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		Description

On a peaceful day, Fluttershy is fooling around with Discord. However, they get constantly interrupted by Angel demanding snacks or her other animals needing care. 
Being the Chaos Incarnated, Discord gets fed up and decides to play a little joke on Fluttershy to show her what it feels like to be blue-balled, removing a certain body part from her. However, hilarity and chaos ensue as it accidentally gets lost, giving them both a lesson beyond their imagination...
CW: F/M vanilla sex, Fluttercord, magical shenanigans, dub-con, female genital mutilation (bloodless), clit removal, cuntbusting, brief gore, genital traumas, genital abuse, genital torture, public masturbation, implied incest, oral, electro-stimulation, a brief watersports scene, implied bestiality (non-explicit), foals in danger, pretty chaotic and random stuff happening, Discord being a dick
This gargantuan story is a collaboration between me and Bashi_hart, who made the original draft for this story, which is also partially written by them.
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		Chapter 1: A Chaotic Beginning



It was a morning like any other inside Fluttershy’s cottage. The suns warm rays shine through her bedroom window and across her face, causing the yellow mare to stir. She rolls over and feels the usual twinge of need in her loins and turns to her partner, Discord who is already awake, laying in bed next to her. He knows what Fluttershy will do next, as it has been a part of their morning ritual as of late. 
Being springtime, all mares have certain urges and needs… and overly shy little pony was no different. Sure, she could go to her friend Zecora and get a potion to ease the needs, or even ask her friend Twilight for one of her heat quenching devices. But that would mean talking to someone about these things, and she was far too shy for that. She couldn’t even bring herself to ask her partner Discord for help. She did have her ways of getting what she needed. 
With a yawn, Fluttershy rolled out of her bed, and began to stretch her sleepy muscles. Discord watches her morning “yoga” routine and feels his cock, now magically equine for Fluttershy’s ease of use, stirring to life. He watches his marefriend do her routine, getting more and more aroused with each pose, each flick of her tail. 
With his cock fully erect, he moves behind the mare. He can smell her heat, and as she lowers her shoulders and raises her hips up, she flicks her tail and gives him a glimpse of her prize. She looks over her shoulder, her face red with embarrassment as she whispers in a voice so quite, no sound actually comes out. 
“I’m ready Discord, Please mate with me”. 
Fluttershy squeezes her eyes shut, too ashamed of her own needs to even watch as her lover bends down and buries his face under her tail. She feels his hot breath wash over her neither and she bites her lip to stifle a moan. For his part, Discord loves her meek moans, squeaks and embarrassment. He starts licking her folds, drawing more reactions from the mare, and before long, she’s pushing her marehood back against him. When she’s finally wet enough, Discord stands over her and presses the tip of his cock against her slick folds. But right before he can slide in, Fluttershy steps out from under him, and just in time. She heard Angel the bunny bouncing down the hall.  She stands, panting in front of her mate as her bratty pet rabbit bursts in with his empty bowl. He throws it at her and thumps his foot, demanding his breakfast. Just like he did every morning this week.  “Angel, you know you aren’t suppose to come in here without knocking. Remember last time?” Fluttershy said meekly as discord stood behind her trying to both hide and maintain his erection.  
The rabbit turned around and shook his hips, as if to mock his owner by pantomiming how he watched her beg for anal in the past. Fluttershy’s face drained as she remembered the shame she felt knowing she accidentally had a long lovemaking session while Angel was in the room. She looked back towards her mate, who was slowly stroking himself to be ready once the brat was shooed away. “I’m sorry Discord, I don’t think I can do it anymore, I… I need to get Angel his breakfast… if I don’t, he gets fussy.” 
Angel, who by now has started humping an invisible partner to further his point that if he doesn’t get his breakfast salad, he is going to go teach all her other pets his ‘little dance’. Normally she could talk her pet down, tell him it isn’t appropriate to blackmail her to get what he wants- but not when the subject involves him watching her have sex. She can’t even bring herself to ask the love of her life to make love to her, the words just get caught in her throat. 
How could she explain to her rabbit what he saw? How could she explain that she wasn’t as pure and innocent as everyone in Ponyville likes to think? She’s turned down so many stallions over the years, most just whisper rumors of her being completely asexual. 
After all, not one stallion, or mare for that matter has ever seen her on so much as a date. Even when she got her new “housemate” Discord, nobody suspects she’s got a sex life.  
Fluttershy picks up the food bowl, and she turns to leave. She passes Angel, who points and laughs at Discord, and with a wink, gestures at discords erection and flops down limply. Discord, who by now is sick of being blue balled by ‘the rodent’ as he calls him, uses his chaos magic to completely remove his genitals and tuck them into bed.  
“Hush now my boys, I’ll be sure to put you in your favorite bed soon. Till then, I think I need to go help, or else it will take all morning to get the chores done.” 
Discord, now in a much more decent state, passes Angel with a sideways glare and goes to join his lover in the kitchen.  
*** 
”I'm sorry about that, Discord!" Fluttershy says timidly after they both return to the bedroom, "Angel Bunny just gets grumpy if he doesn't get his breakfast in time." 
"Oh well, you don't have to sorry," Discord reassures and smiles lovingly at his mare friend, happy to get going once again, "Are you still in the mood, Fluttershy?" 
"Mmm... Yes..." Fluttershy tries to be seductive while jumping on the bed. She flashes her boyfriend a passionate stare, which ends up a little awkward instead. Discord tries his hardest not to laugh at her attempt. "I've been a... VERY naughty pony!" She wants to tease Discord, but only lets out a quiet whimper.  
She looks Discord straight into the eyes and rises her rear up, flagging her tail as the smell of her arousal fills his nostrils. She smiles timidly and blushes, wanting to tell Discord to fuck her senseless! 
But she cannot... 
Discord chuckles and teleports right behind Fluttershy, gently pinning her down on the bed, forceful enough to submit her, but not too painfully. With the snap of his magic claws, his genitals poof out of the bed, and reattach themselves to his body.  
"Eep!" Fluttershy yelps playfully and positions herself to allow Discord mount her more easily. She feels the warmth of Discord's penis close to her sopping wet lips and prepares herself. 
"Are you ready, Fluttershy?" Discord teases Fluttershy's vulva with the tip of his cock, aiming it right between her lips to shove it all the way in when he finally gets the permission for it. 
"Y-yes!" Fluttershy pants in excitement.  
"Fuck me, Discord! Fuck me in the cunt!" She wants to yell, but the words get stick in her throat. She really wishes to be more assertive, but unfortunately it's prevented by her shyness. 
Discord licks his lips, his testicles aching from lust. He has head over heels as he feels his throbbing cock bathing in the warmth and wetness of Fluttershy's perky little pussy. This is his moment to shine and he's going to make it so memorable Fluttershy could never forget it! 
"I will make you squeal, my dear Fluttershy!" Discord licks his lips, his testicles aching from lust. He is head over heels as he feels his throbbing cock bathing in the warmth and wetness of Fluttershy's perky little pussy. This is his moment to shine and he's going to make it so memorable Fluttershy could never forget it! 
"Oh, wait!" Fluttershy exclaims suddenly, "I forgot to feed the chicken!" *For crying out loud!* 
Fluttershy jumps out of bed, making Discord's cock hump the thin air and trots away the bedroom, making him groan in disappointment. 
"That's it! I'm done with this!" Discord thinks to himself in utter frustration, "It's always those little creatures of hers that takes her all attention!"  
He sighs in defeat and lies his head on the pillow, "blue-balled once again..." 
In truth, he's not angry with Fluttershy's pets, knowing very well she loved them so much. He couldn't hurt any of them even thought they got on his nerves sometimes. 
"If only you could know how I feel..." 
Suddenly, Discord has an idea. A pretty chaotic one, even. He chuckles at himself for a moment and poofs away, right outside the cottage where Fluttershy is feeding her hens.  
"Well then, I'll show you what it takes to frustrate the Lord of very chaos!" He declares in his mind, shrinking in size so Fluttershy doesn't notice him. He flies next to Fluttershy's behind and stares at it. He sees his partner's pussy winking, her massive clit poking in and out in random intervals. 
Discord then does something uncalled for:
with a flick of his wrist and with shift movements, he snatches Fluttershy's clitoris in his fingers and easily pulls it out like a pimple!  
Fluttershy on the other hoof doesn't seem to notice, as if nothing happened. She's too focused on her task, making sure all of her hens get enough food. Discord vanishes as quickly as he appeared, materializing right in their kitchen. 
"If I'm not able to feel pleasure with you..." Discord snickers as he holds Fluttershy's 2-inched still-throbbing clitoris between his fingers as he pinches it, "Then I will make sure YOU don't feel it as well!" 
Discord floats back into the cottage with Fluttershy’s precious gem in his grasp. With a poof of his chaos magic, Discord regains his normal size in the living room, floating the clit across the room as he pulls out a wooden chest, decorated with glitter, plastic gems colorful swirls of paint. 
It seems out of place in Fluttershy’s rustic cabin, its design looking like something one would find in Mrs Cheerilee’s classroom. Inside the chest are various cheap toys and treasures. Lollipops, sticker sheets, coloring books, yo-yo’s and paddleballs. With a sly grin, Discord gently placed the clit on top of the pile or children’s treats and toys. 
He spies a rubber bouncy ball that closely matched the size and color of the deposited clit. He scooped it up and closed the box, before returning it to the corner of the room. "Let's see how long you can take it, Fluttershy!" 
Discord floats his way back to the backyard where he meets his marefriend who is just finishing up with her hens, still mooning towards Discord while she’s spreading the seeds on the ground.  
Discord’s magic swirls around his taloned hand, the bouncy ball concealed within. With a minor illusion spell he learned from twilight, and a firm cupping of the mares tender crotch, he managed to implant the inert bouncy ball into the void where her clit was once nested.  
“Eeeeeppp!” The yellow mare squeaked as she feels her plot getting groped. 
“D-Discord! Not in front of the animals” She hisses, completely unaware of the joke Discord had just finished setting up.  
“Oh, I'm sorry Flutter-Butters, you are just so adorable! It’s very hard to resist.” He says with a charming, fake innocence, while Fluttershy shakes her head at his bad jokes. Typical Discord, always up to no good!
And now all has to do is wait. Once they are alone again, they start playing and she isn’t really feeling anything, she’d have to ask what happened to her.
And then he will make sure she will NEVER forget it!

			Author's Notes: 
This story is based on a green text written by Bashi on Hermeaus_Xerxes's server. I fell in love with the concept, but it later proved very challenging to write.
This chapter is partly written by Bashi (mainly the beginning), with me adding passages and edits.


