
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Hot and Bothered in the Cold

		Written by TheVClaw

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Discord

					Romance

					Sex

					Random

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Far up in the Frozen North away from the Crystal Empire, there was a tiny tin shack which served as one of the most desolate research stations among the treacherous tundra. Discord, the semi-omnipotent draconequus who nearly destroyed Equestria from his well-intentioned plans, is trying to seek forgiveness by manning the station himself during the most dangerous time of the year. The blizzard is thundering outside, but he was nestled rather comfortably in the space so none of the Crystal Ponies could endanger themselves in his place. The isolation and boredom may have been immense, but Discord was hopeful that it could help him achieve some forgiveness in the long run.
Even though he wasn't expecting any company, he was pleasantly surprised when one of his good friends -- a unique pegasus by the name of Exist -- showed up to his station unexpectedly. Exist may have known about his friend's actions with the Legion of Doom, but he was forgiving enough to deliver him a gift from Fluttershy to show his support of Discord's atonement. Of course, with the storm growing more intense outside, and the interior of the shack being so warm and inviting, it doesn't take long for the two get more... familiar with one another in some very unique ways~
Note: This story was the winner of my Randomizer Poll for May 2020 on my Official Patreon Page, in which the three winning tiers that were selected included: [Discord as the main character, An Arctic Research Station as the main setting, and Tickling as the main kink]. The Original Character featured in this story is named Exist, and based off the character of my friend/Patron Char_Char as a thank-you gift for this fan-art he had commissioned of my OCs.
The cover page for this story was done by SkullJoose, who would really appreciate the support by donating to their Ko-Fi here: https://ko-fi.com/skulljooce
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		Chapter One: "Tickle, Tickle~"



“Brrrrr… Jeeze, how the heck can Discord handle these climates?!”
Even though he muttered that question to himself fairly loud, it wasn’t like he was expecting an answer while flying by himself. Not to mention, considering how brisk and relentless the arctic air was brushing past him with every profound gust, it was doubtful that anypony could hear him from more than a foot away. Heck, it would’ve been hard to see anypony other than himself, since powdery snow was constantly blowing around to cling to the bundles of warm clothing he was layered in. The subzero temperatures were intense enough to make him shiver during flight, despite the fact that the only parts of his body that weren’t tightly-wrapped here his tan wings fluttering against his back. Fortunately, despite how hard it was to see through his fogging goggles, he was able to continue his flight while seeing the faintest red light in the distance.
Several miles north of the Crystal Empire, deep in the most brutal outreaches of the Frozen North, there was a small metal shack that stood out noticeably against the untouched tundra. Even with the strong blizzard that bombarded the thick outer walls, the structure remained firmly in place while its signal lights stayed lit above the roof. Even though it wasn’t easy to see the red lights through all that snow, the lone being who was flying through was able to keep himself focused on it as best as he could. And by the time he finally landed, with his padded limbs safely touching down over the icy ground, one of his gloved paws was quick to pound against the large metal door. 
BANG! BANG! BANG!
Due to the large ski mask that covered his face, the being at the door couldn’t be seen wincing from their tactless form of knocking. But at the same time, given how loud the snowy winds were getting, he had to assume that it wasn’t easy to overhear anything from the inside of that metal structure. Fortunately though, before he could think to give another round of knocks, his brows perked up behind his goggles when he heard a loud metallic click from the other side of the door. 
“Nnnnnnghhhhhh!!” As the door slowly opened with a loud creak, the rusty hinges and relentless winds were enough to justify the strained groans from who was opening it. Luckily though, the being out in the snow was soon greeted by the sight of a very unique, and very familiar creature who was comfortably nestled in the warm shack. For most Equestrians -- especially in recent months, given the figure’s controversial involvement with the Legion of Doom --  seeing the mismatched form of Discord would’ve been enough to turn heel and run back through the snow without warning. But for the winter-clad being standing at the doorway, his face lit up brightly beneath his layers of clothing upon seeing the draconequus again. Meanwhile, Discord only needed a moment to realize who the unexpected guest was, as he grew a pleased smile the moment he saw the padded gloves covering his paws. 
“Oh, Existykins!” Discord’s fanged smile was profoundly wide as he stepped back from the doorway, and motioned for the guest to come inside. “Please, do come in!”
The bundled being ran in from the snow, and shuddered intensely the moment he felt the comforting warmth encompassing the shack. Discord quickly shut the door behind him with a hard grimace, needing to use a good amount of strength to counteract the winds blowing outside. The draconequus sighed in relief the moment the door finally locked shut, keeping the inside of his comfy abode nice and warm. Meanwhile, the guest was still struggling to undo the multiple layers of winter clothes they were wearing. “Unnnffff… C-Come on, come on…”
Discord smirked in slight amusement, not seeming too bothered by the dangerous blizzard just outside his station. Of course, considering how cozy the shack actually was, it was likely that most ponies would’ve been comfortable inside as well. Within the confined space of the research station, all that was present was a large ham radio, some topography maps on the walls, and multiple pieces of surveying equipment organized just underneath; aside from that, the only other things Discord had for himself were a small cot for sleeping, and a tiny bathroom right beside the “kitchen” composed of a microwave and toaster oven. Other than that, the only true comfort the draconequus had before his guest arrived was the industrial generator humming effortlessly outside, which was pumping his shack full of some much-needed heat.
