction and speed.  The woman began milking his shaft as if she was enjoying this as much as he was.  Moans and groans steadily filled the shower, growing with intensity enough to drown out the water.  His eyes widened as his mate began teasing him, somehow making exaggerated noises of her own.  Mock gags came out each time she took the full length, giving the illusion that she was choosing his dick over air.  The Draconequus submitted to the fact that he wasn’t going to last much longer.  Watching her wife pace herself on his organ quickly took a back seat in favor of containing himself for at least a few seconds more.  Prolonging his pleasure was a futile battle but nevertheless it was one worth fighting.  
“I’m almost there” Discord grunted while desperately holding on.  “Where do you want it?”
Fluttershy slowly pulled back and let his cock slip out of her mouth.  She gently kissed the tip and looked up at him, taking in the desperate look in his eyes.  The Draconequus was at full attention in more ways than one as she silently ensnared him again.  Her hands lightly squeezed his hips before departing, her lips hovered over his cock and for the first time in the encounter: she spoke.
“Not now” Fluttershy said coyly as she got up to her feet.
Discord stood stunned until she leaned in and bit his chest again.  He remained near the edge of firing his load with his claw still holding her hair, but the game had very abruptly changed.  Fluttershy slowly stepped back and the claw slid from the grip.  He watched her slowly open the shower door.  One foot exited and her eyes locked onto his.
“You’re serious” Discord uttered with surprise and desperation in his voice.
“What are you going to do” Fluttershy mused in response.  “Spank me?”
The beast caught her wink at him before closing the door of the shower, leaving him alone with his thoughts and still twitching shaft.  Even after her blurred figure left the bathroom, he was trapped in the position she put him in.  Discord glanced down at his erection and a grin formed on his face.
“Well then” Discord softly growled as his unmet carnal needs burned through his entire body.  “She made a very reasonable suggestion.”
Discord turned the water off with the same gusto he displayed when he turned it on.  His claw cleaved through the steam and his magic dismissed every trace of humidity.  The fog cleared and his fur was now dry.  He opened the shower door and slithered after her like a great serpent on a hunt.  Instincts switched gears and his tongue darted in and out of his maw, tracking his naughty mate.  The layout of the house was familiar but his current manner of travel made it different, new, even more exciting than usual.  Slithering over hard wood floors lead him to the room she had retreated to and his eyes rapidly took in every detail that presented opportunities.
The room he stopped at was fairly spacious.  A sofa large enough for him to fully stretch out on occupied the length of a wall.  A simple short table stood in front of it and both sides were flanked by large plush chairs.  The floor was concealed by a grand woven rug that favored Autumn colors.  His eyes zeroed in on his still naked wife, her back facing him as she appeared to be looking at the furniture for the same reason he had earlier.  No longer distracted by proximity; he took in her splendor.  His gaze trailed from wet hair clinging to her shoulders and down to her supple backside.  She turned her body and seemed to be giving one of the chairs her full attention, granting Discord limited view of her petite bosom.  Discord slithered into the room while making as much noise as a shadow.  Fluttershy smelled unaware of his presence but eagerly waiting for him to make an appearance.  Her own arousal was more than evident and the urge to take her where she stood was tempting.  The Draconequus slowly rose to full height behind her, confident that he hadn’t alerted her to his advance.  Under other circumstances he might give in to natural urges but the surprise blowjob from before demanded a more drawn out riposte.
“You know what happens to women who tease” Discord growled into her ear.
Fluttershy soundly gasped a heated breath as his tail wrapped around her ankles.  She fell backwards into him and his arms pinned her to his frame.  A paw gently caressed her breasts and his lone fang traced the side of her neck.  Judging by her unconditional surrender, it seemed that he was doing what she expected.  Discord grinned and interpreted her act as a challenge.  Just one surprise and he would declare victory.  Feeding her illusions that he was predictable would make the evening all the more delicious.
“You will finish what you started in the shower” the beast playfully growled, eliciting a soft moan from his captive.  “After we address that little stunt you pulled.”
The raw strength of the Draconequus was more than enough to lift her off the ground and march forward.  Fluttershy playfully squirmed in his grip and his fang gently grazed her shoulder.  His body passed through the table as if it was air.  The woman in his arms bit her lower lip in response to the casually overt display of strange magic.  The majestic monster seated himself in the center of the couch.  With quick yet careful motions, he laid Fluttershy across his lap with her pelvis resting on his right knee.  Her rear was slightly elevated from his choice of her position.  His tail kept her ankles trapped together and his claw held her wrists behind her back.  She uttered a meek squeak as his paw gave her clenched rear a soft squeeze.
