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		Description

Rainbow Dash is the element of loyalty and hates letting ponyville down. Recently Scootaloo's continued absence of a cutie mark has caused the mayor to ask RD to help rectify the situation.
Concept based of http://www.fimfiction.net/story/11399/Fluttershy-the-Necrofillyphile
Written by: Mrhappyman
His stuff is dope, check it out.
Someponies decided to read this outloud... So check out part 1 here.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IPjKqIaPQ7U
And check out part 2 here.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iNc-IPjJ8HY&feature=related
Enjoy!
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		Chapter 1



The mayor smiled as she saw the rainbow pegasus streaking across the sky taking care of the few clouds that had come to ruin a perfect day. With newfound confidence in her decision she called out loudly to the sky. "Rainbow Dash, could you please come down here?"
After a moment Rainbow Dash nodded and pointed her nose down, pulling her body into a nose dive. Her wings flared strongly only a few feet before the ground and her descent slowed to a more safe landing. The ground underneath her was slightly wet as the adrenaline from the dive ran out, so did the fluids that built up everytime she believed she was in danger. Her wings were slowly rising off her sides as she focused a bit too long on the feeling. With a quick and loud clearing of her throat, the mayor averted her eyes from the scene.
"Ah, good to see you again Rainbow Dash, you are doing an amazing with the clouds, as always. However we do have a problem, I believe you remember a filly named Scootaloo?" The mayor asked hopefully.
"Oh ya, what about her?" Rainbow asked cautiously. Her wings shrinking back against her side's, the feeling forgotten at the mention of her biggest fan. Her little innocent purple eyes seeming to peer out of her memory. That cute little flank before it developed any of it's characteristic roundness. That purple mane seeming to be right in front of her. Slowly as she thought more and more about the little filly she began to get wet again before the mayor cleared her throat once more.
"well, we are worried that she needs a proper role model, and we have chosen you." The mayor said as Rainbow Dash made an obvious cough in surprise. She waited patiently and tried her best to ignore the wings bent out awkwardly from Dash's body, pulsing visibly with blood.
After a few more coughs, the rainbow pegasus finally looked the mayor in the eyes. "You honestly want me to be her role model?" she waited for a second as the mayor nodded up and down. Immediately after the movement registered in the pegasus' mind she began to laugh uncontrollably. Her laughs soon changed from effortless and smooth, to hard and strained. She was literally laughing herself to death before she took a single large breath of fresh air.
Seeing that she was done the mayor continued, "yes, we want you to be her role model, and this is not your choice. So enjoy this experience, imagine it as a chance to import your experience into a younger filly version of yourself."
"Fine I'll do it..." Rainbow Dash said hesitantly, but her mind was racing with the possibilities. She had always wanted to know if Scootaloo was telling the truth that one time she said she'd do anything Rainbow Dash wanted. Now she had a perfect oppurtunity, and her mouth was watering from the thought of it all.
"Are you ok Rainbow Dash?" the mayor asked noticing a large strand of the saliva falling from the corner of her mouth.
"Ya, I'm just.... hungry?" the blue pegasus made up on the spot and it seemed convincing enough as the mayor stepped aside revealing Scootaloo standing there.
"Oh, this is gonna be so much fun Rainbow Dash!!!" She squealed excitedly, hugging Dash's front legs into a tight embrace. Before Rainbow Dash pushed her away.
"Hey watch it squirt, I'm in charge of you now, got it?" Rainbow Dash asked relishing this opportunity. "This means anything I teach or show you stays between us, no matter what ok?" Scootaloo nodded and pinkie promised to do as she said. "Good, then let's go to my house," Dash flew off before remembering, Scootaloo didn't know how to fly yet. She landed and grabbed the small filly and flew off at a break neck speed. A small part of the reason for the speed was to show off, but mostly it was in order to get to her house faster and not waste any time.
***
The inside of the house seemed normal enough. The floor was spotless, in large part due to the fact that the floor was a giant cloud. Everypony knows that clouds don't stain. But the house was not completely spotless, on the wall was a tiny red mark. "Hey Rainbow Dash, what happened here?" Scootaloo asked pointing towards the dried stain.
"I spilled some ketchup and forgot to clean it up," Dash said as Scootaloo carefully reached her hoof forwards. Getting closer and closer to the stain before touching it and scratching of a bit of the dried on stain. She brought it up to her mouth and tasted it ever so carefully, it tasted like ketchup.
"You have good ketchup, Dash," Scootaloo absentmindedly said as she scratched the rest of and ate it leaving the wall pristine once more.
"Ok squirt, time to get started on teaching you the truth about several different things," Rainbow dash said clearly.
"Like what?" Scootaloo asked curiously. Her mind racing ahead of her as she tried to imagine what she was going to learn from her new role model.
"Well, before you can change your life for the better, you have to learn what life is truly about." The rainbow pegasus said as she gestured towards Scootaloo to follow her upstairs. After a short walk Dash told her new protege to wait as she entered her room and locked the door.
After a full five minutes of impatiently waiting, Scootaloo heard the click of the lock coming undone. Out of the door stepped Rainbow Dash with a large dildo strapped to her. The new sex toy's colors matched the colors of her mane and seemed to be, at least, 15 inches long. But before Scootaloo could say anything Rainbow Dash ordered her to turn around as she examined the filly's flank carefully. With her practiced hoofs she moved aside the tiny pegasus pony's outer lips of her cunt and peered inside. There was her hymen, as sure a sign of freshness as that button that pops open when you open a jar. 
