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		Description

WARNING: This story contains, in no particular order: Hypnosis, Masturbation, Rape, Anal, BDSM, and a very sick sense of humor at times. 
Please DO NOT read this if you are offended by any of the above.
Discord, having been imprisoned in stone yet again, finds himself incredibly bored and begins rambling to passers in his inherent boredom. This is his wild and perverse story.
The intro is from the perspective of you, the reader, hearing Discord talking to you in your head. The main chapters themselves are presented in third person past tense.
EDIT: Now has a WIP sequel, Something Something Chaos.
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		Discord's Introduction



Oh, hello. Didn't see you there. I can't really move my head because of, you know, being a statue and all. 
As you can read from this dingy plaque, I am Discord, the god of chaos.
Wait! Don't leave!
Yes, you can hear me in your head but don't run away! ...Okay, I'll be frank with you. 
I am so unbelievably, undeniably, completely and utterly BORED. No one visits me, and when they do, they just scoff like they're some kind of perfect creature. Reveling in one's flaws is my shtick, so I can understand why they do that, but it's STILL rude!
I've been keeping myself occupied telling stories to ponies that happen by, and this one is just one of those 'what if' scenarios that I oh so love to play out in my head. Care to listen? No? Well then don't stand there with an idiotic look on your face if you don't want to hear it.
Still listening? Good. I'm sure you're aware of the Elements of Harmony, yes? Those six ponies managed to defeat me and seal me back in this stone prison (and in a very unflattering position, if I may add) all because of that meddling Twilight Sparkle and her "friendship."
Disgusting, I know.
Well, that day I was just going easy on them. They were just six pathetic little ponies! I had no idea of their capabilities! Had I known earlier that they would do this to me, I would have been far more cruel.
And I like entertaining this idea. I oh, so like entertaining this idea of what I would do to them. I would make them so irreversibly destroyed that they would never be able to oppose me in a million years.
So, if you're not too terribly revolted by my presence, I'd like to tell you all about what I would have done that fateful day in the garden.
Don't worry, if you don't find it as funny as I do, you can at least be mildly entertained for a little while.

	
		Hidden Truths [Applejack]



As soon as the walls went up around the maze and split up the usually inseparable mares, one orange farmer pony seemed brave enough to forge her way to the center. Their plan had left them each with newfound determination, regardless of how scary some of them might think it was. Even so, Applejack treaded lightly, as if very suspicious of the maze from the get-go.
As she traversed through the maze, she spotted a group of apples, just like her cutie mark, rolling down a path and out of sight. At first, she thought the sight was very curious, and wanted to simply ignore it. She decided, however, that following them was better than wandering aimlessly down the artificially lush halls.
They rolled down the hall and took turns left and right, surprising Applejack with their range of free motion. The farming pony galloped after them and managed to keep up, before she noticed that the path she was following seemed to open into some kind of clearing. 
She arrived at a pond neighboring a large tree filled with apples. For Applejack, finding something as familiar and enchanting as an apple tree was a sign that rekindled her hope for getting outside this maze. She had dropped her guard, and Discord saw fit to take advantage of that fact. 
Trotting happily up to the tree, Applejack exclaimed with a hint of excitement present in her voice.
“Boy, I sure as shootin’ wasn’t expectin’ ta find one ah y’all here. Ah sure could use an apple right about now.”
Seemingly on cue, the apple tree shook itself in a strangely cartoonish fashion and the apples began to fall directly onto Applejack below. She looked up to catch the sight and managed to get away just before the first red delicious hit the ground. In what couldn’t possibly be considered a normal amount for a tree to carry, the apples piled up until they were about the height of Applejack herself. Looking confused, she raised an eyebrow and remarked aloud.
“What in tarnation was that all about?”
Standing in front of the apples, Applejack looked curious as to why they all suddenly shook off. Circling the pile, she became hesitant to pick one up and eat it. As much as she loved apples, she wasn’t going to eat some random apple in a maze made by someone fond of tricks and deceit. Suddenly, however, she heard a voice teasingly call out to her and echo into the clearing.
“Aww, but I thought you liked me, Applejack. I’m so big and juicy...”
“What!? Who said that?”
Applejack whirled her head around to look, but saw nothing besides more paths through the maze and the apples in front of her. For a brief moment, she thought she was going crazy before she heard the voice speak up again, reassuring her that it was just an omnipresent voice that was honestly starting to scare her.
“I’m sure you could fit me in that mouth of yours... or maybe somewhere else, if you were so inclined~”
“Whazzah-... Who’s out here sayin’ weird thangs like that!?”
The pile of apples began to shake slightly before two oddly shaped horns, one being a deer’s antler and another similar to a goat’s, poked out from the top. Applejack quickly caught on that something was coming out of the pile and jumped back as a full form erupted out and floated before her.
The beast sported a very smug-looking smirk as it looked down at Applejack, staring from its much taller height. It was none other than the draconequus, Discord, who was gazing down at the mare. He eyed her as if she were a piece of candy, letting his stare occasionally drift to her luscious rear and smooth, strong legs. He had plans for that body of hers, but for now, he opted to remain playful with his words.
“My, my, Applejack. For the element of Honesty, you sure are a wonderful little liar, you know that?”
“What in the hay are you talkin’ about? Ah’m as loyal and honest as they come! Y’all don’t know what yer gittin’ on about.”
Applejack looked at him with a look of confusion at first, before it morphed into a scowl at having to deal with such a manipulative creature. Unlike Pinkie, Applejack didn’t like Discord one bit. Not the look of him, not the feel of him, and certainly not the way he spoke down to her as if she were a filly.
Discord began to push his words onto her in order to sway her judgment. As he did so, he crept along the ground much like a tiger would its prey and slowly circled around her. Never did he look away from her body, while she chose to avoid eye contact with him as she listened.
“Oh, but I do, remember? I said that I knew more about you than you think. In fact, I think I know more about you than you know about yourself.”
“Don’t you try to waste my time. Ah can git through this here maze without havin’ ta deal with you and yer shenanigans.”
Applejack didn’t appreciate Discord’s antics, as she wasn’t a big fan of Pinkie Pie’s practical jokes, either. She started to walk off, out of his way and towards another maze path which she hoped was more fruitful (no pun intended) than standing here.
“You dodged the subjects that were so forbidden in your traditional household... So afraid of exploring the possibilities...”
“Ah ain’t afraid to buck you back to kingdom come, ya hear!?”
Applejack shouted back as she turned and glared at the draconequus. His words had really started to irk her, and she wasn’t above threatening to teach him a lesson through a straight buck from her powerful legs. 
Discord wasn’t fazed by her threat in the slightest, and even chuckled at his ability to make the apple pony so upset with a single accusation. Unfortunately, all that was about to change...
“So you say, Applejack, but I know what you are afraid of.”
Applejack suddenly froze with fear, and steeled herself to stare down the beast. Could he really know her true fear that she never revealed to anyone? He seemed to be an incredibly unpredictable monster, and this made the mare curious as to what he was getting at.
“You... You do?”
“Yes indeed, and I can help you overcome your fear...”
As Discord spoke, he leaned towards the no longer stubborn Applejack and colors began to swirl in his eyes. They spiraled in a pattern that drew all attention and started to hypnotize the stationary mare. This was a trick he used to make ponies’ minds particularly easy to mold into whatever it was the beast intended.
“You’re afraid to accept the truth of what your body needs. All this time, you thought it was wrong to want something big and hard shoved right into that ass of yours.”
“Wha-... What?”
Bringing up the concept of anal sex instantly confused and offended Applejack. Well, it would have, had she not been under a powerful hypnotic force that stared directly into her soul. He was telling her what she thought, and she instantaneously began to accept his words as her true feelings, even if he had to add more to make sure his plan for her was properly carried out.
“That tight little hole that you’ve saved just for your exclusive use. Imagine how lucky that first stallion would be if you’d just accept how badly you want it...”
“Ah... ah want it...”
Using his lion paw, Discord lifted Applejack's chin to hold her gaze with his eyes. Applejack's desire to look away slowly drained from her, to the point where she couldn't avert her gaze even if she tried. Her mouth simply hung open as her brain attempted to process what Discord was telling her.
“You should listen to your body, Applejack. Think about it. It's as if you’d be a virgin all over again. That sweet layer of innocence you had, ready to be torn away to reveal the truth.”
“Reveal... the truth?”
Discord once again began to pace around Applejack, leaving her to stare straightforward. The mare was already completely entranced by the god of chaos and his hypnotic eyes. He lifted her left ear and whispered as seductively as he could manage.
“That oh-so-strong body of yours, reduced to weak shuddering-”
In a flash, he was on her other side, lifting her other ear and adding another whisper.
“as you bend over with your tail raised nice and high.”
Discord began to caress her soft cheek with his eagle-like hand, freely touching her now that she could do nothing to hurt him (not that she could have done much in the first place). He appeared in front of her and allowed his final statement to be absorbed by her.
“You know exactly what you want. You may be able to lie to protect your friends, Applejack... but you can’t lie to yourself anymore.”
“Can’t lie anymore... ”
As those words echoed in her head, the colors in her eyes dissipated and Applejack shook her head to regain her sense. The mare looked around and found that she was no longer in the maze, but back in the barn at Sweet Apple Acres. It was dark, with only a few rays of sunlight cracking in through the mostly closed doorway. Even in her dazed state, she remembered that she liked being here. It was a very peaceful place to relax during breaks from working so hard under the hot sun. 
That is, until she realized that she wasn’t alone. 
“A mare like you really needs to be comforted properly~”
Looking to her side, she found the most handsome stallion she’d ever seen. There were no romantic feelings in her heart at the moment, only pure lust for the stallion exuding a strong, musky odor so close to her. The odd smirk on the stallion appeared familiar, but she paid it no mind.
Having completely forgotten her circumstances and friends, she slowly trotted closer to the stallion and whispered in his ear, feeling weaker than she would normally be, as if she were embarrassed.
“W- Would you be my sp- special somepony?”
The stallion shook his head slightly before responding in an eerily familiar voice, akin to a certain draconequus.
“No, my dear. That would mean that you plan to marry me. No, you want something far more carnal. You want to satisfy that primal urge you can no longer resist...”
The stallion’s words were having a notable impact on Applejack, who fell onto the barn floor, covered in hay and squirming with absolute need. What he said was true. The orange pony needed to have her body's needs tended to, otherwise she’d drive herself crazy! 
Applejack wriggled herself into a more comfortable position and rested herself flat on her back. She reached down with her hooves and spread her engorged lips, which clearly ached to be filled by the right stallion (or in this case, any stallion). Her tongue hung out and she panted profusely, an obvious indicator for the stallion to take the lead in any normal case.
“Please... take me... ah’m beggin’ ya...”
This was no ordinary stallion she was pleading to, however. In reality, she was still under the empty apple tree and was presenting herself to Discord, who was wearing a very joyful smile on his face. He was going to help her, just like he promised to, and she was going to love every second of it. He would make sure of that.
As the stallion spoke once more, he moved towards Applejack and chuckled whole-heartedly before he pointed at her nethers and declared aloud.
"You'll never please anypony with that worn out and saggy pussy of yours. When it comes down to it, you'll only ever want it in one place. And where's that, Applejack?"
By this point, Applejack had already been pushed to her limits, and would do anything to have something inside her. Quickly realizing what needed to be done, she stood up and turned around, slowly lowering herself on her hooves but keeping her ass raised high. With a single swish of her tail, it was out of the way and raised straight up, almost like a flagpole.
Applejack's delectable flanks also drew a gaze from Discord, each side decorated with three apples that looked perfectly ripe for a licking. After revealing her dripping sex, Applejack reached back with her hoof to stretch her now much desired asshole open. She wanted to be filled there more than anywhere else. Becoming weaker by the second, the apple farming pony pleaded through tears of her raw honesty (or perhaps a realization of the situation she was in).
“Mah-... Mah Bottom... F- Fuck mah bottom...”
When she felt two hooves grasp her rear, her body shook with anticipation. The stallion began to grind his lengthy erection up between her cheeks, rubbing against her hot hole and teasing her further. Now that he had her right where he wanted her, all he had to do was give her a little bit of help discovering just what kind of pleasure she had been ignoring.
“I’ll be more than happy to oblige your need, Applejack. Just don’t forget to work those tight muscles of yours to make me cum. You do want to make stallions cum with your ass, don’t you?”
The orange mare bit her lip as she felt the tip prod her tiny entrance. She wanted to nod or confirm his completely accurate guess, but she didn’t feel the need to after being delayed for so long. Instead, she simply eked out a moan and let the stallion behind her slowly press against her needy hole.
In reality, Discord tossed aside Applejack's long-forgotten hat and placed a claw on her head, embedding memories inside her to show that this was what she always wanted. She saw in her mind a nice, throbbing dick in her forbidden hole to make her see what she had missed out on. Now, as the god of chaos gripped his claws around her back and thrust into her, he could feel her incredible tightness grip him immediately.
Applejack screamed out, not in pain, but in pleasure. Thanks to her intense want for this and her incredibly tough muscles, she felt no pain losing her anal virginity. The mare only felt pleasure of heights she never could have reached before. The entirety slowly pushed its way into her and she moaned out to her imaginary stallion.
“Right there! So gooooood~!”
The sensation was unlike anything she’d ever felt before. The heat was so intense that it felt like her insides were burning up as the hard shaft began to draw back, sliding its veins through her walls with ease. 
Her ass was previously unexplored territory, but now it was all for the ravaging as she learned to take more of the thick member inside with every thrust. It was as if her senses exploded into a rush wherein every action she performed felt far better than they would have normally. Raising her rear to take more in, Applejack’s lust for being filled like this only increased over time. 
Discord felt a lovely sensation: that of controlling this poor and honest mare and making her want the wonderful ass-poundings she didn’t get to experience before. The draconequus leaned forward and brushed his chest along her back as he whispered to her almost silently.
"You love the heat so much, you want me to cum inside and make it nice and hot for you, don't you? To feel it oozing out slowly..."
“So hot!... Drippin’ out of me!”
Applejack didn’t need a moment to think over what her “stallion” had said, only that she had to pay close attention and know that it was the truth. As she thrust herself back onto the cock that was giving her so much pleasure, she increased her pace in an attempt to get the stallion to cum inside her ass. She craved to be filled with such amazing, satisfying heat as she was promised. He graciously delivered and even quickened his pace as he decided to degrade the new, sexually enlightened Applejack.
"Such a rebellious daughter. If your family knew, they'd never look at you the same way again. Whenever you get the chance, you'll feel the need to present yourself for any lucky stallion that might stumble across you... and you'll offer him your ass. Only, you must plead for him to be gentle, as it will always feel like your first time."
“Be gentle... always my first...”
Satisfied with his work, Discord finally pumped out a good portion of a hot, sticky load directly into Applejack’s previously unused ass. The farming pony moaned wildly, blushing as her face fell slack, perfectly content with her insides being filled to the brim. Applejack enjoyed this far more than Discord, however, and could be seen biting her lip again to stop a squeal of pure pleasure from escaping her lips.. She came a little after the draconequus, but was far more vocal about it, all things considered.
The god of chaos pulled out of her gently, and the illusion Applejack had witnessed faded away, leaving her lying on the floor with her ass leaking cum onto the grass beneath the tree. She had been fucked senseless and she absolutely loved the way it felt.
“Mah bottom... so full~”
Discord laughed to himself as he leaned down to inspect the pony. Her sweaty fur stuck to itself and the bands tying her ponytails together had come loose, leaving her hair looking just as loose and free-wheeling as she felt. He spoke quietly to the mare, picking up her chin and lifting her body up to so she could stand on her hooves while he addressed her.
“Now, why don’t you go find a nice stallion to suit you, Applejack? After all, you still have that pesky virginity to take care of~”
Applejack looked up at Discord for a brief second before smiling. She agreed with what he said, naturally, but now there was a sort of finality to it. There was no turning back as she began to change.
Slowly, the color of Applejack’s mane, fur, and even eyes faded away, leaving a dull gray mare in their place, but a mare grinning widely at the thought of having her ass filled. This was her new goal in life. She couldn’t be happier, so long as it meant she got to be filled each and every day. She considered herself the luckiest mare in the world.
She called out to the garden maze as she began to trot away. An exit was created for her by Discord, who smirked at his new creation.
“Ain’t somepony gonna fuck lil’ ol’ me? Just be gentle now~”
Discord had succeeded once again, and he took great pleasure in watching the once sensible mare now eagerly in search of some lucky stallion to give her what she so desires. Rather, what Discord had made her desire. It may not have been the most eloquent treatment for a mare like her, but he felt it was fitting. Besides, he had much worse planned for a certain pink pony.
The draconequus, feeling satisfied with his handiwork, laughed maniacally before deciding to hop back into the pile of apples he arrived in and rolled down another path in the maze.
“I’m so proud of that delicious apple pony. I’m sure she’s going to have a fun first time with that ass of hers... over and over and over. Muahahahaha!”