	
		Chapter 2: The Treasure Chest



”Spike! Spiiiiike! Where are you!” Twilight Sparkle calls out her dragon assistant inside the Castle of Friendship. She had just woken up after a long night of reading and studying, wanting to do some research on that day, but she’s not able to get started without Spike on her side. 
”Seems like he has already left,” she shrugs, deciding to wait him to return. She enters the throne room, her nose immediately catching the smell of coffee coming from there.  She’s pleased to see Spike had made her breakfast before leaving, some pieces of toast with jelly, fried eggs and a big cup of fresh coffee, the sweet  and refreshing aroma filling the throne room as she steps inside. 
”Thanks, Spike!” She purrs while sipping the coffee, ”You’re always so thoughtful!” 
She sits down to enjoy her breakfast, humming happily as munching on her toast. It might be busy today, but right now, she’s just going to enjoy the moment…  
*** 
Across town in Carousel Boutique, Rarity is already hard at work. She’s cutting fabric, sorting thread, and organizing gems, all while her “assistant” Spike seems more interested in following her around than actually assisting. The mare is also experiencing the beginnings of her heat cycle and being a single mare, has her own ways of dealing with her needs… unfortunately, she can’t really take care of those needs with Spike around. She backs up away from her sewing table carrying a tray of freshly sorted gems, bumping into Spike and dropping her tray. Gems scatter across the floor. That does it! 
Spike, you know how you can help me?” She asks sweetly with all her charm, “I think Fluttershy has a bag of wool set aside for me. Would you be a doll and go fetch it for me?” 
Spike looks at the scattered gems and licks his lips before his eyes meet Rarity’s. A bat of her eyes is all it takes and the little dragon nods. 
“Yeah, sure thing Rarity. I can do that for you.” He says, completely under her spell. Not wanting to keep his crush waiting- and wanting to return as soon as he can to bask in her praise- he turns and heads towards Fluttershy’s cottage. 
”So, where was I…?” Rarity thinks to herself, pulling out a cherry-red canine dildo, already lubed up for her liking. What she's about to do next isn't totally suitable for the foals and baby dragons' eyes! 
*** 
Meanwhile, about 500 feet above, Rainbow Dash is lying on a cloud, yawning aloud. She’s taking a rest from her morning workout and occasionally looks down towards the town, checking if there’s anything interesting happening.  
She sees ponies trotting around as they are starting their day, just like any other morning. There’s Lyra sitting on bench, vendors selling various goods in the market place, Mayor Mare going somewhere with her secretary. There’s Pinkie Pie with an empty basket, hopping happily as always towards the Sweet Apple Acres to get some eggs from Applejack. 
Rainbow lazily scratches her belly. She glances at the Carousel Boutique, seeing Spike coming out of the house and running somewhere, it seems he’s in a hurry. Knowing Rarity, she must have asked to do her a favor once again! 
”Hah! The same old Rarity!” Rainbow smirks and turns on her side. 
Today it seemed like a regular morning, there’s no need for her to intervene. Maybe she’s able sleep for a couple of more hours and then return to Wonderbolts headquarters… 
”The same old morning!” 
*** 
Back in Fluttershy’s cottage, all the critters and creatures have been cared for, the amorous couple heads back to the bedroom. Fluttershy once again assumes the position, leaning on the bed. She lifts her tail and looks back over her shoulder. She can feel the breeze on her clit and her loins throb with need. She pleads with her eyes for Discord to hurry up and take her.  
”You don’t have to tell me twice, Fluttershy!” Discord replies and guides his cock at Fluttershy’s entrance. Now, all he has to do is to put it in! 
RING RING RING! 
They suddenly hear somepony ringing Fluttershy’s door bell, once again halting their private session.  
”I’m starting to get used to this…” Discord groans dissatisfied as Fluttershy shakes her head apologetically before she rushes downstairs to open the door. 
”Oh! Good morning, Spike!” Fluttershy says happily when she sees Spike on their porch, ”What takes you here?” 
”Morning, Fluttershy!” Spike replies while stretching his arms, ”Rarity asked me to get some wool. Do you have any?” 
”Oh, Rarity must mean that alpaca wool she asked me to buy. I’ll get it for you!” Fluttershy turns around and trots in the backroom, ”You can come inside if you want, Spike!” 
”Thanks!” Spike enter the cottages and looks around while waiting. It’s always so nice and comfy inside her house, even though it gets noisy sometimes, especially when it’s full of animals visiting her! 
”There you go, Spike!” Fluttershy returns and hands Spike the wool, ”Do tell me if Rarity loved it!” 
”Yeah, thanks! I’ll do it!” Spike replies and turns around to leave, only for Fluttershy to suddenly stop him. 
”Oh, just a second, Spike! Would you like something from my ”treasure chest” before you leave?” 
”From what?” Spike looks confused.  
”Oh you know, the treasure chest! It’s a chest I hold up for the visiting foals,” Fluttershy explains and smiles, ”It’s full of sweets and stickers and little toys they could choose from. We had those when I was a foal and I loved it!” 
”Uhh... Aren’t I a little too old for something like that?” Spike wonders aloud, but seeing Fluttershy so excited about her box, he shrugs it off and decides to follow her to the living room. 
Fluttershy takes a chest full of various things out of the closet nearby and empties it on the table, right in front of Spike’s eyes. 
”Go ahead, pick up something!” Fluttershy cheers on, ”You’re never too old for a treat, you know!” 
”I guess so…” Spike admits, as he was curious to see what was inside of that chest Fluttershy mentioned. Eyeing around the table he sees a various of cheap toys, wrapped up candies and lollipops, sticker sets, nothing really that exciting for him. Foals might be more appreciated of such treats, but not a "big" dragon as he is!
”Pick up something, eh…” Spike’s eyes suddenly focuses on a curious object that he finds interesting, ”Oh, cool! A Super ball!” 
He picks the ball off the table and waves at his friend while leaving, ”Thanks, Fluttershy!”  
Fluttershy hums happily, closing the door behind Spike and before she returns upstairs. 
”I really hope there won’t be any distractions!” She thinks as she enters the bedroom for the third time that morning, meeting her lover’s lust-filled eyes. 
***
Spike looks at his toy curiously as he dashes towards the town. He fondly remembers how he used to play with bouncy balls during his childhood, but he usually ended up losing his balls on various occasions. Although he feels a little too old for playing with toys, he once again wants to try out bouncing a ball like that for the sake of nostalgia. Maybe he's able to do some cool new tricks!
"It feels a little weird, though..." He wonders as he rolls the ball around his fingers and takes a closer look at it. Although it's the same size like those balls he used to play with, it's not completely round, but more like an ellipse. It has wrinkles around it and it's three-lumped. Also its surface felt somewhat leathery and... Squeezy? 
"That's weird. Must be a different model..." Spike starts squeezing the ball in his fingers, wondering if it could give in. 
***
”Oh, Discord! B-Behave yourself!” Fluttershy yelps in a mix of pleasure and embarrassment as she feels a pinch in her loins as Discord pumps into her in a rapid pace, ”Y-you don’t have to touch there so roughly!” 
Discord smirks and nods as he keeps pumping. 
”That’s strange,” he wonders, ”I didn’t even touch you…” 
-Chapter 2 end-

			Author's Notes: 
Partially written by Bashi, who wrote the part with Rarity.
The plot thickens...


	
		Chapter 3: Spike's New Toy



”Cool! Let’s see how this boy bounces!” Spike smirks and slams his ball right into the ground. He lets it bounce up and down for a couple it times before catching it. 
”Nice! It works!” Spike says happily. Then he remembers his mission.  
”Oh, right! Rarity needs that wool! Gotta go there!” He throws the ball a couple of feet away from him and starts running after it, bouncing the ball along his way to Rarity’s house. 
”Aah! AAAH! D-Discord! Keep goinggggh!” Fluttershy starts gasping while Discord pumps her even faster than before. She feels Discord’s testicles slapping against her nethers and clit, giving out a lustful yelp every time she feels a smack on her nub.  
Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap! 
Discord decides to speed up even faster, feeling the need to cum. His cock is pistoning Fluttershy’s cervix in a steady rhythm and soon either of them is going to climax. 
Being Discord, he literally watches himself from the outside doing it, having created a clone of himself to voyeur them. 
”This is strange! Why is she feeling it?” Discord hears his clone wondering telepathically, ”You took away her clitoris, didn’t you?” 
”Oh, shut up! I’m in the middle of such a glorious high!” Discord shush his clone and pushes one more time into Fluttershy and erupts. 
”I’m cumming, Fluttershy!” Discord grunts with his cock pulsating inside Fluttershy’s love canal. 
”A-ah! Aaaaaahhh!” Fluttershy let’s out a shaky moan, feeling Discord’s warm semen filling her up. This is the feeling she loves. And what’s the best about it is that Discord’s seed isn’t going to inseminate her unless he allowed it, so there’s no risk of her getting pregnant by accident. 
”So… Full!” she sighs and lays down, gathering strength for the next round. She closes her eyes for a moment to rest. Her clit is aching to get more action… 
Wait, something’s off!  
Fluttershy gets confused, wondering why she still feels something smacking against her clitoris. Discord has already pulled out, it couldn’t be him… 
”Eeep!” Fluttershy peeps, feeling her clit being slapped even harder. 
”S-stop that, Discord! It hurts!” Fluttershy pleads, only to realize Discord isn’t even close to her anymore, he has already rolled over to the other side of the bed. He looks at her weirded out, raising his eyebrow while scratching his belly. 
”What exactly, Fluttershy?” Discord asks in utter – and this time genuine – confusion. His reaction doesn’t help in the situation at all. 
”W-what? It wasn’t you- EEEEP!!” Fluttershy feels something hit her clit even more painfully than before. 
***
Spike is getting more and more into his ball. He bounces it violently against the ground to make it bounce higher.  
Ten feet! 
Fifteen feet! 
”Awesome!” He yells in excitement when the ball bounces twenty feet high, breaking all of his previous records. 
But before it hits the sharp cobblestones below, Spike catches the ball midair and instead throws it on the wall of a nearby building with a meaty smack. 
Doing it another time he isn’t able to catch it in time and it hits him on the forehead, of which it ricochets and falls in a rose bush. 
”Dang it!” Spike curses while pushing his hand into the thorny bush, ”Good thing I have these thick scales!”  
Luckily he manages to find his ball from the bush. He pulls his hand out, the ball scraping the thorns as he does so. He brushes some dust off it and carries on his bouncing as he’s on his way towards the Carousel Boutique. 
***
”AAAAAAAAAH!!!” Fluttershy screams and curls down, cradling her nethers with her hooves,  ”What is happening!!?”  
Discord looks at her in confusion as his special somepony squirms in an agony. This is too random even for a guy like him!
***
Passing through the marketplace, Spike keeps bouncing the ball and makes it fly over the wagons and stalls. Ponies watch him doing it with mixed emotions; some of them excited of his "sick" tricks, some of them unamused of him disturbing their day-to-day work, others not paying him any attention as their too busy.
”Oops!” Spike suddenly says when he sees his ball falling down towards Bulk Biceps’s peanut vending cart! 
It lands right in basket of full of bags of peanuts that Bulk is selling, passing a one to his customer, who happens to be Daisy the earth pony.  
”Oh, hi Spike!” Bulk greet the little dragon as Daisy leaves the stall, ”Care to buy some?” 
”Um, no thanks!” Spike replies, ”I think I lost my bouncy ball in your stuff. Can I get it back?” 
”A ball, eh?” Bulk scratches his chin, ”I don’t see any ball here, only peanuts!” 
”Yeah I see that too! But could you help me find it?” Spike rolls his eyes. 
At the same time, not very far from Spike and Bulk, Daisy is minding her own business. She’s having a break from selling flowers, wanting to enjoy some roasted peanuts. Not paying much attention, she puts one of them in her mouth and bites on it. 
Spike is getting impatient as Bulk doesn’t seem to get what his problem is: ”It’s pink and round, I mean, NOPONY could EVER mistake it for a-” 
”BLEAUURGH!” they suddenly hear Daisy screaming in disgust as she spit Spike’s ball out of her mouth, shooting it on the ground with a smack. 
”Oh, there it is!” Spike says happily and runs to grab the ball away, ”Thanks Daisy!” 
He cheerfully runs away from the scene as Daisy goes back to embarrassed Bulk, loudly complaining about the foreign objects in her bag of peanuts! 
***
”Discord! W-what is going on! AAAAAH!” Fluttershy feels something bite on her clit, followed by a gust of cold air brushing on it and then another smack. 
”Hmm, I don’t know, Fluttershy.” Discord keeps pretending to not know, although he has a hunch of what is happening, ”Should you look in the mirror?” 
After the sharp pain subdues, Fluttershy pulls herself up from the bed and presents her hind in the mirror. She blushingly spreads apart her vulva with both hooves to get a closer look, immediately realizing something’s off: 
Her clitoris looking like a piece of rubber, not even the same tint as her inner lips. It looks like someone had replaced her most valuable asset with a toy ball, and there’s only one who could do it! 
”DISCORD! What have you done?!!” Fluttershy screams in terror. Her ”clit” falls out of her folds, revealing an empty hole where it used to be. 
”M-my… Cli-! Eep!”  
Fluttershy has hard time to articulate, she’s too shocked to understand what is going on. 
”D-Discord?! Did you just take my…” She peeps, making Discord raise his head. 
”Your what?” He asks calmly, feeling a little delighted as he's forcing Fluttershy to use words she's uncomfortable with. 
”M-m-my… My…” Fluttershy stammers, feeling embarrassed to use terms describing her most private parts. 
”Your what? I can’t hear you?” Discord asks innocently, enjoying the situation greatly. 
”My… C-Cli… Clitoris…” Fluttershy finally manages to say, making Discord smirk. 
”Oh, that! Yes, I did.” Discord confesses, ”I hid it in a safe place, actually. You didn’t seem to need it, after all!”  
”B-but why, Discord?” Fluttershy’s eyes start to water, ”Why did you do this to me?!” 
”Well, what have YOU done to me?” Discord snaps back at her, ”Do you know what it feels like when your pleasure is constantly take away from you while you’re making love to your partner?!” 
Fluttershy stops crying. She didn’t realize she wasn’t giving her lover enough attention. 
”So I wanted to make the feel the same way as I do!” Discord adds, ”It’s pretty annoying and-” 
”I’m sorry…” Fluttershy apologies, making Discord stop his ranting. 
”What?” 
”I’m so sorry, Discord! I was too busy thinking of my animals instead of you!” Fluttershy looks down in shame, ”I-I didn’t realize you’ve been waiting for that moment for so long and… I…” 
Discord starts to feel bad for Fluttershy. Maybe he did go too far, maybe this little ”punishment” he gave her was a little too much after all.
Discord sighs in defeat.
”You don’t have to be sorry, Fluttershy. It was just supposed to be a delightful prank, that’s all! I went too far!” he admits in embarrassement, ”I’m sorry I took your… Ahem, clitoris without your permission!” 
”Mmmm, I forgive you, Discord!” Fluttershy hugs her lover, not wanting to hold a grudge, ”Just… Don’t ever do that again, please! Can you just give it back already? Where did you even hide it?” 
Discord snaps his fingers to break his spell. Then he does it one more time. And one more. His expression starts to change as he realizes something is off. 
”That’s strange, that was supposed to break that spell… Do you see it down there, Fluttershy?” 
”WHERE did you hide it?!” Fluttershy asks another time, getting more and more worried. She has a hunch, but wishes it to be unreal. 
But then she hears Discord’s answer, her face turning pale as she finally realizes it. 
Fluttershy rushes downstairs, grabs the treasure chest and empties it once again on the table. She digs through the things, but is unable to find her clit. She then remembers Spike talking about some bouncy ball.  
The ball… 
”Oh no!” Fluttershy almost faints on the spot,  ”Spike must have taken it! He took my clitoris!!” 
At that moment, Discord's not able to control himself anymore, bursting into a delighted laughter.
”Oohhohhohohoh! This is too rich!” Discord wipes tears from his eyes, ”SPIKE of all creatures took it? Hahahaha! Does he even know what it’s for?!” 
Then he stops for a second as he realizes something: 
”Wait a minute! You can STILL feel it down there?” 
”Y-yes! AAAH!” Fluttershy yelps as yet another impact hits on her clitoris, ”But… How?!!” 
”I think it’s because your ”appendix” isn’t technically your anymore even while the ”emotional link” is still there,” Discord hypotheses, ”You see, you gave it to Spike as a gift, so the ownership of your ”gem” has changed. I can’t bring it back, because it’s technically not yours anymore!” 
”T-then what should I do?!” Fluttershy asks in a deep worry and despair.
”Perhaps if you went to Spike and asked him to give it back, that should do the trick!" Discord has the answer, "You would get back what is rightfully yours and THEN I could be able to break the spell, likely.” 
”Right! I-I’m going after him!” Fluttershy turns towards the door, ”We need to stop him! Now!”  
Fluttershy is starting to panic. If she doesn’t stop Spike in time, she might lose her gland of clit for good, losing the way of feeling like a mare for the rest of her life! And not only that, if something bad happened to it, she might actually die from the shock because of the pain she still feels in her nethers! 
”AND YOU’RE COMING WITH Me, DISCORD! NOW!!” Fluttershy screams angrily at Discord in a burst of newfound assertiveness. 
”Okay, okay! I’m right behind you, Fluttershy!” Discord replies sweating nervously and starts following his lover, not wanting her to start throwing things at him. 
”Come to think of it, this is way too absurd to be real…” Discord suddenly thinks to himself sneakily, ”I’m curious to see where this is going!” 
He snickers silently as he floats after Fluttershy, curious to see what kind of ordeal is waiting for Fluttershy. He doesn't actually want Fluttershy to suffer, but after all, he's still a lord of very chaos… 
-Chaper 3 end-
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		Chapter 4: Rarity is a Dog Lover