“Aaaaahhhhh… there we go~” The very moment his gloves were undone, revealing a pair of tan paws more reminiscent of a hippogriff’s, the guest referred to as “Existykins” was able to pull off his goggles and ski mask. The pony let out a contented sigh as his sweating fur felt the warm air of Discord’s shack, and his youthful face was free from the protective confinement he had to endure during his flight. By the time the rest of his winter clothing was fully shedded, Discord smiled warmly upon seeing the tan pegasus in his natural form, his Cutie Mark of an exclamation point proudly adorned across his flank. Even though the paws at his forelegs were an unusual feature for the equine, he still looked relatively normal compared to the chaotic being he came to visit. 
“My goodness, Exist,” exclaimed Discord as he glanced down at the ground, and saw the number of individual clothing items that left a sizable pile. “Either you over-prepared for your flight here, or you really can’t handle being in the cold.”
“Ehhh… A little of both, I guess?” Exist let out a nervous chuckle upon seeing the mound of clothing himself, blushing in embarrassment. Part of him wanted to make a quip about how sensitive his nerves could get in colder climates, but he was sure that Discord would take it as an invitation for something inappropriate. While such an idea certainly left the hybrid pegasus to shudder to himself for a split-second, he was able to keep his flustering thoughts in check due to where he was. As he rummaged through the pile of discarded clothing, Exist tried to look for something specific as he explained, “Honestly, it was referred to me from Princess Cadance herself that I should be bundled up. From what she told me, the blizzard was only due to get worse the longer I’m out here.”
Discord’s smile lessened immensely as he sighed with disdain; however, Exist wasn’t particularly sure if that was due to his weather update, or the mention of that particular Princess. While there were certainly explanations of either cause being the reason for Discord’s newfound frown, Exist kept his thoughts to himself due to the sensitivity of the matter. If anything, the pegasus was just grateful that his friend was still trying his hardest to turn a new leaf in atonement of his recent crimes. 
“Well… I certainly appreciate the update from the outside, I suppose…” Even though Discord likely would’ve figured out the news himself due to his omnipotence, Discord still gave his friend a grateful smile. Meanwhile, Exist’s face lit up when he finally found the item he had previously been lugging on his back during the flight. 
“Aha! I knew I had it somewhere…” Exist shot the draconequus a cheerful smile as he presented a large tupperware bowl, tightly packed down with a lid to keep the contents safe inside. “Here you go, Discord! Fluttershy found out you were doing this research stuff for Shining and Cadance, and wanted to make you this chili to keep you warm.”
“Ohhhh!~” Discord looked like his heart had just melted while cooing with a touched smile. The draconequus picked up Exist’s gift with his avian claw and lion’s paw, and carefully uncapped the lid in one spot so he could sniff the inside. Discord shuddered with an antsy grin, and nodded politely at his friend before resealing the bowl. “Now this is a lovely treat, Existykins! I might not be as big of a fan of vegetarian food as you ponies are, but Fluttershy makes an amazing chili nonetheless!~”
As Discord went to place the bowl in his minifridge, Exist could only shrug with a nod of agreement. “Yeah, I get what you mean. And, uhhh… she also wanted me to tell you that she misses you a lot.”
That addition prompted Discord to look back at Exist with his bushy brows raised in surprise; however, the draconequus was also sporting a very thankful smile that showed a lot of relief. “She does?” he asked with a hint of hopefulness. Exist only nodded with a smile of his own, which caused Discord to look away before any tears could be seen. “W-Well, ummm… Y-You can be sure to let her know that I greatly appreciate hearing that. Thank you.”
“Hey, it’s no problem,” said Exist, who paused briefly enough to glance away from Discord with a growing blush. “I mean… she’s not the only one who missed you…”
Exist squirmed bashfully while scratching one of his forelegs with a paw, avoiding the urge to look back at Discord’s appreciative smile. It had only been a couple weeks since the draconequus volunteered to take some shifts during the most dangerous bout of the winter season, mostly to ensure that none of the Crystal Ponies could be at risk while doing climate research. Shining and Cadance may have still been rightfully pissed at Discord for his involvement that nearly destroyed the Crystal Empire earlier that year; but at the same time, neither of the Royals could dispute the advantage of having him take such a dangerous job without any risk or pay. And while Exist may have understood the benefits as well, his smile still looked rather wistful from Discord’s point of view in the shack. 
“Ohhhh, come here!” Discord may have not been the most sensitive type, but he understood Exist’s feelings enough to move in and pull the pegasus into a tight hug. Exist yelped a little in surprise as he felt himself being lifted from the ground, his hooves dangling while he was nestled close against Discord’s chest. The unexpected embrace caused his cheeks to blush violently red in an instant, but he still smiled contentedly before wrapping his paws around the draconequus’ back. The two remained hugging for quite a while, both of them smiling while their eyes were closed to savor the moment.
