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		Description

Scootaloo has been in love with Dash since she was a filly, and still was when she was a mare, but with a bit of magic, she's become a he and is now able to enact his love for Dash, even if it is against Dash's will.
rape ensues
inspired by a conversation with Cola Bubble Gum
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	I took in a breath, then let it out as the wind blew through my Red-Violet mane making my orange coat stand on end. I looked up from the edge of the Ever-Free Forest that surrounded me, toward the sky as a large white, fluffy cloud slowly twisted fading to nothing.
A loud cheering soon filled the air making my body tense digging my hooves deeper into the gray ground. I moved my hoof to a rope connected to a spike suck in the ground. My breath quickened hearing the crackle of wing from the wings of the mare I loved, from the mare that would be mine forever.
With the brush of the rope a loud snapping filled the air and then a muffled yell in surprise as cyan blue mare came bellowing through the air a few inches from me covering in a banner, twisting and crashing into the ground. She rolled getting thrown out of the banner and into a tree making a loud cracking sound as her side hit the tree.
She fell to the ground gasping for air. I grinned for only a moment before making a worried look spread across my face running over to her on the ground. She looked at me looked at me and I bit my lip. Her hind leg had a large gash and it looked painful, what luck?! She winced in pain trying to stand.
“Stop!” I said and she looked at me. “You’re leg is cut pretty deep.” She fell to the ground whimpering lightly at the pain. “Oh my gosh I’m so sorry, I didn’t realize you were going to fly so low.” Her eyes shifted to the banner, it had Go Dash on it in rainbow. 
“Well, that is just bad luck.” She grunted wiping a few tears away.
“Here let me help you.” I used my wings to pick her up and set her on my back. “My hut is nearby, I have a first aid kit that can patch you up.” She winced in pain as I started jogging deeper into the forest.
“Thanks I guess, just not too fast alright, my leg hurts really bad.” I smiled a little as I slowed down feeling her on my back.
Just the way her body was heating mine, the way her coat mixed and brushed against me begging me to feel it more. Her body had a slight moisture making her slide slightly and making me feel her rub against me with a fleshy feel.
She looked around not caring about the fact she was rubbing against me, or perhaps she didn’t realize it. I stopped after a while at a single room house, it looked more like a cottage than a hut to be honest. With a tan outside and brown hay roof, no windows. My hoof pushed open the door letting us pass inside, she looked around the room, it had a small kitchen to the left of the front door, a bathroom near the end of the bed, and a bed in the far left corner.
“This is rather impressive.” She mumbled a little as I kicked the door behind me closing it with a clicking. I went over to the bed setting her down, she groaned lightly as she looked at her leg. I went to the kitchen, it had a stove, sink, and cabinets around it, and an island was across from the stove which could be used as a dining room table.
“Thanks, took me a while to make it, had to spend almost all my bits building it, the plumbing was rather hard.” She smiled.
“Really, but why in the Ever-Free Forest?”
“Makes it so the ponies I bring here can’t be heard when they scream.” She paused and a bit of nervousness pass through her. I pulled out the first aid kit from a cabinet. “Also pony don’t tend to come in here.”
“Well I should be going.”
I moved swiftly making her back up a little, almost falling back onto the bed. “Whoa now, you’re leg is cut pretty bad, the least I could do is patch it up for you.” She swallowed nervous just barely realizing the situation she was in. While she knew me, she hadn’t seen me for over a year, and especially not since I became a stallion, plus with my voice sounding so different there was no way she knew.
“Right.” She was sweating nervously.
“Why are you so nervous.” I opened the first aid kit then pulled out a few bandages setting them to the side.
“I’m not nervous.” She scoffed and I chuckled. 
“Come on, I’ve known you long enough to know when you’re nervous, when I was a filly you always cheered me on.” She paused looking me over for a few seconds. I sighed turning and showing my cutie mark making her eyes go wide.
“Scootaloo!” I chuckled rolling my eyes.
“Yep.”
“But you’re, you’re a stallion!”
“Yeah.” I pulled out a needle and thread. 
“And you’re so much bigger!” I grinned and she muffled a slight scream as I started stitching up her leg using my wing to help me. “Oh that hurts.” I chuckled as I stitched making her grab a pillow and yell into it a little. I finished after a minute closing the seven inch long gash and then cleaning and wrapping it tightly.