Soon after Spike have left the Carousel Boutique, Rarity slips into her bedroom. She uses her horn to slide a special box out from under her dresser. Her sister, Sweetie Belle loves playing dress up in her clothes, so these special panties have to be hidden carefully.  She opens the box and pulls them out, looking at them. Slate gray with rainbow colored paw prints. 
Also next to her is a long, thick dildo. Cherry red with an inflatable knot to lock it in place. She had to have Twilight help her enchant it, and swore her to secrecy. Her special panties, and canine toy were only part of her playtime accessories. To make this truly magical, she needs more!
She moves to her closet and reaching way in the back, pulls out her box of perfumes. Rummaging through it, she finds the one she wants. It is very different, when compared to her other designer scents, and flowery fragrances. This jar was rather plain. A mason jar with a crude spray nozzle. It too had a paw print drawn on a home made tape label. 
“Almost empty” Rarity bemoans to herself, ”I'll have to go back to Zecora to get another jar!”
She carries it back to the center of the room. Stepping into her panties, she uses her magic to float the doggy dildo up behind her. She looks at herself in the mirror. 
She scowls. 
“Rarity, you filthy slut! You don’t even deserve a stallion! You are only good enough to be used by dumb diamond dogs. Dogs so dumb, they don’t even care about your comfort. Any why should they!” 
She spits at herself and without any warm up or lubrication, she uses her magic to force the toy deep into her ponut. She feels it start to increase in size inside her, it’s knot stretching out and locking it inside her. Twilight’s enchantment is doing exactly what she wanted, vibrating silently and swelling up so it wouldn’t fall out. 
Her clit is already twitching with anticipation. Once more she uses her magic to pull the garment up her hind legs and over her plot. They fit her curves perfectly. 
Sewn into the crotch is a gem, and when worn, it fits perfect inside her folds. Another sits directly over her own personal, feminine jewel. She moves across the room, already feeling herself growing more turned on. She sprays a bit of Zecora’s hoofmade “wet dog smell” perfume. Just one final act, one more finishing touch…
She trots over to her bedroom window, her panties teasing her marehood with every step. She opens the window and looks around. Not seeing any pony, with her admirer and little sister out of her hair, she magically lifts a hoof full of dirt and brings it inside. She rubs it on her flanks, and puts a generous amount in her panties. Surely with how wet she is going to get, her delicate petals, her tender lips would soon be coated in a layer of mud. Just like she deserved!
With her ass filled with dog cock, albeit a fake one, her empty cunt being denied what it wants most… smelling like a wet animal, and her once pornmare perfect loins soiled and defiled by dirt, she was ready to get back to work!
”Oh, Fido! Fuck me with that BIG unwashed cock of yours, you dirty mutt!” Rarity squeals in extacy as she gets deeper and deeper into her fantasies. She imagines being gang-raped by a bunch of Diamond Dogs, all in her control, as she’s willing to let them court her from every angle. 
In every position. 
Use all of her holes.
Time goes by as Rarity’s muffled moans fill up her room. She’s so into her fantasies she doesn’t realize how long it has taken. 
”Mmmf! Mmmh! MMMMHHH!!” She’s almost reaching her climax.
And then it all shatters as she hears a knock on her door. Pulling the dildo out of her mouth, she turns at the door in a slight frustration.
”Rarity! I’m back! Can I come in?” Spike’s voice comes behind the door, making Rarity let out a frustrated sigh, which she doesn’t hope Spike to hear.
”Dammit, Spike has returned!” She murmurs silently and then shifts back to her customer service mode 
”Yes! Just a moment, Spikey-Wikey!” Rarity chirps happily as she stuff all her equipment away, ”I need to do a little… Cleaning first!”
After hiding her masturbation tools in a record time, Rarity opens the door for Spike, who happily shows off the wool she got from Fluttershy.
”Here’s the wool, my queen!” He replies, immediately getting spellbound by Rarity’s bedroom eyes she’s looking at him with. She looks so different.
And smells like it too…
”Oh, thank you so much, Spikey-Wikey! You’re such a lifesaver!” Rarity compliments Spike with a sweet voice, grabbing the wool with her magic.
”Do you need help in anything particular?” Spike asks in excitement, but Rarity shakes her head in decline.
”Oh my, not today, Spikey-Wikey!” She replies, ”I have an… Ummm… URGENT order to finish, so I really, REALLY need to focus on it all alone!” 
”Oh, ok…” Spike looks away in disappointment, but quickly snaps out of it by the kiss Rarity gives him on the cheek.
”Don’t worry, Spikey-Wikey! I will ask you again tomorrow!” Rarity chirps as she unnoticeably turns Spike away, ”Now ta-tah!”
She slams the door closed, leaving behind her dragon servant who’s still bedazzled by Rarity’s kiss.
”Y-yeah… Ta-tah, Rarity…” he says in a drunken state, wobbling downstairs and finally outside the boutique. 
”Oh boy! I got more than I expected, for real…” he says out loud as he walks away, not noticing Rarity who’s peeping through the blinds.
”Finally some peace and queit!” Rarity sighs in relief, not wanting any other distractions. 
”So, what should I do next…” She looks around her room, ”Oh, yes! There was that one gown for Quick Harvest!” 
She trots by her desk and and opens the lockers. 
”Better get started with it soon! Now where’s my pin cushion?”
Not able to find it anywhere, Rarity turns her gaze down to the floor, soon noticing a curious object right next to the entrance.
”Oh, there it is!” She says in relief, levitating the cushion on her desk.
”Now, where was I?”
Fluttershy is running through the marketplace. She had stopped and stifled an occasional cry everytime her clitoris hit the ground, but soon the pain had stopped, allowing her to get herself together. 
”Oh my, I really hope we’ll find Spike in time!” she prays as she runs, Discord following her from the short distance.
”I’ll leave this here and finish what I started…” Rarity chuckles as she takes all her ”toys” out of the closet. With a flash of magic Rarity takes out a dozen of needles from the box, stuffing all of them into the pin cushion before she leaves it on the desk, now her way to get back her ”alone time” Spike had disturbed.
”Guh! Ah!” Fluttershy halts on her tracks as she feels sharp pain in her clitoris, the pain of which she has never felt before, as if over a dozen of sharp needles had punctured her most sensitive body part.
She falls down on her knees and lets out a pained shriek that echoes throughout the marketplace, startling other ponies who turn to look at her. She squirms in an obvious agony, tears forming into her eyes as she feels the most excruciating pain she had ever felt in her life.
Unbeknownst to Fluttershy, Rarity had mistaken her clitoris for her pin cushion, and now she lays on the ground and squirms, gradling her nethers burning with pain!
”H-help! My... C-clit…!” She pleads to Discord, feeling like she would die at any moment.
”Oh no, Fluttershy is in pain!” Discord states the obvious, ”I have to do something!”
With a snap of his finger, Fluttershy suddenly feels different. All the indescribable pain is gone and instead she feels something else, like an itch she’s not able to scratch. She starts feeling like she was in heat!
”H-huh? What? D-Discord! What did you do to me?” Fluttershy asks in confusion as she feels her nethers swell and dampen, her hoof trailing its way on her teat as her tongue starts lolling out.
”How are you feeling, Fluttershy?” Discord askes after a brief moment.
”I… I feel… Hot!” Fluttershy replies as she starts rubbing her teat, feeling her nonexistent clit throb in the place where it used to be. ”I… I want to… Have sex!”
”That’s good to hear it worked, Fluttershy!” Discord tells in relief, ”You see, I couldn’t help you to get back what you’re looking for, but I was able to turn all the pain you’ll feel into a pleasure!”
”A-ahuh?” Fluttershy nods as her hoof reaches her wet marehoof and soon she starts rubbing it, moaning lustfully on the ground.
All the ponies who had been watching her worryingly soon shake their head in disapproval and turn away. They start to walk away, leaving behind Discord and his perverted exhibitionistic marefriend who’s clearly just learning to embrace her kinky side.
”Oh, Rover! L-lick me there!” Rarity yelps in extacy as the bullet vibrator buzzes inside her panties, ”Make me feel like a dirty slut!!”
While a pack of Diamond Dogs have its way with her in her mind, her cat Opalescence, jumps on the desk. Not much bothered about her horny owner vocally masturbating a couple of feet next to her, she notices the puctured clit, an object she doesn’t remember seeing around. She looks at it curiously for a moment and then touches it with her paw, making it roll on its side. 
She then gets more excited about it, swiping it off the desk and then jumping after it on the floor. She bats the clit around the floor like a toy, needles falling off as she chases it across the room.
”Ah! Ungh! Oh!” Fluttershy moans on the ground, feeling something soft hitting her clitoris. She feels the terrible need to get off, but she’s unable to do anything about it. Unable to rise up in the moment of such pleasure, she could only hope for her clitoris to be stimulated much enough for her to reach orgasm.
Luckily for her, she feels getting closer…
---
”Ah! Ungh! Oh!” Rarity moans on her bed as she’s about to reach her peak. She shoves the dildo deeper in her anus, feeling it vibrate throughout her whole body.
”Boys, I’m… Ah! Almost there! Keep going!” Rarity’s tongue lols out as her rubbing get more and more intense. She grinds her clit through the fabric of her panties, completely unaware of Opal who keeps rolling her ”pin cushion” in every direction. The floor is full of needles that Opal have knocked off while playing with Fluttershy’s pleasure button, and as Rarity’s moans are turning into a cresendo, she gets bored with it and kicks it away with her rear leg. The clit bounces upwards, hits the lid of Rarity’s fabric chest, ultimately ricocheting off of it and out of an open window.
”Oh, darling! I’m… I’m CUMMIIIIIIII-IIIIIIINGGGHHH!” Rarity screams as she finally reaches peak, her spasming nethers squirting thick nectar through her panties. She humps the air while moaning repeatedly, her butthole clenching violently around the canine dildo. After such a great high, she sighs in satisfaction and opens her eyes to stare at the ceiling.
”Oh my! That was intense!” She says out loud as she gasps for air, then noticing the open window she had forgotten to close up.
”Oh, goodness me! I hope nopony heard that!” Rarity rushes to close the window, then noticing all her needles on the floor.
”What the? Opal!” She cries out angrily, ”Get back here, you bad kitty!”
Opal just rolls her eyes and leaves, not caring the slightest about her owner’s problems.
Having fallen out of the window and landed on the ground below, Fluttershy’s clit is lying on ground alone, slightly throbbing by the stimulation. The morning sun starts to warm it, drying up any hint of blood coming out of tiny, now unnoticable holes Rarity’s needles had made. 
It feels pretty pleasing, and soon Fluttershy, having pulled herself together and raised up on her hooves, starts heading towards Rarity’s boutique, running away in shame as other ponies look at her in silence. 
She has never felt so embarrassed in her life!
-Chapter 4 end-
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		Chapter 5: Pinkie Pie's Jawbreaker