When Discord finally pulled Exist away from his chest, he was still holding the pony strongly while dangling a couple feet off the floor. “And I missed you quite a bit too, Exist~”
Even though he could catch the slightest inflection of something flirtatious beneath Discord’s tone, Exist still smiled with a heavy blush. “Dawwww, thanks!” Without warning, the pegasus leaned his head in, and surprised Discord with a sweet little peck at the tip of his snout. 
Discord quickly blushed as heavily as Exist was, and placed him back on the ground rather hastily. It wasn’t easy to leave the literal embodiment of Chaos all flustered, but Exist managed to do that well enough to giggle in satisfaction. Discord had to look away from him with his fanged muzzle skewing a bit, and picked up the wool cap from Exist’s clothing pile to dab any sweat beading across his forehead. “Okay, I’ll give you some credit for getting to me like that,” he muttered humbly, trying not to glance back at the smirking pony. After a quick breath though, the draconequus pointed a talon back at him and said more confidently, “But I’ll be sure to rectify that moment soon enough~”
The suggestive grin that spread across Discord’s face, combined with his obviously-inflected tone, prompted Exist to tense up with his muzzle clenched tightly. Judging by the intense blush that remained glowing across his face, as well as how much Discord’s yellow eyes were narrowing on him, it seemed that the draconequus knew just what to say to turn the tables. But before the chaotic being could try to implement anything, Exist tried to point a paw over at the equipment and blurted, “H-Hey, Discord! What does that stuff do?”
Discord’s smirk on him remained unchanged, not appearing too keen about falling for such an obvious distraction. But regardless, the draconequus still walked towards the wall while keeping his muzzle pointed at Exist. “Well, it’s basically just equipment ponies use to keep track on any changes to the tundra’s climate. Although… Since I can easily use my own abilities to accomplish the tasks, I haven’t really found much use for them.”
Exist knew that his question was flimsy enough to warrant such a response, but he still tried to appear cordial by nodding his head anyway. “So… How much longer are you scheduled to be out here for?” he asked curiously enough, hopeful that his friend wasn’t too upset about his voluntary isolation.
“Oh, it’s only for another week or so. I already got most of the research I needed for Shining and Cadance, but I just have to wait for this storm to die down before finishing my findings.”
“Well, that’s good to hear.” Exist smiled with a hint of relief on his muzzle. He then looked over at one of the shack’s tiny windows, wincing when he saw how thick the ice outside the glass was getting. “Yeesh… How much longer do you think the storm will last?”
“I honestly have no idea.” Discord shrugged again while holding up his claw and paw in sincerity. “I might be near-omnipotent, but even I can’t predict the weather around here.”
The draconequus then walked over towards his cot, and sat on top of the mattress while smiling at Exist. “But still though, it’s quite lovely to have you show up like this! For a moment, I was starting to worry about the state of my abilities due to boredom~”
Exist may have nodded his head, understanding how important Discord’s chaotic antics were for the sake of his very existence. But at the same time, that suggestively-piqued smirk on Discord’s muzzle was pointing right at Exist when he said that, prompting the pony to shiver with a heated blush. As he squirmed awkwardly, his eyes refraining from peering back at the draconequus’ waiting gaze, Exist let out a shuddering breath and said, “W-Well, umm… Hopefully you’re not too bored as well--EEP!!”
Exist’s rambling statement was promptly cut off with a shocked gasp the moment he glanced back at the wall of research equipment. The various pieces of ice-cutting tools and electronic scanners were still neatly organized across the corkboard without being touched; however, Exist knew for a fact that the last time he looked over at the wall, there wasn’t a bright blue feather duster hanging in the middle of the display. But after Discord’s foreboding statement, that very item was out in the open without any explanation. And even while it was sitting dormant across the shack from the pony, Exist let out an involuntary “Unf~” as he darted his muzzle away from the wall with his hind-legs squirming badly. 
“Oh, what seems to be the matter, Existykins?~” Discord was growing a fairly obvious grin by that point, and remained sprawled-out in his little cot quite casually. His mismatched legs spread apart while hanging from the edge of the mattress, and his eyes narrowed more sultrily on the blushing pony standing before him. “Is there something that caught your interest just now?~”
“Nnnghhh…” Despite how badly his teeth were clenching, Exist tried his hardest to keep a somewhat-neutral expression on his face while shaking his head. But alas, the pony’s eyes continuously tried to sneak a glance back at that waiting feather duster that was hanging on the wall right within reach. Even without touching the alluring tool, Exist could tell just from looking at those bright, poofy feathers that it was likely to be as soft as the most sensual silk sold at one of Rarity’s shops. And considering how that item was most likely an amalgamation of Discord’s chaotic magic, Exist was fairly certain that any contact with those feathery plumes would be unrelentlessly titillating.