“There we go.”
“When did you become a stallion, and how is it possible? ” I got up and put away the bandages and stuff.
“I had Twilight change me.” She paused as I started walking back over to the kitchen, putting the first aid kit away, I didn’t turn to her. “Yes it was on purpose, you see there’s been a mare that I’ve been in love with for a very long time, she never noticed me, and she most certainly wasn’t a mare that swung that way. I had even asked her once.” I could feel it as her blood ran cold. “So I changed my gender to please her.”
“Scootaloo, you, and I.” I smiled turning toward her, she paled realizing completely the situation she was in. I knew everything about her, from how far from the ground she’d fly to the speed she could fly. “I need to get back, I need to clear the weather today.”
“Dash you don’t need to do that anymore.” She frowned.
“Listen Sc.” I appeared in front of her making her body cringe in fear.
“Sorry, but you’re not leaving here my brood mare.” Her expression changed to one of fear and terror. She spread her wings and I punched her in the gut making her gasp falling forward onto me coughing.
She pushed back then turned getting up and went to jump, but I turned at the same time and bucked lightly sending her painfully into the cement wall causing her let out a powerful scream in pain as she fell back onto the bed. I chuckled lightly as she tried to get up scared and now in a colossal amount of pain. She looked at me as I pulled her to me.
“Stop!” She yelled and I slapped her sending her face first into the wall, she fell to the bed limp and breathing raggedly. My body shivered with excitement, oh she was going to fight me to the end, breaking her in would be so much fun.
“Come on Dash.” I grabbed her leg with my mouth pulling and throwing her off of the bed hitting the floor and rolling into the wall with a painful slap of flash. She screamed again and I grinned. “What’s wrong Dash?!” I yelled and she whimpered having a hard time as she gasped for air from the pain. “Don’t you love me?!” 
I ran over to her and she flinched as I stomped an inch from her face making her head recoil and snap into the wall. She moved forward and I stomped again making her do it again, the third time she didn’t hit the wall just press against it.
“Stop!” She cried tears running down her face. I stomped again and then slapped her making her coil up into a ball shaking. She covered herself with her wings.
“Such beautiful wings.” Her eyes went wide as I stomped dislocating her right wing and she screamed in pain. “You know I always loved that about you.” I turned her over and she screamed as she pressed her wing to the ground.
“Stop please stop!”
“Will you be my brood mare?”
“Please no!”
“Then no.” I jumped sliding my front hooves between her and the wall, I then twisted pressing my hind legs against the wall and pushing sending her flying through the air and smacking into the other wall falling onto the bed barely able to breathe.
She gasped finally catching something of a breath as panic fueled her, she reached for her dislocated wing and I chuckled going over to her. She stopped and sat up to punch at me, I easily dodged her punches and slapped her hooves away sending her twisting into the wall smacking against it yet again.
Her body bounced against the wall sending her against the springs of the bed and I pulled her close to me making her try to push me away. I slapped her hooves away and then punched her side making her gasp for air and make small sounds as if she couldn’t figure out what to say, or didn’t have enough air for speaking.
“Stop fighting me!” I ordered and she punched me in the face. She froze when she realized I let her. A bit of blood rolled down my cheek as I grinned. She started punching me and I tensed my muscles letting her hit me. She stopped after a few minutes breathing hard, I wiped a bit of blood away. “Are you done?” I asked chuckling.
“No-no-no!” She begged high pitched and then balled up covering her head, a rush of joy filled me making me lick my lips. She wasn’t going to be able to fight me much more, even her strongest punches weren’t that bad, maybe a bruise or two, but it wasn’t anything I couldn’t easily handle.
“Finally.” I reached for her wing with my hoof and she waved her hooves at my hoof trying to stop me, but I moved making her hit air and I punched relocating her wing with a painful snap. She screamed in pain and rolling around holding her wing.
“Stop, please no more!” I moved her onto her back sliding her down, I lowered my head close to hers. She started t hyperventilate and I grinned rubbing her side.
“I’m going to make you mine forever Dash, say good bye to the Wonder Bolts, say goodbye to your life as you knew it. I’m going to ravish you till you’re so spoiled that not a single stallion but me will touch you.”