At the same time as Fluttershy is running through the marketplace, Pinkie Pie happens to hop past Rarity’s boutique. She is bouncing happily, humming one of her cupcake songs as she’s on her way to Sugarcube Corner. 
Suddenly she stops midair and walks in reverse to a spot she had noticed something interesting. She looks on the ground, seeing a curious object in the lying close to the edge of Rarity’s house. 
”Ooh, a jawbreaker!” She says out loud, ”Someone must have dropped it!”
She looks around for a moment and shrugs.
”Oh well, finders keepers! I’m not the one to waste a treat!”
Not able to think twice before she acts , she grabs Fluttershy’s gland of clitoris from the ground, throwing it into her mouth like a piece of candy!
Fluttershy immediately stops on her tracks, feeling her clitoris falling into something wet and warm.
***
”Mmm, tastes a little funny!” Pinkie  wonders as she rolls the clit all around her mouth with her tongue. Her slobbery tongue stimulates every nerve end with its movements, coating the sensitive love nub with her saliva. She pushes it between her teeth and cheek, grinding it against them as she moves it around with the tip of her tongue.
She keeps suckling her treat excitingly as she starts hopping towards her destination.
”Mmmm! Mmhaah! Aaah!” Fluttershy moans loudly, passerbys giving her a weird look as she staggers forwards. She’s feeling the most intense oral she’s ever been given, and has hard time walking straight.
”A-a-aaah! Di-Discooooord!” she pleads and pants, making Discord take action. He doesn’t want to see his special somepony like this!
”Be still, I’ll go to Rarity’s!” He tells Fluttershy and teleports away, leaving her behind.
”P-please hurry!” Fluttershy whispers worryingly, crossing her legs to prevent her marehood from leaking because of the stimulation.
***
Pinkie, on the other hoof, is getting more into her ”jawbreaker”. She tries to bite on the clit to break through its surface and get some taste out of it. 
”Hmm, it’s a bit chewy… Feels like rubber or a bubblegum...” She’s not able to put her hoof on what the very thing she’s chewing on could be!
Not able to break it with her teeth, she shrugs and keeps sucking on it. She’s not far from Sugarcube Corner anyway!
***
Fluttershy is very much howling on her spots, on the verge of the most powerful orgasm she’s ever had. She drifts away and hides in the nearby alley, not able to take such teasing anymore. She NEEDS to get off!
”Nggh… Ah! N-no!” she’s almost crying, rubbing her backside vigorously with her hoof. With her teeth sinking in her clit, she feels her climax coming like an unstoppable avalanche. She grits her teeth and squints her eyes tightly to prepare herself.
She’s going to…!
”Hey, Sis! What are you doing, can I ask!” 
A familiar voice makes Fluttershy jolt. She opens her eyes and, to her horror, sees her brother, Zephyr Breeze, standing in front of her smirking like an idiot!
No! Not him! 
Anypony else but him!
Fluttershy feels like she’s about to cry. She tries to squint her legs tighter and wishes to sink deep in the ground, away from her good-for-nothing brother who’s witnessing her at one of her most embarrassing moments!
”What are you doing here in time like this?” Zephyr asks out of curiosity, soon noticing the smell his sister is emanating. ”Say, Sis? Are you on heat?” 
His nostrils flare, and like with every time a stallion catches the smell of a mare’s arousal, his stallionhood starts to drop out of his sheath, exposing its a quite impressive size before his big sister’s eyes.
”Hnngh… I…Eep!” Fluttershy stammers. She once again feels something hard scraping against her clit, and lowers her head in desperation.
”Ffff… F-fuck me!” She blurts out, not even believing what she just said.
”What?”
”Nngh! Nngghh! P-please… Fuck me…” Fluttershy desperately shakes her head, trying to get her thoughts away from her clit, but it’s no use.
While Zephyr isn’t the brightest pony of them all, he’s not that stupid, immediately realizing what his sister’s problem is. Wanting to see if she’s honest, he decides to play along and see how far she’s willing to go.
”Oh yeah? You want this, huh?” Zephyr teases Fluttershy, straightening himself to grab onto his stallionhood to show it off. Her eyes immediately shoot open in surprise, as her brother’s most private, and most valuable, asset appears in her line of sight.
”You want my cock, Sis?” He shakes his penis in his hoof, making Fluttershy uncomfortable as her brother’s flare wobbles in front of her eyes. ”I know other mares want it... But I didn’t know YOU wanted as well!”
”Ngh… I… I…!” 
Fluttershy isn’t able to help but stare at her brother’s green and pink cock. Throughout her youth and life she has only seen him urinate with it, never actually giving it much of a thought. 
But now, in such terrible heat and with her loins burning, her clit mysteriously being abused by some horrible creature somewhere, she’s horny beyond believe! And right now the only thing resembling a phallus, seemingly able to satisfy her terrible heat, is her brother’s thick penis only a couple feet away from her!
His delicious cock… She wants it so bad!
Fluttershy whimpers with tears in her eyes, knowing very well she’s on the brink of doing something she would absolutely regret. She nears closer to her brother, opening her mouth to taste his meat. She just can’t stand it anymore!
”Oh no you don’t, Sis!” 
Zephyr suddenly backs off, Fluttershy letting out a whimper of disappointment, her eyes watering as the mouth-watering penis is taken away from her.
”You have to beg for it first!” Zephyr smirks, ”Say, you want this cock?”
”I… I!” Fluttershy pleads, her eyes still locked on Zephyr’s throbbing meat-spear, ”I’d really love to…”
”That’s not begging, Sis!” Zephyr moves his cock closer, ”You have to say how much you want it! Tell me to give it to you!”
”I… I really…”
Fluttershy’s breathing gets heavier and she sweats more than before. This terrible edging has blurred her mind, and she’s ready to ANYTHING to get off. She takes a deep breath.
”Oh, Zephyr! Please… FUCK ME WITH THAT COCK! I WANT IT IN MY MOUTH!” She screams as hard as she possibly can, taking Zephyr by surprise.
”Oh my, Sis! I didn’t know you were THAT desperate! But, if you insist…” 
He leans closer, holding his cock only a couple of inches away from his sister’s face. He feels Fluttershy’s breath against his flare as she takes whiffs of it, soon noticing her extending her tongue and moving her head closer. She looks so cute doing it, Zephyr’s penis twitches in response. 
Finally, Fluttershy celebrates. Finally she’s sex with somepony! It doesn’t even matter for her that it’s her brother of all stallions! She’s do desperate to feel something inside of her, she doesn’t even think straight!
Her tongue reaches Zephyr’s flare, the tip of it touching softly on the surface of her brother’s sensitive flower. She’s going to…
Suddenly Zeohyr lets out a breathy, shaky gasp as he pulls back quickly. His cock jolts off his hoof and erupts all over, the ground, the walls, the trash bags on the alley, Fluttershy’s surprised face… 
”Eep!” Fluttershy squeals frightened as Zephyr’s stallionhood bounces and sprays semen in front of her, some of it getting in her mouth. She closes her eyes in reflex just in time to cover them from a rope of cum splattering across her face. It’s so warm! She couldn’t even believe her brother was that virile!
When Fluttershy finally opens her eyes, she sees her brother staring at her in shock. His cock is leaking with the leftover cum, and he’s blushing in embarrassment over his premature ejaculation and a sudden realization of what he had just done. 
He came on his sisters face! And not only that, he was willing to succumb onto his lust, wanting to have sex with a family member, take advantage of her!
”Umm… Bye, Sis!” He manages to blurt out after a brief silence.
Forgetting he’s a pegasus, he turns around and runs away, his semi-flaccid cock almost dragging along the ground as his fifth legs. 
”N-no! Come back!” Fluttershy’s senses scream in desperation. She licks the cum from her hooves, immediately taken aback by it’s salty, musky smell and taste.
Noticing the pool of cum on the ground, she bents over and sticks her tongue out, starting to lick the pool as she doesn’t want any of her brother’s cum to go waste.
She doesn’t even know what she’s doing, or why. She just acts in a whim.
She doesn’t even care about the other ponies passing by and looking, not giving any attention to them or their reactions.
“Oh Fluttershy, I didn’t realize you were so kinky!” Aloe giggles as she’s crossing the alley with her sister, on their way to the spa.
”Oh, if you like cum that much I could give you some after I close up!” Donut Joe jokes as he’s taking the trash out of his store.
Fluttershy keeps licking the ground like a dog, drunken by the taste and texture of Zephyr’s cum. She’s crying on the inside for her actions.
Oh why, WHY does he have to be her brother? Why did he have to grow up so handsome and have such a massive, desirable cock and-
At this moment, Fluttershy feels passing the point of no return. She screams in ecstasy as her nectar sprays out of her gleching pussy, dropping limply on the ground. She squirms and flails herself in all directions, moaning and panting in the afterglow of one of the most intense orgasms she have ever witnessed. Soon she collapses on the ground and shakes vigorously, trying to catch her breath. 
Finally!
Finally she got off!
This was the sweet relief she anticipated!
***
It is at this moment that Pinkie has arrived at Sugarcube Corner. She spits the clit out in a nearby pebble garden, being a little disappointed her treat wasn’t as tasty as she first thought.
”Now that was a weird one. It didn’t have any real flavor!” She shrugs once again and smiles, ”Oh well, at least there are a plenty of treats in the bakery! Time to get back to work!”
She goes inside the bakery, forgetting everything about the clit that lies lonely on the pebbles, waiting for its owner to find it.
The owner, who is lying on the ground about a couple of miles away, sobbing uncontrollably after such an embarrassing moment, her mind filled with so many emotions.
This has to be the worst day of Fluttershy’s entire life!
-Chapter 5 end-
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		Chapter 6: Twilight('s Discovery) Time