“You brought this on yourself, my dear” Discord said with a lust driven tone before giving her rump a single clap, resulting in another squeak.  “The punishment should always fit the crime.”
Fluttershy wriggled to test the resolve of the grip her husband was using.  Her wrists were trapped and her ankles weren’t going anywhere either.  The paw gave her bottom another light swat.  She wondered how long it would take Discord to notice her arousal matting his thigh.  Another clap landed on her opposite cheek and another growl radiated from the Draconequus.
“Did you enjoy what you did to me in the shower?”
“Yes” Fluttershy replied while playfully swaying her bottom, earning another swat.
“Are you enjoying yourself now?”
“Yes?”
Discord landed a slightly firmer swat and hungrily watched her bottom wiggle.
“I’ll just have to make sure I enjoy it more than you.”
Fluttershy swayed her backside, deliberately taunting the dominant beast holding her in place.  The paw landed once more and she uttered a playful squeak.  A warmed up bottom was more than worth the earlier mischief and the inevitable romp of passionate lovemaking that would follow.  She felt soft caresses and hungry kneading of her rear and gave him another round of squirming.  Another swat came down and she was quickly met with another.  Clearly the unconventional kink was a favorite of his, possibly due to the scandalous nature.  Her eyes sharply widened and a vocal gasp fled her lips as something slick started working its way into her flower.
“You earned this” Discord growled with a peculiar accent that baffled the squirming woman across his lap.
In an instant she recognized Discord’s tongue slithering into her eager womanhood.  The paw came down with another masked reward for her earlier antics.  The invading muscle pushed deeper inside and began thrusting.  Detaching his penis was an occasional oddity that was used for creative play but having his tongue act independently was an entirely different concept and sensation.  She felt his paw take on a steady pace of smacks, rippling and warming her clenched cheeks.  An amused growl answers her attempts to contain squeals and yelps as contradicting signals shot through her body.  A mild tenderness grew in her posterior and the wriggling tongue grew bolder in the pace it used.  Hungry moans filled the room as Fluttershy gave herself to Discord’s bedroom justice.
Discord watched his favorite rear slowly turn a shade of pink as he continued to clap her bottom.  The delicious sound of each stroke resonated in him along with her wordless reactions to his other action.  Every clap gave a generous ripple to admire and every soft yelp and moan enticed him further.  Futile efforts to contain her enjoyment also added to his amusement.  Having her squirming and about to beg for release was more than a spectacle: it was an invitation to see her wild side.  Fluttershy was just as much of a sexual creature as he was, complete with wants, needs, and the drive to get satisfaction.  The pink hue gradually claimed more of her rounded flesh as his paw moved to give her entire rump his attention.  His tongue kept thrusting and her squirms got a bit more desperate.  
“You sound close” Discord casually said before giving warmed up cheeks a loud swat.
“Yes, dizzy” Fluttershy hungrily purred while slowly grinding against his thigh.
Discord's tongue withdrew from his mate and returned to its proper place.  Fluttershy pouted while struggling against his grip on her wrists and ankles.  Careful use of magic halted her grinding and she vocally whined from the denial.  His paw ceased striking her now tenderized rump.  
“But that would defeat the purpose” the beast growled playfully as his law traced her thighs.  “I’m not one to lecture about balance but I do make a point to respond to teasing in kind.  You left me hanging in the shower, after all.  I was looking forward to you getting me off.  Seems that it would spoil our game if I continued.”
Fluttershy groaned with frustration upon being denied.  The caressing of her inner thigh only made it worse.  Discord kept his hold on her, loosening enough to permit her more freedom to move but not enough to satisfy any urges.  His paw left her thigh and swiftly smacked her bottom, causing her to let out a needy squeak.  Another steady rain of swats landed and heightened her desperation.  His hold on her and continued attention to her posterior made her want him more.  The familiar heat and dull sting in her cheeks weren’t going to drive her to orgasm but they weren’t letting her come back from the edge either.  Her heart was pounding as hard as she wanted him to drive into her.  The beast growled and teasingly traced his paw on the rim of the impact sites.  