“Was that head-shake supposed to indicate a ‘No’, Mister Exist?~” asked Discord teasingly, while his jeering grin grew a little wider with his eyes veering downward. “Because judging by that erection you have, it seems like there’s something you’re not telling me~”
“UNF!!~” Exist jolted in a panic and tried to turn his body elsewhere, hopeful that he could get his twitching member away from the pervy draconequus’ line of sight. Unfortunately, as Exist’s blush grew more prominent throughout his squirming, so did the presence of his thick, girthy length as it slipped out of his sheathe. Even though he knew that getting all flustered and overwhelmed was what Discord wanted to see, it was difficult for the pony to control himself as his thoughts grew randier by the second. And by the time his plump, equine cockhead started to smack the underside of his barrel, Exist was left slumping his head embarrassingly while trying to hide his shameful erection. “D-Discord, come on…”
“Ooh, am I supposed to guess how that sentence ends?~” Much like Exist, it seemed that Discord was growing aroused from his fun as well. As he laid back in his cot, the draconequus was sporting a thick, bright blue cock that resembled the same pigment as the feathers of that duster. The shape of his cock was nothing like any other species in Equestria, its curvy shape resembling more like something that Exist would purchase from Terrible Drake’s randomized lineup than anything living. But still, the very instant Exist caught the slightest glimpse of that meaty draconequus cock, his fur stood up on end as he turned away more notably with another shudder. Unfortunately, Discord only saw that response as the go-ahead to keep going, and he asked in a taunting tone, “Were you trying to say, ‘Discord, come on my face?’ Or were you wanting me to do it elsewhere?~”
“Mnnnghhhhh… D-Discorrrrrdddd…” Exist’s pleading voice came out as more of a whiny moan, but it seemed to match his quivering stance quite perfectly from Discord’s perspective. Because of that, the draconequus soon brought down his avian claw, and wrapped his talons around the girth of his cock as he started to stroke himself slowly. He let out a brief groan through his fangs as he showed off how badly his cock was throbbing in his grip, while maintaining a teasingly slow pace with the strenuous motions of his claw. Exist knew that his devilish friend was just trying to get him all worked up, but he couldn’t help scowling to himself due to how well it was working. “I… I thought you had work to do.”
“I will when the storm ends,” noted Discord with a motion of his head towards the window. Since snow could still be seen gusting wildly just outside, the draconequus didn’t feel the need to stop playing with his cock as it twitched in his grip. “Unnfff~ Y-You know… Considering how stir-crazy I’ve been getting lately, I… I wouldn’t mind hearing what you want to do to help pass the time~”
Exist didn’t need to look back at Discord to know he was grinning slyly following that suggestion. He also didn’t need to know what implications his friend was trying to give, as it was already made pretty clear from that tempting tool that was still hanging in wait for some proper use. Exist knew that he had a long flight back across the Frozen North, and he had no clue how much longer this storm could hold out to leave him trapped in such a tantalizing scenario. But alas, the pony still struggled not to look back over at that duster, just in case the sight of those feathers would prompt him to give in without resistance. 
“Ohhhh, come on now~” Discord grinned wickedly as he readjusted himself on the cot, and got his red draconic tail to flag upward over his head. At the very tip of his scaled appendage, a small plume of red hairs slowly inched towards Exist while his head was turned elsewhere. Because of that, the flustered pony wasn’t able to notice what was happening before Discord leaned the tip right over one of Exist’s exposed flanks. And with a pervertedly wide grin, Discord brought the hairs down to dangle across his tan fur, and said with a lustful purr, “Tickle tickle~”
“EEEEEP!!!~” Exist shot up a couple feet in the air with his face a deep shade of red, and his wings sticking out like a peacock’s tail atop his back. The moment he landed back on his hooves and paws, the pony was quick to scurry away from Discord’s range while his cock was flopping about wildly between his legs. Even though a couple drops of pre splattered across the wooden floor, Exist tried to appear more annoyed than aroused as he shot Discord a warning glare. “D-DISCORD! W-What was that for?!”
“What?” he asked with a shit-eating grin while shrugging in response. “I was just wanting to catch your attention~”
With that, Discord brought his tail back up, and let the tip dangle teasingly in front of Exist’s face. “Oh, don’t give me that look, Existykins,” he purred while perking his bushy brows a couple times. “Are you telling me you wouldn’t want a little brush with this if offered? I can even leave it here for now, and give you the chance to turn that ticklish butt back around~”
Exist winced with his blush remaining quite heavy, and his eyes locking on the tip of Discord’s twitching tail. Even though he’d felt that small plume of hairs many times across multiple regions of his body, the pony couldn’t deny how alluring it was to see it dangling in front of him like a cat’s favorite toy. His wings were still standing as rigidly as his cock, with the feathers fully unfurled and shaking from the strain of his muscles. Unfortunately, that detail only reminded Exist of those blue feathers waiting just nearby, which caused his nerves to grow more prominently agitated in need. He hated to admit it, but he knew exactly what he would want to help sate that feeling in an instant; unfortunately, he was also aware that Discord knew what he wanted too.