With a puff of smoke Discord enters Rarity’s room, making her gasp in surprise.
”W-wh-what? Discord?!” She shouts in shock, kicking the rest of her masturbation tools under her bed, ”What are YOU doing here?”
”I have no time to explain! Have you seen Spike?” Discord answers sternly, looking around the room.
”WHAT?”
”Well, have you?! I know he was going to visit here.”
”Oh goodness me, he just left!” Rarity replies calmly and shrugs, ”He has probably gone back to the castle.”
”Right! I’m on my way!” Discords snaps his fingers and disappears in a flash of light, leaving behind very confused Rarity.
”Ugh! That odd creature is so… Odd!” Rarity rolls her eyes annoyed and gets back to her work. It’s nothing for her to worry about anyway!
***
As Celestia’s Sun keeps shedding its light all over Equestria, Fluttershy’s clitoris is drying up lonely on the pebbles. Ponies are passing by without noticing it, as they have their own things to do, they have no time to stop and smell the flowers, or recognize clits from the garden of rocks.
Adult ponies that is…
”Hey, look girls! I found something!”
Sweetie Belle says cheerily as she’s passing by the bakery with her friends, having noticed the nub on the ground. She stops and leans to have a closer look. ”Is it a jewel?”
”Hurry up, Sweetie Belle!” Apple Bloom calls Sweetie from a distance, ”We’re gonna be late!”
”Yeah yeah, on my way!” Sweetie Belle replies, using her magic to lift the curious object from the ground Not having time to look around what she had just found, she sprints after Apple Bloom and Scootaloo.
***
*ZHAMM*
With another flash of light, Discord appears in front of Twilight, who’s equally as surprised as Rarity was.
”Oh! Hello, Discord!” she greets the draconequus, ”What brings you here?”
”Have you seen Spike?!” Discord blurts out in a worried tone, ”It’s an emergency!”
”Spike? He’s not here yet.” Twilight replies, ”I’m having Twilight Time with Apple Bloom and her friends, so he’s probably buying groceries.”
”Right, I’m on my- Wait a minute!” Discord looks at Twilight in a slight confusion, ”Twilight Time?”
”Yes! Twilight Time!” Twilight replies , ”The quality AND study time with me and kids. We call it Twilight Time.”
”Ah, what am I thinking? I need to to go and help Fluttershy!” Discord facepalms with his paw, having almost forgotten his mission.
”Fluttershy? Is she in trouble?” Twilight asks worryingly, but Discord doesn’t answer. He snaps his fingers and poofs away, on his to to the grocery store.
Twilight bats her eyelids for a moment. ”Why, he seemed to be in a hurry…” She wonders for a second, but then she hears familiar voices coming from the aisle.
”Oh, hi girls! You’re here!” Twilight turns around to see Cutie Mark Crusaders arriving, ”I’m a little busy today so we won’t take long, but… You’re just in time for your pop-quiz!”
”Pop-quiz?” Cutie Mark Crusaders ask in unison.
”Yes, this wouldn’t be a study time without exams, girls!” Twilight chirps, putting papers on desks she has moved in the throne room, ”It’s my favorite part in studying!”
”Yours, maybe!” Scootaloo replies laconically, making Sweetie buck her in the side. 
”So, let’s get started, girls!” Twilight humms as the Cutie Mark Crusaders shrug and walk by their desks.
***
Only a couple of minutes ago, Fluttershy had stopped crying in the alley. Knowing she has to keep going, she brushes off her tears and rises up on her hooves. 
How long will this ordeal last? How long must she suffer? Is there anything she could do to make this stop?
The questions fill her mind as she stands there for a moment and looks around. She wonders why Didcord hasn’t returned yet. Has something happened to him?
All she knows that she must reach Rarity’s boutique, and before that everything else is uncertain.
”I can’t go on like this! I need to keep moving on!” Fluttershy makes up her mind and leaves the alley behind her. The boutique is only a couple of blocks away, she’s able to do this! 
***
Twilight watches happily as her pupils get to work, proud of their progress. She remembers how the Cutie Mark Crusaders used to be so adventurous and lively and after finally getting their cutie marks, they had shown the signs of maturity. That’s why it’s just perfect time for a written test!
”This is just terrible time for a written test!” Sweetie Belle mumbles to herself, ”I thought I could show Miss Twilight how I’ve gotten better with my magic!”
She looks around the hall to check on the other girls, noticing they’re just as bored as her. Figures!
While returning her eyes back to her paper, she ticks the wrong box and scrunchs. Heck, it was an obviously easy answer!
”Good thing I found this new eraser!” She thinks relieved, grabbing the rubbery nub on her hoof.
But as soon Sweetie starts rubbing the mistake she had made with the ”eraser”, she notices that it doesn’t take any of the pencil markings off the paper. She tries rubbing harder, pressing the eraser against the paper so hard it squeezes under her hoof. The friction makes it hotter under her frog and her hoof starts feeling tired, but to her frustration it doesn’t work like it should.
”This is the worst eraser I’ve ever used!”
***
”Aaah!” Fluttershy suddenly squeals, feeling something hard rubbing against her clitoris. She’s not sure what is happening, but whatever it is, it’s making a terrible rug burn in her pleasure button! It feels like her whole clit is burning as the whole glans is being ground against a hard surface!
***
”Time’s up, girls!” Twilight chirps and takes the papers away from her pupils, making Sweetie groan.
”I could have nailed this test, if this eraser had worked!” She huffs.
”You’re free to go now, Girls!” Twilight says, ”I’m sorry I couldn’t spent more time with you today, but you can show of your progress next time!”
”That’s ok, Miss Twilight!” Applebloom replies happily and turns towards her friends, ”Come on Crusaders! Let’s go back to Sugarcube Corner!”
”Yeah, I sure need some ice cream after this!” Scootaloo comments and soon the girls have disappeared just as quickly as they arrived.
”Whew, finally some me time!” Twilight sighs and puts away all the papers, "Better check out these papers later and-"
Suddenly she notices something on Sweetie Belle’s desk.
"Oh, what's this?" She says out loud, levitating the curious object in front of her eyes. Not able to put her hoof in what it's supposed to be, she decides to take it with her into her laboratory. "I have to take a closer look!"
***
"Whoah!" Spike gets startled as Discord suddenly appears before him, "Dude, that's creepy!"
"Hello, Spike!" Discord replies with a slightly annoyed tone, "I was told to find you in the grocery store, but your friend didn't elaborate WHICH grocery store you were in so it took me this long to find you, but it doesn't matter!"
"Huh, you were looking for me?" Spike is weirded out, "Is there something wrong, Discord?"
"Well, actually yes, dear Spike!" Discord replies and clears his throat, "You see, that "ball" Fluttershy gave you.... It is actually very precious. Very, very precious. A heirloom, to be exact!"
"Eh... Ok!" Spike replies in confusion.
"So on behalf of Fluttershy I am asking you to kindly give it back, if you please?" Discord reaches out his paw, "I can make you another one if you want. No, I'll give you a bag full of brand new bouncy balls for that one, if I just got it back!"
"Oh, that ball!" Spike finally gets it. He thinks for a moment and then starts smiling nervously, "Sorry about that, but... I don't have it anymore! I guess I must have dropped it at Rarity's place."
"You WHAT?!" Discord's jaw literally drops on the floor after hearing that.
"You heard me right? I don't have it anymore," Spike explains, "But you could go ask Rarity-"
"Gaah, but I just...!" Discord curses for a moment and then glances angrily at the clueless baby dragon in front of him, "Spike! That thing you took was Fluttershy's clitoris! Don't you get it?! YOU... WERE PLAYING WITH FLUTTERSHY'S CLITORIS!!"
A loud gasp rings throughout the store as other shoppers stare at Discord and Spike in shock, some of them fainting on the floor. 
"Oh...!" Spike replies, staring in the void for a moment. After a short period of awkward silence, he looks at Discord and asks:
"What is clitoris?
With an audible smack, Discord facepalms with his paw and disappears, not bothering to answer Spike's question.
***
Back in Twilight's castle laboratory, the Princess of Friendship looks around Fluttershy's "heirloom" in excitement.
"Fascinating! It looks like rubber, but feels like something else... Like dough or... Jelly, maybe!"
She writes down some notes before lowering the clit on a desk.
"Log: I can't put my hoof in what that object is supposed to be." She talks to herself as if recording her speech, "But I'm sure I will soon find it out."
She digs through her equipments for a moment and then returns to her desk.
"Experiment 1: The elasticity test!"
With her horn glowing with magic, Twilight takes out a wooden mallet, slamming the clit with it as hard as she can.
***
At the same time Fluttershy is sneaking through the marketplace, trying to keep low profile on her way towards Rarity's boutique when suddenly, she feels a hard impact in her backside. It's like a cunt-busting kick hitting her nethers, making her scream out loud and blowing her cover.
***
Twilight keeps hitting the clit a couple of times before stopping. She looks at the flattened clitoris as it returns to its round form after a brief moment.
"Curious!" She replies, "It doesn't lose its elasticity after an impact..."
She puts the mallet away and pulls out a long, metallic skewer.
"Experiment 2: The puncture test!"
She drills the skewer through the clit as if it's a lump of meat, pushing it all the way up to the hilt.
Fluttershy falls on her knees once again, letting out a long, shaky moan as her clit feels like getting pierced. Thanks to Discord's magic, it doesn't feel too painful, but a slightly enjoyable pain in fact, something which she hasn't ever experienced before.
Twilight twists the skewer for a moment before pulling it out, inspecting the hole she had made. It's seemingly unnoticeable by the flap of flesh that covers it.
"Log: the object hasn't much resistance against blades." Twilight talks and writes down her notes, "We got to go deeper..."
After that she puts the skewer away, levitating two battery-like objects on the desk.
"Let's see if these zapp apple batteries work..." She says while attaching electrodes on each side of the clit. 
"Experiment 3: The conductivity test!"
Activating the batteries, she watches in a twisted delight as the electricity shocks the clitoris, making Fluttershy feel an all-new sensation of electro-stimulation. Tears flow down her cheeks as she lets out a long moan of pleasure, her shocked marehood twitching and spurting mare cum that trails down the thighs. She tries to crawl away from the scene, feeling everypony's piercing her as they stare. 
The pain! It feels so good!
"Brilliant!" Twilight squeals and takes the electrodes off. She then takes out a scalpel and uses it to scrape off some tissue from the outer layer of now slightly smoking and throbbing clit.
"That makes for the biopsy!" She takes the sample away, "Now then..."
Taking away her equipments, she writes something in her notes and then prepares her horn, "I wonder how does it react against the extreme vibrations."
The clit engulfs in magic and starts to vibrate slowly, making Twilight smirk.
"Experiment 4: The vibration test!"
Using her magic, Twilight subjects Fluttershy's nub to prolonged vibrations, gradually growing in power. Soon she has made every atom inside the clit vibrate rapidly, creating a loud buzzing noise as it shakes against the table.
Fluttershy's screams have turned into a cresendo. She shakes and squirms on the ground as her love-nub gets brutally stimulated by Twilight's magic, making her have her second, and now much more public orgasm.
"AAAA-A-A-AAAH!!!" She screams and rolls around in a puddle of her own cum, moaning and humping for several minutes as ponies stare at her in repulse. She starts grinding her cunt against a nearby lamp post in an orgasmic bliss. 
She's so embarrassed, but also, for some weird reason, she's starting to enjoy it. She's starting to like being stared, doing something so naughty and outrageous in public. She has so mixed feelings about this.
"W-what is happening to meeeeee?!!" Her senses scream as she rides the waves of the most powerful orgasm she has ever experienced in her life. She doesn't want this moment to stop!
***
"Hi, Twilight! I'm back!" Spike announces after returning to the castle, "I brought the nachos!"
Hearing this, Twilight abandons her experiments, teleporting herself right in front of Spike. He gets a little startled and rolls his eyes, "You guys sure love to do that..."
"Oh! Thanks, Spike!" Twilight replies a little embarrassed, "But I changed my mind. We had an exam today, so... No need for snacks!"
"Oh? Okay, then." Spike shrugs, "I'll take these to the kitchen. You want something, Twilight?"
"Actually... I'd like to take some coffee," Twilight replies and follows suit, "I'm in the middle of some INTRIGUING experiment and I can't wait to get back to it!"
"Sounds great!" Spike comments, turning towards Twilight to ask something:
"Umm, Twilight... What is clitoris?"
***
Unbeknownst to Twilight, as soon as she used her teleportation magic, the shockwave from it hit Fluttershy's clitoris, making it to fall off the desk. It rolls away for a brief moment until stopping eventually, picking someone's curiousity:
Owlowiscious, Twilight's pet owl, who has been following Twilight's experiments from a short distance, looks curiously at the object on the floor. Could it be food?
With his senses taking over, the owl zooms through the air and snatches the clit in its talons, flying outside the castle through the open window.
***
Fluttershy looks around the spectators and runs away, her tail literally between her legs. She cannot find words to describe the embarrassment she's feeling!
***
Once on the ground, Owlicoulous starts pecking the precious nub. To his surprise, instead of breaking its surface, his beak bounces back every time it hits the seed as it is made of rubber.
”AH! AAH! OH! UH!” Fluttershy yelps and moans with every hit of owl’s hard beak. She halts and starts rubbing her marehood, reaching for her clit that’s not there anymore.
The owl claws the clit for a moment, although not too hard to cut it to shreds. He wonders why this weird seed isn’t going to break!
Then he suddenly senses something and steps out of the way, as only a second afterwards something zooms through the air in a ludicrous speed, stealing the clit away from him!
”Whoo?” Owlicoulous hoos and bats his eyelids for a moment. Having now lost the curious object he was investigating, he shakes his head and decides to fly back inside the castle to find something else to eat.
***
”Gotcha!” Rainbow Dash smirks as she returns to her cloud after snatching the clit from the ground. She looks around it curiously, feeling a twinge in her abdomen. 
The twinge of lusterous excitement as she’s thinking about the things she could do with her friend’s detached pleasure sensor! She snickers at herself, her marehood getting wet at the thought.
”This is the perfect time for a prank!”
-Chapter 6 end-
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		Chapter 7: Rainbow Dash Leans In