“What would you do for me” Discord coyly uttered as he gave the delightfully pink bottom another love tap.  “How do you plan to convince me to let you cum?”
Another firm smack added claws to her predicament and gave fangs to his words.  She needed him and he knew it.  Discord wasn’t making a secret about enjoying himself and neither was Fluttershy.  Another brief attempt to free herself was answered by clap that landed across both peaks of clenched, rounded flesh.  Fluttershy gave in to his tormenting and cried out.
“Just take me!”
“Take you, what” Discord playfully responded as he gave her bottom another clap.  “I’m teasing you because you teased me.  I could interpret that in a lot of ways.  Take you on vacation?  Take you back into the shower?  Take you dancing?”
The paw landed soundly twice more, one stroke for each cheek, rewarding Discord with more wobbles and giving Fluttershy two more overt suggestions that more might come.
“For all I know” Discord mused as he slowly caressed her tender rump.  “You could be asking me to take a picture of you.  Held across my lap with your ankles wrapped up in my tail, and with a lovely shade on your butt…I know that I’d certainly appreciate an accessible reminder of our fun this evening.”
Fluttershy's face adopted a rosy glow that rivaled her bottom.  The mere suggestion of Discord having physical proof of her submission was scandalous.  He wasn’t serious about it but the gravity of his words put more color on her predicament.  The cruel paw roaming her posterior continued to blend with the desperate frustration in her loins.  Her body continued to demand release.  She spoke up to reflect her state of mind and body, almost shouting at her lover.
“Ravage me like you own me!” 
“I've been doing that since I sat down” Discord replied as he gave a soft squeeze to a heated cheek.  “But I suppose that enough is enough, if you learned your lesson.”
“No” Fluttershy growled as she further descended from reason.  “I'd do it again.  I probably will do it again: but will that stop you?”
“Good girl” Discord mused while releasing her ankles.  “Very well, then.  I’ll give you what you’re asking for.”
The claw released its grip on her wrists and part of Fluttershy briefly lamented it.  Being able to fully surrender to a trusted lover was in a way liberating.  Being under his control and sometimes literally under his spell was incredible.  Even having him restrained at her mercy lit a fire inside her.  There was just something about the illusion of total submission that made her feel more connected to him.  A soft squeak escaped her lips as she felt his body slowly coil around her like a large, furry serpent.  Before she could act, she was laying on her back with his body wrapped around her.  Her legs and arms were trapped and she could feel his claw gently graze her neck; a subtle and erotic statement that he was about to have his way with her.  She had been on the receiving end of being tied down to the bed and other pieces of furniture but to have Discord use his body as a creative implement of bondage was new.  The woman wriggled and squirmed with no results.  The claw continued softly tracing as if silently seeking permission to do more.  Her body reclined in the warmth of the embrace, but still very eager for the carnal intentions that the beast promised her.  
Fluttershy groaned from anticipation and growing impatience.  Tenderness was nice.  Security was necessary.  Checks were routine.  Discord was in his own way communicating but she was done talking; Fluttershy wanted her frustration dealt with.  The Draconequus must have picked up on her mental state.  The claw stopped moving and his paw slowly clasped over her mouth, crudely yet effectively silencing her.  She wriggled to test the strength of the creature who slowly advanced closer to the implied conclusion.  She tried to speak through the paw and a muffled nothing was heard in place of words.  Discord's heart was felt against her back, fast but steady, as if the thumping organ was what was keeping vigil over her to prevent crossing a line and ruining the mood.  His paw blocked most of her hungry moan as she felt Discord’s organ begin to push into her well lubricated passage.  Her eyes widened as her husband growled a feral tone.
“Now, I intend to satisfy you.  I will also see that my needs are met.  I’ll leave no doubt in your mind that you are mine to use; but why waste an opportunity?  Why not one last game for our surrender to the natural urges and chaotic nature of how we pervert a natural act?  Nod if you agree.”
Fluttershy uttered a response that was censored by the paw while nodding her head eagerly.  The intruding cock buried itself fully inside her and she playfully bit on the palm.  A lower growl resonated under her and Discord continued.
“If I cum first; you may use me as you see fit to get off.  If you cum first, I will use you as I see fit to get off.  Nod if you accept.”