	
		Joy is Pain, and Vice-Versa (Dark) [Pinkie Pie]



“Lalalalala~!”
Pinkie Pie carried herself through the eerie maze with the same spring in her step she had always moved about Ponyville with. Many ponies wouldn’t care to notice, but her springing around seemed to move her at the same speed as a pony who galloped or even flew. She worked in mysterious ways, and her friends chose not to question it.
This pink pony appeared to not be bothered by the garden maze, believing it to be like any other maze she could have found her way through. Regardless of her lack of experience in dealing with such matters, she followed the twists and turns and didn’t find any sort of dead end as of yet. This told her that she was doing well, and perhaps she would find her element after all.
As the mare traveled, she found herself getting into deeper parts of the maze. The air around her grew cold, as if ghosts plagued the area, and the sky became darker and darker the further she went. Unfortunately, Pinkie Pie couldn’t be bothered to stop and notice this fact. Instead, she continued on her merry way until she bumped against something soft and fell right back onto her keister. 
She opened her eyes and rubbed her head, about to apologize to whatever it was that she hit, only to find that she saw nothing but pitch black. The party pony lifted herself back up on all four hooves and called out to the emptiness.
“Hey! Who turned out the sun?”
There was nothing but silence for a few, brief seconds. Then, she heard laughter suddenly surround her, as if it were coming from all directions at once. She felt relieved, as if somepony had gotten her joke and decided to spare her some embarrassment by laughing.
No, this was a different kind of laughter. This was a kind she rarely heard unless there was something threatening Ponyville or her friends. It was maniacal laughter; the laugh of a madman. 
The laughter drew closer to her and Pinkie Pie whirled her head around to try and locate the source of the noise. Finding herself unable to do so, she was cornered by the laughter, fearing that whatever mean thing was out there was out to get her.
“Why hello there, my lovely little protege of chaos! What a nice surprise!”
The laughter stopped and a cheery voice called to her, one that Pinkie instantly remembered as belonging to the god of chaos himself.
“Oh, hi Discord! What are you up to?”
“A little bit of this, and a little bit of that. Right now, I’m trying to teach a certain somepony a hard lesson and she’s just not quite getting it.”
As dense as she ever was, Pinkie Pie smiled through Discord’s words and the darkness that surrounded her before she replied.
“Ooh, I bet she’s really stubborn, too! I know Dashie is like that all the time.”
“Oh, very. She’s also quite the poofy-maned chatterbox~”
At this, Pinkie gave a look of confusion as she finally questioned his words.
“Wait, that sounds a lot like- Mm Mmph!?”
Pinkie felt a light object spread her mouth open and force her to clench her teeth around it. She had no idea what it was, but it had the unfortunate side effect of leaving her incapable of speech. With no words able to be deciphered, Discord lifted his paw to his ear to mockingly listen to the pink pony’s angry grunts with a sense of joy. 
“Hmm? What’s that, Pinkie?”
“Mm mmm mm mm mmph mmumph!”
“Aww, I’m sorry. I’m afraid I can’t understand you with that lovely ball-gag over your mouth. It’s a shame, I really wanted to play a nice game of ‘Find the Light Switch’ with you, hehehe.”
Pinkie Pie stomped her hooves in disapproval as Discord’s removal of her ability to speak greatly upset the mare. Discord noticed her stomping and moved himself closer to her before rubbing a single claw along her back and neck, causing her to shudder weakly. It felt odd to her, as Pinkie Pie didn’t really understand the sensation.
“I always thought you liked toys. Then again, I suppose the effect isn’t complete without the full set.”
A light finger snap echoed throughout the dark space, and Pinkie Pie felt herself assaulted with strange feelings yet again. Almost as if many clawed hands were touching her body at once and manipulating her every feeling to that of a soft touch on her smooth coat. When the feeling of paws roaming along her body had finally stopped, she attempted to move again, to shake herself loose from whatever it was that just happened.
She felt tugs from all over. Her tail had been bound into a knot and was being pulled directly upwards, revealing all of her body to the open air. Meanwhile, her hind legs seemed to be shackled and chained to small rings on the ground while her front hooves were held up in a harness, almost in a begging position. Not only that, but she felt a saddle, one of the kinkiest pieces of clothing a mare could wear, tied tightly around her midsection which left her with much less breath than she would have liked.
Pinkie Pie felt a breeze on her marehood which caused her to shiver once more. She winced for a brief moment as she felt vulnerable for the first time in her life while Discord only laughed at her position.
“There you go. Now you’re dressed up quite nicely for your punishment.”
“Mm...Mmphih mmph?”
Her weak noise showed Discord that she knew she still had much to fear from him. There would be no more fun and games for this pony. He continued, taking a few steps closer to the mare’s face before lifting her chin with his paw and laughing directly in her face.
“Oh, if you could see yourself, now! You’re a sight for sore eyes, Pinkie...”
Pinkie tried to look around, but realized that as she did so, she wasn’t seeing darkness...her eyes were covered! She was blindfolded and she had no way of removing it. Thinking quickly, she attempted to shake it off, but found it to be a fruitless endeavor as the beast in front of her chuckled.
“Here, let me show you...”
The mare froze up as two clawed hands grasped her head and gently untied the blindfold around her. She tried to hold still, but the brushing of her mane made her feel ticklish, even at a time like this. When the blindfold finally lowered, she opened her eyes to find an unusual sight.
Colors swirled in front of her in large spirals. They appeared so entrancing that she couldn’t look away, even if she wanted to. Discord had timed it perfectly so that the first things she saw were his hypnotic eyes staring into her. 
Pinkie Pie’s eyes began to reflect the same swirls as her head went limp in Discord’s paw. She fell under his spell relatively easily, and this only made the draconequus happier as he released her, allowing her to remain staring straightforward once more.
“It feels right to be in this position, doesn't it? Your friends sure seem to think so.”
As Discord spoke, the mare began to hallucinate, seeing images of her friends in a closed circle around her, all with glares of malice as they shouted at her. In a clockwise order, they yelled at the poor more, insulting her directly to her face as if they meant every syllable.
“You’re such a waste of my time, Pinkie Pie!”
“I never should’ve gotten to know a weirdo like you!”
“All ya do is bounce off walls and wreak havoc on us hard-workin’ ponies. Ah think you look mighty fine bein’ hog-tied where you belong!”
"I can't believe I would ever spend time around such a lowly mongrel!"
"A worthless mare who can't keep her mouth shut."
Their words stung, and with each piece of the verbal assault, she felt a hard smack on her flank to accentuate the pain. It wasn’t a hoof that did it, either, but instead a wooden paddle that left a large red mark on her normally bright pink rear. Pinkie felt as if she couldn’t disagree with her friends; they were always right and she was always wrong, after all.
Discord decided that this was a perfect opportunity to take advantage of her mental deterioration. With a swift motion, he grabbed her mane and pulled it back, causing the mare to yell out through her gag in pain before he whispered to her.
"It looks like your friends aren't really there for you, after all...but look at the smiles on their faces!"
Pinkie returned her gaze to face forward, finding Applejack, Twilight and Rarity all looking at her with furrowed brows and evil grins. It’s true, the mares were smiling, and Pinkie Pie had long since made it clear that she wanted her friends to smile. She would go to any lengths to make that a reality, and in her entranced state, she was starting to piece together what Discord was telling her.
"They love to see you get the punishment you deserve, don't you agree?"
The pink mare’s eyes slowly brought themselves back to face her captor, and she gave a weak nod, as if affirming his question as she mumbled.
“Mmm...hmm...”
The draconequus continued, this time whispering closely to her as his body brushed against her soft coat in a more than sensual embrace.
"All you needed was someone to show you that you're a worthless mare who needs to be taught a lesson. Listen to them laugh at you...you know they're right..."
Pinkie Pie could hear it. The laughter of her friends echoed around her. Teasing her, mocking her, taunting her...She really was a worthless mare. Without a word, she nodded once more, approving of the new outlook she had been forced to see from.
Just then, the mare felt something probing her rear. It was hot, throbbing, and pressing into her flank as some kind of warning. Pinkie knew what it was, and attempted to squirm under her bindings weakly, but to no avail. The ball gag made her yell of disapproval much less noticeable, and Discord paid it no mind. Instead, he called out to the imaginary ponies as he stood directly behind her, grasping her sides and pressing himself right up against her opening. 
"What do you think, ladies? Should I give this unruly cunt the rutting she deserves?"
"Yeah! Show her a thing her or two!"
"All the pain she's put us through...Give her life some meaning for once!"
"You heard the audience."
Discord caressed her sides as he leaned down to whisper in the mare's ear, certainly not preparing her for the rough treatment she was about to receive.
"You never had any real friends, only the judgmental ponies whose lives you've ruined, all just to feel the thrill of being humiliated for them. It's the least you can do for us, right?"
Hearing that, Pinkie’s eyes welled up in tears. While she could not bawl with a gag in her mouth, her tears certainly flowed freely as she resigned herself to her fate. However, there was another less obvious reaction from her nethers. She had gotten wet at the concept of humiliating herself for the joy of others. Now, her body and mind both wished that her torment would continue, simply so that she could be punished like she knew she deserved.
As soon as Discord had felt that he was satisfied with her response, he reached forward and brushed Pinkie Pie’s mane gently, giving her a moment of reprieve before he whispered yet again.
“Let’s give this shameful body of yours a fine workout, shall we?”
At that, his hand balled up a bit of her mane and tugged roughly, pulling her back and making her scream out as his hardness was thrust into her. She felt it immediately and her eyes went wide in shock from the sheer violence of the entrance. Her scream was muffled by the gag, and it only served to add to the helpless feeling Pinkie Pie had now come to recognize as the norm.
The draconequus highly enjoyed the power trip he felt as he quickly drew his member out and thrust himself back into her. He was met with much resistance, but he simply broke through it and created quite the bulge poking out of Pinkie Pie’s soft belly as his member fit snugly inside her depths.
Her “pink pie,” as he’d come to call it, was simply exquisite in the way that it clamped down and seemed to squeeze him for every inch of his flesh. Her body betrayed her groans of pain and instead offered a comfortable home for the vicious poundings he delivered unto the mare.
All the while, the ponies around Pinkie Pie cheered and continued to mock her as she received her punishment while still bound in place. They clamored for Discord to fuck her deeper, faster, harder...even to go so far as to let her feel it in that thick skull of hers. They were full of malice, and they directed it all at the broken pink mare.
Her hooves began to grow weak under the intense stimulation she was feeling. She didn’t want to stand up anymore, but with the binds in place, she had no choice. Even Pinkie had to admit that she found the way her body was limited to just her privates being forcefully fucked had turned her on immensely. She had no idea why, but her mind told her that it did.
“Ooh, you have such a needy pussy, Pinkie Pie. I wonder if you could endure holding in a cream filling?”
Pinkie was immediately fond of the idea. She’d get to be filled to the brim with cream and forced to hold it in all day...It would amplify her shame, and her body reacted in its own way by bucking her rear against Discord. She assisted his slams as an evil smile spread across his face.
Such a cute little troublemaker she was, but she was far cuter when she was forced to endure her own pleasure and perceive it as a punishment. It was perfect for such a young and naive mare like her. She needed to be taught a lesson, and Discord was more than happy to teach it.
“Mmm...Mmph mmph!”
Discord still had no idea what she was saying, but he quickly got a clue as to what he thought she said. With little fanfare or even much of a scream from the pink pony, the mare’s juices flowed freely along the hot flesh pumping into her as her inner walls contracted harder than ever before. She had orgasmed, and even though she hadn’t announced it, she wanted him to reach his climax as well.
“Muahahaha! You want it that badly, do you? To cum before me only worsens your punishment, my dear.”
Pinkie Pie, still in the throes of her orgasm, couldn’t hear what Discord said and instead chose to moan aloud through her gag. In an instant, she heard another finger snap and a freeing sensation surprised her before a puff of smoke flooded the area. 
When she opened her eyes again, everything was gone. Her friends, the bindings, her ball gag...she had her freedom!
But that’s when she felt herself being pressed into the ground by a massive force from behind. Discord... he was still there, and with a single powerful thrust, every muscle in Pinkie Pie’s body felt like gelatin. 
She fell forward and onto her belly, trying to hold herself up on her front hooves before she realized even that was useless. There was still more of him that hadn’t fit; he was just so long...
When she felt him press up right against her womb and create a noticeable bulge from his girth, she let out a powerful moan, that which the ball gag would have muffled. The pink pony felt the draconequus sliding out from her sensitive walls and bit her lip when he thrust himself all the way back in, slamming her belly into the ground once more.
He wasn’t letting her off so easily, not without making sure she had experienced the rough punishment he had intended for her. Just as he’d planned, he could see her face silently enjoying his performance, even as he tore into her and forcefully held her to the ground.
“What do you want? Tell me!”
Discord shouted as he gave a firm smack onto Pinkie’s rear, eliciting a gasp in surprise. She turned back to him and he could see his spell working its magic. Her eyes, mane and coat began to lose all color as she pleaded aloud to the god of chaos.
“I want to be punished...”
Her cotton candy styled mane seemed to deflate as her pained expression grew into a sort of broken smile. Discord couldn’t help but snicker at the rapid change he had made, even if the flat-maned Pinkie seemed a bit dull on the eyes. As the pink mare took on a deep shade of gray, her lust-filled words finally got through to the pumping beast behind her and he succumbed to his climax.
In what could be considered one of the most violent orgasms Discord had ever experienced, he thrust all the way into the pink mare and pressed his entire body against hers on the ground. The draconequus emptied his seed until he had filled her womb to the point of overflowing. 
Not only that, but under him, the mare was spasming as she reached her own peak, having been thoroughly ravaged by the creature behind her. She screamed out and became quite vocal now that she had the capability to do so, only serving to impress Discord with just how much she had been enjoying it.
Reveling in the afterglow, he slowly pulled himself away from the mare and scanned her body as if to evaluate his work. She rested on the garden floor, panting and with a red face and rear from so much abuse that she had admitted to wanting. 
Even now, he looked down at her nethers and she held a hoof there, apparently attempting to hold the cream inside her pie just like he had asked. A smug grin crossed his face as he tiptoed around the mare and floated down another pathway through the maze, onto his next victim.
“Now just lay there and think about what makes you happy, my little stuffed pie~”
Pinkie allowed her belly to extend out as she took heavy breaths, trying to take in Discord’s final words to her as she sat there in her post-orgasmic bliss. She spoke quietly, as if to reassure herself with her newfound desire that the draconequus bestowed upon her.
“I want to be punished...being punished makes me happy...”