"Um Rainbow Dash, what are you doing?" Scootaloo asked nervously as the pegasus behind her continued examining her vagina with the eye of an expert.
"Be quiet squirt, trust me, you'll enjoy this," Dash said before letting the smaller filly's lips go and gently licking the outside. Scootaloo's mouth hung open as she felt a shock travel through her. Dash's wet tongue seemed like an overcharged battery to Scootaloo, the pleasure pumping through her continued to build before it was violently released. Her mouth continued to hang open as the orgasm rocked her body and a high pitched squeal of pleasure escaped her. But before she could fully recover or do anything she felt a powerful pressure against her, specifically against her vagina. 
She looked back only to find Rainbow Dash burying the huge rainbow dildo into her tight little vagina. "It's not working!" Scootaloo screamed out loud as the toy continued to push harder and harder against her hymen, causing incredible pain. Finally an even stronger pressure then before invaded her to, what seemed like, the very core of her being. The scream she let out made Rainbow Dash cover her ears as the dildo completely ruptured the small film of tissue. Out from her pussy came a small yet steady stream of blood as Dash took out the toy only to find it covered in more blood.
"What did you d..." Scootaloo began to ask before being turned around and getting her mouth forced onto the dildo and forced to lick it clean.
"Now come's the real fun," Dash said. Her hoof grabbed the back of Scootaloo's head as she pushed her mouth hard on the dildo, sending the foreign object deep into her throat. Scootaloo struggled mightily but had no chance of winning over Rainbow Dash, her muffled coughs could be heard as she struggled for the air she so desperately needed to live. Her face soon turned a faint purple as her eyes began to close from the lack of oxygen. After a minute more, Dash took the dildo out of the ponies mouth effortlessly before picking up the unconscious body.
Her hooves moved quickly as she excitedly skipped to her room and put the tiny filly onto a ordinary chair. Scootaloo's delicate eyes moved slightly beneath her closed lids showing she was returning to consciousness. Finally she opened her eyes only to find herself strapped to a metal chair with powerful leather strips. Rainbow Dash turned to face Scootaloo again, a bag held in her mouth.
Happily, Rainbow Dash pranced up to the surprised little filly before starting to sing. "I'm gonna show you a thing or two... so keep your seat my dear and if it's all the same, just sit back and relax. While I fuck your brains!" without any further warning Rainbow Dash opened the briefcase and got out a long sharp looking knife. Her first incision was a tiny shallow cut in Scootaloo's gut, just below the skin. Afterwards she grabbed the inside of the cut and tore the skin so as to reveal her intestines. After a second of gawking at what exactly was happening, Scootaloo began to struggle and scream as the adrenaline ran out.
Without hesitation Dash grabbed a larger knife and chopped out a piece of the intestines before squeezing it as hard as she could, causing the shit that was developing inside to come onto her hooves. Dash's tongue carefully went over the shit she had extracted before putting it aside on a small plastic platter. Afterwards she grabbed the piece of intestine and reinserted it into the cavity it had left. With a needle and some string she actually managed to sow the intestinal tract back where it belonged, and did the same to the cut open skin. All that was left of the relatively quick procedure was an unconscious Scootaloo, a large scar on her stomach, and a large smelly pile of shit.
Finally Scootaloo came to and Dash wasted no time, she had been anxiously waiting the entire time for Scootaloo to wake up so she could share her findings. Dash raised her hoof which had a small amount of the dung on it and held it in front of Scootaloo before grabbing her head and forcing it down her throat. The filly's eyes widened as the vile thing traveled down, leaving a very powerful scent to burn her nostrils, along with the taste of the freshly extracted poop. All together it was to much to fast and Scootaloo's stomach rebelled. But Rainbow Dash had been preparing for this, all over her body she had spread the shit, so as she got closer to the tied up filly, it only made her more sick. Finally she couldn't hold it anymore and a copious amount of puke came up, a large chunk of turd coming with it. As Scootaloo continued to puke, Dash walked closer and kissed her, swapping a piece of shit into the filly's mouth causing her to puke again. Rainbow Dash soon followed suit, but did not break the kiss as her vomit mixed with Scootaloo's.
Dash needed to breath but so did the filly, so Dash swallowed her fair share of the puke, and forced Scootaloo to do the same by pushing hard on her throat. They both breathed in through their noses, a mistake that Dash could not have been happier with, as the smell caused the tiny pegasus to puke again only this time Dash let her puke on her body. But before Scootaloo was finished, the rainbow maned pegasus turned around and shoved her pussy into the the filly's face causing the puke to cascade into her vagina. The warmth was as if a hundred stallions had all dumped their load in her at once, but Dash was not satisfied. She continued forcing her puke filled vagina on the poor little filly, forcing her to use her tongue and imagination to pleasure the 'role model.'
Finally after a third orgasm from Scootaloo, Rainbow Dash sat down next to her. "So did you enjoy that squirt, well honestly I don't care because I sure as hell did. Remember this stays between you and me, and if you ever say anything to anyone, I will kill you." With that the straps on the chair released and Scootaloo ran out of the disgusting house as Dash watched from a window.
Dash knew very well what she had done, and Scootaloo would tell everypony. Except there was one crucial mistake Scootaloo had made in her haste to escape the cloud house. She jumped off the edge thinking she would just fly, before remembering she didn't know how to fly.
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