Fluttershy was very aware through experience that the proposal was inherently vague.  Discord might be inclined to use magic to ensure that he would last longer.  In the moment, she didn’t honestly care about what his prize would be.  She eagerly nodded while failing to vocally consent to a deal with her mistaken devil.  The primal growl that answered seem to echo through the room.  Her senses were ablaze with several nearly overpowering notes.  Discord's body lay still on the couch but the thick organ withdrew almost completely before pushing back inside.  A rhythm of thrusts like a stationary piston machine ensnared her focus as pleasure mounted.  
Discord groaned into her ear as she squirmed and uttered moans into his paw.  Careful magic caused his cock to shrink and extend, simulating the act of normal penetrations while raising less pressure in his loins than traditional humping produced.  He took note of her reactions and savored her scent along with the sound of her muffled moans.  Every unconventional thrust rewarded him with a pleasured sound and continued squirming.  The sensation of her squeezing him as if trying to deny withdrawal enticed him more.  A smirk came over his face as he wondered if she sometimes compared his body to a life sized stuffed animal.  Her squeezing and squirming became stronger and his primal instincts were getting harder to ignore.  Every attempt to shift out of his coils challenged his urges and every blocked attempt to move encouraged him to take what he wanted.  He continued to grow under her and her muffled sounds slowly rose in pitch.  
Fluttershy clenched tightly around Discord’s throbbing member as she bit down on the paw covering her mouth.  The pending orgasm shook her body and for a few moments had become her entire world.  Tightly wrapped in her husband’s misshapen body, locked in animalistic congress, and still basking in the afterglow of the earlier foreplay; Fluttershy found herself well beyond the expectations of human society.  The carnal nature of her instinctual urge to mate and Discord’s willingness to explore every aspect of her sexuality sometimes made it feel like she was leading two separate lives.  She wondered if this was comparable to Discord’s duel existence.  She rode the aftershock of her climax, still biting down on a strong paw.  The beast remained at full depth and she could feel his fang graze the back of her neck.  Her jaw slowly relaxed and released his flesh and the organ withdrew from her body.  Discord moved his paw from her mouth but kept his claw faintly holding her neck.
“No words” Fluttershy slurred while basking in the afterglow.  “No games or riddles.  Take what you want, Dizzy…take me like you own me.”
Discord softly nipped the back of her shoulder in response.  He was about to take a moment to make a point of his victory.  The words he selected to add gravity to her situation were on his tongue.  Part of him felt robbed, but he conceded to her demand.  The established illusion that she was at the mercy of a mythical beast was a thin veil, stretched thinner each time he spoke a human language.  A vocal growl was chased by the shifting of his body.  Chasing his urges with almost completely wild abandon was just as fun.  His body shifted again while remaining wrapped around his captive lover.  She playfully squirmed against his grip.  This time his paw remained off her mouth and the claw departed from her neck.  If she didn’t want to hear him speak, then he wanted to hear her instead: at least at first.
Fluttershy took heated breaths as her body relaxed.  The faux punishment was more like a reward.  The situation she was currently in was a clear invitation to perform such acts in the future.  She eagerly waited for his final act with several ideas about what to expect.  The subtle motions under her revealed that he wasn’t planning on releasing his seed into her still very prepared vagina.  Either the shifting was to adjust his aim to make an attempt at her rear, or the plan was to detach his organ and manually have her finish what she started in the shower.  Both were equally plausible but getting a genuine read on his intentions was sometimes difficult when it came to sex.  She blushed softly as his paw wriggled between his body and her chest.  The tender caresses against her petite mounds and the steady growing in her ear made her blush deepen.  He was always affectionate in his own way but she recognized when it meant he wanted her womanhood and when he wanted her anus.  