Earlier that day, Rainbow Dash, from her cloud perch just above the town, had been keeping an eye on everything. She saw how Fluttershy reacted every time Spike was bouncing his ball. 
She saw how Fluttershy orgasmed not long after as Pinkie Pie had found Spike’s ball from the ground and put it in her mouth.
And on the top of that, she saw Discord skulking around behind Fluttershy, talking about helping her. 
She had then followed Discord around Ponyville, ultimately the trail leading her to the grocery store, where she overheard him telling something very curious:
Spike’s ball was actually Fluttershy’s clitoris, and he had taken it after mistaking it for a super ball! 
Putting pieces together inside her head, she immediately understood that Discord had removed Fluttershy’s clit for some reason, and she was trying to find it. She left the store wondering where her friend’s crown jewel could be at that moment.
And then Rainbow had suddenly noticed the very same ball of a clit happening to be at Owlicoulous’s feet as he was pecking it!
Having scooped up the clit only a minute ago, Rainbow Dash lies on her cloud and looks around it.
”So many things, I could do with this…” She thinks to herself and chuckles, ”I can’t believe she and Discord could do something this kinky!”
She thinks for a moment, but only a hundredth of a second.
If she was any better friend, she would just go to Fluttershy and give her back her clitoris, but she’s not able to think that far. She’s given a chance to play Fluttershy a prank, and she’s totally going to use it!
Rainbow knows exactly what she’s going to do. Finding Fluttershy stumbling in the park she needs to cross to reach Rarity’s boutique, she continues to fly overhead. 
Chuckling for a minute, she pokes out her tongue and gives it a lick.
”Just… one… hundred yards left!” Fluttershy keeps encouraging herself. She’s running past a pair of mares sitting on a bench and having a conversation, when she suddenly halts, feeling something wet and thick brushing across her clit.
”Eeep!” she yelps and halts, with her tail raising up on its own. She once again falls on her knees with her rump up in the air. Mares on the bench look towards her in confusion, not knowing what she’s trying to do.
Rainbow starts twirling her tongue around the clit, making Fluttershy moan and sway her hips. She gives the clit a nibble with her teeth, chuckling when she hears Fluttershy’s high pitched squeal below her. This is just so sick!
With a tip of her wing, she starts tickling the clit, biting her lip to smother her heavy breathing. Her heart is racing and her nethers start to dampen, her clitoris poking through her folds as she keeps teasing her friend’s sensitive love button.
RD looks down one more time to admiring her work. The mares on the bench have turned their heads away as Fluttershy keeps lying on the ground with her swaying rump high in the air. 
”So… Awesome!” Rainbow snickers to herself, ”I can’t believe I’m actually doing this!”
Then she notices Big Mac walking towards Fluttershy, probably getting back to Sweet Apple Acres. She feels a twinge in her lower abdomen and shifts on her back, spreading her legs to set her winking marehood free. It’s already spurting out her juices, waiting invitingly for her touch.
”Awright! Let’s see how you like this!” Rainbow smirks, starting to lick and tease Fluttershy’s clitoris even harder, enjoying the screams she’s letting out. Her hoof trails down between her legs and she starts masturbating. 
Big Mac’s eyes shoot open as he notices Fluttershy mooning at him, with her marehood squirting nectar on the ground. Not able to keep his composure, his impressive stallionhood drops down and forms into a thick tube of flesh, getting comically erect and ready for action. He veers off his path and walks towards Fluttershy, who doesn’t do anything to run away. 
Then he stops on his track. Is he really going to rut her sister's friend in the open like that?
"Eee-nope!" Big Mac says out loud and shakes his head. This is WAY too suspicious, is this supposed to be some kind of prank? 
Fluttershy looks at Big Mac and lets out a high-pitched whimper, getting his attention.
"I-it's okay, Big Mac!" She moans shakily, while Mac's ears perk, "Y-you can fff.... Mmmh... Hump me!"
She closes her eyes and pushes her rump higher in the air, more and more invitingly for the massive stallion and his even more massive stallionhood.
”Oh gosh! This is so hot!” Rainbow gasps. She moves her other hoof down to her pussy and starts flicking her bean with her friend’s clit. Subconsciously she starts stuffing it inside her moist vagina while she clops faster and faster.
Mares on the bench run away in terror as Mac tries his hardest to stay sharp.
"Nnnnnope!" Big Mac says and sweats, "A-Ah really have ta' get back home!"
"Mnnngg! O-oh, don't worry, Big Mac!" Fluttershy sways her hips even harder, "I... I'll allow it! A quickly in that bush!"
Lips of her marehood part even without the clit in its place, letting out a long trail of thick secretions towards Mac's direction. He doesn't seem to notice any difference.
"I can lick your... Butt hole!"
"Nnnope nope nope!" Big Mac tries to run away, but his senses seem to betray him. He's already getting closer towards Fluttershy to mount her, trying to aim his throbbing penis into her wet entrance.
”Yes! Oh yes! The sweet relief!” Fluttershy gets herself ready. Finally, she’s going to get stuffed! She’s going to-
”Nghuuuuh! Aaaaaaah!!!” Rainbow stuffs her hoof into her mouth as she climaxes, the erotic display under her cloud having taken its toll of her. She curls her rear legs and squirts a thick rope of marecum on the cloud, drifting into a post-orgasm mind numb for a moment.
"NNNNNNNOPE! AH CAN'T!” Big Mac dismounts Fluttershy hastily, "Ah... Ah just can't do it! Ah'm sorry!"
Mac makes his escape, wobbling away as fast as he can. Fluttershy groans in disappointment. She was so close to cumming!
”N-no! Come back, Big Mac!” She wants to scream, but she can’t. Tears start to form into her eyes once again as she watches Big Mac going away, ”I need your dick! Ow!!”
***
”S-sweet Celestia!” Rainbow pants while lying on her cloud, ”That was so intense- Huh?” 
Suddenly she notices something. The clit she just had is no longer there, having gotten lost while she orgasmed. ”Oh no no no no! Where did it go?!!”
Unbeknownst to Rainbow, her orgasm shot her friend’s clit out of her cavity, making it roll over the edge of the cloud and fall down to the ground. The panic starts rising as Rainbow realizes she has lost her friend’s precious nub, her prank having gone too far!
At the same time Fluttershy hears masculine neighing behind her. She turns her head towards the sound, seeing Pokey Pierce and Caramel behind him. Mesmerized, they keep staring at her rump, their throbbing erections slapping rhythmically against their belly. The sight before her is menacing, but also somewhat pleasing.
"Ummm... You need some help, honey?" Pokey asks and sways his cock in Fluttershy's direction, making her blush deepen.
"Yeah, we could give you... Spitroast!" Caramel adds and smirks. Fluttershy gleams and nods happily.
"G-go ahead, boys!" Fluttershy surprises herself by saying that, as if she has gotten more and more forward in her desperation. The constant edging is already taking its toll, turning her into a cock-slut, a dirty whore, as Rarity would say! But it doesn't matter; if it's not Big Mac, then it's those two stallions!
Fluttershy closes her eyes and pushes her rump into the air once more. She's not trying to struggle anymore, allowing  She prepares herself as she feels the warmth radiating from the stallions's cocks, her nostrils flaring as she smells Caramel's musk from his dick. She's going get her vagina and mouth stuffed by two hunky stallions, feeling giddy on the inside. 
”I’m so sorry, Discord! I just NEED this…” She says to herself, anticipating those two stallions filling her from both sides...
”Ok! Show's over, chumps!" 
She suddenly hears Rainbow Dash’s angry voice as she bucks towards the stallions, shooing them away in fear. She then grabs Fluttershy by the elbows and lifts her up, taking her away from the scene.
”R-Rainbow…” Fluttershy bats her eyes as they dash through the clouds.
”Hold on, Fluttershy! I’ll take you to somewhere safe!” Rainbow announces back, and in only 10 seconds flat she has carried her screaming friend all the way in her house.
”Whew, that was close!” Rainbow huffs and closes the door behind her, ”You should be more careful out there when you’re in heat!”
”N-no, I’m not!” Fluttershy replies and looks away in shame, ”It’s just… I-it’s different!”
”Don’t worry, Fluttershy!” Rainbow reassures, ”I’m gonna find your clit and-”
She then realizes what she said and mutes, noticing how Fluttershy jolts and looks back at her.
”Wait! How do YOU know about it?”
”Well, uh… I… Saw you...” Rainbow stammers, ”I mean… I was told…”
”Nah, we’ve got no time for this!” Rainbow clenches her hoof,  ”I’m gonna get your clit back and when I get my hooves on that stupid dragonequus, I’m gonna whoop his butt!”
”W-what! No!” Fluttershy forbids worriedly, ”It wasn’t Discord’s fault!”
”Huh?” Rainbow is confused, ”But he’s the one who made you go through this!”
”I know! But… It was because… Well, it’s complicated!” Fluttershy tries to explain, ”But Discord isn’t the one to blame! You don’t know the- AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
Fluttershy suddenly screams and collapses on the floor, feeling as if her clit being smothered between two rocks.
***
Back in the Ponyville park, Big Mac feels something under the frog of his hoof. Something round and soft, a little elastic… Like some kind of a small pillow, or a ball. It feels rather nice, reminding himself of those gel pads he sometimes stands on while working long days at the apple orchard.
Confused, he holds his hoof against the ground, rolling the rubbery object around his frog. It feels a kind of funny, yet also pleasing. What could this object be?
***
”Ah! Aah! Aaah!!!” Fluttershy squirms and screams from the top of her lungs as Big Mac keeps cluelessly abusing her clit in the distance.
”I-I think I’m going… I’m gonna! KYAAAAAAAAAA-AAAAAAAH!!!” 
A sudden, violent orgasm shakes her all over, orgasm making her squirt a huge torrent of marecum on Rainbow’s floor. She collapses on the floor and squirms in the afterglow, panting like an exhausted dog. Luckily the pressure on her clit subdues as fast as it started, giving her a moment of relief.
”H-hot…” Rainbow mutters in a mix of shock and arousal, biting her lip in excitement. Whatever that was, she also wants the same as her friend!
***
Big Mac lifts his hoof to look, noticing the object he just stomped on.
”Hmm, that’s weird…” he wonders, ”Ah better have a closer look when ah get home!”
”Eeeyup!” He says out loud after putting Fluttershy’s clit into his saddle-back and starts trotting back to Sweet Apple Acres…
-Chapter 7 end-
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		Chapter 8: Playtime with Applejack's Family