“Mmmmmm…” The draconequus’ eyes narrowed on Exist while smirking to himself waitingly. He continued to stroke his cock as teasingly as he could, and licked his lips while keeping his tail hanging between himself and the blushing pony. The tip of his tail continued to dangle the tiniest bit, which was catching Exist’s half-lidded eyes like the beginning of a hypnotist act. And much like the subject in such an example, it didn’t take long for Exist to gulp nervously, before finally closing his eyes in contentment.
“C’mon, Existykins~” said Discord with a lustful growl that was emphasized with a hard squeeze of his throbbing cock. “Unf… Show me what you want to happen next~”
Exist knew how risky it would be to stay in this shack any longer than he should, since he didn’t plan to stay overnight. But at the same time, his ears twitched incessantly as he overheard the gusting winds outside, and realized how far he really was from the safety of the Crystal Empire. Right now, the pony was stuck with a pervy draconequus in the middle of nowhere, with nothing to do but deal with his merciless teasing. However, that turned out to be only one of the big things coursing through Exist’s head, as he only let out a brief huff before turning himself around. 
“Oh… Oh, f-fine!” Even though his face was as red as a beet, Exist couldn’t ignore how badly his member was smacking against his underside any longer. And the very moment he got one last look at Discord’s looming tail, the pony couldn’t help himself as he turned his rump towards Discord, and bent himself over to present the cutie mark of an exclamation point over his flanks. “Okay, you win! You win, okay!? You got me all worked up, so… s-so go ahead…”
Discord may have been grinning like a colt on Hearth’s Warming, but he didn’t up the pace on his strokes while eyeing Exist intently. “Go ahead and what, Existykins?~”
The pony was already getting too antsy for his own good, so that taunting question just made him groan impatiently while his chin was touching the floor. But still, Exist could only pout for another second before wriggling his rear as best as he could, and taking a breath to say, “Go… G-Go ahead, and… a-and… andticklemeplease~”
Discord’s low and devious chuckle caused Exist to cringe strongly following his request. Meanwhile, the draconequus’ wickedly-wide grin remained as he lowered his tail towards that presented rump. “Well, since you were polite enough to say ‘Please’...”
With only the briefest pause, Discord brought his tail down to brush against Exist’s right cheek, and said once more, “Tickle, tickle, tickle!~”
“MMPHHH!!” The very moment he felt those soft, tantalizing hairs dragging against his sensitive nerves, Exist’s body jolted once more from the surprisingly sharp titillation. However, the pony could only clench his eyes shut, and struggled to stay in place while the tuft danced enticingly across his flesh. “Nnnnghhh!! Nnnnnnnnn… Heeeeeeehehehehehehehehehe!!~”
Exist couldn’t help the whimpering bout of laughter that escaped his muzzle, even as his body was writhing badly from the tantalizing torment Discord was giving to his butt. His paws weren’t able to grab hold to anything while he was bent-over on the floor, but he still tried to remain firmly in place while feeling that tuft dragging itself across more of his body. Discord was smiling contentedly while narrowing his eyes on the giggling pony, and his tail worked at a quicker pace to make the tip dangle more prominently over his target. And just as the tuft started to glide down further between Exist’s cheeks, tears were starting to stem at the corners of his clenched eyes. “Hehehehehehehe!! HAHAHAHAHAHA!!!~”
“Ooooohhhh, someone seems rather sensitive in that region, aren’t they?~” With a leering grin, Discord began to stroke himself at a faster rate while savoring the ticklish giggles Exist was unable to control. It certainly wasn’t easy to turn on an omnipotent being of Chaos with millennials worth of experience; but when it came to Exist, whose writhing body couldn’t stop twitching while he moaned between the heated breaths of his giggles, Discord openly groaned in pleasure as his cock throbbed hard in his grasp. The tip of his tail continued to glide across the smooth curves of Exist’s bubbly butt, making sure to titillate every inch it could possibly reach in order to leave the pony nice and stimulated. And as Exist’s helpless laughter started to intensify, so did Discord’s grin as he said mischievously, “Oh my… I have a feeling I can get you to giggle harder than that~”
Discord then brought down his tail a little more, which caused the tuft of his tip to dangle teasingly over Exist’s exposed balls. That caused the pony to shriek out with his head reeling back. “EEEEPPPP!! Ohmi--Hehehehehehehe!! HAHAHAHAHAHA, OH MY GOSH!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAAA!!!”