“Noonoooonooo.” She cried shaking and she tried pushing me away, but I had smacked her around enough that she no longer had the strength to fight me physically. “Please Scootaloo, please stop this, everything hurts so badly.”
“Not everything.” Her eyes went wide as my hoof drifted. She closed her legs tight moving her tail covering herself. “Now, now Dash, no need to be a prude, all you’ll end up doing, is causing yourself more pain at this rate.” She shook her head no going into a tight ball and I chuckled. “Dash you should have learned now not to turn your back to me!” I shouted grabbing her wing with my hoof making her uncoil and her joints locked up.
“I-I.” She started to blubber crying. I moved down to her face and kissed her, she bit at me making me shriek back slightly and then slap her. Her head snapped lightly and she whined in pain.
“Bite at me will you?!” I yelled. “I was going to wait for you to accept me, but I guess that’s not going to happen!” I pulled her off the bed throwing her and she rolled on the floor recoiling from another painful smack against something hard.
She quickly turned over on her belly crawling toward the door. I went up behind her and she doubled her efforts in trying to crawl, she had twisted all her legs so even crawling was extremely painful. I pushed her down making her wheeze a screech. She held her tail tight in the last line of defense.
I chuckled grabbing it with my wing and pulling it out of the way. She shook her head no and tried desperately to pull away from me, but I easily held her down moving forward and my tip pressed against her dry slit.
Oh this was going to be so painful for her, but oh so pleasurable for me. She started to scream before I even started. I pushed down her head slamming her jaw into the cement and shutting her up causing her to spit a bit of blood out.
Just the heat from her insides were so hot that I could feel it hugging my member already, trying to suck me inside her. I rubbed against her and she tried moving, but couldn’t as I slid going lightly inside her.
Her face turned completely red as a helpless expression unfolded onto it. I pushed prodding a few times, but she gave no moisture, eh, it was her loss. I pushed in and she let out an glass shattering scream as blood coated me, causing me to fold my ears. I paused for a moment as glee came over me.
“I’m your first!” I said shocked, amused and completely thrilled pushing deeper into her and she cried into the ground convulsing, begging with her body for me to stop, but if I listened to that, where would I be now?
“Please, I'll do anything, just-just stop, I don’t want to become a brood mare, please I'll do anything.” Finally! She was mine!
“But Dash, you’re insides welcome me with splendor. I can already feel the moist heat sucking at my member inside you. Just the way you encase me with such divine pressure makes me know that you’re right for me, that you want it as much as I do.”
“No! No I don’t, you’re lying, I don’t want this, you’re sick!”
“Then why do I slide so easily inside you.” I pulled back and she gasped as her insides twisted in a wet delight of pleasure bellowing outward slightly. 
“NO!” She screamed trying to go forward, but I thrusted again ripping into her and sliding her body forward a little rubbing against the smooth ground. “Stop!” She tried pushing me back with her hooves, but couldn’t turn over.
“But we’ve only just begun.” I stretched out her right wing and bit onto it making her whimper as good pain washed through her making her wetter. Mare wings were abnormally sensitive during sex, and for almost any it was a turn on. I pulled out my member leaving my tip and she moaned stopping me as her body shook and twitched. “I told you, it’s your fault for making me enjoy this so much, for begging me to do this to you.”
“No-no-no-no-no-no-no!” She started struggling and I grinned ramming into her again and she screamed. “STOP! PLEASE SOMEONE HELP ME!” I slammed her head downs stopping her from screaming.
“Shut up! I’m tired of your complaining, this was your idea! Just the way you turned me on, the way your body demands my seed inside you, filling you till it spills out.” She cried into the ground knowing she couldn’t escape and that this was her fate. “You want to become my brood mare so badly don’t you?”
“Nooonoooonoooo.” She cried.
“Fine, say you want to become my broodmare and I'll stop.” She paused breathing faster, but whimpering.
“I-I want to become your broodmare.” She said high pitched.
“Good, you’ve admitted it.” I pulled out and then slammed her again.
“You said you would stop!”
“I will, after I finish, I just wanted to hear you tell me that you wanted this, that you want to become my broodmare.” Her eyes went wide and she started to cry more. I bit onto her wing again and she moaned as I started thrusting more evenly, pounding her rather hard and she stopped struggling going limp, forcing me to hold her as I kept going.