	
		If You Want it Done Right... [Rarity]



“My word, this maze is positively dreadful. I’ve never had to trot through something so poorly designed.”
Rarity made her way through the garden maze in a different way than the other mares. She had taken a route which seemed to lead her on more twists and turns than she ever thought possible. It got to a point where she began to predict the turns and made them with her eyes closed, as if the maze presented no challenge to a patient, yet somewhat annoyed mare such as herself.
“I was expecting an audience with the princess, not outdoor sports.”
As if on cue, the mare ran face first into something large and stiff, forcing her to withdraw as she found her bearings and looked to the sight of what she had hit. Her face took on a look of deadpan bemusement as she recognized it as the goal post of a soccer net facing away from her. She dusted herself off with her hoof and scoffed at the structure.
“Oh, ha ha. What a funny joke.”
“You think so?”
A voice snickered playfully at her, but she didn’t have time to react before she felt herself grabbed by a set of paws and dragged across the ground forcefully. A quick yelp was all that she could manage before the fashionista was pulled through one of the hedge walls beside her. 
In an instant, she landed on her rump in another part of the maze. It looked familiar, as if she’d traversed it before, but then again the entire garden looked like this thanks to the influence of a certain draconequus. Before she could stand, she heard the voice beckon to her again from nearby.
“Even a snob like you can appreciate a joke every now and again, right?”
Rarity turned her head, flipping her mane as she turned to face Discord, who floated in mid-air a few feet away from the disoriented pony. Her surprise turned to a disapproving glare at the beast. Had it not been for his antics, she would have spent a nice time with Princess Celestia and not waste her time trudging through a dank and blank-looking maze to find something she had never even seen before.
“Discord. What do you want?”
She spoke with a clearly upset tone, fed up with the draconequus before he had even gotten started with his shtick. Paying her standoffishness no mind, he snapped his fingers and reappeared closer to the mare, this time at her side as he simply declared.
“No need to be so cold. I just want to talk for a little while, is that so evil?”
“Please. Save it for somepony who cares. Now, if you’ll excuse me, my friends need me to find my element of harmony.”
Rarity was about to pull herself up and stand tall, as she decided that the conversation was now over from her point of view. However, the god of chaos quickly interrupted her in her quest to find her element with another round of teasing.
"All that selfless pleasure you've given everypony else...What about your needs?”
He leaned closer, this time speaking to her with a hint of a seductive tone. She silently denied that she was enjoying his lower vocalization as her mental train of thought derailed itself. She found his words intriguing, but said nothing as he continued.
“You must have satisfied yourself at least a few times~"
An embarrassed blush spread across Rarity’s face as she scooted herself away from the looming figure. His accusation caught her off-guard and the mare quickly stammered out a response.
"A p- proper lady doesn't need to take care of herself. She can wait for when the time is right..."
The draconequus’ long body snaked its way over to the mare sitting on the garden floor, looking so vulnerable and ripe for his attempts to pick at her will. His plan was working, as it always had, and he had her right where he wanted her.
"When is the right time, Rarity? When you're curled up in your bed late at night? With no one to keep you occupied and that intense heat just refusing to go away?"
He struck a chord within her. Rarity had, admittedly, tried to control herself when she got lonely on hot nights in her boutique. It was so hard to find a good stallion and now that Discord brought it to her attention, she only blushed a deeper shade of red and remained silent. 
With a pout, she looked down and tried to avoid making eye contact. She was far too embarrassed to say much of anything at this point, and simply allowed Discord to move closer without her even realizing. When she felt his breath and heard him chuckle again, she turned and found a myriad of colors swirling into an entrancing spiral staring at her. The mare’s ears drooped as she gazed into the colors and listened closely.
“Those talented hooves always knew just the right spots to touch. It’s so easy to ease yourself back and just let your hoof do all the work for you. Go at your own pace and build to your own release.”
“N- No...I mustn’t look...” 
Discord couldn’t help but laugh as the mare tried to turn her head away, but found herself strangely unable to as the colors forced her to stare straightforward and listen to the draconequus. A single paw reached forward to grab at the back of her head, holding her very close and nudging her eyes as close to his as possible.
“No stallion ever did anything for you, so why should you bother giving them the time of day? All you need are your hooves, and they can grant you any kind of pleasure your heart desires. Cut out the middleman and just enjoy yourself."
“Enjoy myself...yes...Don’t need anypony else..”
It was then that Discord made his move. In one swift motion, his long body slithered under Rarity until his upper half was seated right behind her on his chest. He kept free movement of his hands and moved them in front of Rarity, taking her right hoof in his paw in order to manipulate it.
Gently, he led her hoof to trace down her soft coat, giving her belly a light rub before moving down to split her legs apart. She easily gave way and allowed herself to be spread, open to the air as well as perfectly accessible to her hooves. A slight gasp could be heard before the other hoof went to cover her mouth of its own accord. Discord couldn’t help by chuckle as he dragged her right hoof lower down her body and toward the set of soft lips she often ignored.
“Your hoof can feel like anything you want it to. From the most sensitive of a stallion's curiosity to the more experienced mare, you can bring yourself to such heights..."
For a brief moment, Discord used her hoof to reach down and spread her lips to the side, revealing her glistening slit to the both of them with an air of intrigue. Curiously, he forced her hoof to prod herself in slow circles as if mimicking a stallion trying to please her. 
The sensation felt brand new and amazing in its own right to the indigo-maned pony, who eked out soft moans of pleasure. She had never been this wet before, and when she used her hoof, it felt better than anything she’d ever experienced. No toys or even a full grown stallion could make her feel as good as she was while pleasuring herself.
There was a sort of silence for a few moments, as the only sound audible in the garden were Rarity’s slow-paced touching and the soft breaths she allowed to escape her lips. Her body begged for more, and soon its needs were going to be fulfilled by none other than the fashionista herself.
That’s when Discord released her hoof and slid away. A second passed, and a nervous gulp took place before the hoof continued its motions, feeling so familiar to her now as she touched herself so openly. She was managing it all by herself, and that was what Discord wanted until he whispered into the mare’s perked up ears once more.
“Now, show me what you can really do with those hooves of yours.”
In an instant, her other hoof dove down between her legs and spread her pussy lips while her right hoof began to feverishly rub her growing clitoris. She had never even considered touching herself there before, but now, she felt as if it was the only thing she could do to reach that orgasm she so desperately craved.
She lowered her head to look at herself, furiously massaging her clit while she traced her nether lips and prodded against them. Everything else around her ceased to exist. There was only her body, and the pleasure she was giving herself. Nothing else was necessary, or even remotely preferable to this spectacular feeling she had. 
Rarity felt both weak to her own ministrations as well as a sense of power, knowing that she was satisfying her body in such a way. The mix of emotions and continuing heat building inside her made her scream out to the draconequus as he moved to watch her closely.
“Ah! So good...Nnn, right there! Oh, yes! Nopony has ever satisfied me like that!"
Finally, Rarity bit her lip as she was wracked with an incredible sensation. The mare’s body shuddered under the intensity of her orgasm while her lower half squirted her juices onto her hoof as well as the the garden floor in front of her. She had never came so powerfully before and this performance honestly surprised her as she woozily tried to stay seated up.
The mare’s sweaty body glistened in the sun and her face lit up in a blissful smile. She had pleased herself and she loved every second of it. Her old ways of being “proper” and reserving herself for the right stallion were simply out of the question, now.
Her face showed a look of pure joy as her mouth hung open and her eyes rolled up into her skull. Making herself climax like that was a divine pleasure that she wanted- no, she needed more of. Her tired body fell onto the grass below, leaving her hoof now soaked in her juices at her entrance.
Discord could only watch with a giddy smile on his face as the mare brought herself to orgasm so easily with her fevered masturbation. Now that he had gotten her off once, the only logical solution was to see just how far he could push her. 
“A proper mare like yourself should lick up her reward and savor every second of her release. After all, this amazing euphoria is how you will always feel when you're pleasing yourself."
Rarity sat up to get a better view for herself and looked down at her hoof to find the shimmering liquid coating it. She wasted no time in bringing it to her mouth and sucking on her hoof as if her own flavor was a delicious treat that shouldn’t be wasted. 
The taste was what immediately struck her. It had a unique flavor that she didn't particularly enjoy, but her brain was far too laden with arousal to care. In fact, her fuzzy thoughts that could only recognize what she was doing only seemed to amplify her feelings on the matter.
I'm tasting myself...I can make my body cum harder than a stallion ever could...
Her delicate tongue swirled around her hoof and she moaned aloud as she lapped up the last of her “reward.” The fashionista looked up at Discord, her eyes still absorbed by the colors he had long since stopped displaying. Wearing a hazy smile, she whispered to him in a quiet and breathy voice.
"Amazing...I want more..."
"And it will never be enough, my dear. Now, what would you do if a stallion were to find you?"
Suddenly, a look of surprise and curiosity flowed over Rarity’s face. She wasn’t expecting something like that to be spoken of, naturally. With an embarrassed stammer, she remarked with what little conscious awareness of her actions that she had left.
"F- Find me? No, not like this..."
At this point, Discord reached forward and held her chin to face him as he spoke. He was going to turn this pony upside down if he had to, and what a fun experience it would be.
"Oh? But you love it when you have an audience, Rarity."
"An audience...watching me..."
Discord began to plant a new seed of an idea into the mare’s head. A little bit of showing off wouldn’t hurt a talented mare such as herself, would it? Perhaps, with a bit of urging on, she could learn to love the concept of being watched as she tended to herself so eagerly.
"When they're thinking about you, stroking themselves for you...it drives your body absolutely wild, doesn't it?"
The images flowed through Rarity’s mind and acted as her most personal desires. She liked it when she looked her best for a crowd, as sexy and wanting as she could be. The poor stallions being forced to get themselves off just to the thought of her had instantly gotten her pussy dripping with another strong need to be satisfied.
She sat up and looked at Discord with half-lidded eyes, almost forgetting her predicament through a filter of pure lust. In the same instance, she grinned and licked her lips as she eyed the tall being facing her. With his own arousal clearly visible, she tempted him much like the seductress she was becoming would.
"Oh, am I really so arousing that you can't hold back, darling? Well, don't be afraid. You can look but you can't touch~"
At that, Rarity’s hoof returned to her moist sex, already working her folds and pressing slightly into her. She flipped her mane out of her sight as she cooed weakly. The mare knew she was enjoying her new fantasies, and her “talented” hooves were certainly assisting her. Every brush of her slit caused her to moan out happily, but she endured it with that dazed smile of hers.
The draconequus had created a perfect opportunity for him to have some fun with the horny little mare. He stepped forward, aiming his member at her and beginning to stroke it with his paw, joining her in her little masturbation session while laughing aloud.
“With a body like yours, I simply couldn’t resist, Rarity! Show me more!”
With a chuckle of her own, Rarity’s eyelashes fluttered as her right hoof reached to lift her hind leg up, leaving her hot sex in full view as she massaged herself for the god of chaos. The sweat and scent she exuded from her body only served to make her look even more attractive than she could see for herself. 
"Oh, my! You can see everything~ How shameful of me!"
The sexually-driven mare noticed Discord’s pace beginning to quicken and this set her off right away. Her hoof pressed itself inside her folds and she felt her muscles squeeze down on it, eager to draw more and more in if she could manage it. A moan escaped her lips as her normally gentle hoof became as hard and rough as a stallion's own erection. She carefully inserted more and more until she finally reached her own g-spot, knowing exactly where it was for herself.
She was glad that she still kept her body so tight, even after all the time she spent masturbating to the thoughts of higher pleasure at night. Discord had ensured that she remembered these times, as they formed the basis for her now very horny mental state.
Rarity’s mind only seemed to amplify the incredible pleasure she felt. It was like an aura around her that radiated from her body and smoothed over every inch of her fur. Every movement urged her to please her body deeper and with more intensity as the seconds passed. It may have only been a hoof, but with Discord’s instructions affecting her, it felt as if she were being blessed by a miniature orgasm over and over.
Slowly, the color in her mane began to fade away, as did the light gray coat she had, in favor of a much duller gray. Rarity was so very horny, and she called out to the draconequus in front of her, even as she lost all her color.
"Yes, that's it! Stroke it so hard for me! I'll bet you'd like it if I had sex with you, wouldn't you? Hah! A lady would never disgrace her perfect body with such a filthy, disgusting cock like yours! Mmmnn~!"
Discord laughed yet again, only far more maniacally as he enjoyed the show the element of generosity displayed for him. She had become quite the lewd pony, and as she built herself up more and more, he could tell that she was feeding her new, selfish personality. Stroking himself only a foot away from the mare, he spoke quietly to her through his never-ending smirk.
“Hehehe, come now, Ms. Rarity. Give your audience a show! Cum for us, and we will cum for you...”
“Yeeeeess! I can feel it! All of your pleasure~...All mine!”
The mare came harder than ever as her breath grew heavy and she screamed out from the bottom of her heart. Indeed, she had felt as if her body absorbed every ounce of pleasure and orgasmic feeling that she fed to it; either from her willing audience or given to her by her own hoof. 
Rarity savored the final moments of her astronomical high as she squirmed in place before finally, the draconequus grunted and spurted his sticky seed into the air. Aimed steady at her, the ropes of cum flew onto her face, spread on her chest, and some even decorated the hoof she still pistoned in and out of her naughty hole. 
She cooed gently as the thick stream slowed to a trickle, the final drops coating the cheek of the mare's smiling face . This display of raw desire had made her so very pleased with her abilities. Looking down at her as his tip oozed out the last remnants of his seed, Discord remarked back to the mare to continue boosting her ego.
“I’ll bet it feels nice to know how wanted you are, hmm, Rarity? Maybe you should go back to your boutique and take some time to explore your wonderful body.”
With a nod, she stood up weakly and felt the hot cum staining her coat as she did so. Turning back on a path to the maze’s exit, she allowed her tail to swish from side to side as her flanks did their job of looking particularly appetizing to the draconequus. Rarity knew exactly what she was doing, looked back and gave a brief wink before she spoke to herself.
“A lady’s body should always be treasured. Mine deserves to be worshipped~”

	
		Unleash the Beast [Fluttershy]