10 minutes earlier at the Castle Friendship, Twilight watches her Dragon assistant in utter confusion.
”What? Where have you learned a word like that, Spike?” Twilight asks and blushes. She knows Spike is already of ”that age”, but it’s still a surprise to actually her him ask about mare genitals.
”Oh? Is it a bad word?” Spike asks back, ”I reckon I’m a little too young to hear about it, right?”
”W-well, not exactly! I knew this day would come eventually!” Twilight replies and clears her throat, ”You see, we mares and other female creatures usually have this umm… Body part in our privates, that makes us feel… Pretty nice. Just like how you male creatures have a penis.”
”Oh? You pee with it?” Spike asks, making Twilight giggle.
”No! We don’t pee with it, silly!” Twilight replies, ”It’s more of a… Ahem, ”pleasure organ”! It makes us feel… tingly on the inside, when we touch it. Haven’t you felt like that when you… Touch yourself? ”
”Oh, ok!” Spike shrugs and pours Twilight some more coffee, ”I think I get what you’re saying. No big deal!”
”Well, the more you know, Spike!” Twilight chirps and takes a sip, being a little relieved Spike wasn’t any more interested in such embarrassing topic. He’s still a baby dragon, after all.
”Well, that’s strange!” Spike thinks aloud, ”Discord was so adamant I was playing with Fluttershy’s clitoris this morning…”
Twilight immediately spits out her coffee, coughing furiously for a brief moment.
”W-what in the name of Celestia, Spike?!!” Twilight shouts back at her confused friend, ”What makes Discord think you would-”
Then she suddenly realizes something.
”Wait, Discord?” Twilight thinks for a moment, then looks back at Spike. ”Spike? Did you happen to see a round, red ball-like object lying around here?”
”You mean like a super ball?” Spike replies, ”Well, Fluttershy gave me a ball this morning, but I think I forgot it back in Rarity’s place. Guess she wanted it back, it was a memoir or something.”
”Oh no, it can’t be!"
Twilight storms off from the dining room and runs back to her laboratory. She looks at the desk, unable to find the object she was experimenting on just a moment ago.
”Oh no no no no no!” Twilight panics, ”It’s gone! Gone! This can’t be real!”
”What's gone, Twilight?” Spike appears on the door, ”You've lost something?”
”It… It WAS Fluttershy’s clitoris, Spike!” Twilight says with a worried tone, ”Discord must have taken it out and now she wants it back!”
”I still don’t get it, Twilight!” Spike looks confused, ”Why is it such a big deal?”
”Nghaaaah! Boys!” Twilight snaps and runs away, leaving behind Spike who’s even more confused about the situation. He shrugs and goes back to the dining hall to clean the table.
”That’s it, no more coffee for you!”
***
As Fluttershy is taking her time trying to recover from her orgastic afterglow, Big Mac arrives in the Sweet Apple Acres in a record time. He runs across the farm and hides inside their barn to catch a breath. He sighs in relief as he locks the doors behind him, laying down on a pile of hay. He thinks back to Fluttershy’s performance, feeling his penis becoming erect once again. 
”Ahm sorry, Fluttershy. Ah just can’t betray mah true love, Sugar Belle!” he thinks to himself while staring down at his throbbing cock. He feels the desperate need to release some tension, looking around the barn one last time to make sure he’s the only one there.
Slowly he grabs his member in his hoof and starts to masturbate, imagining Sugar Belle in place of Fluttershy as she sways her hips towards him.
”Ooooh, Sugar Belle!” Mac lets out a husky moan as he starts clopping faster, the hoof pumping around his cock like a machine.
Then he remembers the weird object he just found. He digs through his saddleback to take it and looks around it. He’s not able to figure out what such a wrinkly and rubbery object is supposed to be, but it sure feels soft. 
And warm.
And squeezy…
Big Mac suddenly gets an idea. Even though he’s not sure about what the curious object is, it sure doesn’t seem dangerous. Maybe he has some use for it…
***
”Are you sure you can walk, Fluttershy?” Rainbow asks worried when Fluttershy tries to get out of her house.
”Y-yes…” Fluttershy replies in embarrassment, having just recovered from the most humongous orgasm she had experienced that day, maybe in her whole life actually.
”We have to find it, Rainbow!” she pleads, ”I don’t think I can take this- Aaaaah!!”
***
Big Mac moans as he feels it: he grinds Fluttershy’s clit against his dick, enjoying its softness brushing along his shaft!
It feels incredible! Whatever this weird object is, it’s giving Big Mac more pleasure than he imagined!
Big Mac moans louder, pumping his phallus as fast as he’s possibly able to, and it doesn’t take long for him to reach his peak. He lets out a yelp of satisfaction as his penis erupts like a fountain on his belly and chest.
Suddenly a loud knocking shakes the barn doors, making Mac jolt in surprise. He drops the pad from his hoof in surprise and turns his head towards the doors.
”Big Mac! Are ya in there?” He hears Applejack’s voice coming behind the doors.
”Ee-yup!” Big Mac replies.
”You’re not nappin’ in there, aren’t ya?”
”Eee-nope!” Big Mac says back while noticing he had dropped the thing from his hoof.
Where did he drop it?
”Good, ’cause Granny needs me move that tree trunk in the orchard! And that shelf in ta kitchen. Can ya please do it for me? Ah got other things to do!”
”Eeyup!” Big Mac says, knowing very well he’s stronger than his sister anyway.
”Thanks, Big Brother! You’re so sweet!” Applejack calls back cheerily, ”No need to rush, Mac!”
”Ee-yup!” He replies one last time, hearing Applejack finally leaving the barn. He starts cleaning up the spot to hide all the evidence of his sexual activity.
Big Mac then remembers the pad he just had in his hoof, looking around the floor for it. Not able to find it, he shrugs and sighs, moving the nearby metal bucket closer to him as he straightens himself. He grabs his semi-flaccid horsecock and aiming himself at the bucket, releases a thick, acirid stream of pent-up post-wank urine into it with a metallic, satisfying trickle. 
It’s not like The Apples didn’t have a bathroom or outhouse in their property, but the both are further away and Big Mac prefers using the bucket whenever his staying at the barn for various reasons. He yawns aloud as he relieves himself, scratching his back with the other hoof while holding his twitching member with the other. 
But what he’s unable to notice is the clit lying at the bottom of the bucket, Mac having dropped in there when he got startled. He doesn’t even realize he’s urinating on Fluttershy’s precious nub as his stream brushes across its surface!
***
”Mmm-mmhhh!!” Fluttershy squirms as she feels a spray of warm liquid on her sensitive organ, as well as gentle vibrations of some kind of metallic surface beneath it. It reminds her of those times she have used shower nuzzle to pleasure herself. Soon it feels like the clit is completely submerged in the warm liquid, what ever it is. It even feels like it’s bubbling and foaming!
”You ok, Fluttershy?” Rainbow asks her friend worriedly, ”Is something hurting you again?”
”Umm… N-no!” Fluttershy replies and blushes, ”It… Feels nice!”
***
After a minute or two, having filled the bucket almost completely with his urine, Big Mac squeezes the last drops out of his penis before lazily shaking it dry. He then grabs the bucket by the handle, walks outside the barn and empties it on the lawn, immediately turning away to get back their house. By doing so, however, he doesn’t notice the clit dropping out of the bucket, and now it’s laying on the grass in a puddle of piss!
But Fluttershy’s not going catch a break! As Big Mac leaves the barn, their family dog Winona notices Fluttershy’s clitoris on the ground and starts sniffing on it.
Whats this? Is it food? Or a toy?
The simple-minded dog seems very interested of the object she just found, after following the trail of a pungent smell of pony urine. After sniffing it for a moment, she grabs it on her teeth and runs away!
But not very far… 
On the other side of the farm, Applejack is fixing a broken watershoot as she notices Winona sitting close to her and wagging her tail.
”Howdy, Winona!” Applejack says cheerily and drops down from the ladder, ”What are ya havin’ in your mouth? A ball?”
Winona stands on her legs and presents the small ball-like object in her mouth, getting ready to play.
”Aww! Sorry, Winona!” Applejack apologies, ”Ain’t got no time to play! Ah got a work to-”
But as Winona droops down her head letting out a whine, Applejack changes her mind.
”Aah, shucks! Come here, girl!”
She grabs the ball in Winona’s mouth and starts pulling it. Winona pulls it to the other direction and so they’re having a game of tug-of-war with it.
***
Sharp teeth and flicking slobbery tongue in a warm wet mouth… a mix of pleasure and pain.
Fluttershy who just happened to arrive back to the park with Rainbow Dash, screams and squirms once again on the ground as she feels sharp pain in her clit. 
”This is getting old!” Rainbow Dash thinks in her mind while looking around. She has to find her friend’s nub before it’s too late, but where to even start?
***
Soon Winona lets go of the clit as Applejack pulls it out.
”That’s it! Good girl, Winona!” Applejack cheers on her canine friend and turns around.
”Now catch!”
Applejack throws the clit as hard as she can and Winona dashes after it to fetch it. 
As the air resistance and evaporation chill the clit, Fluttershy, who just suffered from the terrible pain, is riding a wave of pleasure for a moment. It feels kind of nice…
And then it comes to stop, as the clit hits the ground and bounces off, right inside Apple Family’s hen-coop. 
Applejack’s hens get startled at the object bouncing inside and start flapping around, some of them pecking the clit as if it is an unwelcome intruder!
”Shoot! Ah missed!” Applejack curses as Winona dashes after her ”ball” and enters the hencoop. She scares off the hens, grabs the ball and then runs back to her master.
”Good girl, Winona!” Applejack cheers on her beloved dog and grabs the clit for her mouth, ”How ya like this?”
She then throws it further than before. She manages to hit the fence, making the clit ricotcheting right into the pig-pen, where it gets covered in mud, disappearing from the sight.
”Dangit! Mah aim is totally off today!” Applejack huffs in frustration. 
Luckily Winona, having just jumped into the pig-pen, is able to sniff out her ball in a snap. She once again Takes it in her teeth and runs back to AJ, happily wagging her tail.
”Oh, Winona! You’re such a dirty dog!” AJ chuckles as she sees her dog covered in mud, ”Guess we need ta give you a BATH now!”
Bath?
Winona’s ears perk at the word, knowing it means something she isn’t quite fond of. She turns around in a hurry, running away from Applejack like she was trying to take her in the pound. 
”Works every time!” Applejack shakes her head and chuckles, ”Ah’ll play with ya later, but ah still got some work ta do!”
Winona, having run as far as possible from her master, looks around something else to find. She’s doesn’t want to play catch anyone, it can wait until next time. But this fun ball needs to be hidden first!
The dog decides to dig a hole into the ground and dropping Fluttershy’s clit into it before completely burying it in soil. 
Winona trots away cheerily, having found another smell to follow.
Living a dog’s life isn’t half bad, right?
-Chapter 8 End-
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		Chapter 9: Fluttershy's Endgame