My member pulsed, I could feel it and she didn’t notice as I got closer to finishing. I held her down harder making her groan in pain, then it happen. Everything flowed at once making her gasp as I buried my member deep inside her pulling her close.
Boiling hot seed flowed from me spraying inside her, against her walls and filling her womb. Her body gripped around me in acceptance to my seed. Oh how beautiful was this, I had made her mine forever, and there was nothing she could do to stop me.
“No.” She whispered and I went to her ear.
“I love you Dash, and in time you’ll enjoy this, and after our first foal you’ll want another, and then another.”
“Please let me go.” She begged shaking. I kissed her neck thrusting in her and she cringed as her insides twisted around me once again.
“But dash you said you wanted to become my broodmare, are you telling me that you lied to me?” I growled. She shook her head no fearing what I would do to her for lying to me. I kissed her neck smelling her wonderful scent, it was like mist drenched in sour sweet sweat mixed with a heated blue musk, she was perfect for me. “Good, I knew you loved me, I always knew it, now you’ll be mine forever and ever.”
Her body quaked and I let go of her letting her collapse to the floor worn out and sniveling like a foal. I grabbed her and she didn’t fight, even as my seed and her blood leaked out of her marking the floor with it. I pulled her to the bed setting a towel down before setting her down wiping her flank and cleaning her enough before replacing it.
She stared at the bed finally breathing normal, but it was easy to see her whole body was recoiling from everything I had done to her. I ran my hoof along her side. She flinched and buried her face into the bed.
“Please no more, I'll do anything, just no more.” I moved onto the bed and turned her over onto her side so she was facing me. She had run out of tears to cry, her eyes were puffy red highlighting her gorgeous features. Everything about hr just called to me to love her forever, never let her go, make her love me.
“Fine, I'll stop for now, you need to rest, you need to heal, and I want you to completely heal just so I can show you how useless it is to try and fight me.” I pulled her under me and I pressed my forehead to hers. She closed her eyes and I kissed her making her look at me for a minute. “Now don’t be difficult.” She flinched went I raised my hoof.
She opened her mouth letting me kiss her, I played with her tongue carefully so she didn’t just decide to bite me. I pulled back after a minute and her eyes glazed over having given into me. I kissed her neck and she lifted her head crying without tears, just shaking scared and completely violated, how wonderfully delicious.
“Please, let me go.” She begged making her suck on her neck giving her a hickey, she tasted wonderful. I licked her throat ignoring her begs and pleas, I then went to her ear and licked it lightly making her blush, looking at me with a bit of confusion. 
“Tell me you love me.” I slammed my hoof next to her head making her flinch.
“I-I lo-love you.” She said having a hard time saying it.
“Tell me you want to be my everything.”
“I want to be your everything.” She said with a rather dead voice.
“Tell me that you enjoyed my seed filling your insides till they poured out of you onto the dirty floor, that you loved that you gave me your first time.” She whole body shook and she passed making me smile rubbing her side.
Dash would come to understand soon enough, so soon. I know she would, once I was done with her she’d beg me for more, she wanted this rather she knew it or not, all mares want it just like this, only a few lucky ones actually get it. I kissed her pulling her close and nuzzling her, oh this reminded me of old times, like when I first learned to fly.
We used to spend all day in the clouds, but back then she was the one on top telling me that she loved me. I moved my hoof down rubbing her belly and feeling the slight slosh of my seed making me grin.
“Dash,” I whispered into her ear using my mare voice. “Dash it’s time to wake up, you’ve been sleeping all day, the clouds need to be cleared.” She opened her eyes and sat up freezing seeing me grin. “Good to see you awake again.”
She laid back down and I pulled her close making her bury her head into my chest, I rubbed her back with my hoof pressing her searing body against mine. She was still fighting me, but she was quick to realize how not to get hit.
“Why Scootaloo?”
“Because I love you, and you wouldn’t have said yes to me. So I had to take what I wanted, or you would’ve gone out of my reach. I love you far too much to allow that to happen to me. You’ll be mine forever, don’t you agree?” I asked and she nodded, making me go to her ear. “Tell me.”
“Yes, I'll be yours forever.” I grinned.
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