Exist bent over a little bit more as he endured the merciless tickling Discord was giving to his balls, even as the combination of agitation and pleasure caused them to ride upward with every throb of his cock. From Discord’s spot on the cot, he couldn’t help grinning when he saw how much Exist’s stallionhood was twitching and spurting precum beneath his quivering body. The sight caused the draconequus to groan harder from his own stimulation, as thick globs of his own pre slowly oozed out from the tip. Thick, creamy rivulets of his secretions left the head of his cock shimmering with a glossy sheen, and the scent of his musk was soon wafting about within the confined shack. Exist’s eyes rolled back as he moaned out deeper between his lustful giggling, his tongue watering as the aroma of Discord’s heady musk grew thick enough to nearly taste. “Aaaaahhhhh!!~ Hehehehehehehe… Mnnnnghhh… Pbbbttt!! HAHAHAHAHA!!!~”
“Ohhhh, you like it when I tickle you between the legs, don’t you?~” Discord writhed on his cot while repositioning himself, and eventually sat more upright while still stroking his cock. Meanwhile, his tail pulled away from Exist’s rump to allow him to breathe, but only by a couple inches at most. “Nnnfff~ Maybe you should show me where you want to be tickled next…”
With the way Discord’s eyes were narrowing on him with a waiting smirk, Exist only needed to take one look back at him before moaning out weakly. The pony’s knees were trembling as he struggled to remain in his bent-over stance, but he wasn’t able to maintain his composure after that ticklish tuft was pulled away. His nerves were already awakened from the intense stimulation he was teased with so briefly from Discord’s tail, and his cock was throbbing needily for the chance to feel something more substantial before he could leave the shack. However, even with how clearly Discord gave that request for his friend, it was hard for Exist to give an immediate response while his teeth were gritted so tightly. “Nnnnghhhhhh…”
After letting out a deep breath, Exist managed to pull himself up so he was standing upright. His knees may have still been wobbling, but Discord was able to see the look of determination that came across Exist’s face. The pony’s paws pressed down tightly against the floor, and he had to take a deep breath before reopening his eyes. “Well… I-If you say so, then…”
Exist already knew what he was wanting, and it was causing his cock to continue throbbing like mad while nestled up against the underside of his torso. Even though he felt an antsy shudder sweep through his system, mostly from the idea of giving in to Discord’s perverted wishes, Exist looked back at him with a strong blush before saying, “I… I wouldn’t mind if you… if you got that duster off the wall for me~”
Exist tried to shoot the draconequus a flirtatious grin, but it came out more as a weakly-crooked smile than anything else. Fortunately, his statement was what got Discord smiling nonetheless. “You mean this duster?~” asked Discord as he held the very tool in his paw, much to Exist’s surprise. When the pony glanced back at that wall, he saw that the feather duster was already gone. Meanwhile, Discord was stretching his arm out like elastic while he remained in his cot, and brought the poofy blue feathers of his duster closer towards Exist. “Hmmmm… Now then, where should I begin my dusting?~”
Discord may have had a good amount of experience flustering his friend with tickles, but he was still curious as to where Exist would ask for him to start. However, much to the draconequus’ surprise, the pony didn’t stay in place while that feather duster stretched out towards him. Instead, the pony took a breath before lunging across the shed with his wings unfurled, and pouncing on top of Discord to nestle against his chest. The draconequus let out a brief “OOMF!” as his torso was pressed down from Exist’s weight like the bag of an accordion; but for the pony grinning down at him, all that mattered were the words that came out in a lustful purr of his own. “Surprise me, cutie~”
Discord may have been taken aback by Exist’s boldness, but it only took a second before he regrew his hungry smirk. “Ooooohhh! I love surprises~”
To emphasize that point, Discord retracted his arm so it was back at normal length, and his paw holding the duster was hovering right over Exist’s head. And before the pony could even look up to see where it was, he felt that plume of soft feathers going right back down towards his exposed butt. “Tickle, tickle, tickle!~”
“AAAHHHH!!” Exist’s body froze up with his head reeling back like an exorcism. Of course, that response was quickly followed by an instantaneous bout of laughter as he was left convulsing helplessly atop Discord’s body. Due to how he landed on top of the draconequus, Exist’s rigid cock was throbbing hard while nestled tightly against the underside of Discord’s pulsating length. And even with how badly he was giggling from the titillation of that duster, Exist’s eyes closed more sensually as his body started to grind against Discord’s like it was the most natural impulse in the world. “Ooooohhhh… Hehehehehe… Mmmnnnnnnn~”
As the pony continued to squirm and writhe against his mate, his heated giggles were becoming increasingly lost in the belting moans that came out between breaths. Meanwhile, Exist’s hips were continuing to pump back and forth while he laid on top of Discord, which caused more of his precum to spurt out across both of their frotting cocks. Discord was moaning out as well, and held the stallion close while continuing to tickle his butt with the duster. And as those alluring feathers continued to dance across Exist’s flawless curves, tantalizing every inch they touched to leave his nerves fraying so titillatingly well, the pony’s hiccuping breaths grew just as hot as the feeling of Discord’s cock twitching hard against his own. 