The maze that Discord had asked the ponies to traverse was a very scary place for a certain pegasus pony. She quickly found a safe haven in a nearby hedge wall as soon as she was separated from her friends, and briefly glanced out of it when she could. She had to be brave...or she had to try at least.
Fluttershy peered out from the hedge, her eyes darted from one side of the other as she attempted to steel herself and find her way through the maze. The pale yellow pegasus shut her eyes and leaped out into the open. While her teeth chatted incessantly, her eyes opened and shifted around, looking for anything that might be dangerous.
Deciding that there was nothing there for the moment, she put on a determined face and spoke aloud, trying to convince herself that she would be fine.
“Okay, I can do this. I can- AH!”
All of a sudden, three butterflies found their way into Fluttershy’s vision and their sudden appearance caused her to jump in shock. Frightened, she dashed backwards and into the safety of the hedge, allowing her rear and legs to dangle out as she tried to make her way back inside. The butterflies passed her harmlessly, but it took her a few seconds to realize that they were friendly creatures. 
Sticking her head out and smiling wide at the revelation, she called out to the hall as the butterflies passed.
“Oh! Wait a minute! Butterflies?”
The flying insects seemed to want nothing to do with the frightened pegasus. Instead, they continued on their way, turning down a path in the maze and ignoring her. Feeling desperate, Fluttershy quickly galloped after them in an attempt to not remain alone in the seemingly terrifying maze.
“Wait! Don’t leave me here!”
After following them down a brief turn and into an open field, she lost track of the butterflies and began to look all around, trying to find any sign of life in this otherwise empty maze. When she least expected it, she heard a voice call out to her from behind. 
“Fluttershy, the sweet and caring element of kindness.”
Turning around, she found the tall draconequus standing just a few feet away from her and quickly leapt back in surprise. Her teeth-chattering resumed as she began to stutter, too scared to do much of anything else. She wasn’t used to dealing with powerful threats on her own.
“D- D- D- D- Discord?”
Discord took a moment to check his nails in a rather pompous gesture, as if to take pride in the greeting.
“Yes, that’s me, but don’t worry. I just want to talk.”
“Talk?”
Discord allowed his legs to lift from the ground and he quickly used his flight to sneak his way closer to Fluttershy’s body. Circling her like a predator would circle its prey, she tried to follow him with her eyes as he spoke.
“Mhm, I want to talk about you. Doesn’t it bother you that nopony has showed you a little kindness? All your friends are off having the time of their lives while you’re left alone to stew in your own juices.”
“Uhm, I don’t really understand what you mean.”
Discord stopped for a moment, before he turned in the opposite direction and circled counter-clockwise. As he did so, he reached out to lightly caress her reserved body. His hands briefly roamed her neck, her soft back which used to hold a pair of soft wings, and even her flank, but none of it made any real impact. She didn’t seem to be catching the subtext, so he decided to be a little more blatant about it.
“I’m sure your friends have all had a little private time with a stallion, but why not Fluttershy? Is she not good enough?”
Fluttershy smiled, catching Discord off-guard as she retorted without a hint of being flustered in her voice.
“I don’t really mind. My friends’ private lives are their own business.”
“Yes, but...what about how much it burns you up to be a virgin? You’ve had to suffer so many sleepless nights hoping that somepony would touch you...”
“Not really. I sleep pretty well and I’ve never really thought about those kinds of things.”
Discord flipped himself around and angrily stomped once, groaning out at the frustrating pegasus. The innocence and lack of corruption or even the ability to be flustered at his attempts angered him greatly. The intimidating creature turned back around quickly, pointed his clawed hand at her and shocked her with the loud, commanding tone in his voice.
“I am sick and tired of your sweet and innocent act, my dear! You’re going to learn to be a naughty pony and you’re going to like it!”
“What? I don’t-...”
The draconequus thrust his finger onto the pegasus’ head and held it there, thereby causing an immediate change in Fluttershy as she was stopped in mid-sentence. The colors of her body faded within seconds as her eyes reflected deep hypnosis. Fluttershy was instantly falling under the villain’s spell, and he spoke clearly and demandingly to her as she sat there and listened.
"You've been naive for far too long, Fluttershy. What you really want is to be the naughtiest and dirtiest mare who ever lived. Sex is your favorite activity, and you'll do anything to get somepony to fuck you wherever he wants. In your mouth, in your pussy and in your ass, no part of you is sacred anymore! The only thing that matters is showing off just how much of a slut you are so that you can get what you want!"
Fluttershy’s mouth hung open as her brain digested every word. Discord still wasn’t finished, however, as he continued to add more to complete his image of the perverse Fluttershy he had to make to ensure that she would never be the same again.
“Their cries of ecstasy are your most treasured memory, the feeling of their release -- inside you or out -- your most craved sensation. You LIVE for the feeling of climax! You love everything about it, from their moans and groans to the feel of their skin and coat against your own. No stallion will be safe from your wiles, will they? Oh no, you'll show them the joy of sex, and take pleasure in knowing you've given them the honor of being inside you!”
Discord sounded fairly exhausted as he took a deep breath after the long rant he had belted out. He leaned in close to keep his hypnotic stare on her and whispered.
"Now, I have one final question for you."
"...Yes?"
"Who's ready to be a naughty pony?"
"I am..."
He released his claw from her head, satisfied that it had worked and he could get far away from this annoying mare. However, as her eyes lost their hypnotic gaze, Fluttershy gazed at him with eyes full of lust and a sultry smile. He couldn’t see her, as he had turned around to leave, but she called his attention from behind.
“Oh, Discord...I’m helpless before you and you just want to let me go? What about all the fun we could have?”
Discord couldn’t help but allow an evil grin to form on his face. 
“Oh, my dear, you’re not helpless. You have a unique set of skills that you use to your advantage.”
He found the mare’s attempt at seduction at least a little endearing, and decided to play along so that he could see how much he’d changed her. Turning back to face her, he found that she had moved to face him at crotch level and was staring up at him with fluttering eyelashes. As he moved to speak, he felt a light hoof brush against his thigh with intent, clearly showing her desire to get rather physical.
"Maybe you could teach me how. My friends aren't here and I could be taken away by some kind of vile, sexy creature. You won’t let that happen to me, will you mister Discord?"
He was enjoying her playful attitude more than he probably should have. Fluttershy had already become needy for sex’s loving embrace, even though she had been a virgin only moments prior. If she was throwing herself at him, then he should at least do her a favor and offer her his body as well. Not wanting to be any more coy than she was, he rested his back on the soft grass and his member soon sprung into the air, revealing itself to the wanting pegasus.
Naturally, she felt an immediate desire to be fucked by his delicious-looking rod. With a twinkle in her eyes, she licked her lips, imagining what it would be like to take such an impressive member in her body in whatever way she saw fit. The mare took a brief step forward and took a whiff of the scent pouring into the air around him. Her senses went wild and she ended up moaning cutely as Discord spoke once again.
“Poor Fluttershy. Come here and suck me like you know you want to.”
She trotted over to him and turned before lifting her hind leg and slamming herself down on top of him. He felt a brief pang of pain as her entire body weight forced itself down on him far rougher than he could’ve imagined a pony of her size was capable of. 
Wiggling her hips on his chest, her tail moved to the side to reveal her moistened sex, clearly very excited about this new prospect. With half-lidded eyes, she turned back to look at Discord’s now fairly surprised face and winked at him.
“It would be my pleasure.”
“I know it would, my pretty little slut. I know it would.”
Discord responded with a smirk, feeling smug and satisfied with his work as he watched the mare in front of him turn back to the object of her most carnal desires. Licking her lips, Fluttershy brought her mouth only an inch away from the now-throbbing erection and breathed on it, letting her hot breath run along the smooth, spotted flesh. 
Soon, however, her tongue darted out and began to tease his length, dragging across it with ease. In a display of her newfound skill, her nimble tongue coiled around the flared tip and sucked it closer and into her mouth. Her lips provided the perfect massage as she started bobbing her head up and down it with strong effort, all the while making very obscene slurping noises.
Fluttershy’s tail began to swish from left to right, and ended up flicking itself against Discord’s face before letting it rest on his chest once more. Getting the hint, he grabbed it with his clawed hand and tugged roughly, causing the aroused mare to moan along his cock. This sent vibrations which served to arouse him even more in the pony’s moist, sucking mouth.
Pausing for a brief moment, she pulled back until only the tip remained inside, then furiously lashed her tongue around it. The sensation of her excited efforts only served to please Discord and bring him closer to the edge. This pegasus clearly knew what she was doing with that tongue of hers, as if she was some kind of professional, and she quickly had him on the verge in less than a few minutes.
Not being used to this kind of ravishing attention, Discord warned her that he was close and attempted to keep up with her new, rather slutty behavior.
“Looks like your well-earned treat is on its way, Fluttershy! Just keep that sweet mouth of yours right where it is...”
Fluttershy then quickly pulled her mouth off of his length and stroked him with her hoof, causing Discord to let out a confused grunt as to her not following his command. Releasing her tail, he looked to the mare as she looked back with the same temptress smile she was wearing and explained while her hoof’s pace increased.
“Silly Discord. You don’t get to make requests~”
He only looked befuddled for a moment before both of Fluttershy’s hooves went to work, jerking him at an incredible pace and bringing him right to the height of his pleasure. The draconequus couldn’t even say anything to retort as the talented mare suddenly became very dominant. There was no stopping his inevitable orgasm, however, and when Fluttershy gave a long, slow lick along his pulsing member, he couldn’t hold it back any longer.
A long rope of cum fired into the air before falling back down and landing directly onto the ground in front of them. Quicker spurts followed as Fluttershy mocked Discord while milking him as best as she could. She had deliberately aimed his tip away from her so that he would spill his load and that all of it would end up wasted on the garden floor.
“Oooh, you’re shooting out so much~”
Discord grunted as he finally finished releasing all that he had stored up until then. Admittedly, it had been awhile since he had orgasmed, but her wasting it just seemed unacceptable to him. Easing her hooves to a tender and slow stroke, she leaned forward and licked the remaining cum off of his tip, savoring the flavor before addressing him once again.
“Oh my~ You sprayed your load all over the garden. I thought you wanted to cum in my mouth~”
Still feeling entirely confused by the mare’s dominant position on top of him, Discord could only watch as Fluttershy lifted herself up and off of him to allow her to turn around in mid-air. Rather unceremoniously, she dropped back onto him and faced him with a smirk of her own. She took a moment to blow her mane out of her eye and pressed her delicate hooves into his chest with particularly strong need.
“But only good boys get to cum in my mouth. You...you’re a bad boy, and bad boys deserve to be punished.”
On that last word, Fluttershy ground her rear against the length of Discord’s shaft, and he could feel how wet she was as she tempted him. Another wiggle of her hips led her to giggle in a way that seemed entirely unfamiliar to the god of chaos. It was as if she was possessed by some kind of sex fiend. He had no idea that his hypnosis would have this much of an effect on the shy mare. Nonetheless, he had to think as he stammered, trying to figure out what exactly was going on so fast.
“Err, wait a minute. Eheh, th- this isn’t what I- ” 
“Shh. Hush now. Mama's going to take you somewhere you've never been before.”
She raised a hoof to his lips to silence him before sitting up straight on her haunches. Lifting her waist up once again, her smile widened into a devilish grin before she slammed her rear down on him, forcing him all the way inside her. Discord groaned out and Fluttershy squealed in excitement.
The tightness was unbelievable. Discord thought that not even a virgin like Fluttershy could ever be this tight, but she was. Not only that, but as she raised back up, her inner muscles loosened and tightened on him, firmly gripping him inside her before sliding back down. Her smile grew as she looked down and eyed the flesh pumping in and out of her, leading her to blush as she saw for herself just how much she enjoyed this.
In reality, it was Fluttershy’s first time, but she had been altered to believe that she did this practically every day, and loved every second of it for her entire life. Discord had trouble keeping her under control now that she was this forceful, but he couldn’t complain, considering how good she was. 
Fluttershy flipped her mane out of her vision and looked at Discord, whose face showed that he was fairly overwhelmed by the pleasure he was receiving. Deciding to make it even better, the pegasus rose and fell faster as she put all of her weight in slamming back down on him as hard as possible. Her body shook from the force, but she didn’t care. This kind of rough sex only turned her on more and more.
“Feels good, huh? That’s what I’m talking about! Fuck me, Discord!”
Her hooves grabbed his sides while holding him inside her and roughly ground her hips in circles on him, causing the flesh inside her to dig itself against her walls and cause even more pleasure. She let out a satisfied moan, and Discord grunted in response. He was glad that his plan had worked and she was now such a horny little slut, but he seemed to have overdone it in terms of her aggressiveness.
Fluttershy, however, was going absolutely wild as she rode the villain to his eventual climax. She was already at the peak of her pleasure, being so full, but she had to make him orgasm if she were ever to get any real joy out of the act. Her mane bounced along in time with her as she stared right into Discord’s very pleased eyes and reached forward to stroke the side of his face.
“Aww, is the bad boy gonna cum? Go ahead and do it already! Cum for me!”
The mocking pegasus laughed with a hint of maniacal intent as her pace picked up once more. She was trying to get him off as soon as possible and he could feel himself reaching the point of no return as soon as she had spoken.
Watching Fluttershy was a thing of beauty. She drooled, she moaned, she put on a big show of her exaggerated body movements as she rode him harder than ever before. He reached down and squeezed her shapely flanks as he was dragged, grunting and thrusting, over the edge.
Discord had created a monster...A sexy, sexy monster.
Not a moment later, Discord halted all movements as he emptied the contents of his balls directly into Fluttershy’s contracting pussy. She continued to bounce atop him through her own orgasm, and her walls milked every last drop they could squeeze from the tired draconequus. Some of the hot and sticky substance managed to spill out of her due to the insane amount that had filled her womb.
Her body shuddered as the greatest pleasure she’d ever felt rushed through her like an electric current. From the tip of her hooves to the cutie marks on her flanks, she felt every muscle tense as her body experienced the most intense orgasm she’d ever have. This was most likely due to it being her very first.
Fluttershy rose slowly and allowed the well-worn Discord to flop out of her, which left a trail of cum that connected their bodies. Naturally, she felt very happy with her work, and leaned forward to rest herself on his chest for a few seconds. Rubbing into him with a soft hoof once more, she whispered with a throaty voice.
“Thanks, mister Discord. Maybe we can get together again sometime. Until then, I think I need to get a few more big cocks in me before the day’s over.”
The mare gently dismounted Discord and left him to pant and watch her as she trotted out of the maze. He ensured that there was still an exit, after all, just not a way to get to the center. Fluttershy’s hips swayed from side to side, and with a light flick of her tail, she teased him as she bade a final farewell to the exhausted god of chaos.
“Next time I hope you’ll last longer~!”