Having just returned to the park, Rainbow and Fluttershy are frantically looking around the every corner of it, not able to find the yellow pony’s priced posession.
”It must be here somewhere! I swear I didn’t drop it fat away!” Rainbow thinks in panic as she knows she’s the one to blame if something happens to the clit. If she only had been more careful with it!
”Hi, ponies!” They suddenly hear a cheerful voice from above, ”Are you looking for something?”
”Not now, Gabby!” Rainbow snaps in frustration, ”we’re in a hurry!”
”Oh oh, then let me help you!” Gabby chirps innocently, ”Tell me what I can do! Maybe I could finally get my cutie mark for it!”
”Umm, w-well…” Fluttershy tries to hide behind her mane once again, unable to anwser.
Rainbow looks at her and rolls her eyes, ”We are looking for a red ”ball”. It’s… kinda precious to her. You don’t happen to see it around here?”
”A red ball…” Gabby thinks about it for a moment and gets excited, ”Oh, actually I did! I saw Big Mac picking up something red and put it in his pack. It kinda looked like a ball!”
”Hm? Big Mac?!” Fluttershy’s ears perk after hearing the name of one of her childhood crushes, ”Oh… Oh dear!”
”Big Mac took it?” Rainbow says out loud, ”Then we gotta go to Sweet Apple Acres right away!”
After saying that she turns around and dashes off in a flash, leaving behind her friend who’s too confused to keep up on her pace.
”R-Rainbow, wait for me!” Fluttershy peeps and runs after her, forgetting being a pegasus just like her brother did a couple of moments ago. She leaves so quickly she doesn’t notice to thank Gabby for help. Hiwever, she doesn’t seem to be offended.
”Bye~!” Gabby waves at Fluttershy as she disappears from her sight, curiously turning her head towards her rump to check if she happened to get her cutie mark for being helpful…
***
”Oh, howdy Rainbow!” Applejack greets her friend as she sees her appearing in front of her, ”What brings ya here?”
”No time to explain!” Rainbow panics and waves her head around, ”You know where Big Mac is?”
”Ah sure know, Rainbow! He just went inside ta house.” Applejack replies calmly, picking up a lone hammer from the ground, ”Wanna help me fix this-”
Rainbow zooms away instantly and barges into Applejack’s house without knocking. Big Mac, whose trying to move a shelf, watches in confusion as Rainbow enters the kitchen as if she owned the place, not able to get a word out of his mouth.
Seeing confused Big Mac in the kitchen, Rainbow walks towards him and yells: ”Big Mac! Where did you put Fluttershy’s clit?!”
”W-wha?” Big Mac’s eyes shoot open in shock, dropping the shelf down with a bang.
”Yeah, that ball you just took was pretty important! Where did you put it?” Rainbow pushes Big Mac on the floor, lighting his face with a nearby lamp as if interrogating the ignorant stallion.
”Wh-what ta…?”
The sudden mention of mare anatomy makes Big Mac’s penis get hard, and it springs up into the line of Rainbow’s sight like a jack-in-the-box. She looks at the throbbing appendix for a moment before shaking her head and turning her attention back to Big Mac’s grimacing and beyond embarrassed face.
”Don’t try to seduce me, big boy! I know you took it, and I’m not gonna leave without it!” Rainbow snarls at Big Mac, making him swallow in terror.
”Ah… Ah don’t even know what you’re talkin’ about…”
”What was that about?!” Applejack bats her eyelids for a moment, before noticing Fluttershy flying towards her. 
”Um… Hi, Fluttershy!” Applejack says and scratches her head, ”Ya know what’s up with Rainbow?”
”Umm, no! Actually…” Fluttershy whispers, looking at her hooves in shame ”W-we’re looking for something… Mmmh…”
”What now?” AJ asks in confusion, ”Ah can’t hear you, sugarcube! Are y’ok?”
”Mmh… I-I’m fine-” She replies, when she suddenly feels something tickling on her clit, getting her stimulated yet again. She starts moaning in arousal, making Applejack even more confused.
”What in tarnation’s happening here?!”
---
Unbeknownst to Fluttershy, a swarm of Equestrian earthworms are slithering and wriggling around her buried clit, teasing her to the verge an orgasm! 
And as Fluttershy’s squirming on the ground once again, Big Mac emerges from the house, screaming for help as Rainbow chases him. 
”Get back here, Big Mac!” Rainbow yells at Mac, ”Give Fluttershy’s clit back this instance or I’m gonna…!”
”N-NO! Don’t say it, Rainbow!” Fluttershy screams back at her, making her stop.
”Oh, you’re here too!” Rainbow smiles nervously, realizing that Applejack and Big Mac don’t even know the details.
”What’s goin’ on here?!” Applejack calls out in utter confusion, ”What’re y’all uttering ’bout Fluttershy’s clit?”
She notices both of her friends blushing in embarrassment and shame, a sign of something VERY suspicious happening at that moment. 
”Well… Umm… I… I!” Fluttershy whimpers at first and hides her face behind her hooves. She’s thinking about what to do. 
Should she tell the truth? If she told her what Discord did, she would get unnecessarily angry ay him. Her friends could even demand him to be banished, or turned back to stone, even!
But on the other hoof, this is an emergency. Her clitoris, as well as her own sex life, is in danger. If she gave up now, she could be left clitless for the rest of her life, unable to achieve orgasms in normal ways!
Trusting her friend, she gathers enough strength to tell the truth:
”M-my… C-clitoris was taken off! And Big Mac must have taken it!”
”W-Whaaat?!” Applejack’s eyes turn into pinpoints at the revelation. She’s so shocked and confused she cannot find any words to describe it!
Rainbow looks at Fluttershy in surprise.
”Woah, girl! That was brave of you!” she compliments her friend, who seems even as surprised as her. After the long period of telling white lies to her friends, it actually felt good to tell the truth.
”Yes… It’s complicated,” Fluttershy sighs, ”There was a miscommunication between me and Discord and… This happened. I’m sorry I couldn’t tell you before!”
”Wait a minute…” Applejack thinks for a moment, ”So yer sayin’ Discord took off yer clit and my brother found it… And brought it here...”
A loud ding can be heard as she’s able to draw a conclusion.
Oh horse apples!
”Huh? You know where it is?” Rainbow asks Applejack, but she doesn’t answer. She turns around and yells, ”Winona! Winona, come here girl!”
In a second they see Apple Family’s pet running happily towards them, jumping at Applejack in excitement.
”Woah, down girl! Go find that ball, Winona!” Applejack commands her dog and to everypony’s surprise, she obeys. She jogs right to the spot she buried the clit and starts digging the ground, soon coming out of the hole she have dug with the clit safe and sound between her teeth.
Fluttershy’s heart jumps in delight as she sees it; her poor, abused clit has finally found its way back to her!
”Oh, thank goodness!” Fluttershy blurts out with tears in her eyes. Finally, finally this whole ordeal is over!
”Thank you, thank you so much!”
”Atta girl!” Applejack compliments her dog and turns toward her friends, ”She’s a smart dog after all!”
But then something very, very unexpected happens:
To their horror, Winona turns around and starts running away, as if thinking they’re playing another game with her!
Fluttershy turns pale at the twist.
No! She was so close! 
Why is this still happening to her?
”No, Winona! Bad girl!” Applejack yells at Winona and chases after her, but as soons as she takes the first couple of steps, she notices somepony dashing past her in an intense speed. 
And this time, it isn’t Rainbow Dash!
”WINONA! GET BACK HERE!” angered Fluttershy screams at the dog as she follows it throught the Sweet Apple Acres. She’s had enough of this and instead of being in distress, she decides to take matters in her own hooves. Powered up by her frustration and anger, she brushes off the feeling of stimulation created by Winona’s sloppy teeth and tongue, she’s so adamant of getting her clit back before it’s too late!
***
Let’s turn back time a couple of minutes…
Back in the town, Discord has fed up with the search and sits down on the ground to think. 
”I cannot go on like this!” He shakes his head in frustration, ”How I’m supposed to find something when I don’t even know where to look? what would other ponies do in a case like this…?”
He thinks for a moment, shuffling between different kinds of ideas in his mind. If he was unable to retrieve his lover’s clitoris even with his chaos magic, it doesn’t diminish the fact he IS the chaos incarcerated.
And so, Discord has a realisation. He has finally come up with a plan to cheat fate!
”That’s it! I need to break the fourth wall!”
”What the?!” Masastormyponez yells in surprise as, against all odds, Discord pops his head out of his computer screen. ”What the fuck?! I don’t remember writing this!”
”You didn’t, you nimrod!” Discord smirks and stares at Masa, ”I just decided to take the matters in my own hands! After all, you have written yourself into the corner, not having to come up with any reasonable way for Fluttershy to get back her clitoris!”
”But… But I have!” Masa bats his eyelids, ”Winona dug it into the ground. She’s supposed to find it!”
”Wi-no-na?” Discord articulates and then smiles, ”Oh, that Applejack’s mutt. Splendid!”
Discord slaps his hands together sneakily, ”Now, would you kindly make that dog return it to me, so I can deliver it back to Fluttershy?”
”What? Are you sure?” Masa asks Discord with a confused look, ”She’s about to dig it up and-”
”That was an order!” Discord snaps at the writer, ”I want to handle it to her personally, so I can make up with her my pretty inconvenient mistake that has ruined both of our day! And if you fail to do so, I will turn your penis into a candy cane and feed to squirrels!”
”Ok, ok! Fine! I’ll do it!” Masa blurts out and starts typing, ”Now, could you please leave alone?”
”That can be arranged,” Discord replies and disappears back inside the computer, ”Ta-tah!”
”Man, what an asshole!” Masa huffs in frustration, making Discord pops his head out of the screen once again.
”I HEARD THAT!”
***
And so Discord comes back to his own reality, sitting down to wait for Winona to come. 
”Right on time…” Discord says cheerily and prepares himself to catch the dog, but then he notices Fluttershy following her, against his expectations.
”F-FLUTTERSHY?!!” Discord yelps. This wasn’t how it was supposed to go!
”Give me back my clit, Winona!” Fluttershy yells angrily, ignoring all the townsponies staring at her and gossipping. Gleaming droplets of marecum drop behind her as she runs.
”Discord! Just wait I get my hooves on you!” Discord hears Twilight’s voice coming from other direction. He turns his head 180 degrees to see Twilight on the distance, rushing towards him with an angriest expression he has ever seen from her.
”Woah, slow down Twilight!” Spike yells as he’s running right behind her.
”Look ouuuuut!” Discord hears something on his right, seeing Cutie Mark Crusaiders steering towards him with a soapbox racer car, as if there wasn’t enough trouble for the day already!
”Oh, come on! Really?!” Discord snarls and grabs Winona in his hands right before other ponies and the cart collide with each other.
CRASH!!!
Townsponies gasp in unison as a cloud of dust forms on the ground. Applebloom and her friends soar through the air in slow motion as Fluttershy trips on her legs, luckily missing a detached cart wheel flying right past her. Twilight’s horn is sparking with magic as she creates a force field of elastic magical energy around herself, catching Cutie Mark Crusaders onto it before they land on the ground. Spike bumbs into Twilight’s shield and bounces off it, falling on his back on the ground which leaves him dazed and confused.
Discord jumps out of the way while shilding Winona with his body, making the clit in her mouth fall off and fly high in the air before falling down like meteor. And before anypony can react, Fluttershy’s love nub falls right into Spike’s open maw and he swallows it with an audible gulp!
N-no! 
”Umm… What did I just eat?” Spike asks and shakes his head, ”It tastes like I swallowed a gum!”
As other ponies rush to check on Cutie Mark Crusaders, Fluttershy stares at Spike in disbelief and shock. Tears of disappointment and sadness form in her eyes at the realisation.
She was so close! 
She lowers her head in defeat and agony, knowing very well what kind of future was waiting for her.
Her clit is gone!
Her favorite night time play thing, her precious gland she had rubbed so many times to relieve stress, is no more! She’s never able to have any normal kind of sex without it!
How could she ever feel like a true mare after this?
”I-it’s gone…” Fluttershy sniffles. There’s nothing she could do anymore…
”No… Not on my watch!” Discord suddenly says with his eyes burning with determination. He grabs Spike by his tail and hovers him about the ground, giving him a couple of spanks to make him gag Fluttershy’s clit out of his stomach!
He then picks the clit off the ground and shows it off to his lover.
”Here, Fluttershy!” he says softly and snaps his fingers, making the poor, stricken clit disappear as it returns back to its socket.
Fluttershy gasps and touches her marehood, feeling it recovered.
”Its... Back…” She stammers as she feels her clit back in her hood, ”It’s really back!”
”Yes…” Discord says and clears his throat, ”Mmm… Fluttershy… I am very sorry I-”
But then Fluttershy jumps on him to hug him tightly, as if having completely forgotten the ordeal she’s been through.
”Thank you, Discord!” she says to her dragonequus partner, ”thank you so much!”
”You’re welcome, Fluttershy…” Discord says softly and hugs her back. He’s relieved that everything they’ve been through is finally over, not able to diminish the love she’s feeling towards him.
He then looks around, noticing all the ponies that have gathered around to stare down at them. 
”Ummm… Maybe we should go somewhere else…” Discord whispers to Fluttershy, teleporting themselves away before the crowd around them start throwing stones at them.
-Chapter 9 End-
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		Chapter 10: Epilogue or How Fluttershy Learned to Stop Worrying and Like It Rough



”Are you sure you want to remember everything?” Twilight asks Fluttershy worriedly, ”You went through a lot!”
”Mmm… N-no!” Fluttershy shakes her head, ”I’ve made up my mind, Twilight. I DON’T want to lose any memory of this day!”
”But wasn’t it traumatizing? You suffered so much!” 
”No… I… I don’t know…!” Fluttershy blushes, ”For some reason I… I want to remember all of it.”
She looks down timidly and smiles.
”It just was so… hot…”
Her returned clitoris winks as if in agreement, a strand of her wetness squirting out on the floor behind her. She thinks back on all the suffering she went through the day, feeling it arousing her in some disturbing way. Even though she clearly has had enough orgasms for the rest of her life, she still feels unsatisfied. She wants more!
Twilight stares at her friend for a brief moment.
”So, you’re okay with it?” She asks one last time, ”I’m still going to erase everypony’s memories!”
”Yes… It’s fine!” Fluttershy reassures, ”Just keep mine and Discord’s memories untouched. I don’t mind!”
”Even Discord’s?”
”Yes!” Fluttershy brushes her mane off her face, having gotten sick of hiding herself, ”Because… I want to relive those memories with him!”
Fluttershy stands up boldly and leaves, well-prepared for the walk of shame she needs to go through while on her way back home. She feels ponies whispering and gossiping as she walks, but for some reason she doesn’t feel that much shame. It’s as if she enjoys it, being ridiculed and being called a town slut. 
She feels… 
Empowered!
As Twilight watches Fluttershy walking away, she thinks back everything she did to Fluttershy’s organ. All of the unforgivable things she did while being so ignorant. To her horror, she feels a twinge in her abdomen, a sign of her becoming aroused.
Feeling disturbed, she shakes her head to brush off her dirty thoughts. She then turns around and sighs, ”I’ll go prepare that spell! And use it on me too… This is getting too weird!”
After all, there has already been too much magical mishaps for a day!
***
”So, you’re not mad at me, Fluttershy?” Discord asks from Fluttershy as the two have returned to her cottage.
”No…” Fluttershy shakes her head and smiles, ”I know you love me, even if you made mistakes. We all make them!”
”But… What I made you go through was very traumatic!” Discord is overwhelmed by regret, ”All that pain you felt and all that humiliation… It was just UNACCEPTABLE of me to do that and not think about-!”
He suddenly feels Fluttershy’s hoof on his snout as Fluttershy boops at him reassuringly.
”It was an accident, Discord!” She says softly, making Discord’s heart melt, ”I’ll forgive you. Just… Promise me you won’t do it ever again, ok?”
Discord looks into Fluttershy’s eyes for a moment. He then lowers his head and sighs, relieved that the pony he loves the most in the whole world isn’t angry at him anymore, still wanting to be friends after all he had done to him.
”Alright, Fluttershy! I promise.” Discord nods in agreement, embracing his lover. 
Even thought he’s a lord of chaos, he’s glad that everything has returned back to normal.
”And you know what, Discord?” Fluttershy then changes the subject, ”I think I want you to…”
Fluttershy leans towards Discord, smiling sneakily with a slight blush on her cheeks as she articulates it:
”Fuck my pussy…”
Discords eyes shot open when he hears that. His once timid and quiet marefriend sure has changed in a very short time, taking him by surprise. Maybe this whole ordeal wasn’t for nothing after all!
Discord and Fluttershy look at each other, knowing very well what to do next.
”Alright, then!” Discord chuckles and takes his partner in his arms before teleporting them onto their bed upstairs. Once on the bed, they start kissing passionately, continuing their love making that got cut short in the morning...
But then they hear an angry stomp behind them. They turn their heads towards the noise, seeing Angel Bunny pointing his empty food cup in frustration, demanding his meal once again.
”Oh my! I’m so sorry, Angel!” Fluttershy gasps, ”I-I’ll get you some food right away!”
But before she’s able to react, Discord suddenly snaps his fingers, making the angry rabbit next to them stop his pickering. He looks down for a moment, turning pale in shock, somehow managing to get whiter than his fur regularly is. 
Fluttershy turns towards Discord in confusion.
”D-Discord? What did you do to him?” she asks Discord as Angel shrieks in terror and runs away.
”Oh, nothing special. He just seemed a little too... How do I say… agitated.” Discord replies and opens up his hand, ”So I decided to make him slightly tamer, if you know what I mean…”
Fluttershy looks horrified when she stare at Discord’s hand: on his palm, there are two hairy orbs resting on his palm, twitching slightly as he shows them off. 
Are those... Angel Bunny’s testicles?!
”If he behaves himself and waits patiently for his turn, I might give them back to him.” Discord snickers and looks back at Fluttershy, ”Or should I say… HER? Hahahah-haa!”
He then notices Fluttershy looking at him with an unamused, a slightly pale face. Guess he went too far once again! 
”Oh… You meant that I couldn’t do that thing AT ALL?" Discord shrugs, "Well, that'll works too. You see, I don’t like doing the same trick twice, after all-!”
”DISCOOOOOOOOOOORD!!!”
-The end-
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