“Aaaahhhh!!~ Mnnghhh--HAHAHAHAHAHA!!! Hehehehehe, ohmigosh!!~ Mmmnnnfffff!! Hehehehehehehe!!~” Exist’s face was scrunched in tightly while enduring the torment of Discord’s duster, which was now dancing across the pony’s sides across other sensitive regions. While those poofy blue feathers dragged themselves down the length of Exist’s ribs, brushing against them just faintly enough to leave him reeling with tears streaming down his face, Discord took advantage of how much the stallion was giggling in his grasp. Since Exist’s cock was grinding up hard enough against his own length to stimulate them both, Discord brought up his pre-coated claw to start tickling Exist’s other side without warning. After letting out an especially shocked gasp, Exist was convulsing badly atop the draconequus while cackling like a hyena. “HAAAAA, HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAAAA!!! HEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEEEEE!!!~”
“Thaaaaaaat’s right~” purred Discord as his grin grew more cartoonishly evil, and his digits glided across the pony’s torso more wildly to intensify those giggling sensations. Several hard spurts of pre spat out of Exist’s cock, landing across Discord’s stomach in clear strings that stood out beautifully against his brown fur. The stallion wasn’t able to stop himself from thrusting against that draconequus cock he was frotting, and could only struggle to control his breathing through the boisterous laughter he wasn’t able to stop. Meanwhile, Exist’s heart was racing in unbridled pleasure as he heard the deep voice of Discord’s purr out, “That’s right, you little tickle-slut~ You know you love it!”
Exist couldn’t deny how truthful that fact was, even though he wasn’t able to nod his head while reeling from his uncontrollable giggling. Of course, considering how hard his cock was throbbing while frotting against the draconequus’, it was doubtful that Discord needed much more confirmation than that. Not to mention, it wasn’t like he was expecting Exist to give much of an audible response while laughing like a madpony, and convulsing wildly from those feathers caressing down the inside of his legs. Even though the constant barrage of tickling was leaving Exist tensed-up tremendously, his giggling was accompanied by deeper moans each time he grinded himself against his devilish mate. “Mmmmmmm, Hehehehehehe!! Aaaahhhhh!~”
Exist eventually leaned himself back with a more strained-sounding groan, which caused his member to finally pull apart from Discord’s. Thin strings of their combined pre clung to the underside of their cocks, while both of their cockheads were glistening from the clear sheen that coated them thoroughly. Discord shuddered with an enticed grin upon seeing the pony’s untouched cock, which was twitching rather needily to match Exist’s quivering state. Because of that welcoming sight, Discord’s grin grew even wider as he slowly pulled the feather duster away from Exist’s backside. 
“Hehehehehe… Mnnnghhh… W-Wait, what’s up?” With the way Exist glanced back down at him with a timid blush, it was clear that he wasn’t expecting Discord to stop his tickling so soon. Fortunately, the draconequus was still smiling rather antsy while holding the feather duster enticingly between their faces. It only took Exist a second to realize what that smirk may have been implying, but his wide-eyed gasp showed nothing but intrigue as his face lit up excitedly. 
“What do you say, Existykins?” Discord’s voice was just as cheeky as his pervy smile. “It seems that you got a bit dirty in the front. Would you like me to help clean it up a little?~”
Exist may have been left in stunned silence while staring at that enticing duster, his lips tightly bitten from the idea of feeling something so soft and ticklish down there of all places. But at the same time, not even a second passed before he felt his head nodding strongly to Discord’s request.
“Wonderful!” Discord grinned wide as he let go of the duster itself, and left it hovering in place like it was suspended in zero gravity. Meanwhile, the draconequus used his limbs to take hold of the pony, stretching out his arms and legs like a Stretch Armstrong figure to wrap around Exist’s hooves and paws tightly. The stallion gasped sharply as he felt himself being lifted up from Discord’s body, leaving the draconequus’ cock standing rigidly atop his pre-matted waist. Of course, despite how uniquely enticing Discord’s cock may have looked, it was his draconic tail that caught Exist’s attention, with the tip grasping the handle of his duster surprisingly well. 
“Well, cutie?” Discord intentionally let the duster hang from the very tip of its handle, and let it dangle teasingly in front of Exist to leave him squirming with a needy blush. “What do you say to this, hmm?~”
“Nnnnghhhhh…” With the way Exist was writhing against Discord’s restraints, helplessly hanging off the ground with his dick standing out so blatantly, it was hard for him to give much of a response in his tantalized state. However, the very moment he took notice of that waiting duster, which was hanging just a few inches from his twitching cock, the pony only let out a brief shudder before looking back at Discord with a nervous grin. “Uhhh… I g-guess I would say… Tickle Tickle~”
Discord chuckled in delight as he nodded his head with a smile. “Tickle tickle it is~”
With that, Discord finally brought the duster down, and glided those thick, fluffy feathers down the length of Exist’s cock.
“EEEEEEEEEEE!!!” The pony instantly reeled against Discord’s bondage like he was given an electric shock, even though he was still smiling elatedly through his clenched expression. However, when Discord began to contort his tail to make the duster dangle against Exist’s throbbing cock, it didn’t take long for the barrage of uncontrollable laughter to commence tenfold. “AAAAHHHHHHHHH HAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAAAA!!! HEEEEEEEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHE!!!”