	
		Suck it Up, Dashie! [Rainbow Dash]



The maze was once again eerily quiet, but it never seemed to bother the sky blue pegasus, who waited just around a corner. She peered her head out briefly to find a series of passages just like the rest of the path she’d been following. Assuring herself that she just needed to find her element, she put on a look of determination as she lunged forward and galloped to the other side of the hall.
When she arrived at another wall, she peered farther down another hall and found something interesting. It looked very familiar, as it should. It was a floating cloud that was occasionally shooting out small bolts of multi-colored lightning.
Looking suitably confused for a moment, Rainbow Dash then quickly realized that it must be what she was searching for. Her element of Harmony, Loyalty, must be a representation of her cutie mark!
“I’ve got you now, Element.”
With that same staunch determination, she followed the cloud as it began to speed up and turn through the maze. She wasn’t going to let it get away. The pegasus was still quick on her hooves, regardless of her missing wings.
She turned corners left and right like the competitive racer she was, and chased down the cloud with hopes to get it in within hoof’s reach. When she turned past a final wall and charged forward, she found a completely unexpected sight on the other side.
Discord, the draconequus that had taken away her wings and forced her to run through a hedge maze, was lying atop what appeared to be a cloud hammock and happened to be wearing cheesy sunglasses. He heard her approach, and briefly stretched before he let out a yawn as he spoke to her with a playful tone.
“Ah, I can see why you like these clouds so much. Very plush.”
He gave the cloud underneath him a pat, demonstrating its softness to the pegasus. She did not take his attitude well, and began to angrily challenge him with her tough demeanor.
“Get off there and put ‘em up!”
Rainbow Dash raised herself up onto her hind legs and began to hop in place. She thrust her front hooves forward in a jabbing motion as she fully intended to fight the god of chaos. A one-on-one battle would certainly suit her better than running around in this maze.
“C’mon! Let’s go!”
She added more in an effort to get him to rise from his position and fight as if they were equals. Unfortunately for Rainbow Dash, she was dealing with a far more manipulative being than she could have ever imagined. He rose from his seat and took off the sunglasses that covered a devilish gleam in his eye.
“Hey, I’m not such a bad guy. In fact, if you want to fight me, you really should be in top form, don’t you think?”
With a snap of his fingers, the nearby cloud returned to Rainbow Dash and hovered over her for a brief moment. Looking genuinely befuddled, she fell back onto all fours as she looked up, expecting the cloud to endow her with her element or something.
It zapped her and she quickly closed her eyes, wincing as if expecting a flash of pain… but there was no pain. Instead, she looked back and her precious wings were right back where they belonged. She was tempted to start kissing them, considering how much she had already begun to miss flying, but stopped herself as it would have been particularly embarrassing.
She stretched them outward and gave a brief flap to make sure that they were genuine, and they were. Shocked by Discord’s sudden offer to give her back that which he had enforced as prohibited earlier on, Rainbow Dash looked back to the villain and questioned him.
“I don’t get it. Why give me my wings back if you know I can just fly outta here?”
Discord giggled internally as he found it cute that the pegasus wasn’t as gullible as she appeared to be. None of it would matter, soon, but still he was pleased as punch at her reaction. Within a split second, Discord lunged forward and brought himself right up next to Rainbow Dash’s body and begun to speak directly to her in a manner that some might assume was rather intimate.
“Oh, no particular reason. It’s the least I can offer you before I let you challenge me.”
Discord snaked over to her other side, keeping his wings folded so his long body could travel around, over and under her until he reached the other side.
“Just listen to my riddle once and you’re free to go.”
Rainbow Dash didn’t believe him for a second, but still decided to oblige him for at least giving her wings back. If she couldn’t solve his riddle, she at least had an escape plan ready to go. Discord slithered back in front of her to a full standing position, but with his height, he appeared to be looming over her dramatically and casting a large shadow as he spoke.
"I put forth to you a tricky conundrum,
one that would shatter your occasional doldrums.
You can keep your wings, if you can resist
eyes like mine and continue to persist."
"Wait, what are you..."
The sky blue pegasus stared forward with a slight twitch in her eye as the looming draconequus's eyes started to swirl and rhythmically pulse different colors. She found herself unable to move. Even after all the time stormed through the garden on foot, and after finally having her glorious wings back... she couldn't move.
Those eyes drew her attention and were slowly chipping away at her urge to look somewhere else. Rainbow Dash couldn't tell what was happening, and suddenly felt the need to look closer. She took a brief step forward, leaning her head in while her mouth lazily hung open.
"What are you staring at, Rainbow Dash?"
"Your... Your eyes..."
She spoke dreamily as she stepped closer. She was already ensnared; all that was left was to lead her to her inevitable downfall. He spoke once more as their faces met, eyes less than an inch apart as hers began to reflect the same colors as his.
"Yes, they are impressive, aren't they? But I know where your real interest lies."
Rainbow Dash said nothing, almost incapable of doing anything but answering his questions as she gave a slight nod. Discord backed away and lifted his feet from the ground, floating in the air and revealing his long body to the entranced pegasus. Instinctively, her eyes darted straight for his spotted flesh, akin to a stallion's with all the right features for a mare in need. She didn't look away.
"The heart of all your desires, right? A thick, juicy cock. Just perfect to slide right into that big mouth of yours."
The mare didn't blink, and only stared harder as she tried to process what was said. She gulped and brought a hoof up to gently tease her somewhat dry lips. Never once had the concept of fellatio crossed her mind, but now it was sounding very pleasant to her hypnotized brain.
"My... mouth?"
"Of course! Your mouth waters just thinking about sucking it! It's your favorite thing to do, after all. Flying simply can't compare to the joy you feel when your mouth is nice and full."
He was right. She felt herself salivate as she stared at the enormous tool of his only a few feet away. Her mouth felt empty, and she needed to fill it right away.
She brought herself even closer to the relaxed body in front of her. She only stopped when she could feel the heat emanating from his hardness as she breathed heavily, foolishly attempting to control her newfound desire.
Discord spoke again, teasing her as he lowered his waist a little, positioning it just under her chin. Her eyes followed it without missing a beat.
"Go ahead, enjoy yourself. I won't tell anyone."
Rainbow Dash didn't have to be told twice. Her body felt hesitant as she sank to her haunches, but her mouth was far more eager. Her lips wrapped around the shaft and she began to take him into her mouth gently. 
Somewhere in her mind, she knew that this was unfamiliar and wrong, but as her tongue coated his underside in saliva, she felt the truth of his words sink in. She was enjoying this.
Her head drew back slightly before lowering itself back down, trying to accommodate Discord's size as best as she could. He wasn't particularly entertained by her performance, instead choosing to insult her while she closed her eyes for a brief moment.
"I know you can do better than that, my dear. You're not satisfied with yourself unless you take it deep down your throat."
Her eyes opened, half-lidded in a dazed look, and she stared forward at the base of his shaft. Taking in every syllable as truth, she knew she had to have more. With what appeared to be practiced skill, Rainbow Dash lowered her head even farther and began to feel the thickness travel down her throat.
Rainbow Dash soon moaned in pleasure from the sensation of having her mouth truly filled. Once she knew she had the entirety of him in her warm mouth, she sucked and licked along his length. Discord snickered silently to himself, knowing she was falling so quickly and easily, just like the others had.
"Oh, what an eager little thing you are. If you wanted cum, all you had to do was ask!"
With that, Rainbow Dash felt two clawed hands on the sides of her head hold her there. The cock she had been lovingly attending to was now twitching and pulsing, as if something were to explode right out of it.
And her assumptions were right, as a healthy load of cum traveled down her throat within seconds. The hot, sticky stream spurted a few times, but was nevertheless quite a large amount for Rainbow Dash to take. With his hands on her head, however, she had no choice but to swallow the fluid as it blasted its way into her.
After making sure that she didn't miss any, Discord released her and allowed her to plop off of his impressive member to get a chance to breathe. Her eyes no longer matched the hypnotic swirls of Discord's, and she appeared to be coming to her senses. Weakly, she rose from the ground and spoke with less of a dazed voice.
"What-... What's the big idea?"
Discord feared that a moment like this would arrive, but knew he had the upper hand so long as he could still put her under his hypnotic spell. With a single paw, he reached forward and grabbed her tiny chin, pinching her cheeks and forcing her to look back toward his eyes.
"Don't you remember, Rainbow Dash? Or has it been that long since you've been properly fed?"
"Fed?"
Her voice cracked as her eyes once again fell for the draconequus's trick. Her mouth went slack after she had questioned him once more, and she ended up staring at those magnificent eyes of his. Discord elaborated, but as he did so, he brought her head right back in front of his unyielding erection.
"That delicious cum is what you live for, my dear! Oh, how you tried to distract yourself from it for so long, but you knew that once you had a taste again, you could never have enough."
"Delicious... cum..."
Her hooves gripped the base of him of her own accord before her tongue lazily went to work circling the flared tip. She hardly had the strength to argue through her building, irresistible urge to suck.
"That's right. That thick stream of your reward sliding around in your mouth so you can really get a taste for it before swallowing it all. You will do anything for it, won't you, Rainbow Dash?"
"Mmm..."
Rainbow Dash had already started sucking down a few inches of him, and only moaned in response. The vibrations caused even Discord himself to shiver as he felt the pegasus worship the cock in her mouth. She was right where he wanted her, but he had to drive the nail deeper into her coffin.
His hand began to gently tease her ear and run along her short mane, praising her efforts as she sucked harder and harder, growing desperate for the next release.
"That's a good girl. Good girls swallow every drop and love the taste. Are you a good girl, Rainbow Dash?"
Discord wasn't expecting much of an answer, but a simple nod from his victim ensured that she was already easily manipulated. He was always proud of his work, but it was nice when he got the chance to reflect like this. The god of chaos watched as this once strong-willed and headstrong pony submissively attempted to coax what she wanted out of him without so much as a peep of disrespect or an uncooperative attitude.
In fact, Discord felt the need to reward her efforts even more, but didn't reach for her head to hold her in place. This time, without giving her a single word of warning, he unleashed another torrent of seed with relative ease and a contented sigh. Rainbow Dash, already far too resigned to her new motivation for sucking, simply held still as she felt his load shoot out of him and into her ever-hungry mouth.
Her hooves held her in position between his thighs, with her mouth just over the tip of the twitching member as it oozed the addictive substance right onto her tongue. The taste, in reality, wasn't all too pleasant, but Discord had her believing that it was the tastiest treat she could ever receive. The flavor of the gushing liquid was being perceived as pure ecstasy by the addicted mare.
Rainbow Dash sucked tenderly, milking him to make sure that she wouldn't miss any of the sweet, thick nectar before pulling off of the hard member seconds later. Discord looked down at her, and, with a smirk, he decided that he liked what he saw. Tiny droplets of cum could be seen on her lips briefly before her tongue snaked out and greedily licked it up.
Finally, having received all that she could for the moment, Rainbow Dash smiled through her dazed facial expression and remarked up to the much taller figure.
"So tasty..."
Discord held back a short fit of giggles. He thought to himself about how proud he was of his little cocksucker, but he knew he'd have to wait. She only needed one more tiny push before she was ready. So, with the utmost focus, Discord cleared his throat as he spoke with the same allure that he had been leading Rainbow Dash on with this entire time.
"Yes, being fed that yummy cum feels so wonderful, doesn't it? It's just so wonderful that I'm sure you couldn’t live without it."
Rainbow Dash agreed with Discord as he made his points, but that final note struck a chord with her.
She hadn't understood how she survived without being fed up to this point, but now she found herself desperate enough to beg for it. From now on, she couldn't wake up in the morning without a hot, thick batch just waiting for her to consume. How was she going to get by without fresh cum in her belly?
"Each and every day, you'll get that craving. And you want it satisfied no matter what, right?"
Rainbow Dash looked as if she was in a desperate panic, and agreed to what Discord was saying, even if she wasn't paying as much attention as she should have. Regardless, her mind fully accepted the new lifestyle he shaped for her, and that was exactly what the maniacal god wanted.
"So you will satisfy it. Find a lucky stallion and do exactly what you've done for me. If you can make them happy like I know you've made me, then they'll give you that load you so desire. Perhaps even more than one, if you're lucky."
Discord added a teasing tone to that last sentence, but the rest of it was a full command that was actively changing what the sky blue pegasus wanted. She now needed more than just a tasty treat, she needed something to hold back her addiction. If she couldn't satisfy these cravings, she very well could have died.
Or, at least, that's what Discord wanted her to believe.
And believe it she did, as she nodded her head up and down vigorously, eagerly accepting her fate before noticing something. The hard shaft in front of her was pulsing and Rainbow Dash immediately knew what that meant. Her eyes lit up and her wings flared out in excitement as Discord spoke, belittling her yet again.
"Oh, quite the excited one, are we? Open wide..."
There was no hesitation. Rainbow Dash opened her mouth as wide as she could in front of him and shut her eyes tight when the first spurt fired into the air. Luckily for her, it was aimed just so that it would hit the inside of her mouth as well as coat a bit of her face and mane.
The sticky substance wasn't the ideal thing to be covered in, but as the releases continued, the pegasus could be heard moaning like wild. It shot onto her neck, her back, her flared wings, and she loved the orgasmic height this brought her to. Every part of her shuddered under the shower of fluid that could very well have painted her white, and she wouldn’t give it a second thought.
Taking time to recuperate, she swallowed and licked around her face what she could manage, still finding it all very appealing to her taste buds. The texture on her fur was arousing her even further, and that became more evident as she moaned out. Her wings drooped a little, feeling the cum slide down her feathers as it dripped along.
Rainbow Dash’s bright and vibrant colors began to fade away, much to Discord’s joy. Her coat and mane turning gray, slightly faster than usual, was not hindered at all by her showing off her stained appearance.
"So good... I love it. I love cum..."
Perfect. Discord's target was completely changed, just how he liked her. He reached down and spoke a few words of encouragement as he stood back on his own two legs.
"Well then, I think you might want to find a couple stallions and see if they'd be willing to feed you... at the same time. Maybe you'll feel full after that. Nhahaha!"
Discord continued to laugh internally as Rainbow Dash silently nodded with the widest smile he'd ever seen on her. She was fantasizing about it as soon as he brought the concept to her attention. She might savor one of them, taking her time to make sure she didn’t miss an ounce of flavor. However, she also wanted to pound her face down on one, forcing the length deep down her throat and rutting her cute little face until he pumped out that sweet satisfaction for her.
As fast as she could, Rainbow Dash took off in the opposite direction, leaving the maze and flying off toward Ponyville. In his reveling, he couldn't help but think to himself as he watched the element of loyalty disappear off into the sky.
"Too bad for her 'friends' she might be too busy sucking off a few dicks to be a reliable and loyal pony now. What a lovely little cum addict, that one."