Fluttershy reflexively squeaked as the shifting of the coiled body ceased.  The paw continued to massage her breasts and the claw was still unaccounted for.  The steady growling of her mate and the lack of wiggle room kept her thoughts grounded on the established power dynamic.  The lingering taste of his essence on her tongue kept echoes of his earlier groaning fresh in her memory.  Another squeak escaped her as the distinct sensation of her backdoor being poked took all her focus.  She could feel the wrapping body shift as she was gently being prodded.  A very well lubricated organ carefully pushed and relaxed in steady tempo, subtly asking for permission to enter.  Fluttershy soundly gasped as the claw made itself known by entering her field of vision, holding what vividly looked like Discord’s erect cock.  The head of the intruder pushed into her bottom and another reactive sound escaped her lips.  The organ in front of her twitched and she caught a small, glistening drop of precum on the tip.  Her head was flooded by the new contradicting facts, hammering around in a loop.  Discord was slowly pushing in and out of her bottom but she could clearly see it over her.  The claw slowly tilted the held phallus towards her and brought it close to her mouth.  More of the beast entered her and there was no mistaking the familiar shape of his cock.  Fluttershy let out a heated groan as it clicked in her mind what was happening.  Discord met her groan with a deeper one as he sunk further in.  The Draconequus was unmistakably thrusting with his body instead of the earlier actions.  Fluttershy’s reactions slowly became more vocal as more of her rump was claimed.  Her neck was given another nip as she felt his pelvis pushing into her still mildly tender cheeks, his penis fully buried in her forbidden hole.
Fluttershy steadied her breathing as Discord slowly built to a rhythm of light humping under her.  The alien sensation of the unconventional penetration almost fully distracted her from the cloned cock in her face.  The tip traced her lips before slowly pushing inside to meet her tongue.  Discord growled deeper while manipulating his claw at a different pace.  The penis sliding into her mouth was acting at the same pace she used in the shower while the beast was still using a restrained tempo in her bottom.  She squirmed playfully as he took her at both ends.  The paw kept kneading and caressing her bosom and the twisted body of the Draconequus was still limiting her ability to move.  Both members noticeably throbbed and tensed up as if trying to hold back impending release.  Fluttershy offered a muffled moan as a playful show of submission and her misshapen husband gave her neck another gentle nip.  
Fluttershy’s eyes widened as the member in her rear started faintly vibrating.  The almost awkward pinch felt a touch more vivid and out of reflex she squirmed more.  The cock in her mouth partially muffled her sudden grunt as the Draconequus climaxed while fully buried inside her.  The organ in her mouth stopped sliding in and out as the one in her bottom twitched and flexed, sending out short spurts of warm fluid.  Discord let out a satisfied groan as he released into her, his body slightly relaxing his hold on her, allowing more wriggling room for the woman in his coils. Discord's claw slowly pulled the member mostly out of her mouth, leaving the head inside.  His attached penis just as slowly withdrew from her snug backside and she let out a muffled squeak as the head slipped out.  Another growl radiated from her mate as penis still held by her lips gave her the same signal as her butt received.  Short spasms of his seed shot into her mouth.  Fluttershy waited for the Draconequus to finish before taking several composed gulps of his essence.  The claw fully removed the end of his member and it abruptly vanished into nothing.  
Fluttershy lay within the coiled body and softly hummed to herself.  Her rear was mildly sore for two reasons and the taste of his cock and sperm resonated stronger than when she left the shower.  Discord nuzzled her briefly before relaxing his body a bit more.
“Can we stay like this” Fluttershy mused softly while faintly wriggling about.  “You wrapped around me like a plush snake?”
“As you wish” Discord softly answered as he resumed the gentle grip around her body.
“I’II have to tease you in the shower again sometime.”
“I won’t object: but I insist that you remember what happens when you leave me on the edge.”
“Is that a promise” Fluttershy playfully cooed while turning to lay on her side.  
“I'm starting to suspect that you planned on me reacting the way I did” the Draconequus growled into her ear.  “If you wanted a good spanking followed by a session with my wild side helping itself to your body: you could have asked.  Wouldn’t that have made more sense than teasing me just to leave me standing there stunned?  We would have gotten your needs met sooner if you asked for it.”
“Two things” Fluttershy replied with a smirk.  “One: the satisfaction of you hearing me specifically ask you to rut me in my mouth, honeypot, and bum; is something I plan on holding back on for now.  Two: where would the fun be in making sense?”
Discord playfully growled while giving her bottom a soft squeeze with his paw.  The woman's nearly casual retort caught him off guard.  Just hearing his wallflower lover's naughty employ of the word 'Honeypot' was like a siren's call.
“I’ve rubbed off on you” the beast coyly said as his claw squeezed the opposite cheek.  “But you have a point.”
He softly nuzzled her hair and deeply inhaled her scent.  Part of him focused on her beating heart against his chest.
“I will remember that you have schemes involving you specifically asking me to”
“No words” Fluttershy softly cut him off as her arms slowly wrapped around a section of his body.  “Let’s just be here.”

	