Tears were streaming down Exist’s face, despite how tightly his eyes were shut in response to the titillating torment his dick was being put through. The pony squirmed like mad while Discord was holding him in midair, but he wasn’t able to stop the onslaught of feathery pleasure that caressed every inch of his member relentlessly. The giggle-inducing agitation may have not been everypony’s taste, but it was obvious from Exist’s guffawing response just how differently he was handling the treatment. And as he overheard Discord’s low chuckles from underneath him, Exist could barely breathe while laughing mercilessly from high above. “That’s right, you naughty little boy~” purred Discord while he used a loop of his tail to wrap around his own cock to continue stroking. “Nnnnghhhh… Who’s a little tickle slut?~”
“Hehehehehehehe… Mnnnghhhhhh!! MmmmmmMMMMEEEEEE!!!~” Exist knew how embarrassing it was to give in to Discord’s lustful banter, but it wasn’t like anypony could hear them while trapped in such a secluded location. Because of that, the pony wasn’t able to feel much shame as he savored every tantalizing brush of those feathers against his cock, which caused thicker spurts of precum to shoot out each time he throbbed in Discord’s grip. “AAAAHHHHH!! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAA!! I… I’m a… I’M A LITTLE TICKLE SLUT!! HEHEHEHEHEHE!!!~”
“Ooooohhhhh, yes you are!~” Discord shuddered with a randier grin, and brought the duster down to brush against Exist’s balls again. That caused the pony to squeal at an even higher-pitched voice, and he was left helplessly reeling from the titillation which intensified greatly. He could feel himself throbbing harder with every second of torment that passed, even though he wasn’t wanting it to end anytime soon. But alas, due to how diligently Discord was dusting his dick, Exist could feel the levees already beginning to crumble while hearing him say, “Come on, Existykins… I know I can get you to cum from just these feathers~”
A deep, strained whinny escaped Exist’s muzzle while it was clamped shut. However, his body was squirming even harder against the draconequus’ limbs as those feathers danced more intensely across his shaft, leaving his cockhead pulsating like a radioactive breach. Discord was grinning lewdly while seeing how close his mate was getting, with Exist’s pre pouring out like a broken faucet by that point. But despite how messy Discord’s cot was getting from their ticklish fun, it wasn’t until he leaned his muzzle up to Exist’s ear when the pony finally broke:
“I want you to shoot in my mouth, tickle slut~”
“AAAAAHHHHHHH!!!” Exist’s back arched forward in an instant, and his cock finally started to shoot from all the tickling and teasing he endured. The pony’s eyes were clenched shut while belting out a hefty moan, his limbs trembling against Discord’s restraints each time his cock throbbed tremendously hard around all those feathers. Fortunately for the draconequus, who knew that his statement would set off Exist rather quickly, already moved his head down while his fanged maw was opened wide. And with Exist’s tickled cock standing rigidly right in front of his face, Discord moaned out blissfully the moment he felt that first heavy rope of cum land across his forked and lolled-out tongue. “Aaaahhhhhhh!!~”
“AAAAAHHHHHH!!!~” Exist was reeling intensely as the titillating brushes of those feathers helped guide him to a proper orgasm. The pony’s cock was throbbing like mad throughout that tantalizing finale, with each pulsation causing another spurt of his load to shoot straight into Discord’s hungry maw. Even though a couple random strands landed across the draconequus’ snout and bottom lip, Exist’s bound state helped to ensure that the majority of his load pooled up inside of that long and open muzzle. And by the time Exist’s climax finally came to a close, he wasn’t able to even appreciate the sight of his bukkaked friend as his head slumped down with a heavy sigh. “Aaaaahhhhhhh… Hol… H-Holy fuck…”
The feather duster was no longer dangling over Exist’s softening member, but there was still chuckling to be heard from underneath him. Discord finally closed his mouth after taking most of Exist’s cum, with only a few strands hanging lewdly across his smiling face. His eyes narrowed up at Exist with contentment, and he savored the pony’s spent state before swallowing his load with an audible gulp. After sighing blissfully, Discord finally brought his friend back down and pulled him into the cot.
“Hmmm?” Exist was rightfully wiped-out after that intense tickle session, so he was left slightly confused when he felt an inviting warmth caressing his back. By the time he realized what was going on, the pony found himself nestled tightly against Discord’s chest as the little spoon in his cot. The sudden change in positioning was rather jarring, but it didn’t take long for Exist to start blushing with a touched smile. And despite knowing how arduous the flight back home was likely to be, it was hard for him to really think about that while sighing contentedly in Discord’s arms. “Aaaaahhhhhhh…”
“Ssssshhhhh~” Discord pulled the pony in tighter for some proper spooning, and nestled his muzzle against the side of Exist’s neck. “It’s alright,” he cooed softly to help ease his nerves. “The storm likely won’t let up until morning, so it might be best to stay here for the night. Is that alright?”
Exist wasn’t one to turn down such an enticing offer, especially after that wondrous dusting he was able to experience with his closest mate. So after only a second of contemplation, Exist nuzzled the draconequus with a smile and said, “Well… as long as that duster is put to proper use later on, I wouldn’t be against spending the night~”
Discord could only chuckle with an approving nod, and said in response, “Oh, don’t worry about that, Existykins. I haven’t came just yet, and I already have some fun plans brewing as we speak~”
Even though Discord was sporting a grin that should’ve concerned the stallion, all that Exist could do was shiver in delight before saying, “Good to hear, Discord… Good to hear indeed~”
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