	
		Love Your Master (Dark) [Twilight]



“Girls?”
Twilight Sparkle continued to wander through the maze, searching for her friends. She held onto the hope that she might eventually reach the center of the garden maze, find the elements of harmony and all of her friends would be waiting for her. Then, she could go back to Princess Celestia and report with a big smile on her face that Discord had been defeated and she could return to her studies back in Ponyville.
What worried her the most, however, was that she had been walking for what felt like hours, and there was no sign of her friends. The maze had its share of fake walls, but after seeing several of them crumble to reveal absolutely nothing, she had given up hope on finding her friends traversing the same maze she was. 
“I’m sure they already made it there. I guess they're stuck waiting for the slowpoke. That has to be it.”
Twilight assured herself with a nervous laugh as she slowly made her way down another passage. It was all she could do to remind herself that nothing could go wrong.
Suddenly, she heard a loud crackle of thunder roar from the sky. She looked upward, but saw no clouds or even any sign of a storm. The sky was dark, but she simply guessed that was because of Discord’s presence in the garden. Somehow, her magic sensed that he was lurking in the shadows, causing chaos in an attempt to distract her friends.
Stopping in her tracks, she looked around to find herself in a large clearing. All around her, she saw flat, dry land where apparently the lush garden didn’t cover. Everything about this situation felt wrong to Twilight. She was alone in an open area with the god of chaos no doubt very close by. She didn’t exactly find him scary, just kind of annoying. However, when he made the promise to bring permanent chaos to Equestria, the determined mare had to admit that she was outmatched as she was now.
Another thunder crack burst through her eardrums, and she jumped when she heard it. Eyes darting from side to side, she tried to find the source of the sound when a familiar face popped out from a hedge wall. Twilight jumped back as the surprising face and voice startled her.
“Twilight Sparkle! So nice to see you again!”
Planting her hooves firmly on the ground, she leered at the draconequus as he took his time stepping out. His choice of footwear seemed to confuse Twilight, however, as his feet were strapped to what seemed to be small pieces of thunderclouds. Each step created a small thunderclap, which would have made quite the entrance, had he not looked so goofy doing so.
Keeping herself steady with a tough-looking stance, Twilight shouted back at the villain threatening everything she held dear. She normally wouldn’t want to waste precious time, but now she had no choice but to deal with him.
“What are you up to, Discord? What’s your evil plan!?”
Discord laughed briefly, mocking the light purple mare’s serious attitude. His eyes glared back at her as his smile widened, and he snapped his fingers to do away with the thunderclouds at his feet. Instead, he chose to levitate once more, and ludicrously floated completely upside-down over to the pony.
“Plan? There no longer is a plan, my dear! All the pieces have already fallen into place!”
The Draconequus spoke joyfully, as if his success was a matter of total celebration. He flipped himself rightward and gleefully flicked Twilight’s snout, causing her to reel back for a moment while he addressed her.
“Congratulations! You’re the only one left!”
Twilight’s eyes widened before she shook her head violently. She refused to accept that she was the only one still playing Discord’s game. Crying out, she screamed out to the maze.
“No! It can’t be! Applejack!? Pinkie Pie!? Rarity!?”
The poor mare dashed around the clearing, calling in different directions for her friends, but heard absolutely nothing. No creatures stirred, even far away in the overly large maze; her friends were either gone, or just couldn’t hear her screams. Discord summoned a medium-sized tub of popcorn as he hovered in mid-air, enjoying the hopeless effort the pony displayed.
“Just face the facts. You and your friends have failed.”
“F- Failed?”
The word seemed entirely forced out of Twilight’s throat, as she had hated herself for ever using that word. She couldn’t accept failure, she just couldn’t. Not after all she had been through with her friends. Her voice caught and became weaker as she continued to call for her friends.
“...Fluttershy?...Rainbow Dash?...”
She ended up sniffling as she tried to come to terms with the fact that her friends were all gone. She was all alone with this beast, and now she had to fight him alone, too. She looked back at him and wiped away the start of a tear with her hoof. In an instant, the popcorn was gone and Discord continued to hammer her with the still very clear truth.
“They’re all gone, Twilight Sparkle. It’s just you and me, now.”
“You monster! What did you do with them!?”
Discord had upset her, that much was clear, but the unicorn seemed to seethe with rage at him. Of course, he found it hilarious, but he pretended to be offended at her name-calling and decided to lead the topic of discussion right back to her.
“Oh, I’m the monster? I set them free of the restricting 'friendship' that you forced them into!"
“W- What?”
"They came to me, pleading and broken, and I fixed them up a bit. You should have seen them, Twilight. They left the garden so happily."
Twilight didn’t understand what he meant. Discord fixed them? She knew her friends, and they were all wonderful ponies. They didn’t need any fixing, and none of them were “broken,” either. With a stammer in her weak voice, she barked back.
“B- But I’m not broken! You can’t fix me!”
“Oh no! You've defeated me with your logic! Just kidding, but you're right about one thing. I'm not going to lift a paw to help you, Twilight, and you're free to leave the garden and make a futile chase for your friends once you're done.”
Twilight knew not to trust shady figures like Discord. Not only because he was known as a trickster, but also because she wasn’t so gullible as to not notice an offer with a noticeably bad deal resulting from it. Curiously, she watched Discord carefully and questioned him as his face met hers at eye level.
“...What's the catch?”
“I just want it all to really sink into that brain of yours. Think about it, Twilight.”
As Discord spoke, his eyes began to rapidly change colors until they swirled in a rhythmic pattern directly in front of the mare. She had read about this, it was a form of direct hypnosis, designed to cause the victim to obey and interpret each and every command the hypnotist gave them. By the time she had figured it out, however, she had unfortunately already fallen under its spell.
Twilight felt dizzy and fully focused at the same time. She couldn’t think, but at the same time, she thought about how nice the colors looked and how silky smooth the words that flowed out from the voice sounded. Feeling like she had to listen closely, her ears twitched slightly as Discord continued. 
“All of your friends were so weak, and they abandoned you, leaving you to rot in this maze for the rest of your life. That is, until I interfered.”
“You...”
"I saved you from all the heartbreak and disappointment in your life. All I ask is that you be grateful and return the favor."
"Be...grateful..."
Twilight’s eyes began to match the same swirling in Discord’s as he chuckled aloud. Every word continued to make her feel more like putty in the draconequus’s hands. She listened intently now, trying to focus while she digested this new concept.
“That's right. The most important thing is to serve your master, but Celestia was such a terrible mentor, wasn't she? Never there when you needed her...but I'm always here for you, Twilight. You can always worship me.”  
“Worship...Discord...”
The more he carried on, the closer he got to enslaving this once reserved unicorn. She may have believed that Celestia was her teacher and a wonderful princess, but now, like a virus, Discord had wormed his way into her mind. He drew all of her attention to him, and now started to feel as if her entire world relied on worshiping the god of chaos. 
“Don't you see the truth, Twilight? You just needed someone to lead you and tell you all that you need to do to be happy. My happiness is your happiness, and your new goal in life is to please me.”
“Yes...Master...”
The subservient tone of her voice as well as the empty-headed look on her face convinced Discord that his hypnotic eyes had did the trick. Honestly, he thought that the gifted and prodigious Twilight Sparkle would put up more of a fight than this, but he wasn’t going to complain anytime soon.
In fact, as he rose to his feet and took a step back from the now very submissive and docile mare, he took in the full view of his creation. Something was missing. Something that would solidify her as his slave and would give her something to identify the lifestyle with.
With another brief snap of his fingers, a ring of smoke appeared around Twilight’s neck before it disappeared and revealed a thin black collar. A leash that hung by her side remained attached to it before Discord reached forward and grabbed it. The mare felt forcefully pulled toward her master and offered a single grunt in surprise at the strong movement. 
The draconequus eyed his prize below him and she looked back up at him with wide eyes. She felt very eager to please her master just like she’d been told. The swirls in her eyes had disappeared, but her color remained, signifying that she wasn’t entirely his just yet. With some effort, he felt confident that he would fix that little problem.
“Go ahead, little slave. Please your master.”
It had never occurred to Twilight that she would be in this position. At eye level with the god of chaos’s throbbing member, she lowered her head to get a good look at it before she sat on her haunches and reached forward. With a gentle grasp, her hooves delicately fondled his hardness. All the while, she felt her face grow hotter and hotter, as if simultaneously embarrassed and aroused. 
The unicorn had no idea what she was doing, but she was still a quick study. She learned to caress his flared tip and stroke him with the utmost care, using both hooves to rub his hot flesh between them. Looking back up at him, she questioned him with her noticeably meeker voice.
“Does this feel good, Master?”
“Only when you do it, my pet.”
The nickname seemed to lift Twilight’s spirit, encouraging her to rub into him with more care as she returned her gaze to his hardness. A thought popped into Discord’s head, however, and he immediately decided to share it with the light purple mare.
“We can’t have a delightful slave like you go without her horn, now can we?”
One finger snap later, and Twilight felt a reawakening of all her magical abilities. Her horn was back on her head and throbbed with an energy that even Twilight herself thought was particularly strange. It was as if the horn was aching to use its magic as quickly as it could, to release an imaginary build-up or something akin to that.
“Hmm...Where’s that magical talent of yours that I’d heard so much about? Surely you can think of some way to apply it here, can’t you?”
Twilight continued to gently stroke him mindlessly, but her brain had understood what he had said, and she blushed in response. She had thought of something indeed, but she knew that it would betray her once usually restrained ways.
In truth, Twilight had spent some time in her library reading things even she wasn’t supposed to know about. Needless to say, when a title caught her attention and her curiosity piqued, she’d be willing to read just about anything. When the time came to put her knowledge to the test like this, however, she didn’t want to embarrass herself in front of her master by messing up what seemed like easily manageable skills for a mare of magic like her.
“I- I wasn’t supposed to read those books, Master...”
"Oh? So you want to disappoint me? Tsk tsk. I thought Princess Celestia had taught you to be obedient, at the very least."
Once Twilight heard her master was displeased, it was as if an arrow pierced through her heart in one seamless motion. Her breath grew heavy and she felt another (fairly common) panic attack was arriving if she couldn't remedy this matter as soon as possible. Her hooves wrapped around his thighs and she looked up at him with pleading eyes, hoping he wouldn’t deny her.
"No! I can do it! Just...hold still, okay?"
Lowering her head until her horn brushed up against the tip of Discord’s member, she shivered as she felt it throb against her. The mare took one deep breath and tried to focus the magical ability she had as she tried to remember the spells from the book she read on this subject. She had to get this right, otherwise she’d look like a fool in front of the only one that mattered to her anymore: her one and only master.
“For my master’s pleasure...”
The aura around her horn spread over Discord’s impressive length as well as Twilight’s own head. Two flashes appeared before his eyes and he quickly covered them to avoid being blinded by the light she created as she cast her spells. As quickly as it had appeared, the aura was gone, and the only thing left standing was Twilight looking very interested in the hard shaft in front of her.
Discord wondered what it was that she had done, but he was soon silenced by the intense sensation of her mouth that slid down his cock and took about half of him in at once. She had clearly intended to go further, but her mouth simply wouldn’t allow to take him in all the way to the base. Twilight made a mental note to practice later. 
Slowly, the mare’s lips teased his flesh on the way back up, causing Discord to groan aloud at her already very impressive mouth. She had certainly done something to his member, as he had never felt such strong sensations from a simple blowjob. With one eye closed, he looked down at her and dug his fingers through her mane while he tried to bother with enough strength to speak.
“That's-...You made me extra sensitive, eh?...Nngh...”
This was not a simple task for the mare in front of him. It was slow sucking, yes, but it was also difficult to manage two long-lasting spells while simultaneously making it appear as if she was actually talented with her mouth. Once she knew that her master was enjoying this, she decided that she would initiate phase two of her plan. 
She continued to gaze up at him with eyes full of love while her tongue slipped from under his shaft and began to coil around him. A slight yelp escaped his lips as her tongue became far more capable and flexible than any other he’d ever felt. It became clear that she also casted a spell to give her abilities with her tongue that drove him mad with lust.
It didn’t help that his sensitive flesh was now being massaged all over with a long tongue, seemingly made just for his pleasure. Twilight used it to wrap around his smooth girth and it eventually slid out of her mouth to encompass both his base as well as his scrotum. It was as if the tongue had a mind of its own, and it was very quickly bringing him to the verge of climax.
“You’ve made that tongue of yours...so nimble...Such a good slave deserves a reward!”
The praise Discord had showered Twilight with was already enough to fill her heart with warmth, but she knew that it wouldn’t completely satisfy her. The greatest ecstasy she could ever feel was only moments away; when she fulfilled her life’s goal of pleasing her master, only then could she be complete. 
Feeling him all over her tongue was an amazing sensation in and of itself for the subservient mare. Her capable muscle could feel every throb, pulse and rush of blood as it pumped into her mouth. The hand on her head grasped her horn and she immediately felt the fingers grip her appendage for leverage. 
Naturally, she enjoyed the wonderful feeling of having her horn touched, but what really turned her on was the thought of her master rewarding her. Was he really going to do it? Where did he want it? Twilight felt that her body was his to command, and that he should decide when and where he eventually released.
Not the least bit embarrassed, her smooth lips suckled along his tip before she popped off of him. Not even once did she allow her tongue to disconnect from his glorious member as she moaned her excitement to the draconequus she was servicing. Discord could barely stand when a mare like her went all out in her attempt to please her master. She deserved a reward all right, and she was going to get one.
At precisely that moment, Discord had an idea that struck him as brilliant. It would also only naturally further cement the unicorn’s lust for him. He abruptly forced her face away with his hand, and eventually her tongue was forced to retract back into her mouth. 
Suddenly, emptiness was the only thing that filled Twilight. A need, her unfinished duty, held a few feet away instead of comfortably in her warm, salivating mouth. She struggled to reach forward and lick at the massive member in front of her.
Why was her master being so cruel to her all of a sudden? Why would he deny her the joy that came from pleasing him? In only a few seconds, Twilight received her answer, along with a series of her master’s grunts. They were music to her ears as she beamed with joy and satisfaction.
Her direct influence had made her master cum, and his orgasm was explosive, to say the least. Twilight had, admittedly, never seen a stallion release his load, but this was notably different from that, as she quickly deduced. Her master came with such force that his thick substance splattered her face and mane, and even caught her in the eye. She didn’t quite have the reflexes to dodge it, but the sheer awe she felt as she was bathed in her master’s sperm outweighed any care for her appearance or possible loss of vision.
Twilight lifted her hooves to her mouth and opened wide, making sure that, even though he aimed high, she would never miss a drop. It wouldn’t be right for a slave to waste her master’s incredible gift. When he finally calmed down and his erection had softened, Twilight could only sit there and shudder at the sizable amount that coated her. 
In her dazed state, Twilight could only barely notice the happenings on her head. Her horn shone brightly, covered in an aura tinged with a hint of darkness, almost. She couldn’t see, but she could feel her master’s delicious reward in her mane and all over her horn. A giggle escaped her lips as she reached up to rub the texture into her hair, adoring the fact that she had been marked as her master’s property.
The unicorn’s hoof froze in place when she felt something strange happening, however. The sticky material coating her mane and horn was...moving? It slid through her hair and felt like a slippery sensation had begun to make its way toward her horn. At first, she didn’t understand why or how the cum created a sexually-charged whirlpool around her horn, but she correctly attributed it to her master’s will. He only smiled down at her in response.
Then, a quick pang of pleasure jolted throughout Twilight’s body before she felt a wonderful feeling in her horn as it somehow absorbed the cum and allowed it to seep directly into her tip. The prolonged feeling of pleasure was sent straight to her brain, stimulating her in a way that she never could have imagined. Her master’s gift had drugged her thoughts with nothing but the thought of more.
Her entire being went dark for a moment. Hundreds of thoughts slammed into her at once as she tried, in vain, to connect them all. Master was pleased. She loved it when Master was pleased. Master’s praise meant she was happy. Master’s cum makes her happy. Must make Master cum.
Twilight’s face appeared empty, as if her mind was away floating in the clouds. Discord laughed at this, finding that she had absorbed every last drop of his seed into her brain, reinforcing the fact that his orgasm was the key to her happiness. He decided that she had enough time to think about it, and spoke to the dizzy mare in front of her once more, this time addressing her properly.
“How do you feel, Slave?”
“I- I feel amazing, Master...I’m not worthy...”
Discord saw fit to laugh once more, this time at the pitiful admittance of her place that Twilight so easily spoke of. She was fully aware of her position, and the draconequus intended to take advantage of that as soon as he could.
“Oh, come now. You are far worthier than you think, my dear. As long as you love your master, maybe I'll be kind and allow you to be my...special somepony.”
Twilight’s eyes lit up and continued to sparkle as her smile gleamed, directed at her master above. If he meant that, she would consider herself the luckiest slave ever to have lived in Equestria. Lifting herself onto her hind legs, she stood to place her hooves up onto her master’s chest and spoke with an extremely giddy tone of voice.
“Really!? Do you mean that, Master?”
Behind her, Twilight’s tail swished from side to side, brushing along her flanks as she grew very excited at the prospect of Master loving her even a fraction as much as she loved him. Now that she had been reduced to such outward joy for her master, Discord could see that the final changes began to take place.
All color drained from Twilight as she excitedly proclaimed her unabashed love for her master. Her features took on the same dull gray color that the other mares had once he had brought them to their breaking point. From then on, she could think only of her master and his pleasure as her true happiness.
“Of course. You simply have to put all of your focus into your master’s pleasure, and leave all of your silly little...acquaintances...behind.”
Discord had succeeded, and now there were only a few loose ends that needed to be tied up. With a single hand grasping her chin, Twilight shuddered at the touch of her master as he spoke to her once more.
“Why don’t you send a nice letter to dear old Princess Celestia for me, hmm?”
“Consider it done, master. I’ll send it to Spike so he can deliver it in my stead.”
“Oho, such an eager slave.”
In an instant, a piece of parchment and a quill appeared in thin air, and Twilight quickly used her magic to manipulate the objects Discord had summoned for her. He released her cute face and let her get to work writing what was sure to be a most entertaining letter. That, and he had to make sure he had the finale ready for his adoring slave.
Having turned away, Twilight wrote down her thoughts and feelings word for word as they appeared on the page before her.
"Dear Princess Celestia,
I was once blinded by your false promises of friendship and love, but now my mind is crystal clear. Thanks to master, I can finally see everything for what it truly is. All of your deceit and tricks are in the past for me now, Princess. The only thing that matters is that I serve Master while he brings about his wonderful chaos. I only wish you could've made me this happy, Princess, but now I know that nopony will ever please me like Master can.
Hope to see you soon.
Your ex-student,
Twilight Sparkle"

The unicorn felt satisfied with her letter as she wrapped it up and teleported it away, most likely back to her old home where her baby dragon assistant had now long since been forgotten. The only thing that mattered to her was her master, and she would be with him for as long as she could.
“Now I can worship you forever, Master.”
“And worship you shall. Your master’s throne awaits, Twilight.”
Once Twilight heard her master’s tone of voice, she knew there was a pleasant surprise involved. Indeed there was, as Discord had seemingly transformed the clearing into a replica of the princesses’ throne room, with himself seated firmly on the throne. What drew her gaze, however, was her master’s hardness, aimed straight up as if in the perfect manner to impale herself on him. The mare licked her lips, looking at the beast with a greedy stare.
Considering that was exactly what she wanted, Twilight trotted over to the draconequus with a powerful lust in her eyes. Her master was an all-powerful being that deserved to be worshiped, and now she had the opportunity to offer her body for his pleasure. She wouldn’t say no, and she happily climbed onto him, allowing his shaft to poke out and rub itself between her luscious flanks.
Rubbing herself onto him, she whimpered at the very thought of her master plunging himself into her depths and cumming with her previously untouched pussy. Her slick lips, wet with anticipation and twitching with desire, smothered his shaft and kissed along his length with the utmost care. She was his to use as a container for all of his wonderful cum, and she was more than happy to prove her love and devotion to her master.
Twilight took one last look at Discord and saw that he still held that beautiful smile of his. Refusing to wait any longer, her waist rose before she gently eased herself back onto his still sensitive flesh. The feeling of being filled by the one she loved was immediately too much for the poor, newly enlightened mare. She came with a scream of ecstasy, but her body offered no time for pause. She forced herself to continue slowly bouncing along his length with a smile.
Discord laughed maniacally. This is exactly the kind of Twilight Sparkle he had imagined. So willing to do anything her master asked of her, and now that she was his, he had ruined the elements of harmony’s wielders. He could see it now: Chaos would rule, and the first thing he would do is take a trip back to princess Celestia, waiting patiently in her throne room for the six mares to arrive. Once he told her what he did, he'd have an absolute field day with that regal body of hers.
Wings spread, horn glowing a bright yellow, she would present herself and whimper weakly to be filled to the brim with his meat. As he forced her to lay flat on the ground, motionless, and allow him to thrust into her with ferocious intent, she would bark like a dog and pant as both her body and mind were assaulted. She would be a pathetic little fucktoy and silently love every second of it. Yes, that would be perfect revenge for the mare that made him into a statue centuries ago.
For now, though, he had a beautiful mare bouncing happily on him and he watched her with a smug grin all the while. Twilight's mane had stray hairs poking out as the sweat and heat caused it to stick to her fur. As she rode him, she made such adorable moans and tried to contain herself by biting her lip. She really was quite the sight, even for the same beast that had orgasmed many times before in the same day.
And she was especially beautiful when she was such a submissive and obedient mare. The draconequus enjoyed every second she spent on his throbbing member, clenching it in her velvet depths and sucking him toward her womb without even realizing it. He couldn’t imagine a more attractive sight than that of the cute unicorn that had given everything up in order to get where she was now: squeezing down on her master’s cock to get him off inside her.
He reached forward and curled his fingers through her mane,  causing her to stare back at her master with a look of awe. There was something else to be seen under her heavy panting and cute little face, however. Tears streamed down her face as she whispered to the god of chaos.
“I- I love you...”
Inside, a remnant of Twilight screamed to be released as she felt completely helpless. Her body was no longer under her control, and her mind felt only joy at pleasing her master. She could offer no resistance, and inside she sobbed painfully.
Discord knew that no matter what, there would always be a part of the mare that resisted him, and he enjoyed that fact. Knowing that there was nothing she could do about the overwhelming pleasure that washed over her due to her master's thrusts into her heat was immensely entertaining to the draconequus.
She was, and forever would be, a happy and willing slave. For that, she needed to be rewarded. Discord had won, and he intended to celebrate by pumping his seed directly into his loving slave. 
“I know, my dear. Trust me, I know. Nhahahahahaha!”

Muahahaha! Oh, it would have been so perfect to have that sweet little mare riding me on the throne like I knew she wanted to! 
So, that’s how it would have gone, if I hadn’t gotten stuck here as this stupid statue. It really is a pain, you know. I won’t get to stretch out again for a while.
Anyway, how are things in the outside world? Is the weather decent?
Wait! Don't run!
Oh, come on, it wasn’t that bad, was it!?
I know you liked it! I’ve got plenty more where that came from!
...
Well, drat.
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